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Interviewer ________________ Ml~s_s_I_re~ne~_B_o_be_rt __ 80~n ________ --~ __ __ 

Person 1nterviewed ____ ~~~--~--~lr~~--nk~C~.~n~n-O~B~ __ ~~ ______ __ 
B.)' .D. t two miles, Palestine, £kanaas 

A8e 77 

- ~ - - -- ~ - - ~ -- ~ - ~ - - - -- - - - - - - ~ --- -- - --- - ~ 

ItI was born three miles west at Starkville, lIississippi on a pretty 

tolerable large fam. My tolks was bought fran a speculator drove come by. 

'l'b.ey come tram Sanders in South Ca'llna. Kaster Charlie Cannon bought a 

whole drove of us, both my grandparents on both sides'. He had five farms, 

big size farms. Saturday' .as ration day. 

"Our master bull t us a church in our Cluarters and sont his preacher to 

preach to us. He was a lIhi te preacher. Said he wanted his slaves to be 

Christians. 

-I never went to school in my life. I was taught by the fireside to be 

obedient and not steal. 

"e et outer trays hewed out of logs. Three of us would eat together. 

We had wooden spoons the boys made whittling about in cold rainy weather. 

'Ie all had gourds to drink outer. When we had milk wetd get on our knees 
., 

and turn up the tray, S8lII8 way wid pot-liquor. They give the gr01lll up the 

meat and us pot-liquor. 

-Fa was a blacksmith. He gpt a little work from other plantations. 

The third year of the surrender he bought us a co.. The master 'WaS dead. 

He never went to war. He want in the black jack thickets. His sons wasn't 

old enough to go to war. Fa seemed to like ole master. The overseer was 

white looking like the master but I don't know if he was white man or 

nigger. Ole master wouldn't let him whoop much as he pleased. )laster held 

him off on whooping. 
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"When the master come to the quarters us childr8n line up and ai t and 

look at him. When he'd go on ott we'd hike out and play. He didn't care 

it we look at him. 

"My pa was light about my color. lie. was dark. I heard them say she 

was part Creek (Indian). 

"Folks was modester be:ton the children than they are now. i'he 

children was sent to play or git a bucket cool water from the spring. 

Everything we said waan t t smart like what children say now. We was seen 

2. 2 

and not heard. Not seen too mch or somebody be stepping t side to pick up a 

brush to nettle our legs. 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 tceptin' them specmlator droves and way they got 

worked too hard and trailed. Some folks was treated very good, some killed. 

"Polks getting mean now. They living in hopes and lazing about. They 

work some." 



Interviewer ______ ~B.e_rn __ i_c_e __ B_o_w_d.e~n ________ ___ 

Person Interviewed Zenie Cauley 
~~·l~O~O~O~Lo~u~i-s~i~ana-------

Age '78 Pine Bluff , Ark. 

-- - - - ~ - - - - - - ~ - - - - - ~ - - - - - - -- ---
"I 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 ~ld but I 
• 

feels it. 

"Yes ma'am, I member when they carried us to church under 

bresh arbors. Old folks had rags on their hair. Yes'm, I been 

here. 
/ 

t'My father was a Missionary Baptist preacher and he :!!!. a 

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

body knowed Jake Alsbrooks.' He preached allover that country 
~ , 

of North Carolina. They'd be as many white folks as colored. 

They'd give him money and he never called for a collection in his 
=t 

life. Why one Sunday they give him'sixty-five dollars to help 

buy a horse. 

"Fore I left' the old county, I member the boss man, Henry 

Grad~1 come by and tell my mother, 'I'm gwine to town now, have 

my dinner ready when I come back - kill a chicken.' She was one. 

of_the cooks. Used to have us chi1lun 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 small, 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 Kellos" slot 

throwinl up shucks in the barn. He was standin" on the wagon and 

I guess he lost his balance. Theysen~ and got the best doctor in 

the country and he said he broke his nabel string. They preached 
. . 

his funeral ever year for five years. Seemed like they just 

couldn't give him up. 

"Vvbite 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 I t know how I can remember anything.r 

He wouldn't let us go to school. Had to work and just 1ive like 

\, pigs. 

nOh, I used to be a tiger bout work, btit I fell 'on the ice 

in 'twenty-nine and I ain I t never got over it. I said I. just had 

a death shock. 

ttl never went to school but three months in my life. Didn't 

go long enough to learn anything. 

"1 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 join the church unless you had been changed. 

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

ansas." 
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IDt.n1e.r, ________ 1:;;1;;,;:Niiiiiij .... ·beae;;;;o;,;;' ... ____ 0,..",;;,;"..,. .... -•• ;;;:;;D. ____ ....... _ 

.&P. ___ _ 

--- - ~ - - ~ - ~ - - - - - - - - - ~ - - - - - - - - - - ~ - - - - - ~ 

yank.... I.. mo.t too ~1 t"l. to be very acare. ot th_. '!'hey Jla4 

their gun. _t the,. 41u't bother ••• I .. born a alaw. III moth.r 

cookecl for lane anetS1laa Wor,.. .,. _ther'. __ .. e&rol1ne. _ 

tather'. DaM _ loba. Ja old .eh.ler nawd 11m in ..... oae4 hill. 

When the 118.1" _a over I 4011't reaellber what happene4. .., moth.r ."ed 
away. She aad ., tather diAn't 11ve tosether. I had oae brother, 

Prootor. I expeot he 18 dead. H. 11ve4 in caL1fornia last I heard ot 

hm. 

~. 

i 
/ 

expeet the 1I11i te tolk. to 6i ve 't1MIII ao laBd cause 'he .. what 0111184 t_ 

laD4 bousht it h1 ... lt toe he bought the haDct. aut he PIt on 1t. !he,. 

thoqllt the,. ... ruined 'ba4 eaeut when the han4. lettt... !he,. kept 

the lad an4 that i. about all ~ere •• len. Whut the Yok ••• 4ib't 

take tbey •• te4 and .et tire to it. the, 88t tire to the rail tence. 

ao the .tock .ould set out all tbe,. dib't kill and take ott • . Botb aida • 

•• _aD. Bu.t 1t ..... 4 like ca.use the,. •• tigbt1D.' down here oa the 

South. grOUD.cl it •• tbe wur.t here. Bow that' • .,.." the _,. I .... 1t. 

!'he,. done one lION th1D& too. !he,. PIt 8117 colored .. in tbe tront where 

he would get killed tir.t and tbe,. •• ,..4 .orter behind t.n the back liu •• 
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Whea the,. 0 .. alolll the,. 1;~ to set the ooloreA _a ... 10 111 til thea and 

that'. the.,. they ","ti treated. t dlb'" lDlew where ..,.body _ made 

to .tay oa atter the we. !'he,. .. luolq It the,. had a place 1;0 8ta,. a"ti_ 

'!hen _Ill' t IUl.Jth1D& to 40 with It they .ta184. time... awful UJl-

.. ttled tor a lOBI t~. Plopl. whut weDt to the oltle. 41ed. I dOA't 

taow they caught dllea ••• and OMng1D& the way. ot .. tla' and ll"'iD' I 

p ••• whut done It. !M,. dle4 algllt,. tut tor awhlle. I DOWH ... ot 

thell and I hean ,_ talklJll. 

"'!'hat perlod an.r the war .... a hart tDe. It aho •• harder thaD 

the depn •• loD. It lalted a long ttma. 'olta lot a lot. DOW be114e. what 

DeftI' haft DO work to do end j ••• haTe pleat,. to eat and we&J'. !hey 

t0ua4 It dlttenDt aDd 1Ihea It .s co14 the,. had DO woo4 like they beea 

uae4 to. I don't 'belle",e in the colored race 'beIng ala",e. cau.. ot the 

/ 
ot th. hacl a WOI".. tw. So many .OOD got .1ck and 41.4. !he,. died ot 

Oonawaptloa aDd ta",er. an4 Dearly trose. ... Dear 'bout ItarTed. fte 

oolored toli. just ~o.ttered 'bout heth' work att.r the war. 

-I hHl'4 ot the Xu nux but I De",.r _a oae. 
-. 

-I DeftI' ",ot.4. I 4.'t belleft 1a It. 

-I M"'er heard ot U1 uprll1as.. 1 40a't DOW Dobod,. la that rebel .. 

-I used to .~ to ~ chll4fta .n4 In the tl.ld. 

-X 11TH em the tara till I oae to rq _upten to 11 "'~h I lib It 

better tlwl lD towa. •• h_.teade. a place at flNDtleld (Z1at) u4 rq 

.1 .... 1" bou&ht It. I. barelr ade • 11T1Da aa4 l1eTer had __ ,. to la1' up. 



I. 

-I 4on't lalow what they'll (youc .. uratioa) 441. !'h1Da8 aoiq .. 

t.... I'a Ilal I 1iy84 when I 4iel. I thtDk it'e been the __ at tt.e tor 

per tolU. so. JlO1f IGt too _ch aacl ao. not lOt nothin'. !hat what I 

be1ieft ate t1Me .... eo hard.-

, 
" 
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Intervie .. r _______________ M1 __ 8~S_~ ___ D8 __ Bo __ be __ rt_s_Q_a ______________ _ 

Person interviewd Willie !bck Charlestoa, Ire. Biacoe. Arkansas 

A88 '14 

_ _ _ ~ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ ~ _ _ _ ~ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ w _ ~ ~ _ _ ~ _ _ _ 

-I w .. born up here on the Biscoe place betore 1Ir. Biscoe was heard. ot 

in this country. I'm tor the world like 1.fq dadc17. He as light as I is. 

1'. jus' his aize and malta •. 1'here was three ot us bo,.s. Dan was the 

oldest; he _s .,. own brother, and Ed waa rq halt-brother. ~ dadd,. 11&.8 a 

tellar ot tew words and long betwix' '8lIl. He 11&.8 in the Old War (Oi vU War). 

He 11&.8 shot in his right ankle and never would let it be took out. )(other 

had been a cook. She and rq grandmother wa. sold 1D. South Carol1Da an4 

brought out here. Mother's naDB was Sallie Harry. ludg1D.g b,. them beiDg ----Harrys that might been who owned the. betore the,. as sold. She _. about 

a. light as _. Mother died when I was a litter bit e~/ot a tellar. Then 

me and Dan lived trom house to house. Grandma Barry and 1l'1' .Aunt Mat an4 

lesse Dove raised us. ~ daddy mrried right er 11&7 ag'1D.. 

-I recollect mighty little about the liar. We li .... d back in the wood. 

and 8W8IlPs. I was atraid ot the soldiers. I .. en them pasa by. I fta 80 

little I caD. barel,. recollect seeing them and hiding traa them. 

-when .. lived over about YOrr8at Cit,. I seen the In Ilux whoop loe Saw 

and Bill Reed. It 11&.8 at night. The,. ft. tied to tree. and whooped with a 

leather snake whoop. I couldn't S&1' how it come up but the,. sure poured it 

on them. 'l'here wa. a crowd come up during the act1ng. I 11&.8 scared to 

death than. Attar then I had might,. little use tor draa884-up tolks what 

go UOWld at night (KU nux). I can tell you no .1eb thing ever took place 

8 
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as I heard of at Biscoe. We had our 0101 two officers and white officers and 

we get along all the time tollerably well together.-



·InterT1e_r~ ____ -=II1:;:;:.;:::; ..... Ireae::;;:,;::==.-=Bo=::be;:::;n:::.:,:"~I ______ _ 

-- - ~ -- --- - ~ - - - ---- ------- -- --- ~ - - - -
, ~ 

\' I an_r all your que.tlo .. I ~1a47. 
\\When de C1Y11 War goin on I heard lot. tolk. talkiDs. I don't , 

mow what all the,. dld _,.. It was a war IIODg de nlte tolks. 

Klgers had DO sa,. la It. Heap ob thea went to walt on their .ster. 

what went to tlSht. H1S18ra dldn't mow what the tlght war boat. 

yQnu7 troop. ca. take .ft~hlD& we had -.cia, take 1 t to 'Ule Blutt 
, 

[DeVall. mutt], .at. lt and eat It. Be olai. to be trleDd to the 

black II8D. aD do hill Je. dater W&7. De nlgers what had U7 .. ue tall 

stuck to the 1I111te tolks. 1l1gen what I mond dldn't apec nothln an 

the;, abo diu' t get not111a but tre.d .. 

"I &a sold. Yes .. I sho wu. lea put up on a plattom aDd 

auctloned ott. Sold ~ here in Dea jro. )lea talnt rlght. ." old 

atatre .. f!lra. Snlbleil*oop .. tl11 I l'UD ott and they toot me back 

wun the,. tound out where I let trca. I sta,.ed _;, bOllt two .. eka. 

\ 'on. maD I abo waa glad dldn' t get me cause he whoop _. NO t a. 
he dldn't get _. I heard hill puttln up the prlce. aDd I abo hope he 

didn't get _. 

\\.1 don't mow whar 1 COIle trOll. Old lI1aaus SlLlble1 kept Jq 

hat plll.ed don over ., taee 80 I coulcln' t .. e de -1 to go back. 

Ol 
I dldn't want to ccae and 1 8&1 I SO rlght bike Ihar 1 .. t, 

A 

10 



0-' ' 

I-lpt bene .. old Jd ••• aJl4 ~ster 011 4e frat Mat ob 4e _10. a4 

WIT - .. t bet .. eD 11188\1. Snlble7'. t1lO gSrl. r1pt beh1nd u.. I 

recken 1 t was a covered W.goll. !he 81rls ~ ... norence aDd ..... 

Old mast.r Sn1bl.7 Dev.r wh1p me but old 1I18sua sho dld pl1e lt on _. 

Booa I dlc1D.'t laok her. I 1"Wl aft7. Be 41ed to the or _. over. I 

dld lea.. her when 4e war was over. 

,\ I ... a heap ob bushwhacker. ud carpet bagel" bu.t I Ilebber ... el 

DO Ku Klux. I heard battle. of the .abuacDr. out at the Watten .. . 

brldp Oroa br1dp]. I' .... cared mipt near all d. tiM tor tov 

,ear.. Boom I d1dn' t want no .o1dler8 to get _ • 

... I reoan I wo 1011& brl tohe. when de war .tarted cau.. wh.n I 

pqlled ott dr ••••• I .0. long br1tche.. .eYer wo DO Short one •• 

1111881" bo,.. and whlte bo,.. too wore loose dr ..... t111 the, wa. tOUl, 

t1y. or slx 78&1"8 old 1D th_ time.. !hey put on br1tches when the, 

blg noup to help at the tield. 
,\ 

I worked at the house and de tleld. I' .. taraied all rq 11te. 
--h.(LKt J• • 

,'I vote ... 'tu.. I elon't know what I vote. Boom I don'tl 

I reckeD I yote. Democrat, I don't know. It don't do no goo4. Boaa 

I aln't voted In a long time. I 4o.'t know nothln bout votln. I 

DeYer dlel. 

"lIoa I n.yer o ... d no land, no_ no hOlM ne1ther. I c11dn't Dee4 

no h.... Th. man I worked tor &1 Te _ a house on his place. I work 

tor another au aDd he g1 ve _ a hou.e on hls land. I 0WDed a hor .. 

ODe t1Dle. I rode h.r. 

\:1 don't know nuthln bout the fOUJ18 _eratlon. I take. can 

bout lIl'.elt. Data all I'. able to do now. ::so. ob d_ work. 

I. 11 



Ilea the,. don'" work hard •• I di4. I worke now har4 as the,. do.. Iftle,. 

oush" to work. I don't know what SOiDS to bee .. ob thea. I cu't 

help what the,. do. 

'\!he tiM. i. hard to old tolks cause the,. ain't able to work and 

heap ob ts.. the,. 81D't no work to _ to do. 

\' Room I li Ted at Bells, .A.rkanaaa tor I come to Bickory PlaiDS and 

Des Jro. I don't know no kill lMt '117 IlOther. She died durin the war. 

Boca not all de white tolka good to the ni.ers. SoIll8 mean. 1'he,. 

whoop ea. Selle white tolks good. les 18k de niggers, deres some ob 

_ might,. good and SOlIe ob am mean. 

\\ I works when I CaD gat a little to do and de relief gives _ a 

little. 

~ I .!!! er hundred 18US oldl eau.. I know. I is. Ihi te tolks ell 
4' 

tell you I am. 

5. 12 



a0784 

lnterviewer_. ______________ ~Ml~aa~· ·~lre~~~;e~R~obe~rt~s~o~a~ ____________ __ 

Person interviewed~ __ ~Ka~. _~_h_e~r~1n_e~C~l~!l~. __ ~_or_re __ ._t~G~i_tl~,_Ar __ kansaa ________ __ 

Age 69 

- - - - ~ - - - - - - - - - - ~ - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -
-I was born in West POint, Jfississippi. 14y folks' owners 1f8.S Master 

Harris and Liddle Harris. :My parent t s name was Sell" Sikes. She was mother 

ot seven children. Papa was name Owen Sikes. He never was Whooped. They 

had ditferent ownera. Both my grandparents was dead on both sides. I never 

seen them. 

"llama said her omers _an f t good. Her riding boss put a scar on her 

back she took to her grave. It was deep and a toot lons. He wanted to 

Whoop her naked. He had the colored men hold her and he whooped har. She. 

run oft and when her owner CCD8 home she CClD8 to him at his house and told 

him all about it. She had bean in the woods about a weak she reckon. She 
/ 

had a baby she had lett. The old mistress done had it brought to her. She 

was nursing it. She had a Slcking baby ot her OD. She kept that baby. 

Mama said her breast' was way out and the doctor had 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 minute. to leave his place. He lett in a hurry. That was her 

very first baby. She waa raising a family, ao they pu.t her a nurse at the 

house. She had baen' ploughing. She had big fine children. They was proud 

ot them. She raised a big family. Sb.e topk care of all her and )fias 

. Liddie's babiea and washed their hippina. Never no soap went OD them she 

said reason she had that to do. .&nother wcaan cooked and another woman waabed. 

13 



.... aaid she ••• aold once. a • .,. tram her mother but they let her 

have her tour chUdren. She grieved tor her old mama, t traid ahe would 

have a hard tim. She sold tor one thousand dollars. She said that _a 

half price bUt freedom was coming on. She never laid eyes on her :mama 

ag'ln. 

2. 14 

• .&:f'ter freedom they had gone to another place and the man owned the 

place run the .Ku Klux otf. They come there and he told them to go on a.ay, 

it he ne.ed 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 where they 

was treed all the farm bells rung alow tor freedall. That 118.8 tor milea 

about. Their master told them up at his house. He said it was sad thing, 

no time tor happiness, they hadn tt t aparianced it. ~t tor them. to oame 

back he would divide long as cat he had laated. '!'hey didn t t go ott right 

at tirst •. They was several years getting broke up. Some Went, same 

stayed, some actually moved back. Like bees trying to tind a settill& 

place. Seem like they coUldn't get to be satistied ewn being tree. 

-I had eleven children., own selt. I let the ploush tly back aDd 

hit me once and now I got a tumor there. I love to plough. I got two 

children living. She CODles to see me. She lives across over here. I 

don t t hear from m;y boy. I reckon he li Ting. I gets help trcm the reliet 

on account I can't work much with this tumor.-
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Interviewer ______________ ~Yi~s~s~I;re~n;e~R~o~ba~r~t~s_on ____________ ___ 

Person interviewed Maria. Sutton Clemmants, DeValls Bluff, .Ark. 

Age Between 85. and 90 years .• , 

~ - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - ~ ~ ~ ~ -

I don't know jes how old I is. Yes mum I show do member the war 

jes lack as if it was yesterday. I was born in Lincoln County, Georgia. 
, . 

MyoId mistress was named Frances Sutton. She was a real old lady~ 

Her husband \las dead. She had two sons .Abrah~a and George. One of 

them tried to get old missus to sell my ma jes before the war broke out • 
. 

He wanter sell her cause she too old to bear children. Sell her and buy 
. 

young woman raise mo children to sell. Put ~ in the nigger drove and 

speculate on em. Young nigger, not stunted, .. strong made, they look at 

their wrist$s and ankles and chestes, bout grown bring the owner fifteen 

hundred dollars. Yes mam every cent of it. Two weeks atter baby born 
, 

. / 

see the mother carrin it cross the field fur de old woman what kept all 

the children and she be going :dGht on Yiid. de hoe all day. When de sun 

come up the niggers all in the field and workin when de ridin boss coma 

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 hUn till 

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

lef off work. Two chaps make a hand soon as dey get big nut to chop out 

a row. 

• 
Had plenty to eat; meat, corncake and molasses, peas and garden 

stuff. They didn't set out no variety 1'0 the niggers. They had pewter 

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



in the kitchen. Eat different places owin to what you be workin at 

when the bell rung. Big bell on a high post. 

My mats name was 3ina &l.tton. She come from Virginia in a nigger 

traders drove when she was sixteen years old and Miss Frances husband 

bought ere She had nine childen whut lived. I am de youngest.', She 

died jes before de war broke out. Till that time I had been trained a 

house girl. My ma, was a field hand. Then when the' men all went to the 

army I plowed. I plowed four years I recken, till de surrender. Rowd 

" I know it was freedom? A strange woman - I never seed fore, come runhin 

down where we was all at work. She say loud as she could "Hay freedom. 

You is free." Everything toe out fer de house ~ soldiers was lined 

up. Dats whut they coma by fer. Course dey was Yankee soldiers settin 
, ' 

the colored folks all free~ Everybody was gettin up his clothes and 

leaving. They didn't know whah des goin. Jes scatterin round. I say 

give 'em sopethin. They was so mad cause they was free and leavin and 

nobody to work the land. The hogs and stdck was mostly all done gone 
r 

then. ~hite folks sho had been rich but all they had was the land. 

'. The smoke houses had been stripped and stripped. The cows.all been took 

off cept the scrubs. Folks plowed ox and glad to plow one. 

Sometime we had a good time. I danced till I joined the church. 

Ne didn't have no nigger churches that I knowed till after freedom. 

Go to the white folks church. We danced square dance jess like the 

white folks long tim~ ago. The niggers bapti~ed after the white folks 

down at the pond. They joined the white folks church sometimes. The 

same woman on the place sewed for de niggers, made some things for 

Miss Frances. I recollects that. She knitted and seed about things. 
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y' 
She showed the nigger women how to sr.. All the women on the plaoe 

could oard and apin. They set around and do that when too bad weather 

to be on the ground. They show/didn't teach them to read. They whoop 

you if they see you have a book. If they see you gang round talk1n, 

they say they talkin bout freedom or equalization. They scatter you 

bout. \ . 

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 dogs. 

The slaves be vlalkin, some cryin cause they left their folks. They 

make em stand in a row sam.etimes and sometimes they put em up on a high 

place 6l1d auct ion em,. . 

The pore white folks whut not able to buy hands had to work their 

. own land. There shore was a heap of white folks what had no slaves. , 

Some ob dem say theys glad the niggers 'got turned loose, maybe they could 

get them to work for them sometil~es v.nd pay em. 

When you go to be sold you have to say what, thei tell you to say. 

When a 1!1all b~ unruly they sell him to bet rid of him heap of times. 

They call it sellin nigger meat. ~o use tryin run 01'1' they catch you an 

bring you back. 

I don't know that there was ever a thou6ht made bout freedom till 

they r.as i'ie;htin. Said that was I.hat it was about. That was a white 

mans ':Iar cept the:{ stuck a few niggers in tront ob the Yankee lines. 

And some 0 b the men, carri ed off some I:la.!l or boy to wai t on him. He so 

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

tell you. 
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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 even~ng or on SUnday jes 

mongst theirselves and mongst folks they knowed at the other farms round. 

When dat war was done Georgia was jes like bein~ 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 st~lding talkin. They come and ask you 

what he been tell you. That Ell Klux killed white men too. They say they 

"'" put em up to hold offices over them. It was heap worse in Georgia atter 
, 

freedom than it Has fore. I think the poor nigger have to suffer fo what 

de white man put on him. We~ had a hard t~'. Some of em down there in 

, , 
.Georgia what didn't get into the cities where they could get victuals 

and a few rags fo cold weather got so pore out in the woods they nearly 

starved and died out. I heard em talk bout how they died in piles • 
. 

Niggers have to have meat to eat or he get ueak. h~~e folks didn't have 

no meat, no flour o 

The folks was after some people and I run off and kept goin till I 

took up with some people. The white folks brought them to Tennessee -. . 
Covington - I come too. ~~ey come in wagons. My father, he ~ot shot and 

I never seed him no mo. lie lived on another farm fo de war~ I lived wid 
I 

them white folks till bout nine years'and I married. MyoId man wanted 

to come to dis new country. Heard so much talk hoVi fiLle it 'lias. Then I 

had run across D11 brother. 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 city. 



" , 

We farmed bout, cleared land. Naver got much fo the hard work we 
0.-

dona. Tha whita man don learned how to figure the black folks out of 
f\. 

what was made cept a bare living. 

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

a little in Tennessee. 

When we got so we not able to work hard he come to town and 

carpentered, right here, and I cooked fo 1~. Hopkins seven years and fa 

Mr. Gus Thweatt aJl,d fo Mr. Nick Thweatt. r/e got a little ahead then by 

the hardest. I . ' carried my 'money right here [bag on a string tied around 

her waisU· We bought a house aTld five acres of land. No InUrn I don't 

own it now. We got in hard l,uck and give a mortgage. ' They closed us out. 

Mr. Sanders. ' They sa~r I can live there long as I lives~ But they owns 

'it. My garden fence is down and won't nobody fix it up fo me. They 

promises to come put the posts in but they won't do it and I ain't able 

no mo. I had a barden this ~rear. Spoke fo a pig but the man said they 

all died wid the kolel'g tcholeri] • So lain' t got ng-- meat to eat dis 

year. 
, 

I ain't never had a chile. I 8.in' t got 110 body kin to me li vin dat 

I knows bout. When I gets sick a neighbor woman comes over and looks 

after me. 

I thinks if de present 6eneratioll don't get killed they die cause 

they too lazy to 'Work. Ho mum dey don't know nuthin bout work. They 
, 

ain't Got no religion. They so Slflart they don't pay no ten~oIl to What 

you advitle em. I never tries to firld out what folks doin and the young 

generation is killin time. I sho never did vote. I don't believe in 

it. Toe Vlomen runnin the v~orld now. The old folks ain't got no money 
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an the young ones wastes theirs. Theys able to make it. They don't give 

the old folks nuthin. The times changes so much I don '1;~fknow what gainer 

come next. I jes stop and looks and listens to see if my eyes is foolin 

mae I can't see, fa de cataracts gettin bad, nohow. Things is heap 

better now fa de young folks now if they would help d1e~elves. Ita too 

wo out. I can't do much like I coild when I was young. The white folks 

don't cheat the niggers outen what they make now bad as they did when I 

farmed. 

I never knowed about uprisings till the Ku Klux sprung up. I never 

heard bout· the Nat· Turner rebellion. I tell you bout th~ onliest man I 

knowed comefrqm.Virginia. A fellow come in the country bout everybody 

called Solomon •. Dis long fa the war. He was a free man he said. He 

would go bout mong his color and teach em fa little what they could slip· 

him along. He teached some to read. When treedom he went to Augusta. 
, 

My brother seed him and said "Solomon, what you doin here,?". and he said 

• "I am ar teaching school to my own color.n Then he s~!d they run him out 
, 

of, Virginia cause he was learnin his color and he kept going.- Some white 

folks up North learned him to read and Cipher. He used a black slate 

and he had a book he carried I::l.roulld tQ... teach folks with. He VIas what 
, 

they called a ginger cake color. They would whoop you if they seed you 
r 

with books lear~in. Mighty few books to get holt of fa the war. We mark, 
.-

on the ground. The passes bout all the paper I ever seed fa I come to 

Tennessee. Then I got to go to school a little. 

Whah would the niggers get guns and shoot to start 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 work. 
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They cook on the fireplace. Niggers didn't have no ~s fo th~ war an 

nuthin to shoot in one if he had one whut he picked up somawhere after 

the war. The Ku KlUx done the uprisin. They say they Vlon't let the 

nigger enjoy freedom. They killed a lot of black folks in Georgia and 

a few white folks whut they said was in wid em. We darkies had nuthin 

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 darky. 

I never knowed nobody to hold office. Them whut didn't want to 

starve got someplace whut he could hold. a plow handle. You don't know 
, 

whut hard times is. Dam was hard times. They used to hide in big cane 

brakes, nearly wild and nearly starved. Scared to come out. I ain't 

wanted' to go back to Georgia. 

The folks I lived wid fo I coma to Tennessee, he tanned hides 

. .down at the branch and made shoes and he made-cloth hats, wool hats. 
. i 

He sold them. \/e fa.rmed but I ",latched them up at the Ihouse minu a time. 

·One thing I recollect mighty well. Fo de ~ar 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 name was Mr. 'ilimbeish (?). He 

wo white britches wid red stripes down the sides and a white shad tail 

coat all trimmed round de edges 111id red and a tall beaver hat. He 
, 

blowed a bugle and lilarched all the men every Friday ebening. He cane to 

Miss ]'ranees. They fed him on pies and cakes and me brushin the flies 

off 1m and my nouth fairly ~8.terin for a chunk ob de cake. 'nen de first 

shot of war went off no more co.11d be :neard ob old Mr. Wimbeish. He let 

an never \1I'8.S heard tell ob no mo. He said never 1f8.S a Yankee had a hart 



he didn't understand! I never did know whut he was. He jess said that 

right smart. 

I gets the Old Age Pension and meets the wagon and gets a little 

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

I trusts in de Lord and t!~y to do right, honey, dat way I lives • 

. ' 
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lnterv1eW8r ______________ Mi __ aa __ Ire~_na __ R_o_be __ rt_a_O_D ________ ~ __ __ 

Person interviewd Jlari" SUtton Cl_enta, De Valla Blutt, .Ark •. ' 

Age Betwlen 85 and 90 

~ - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - ~ - -

-1I1.a, I don't know a whole heap bout 1Ir. Wimbeiah. I don't mow 

no other name that What they all call htm. Same I heard say it like 

Wimbush. He· waa a great big man, big in here (Dheat] II b1g in here 

~tomac~. He have hair bout color youn [light). He have big blue eyea 

jes' sparklin' r~d over the victuala on the table. He was a lively man. 

He had a heap to tell and a heap to t81k bout. He had fair skin and rosy 

jaw. - full round face. Be laughed out loud pretty oft.n. H. looked 

tine when he laughed too. Th.y all was foo11sh bout hUn. He was a new-

cClllD8r in there. I don't know whah he stay. He cCllle down the road 

regu.lar a8 i'rid!lY come J going to practice em march in • • Looked 11ke bout 

tifty tellowa. I never s8ed Ur. Wimbeish on a horse all time he passed 

long that road. He mdter jes' et round mong the people while he stayed 

there. He wore red 'appletts' on hi. shoulders. I never seed him outer 

that fresh atarched white suit. It was fishtail coat and had red banda 

stitched all round the edge and white breetcbes .fbtl_eIl8'll+ with red banda 

d01l11 the side. He sure was a young man. They had him bout different 

place. eatin'. Old mistress said, 'l1x up a good dinner today we gwiner 

have company.' That table was piled tulle It was fine eatin'. Be say 

so much I couldn't forgit. Never was a Yankee what have a heart he 

couldn't understand. I don't know what he waa. He waa so diff.rent. 
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He lJIlster been a Southerner 'cause wili te tolks would not treated him 

near that good. It was to de war. They say when the first bugle 

blond to war he was done gone an' nebber been heard of till dis day. I 

heard some say last they seed him, he was rollin' over ant over on the 

ground and the men run ott to tind em not her captain. I don't know it 

they was tellin' l1ke 1 t took place. I know I never seed him. no more. 

SlaTe Tt.s 

"'.ftle servants take up what they eat in bowls and pans - 1i ttle 

wooden bowls -- and eat w1d the ir tingers and wid spoons and they had 

cups. Same had tables fixed. up out under the treea. Way they make em 

- aplit a big tree half in two and bore holes up in it and trim out 

legs to tit. They cooked on the fireplacea an' hearth and outerdoora. 

They cooked sompin to eat. They had plenty to eat. ll1t they didn't 

have pies and cake lesa they be goiner have company. '!'hey have so JII1ch 

milk they fatten the piga on it. 

ltfIIile animals eat up the gardena and crops. '!'he men kill coon and 

possum it' they didn't get nough meat up at the house. I say it sure 1s 

good. It is good as pork. The men prowl all n1ght in the winter 

huntin'. It you be lIOrk1n' at the tield yo d1nner 1s fetched d01lD. tbar 
r' ~;~ 

to you in a bucket that high (? (~)J. that big er round [l-t 'nde] 0 '!'he 

hands all came an' did they eat. That be mostly fried meat and bread and 

baked taters. so they could work. 

·Old mi8tress saY' she tirst married 1Ir • .Abraham Chenol. Then she 

marr1ed Mr. loel SUtton and they both died. She had two sons. She 

had a nephew what come there t'rca way otf. She said he was her sister' 8 boy. 
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CoG. tMJ' had doctor. an4 good 0118_. Itten a doctor co. -7 ODe thiDa 

the matt.r he better atlck to it ad cure one he ccae thar to _. 014 

matress had three bora tUl one die4. I... bru.ah1D' flies otten h1la. 

She came anc1 Crt and go W87 crt1n'. Be calliD' her all t11ll8. Be qult 

calla' her then he ... dead. llade a soner surslin' aoUD4. That tbe 

tirst persOll I aeed die. When the,. say he dead I got out and ott I 

was gone. I was uain t a turke,. wing to bru. tlie" otten hill. I don't 

know what ftS the matter wid... The,. blried him on her place whah the 

grave yard waa _de. Both her husbaDcls bu.ried d01lll. there. She bad a 

tine marble Plt over his graTe. It had thiDg8 wrote OD it. She 88Jlt 

W87 ott an' got 1 t. !he,. hauled it to here 111 a waacm. !he II&son. \ 

buried ~ It wa. the prettleat ailbt I ever 88ed. 

"Her aOll 10D had aa. peafowl.. &be had gee. - a blg ctroTe -

turDra. gu1J1eu, duoks. aDd p .... 

-&be haA teather beds and wheat atraw attn_a. .Clean whoopee' 

'!he,. und cottoll bassia' and atraw and .,M o,t the •• rvant. had a 

teather bed. Old Iliatreaa pt up at go in set till the,. call her to 

breakfast. ~,. had a marble top table and a big square piano. !hat 

.. the parlor furniture. !h.,. ma4. rusa outen sh •• p aD' goat attna. 

"Ihen" _t the cook 80 w14 her ahe tIre.a her up 111 ... her 

t1u draa .. s - blg Wh1 te cap liD masua sl.p 1A an' a will te apron 

ti.d round her _lat. We wort SI callco aDd I'ngb .. clrea .. s tor ben • 

. She'd bUJ three aDd. :tau bolt. at .AI1guata Beorll.!} and have It __ 

up to work 111. We dicln't spin and wave tl11 the war c~ on. ac

old _n cc.e round .tiDg ap1Da1n' wheels. '1'he,. .. very plaiD too 

1I8ar11 bau.t roup. Blch tolia had tiDe s1lk clres._ - j •• ' rattle 



· .. 
4t. 

when the,.. walked - to war to preachin'. '!'he,.. lIho did haTe preachin t 

an' tutin' too du1'1n' tuwar but tolks didn't have tine clothes neD 

it ended like when the war started. 

Xu .nux Ilu 

-It started outeaer the bushwhackers. Same say they didn't get what 

was p~am1sed .. at ShilOfn Battle. !hey didn't set their rigats. I 

don't know What they _ant by it. The bllabwhackers ketch the men 1a 

da7 golDer work - ketch _ this ..,. ~y the ahoulder~ or colled. su.eh 

hollerin' and acramblin' then. you never hearc1. 'lhey hide behilld big 

pine tree-s till he c~ up then step out behind and grab hia. 'l'b.e,. 

tirst CC1118 an' call ter _ter. Plenty _ter in the w.ll or dOD at 

the sprlDg. !hey mowed 1 t too. !hea the,. waste all you had brousbt 

up and 887 - 'All! first drink I had since I come troa hell.' !he,. 

all mowed a1n't nobody come trom hell. They had hatchets an' the,. 

burst ill your house. les' to scare you. !hey shoot ~der your hou_. 

The,. wore their Wi TeS big Wide niptgowns and caps and ugliest taces 

you ebar seed. They looked like a PJl8 trc:a hell - ugliest th1aga you 

ebbar did see. It was cold - ground spend up wid ice and _n tolks so -
scared they ru.n" out in woods, stay all night. Old aiatres. die4 at the 

close ot de war an' her SOil what was a preacher, he put OIL • 10ILg 

preacher coat and breech •• (1wi~II: •• ) all black. He llUt a DaTy aix in 

hi. belt and c'!-rried carbeea (garbi_] on hia lIhoulder. It was a loag 

gun shoot sixte.a t1aes. lie was a claD.gerous JI8JL. He _4e the JtU lUlU: 

let his tolks alona. Be walk all nisbt bout his place. Be..,. 
'J'onarcl March!' Then the,. pus b,.. He was a dangerous... So_oh 

takin' place all time I was scared nearly to death all ttma.-
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InterTie .. r. ______________ 1a .. 8.8._1re .. ae .. R.o.be .. rt .. aoa., ____________ __ 

Person int.n1e-d'-__ ~:_"'i .. ~rOio!i~«~.~t~t~. __ Cl~-iiOioiioi •• _t_a----
De Valla Blutt. JrkaD..a 

Ap~--

--~ ~ - - - ~ ~ - - - ~ - - ~ - - - - - - - - - ~ ~ - - - - --- - -
"II1a.8. I thought it 1'4 _ 70U ag1n 1'4 tell 70U this BOq: 

':rett Dart. i8 Preai4en" 
Abe t1ncoln i8 a tool 
ec.. here. see lett, ride the gre:r hor .. 
And Abe Lincoln the .ae. f 

"\'he7 8WlI all sich soap durin' ot the war. 

Itfiw W&gOna CC118 b7. !he,. aa11 it 1JU lett Davi .. 'a wagona. '!'he7 

waa loaded wid 8ilver 110M,. - all tift - 1A lJ.JLcolD Count7, (Jeorgia. 

ac..how the tolka got • whiz of it and got the __ ,. outen one the wapaa. 
f 

Abnuwa, J'1 old JI1stress' aon had old-tashion aad4le bas tulle Sho It 

... white tolke all bu.t two or three alanta. Hoga ~ore up sacka mone7, 
/ 

tind em hid in the wooda. '!'he,. thought it... cora. They towul a leather 

t:ru.nk :tull er IlODe,. - all ver moner - dom in the creek. IIon87 wried 

all round. ~e wa1 it all started one co101'8el JDU throwed d01lJl • bript 

ds.. to a Yanke. to sompin he wanter bur. That started it all. !'he,. 

tled their thumba this ft7 (thumbs ero_d) _hind _. then strung _ 

up in trees by their wrist. behind ea. It pllt h.ep ot em in bed an' 

sOJII!I JIlOat died never did get over it. The Yankee soldl.rs eome dOWD 
-thc" ? . 
that and 'got all the mone,. near17. Ther aa:y the war 1aat tour ,..ara, 

tl T8 months. See.d like tweatr ,.ears.-

f 
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Interviewer ______ ~P~e~r~n~e~I~I~a~A~n_d_e_r_s_o~n~ ____ _ 

Person Interviewed Fannie Clemons 
·---9ro4.;,..;O:-l:N~.-Wre.-s-:-h-:-i-ng~t-on-

Age 78 El Dorado, Ark. 

- - - - - - - - - - - ~ - - - - - - - ~ - - - - - - - - - - - -

ttl was born down in Farmerville, Louisiana in the year of 

1860. Now my rna lived with some white people, but now the name 

of the people I do not know. You see, child, I am old and I 

can't recollect so good. I didn't know my pa cause my ma quit 

him when I was little. My rna said she worked hard in the field 

like a black stepchild. My rna 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' sa.w if I wanted a 

drink. If the white folks poured out wash water and I wanted a 

drink that would do me. It just made me fat and healthy. Most 

we played was tussling, and couldn't no boy throw me. Nobody 

tried to whip me cause they couldn't. 

"We 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 oranges just been out a few years. And sugar - we 

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

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

it. 
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flI 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 tI . . 
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IntervieW8r, __________________ ._a_t_t~.~CK_~;nn;;e~I ________________ __ 

Person intervie_d~_...;;r;,,;oe ..... ...;Cl,,;;;.;;;;1n_t_o_D.-. a ...... R_ou,.;;;;,,;,t~e...;2-' ...... IIa,;;o;;;,;;;;;"---ell=! ...... Ar __ k:-an=aa--s-_ 

Age 86 

e _ ~ _ _ ~ ~ _ _ _ ~ - - - ~ - - ~ ~ ~ - - - _ ~ _ ~ _ _ _ ~ _ _ _ _ _ _ • 

"Uncle Joe" Clinton, an ex..a1ssissippi slave, lives on a &m11111 tal.'m that he 

01lllS a few miles D.orth of llarvell, Arkansas. His wlfe has been dead tor a 

number ot years and he has only one living chUd, if indeed his boy, Joe, 

who left home tineen years ago tor Chicago and trom whom no word has beeD. 

received since, is still alive. DUe to the infirmities ot age WOncle loe-
I 

is unable to work and obtains his support fran the income received oft the 

~l aCr8&g$ he rents each year to the Begro tamily with wham he lives. 

