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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson
Person interviewed Frank Cannon
R.F.D., two miles, Palestine, Arkansas
Age__ 77

"I was born three miles west of Starkville, Mississippi on a pretty
tolerable large farms My folks was bought from a specul&or drove come bye
They come from Sanders in Souj:h Ca'lina. lfaster Charlie Cannon bought a
whole drove of us, both my grandéarents on both sides., He had five farms,
big size farms., Saturday was ration day.

*Our master built us a church in our quarters and sont his preacher to
preach to us. He was a white preacher. Said he wanted his slaves to be

Chi'istians.

*I never went to L;.chool in my life. I was taught by the fireside to be
obedient and not steals. ‘

"¥o et outer trays hewed out of logse Three of us(‘would eat together,
We had wooden spoons the boys made whittling about in coid rainy weathere.
We all had gourds to drink outer. When we had milk we'd get on our knees
and turn up th'e tray, same way wid pot-liquor. They give the grown up the
meat and us pot-liquor. '

"Pa was a blacksmithe He got a little work from other plantations.
The third year of the surrender he bought u’s a cow, The master was deade
He never went to war. He went in the black jack thickets. His sons wasn't
old enough to go to war., Pa seemed to like ole ma;ster. The overseer .uas
white looking like the master but I don't know if he was white man or
nigger. Ole master wouldn't let him whoop muech as he pleased. Master held

him off on whoopinge
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"When the master come to the quarters us children line up and sit and
look at him, When he'd go on off we'd hike out and play. He didn't care
15 we look at him,

"My pa was light about my color. Ma was dark, I heard them say she
was part Creek (Indian).

"Folks was modester before the children than they are now. Arne
children was sent to play or git a bucket cool water from the spring,
Everything we said wasn't smart like what children say nowe. We was seen
and not heard, Not seen too much or somsbgdy be stepping 'side to pick up a
brush to nettle our legse Then we'd run and holler both.

"Now and then a book come about and it was hid. Better not be caught
looking at books.

"Times wasn't bad 'ceptin' them speculator droves and way they got
worked too hard and frailede Some folks was treated very good, some killed.

*Folks getting mean nowe They living in hopes and lazing abouts They

work some.®



B2
4
ol

ST L6y
AP XCIT RIS I

aa
o S

' Interviewer Bernice Bowden
Person Interviewed Zenie Caunle
1000 Louisians
Age 78 Pine Bluff, Ark.

"T member when they freed the people,

"I was born in Bedie Kellog's yard and I know she said,
'Zenie, I hate to give you up, I'd like to keep you.' But my
mother said, 'No, ma'am, I can't give Zenie up,'

"We still stayed there on the place and I was settled and
growed up when I left there,

"I'm old., I feels my age too. I may not look old but I
feels 1it.

| "Yes ma'em, I member when they carried us to church under
bresh arbors. 01ld folks had rags on their hair., Yes'm, I been
here. | , |
. /
"My father was a Missionary Baptist preacher and he was a

preacher, Didn't know 'A! from 'B! but -he was a preacher, Ever-

body knowed Jake Alsbrooks.: He preached gll over that country
of North Carolina, ‘They'd be as many white folkscaé colored,
They'd give himuggggy and he never called for a collection in his
life. Why one Sunday they give him sixty-five dollars to help
buy a horse, o

"Fore I left the old county, I member the boss man, Henry
Grady, come by and tell my mother, 'I'm gwine to town ncw,4have
my dinner ready when I come back - kill a chicken,! She was one
of _the cooks. Used to have us chillun pick dewberries and black= -

berries and bring em to the house,
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"Yes, I done left there thirty-six years - will be this
August,

"When we’was smell, my daddy would make horse collars, cot-
ton baskets and mattresses at night and work in the field in the
daytime and preach on Sunday, He fell down in Bedie Kellog's lot
throwin' up shucks in the barn. He was standin' on the wagon and
I guess he lost his balance. They sent and got the best doctor in
the country and he said he broke his nabel string. They preached
' his funeral ever year for five yoars., Seemed like they just
couldn't givé him up,

"White folks told my mother if she wouldn't marry again and
mess up Uncle Jake's chillun, they'd help her, but she married )
that man and he beat us so I don't know how I can remember anything,
He wouldn't let us go to school. Had to work and just 1live like
“ pigs.

"Oh, I used to be a tiger bout work, but I fell on the ice
in 'twenty-nine and I ain't never got over it., I said I just had
a death shock,

"I never weﬁt to school but three months in my life. Didn't
go long enough to learn anything, |

"I was bout a mile from where I'was born when I professed
religion. My daddy had taught us the right way. I tell you, in
them days you couldn't joln the church unless you had been changed.

"I come here when they was emigratin' the folks here to Ark-

ansas,"
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Interviewer _ Miss Irene Robertsen

Person interviewed g- y Chembers, Brinkley, Arkensas
dgo |

*I was bérn in Tennessee close to Memphis, I remember seein' the
Yankees, I was most too little to be very scared of them, They had
their guns but they didn't bother us I was born a slave. My mother
cooked for Jane and Silas Wory. My mother's name was Caroline. My

father's name was John. An 0ld bachelor named Jim Bledsos owned him,

When the war was over I don't remember what happened, My mother moved

away. She and my father didn't live together. I had one brother,
Proetor.. I expect he is deads He lived in California last I heard of

him, :

"They just expected freedom all I ever heard., I know they didn't
expect the white folks to give them no land cause the men what owned the
land dought it hisself foe he bought the hands 'hnt.ho pat on it; They
thought they was ruined bad encuf when the hands left them. They kept
the land and that is about all there was left. Whut the Yankees didn't
take they wasted and set fire to it, They set fire to the rail féncu
ﬁ the stock would get out all they didn't kill and take off, Both sides
was mean, But it seemed like cause they was fightin' down here on the
Souths ground it was the wurst here, HNow that's just the way I sees it.
Thoy done one more thing too; They put any colored men in the front where -

he would get killed first and they stayed sorter behind in the back 1linese
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When they come along they try to get the colored men to go with them and
that's the way they got treated. I didn't kuow where anybody was made

) {:) afay on ittor the war., They was lucky if they had a place to stay at.
There wasn't anything to do with if they stayed. Times was awful un-
settled for a long time, People whut went to the cities dieds I don't
know they caught diseases and changing the ways of eatin' and livin' I
guess whut done it, They died mighty fast for awhile., I knowed some of
them and I heard ‘em talking.

'Tl;nt period after tﬁo war was @ hard tims., It sho ﬁl harder than
the depression. It lasted a long time. Tolks got a lots now besides what
they put up with then., Seemed like they thought if they be free they
never have no work to do and jess have plenty to eat and wear. They
‘found it different and whem it was cold they had no wood like they been
uaed_to.‘ I don't believe in the colored race being slaves cause of the
color but the war didn't make times much better for a long time. Some
of them had a worse time, So many soon got sick and/diod. They died of
Consumption and fevers and nearly frogze. Some near 'bout starved, The
colored folks just scattered 'bout huntin' work after the war,

*I heard of the Ku Klux btut I never seen one. |

*I never voted. I don't believe in it.

';I never heard of any uprisings. I den't know nobody in that rebel-
lion (Hat Turner).

*I used to sing to my children and in the field,

*I 1ived on the farm till I coms to my daughters to live. I like 1t
botter than in town. We homesteaded a place st Grunfield (Zint) and my

sister bought it. We barely made a living and never had money to lay up.



Se

*T don't know what they'll (young generation) do., Things going seo
rm.* I'm glad I lived when I did. I think it's been the best time for
por folks. Soms now got too much and scme not got nothin'. That what I

believe make times seem so hard."
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson

Person interviewed Willie Buck Charleston, Jr., Biscoe, Arkansas
Age__ 74 |

--------------- G en @ o @ e > e e =

*I was born up hers on the Biscoe place before Mr. Biscoe was heard of
in this country. I'm for the world like my daddy. He was light as I ise
I'm jus' his size and make, There was three of us boys. Den was the
oldest; he was my own brother, and Ed was my half-brother. My daddy was a
fellar of few words and long betwix' ‘em, He m in the 0ld War (Civil War).
He was shot in his right ankle and never would let it be took out. Mother
had been a cooke. She and my grandmother was sold in South Carolina and
brought out here. Mother's name was S;'E,ii Earry. Judging by them being
Harrys that might been who owned them before they was sold. She was about
as light as me, Mother died when I was a litter bit or/,of a fellar, Then
me and Dan lived from house to house, Grandma Harry and ny Aunt Mat and
Jesse Dove raised us. My daddy mrri;d right er way ag'in.

*I reccllect mighty little about the war. We lived back in the woods
and swamps. I was afraid of the soldiers, I seen them pazs by. I was so
little I can barely recollect seeing them and hiding from them.

*"When we lived over about Forrest City I seen the Ku Klux whoop Joe Saw
and Bill Reed, It was at night. They was tied to trees and whooped with a
leather snake whoop. I couldn't say how it come up but they sure poured it
on them. There was a crowd came up during the actinge I was scared to

death then. After then I had mighty little use for dressed-up folks what

go around at night (Ku Klux)., I can tell you no sich thing ever took place
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as I heard of at Biscoe. We had our own two officers and white officers and

we get along all the time tollerably well together,®
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- Interviewer ____Miss Irene Robertsen
Person interviewed Lewis Chase; Des Arc, Arkansas
Age___90?

\ I answer all your questions I w i:d.y.

\\When de Civil War goin on I heard lots folks talking. I don't
know what all they did say. It was a war mong de white folks,
Niggers had no say in it. Heap ob them went to wait on their masters
what went to fight. Niggers didn't know what the fight war bout,
'!ghkoy troops come t&o everything we had made, take it to the EHluff
[DeValls Bluff], waste it and eat it He olaim to be friend to the
black man an do him jes dater way. De niggers what had any sense tall
stuck to the white folks. Niggers what I knowed didn't spec nothin an
they sho didn't get nothin but freedom.

\\I was sold. Yes mam I sho was, Jes put up on a platform and
auctioned off. Sold rﬁe here in Des Arc, Nom taint right. My old
mistress Elrs. Snibleﬂ whoop me till I run off and they took me back
when they found out where I lef from, I stayed way bout two weeks.

\\One man I sho was glad didn't get me cause he whoop me. No'om
he didn't get me, I heard him puttin up the prices and I sho hope he
didn't get me.

W\ don't know whar I come from, O0ld Missus Snibley kept my
hat pulled down over my face so I couldn't see de way to go backe

I d1dn't want to come and I say I go right bak. Whar I set,
A

10
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right between o0ld missus and q;stor on de front séat ob de wagon and
my ma set detween missus Sﬁibloy's two girls right behind us, I
recken it was a covered wagon. The girls name was Florence and Emma,
0ld master Snibley never whip me but old Missus sho did pile it on me.
Noom I didn't lack her. I run away., He died fo the war was over. I
did leave her when de war was over.

\\ I saw a heap ob bushwhackers and carpet bagger but I nebber seed
no Ku Klux, I heard battles of the bushwhackers out at the Wattensaw
bridge [Iron bridge]. I was scared might near all de time for four
yoars. Noom I didn't want no soldiers to get me.

® T recken I wo long britches when de war started cause when I
pulled off dresses I woe long britches, Never wo no short ones.
Nigger boys and whito boys too wore loose dresses till they was four,
five or six years old in them times. They put on britches when they
big nough to help at the field. |

\\I worked at the house and de field. I'ze farmed all.lT my life.

\I vote mﬂz time. I don't know what I vote., Noom I don't!

I recken I votes Democrat, I d&n't know, It don't do no good. Noom
I ain't voted in a long time. I don't know nothin bout votin. I
never did.

\Noom I never owned no land, noom no home neither. I didn't need
no home, The man I worked for give me a house on his place., I work
for another man and he give me & house on his lande I owned a horse
one time, I rode ﬁer.

¥I don't know nuthin bout the young generation., I takes care

bout myself, Dats all I'm able to do nowe Somes ob dem work,

11



Nom they don't work hard as I dide I works now hard as they do. They
ought to worke I don't know what going to become ob them, I can't
help what they do. |

\\ The times is hard fo old folks cause they ain't able to work and
heap ob time they ain't no work fo em to do.

\\ Noom I lived at Bells, Arkansas for I coms to Hickory Plains and
Des Are, I don't know no kin bat my mother. She died durin the war.
Noom not all de white folks good to the niggers. Some mean, They
vwhoop em. Some white folks good. Jes lak de niggers, deres soms od
em mighty good and some ob em mean.

\\ I works when I can get a little to do and de relief gives me a
little.

\I am er hundred years old! Cause I knows I is, White folks ell

7
tell you I am.

12
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robért son

Person interviewed Katherine Clay, Forrest City, Arkansas

Age 69

*] was born in West Point, Mississippi. My folks' owners was Master
Harris end Liddie Harrise My parent’s name was Sely Sikes. She was mother
of seven children. Papa was name Owen Sikes. He never was whooped. They
had different owners. Both my grandparents was dead on both sides., I never
seen them.

M said her owners wasn't good. Her riding boss put a scar on her
pack ghe took to her grave. It was deep and a foot longe He wanteti to
whoop her naked. He had the colored men hold her and he whooped her, She
run off aﬁd when her owner come home she come to him at his house and told
him all about it, She had been in the woods about a }teok she reckon. She
had a baby she had left, The old mistress done had it brought to her, She
was nursing it. She had a sucking baby of her own. She kept that babye
Mama said her breast was way out and the doctor hed to come wait on her; it
nearly ruined,

"Mama said her master was so mad he' cursed the overseer, paid him, and
give him ten minutes to leave his place. He left in a hurry. That was her
very first baby. She was raising a family, so they put her a nurse at the
houss. She had been ploughing. She had big fine children. They was proud
of thems, She raised a big family. She topk care of all her and Miss
- Liddie*s babies and washed their hippins. Never no socap went on them she

sald reason she had that to do. Another woman cooked and another woman washeds
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“Mama said she was sold once, away from her mother but they let her
have her four children. She grieved for her old mama, *fraid she would
have a hard time. She sold for one thousand dollars. She said that was
half price but freedom was coming on. She never laid eyes on her mama
ag'in.

"After freedom they had gone to another place and the man ouned the
place Tun the Ku Klux off. They come there and he told them to go on away,
if he need them he would call them back out there. They never come back,
she said. They was scared to death of the Ku Klux. At the place whers they
was freed all the farm bells rung slow for freedome That was for miles
about, Théir master told them up at his house, He said it was sad thing,
no time for happiness, they hadn't 'sperienced it. But for them to come
back he would divide long as what he had lasted. They didn't go off right
at ﬁraf. - They was several years getting broke up. Some went, some
stayed, some actually moved backe Like bees trying to find a setting
place. Seem like they couldn't get to be satisfied evén being free.

*I had eievon children my own self. I let the plough fly back and
hit me once and now I got a tumor thgre. I love to ploughe I got two
children livinge. Shei comes to see me, She lives across over here, I
don't hear fram my boy. I reckon he living. I gets help from the relief

on account I can't work much with this tumor.®
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson

Person interviewed Maria Sutton Clemments, DeValls Bluff, Ark,

Age__Between 85 and 90 years

I don't know jes how old I iss Yes mum I show do member the war
jes laék'as if it was yesterday. I was born in Lincoln County, Georgis.
My old mistress was named Frances Sutton. She was a real old lédy;

Her husband was dead. She Agd two sons Abraham and George. One of
them tried to get old missus to sell my ma jes beféfe the war broke out.
He wanter sell her cause she too q}d to bear children. Sell her and buy
young woman raise mo children to sell. Xut em in th; nigger drove end
ébaculate on em. Young nigger, not stunted, .strong made, they look at
their wriétes and ankles and‘chesies, bout érown bring the owner fifteen
hundred dollars.( Yes mam evefy cent of it. Two Qeeks after.baby born
see the mother carrin it cross the field fur de old Women what kept all
the children and she be going rignt oo wid ds hos ail day. When de sun
come up the niggers all in the field and workin when de ridin boss come

wid de dogs playin long after him. If they didn't chop dat cotton jes

right he have em tied up to a stake or a big saplin and beat him till

*

de blood run out the gashese They come right back and take up whar they

lef off workes Two chaps make a nand soon as dey get big nuf {to chop out

a TOWe. B P
Had plenty to eat; meat, corncake and molasses, peas.and garden
stuff, They didn't set out no variety fo the niggers. They had pewter

bowls to eat outer and spoons. Eat out in the yard, at the cabins,

15
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g inAthe kitchen, Eat>different places owin to what you be workin at
when the bell rung. Big bell on a high poste

ﬁ& ma's neme was Sina Sutton. She come from Virginia in a nigger
traders drove when she was sixteen years old and lMiss Frances husband
bought er. She had nine childen whut lived. I am de youngest. She
died jes before de war broke oute Till that time I had been trained a
house girl. My maAwaé a field hands Then Whén the men sll went to the
army I plowed., I plowed four years I recken, till de surrénder. Howd
I know it was freedom? A stfange womaﬁ - I never seed fore, come runnin
down wheré we was all at work. She say loud as she could "Hay freedom.
You is free." Everything toe out fer de house agd soldiers was lined
upe. 2ats whut they come by fer.‘ Course dey was Yankee soléiers settin
the colored folks all free, Everybody was geftin u§ ﬁis ciothes and
leaving. They didn't know whah des goip. Jes scatterin round. I say
give 'em somethine. They was so mad cause they was free and leavin and
nobody to work the lande. The ?ogé and steck was mostly all done gone
then, White folks sho had been rich but all tﬁey hﬁd was the land,
The smoke houses had.been stripped and strippéd. The cows.all‘geen took
off cept the scrubs. PFolks plowed ox and gléd to plow one.

Sometime we had a good time; I danced till I jolned the church,
We didn't have no nigger churches that I knowed till after freedom.
Go to the white folks church. We danced squere dance jess like the
white folks long time agoe. The nigéefs baptized after the white folks
down at the}pond. Théy joined the white folks church sometimes. The
saime woman on the place sewed'for de‘niggers, made some things for

Miss Francese I recollects that. She knitted and seed about thingse
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She showed the nlgger women how to st. All the women on the place
could card and 3spin. They set around and do that when too bad weather
to be on the ground. They show didn't teach them to reads They whoop
you if they see you have a booke. If theﬁ see you gang round'talkin,
they say they talkin bout freedom or equalization. They scatter you‘
bout, o v

When they sell you, they take you off., See drove pass the house, -
Men be ridin wid long whips of cow hide wove together and'the dogse
Tpe slaves be walkin, some'crﬁiﬁ causé they left their folks. They
make em stand in a row sametimes and sometimes they put em up on & high
place and auction en,

The pore white folks whut not able to buy hands had to work their
‘own land. Theré shors was & heap of white folks what had no slaves.
Some ob dem say theys glad the niggers got turnéd loose, maybe they could
get them to work for them someyimes gnd pay em.