Seated in an old cane-bottomed chair wancle loe" was dozing in the warm ~-

shiDe ot an afternoon in early October as I passed through the gate leading 

into the small yard enclosing his cabin. Arousing h~lf' on my approach, 

the old Negro oftered me a chair. I explained the purpose of my visit and 

this old man told me the following story: 

"1'88 now past eighty-six year ole an' was borned in Panola County, 

Ilississippi tbout three miles from Sardis. )(y ole mars was Kark Childress, 

en he sure owned er heap of peoples, womens an' mens bofe, en jus' gangs ot 

chillun. I was real small when us lived in Panola County; hOw-&OID8-ever I 

riccolect it well when us all lett dar and ole mars sold out his land and 

took us all to de delta where he had bought a big plantation 'bout two or 

three miles wide in Coahama County not tar trom Friar Point. De very place 

dat my mars bought and dat us moved to is what dey call no:.. de t Clover Hill 

Plantation'. De :rust year dat us lived in de delta. us stayed on de place 
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what dey called de 'Swan Lake Place'. Dat place is over dere close to 

Jonest01lll and de very place dat Jrr. Billy Jones and his son john bought, en 

dats zackly how come dat town git ita nsrae. It was named ror Mr. 10hn jones. 

"My mara, Kark Childress, he 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 

round wid him. Blt dem overseers dat he had, dey was real mean. Day was 

cruel, least one at them was 'bout de cruelest white man dat I is ever seen. 

])at was Harvey Brown. )fars had a nephew what lived with him named )lark 

Sillers. He was mars' sister's son and was named for my mars. 1Ir. Kark 

Sillera, he helped with de runnint of the place en sich times dat mars 'way 

from. home 1Ir. lIark, he the real boss den. 

"lIr. Harvey Brown, the overseer, he mean sure 'nough I tell you, and de 

oI1liest thing that keep him frcu beat in ' de niggers up all de· time would be 

old mars er Jlr. Mark Sillers. Bofe of dam was good and kind most all de 

time. One tiDie dat I remembers, ole mars, he gone back to Panola County for 

somepin', en Mr. Mark Sillers, he attendin' de camp m.8$'ting. That was de day 

dat 1Ir. Harvey Brown come mighty nigh killin' Henry. I'll tell you how dat 

was, boss. It was on Monday morning that it happened. De Friday 'before dat 

Monday morning, all of de hands had been pickin' cotton and Mr. Harvey BrOD 

didn't think dat Henry had picked enough cotton dat day en so he give Henry 

er laahin' out in de field. Pat night Henry, he gi t mad and burn up his 

sack and runned ofr and hid in de cane brake 'long de bayou allot de next 

day. Mr. Harvey, he missed Henry from de field en sent Jett an' Randall to 

find him and bring him in. Dey found Henry real soon en tell him it'fen he 

don't come on back to de fielddat Mr. Harvey gwine to set de hounds on himo 

So Henry, he oamed on back den 'oause de niggers was skeered of dam wUd 

bloodhounds what they would set on tem when dey try to run ott. 
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"When Henry gi t back Mr. Harvey Bay, 'Henry, where your sack? And how 

come you ain't pickin' cotton stid runnin' ott like dat1' Henry S$Y he done 

burnt he sack up. Wid dat Mr. Harvey lit in to him. like a bear, lashin' him 

right and lett. Henry broke en run den to de cook house whare he ~, 

tAunt Mary't was, en Mr. Harvey right atter him wid a heavy stick at wood dat 

he pioked up otten de yard. 1Ir. Harvey got Henry cornered in de house and 

near 'bout beat dat nigger to death. In tact, 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.' 

"Blt 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, ent 

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 chanct. He would 

even lash en beat de wtmmense 

"Ole mars had a right good size house in dar 'mongst de quarters where 
/ 

dey kept all de babies en right young ch1llun whilst dey ID8D1Dies workin' in 

de fields pickin' en hoein' t1.mfh 01d 'Aunt HADDab', an old g:r&l'l1:l.Y_~OIDI1IlI 

she 'tend to all dem chillun. De chillu.n t s mammies, dey would come in from 

de tields about three times er day to let de babies suck. Dare was er young 

nigger woman name Jessie what had a young bab,y. One day when Jessie come to 

de house to let dat baby suck, Mr. Harvey think she gone little too long. 

He give her a hard lashin'. 

"Ole mars had a ~ig cook house on de plantation right back in behind he 

own house en twix his house en de nigger's quarters. Dat was where all de 

cookin' done for all de niggers on de entire place. Aunt Mary, she de head 

cook for de mars en allot de niggers tooo All of de tie1d hands durin' 

crop time et dey breaktast en dey dinners in de field. I waited on de table 
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tor mars en sort er flunk:Jed 'round de house en de quariers en de barna, en 

too I 1I'8.S one o't de young clarkies what toted de buckets ot grub to de tield 

·Ole mars had a house on de place too dat was called de 'sick house'. 

Dat 1I8S where dem was put dat was sick. It was a place where dey was 

doctored on en cared tor t ill dey either gi t ell er die. It 1I'8.S er sort er 

hospital like. 'Uncle Warner'. he had charge of de sick house, en he could 

sure tell itfen you sick er not, or itfen you jus' tryin' to play ott tran 

work. 

__ pappy, he was named BUl Olinton en my JIIIJJIIIQ' was Il8III8d II1ldred. 

De reason how COM I not named Childress tor JIf1 mars is 'cause my pappy, be 

named Clinton when mars git him from de Olintons up in 'fenneasee somewhere. 

iV mara, he was a good man jus' like I'. te111n' J'OU- Jlara had a young 

nigger woman named Malinda what got married to Charlie Volunt1ne dat belonged 

to Mr. Bat Voluntine dat had a place 'bout six miles from our place. In dam 

/ . 
days ltten one darky married somebody often de place where dey lived en what 

belonged to some other mars, dey didntt git to 88e one annudder very otten, 

not more'n once a month an.yway. So Malinda, she got atter mars to bu.y 

Charlie. Sure 'nough he done that very thing so's dem darkles could live 

togedder. Dat was good in our mars. 

"Ihen any marry1n.t was done 'mongst de darkies on de place in dem days, 

dey would first hab to ask de mars irfen dey could marry, en itten he sq 

dat dey could git married den dey would gi1; ole 'Uncle Peyton' to marry 'em. 

, Course dere wasn't no slch thing as er license tor niggers to m&rr7 en I 

don't rieeoleet what it was dat 'Uncle Peyton' would say when he dona de 

marryin' • Blt I 'members well dat 'Uncle Peyton'. he de one dat do allot 

de marryin' 'monsst de darklea. 



"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 'members. 

Den too, he sent some pin like twenty er thirty niggers to de Oonfedri tes in 

Georgia. I 'members it well de time dat he sent dam niggers. They was all 

young una, 'bout grown, en dey was skeered to death to be leavin' en goint 

to de War. Dey didn't know en case but what dey gwine make 'em fight. But 

mars tole 'em dat dey jus' gwine to work diggin' trenches en sich; but dey 

didn't want to go nohow en jeff ant Randall, they runned off en come back 

home all de way from Georgia en mars let 'em 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 him. Now It sa gwine to tell 

you de reason. You know de truth 1s de light, boss, an' dis is de truth 

what I'sa gwine to say. Mars, he in love with Mr. Harvey Brown's Wife, Uiss 

Mary, and Miss Mary's young daughter, she was mars' chUe. Yas sub, she was 

dat. She wasn't no kin er tall to Mr. Harvey Broe. Her name was Iliss 

Markis, dats what it was. Mars had dene willed dat chile er big part ot his 

property and -a whole gang of niggers. He was gwine give her Tolliver, 

Beckey, Aunt Mary, Austin, an' Savannah en er heap more 'sides dat. lht 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 Kiss Markis, 

dey moved up North same place en I ain't never heered no more fran d~ 

"lIr. Clarke and J4rs. Clarke what de town of Clarksdale is named for, 

dey lived not far fram our place. I knowed dem well. Albert, one ot mars' 

darkies, married Cindy, one of Mr. Clarke's women. General B'orrest, I know 

you is heered of him. 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 face. De general, 

he had a big plantation down dere in Ooahoma County where he would came ever 

so often. A lot of times he would come to our place en take dinner wid ole 
.. ~""" 

mars, en I would be er waitin' on de table er takin' dem de toddies on de 

front gallery where dey talkin' 'bout dey biznesso 

"Boss, you axed me if dey was any sich thing in slavery times as de 

white men molestin' of de darky wimmen. Dare was a heap of dat went on all 

de time an' 'course de wimmens, dey couldn't help deyselvea and jus' had to 

put up wid it. De trouble wasn't from de mars of de wtmmens I'se ever 

knowed of but from de overseers en de outside white folks. Of course all 

dat couldn't have been gain' on like it did without de mars knowin' it. Dey 

jus' bound to know dat it went on, but I'se never heered 'bout 'em doin' 

nothin' to stop it. It just was dat way, en dey 'lowed it without tryin' to 

stop all sich stuff as dat. You know dat niggers is bad 'bout talkin' 

'mongst demselves 'bout sich en sich ar gain' on, and some of mars' darkies, 

dey say dat sam and Dick, what was two real light colored boys, dat us had 

was mars' chilluno Da-t 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 hands." 
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lDterv1e .. r ____________ ~Mr~._.~Ba __ rD~ic_e~Bo~~wd_.~.~. ____________ __ 

Person interviewed :Be,. Col __ 
iilii Indiana Stree', Pine mutt, JrJamau 

A&e 80 Occupat ion Oottoll Picker 

.-~-----~-------------~---------------

tilly father belonged to 1Ir. Ben Martin and l1I1 mother and 118 belonged to 

the Slaughters. I waa BIIIall then and dicJn't know what the war _s about, 

l:ut I remambar seein' the Yankees and the XU nux. 

·Old master had about :tif"teen or twenty hands but 1Ir. Martin had a 

plenty - he had bout a hundred head. 

"I .. bar when the war was goin' on .. _s livin' ill Bradley County. 

We was goat to Texas to keep the Yankees tram gattin' U8. I _bar 1Ir. 

GU Martin was just a 70WlS lad ot abo,.. •• got as far as Union Count,. 

and I know we stopped there and stayed Ions enough to make two crops aDd 

then peace was declared so we CCIDB back to Warren. 

"Ihile the war was goin' on, I member when m:r mother took a note to 

some aoldiers in Warren and asked em to come and play tor I41s8 1Iary. I 

know they 8tood under a 8ycamore and two catawba trees and played. There 

was a perty big bunch ot em. U8 chillun was glad to hear it. I membar 

just as _11 as it 'twas yesterday_ 

"I member when the Yankee8 CC1118 and took all of' Miss Yar7' 8 silver -

took every piece ot 1t. .ADd another t:la. they got three or four ot the 

colored men and made em get a horse apiece and ride away with em barebaok. 

YaDkees was all ridin' iron gray horse8, and lookin' jU8t as mad. Oh Lord, 

yes, they rid right up to t:tte gate. .All the horses was just alike - iron 

gr&7. Sho was party horae.. The. Yankees took eVeryth1q KiS8 Mary had. 

36 
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-J.ner the war ended _ 8tlQ8d on tu plaoe one 788r u4 made a crop 

and ~eJl ..,. tather boupt flft,. aores of lIr. Bea Jlartla. Be pald .... oa 

It everyye-.r an4 when lt _a pald tor 1Ir. lea 11ft hill a deed to 1t. 

wI'. the Ollly ohild .., aoaer had. She Ilever had bu." _. ou. I 

_nt to achool atter the war and I member at nipt I'd be atud71n' -.t8 

le.ann and rootin' potatoes and papa. would teU u. storle. about the war. 

I u_d to love to hear him Oil lons winter .'Yellinp. 

81 8tayed right there till I marrled. 117 father had 00 •• and be' d leUl 

hop aDd had a peaoh orohard. 80 ... sot aloDS tine. Our white tolks wa. 

al1la7s go04 to us.-

l 
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Person 1nterview8d~ ____ ~--~~~O~1~Oo-t-t~an~-----------
Bussell ville, Arkansas 

~ ~ _ _ _ ~ ~ _ _ w ~ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ - - - - - - - _ 

":Wcy Cotton's my name, and I was born on the tenth 

day of June, 1865, jist two months atter the surrender. 

No ~, I ain't no kin to the other Cottons around here, 

so far as I knows. My mother was Jane Hays, and she was 

owned by a master named Wilson. 

-I've belonged to the Holiness Church six years. 

(They call us 'Holiness,' but the real name is 

Pentecostal.) 

-Yes suh, there's a heap ot difference in tolks now 

'an when I was a girl--especially among the youns people. 

I think no waman, white or black, has got any business 

wast in' time around the votin' polls. Their place is at 

home raisin' a tamily. I hear am somettmes slinging out 

their 'damns' and it sure don't Bonn' rignt to me. 

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

ment ain't gonna do nothing. It never has yit." 
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson 
--------------~--~----~~-----------------------

Person interviewed~ ____ ...;;'f;.:.;...,;.;";.:;. ___ Co.;;;.;,tt ... o.;;;n_ • ......:;He __ l;.;;e_na;;:;.&, .... Ar=k;;,;an=s;.;;a;;;;s~ __ _ 

ABe 80 

- - - - - ~ - - - - - - ~ - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - ~ ~ - - --

ttl was born close to Indian Bay. I belong to Ed Cotton. Mother was sold 

from John Mason between Petersburg and Richmond, Virginia. 'i'hree sisters was 

sold and they give grandma and my s1 ster in the trade. Grandma was so old 

she wasn't much account fer field work. Mother left a son she never seen 

ag'in • .Aunt Adeline's boy came too. They was put on a block but I can't 

recollect where it waa. It mother had a husband she never said nothing 'bout 

htm. He muster been dead. 

"Now my papa come :rraa La Grange, Tennessee. Kaster Bowers sold him to 

Ed Cotton. He was sold three times. He had one scar on his shoulder. The 

patrollers hit him as he went over the fence down at Indian Bayo He was a 

Guinea man. He was heavy set, not very tall. Generally he carried the lead 

row in the field. He was a good worker. They had to be quiet wid him to get 

him to work. He would l'\ln to the woods. He was a fast runner. He lived to , 

be about a hundred years old. I took keer of him. the last tive' years ot his 

lite. YOther was seventy-one years old when she died. She was the mother of 

twenty-one children. 

-Sure, I do remember freedom. Atter the 01 vil War ended,. Ed Cotton walked 

out and told papa: 'Rob, you are free.' We worked on till 1866 and •• moved 

to 3" oe Lambert's place. He had a brother named Tom Lambert. Father never got 

no land, at freedom. He got to Olm 160 acres, a house on it, and S<ll18 stock. 

We all worked and helped him to make 1t. He was a hard worker and a fast hand. 
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-I farmed all my life till fifteen years ago I started trucking here in 
. . 

Helena. I gets six dollars .. assistance from the Sociable Welfare and same 

little helpouts as I calls it--rice and potatoes and apples. I got one boy 

fifty-five years old if he be liv1~. I haven't seen him since 1916. He left 

and went to Chicago. I got a girl in at. Louis. I got a girl here iJ? Helena. 

I jus' been up to see her. I had nine children. I been married twice. I 

lived with my first wife thirteen years and seven months. She died. I lived 

with my second wif'e forty years and some over--several weeks. She died. 

-I was a small boy when the Civil War broke out. Once I got a awf'Ul. 

scare. I was perched up on a post. The Yankees come up back, of the house and 

to my back. I seen them. I yelled out, 'Yonder cane Yankees.' They come on 
I 

cussing me. Aunt Ruthie got me under my arms and took me to mss Fannie 

Cotton. We lived in part of their house. Walter (white) and me slept togeth-

ere Mother cooked. Aunt Ruthie was a field hand. Aunt .Adeline mIlst have 

been a field hand too. She hung herself' on a black jack tree on the other 

side of the pool. It was a pool for dacks and stock. 
• 

. . 
-She hung herself to keep trom 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 sister. She 

was the oldest. 

-I would say anything to the Yankees and hang and hide in Miss Pannie's 

dress. She wore long big skirts. I hung about her. Grandma raised me on a 

bottle so mother could nurse W&1 ter (1Ih.i te) • There was sameth1ng wrong 
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wid )fiss Fannie. We colored children et out of trays. They hewed them out of 

small logs. Seven or eight et together. We had our little cups. Grandma had 

a cup for my water. We et with spoons. It would hold a peck ot something to 

eat. I nursed my mother 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 both. Henry was younger than Walter. They was 

the only two children Miss Fannie had. Grandma washed out our tr~y soon as 

ever we quit eatlngo 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 h~. 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 ot 

the sugar pears off and cut it in halves. We et it. Mr. Ed asked 'bout it. 

Walter told her Aunt Sue pulled it. She didn't come by the tree 0 He whooped 

her her declaring all the t~e she never pulled it nor never seen it. I was 

scared then to tell on Walter. I hope eat it. Aunt ~e had grown children. 

"The Ku Klux came through the first and second gates to papa's house and 

he opened the door. They grunted around. They told papa to come out. He 

didn't go and he was ready to hurt them when they come tn. He told them when 

he finished that crop they could have his roan. He left that year. TheY' came 

in on me once before I married. 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 married. I wasn't married but I soon did 

marry her. They scared us up scme. 

"I don't know if times is so much better for same or not. Same folks 

won't work. Some do work awful hard. Young folks I'm speaking 'bout. Times 

is mighty fast now. Seems like they get faster and faster every way. I'll be 

eighty years old this May. I was born in 1858." 



Interviewer __________________ Samu~ __ e_l __ S_.~Ta~y~lo~r __________ ___ 

Person interviewed~ __ ~~--~~~E~1~l~e~n~C~ra~6~1n~~~--~--------
8151 Arch Street, Little Rock, Arkansas 

Age Around 80 or more 

-.J ------
"I was born on the tenth of March in sane year, I don't know what one. 

I don't know whether it was in the Civil War or before the Civil War. I 

.tOllP't it. I think that I was born in Vicksburg, Mississippi; I'm not s)lre, 

but I think it was. 

"My mother was a great shouter. One night before I was born, she was 

at a meeting, and she said, 'Well, I'll have to go in, I feel something.' 

She said I was walk in , about in there. And when she went in, I was born 

that same night. 

~y 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 sun~own, 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 went to sleep at the loom. Her master's 

boy saw her and told his mother. His mother told him to take a whip and . , 
wear her out. He took a stick and went out to beat her awake. He beat my 

mother till she woke up. When She woke up, she took a 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 Walko 
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"And that was the last I seen of her until atter freedom. She went 

out and got on an old cow that she used to milk--Dolly, she called it. 

2. 

She rode away trom the plantation, because she lmew they would kill her if 

she stayed. 

~y 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--a little Indian boy. 

They called him 'Waw-hoo' che. • His master's name was '1'can Polk. Tom Polk 

was my mother's master too. It was Tam Polk's boy that my mother beat up. 

"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 lmow wliat it was--they cut 

sores on him that he died with. Cut him with a raw-hicl!_1Ih1P. you know • 

.And then they took salt 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 atter that. They got scared and he was scared ot 

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 'am for tellin' it. 
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"There was an old white man used to came out and teach papa how to 

read the Bible. 

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

3. 44 

"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 the 

elements opened up and soldiers fighting in the heavens. 

" 'Don't you see them, honey?' he said; but I couldn't see them. And 

he said there was going to be a war. 

"I went out and told it. The white people said they ought to take h~ 

o\.!.t and beat him and make him hush his mouth. 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, Old Man Woods, used to say 

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

that to h~. 

lAean 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 

them, they would take them down the field, and turn up their 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 because 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 

hi t her. I was small. I heard some one say, 'They got Clari say Down, down 

there!' I went to see. And they had her down. She was stout, and they 

had dug a ho~e in the ground to put her belly in. I never did get over 

that. I'm an old woman, but Tom Polk better not come 'round me now even. 

ItI have heard women scream and holler, 'Do pray, massa, do pray.' And. 

I was sure glad when she beat up young Tom and got away. 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 loam. That wasn't nothin'. He would have children by 

a nigger woman and then have them by her daughter. 

ItI 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 t9ld 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 to the next field and work.' 

"I had an old aunt that they used to make set on a log. She jumped 
, 

I 

off that log and ran down the field to the quarters shouting and holler-

ing. 

-The people all said, 'Nancy's free; they ain't no ants biting her 

today.' She'd been setting on that log one year. b~e 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 Higgers" 

-They used to call my folks 'big niggers.' Papa used to get things 

off' a steamboat. One day he brought a big demd-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 home 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. 

~e 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 htm to bring the next trip. 

"It was a Union gunboat, and ran under the water. You could see the 

smoke. The white people said, 'That boat's gain' to carry some of these 

niggers away fram here one of these days.' 

"And sure enough, it did carry one away. 

, 

Buried Treasure and a Runaway 

"! 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?' 

~e said to me, 'You hush yot mouth and get on back up to the house.' 

"I went back to the house and told my mother, 'I saw Charles out 

there.' That was before my mother ran away. 

~ mother said, 'He's fixing to run away. And he's got a barrel of 

money. And it belongs to the Doctor. 'Cause he and the Dr. went out to 

bury it to keep the Yankees fram getting it.' 
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"He ran away, end he took the money with him, too. He went 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 Old Master Tom had done a heap of wrong 

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

'he went away on it. 

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, he would steal one from his master's pen 

and cut its throat and bring it to the pit. 

"Yy 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 pot. I didn't like to 

clean 'em but I sure loved to eat t em. Father had a great big pot they 

called the wash pot and we would cook the chit'lins in it. You could smell 

'em allover 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?' 

"I 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.' 

Marriage s Since Freedom 

~ first baby was born to my husband. I didn't throw myself away. 

I married Mr. Cragin in 1867. He lived with me about fifteen years 
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before he died. He got kicked. He was a baker. Dlring the War, he was 

the cook in a camp. He 1Ient to get some tlour 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 ot flour and it was big and heavy. It was a sliding 

tray. It rolled out easy and fast and you had to pull it caretul. I don't 

know why they called it a kick. 

"I married a second husband--it you can call it that--a nigser named 

Jones. He had a spoonful ot sense. We didn't live together three months. 

He came in one day and I didn't have dinner ready. He slapped me. I had 

never been slapped by a man betore. 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 th81ll, 8J1d 
. ..:. 

then he used to use bad language too. 

Occupation 

"I've always sewed for a living. See that sign up there?" 

The sign read: 

ALL KINDS OF lIJ'I'l'ONS 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' that. I can knit, too. 

I can make stockings, gloves, and all such things. 

"I belong to Bib Bethel Church, and I get most ot my support trClll the 

Lord. I get help trom.. the government. I'm trying to get moved, and I'm 

just sittin' here waiting for the man to cane and move me. I ain't got no 

money, but he promised to .move me." 
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mTERVlEiER t S CCUMEN'l' 

There it was--the appeal to the slush ~d. I have contributed to 

lunch, tobacco, and cold drinks, but not before to moving expenses. I had 

only six cents which I had reserved ror car fare. But atter you have 

talked with people who are too old to work, too reeble 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 

thread 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. 



D1terri~ _____ II ___________ s_aa_I_.~l_S_. __ T8f~~ __ r _______________ _ 

Person interviewed Salli. Orane 
8M first paragrapii iii Li6ervleweri 8 oODiiL8iif 

Age 90, or more for reaidence 

l vV/t-~JJ ~L/( t~"t. ~~~ / ~~(.~- 7 
- - - - - - - - - - - - - - ./! ; -.,~~- - - - .. - - r -~ - - - - - -,~~ 

"I _a born in ,Hanpstea.d Oounty, between Nashville and Greenville, in 

A.rlamaas, on the Military Roade Never been out aide the state in Ii" lite. I 

was born. Dineby' Y'eara ago. I been here in pUlaski CGUll'ty near~ titty--s8'91ll 

"I waa born in a old double log house obi nked atld dobbede N'ary a 

window and ODe door. I bad a bedstead -.de with saw and ax. Ohairs were 

We kept the food in boxea. 

" __ mother' a name waa lfIuld;y Bishop, and 'lilt father' a Jl8m8 waa Jerry 

Biahop. I don't lalow who D\Y' gralld tolb were. They' was all Virg1n1a toln 

that ia all I know. T~ oome frQm Virginia, ao they ,"'old 118. ~ old _ater 

was li'amOn Bishop and when they divided the properby' I fell to Kias Bvequ 

Bishop. 

Age 

"The first man that came through here writing us up tor the' Red oross~ 

I give him IW age aa near as I ooulde .And they kept that. You know' peaoe 

was deolared in 18SS. They' told me I was tree. I got soared and thouglD 

that the speculators 'were going to put me in them big droves and sell me 

down in Louisiana. lCV' old mistress said, 'You tool, you are tree. w. are 

goiDg to take you to your lD8lIIIV.' I oried beoause I thought they ft8 oarr;y-, 

iDg me to see 'IIfI mother betore they would send me to be aold in touis'e.na;. 
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mother's, I sald. 'How' old i8 11' She sald, 'You are sixbeea.' She didn't 

sl9' Dmths, she didn't sq yeara, the dldn't ..,. .. eeke, she cl1cb1't ...,. dqa, 

she just said, 'You are ,ixteen. t And. oas. worker told .. that _de me 

ninety years 014. 

"I was in Hampstead Oemrby on lDl.rJDDa Blshopt s plauba:td.oa. l'b -., "a. 

Poll1'i Barmonts wit., that to14 .. I waa f'r'ee, and gin me ., age. 

"I b.otr freedom 0G1118 betore 1865, 'beoause 19' brothers would tell _ to 

came home :tram BaahTille where I 1IUUld be .ent to do mzraiag by .,. 014 ..... 

tress and master too to nurse for '1118' '-01IIII mistres •• 

"IheIl .. old -.siiert s propel., .. di"it...a.. I don't __ q--he "I\1UI1.t 

dead nor JlO4Jh1nt-..I t.11'tso ... ~ 'but; I staved Sa llashviU.-rk:iJIc 

tel' II1ss Jemie Belaoa, OM ot Ba.zwmta c1anght ....... Jezm1 ..... 708g 

m1strea~. . ., brothers .... re al.reacJJ' &ea.. I doBtt laaoIr Jar Jd.aa JIOlll' 0UI8 

to tell JII8 I... freee But lI\V' brothers would .ee .. aDd tell Be to raa ...,. 

and oame on II-. UJd ther would protect _. 'but I 1IU Uraid to tr.r lite 

FiDal11' )[1s, Pol:q found that she oouldntt keep me 8.DI' longer aad she 0" 
and told me 11IU free. But I thought that abe was fooliDg Be ud just 

1I8.Zlted to ,.11 me to the .peculators. 

"leY mother ..... the mother of 'bwenty oh11dren and I .. the mother of 

elg!xtMDe .,)"O\1DgU't 1. forty-tive. I don't lmoIr 1d1ether ur of .. 

mothert. ohildren is l1v1Dg IIDW or DOts. I lett thsa that dldn't joSa 

'hhe milltia in lIaIpstead OeuDby tift;y'-aeven years ago. !he that jo1Ded the. 

militia 1I8IIb oft. I don't laIoIr DO'f;h1aI about ~ I have two girls liT1»c . 

that I lmoIr aboufJ. I had two boys 1I8Il't to PraDo. aad I uever heard DOtlWlt 
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heard nothint l'bcnrb t .. 

I 
Work / 

lI!he"first work I did .... s zmrsing ~"·a.fhel' that I was water tot .. , I 

reekon I .... s abo1rti SeveI1 or e1glm years old when I first began to. nurse. I 

oould barel1' -lift the baby. I would have te drag the t~ !hen I toted 

water to the tiel" !hen...tum I .... s put to plowing, and ohopping oo'btcm.. I 

dontt bow' exaO"tJT how old I wase But I kD8w I was a 701D1g girl and lt was 

a good while betore the W~. I had to do anything tbat oome up-t-ha.ahSng 

wheat, ~ logs, with a wristband on. lifting 10ga, spl11rb1Jlg rail_. 

1I'aIIIen in tham. Qqs wasnlt teDd.er lib th83' is J1OII'. !hIf'1IWld 0&11 .. 70U 

to work lib man aDd you. better work too. .,. BOther and father are both 

field handse 

/ 
Soldl ... 

II Oo-oo-oo-ee-ee-ee&' lIaD.; the ao1diers 1iwld pass our house at __ 

light. two deep or foar deep; md be pasablg "it at sundown stln -.roldDg . 

maJdng it to the net stookad.. !hose .... re Yankeeae ThAV' didn1t set DO 

slaves free. 1Ihen I kDDnd aJJ81;ldDg a'boat treedom., S:t .. the Bureau. We 

dldnt't bIGw' nothblg 1UB young tolb do Dft'. 

"We ~ lr:D.owed oar __ a. We was oussed tor 10 IBD7 bitohea and 

IOD8 of bltohea and hl..,. 'bi'Mhe8, aDd blood of 'bitohe •• We unr bard 

oar ..... loareell' at aU. rt:.rat 7OUD£ an I ...t 'With -.n:te4 .. laMnr.
lJd:I;1al.e' 1Ihat did. I __ 'bn'b iDJ.tW.T You ask t_ t_ 7ears 014 .... 

aDd tu,yt n te11,.GUe ftat wal atber the war. ID1t1aDl II 



Slave Sales 

"Bave I seen sla.ve8 8014& Good God, anl I have seed them sold in 

droves. I have worn a buck and gag in JII" mouth for three days tor tryil1g to 

run a'Wal'. I couldn't eat nor dri11k-couldnt t even oatoh the slobber that 

teU from. ~ mouth and run down DW ohest till the flies settled on it and 

blond it. 'Scuse me but jus' look at these places. (She pulled open her 

waist and showed soars where the maggots had eaten in-ed.) 

Whippings 

"I been whipped £rom SUmlp till sundown. Off and on, you krlow'. They' 

'Whip me till they got tired and then they go and res' and oome out; and start 

aga1.n. They kept a bowl tilled with vinegar and salt and pepper settin' 

nearby, and when they had 'Whipped me till the blood oome, they would take the 

mop and sponge the oubs with this stuft so that the;r would hurt more. They 

would whip me with the oowhide part of the time and with biroh sprouts the 

other parli. There are splinters long as • finger le:rt; in JDV backe A girl 

named Betty Jones oame over and soaped the splinters so that they would be 

softer and pulled them. cnrl;. They didn't 'Whip me with a bull whip. they 

'Wh1pped me with a cowhide. ~hey just whipped me 'oau •• th8.r oould-'cause 

they bad the privilege. It -.snIt notbinl I doDe. they' jus' 'Whipped... l(y 

mrried YOUJlg master, Joe, and his wite, JeDDie~ they was the ones that d1cl 

the whipping. But I belouged to ]I18S Evelp. 

"They had 80 ma.JV babies 'round there I oouldn't keep up with all of 

them. I was jus' a yQUng girl and I oouldn't keep track ot all them ohilen. 

While I was turned to ODe, the other would get off. Whai I looked tor that 

one, another would be gone. Than they would whip me all dq tor it. Th8.r 

would whip you for a.zvthiZlg and wouldn't give you a bite ot meat to eat to 

save yaur life, but they'd grease your mouth whan oCIID.p8ZJ;Y ocme. 
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...... out of a trough wi. a .. , .. .,... •• h aDi atur. Oec1ar 

~ ad l~ ••. oeda.r apooD8j. D1dIit i; __ what meat -.ailTner got 

a. taste of egg'. ao-ee, Werentt allowed to look at a biaou1~ ftey u" to 

alee oitrcms. !her were good ~ Wh8Il the l11rl;le white ohil_ 1IUUl.4 be 

o~t hame frGm sehDol, 1I8t d run to meet tbsrfC flley 1IOUlc1 ..,., t'llho .. 

nigger are you?' .AJt4 ... would sq, tYer'al t . And tIuJy woulel ..,., tJ'G, J'OU 

ail'lt't.' !hey would open those lUDOh basb1s. and ... u. all1;hat good atutt 

they'd brought back. Hold it out aDd 8Jlateh it 'baok&. Fh",l:Qr, th8y t d gi.,. 

it to us, after th81 got tired of 'p~. 

Heal:'. 

'fhtr1re ~ 014 B1"81NIar Jta JIllla 0'9W here __ • He ... aa 014 

az&e Ther' buried one here laa1; SmJ.dIv'-elgld;.y ... od4e Brother JIall_ laad 

been siok tor th1rt,r)"-.r8e Died ant1Jl.f 1Ip-sntint up in a ohaiz'. file 

old folks is qint taat • Brotller 8Id.th. the lm.ba:a4 ot the old l..a4y tlIat 
I 
;'. 

n~ at that plao. on • h-.de (!here ..... a kDot as big as a he egg

BlllDoth UI4 aJdJIrP.Ic.) 'When it f1n1; appe&red, it _s ., bigger tlIaa a ,.. 

I aora.toh8dit and ths tM Ja1r ____ ... tall on. I .... · 1;0 thNe 

clotrbon, and'b_ to tae olb.1. too. ODe 40eter said i'b" a lauted .,.Sa. 

.&Dothea- said. it .. a a tuJII)r. JJIDbller .• aiel it .. a.... I lI:DMr .. 1;b' •• 

It dem't Jmrt... I Oan IOra'beh it, I oan rub 1-. (She sora1Johe4 and ftbbed 

it while 1 fl1Dohec1 aDd IW' n.ah orawlecl-ea.) BD.-itt • get Be •• I oantt aee 

aDd hear gooa. ~. d'nPk1nc, the beat deotor Sa tlle .... 1 .i., w14_ -' .... 

J..tJ u,body eu1J em t..... Dr. lit .. -.ab_ 1;0 t .. it oft ter ~ do~ 



I told him he'd let it stq on for nothin'. I D8Vel' was siok in DV life till 

a year agci. I used to we~gh two hundred ten pounds, :DDW' I weigh onehundrecl 

forty. I oan lap up enough sldn on :qr legs to go 'round 'am twioe. 

"Sinoe I 'WaS siok a year ago. I haven't been able to get 'round eu:v. I 

never been well sinDe. The first Su%ldq in January' this year, I got worse 

settin' in the ohurob. I oanlt hardl¥ get 'round enough to wait on lIf'self'. 

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

Present Condition 

"If it werentt for the mercy of the people through here, I would suffer 

for a drillk: of water. Somebo~ ran ill on old lad;y Chairs and killed her for 

her money. But they didntt get it, ·and we know who it was too. Somebod¥ 

bom and raised riglrti here lmongst us. Sinoe then I have been I fraid to 

~ at home even. 

"I had a fine five-room. house and while I was down siok. lIf' daughter 

sold it and I didn't get but twenty-nine dollars out of it. She got the 
./ 

money, but I never seed it. I jus' lives here in these rags and this dirt 

and these old broken-down pieces of furniture. l've got fine furniture that 

she keeps in her house. 

"I get some help from the Welfare. They give me eight dollars. They-

give me cc:mnodities too. They give me six at first, and they inoreased i't. 

ltY' case worker said she would try to git me some more. God laJ.owa I need ito 

I have to ~ for everything I get. Have to pq a boy to go get water for 

_. There'lS people tb8.t gits more 'n they' need and have plenty time to go 

rishill' but don't bave no tble to worke You see those boys there goint 

fishin' J but that's not their fault. One of the :merchants in town had the 

out oft frcm work beoause they didn't trade with ~ 
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"You gets 'round lots .. son. donlt you? Well; if you see UW'bod3r that 

has some old shoes they' dontt 1I8.ttb .. git lem to give lem to me. I don't care 

'Whether they are menl s shoes or womenl s aboea. )lan's shoes are more 

oom:f'orbablee I wear number sevens. I don't la1Mr 1Vbat last. can.t you tell? 

(I suppose that her shoes would be seven E-ed.) I oan.t live otf eigh:b 

dollar. I have to eat, git help with. washing, P8¥ a child tl'; go for IV 

water, 'n everything. I got these dresses give to me. They too small, and 

I got I em laid out to be let out. 

"You just oome in U\V time, I can.t talk to you like I would a W'O.ID8.n, 

but I guess you oan understand .. It 

Interviewer's OODJllent 

Sallie Orane lives near the higbrIa:y' between SWeet Home and wright;s

ville. wrigb:t;sv11le post offioe, Inoinda _Sl box. ,¥CIAm B~ 1'l1l 

wolte street. Little Rook~ k:I:low8 the"ll8l' to her hous4 

Her age ia %lOt less than n1nety.. beoause she hoed ootton and plowvd 

before the War. It 8.JVbhblg. it is more than the ninety whioh she olabDs. 

Those who lalow' her well sq she must be at least D1ne'by-fi .... 

She hal a good memory although she oomplains of her healthe She seems 

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

olothes and shoes &s you will note by the stolT. 



Interviewer ____ ~M~i~s~s~Ir~e_n~e~R_o~b~e_r_t_a_o_n_· ____ __ 

Person Interviewed Isaao Crawford 
·----~Br~l~rikrl~e~y~,~A~r~k~.-------

Age 75 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - ~ - - - - - - - - -- - - -
If I was born the first year of the Civil War. I was born and 

raised and married in Holmes County, Mississippi. My parents was 

named Harriett and James Crawford. They belong to a widow woman, 

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 1t 80 bad. They wasnft mean to the 

Negroes on the place. They had eight or nine families scattered 

around over their land. 

"I farmed till I was eighteen then they made me foreman over 

the hands on the place I stayed till after I married. 

"I know Sam was in the war and come ho$e cripple. He was 

in the war five years. He couldn1t get home from the war. I 

drove his 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. 

til heard my mother say she was mixed with Creole Indian. 

She was some French. My father was pure African. Now what am 11 

"Ole mistre~s wssn1t mean to none of us. She wrung my ears 

and talked to me. I minded her pretty good. 

"The childrens.et on the steps to eat and about under the 

trees. Some folks kept their children looking good. Some let em 

go. 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 fraid er sweat in them days. 

ttl 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 hanta. 

"I been 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." 



Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden 

Person interviewed Mary Crosby 
1216 Oak Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas 

Age 76 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -

"Good morning. I don t t know anybody t round here that was born 

in slavery t~es 'cept mae I don't know exactly when I was born in 

Georgia but I can remember my mama said her old master, Mat Fiel~s, 

sent my father and all the other rnen folks to Arkansas 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 talks 

they could shake money off the trees in Mississippi. Of course they 

was just ignorant as cattle and they believed htm. 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 over there till he like to got killed. 

The white people give him astayaway and told him not to come back, 

but he sure did get some colored folks out of Georgia. 

"I 'member they said the war was to free the niggers. They 

called it the Civil War. I never did know why they called it that. 

I can't 'member things like I used to. 

~ mother's old master's granddaughter, Miss Anne, 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 



for Mary Lou.' He said he was goin' to give her ten and that I was 

her first little nigger. When we was 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

issippi I used to make as much as ten dollars a weak washin' and 

ironin'. But I'm not able to work now. The Welfare helps me some." 

()() 



'3ob7A. (CO~y) 

POLJa.ORE SUBJEOTS 

Mrs. KUdred Thompson 
El Dorado Division 
Pederal writers' PrOject 
Union County, Arkansas. 

(Ex-Slave) 

nlen Crowley an old Negress ot 3efterson count)', known as 

"old Aunt Ellen" to both white and colored people. She was quite a 

character; a slave during CiY1l War and lived in Mississippi. Sbe later 

married and moved to Arkansas. 
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Aunt Ellen was much teared and also respected by the colored race 

owiDg to the tact that she could foretell the tuture and cast a spell on 

those s,he didn't like. This unusual talent "come about" while on a white 

plantation as a nurse. She foretold of a great sorrow that would tall 

on her white folks and in tne year two children passed away. One day 

soon atter she was being teased by a small negro boy to whom she proDl-ptly 

put the'curse' on and in later years he was subject to "tits." 

She said she was "purty nish" 200 when aaked her age, a11l8.1s 

slept in the nude, and on arising she would say: "I didn't sleep well last 

night, the debil sit at ., teet and worried my soul" or vice versa "I 
I 

had a good rest the Lord sit at my head and brought me peace." 

She was immaculate about her person and clothes and alW87s wore 

a red bandana around her head. 

Her mania was to clean the yard. When asked about her marriage she 

would say: ttl been married seven times but .Tones, Brown and Crowley were the 

onl1 husbands she could remember by name. She said the other "four no count 

Negroes wasn't worth ramambering." 

She. was ever tai thtul to those she worked tor, and was known to 

walk ten and twelve miles to see her white tolks with whom she had work. 