When you go to be sold you have to say what they tell you to say.
When & msn be unruly they sell him to get rid of him heap of times.

They call it sellin niggerlmeat.' No use tryin run off they catch you an
bring you backe.

I don't know that there was ever a thought made bout freedom till
they was Tightin. Said that was vwhat it was about. That was a white
mans war cept theyvstuck a Tew niggers in front ob the Yankee linese
And some ob the men carried off some man or boy to wait on him. He so

used to bein waited on, I ain't takin sides wid neither one of dem I

tell you.

17
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If der was anything to be knowed the white folks knowed it. The
niggers get passes and visit round on Saturday'eVening or on Sunday jés
mongst theirselves and méngst folks they knowed at the‘gther farms roundf

When dat war was done Georgia was jes like being at the bad place,
You couldn't stay in the houses fear some Ku Klux come shoot under yo
door and bust in wid hatchets, Folks hide out in de woods mostly. If
dey hear you talkin they say you talkin bout equalization. They whoop
you. You couldn't be settin or standing talkiﬁ. They come and aék you
ﬁhat.he been tell youe That Ku Klux killed white men too. They say they
put em ﬁp tc hold offices over thems It was heap worse in Geoféia after
freedom than it was foree. I think the poor nigger have to suffer fo what
i de white man put on him. Wéé had a hard timé} Some of em down there in
.Georgia what didn't get into the cities where tﬁey could get victuals
and a few rags fo cold weather got so pore out in the woods thei nearly
starved aund died out. I heard em talk bout héw they died in pilese
Niggers have to have meat to eat or he get weak. White folks didn't have
no meat, no floure

The folks was after some people and I run off and kept goin till I
took up with some péople. The white folks brought them to Tennessee -
Covington - I come too. They come in wagons. My father, he got shot and
I never seed him no mo. e lived on another farm fo de waf{ I lived wid..
them white folks till bout nine ygarS'and I married. Ky old‘man wanted
to come to dis new country. Heard so mach talk how fiue it wase Then I
had run across my préther. He followed me. One brother was killed in

the war somehow. My brother liked Memphis an he stayed there. We come

on the train. I never did like no citye

18



. We farmed bout, cleared land. Never got much fo the hard work we
o
done. The white man don learned how to figure the black folks out of
f, N

what was made cept a bare living., .

I could read a little and write. He could too. We went to school
a little in Tennesses.

'When we got so we not able to work hard he come to town and
carpentéred, right here, and I cooked fo Mr. Hopkins seven years and fo
Mr. Gus Thweatt and fo Mr. Nick Thweatt. We got a little ahead then by
the hardest. I carried my money Tight here [vag on a string'tied around
her waisﬁ]. Wie bought a house and five acres of lande. No mua I don't
own it now. We got in ha:d luck and give a mortgage. - They closed us oute
Mr, Sanders. - They say I can live thers iong as I li;es; But they owns
ite My garden fence is down and won't nobody fix i% up fo me. They
promises to come put the posts in but they won't do it and I &in't abie
" no moe. I had a gardén this yéar. Spbke fo a fig buf the man said they
all died wid the kolerg [9holeré]. So I ain't got ng meat to eat dis
years

I ain't never Lad a cﬂile. I ain's got nobod& kin to me livin dat
I knows bout. WhenvI gots sick a neighbor woman comes over and looks
after me.

I thinks if de present peneration don't get killed they die cause
they too lazy to worke. No mum dey don't know nuthin bout worke They
ain't got no religion. They s0 &narf they don't pay no’tenﬁion to what
you advise em. I never tries to find out what folks doin and the young
geueration is killin time. I sho never did vote. I don't believe in

it. Ths women runnin the world now., The old folks ain't got no money
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an the young ones wastes theirs., Theys able to meke it. They don't give
the o0ld folks nuthin. The times changes so much I don's*know what goiner
come next. I jes stop and looks and listens to see if m& eyes is foolin
me, I can't see, fo de cataracts gettin bad, nohow, Things is heap
better now fo de young folks now if they would help d%eg:pelves. I'm too
wo oute I can't do much like I could when I was younge. The white folks
éon't cheat the higgers outen what they meke now bad as they did when I
farmed. | |

I never knowed about uprisings till the Ku Klux sprung upe I never
heard bout: the Nat Turner rebellion. I te;l you bout the onliest man I
knowed come from Virginia. A fellow come in the country bout everybody
called Solomon, Dis long fo the war. He was a free man he said. He
would go bout mong his color and teach em fo little what they could slip
him elong. He teached some to read. When fresdom he ﬁent to Augustae
My brother seed him and said "Solomon, what ;ou doin herg?"fand he said
"] am er teaching school to my own color:” Then he sgid they run him out
of Virginia cuause he was leérnin his coior and he kept goiné.- Some white;
folks up North learned him to read and cipher. He used é black slate
end he had a book he.carried around tq teach folks with. He was what
they called a 5inger cake color, The& would whoop you if they séed you
with books learpin. Mighty few bgéks to get holt.of fo the war. We mark-
on the ground. _The passes bout all the paper I ever seed fo I come to
Tenneésee. Then I got to go to school & little, |

Whah would the ﬁiggers gt guns and shoot to staft a uprisin? .

Never had none cept if a white man give it to him, When you a slave

you don't have nothin cept a big fireplace and plenty land to worke
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They cook on the fireplace. Niggers didn't have no éuns fo the war an
nuthin tb shoot in one if he had one whut he picked up somewhere aftef
the war. The Ku Klux dons the uprisin. They say they won't let the
nigger enjoy freedome They killed a lot of black folks in Georgia and
a few white folks whut they said was in wid em. We dgrkies had nutﬁin
to do wid freedom. Two or three set down on you, take leaves and build
a fire and burn their feet nearly off. That the way the white folks
treat the darkye

I never knowed nobody to hold office. Them whut didn't want to
starve got someplace whut he could hold a plow handls. You don't know
whut hard times is. Dem was hard times. They used to hide in big c;ne
 brakes, nearly wild and nearly starved. Scared to come out. I aig't
wanted to go back to Georgias.

The folks I lived wid fo I come to Tennessee, he tanned hides
down at the branch and made shoes and he made eloth hats, wool hatse
He sold them. We farmed but I watched them up af'tﬁe'ﬁouse minu & time,

‘One thing I recollect mighty well. Fo dé'war a big bellied great
monster man come in an folks made a big to do over him. He eat round'.
and laughed round havin a big time. His n;me was Mr. Wimbeish (?). He
Wwo white britches wid red stripes down the sides snd a white shad tail
coat all trimmed round de edges wid red and a tall beaver_hat. He
blowed a bugle and marched all the men e%ary Friday ebening. He came to
iliss Frances. They fed him on pies and cekes and me brushin the flies
off im and my mouth fairly waterin for a chunk ob de_cgke. When de first

shot of war went off no more coild be uneard ob old Mr. Wimbeishe. He lef

an never was heard tell ob no mo. He said never was a Yankee had a hart
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he didn't understand! I never did know whut he was. He jess said that

right smarte
I gets the 0ld Age Pension and meets the wagon and gets a little

commodities. I works my garden and raises a few chickens round my housee.

I trusts in de Lord and try to do right, honey, dat way I lives.



Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson

Person interviewed Harid Sutton Clements, De Valls Blu_ﬁ'. Arke .

Age__Potwoen 65 and 90

"Miss, I don't know a whole heap bout Mr, Wimbeish. I don‘t know
no other name that what they all call him, Some I heard say it like
Wimbush, He was a great big man, big in here Cchesﬂ, big in here
[stomach]. He have hair bout color youn [11gnt). He héva big blue eyes
jes' sparklin' round over the victuals on the table. He was a lively men,
He had a heap to tell and a heap to talk boute He had fair skin and rosy
jaws == full round face, He laughed out loud pretty often. He looked
fine when he laughed too., They all was foolish bout him. He was a new-
conmer in there, I don't know whah he stay. He come down the road
regular as Friday come, going to practice em marchin'. Looked like bout
tifty fellows, I never seed Mr. Wimbeish on a horse all time he passed
long that roade He miter jes' et round mong the people while he stayed
there, He wore red 'appletts' on his shoulders, I never seed him ocuter
that fresh starched white suit, It was fishtall coat and had red bands
stitched all round the edge and white breetches {dmitvehemywith red dbands
down the side, He sure was a young man. They had him bout different
Places eatin', 01d mistress said, 'Fix up a good dinner todey we gwiner
have company.' That table was piled full, It was fine eatin's, He say
so much I couldn't forgite Never was a Yankee what have a heart he

couldn't understand, I don't know what he was, He was so different,



He muster been a Southerner 'cause; white folks would not treated him
near that goode It was fo de ware. They say when the first bugle
blowed fo ;tar he was done gone an' nebber been heard of till dis day. I
heard some say last they seed him, he was rollin' over an' over on the
ground and the men run off to find em nother ceptain, I don't know if

they was tellin' like it took place. I know I never seed him no more,

Slave Times

*The servants take up what they eat in bowls and pans ~- little
wooden bowls -- and eat wid their fingers and wid spoons and they had
cups, Some had tables fixed up out under the trees., Way they make‘ em
-- 8plit a big tree half in two and bore holes up in it and trim out
legs to fit, They cooked on the fireplaces an' hearth and outerdoorss
They cooked sompin to eat., They had plenty to eate But they didn't
have ples and cake less they be goiner have company. They have so much
milk they fatten the pigs on it. |

*The animals eat up the gardens and crops: The men kill coon and
posaum if they didn't get nough meat up at the house, I say it sure is
goode It is good as pork. The men prowl all night in the winter
huntin'e If you be workin' at the field yo dinner is fetch}d joun thar
to you in a bucket that high @’i:t,], that blg er round pgim]. The
hands all come an' did they eat, That be mostly fried meat and bread and
baked taters, so they could worke

*0ld mistress say she first married Mr. Abraham Chenol, Then she
married Mr, Joel Sutton and they both dieds She had two sonse She

had a nephew what come there from way off, She said he was her sister's bow



Couse they had doctors and good oness Iffen a doctor come say one thing
the matter he better stick to it and cure one he ¢cme thar to see, Ol4
mistress had three boys till one died. I was brushin' flies offen him,
She come and cry and go way cryin'es He callin' her all time. He quit
callin' her then he was dead. Made a sorter gurglin' sound, That the
first person I seed die. When they say he dead I got out and off I
was gone, I was usin' a turkey wing to brush flies offen him. I don't
know what was the matter wid eme¢ They buried him on her place whah the
grave yard was made. Both her husbands buried down fhoro. She had a
fine marble put over his grave, It had things wrote on ite She sent
way off an' got ite They hauled it to here in a wagon. The Masons
buried him. It was the prettiest sight I ever seed.

“Her son John had some peafowls. She had geese -- a big Arove w-
turkeys, guineas, ducks, and geese, | '

"She had feather beds and wheat straw mattresses. Clean whoopee!
They used cotton baggin' and straw and some of the servants had a
feather bed. 0ld mistress get up an' go in set till they call her to
breakfast. They had a marble top table and a big square piano, That
was the parlor furniture. They made rugs outen sheep an' goat skins,

"When she want the cook go wid her she dress her up in some her
fine dresses =~ big white cap liks missus slep in an' a white apron
tied round her waist, We wore 5¢ calico and gingham dresses for best,
‘She'd buy three end four bolts at Augusta [Georgia) and have it made
up to work in, We didn't spin and weave till the war come on, Some
old men come round making spinnin' wheels., They was very plain too

nearly dbout roughs Rich folks had fine silk dresses -« jes' rattle

Ct
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when they walked -« to wear to preachin', They sho did have preachin'
an' fastin' too durin' the war but folks didn't have fine clothes when

it ended like when the war started,

Ku Klurx Klan

"It atarted cutener the huahihaeker_a. Some say they didn't get what
was promised em at Shilofh Battle. They didn't get their rights. I
don't know what they meant by it. The bushwhackers ketch the men in
day goiner work =- ketch em this way [by the shoulders or collar]. Such
hollerin' and scramblin' then you never heard. They hide behind big
pine trees till he come up then step out behind and grabd hime They |
first come an' call fer water. Plenty water in the well or down at
the springe They knowed it tooe. Then they waste all you had brought
up and say we 'Ah! PFirst drink I had since I come from hell,' They
all knowed ain't nobody come from helle They had hatchets an' they
burst in your house. Jes' to scare you. They shoot under your houses
They wore their wives big wide nightgowns and caps and ugliest faces
you eber seed. They looked like a gang from hell - ugliest things you
ebber did see, It was cold -- ground spewed up wid ice and men folks so
scared they run out in woods, sfay all night, O0ld mistress died at the
close of de war an' her son what was a preacher, he put on a long
preacher coat and breeches {brigehew} all black, He put a nevy six in
his belt and carried carbeen (carbine) on his shouldere It was a long
gun shoot sixteen times, He was a dangerocus man. Hs made the Ku Kiux
let his folks alone. He walk all night bout his placee He say,
'Forward March!' Then they pass by, He was a dangerous mane So mmch

takin' place all time I was scared nearly to death all time,"
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson

Person interviewed Iarigﬁ Satton Clements
) De Valls Bluff, Arkansas

"Missus, I thought if I'd ses you agin I'd tell you this song:
'Jeff Davis is President
Abs Lincoln is a fool
Come here, see Jeff ride the gray horse
And Abe Lincoln the mmle,’
*They sung all sich songs durin' of the war,

"Five wagons came by. They said it was Jeff Davise's wagonse They

was 16&dod wid silver money = all five ~= in Lincoln County, Georgiae

Somehow the folks got a whiz of it and got the money oufon one the wagons.
Abraham, )y old mistress' son had old-fashion saddle beg full, Sho it
was white folks all but two or three slaves. Hogs tore up sacks money,
find em hid in the woods, They thought it was corn. They found a leather
trunk full er money =- silver money =~ down in the creek. Money buried
all rounde The way it all started one colored man throwed down a bright
dime to a Yankes fo sompin he wanter buy., That started it all, They
tied their thumbs this way (thumbs crossed) Sehind em, then sfrung om

up in trees by their wrists behind em. It put heep of em in bed an'

ccn) moat died never did get over it, The Yankee soldiers come down

Fhen ?

that and got all the money nearly. They say the war last four years,

five monthse, Seemed like twenty years,"
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Interviewer Pernella Anderson
Person Interviewed Fannie Clemons
940 N, Washington
Age '8 E1l Dorado, Ark,

"I was born down in Farmerville, Louisiana in the year of
1860, Now my ma lived with some white people, but now the name
of the people 1 do not know, You see, child, I am 0ld and I
can't recollect so good. I didn't know my pa cause my ma quit
him when I was little, My ma said she worked hard in the field

like a black stepchild, My ma had nine chilluns and I was the

oldest of the nine, She said her old miss wouldn't let her come

to the house to nurse me, so she would slip up under the house
and crawl through a hole in the floor. She took and pulled a
plank up so she could slip through.

"I would drink any kind of water that I saw if I wanted a
drink., If the white folks poured out wash water and I wanted s
drink that would do me, It just made me fat and healthy., MNost
we played was tuséling, and couldn't no boy throw me. Nobody
tried to whip me cause they couldn't.

"Wle always cooked on fireplaces and our cake was always
molasses cakes, At Christmas time we got candy and apples, but
these oranges and bananas and stuff like that wasn't out then,
Bananas and orangeé just been out a few years., And sugar - we

did not know about that. We always used sugar from molasses,

don't think sugar been in session long. If it had I did not get

it.
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"I got married when I was pretty old, I lived with my
husband eight years and he died. I had some children, but I
stole:them.» The biggest work I ever done was farm and we sure

worked."

Re
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Interviewer ‘ Watt HeKinney

Person interviewed Joe Glinton, Route 2, Marvell, Arkansas

Age 86
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“Uncle Joe™ Clinton, an ex«lMississippi slave, lives on a small ferm that he
owns a few miles north of Marvell, Arkansas, His wife has been dead for a
number_or years and he has only one living child, if indeed his boy, Joe,
who left home fifteen years ago for Chicago and from whom no word has been
recoived since, is still alive, Due to the infirmities of age "Uncle Joe"'
is unable to work and obtains his support from the income received off the
small acreage he rents each year to the Negro family with whom he lives,
Seated in an old cane-bottomed chair "Uncle Joe™ was doziﬁg in the wam sun-
shine of an afternoon in early October as I passed through the gate leading
into the small yard enclosing his cabin. Arousing himself on my approach,
the old Negro offered me a chair, I explained the purpose of my visit and

this old man told me the following story:
"I*se now past eighty-six year ole an' was borned in Panola County,

Misasissippi 'bout three miles from Sardis, My ole mars was Mark Childress,
en he sure owned er heap of peoples, womens an' mens bofe, en jus' gangs of
chillun, I was real small when us lived in Panola County; how-some~ever I
riccolect it well when us all lef' dar and ole mars sold out his land‘ and
took us all to de deltﬁ where he had bought a big plantation 'bout two or
three miles wide in Coahoma County not far from Friar Point. De very place
dat my mars bought and dat us moved to is what dey cell now, de 'Clover Hill

Plantation's De fust year dat us lived in de delta, us stayed on de place

#738
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what dey called de 'Swan Lake Place'. Dat place is over dere close to
Jonestown and de very place dat Mr, Billy Jones and his son John bought, en
dats zackly how come dat town git its name, It was named for Mre John Jonese

"My mars, Mark Childress, ﬁa never was married, He was a bachelor, en
I*'se tellin' you dis, boss, he was a good, fair man and no fault was to be
found wid hime, But dem overseers dat he had, dey was real mean, Dey was
cruel, least one of them was 'bout de cruelest white man dat I is ever seen,
Dat was Harvey Brown, Mars had a nephew what lived with him named Mark
Sillers, He was mars! sister's son and was named for my marse Mr. Mark
Sillers, he helped with de runnin' of the place en sich times dat mars 'way
from homs Mr. Mark, he the real boss dene !

"Mr, Harvey Brom,Atha ovairsaer, he mean sure 'nough I tell you, and de
onliest thing that keep him from beatin' de niggers up all de time would be
old mars er Mr. Mark Sillers. Bofe of dem was good and kind most all de
time, One time dat I remembers, ole mars, he gone back to Panola County for
somepin', en Mr, Mark Sillers, he attendin' de camp msé%iné. That was de day
dat Mr, Harvey Brown come mighty nigh killin' Henry, I'll tell you how dat
was, bosse, It was on Monday morning that it happenedes De Friday before dat
Monday morning, all of de hands had been pickin' cotton and Mr., Harvey Brown
didnt't think dat Henry had picked enough cotton dat day en so he give Henry
er lashin' out in de fielde ¥&% night Henry, he git mad and burn up his
sack and runned off and hid in de canebrake 'long de bayou all of de nex!
daye Mr, Harvey, he missed Henry from de field en sent Jeff an' Randell to
£ind him and bring him ‘in. Dey found Henry real soon en tell him iffen he
don't come on back to de field dat Mr. Harvey gwine to set de hounds on hime
So Henry, he comed on back den 'cause de niggers was skeered of dem wild

bloodhounds what they would set on 'em when dey try to run off,
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'ﬂhen.HQnry git back Mr, Harvey say, 'Henry, where your sack? And how
come iou ain't pickin' cotton stid runnin' off like dat?' Henry say he done
burnt he sack up. Wid dat Mr, Harvey lit in to him 1like a bear, lashin' him
right and left, Henry broke en run den to de cook house where he mammy,
tAunt Mary', was, en Mr. Harvey right after him wid a heavy stick of wood dat
he picked up offen de yard, Mr. Harvey got Henry cornered in de house and
near 'bout beat dat nigger to death. In fact, Mr, Harvey, he really think
too dat he done kilt Henry 'cause he called 'Uncle Nat' en said, 'Nat, go
git some boards en make er coffin for dis nigger what I done kilt,!

*"But Henry wasn't daid though he was beat up terrible en they put him
in de sick house, For days en days 'Uncle Warner' had to 'tend to him, en’
wash he wounds, en pick de maggots outen his sores, Dat was jus' de way dat
Mr, Harvey Brown treated de niggers every time he git a chancte He would
even lash en beat de wimmens,

"Ole mars had a right good size house in dar 'mongst de quarters where
dey kept all de babies en right young chillun whilst déy'hammies workin' in
de fields pickin' en hoein' time, 0ld 'Aunt Hannah'!, an old granny woman,
she 'tend to all dem chillun, De chillun's mammies, dey would come in from
de fields about three times er day to let de babies sucks Dere was er young
nigger woman name Jessie what had a young babye One day when Jessie come $o0
de house to let dat baby suck, Mr. Harvey think she gone little too long,

He give her a hard lashint',
"Ole mars had a big cook house on de plantation right back in behind he

own house en twii his house en de nigger's quarterss Dat was where all de
cookin' done for all de niggers on de entire places Aunt Mary, she de head
cook for de mars en all of de niggers tooe All of de field hands durint

crop time et dey breakfast en dey dinners in de fielde I waited on de table
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for mars en sort er flunkyed 'round de house en de quarters en de barns, en

too I was one of de young darkies what toted de buckets of grub to de field

hands,

"Ole mars had a house on de place too dat was called de 'sick house's,
Dat was where dem was put dat was sick., It was a place where dey was
doctored on en cared for till dey either git well er die. It was er sort er
hospital like. ‘'Uncle Warner', he had charges of de sick house, en he could
sure tell iffen you sick er not, or iffen you jus' tryin' to play off from
worke |

"My pappy, he was named Bill Clinton en my memmy was named Mildred .

De reason how come I not named Childress for my mars is 'cause my pappy, he
named Clinton when mars git him from de Clintons up in Tennessee somewheres
My mars, he was a good man jus' like I'm tellin' yous Mars had a young
nigger woman named Malinda what got married to Charlie Voluntine dat belonged
to Mr. Nat Voluntine dat had a place *bout six miles from our places In dem
days iffen one darky married somebody offen de place G’:hére dey lived en what
belonged to some other mars, dey didn't git to see one annudder very often,
not more'n once a month anyway, So Malinda, she got atter mars to btuy
Charlie., Sure 'nough he done that very thing so's dem darkies could live
togedder. Dat was good in our mars,

"When any marryin' was done 'mongst de darkies on de place in dem days,
dey would first hab to ask de mars iffen dey could marry, en iffen he say
dat dey could git mar;‘ied den dey would git ole 'Uncle Peyton' to marry ‘ems
' Course dere wasn't no sich thing as er license for niggers tc marry en I
don't riccolect what it was dat 'Uncle Peyton' would say when he done de
marryin'e But I 'members well dat 'Uncle Peyton', he de one dat do all of

de marryin' 'mongst de derkies,
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"My mars, he didn't go to de War but he sure sent er lot er corn en he
sent erbout three hundred head er big, fat hogs one time dat I 'memberss
Den too, he sent somepin like twenty er thirty niggers to de Confedrites in
Georgias I 'members it well de time dat he sent dem niggers. They was all
young uns, 'bout grown, en dey was skeered to death to be leavin' en goin'
to de Wary Dey didn't know en cose but what dey gwine make 'em fighte, But
mars tole 'em dat dey jus' gwine to work diggin' trenches en sich; but dey
didn't want to go nohow en Jeff an' Randall, they runned off en come back
home all de way from Georgié. en mars let tem stay,

"Boss, you has heered me tellin' dat my mars was er good, kine man en
dat his overseer, Mr, Harvey Brown, was terrible cruel, en mean, en would
beat de niggers up every chance he git, en you ask me how come it was dat de
mars would have sich a mean man er working for hims Now I'se gwine to tell
you de reasone 7You know de truth is de light, boss, an' dis is de truth
what I'se gwine to says Mars, he in love with Mr, Harvey Brown's wife, Miss
Mary, and Miss Mary's young daugﬁter, she was mars' chile. Yas suh, she was
date She wasn't no kin er tall to Mr, Harvey Brown., Her name was Miss
Markis, dets what it wass Mars hed done willed dat chile er big part of his
property and a whole gang of niggerse He was gwine give her Tolliver,
Beckey, Aunt Mary, Austin, an' Savannah en er heap more 'sides dates But de
War, it come on en broke mars up, en all de darkies sot free, en atter dat,
so I heered Mr, Harvey Brown en Miss Mary, and de young lady Miss Markis,
dey moved up North some place en I ain't never heered no more from dem,

"Mr, Clarke and Mrs, Clarke what de town of Clarksdale is named for,
dey lived not far from our place, I knowed dem wells Albert, one of mars'

darkies, married Cindy, one of Mre Clarke's women, General Forrest, I know

you is heered of hime I speck he *'bout de bes! general in de War,
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He sure was a fine looking man en he wore a beard on he faces De general,
he had a big plantation down dere in Coahoma County where he would come ever
80 offene A lot of times he would come to our place en take dinner wid ole
mars, en I would be ef”;aitin' on de table er takin' dem de toddies on de
front gallery where dey talkin' 'bout dey biznesse

®Boss, you axed me if dey was any sich thing in slavery times as de
white men molestin' of de darky wimmen. Dere was a heap of dat went on all
de time an' 'course de wimmens, dey couldn't help deyselves and jus' had to
put up wid ite De trouble wasn't from de mars of de wimmens I'se ever
knowed of but from de overseers en de outside white folks, Of course all
dat couldn't have been goin' on like it did without de mars knowin' ite Dey
jus' bound to know dat it went on, but I'se never heered 'bout 'em doin'
nothin' to stop it, It jus' was dat way, en dey 'lowed it without tryin' to
stop all sich stuff as date You know dat niggers is bad 'bout talkin!
'mongst demselves 'bout sich en sich er goin' on, and some of mars' darkies,
dey say dat Sam and Dick, what was two real light colored boys, dat us had
was mars' chillun. Dat was all talk. I nebber did believe it *cause dey
nebber even looked like mars en he nebber cared no more for dem dan any of

the rest of de handse"
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" Interviewer Mrs., Bernice Bowden
Person interviewed _ Betty Colemen
1113% Indiana Street, Pine Eluff, Arkansas
Age 80 Occupation Cotton Picker

"My father belonged to Mr, Ben Martin and my mother end me belonged to
the Siaughters. I was small then and didn't know what the war was about,
but I remember seein' the ankees and the Ku Klux,

*01ld master had about fifteen or twenty hands but Mr, Martin had a
plenty -= he had bout a hundred heade

*I member when the war was goin' on we was livin' in Bradley County.
We was goin' to Texas to keep the Yankees from gettin' us. I member Mr,
Gil Martin was just a young lad of a boy. We got as far as Union County
and I know we stopped there and stayed long snough to make two crops and
then peace was declared so we came back to Warren, ’

"While the war was goin' on, I member when my mother took a note to
soms soldiers in Warren and asked em to come and play for Miss Mary, I
know they stood under a sycamore and two catawba trees and played. There
was a perty big bunch of ems Us chillun was glad to hear it. I member
just as well as if 'twas yesterday.

"I member when the Yankees come and took all of Miss Mary's silver ==
took every plece of it, And another time they got three or four of the
colored men and made em get a horse apiece and ride away with em bareback,
Yankees was all ridin' iron gray horses, and lookin' just as mad., Oh Lord,
yes, they rid right up to the gates All the horses was just alike - 4iron

gray. Sho was periy horses. Them Yankees took everything Miss Mary hade
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»jfter the war ended we stayed on the place one year and made a erop
and then my father bought £ifty acres of Mr, Ben Martin, He paid some on
it every year and when it was paid for Mr, Ben give him a deed to it.

*I'm the only child my mother had, She never had but me, one, I
went to school after the war and I member at night I'd be studyin' my
lesson and rootin' potatoes and papa would tell us stories about the war,

I used to love to hear him on long winter evenings.

"I stayed right there till I married. My father had cows and he'd kill

hogs and had a peach orchard, so we got along fine, Our white folks was

always good to us."
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Interviewer Thomas Elmore lucy
Person interviewed Lucy Cotton
Russellville, Arkansas
Age 7%

"Lucy Cotton's my name, and I was born on the tenth
day of Juns, 1865, ‘j ist two months after the surrender,
No suh, I ain't no kin to the other Cottons around here,
so far as I knowse, My mother was Jane Hays, and she was
owned by a master named Wilsone

"I've belonged to the Holiness Church six yearse
(‘i‘hey'call us 'Holiness,' but the real name is
Pentecostals)

*Yos suh, there's a heap of difference 1n folks now
'an when I was a girle--especially among the young people.
I think no woman, white or black, has got any business
wastin' time around the votin' pollss Their place is at
home raisin' a family. I hear em sometimes slinging out
their 'demns' and it sure don't soun' right to me,

"Good day, mistah. I wish you well--but the gov'-

ment ain't gonna do nothing. It never has yite"
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson
Person interviewed T. W. Cotton, Helena, Arkansas
dge__ 80

"1 was born close to Indian Bay. I belong to Ed Cotton. Mother‘ was sold
from John Mason between Petersburg and Richﬁond, Virginia. Tﬁree sisters was
sold and they give grandma and my sister in tﬁe trade. . Grandma was so old
she wasn't much account fer field worke. lotﬁer left a son she never seen
ag'.in. Aunt Adeline's boy come too. They was. pat on a block but I can't
recollect where it was., If mother had a husband she never said nothing 'bout
hime He muster been 'dead.

"Now my papa come from La Grange, Tennessee, Master Bowers sold him to
Ed Cotton. He was sold three times. He»had oﬁe scar on his ;houlder. The
patrollers hit him as he went over tﬁe fence down at Indian Bay. He was a
Guinea man., He was heavy set, not very tall, Generally he carried the lead
TowW in the field, He was a good worker, They had to be quiet wid him to get
him to work. He would mn to the woods. He was a fast runner. He lived to
be about a hundred years old. I took keer of him the laét five years of his
life, Mother was seventy-one years old when she died. She was the ‘mo’cher of
twenty-one childre.n.

*Sure, I do remember freedom. After the Civil War ended,. Ed Cotton walked
out and told papa: 'Rbb, you are free.' We worked on till lé66 and .we moved
to Joe Lambert's place. He had a brother nemed Tom Lambert. Father never got
no land at freedom. He got to own 160 acres, a house on it, and some stocks

We all worked and helped him to make it. He was a hard worker and a fast hand,
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"I :armsd all my life till fifteex; years égo I started trucking here in
Helena, I gets six dollars .assistance from the Sociable Welfare and some
little helpouts as I calls it--rice and potatoes and apples. I got one boy
fifty-five years old if he be living. I haven't seen him since 1916. He left
and went to Chicago. I got a girl in St. Louis. I got a girl here in Helena.
I jus®' been up to see her. I had nine chiidren. I been married t?tice. I
lived with my first wife thirteen years and seven months. She died. I lived
with my second wife forty years and some over--several weeks. She died.

*] was a small boy when the Civil War broke out. Once I got a awful
scare; I was perched up on & poste The Yankees come up back of the house and
to my backe I seen them. I yelled out, 'Yonder come Yankees.' They come on
éussing me. Aunt Ruthie got me under my arms and took me to Miss Fannie
Cotton, We lived in part of their house. Walter (white) and me slept togeth-
ere Mother cooked. Aunt Ruthie was a field ﬁand. Aunt Adeline mmst have
been & field hand too. She hung herself on a black jack tree on the other
side of the pool. It was a pool for ducks and stock. . |

»She hung herself to keep from getting a whooping. Mother raised
(reared) her boy. She told mother she would kill herself before she would
be whooped. I never heard what she was to be whooped for. She thought she
would be whooped. ©She took a rope and tied it to a limb and to her neck\and
then jumped. Her toes barely touched the ground. They buried her in the
cemetery on the old Ed Cotton place. I never seen her buried. Aunt Ruthie's
grave was the first open grave I ever seen. Aunt Mary was papa's sisteres She
was the oldests

*I would say anything to the Yankees and hang and hide in Miss Fannie's
dress. She wore long big skirté. I hung about her, Grendma raised me on a

bottle so mother could nurse Walter (white). There was something wrong

10
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wid Miss Fannie. We colored children et out of trays. They hewed them out of
small logss Seven or eight et together, We had our little cupé. Grandma had
a cup for my water, We et with spoons. It would hold a peck of something to
eats I nursed mylmother four weeks and then mama raised Walter and grandma
raised me. Walter et out of our tray many and many a time. Mother had good
teeth and she chewed for us bothe Henry was younger than Walter. They was
the only two children Miss Fannie hade. Grandma washed out our tray soon as
ever we quit eatiﬁg. She'd put the bread in, then pour the meat and veg-
etables over it, It was good.

"Did you ever hear of Walter Cotton, a cancer doctor? That was him. He
may be dead now. Me and him caused Aunt Sue to get a whooping, They had a
little pear tree down twix the house and the spring. Walter knocked one of
the sugar pears off and Cut it in halves, We et it. Mr. Ed asked 'bhout it,
Walter told her Aunt Sue pulled it. She didn't come by the tree. He whooped
her her declaring all the time she never pulled it nor never seen ite I was
scared then to tell on Walter., I hope eat it. Aunt Sue had grown children.

"The Ku Klux come through the first and second gafes to papa's house and
he opened the door. They grunted arocund. They told papa to come out. He
didn't go and he was ready to hurt them when they come in. He told them when
he finished that crop they could have his room, He left that year. They come
in on me once before I marrieds I was at my girl's house. They wanted to be
sure we married. The principal thing they was to see was that you didn't live
in the house wid a woman till you be marrieds I wasn't married but I soon did
marry her, They scaréd us up scme;

"I don't know if times is so much better for some or not, Some folks
won't work. Some do work awful harde Young folks I'm speaking 'bouts Times
i8s mighty fast now, Seems like they get faster and faster every waye. I'll be

eighty years old this May. I was born in 1858,"
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Interviewer Samuel S. Taylor

Person interviewed Ellen Cragin
815 Arch Street, Little Rock, Arkansas

Age Around 80 or more

"I was born on the tenth of March in some year, I don't know what one.
I don't know whether it was in the Civil War or before the Civil War. I
forget ite I think that I was born in Vicksburg, Mississippi; I'm not sure,
but I think it wase.

"My mother was a great shouter. One night before I was born, she was
at a meeting, and she said, 'Well, I'1ll have to go in, I feel something.'
She said I was walkin' about in there. And when she went in, I was born
that same night.

"My mother was a great christian woman. She raised us right. We had
to be in at sundown. If you didn't bring it in at sundown, she'd whip-you,--
whip you within an inch of your life. |

*She didn't work in the field. She worked at a loom. She worked so
long and so often that once she wentvto sleepvat the loom. ﬁer masﬁer's
boy saw her and told his mother. His mother told him to take a whip and
wear her out. He took a st;;k and went out to beat her awake, He beat my
mother till she woke up. When she woke up, she took & pole out of the loom
and beat him nearly to death with it. He hollered, 'Don't beat me no more,
and I won't let 'em whip you.®

"She said, 'I'm goin' to kill you. These black titties sucked you,
and then you come out here to beat me.' And when she left him, he wasn't

able to walke

[\,
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"ind that was the last I seen of her until after freedom. She went
out and got on an old cow that she used to milk--Dolly, she called it.

She rode awdy from the plantation, because she knew they would kill her if
she étayed.

"My mother was named Luvenia Polk. She got plumb away and stayed away.
On account of that, I was raised by my mother. She went to Atchison,
Kansas--rode all through them woods on that cow. Tore her clothes all off
on those bushes,

"Once a man stopped her and she said, 'My folks gone to Kansas and I
don't know how to find 'em.' He told her just how to go.

"My father was an Indian. 'Way back in the dark days, his mother ran
away, and when she came up, that's what she come with—-allittle Indian boye.
They called him'Waw-hoo'che.' His master's neme was Tom Polke Tom Polk
was my mother's master too. It was Tom Polk's boy that my mother beat upe.

"My father wouldn't let nobody beat him either. One time when some-
thin' he had did didn't suit Tom Polk—-I don't know what it weas--they cut
sores on him that hevdied withe Cut him with a raw-hide whip, you know,
And then they took éalt and rubbed it into the sores.

"He told his master, 'You have took me down and beat me for nothin',
and when you do it again, I'm goin' to put you in the ground.' Papa never
slept in the house again after that. They got scared and he was scared of
them, He used to sleep in the.woods. .

"They used to call me 'Waw-hoo'che' and 'Red-Headed Indian Brat.' I
got in a fight once with my mistress' daughter,--on account of that.