Would coma in and s81: "Bowd7, It se come to atay awhile. I'll clean the 

yard tor my Y1ctuals and I can sleep on the floor." She would go on her 

way in a tew d81s le8viDg behind a cleaD yard and pleasant memories ot a 

faithtul servant. 
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Interviewar. ________________ ~Sm __ D~le~1~8~.~!a~y~1~o~r~ ______________ __ 

Person interviewad~~~~~~--~B1-.c~b-a~rd~C~·r!!2~~_,--~~I----d __ --
1801 Gaines Stree". Little Bock, .Arkansas 

Age 82 

"43 

----------ll~tt..~-74~--4.--t~~~ J--
ItI 118.8 born right here in Aberdeen, Mississippi about five miles 

from the town on the east side of the 'tom. Bigbee River in JIonroe County, 

Mississippi. 

"1Iy father's name was Richard Crump. JIy mother _s ll8lD8d lm1ly Crump. 

My grandmother on my father's side lfas named SUsan Orump. My mother came 

from Middleton, Tennessee. ll:Lt I don't know nothing about any of her people. 

MJ tather said he come trom South Carolina when he was a boy eight or ten 

years old. That was way before I was born. They brought him to II1ssissippi 

from South Carolina. 

"IIy father's master was old man 10hnnie OrumP. My mistress was named 
/ 

Nina Crump. That was 10hnnie Orump' 8 wite. IIy mars had four boys to JB'1 

remembrance. One was Il8DIed Wess, one was named Ruf'e, one was named 

loe. and one was n8lll8d 10hnnie. He had a girl WIlled .Annie and one 1l8DI8d 

Lulu. 

"My mother was the mother ot thirteen children. I am the onliest one 

living, that I know ot. The way they pine with us now, I ain't goin' a be 

here long. lust got four dollars to pay rent and bills and gi t somethin' to 

eat for a month. You' -don't git nothin' much when you git the call1loditiaa-no 

grease to cook with. 

"Ie Daver had no trouble much men I was coming alODge IIy mars was 

a pretty good old man. He didn't allow no overseer to whip his alaTes. 

,-'" 
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'1'he overseer couldn't wh1pmy old mother anyhow because she was a kind ot 

bully and she would git back in a corner with 8. hoe and dare him in. Jnd he 

wouldn't go in neither. 

It)Iy grandmother had three or tour 80U. One was name Bels Crump, 

another was naDBd II1le8 and another was named Henry and another 11m. She had 

two or three more but I can't think of them. 1'hey died before I was 014 

enough to know anything. Then she had two or three daughters. One was named 

Lottie. She had another onebnt I can't think of her name. I was so little. 

All of them are dead now. All ot my people are dead but me. They are trying 

to find a sister ot mine, but I ain't tound her yet. She oughter be d01l11. here 

by Forrest C1ty somewheres. aa.t there ain't nobody here that I know about but 

me. .And the way they're carry1~' them now I ain't goin' to be here long. J1l 

of them people you hear me talk about, they're supposed to be dead. 

"1 was born in 1858. At least the old man. told me that. I mean rq 

father of course. The first thing I knowed anything about was picking cotton. 

I was a little bitt l' old fellow with a little sack ~in' at my s1de. 1 was 

pickin' beside my mother. !hey would grab us SCJ'D8t1mes when we didn't piok 

right. Shake us and pull our ears. 

ttl didn't know anything about sellin' and buying. I never was sold. 

ttThe next thing 1 1'eJD8Dlber was being told I was tree. My daddy said old 

mars told them they were tree. I didn't hear him tell it I117selt. 'J.Ihey CC1118 

'round on a IIonday morning and told papa and the rest that they were tree as 

he was and that they could go it they wanted to or they could stay, 'cause 

they were tree as he was and didn't have no master no more, didn't have no 

one to domineer over them nOlDOre. 

"Right after freedom, my :folks worked on old man 11mlllrdyne' 8 tarm. !hat 

i8 the first place I remember after freedam. lather taken a little deadentng. 



You don't know what a deadening 1a' !hat's a lease. He cleaned up some land. 

We boys were just gatt1ll' so we coul.d pick up brush and tops ot treea--and 

burn it, and one thing and another. Two years atter the War was over, I got 

big enoush to plow. I was ploWing when I was nine years old. We had three 

boys and tour girls older than _. '!he balance ot th_ was born ~er 

freedom. lie made crops on shares for three years atter treedoDl, and then _ 

commenced to rent. Shares were one-third ot the cotton and one-t'ourth ot the 

corn. They didn't pay everything they promised. They taken a lot of 1t away 

from us. They said figures d1dn't lie. You know how that Was. You daasent 

dispute a man's word then. Sometimes a man would get mad and beat up hi. 

overseer and run him away. 81t "/.BY daddy wouldn't d01t. He said, '.e11, 1t 

I owe anything I'll pay 1t. I got a large tamily to take care ot.' 

"I never got a chance to go to school 8D1'. '!here was too much work to 

do. I married when I was twenty-one. I would go off and stay a month or two 

and COlE back. Bever lett heme permanent for a long whUe. Stayed' round 

home till I was forty years old. I come to Arkansas :tD. 1898. I made a 

living by t'arming at first. 

-I didn't shoot ,no craps. I belong to the church. I have belonged to 

the church about torty years or more. I d1d play cards and shoot craps and 

things like that tor years before I got re11g1on. 

-I come to Little Rock in 1918 and been here ever since. I worked 'round 

here in town t1rst one thing and then another. Worked at the railroad and on 

like that. 

-W. used to vote right smart in MIssiss1pp1. Bad a 11ttle trouble 

samatbDes but 1t would soon dledown. I haven't voted since I been 

here. Do no good nohow. Can't vote in none ot these pr1ma.ry elect10ns. 



Vote ~or the President. And that won't do no 8Ood. !hey can throw your 

ballot out i~ they want to. 
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-I believe in the right thing. I wouldn't believe in anything else. I 

try to be loyal to the state and the city. lht colored folks don't have 

DDlch show. Work tor a man tour or tive years and go back to h1m and he 

don't know nothin' about you. They soon for~t 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 DDlch work. I get a pension for old age tram the Welfare and COJll'llod

ities and I depend on that for a living. Whatever they 1IaDt to give _. 

I'll 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. Por I need it awtul. bad. 

They done cut me way down now. I got heart trouble and high blood preswre 

but I don't give up. 

"1Iy mother sure used to make good aab. cake. When she made it tor rq 

daddy, she would Jll t a piece of paper on it on top anet another on the bottca. 

That would keep it clean. She made it extra go~. When he would git through, 

she would give us the rest. So_times, she wouldn't put 'the paper on it 

because she would be mad •. He would ask, 'Ho paper todat?' She would say, 

'No. t And he wouldn t t say nothin t more. 

-There is some at the meanest white people in the United States in 

)(!~8issippi up there on the Yellow Dog River. That's where the Devil make. 

meanness. 

"!here's some pretty mean colored folks too. TheN is some o~ them 

right here in Little Rock. ~ boys from. lWlbar give DB a lot of trouble. 

'!'hey ride by on their bioycles 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. Christmas the boys threw at the house and 

gave DI8 sass when I spoke to them. So I got; out of that settlement. Here it 

1s quiet because it 1s among the white folks.-

/ 
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tryas'm, "J.JrJ D8DI8 is Zenia, Zenia Cu.lp 't1s now since I marr1ed. My 

old master's DaiDa was BiUy )Iewton. H1m and three more brother. co_ here 

and settled in th1s county years ago and Master B1lly settled th1s tar.a. I 

was born and raised bere and ain't never lived nowheres else. I used to be 

nurse girl and lived up at the big hou.. You know up there where JIr. 10hn 

lhnbar's widow l1ve. now. And the taa1ly burying groun' is just a little 

south ot the house where 70U sees thea trees and tomb stones out in the 

middle of the field • 

...... ter IUly's tolka was so good to JJle and I sure thought a heap ot 

youns Kaster Billy_ Believe I told you- I was the nur_ £11'1. Well, YOUD& 

!laster Billy was D17 spec ial care. And he was a Ii va 6U too. I sure had 

a time keep1Jl' up wid that yoUlll rascal. I wOl1ld pt him ready for bed 

eve1'7 night. In 8W11D81' tu. he wnt barefoot like all little chapa doos 

and course I would wash his toots betore I put him to bed. 'f'hat 11ttle . 

tellow would be so sleepy somet1Jl8 that he would aay: 'Don't wash at 

Zenia, jes' wet em.' Ob, he was a Sight, yoms Master B1lly .a. 

It])oes you know 1I18S Pearl? She 11ve there in Kl Dorado. She 18 

young master' s w1dow~ lIiss Pearl canes out to see me sometime and 118 

talks lots bout JOuna Kaster Billy. 

"Yas'm. It S8 always lived here where I was bora. Bever moved ...,. 

trOll de old plantation. Course things ia changed Iota Bince the clays 
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when 014 )faster B1l17 ftS l1v1a t ~ When he _nt ott to the war he took moat 

ot the men black tolks and the wcans stayed hOJDe to take care ot mstre •• 

~d the chUIUll~ 

1rJIy husban t been dead a long. long time and I 11 ve . here wid my son. 

Bis wite is gone trom home dis evenin'. So I thought I'd come out and pick 

ott same peanuts jes' to git out in the sunshine a .. hU~. That's my son out 

there makin' sorghum. .y daughte.r-in-law is so good to me. She treats DI8 

like I was a baby. 

"You asks me to tell you something bout slave dIlTS, and how we done our 

work thene Well, as I tell you t my job was nurse girl and all I had to do 

1I8.S to keep up w1d young Master Billy and that 1I&8n't no work tall, that was 
. 

just tun. But while I'd be tollowin' roun' atter him. I'd see how the others 

would be doin' th1nga. 

"WheD. they gathered sweet potatoes they would dig a pl t and line 1 t 

with straw and put the tatoes in lt then cover them with straw and bul1d a 

coop over it. This would keep the potatoes from rotting. 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 trom rotting. 

"In old Master Newton's day they didn' have ice boxes and they would 

put the milk and butter and eggs in mckets and let em d01l11 in the .. ell to 

keep em cool. 

~sterts niggers lived in log houses down at de quarters but they was 

ted out or the big house. I members they had a long table to eat orr and 

kept hit scoured so nice and clean with sand and ashes and they scoured the 

tloors l1ke that too and it made _ 80 puny and white. They made their lDOpa 

out ot shucks. I aloys eat in the nurser,. with yOWLS Master BillT. 
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~,. had bla old til!8place. 1.. Maai1;er'. hou.s. anet I ne ... er _D. a 

nove till aner the -.r~ 

. 
the s1eleaoha and they put poultices on her made out· ot shuoks aDd. hot ashe. 

and that sho t 1y did ea.e the paiD. 

"'1'he plcba1DD1 •• had a t1ma plqln'. Saein' the. peanuts ailld. _ 

that the,. used to bust the ends and PIlt thea on ~eir ear. tor ear r1Dp~ 

Cour_ JlasHr BUll' had to try It too. tben let out a howl c&uaa they 

pinched. 

ltJ.aIl't but tha .. good old aay •• baa ... tar Btll,. was allve.-

6.9 
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storr: 

An humble cottage, aheliered by tour magJ11t1cent oak trees, house. an 1nterest-

ing old negro, Albert OUmll1na. 

Texarkana people, old and Y01.Ulg, reverence this charac~er, aDd obta1n tram him 

much valuable intomat1on concerning the early 1. of this countrr. ~. ~uave 

was freed when he was t1n.ellyeara old, but continued to live in tDoe same f'1II1111 

until he was a man. Be sqs: -All de tra1Ding ant adv1ce I wah had c_a :t'rUm mah 

mi.str.... She wuz a beautiful Ohristlanj it I am any'body, I Oft it to hare I nevah 

went to .chool a dq ill mah lite; whut I know I abaorbed t.rum de wh1 ta folkaZ Kah 

religion is De GOlden Rule. It will take any man to heaben who tollows 1 ta teac.i:L1Dgs. 

"Mall mahsier wuz k1lt in de battle tought at Po1son Springs, near Csaden. We got 

separated in de sk:11S1sh ant I nevah did see~1m again. L1b1n' at that t1me wuz 

hard Deoauae dare wuz .DO way to cQDlllU.ll1tlate, only to sent messages by lLor.eb,"ck 

riders. It wuz months geto' I real.l.r knew dat mall mahater had been ldlt, aDd ere. 

ttJIr. Autrey bOUgnt mah mother when I 1NZ an 1nt8lit, am gave us de prot eat 1011 

an' care dat all good slave omers bestowed on their slaves. I waralUppe4 d1s man, 

dare has nevah been anudder like.tUm. I sees him otten in mah dftIDUJ DOW tan' he 

alluB appears without food an t ra1m.ent, jus t as de south W\lZ lett aft er de war. It 

"I came heeh wben Texarkana lIUZ only three years old, jus t a little k1ndly vill-

age, where we III knew each udder. I)l8 to de location an' d.e canin t ob re,1.lroads, 

de town advanced rapidly. Not untU it wuz too late did de 01 tizens realize out a 

draWDack it 1s to oe on de line bet.eon two nates. Dis be1Dg Texarkpa '. tate, she 

has hoo a hard struggle overcall1ng dis b.aDd1cap for sixtr-three years. still dat 
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state Line divide. d. two oities like de "Mason and Dixon Un." divides the Borth 

an' South. 

Living on t.u. Arkansas lide of this city, Albert Dmnmln 8 is naturally ve1'7 

partial to his aide. "The Arkansas s1de 1s more civU1zed". according to his version. 

"Too easy to' de Texas folks to oamn1t a crime an' step acroas to Arkanaaa to esoapt 

arrest an' nevah Oe he8l."d ob again." 

Infomat1on given by ___ U_b_e;;;,;rt-...._Ctlm;;;;_!;o::i1;:::;D .. S ________________ _ 

place of Reaidenlle Laurel st .. Texarkana, Ark •• 

OcCupa.f10A ___ ....,;;;lio_._De ........ {Ex__.-.,;;;;Sl;;;;,;&_v.._ .... ) _______ (Age } _____ S .... 6 _____ _ 



h~e~~, ____________ "_.·~·. __ .~_· ____ BD_· •• _· e_···~._-_· __________ _ 
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-- - - - - - - ~ - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - ~ -- - ~ - - -- - - - - --
WI can ~ell 1011 all abou~ -.q kin tolia. ., _'a OlOlers _ liar. 10D 

)(oore and 1I1aa )(011711001"8. !he7 O~ trca V1rg1a1a and brOllgh~ Gru... . 

Mabal.,.. ad Grandpa 'l'oa. 

"IIr. Danlel lohnsOll went to Borth Oarol1J1a and boupt .&l1ce aD4 ZOD 

and ~h.lr taa1q. Iben he brought thea to 1I18a1aalppl, the,. came in a hack. 

It was anow1ng and cold. It took _ ao long to CClll8the,. take turAa _1 klD t • 

QraDcJma was walk1Dg long w1d the hack and aoae1lhere ahe cut tllroup. u.4 

cliabed over a railin' tence. . She 108t her bab7 outer her quUta and .. t em / 

a llile tore ahe knowd bout it. She 8&7, 'La1r4, lllaater Dan1el, 1t I ain't 

lost JIl'f baby- I 1'hey stopped the hack and abe _nt back to .88 where her baby 
I 

cou1d be. She lenond where she got out the hack and she knowed ahe ha4 the 

baby then. Jlore she got to the tence she alum oftr. she _d her bab,. OD. the 

snow. She said the sun was warm and he waa _11 wrop up. !hat all what .. ftcl 

m. She shuck h1lll rOW1cl till she woke hlJl up. She waa so scared he be troze. 

When he let out crrin' abe knowed he lie all r1lht. She pat hila in the toot 

ot the hack mong juga ot hot water what the,. had to keep .. 1I&1'Il. She 8&J be 

never had a cold trOll It. .eU, ,that wa. 10hn, rq pa,-..What ahe 108t in de 

Oft papa she be talk1a' beNt. 

WPapa ... raised up by the Zohuon t81l1l1 and __ by the Il001'8 t..u,. •. 

Den .Alice Moore had em m&rrJ' her end ZOD Zohaacm. !heir plaatatloDa j01u4, 

72 



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. He told him he wanted 

his slaves treated mighty good and they was good. Yes IDa 'am, they was good 

to em!! We had a plenty to eat. Every Saturday 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 em. White folks didn't eat em. 

They was tender seem like round the head. 

")41ss Evaline was Mars Daniel'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 cakes. Then they pour sweet milk in the bottom grease and make 

good gravy. 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. 

Hegular women done our quiltin' and made our dresses. She made our dresses 

plain waist, full gathered skirt and buttons down the backs on our waist. 

"I was named for Miss Betty .Tohnson. Mars !&liel bought me books. I 

slip and tear .ABC's ou·cen 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 Miss Betty --
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she was my young mistress -- ABC's me sayint em long wid her. I say, 

'Miss Betty, I smell ginger bread, can't I gp git a pieoe?' She say, 

'Betty - I'm so sorry I name you ter ma. I .. iab. I named lIary.' I say, 

'Then you name Mary Betty an' give me nother name.' Miss Betty git me 

down agtn to sayin' the ABC's, I be lookin' ott. 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 crochetiq. Mis8 Cornelia cut me some quilt pieces. She 

say 'Betty that's her talent' bout me. 14iss Betty say, 'If' she goin' to be 

mine I want her to be smart.' Miss Mary lernt my sister Mary fast. 

WWhen I was bout fitteen I was gainer to the ni~r sohool. I wanted 

to go to the white school wid Miss Mag. Miss Betty say, 'Betty, that white 

woman would whoop you every day.' I take my dinner in a bucket and go on 

wid Mary. I'd leave fore the teacher have time to have my lesson and git in 

late. The teacher said, 'Betty, Kiss Cornelia and Miss Betty say they want 

you to be smart and you up an' run otf and come in la~e, 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 Mary our rust calico dresses. I lack to walked myself to death. I was 

so proud. It had two ruftles on the bottan ot the skirt and a shash tied at 

the waist behind. We had red hats wid streamers hanging down the back. The 

dresses was red and black small checks. Mary lernt her piece at school. We 

had singing and speeches and a big dinner at the school closin'. 

~. John Moore went to war and was killed at 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.' 

r-1 
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"l4r. Criss Koore was kickin' a nigger boy. Old Miss say, 'Criss, quit 

k1ckin' him, you hurt him. t He say, 'I ain't hurtu' him, I'm play-in' wid 

himl' White boys played wid nigger boys when they come round the house. 

Glad to meet up to get to play. 

"Mr. Criss Moore, :Tr. (John )(oore' s grandson) is a doctor way up North 

and so is Mr. Daniel Johnson, :Ir. One of em in Washington I think. I could 

ask Miss Betty Carter when I go back to Mississippi. 

"When I left !4ississippi JIr. Criss hated to see me go. Mr. Johnson say, 

'I wanted all our niggers buried on our place.' He say to :Tim, 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. :Tohnson had the hearse come 

out and get him and take him in it to the graveyard. He was burield by mama 

and nearly all the :Tohnson, )loore, and Reed (or Reid) niggers buried there. 

My husband is luried here (Hazen, Arkansas) but he was a Curlett. 

"Papa set out apple trees on the old Johnson place, still bearin' 

apples. The old farm place is forty-eight mUes from'Tupelo and three 

miles from Houlka, Mississippi. 

"MY mother had eighteen children and I had sixteen but all mine dead 

now but three. Mama. , s rna and grandpapa Haley had twenty-two children. Yes 

ma'am, they aho did have plenty to eat. Mars Daniel say to his wife, 

'Cornelia, teed my niggera.' That bout last he said when he went off to 

war. Mara Green, Daniel, and J~1e three brothers. Three Johnson brothers 

buried their gold money in stone jars and iron cookin' pots fore they left 

and went to war. 

-when the f1ghtin t stopped, people was so glad they rung and rung the 

far.m bells and blowed horns -- big old cow horns. When Mars Daniel came home 



he went to my papa t s house and says t 'John, you tree.' He says, t I been 

tree as I wanter be whah I is.' He went on to fir! grandpa's house and says, 

'Toby, you are tree! t He raised up and says, 'You brought me here rrum 

Africa and North Carolina and I goiner stay wid you long as ever I set 

sompin to eat. You gotter look after mel' Mars Deniel say, 'Well, I ain't 

runn1n' nobody otf my place long as they behave.' Purtnigh every nigger sot 

tight till he died ot 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 an content. We had good 

times. On moonlight nights somebody ask Mars Daniel it they could have a 

cotton pile, then they go tell Mars Moore and Judge Reid (or Reed). They 

came, when the moon peep up they start pickin'. Pick out four or five bales. 

Then Mars Deniel say you came to the house. Ring the bell. Then we have a 

big supper -- pot of chicken, stew and sweet potatoes roasted. Have a wash 

pot t'ull ot molasses candy to pull and all the goobers we could eat. 

"'l'hen we had three banjos. The musicians was William Word, Uncle Dan 

Porter, and Miles Porter. Did we dance? Square dance. Then it somebody 

been wantin' to marry they step over the broom and it be nounced they married. 

You can't get nobody -- colored tolks I mean -- to step over a broom; they say 

it bad luck. If it tall and they step over they step back. They say if 

somebody sweep under your teet you won't marry that year. lolks didn't visit 

round much. They had some place to go they went but they had to work. They 

work together and done mighty 11 ttla -- idle vistin·'. lolks took the 1m1 t

ting long visting lest it be Sunday. 

"Whi te women wouldn't nurse their own babies cause it would make the 1r 

breast tallo They would bring a healthy woman and a clean woman up to the house. 
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'rhey had a house close br. Sbe would nurse her ba'b7 and the white ba'b7. 

too. They would teed 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 I41ss Kaggie nursed my 1118a. Rich women 

didn't nurse their babies, never did, cause it would cause their breast to 

be tlat. 

~ papa was the last slave to die. Yama died twelve months tore he 

died. I was born after t'reedcm but times changed mighty little mama and papa 

sa1d. Grandma learned me to cut doll dreiilses and Miss Cornelia learned me to 

sew and learned Aunt Joe (a ex-slave Negro here in toa) to play l4iss Betty's 

piano. She was their house girl. Yes IDa t am. when I was .,.11 girl she 1I8.S 

bout groD. Aunt 10e is a tine cook. Miss Cornelia learnt her how. I could 

learned to played too but I didn't want to. I wanted to knit and crochet and 

sew. II1ss Cornelia said that was my talent. I made wrist W8l'IIt8rs and lace. 

Sister Mary would spin. She spun yarn and cotton thread. '!'hay 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 t dress. We had a preacher 

marry us at my home. 14y mama gi va 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. Kiss Betty 1s 

old and feeble now. I got three children living here in Hazen now. All I got 

lett. 

"The men folks did all go ofr, white and black, and vote. I don't know 

how they voted. Now, honey, you know I don't know nothing bout voting. 

"Times 1s 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 DO more good. 



It seems like it is the management that counts. That iSi the reason my 

grandpa didn't want to leave Mars Daniel Johnson's. Ha was a good manager 

and Miss Betty is a Wa don't know how to managa and ain't got 

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

than others." 

f-"O 
(0 
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Subje~"..i; ____ """" :_. __ ....... __ ;o.....:;1i==1=.:.:;;,;:~t~m::..· "". _-.... ,;:;oSla;:::' ::;,::;ft,.;:;· ,:,,!'X""--=D:. ... · ;;0. __ ....... ___ _ 

Star" - InformatioD (It not enougn spaoe on thi. page add page) 

"'Jq mother said during the war and in slavery times they ate 

out ot wooden SPOODS and bowls theY' nade. H They cooked a washpa1: full 

ot peas tor a mal or two and. roasted potatoea around the pot in the 

ashea. They always cooked hams and greens ot all kinds in the big 

iron pots tor there were so many of them to eat and b1 siavery times 

the cook, cooked tor her tamily in with what she cooked tor tbB Master. 

1b.ey made banks ot dirt, sand, leaves and plank: 8Jld never washed the 
I 

sweet potatoes till they went to cook them. They had rows ot banks in 

the garden or out behind some c£ the houses, and had potatoes like 

tha t all winter and in the spring to bed. 

1bey saved the ashes and put them in e. barrel and poured water 

over them and saved the trip - lye- and _de soap!~r corn hominy -

_de big pots ot soap and cooked pots full ot lye hom~. They carried 

corn to the mill and had it ground into 1I8al and :f1our made like tl-.&8.t 

too. The W08l8ll spun, 'wove, end knitted. The men would hunt between crop 

times. If the slaves were caught stealing, the Patty Row would oatch 

him and his master wh ip him. 

If;y Grandpas and Grandmas and Mammal s Master waa John Moore. 1Ir. 

John said before .his daughter and wife should go to the washtub he 

would wade blood saddle-skirt deep. Be set out to war. Went to V loks-

burg and was killed. 

This informatioa giTen by ___ .... B •• ;..;t ... ty .... C .... u_r.._le ... t_t ___________ _ 

Plaos at Residenoe ______________ B_a_._ .. ~. __ A_rka_·_._._ .. ______________________ _ 

OOoupatloD ___________ W';;.;a::;:ehw=.:;:O.IDI.=:!t:s... ______ ..:AGE 'T. 
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His wifes DaI8 was" lfra. E'llzaQ.,th aDi ,h~s~aughters n8ae was IIla8 lne.s. ' 
::,. -.': .'.:' :'~'~>'< ....... : .. :': ..• ~, .. ':.,~:." ... . 

Tbey say thats where the saying 'He lIOU''t last lODger than John ~oore 

did wh8n he "ent to war" .prang up bU,t I don't knOW' about that part of 

it for sure. 

Grandma Beoky said wban the Yankees oame to )Irs. JIoores house 
.. " .. ,;.'~ 

and to Judge Rieds place they demanded money but they told them they 

didn't have none. , 'l'heystole and1l&stttdall the food oloth_~ beds. 

Just tore up what they' dicbt.1 t oarry 111 th tbem.od burned it in a piitt. 

They took two legs of the ohiokens aDd tore tbe.apartarldthrew them 

down on the ground, leaving piles of them to waste. 

'Bong her JIother and Grandmother sang.: 

Old Cow died in the fork of the branch 

Baby, ,Ba, Ba. 

Dook held the light, J~bo skinned it. 

Ba, Ba, Ba. 

Old C01l' lived no more on the ranoh and trank~01llore from 
• 

branch, Kinba a pair ot shoe., he sewed from the old oenre hide 

he had tanned. 

Baby, Ba, Ba. 

, 

• 
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Little .01£ .&'triot) A 'f'K, 

11- 14-j, 

FOLILOD. Stm'IO!S 

... ot Ia'.mewr:-___ I!u;;;o;;llli ..... -..;;;lle;;;;,:"=--='.:o-_________ _ 

Subjec' ________ ,;;; .. ;::::l:.;:o~.=l...;In:;;;;:;::.:.:;'t.:.na=::;:en:::;.;::;" _______ _ 

SW17- !ato_etion(It not enough .,..c. OIl tlli8 pap a44 pega) 

lIIfhe onl,. muaical il1.'tnmen't _ hat ft •• Majo. ... _,. 

their bujoa. 'rU •• bucn"t or po. • 1088 drip ot woo ... I hone 

, 
_00n4 ,tring. 1 horae hair '1I1ate4 _cte the tovth .. 4 'il. 

t1 tth atriq ft. 'the tin. 0Il8. it wa' no't wi.t.a .t .11 bll't 

4ft. tight. The,. were all. b ••• _D4. 

This infoaa'tiOJl gi .,.n b1. ___ Be ... 't .... b ____ Cur,;;;;;;,,;le.....,t ... ' ________ _ 

PIe- 0 t 1Ie.14ence _______ ... IIa __ Flio]Oii;;iIIo .... .&z:IEF ..... ;m;;;;; .. ;;;;a;;. _________ _ 

Ocaap.t1oB~---------------.... Ik-.... ~~------------------__ 

'--1,.// .1 ---
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Ci rcums tances 0 f In tel' view 

S TATEi--Ar kansas 

1A1re UF v~r~--Samuel s. Taylor 

ADDRESS-1itt Ie Rock, Arkansas 

DATE--December, 1938 

SUBJECT-~IX-Slave 

#719 
FORM A 

1. Name and address of infbrmant-J. H. Curry, Washington, Arkansas 

2. Date ani time of interview-

3. 
r, 

Place of interview-Washlngton, Arkansas 

4. Name am address of person, if any, who put you in touch with informant--

5. ~ame and address of person, if any, accompanying you--

6. Description of room, house, Slrroundings, etc. 

,/ 



Personal Bistor y of Informant 

STATE--Arkansas 

~AME OF WORKER-Samuel S. Taylor 

ADDRESS--1ittl e .Rock, Arkansas 

DATE--December, 1938 

SUBJEOT--¥X-s1ave 

!~.ulE AND ADDRESS OF INJroE.MARl'--J. H. Curry, Washington, Arkansas 

#719 
FORM! 

1. Anc.stry--fatber, Washington Curry; mother,Eliza Douglas,; grandmother; 

Malinda Evans; grandfather; Mike Evans. 

2. Place and date of birth-Bam in Haywood County, Tennessee in 1662. 

3. !t'amily--

4. Places lived in, with da tes--'.L'emessee unt il 1883. From 1883 until no~ 

in Ar kan8:ls. 

5. Eciu.cation, with dates--He took a four-years' cou.rse at Ha.ywood after the war. 

6. Occupations and accomplishments, with dates--Minister 

7. Specia.l skill S and. int ere st--Church work. 

8. community and religious &ctivities--~reacher 

9. Description of informant-

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

or slavery. 
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!ext .., f Interview (tJnedit ed") 

STAHr--Arkansaa 
. :,- .. 

NAME OF lI)RKER--Samuel S. 'aylor 

A.DDBESS-Li tt le Rock, Arkansas 

DATE--Deoember, 1958 

SUBJEC'1'-h~.lave 

NAD AND ADDRESS OF INFORMANT-J. H. Gurry, Washington, Arkansas 

••••••••••••••••• * •• * .- ••• * ••••••••• * ••• 

"I was bom in -1862, September first. 1 got that off the Bible. , 11) 

father',_ he belon&ed to a doctor and the.tor, l:Ia was a kind of a wait 

man. to hill. And the doctor learnt him hOw to read. 'and wi tee Right_fier 

the War, he was a teacher. He was ready to be a teacher hefore lIost other 

people because he learnt'to read and write 1D slavery. !here were 8G fIl&IV' 

folks that came to see tbt dDctor aDd wanted to leave numbers ~ _dresses 

tha t he had to have some one to 'tem to ihat &Ild he taught my father to 
/-

read and wri'~e so that he could do it. 

"I ... 8 born in Tennessee, in Baywood c.unty. 111 fa.ther was born in 

NOrth Carolina, SO .they tell me. He was brought to !emessee. He was a 

slave and my mother was a alave. His name was washington CUrry and my 

mother's name was Eliza Do1l&lass before she married. Her master was nUled 

John IDuglass and my father's u.ster was named If_ A. Curry, !om Currl __ 

folks called him. _ 

"I don't mow J'ust how many slaves Tom Curry owned. Larme see. There 

was my daddy, his four broth4Jrs, his tlve sisters. ., father's father had 

ten children. and my father had the same nwriber-f'ive bOIS and six girls. 

Ten of us lived for forty years. ., mother lwl ten living chi14renwhen 

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



___ tather'a master, bad arOl1J1d a hundred. ala,.,.a. DOuglaaB was a ri cher 

man than rq father'a master. I suapect he had. two hundred slaves. Be was, 

my mother's tatheras well as her master. I know him. He used to come to 

our hOll. and he would give mama anything she wanted. He liked her. She 

waa hi s dall gh tar. 

"»1 father's father-I can't remember what his name was. I know his 

mother was C8J1dace. 1 never did see his father but I saw my grandma. He 

was dead 'before I was born. JI;f mo'th"'s'motller was naed lIalinda bana. 

On11 one thing I remember. that was re.rkable aoout her. Her husband was 

a tree man nailed Mike Ivana. He' come from up North aDd married her in 

alave ti.e am he bought her. He was a fine carpenter. !h81 used to hire 

him out to build houses. He, was a contractor in siaTe time. 1 remember 

hi. well. 

"After th.e 'liar. he used to have whit e .en getting training for the 

carp81ter'a training under him. He was Grandma Evans' husband. tie _sn't 

my father'a tather. My father was bom before Grand~ Evana was treed. 
! 

All the rest of tbem were born afterward. !b.EIf sold bar to hi. but the 

children all beloIlg8d to the Douglasaea. He probabll paid tor her. time 

and thte' kept the eh1ldren that was bom. 

"The doctor was ~od to my father. VIal after freedom, he was our family 

doctor. He was ataq tath .. '8 bedaide when father died. He's dead ow. 
~ 

"IQ' fathlr was a carpenter and a wait JI18Il (waiter). He was a finishe4 

carpenter. He used to make everything 'round the houle. SOmetimes he went 

off and worked and", \\Ould bring the money back to his master, ani his master 

would give him 80M fer hi.lelt. 

"lIl .,ther workei 'ro\UJd the house. She was' no servant. I don't know 

that Ihe eyer did the wort in the tield. 1Ii1 daddy just come home every 

S t:::· 
,'0')" 

I 



Saturday lligb.t~ , If.7 father and mother always belonged to different masters 

ill slavery tae. !he Jouglassesand thehrrys were fiTe or sall11es ' 

apart. Jl:1 fatmr lIOuld walktha.t distance on Saturcia1Jlight and Itay there 

all day sunday and gi t up be'fOre day in the morning MOmay so that he would 

be baclc home llonday morning in time for his work. I remember ~self me 

we mo-ved away. That's when my mellOry first starts. 

"-1 could see that old white .oman come out begging and saying, 'Uncle 

1'&sh1ng'ton, )1ea8e don't carry Aunt Lize °a.&1. ' But we went on away. 

When we got there we was goi:ag, my mother made a pallet ,on the floor that 

night, am the three children slept on the pallet on the floor. Nothing 

to e&t--aot a bite. I went to bed hUIigry, and you know mw it is when you 

go to bed hungry, you can't sleep. I jerk a little' nod, and then l'dbe 

. awake againw.i.th the gnawing in my stomach. one'time I woke up, and there 

was a big li€ht in the house, alXl father was working at the table, and Bl&IIla 

reached oyer and said, 'stick your head back under the cover again, you 

little rascal you.' I won't say wIlat 1 saw. But 1 '11 sq this much. 
/' 

We 

had the f1nest breakfast the next morning that 1 ewr ate in all my life. 

"1 ... d to hear my people talk about pateroles 'but I don't reckon 1 

can recall now what' they said. '!'here isa man in Washington namsl :Bob 

Sanders. l:le knows everything about slavery, and politics too. He used to 

be a regular politician. He is about ninety years old. '!'hey came there 

and got him about two ye ar ago and paid him ten dollars a day and his fare. 

JI&Jl came up and tJ)t him am carried him to the capitol in his car. 'l'b.ey 

were writing up something about Arkansas history. 

"I haTe been married fifty-.even years. ' I mrried in 1881. )(y wife 

was a .... ona. 1 married on February tenth in Temessee at stanton. Janey, 

Lemons. 



" . 

"J) ... 

"I went to ,public school a little alter . the war~ 
:, ,",' . ' ,- .~~.,' ~.'C· -~ , ~'. 

I,c·, : 

1q wife and I bot h 

went ,to Haywood after wewe:te::iaar:rf$4. Altflr *eliar"fi'itdaftd'liMi'dhildren, we 

went. I took a four-,.ears' course there when it was a fine iutitution. 

It's gone down now. 

"I was t~e o~dest boy. We had two mules. .efarmed on the halves. We 

made fif'teen'bales Of cotton a year. lever 41d. make lenth8l1 ten 1;welTe. 

"I haTe beea in the minietQ' fifty-three 1ear8~ I'wa8tt'allsferNd· • 

Arkansas in 188' 1a the coa·f'erClCe whlcllmet a"l "o14t.Jf1't1rri writ here 

was in Searcy ia 1884. 

"I ~1Dt the question ot .IIegr. sllffrase will wrkit .. lf oat •. :jj,we 

get turtheraw81 from the 11dl ifal'u:d. the r8co .. ~r\1Ction. It willb, 1 ... 

aDd less oppositioa to the .'gro's voting. You can see a lot ot signs of' 

that now. ' 

/, 
"1 tbi:a1t wllere ~ a1'8 able to work I tb.1nk it i. best togi,.. _. work. 

A IIaI1 that is abl e to ViOrk ought to be giTen work by the iPvemmem it he 

ou't get it any e1iher .8:3." 

S:·~,· .;(.,.;.,.t. ; .~ :, '2 
. t' 

• 
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Int8rv1eW8r ______________ ~Mr~s~._Be~rn~1~ce __ ~Bo~wd~en~ ____________ __ 

Person interviewed littleton Dandr1dse 
2800 11. Tenth Stre"t, Pine Blutt, Arkansaa 

A8e 80 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -
"I was told I was born in '57 in East Carroll Parish, Louisiana. 

·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. 

"I remember one time my father carried me to Natchez on Christmas 

to spend with his people. His parents were servants on a plantation near 

Natchez. 

ttl remember two shows I saw. They was the Daniel Rice shows. 1'11ey 

was animal shows but they had em on a boat, kind ot a flatboat. We d1dn't 

have trains and things like that -- traveled on the big waters. 

"I remember when we refUgeed to Texas in '63. They raised tobacco 

there. 

-We got free in '65 and the Governor or somebody ordered all the 

owners to take all the folks back that wanted to go. 

"All the young folks. they had them in Tyler, Texas makin' bullets. 

My father had the care of about fifty youngsters makin' bulletso 

"Old master had two plantations in Louisiana and three in 1l1ss-

1ss1ppi. He was a large slaveholder. 

"When we got back to Louisiana from Texas, ever'thing was the sema 

except where the levees had been cut and overflowed the land. 

"Old master died before the War broke out and my mistress died in '67. 

88 
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~y father died in Texas. That lett my mother a 9idow. She spent 

about two weeks at the old home place ill Louisiana. She pulled up then 

and went to Natchez to ~ father's people. She made two crops with ~ 

young master. His name was Otie Railey. Help her? Well, I was comin'. I 

had one brother and one sister. 

"In '68 she worked with a colored man on the shares. 

"I started to school in '67. A colored man come in there and 

established a private school. 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 ot. 

"'fIe had two or thred men rllD. off and join.ed the Yankees. One got 

drowned fore he got there and the other two come back after freedom. 

~ mother worked for wages after treedom. 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 lite and died with me. 

"I come over to Arkansas the twenty-third day ot December in 1916. 

Worked for Long-Bell Lumber Company till they went down. 'l'h.en I just 

jobbed around. I can still work a little but not like I used to. 

RI used to vote Republican when I was interested in politics but I 

have no interest in it now. 

"The young6r generation is faster now than they was in my time. They 

was more constrictions on the young people. When I was young I had 8 

certain hour to come in at night. Eight o'clock was my hour-not later than. 

that. I think the tault must be in the times but if the parents started in 

time they could control them. 
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·I remember one time a 001'1 got af'ter my father and he ran .. but she 

caught up with h1lll. He fell down 8lld she booed him in the back. My grand ... 

father came up with a axe and hit her in the head. She just shook her head 

and wellt otto 

·Outside of my people, the best friend I ever met up with was a 

White man.-
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Interviewer ________________ Sa_·_~_l_._l_S_. __ T_a~l_io_r ______________ ___ 

Person interviewed Ella Daniela 
1223 W. Eleventh Street, Little Rock. Arkansas 

Age 74, or over 

.. - .. -- .... LttJOd Cf?a ~ ] 
- -- - - - - ~ - -- - - - - - - - ~ ~ - .. - .. 

"I was born in North Carolina, in Halifax County, in the country 

near Scotland Nexk. My mother's name was Nellie Doggett. Her name was 

Hale before she married. My father's name was Tom. Doggett. I never did 

see any ot 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 mf 

mother. All I know is what I heard, of course; I wasn't old enough to 

see for myself. My mother was a field hand. She worked on the farm. 

~~ father did the same thing. 
/. 

"My father an.d mother belonged to different msters. I forgot now 

who my father said he belonged to~ My father didn't live on the same 

plantation with lIlY, mother. He just came and visited her from time to 

time. 

Food 

"Sometimes they didn't have any food to eat. The old missis some .. 

times saw that my mother's children were fed. ~ mother's master was 

pretty good to her· and her children, but my father's master was not. 

Food was issued every .eek. ~ey gi va molasses, meal, a little flour, 

a little rice and along like that. 
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House 

~ mother and father lived in old weatherboard houses. 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 roams. The food that was kept by the slaves, that is the 

ration~ given them, was kept in the kitchen part of the house. 

Breeding 

ftI don't know of any cases where slaves were compelled to breed but 

I have heard of them. I don't know the names of the peopleo ~ust 

remember hearing talk about them. 

Freedom Comes 

ft~ mother and father never found out they were free till April 

1865. Some of them were treed before then. I don~/t know how they found 

it out, but I heard them talkingabout it. 