"The children used to say to me, 'They beat your papa yesterday.®

*And I would say to them, 'They better not beat my papa, and they

would go up to the house and tell it, and I would beat ‘'em for tellin' it.
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"There was an old white man used to come out and teach papa how to
read the Bible,

*Papa said, 'Ain't you 'fraid they'll kill you if they see you?'!

"The old man said, 'No; they don't know what I'm doing, and don't you

tell 'em. If you do, they will kill me,'

Signs of the War

“One night my father called me outside and told me that he saw thé
elements opened up and soldiers fighting in the heavens.

" 'Don't you see them, honey?' he said; but I couldn't see them. And
ﬁé said there was going to be a ware

"I went out and told it. The white people said they ought to take him
out and beat him and make him hush his mﬁuth. Because if they got such
talk going 'round among‘the colored people, they wouldn't be able to do
nothin' with them. Dr. Polk's wife's father, 0ld Man Woods, used to say

that the niggers weren't goin' to be free. He said that God had showed

that to him.

Mean Masters
"Dr. Polk and his son, the one my mother beat up and left lying on the
ground, were two mean men. When the slaves didn't pick enough cotton for
theh, they would take thém down the field, and turn upAtheir clothes, till

they was naked, and beat them nearly to death.

"Mother was a breeder. While she did that weaving, she had children.
fast. One day, Tom Polk hit my mother. That was before she ran away. He
hit her becadse she didn't pick the required amount of cotton. When there

was nothin' to do at the loom, mother had to go in the field, you know,
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I forget how much cotton they had to pick. I don't know how many times he
hit her. I was small. I heard scme one say, 'They got Clarisay Down, down
there!' I went to see, And they had her down. She was stout, and they
had dug a hole in the ground to put her belly in. I never did get over
thate I'm an old woman, but Tom Polk better not come 'round me now even.

‘*I have heard women scream and holler, 'Do pray, massa, do pray.' And
I was sure glad when she beat up young Tom and got awaj. I didn't have no
use for neither one of 'em, and ain't yet.

"It wasn't her work to be in the field. He made her breed and then
made her work at the loom. That wasn't nothin'. He would have children by
a nigger woman and then have them by her daughter.

*I went out one day and got a gun. I don't know whose gun it was. I
said to myself, 'If you»whip my mother today, I am goin' to shoot you.*! I
didn't know where the gun belonged. My oldest sister told me to take it

and set it by the door, and I did it.

How Freedom Came

"Dr. Polk had a fine horse. He came riding through the field and said,
'All you all niggers are free now, You can stay here and work for me or
you can go té the next field and work.'

"I had an old aunt that they used to make set on a loge She jumped
off that log and r;n down the field to the quarters shouting and holler-
inge.

"The people all séid, 'Nancy's free; they ain't no ants biting her
today.' She'd been setting on that log one year. She wouldn't do no kind

of work and they make her set there all day and let the ants bite her,
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"Big Niggers"

*They used to call my folks 'big niggers.' Papa used to get things
off a steamboat. One day he brought a'big demi-john home and ordered all
the people not to touch it. One day when he went out, I went in it. I
had to see what it was. I drunk some of it and when he came homs he said to
me, 'You've been in that demi-john.' I said, 'No, I haven't.' But he said,
'Yes, you have; I can tell by the way you look.' And then I told him the
truth,.

"He would get shoes, calico goods, coffee, sugar, and a whole lot of
other things. Anything he wanted, he would get. That he didn't, he would
ask him to bring the next trip.

"It was a Union gunboat, and ran under the water. You could see the
sﬁoke. The white people said, 'That boat's goin' to carry some of these
niggers away from here one of these days.!

"And sure enough, it did carry one away.

Buried Treasure and a Runaway

*I went to the big gate one morning and there was a nigger named
Charles there. .

"I said, 'What you doing out here so early this morning?!

"He said to me, 'You hush yo' mouth and get on back up to the house.'

"I went back to the house and told ﬁy mother, 'I saw Charles out
there.' That was before my mother ran aﬁgy.

"My mother said, ;Hb's fixing to run away. And he's got a barrel cf
money. And it belongs to the Doctor. 'Cause he'and the Dr. went out to

bury it to keep the Yankees from getting it.'
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"He ran away, and he took the money with him, too. He wen®t out to
Kansas City and bought .a home. We didn't think much of it, because we
knew it was wrong to do it. But 0ld Master Tom had done a heap of wrong

too, He was the first one spotted the boat that morning--Charles was. And

‘he went awaj on ite -

Plenty to Eat
"My father would kill a hog and keep the meat in a pit under the house.
I know what it is now. I didn't know then. He would clean the hog and
everything before he would bring him to the house. You had to come down
outside the house and go into the pit when you wanted to get meat to eat.
If my father didn't have a hog, heAwbuld steal one from his master's pen
and cut its throat and bring it to the pit.

"My folks liked hog guts. We didn't try to keep them long. We'd

‘jus' clean 'em and scrape 'em and throw 'em in the pote I didn't like to

clean 'em but I sure loved to eat 'em. Father had a gxeat big pot they
called the wash pot and we would cook the chit'lins in it. You could smell
'em all over the country. I didn't have no sense. Whenever we had a big
hog killin', I would say to the other kids, 'We got plenty of meat at our
house.'

"They would say back, 'Where you got it?!

"] would tell 'em. And they would say, 'Give us some.'!

"And I would say to them, 'No, that's for us.'

"So they called us 'big niggers.'

Marriages Since Freedom
"My first baby was born to my husbande I didn't throw myself away,

I married Mr. Cragin in 1867. He lived with me about fifteen years

a7
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before he died. He got kickede He was a baker. During the War, he was
the cook in a camp. He went to get some flour one morning. He snatched
the tray too hard and it kicked him in his bowels. He never did get over
it. The tray was full of flour and it was big and heavy. It was a sliding
tray. It rolled out easy and fast and you had to pull it careful. I don't
know why they called it a kicke

*] married a second husband--if you cen call it that--a nigger named
Jones. He had a spoonful of sense. We didn't live together three monthse
He came in one day and I didﬁ't have dinner ready. He slapped me. I had
never been slapped by a man before. I went to the drawer and got my
pistol out and started to kill him. But I didn't. I told him to leave
there fast. He had promised to do a lot of things and didn't do them, and

then he used to use bad language to00.

Occupation
*I've always sewed for a living. See that sign up there?®

The sign read:

ALL KINDS OF BUTTQONS SEWED ON
MENDING TOO

"I can't cut out no dress and make it, but I can use a needle on
patching and quilting. Can't nobody beat me doin' thate I can knit, too.
I can make stockings, gloves, and all such things.

*I belong to Bib Bethel Church, and I get most of my support from the
Lorde I get help from the govermment. I'm trying to get moved, and I'h
just sittin' here waiting for the man to come and move me. I ain't got no

money, but he promised to move me, ®

48
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INTERVIEWER'S COMMENT
There it was--the appeal to the slush funde. I have contributed to

lunch, tobacco, and cold drinks, but not before fo moving expenses., I had
only sii cents which I had reserved for car fare. But after you have
talked with people who are too old to work, too feeble to help themselves
in any effective fashion, hemmed up in a single room and unable to pay rent
on that, odds and ends of broken and dilapidated furniture, ragged clothes,
and not even plenty of water on hand for bathing, barely hanging on to the
threﬁd of life without a thrill or a passion, then it is a great thing to

have six cents to give away and to be able to walk any distance you want to.
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Interviewer Samiel Se¢ Taylexr

Person interviewed ' Sallie Crane
o0 paragrap erviewerts o
Age 90, or more for residemce

S .1./ l../ s'q'i/?fé(.l.[ﬁé’":t.&“m’p .ﬁln -5:‘1305.":":\.
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"I was born in Hempstead County, between Neshville and Greenville, in
Arkansas, on the Military Roade Never been outside the state in my lifee I
was born ninety years agoe I been here in Pulaskl County nearly fifty-seven
yearse |

"I was born in a old double log house chinked and dobbede Nary a
window and one doore I had a bedstead made with saw and axe Chairs were
made with saw, ax, and draw kmifee¢ My brother Orange mede the furnituree
We kept the food in boxese

"My motherts name was Mandy Bishop, and my father!s name was Jerry
Bishope I don't know who my grand folks weree They was all Virginia folkmee
that is all I knowe They come fram Virginia, so they told mee My old master |
was Harmon Bishop and when they divided the property I fell to Miss Evelyn
Bishope

Age
"The first man that came through here writing us up for the Red Cross,

I give him my age as near as I ocoulde And they kept that, You know peace
was declared in 18&5. Thgy told me I was freee I got soared and thought
that the speculators were going to put me in them big droves and sell me
down in Iouislanae My old mistress said, *You fool, you are freee, We are
going to take you to your mammye* I orled because I thought they was carry-.
ing me to see my mother before they would send me to be sold in Louisiana,
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My old mistress said she would whip mee But she didntt, When we got to my
.mo'bher'c,» I said, *How old is I?* She s;ia. ‘tYou are sixbeui.' She didntt
ssy momths, she dldn't say yeers, she didn't ssy weeks, she didn': ssy dayss
she just sé.id, tYou are sixteenet And my case worker told me that made me
ninety years olde

"I was in Hempstead County on Harmon Bishopts plantetion, It wes Miss
Polly, Harmonts wife, that told me I was free, and give me xy ages

"I lmow freedom come before 1865, because my brothers would teil me to
came home from Nashville where I would be sent to do nursing by my old mis-
tress and master too to murse for my young mistress,

"When my old mesterts property was divided, I don't imew why-~he wasntt
dead nor nothintwe] fell to Miss Evelyn, but I stayed in Nashville working
for Miss Jennie Nelson, one of Harmon's daughterse Miss Jennie was my young
mistresse - My brothers were already freee I don't know how Miss Polly came
to tell me I was freee Bubt my brothers would see me and tell me to run ewsy
and oome on home and they would protect me, but I was 4freid to try it
Finally Miss Polly found that she couldn't keep me any longer and she came
and told me I was freees But I thought that she was fooling me end just
wanted to sell me to the speculatorse

Family
"My mother was the mother of twenty children end I am the mother of
elghteen, My youngest is forty-fivee I dont't know whether any of my
motherts children is living now or note I left them thet didn't joim
the militia in Hempsteed County fifty-seven years agoe Them that joined the.
militia went offe I dontt know nothin! about theme I have two girls living
that I know sboute I had two boys wemt to France end I never heard nothint



tbout what he.ppensd to 'bh&. Mhing-mb &mr&. Red Cross haa hmtbod teme
P01:leo Mitchell hunted *em-—poliae ﬁtehial in 1ittle Roeke But I ain't
heard nothint tbout ?ems

Work  /

"The first work I did wae mureing and afber that I was water toters I
reckon I was about seven or eight years old when I first began to. murses I
could barely 1ift the bebye I would have to drag them trounds Then I toted
~water to the fielde Then when I was put to plowing, and ohopping eotton, I
dontt Inow exacbly how old I wase Bub I know I was a young girl and it was
& good while before the Ware I had %o do anything that eome up--thrashing
wheat, sewing logs, with a wristbend on, 1ifting logs, splitbing railse
women in them days wasn't tender like they is nm They would eall en you
to work like men and you better work tooe My mother and father were both

- =

field handse

Soldiers

"(O0o-00-00-ee-ce-eed} Man, the soldiers would pass our house at day=-
light, two desp or foﬁr deep, and I'bo passing it at sundown still marching
meking it to the next stockndey Those were Yankeesy They didntt set no
slaves free, When I kmowed anything about freedom, it was the Bureauss We
didn*t know nothing 1ike young folks do now,

"We haxrdly knmowed our namese We was cussed for so many bitches and
sons of bitches and bleédy bibtohes, and blood of bitohese We never heard
our names socarsely at alle mctyemngmbﬂthmodhmw
initialst What did I kmow 'boub initials? You ask tem ten years old now)
and they'll tell yous That was after the Ware Inibtialiis
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Slave Sales
"Have I seen slaves sold} Good God, man} I have seed them sold in
drovese I have worn & buck and gag in my mouth for three days for trying to
rn aweye I couldntt eat nor drinke=couldntt even cetch the slobber that
fell from my mouth and run down my chest till the flies settled on it and
blowed ite !Scuse me but jus! look at these placeseq (She pulled open her
welst and showed soars where the maggots had eaten inw=ed,) |

| Whippings

"I been whipped from sumup till sundowne Off and on, you knowe They
whip me till they got tired and then they go and res! and oome out and start
againg They kept a bowl filled with vinegar and salt and pepper settint
nearby, and when they had whipped me till the blood ocome, they would take the
mop and sponge the outs with this stuff so that they would hurt moree They
would whip me with the oowhide part of the time and with bireh sprouts the
other parte There were splinters long as my finger left in my backe A girl
named Betty Jones came over and soaped the splinters s’é: that they would be
softer and pulled them oute They didnt!t whip me with a bull whips they
whipped me with a cowhidee They just whipped me !oause they could-=tcause
they had the privilegee It wasnt't nothint I doneg they just whipped mey My
mrried young master, Joe, and his wife, Jemnie, they was the ones that did
the whippinge But I belonged to Miss Evelyne

"They had so many bebies tround there I couldntt keep up with all of
theme I was jus'! a young girl and I ocouldntt keep track of all them chileng
While I was turned to one, the other would get offe When I looked for that
one, another would be gonees Then they would whip me all deay for ite They
would whip you for anything and wouldntt give you a bite <;f meet to eat to
save your life, but they'd grease your mouth when compeny oomee



"We ¢t out of a trough with a wooden spoone Mush and milk, Cedax
trough and long-haxidled ceder spoonsy Didn't kuow wheb meat wasy Never got
e taste of egge Oo=eel Weren't allowed to look at a bisoults They used to
make oitronss They were good tecs Whem the little white chilen would be
comint home from sehool, wetd run to meet themiy They would say, 'Whose
nigger are you?* And we would say, !Yorinit And they would say, *Ne, you
ainttet They would open those lunch 'bukw-s and show us all that good stuff
theytd brought beck, Hold it out and smateh it back$ Finally, they'd give
it to us, after they got tired of playing,

Heelth .

‘ "FTheytre burying old Brother Jim Mullen over here tedsyes He was an old
mene They buried one here last Sundsyw-eighty some odde Brother Mallen had
been siok vfor thirty yeerse Died settint! up~=settint up in a elai.r’.‘ The
old folks is dyint faste Brother Swith, the husband of the 0ld lady that
brought you domn here, hets in feeble health toocs nnj't been well for a long
time, a

"Iook at that plaee on my heads (There was a kmot as big as a hen egges
smooth and shinyeeed,) When it first appeered, it was no bigger than a pesy
I soratched it and them the hair oommenced to fall oute I weut to three
doctors, and'been %o tho clinie %00s Ons dootor said it was a busted vein
Ancther seid it was & tumore Another said it was & weme I know cme thing
It dontt lnnt mee I oan serateh it; I ocan rub ity (She seratched and rubbed
it while I flinched and my flesh orawled-=ede) Bub.it's get me so I cantt see
and hear goode Dre Junkins, the best dootor in the eammmity, told me ne’ to
let anybody oub on ite Dre Hioks wanted to take it off for £ifty dollars
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I ‘bt:;ld him hetd let it stay on for nothinty I never was si.cl‘c. in my life till
e yeer agos I used to weigh two hundred ten poundss now I weigh one hundred
fortye I oan lep up enough skin on my legs to go tround tem twlces

"Since I was sick a year ago, I haventt been able to get tround anye I
never been well sincee The first Sundey in January this year, I got worse
settint in the churche I cant't hardly get *round enough to wait on myself,

But with what I do and the neighbors' help, I gets along somehow,

Present Condition

"If it werem!t for the mercy of the people through here, I would suffer
for a drink of watere Somebody ran in on old lady Chairs and killed her for
her moneye But they didntt get it, .and we know who it wes tooe Somebody
born and raised right here 'mongst use Sinoce then I have been tfreid to
stay st home evene

"I had & fine five-room house and while I wes down sick, my daughter
sold it and I didn't get but twenty-nine dollars out oi;‘ ite She got "hhe
money, but I never seed ite I jus! lives here in thes;a regs and this dirt
and these old broken-down pieces of furnituree It've got fine furniture that
she keeps in her housee

"I get some help from the Welfaree They give me eight dollarse They
give me commodities tooe They give me six at first, and they inoreased 1t
My ocase worker said she would try to git me some moree God knows I need ite
I have to pay for everything I gete Have to pay a boy to go get water for
mee Therets people that gits more 'n they need and have plenty time to go
fishint but don't have no time to worke You see those boys there goint
fishint; but that's not their faultey One of the merchants in town had them

out off from work beceuse they didntt trade with hime

S
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"You gets tround lots, son, dontt you? Well, if you see anybody that
has some old shoes they don't went, git tem to give fem to mee I dontt care
whether they are men!'s shoes or women's shoese Ments shoes are more
canfortables I wear mmber sevense I don't knew what laste Cantt you bell?
(I suppose that her shoes would be sevem E--ede) I cen't live off eight
dollare I have to eat, git help with my washing, pey e child tc go for my
water, 'n everythinge I got these dresses give to mee They too small, and
I got tem laid out to be let oute |

"You just come in any timey I centt talk to you like I would a womanj

but I guess you can understand mee"

Interviewer!s Comment

" Ssallie Crane lives near the highwey between Sweet Home and Wrightg=
villes Wrightsville post office, Iucinda Hays® boxe Molain Bireh, 1711
Wolfe Street, Little Roock, knows the way to her houses

~ Her age is not less than ninety, beceuse she hoed cotton and plowed
before the Ware If Wthing, it is more than the ninety whioch she claimse
Those who know her well say she must be at least ninety-fivee

She has a good memory although she somplains of her healthe She seems

to be pretty well dependent on herself and the Welfare and is asking for old

clothes and shoes as you will note by the storys

ot
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson

Person Interviewed Isasc Crawford
Brinkley, Ark.

Age 175

"I was born the first year of the Civil War, I was born and
railsed and married in Holmes County, Mississippi. My parents was
named Harriett and James Crawford.. They belong to a widow women,
Miss Sallie Crawford. She had a girl named Bettie and three sons
named Sam, Mack, Gus. Mack and Gus was heavy drinkers., Moster
Sam would drink but he wasn't so bad. They wasn't mean to the
Negroes on the placé¢ They had eight or nine famllies scattered
around over thelr land.

"I farmed till I was eighteen then they made me foreman over
the hands on the place I stayed till after I married.

"] know Saem was in the war and comé home cripple., He was
in the war five years., He couldn't get home from the war, I
drove hls hack and toted him to it., I toted him in the house.

He said he never‘rode in the war; he always had to walk and tote
his baggage. His feet got frost bit and raw, They never got
well, He lived. They lived close to Goodman, Mississippi.

"I heard my mother say she was mixed with Creole Indisn,
She was some French, My father was pure African, Now what»am I?

"0le mistress wasn't mean to none of us. She wrung my ears
and talked to me, I minded her pretty good,

"The children set on the steps to eat and about under the
trees, Some folks kept thelr children looking good. Some let em
gos They fed em - set a big pot and dip em out greens. Give em
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a cup of milk, We all had plenty coarse victuals. We all had
to work. It done you no good to be frald er sweat in them days,
"I didn't know bout freedom and I didn't care bout it.
They didn't give no land nor no mules away as I ever know'd of,
"The Ku Klux never come on our place, I heard about em
all the time. I seen em in the road. They look like hants,
"I veen farming all my life. I come here to farm. Better
land and no fence law,
"I come to 'ply to the P W.A, today. That is the very

reason you caught me in town today,"
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Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden

Person interviewed Mary Crosby
1216 OQak Street, Fine Bluff, Arkansas

Age 76

"Good morning. I don't know anybody 'round here that was born
in slavery times 'cept ms. I don't know exactly when I was born in
Georgia but I can remember my mame said her old master, Mat Fields,
sent my father and all the other men folks to Arkenses the second

year of the war., After the war, I remember there was a colored man

named Mose come from Mississippi to Georgia and told the colored folks

they could shake money off the trees in Mississippi. Of course they
was just ignorant as cattle and they believed him. I know I thought
what a good time I would have. I can remember seeing old master cry-
ing cause his colored folks all leaving, but Mose emigrated all of us
to Mississippi.

"He kept emigrating folks ovsr there till he like to got killed.
The white people give him a stayaway and told him not tq come back,
but he sure did get some colored folks out of Georgia.

"1 'member they said the war was to free the niggers. They
called it the Civil War., I never did know why they celled it that,
I can't ‘member things like I used to,.

"My mother's old master's granddaughter, Miss Aunne, had a
baby that was six months old when I was born and mama said old

master come in and tell Miss Ann, 'I've got a new little nigger

o9
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for Mary Lou.' He sald he was goin' to give her ten and that I was
her first little nigger. When we ﬁas both grown Mary Lou used to
write to me once a year and say 'I claim you yet, Mary.'

"I 'member when Garfield was shot. That was the first time I
ever heard of gangrene.

"Yes'm I have worked hard all my life. When I was in Miss-
issippl I used to make as much as ten dollars a week washin' and

ironin'. But I'm not able to work now., The Welfare helps me some."
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(VR FOLKLORE SUBJECTS (Ex-Slave)

Ellen Crowley an 0ld Negress of Jefferson county, known as
"0ld Aunt Ellen" to both white and colored people. She was gquite a
character; a slave during Civil War and lived in Mississippi. She later
married and moved to Arkansas. o

Aunt Ellen was much feared and also respected by the colored race
owing to the fact that she could foretell the future and cast a spell on
those she didn't like. This unusual talent "come about" while on a white
plantation as a nurée. She foretold of a great sorrow that would fall
on her white folks and in the year two children passed away. One day
soon after she was being teased by a small negro boy to whom she promptly
put the'curse’ on and in later years he was subject to "fits."”

She sald she was "purty nigh" 200 when asked her age, always
siept in the nude, and on arising she would say: "I didn't sleep well last
night, the debil sit at my feet and worried my soul™ or vice versa "I
had a good rest the Lord sit at my head and b?ought me peace.".

She was immaculate about her person and clothes and always wore
a red bandana around her head.

Her mania was to clean the yard. When asked about her marriage she
would say: "I been married seven times but Jones, Brown and Crowley were the
only husbands she could remember by name. She said the other "four no count
'Negroes wasn't worth remembering.”

She was ever faithful to those she worked for, and was known to
walk ten and twelve miles to see her white folks with whom she had work.
Would come in and saj: "Howdy, I'se come to stay awhile. I'll clean the
yard for my victuals and I can sleep on the floor." She would go on her

way in a few days leaving behind a clean yard and pleasant memories of a

faithful servant.



Interviewer Samiel 8. Taylor
Person interviewed Richard C

1801 Gaines Street, Little Bock, Arkansas

[Fellx Tatan 4 Losackinins” ]..

"I was born right here in Aberdeen, Miassissippi about five miles

Age 82

from the town on the east side of the Tom Bigbee River in Monroe County,
Mississippi.

"My father's name was Richard Crump. My mother was named Emily Crump,
My grandmother on my father's side was named Susan Gr_gpp. My mother came
from Middleton, Tennessee, But I don't know nothing about any of her people,
ﬁy father said he come‘rrom South Carolina when he was a boy eight or ten
years old, That was way before I was born. They brought him to Missiasippi

from South Carolina,

"My father's master was old man Johnnie Crump, My mistress was nemed

//

Nina Crump, That was Johnnie Crump's wife, My mars had four boys to my

remembrance, One was named Wess, one was named Rufe, one was named
Joe, and one was named Johnnie. He had a girl named Annie and one named

Iulu,
"My mother was the mother of thirteen children, I am the onliest one

living, that I know of. The way they gwine with us now, I ain't goin' a be
here longe Just got four dollars to pay rent and bills and git somethin' to
eat for a months You don't git nothin' much when you git the commodities--no
grease to cook with,

*We never had no trouble ‘much when I was coming along, My mars was

a pretty good old man, He didn't allow no overseer to Ihij) his slaves,

-t
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The overseer couldn't whip my old mother enyhow because she was a kind of
bully and she would git back in a corner with a hoe and dare him in, Ap.d he
wouldn't go in neithers

"My grandmother had three or four sons, One was name Nels Crump,
another was nemed Miles and another was named Henry and another Jim. She had
two or three more but I can't think of them, They died before I was old
enough to know anything. Then she had two' or three daughters. One was named
Lottie. She had another one but I can't think of her name, I was so little,
All of them are dead now. All of my people are dead but me, They are trying
to find a sister of mine, but I ain't found her yat'. She oughter be down here
by Forrest City somewheres, But there ain't nobody here that I know about but
me, And the way they're carryin' them now I ain't géin' to be here long, All
of them people you hear me talk al—aont, they're supposed to be dead,

*I was born in 1858, At least the old man told me that, I mean my
father of course, The first thing I knowed anything about was picking cotton,
I was a 1ittle bitty old fellow with a little sack hapgin' at my sidé. I was
pickin' beside my mother. They would grab us sometimes when we didn't pick
right, ©Shake us and pull our ears,

*I didn't know anything about sellin' and buyinge I never was solde

*The next thing I remember was being told I was free, My daddy said old
mars told them they were free. I didn't hear him tell it myself, They come
'round on a Monday morning and told papa and the rest that they were free as
he was and that they could go if they wanted to or they could stay, 'cause
they were free as he..'as and didn't have no master no more, didn't have no
one to domineer over them no more, '

"Right after freedom, my folks worked on old man Jim Burdyne's farm, That

is the first place I remember after freedom. Father taken a little deadening.
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You don't know what a deadening is? That's a lease, He cleaned up some lgnd.
We boys were just gettin' so we coﬁld pick up brush and tops of trees-—and
burn 1f, and one thing and another, Two years after the War was over, I got
big enough to plow, I was plowing when I was nine years old., We had three
boys and four girls older then me, The balance of them was born after
freedom, We made crops on shares for three years after freedom, and then we
cammenced to rent, Shares were one-third of the cotton and one-fourth of the
corn,. "I'hey didn't pay everything they promised. They taken a lot of it away
from us. They said figures ‘didn't lie, You know how that was., You dassent
dispute a man's word then. Sometimes & man would get mad and beat up his
overseer and run him away, But my daddy wouldn't do it. He said, 'Well, if
I owe anything I'll pay it. I got a large family to take care of,*

- *I never got a chance to go to school any, There was too much work to
do, I married when I was twenty-one, I would go off and stay a month or two
and come back, Never left home mﬁmmt for a long while, Stayed 'round
home till I was forty years olde I come to Arkansas ¥n 1898, I made a
living by farming at first,

*I didn't shoot no craps, I belong to the church, I have belonged to
the church about forty years or more, I did play cards and shoot craps and
things like that for years before I got religion,

*I come to Little Rock in 1918 and been here ever since, I worked 'round
here in town first one thing and then another, Worked at the railroad and on
like thate _

"No used to vote right smart in Mississippi, Had a little trouble
sometimes but it would soon die down, I haven't voted since I been

heres Do no good nohow. OCan't vote in none of these primary elections,
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Vote for the President, And that won't do no good, They can throw your
ballot out if they want to,

*I believe in the right thing, I wouldn't believe in anything else, I
try to be loyal to the state and the city. But colored folks don't have
mach show, Work for a man four or five years and go back to him and he
don't know nothin' about you. They soon forget you and a white man's word
goes far,

- *I was able to work as late as 1930, but I ain't been no 'count since
to do much work, I get a pension for old age from the Welfare and commod-
ities and I depend on that for a living, Whatever they want to give me,
I*1]l take it and make out with it, If there's any chance for me to git a
slave's pension, I wish they would send it to me., For I need it awful bad,
They done cut me way down now, I got heart trouble and high blood pressure
but I don't give up.

"My mother sure used to make good ash ceke, When she made it for my
daddy, she would put a piece of paper on it on top and another on the bottome
That would keep it clean, She made it extra good, When he would git through,
she would give us the rest, Sometimes, she wouldn't put the paper on it
because she would be mad. He would ask, 'No paper today?' She would say,
'No.' And he wouldn't say nothin' more.

*There is some of the meanest white people in the United States in
Mississippi up there on the Yellow Dog River, That's where the Devil makes
meanness, |

"There's some px;etty mean colored folks too, There is some of them
right here in Little Rock, Them boys from Dunber give me a lot of trouble,
They ride by on their bicycles and holler at us, If we say anything

to them, they say, 'Shut up, old gray head.' Sometimes they say worse,
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I used to live by Brother Love, OChristmas the boys threw at the house and
gave me sass when I spoke to them. So I got out of that settlement, Here it

is quiet because it is among the white folkas,"
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Interviewer Mrs, Carol Grsham, El1 Dorado Divisiom

Person interviewed - —...2onia Calp
Ags__Over 80
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"Yas'm, my name is Zenia, Zenia Culp 'tis now since I married. My
old master's name was Billy Newton. Him and three more brothers come here

and settled in this county years ago and Master Billy settled this farm. I

| was born and raised here and ain't never lived nowheres else, I used to be

nurse girl ahd lived up at the big house. You know up there where Mr. John
Dunbar's widow lives now. And the family burying groun' is jus' a little
éouth 61‘ the house where you sees them trees and tomb stones out in the
middle of the field.

"Master Billy's folks was so good to me and I sure thought a heap of
young'llaster Billy. Believe I t0ld you I was the murse girl, Well, young
Master Billy was my special care., 4And he was a live éne to0. I surs had
a time keepin' up wid that young rascal, I would get him ready for bed
every night. In summer time he went barefoot like all little chaps does
and course I would wash his foots before I put him to bed. That little -
fellow would be so sleepy sometime that he would say: 'Don't wash em,
Zenia, jeé' wet em.' Oh, he was a sight, young Master Bﬁly was.

*"Does you know Miss Pearl? She live there in El1 Dorado. She is
young master's widow. Miss Pearl comes out to see me sometime and we
talké lots bout young Master Billy.

"Yas'm, I'se always lived here where I was born. Never moved way

from cie old plantation. Course things is changed lots since the days

&7
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when old Master Billy was 1ivin', When he went off to the war he took most
of the men black folks and the -m stajed home to take care of mistress
and the chillun,

"My husban' been dead & long, long time and I live here wid my son.
His wife is gone from home dis evenin'es So I thought I'd come out and pick
off some peanuts jes' to git out in the sunshine awhile., That's my son out
there makin' sorghum. My daughter-in~law is so good to me. She treats me
like I was a baby. |

*You asks me to tell you something bout slave days, and how we done our
work ﬁhen. Well, as I tell you, my job was nurse girl and all I had to do
was to keep up wid young Master Bil;y and that mn't no work tall, that' was
just fun. But while I'd be followin' roun' after him I'd see how the others
would be doin' things.

"When they gathered sweet potatoes they would dig a pit and line it
with straw and put the tatoes in it then cover them with atraw and build a
coop over it. This would keep the potatoes from rotfmg. The Irish pota-
toes they would spread out in the sand under the house and the onions they
would hand up in the fence to keep them from rotting. |

"In old Master ﬁewton's day they didn' have ice boxes and they would
put the milk and butter and eggs in buckets and let em down in the well to
keep em cool,

"Master's niggers lived in log houses down at de quarters but they was
fed out of the big house. I members they had a long table to eat off and
kept hit scoured so ﬁice and clean with sand and ashes and they scoured the
floors like that too and it made em so purty and white. They made their mops

out of shucks. I always eat in the nursery with young Msster Billy.
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"Phey had big cld fireplaces m Master's house and I never seen a
stove till after the wars ’

"I Miber bein' domn at the quarters one time and one of the women had
the sideache and they put poultices on her made cu.t- of shucks and hot ashes
and that sho'ly did ease the paine |

"The pickeninnies had a time playin's Seein' these peanuts minds me
that they used to bust the ends and put them on their ears for ear rings,

Course Master Billy had to try it too, then let out a howl cause they

pinched.
*Lan', but them was good old days when Master Billy was alive,"
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Neme of Interviewer_ Mrs. Wo M. Ball

Subject Anecdotese

Story:
An humble cottage, sheltered by four magnificent oak trees, houses an interest=-

ing old negro, Albert Cumnins.
Texarkana people, old and young, reverence this character, and obtain from him

much valuable information oopcerning the early 1i® of this country. This exwslave
was freed when he was fifteen years old, tut continued t0 live in tne seme family
until he was a man, He says: ®"All de training an' advice I evah hed came frum mah
nistress,s She wuz a beautiful @ristian; it I am anybody, I owe it to bere. I nevah
wemt o school a day in msh 1ife; whut I kuow I absorbed frum de white folks! MNah
religion is De Golden Rulse It will teke any man to heaben who follows its teacaings.
"Mah mahster wuz kilt in de battle fought at Poison Springs, near Ceamden. We got
separated in de skimmish an' I nevah did seexhim again. Libin' at that time wuz

hard pecause dere wuz no m to cammunicate, only to aon"mesaages by horseback

riderse It wuz months pefo! I really knew dat mesh mahster had been kilt, and where.

"Mr., Autrey bougnt mah xhothor when I wuz an infant, and gave us de protection
an' care dat all good slave oiners béstowod on their slavess I worshipped dis man,
dere has nevah bden anudder like him. I sees him often in mah drdems now, an' he
allus appears without food an' rafment, jus' as de South wuz left after de ware"

"] came heah when Texarkana wuz only th:éee yoars old, jus* a little kindly \;ill-
age, ‘where we all knew each udder. Due to de location en' de comin' ob railroads,
de town advanced rapidlye Not until it wuz too late did de citizené realize whut a

irawoack it 1s to oe on de line between two statese Dis being Texarkana®s fate, she

has had a haxd struggle overcoming dis handicep for sixty=three yearse Still dat



State Line dividds de two cities like de "Mason and Dixon Line" divides the North

an' Southe
Living on tne Arkansas side of this city, Albert fLummins is naturally very

partial to his side. "“The Arkansas side is more civilized™, according to his version.

"Too easy f0*' de Texas folks to commit & crime an' step across to Arkansas to escaps

arrest an' nevah pe heaxd o0 again.®

Information given by Albert Cummins

Place of Residence Laurel Ste, Texarkana, Arkee

dceupation None (Ex~Slave) (Age) g6
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Interviewer

Person interviewsed

*I can tell you all about my kin folks. My mama's owners was Mars John

noore“and Miss Molly Moore. They come frmkVirginia and brought Grandma
Mahaley and Grandpa Tom. .

| “}tr, Daniel Johnson went to North Carolina and bought Alice and John
end their family, When he brought them to Mississippi, they came in a hacke
It was snowing and cold. It took em so long to come they take tum walkin®,
Grgndua was wglking long wid the hack and somewhere she cut through and
c;nnbod over a railin' fence. She lost her baby cuter her qguts and went on
a mile fore she knowed bout it. She say, 'Lawd, Master Daniel, if I ain't
lost my baby.! They stopped the hack and she went back to see where her baby
could be. She knowed where she got out the hack and che knowed she bad the
babyv then. Fore she got to the fence she clum over, she seed her baby on the
snow, She said the sun was warm and he was tull wrop upe That all what saved
em, She shuck him round till she woke him up, She was 30 scared he be froze.
When he let out cryin' she knowed he be all right, She put him in the foot
of the hack mong jugs of hot water what they had to keep em warm, She say he
never had a cold from it. Well, 'that was John, my pape,What she lost in de
snow, Grandme used to set and tell us that and way I can member it mw
own papa she be talkin' bout.

*Papa was raised up by ti:o Johnson family and mama by the Moore family.

Den Alice Moore had em marry her and John Johnson, Their plantations joined,
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and joined Judge Reid's (or Reed's) place. We all had a big time on them
three farms, They was good to their niggers but Mr. ______ they said
whooped his niggers awful heep.

"Ed Amick was Mars Daniel Johnson's overseer. Hs told him he wanted
his slaves treated mighty good and they was good. Yes ma'am, they was good
to em!! We had a plenty to éat. BEvery Saturdey they killed a lamb, a goat
or a yearlin' and divided up mong his folks and the niggers. Us childen
would kill a peafowl and they let us eat ems. White folks didn't eat em.
They was tender seem like round the head.

"Miss Evaeline was Mars Deniel's sister. She was a old maid. Miss
Evaline, Aunt Selie old nigger woman and Brittain old nigger man done nuthin'
but raise chickens, geese, guineas, ducks, pigeons. They had a few turkeys
and peafowls all the time. When they stewed chicken it was stewed in a big
black pot they kept to cook fowls in. They fry chicken in a pot er grease
then turn drap sweet biscuit bread in. They put eggs in it, too. They call
it marble cekes. Then they pour sweet milk in the bottom grease and make
good gravye. When they rendered up lard they always made marble cakes. They
cut marble cakes all kind er shapes and twisted em round like knots and rings.
They take em up in big pans big as dish pans.