Right atter Freedom 

"Right atter freedom, my father and mother worked right on in the 

same place just like they always did. I reckon they paid them, I don't 

know. They did what they wanted to, 

Patrollers, XU Klux, and Reconstruction 

ftI remember the Ku nux. They used to come and whip the n1ggers 

that didn't have a pass. I think them was pateroles though. '!'here was 

some people too who used to steal slaves if they found them away fran 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. 

"'!'he Ku Klux were the ones that whipped the niggers that they 

caught out without a pass. I don'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 ottice atter the War. 

I wasn't acquainted with any of them except a man named Kane 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 Since Emancipation 

"I qnt from North Carolina to Louisiana, and from. Louisiana here. 

They had it that you could shake trees out in Louisiana and the money 
/ 

would tall off. 'r.b.ey had some good land out there too. 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 }TOu anything definite. just gave 

;rou something from time to time. Whatever you had you had to leave 1t 

there. 

Occupational Experiences 

ItI used to work in the field when I was able. That was when I was 
• 

in the country. When I came to the city I usually did washing and ironing. 
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How I can't do anyth1nl~ All,the people I used to work ~or 1. dead. 

~re was one wcaan in particular. She was a good woman, too. I don't 

have anY' help at all now, except my son. Be has a familY' o~ his 01lll--

.. i~e and seven children. Right now, he is cut of~ and ain't maklnl 

nothing ~or h1msel~ nor nobody else. JUt I thank God ~or what I have 

because things could be :much worse .. -

Interviewer's Call1lent 

Here a.p.1l1, there is a contusion o~ patrollers with Xu nux. It 

S8811l8 to point to a use o~ the lIord ICu nux betore the War. or course. 

it 1a clear that the Xu nux nan operated arter the War. 

leUa Daniels' age i. g1 ven as aeventY'-~our on her insurance policy, 

and I have placed that age on the tirst page o~ this story in the 
I 

heading. ~t three children were born afier her and be~ore the close ot 

the War. She says they are born t1l0 ;years apan. Allow1Dg that ,the 

youngest was born, ill 1864, the one next to her would bave been born in 

1860, and she would have been born in 1858. '!his seems likelY' too ...... 

cause abe speaka ot nursing the children and going ~CIIl house to house 

(page two) and must have been quite a child to have be8.ll able to do that. 

Born in 1858, ahe would have been seven rear- old in 1865 and would have 

been able to have, been doiag such nursing as 1I0uld have been required ot 

her for two years probablY'. So it appears to me that her age is eightY', 

but I have recorded in the heading the same a88 deeidedupon tor insurance. 
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Internewer _______________ ~~.~a~a~~~.-.~J ~B_O_be .. ~~8Q~.---------------

- - - ~ - ---- - ~ - - - ~ - ~ -. ~ ~ - ~ - ~ ~ - - - - - -~ ~ ~ -~ . 
-I was born at lIont1e8110, Arkan.a at the last 01' the C1bU (OiTU) 

War. My parents' u.s was Richard and Jnn Allen. They had thirte •• 

children. Mother was a house girl and papa a blaekam1 th and tarar. 

1tJIy great-gr8l1dma and grandpa was kUled in Indian Nation (Jlabama) by 

Sam and Will Allen. They was colll1n.c weat loq 'to'e the war trClll one 01' the 

Carolinas. I disremembera whioh they told _~ Great-grandpa was a chiet. 

-They waa shot and all the ohildren run but the;, oaupt 1117 Grandma :lTal1ae and 

Put her in the wacon and broupt her to Kont1cello, Arkansas. The;, t1xed her 

so she eoUldn' t set loose frCD them. Sha.... a little tull-blood Indian girl 

then. They got her fer .., great-grandpa a wite. He seen her and thought she 

was so pretty. I 

-She was wild. She .. oulcln't eat moh elae but meat and raw at that. 

She had a child t fo t ~ eTer she'd eat bread. They tamed her. Grandpa' 8 pa 

that wanted the Indian Wite was fUll .. blood African. Mama was little lighter 

than 'gingereeke' oolor. 

"My Indian grandma was mean. I was teard 01' 'er. She l'Wl us doe and 

ketch us and whoop us. She was tall slender wcmum. She was mean as she 

could be. She'd cut. a cat t s haad ott tar no oause er tall. Grandpa waa 

kind. He'd bring me candy baok 11' he went ott. I oried atter him. I 

played with his girl. We was about the same size. Her name 08 .Annie 

Mathis. He os a Mathi.. He was a blacka1 th too at Montioello and later 

he bou&ht a tar.m three and one-halt mil.. oui. I was raised on a tarm. 
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Papa died there. I washed and done field work all my life. Grandma married 

Bob Mathis. 

"OUr owner was Sam and Lizzie Allen. William Allen was his brother. I 

think Smn had eight children. There was a Claude Allen in Monticello and same 

grandchildren, Eva Allen and Lent Allen. Eva married Robert Lawson. I lived 

at Round Pond seventeen or eighteen years, then come to Forrest City. I been 

away fram them Allen's and Mathis' and Gill's so long and 'bout forgot 'sm. 

They wasntt none too good to nobody--selfish. They'd make trouble, then crap 

out of it. Pack it on anybodyo They wasn't none too good to do nothing. 

Some of 'em lazy as ever was white men and women. Sane of 'em I know waSIl t t 

rioh-poor as 'Jobe's stuoky. t I don't know nothing 'bout 'em no.... They 

wasn't good. 

"I was a baby at freedom and I don't know about that nor the Ku nux. 

Grandpa started a blacksmith Shop at MOnticello after freedom. 

~ pa was a white man. Richard Allen was mama's husband. 

"Me and my husband gets ten dollars from the Old' Age Pension. He is 

ninety-six years old. He do a little about. I had a stroke and ain't been 

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

Interviewer's Comment 

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

hin! another time. 
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____ ..1i.. \ ,.' 

Interv1ewer _______________ Mr._8 •• ._Be.rn .. i.c.e._Bo.w.de .. J1 ______________ _ 

Person intervie.d Jl.1ce Davis 
1'100 Vaug!ne street, Pine mutt, Arkansas 

Age 81 

-- - -- - ~ - - - ~ - - - - - ~ - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - ~ ~ 

-1 was born in Ilisa1ss1ppi. lly mistress was lane Davia. She raised 

me. She owned my mother too. 

-when Miss lane's husband died, he willed the ni~rs to his childun 

and Mandy Paine 01lIled me then. 1'flhen I was one month old they said I waa 

so white Mandy Paine thought her brother was my father, so she got me and 

carried me to the meat block and was go in ' to au. t my head ott. When the 

childun heard, they run and cried, 'Mama's goin' to kill Harriet's baby.' 

01d mistress, lane DaviS, heard about it and she come and paid Miss lane 

torty dollara tor me and carried me to her home, and I slep right in the 

bed with her till the war ceasted. II 

"Her childun was gr01lJ1 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.' 

-1 stayed there two or three years after freedom. I didn't know 

what tree meant. Big childun all laugh and say, '.All niggers tree, all 

niggers free.' And I'd say, 'What is free? t ! was lookin' for a man to 

come. 

-1 wOl'ked in the house and in the field. I had plenty chances to . . 

go to school but 1 didn't have no sensa. 

"My mother waa aold to nigger traders and I never did aee her again. I 

always say I never had no mother, and I never did know who my father waa. 
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-I'," wol:'ke4 hard sin. I _"' to be • ___ I UTeI' bee. the 

JIIO"her ot _t three child1m. .. aad Jq ", nay together. 

-I hd • hapPY' 1i1ae when I 11ve4 nth Mias 1 .... 'tut I bee. worlda' 

.""1' sinCe.· 

{ 
/ 



Interviewer ________________ Mr __ a_.~Be __ r.a __ i_ce __ Bo __ wda_· __ n~ ____________ __ 

Person 1nterviewed ____ ~~~~~~Cb--a~rl~1~e--Ds~v-i~8~~~---------
100 North Plum, Pine Bluff, Arkansas 

.A88 76 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - --
-They said I was born in 1862, the aecond day of MarCh, in Little Rock. 

-I 'member the War. I 'member the bluecoata. I mowed they was fight .. 

in' but I didn't know what,about. 

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

heered t em call him old master. 

-I know old mssis kept lookin t fo r him all durin' the War and looked 

for him afterward. As long as I could understand anything she was still 

lookin' • 

-J'ar as I know, my parents stayed with old missis after the War. 

WI 'member my father hired me out When I ~as a little boy. '!'hey treated I 
r .' I, .< . ("t •. ·..-- r"- ." 

me good. 

-Never have done anything 'cept farm work. I'm failin' now. Hata to 

say so but I found out I sm. 

-I never did want to go away frcm here. I could a went, but I think a 

fellow can do better where he is raised. I have watched tbe dumb beasts go 

ott with others and see bow they was treated, so I never did crave to go off 

from home. I have knowed people have went away and th9y'd bl'ing 'em back 

dead, and ltd say to, myseLf, 'I wonder how he died?' I'Ve studied it over 

and Itve just made myself satisfied. 

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

they kept me workin'." 
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- ~ - ~ - - - -' - ~ ~ - - - ~ - ~ ~ - - - - - - -- ~ - - - ~ - - - - - - ~ -
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 farm some distance further up the 

road and which he rents out each year since he is no longer able to tend the 

land. ~is old negro, now old and bent from years of work and crippled from 

the ett.cts of rheumatism hobbles about with the ass-istance 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:-

"Yes Sir, Mr. MCKinney, I has been in Phillips County fer pas torty-five 

years and I is now pas eighty-fl vee I wz a grown en settled ID&ll when I rut 

• 1/ 

cum here en hed chillun nigh bout growd. Dats how cwn _ ter cum h.re on er 

count of one of my boys. Dis boy he cum befo I did en hed done made one crop 
, 

en dat boy tooled me ober here frum nssissippi. Yo know how dese 10lUlg bucks 

is, allus driftin er roun en be hed done drifted rite down dere below Marvell 

on de C1Press BaJOu, en war wukin ter Kr. Fred ~o when he writ me de letter 

tar cum ober here. I guess dat yo has heard of Mr. Fred Jlayo dat o~ed de 

big plantation dere close ter ~er. Well dat is de JIl8l1 whut ray bol WI wid 

and atter I CUll I Jined up wid)lr. 1'&10 en stayed wiel hill ter two years en I 

wad er ben wid him fer good I rekkin if'f'en I hadn't wanter bUl IBe er place of 
. . 

.., own, Ease lIr. Fred JIaye he wu a nathal good IB&n en tnted all he hands 

fair. 



"When I ci4e4 tel' git .e er little place of ray om, I ... nt en got quainte4 

wi4 lIr. »arve Carruth kase he hed er great l'IaIle wid de niggers, en all de nig

aer. ~ h:clail" 4&78· 4e1 wejl1; -tel' Ir. Carruth fer tel' gi t de aclviee, _ lIr. Car-
. ; ~.; i '. 

ruth he .:peel me tel' 8it de plaoe up d.e road whut ia IIline pt. Dere neber 

.ul no white lum .hut Wtlz no better dan JIr. Marve Carruth." 1I0 Sir dat is a 

fac. 

·Yo see, Capn, I .us borned en rai.ed in de hilla of Missi8sippi, in 

Ottibbawa Cownty noi ao fer frum Startvilie, en 4&t was a ole. countr,J ti.e 

I hed got grown en de Ian hit _s gi1;1;111 powta.l iain, en .e. I c_ea. tel' eli. 

atate en •• en how IBIlch cotton de folks _kin on de greun, ea how rish de lan, 

I J i.t went crazy ober 4is comtry en stayed rite here en aobed rq fambly 

rite off. Polkaes het cotton piled up all er round 4ey houses en I cided. 

.1'1 ie 0 ff 4&t 4ia war gwin~ tel' be m1 ho_ den. 

"Jf;J ole )farater WI !'om Javia en Capn dere warnt never no fimr man whu.t 

ever libecl dan Jlarae foil. )(arse ~m 11111 lubed by ebery nigger dat he hed, 

en llarse !om abo hed a passel of em. He had bettern !WO-hUllldred head. en de 

las one dey crul bout Karse '1'oa Davis. Be war rather old. frwa ray tust ric-

colectien of 1m, en he DebeI' libed -IV' years atter de war. lIarse!'Oll he 

owned a grete heap er lane His lan hit streich out fer God knows how fer en 

ten too he hed de b1gmill whut runned wid de water wheel whar dey saw de lum

ber en grine de m_l _ c1e flour. Del neber bought no flour en dem dals kas. 

del rai .. d 4. wheat on de place, en all de meat en nigh bout eberl thing whut 

4e,. hed '1' need of. lIarse 'fOil he tuk de best kine 81' care of his slabe people 

en he neber blebe in blQ'in er sellin no niggers. »at he didn't. Be neber 

_d .. 11 er 0_, 811 he neber di4 buy but thre.. Da;t; is er fae, Capn, en one 

of d_ thr.e whut he bousht WUI "Henry" whut wuz rq om paW'-, en he buJe4 . 

Henry fruaa )Ir. Spenc. kase Henr,. bed done got _rr1ed tel' lIal1D4y, whut WI .,. 

1laIIID11. Dat is whut ray .... y en PapPl dey iofe tole me. 

10·1" ::, ..... ": ..... 
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"Karse 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 on11est 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 war ober Miss Rachel she married Capn Dan Travis "hut 

cum from Alabama, Ole Marster he neber laked Capn Dan er bit, en he jes bucked 

en rared er bout Mi ss Bachel pine ter gi t 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 0 f her own en she know her Pa aint gwine ter stop 

her. ¥arse Tom he didn't lak Capn Dan use de Capn he er big spo~t, en mighty 

wild, en lub he whiskel too well~ en den he a gamblin man besides dat, do he 

sho war a fine lookin gentman. 

ffif.hilst Marse Tom he too old ter jine up wid de a~y, he hired him er man 

ter fite fer him in his place jes de same, en him en Ole lus 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 Fa dey cut up right smart bout Marse Phil goin 

ter de war, he up en jine jes de same. Marse Phil he/ neber wuz sieh a stout, 

healthy pussen, en he always sorter sikly, en it warnt long fore he tuk down 

in de camp wid sum kine er bad spell er sikness en died. Dat wuz sho tuf on 

Marse 'l'om en de Ole Mis fer dem ter lose Marse Phil, kase dey put er heap er 

sto 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 ~z er finer man, er dat was mo good ter be niggers dan 

Marse 1J.1om Davis. Now jes tek dis, dere wuz "Uncle Joe" whut v.uz my grand

pappy, en he wuz jes bout de sane age as Marse Tom, en dey growed up ter geclllE 

der, en dey tole hit dat Marse Tom's pappy gi t "Uncle Joe" wh en he war jes a 
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boy frum de speckle-lady (speculator) fer er red hankerchief, date how cheap 

he g1t 1m en, dat rite off he gib 1m ter Marse TOm, en atter Marse Tom git 

up en growd ter be er man, en he pappy died en lef him all de Ian en slabes, 

en den atterer lot mo years pas, en Uncle Joe done raise Marse 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 manmy. 

"Capn, aint yo eber heard tell of de speckle-ladies? (~eculators) Well, 

I gwine ter tell yo who dey wuz. Dey wuz dem folkses whut dealed in de niggers. 

Dat is whut bought em, en sale em, en dey wud be gwine round thru de country 

all de time wid a grete gang er peoples bore men en womens, er tradin, en er 

buyin, en er sellin. Hit wuz jes lak you mite sey dat dey wud do wid er gang 

er mules.' J'ist befo dese here speckle-ladies WIld git ter er town er planta-

tionwhar 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 met de wimmeDS wrap up dey heads wid 

some nice red cloth so dey all look in good shape ter de man whut dey gwine 

try ter do de biznes~ wid. Dats zaekly de w~ dey do 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 bizness, l~ase he know dat all he niggers 

is good'Mtkiers, en dat he kin pend on em, so de fust of ebery week he gib 

each en ebery single'man er famblyer task fer ter do dat week, en atter dat 

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

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

patches dat he gib em wud be deres whut-sum-eber hit wud be, cotton er taters 
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er wbut, hit wub be, dey own, en dey cud sell hit en hab de money fer dem-

selves ter buy whut dey want. 

ttMarse Tom he wud ride out ober de place at least once a week~nalways 011 

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 b~st cIa's for ter"go befo'de King", dats whut us 

called it. All wud gather in bak of de big house ui1der de big oak trees en 

Marse Tom he wud cum out wi.d he fiddle under he arm, yo kno Marse Tom he war 

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 barrel er whiskey en he 

wud gib em all er gill er two sots dey cUd all feel rite good, en den Marse 

Tom he start dat fiddle playin rite l'ively en all dam niggers v.ud"dance en 

hab de bes kin er frolic, en :M'arse Tom he git jes' es much fun outen de party 

as de niggers demselves. Dats de kine er man whu~ Marse Tom wu.z. 

"I tell yo, Capn, My marster he sho treated his slabes fair. Dey all 

drawer plenty rations once ebery week en i ffen dey run out twe en times dey 

cud always git me, en Marse Tom tell em ter git all de meal en flour at de 

mill eny time dat dey need hit. Data rite, Capn, en I sho tells dis fer de 

truf, en dat is I s8'S dat iffen all de slabe owning whit e fa lks 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. 

ttAt Chrismus time on Marse Tom's place dey wad hab de fun fer er week er 

me, wid no wuk gwine on at all. De candy pullin, en de dances \\Ud be gwine 

on nigh bout constant, en ebery one gits er present frum de marster. 
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"All endurln of de war times, Marse Tom he neber raised no cotton er tall 

but instid he raised de wheat, Ell de corn en hogs fer de eonfedrlts, en de 

baggage waggins wud cwn from time ter tiine fer de loads of flour, en meal 

en meat dat he wud sen ter de army. De YSlkees sumhow dey missed us place 

en neber did fin hi t, en do de damage er bruning en sich dat I is he ard dat 

dey Q:)ne in places in otmr parts of de state. we aJ..lheard one time dat de 

Yankees wuz close· er roun en wuz on de way ter burn Marse Tom's mill but dey 

got on de wrong road en clay neber did git ter our place, en ussho wu.z 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 bi t fer dat cotton. I knows dat ter be er fac. 

"I msnbers de war rail well, kase ye see, I wuzbout twelve year old when 

hit ober. in de last two er three years of de trubble I wuz big enuf ter be 

doin sum wk, so dey tuk me in de big house fer ter be er waitin boy round de 

house, en I slept in dar too on er pallit on de floor, en er let er times de 

Calva.ry sojers WIld stop at Marse Tom's en spen de nite, en I wud be layin on 

de pallit but wudn't be sleep, enI cud hear den talltln ter Marse Tom, en 

Marster he wud ax dem how de fite cumin on, en iffen dey whippin de Yankees, 

en de Calvary sojers dey say dat dey wb.ippin de Yankees ebery day en killin " 
; . 

em out, en Marse Tom he sey "Yo is jes er big lie, how cwn 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 mse if yo wu.z yo 

wud be atter dem rite now stid dem atter yo". No Sir, dam Calvar.y sojers 

cudntt fool Marse Tom. 

"Yes Sir, I tell yo, Capn, de slabes dey fa.red well wid Marse Tom Davis, 

en dere wudn't mber ben no war ober de slabery question iffen every body 

ben lak Marse Tom. All his peoples wuz satisfied en dey didn't eben know 



what de Yankees en de Southern white folks ,WIlZ f1 tin er bout, kase dey w.zn't 

worried bout no freedom, yit en still atter de freedom cwn dey 11111 glad ter 

git hit, but atter dey git hfii ·-dey don't know whut ter do wid hit. En 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 \\Uzn't nairy nigger lef de place. 

Dey ebery one stayed, en I spect dat er lot of dan Davis niggers is rite dere 

till yit on dat same 1an 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 wz ter git de permi t fmm 

de Karster en den ter start in ter li bbin wi d each udder. Atter de freedom 

do, all er dam whut wuz married en 1i bbin wid one er nudder wuz giben er slip 

ter sho dat dey married, en ter mek dey marriage legal. 

"Atter[freedom cum ter de darkies, en de trubble all ober in de fitin, 
l 

"en atter de surrender, MarS~TOm 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 

so dey kin all bab er home. en dey all set in ter b~' de lan frum Marse Tom, 

but hit warnt long atter dat till Marse Tom en ole Mis bofe died, en ds.t W\.lZ 

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, Ell dat WIlZ de 1 

106 

las 0 f de Ian buyin on dat place, en dat wuz de statti,n o.f de niggers er leavin 

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

he en. Miss Racml didn't keep dey place lonB atter her Pa dead, kase de Capn 

he too wild, en he soon fooled all de money en Ian 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 bed in M1ssissi~pi? I will tell yo bout dat fight en de leadin 

u.p ter de "rubble. 
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"Atter de war dey hed de carpet-baggers en de Klu Klux bofe, en de white 

folks dey didn't 18k de carpet-baggers tolerable well, dat dey didn't. I 

don't know who de carpet-baggers ~ bQt dey wuz powful mean, so de white 

folks say. You know swn way er udder de Yankees er de carpet-baggers er sum 

ob de crowd, dey put de niggers in de 0 fiice at de cote house, en er makein 

de laws at de sta.tehouse in Jackson. Dat wuz de craziest bizness dat dey 

eber cud er done, er pattin dem ignorant niggers whut cadn't read er write in 

dem pla.ces. I tell yo, Capn, dam what put dose niggers in de office dey mas 

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 

what dey swaded dem to jine, en gib em all er drum ter beat, en dey all go 

Marchin ar roun er beatin de drums en goin ter de club meetins. Dam ignorant 

niggers wud sellout fer er seegar er a stick er candy. Hit wasn't long do 

till de trubbl e hit broke outen de fi te tuk: place. De Klu Klux dey wuz er 

ridin de country continual, en de niggers dey skeered plum sick by dem tall 

white lookin h~~ dey hosses all white wid de sh~ets, en sum sey day jes 

cum outen dey grabe en er lookin fer er niggers ter tek baIt wid em when de 

day light cum. 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 fealin mongst de white en de black wuz er gi ttin JrUS en wus, en one night 

when de niggers habin er grete big me(~tin, 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 er: shootin 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 niggers er holdin de office in de cote 

house. I heard bout de fight de nex marnin kase Chapel Hill hit warn't fer 
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frum whar I libed at dat time. I seed Dr. Marris Gray on ~e rode on he hoss, 

en he ho.ss wuz ki vered wid mUd frum he tail ter he head.- Dr. Marris Gr93 he 

pulled up en s84., "Good mornin ttDtt 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 

fi tin er bout?", en de doctor sey he didn't know whut dey fightin 'tout 1e s-

sin dey jes tryin ter brake up de club meetin, en he went on ter S8::J ciat er 

heap e r niggers wuz kilt en also sum white folks too, en sum mo \fill I. shot whut 
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ain't dea4 yit, en dat be been tendin ter dell whut ia shot en stil~. ain't dead. 

En den I aey "Doctor Morris wz yo dere when de fightin go ia on"?, en de d.octor 

he say .tEn case I wam't dere lO~don't think I gwine be roun whal no shootin 

tekin place, does yo "1, en I say "Naw Sub" en de doctor he rid on <lawn de rode 

den, but I knowed in my own mine dat Doctor Morris W\U in dat figh·~in. k&se he 

hoss BO spattered up wid mud, en I seed er long pistol barrel atic:idn out frum 

under he coat, en den sides dat I is knowed de doctor eber since I wuz a chile 

when Marse Tom 1l.ster hab him ter gib de darkies de medicine when dey sik, en 

I seed him one night er rid1n wid de Klu Klux en heard him er ta1J;:in when I 
.' 

wz hid in de bushes lon side de rode when I cumin home frum catcbin me er 

possum in de thicket, en den Doctor 1I>rris he wid General Forrest all throo 

de war en he knowwhut fightin is, Ell he sm wudn't neber go outen. his w83 

to mis8 no shoot in. 
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Inte1"fle_r _______ .:Mr::.:::8:.:.~Be:::,;rn:.=i::,;:c:;:e:...::Bo~1f.;;.de=n::.... ______ _ 

PersoD interviewed lames Davi8 
1112 Indiana St. ( owner ) t Pine Blutt, Ark. 

Age_ 96 Occupation Cotton FarD8r 

~ - ~ - - -, - ~ - - - - ~ - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -- - - - - - - - -
"This 1a what's lett ot me. Bow old? lie? Now listen and let me tell 

you how t tuas. Old mistress put all our ages in the family Bible, and I 

was born O~l Christmas morning in 1840 in Raleigh. North Carolina. 

"My o.ld master .. as Peter Davis and he was old Jett Davis' brother. 

'!'here was .light ot them brothers and every one ot em was as rich as 

cream. 

"Old ma~ter was good to us. He said he wanted us singin' and 

shout in ' and work1.n· in the field fran morning to night. He ted us well 

and we haci. plenty good olothes to wear -- heavy woolen clothes and good 

shoes in t,he winter time. When I waa a young man I· wore good clothes. 

"I 8(trved slavery about twenty-tour J8&rs betore peace was declared. 

We didn't have a thing in God's world to worry bout. Every darky old 

master ha~lt he put woolen goods and good heavy shoes every "inter. Oh, 

he was ric::h - had bout tive or six thousand slaV'Ss. Oh, he had darkies 

aplenty. He run a hundred plowa. 

"I W(tnt to work when I was seven pullin' worms ott tobacco, and I 

been work:l.n t ever since. Bl t when I was canin' up I had good time8. I 

had better times th8Jl I ever had in my lite. I used to be 0118 ot the best 

banjo pic;'cera. I was good. Played tor whi 1;e tolks and called tigger. tor 

em. In them days they said 'promenade t, 'sashay t J 'swing corners t t 
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'chaap part;nera'. !'tlel don't mow how to duoe aow. We had parti.. ad 

corn almckin t a, oh lord, ,. •• 

'Oh lou.,. DilPr 
Oh greD ... ·.., 
bock me d01lJ1 wl th the old tence rlder, 
.Aak that pretty sal let me court her 
Youns pl., ccae blow the coal.' 

.... n I .s tHnt,.-Gne I .a 801d to the speculator 8lld eent to 

'rexaa. The,. atarted .. at a thousand end l:'Wl _ up to a thou.lU4 nlne 

huunerd 8lld tlny and knocked _ ott. He paid tor _ in old lett DaTia' 

ah1D. plastera. 

-I rwme4 -war and I .. in lI1a.1aalppi _kin' Jq ft7 back hcae to 

North Carol1Da. I was hidiRt'in _ hollow 10£ when tHnty-five ot Sher-

JII&Jl' a Boup. Bider. oaae alOJl8e naa 'they. lot· 010.. to _ the hor .. a 
• 

jumped sudden end they 81d. 'eo. out ot there, .. kno. you t 1'8 1a then I ' 

ad when I COM out, all t.at,..tl_ ot th_ .n ..... po1llt1n' at tiaat . 

hol.. They .. 1d they tilought I •• a Be.,.l aad 'aerte' the arlIT. !'hat 

wa. OD. Ne. Year. cla1 ot the year the war ended. The Yankeea sa14, 'We' a 

treed 70U all th1. momin', do you want to go .1th u.?' I Bald, 'It y_ 

goin' Horth, I'll SO.' So I .t~d wlth em till I sot back to Ronk 

Carol 1_. 
-Atter anrraD4er, people went here and yonder and that'. how came 

I'. here. I emigrated here. I lett Balelsh. Ilonh ~11D& Chri .... 

South ADt. U8 under boadap r1&ht no. or the,. muldn 't do U8 11ke the,. 



"Ihen I 00.. to thia oountl"1 ot .A:l:kaaaa I brought twI. ve chU lUll 

and lett tour in Jlonh Carol1na. I' ft had .ix wiT.. au4 had twan ty-n1De 

chillun by the aix .. ift •• 

gr&l»'v1ne. We'd be in the place dancin' and plq1D.' the banjo aacl the 

grape vine atru.na across tile road and the EU nux come r1dia' alons aD4 

run r1ght into 1 t and throw the horaea clown. 

·Co .. I believe 1n baata. They're in 'the air. Can't eve17bo47 •• 

em. Scme come in the shape ot a cat or a do8 - you know, old folks 

splr1ta. I ain't &teared ot _ - ain't ateared ot &n.Tthills cept a 

panter. Co .. I got a CUD - got three or tour ot.. You can't kill. 

sp1rit oept with ailver. 
. 

·1 .a in the road one time .t nlp" next to a o_"e17 and I _ 

somethin' white COlll8 right up aida o't _. I 41u't rua 'then. You tuw 

you can gi t ao scared 70U can't 1'UJl. bu.t whm I got 80 I could, I like 

to killed JVselt runn1n t •. 

-I'. not able to work now, but I juat go an)'how. I got. willa' 

mind to work and a strong conat1 tution but I 81n't lOt nothln' to back 

it. I never waa sick but tw1ce in D¥ li~. 

-Bince I been in Pine Blutt I worked sixteen year. at nipt tlr1n& 

up and .... tcb.1ll t enginea, _ld.n' ate., and DeTer lo.t lilt olle night. I 

worked tor the Cotton Belt torty ... 1pt yeara. I work84 up until t9 tan 

day o't this laat put 1Ia7, t1 T8 years aco, wheD. the,. laid _ ott. 

-I'. diaabled wit 4ia rheumati_ now but I worka eTerr da7 &Jl1-

ay. 
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Itltll aho. you I haT8Jl't ben. asleep atall. I worked for the raU-

road com.panJ' fort,.-e1sht J8ua and I been try in t to get that railroad 
... 

penaion 'but there's 80 much Red Oro •• (tape) to these th1q. they _1d 

it'd be three months betore they could do aJl7thinS.-



])x(:;erviewer J.tt-s. Bernice Bowden 

-------------------------------------
Person interviewed Jm Davis 

------~fU]~~li-Mw-an-i--st~r-;;~-------

Age 98 Pine Bluff. .Arkansas 

--- - - - - - - -- - -- - - - - - - - -- - - - -- - - ---

Got rheumatism. allover me. 

"I never seen inside a sohoolhouse--allus looked on the out-

side. 

"The general run of this ycnmger generation ain.t no gooa:. 

'What Itm spealdn' ot is the greatest _ss of '-. The.r ain.t . ; 
"i 

hee.ltl\v e'i ther. 'Wl\v'. when. I 1IU cClDint alcmg people 118.8 healtJv' 

and portq lookin'. Wl\Y, look at me. I ain't never had but two 

spells of sicla1ess and I ain't never had the hee.daohe. The ~ 
:' 

thing-I broke these three fingers. Bit a 811e in the h~ 

Killed hDL too. 

nyes'm.. that was in slavery t:lm.es. Wlw'. thq passed a laW' 

in RAlei~ North caroliJla tor me never to hit a D831 with It' 

tist. !hat was 1IIhen I &s sold a.t one thousand nine hundred 

dollars. 

"Evert time theft d make me -.d It d run otf in the· woods. 

"But they sure was good to their darldes. Plenty to eat and 

plettl;y good olothes. Sam Davis 118.8 11(f owner. And he wouldn't 

have no rough. overseer." 
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FOLKLORE SUBJECTS 

Name of interviewer JI'rS. Bernice BCMden 
----------------------~----------------SUbjeot __________________ S_la __ ~_e_rr __ T_ime ___ S_o_ng~s ________________ _ 

story - Information (If not enough space on this page, add page) 

"I used to be a banjo pioker in Civil War times. I oould pick a ohurch 

song just as good as I could a reel. 

"Some of 'em I used to pick was 'Ama.zing Grace t , 'Old Dan Tucker.' 

Used to pick one weut like this 

I used to piok 

I oould pick aqything. 

'Farewell, farewell, sweet Ka1'7J 
11m rutned forever 
By lovin' of youJ . 
Your parents don't like me; 
That I do know _ 
I am not wo~ to ezrl;er your do. t 

I Dark 'Was the niglIt; 
Cold was the ground 
On 1Ihich the LOrd might lay.'/ 

'Amazing grace 
Haw sweet it sounds 
To save a wretoh like me.1 

'Go preach m:r Gospel 
Sqs the LOrd, 
Bid this whole earth 
., grace receiveJ 
Oh trust lIV word 
Ye shall be savede' 

I used to talk that on rrq banjo just like I talked it there.l1 

This intonnation given by J:ba Davis . ( 
--------------.---------------,-

) 

Plaoe of residence~~l~l~12~· In~I,:,~;:;i::e.na~=~S:.::t~reet=:.;!.:~::.pj=ln~e:...:B::!luf~t~,~J.r:~ka~D8:sa:~.~._ 

oooupation _________ N'ODe _________ Age 98 

.. 
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FOLKLORE SUBJECTS 

Name of interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bawden 
----------------------------------------

Subject Superstitions 
--------------------~----------------------------

stor,r - Infor.mation (If not enough space on this page, add page) 

nOh, yes matam, I believe in all the old signs. 

"You can take a rabbit foot and a blaok cat t s bone from the 

lef'li fore shoulder, and you take your mc>Uth and scrape all the 

meat offin that bone, and you take that bbne and sew it up in a 
, 

red f1annel--I know what I'm talkin' 'bout now--and you tote that 

in your pooket night and day-sleep with it-and it brillgs you 

good luck. But the last one I had got burnt up'~ when m:I house 

burnt down and I been go in , baok ever since. 

nAnd these here frizzly ohioken are good luoko If' you have a 

blaok frizzly ohioken and e.z:wbodf put 'any poison or azwiihing down 

in your yard, they'11 soratoh it up." 

This infornation. given by' ____ J_im_D_&_vi_s _______ , ( ) 

Plaoe of residence 1112 Indiana, Pine Bluff I Arkansas 
--------------------------~-------------OOoupation _________ ....;,;,No.;.;;ne~ ________ Age 98 

1t5 
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~." \ Interv1e .... r. ______ ....;)(r;;;;;.;;;s~ • ..;Be;.;.;;.;rn1=.;:;c~e..;Bo;;o,;;.,;;.wd;:;,;;e:;.::l1;..._ _____ _ 

Person interviewed lett Davis 
----~~~--------~~--------------------llOO Texas Street, Pine Blutt, Arkansas 

Age 85 

~ - - ~ - - - - ~ - - - - - - - - - -- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - ~ -

"What's my name? I g.ot a good name. Name's Jett 

Davis. Miss Mary Vinson was some ot 'Il13 white tolkse 

"Oh Lord yes, I was here in slavery times--rIlDnin' 

around like you are--ten years old. I'm eighty-tive 

even. 

"Soldiers used to gi va me dimes and quarters. 

mU8 coats was what they called 'am. Jnd the Rebs was 

Gray. 

"Yankees had a ~ as long as from here to there. 

Had cannon-balls weighed a hundred and to,ty-f'our 

pounds. 

"I'm a musician--played the f'ite. Played it to a 

T. Had two kinds of' drums'" Had dif'f'erent kinds of' 

brass horns too. I 'member one time they was a f'ellow 

thought he could beat the drum till I took it. 

~d plenty to eat. Old master fed us plenty. 

"Oh, I used to do a heap of' work in a day. 