"We had plenty to eat and plenty flannel and cotton check dresses,
Regular women done our quiltin' and made our dresses. She made our dresses
plain waist, full gathered skirt aﬁd buttons down the backs on our waist.

"I was named for Miss Betty Johnson. Mars Daniel bought me books. I
slip and tear ABC's outen every book he buy for me, Miss Betty say A-B-C-D;
I say after her. She say, 'Betty, you ain't lookin!' on the book.' I say,

'Miss Betty, I hear Miss Cornelia's baby woke up. Agin Mias Betty --



she was my young mistress -- ABC's me sayin' em long wid her. I say,
‘Miss Betty, I smell ginger bread, can't I go git a piece?' She say,
'Betty -— I'm so sorry I name you fer me, I wish I named Mary.' I say,
'"Then you name Mary Betty an' give me nother name.' Miss Betty git me
down agin to sayin' the ABC's, I be lookin' off, She say, 'Betty, you
goin' to be a idiot.' I say, 'That what I wanter be -- zactly what I
wanter be.' I didn't know what a idiot was then.

"I took up crocheting. Miss Cornelia cut me some quilt piecess She
say 'Betty that's her talent' bout me, Miss Betty say, 'If she goin' to be
mine I want her to be smart.' Miss Mary lernt my sister Mary fast.

"When I was bout fifteen I was goiner to the nigger school., I wanted
to go to the white school wid Miss liag. Miss Betty say, 'Betty, that white
woman would whoop you every day.' I take my dinmner in a bucket and go on
wid Mary. 1'd leave fore the teacher have time ts have my lesson and git in
late. The teacher said, 'Betty, Miss Cornelia and Miss Betty say they want
you to be smart and you up an' run off and come in lgte, and do all sorts er
ways., Ain't you shamed?'

"They had a big entertainment. Miss Betty learned me a piece to say --
poetry. I could lern it from sayin' it over wid Miss Betty. They bought me
and Mhry our fust calico dresses. I lack to walked myself to death. I was
so proud. It had two ruffles on the bottam of the skirt and a shash tied at
the waist behind. We had red hats wid streamers hanging down the backe The
dresses was red and black small checks, Mary lernt her piece at schools We
had singing and speeches and & big dinner at the school closin'.

"Mr. John Moore went to war and was killed et the beginnin' of the first
battle soon as he got there. They had a sayin, 'You won't last as long as

John Moore when he went to war.'
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"Mr. Criss Moore was kickin' a nigger boy. 0ld Miés say, 'Criss, quit
kickin' him, you hurt him.' He say, 'I ain't hurtin' him, I'm playin' wid
him!' White boys played wid nigger boys when they come round the houses
Glad to meet up to get to playe

"Mr. Criss Moore, Jr, (John Moore's grandson) is a doctor way up North
end so is Mr. Daniel Johnson, Jr. One of em in Washington I think. I could
ask Miss Betty Carter when I go back to Mississippi.

"When I left Mississippi Mr., Criss hated to see me go. Mr. Johnson say,
'] wanted all our niggers buried on our place.' He say to Jim, my husband,
'Now when she die you let me know and I'll help bring her back and bury her
in the old graveyard.!' When my papa died Mr, Johnson had the hearse come
out and get him and teke him in it to the graveyard., He was buried by mema
and nearly all the Johnson, Moore, and Reed (or Reid) niggers buried there,
My husband is taried here (Hazen, Arkansas) but he was a Curlette

"Papa set out apple trees on the old Johnson place, still bearin'
appless The old farm place is forty-eight miles from Tupelo and three
miles from Houlka, Mississippil.

"My mother had eighteen children and I had sixteen but all mine dead
now but three. Mama's ma and grandpapa Haley had twenty-two children. Yes
ma'am, they sho did have plenty to eate Mars Daniel say to his wife,
'Cornelia, feed my niggers.' That bout last he said when he went off to
ware. Mars Green, Daniel, and Jimmle three brothers. Three Johnson brothers
buried their gold money in stone jars and iron coockin' pots fore they left
and went to war.

"When the fightin' stopped, people was so glad they rung and rung the

farm bells and blowed horns -~ big old cow hornse When Mars Deniel come home
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he went to my papa's house and says, ‘'John, you free.' He says, 'I been
free as I wanter be whah I is.' He went on to my grandpa's house and says,
'Toby, you are free!' He raised up and says, 'You brought me here frum
Africa and North Cﬁrolina and I goiner stay wid you long as ever I get
sompin to eat. You gotter look after mel' Mars Daniel say, 'Well, I ain't
runnin' nobody off my place long as they behave,' Purtnigh every nigger sot
tight til1 he died of the old sets. Mars Daniel say to grandpa, 'Toby, you
ain't my nigger.' Grandpa raise up an' say, 'I is, too.'

"They had to work but'they had plenty that made em content. We had good
times. On moonlight nights somebody ask Mars Danjel if they could have a
cotton pile, then they go tell Mars Moore and Judge Reid (or Reed). They
come, when the moon peep up they start pickin's., Pick out four or five bales.
Then Mars Daniel say you came to the house. Ring the bell. Then we have a
big suppesr -- pot of chicken, stew and sweet potatoes roasted. Have a wash
pot full of molasses candy to pull and all the goobers we could eate

"Then we had three banjos., The musicians was William Word, Uncle Dan
Porter, and Miles Porter. Did we dance? Square dance., Then if somebody
been wantin®' to marry thsy step over the broom and it be nounced they married.
You can't get nobody -- colored folks I mean -~ to step over a broom; they say
it bad lucks If it fall and they step over they step backe They say if
somebody sweep under your feet you won't marry that year. PFolks didn't visit
round mich. They had some place to go they went but they had to work. They
work together and done mighty little -~ idle vistin'. PFolks took the knit-
ting long visting lest it be Sunday.

"White women wouldn't nurse their own babies cause it would make their

breast falle They would bring a healthy woman and a clean woman up to the house.
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They had a house close by She would nurse her baby and the white baby,
tooe They would feed her everything she wanted. She didn't have to work
cause the milk would be hot to give the babies. Dannie and my brother
Bradford, and Mary my sister and Miss Maggie nursed my mema. Rich women
didn't nurse their bables, never did, cause it would cause their breast to
be flat.

"My papa was the last slave to die. Mama died twelve months fore he
diede I was born after freedom but times changed mighty little mama and papa
saide Grandma learned me to cut doll dresses and Miss Cornelia learned me to
sew and learned Aunt Joe (a ex-slave Negro here in town) to play Miss Betty's
pianoe She was their house girl. Yes ma'am, when I was amall girl she was
bout grown. Aunt Joe is a fine cooke. Miss Cornelie learnt her how. I could
learned to played too but I didn't want to. I wanted to knit and crochet and
sew, Miss Cornelia said that was my talentes I made wrist warmers and lace.
Sister Mary would spin. She spun yarn and cotton thread. They made feather
beds. Picked the geese and sheared the sheep. I got my big feather bed now,

"When I married, Miss Betty made my weddin' dress. We had a preacher
marry us at my home. My mama give me to Miss Betty and they raised me. I
was the weaslingest one of her children. She give me to Miss Betty. Now she
wants me to come back., I think I go back Christmas and stay. Miss Betty is
old and feeble now, I got three children living here in Hazen now. All I got
left.

"The men folks did all go off, white and black, and vote. I don't know
how they voted. Now, honey, you know I don't know nothing bout votinge

"Times is so changed. Conditions so changed that I don't know if the young

generation is improved much. They learn better but it don't do em no more goode.
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It seems like it is the management that counts. That is the reason my
grandpa didn't want to leave Mars Daniel Johnson's. He was a good manager
and Miss Betty is a good manager. We don't know how to manage and ain't got

much to manage wide. That the way it looks to me. Some folks is luckier

than others."™
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Name' of Interviewer .

Subject .

Stary - Information (If not emough space on this page add page)

™y mother sald during the war and in slavery times they ate
Qut of wooden spoons and 1191]:3 they made." They cooked a washpet full
of peas for a meal or fwo and roasted potatoes arounii the pot in the
aah;s. They always cooked hams and greens of all kinds in the Big
iron pots for there weré éo meny of them to eat and in siﬁvery times
the cook, cooked for her femily in with what she cooked for the Master,
They made banks of dirt, san’d, leaves and plank a,nc‘1 never washed the |
sweet potatoes till they went to cook them. .Ttmy had rows of bemnks in
the g'arden or out behind some of the houses, and had potatoes like
that all winter and in ﬁhe spring to bed.

They saved the ashes and put them in e barrel and poured water
over them and saved the drip - lye- and made soap/ 6r corn hominy =
made big potl:s of soap and cooked pots full of lye hominy. They carried
corn to the mill and had it ground into meel and flour made like that
too. The women spun, wove, end knittede The men would hunt between crop
timess If the slaves were caught stealing, the Patty Row would catch
him and his master whip him,

My Grandpas and Grandmas and Mamma's Master was John Moore. Mr.
John said before his daughter end wife should go to the washtub he
would wade blood ’saddle-skirt deepe He set out to war. Went to vioks-
burg and was killed, |

This informetion given by Betty Curlett

Place of Residence Hazen, Arkansas

Ocoupation - Washwoman, AGE 67
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His wifes name was Mrse i’liﬁ__qup_th and ,h;lg_i,;glljgughters neme was ﬁias Inez.
They say thats where the saying 'He‘avwon't laét longer tha.anOlvm Moore
did when he went to war™ sprang up but I don*'t know about that part of
it for sure. o A | o | | |

Grandme Becky said when the Yankees came to Mrs. ‘ﬁoox‘es house
and to Judge Rieds place they demanded money but they told them they
didn't have none. They stole and wasted all the food clothes; beds.
Just tore up what they didn't oarry with them and burmed it in & pile.
They took two legs of the chickens and tore them'a.p'art‘and threw them
down on the ground, leaving piles of them to waste.

Bong her Mother and Grandmother sangs:

0l1d Cow died in the fork of the branch -

Baby, Ba, Bae |
Dock held the light, Kimbo skinned it,
Ba, Ba, Ba.
01d cow lived no more on the ranch and frank mo more from

branch, Kinba a pair of shoes, he sewed from the old cows hide

he had tanned.

Baby, Ba, Bae
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FOLKLORE SUBJECTS

Name of Interviewer Ineg Bobertson
Subjeet _ Musical Instrument
Story- Infomation(If not enough sjgeo on this page add psge)

*The only musical instrument we had was a banjo. Some made

their banjos. Take a bucket or pan a long strip of wood. 3 horse

hairs twisted made the base strimg. 2 horsshairs twisted made the

second stringe 1 horse hair twisted made the fourth and the

fifth string was the fine one, it was not twisted at all but

drawn tighte They were all bhees waxed,

This information given by Betty Curlett
Place of Besidence Hazen, Arksnsas
Occupation Vashwoman
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Circumstances of Interview

STATE~=-Arkansas

NAME OF WORKER--Samuel S. Taylor

ADDRESS--Litt 1e Rock, Arkansas

DATE--December, 1938

SUBJECT--Bx-Slave

1. Name and address of informent—-J. H. Curry, Washington, Arkensas

2, Date ani time of interview--

3. Place of interviewmwéiington, Arkensas

4, Name and address of person, if any, who put you in touch with informant--
5. Name and address of person, if any, accompanying you-=-

6. 'Description—of room, house, sarroundings, etce.
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Personal History of Informant

STATE=--Arkansas

NAME OF WORKER--Samuel S. Taylor
ADDﬁESS--Littl e Rock, Arkansas
DATE--Decenber, 1938
SUBJECT--Ex-slave

NAVE AND ADDRESS OF INFORiANT=-=J. H. Curry, Washington, Arkansas

le Ancestry--father, washington Curry; mother,Eliza Douglass; grandmother;
Malinda Evans; grandfather, Mike Evanse.

2., Place and date of birth-Born'in Haywood County, Tennessee in 1862.

3¢ tamily~--

4, Places lived in, with dates--1ermessee until 1883. from 1883 until now,
in Arkansas.

5. Education, with dates--He took a four-years' course at Haywood after the war.

6. Occupations and accomplishments, with dates--minister

7. Special skills and interest--Church work.

8. Community and religious activities--rreacher

9. Description of informant--

10. Other points gained in interview--His father was a slave and he tells lots

of slavery.



| mextof Interview (Gmettted]

STATE--Arkansas
NAME OF WRKER--Samuel S. Taylor
ADDRESS—L1ttle Rock, Arkansas

DATE--December, 1938

SUBJECT—Exsslave

NAME AND ADDRESS OF INFORMANT--J. H. Curry, Washington, Arksnsas
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‘"I was born in 1862, September first. I got that off the Bible. My
father, he belonged to a doctor and the dector, he was a kind of a wait
man to him, And the doctor learnt him how to read and write. Bigh_t after
the Var, he’wa,s a teacher. He was ready to be a teacher before most other
’ people because he learnt to read and write in slavery. There were so many
folks tﬁat came t0 see the doctor and wanted to leave numbers and aldresses
that he had to have some one to 'tend to that and he taught my father to
read and write so that he could do it. ’

"I was born in Termessee, in Haywood County., My father was born in
North Carolina, so .they tell me, He was brought to Termessee. He was a |
slave and my mother was a slave. His name was Washington Curry and my
mother's name was Eliza Douglass before she married. Her master was named
John Douglass and my father's master was named T A. Curry, Tom Curry some
folks called him.

"1 don't know just how many slaves Tom Curry owned. Lemme see. There
was my daddy, his four brothers, his five sisters. My father's father had
ten children, and my father.had the same mamber--five boys and six girls.
Ten of us lived for forty years. My mother had tem living children when

she died in 1921, Since '21, three girls died. My father died in 1892,



"My father's mater‘had‘a.round a hnndred slaves. Douglass was a richer
man than my twther"s master.A I suspect he had two hundred slaves. He was-
my mother's father as well as her master. I know him. He used to come to
our house and he would give mama anything she wanted. He liked her., She
was his daughter.

"My father's father—-I can't remember what his name was. I know his
mother was Candace. 1 never did see his father but I saw my grandma. He
was dead before I was born. My motﬁc 's mother was named Malinda Evans.
Only one thing I remember that was remarkable about her. Her husband was
a free man named Mike Evans. He come from up Korth and married her in
slave time and he bought her. He was a fine carpenter. They used to hire
him out to build houses. He was a contractor in slave time. 1 remember
 him well,

"After the War, he used to have white men getting training for the
carpenter's training under him, He was Grandma Evans®' hugband. He wasn't
my'father'a father. My father was bom before Gram}p_m Evans was freed.
All the rest of them were born afterward. They sol;l her to him but the
children all belonged to the Douglasses. He probably paid for her o time

and theqy kept the ¢hildren that was bom.

"The doctor was good to my father. Way after freedom, he was our family

doctor. He was at'ny father 's bedside when father died. I{e's dead now.
"My father was a carpenter and a wait man (waiter). He was a finished
carpenter. He used to make everything 'round the house. Sometimes he went
off and worked and would bring the money back t0 his master, anl his master
would give him some for himself,
"My mother worked 'round the house. She wae a servant. I don't know

that she ever did the work in the field. My daddy just come home every
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Saturday night, My father and mother always belonged to diffe:ent masters
in slavery time. l'he Douglasses and the Currys were five or six miles
apart. My fatler wuld walk that distance on Saturday night and stay there
all day Sunday and git up before day in the morning Monday so that he would
be back home Monday morning in time for his work. I remember myself when
we moved awaye That's when my memory first starts.

" "I could see that 0ld white woman come out begging and saying, 'Uncle
Washington, please don't carry Aunt Lize ‘a.ﬁaa.' But we went on away.
When we got vhere we was going, my mother made a pallet .on the floor that
night, and the tbrée children slept on the pallet on the floor. FKothing
to eat--not a bite. I went to bed hungry, and you know how it is when you
g0 t0 bed huﬁgry, you can't sleep., I jerk a 1itt‘le‘ nod, and then 1'& e
_awake again with the gnawing in my stomach., One time I woke up, and there
was a big light in the house, am father was working at the table, and mama
reached over and said, 'Stick your head back under the cover again, you
little rasca’l.yeu.' I won't say wvhat 1 saw. But 1:}1 say this much. We
had the finest breakfast the next morning that . ever ate in all my 1ife.

"I used to h§ar my people talk about pateroles but I don't reckon I

can recall now what they said. There is a man in Washington named Bob
Sanders. He knows everything about slavery, and politics too. He used to
be a regular 'politician. He is about ninety years o0ld. They came there
and got him about two year ago and paid him ten dollars a day and his fare.
Man came up and got him and carried him to the capitol in his car. They
_M_ve.rq writing up something about Arkansas history.
"I have been married fifty-seven years. 1 married in 188l. My wife

was & bemons. I married on February terth in Temessee at Stanton. Nancy.

Lemons,



"1 went te publ.tc school a little after the uy' wife and I voth

went to Haywood after we were marrieﬂ. ;"&zildren, we
went. 1 ook a fou.r-years' course there when it was a fine inétitatian.
It's gone down now. ,, 7 _’

"1 w;s the oldest boy. We had two mules. We farmed on the halves. We
made fifteen bales of cotton a years Never did make less than ten or twelves
"] have been in the ministry fifty-three years. I was '%i-"ansferred.t.éf
Arkensas in 1883 in the conference which met at Bumboldt. My first work here

was in Searcy in 1884.

"I think the question of Negre suffrage will work itself out. s we
get further away from the Givil ¥ar and the recomstruction, it will be less
and Iegé opposition to the Hegro's icting. You can see a lot of signs of
‘ that now.

"I don't mmr sbout the ymmg peeple. They are gons vﬂét . I don't
know vhat to say asbout them,

"I think where men are able to work I think it i/s b;est to give them work.
A man that is able o work ought %o be given work by the govemment if he

can't get it any other way."




Interviewer Mrs, Bernice Bowden
Person interviewed tleton Dandri

2800 W, Tenth Streot, Pine Bluff, Arkensas
Age 80
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"] was told I was born in '57 in Bast Carroll Parish, Louisienas

‘Oh, I can remember before the War broke out. Yes ma'am, I had good
owners, Old master and mistress was named James Railey and Matilda Railey.
I called her mistress,

*] remember one time my father carried me to Natchez on Christmas
to spend with his people., His parents were servants on a plantation near
Natcheze.