ItI was 'bout ten when freedom CaDS. Yes ma' am. " 



Interviewer Watt McKinney 

Farson interviewed lett Davis 
R.F.D. tive miles south, lIarvell, Arkansas 

~~~~-~----~~-~~--~-----~-~~---~--~-~-~ 

ftl'se now seventy-eight year old an' gwine on seventy-nine. I was 

borned in de Tennessee Valley not tar from Huntsville, Alabama. Right soon 

atter I was borned my white tolks, de Welborns, dey left Alabama an' came 

right here to Phillips County, Arkansas, an' brung all the darkies with 'em, 

an' that's how come me here till dis very day.. I is been here all de time 

since then an' been makin' crops er cotton an' corn every since I been old 

enough. I is seen good times an' hard times, !3Dss, all endurin' ot those 

years follow~t de War, but de worst times I is ever seen hab been de last 

several years since de panic struck. 

"How-some-ever I is got 'long first rate I reckon 'cause you know I 
I 

i 

owns my own place here of erbout eighty acres an' has my own meat an' all 

such like. I really ain't suttered any tor nothin'. Still they has been 

times when I 'ain't had nary a cent an' couldn't get my hands on a dime, but 

I is made it out somehow. Us old darkies what COIlle up with de country, an' 

was de fust one here, us cleared up de land when there wasntt nothin' here 

much, ant built de log houses, an' had to git 'long on just what us could 

raise on de land ant so on. Couldn't mind a panic bad as de young tolks 

what is growed up in de last ginnyration. 

·You see, I was bomed just three years betore de darkies was sot !'ree. 

Ant course I can't riccolect nothin' 'b~t de slavery days myself but my 

mammy, she used to tell us chillun tbout dem times. 
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-Like I tirst said, us belonged to de Welborns ant dey was powerM 

loyal to de Sout an' er heap of de young ones tit in de army, ant dey sont 

corn ant cows ant hogs an' all sich like supplies to de 8.l."IDy' in Tennessee 

an t Georgia. Dat' s what my IllfIIlDlY tole me antI know dey done dem things, 

an' dey crazy 'bout 1Ir. Jefterson DaViS, de rust an' only President of de 

Conf'edracy, an' dat's how come me got dis name I got. Yas suh;t dat is ho. 

come me named 'Jeft Davis.' Ant I always has been proud ot my name, 'cause 

dat was a aure great one what I is named af'ter. 

"My pappy was a white man, dat's what my IIlIIl1IDY allus told me. I knows 

he bound to been 'cause I is too bright to not have no .. hi te blood in me. 

My mammy, she named 'Mary Welborn'. She say dat my pappy was a white man 

name 'Bill Ward' what lived back in Alabama. Dat's all my IDalII11Y ever told 

me about my pappy. She never say itten he work tor de Welborne er no, er , 

if'ten he was an overseer er what. I don t t know nothin' 'bout him scusin' 

dat he er white man an' he named 'Bill Ward'. My steppappy, he was name 
John Sanders, an' he married my mammy when I 'bout tour year old, ant dat 

was atter de slaves taken outen dey bondage. 

"My steppappy, he was a fine carpenter an' could do most anything dat 

he want to do with an axe or any kind ot a 'tool dat you work in wood with. 

I riccolect dat he made a heap of' de culberts tor de railroad what was built 

through Marvell trom Helena to Clarendon. He made dam culharts outen logs 

what would be split halt in two. 1.'hen he would hew out de two halVes what 

he. done split open like dey used to make a dug-out boat. Dey would put dem 

two halves together like a big pipe under de tracks for de water to run 

through. 

"There was several white mens dat I knowed in dis part ot de 

county what raised nigger tamblys. but there wasn't so many at dat. 



3. 119 

I will say this for them mens though. Whl1a' l' wasn't right for dem to do 

like dat, dem what did have 'em a nigger woman what dey had chillun by sure 

took care of de whole gang. I riccolact on~ white man in particular, an' i 

knows you is heered of h~ too. How-soma-ever, I won't call no names. Be 

lived down on de ribber on de island. Dis white man, he was a overseer for 

a widder woman ~hat lived in Helena an' what owned de big place dat dis man 

oberseer was on. Dis white man, he hab him dis nigger woman for de longest. 

She have five chillun by him, three boys an' two gals. 

"After a while dis man, he got hfm a place up close to Marvell where he 

moved to. He brought his nigger fambly with him.. He built dem a good house 

on his farm where he kept them. He g1 ve dat woman an' dem chillun dey Ii vin' 

till de chillun done grown an' de woman she dead. Then he married him a 

nice whl te worqan after he moved close to Marvell. He bull t him a house in 

town where his white wife live an' she de mammy of a heap of chillun too by 

dis same man. So dis man, he had a white fambly an' a half nigger fambly 

before. De most of de chillun of dis man is livin' 'in this county right now. 

"Yas suh, Boss, I is sure 'nough growed up with dis here county. In 

my young days most all de west end of this county was in de woods. There 

wasn't no ditches or no improvements at ali. De houses an' barns was most 

all made of logs, but I is gwine to tell you one thing, de niggers an' de 

white folks, dey get erlong more better to~ther then dan dey does at dis 

time. De white folks dihen an' de darkles, dey just had more confidence in 

each other seems like in dem days. I don't know how 'twas in de other 

states after de War, but right here in Phillips County de white folks, dey 

encouraged de darkies to buy 'em a home. Dey helped dam to git it. Dey 

sure done dat. Mr. Marve Carruth, dat was really a good white man. He 

helped me to get dis very place here dat I is owned for fifty years. 
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An' then I tell you dis too, Boss, when Iwasooming up, de folks, deT just 

worked harder dan dey do these daTs. A good hand then naturally did just 

about three er four times as muoh work in a day as dey do now. Seems like 

dis young bunch awfUl no 'oount er bustin t up and down de road day and night 

in de cars, er burnin'de gasoline when dey orter be studyint 'bout makin' 

er livin' an' gettin' demselves er home. 

-Yas ~, I riccolect all 'bout de time dat de niggers holdin' de jobs 

in de courthouse in Helena, but I is never took no part in that votin' 

wsiness an' I allus kept out of dem arguments. I left it up to de white 

folks to 'tend to de 'lectin' of offioers. 

-De darkies what was in de courthouse dat I riccolect was: Bill GraT, 

he was one of de clerks; Hense Robinson, Dave Ellison, an' some more dat I 

don't remember. Bill Gray, he was a eddycateaman, but de res', dey was just 
• 

plain old ex-slave darkies an' didn't know nothing. Bill Gray, he used to 

be de slave of a captain on a steamboat on de ribber. He was sorter servant 

to he mars on de boat where he stayed all the time. / The oaptain used to let 

htm git some eddycation. Darkies, dey never last long in de courthouse. Dey 

soon git 'em out. 

WI gwine tell you somepin else dat is'done ohanged er lot since I was 

oomin' up. Dat is, ,de signs what de folks used to believe in dey don't 

believe in no more. Yet de same signs is still here, an' I sure does 

bel ieve in 'em 'cause I done seen 'em work for all dese years. De Lall'd gi va 

de peoples a sign for all things. De moon an' de stars, dey is a sign for 

all them what oan read 'em an' tells you when to plant de cotton an' de 

taters an' all your orops. De screech owls, dey give er wamin' dat soma 

one gwine to die. About de best sign dat some person gwine die 'round close 

is for a cow to git to lowin' an' a lowin' constant in de middle of de night. 
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Dat is a sign I hardly is ever seen fail an' I seen it work out just a few 

weeks ago when old Aunt Dinah died up de road. I heered dat cow a lowin' 

an' a lowin' an' a walkin' back an' forth down de road for 'bout four 

nights in a row, right past Aunt Dinah's cabin. I say to my old woman dat 

somapin is sure gwine to take place, an' dat soma pusson gwine die soon 

'cause dat cow, she givin' de sign just right. Dare wasn't nobody 'round 

sick a tall an' Aunt Dinah, she plumb well at de time. About er week from 

then Aunt Dinah, she took down an' start to sinkin' right off an' in less 

than a week she died. I knowed soma pusson gwine die all right, yet an' 

still I didn't know who it was to be. I tell you, Boss, I is gittin' uneasy 

an' troubled de last day or two, 'cause I is done heered another cow a lowin' 

an' a lowin' in de middle of de night. She keeps a walkin' back an' forth 
. 

past my house out there in de road. I is really troubled 'cause me an' de . 
old woman both is gittin' old. We is both Wtiy up in years an' whilst both 

of us is in real good health, Aunt Dinah Vias too. Dat cow a lowin t like she 

do is a bad sign dat I done noticed mighty nigh alhis comes true." 
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P8r80n intervie.ed lordan Davi. 
106 Cyprea. Street. PiDe Blutt, .Arlamau 

Age 86 

- - ~ - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -

81 1fas a boy in the house when the 1far started and I h.ard the 

miltreas say the aboli tioniata waa about to take the South. Y.a _ 'm. 

'that 8a 1D Natohez, lliaai8aippi. I was about nin. or ten. 

"IIiatre8a' name wal BIi .. ~ Har1i and me.tftr's name wa. Dav • .A.. 

Hart. 

81 gueas they .!!!. good to _. I li ve4 right there in the hou_ 

with thaL Miatre .. used to send _ to ~ School and aha '4 R7 

• 
'N01f, loman, you OOM right on back to the houae, don't you SO pl.a71D' 

with thaa niggtr ohil1un on the str.et •• ' 

..,. daddy balonpd to a JI8D. DaMCl DaTi. way down the riv.r in tbe 

oountry and atter the war he oame and got _. 81re di4. Carri.d_ 

to Davi8 Bend. I was a good-8ized bo;, about tw.l v. or tin.... Be 

took 118 to lira. Leu Hamer ancl you know I wal a Fod-8iz.d bo;, wh.n 

sbe pIlt me 1D the kitohen and taught _ h01f to oook. Y.s'., I 8U1'8 

CaD cook. She kept me right in the house 1fi th her ch11dren. I di4 

her cooking and cleaned up the hou... I never got &1l7 IlOney tor itt 

or 1t r did I done torgot a'!.l about it. She kept _ in· clothe a , ahe 

aure d1d. I didn't need any money. I atayed tive or 8ix year. With 

her, sure d1d. I thought a lot ot her and her children -- abe 1fa. so 

kind to _. 
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-r •• matm, I went to school ODe or two years in Mississippl. 

-wheD I oame here to Arkansas on the steamboat and got ott riSht 

here in Pine Blutt, there was a 1Ihi te man s"andin' there named lUrks. 

He kept lootin t at me and direotly he said 'Can you oook?' I was 

married then and h8:d all my household goods with me, so he got a dray 

and carried me out to hls house. His wite kept a tirst-class boarding 

house. Just tirst-class white tolks stayed there. Atter the madam 

found out I had a good idea 'bout cookin' she put me in the dining roOll 

and turned things over to me. 

~ss, it's been so long, I don't study 'bout that votin' business. 

I have never bothered 'bout no Republican or votin' business -- I never 

oared about it. I know one thing, the white people are the only ones 

ever did mS any good. 

"IIrs. ;,. B. Talbot has been very good to me. My wite used to work 

tor her and so did I. She sure has been a friend to me. Mrs. 1. B. 

Talbot has certainly stuck to mae 

-Oh I think the oolored tolks ought to be tree but I know S011l8 ot 

'em had a mighty tight time ot it atter the war and now too. 

-Ain't nothin' to this here younger generation. I see 'em goin' 

down the street 8ingin' and dancin' and halt naked - ain t t nothin' to 

'em. 

~y wite's been dead tive or six years and I live here alone. Yes 

ma'ml I don't want nobody here with me." 



ln~erTie .. r _______________ Mr __ 8~._Bl __ rD1 __ ce ___ Bo __ wae~a ______________ _ 

A&e '13 

- 'Little baby' a goDe to heaven 
To try on h1a robe 
Oh, Lord, It. BlOat done toUing here 
L1 ttle baby, JIoooIIl-IHIl-m-m.' 

-Oh, 1t _a 80 mourntul. ADd let me teu you what they'd do. !hey'd 

all march one behind the other and 8omebody would carry the baby'. casket on 

the1r shoulder and aing that song. !hat' a the tirst song I remember. I was 

three yeara old and now I'. seTcty-three and cr1ppled up wi tb. rheumat1-. 

..., lI01iher had a garden and they 1III1t 'rou.cl that way to the gra'l'8prd 

and I thought they was buryiDt it in the prden. !'hat was in Georgia. 

-In tbe old d&ys wben people died they 11_d to a1 t up and pray aU 

night, bu.t they don't do that now. 

-I waa marr1ed yowas. I dan't 1098 to tell how old bu.t I was t1tteeD 

and when I 8a 88Yenteen I _ a widow. I tr1ed and tried to set another 

huaband aa good aa JIrf firat one lnt I couldn't. I didn't marry then till I 

n.s th1rty.-. 

__ parents brought me frca Georgia whea I was t1ve years old and now I 

ain't got no blood kiD. 1n Pine mutt. 

-Do I be11eft in s1gna? WeU, let me tell you what I do mow. Blfore 

J'JJ1 house burned 1n 195'1 t I _a 81tt1n' on 111' porch, and 111' mother and a1ater 

001118 up to rq house. !hey CeDe a distance to the atepa and wnt around the 

houae. !hey was both dead but I could 88e '811 just as plain. And do J'O'l know 

iD abou.t two or three weks rq house ~rD8d. I th1D1t that T1s10n was a sip 

of bad luck. 
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-AlIA 8IlO~r tt. ... I ... haTill' _ter xU" 1Jl ., houe, I c1ft.-cl 

that ., .1.ter who •• de ... 14 a f:r1884 ~ Idae H tell _ an to alp· a 

ooatftot and I dlu't kIlow there .. a cODtran • .&u4 that next 4a7 a _ 

00. eNt tor _ to .111' a oODtraot and I _ld, 'Ifo. ' Be ... ted to know _ 

and t1nalll I told hill, 8D4 he -.14, 'Toa.'re jun liD rt aother.' It .. 

two ..,.. 'tore 1'4 .1,.. !he _a had quit woa alt1l1' t!)r _ to .1p. Jat 

-JUt .:tore I had thi8 ape110:t aickDe .. I ~d., ba-,.. he'. «18a4-

oa. and mocked ad _14, ...... t .Aud I _1el, 'Y •• , dar11l1', 004 'bl ••• JOU%' 

heart, J'OU done 'been here th1'M tu.. aDd this t~ _I. ",'n'.' I reallJ 

thoqht I ... gola' to 41.. I got up .. d looted 111 the 11-. Yoa mow J'G'1 
• 

CaD see death in the .,.., blat I 41b't ... anl .1p o:t death an4 I haTea't 

lODe yet. 

ot the peopl.. You _, I haft ao k11l people an4 I wanted people to ocae to 

rq reSCUe !he neD clay •• SaadaJ an4 more people OQ1l8 to· .e _ aa4 

broupt _ lION thtap. 

1ohn'.. I joined In .., 1881. 

-I _at to 8ohool 8~. I WIlt u tar u the tourth srade.· 
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Interviewer, _______________ Ml __ s_s~Ire __ n_e~R_o~be~rt_aan ________________ _ 

Person interv1ewed~ _____ M1~n_e_~ __ a __ Da_v1 __ s~. __ B1 __ scoe~~, __ Jr._k_a.n_sa~s ______ _ 

Age 56 

- - ~ ~ ~ - - - - - ~ - - - - - - - - - ~ - - - - - - - ~ - - - - - ~ ~ --
"My' tather was sold in Richmond, Virginia when he was eighteen years 

old to the nigger traders. '!'hey had nigger traders and cloth peddlers and 

horse traders all over the country coming by everr tew weeks. Papa said he 

traveled to !'ennessee. His job was to wash their taces and hands and. tix 

their hair-comb and cut and braid their hair and dress them to be auctioned 

ott. They sold a lot of chUdren from Virginia all along the ~ and he was 

put up in Tennessee and auctioned ott. He ftS sold to the highest bidder • 
. 

Bill ThClll8.s at BroGsville, Tennessee was the one bought h1a. Papa was a 

large strong man. 

"He run otf and went to war. He had learned to cook and he was one-

eyed and couldn't tight. All the endurtn' t~ he 'cooked at the camps. 

Then he run ott tram war when he got a chance betore he was mustered out and 

he never got. a pension because ot that. He said he CC1118 home pretty otten 
------,._------ ---~ - .. - .. -... ,-~. 

and mama was expecting a baby. He thought' he was needed at home worse. He 
. ", ..... --- .' 

. "'--.. ~-,..,.......-....-.~--- ...... -- -...,._--. .... 

was so tired of war. He didn't know it would be valuable to him. in h1s old 

days. He was sorry he didn't stay till they got him JD11stered out. Be sa1d 

it was harder in the war than in slavery. They was putting up tents and 

moving all the t1llle and he be scared purt n1gh to death all the ts... Bever 

did know when they would be ahot and killed. 

"Mama sa1d the way the), bought grandma was at a well. A. drove 

ot tolks came bYe It was the nigger traders. She had pulled up her two or 

three bucketse She carried one 1:ucket on her head and one in each han4e 



They said, 'Draw me up sane water to drink.' She was so smart they bragged 

on her. ft.ey said, 'She such a smart little th1D.g.' They went to see her 

owner and bought her on the spot. They took her away trom her people and 

she never heard tell ot none of them no more. She said there was a big 

familY' of them. They brought her to Brownsville, Tennessee and J'ohnn7 

Williams bought her. That was lD7 grandma. 

"JIother was born there on J'ohnny Williams' place and she was heired b;, 

his daughter. His daughter married Bill 'l'homas, the one what done bought ID'1' 

papa. Her young mistress was named Sallie .Ann Thomas. llama got married 

when she was about grown. She said after she married she'd have a babY' 

about the same time her young mistress had one. llama had twelve chUdren 

and raised eleven to be grown. lrour of us are living yet. Jl7 sister was 
. 

married when X was born. Ihite tolks married young and encouraged their 

slaves to so they have time to raise big families. Mama died when I was a 

year old but papa lived on with J'ohnny Williams where he was when she died. 

I lived with Jtq married sister. I was the baby and' she took me and raised 

me with her Children. 

"1'h.e Kil Xlux wanted to whoop my papa. They all called hill Dan. The;, 

said he was mean. Bis white tolks protected h1lll. The;, said he worked well. 

The;, wouldn t t let him be whooped by them Xu. Klux.a. 

"Kiss Sallie Ann was visiting and she had mama along to see atter the 

children and to help the cook where she Visited. !he;, was there a right 

smart whUe :trom the 1fa7 papa said. '!'he pattyrollera whooped sc:aebod;, on that 

farm while she waa over there. They waan' t many slaves on her place and the;, 

was good to them. 'l'hat whooping was right smart a curiosity to DI8ID& the way 

papa told us about it. 



-when'mama and papa marr1ed, 10hnny W1ll1ams had a wh1te preacher to 

read out ot a book to tham.. ~e,. d1dn' t jump over no broom he said. 

"They was the b1ggest kind ot Jlathod1st tolks and when mama was t1 'Y8 

years old 10hnny W1lliams had all his slaves baptized into that Church b,. 

his own white preacher. Papa sa1d some ot them didn't believe niggers had 

no soul but 10hnny Williams said they did. (The Negroes mst have been 

christened--ed. ) 

"Papa said tolks coming through the country would tell the about 

treedom. llama was working tor Mias Sallie Ann and done something wrong. 

Miss Sallie Ann says, 'I'm a good mind to whoop you. You ain't paying 'ten

tion to a thing you is doing the last week. t llama says, ')(1.ss Sallie Ann, we 

is tree; you ain't never got no right to whoop _ no more care what I do. t 

When Bill come home he say, 'How come you to ~ss my w1te? She so good to 

you. t Mama say, 'Master Bill, them soldiers say I'm tree.' He slapped her. 

That the tirst time he laid hands on her in his lite. In a tew days he said, 

'We going to town and see is you tree. You leave t~ baby 111 th Sallie Ann.' 

It was the courthouse. ~ey questioned her and him both. Se81D8d like he 

couldn't understand how treedom was to be and mama didn't nei the. Then papa 

took mama on Johnny Williams' place. He c~me out to Arkansas and picked 

cotton atter freedom and then he moved his children all out here. 

-Uncle Albert and grandpa take nights about going out. Uncle Albert 

was courting. 

"'!'he,. put potatoes on tire to cook when next morning the,. would be 

warm ready to eat. The tire popped out on mama. She was in a light blaze. 

Not a bit ot water in the house. Her sisters and brothers peed (urinated) 

on her to put out the tire. Her stomach was burned and scarred. 'fhey 

was all disappointed because they thought she would be a good breeder. 
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Miss Sallie Ann took her and cured her and when Kiss Sallie Ann was going to 

marry, her folks didn't want to give her Hinerva. She tended (oontended) out 

and got her and Agnes both. Agnes died at about emancipation. 

"I'm named for ~ mother. I'm her yo~st child. 

"I recolleot my grandmother and what she told, and papa t S mind went 

baok to olden times the older he got to be. When folks would ru.n. down 

slavery he would say it wasn't so bad with them--him and mama. He never seen 

times bad as times is got to be now. Then he sure would wanted slavery back 

some more. He was a strong hard laboring man. He 1I8.S a provider tor his 

family till he got so no 'count. 
-'--

"Times is changing up fast. ],Polks is worse about cutting up and 

carousing than they was thirty years ago to my own knowledge. I ain't old 

so speaking." 
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Interviewer ________________ M1~s_s_I~r_e_DB ___ R_o_be_rt~s_O_D ______________ __ 

PersoD interviewed~ __ .;;B_o;,;;;s_e.;;.t_ta __ Da __ :v_1;,;;s .... ..;Ma;;;;;;;;r_i;;;,;8;;;;;;;n;;;;;;;D:;;;a ... a..;J:r;;;;;;;;;.;k;;.;an=-s;,;;a;,;;s~ __ 

.Age 55 

-I was born in Phillips County, Arkansas. My folks t master was named 

Dr. Jack Spivy. Grandma belong to him. She was a field woman. I don't 

know if he was a good master er not. They didn f t know it was freedom till 

three or four months. They was at work and sane man come along and said he 

was going home, the War was over. Some of' the hands asked him who win and 

he told them the Yankees and told them they was free fer as he knowed. 

They got to inquiring and found out they done been free. They made that 

crap I know and I don't recollect nothing else. 

ItI farmed at Foreman, Arkansas for Taylor Price, Steve Pierce, John 

Ruey. I made a crap here with Will Dale. I come 150 ArkBnsas twenty-nine 

years ago. I come to my son. He had a cloaning and pressing shop here 

(Marianna). He died. I hired to the city to work on the streets. I never 

been in jail. I owned a house here in town t11l me and my wife separated. 
,--.. 

She caused me to 109se it. I was married ODce. 

"I get ten dollars a month fram the gover'ment. 

ItThe present time is queer. I guess I could git work if I was able to 

do it. I believe 1n saving some of what you make along. I saved some along 

and things coma up so I had to spend it. I made so little. 

-Education has brought about a heap of unrest somehow. Education is 

good ter same folks and not good fer some. Same folks git spoilt and lazy. 

I think it helped to do 1t to the people of today.-
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In terviewer, ___ ....;.. ____ .;;Mi;;:·;,;;;s;,;;s;...;;;I;;;r6,;:;;::;n;;;,e...;B;:;;;o,;;,b,;;,e;:;,;rt:;..:.,;s;:;,;o;,;;n=-----____ _ 

Person interviewed~ _____ --V.;;.i::.;r;;.l&ii:i:.::n:.::1:=a~( J;..;e:.;:nn=i:;,;:a~)..._Da_v-i-8 ____ -_-
Scott Street, Forrest City, Arkansas 

Age 45 or 47 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - ~ 

-This is what my father, Isaac Johnson, always told us: 

'I was born- in Raleigh, North Carolina. Mama died and left three 

of us children and my papa. He uas a blacksmith.' I dontt recollect 

grandpa's nama now. 

fA man come to buy me. I was a twin. My sisters cried and cried 

bu t I di dn t t cry. I wanted to ride in the surrey. I was sold and taken t() 

Montgomery, Alabama. t 

-Angeline was his oldest sister and Emmaline was his twin sister. He 

never seen any of his people again. He forgot their names. His old master 

that bought him. died soon after he came back fram Nprth Carolina. 

~is young master didn't even know his age. He tried to gat in the 

amy fu'1U he did get in the naV'J. They said he was younger than he told his 

age. He enlisted for three years. He wa~ in a scrimraage with the Indians 

once and got wounded. He got twenty dollars then fifty dollars for his 

services till he died. 

"He Vlasn't old enough to be in the Civil War. He said he remembered 

his mistress crying and they said L1ncoln was to sign a freedom treaty. 

His young master told him he was free. The colored folks was having 

a jubilee. He had nowheres to go. He went back ~o the big house and 

sot around. They called him to eat, and he went on sleeping where he been 

sleeping. He had nowheres to go. He stayed there till he joined the navy. 
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Then he oane to Mississippi and married Sallie Bratcher and he went back to 

.Alabama and taught school. He went to school at night after the Civil War 

till he went to the navy. He was a light-brown skin. 

"Grandma, Jane Cash, was one brought f'rcm Huntingdon, Tennessee in a 

gang and sold at auction in Memphis, Tennessee. She said her mother, 

father, the baby,. her brother and two Sisters and herself was sold, 

divided out and separated. Grandma said one of her sisters had a suckling 

baby. She couldn't keep it fram crying. They stopped and made her give it 

away. 

"Then grandma fell in the hands of the Walls at Holly Springs, 

MiSSissippi. She was a good breeder, so she didn't have to work so hard. 

They wouldn't let her work when she was pregnant. 

"Mrs. W~ls buried her silver in the front yard. She had an old trusty 

colored man to dig a hole and bury it. No one ever found it. The soldiers 

took their meat and let the molasses run out on the ground. They ransacked 

her house. Mr. Walls waSIl' t there. 

"My aunt ie, Eliza Williarn.son, was half white. She was one of her 

mastert s son t s children. Her first master put her and her husband together. 

She lives near Conway, Arkansas noYT und is very old. 

"Grandma was living at Menifee, Arkansas, and a man from De Valls 

Bluff, Arkansas came to her house. She saw a scar on his ann. He was. 

marked by gingerbread. She asked him some quest ions. Epps was his name 

and he was older than herself. He told her about the sale in l.iemphis. He 

remembered some things she didn't. He knowd where they all went. Her 

si ster Vlas Mary Wright at mlan, Tennessee. Grandma was twal ve years old 

Hllen that sale come off. She shouted and they cried. She couldn't eat for 

a week. 
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-She said old man lI'a.ll.s was good to them.. lhen:my mama was a little 

~ir~ she was sho!"'t and fat and light color. Old man Walls would call them 

in his parlor, all dress up and shO,l them to his company. He was proud of 

then. He'd give them big dances ever so often. In the evening they had 

~b.e ir mm. ?rsachille; in white tolks' chu.rch. Grand!::ta ~ras good. wi th the 

::J:3edle. She seiled ~or the mistress and her own family too. She had twelve 
:t. 

child.:.-en I t~ink they said. T'.:lsy said her mistress had a large fatlily too. 

-Grandpa belong to Jfika Cash. He eiva her husba!ld. 'ihat he made on 

Saturda.y- even.ing. I think grandpa. was sold from the Walls to Mike Cash. He 

-;ook the Cash Il.8l:rI8 and my nother was a Cesh and she J:JJB.rried Isaac Johnson. 

3b.e was raised in .A!"ka.n.3a.s. Papa. was !"ll'rried twice. I was raised around 

Holly Grove, Arka:::.sas. That is where my folks lived. ill the last of slavery-

that is !Jal:la! s folks. Pa;a come to Arkansas at a later time. 

- I thirl..k t.; 'tea is ~'~eer. I work and makes :ha best at t em. (Ten 

:l0l1ars a :101ltL ~ouse rant.) I w:rk all tt.e t1tJs washing and ironing. (She 

2~S washed for th9 same families years and years. 'She is a light mulatto --

ad.) 

·Young ,folks is lost :respect tor the truth. Not da;endable. That is 

their ve:y ~orst faalt, I t~ink. 

~ro-o~~ I wouldn't vote no ~uicker 'en I'd ~oke a cigarette. But I 

haben Ilever s::.loked nar17 one.-
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. Interviewer Krs. Bernice Bowden ----------------.. ~--------~-----------------
SUbjec~. ______________________ E_x.-Bl~~a_v8~s ____________________ __ 

Story .... Information (It Dot enough space on this page, add page) 

"Katie 1b.tler was lD7 old missis 'tore I married my husband .. 

His name David Davis. I cooked tor lett Davis and took care of his 

daughter, Winnie. I stayed with old missis, lett Davis' wite, till 

she died. She made me promise I'd stay with her. That was in 

Vlrginia.. .. 

(I have made three trips trying to get information and pictures of 

Winnie Davis. Her granddaughter said that a good maIlT years ago when 

Winnie t s mind was good, she was down town shapping and that when she gaTe 

her name, the clerk said, "'ere you named after lett Davis' daughte.r?· 

and that Winnie replied, "She must have been named atter me 'cause I 

cooked tor lett Davis t tore she was born." 

Her mind is not very good at times, but the day I took her picture. 

I asked who she used to cook tor and she said, "~ett DaviS~" 

She 1s rather deaf, nearly blind and. toothless, but can get aroUlld 

the house quite wall. The neighbors say that sha has been a hard worker 

and ot a very high-strang temperament. 

The granddaughter, Mattie Sneed, says her grandmother said she was 

sold in Virginia when she was eight years old.) 

This intormation g1 ven b7 _____ .... i_Dn.,....i .... 8 ... Da ...... v._i._.s _____ ( C ) 

Place ot residence _____ ......,;30;;.;;;.;4~1_ .... Twe~_n-t .. l_-l-i-r-s-t:;....,;:;;S ... tr-e-e-t---__ _ 
Pine mutt. Arkansas 

Occupation BODS ~ 100 
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Interviewer __________ B~ern __ i~c_e __ B_~_d_en __ • ________________________________ __ 

Pers on interviewed __ 1,8_' ... r.;.loY,-D_a&,.y_· .~.....:.(.;;.o~) _____ _ Age ___ 80 ___ _ 

Rome 123 N. Walnut street, Pine Bluff, Ark. 

" Good Lord yes,lady,1 was here in slavery days. I remanber 

my old marster had an overseer that whipped the people pretty rapid. 

" 1 remember when the soldiers- the Yankees- oome through, 

same said they waa takin' things. 

"Old Marster, his name was' Joe Day,he was good to us. He 

seemed to be a Christian man and he was a Judge. They generally oa11ed 

him Judge Day. I never seen him whip nobody and never seen him have no 

dispute. I tell you if he wasn't a Christian.he looked like one • 

"1 was born in Georgia and loan remember the first Governor 
. 

we had atter freedom. His name was Governor Bullook. I heard it said , 

the people raised a lot of sand beoause they said he was takint the pub-

lie money. That was when 1dlledgeville was the oapi tal of Georgia. 

"1 used to vote after freedom. I voted Republioa. I went 

to sohool a little after the war and then emigrated to Louisiana and 

Arkansas. 

"Things has got so now everything is in politics. Some 

votes cause they want their friends in office and same don't take no 

interest. 

"Some of the younger generation is prospering very well 

and some are goin' kinda slow. Some is goin' take another growth. The 

sohoolin' they is gtttin' is helpinl to build 'em up. 

"Yes mam,I use to be strong and 1 have done a heap of work 

in my life. Cotton and oom was the business, the white man had the land 

and the money and ws had to work to get some of that money. 

135 
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"I remember when the Ku Klux was right bad in Louisiana. I never 

did see any- I didn't ~ to see 'em. I know I beard that they went to 

a school house and broke up a negro oonvention. They oalled for a col

ored man named Peok and when. he oome out they killed him and one white 

man got killed. They had a right srr.rt little sorummage,and I know the 

colored people ran off and went to Kansas. 

"The rust man I ever seed killed was one time a oolored man's 

dog got in another ~o16red man&s field and ate his roasting ears. it 

made him so mad he shot the dog and then the man what owned the dog 

killed the other man. I never did knoW' what the plmishment was. 

" Since I have become afflioted( I'm ruptured) I oan't do no 

work any more. I can't remember anything else. If I had time to 

study I might think of something else." 



137 

,., 
/: .. ~ . .." .. '\~ 

IntervieW8r, ____________ ~~~s~s~Ire~ne~~R;o~be~rt~so~n~ __________ __ 
'L-

Person 1nterv1e_d~_~H~8IDII18~~t~t~De!.:1l~,~Br~a!!!s~t:..:!i:!e~ld~,__=Ar2ka~n~sa~s~_ 

Age 90 

~ - ~ - - - -- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -

-I was born in Tennessee, 10 miles tram lmrtreeaboro. They call 

it now Reletord. I was born October 12, 1847. I stayed wid old 

master till he died. I was bout thirty-ti ve years old. He lernt me 

a good trade, brick layint • Be give me everything I needed and more. 

Atter the war he took me by the old brass lamp wid twi &ted wick --

it was made round - and lernt me outer the mue Back Speller and 

Rithmetic. 'l'he spelling book had read in , in it. Lady ain't you seed 

one yit? 'l'hen I lernt outer Bays Rithmetic and McGutteys Reader. Old 

master say it g1nst the law to teach slaves toe the war. Dat what he 

said, it was ginst the law to educate a nigger slave. The white tolks 

schools was pay toe the war. 

"lly old master had a small tam. His wite died. He never 

married no more, I caint member her name. She died when I was a 

little bitter ot a boy. They had a putty larse tamily. 'l'here was 
. ., 

Mar1rJn, William, J'l.etcher, John, Kiss Nancy, Kiss Claricy, Mis8 

Betsy. I think that all. The older chUdern raised up the little 

ones. )(y master named liars Pleasant White. Long as I stayed wid h1lll 

I had e. plenty to eat an' wear ant a dollar to spend. I had no sense 

to save a cent tor a old day. Mars White was a good man it ever 

one lived. He was a good man. Pour old darkies all Jlars White had. 
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They was lD'1 mama, grandma, papa, auntie. My" nama I would lack it better 

Ylhi te but that is where the Dell part come in; papa b' long to the Dells 

and b,to the war he talked to me bout 1t. He took his old master's 

nama. They call him Louis Dell White. He didn't have no brothers but 

my mama had two sisters. Her name was :Mary White. Them .as happy days 

b'f'o the war. The happiest days in all my lite. Bout at the beginnin' 

ot the war Mama took cole at the loam and died. We all waited on her, 

white tolks too. She didn't lack for waitin' on. Something white tolks 

et, we et. We had plenty good grub all time long as Mars White live. 

"How'd I know bout to git in war? I heard white tolks talkin' bout 

it. One time I heard )fars White talkin' to my tolks bout takin' us 

away. We was happy an' doin' well an' I didn't lack the talk but I 
. 

didn't knpw what "war" was. No main that was two years toe they got 

to tightin' down at Murtreesboro. Mars flhi te was a ruptured man. He 

never left our place. I never heard bout none ot my tolks bein' sold. 

Mars White aired (heired) all us. My papa lett 'and never come back. 

I dono how he got through the lines in the ar.mr. I guess he did tiSht 

wid the Yankees. 

"Papa didn't speak plain. Qrandmil couldn't speak plain. They 

lisp. They talk fast. Sound so tunny. Mama and auntie speak well. 

Plain as I do now. They was up wid liars White's childern more. liars' 

White sent his childern to pay school. It was a log house and they 

had a lady teacher. They had a accordion. liars Marion's neighbor 

had one too. All of em could play. 

"White women would plat shucks an' make toot mats, rugs and horse 

collars. The white women lernt the darkle women. There was no leather 
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horse collars as ever I seed. I lemt to tw1st shucks and weave cha1r 

bottoms. Then I lernt how to make wh1 te oak sp11 t cha1r bottoms. I 

made all kinds baskets. We had &1.1 s1zes and kinds at baskets. When 

they g1t old they turn dark. Shuck bottom cha1rs last longer but they 

kinDer ruft an' not so tancy. 

Wlell when they started ott t1ght1n' at YUrfreesboro, 1t was a 

cont1nual roar. The tin pans 1n the cubbard (cupboard) rattle all 

t:1m8. It was d1stresstul. The house· shak:1n' all time. All our 

houses jar. The earth qu1 vered. It sound l1ke the judgment. Nobody 

telt good. Both s1des toragin' OJie bad as the other, hungry, g1tt1n' 

eV'8ryth1ng you put way to l1ve on. That's -war-. I found out all 

bout what 1t was. Lady 1t ain't nuth1n' but hell on d1s erth. 

-I tole you I was ten mile8 troll the war and how 1 t roared and 

bout how the cannons shook the earth. There couldn't be a ch1cken nor 

a goose nor ,a year ot corn to be tound bout our placee It was s1ch hard 

times. It was both s1des come git wliat you had~ Whole heap ot Yankees 

come in their blue suits and caps on horses up the lane. They was 

hunt in , horses. They done got every horse and colt on the place cepin 

one old mare, mother ot all the stock they had on the place _ Young 

mistress had a furs bout her and led her up the steps and put her in 

the house. 

-!hen when they started to leave, one old Yankee set the corner 

ot the house on t1re. We all got busy then, 1Ihi te talks and darkies 

both carry-in' water ter put it au:t. We got it out but while we do in ' 

that, mind out, they went down the lane to the road by the duck pond we 

had dng out. One old soldier spied a goose settin' in the grass. 
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She been so scared she never come to the house no more. BobodY' knowed 

there was one on our place. Be took his javelin and stuck it through 

her, back. She started hollo.in' and tlutterin' till the horses, nearlY' 

all 01' em, started runn1Jl' and SODl8 at em buckin'. We got the tire bout 

out. Ie couldn't help laughin' it look so tuDn7. I been bustin' I was 

so mad cause they tried take old Beck. Three at em. horses throw ell. 

TheY' stru.ck out cross the jimpson weeds and down through the corn patch 

trJin' to head ott their horses. Th8m horses throwd em aprawlin'. 

That was the funnieat sight I ever seed. 

-we got our water out ot a cave. It was good cold ltmestone water. 

We had a long pole and a rope 1fi th a bucket on the end. W" swing the 

pole round let it down then pull it back and tie it. !fhe1 go to the 

other. end and git the bucket 01' water. I toted bout all the water to 

both places what they used. One day I goin' to the cave atter water. 

I had a habit ot throw1n' till I got to be pru.ttY' exact bout hi ttin '. 

I spied a hornets Ilestin a tree long the lane. /1 knowd them soldiers 

be long back ter sompin else, pillagin' bout. It wasn't long ahow nutt 

theY' come back and went up to the house. 

"I got a pile ot rocks in my hands. I hid down in the hazel nut 

bushes. When they come by gallopin' I throwd an' hit that big old 

hornets nest. The way theY' piled out on them soldiers. You could 

see em f1ght1n' tar as you could see em wid their blue oaps. The 

horses rUDDin' and bucldn'. I let out to the house to see what else 

they carried ott. 

"I tole llara \fbi te bout how I hit that hornets nest wid the first rook I 

throwd. He scolded me. for he said it theY' had seen me they would killed _. 
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It scared him. He sald don't do no more capers like that. 1'hat 014 

hometa nest soon come do'llJ1. It was big as a water bucket. liars Whlte 

call .. son boy. I tole him what terrlble language they used, and bout 

scme at the horses goin' over the lane renee. It was made outer raU. 

pUed up. liars Whlte aho was glad they dldn't see _ •. He kept on aa71n' 

son boy they would kl1led you rlght on the spot. Don 9t do nuth1n' to em 

to aggravate em. 

"It look lack we couldn't make a scratch on the ground nowhere the 

soldlers couldn't tlnd It. .. had a allb. hopper sattln' all tia. We 
, 

made our soap and lye hominy'. They took all our salt. We couldn't l:uy 

none. We PIlt the dlrt ln the hopper and siDDersd the water d01l11 to 

salt. W. hid that. Jlo they didn't find It. Our aoke house was logs 

dobbed 1I1d DIld and. straw. It.s good s1Ze bout as blg as our cabin •• 
• 

It had SOlll8p1n in lt too. J1l the time I tell you. 

"You ever eat dried beet? It is tine. 

"I. say I been to .com ahuckins. They do tl1at at night. We h.urrr 

and 81t through then we have a dance in tront ot Mars Whit.'s house.' 

'Ie had a good tilla. liars White pass round ginger bread an4 hard clder. 

'Ie wore a thing on our haDds keep shucks trom hurtin' our handa. 0A8 

clarki. slt up on the pUe and lead the s ingin t • Old Dan i'u.cker was 

0118 song we lernt. I made some DIlsle instrument.. We had :muslc. Polis 

danced then more they do now. Most darkie. blond quills and 3'.w's 

harpe. I took _ cui; tour or =4,Wbi8tlea than I tulI8d _ topthar 

aDd knit - top1ihar iD a row a.!J!I!!!!!; 11lao a _1iIl harp )'OIl _ • 

.Another way get a big long CaD8 cut out holes long down to the Joint. 

hold yOll1' tingers over dirterent holes and blow. I .ftr had a better tme 

..... 



6. 142 

since treedClll.. I never had a c1.oc:tor till since I been 80 years 014 

neither. 

"Later on I made me a bow or cedar, put one end in my mouth and 

pick the string wid my tinsers while I hold the other end wid this 

hand. (J.et-t hand. It was very peculiar shaped in the pal.m.) See my hand 

that what caused it. I have been a musician in my tt.. I lernt to 

handle the banjo, the tiddle and the mandolin. I played fer many a set, 

allover the country mostly back heme (in Tennessee). 

"'e had a heap of 10i rollins back home in slavery times. !I!ley 

have big su.ppers spread under the trees. We sho know we have a good 

supper after a log rollin'. 

"e moat always worked at night in winter. .... worked at the loan 

and weaved. Gl'andma and old mistress card:ed. '!'hey used han4 carda. . 
• 

Auntie spun thread. I reeled the thread. I like to hear it cluck ott 

the hanks. Papa he had to teed the stock and look atter it. He'd tool 

round atter that. He.ant ott to the war at t~ tirst ot it and never 

come home. 

"!he war broke us up and ruined us all but _. GrancbBa married 

old man soon atter rreedom. He whooped and beat her up till she died. 

He was a mean old scoundal. '!'hey said he was a niger driver. liis 

name was Wesley Donald. She diad soon atter the war. llama was dead • 

.Auntie married and want on ott. I was 18 years old. Ihen :rreedca. come 

on liars Whi 108 says you all set tree. You can leave or stay on here. I 

stayed there.:Jfar. White didn't iive us nuthin'. Be was broke. .Ill 

he had was land. 

-0aDe a talk bout Lincoln gi v1D.' em hOlIeS. SCIDB racketed bout what 

they outer git. That was atter freedom. IIost or em. never got nuth1n'. 
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The,. up and len. Some kept em work1D· _ !he,. got to steal 111 t rlp't 

aaar1i. Sa. the men got 80 lazy they woulder starved out their f~ 

Ules aDd whl te tolks too. .1 te tolks -.de .. SO 'to work. '!b.e 

darlq _11 sorter qul t lI'Ork a.ad made the wome11 tolks do 1;he work. !he,. 

do thater .., now. Soma worse den others bout It • 

.. and liars 1Ih1te ant to work~ We see droves darkle. just 

rovin' round. Sa.1.d they hun'tin' work and hcm.a. ac.. aale tor v1c ... 

tuala. Yes 1;hey g1 'V8 ... aoma'thing to ea't. When they come ill drove. 

they couldn't glve em _ell. Same ot ... ough'ter left. Soma ot 'the 

masters was Dum. Some ot ... mighty good. 

"JIB and )Ius Ib.l te an4 h1s boys rigged up a h1gh wheel that run 

a band to a 187 (1a1;he). ODe man run the wheel -.lel hls hands ad ODe 

man at the.lay (lathe) all t"-. We _de ·pipes outer maple an4 chairs. 
I 

•• chlsel.d out table l.p aDd bed pon. W. made all sort ot th1.np. 

Jnythlng to sell. We sold a heap ot th1np. We made mone,.. It I'd 

. had sense to keep part ot 11;. liars Ell te alwayS g1 Te me a sbare. We 

had a good 11 Yin' SOO11 as .. got OTer the war. 
-I ta:r.d. I was a brlck laJ81". liars White lernt .. that. When 

he dled I toll owed that tra.cle. I worked at Be. Orle4iill8, Ven IUren, 

Iaokson, Jler1d1an. I worked at lake VUllage nth 1Ir. Laale,. ad 1Ir. 

1'1"1_ by was tine brlck laJara. I worked tor Dr. stubbs. Mr. 

Scrog1n never want huntint without _ lilt once over hare on Cache 

Hl ver. He g1 V8 _ laDd to buUd m:r cabins. I got luaber up at "the 

mills here. ~lks come to my cabins tram a3 state.. 1. Dall 10111 at 

st. Lou1s sent 118 a block 1I1d Jq plcture. I diem't lmo1r 1Ihat 1t ... 

lIr. Moas told :me 1 t .. a baRb likB they U_d 111 the World War. 
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I had some cards made in liemphis, s~!J1--I;!ttle Rock. I sent em out ..... .-

by the telephone books tell in' em it was good fishin' now. 

,,~. Dall Long said when I go back home I send you someth1n' nice. 

That what he sent in the mail. 

"It was ugliest picture of me \n a boat an' a big tish holt Jq 

britches leg pullin' me over out the boat. He had me named "Hambones-

under it. I still got my block. I got nuther thing ~ old aunties -bonnet she wore in slavery • 
.. 

-I quit k.ep1n' club house. I kept it 2'1 years. I rented the 

cabins, sold minnows and bates. They give me the land but I couldn't 

sell it. Old woman. everybody call -Nig" cook fer me. I wanter live 

like Nig and go up yonder. I· ainter goner be in this world long bat 

I want to go to heben. Big was not rsrr wite. She was a fine cook • • 

She cooked an' stayed at my cabins. This little chile - orphan chile -

I got wid me was Nigt s grandch1ld. When 1I1g died I took him. I been 

goin with him to pick. cotton. I want er leri Mm to work. :lge*ation 

ain't no good much to darkies. I been tryin' to see what he c~d do 

bettern tarm. They ain't nuth1n'. I set down on the ground and pick 

some so he will pick. He is six years' old. When it rain I caint pick 

and set on the wet ground. 

Xu Klux 

"!be onlies sperience I had myselt wid the ICu nux was one night 

to Grandma and auntie lett. Somebody wrap on our cabia door. 1'hey 

opened it. .. got scared when we seed em. !hey had the horses wrapped 

up. They had on white long dresses and caps. :Ivery one ot .m had 
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a horse whoop (whip). ~ey called me out. Grandma and auntie so 

scared they hid. They tole me to git am water. They poured it some 

whah it did not spill on the ground. Kept me totin' water. Then they 

say, "You bin a good boy?" !hey still drinkin'. One say t "lust trom 

Hell pretty dry." Then they tole.me to stand on my head. I turned 

SUJDDler sets a few times. They tickled me round wid the ends of the 

whoops. I had on a long shirt. '!'hey laugh when I stand on my head. 

Old Mars White laughed. I knowed his laugh. Then I got over my scare. 

'!'hey say, "Who live next down the road?· I tole em Nells Christian. 

'!'hey say, -what he do?" I said, -Works in the field." They all grunt, 

m-m-m-m. Then they say, "Show us the way." I nearly r\ln to death 

cross the tield to keep outer the way ot the white horses. !be moon 

shining 1)rigb.t as day. '!'hey say Nells come out here. JIe say "Holy 

Moses." He came out. They say "lIetJ.s what you do?" "I tams." They 

say "What you raise?t' He say "Cotton and corn.· They say "Take us to 

see yo cotton we jess trcm Hell. We ain't got no cotton there." He 

took em. out there where it was clean. They got down and telt it. Then 

they say "What is dat?". feel in' the grass. Nells say "That is grass." 

They say, .you raise grass too?" He said, "No. It come up." They say 

"Let us see yo corn." He showed em the corn. They felt it. They say 

1tJhat this?· NeIls say, "It grass." They say, ·You raise grass here?" 

They all grunt m-m-m--m everything Nells say. !hey give him one bad 

1Ihoopin' an' tell him they be back soon see if he raisin' grass. They 

said "You raise cotton and corn blt not grass on this farm." They they 

moan, "m-m-m-m." I herd em say his whole family and him too was out 

b,y day light wid their hoes cutt1n' the grass out their crop_ I was 
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sho glad to git back to our cabin. They didn't come baok to Nells no 

more that I herd bou.t. '!'he man Hells worked for mster been one in that 

crowd. He lived way over yonder. Ho I think: the Ku Klux was a good 

thing at that t1me. The darkies got sassy (saucy), trifling, lazy. 

They was notorious. They got mean. The men wouldn't work. Their 

families have to work an' let them roam round over the country. Some 

of em mean to their tamilies. '!'hey woulder starved the white out and 

their selves too. I seed the Ku Xlux heap a times but they didn't 

bother me no more. I herd a heap they done along after that. They say 

some places the Ku nux go they make em g1 t down an' eat at the grass 

wid their mouths then they whoop em. Sometimes they make em pull ott 

their clothes and whoop em. I sho did f'eel tor em but .they knowd they 
. 

had no bu~iness strollin' round, Vistin'. The Xu nux cell that whoopin' 

halpin' em git rid of' the grass. Nells moster lived at what they called 

. Caneville over cross the field. 
, 

The way that Patty Rollers na. !Ihe mostefos paid so.body. Always 

scmebody round want1n' a job like that. liars Illite was his own over ... 

seer. ~l round there was good 1i vers. '!'hey worked long wid· the 

slaves. Some of the ,slaves would race~ Papa would race. He wan~ed to 

race all tiE. Grandma cooked for all of' us. They had a stone ch:1lmey 

in the kitchen. Big old hearth way out in front. Made outer stone too. 

We all et the same victuals long as liars White lived. Then I left." . 
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- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -

"I don't know moh to tell about my tolk.. My parent. died when I .a. 

younSo )(other died when I .a. t.el ve and tather wh.n I .aa seven years old. 

Great-grandma .a. an Indian squaw. If7 tather' a pa was his young master. 

Hia old ma8ter waa named Georse Dickey. The young maater .aa lobia. Diokey. 

I reckon to atart .i th 11fT mother had a hU8band. She had t.el ve ohildren but 

the laat 8eV8n ftS by my pa. lIe wu lighter· than I as and paler. !hia red 

ia Indian in 118.1 kno. how he looked and how she looked too. ~e young 

ma8ter never married. He had some brothera. My tather lived with us and 

hi8 pa waa there too 8Q118. I don't know what become. otlohn Dickey but lIfT 

pa waa buried at )(t. 'l'ursey Cemetery. It was a aorter mixed buryinS gron 

(ground) but at a white churoh. Mother oome here and was buried at Oat 

Ialand in a colored church cemetery. 

"I tarmed in Mississippi, then I come to Miller Lumber Company and I 

worked with them torty-two years. I worked at Marked Tree, then they sent 

me here (Mari8JlIla). 

"I voted in J:ithersVUle, JUasouri laat I voted. It don't do moh 

good to vote. I am too old to vote. I nev.r Toted in Arkansa.. I Toted 

same in ~88i8.ippi but not regglar. 

"'rime. i8 hard. So III8DY' white wCIIl8n do their own oookins and waah1ns 

till it don't leaft no work ter the oolored tolk.. The luaber work i8 sone 

ter 8004. 
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-The present generat10n 1s IOiDs back'arcta. ",or .while it looked like 

the)" was ris1n~It. 8peak1na morally. TheY' aoina back down 1n a hurl'J'. 

Dr1nkins and doinl all kinds ot dey1lment. !he race i8 goina back'ard DOW. 

Seams 11ke eyerybody could see that when whiakey come back in. 

-I aot high blood pressure. I do a little work. I watch on SUndar at 

the mill.. I don't set no help tram the Gover'.ent.-
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IntervieW9r ________________ ~Mr~s~.~Be~~~·~c~e __ Bo~wd~e_n~ ______________ __ 

Person interviawed~ ______ ~~ __ --;Be-n~j~a~m~1-n--D~i~gg~S~------______ __ 
420 B. Cypress, Pine Bluff, .Arkansas 

Age 79 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -

"I was born in 1859 in North Carolina. Oh, sure, I remember when the 

Yankees come through. They said they done right smart of damage. I 

remember gain' by a place mere they had burned it down. They didn't do 

nothin' to my white folks 'cept took the stock. 

"The Lyle s was mywhi te folks. They called her Polly Lyles. Oh, they 

was good to us. My IilOther and her sister and another colored woman and we 

children all belonged to one set of people--M:iss Polly LyleS'; and my father 

belontS6d to the Diggs • . 
"After freedom we moved ott but they was good to us just the same, and 

we was glad to pay 'em a visit ~~d they was ~ad to have us. 

"I've heard my mother say she'd ignore the icfea of a cold biscuit rut 

my father said he was glad to get one. He said he didn't get 'em but once a 

lfeek. 

·Oh, indeed there was a lot of difference in the way the colored folks 

~as treated. Some of 'em ·.as very good, just like they is now. 

-Well, all those old people 1s dead and gone now 'cause they was old 

then. 

"! come here to .Arksnsas in '88. That was when they was enlgratin' 

the folks. I was grown and narried then. I was twenty-six when I married 

in '85. 

WI went to school a little. I can sorta scribble a little and 

read a little, but my eyes is i"e.il in , now. I started wearin' glasses 
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'fore I really neede4 'em. I got to projectint with my mother's glasses. 

Looked like they read so good. 

2. 150 

-:rarm1.n' is all I know how to do. Bever done anything else. I owned 

same land and tar.medfor myself. 

-Sure, I used to vote-Republican. I never had any trouble. I alllBYS 

tried to conduct my life to avoid trouble. I believe iIi that policy. 

-I joined the church when I was very young, very young. I go by the 

Golden Rule and by the Bible. 

-I first lived in Pope County. 

-I learned since I come here to Pine mutt there t s enough churches here 

to save the world, but there's some mean people here.-
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la~ervle~_· _____________ ~_._ •• ~~ __ .~·~ .. --Bo--.-4e-a--------------

---- ~ ~ ~ - ~ - - - ~ - ~ -~ - - - ~ - - - ~ - - - - - - ~ -----
-I hope I ... here ill .1a'9'817 da7. - don't I 100k l1ke It? I _ •• 

good big Sir1 atter aurrea4er. 

wI waa born ill BodDa1. lI1.ai .. ippl in 1811. 

WI had • good old _tar - Doo~or Wl11l_. Didn't ha'9'8 no Ilie

tre ••• lie never married t111 aner surrender • 

... 1i'9'84 ript in to .. - risht em the 1Il •• 1.sippi Biftr where tlle 

&Wl boata Rnt b1. !hey •• Uet the toe one c1q. B_ber 1 t just as 
I 

all as lt 't.s aow. I hope it ... exci~1q. Iftrybod)' 110 .... 4 CftIt. 

&w. run an4 lett their atore.. !he,. run to JlCGb Vaiver.it,.. tift aUe. 

trca there. Soma ot _ COM back un clay and ... never COM baok tID 

"ft.e old Doctor bousht ., ather when abe .. twel"'e fMl's 01.4. 

When she lOt big e.oup ahe was the cook. lIa4e. tine one too. I 

worked arouncl the house and tote4 i. wood and _tel'. 

W.Aner aurrender. Dr. Williams ... ted ~ mother to give _ aD4 ., 

brotller to a:la _ he would give her a home, blt ahe wouldn't. I wl. 

ahe h84 blt 1011 kILow I w.an't old enough to mow what as be.... She 

hired ou.t and took ua with her. I hlre4 OIlt too. I reck_ I .a. paid 

lut I uver dld _ it. I reckon WI _ther collected 1t. I mow abe 

clothed _. I had better clothe. tha I got now. ,W. at.,.d thera 
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tlll .. CC1118 to Arkansa.. I .. a marrled 'then. I marrlecl when I •• 

aevent •• a. I waa ta.t _an't I? I sot a lOed hua'bu4. Didn't haTe to 

work, only do my own work. luat clean up the houae and prden 4Ild 'ted 

to the chickena. My huaband waa a ploture.... Yea'_, I've llved in 

town all ., lite - born and raised up in tOq. 

2. 

-Atter surrender I went to the tirst rree 8cllool ever waa iD. Bodne,. .• 

llississippi. I ant about two 88saiona. 1 ought to've learned .,1'8'n 1 

dld but 1 didn't see how It would benetlt _. 

"In alavery day. .e used to SO rlg1lt to the table and eat atter the 

whi te tolka was throup. We didn t t eat out ot no pots and pana. What

ever was on the table you et it until you got enougk. 

"Ihen I wa. ccain' up and tuy1lU goin' to have a prlvate ball, tller 

.. at out 111T1 'Mtions and I weat, bu." .hen ihey had . that kind where e",e%'7-

body could so 1 .ouldn' t . a gcme to one ot th_ tor nothin'. 

"1'he way thinga ia goin' now I don't think the' ead caD. be vert tar 

ott. 

-I re.aber whea peace .as deolared I ... the soldier. aerosa the 

.treet and they had their gua all stacked. 1 ft. 100k1a' ad won_rat 

what 1t •••• You know children didn't _at queatio ... in tllea daJ.. I 

heard .C118 ot the older one. talld.ll' and I heard _ aq the war ... oftr. 

-1 ILBTer had but two children and only on. l1viD.' now. Y •• ·., I 

Oft DIJ home and .,. .on help. _ what he can. I till tbankC'Ul I sot as _0 

as 1 haft." 
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~a~e of Interviewer~~~~~P~e~n~le~1~1~a~~~1~d~e~r~s~0~n~~~~~f~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
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S~bject __ ~~~_c_~_s_t_o_m_s __ -__ u~C'~l_u_v~e_ry~~D~a~y~s~ ________________ ~~ __ ~ ____ ~ ____________ ~_ 

,lell honey ah can't tell jes rJhen ah wuz born. De whi te fakes huve muh age. l.h 

blong tuh de l~ ewtons. JI.s near as ah can get 80 t mah age ahro. bou t ? 4 now but ah wuz 

bii nout:h to member the soldiers cornin aroun utter surrender. 

llIah rnuthp. had ten chillun bu-c ah cuntt Hlernber but two uv tauh sisters and one uv mah 

bn;.thes. ~ie staid \Ii: de IJewtons till we wuz set free and I mISS fuh de Newtons aftuh 

',,':; v,uz set free. De l~ewtons wuz aw1'ul good ter me ari.d dey WllZ good tuh ma.h Illti too. Ah 

slept up in de bib house wid de hewtonJ. iJl nevah \iGnt tor school. Ah didn t huve a 

C!!hIlce. All went ter church jes sometin9s. I.e didn have churches. ;,~e jos had meetin 

ir~ OL;.r house we li Yed in. ',ie cooked on fire plilces. ·,.e cooked our bread in what we 

culled over: bout so hiGh. ',.e had chickens and eggs, peas, tutoes, meat and bread 

bl" t ah didn kIlovi there ViaS no sich thing us chKa an pie till ah got to be an oman • 

.. h cl.;.n t t recolle,ct jas how ole ah wuz in slave tiue but uh shore can recollect dem 

:'a.l'lkeeS ridiut; den hosses ulld ah u::;k may mu wl~bt dey \itl,S doin und she suid gutherin 

u) cotton dey mude in slhve tir:lG all all kin recollect an 0I:l8.11 C' gill. Yo know we had 

st~)S l:1ade of blocks SLYf3C from trees and she VlUZ a gain ovuh em steps er shoutin 

0.I,d sillgin "All urn free, nt lust, ub lim free tit Inst, uh'm free at l!ist, thank Gawd 

,.I dghty ahtm free at lU:3t." She wuz so glud t9r be free. 

My mu in hu.h time 'liould rnuke cloth. ~he 'had u loom. Hit wuz u h igb thing and th 

t;~I'e:.:;d would bO ovah th top und come dailI1 jes GO in whut we call shickle. ~hetd have 

c.:. :jonch so 11iI;;11. The loom wus higb <.3 dis door und my mu would set on the oellch 

i:;: (1 her foots wuz Oh ~30nethill like u bicycle and vwhen she put h3r foots on de pedal dat 

;0 ickle wou,ld cor:1e 0 :Jell and r.llike u blum blum un thti t WOuld I'lnke a yard of cloth. an 

3::e'd Inhsb the pedal Ut::in Wid ~~other Y80rd 01' cloth. Jes so \~e' d nake eight and ten 

,'.nis of clotll in one cluy. An wh'3n llit wuz Illude',!) would eurry hit to de white fokes • 

. ,::,' '"o1.lld I1uke uS clotes outIl dut cloth. It'n d,~y v,ulited colored cloth dey viould dye 

,>:; throad. Dey Had what we called Ii loom dat ... ould rJuke, Let me see now, Card would 

(:;_2U the cotton, und de lOOIas \I/Ould nuke de t ,read und de shickle would nw.ke de cloth, 

.'.b \ie1l as ah can recollect we I,ould mtike 1i ttle roll uv cot tOil on de curds an put 
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it on de loom and make thread. 1)e looms was jas so long. .Ever time the wheel would 

say 0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0 we had a spool uv th~ad. All don' know .har dey got the spools, 

:nade em tho ah guess. Ah jes caint tell,You ho.hi t 1II.1Z hits so much. 

De Newton t s nevah did whup me. She started to whup me tho one day. J.h. kin 

recollect bout de dogs. There wuz one dog whut wuz called Dinah. But yo know dey had 

ten uv em. One day ole uncle Henry Jones done somethin and run off and climbed a tree 

and de Newton's miss him so dey called de dogs and dey went on to de tree. Dat very tree 

wha he wuz and stopped. Uncle Henry had been gone alldat mornin anddem dogs track him 

right dere, to de spot and wouldn let him down till de Newtons come. An chile dam· 

l~ewtons whip de skin off Uncle Herny's back. Dem dogs would git yo. 

Mrs. Newton nevah got outn de bed no time. Ah would lift her from one bed to de 

utha to make de beds and when she got ready to get dressed ah would buth her and dress 

huh all de times. 

Ah'll tell yo nother tunny joke bout Henry Jopnson. He had ter clean up mos uv de time • 

• 
So f;lrs. Newton's dress wuz hangin in de room up on de wull and when' he come out he said 

to ole Uncle Jerry, he said: "Jerry guess whut ah done" and Jerry said: "Wl;lut?" And Uncle 

Henry said: "Ah put mah han undah ole Mistess dress." yncle Jerry. said: Whut did she sa~" 
I 

uncle Henry say: "She didn' say nothin." So Uncle Jerry cided he'd try hit. So he 

went draggin on ute house.. Set down on de floor by ole m1at •. ss. Ater while he run his 

han' up under huh dress and old marster jumped up and junped on Jerry and like tobeat him 

ter death. Jerry went out cryin and got out and called Henry, He said: "Henry ah 

tllOUgh yo ;.;aid yo put yo hand undah ole lIistess t s dress and she didn' say nothin." 

Uncle Henry said: "All did and she didn' say nuthin." Jerry said: "Ab. put mah han' undah 

huh dress and ole marater like tuh beat me ter death." Uncle Henry said: "Yo crazy thing 

nuh dress wuz hangin up on de wall when ah put mah han up undah hit .• " 

.1e didn' eat eggs only on Sunday mornin. Me and mah sis et together in de same 

plute. iVe didn }ruow whut knives and forkes wuz den. We at wid our fingahs. 

Ah had a good ole pa too. He died a long time ago. Ah member one night he started 

t\.ili whoop mah brudder. and mah pa and mah brudder had hi t. So' ma.h brudder runned oft t 
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an de marster called ole Dinah. Dinah wuz a dog yo know but· Dinah was a big dog ovah 

the other dogs yo know and dem dogs went ·and got mebrudder and dem Newtons sho did 

beat him. But tW8snt long beta I:lah pa taken si4k and died aftuh date .An when we lIUZ 

goin ter, bury mah pa lamm~ tell, yo what happened: Two turtle doves flew roun the wagon 

three times, den dey flew right on top uv mah pats coffin box an hollered three times; 

and yo know mah sistuh died bout three days aftuh date Ah didn t bleave in 

Si~lS till den. Ah know mah pa always .bleaved in signs cause ah know when hit would· 

sturt li~tnin and thunderin round dat place of ourn mah pa would always make us stop 

He say twas bad luck. An ah know when evah a dove would holler at night he'd tell us 

JOB tuh tie a 10l0t in th' south cornuh uv de sheet and he would hush. An we would do 

hit an he would hush. Yo kIlo hits bad luck fuh dem tuh holler roun yo place. 

Oh we use ter have lots a sheep, at least ole mistess did. We made all of our wool 

clothes from dem sheeps wool and let me tell yo somethin el se, ah think ah got some 

sheep wool in mah trunk now ah had hit fifty yeaI:s. Hi ts good fer sores if yo has er 

Cllt on yo han' or feet or if blood poison set up jes taka a little piace of dat wool 

an put a piece of fire all hi t aI11u:ime\i~le sore parts and chile. honey, hi:t will gi t 
" ,.. 

.iell right now. 
I 

.' 

Chile ah had u~e ter ruther go tar dances than ter aat. Ah'd go tar dances an git 

Learly dare and heah dem fiddles. Uh, myt ah jus couldn make.mah foots act right. We . . 

~se ter dance sixteen sets. We'd be er danci~g ahd hit would sound so good. Someone 

would say swing ce one yo love bes but ah wouldn swing de one ah love best cause ah didn 

WUll t anyone. tuh know him. .. 
On Sunday mornin dats when we pla~r. Ole marster would put a rope cross fer us ter 

jump and we'd line up. The rope wuz bout five feet high and 'chile if we di~' jump it 

we'd catch hit. 0-0-0-0-0000. He had ter run. He line up two at a time an he say one 

fuh de money, two :f'uh de show, three tuh make ready and· fa t tub go. An yo t.uJt bout 

lUnnin. We had ter run. He would make us box and de one dat ~~1 whooped is de ana dat 

would haft ter box till he got whooped and we had ter whoop three times befo' stoppin. 

Oh chile, ah had a time when ah wuza chile. 



-4- 156 

'~~id iui'orma tion given by Alice Dixon 
----------------------~-----------------------------------

;~.: i. e:3 of l"le si dellce _________ R_o_c_k __ I..;.s_l_H_n __ d--l<?~u_u_r_t_e_r_s __________________________ _ 

~ccu pu tion None Age 80 (ap:;rox) ------------------------------------------------

• 
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lnterviewer _______ K~i~s~s~I_r_e_n_e __ R.ob--er--t_8o_n __________ _ 

Person interviewed~ __ ~Lu~·~ke~~D~.~D1x~~o~n~'~-r ____ ___ 
DeVails Blurt, Ark. 

Age . 81 

- - ~ - - -- - - ~ - - - - ~ - - - - - ~ ~ ~ - - - - - - - -
"My father's owner was Jim Dixon in Elmo' County, Virginia. 

That is where I was born. I-am 81 years old. Jim Dixon had 

several boys - Baldwin and Joe. Joe took some of the slaves, 

his pa give him, and went to New Mexioo to shun the war. Uno1e 

and pa went in the war as waiters. They went in at the endi~. 

up. We lived on the big road that run to the Atlantic Ooean. 

Not far from Richmond. Ma lived three or four miles from Pa. 

She lived across big creek - now they oall it Farrohs Run. Ma 

belong to Harper Williams. Pa's folks was very good but Ka's 

folks was unpleasant. 

"Ma lived to be 103 years old. Pa died in 1905 and was 

105 years old. I used to set on Grandma's lap and She told me 

about how they used to catch people in Africa. They herded 

them up like cattle and put them in stalls and brought them on 

the ship and sold them. She said some they captured they left 

bound till they come back and sometimes they never went back 

to get them. They died. They bad room in the stalls on the 

boat to set down or lie down. They put several together. Put 

the men to themselves and the wamen to themselves. When they 

sold Grandma and Grandpa at a fishing dock called New Port, Va., 

they had their feet bound down and their hands bound crossed, 

up on a platform. They sold Grandma I s daughter to somebody 11:1 
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Texas. She cried and begged to let them be together. They 

didn't pay no 'tenshlon to her. She couldn't talk but she 

made them know she didn't want to be parted. Six years after 

slavery they got together. When a boat was to come in people 

come and wait to buy slaves. They had several days of selling. 

I never seen this but that is the way it was told to me. 

nThe white folks had an iron clip that fastened the 

thumbs together and they would swing the man or woman up in , . 

a tree and whoop them. I seen that done in Virginia across 

from where I lived. I don't knowwbat the folks had done. 

They pulled the man up with block and tackle. 

"Another tbiDg I seen done was put three or four chinqua

pin swi,tches together green, tWist" them and d.r'y' the~. They 

would cry like a leather whip. They whooped the slaves with 

them. 

"Grandpa was named Sam Abraham and Phillis Abraham was 

his mate. They was sold twice. Once.she was sold away from her 

husband to a speculator. Well, it was hard on the Afrioans to 

be treated like cattle. I never heard of the Nat Turner rebel-

110n. I have heard of slaves buying their own freedom. I 

don't know how it was done. I have heard of folks being helped 

to run off. Grandma on mother's side had a brother run off from 

Dalton, Mississippi to the North. After the war he come to 

Virginia. 

"When freedom was deolared we lett and went to Wilmington 

and Wilson, North Carolina. Dixon never told us we was free but 

at the end of the year he gave my father a gray mule he had 

ploughed for a long time and part of the crop. My mother jas 



picked us up and left her folks now. She was cooking then I 

recollect. Folks jes went wild when they got turned loose. 
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"MT parents was f~rst married under a twenty-fIve cents 

license law in Virginia. After freedom they was remarried un~ 

der a new law and the license cost more but I forgot how much. 

They bad fourteen children 1(0 my knowing. After the war you 

could register under any name you give yourself. My father 

went by the name of Right Dixon and mother Jilly Dixon. 

"The Ku Klux was bad. They was a band of land owners 

what took the law in hand. I was· a boy. I scared to be caught 

out. They took the place of pattyrollers before freedom. 

"I never went to pub11c school but two dars in ~ l~fe! 

I went ,to night school and paid Mr~ J. C. Price and Mr. S. H. 

Vick to teach me. My father got his leg shot off and I had to 

wo~k. It kept me out of meanness. Work and that woman bas 

kept me right. I. come to Arkansas~ brought my wife and on~ : 

child, April 5, 1889. We came from Wilson, North Caroli~. 

Her people come f~om North Carolina and Moultrie, Georgia. 

"I do vote. I 8ell eggs ~r a little something arid keep 

my taxes paid up. It look like 1'm the kind of folks the 

government would help - them that works and tries bard to have 

something - but seems like they don't get no help. They 

wouldn't help me if I was bout. to starve. I vote a Republican 

ticket. a 

BOTE: On the wall in the dining room, used as a sltti~ room, 
"'\. 

was a framed picture of Blooker T. Washington and Teddy Roose-

velt s1tting at a round-shaped hotel dining table ready to be 
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served. Underneath the pioture in large print was "Equality." 

I didn't appear to ever see the pioture. 

This negro is well-fixed tor living at bome. He is large and 

very black, but ~s wife is a light mulatto with curl71 nearly 

straightened hair. 
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Interviewer ______ ~M;i~s~s~Ir __ e.n_e~R_o_b_er __ ts~o_n ________ __ 

Person interviewed~~M~8~r~t~ba~-Ann~.~D~i~x~o,n~(mu~la~t~t~o-)_ 
DeValis Blurf, Arkansas 

Age 81 

- - - - - - - -- - - - - ~ - - - - -- - -- - - ~ --- - ~ 

If I am eighty-one years old. I was born close to Sara

togal North Carolina. My mother died before I can recollect 

and. my grandmother raised me. They said 'I1I1 father ~as a white 

man. They said Jim Beekton. I don't recollect him. My 

mother was named Mariah Tyson. 

HI recollect how things was. My grandm~ther was Mi~s 

Nancy Tyson's cook. She bad one son named Mr. Seth Tyson. He 

run he~ farm. They_~t in the din1D.g rooml we et in the kit·chen. 

Clothes and something to eat was scarce. I worked at Whatever 

I was told to do. Grandma told me things to do and Miss Nancy 

told me what to do. I went to the fieYd when I was pretty lit

tle. Once J1I:1 uncle left the mule standing out in the field and 

went off to do something else. It come up a hard shower. I 

crawled under the mule. If I had been still it would bee~ all 

right but my hair stood up and tickled the mUle's stomach. The 

mule jumped and the plough hit me ~n!tt'f hip here at the side. 

It is a wonder I didn't get kIlled. 

"After the CivIl War was ttmes like now. Money scarce 

and prices high, and you had to start allover new. Pigs was 

hard to start, mn1es and horses was mighty scarce. Seed was 

scarce. Everything had to be started from the stump. Something 

to eat was mighty plain and scarce and one or two dresses a year 

had to do. Folks didn't stud,. about going 80 much. 
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"I had to rake up leaves and fetch em to the barn to 
I 

make beds for the little pigs in cold weather. The rake was 

made out ot wood. It hS.d hickory wood. teeth and about a foot 

long. It was heavy. I put my. leaves in a basket bout 80 

high fibree or four feet high]. I couldn't tote it - I drug 

it. I had to get leaves in to do a long time and wait till 

the snow got off before I could get more. It seem like it 

snowed a lot. The pigs rooted the leaves all about in day 

and back up in the corners at night. It was ditched all 

arQund.. It didn't get very muddy. Rattle snakes was bad in 

the mountains. I used to tote water _ - one bucketfult ~n ):my 

head and one bUcketfull in each band. We used wooden buckets • 
. 

It was .lot of ~ to hunt guinea nests and turkey nests. When 

otper little children come visiting that is what we would do. 

We didn't set around and listen at the grown fOlks. We toted 

~p rocks and then-they made rock.rows [terrace!1 and rock 

fences about the yard and garden. They looked so pretty. Some 

ot the. would be white, some gray, sometimes it would be mixed. 

They walled wells with rocks too. All we done or knowed was 

work. When we got tired there was places to set and rest. The 

men made plough stocks and hoe handles and worked al~~~!Uk

smith shop in snowy weather. I used to pick up liter~knots and 

pile them in piles along the road so they could take them to the 

house to burn. They made a good light and kindling wood. 

"They didn't whoop Grandma but she whooped me a plenty. 

HAtter the war some white tolka would tell Grandma one . 
thing and some others tell her something else. She kept me and 
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cooked right on. I didn't know what freedom was. Seemed like 

most of them I knowed didn't know what to do. Most of the 

slaves left the white folks where I was raised. It took a long 

time to ever get fixed. Some of them died, some went to the 
. 

cities, eome up North, some come to new country. I married and 

come to Fredonia, Arkansas in 1889. I had been married since 

I was a young girl. But as I was saying the slaves was still 

hunting a better place and more freedom. The young folks is 

still hunting a better place and more freedom. Grandma learnt 

me to set down and be content. We have done better out here than 

we could done in North Carolina but I donrt believe in so much 

rambling. 

"We come on the passenger train and paid our own way to 

Arkansas. It was a wild and sickly country and bas changed. 

Not like living in the same country. I try to live like the 

white folks and Grandma raised me. I do like they done. I 

think is the reason we have saved and have good a living as we 

got. ·We do on as little as we can and save a little for the 

rainy day." 
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Interv1ewer ____________ ~Mr~s~.~Be~rn=1~ce~~Bo~wde~~n~ __________ ___ 

Person 1nterv1eW8d~ __ ~~~~~Be~1~lr~oa~·~d~Dp~·~gka~rx~~~~~~ __ 
1103 Short 13th, Pine Blutf, Arkanaas 

-Age 81 

~ _ _ _ ~ _ _ M ~ _ ~ ~ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ ~ - - _ - - _ - - - - - _ _ _ - -

ttBailroad Dockery, that's ~ n... I belonged to lohn Dockery and _ 

11 ved at Lamert1ne, Arkansas where I was born. KJ m.other's name _. Martha 

and I am one of ~uadrup!.!I~., three girls and one boT, that' a me. Red River. 

Ouachita, Mississippi and Railroad were our names. (Mrs. Mary Bro1lll1n&, 

who is now ninety-eight years ot age, told me that her father, 10hn Docke!7. 

was the president of the MiSSiSSippi, Red River. Ouachita Railroad, the first 

one to be surveyed in Arkansas, and that when the directors heard ot the 
, 

quadruplets' birth, they wanted to name them after the railroad, which was 

done - ed.) 

·Yes matm., Red River and Ouachita died when they were tots and 

Mississippi and Railroad were raised. Bow that's what my mother said. 

lUssissippi died five or six years ago and I'm the oulieat one lett. 

"I remember mighty little about the war. I never thought 8IlythiAg 

about the war. All I did then was a cr611d of ua little chaps would go to 

the woods and tote in the wood every day to r the cook woman. That's what 

I followed. Never did nothing else but play till after the war. 

"After surrender I went 111. th ~ father and mother to Work for General 

'rom Dockery. He was lohn Dockery's brother. I was big enough to plow then. 

I toll01l8d the plow all the t!me. IIy father and mother were paid for their , 

work. We stayed there about f'i ve years and then moved to ralcon, Arkansas. 

"ather died there. 



WIn the t1lll8 ot the war I heard tll. tolka talkin' about treed_. eac1 

I heard 7IJ7 'lather talk about the lCu nux but that waa all I knowecl, jun 

what ha sai4 about It. 
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WI ~meaber the pre8ident. and I Tote4 for 10_ ot th_ but oh Lord, I 

hav8Il't Totecl in several. year •• 

WI got aloDS attar treedca just as .. 11 aa I ever did. I never had no 

trouble - never been In no trouble. 

-About the world DOW - it loon like to IDa these days thins. are 

prett1 tight. I 'could hardly tell you. what I th1nk o~ the yOUDger pn.ra

tion. I thiDk one thiDa - 1~ the old heads would di. all at once th.,. 
would be out, becau_ It'a all you can do to keep _ atml.t now. 

WI _at to echool onl,- three acm~ ln .., lite. I learnec1 to read od 

writ. TeJQI _ll. I don't need gla .... u4 I read prb.clpall:r the Blble. ~o 

ID7 JIlind It ia tbe beat book ln to .,rld. Blgest pan ot th.· preach.r8 now 

won't preach Wll..aa thay are paid thre.-~Ol1riha more than th.,. are worth. 

"'!'h. biggeat part 'of 7IJ7 1Drk _8 tarm1q. I ..... r did ulis1lt 1D 

cooking. Bow I can do aDy kind ot housework, btlt don't Plt _ to oooklJaa. 

-I juat can' t aiDS to do no SOocl. B ..... r could a1.q. Seeu like .en 

I try to ab.g aaD8tb.lns geta t8D.gled 111 rq throat. 

·Oh Lord, I raaaber· eme old eolll they u_d to 81ng 

'.1 charp to kHp I haft 
A God to glorlf7.' 

WI doll't raumber ayth1Dg elae lut no. lt lUaal.slppl waa h.re, au 

could tell you lota ot thlnp. W 
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Interviewer Irene Robertson ------
Subject ________________ E_x_-_s_l_a_v_8 ___________________________________ ___ 

Information given by ____ ~Cal __ l~i __ e_Do __ na~l_ao~n~I~B~i~s~c~o~e~t~Ar~ka~n~s~a~s ____________ ___ 

Story-

I wasn't born in slavery but I was born in the white folks kitchen. 

Bob Walker was ma mother's Master and James Austin lIE father's Master. 

They said he wasn't good to none of dam, he was mighty tight. Now ma, 

mothers white folks was sho goed to her. When de war was allover me 

family jined and worked fer people not berry far from ma mother's masters. 

There was two bra thers and a sister older than ne. She thought m r white 

folks do better by her than anybody so she went back to em during her 

pregnancy and thats how ccme I was born in der ki tchen a white mid-wife 

tended o~ ere I never vdll forget her. She was named Mrs. Cof~ee. There 

·.'1asn't many doctors in the 1,'bole country then. I was born in Haywood county 

Tennessee in 1866. No'm I tell you when y~ first come I wasn't born in 

slavery. My white mistress named me, the young mistress, she named me Callie. 

" 
Bob Walkers girl married ~n Geeter. I was right in Ben Geeters kitchen 

when Mis.s Sallie named me. They seeIlBd proud of the little blaak babies. 

Me. mother was a field hand and she waahed and ironed. She was 8. gooc1 

spinner. She carded ruxl wove and spun all. She~itted too. She~i tted mostly 

by nite. All the stockin68 and gloves h!;d to be~it. She 
c.. Td and I learmd 

from her. We had to sew with our fingers. 

'ilhen I was a Ii +;tle girl I just set around, brought in woed. Yes maam 

Vie did play and I had some dolls, I was proud of' my dOlls, just rag dolls. 

lie use to driwe the calves up. It they didn't care up they sent the dog fur 

de cows. One of dam wore a bell. 
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They had shepherd dogs, long hai red, E;entle dogs, to fetch the cows when they 

didn't come. 

Ma folks farmed in Tennessee till I named and den we fanmd. Agents 

jess kept comin after us to eat us to com:t to this rich country. They say: 

hogs jess walking round wi th knife and forks stickin in der backs beggin 

somebody to eat em over in Arkal1.scis. 

Not m I aint seed none lack dat, I seed em down in the swamps what you 

could saw a gOld size saplin do;:n wid der backbones. I says I mean I seed 

plenty raysor back hogs, and long noses and long straight ears. I show he.ve 

si nee I com here. The land was so poor in Teme ssee and th is was uncleared 

land so 'He come to a new country. It show is rich land~ They use guano back 

in Tennessee now or they couldn't 4e lluthin. Abe Miller an old slave 

owner what we worked vdd come out here. He was broke and he paid our way. 

ile come on the Josie Harry boat. Dar was several far1ilies sides us cone wid 

him. He done fine out he:'e- we got off the ·boat at Augusta and I worked up 

there in Woodruff county till IDa husbands brother's wife died ani he had a 

~arm his own. We raised his boys and our farnily till dey was ob age. I left em. 

They wen t in big l::usiness here in Biscoe and lost de farm and everything. Me 

husband died 

and a girl up 

ma daughters 

I lives with ma girl. I' got Olle boy mrried lives in Chicago, 

there too. NO'~ dey aint rich. Dam his child.;:'en come hone wid 

on a visit - Lit\le Yankees ain't got no manners. 

I voted one tizm in rna life, in 1933, for Hoover. I don't know nothing 

ab, ut voting. I can read. I reads ma Bible. Ma young mistress learnt me to read. 

I neVt:r e:;ot to go to school much. Whut my young mistress learnt me was me A B 

Cf s and how to call words. Yes maam I can write ma name but I forGot how to 

write, been so long since I wrote a Jetter. 
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All the songs I ever sung was "In Dixie tt Little Brown Jug" an mostly 

religious songs, Lawd-I forgot em now. I never knowd about no slave uprisings-

white folks alway good to us. We misses em now. Times not lack dey useto be. 

Dese young generations don't take no interest in nothin no mo. Its kinder 

kritical. No use trying to tell em nuthin. Dey's getting an education I don't 

know whut thell do with it. If dey had somebody to manage fur them seem like 

they kaint kanlle no rusiness withw.t getting broke. They work hard am make 

some seems lack they jes kaint keep nuthin. No'om I don't think they are so. 

bad. 

In 1893 me and rm husband vwrked on our own place t ill VIi e cone down 

here we sold it and went on his broth ers place. I owns rna house thets all. 

Ma daughters help me and we get a little provisions and clothes al.ong from 
I 

the relia f. If 1 could work I wouldn't ax nobody for no help. I jess past 

working much. 

I jess don't know what is going to become of the proesent generation. 

The condi tiona are better than they use to be, heap better. They have no 

education and don't have to work as hard as we useto. They seems so' restless 

and don't take no interest in nothin. They are all ·right. It :is jess the 

times an the Bible full filling fast as it can. 
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Interviewer __________________ Sa._B.l.el __ S.o_.Ta-.l.l.or ________________ __ 

Person intervieW8d __ ~~~~---Gh~··~ar~l_e~.--Gree~.~n~Do-· ~r\ __ ch~~~ ____ ___ 
804 Victory Stree:t. Little Rock, Arkansas 

A&e 81 

... --- - [Ta~ a- ~f] 
------ ---~~--------- - - ~ -- - - - --

ItI was born June 18, 1857. The reason I don't show my age is because 

I got Scotch-Irish. Indian, and Negro mixed up in me. I was born in Prince-

ton--that is, near Princeton-in Dallas County. Princeton 1s near !Pordyce. 

I was born on Hays' tarm. Hays was my second master-Archie Hays. Dortch 

was my tirst master. He brought my parents from Richmond, Virginia, and he 

settled right in Princeton. 

ItJI;y father's name was Reuben Rainey Dortcho He was an octoroon I 

guess. He looked more like a Cuban than a Negroo He had beautif'ul wavy 

hair, naturally wavy. He was tall, way over six teet, closer to seven. His 

father was Dortch. Some say Rainey. But he must have been a Dortch; he 

called himselr Dortch, and we go in the name or Dortch. Rainey was a white 

man employed on Dortch's plantation. Rainey's name was Wilson Rainey. My 

nama has always been Dortch. 

".My mother was named Martha Dortch. I am trying to think "at her 

maiden name was. My sister can tell you all the details of it. She is 

five years older than I sm. She can tell you all the old man's folks and 

my mother's too more easily than I can. 

-MY tather had, as nearly as I can remember--lemme see--Cordelia, 

Adrianna, Mary, Jennie, Emma, and Dortch. Kmma and Dortch were children by 

a first wite. Cordelia was his stepdau~ter. ~ brothers were Alec and 

Gabs. There is probably some I have overlooked. 
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"The Indian blood in me came through my mother's father, He was a 

full-blooded red Indian. I can't think of his name now. Her mother was a 

dark woman. 

~y father was a carpenter, chair maker, and a farmer too. All the 