"I remember two shows I saw, They was the Daniel Rice shows, They
was animal shows but they had em on a boat, kind of a flatboat., We didn't
have trains and things like that —= traveled on the big waters,

] remember when we refugeed to Texas in '63, They raised tobacco
theres

"We got free in '65 and the Governor or scmebody ordered all the
owners to take all the folks back that wanted tc goe

®All the young folks, they had them in Tyler, Texas makin' bulletss
My father had the care of about fifty youngsters makin' bullets,

"0ld master had two plantations iﬁ Louisiana and three in Miass-
1ssip§i. He was a large slaveholder.

"When we got back o Loulsiana from Texas, ever'thing was the same
except where the levees had been cut and overflowed the land,

"0ld master died before the War broke out and my mistress died in '67,
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"My father died in Texases That left my mother a widow, She spent
about‘tvo weeks at the old home place in Louisiana. She pulled up then
and went to Natchez to my father's people, She made two crops with my
young master, His name was Otie Railey. Help her? Well, I was comin's I
had one brother and cne sisters

"In *68 she worked with a colored man on the shares,

*I started to school in '67. A colored man come in thers and
established a private schools I went in '67, '68, and '69 and then I
didn't go any more till '71 and '72, I got along pretty well in it, I
know mine from the other fellows, I can write and any common business I
can take care ofe

"We had two or thres men run off and joined the Yankees. One got
drowned fore he got there and the other two coms back after freedoms

"My mother worked for wages after freedoms, She got three bales of
cotton for her services and mine and she boarded herself,

"In '74 she rented. I still stayed with her, She lived with me all
her 1life and died with me,

"I come over to Arkansas the twenty-third dey of December in 1916,
Worked for Long-Bell Lumber Company till they went downe Then I just
jobbed arounde I can still work a little but not like I used to.

®*I used to vote Republican when I was interested in politics but I
have no interest in it now,

"The younger generation is faster now than they was in my timee They
was more constrictions on the young people, When I was young I had a
certain hour to come in at night. Eight o'clock was my hour--not later than
that. I think the fault must be in the times but if the parents started in

time they could control theme
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"I remember one time a cow got after my father and he ran, but she
caughf up with him, He fell down and she booed him in the backs My grande

father come up with a axe and hit her in the head, She just shook her head

and went offe

"OQutside of my people, the best friend I ever met up with was a

white man,®
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Interviewer Semuel S. Taylor

Person interviewed Ella Danisls
1223 W. Bleventh Street, Little Rock, Arkansss

Age 74, or over

"I was born in North Carolina, in Halifax County, in the country
near Scotland Nexk, My mother's neme was Nellie Doggett. Her name was
Hale before she married, My father's name was Tom Doggett. I never did

see any of my grand people.

"My mother's master was named Lewis Hale., He was a farmer, He was
fairly good himself but the overseers wasn't. They have mistreated my
mothar;fmzi.l I know is what I heagifj TJf course; I wasn't old m;ﬂ;ugh to
see for myself, My mother was a field hand. She worked on the farm,
My father did the same thing.

"My father and mother belonged to different mésters. I forgot now
whb my father said he beionged to, My father didn'f live on the same
plantation with my mother, He just came and visited her from time to

time,

Food
"Sometimes they didn't have any food to eats Thé old missis somee
times saw that my mothér's children were fed. My mother's master was
pretty good to her: end her children, but my father's master was nots

Food was issued every weeke They give molasses, meal, a little flour,

a little rice and along like that,

o1
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House
"My mother and fathar lived in old weatherboard housess I don't
know whether all of the slaves lived in weatherboarded houses or not,
But I nursed the children and had to go from one house to the other and
I know several of them lived in weatherboarded houses, Most of the
houses had two rooms, The food that was kept by the slaves, that is the

rations given them, was kept in the kitchen part of the house,

Breeding
"1 don't know of any cases where slaves were campelled to breed but
I havé heard of them. I don't know the names of the people. Just

remember hearing talk about them.

Freedom Comes
"My mother and father never found out the:f were free 1ill April
1865, Some of them wers freed before then. I don't know how they found

it out, but I heard them talking about it.

Right after Freedom
"Right after freedom, my father and mother worked right on in the
same place just like they always dide I reckon they paid them, I don't

know, They d4id what they wanted to,

Patrcllers, Ku Klux, and Reconstruction
*1 remember the Ku Klux, They used to come and whip the niggers
that didn't have a pass. I think them was pateroles thoughe. There was

some people too who used to steal slaves if they found them away from home,
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and then they would sell them. I don't know what they called them. I
Just remember the Ku Klux and the pateroles.

"The Ku Klux were the ones that whipped the niggérs that they
caught out without a passe I ddn't remember any Ku Klux whipping

niggers after the War because they were in politics.

Voters and Officeholders
"I have heard of Negroes voting and holding office after the War.
I wasn't acquainted with any of them except a man named Kene Gibbs and
another named Cicero Barnes. I heard the old people talking about them.
I don't know what offices they held, They lived in another county some-

where.

Life éi;Qe Emancipation

"I wont from North Carolina to Louisiana, and from Louisiana here,
They had it that you could shake trees out in Louisiana and the money
would fall off, They had some good land out there/£oo. One acre would
make all you wanted--corn or anything else. That was a rich land. But
I don't know--I don't care what you had or what you owned when you left
there, you had to leave it there. Never would give you no direct settle-
ment or pay you anything; that is, pay you anything definite. Just gave
you something from time to time. Whatever you had you had to leave it

there,

Occupational Bxperiences

"*"I used to work in the field when I was able. That was when I was

in the country. When I came to the c¢ity I usually did washing and ironinge
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Now I can't do anything, All the people I used to work for is dead.
There was one woman in particular. She was a good woman, too, I don't
have any help at all now, except my son. He has a family of his own--
wife and seven children. Right now, he is cut off and ain't making

nothing for himself nor nobody else, Bat I thank God for what I have

because things could be much worse,"

Interviewer's Comment

Here again, there is a confusion of patrollers with Ku Kluxe It
seems to point to a use of the word Ku Klux beforé the War, Of courss,
it is clear that the EKu Klux Klan operated after the War,

Ella Miela' age is given as seventy-four on her insurance policy,
and I have placed that age on the first page of this story in the
headinge But three children were born after her au;d before the close of
the War, She says they were born two years apart, Allowing that the
youngest was born in 1864, the one next to her would have been borm in
1860, and she would have been born in 1858, This seems likely too be-
éauso she speaks of nursing the children and going from house to house
(page two) and must have been quite a child to have been able to do thats
Born in 1858, she would have been seven years old in 1865 and would have
been ablé to have. been doing such nursing as would have been required of
her for two years'probably. So it appears to me that her age is eighty,

but I have recorded in the heading the same age decided upon for insurances
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Interviewer . Miss I’rvcnonnyobngtngg
Person interviewed  Mary Allen Derrow, Forrest City, Arkansas
Ages 74 "

*] was born at Monticello, Arkansas at the last of the Cibil (Civil)
War, My parents' names was Richard end Amn Allen. They had thirteen
children. Mother was a house girl and papa a blacksmith and farmer,

"My great-grandma and 'gra.ndpa was killed in Indian Nation (Alabama) by
Sem and Will Allen, They was coming west long 'fo'e the war from one of the

Carolinas, I disremembers which they told me, Great-grandpa was a chief,

They was shot and all the children run but they caught my Grandma lvalim and

but her in the wagon and brought her to Monticello, Arkensas. They fixed her
80 she couldn't get loose from them, She was a little full-blood Indien girl
then, They gdt her fer my great-grandpa a wife, He seen her and thought she

was 80 pretty. 4

*She was wild, She wouldn't eat much else but meat and raw at thate
She hﬁd a oh.ild 'fo'e ever she'd eat breade They tamed her, Grandpa‘'s pa
that wanted the Indian wife was full-blood African. Mema was little lighter
than 'gingercake‘ colore.

"My Indien grandma was mean., I was feard of ‘'er. She run us dowﬁ ahd
ketch us and whoop use She was tall slender woman. She was mean as she
could be, She'd cut.a cat's head off fer no cause er tall, Grandpa was
kind, He'd bring me 'oandy back if he went off, I cried after him, I
played with his girl, We was about the same size, FHer name was Annie
Mathis, He was a Mathis. He was a blacksmith too at Monticello and later

he bongﬁt a farm three and one-half miles oute I was raised on a farme

95



2 96

Papa died there, I washed and dons field work all my life. Grandma married
Bob Mathis, ' |

®*Our owner was Sam and Lizzie Allen, William Allen was his brother, I
think Sam had eight children., There was a Claude Allen in Monticello and some
grandchildren, Eva Allen and Lent Allen, Eva married Robert Lawsones I lived
at Round Pond seventeen or eighteen years, then come to Forrest City. I been
away from them Allen's and Mathis®' and Gill's so long and 'bout forgot 'eme
They wasn't none too good to nobody--selfish. They'd make trouble, then crap
out of it. Pack it on anybody. They wasn't nons too good to do nothinge
Some of 'em lazy as ever was white men and womene. Some of 'em I know wasn't
rich--poor as 'Jobe's stucky.! I don't know nothing 'bout 'em now, They
wasn't goods

*] was a baby at freedom and I don't know about that nor the Ku Klux,
Grandpa started a blacksmith shop at Monticello after freedoms

"My pe was a white man, Richard Allen was mama's husbande

"Me and my husband gets ten dollars from the 0ld Age Pension. He is
ninety-six years old., He do a little aboute I had a stroke and ain't been

no ‘'count since. He can tell you about the Cibil War.™

Interviewsr's Conment

I missed her husband twice. It was a long ways out there but I will see

him another timee



Interviewer Mrs, Bernice Bowden
Person interviewed Alice Davis

1700 Vaugine Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas
Age___81

T was born in Mississippi, My mistress was Jane Davis. She raised
me, She owned my mother t00.

"When Miss Jane's husband died, he willed the niggers to his childun
and Mandy Paine owned me then, “When I was one month old they said I was
so white Mandy Paine thought her brother was my father, so she got me and
carried me to the meat block and was goin' to cut my head off, When the
childun heard, they run and cried, 'Mama's goin' to kill Harriet's baby.'
0ld mistress, Jane Davis, heard about it and she come and paid Miss Jane
forty dollars for me and carried me to her home, and I slep right in the
bed with her till the war ceastede

"Her childun was grown and they used to come by and say, 'Ma, why
don't you take that nigger out of your bed?' and she'd reach over and pat
me and say, 'This the only nigger I got.'

»] stayed there two or three ysars after freedom, I didn't know
what free meant, Big childun all laugh and sey, 'All niggers free, all
niggers free.' And I'd say, 'What is free?' I was lookin' for a man to
come, |

"I worked in the house and in the field, I had plenty chances to
go to school but I didn't have no sense. '

"My mother was sold to nigger traders and I never did see her again.

always say I never had no mother, and I never did know who my father wase

97



8.

*Itve worked hard sinee I got to be a weman, I never been the
mother of but three childun, Me and my boy stay togethers
*1 had a happy time when I lived with Miss Jane, but I been workin'

ever since."
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Interviewer Mra, Bernice Bowden

Person interviewed Charlie Davis
100 North Plum, Pine Bluff, Arkansas
Age 76

*They said I was born in 1862, the second day of March, in Little Rocke

‘51 'member the War, I 'member the bluecoats. I knowed they was fight-
in®' but I didn't know what aboute

| "My old master was killed in the War. I don't know his name, I just

heered *em call him old master,

*I know old missis kept lookin' for him all durin' the War and looked
‘for him afterwarde 4s long as I could understand anything she was still
lookin'.

"Fax" as I know, my parents stayed with old missis after the Wars,

"I 'member my father hired me out when I was a little boy. They treated,

N 'TA, LT

me godd.

*Never have done anything 'cept farm worke I'm failin' now, Hate to
say 36 but I found out I ame

®*I never did want to go away fram here, I could a went, but I think a
fellow can do better where he is raiseds I have watched the dumb beasts go
off with others and see how they was treated, so I never did crave to go off
from home. I have knowed people have went away and they'd bring 'em back
dead, and I'd say to myself, 'I wonder how he died?' I've studied it over
end I've just made myself satisfieds

®I went to school some but I was the biggest help the old folks had and

they kept me workin'."
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Titterviewer o ._Watt McRinney
" Person Interviewed ~ Di Davis
R. I. b., six ﬂiles norsh af’iﬁkvelI; Arkansas
ige 85

Uncle D. Davis, an ex-slave, 85 years of age lives some miles north of
Marvell, Arkansas with a widowed daughter on a small farm the daughter owns.
Uncle D himself also owns a nice little farﬁ some distance further up the
road and which he rents out e.ach year since‘_he i.s no longer able to tend the
lands This old negro, now old and bent from years of work and crippled from
the effects of rheumatism hobbles about with the assistance of a crutch and
a cane, His mind however is very clear and his recollection keen. As I sat
‘with'him on the porch of his daughter's home he told me the following story:=-

"Yeos ‘Sir, Mr. McKinney, I has been in Phillips County fer pas forty-five
years and I is now pas eighty-five. I wuz a grown enlsettled man when I fust
cum here en hed chillun nigh bout growd. Dats how cu/; me ter cum here on er
count of one of my boys. Dis boy he cum befo I did en hed done made one crop
en dat boy fooled me ober here frum lississippi. Yo know how dese young bucks
is, allus driftin er roun en he hed done drifted rite down dere beiow Marvell
on de Cypress Bayou, en war wukin fer Mr. Fred Mayo when he writ me de letter
ter cum ober here. I guess dat yo has heard of Mr. Fred Mayo dat owned de
big plantation dere close ter Turner. Well dat is de man whut my boy wuz wid
and attér I cum I jined up wid Mr. Mayo en stayed wid him fer two years en I
wud er ben wid him fer good I rekkin iffen I hadn't wanter buy me er place of
my own, kase Mr. Fred Maye he wuz a nathal good man en treted all he hands

fair,




"!hen I cidod ter git me er little pla,ce of m own, 1 went en got qusinted
wid Mr. Narvo Ga.rruth kase he hed er great name wid de niggers, en all de nig-
gcrs in den days dey went ter Mr. Carruth fer ter git de a.dviee, en llr. ca.r-
ruth he hoped me ter git de place up de road whut is nine yit. Dere neber
wuz no white man whut waz no better dan Mr. Marve Carruth.. Ko Sir dat is a
fac.

"Yo see, Capn, I wuz borned en raised in de hills of liasissipfi, in
Oktibbawa County not so fer frum Starkville, en dat wuz a olé, country time
I hed got grown en de lan hit wuz gittin powful thin, en when I cumed ter die
state en seen how much cotton de folks mekin on de groun, em how rish de lan,'
I jist went crazy ober dis coﬁntry en stayed rite here en mobed my fambly
rite off, Foikea hed cotfon piled up all er round 'dey houses en I cided
rite off dat dis war gwine ter be my home den.

"My ole Marster wuz Tom Davie en Capn dere warnt never no finer man whut
ever libed dan Marse Tom. Marse Tom wuz lubed By ebery nigger dat he hed,
en Marse Tom sho hed a passel of em. He had bettern )vq-humdred head,‘en de
las one dey crazy bout Marse Tom Davis. He war rathler old frum my fust ric-
colection of im, en he neber libed meny years atter de war. Marse Tom he
owmed a grete heap er lan, His lan hit stre-tch'eut fer God knows how fer en
den too he hed de big mill whut runned wid de water wheel whar dey saw de lum-
ber en grine de meal em de flour. Dey neber bought no flour en dem days kase
dey raised de wheat on de place, en all de meat en nigh bout ebery thing whut
dey hed er need of., Marse Tom he tuk de best kine er care of his slabe people
en he neber blebe 1n iuyin er sellin no niggers. Dat he did.n't. He neber
wud sell er one, en he nebezj did buy but three. Dat is er fac, Capn, en one
of dem three whut he bought wuz "Henry" whut wuz my own pappy, en he buyed .
Henry frum Mr. Spence kase Henry hed done got married ter hlindy, whut wuz my

mamny. Dat is whut my Mammy en Pappy dey bofe tole me.
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"Marse Tom he neber jine de army kase he too old when de war brek out, but
Marse Phil he jined up. Marse Phil dat war Marse Tom's son, en de onliest boy
dat Ole Marster en Ole Mis hed, en dey jist hed one mo chile en dat wuz de girl,
Miss Rachel, en atter de wai‘ ober Miss Rachel she msrried Capn Dan Travis whut
cum from Alabama. Ole Marster he neber laked Capn Den er bit, en he jes bucked
en rared er bout Miss Rachel gwine ter git married ter dat Capn, but hit neber
done him no good ter cut up kase Ole Mis she sided wid Miss Rachel, en den too
Miss Rachel she hab er head of her own en she know her Pa aint gwine ter stop
her. Marse Tom he didn't lak Capn Dan kase de Capn he er big sport, en mighty
~ wild, en lub he whiskey 00 well, en den he a gamblin man besides dat, do he
sho war a fine lookin gentman.

"Whilst Marse Tom he too old ter jine up wid de army, he hired him er man
ter fite fer him in his place jes de same, en him en Ole Mis dey neber want
Marse Phil ter jine up, en sey dey gwine ter hire er man fer ter tek Marse
Phil's place so he won't hatter go, but Marse Phil he sey he gwine ter do he
own fitin, en eben do he Ma en Pa dey cut up right smart bout lMarse Phil goin
ter de war, he up en jine jes de same. Marse Phil he'neber wuz sich a stout,
healthy pussen, en he always sorter sikly, en it warnt long fore he tuk down
in de gamp wid sum kine er bad spell er sikness en died. Dat wuz sho tuf on
Marse 'fom en de Ole Mis fer dem ter lose Marse Phil, kase dey put er heap er
st0 by dat boy, him bein de onliest son dat dey got, en day so tached ter im.
Hit mighty nigh broke dem ole peoples up.

"No Sir, Capn, I betcha dat dere warnt airy uther er slabe-owning white
man ter be foun dat wuz er finer mé,n, er dat was mo good ter he niggers dan
Marse Tom Davis. Now jes tek dis; dere wuz "Uncle Joe" whut wuz my grand-
Pappy, en he wuz jes bout de same age as Marse Tom, en dey growed up ter gede

der, en dey tole hit dat Marse Tom's pappy git "Uncle Joe" when he war jes é
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boy frum de speckle-lady (speéulator) fer er red hankerchief, dats how cheap
he git im en, dat rite off he gib im ter Marse Tom, en atter Marse Tom git
up en growd ter be er man, en he pappy died en lef Lim all de lan en slabes,
en den atter er lot mo years pas, en Uncle Joe done raise lMarse Tom seben
chillun, den Marse Tom he up en sot Uncle Joe free, en gib him er home en
forty acres, en sum stock kase Uncle Joe done been good en fathful all dem
years, en raise Marse Tom all dem seben chillun, en one of dem seben wuz my
own mammy.