work he did after peace was declared was carpentry and chair and basket 

making. He made coffins too just after peace was declared. They didn't 

have no undertakers then. He made the bottoms to chairs too. He could put 

a roof on a house beautifully and better than anyone I know. Nobody could 

beat him putting shingles on a house. 

~dy mother was reared to work in the house. She was cook, housekeeper. 

She was a weaver too. She worked the loom and the spinning wheel. She 

g~rdened a little. But her work was mostly in the house as cook and weaver. 

She never went out in the field as a hand. My father didn't either. 

Kind Masters 

~ father seemed to have been more of a pet than a slave. He was a 

kind of boss more than anything else. He had his way. Nobody was allowed 

to mistreat him in any way. My mother was the same way. I don't think she 

was ever mistreated in any way by the white folks--not that I ever saw. 

Attitude of Slaves Toward Father 

-There wasn't any unfriendliness of the other slaves toward my father. 

My oldest sister can tell you with clearness, but I don't think he ever 

had any trouble with the other slaves any more than he had with the white 

folks. He was well liked, and then too he was able to take care of himself. 

Then again, he had a good master. 

down there just a short while ago. 

Hays was a good man. We made a trip 

We hadn't been there since the Civil War. 



They made it so pleasant for us! Ie all set down to the same table and ate 

together. Frank was down there. He was my young master. 

Thirty Acre s -- not Forty 

"They gave us thirty acres of land when we came out of slavery. They 

didn't give it to us ri&lt then, but they did later. I am going down there 

again sometime. My young master is the. postmaster down there now. He 

thinks the world and all of me and my oldest sister. 

"I don't mind telling people anything about myself. I was born in 

June. They ain't nothing slipping up on me. I understand when to talk. 

There are two of us, Adrianna Kern-that's her married name. She and I 

are the ones Mr. Frank gave the thirty acres to. I have a youn86r 

sister. 

Slave Work 

"I don't know how much cotton a slave was expected to pick in a day. 

The least I ever heardot was one hundred fifty pounds_ Same would pick as 

high as three and four hundred pounds. 

~ father was not a field hand. He was what they called the first 

nan 'round there. He was a regular leader on the plantation--boss of the 

tool room. He was next to the master of them, you might say. He was a kind 

of boss. 

"I never heard of his working for other men besides his master. I 

believe he drove the stage for a time from Arkadelphia to Camden or 

2rinceton. I don't know just how that come about. MY sister though has 

a more exact remembrance.than I have, and she can probably tell you the 

details of it. 



Bo,nood Bxperiellce. 

"My tather used to take me to the mUl with him when I was a kid. 

That was in slavery time. He went in a wason and took me with him. 

"The biggest thing I did was to play with the other kids~ They had me 

do such work as pick berries, hunt up the stock. dr1 ve the sheep home tram 

the pasture. .And as near as I can remanber it seems like they had me more 

picking berries or gathering peaches or something like that • 

• 004. Houses. Clothes 

·Corn bread. buttermilk and bacon and all such as that and game-that 

was the principal tood. The people on our place were fed pretty well. We 

lived ott ot ash cakes and biscu1ts. 

"The slaves lived in old log houses. J can almost see them now • 
• 

Let's see--they usually had just one window. The slaves slept on pallets 

mostly and wore long cotton shirts. 

Patrollers 
.' 

"I have heard a great deal ot talk about the pateroles--how they tied 

ropes acr~ss the road and trapped them. Sometimes they would be knocked 

oft their horses and crippled up so that they had to be· carried off from 

there. Ot course, that was sOJll8t1DBs. They was always halting the slave. 

and questioning them and wh1pping them it they didn't have passes. 

How Freedaa Came 

"The way I underatand it there came a rumor all at once that the . 

Negroes were tree. It seems that they throwed up their handa. They had a 

great tight at Pine Blutt and Helena and De Valla Blutt. !'hen came peace. 

The rumor came trom. Helena. Meade and 'thomas winded the thing up SOll8 way. 
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Sherman made his march sane1l'here. 'rh~ oolored soldiers and the white 

soldiers came pouring in tram. Little Rock. They come in a rush and said, 

'Tell them niggers they're tree. t i'.bey run into the masters' and notif'ied 

them they were going to take all the Negroe. to Little Rock. It wasn't no 

time afterwards before here cane the teams and the wagons to take us to 

Little Rock. 

tlflhen they brought us here, they put us in soldie-rs' camps in a row of' 

houses up just west of' where the Arch street graveyard is now. They put us 

all there in the soldiers' wildings. They called them camps. They seemed 

to be getting us ready for f'reed~ It wasn't long before they had us in 

school and in church. The Freedmen's Bureau visited us and gave us rations 

just like the Gover.wment has been doing these last years. They gave us 

food and clothes and books and put us in school. That was all done right , 

here in Little Rock. 

Schooling 

~ f'irst teacher was Mias Sarah Henley. I could show you the home 

she used to live in. It's right up the street. It's on Third Street 

between IZard and State right in the middle of' the block--next to the 

building on the corner of' Izard on the south side of' Third Street. There 

is a brick building there on the corner and her house is a very pretty one 

right next to ito She was a white woman and was my first teacher. She 

taught me, as near as I can remember, one session. MY next teacher waa 

Mrs~ Hunt. She was from Ohio. My f'irst teacher W8.8 fran Ohio too. Mra. 

Hunt taught me about two sessions. Lenme see, Mra. Clapp came after her. 

She was fran Pennsylvania. Mra. Clapp taught me one session. I am trying 

to think of' that other teacher. We went over to Union School then. 
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Charlotte Andrews taught us there for a whUe. That was her maiden name. 

Her married name is Stephens. She was the first colored teacher in the 

city. Mrs. Hubbard teached us a whUe t too. Urs. Scull taught us right 

here on Gaines and Seventh Streets where this church is now. They moved us 

a long time ago down to the Mess House at the Rock Island for a while but 

we didn't stay there long. We Cam9 back to the Methodist church--the one 

on Eighth and Broadway, not the Bethel Church on Ninth and Broadway. There 

was a colored church on Eighth and Broadway then. They kept sweeping us 

'round because the schools were all crowded. Woods, a colored man, was one 

of the teachers at Capitol Hill Public School. We were there when it first 

opened. That was the last school I went to. I finished eight grades. Me 

and Scipio Jones went to school together and were in the same class. I left 
. 

him in schpol and went to work to take care of my folks. 

Occupational Experiences 

ftRight aftar the Civil War, I went to school. I did no work except 
/ 

to sell papers and black boots on the corner at Main and Markham on Sunday. 

After I stopped school I went to work as assistant porter in the railroad 

office at the Union Station for the St •. Louis, Iron MOuntain, Southern 

Railway and Cairo and FUlton. That was one road or system. I stayed with 

them fram 1873 till 1882 in the office as office porter. From that I went 

train porter out of the office in 1882. I stayed as train porter till 1892. 

Than right back fram 1892 I went in the general superintendent's private 

car. Then fram there I went to the shop here in North Little Rock--the 

Missouri Pacific Shops--as a straw bo88 of the storeroom gang. That was in 

1893. I stayed in the Shop until 1894. Then I was transferred back on this 

side as coach cleaner. That was in 1895. I stayed as coach cleaner till 1913. 
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From that I went to the State Capitol and stayed there as janitor ot the 

SUpreme Court tor three years. In 1917, I went back to the coach cleaning 

department. That was during the war. I stayed there till 1922. I come out 

on the strike and have been out ever since. S~ce then I have done houaa 

cleaning allover the cit Yo That brings me up to about two years ago. Now I 

pick up something here and something there. I have been knocking around sick 

most ot the time and supported by the Reliet and the Weltare principally. 

Xu Klux Klan 

"I don't remember much about the Ku nux Klan. They never bothered _, 

and never bothered auy one connected with me. 

Powell Clayton 

ItI have stood at the bar and drank with Powell Clayton. He had 'been 

'round here ever since we had. He was a very particular friend o"t rq 

boss t -the bosses ot my work atter the war and treedcm. They were all 

Yankees together. They would all meet at the ottice. That was while I was 

working my way through school and afterwards too. He was strictly a 

'Negroes' l!'riend t 0 He was a straight out and out Yankee. 

A Broken Thumb in a Political fight 

ItI got this thumb broken beating a White man Up. No, I'll tell the 

truth. He was beating me up and I thought he was going to kill me. It was 

when Benjamin Harrison had been elected President. I WaS in Sol Joe's 

saloon and I said, 'Hurrah tor Harrison.' A white man standing at the bar 

there said to me, 'What do you mean, nigger, insulting the guests here?' 

And betore I mew what he was going to do-bopl--he mocked me up on the 

aide of the head and put me flat on the floor. He started to stamp me. 
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My head was roaring, but 1 grabbed his legs and held them tight against me 

and then ·we was both on the tloor tighting it out. I butted him in the tace 

with my head and beat h~ in the tace with my fists until he yelled tor 

some one to come and stop me. There was plenty of white people 'round but 

none of them interfered. A great commotion set up and I slipped out the 

back door and went hame during the excitement. 

WWhen I went back to the saloon again after about a week or so, the 

fellow had left two dollars for me to drink up. Sol 10e told me that he 

showed the man he was wrong, that I was one of his best customers. To make 

Sol and me feel better, he left the two dollars. When 1 got there and found 

the money waiting for me, 1 just called everybody in the house up to the bar 

and treated it out. 

~ey claimed I had hit hbn with brass knucks, but when I showed them 

my hand--it was swollen double--and then snowed them how the thumb was 

broken, they agreed on what caused the damase. That thumb never did set 

properly. You see, it's out of shape right now./ 

Domestic Lite 

"1 met my wife going home. I was a train porter between here and 

Memphis. She was put in my care to see that she took her train all right 

out of MemphiS, Tennessee, going on farther. I tell in love w1 th her and 

commenced courting her right from there. She was so white in color that you 

couldn't tell she was colored by looking at her. After I married her, 1 was 

bringing her home J and three wh1 te men from. another tOD got on the train 

and tollowed us, thinking she was white. Every once in a while they would 

come back and peep in the Negro coach. Sometimes they would come in and sit 

down and smoke and watch us. JIy sister notice it and called my attention to 

it. 1 went to the conductor and complained. He called their hand. 
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"It seems that they were just buying mUeage trom time to time and 

staying on the train to be able ~o get oft where I got off. The conductor 

told them that if they went into Little Rock with the train there would be 

a delegation of white people there to meet them and that the reception 

wouldn't be a pleasant one, that I worked on the road, and that all the 

officials knew me and knew my wife t and that it I just sent a wire ahead 

they'd find themselves in deep. They got otf the train at the next stop, 

but they gave me plenty ot eye, and it looked l1ke they didn't believe what 

had been told them. 

"We were married only three and a half years when she died. Her name 

was Lillie Love Douglass before she married _. She was a perfect angel. 

White tolks tried to say that she was white. We had two children. Both ot 
. 

them are, dead. One died while giving birth to a child and the other died 

at the age of thirty-three. 

"I married the second time. I met my second wife. the same way I met 

the first. I was working on the railroad and ~e was traveling. I was 

a coach cleaner. We lived together three years and were separated over 

foolis~ess. She had long beautiful hair and an old friend ot hers stopped 

by once and said that he ought to have a lock of her hair to braid into a 

watch chain. She said, 'I'll give you a lock.' I said, 'You and your hair 

both belong to mej how are you going to give it away without asking me.' 

She might have been joking, and I was not altogether serious. But it 

went on from there in to a deep quarrel. One day, I had been drinking 

heaVily, and we had an argument over the matter. I don't remember what 

it was all about. Anyway, she called me a liar and I slapped her before I 

thought. 
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"Por two or three weeks atter that we stayed together just as though 

nothing had happened. except that she never had anything more to say to me. 

She would lie beside me at night but wouldn't say a word. One day I gave 

her a hundred dollars to buy same ~pplie8 tor the store. She was a 

wonderful hat maker. and we had put up a store which she operated while I 

was out on the road working. When I came back that evening, the store waa 

wide open and she was gone ~ She had slipped oft and gone home trom the 
, 

station across the river. I didn't find that out till the next day. She 

hid during part of the night at the home of one of my friends. And another 

of my friends carried her across the river and put her on the train. I was 

out with a shot~ watching. I am glad I did not meet them. She is living 

in Chicago now, married to the man she wanted to give the lock of hair to 

and doing well the last I heard from her. 5b.e was a good woman, just 

marked with a high temper. There was no reason why we should not have 

lived together and gotten along .ell. We loved each other and were making 

money hand over fist when we separated. 

Opiniona 

"The young people are too much fC?r me. Women are awf'u.l. now. The 

young ones are too wild for me. The old ones allow them too milch freedom. 

They are not given proper instruction and training by their eldera." 

Interviewer's Comment 

Dortch's grandfather on the father's side was a white man and either 

his master or someone closely c Ollnec ted with his master--his first master. 
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His last master was the father of his half-sister, Cordelia, born before 

any of the other manbers of his family. These facts account 1araaly tor 

the good treatment accorded his mother and father in slave time and for the 

friendly attitude toward them subsequent to slavery. 

Dortch's whole sister, Adrianna, is living next door to h~, and i8 

eighty-five years old going on eighty-six. She has a clearer memory than 

Dortch, and has also a clear vigorous mentality. She never went to school 

but uses excellent English and thinks straight. I have not made Dortch's 

interview any longer because I am spending the rest of this period on his 

sister's, and there was no need of taking same material which would be 

common to both and more clearly stated by her. I have already finished 

ten pages of her story. 
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Interv1e_r:.-______ ...:§!!p~=.!;!l~S:... ~N~' IIl.:l~G~r;,..... ______ _ 

Person lnterv1e-4 ______ ~~~~r.iiioiiiii'l!liii!iiDiiiiS.ii!'!!PDoiioiioiiior~-~~~~---
413 W. 'fw8J1t,-~i'G1ii'ih street 
1'IIonh L1 ttle Bock, Arkansaa 

J.,,,l;t.-{'vh. &"-0 U' i i,A:' ~ 0.<- Lt>k T nC1 (~r //).) //':fJ " J 

- - - - - - - - - - : - - - - - - - - - - - g- - 1 - - - - ~ - --

-I waa here ln alaTe1")' tme. how the yeara I plowed. G1Dne4 cottOll 

in a1a .... 1'7 tu.. My dadq was the giDD.8r. Hia ~ .a Heap Hip. stqe4 

down in Lonoke Count,-. 

-I was here in alaTe1'7 tu.. !Ille tird year ot the surrender (1868), 

I marrled--married IllrtOD. Dora. 

-I .. a born ln lrantJ.1ll, Bonh Carol1Da. IV 014 .ater'a Dae _ 

Jack Ore_. Jrantl1a Count,-. & had ti .... b07ll-lfeDr7. J"om. J"_a, Boben, . ~ 

and .illl_ Be.D.r7.ADd he had • daughter nae4 JIa17. IIJ e1d atatra •• t 

are atl1l there. 

Work 

-A. alaft better pick a hundred poua4a ot cotton 1ll a da,-. You. better 

pick a hundred. I coaldn't pick a hundred. I neTer ... much on picktag 

cotton. 

-I weeded corn, planted corn and cotton, cut up wheat, p&l.le4 todder, 

and dld all mch· work. I plowe4 beton the War about two ,..ara. I uae4 to 

ha.... to take the horsea and SO hide when the 1I01d1er. would 80 thrOUP. I 

w .. about nineteen ,..ara old when Lee aurreadered. !'hat 1IOUl.d Eke _ aa.-

where. about ninet,--tour ;reara 014. !he bo,.. tisgered lt all ou.t when t-1 

had the old age conteat 'rOWld. here. !bey added up the t1Ma I worked ucl 
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ItI ral .. 4 elpt chilclna. Haft n. ft 11 TiDS. .ADcl I reckoa about torty 

chUc1rea, grandchllclrea, great-srudchll4reD, and sreat';'grea't-pucJchU4rea. 

You _ I haTe been here rlght ..an t1l8. 

School1D& 

ItColore4 tolb dldn' t set no le&rJl1Ds then. I ne.,er learned to read 

or wrlte. Betore I marrled, I learned to spell IIJ name, lut I had so auOh 

to do I haTe torgot how to do that. 

Kow hee4ca a.. 

-.rile Yankee. were o'llil'S through the place. .l great orowcl ot soldiers. 

'!'he cla7 the oorps ot Yankees .. re to SO out, they all 1I8Ilt up to 'the pib 

and 1 t looked like a clark olGWl. '!'here -.re creat blS 1IqOU loacle4 do .. 

wlth everything to eat. !hey took all the _at, all the whlakey, all ~ 

t1our. !hat ther dlda' t 'take, they gl.,e to the ala.,.. or pourec1 OIl tlle 

ground. Ifhe,. took the com out ot the crib. 

"1'he Den da7. old _ater called u. up to the stand arowul h1a. He told 

ua _ w.re all tree and that It we would SRY w1 th hla, h. would paJ' ••• 

Wbipplq 

..., old .ster •• ftr whlpped _ _t oace and neftr hit _ -oh thea. 

I said. '''ter, It ,.ou don't hit _ no aora. 1'11 tell you who'. be_ 

ateallna all ,.our esp.· Be laid, '.111,7011 tell _,111ft 'l101ISh.' I 

said, 'Ye •• ' lilt I ne.,.r dou· It. 

Patrollers 

ItI heard about the paterole. catch1ns the colored tolka. !be,. 

would oatoh thea on the road as tile,. are aoiDs places and whip thea. 
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'.rhe paterol.s .s whi ta tolks that ft8 auppoaed to catch colored tolks when 

they were out wlthout a pasa. aa..tt.e. the oolored tolks would stretch 

ropes across the road and trip t~ up. You would hear th_ laugb.1ng about 

1 t when ,they got 8IIOnpt themael.,..s the nen 4&7. 

Houae, Bto. 

-I was born In a old 101 hou.--two rOOJll. One tor the kl tchen ad 

one to al •• p in. We had h..-de turnlture. JI1pty t.w ot 1ib._ ha4 boQsht 

turnlture. )(oat ot ttl_ made It th.aelvea. It you. had bought turnlture, 

that 11&. called tiDe. There wa. no rollers to 8D1' bed. Yood wa. kept in 

the house. Iheat waa kept under the bed beoause they had nowhere elae t. 

keep It. Plaaka were PIt arounc1. It. W. ohilclren used to juap up and dOD 

In It. 

BatlOJls 

"When the whlte tolks got ready to Slve ua IIlilk, they poured It out in 

a tub aDd sald, 'Camaand slt It.' 

"They would kill hop and the colored tolks' _at would be put back ot 

the white tolka' .at In the 8IIIOkehou... !he,. put the whlte tolke' meat in 

the tront and the colored tolia' Mat in the back. When you wanted .~

thing, yOQ wou.l.d go up to old ... ter ancl 8aJ, '1fT .at i. out,' and they 

would 81 ve you 8<1118 mora out ot the _ok.houR. 

-BraDd,. w .. kept in the sto1'8houaa too; blt the,. dldn't Sift that 
~ . 

""b/~\C.cf . 
to tha ~,~]~tolk_they d1dn't gift aD7 ot 1t to th-. .,. da447 

used to make 1 t ad 111,. 1 t tr_ the wh1 t. tolks and allp and sell 1 t to 

the oolored tolka. He dldn't tall the white tolka who h. was ptt1D.' 1t 

tor. 



... 183 

"You dida't have a regular t1M to &1t ratiOJUl. You dlh't OD 'lIlT 

place. You got thiDp 8.D7 time )'011 ue'ed thea4. lIT aaater _ a go04 -. 

Jq dad got u.7thiDs he _ied becau .. he was the gllmer. When he ... 

work1Jlg sad it came mealt_, he would go right by the white folka' hOll_ 

and g1t aay1;h1Dg he wanted and eat 1t--braD4y, .at, 8J171;h1Dg. 

Slave W.pa 

"My daddy not only did the ginning on Jq place; he did the giBing tor 

other tolks. He did the sinning tor an old rioh man lUIIUd J'ack GreeD, who 

li ved in lrranklill County. lack GreeD paid wagea tor my tather' a, Haaptoll 

High' 8. work and the moneY' was tumed over to his aistreas. I don' t kIlow 

whether they paid hill and he turned it over to his :mistresa, or whether 

they told h1Jl about it and paid hi. matress. 'fhey trusted hill and I aow 

he did .o~k tor pay. oa acoount ot the aoneY' rq tather earne' he .a 

considered a valuable slave. 'l'bat'. why he could go and eat and 4riDk 

anything he wanted to. 

Lite Sace SlanlT 

"117 huabaDd married .. in JIa7. He .. nt to hi. uncle II11d worked Oll 

share. tor two or three years. '!hen Jq husband took a crop to h1ll8elt. Be 

bought a oow and hog and 8t~ed there t .. nty-ou ,.ars. Baised a great big 

orchard. .All my children were bon ript there. Wh1 te people ODed tile 

tarm. Priestley ¥angb_ 11114 his wite .. re the 1Ihi te people. When we len 

that place, Jq chl1dren .. re all big enough to work. '!'hat w.s ill Borth 

CarollDa. !he ~n tOD was Collep. 

"Ib.eD the white tolks tried to take adT8Dtap ot u. and tete oar crops, 

then we lett and came hen. lIT husbaad i. dead and has been dead over 

t .. nty year8. 
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IIJlJ daughter. do the beat theJ' can io help me &long, but they're on 

reliet th8lD881Te. and cantt do JlUch tor _. 

Opinion. 

-The rOUJl& people ot ioc1q are in no good at all, except to eat. They 

are there on aealt1:me, but that is about all.-

Inteniewer's Coaaen" 

About three fear. ago. there was an old age conte.t in one ot the 

colored churches ot Korth Little Rock~ Sister Batchett waa conaidered the 

oldeat. IUDie Dorua next. Sarah 18118 Paiterson .a among tho.. conaidered 

in the niHtie. also. It is Terr probable that allot theH three are 

nin.tr or more. Stories ot Dorwa and Patterson are alreaclJ' 1D., and 1D.ter-

vi.w w1th Hatchett will be caapleted aoan. 
1/ . 

t'fb.ia paper tail. to record 1aJm1e Dorua'. accent with BD7 approaoh to 

accur.acr. She speaks tairly accurately and clearly and with a good deal ot 

attention to ~iicalness. BUt ahe, pronORnc •• all -er- a.dins as -aha; 

'" I( e. g., nilS\lh, cul.lud, tathuh, IIOthuh, aoatuh, daugbtuh •• 

!here are • IlWIber o"r variat10.. trc. correct proauaci.t1oa wh1ch I do 

not record because they do not coastitate • vanatioa tr_ the no~ 

" -pronUJlciatioa; e.g.,-was· tor ..... , -.ra tor -er-. 

W !'he .lave proaunc1at10n ot -.oster- 1s more nearly correct tha:A the 

normal pronunc1ation o"r ~ter.· JrequUlt prODuci.t1ona are .ar_. 
mar .. , .'t ..... • ~.tuh. u4 -ta ... 
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"" 0:1 . 
~ Interv1eW8r~ ______________ ~Sa~m~J~e:l~S~.~!a~11~o~r~ ____________ __ 

.. :~ 
Person 1nterv1ewed S1las Dothrum 

1419 Pulask1 Street, Little Rock, Jrkanau 
~ 82 or 83 Ocoapat10n F1eld hand. S!neral work 

'"fhe white people that owned me are all dead. I am 1n th1s world br 

myselt. Do you know anything that a man can put on his leg to keep the 

tlies ott it when it has sores on 1t? I had the city doctor here, but he 

didn t t do me no good. I have to t1e these rags around 1117 toot to keep the 

flies ott the sores. 

ItI worked with a white man nineteen years-put all that ooncrete d01ll1 

out there. ae is still l1ving. He helps-me a little sOJl8t1m8a. It it 

weren't tor him I couldn't live. 1'he government allows me and rr wite 

together eight dollars Ii'-month. I asked tor more, but I oouldn't get it. 

I get cOlJl1loditiea too. They amount to about a toller and a halt a month. 

They don t t give any flour or meat. Last month they gave some egga and 

those were nice. What they give is a help to a man in·1II7 oondi tiona 

Itl don t t know where I was born and I don't know when. I know I am 

eighty-two or eighty-three years old. '!'he white tolks that raised me told 

me how old I was. I never saw my :tather and my mother in rq lit'e. I don t t 

know nothin'. I'm just an old green man. I don't know none ot my kiD. 

people-tather, mother, uncles, oousins, nothin t. When I tound 1I¥aelt the 

white people had me. 

-That was right down here in Arkansas here on old Dick J1etoher'a tar... 

There was a big taily ot them. netchera. The,. took me to Harriet Lind.,. 
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to raise. She i8 dead. She had a husbanc1 and he 1s 4ead. She had two or 

threedaughter8 and they are dead. 

Slave BCR188S 

"I can remember what they used to 1i ve in. The slaves lived in old 

wooden houses. They ain't living in no houses now--one-halt ot thaD. 

Th.y were log housea--two roama. I have torgot what kind ot t100rs--dirt, 

I gueas. :rood was kep t in a smokehouse. 

Relatives 

-The whole tamily ot Jrletch.rs is dead. I think that there is a let 

netcher 11 ving in this town. I don't lolow just where but I mat him same

time ago. He doesn't do nothing tor me. Nobody g1ves me anything for 

myselt but the man I used to work tor--the concrete man. He's a man. 

Bow l'reedom Cams 

"All I remember is that they boxed us all liP in covered wagons and 

carrted us to '.reus and kept us ther. till treedaa came. Then they told 

us we wer. tree and could go where wanted. lkl t they kept me in bondage 

and a girl that used to be with thea •. We were bound to them that we would 

have to staY.with them. They kept me just the same as under bond .... I 

wasn't allowed no kind ot 887-80. 

-Atter Dick netch.r dl.d, hls wite and his two chUdren fetched us 

back-tetched us back in a covered wason. 

-I am a Arkansas man. Waa raised here. I am very well known here, 

too" Same yeara atter that she turned us loose. I can't remember Juan 

how many yeara it waa, but lt waa a good JII8JJ1'. 
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Right After the War 

-.Atter !Ira. l1etcher turtl8d ua 10088, we worked with scae familie8. 

I was working by the year. It I broke anything they took it out ot .., 

wages. It I broke a plow they would oharge me tor it. I was working tor 

niggera. I can't remember how mch they paid, but it wasn't anything when 

they got through taldng out. I'm dogged it I know ho. much they were 

supposed to pay; it haa been so long. But I know that· it I broke any-

thing--a tool or somethtng--they charsed me tor 1t. I didn't have much at 

the end ot the year. It would take me a litetime to make anything it I 

had to do that. 

Patrollers 

-I have· beeD. out 111 the buahes men the paterole. would COIle up and , 

gone 1nto log houses and get niggers and 1Ib.1p their .S888. They would 

8llrround all the n1ggers and make them f!P into the house where they could 

1Ib.1p them aa much a8 they wanted to. Al.l. that 1s been yeara and year. ago. 

I never seen any niggers get away trail them. I have heered ot th_ 

getting away, 'bl1t it they did I never knowed it. 

Xu Klux nan 

-I he.red ot the xu nux, but they never bothered 118. I never saw 

them do anything to anybody. 

Becolleot10na Relating to Parents 

-I don't know *0 .., parents were, wt 1t ae8lll8 like I heard them 887 

my :rather was a wh1te man, and I __ ~o remember that they sa1d my mother 

waa a dark wawen. 
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Opinions 

8The young people today ain't wonh a ah1't. !hese young people ao1Dg 

to school dOl'l't _an good to nobody. They dance all 'the n1ght and all the 

time, and do everyth1Ds else. !hat man across the street run. a whiskey 

house where they dance and do everything they're big enough to do. They 

ain't worth nothiDg.-



Intervlewer, ______________ ~Pe __ rne~:ll==a~.~.~An~d;e~r~s~on~-------------

Person 1ntervie.ed __ ~~~~~--~Sarah~~~Do~u~gl~a-a~--~~-----
BOute 2, Box 19..&., Xl Dorado, Arkansas 

Age 82? 

- ~ - ~ ~ ~ - ~ - ~ - - ~ - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -
"I was born in Alabama. I don't know when though. I did not find out 

when I was born because old miss neVer told me. My ma died when I was real 

small and my old miss raised me. I had a hard time of my life. I slept on 

the floor just like a cat--anywhere I laid down I slept. In winter I slept 

on raga. If I got sick old miss would give me plenty of medicine because 

she wanted me to stay well in order to work. ~ old master was name John 

Buffett and old misses name was Eddie ~fett. She would fix my bread and 
, 

licker in a tin lid and shove it to me on the floor. I never ate at the 

table until I was twelve and that was after freedom. 

"To whip me she put my head between the two fence rails and she taken 

the cow hide whip and beat me until I couldn't sit down for a week. Samea 

times she tied our hands around a tree and tie our neck to the tree with our 

face to the tree and they would get behind us with that cow hide whip with a 

piece of lead tied to the end and Lord have mercy! Child, I Shouted When I 

wasn't happy. All I could say was, 'Oh pray, mistress, pray.' That was our 

way to say Lord have mercy. The last whipping old miss give me she tied me 

to a tree and oh my Lord: old miss whipped me that day. That was the worse 

whipping I ever gpt in my life. I cried and bucked and hollered until I 

couldn't. I giva up for dead and she wouldn't stop. I stop crying and said 

189 

to her, 'Old miss, it I were you and you were me I wouldn't beat you this way.' 
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Thai struck old aiaa'a heart and she let me go and she did not have the hean 

to beat me aD)" 110re. 

WI did ever" kind ot work when I was a little slave; split rails, 

sprouted, ditched, plowed, chopped, and picked and planted. 

ftI remeab&r young master going to war and I reme.ber hearing the tirst 

gun shoot but I did not see it. I saw the anoke though. 

wI neYer went to school a da)" in my lite. 'rhe white tolks said we did 

not need to learn, it 118 needed to learn anything they could learn ua with 

that cow hide whip. 

Wie went to the white tolks' church,so we sit in the back on the floor. 

They allowed us to join their church whenever one got ready to join or telt 

that the Lord had forgiven them ot their atna. We told our determination; 

this is what we said: 'I teel that the Lor4 have forgiven me tor IIq' sins. I , 

have prayed and I teel that I am a better girl. I belong to master so and eo 

and I am so old. t 1'he white preacher would then ask our miss and master what 

they thought about it. and if they could see any change. They walld get up 

and s87: 'I notice she don't steal and I notice ~e don't lie aa mnch and I 

notice she works better.' Then they le" ua Join. We sened our lIlietress 

and master in slavery' time and not God. 

-I recollect miss died just atter the War. Old miss was very strict on 

us and atter she died we was so glad we had a big dance in miss's kitchen and 

old miss came back and slapped one ot the slaves and lett the print of her 

hand on her tace. That white hand never did SO away and that place was tor-

ever haunted atter that. 

~o. I don't know how to tell you to get atter ~ asa but I was twelve 

years old two years after surrender.-
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Interviewer ______ .~C~ar~o=I~G~r=a=hRm== __________________________ ___ 

Subject ________ ~E~x~-~s~l~a~v~e~s~ ____________________________ _ 

Information gi ven by ___ .;::;s~ar;;:..;;;ah;:;...;:;.Do_u.;::;g .. .,I::.;a::.:s:;.;II...,;E;.::I:...:D;;.:o;::r:.;:a~d::.;:o;..JII....::Ar=k:;;:a::n:::,s::::E.s 

Mornln' honey. I thought you wuz comin' back tuh see me ergin 

las' summer an' I looked fuh you the longes' time. I'se nlum proud 

tuh see you ergin. Dis other lady ain't de one that wuz wid you 

las' summer is she? 

Now jes lis' en tuh that will yuh, she wants Aunt Sarah tuh 

tell huh some more 'bout slave'y times. J"Ollll Bufford wuz mah 

marster's name. I wuz bo'n in Alabama an' brought to Louisiana 

by my marster's fambly. Attuh de wah he freed us an' some of 'em 

mixed up in politics an' the white tolks from the North fooled 'am 

into makin speeches fuh 'am, but dey soon learnt bettuh. 
, 

I ain't been well lately. The doctuh said I had slamatory 

rheumatis. I'm 01' now and don' have nobody tuh do nothin tlID me. 

My mistress wuz mammy in de 01' days. 

Attuh I got up tum ra.ah rheumatism I went down tuh that church 

you sees, I give de lan' fub hit, me and Tom did and I jes telt good 

and wanted tub praise the Lord. '1 wuz so glad the sperit come once 

more, I got happy and I got up and went down tub de fron' and said; 

"I want to shake hand wid ever' body in dis house. I wanna stroke 

yo hand. An' I stood down there at the front so happy an' duh yuh 

know one little chile and two women come down an' shook hands \(.ld me, 

I jes didn't know whut tuh thiDk. Yoh know when I wuz young and a 

body got happy evuh body did an' dey made a noise but not so now. 
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An' tuh think dey couldn't turn praises. 

You say yo' wants tuh talk tuh Tom? Well he's out dar in de 

back yard but he aint well and I specks he won't talk tuh but it 
" 

you mus' come on. Tom here is a lady wants tuh talk tuh you. I'll 

go back an talk tuh de lady whuts waitin' in de car. 

(The above written just as Sarah Douglas expressed it). 

(Taken down word for word.) 

(August 11, 1937.) 
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Interviewer _______________ P8_rne ___ l_1_a~~ ___ An __ d_er_a_o_a ____________ __ 

Person interviewed __ ~~--~~--~T~aa-· ~poue1=·~~aa __ ~--~-------
Route 2, Box 19-A, 11 Dorado, .6.rkansaa 

A8e. 91 

- - . - - ~ - - - - - - ~ - - ~ ~ - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -
"I was born in Marion, Louisiana September 15, 184'1 at e o'clock 1D. 

the morning. I was eighteen years or age at surrender. IQ'master and 

mi ssus was B. B. !b.omas and Miss SUsan Thomas. Old master had a gang 01' 

slaves and we all worked like we .ere pu~ting out tire. Lord child, 

wasn't near like it is now. ie went to bed early and got up early. There 

was a ganS 01' plow hands, hoe hands, hands to clear new ground, a bunch 01' 

cooks, a washwaman. We worked too and didn't mind it. It w. acted lik. 

we didn't want to work, our handa was crossed and tied and we was tied to a 

tree or bush u.d whipped until w. bled. They had a whipping post that they 

tied us to to whip us. 

"e was sold just 11ke hogs and cows and stock is sold today. They 

buil t nigger pens like you see cow pens and hog pens. . They drove niggera 

in there by the hundred and auctioned them ott to the highest bidder. !be 
, 

whi t,e folks kept up wl th our age so when they got ready to sell us the,. 

could tell how old we were. They had a 'penetenture' for the white tolks 

When they did wrona. When we done wrong .. .as tied to that whlppin& post 

and our hide busted open with that cow hide. 

"e stayed out in the tield in a log house and old master would 

allowance our week's rations out to us and atnday morning we got one bi .. 

cuit each. It our week's allowance give out betore the ... k we did not 

get any more. 
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·Oooked on fireplaces, wasn't no stoves. We did not have to worry 

about our clothes. Old missus looked after everything. We wore brogan 

shoes and homespun clothes. There was a bunch of women that did the 

spinning and weaving just llke these sewing roam women are now. I was a 

shoe maker. I made all the shoes during the time we wasn't farming. We 

had to go nice and clean. It old missus caught us dirty our hide was 

busted. I gpt slavery time scars on my back now. You ought to see ~ 

back. Scars been on my back for seventy-ii ve years. 
( 

ttl never went to school a -dal. in mr life. I leaJed my ABOtS atter 
" ..... \ 

I was nineteen years old. I went to night school, then to a teacher by 

the name of Nelse Otom. I was the first nigger to join the church on this 

side of the Mason and Dixie line. During slavery we all joined the white 

folk's c,hurch set in the back. Atter slavery in 1866 they met in con-

ference and motioned to turn all of the black sheep out then. There was 

four or tive they turned out here and four or five there, so we called our 

preacher and I was the first one to join. Old'master asked our preacher 

what we paid him to preach to us. We told him old shoes and clothes. Old 

master . says , 'Well, that t s damn poor pay.' OUr preacher says. '.And they got 

a damn poor preacher.' 

Itl did not know anything about war. Only I know it began. in 1861, 

closed in 1865, and I know they fought at Vicksburg. That was two or 

three hundred miles from us but we could not keep our dishes upon the 
I.~ 

table whenever they shot a bomb. '!'hose bombs would jar the house so hard 

and we could see the smoke that far. 

-We was allowed to visit Saturday night and Sunday. If you had a wite 

you could go to see her Wednesday night and Saturday night and stay with her 
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until ),(ondrq morning and it you were caUBht uay any other time the 

patrollers would catch you. That is where the song c~ :f.'rom, 'Bun nigger 

run, don't the patarolls will catch you.' Sametimes a nigger would run ott 

and the nlgser dogs would track them. In slavery white folks ~t you 

together. Just tell you to @O on and go to bed with her or him. You had 

to stay with them whether you wanted them or not. 

-After :f.'reedom old master called all us slaves and told us we was free, 

opened a big gate and drove us all out. We didn't know what to do--not a 

penny, nowhere to go_ ... so we went out there and set dome In about thirty 

minutes master came back.and told us it we wanted to tiniah the crop tor 

tood and clothes we could, so we all went back and tinished the crQP and 

the next year they gave us halt. So ever' since then we people been work ... 

ins tor halt. , 

"Here is one ot my boy songs: 

tSadday night and Sunday too, 
A pretty girl on my mind 
As soon as lfonday morning came 
The white ·tolks get me gwi-Dg.· • 
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OIl) SLAVE STORIE 

v 

I All wuz baptized de second year ot surrender. '1uz twelve 

years ole at de time an my mistress spoke tub. me whell all 

j'ined de church. In them days when chillun j'in84 de church 

aome grown person bad tel" speak' tuh em an tell it they thought 

they 1IUZ cOl'l'Yerted or not. Wow wben chilluu j'in de church it 
, 

they ia big enough tel" talk they take em in 1I'140ut grown tokes 

speaking tub. em a tall. 

Sla'Yery times wuz abo good timea. We wuz ted an clothed 

an had noth1n to worry about. ..ow· poar ole niggers go htmgry. , 

Sho we wuz whipped ill slaTery tillea. Mah ole man has stripes 

on his baCk now wha he wuz whipped an ah wuz whipped too but 

hit hoped me up till now. Coase hi t did~ Hit keeps me twn 

goin aroun here telliD lies sa stealin yo chickens. 

Me an mah ole man is been married aixty-six years an 

have nevah bad no chillun. Yo know little chilluu ia de 

neeteat thing in the worl'. Now it we bad chillun .. would. 

have sCll1eone tuh take oare ot us in our ole daya. JIah ole 

man, '!'om" ia 89 an I'ae 82. Poar ole men. Ah does all ah 

kin fuh him but I'se ole too. '!'he .. young niggers is 81ttin 

80 uppity. '!'hey think they is better than we is. .l Darkey je. 

don' love one another an stick t'gether like white fokes ~oe •• 
. '~" 
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But ah ia goin ter stick ter rtIy ole man. He needs me. He 1s 

jas l1ke a little helpless chile widout me tar look after him • 

.&h used to be mighty frisky an mighty proud when ah 1'lUZ young 

but ah wazn t as good then as all is now. .Ih likes ter f!P ter 

ohuroh. See that little white churoh over de hill? That 1s 

Douglas Chapel, a Baptist church. Me an mah ole man give de 

lan' f'uh that church. We he.d plenty them days when Douglas 

was laid out (meaning Douglas Addition). But nOl!!' poar ole 

niggers don' have enough ter eat all de time. None of them 

church members 1s misSionary enough ter bring us someth1n' ter 

eat. White fokas haTe good hearts but niggers is grudgeful. 

De bigges thing among white fokes 1s they do lie sometime an 

when they do they kin best a nigger all to pieces. 

Niggers don' have as muoh 'lig1on as they use ter. J.h.. 

went to a missionary meeting at one sister's house an she said 

ter me: "Sister Douglas, start us off wid a sonttt an ah started 

otf' with -Amazing Grace." Sang bout halt of' de f'irst verse an 

noticed none of them j'ined in ,but ah kep' right on sing1n' an 

wuz gettin full of de sperit when that sister spoke up an said: 

"Sister Douglas, don' yo know that is done gone out of style?" 

an selected "Fly J.:way" an den all of them sisters j'1ned in an 

sung "Flyaway, flyaway" an hit sounded jes like a danoe cbune. 

Yas'm, that is our ole buggy standin aroun de corner of' 

de house. We use tar ride in hit till hit got so rickety. 

h that ole horse 1s our tambly horae. Dolly lalla ah calls her. 
,,-
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.'ve had her forty years an she gits sick sometime jes like ah 

does an ah thinks sho she is gone this time but she gtts ovah 

hit jas 11ke ah does when ah has a spell. lie has lived in this 

house since 1900 but we is goin ovah on de utha side ot de 

tracks aoon wid the res of de niggers. Nobody lef on thi s side 

but white fokes now ceptin us. Who de railroad come through -