"Capn, aint yo eber heard tell of de speckle-ladies? (speculators) well,
I gwine ter tell yo who def wuz. Dey wuz dem folkses whut dealed in de niggers.
Dat is whut bought em, en sole em, en dey wud be gwine round thru de country
all de time wid a grete gang er peoples bofe men en womens, er tradin, en er
buyin, en er éellin. Hit wuz jes lak you mite sey dat dey wud do wid er gang
ér mules. Jist befo dese here speckle-ladies wud git ter er town er planta-
tion whar dey gwine ter try ter do sum bizness lak tradin er sich matter, dey
stop de crowd long side er creek er pond er water en mek em wash up en clean
up good lak, en comb em up rite nice, en mek de wimméhs wrap up dey heads wid
some nice red cloth s0 dey all look in good shape ter de man whut dey gwine
try ter do de bizness wid. JDats zackly de way dey d© Capn, jes lak curryin
en fixin up mules fer ter sell, so dey look bettern dey actually is,

“Whilst Marse Tom Davis hed oberseers hired ter look atter -de farmin of

de lan, he hed his own way er doin de bizress, ase he know dat all he niggers
is good wukkers, en dat he kin pend on em, so de fust of ebery week he gib
each en ebery singleiman er fambly er task fer ter do dat week, en atter dat

task is done den dey fru wuk fer dat week en kin den ten dé patches whut he

wad gib dem fer ter raise whut dey want on, en whut de slabes raise on dese .

patches dat he gib em wud he deres whut-sum-eber hit wud bve, cottdn er taters
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er wt, hit wub be, dey own, en dey cud sell hit en hab de money fer dem-
selves ter buy whut dey want.

"Marse Tom he wud ride out ober de place at least once a week en always on
er Sattidy mornin, en ginerally he wud pass de word out mongst de folkses fer
em all ter cum ter de big house er Sattidy atter noon fer er frolic. Ebery
pussen on de place frum de littlest chile ter de oldest man er woman wud clean _
dey selves up en put on dey best clo's for ter "go befo de King", dats whut us
called it., All wud gather in bak of de big house usder de big oak trees en
Marse Tom he wud cum out wid he fiddle under he arm, yo kno Marse Tom he 'wa.r
a grete fiddler, en sot hisself down in de chere whut Uncle Joe done fotched
fer im, en den he tell Uncle Joe fer ter go git de harrel er whiskey en he
wud gib em all er gill er two so's dey cud all feel rite good, en den Marse
Tom he start dat fiddle playin rite lively en all dem niggers wud dance en
hab de bes kin er frolic, en Marse Tom he git jes es much fun outen de party
as de niggers demselves. Dats de kine er man whut Marse Tom wuze.

"I tell sro, Capn, My marster he sho treafed his slabes fair. Dey all
draw er plenty rations once ebery week en iffen dey r:m out tween times dey
cud always git mo, en Marse Tom tell em ter git all de meal en flour at de
mill eny time dat dey need hit. Dats rite, Capn, en 1 sho tells dis fer de
truf, en dat is I say dat iffen all de slabe owning white folks lak Marse -
Tom Davis, den dere wudn't ben no use er freedom fer de darkies, kase Marse
Tom's slabes dey long ways better off wid him in dey bondage dan dey wuz wid
out im when dey sot free en him dead en gone.

"At Chrismus time on Marse Tom's place dey wud hab de fun fer er week er
mo, wid no wuk gwiné on at alle De candy pullin, en de dances wad be gwine

on nigh bout constant, en ebery one gits er present frum de marster.
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"All endurin of de war time.s, Harse Tom he neber raised no cotton er tall
but instid he raised de wheat, en de corn en hogs fer de Confedrits, en de
baggage waggins wud cum from time ter time fer de loads of f lour, en meal
en meat dat he wud sen ter de army. De Yankees sumhow dey missed us place
en neber did fin hit, en do de damage er bruning en sich dat I is hear;i dat
" dey done in places in other parts of de states We all heard one time dat de
Yé.;mkees wuz close er roun en wuz on de way ter burn Marse 'I'om's‘mill but dey
got on de wrong road en day neber did git ter our place, en us sho wuz proud
er dat too. Yit en still atter de war ober, Marse Tom, he had bout four hun-
dred bales er cotton on han at de barn en de Yankee govment dey sho tuk dat
en didn't pay him er bit fer dat cotton. I knows dat ter be er fac.

"I members de war rail well, kase ye see, I wuz bout twelve year old when
hit ober. En de last two er three years of de trubble I wuz big enuf ter be
.dpin sum wuk, so dey tuk me in de big house fer ter be er waitin boy roﬁnd de
house, en I slept in dar too on er pallit on de floor, en er lot er times de
Calvary sojers wud stop at Marse Tom's en spen de nite, en I wud be layin on
de pallit but wudn't be sleep, en I cud hear dem talKin ter Marse Tom, en
Marster he wud ax dem how de fite cumin on, en iffen dey whippin de Yankees,
en de Calvary sojerg dey say dat dey whippin de Yankees_ ebery day en killin .
em out, en lMarse Tom he sey "Yo 1is jes er big fié, how cum yo runnin er way
iffen yo whippin dem Yankees? Dem Yankees is atter yo, en yo is runnin frum
em dats whut yo doin. Yo know yo aint whippin no Yankees kase if yo waz yo
wud be atter dem rite now stid dem atter yq". No Sir, dem Calvary sojers
cudn't fool Marse Tom,

"Yes Sir, I tell yo, Capn, de slabes dey fared well wid Marse Tom Davis,
en dere wudn't neber ben no war ober de slabery question iffen every body

ben lak Marse Tom, All his peoples wuz satisfied en dey didn't eben lmow
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what de Yankees en de Southern white folks }vuz fitin er bout, kase dey wuzn't
worried bout no freedom, yit en still atter de freedom cum dey wuz glad ter
git hit, but atter dey git hif ‘dey don't know whut ter do wid hit. BEn atter
de bondage lifted, Marse Tom he called em all up en tell em dat dey free es he
is, en dey kin lebe if dey want to, but dere wuzn't nairy nigger lef de place.
Dey ébery one stayed, en I spect dat er lot of dem Davis niggers is rite dere
t1ill yit on dat same lan wid whoever hit belongs to.

"When er slabe man en woman got married in dose days dere wuzn't no sich
thing as er license fer dem. All dey hed ter do wuz ter git de permit frum
de Marster en den ter start in ter libbin wid each udder. Atter de freedom
do, all er dem whut wuz married en 1ibbin wid one er nudder wuz giben er slip
ter sho dat dey married, en ter mek dey marriage legal.

"Atter;freedom cun ter de darkies, en de trubble all ober in de fitin,
en atter dé surrender, Mars fTom he hed his whole place lined out by de sur-
veyor en marked off in plots er groun, en he sell er plot er forty acres ter
ebery fambly dat he hed, on de credik too, en sell em de stock wid de place
s0 dey kin all hab er home, en dey all set in ter buy de lan frum Marse Tom,
but hit wé.mt long atter dat tiil Marse Tom en Ule Mis bofe died, en dat wuz
when Capn Dan Travis, Miss Rachel's husband, he taken charge of de bizness en

broke all de contracts dat de darkies hed made wid Marse Tom, en dat wuz de 1
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las of de lan buyin on dat place, en dat wuz de startin of de niggers er leavin

de Davis place, wid Capn Dan Travis in charge, en iMarse Tom gone. But Capn Dan

he en Miss Rachel didn't keep dey place lon& atter her Pa dead, kase de Capn
he too wiid, en he soor fooled all de money en lan off wid he drinkin en gam-

blin.

"Capn, did yo eber hear of de "Chapel Hill" fight dat de colored folks en
de white folks hed in Mississippi? I will tell yo bout dat fight en de leadin

up ter de trubble.
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"Atter de war dey hed de carpet-baggers en de Klu Klux bofe, en de white
folks dey didn't lak de carpet-baggers tolerable well, dat dey didn't. I
doh't know who de carpet-baggerg wuz but dey wuz powful mean, s0 de white
folks say. You know sum way er udder de Yankees er de carpet-baggers er sum
ob de crowd, dey put de niggers in de office at de cote house, en er makein
de laws at de statehouse in Jackson. Dat wuz de craziest bizness dat dey
eber cud er done, er puttin dem ignorant niggers whut cudn't read er write in
dem places. I tell yo, Capn, dem whut put dose niggers in de office dey mus
not had es much since es de niggers, kase dey mought know dat hit wudn't wuk,
en hit sho didn't wuk long. Dey hed de niggers messed up in sum kind er clubs
whut dej swaded dem to jine, en gib em all er drum ter beat, en dey all go
marchin er roun er beatin de drums en goin ter de club meetins. Dem ignorant
niggers wud sell out fer er seegar er a stick er candy. Hit wasn't lbng do
till de trubble hit broke out en de fite tuk place. De Klu Klux dey wuz er
ridin de country continual, en de niggers dey skeered plum sick by dem tall
whi¥e lookin hantswid dey hosses all white wid de sheets, en sum sey dey Jjes
cum outen dey grabe en er lookin fer er niggers ter fek bak wid em when de
day light cume All de time de niggers habin dey club meetins in er ole loose
house dere at Chapel Hill, en de Klux er gittin more numerous all de time, en
de feelin mongst de white en de black wuz er gittin wus en wus, en one night
when de niggers habin er grete big mectin, en er beatin dey drums en er
carryin on, here cum de Klu Klux er sumpin er shootin right en lef en er
pourin de shots in ter dat ole house en at ebery niggers dey see, en de
niggers dey start erjshootin bak but not fer long, kase mos of em done lit
out fer de woods, dats is mos all whut ain't kilt, en dat wuz de bery las of
de club meetins en de bery las of de nigggrs er holdin de office in de cote

house. I heard bout de fight de nex mornin kase Chapel Hill hit warn't fer
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frum whar I libed at dat time. I seed Dr. Marris Gray on de rode oa he hoss,
Ien he hoss wuz kivered wid mud frum he tail ter he head. Dr. Marris Gray he
pulled up en sed,"Good mornin "D* is yo heard bout de fite whut wuz had last
nite at Chapel Hill"™ en I sey "No Sir Doctor, whut fite wuz dat en whut dey
fitin er bout?™, en de doctor sey he didn't know whut dey fightin rout les-
gin dey jes tryin ter brake up de club meetin, en he went on ter sey dat er
heap er niggers wuz kilt en also sum white folks too, eﬁ sum mo wag shot whut
ain't dead yit, en dat he been tendin ter dem whut is shot en still ain't dead.
En den I sey "Doctor Morris wuz yo dere when de fightin goim on"?, en de doctor
he say "BEn cose I warn't dere yo.don't think I gwine be roun whaz no shootin
tekin place, does yo"?, en I say "Naw Suh™ en de doctor he rid on :down de rode
den, but I knowed in my own mine dat Doctor Morris wuz in dat fightin, kase he
hoss s0 spatiered up wid mud, en I seed er long pistol barrel stickin out frum
under helcoat, en den sides dat I is knowed de doctor eber since I wuz a chile.
when Marse Tom uster hab him ter gib de darkies de medicine when dey sik, en

I seed him one night er ridin wid de Klu Klux en hearg him er talkin when I
wuz hid in de bushes lon side de rode when I cumin home frum catchin me er
possum in de thicket, en den Doctor Morris he wid Genefal Forrest all throo

de war en he know whut fightin is, en he slo wudn't neber go outen his way

to miss no shootin.
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Interviewer Mrs, Bernice Bowden
Person interviewed James Davis

1112 Indiana St. (owner), Pine Bluff, Arke
Age___ 96 Ocoupation Cotton Farmer

"This is what's left of me. How 0ld? Me? Now listen and let me tell
you how 'twas. 014 mistress put all our ages in the family Bible, and I
was born oa Christmas morning in 1840 in Raleigh, North Carolinae.

"My old mester was Peter Davis and he was old Jeff Davia' brothers
There was 2ight of them brothers and every one of em ;és as rich as
creams

"0ld master was good to use He said he wented us singin' and
shoutin' end workin' in the field from morning to night. He fed us well
and we ha¢. plenty good clothes to wear ~- heavy woolen clothes and good
shoes in the winter time. When I wes a young man I wore good clothes,

"*] served slavery about twenty-four years before peace was declared.
We didn't ha_ve a thing in God's world to worry bout. Every darky old
master ha¢,, he put woolen goods and good heavy shoes every winter, Oh,
he was ri¢h -~ had bout five or six thousand slaves. Oh, he had darkies
aplenty. He run a hundred plows,

"I wont to work when I was seven pullin' worms off tobacco, and I
been work:in' ever since, But when I was camin' up I had good times, I
had better times than I ever had in my life, I used to be one of the best
banjo picicers, I was good. Flayed for white folks and called figgers for

em, In them days they said 'promensde', 'sashay', 'swing corners',
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'change partners's They don't know how to dance now, We had perties and
corn shuckin's, oh Lord, yese.
*I'1] sing you a song
.. ‘Oh lousy nigger
grandmamy

Oh
Knock me down with the old fence rider,

Ask that pretty gal let me court her
Young gel, come blow the coal,'

"When I was twenty-one I was sold to the spsculator and sent to
'renn; They started me at a thousand and run me up to a thousand nine
hunnerd and fifty and knocked me off, He paid for me in old Jeff Davis'®
shin plasterse

*] runned away and I was in Mississippi makin' my way back home to
North Carolinaes I was hidin' in a hollow log when twenty-five of Sher-
man's Rough Riders come alonge When they.got ‘close to me the horses
jumped sudden and they said, 'Come ocut of there, we kmow you're in there!'
And when I coms out, all twenty=five of them gins was pointin' at that
holes They said they thought I was a Revel and 'serted the army. That
was on New Years day of the year the war endeds The Yankees said, 'VWe's
freed yon all this mornin', do you want to go with us?' I said, 'If you
goin' North, I'll go.' So I atayed with em till I got back to North
Carolina.

*"After surrender, people went here and yonder and that's how come
I'm here. I emigrated here. I loft Raleigh, North Carolina Christmas
Eve 1883, I've seen ninety-six Christmases, |

*I member the folks said the war was to keep us under bondagse m
South wants us under bandage right now or they wouldn't do us like they

doe
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“When I come to this country of Arkemsas I brought tnive chillun
and left four in North Carolina., I've had six wives and had twenty-nine
chillun by the six wives,

*I've seen them Ku Klux in slavery times and I've cut a meny a
grapevine, We'd be in the place dancin' and playin' the benjo and the
grape vine strung across the road and the Ku Klux come ridin' along and
run right into it and throw the horses down.

®Cose I believe in hants. They're in the air, Can't everybody see
em. Some come in the shaps of a cat or a dog =~ you know, old folks
spirits, I ain't afeared of em ~~ ain't afeared of anything cept a
panter., Cose I got a gun -- got three or four of ems You can't kill a
spirit cept with silver,

*T was in the road one time at night next to a cemetery and I see
somethin®’ white come right up side of me, I didn't run then. You know
you can git so scared you can't run, dbut when I got so I could, I liko'
to killed myself runnin'.

*I'm not sble to work now, but I just go anyhowe I got a willin'
mind to work and a strong constitution but I ain't got nothin' to back
ite I never was sick tut twiece in my life,

*Since I been in Pine Bluff I worked sixteen years at night firing
up and watchin' engines, makin' steam, and never lost ut ome night. I
worked for the Cotton Belt forty-eight years, I worked up until the fust
day of this last past May, five years ago, when they laid me off,

*I'm disabled wif dis rheumatism now but I works every day any-

mo_.‘
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*I'11 show you I haven't been asleep atall, I worked for the raile
road company forty-eight yesars and I been tryin' to get that railroad
pension but there's so much Red Cross (tape) to these things they said

it'd be three months before they could do anything,"
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Interviewer : Mrse Bernice Bowden
Person interviewed Jim Davis

1112 1ndiena Street
Age 98 Pine Bluff, Arkeansas

"Well, Itve broke completely downe I ain't worth nothint,
Got rheumatism all over moe

"I never seen inside a schoolhouse--allus looked on the oute=
sidee

"The general run of this younger generation aintt no goods
What I'm speakint' of is the greatest mss.of 'eme They aintt
heelthy eithere Why, when I wes comin' along people was f;ealtlw
and portly lookinte Why, look at mee I ain't never had but two
spells of sickness and I ain't never had the headachee The only
thing==I broke these three fingerse Hit & mule in the heads
Killed him tooe

"Yestm, that was in slavery timese Why, they passed a lew
in Raleigh, North Cerolina for me never to hit a man with my
fiste That was when I was sold at one thousand nine hundred
dollarse .

"Bver! time they'd make me mad I'd run off in the woodse

"But they sure was good to 'bhei‘r darkiess Plenty to eat and
plenty good olothese Sam Davis was my owmere And he wouldn't

have no rough overseers"
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Neme of interviewer Mrse Bernice Bewden

Subject Slavery Time Songs

Story = Information (If not emough space on this page, add page)

"I used to be a banjo picker in Civil War timese I could pick a church
song just as good as I could a reels

"Some of tem I used to pick was *Amazing Gracet, ?t0ld Dan Tuckeret
Used to pick one went like this

tFarewell, farewell, sweet Mary;
I'm ruined forever

By lovint of youp

Your parents dontt like me,

That I do know -
I am not worthy to enter your doe!

I used to piok

tDark was the night
Cold was the ground
On which the Lord might lay,?,

I oould plck enythinge

tAmazing grece
How sweet it sounds
To save & wretoh like mee?

tGo preech my Gospel
Says the lord,
Bid this whole earth

My grace receive;
oh trust my word

Ye shall be savede!?

I used to talk that on my benjo just like I talked it theree"

This informetion given by : Jim Davise -( )

Place of residence 1112 -Indiens Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas

Ocoupation - None Age 98
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Neme of interviewer Mrse Bernice Bowden
Subject Superstitions

Story = Information (If not enough space on this page, add page)

"Oh, yes matam, I believe in all the old signs,

"You cen teke a rabbit foot and a black cat's bone from the
lef't fore shoulder, and you teke your mouth and screpe ell the
meat offin that bone, end you<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>