down there ah had a cotton patch growin there an ah cried cause 

hit went through mab cotton patch an mint part of hit. .&l1 we 

got out'n hit 1NZ damages. 

Notm, Dah ole DlIUl caint talk tel' yo all terday; be ia 

sick. Mabhy itn yo all come back he kin talk tar yo than. 

(In the meantime we 1n'geatiga~ed '!'om and Sarah Douglas 
, 

and found that he baa • bank account and at one time o_ad 

all the land that is now Douglas Addition. In a few days we 

went baak and found Tam sitting on the porCh.) 

Uncle ~ Douglas - Yaa'm, ah members da wah • .t.h 1IUZ 

to'teen whell de wah began an etghtean when hi tcloaed. Jfah 

marster 1IUZ B. B. 'rhamaa. Union Pariah, Louisiana, near Jrar1on, 

Louisiana. .lh saw de tust soldiers go' an saw young marster go. 

When young ma.nter CtJtlle b'ack a t de close of de all he brought 

back a big piece of mule meat tel' show us niggers what he done 

have tel' eat while he wuz in de army. 

J.h nevah 1I'UZ 801d but lots of marster'. 8laves 1rtlZ sold. 

They 1IUZ sold jas like stock. All members one fambly. De.u 

wz • blacksn1th, de woman a cook, an one of their ch111un .. 
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nitin boy. They wuz: put on de bloak an sold an a diffunt man 

bought. eaoh one an they went ter diffunt part of de country ter 

live an nevah did see one nother no moab. '!'hey 1IUZ sole jes 

like cows an horses. No'm, ah didn't like slavery days. .I.h'd 

rather be free an hungry. 

('rom is the only ex-slave who has t old us that he had 

rather be tree and ~e believe that 1e because he has a bank 

account and is independent.) 

Yo say tell yo about banta. '!here 1s such a thing. Yes 

mam. Some fokes calls it fogyness but hit sho Is true fuh me 

an Sarah has seed em haint we Sarah. Here young misay t what 1a 

ye doin wid that pencil? 

, CAtter we had put up our notebooks and pencils end assured 

them that we ?Duld not repeat it, they told us the followiug): 

When me an Sarah lived out at de Moore place about 

three miles east on the maIn street road we seed plenty of 

haints. De graveyard lIUZ in sight of our house an we could 

see them sperits cane up out de groun an they woule. go past de . 

house dom in a grove an fie could see them there camp1n. We 

could see they campfires. We could hear their dishes rattling 

an their tincups an knives an forks. An hear em talk1n. Den 

again they would be dlggin with shovels. Sometimes in de grave

yard we could see de sperlts doin de things they did beto they 

died. Same would be plOWing, some blacksmithing an each one dotu 

what he had done while he wuz livin. When day wuz breakin they 
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would fP rmmin crost our yard an git back in de graves. Yes'm, 

we seed em as long a s we Ii ved there. Atter we moved f'rCID ther 

somebody dug up same gold that wuz buried at de corner ot de 

chimney •. An hit is said that fran that day banta bave not been 

seen there. 

Yestm, there 1s no doubt erbout hit. They 1s BIlch thints -

as banta. lie an Sarah has both seed em but we aint seed any in 

a long time. 
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InteM'iner IIrs. Carol Gra,\'aa 

Per8aD Interviewed ~I Sarah Dbuglaa 

Re.ideDt ____________ I_l~DD_ra~do~._Jr_·_.ka_n_aa~._· ______ ~jg~\~.~2~O~an~d~8~3~.~ 

NOJS:-

!hie i. a eecond tDterview wi~~ Unc1. ~aa and Aunt Iara~ ~ugla •• 
~e tir8t was sent to your ottice tB september 1936 tram tnterview 
by IIrs. tildred 1\.oapeon, 11 Dorado,.lrkansas. IIrs. Tto.oapaoa is not 
now wit" t,.,e Project. Mrs. Carol Gra"" JllB.de t"e second lIlt'e"ie •• 

'rea Dougla. - .-.la., •. I was a slave boy till I .... ei~teen ••• 

born in 1841, '-.ncipated tD '6;. I~, my lllaster did not ~ye me torty 

acres at land and a mul.. "'en we was tancipated rq aB'ter came toot us 

outside t"e gate across t"e road and told us we was treed. "'You are tree 

to work tor anybody you want to.· 1'. .et t".re a .... il. ~"en w. W4tDt .. are 

ol', .. eter WaS and". to1' U8 it WI wanted to stay wid "~and ftDis" t"e 

crop "e would provide our victuals and c1ot"e •• ~e neBt year we worted 

tor "fa on t"e "alves, and con~1nu.d to do so tor tour or five years • 
. , 

,., we dicln' eat ·&n' wear it up "e would give us the balance in 1I0ney &Jl 

we otten had as muc" as tifty dollars ~en t"e year was over. 

lIy 01' Mster was &.B. '1.",0 .... ~e young master was ... tt 'ft,o ••• 

1Ir ... ett wa. "i. SOBA Dey was' near IlarioD ,LouieiaDa, 'l\.ea I worked 

tu" "is brot"'er-tD-l.w 'Lia. George. Hi. wite waa aua.n George. I ~.ll 

you the tact, th •• e timea i8 muc" bettu~ tltan .lave t:llle •• It It. "uagry 

an' naked, I'. tree. I'. cra&y 'bout liberty. 

Itve "eard at ~"'e IU lClux nan but never did .e. BODe ot ' •• Bave 

.e. Where they ia been but new,", did a.. ' •• 

we voted .everal year •••• con.idered citi&ena~ vot.d an tall t".t 
'"' 

.ort ot t"iag. I t"ink it we pay taxea we ou~t to vote tor payin' taxe. 

mate. us ciiizens don' itt I u.ed to 18 a bil politics man- lost all I 1,ad 
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~oU8e, forty acres, a good well an' &tock an' ever't~ing. lwa. tole ODS day 

tlo-at t"'e l'a nU •• was comin' to .., 'hoU •• t"a't night an' I got on my "orse 

at sundown an lett an aint ne'nl't! been bact. I was a big politic. an t".I1-

lost all I ha4 and quit politics. It. niDety years old and titte •• t~ ot Ilext 

Sept_ber. Looka like t1-!e old might get pellsions it old .. as anyt"iDg to do 

with it I ou~t to get a pen8ioll but us 01' tolks' t .. at i8 g.ttin' 10llg an 

~as a place to 8tay an' sOMt,..in' to eat t"ey 8ay don' get Ilone •. 

I come to 11 Doraclo January 3, 1893. '!'hi. place wa. ill t'he w ooda t~eft. 

I boug"t 120 acres froa JIr. DaYe Aniatrong at tiye dollars per acre and in 

nine years I "'ad it all paid for. ~t waa atter I got tired of workin' 011 t",. 

"al.,.. t"at I bougl!t .. a place. 

\forked at a 8&.nll tour year. beg1rmill iD 1891 or 98. 'ltten I Jobbed 

aroun' town three years doin' t"ia ~' t""at an' the ot"er. Carried $25 wit" 

... ",en I moveel to town a nel brought .28. back wit .. JIll. Cleared $1. a year an' 

got tired ot t,..st. 

Am livin' ott my land. ltave 801' 80me an' aa .ellin 80me now but times 

is hard and tolk. can't pay. I takes in trom t18. to $25. per month. 

The young tolks is gone to destruction • .lint llot1otin' but d.etructioD. 

YOU 1& young your selt but you can tell time. aint t,... 88m., a. t10tey .... t. 

years back. Y~llg folks il goin' to deatructioll •• e, I'. goia! "'oa •• Qoh\t 

back 80 years an cOmill' up to day I ia Hen a alg'hty.big c"'ange. ",I'. 
goin' "mae. Pontt know ."at you youlSg tolks goiDg to.e .is''''ty years flO. 

now. berybody i. trying to get eOlllet~inl tor not1oting • 

• U •• to 8ing -at.. t .. i. Old 'lime R8ligioD, It'. flood enoug~ for me-

An' W. BUrJg -I'. a Soldier ot tlt. Cross- an lota ot ot"ers ... don' liye 

rig"t now, don' •• rve God. Pride, to~y an love ot IIOn.y leep. tolks trca 

wors1-!ipping an' a-1 tro. t... 01 t time religion. You know tl-lat 01' s&Jia: 
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"Preacher in tl,e pulpit preachill' llighty 'lD ld; All for your Iloney all' 110ne 

, tor your aoul." Be_ like ita true IlOW days. 

You ask do •• I "ave stripes 011 my back trom be in beat in slaye'y 

times' Ko ..... I was al_ya a good boy and -.rt boy raiaed in the same 

yard with the little White chilla. You says Saralt told you that lu t year! 
-

J(isB)' you mus' be mutatelle I 'ft. W'oIipped once or twice but I needed it thell 

or 01' ... ter woulda'. a ~lpped •• aa "e never did leayeno stripes ollme. 

r 
Ky old .ate was good to all his nigers and It. te111l1 you I ... raised tip 

1\ 

wit'" hi. challua us ". and old lliatreaa _ good to 8e. All •• 11ttl. black 

chllllUl n out ot t"e bollia' pot an eYery Sunday Bornin' ... d ~ot biscuit 

and butter tor breattact. 10 .... rq old master waa al_ya good to "is 

nigger •• 

C.Aboye i. as exactly told b,. Tca Dougla~!wit" the exception t"at "" u~ed t~e 

word llarater, tor _ater; WU.l tor was, tu" tor to; a" tor I and ot"er 

quaint expressions· theae were aaitted because ot instruction 'ill Bulletin 

'tate. don word tor word. August 11, 1931. 
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Interv1ewer ________________ Mr~·W· __ Ba~~=,,~,08~,,~Bo~ ... ~,;,~n~ ____________ _ 

Person 1ntervie.ed~~~~~~--~8e~be~rt~Dougl~~~a8~~~~-------
610 Catalpa Street, Pine mutt, Arkansaa 

- - - ~ - - - -- - -'- - ~ - - - ~ ~ ~ - - - ~ -- ~ - ~ - ~ ~ --- -
ttl was born in Lebanon, Kentucky. Gover Hood waa my old master. His 

wife's name was Ann Hood. 

"I 'member Morgan's Baid. I don't 'member what year it waa but I 

tmember a right smart about it. Oumberlud Ge.p was where they met. 

"The Rebs and Yankees both come and took things fram ,old master. I 

tmember three horses they taken _ll. Yankees had tents in the yard. They 

was right in the yard right in tront o~ ~e Methodist churoh. 

"My mother was Mrs. Hood t a slave, and when she married ahe took lIlT 

mother along and I was born on her place. 

-I waa the carriage boy in alave t1mas. J4r father did the driving and 
.' 

I was the waitin' boy. I opened the sates. 

ttl tmember Billr Chandler and Lewi a Rodman run ott and j' ined the 

Yankees' but they came back atter the War was over. 

-Paddyrollers waa about the 88DI8 a8 the KU nux. The Ku nux would 

take the root ott the colored tolka t houses and take their bedding and make 

'em go back where they come tran. 

"e stayed right there with old master tor two or three years, then we 

went to the country and tarmed tor ourselvea. 

ttl went to school just long enough to read and write. I never seed no 

use tor ti~rs till I married and went to tar.m1n t • 
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ttSince I been in Pine mutt I done mill work. I 'Os a sam and door man. 



-I used to vote every elect1ont11l Hoover, but I never held anY' 

office. 
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-rhe younger generation is bad med1cin4h Can't tell what's gwine come 

of tem!" 

/ ,. 



Intervie .. r ____________ ~.a1~._ ••• __ Ir __ eD8 __ ~B_o_be __ rt_._OR_· ____________ ___ 

Peraon 1nterviewed~ ____ _=B8_Drl_·~_no_·.ll~.~Br __ .1_D_kl_e~lw,_·~Jr __ ka_D_s_a_. ____ ___ 

Age Will be ,. 
:reb. 8, 1938 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - ~ - - - - - . 

ttl waa born. in Hardemen Coun.'ty near Bolivar, 'l'eunesaee. 141' mother's 

moster was Bryant Oox and his rite was l4iS8 NeelY' Cox. My mother w .. DillY' 

Cox. Two th1ni8 I remembers tinotly that took place in lIlY ohildhood: that 

waa when ., mother married George DoY'l. I .. a raised bY' a ateptather. Kias 

NeelY' told my mother she waa go1ng to sell _ and Plt me in her pocket. She 

told her that DlO1'8'n one tu.. I recollect that. 

"My oldeat brother, one older en _'. burned to death. Jq mother w .. 

a t1eld liand. She _s at work in the t1eld. When she come to the house t --- . 

the cabin bu~d up and the baby burned up too. That grieved her mightY' 
-------_.-' , 

bad and when Miss Neely tell her soon as I got big nough she was goner sell 
/ 

/ 

me mishty near break her heart. 

V "The tirst year atter the surrender my tather, Bl.ok Ropra, lett JII.1 

mother in her bad cond1 t ion. She said she tollowed h1Jl cr;r1Dg and begs1n& 

him not to leave her to IIontgc.al'1 Bridp, in Jla~. i'he last she seen 

him h. was on Kontgaaery Bridll. 

lti'beY' just expected treedom. My mother lett her mistress and moved 

to the Doyl place. She didn't get nothing but her tew clothea. I.a bol'll 

at the Doyl place. She worked tor itoster Bob DoY'l, a youni man. They ahare 

cropped. We had a plenty I reeken ot what we raised and a little 

moneY'. 
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"I worked on Colonel Nuckles place when I got up grown. I worked on 

the Lunatic Asylum at Bolivar and loaded tires and ditched for the I. C. 

Railroad a long time. 

"I don't recollect that the XU Klux ever bothered us. 

"My stepfather voted Republican ticket. I haven~t voted for a good 

many years -- not since Garfield or McKinley was our President. 

"I come to Arkansas in 1887. I married in Arkansas. I heard that 

Arkansas was ~ rich country. My mother was dead. My stepfather had been 

out here. I come on the train, paid my own way. Come to Palestine the 

first night then on to Brinkley. I been close to Brinkley ever since. 

"The old man died what learned me how to walk rice levies. I still 

work on the place. Everybody don't know how to walk levies. It will kill 

an old man. Your teet stay wet and cold all ttme. I do wear hip boots bUt 

my feet stay cold and damp. I got down with the rheumatism and jest now got 

so I can walk. 

"I got a wife and three living children. ~ey all married and gone. 

"Times is hard for old folks and changed so muoh. Children used to get 

jobs and take care of' the granny folks and the old parents. They can't take 

care of the~lv.,s no more it look like. I don't know how to take the young 

generation. They are drifting along with the fast times. 

"I applied but don't get no pension." 

-
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Interviewer tiss Irene Robertson 

Person interviewed WUlie Do1ld (male). Brinkley, .Arkansas 

~'4 Age 78 
.... ~!) 

~'. ' ." .~ i 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -
ttr was born in Grenada, Mississippi. My parents belong to the same 

tamily ot .hi te tolks. My moster was J1m Doyld. His wite was Mistress 

Karoline Doyld. I'ell as I recollect they had fcur childen. My p~nt t s name 

was Hannah and William Doy'ld. I'm DSIled .tor em. They was three of us 

childeno They belong to same tamily of white tolks for a fact. I heard am 

say Moster Jim bought em otten the block at the same time. He got em at 

Galveston, Texas. He kept five families ~t slaves on his place well as I 

recollect. 

II)ly pa AS Moster Jim's ox driver. He drove five or six yokes at a 

time. He walk long side of em, wagons loaded ~p. He toted a long cowhide 

whoop. He toted it over his shoulder. When he'd crack it you could hear 

his whoop half a mile. Knowed he was comin' on up to. the house. Them ODn 

would step long, peartiJ1 up when he c:rack his whoop over em. He'd be 

haultn' logs, WOOd, cotton, corn, taters, sorghum can~ and stuff. He 

nearly always walked long side ot em; soat1mes he'd crawl upon the front 

wagon an' ride a piece. 

-He was a very good moster I recken far as I knows. They go up there, 

get sompin' to eat. He give em a midlin' meat. He give us clothes. Polka 

wore heep of clothes then. They got whoopin' s it they not do lack they 

tole 8lI to do -- plenty whoopin t sl He kept ten dogs, they call bear dogs. 
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They hunt fox, .ol~"'8a, deer, bear, birda. Them dogs died wid black tongue. 

Everyone of am died. • 

"e et at home mostly. We was lounced wid the rations but had a big 

plenty. We got the rations every Saturday mo~in'. One fellow cut and 

weighed out the meat, sacked out the meal in pans what they take to git it 

in. Sometimes we et up at the house. Mama bring a big bucket milk and set 

it down, give us a tin cup. We eat it up lack pigs lappin' up slop. Mama 

cooked for old mistress. She bring us 'nougn cooked up grub to last us two 

or three days at er time. Papa could cook when he be round the hOll88 too. I 

recollect all tour my grandmas and grandpas. They come fr<D Georgia. 

Moster 11m muster bought them too but I don't know if he got em all at the 

same time down at Galveston, Texas. 

~~ster 1~ ~ow did drink liquor ~ whiskey. I recken he would. 

When he got drunk old mssua have him on the bed an' she set by him till he 

sober up. Wiss Karoline good as ever drawed a breath to colored and white. 

"My grandma, mother' a ma, was a l1gp.t sorter woman. The balaIlce of 

my kin was pure nigger. 

ttl kin for a fact recollect a right anart about the war. Papa went off 

to war wid Jack Hoskins. He was gain' to be his waitin' man. He stayed a 

good while fore he got home. Jack Hoskins gpt kilt fore he et breakfast one 

mornin' • That all I heard him say. I recken he helped bury him but I never 

heard em say. 

"The plainest thing I recollect was a btg drove of the Yankee s.oldiers -

same ridin', some walkin' -- come up to the moster's house. He was sorter 

old man. He was settin' in the gailery. He lived in a big log house. He 1I'as 

readin t the paper. He throwed back his head and was dead. les' seared to death. 



3. 

!hey said that was what the matter. In spite ot that they 00_ down there 

and ordered us up to the house. All the niggera scared to death not to go. 

There 18)" old Koster J'im stretched dead in his chair. '!'hey was backed up to 

the anoke house door and the horses makin' splinters ot the door. It was 

three planks thick, crossed one another and bradded together wid iron nails. 

They throwed the stutt out an' say, 'Come an' g1 tit. Take it to your 

houses.' They took it. It ftS ours and we didn't want it waated. Soon all 

they gone they got mighty busy bringing it back. They built nother door an' 

put it up. Old Kiss Karoline bout somewherea, scared purty near to death. 

They buried Moster 11m at Water Valley, Mississippi. Kiss Karoline broke up 

and went back to Virginia. My grandma got her feather bed and died on it. 

Bout two years atter that the Yankeea sot tire to the house and burned it 

down. We all had 8')04 log houses down close together. '!'hey didn't bother 

us. 

-I don't recollect the XU Klux. 

-OUr tolks never knowed when treedom come.on. Some didn't believe they 

was tree at all. They went on tarmin' . wid what lett. What they made they 

got it. 117 tolks purty nigh. all died right there. 

-I lives alone. I got two child,rn in l».lu, Kississippi. I had three 

childern. My wite come here 1I1d M. She dead. 

-I had torty acres land, two mules, wagon. It went tor debts. Ihita 

tolks got it. I ain't made nuthin' since. 

-r ain't no hand at votin' much. I railly never understood nuthin' 

bout the run ot politic •• 

-I hates to say 1 t but the young generatioJl won't work it they can get 

by widout it. !hey take it, it they can, outen the old tolks. I used to 

didn't ask tolks no dittrunce. r worked right lons. 
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-x pt. ec.a041t1 ••• 14 th1. 014 1fOIUII1. I e .. bare to bo.1ld her t1re. 

and s.e after .1'. I don't 81t no cheek.-
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Interv1ewer ______ ~M1 __ s_s~I~r~~~n_e~R-ob~,~er~t~s~o~n~-------

Person interviewed Wade Dudlel. Moro, Ark. 

Age 73 

- - -- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - ~ - - - - - -
IIBill Kidd and Miss Nancy Kidd owned my parents. I was 

born close to Okalona, CbiCka8~ Co~ty, Mississippi, about 

the last year of the Civil War. Mr. Bill was Miss Nancy's boy. 

He was a nigger trader. They said the overseers treated em 

pretty rough. They made em work in nearly a run. When M1s8 

Nancy was ~iving they w~s rich but after she died he got down 
, 

pretty low. He married. Course I knowd em. I been througb 
I • 

his house. - He had a fine house. JiIy mother said she was born 

in Vir~inia. She be10~-to Addison and Duley. Her mother 

come wid her. f They so~d them but d1dn't sell her father 80 she 

never seed him no more, She walk~d or come in a ox wagon part 

of the way. She was with a drove. My father come from Nor~h 

Car~lina. His father was free. My father weighed out rations. 

He was bright color. He wor~ed round the house and then durin' 

the war he run a refugee wagon. The Yankees got men, mules, 
/ - . 

meat trom Mr. Bill Kidd. My father he was hiding em and hiding 

the provisions from one place to another to keep the Yankee8 

from starving em all to dea the My mother -had nine bo'18. They 

all belong to Mr. JI.iller. He d1ed, his widow married Mr. OWen 
. ., - . 

then Mr. OWen sold them to »rs. K1p.~. That was where they was 
~ 

freed. My parents-sta7ed about Mre. Kidd'e till she died. 
I 

worked for a third some of the t~e, I don't know how long. 

Ii ..: f/ 
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When I was a boy size of that yonder biggest boy my folks wa~ 

still thinking the government was going to give em something. 

I was ten years old when they left Mrs. Kiddls. They thought 

the government was g~1ng to give em 40 acres and a mule or 

some kind of a start. I don't know where they got the notion. 

My father voted down i~ MiSSissippi. I vote. I was working 

in the car shops in St. Louis in 1923. Me and my wife both 

voted then. I worked there two years. I came back to Arkan

sas where I co~ld farm. The land was better here than in Miss

issippi. I walked part of thewa~ and rode part of the way 

when I 'come here tram Mississippi. I vote a Republican ticket. 

Bout all I owns is two little pigs and a few chickens. I did 

have a spring garden. We work in the field and make a little 

to eat and wear. 

"I find the present times is hard for old tolks. Some 

young folks is doing well I guess. They look like it. I made 

application twice for help but I ainrt never got on. I donrt 

know what to think bout the young folks. If they can get a 

living they have a good time. They don't worry bout the future. 

A little money don't buy nothin' much now. It seem like every

thing is to buy. Money is hard to get.' 
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InterneW1l . . 118. Ireu 80_"·_ 
'----------------------------------------------

tIJI7 0_ dear mother _. born at Fai thviUe, Alabama. She belcma to sa 

Norse. His wite ... Kinre •• )fai 1... !'hey moved to Little Bock Jeer. 

atter rq mother had ca. there. .Attar seber&! JIlOIlths'they got trace ot 0_ 
anothe1l. I .. ed two ot the Norae girls and a boy. )faster Norse fts a 

tarmer in Alabama. Mother said he had plenty hands in slavery. She .. a 

field h8D4. She had a tough tiJae dur1Dg slavery. 

"Pa. said he had a good time. 'Bout 1111 he ever done 11&8 put on 014 
, 

mi.tress' shoes and pull her chair about tor her to slt in. Ire buUt 8D4 

chunked up the tirea. Old mistress raised him and he had to war _ bODll8t. 

He waa real 11ght. He said the worse 1Ihoop1J1g~ he ever got _. when he 

would be out ridlng stick horaes with his bolll18t on. '!he hands on tba place 

would catch h1Jl. and whoop h1Jll and 881, 'Old mis' th1Dka h4t'. 1Ihite sue as 

de worl i • ' ~ hands on the place .. at h1lll to the blg house .~all1ag ma:A7 

a tt.. 

-Arter he got gro1lll he could be took ror a lIbi te man 8aq_ He was pan 

:mnch. lie tal.ked JTenchy and acted henchy. Bvery one lIbo lm.owd h1Dl 111 

L1 ttle Bock called hill Pa hazier and called rq mother IIa 1P:raz181" J bu.t aha 

was dark. Pa said he et out hls m.treu' plate more times than he didn't. 

She rai.ed him about like her own boy. 

lIJIoihar had a hard i_. .uo Korae boupt .., mother u4 a _'1 brother 

from SC1118 people leavins ~r on clear mother when ahe as tifteen rear. ol~ 
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Her mother kept the baby and the little boy took sick and died. But there 

had been an older boy aold to aC1D8 folk:. near Norse' a place before ahe was 

sold. The brother that was two years old died. i'here 1I8re other older 

children 80ld. My mother never saw her mother after she was sold. She· 

heard. from her mother in 1910. She was then one hundred and one years old 

and could thread her needles to piece quUts. Her baby boy six months old 

when mother was sold cane to visit us. Mother wanted to go back to see 

her but never was able to get the money ready. Mother had good sight when 

she died in 1920. She was eighty-seven ;years old and d1dn' t have to war 

glasses to see. lIother's father was on another place. He was said to be 

part or all Indian"" 

2. 

"Mother said once a cloth peddler caaa through the country. Her older 

brother 10hn lived on a place close to tne Norse place. 10hn told the , 

peddler that IDa took the piece of goods he missed. But J"ohn was the one got 

the goods mind out. The peddler reported it to Jlaster Norse. He g1 ve Jq 

mother a terrible beating. Atter that it come out on J"ohn. He had atole 

the piece of cloth. J"ohn then took Sick, lay sick a long t~. Master 

Norse wouldn tt let her, go nigh J"ohn. She kn01ld when he died and the day he 

was to be buried. 14aster Norse wouldn't let her go nigh there, not even 

look like she wanted to cry. 

-MOther married before treedam, jumped the broom she said. Then atter 

freed<D. she married my father, IQ' parents named Clara and George Frazier. 

She had twelve chilcJ.ren. Pa 11'8.8 a cripple man. He was a soldier. He said 

he never was shot and never shot no one. He was on a horse and going this 

way (reelillg from side to side dodging the shooting) all t_. A. horse 

throwed him and hurt hies hip in the al'DIy. Atter that he limped. He drew a 

pension. I l~s but I'm better as I got grown. I'm marked atter him. 

°1 :-; f..." ~ 



ODe ot "Illf chUdren I J181I8d after h.1Ja 1ihat cUed was cripple like him. JI;y 

1i ttle George died when he _. tea. He was marked at birth atter hi. 

grandpa. I had t8l1, jus' got tive living children. 

5. 210 

"IQ' husband'. tather's father _a in the Civil War. He didn't want to 

go out on battle-tield, so in the campa he cut his e18ball with his tinl8r

naU so he coul<l get to go to the hor_pital. His eye wnt out. He.l1urt it 

too neal" the aight. He said he _s sorry the reat ot his lite he done that. 

He got a pension too. Be .. blind and always _s sorry tor his disobediellce. 

Re said he was scared so bad he 'bout leave d1e then as go into the battle

tield. 

-In SC1118 .87s times ia better. People are no better. Children jus' 

growing up wild. ~e1r education 18 ot the head and not their heart and 

handa. ' 

-I was raised around Little Rock is about ript. I geta a pension. 

I'm sixty-two 78US old but I _s don sick w1 th nerve trouble several 

years. I'm better now. I've been gradually cCID1q on up tor over a year 

no •• 

"IIr. Bmeat Harper ot Little Bock takas out truckloads ot black tolks 

to work OD. his place in the country every day. They can get work that ...,. 

it they can work.-



Interviewer Bernice Bowden 
--------~~------~-------

Person interviewed "'wash" Dukes 
2217 E. Barraque 

Age 83 Pine Bluff, Ark. 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - ~ - - - - ~ ~ - - - -
"Yes 1m, Wash Dukes is my name. My mother liked Washing

ton so well, she named me General Washington Dukes, but I said 

my name was Wash Dukes. I'm the oldest one and I'm still here. 

Me? I was born in the state of Georgia, Howson County. Perry, 

Georgia was my closest place. I was born and raised on the Rig

gins place. I was born in 1855, you understand. The first day 

of March is my birthday. We had it on the Bible, four boys and 

four girls, and I was the oldest. House caught fire and burned 

up the Bible, but I always say I'm as old as a hoss. 

"I can't see as good as I used to- gettin' too old, I 

reckon. 

"Old master and mistis was good to us. 

"My mother plowed just like a man. Had a little black 

mule named Mollie and wore these big'old leggins come up to her 

knee. 

"Old master was a long tall man with black hair. 

"You know I was here cause I remember when Lincoln was 

elected president. He run against George Washington. 

If I seen the Yankees but I never talked to em. I was 

scared of em. Had them muskets with a spear on the end. They 

give my uncle a hoss. When it thundered and lightninged that 
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old hoss started to dance - thought twas a battle. And when he 

come to a fence, just jump right over with me on him. I say, 

'~nere you get that hoss?' and uncle say, 'Yankees give him to 

me.' 

"I know one time they was a fellow come by there walkin". 

I guess they shot his hoss. He had plenty money. I tried to 

get him to give me some but he wouldn't give me a bit. 

"At Oglethorpe they had a place where they kep the pris

oners. They was a little stream run through it and the Rebels 

pizened it and killed a lot of em. 

flI was so crazy when I was young. I know one time mama 

sent me to town to get a dress pattern - ten yards. She say, 

'Now, ,Wash, when you go across that bottom, you'll hear s orne thin , 

sounds like somebody dyin', but you just go on, it won't hurt 

you.' But I say, 'I won't hear it.' I went through there so 

fast and come back, mama say, 'You done been to town already?' 

I said, 'Yes, here's your dress pattern.' I went through there 

ninety to nothin'. I went so fast my heart hurt me. 

HIn slave times I remember if you wanted to go to another 

plantation you had to have a pass. Paddyrollers nearly got me 

one night. I was on a hoss. They was shootin' at me. I know 

the hoss was just stretched out and I was layin' right down on 

his neck. 

"I stayed in Georgia till '74. I heared em say the cot-
• 

ton grow so big here in Arkansas you could sit on a limb and 

eat dinner. I know when I got here they was havin' that Brooks

Baxter war in Little Rock. I say, 'Press me into the war.' Man 

0'18 f'V, ( 



say, 'I ain't goin' press no boys.' I say, 'Give me a gun, I 

can kill em.' I wanted to fight. 

3. 

"I tell you where I voted - colored folks don't vote 

now - it was when I was on the Davis place. I voted once or 

twice since I been up here. I called myself votin' Republican. 

I member since I been up here you know they had a colored man 

in the courthouse. When they had a grand jury they had em mixed, 

some colored and some white. I say now they ain't got no privi

lege. If they don't want em to vote ought not make em pay taxes. 

"Up north they all sits together in the deppo but here 

in the south they got a 'tition between em. 

~en I first went to farmin' I rented the land and the 
. 

cotton,was all mine, but now you work on the shares and don't 

ha ve nothin I • 

"If I keep a livin', I'm gain' away from here. I'm goin' 

up north. I won't go fore it gets warm though. I seen the snow 

knee deep in Cleveland, Ohio. 

"I was workin' up north once. I had a pretty good job 

in Detroit doin' piece work, arid doin' well, but I come back here 

cause my wife's mother was too old to move. If I had stayed I 

might have done well. 

til own this property but I'm bout to lose it on account 

0' taxes. 

"I got grown boys and they ain't no more help to me than 

the spit out 0' my mouth. None of em has ever give me a dime in 

their life. This younger generation is goin' to nothin'. They 

got a good education. I got a boy can write six different kinds 

219 



a hands. Write enough to get in the pen. I got him pardoned 

and hels in Philadelphia now. Never sends me a dime. 

"I never went to any school but night school a little. 

I was the oldest and it kep me knockin l around to help take 

care of the little ones. 

"I preach sometimes. 11m not ordained 

preacher, just stands in front of the altar." 

I'm a floor 
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Interviewr JI1as IreIl8 Hoben.on 
.----------------------~----~------------------

Person 1nterviewed _________ L_i=zz_i_. __ D~J_Dn_a.·_Cl __ are __ n=d_0~n~,~Ar~ka=an==8~a=s ____ ___ 

Age 88 

_ _ _ ~ _ ~ ~ M _ _ _ ~ _ _ _ ~ _ _ _ ~ ~ _ ~ _ ~ ~ ~ _ _ ~ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ • 

[ 
"I was born close to Hernando, mssiasippi. IV parents waa Cassie 

Gillalua and ny Gillabm. IV master was 10hn Gillahme 1 tell to 10hn 

G11lalua and 'rim bought me from him so I could be with my mother. I was a 

young baby. Bill Gillahm waa our old ma~ter. He might had a big tam but 

I was raised on a sma]] fann. White folks raised:me. 'I'hey put me to 

sewing young. 1 sewed with my fingers. I could sew mighty nice. My me--

~ tress had a machine She screwed on a table • . . 
":ill the G1llahma went to Louisiana in war time and lett the WOED. with 

youngest white master. They was trying to keep their slaves trCllll scattering. 

They were 80 sure that the War would be lost. 

"!he Yankees camped close to us btlt didn tt bother "I'Iq white tolks to 

hurt them. They et them out time and ag'in. I seen the Yankees every day. 

I seen the cannons and cavalry a mile long. The sound was like eternity 

had turned loose. berything shook like earthquakes day and night. The 

light was bright and red and smoke terrible. 

tIJIother cooked and .. et trom. our master's table. 

"We _s all scared when the War was on and glad it was over. llama died 

at the close. lie and my siater sharecropped and made seven bales ot cotton 

in one year. 

"When freedom come on, our master and mistresa told us. We all cried. 

M1ss Mollie was next to our own mother. She raised us. We kept on their 

place. 



-I cooked tor 108 Campbell at lorrest Oity.He had one' boY' I help to 

raise. TheY' think well ot me.-

Interviewerts Comment 

Very light IDIllatto. 18d tast and had two rolls and a cup ot cottee. 

Had been alone all day except when Home Aid girls bathed and cleaned her 

bed. She is paralyzed. She said she was hung:L7'. 
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Interviewer_· ____________ ~>~Jr--8-.--Be-r.n1~-c-e--Bo-w-d~.-n--------------_ 

Person interviewed Jelli8 »unn. 
--~~~~~~~~----~~~~~~~-------3900 •• Sixt;h.A.venue, Pine. Blutt, Arkansaa 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - ~ -
·Yes ma'am, I was slavery born but tree raised. I was halt as-big as 

I is now. (She is not much over tour teet tall--ed.) Born in Silver 

Creek, Mississippi. Yes ma'am. They give ever'body on the place their 

ages but mama said it wasn't no 'count e.nd tore it up, so I don't know 

what year I was born. 

-07 Magby--mama was under his control. He would carry us over to the 

white tolks' house every morning to see ~S8 Becky. When old master come 

after us, he'd say, 'What you gwine say?' and we'd say, 'One-t~o-three.t 

Then we'd go over to old Mis' and courtesy and say, 'Good morning, )fiS8 

Becky; good morning, Mars .Albert; good morning, Mars Vlardl1_' They was 
I 

( 

just little old kids but we had to call 'em liars. 

-what I know I'm gwine tell you, but you ain't gwine ketch me in no 

tale •. 

-I 'member they was gwine put us to carryin' water tor the hands next 

year, and that year we got tree. My mother shouted, 'Now I ain't l1in' 

'bout dat.' I sure 'member when they sot the people tree. They was just 

ready to blow the tolks out to the field. I 'msmber'~ld Mose would blow 

the bugle and he could ~ that bugle. If you wasn't in, you better get 

in. Yes ma'amS '!'he day treedom come, I know 1I0se was just ready to blow 

the bugle when the Y~ees begun to beat the drum down the road. The)'" 

knowed it was allover then. Tha t ain t t no joke. 
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ttl was a tu.1l grown woman when I come to Arkansas; I wasn't no baby. 

ttl went to school one month in my lite. '!'hat was in Mississippi. 
I 

"My 10e" (her husband) "just lack one year beint a graduate. He went 

up here to that Branoh Nor.mal. That boy had good learn~!. He could a 

learnt me but he us too high tempered. If I missed a word he would be so 

crabbty. So one :night I throwed the book across the rO(lll and said, _ tyou 

don't need try to learn _ no more.'" 
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tntemawr Samuel S. !allor 

Person inter'f1a_d W1ll1_ L. nmwoo4r 
2116... 24th Street, L1 ttle Bock, Arkansas 

.Ap About 98 

------ ------L1(~t:~J~-~~ ----
WI was born in Charleston, South Caro11na, in the year lEMO. 

~ tather was killed in the Civ11 War when they taken South Carolina • 
. 

His name was Charles nmwoody. Ily mother's name was Mary' IWlwoody. JIy 

tather was a tree man and my mother was _a slave. When he courted and 

married her he took the name 01' Dunwoody. 

Bous •• 

-J4n't you seen a house built in the country when they were cleartDs 

up and wanted to put up scaethin' tor the men to li ve ~ while they w.re, 
~ . 

working? !hey'd cut down a tree. ~en they'd-11ne 1t--taaten a piee. ot 
! 

twine to each end and whiten 1 t and pall. 1 t up and let 1 t tly down and marf ~; 

the log. !hen they'd score 1 t with axes. 'fhen the he.ers would ccae alolll 

and hew the log. Sometimes they could hew it so straight you couldn't put 

a line on it and f'1nd any ditference. Where they didn't take time with the 

logs, it would be where they were just putting up a little sback tor the 

men to sleep in. 

-lust like you box timber in the saBill, the men would stra1ghten out 

a log. 

~ make the log house, you would saw your bloclta, set em uP. then 

you put the a111s OD the bloaks, then you put the sleepers. When 7O'l 

get them in, lay the plaDks to walk on. !hen they put on the tirst loSe 

, .. 
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You notch it. To make the roof, you would keep on cutting the logs in halt 

first one way and then the other until you got the blocks small enousb 

for shingles. Then you would saw the shingles oft. They had plenty ot 

time. 

:rood 

"The slaves ate just what the master ate. They ate the same on my 

master's place. All people didn't farm alike. Same just raised cotton and 

corn. Some raised peas, oats, rye, and a lot of different things. Jfy old 

master raised corn, potatoes--Irlah and sweet--, goober peas (peanuts), 

rye, and 1Ibeat, and I can't remember what else. That's in the eating line. 

He had hogs, goats, sheep, cows, chickens, turkeys, geese, ducks. That is 

all I can remember in the eating line. My old master's slaves et anything 

he raisedo 

"He would send three or four wagons down to the mill at a time. One 

of them. would carry sacks; all the rest would carry wheat. You know flour 

seconds, shorts and brand come tram the wheat. You get all that from the 

wheat. Buckwheat flour comes from a large grained wheat. 'rhe wagons came 

back loaded with flour, seconds, shorts and brand. The old man had ~ix 

wheat barns to keep the wheat in. 

"All the slaves ate together. They had a cook special for them. This 

cook would cook in a long house more than thirty teet long. Two or three 

wamen would work there and a man, just like the cooks would in a hotel now. 

All the working hands ate there and got whatever the cook gave them. It 

was one thing one time and another another. The cook gave the hands any

thing that was raised on the place. There was one woman in there cooking 

that was called 'Mammy' and she seed to all the chllen. 



leeding the ChUdren 

".It'ter the old tolks _ong the slaves had had their breaktast, the 

cook would blow a horn. !hat would be abou ... nine 0' clock or elgb.... J1l 

the children that were big enough would come to the cook shaok. Some ot 

thaR would brtDg small ch1ldren that had been weaned but couldn't look 

atter themselves. ~e cook would serve thea whatever the old folks had tor 

breakfast. !hey ate out ot the same kind ot dishes as the old tolks. 

"Batween ten and eleven o'clock, the cook would blow the horn asain 

and the children would come in trca play-. 'rhere would be a large bowl and 

a larp spoon tor each group ot larger ehildren. There would be enough 

children in each group to get around the bowl comfortably. One would take 

a spoon ot what 118.8 in the bowl and then paB8 the spoon to hi8 neighbor. 

His neighbor would take a 8POOntul. and then paS8 the spoon on, and ao on 

until everyone would have a spoonful. '.rhen they would begin again, and so 

on until the bowl was empty. It they did not have enough than, the cook 

would put some more 1n the bowl. I40st ot the tu., bread and milk was in 

the bowl.; sometimes mush and milk. 

"!here was a small spoon and a small bowl tor the smaller childreD. 1a 

the group that the b1S children w~d use tor them and pass around just 

l1ke they passed around the b1g spoon. 

"About two or three o'clock, the cook would blow the horn asain. Time 

the children all sot in there and et, 1t would be tour or t1ve o'clock. 

The old me.mrny would cut up greens real tine and cut- up meat into little 

pieces and bo11 it with corn-meal dumplinp_ They'd call 1t pepper pot. 

'!'hen she'd put so_ ot the pepper pot into the bowla and w.'d eat 1t. And 

1t waa good. 
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• Atter the large children had at, they would go back to see atter the 

babies. It they .ere awake, the large children would put on their clothes 

and clean th .. up. Then where there was a woman who had two or three -all 

children and didn't have one large enough to do this, they'd give her a 

large one trom some other tamily to look atter her children. It she had 

any relatives, they would use their children tor her. It abe didn't then 

they would use anybody's children. 

-About eleven o'clock all the women who had little children that had 

not been weaned would oome in to see atter them and let them suck. When 

a woman had nursing children, she would' nurse them betore Sh6 ant to work, 

again at around eleven 0' clock and again when she came f'rom work in the 

even1JJ.g. She would COII8 in long betore sundOD. In between times, ;the 

old ~ and the other Children would iook atter t~ 

War Memories 

-I saw lett Darts once. He was one-eyed. He had a glass eye. My old 

m1stiss had three girls. !he;r got into the bu.sgy and went to S88 lett 

Davia when he came through Auburn, Alabaa. We were living in Auburn then. 

I dro ... e them. lett Davis came through first, and then the Contederate a1'IQ". 

and then the Yankeea. They didn't came on the same day but same d.,. 

apart~ 

-The wa;r I happened to see'the Yanks was like this. I .ent to carr,y 

some clothes to J!IJ:f young master. He _s a doctor, and was out where the;r 

were drilling the melle I laid down Oll the carpet in his tent and I heard 

music pla;r1ng 'In Dixie Land I'll take 1IfI' stand and live and die in Dine.' I 

gpt up and came out and looked up ever which way but I couldn't see nothtns. 

I want back again and la1d down again 1n the tent, and I heard it again. 
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I run out and looked all up and around again, and I still couldn't see 

no thin ' • !hat time I looked and saw DJY' young master talking to another 

officer--I can't rem_bar his name. lly young master said, 'What you looking 

for?' 

"I said, 'I'm looking for them angels I hear play1ng. Don't you hear . 

em play1ng Dix!e?' The other officer said, 'Celas, you ought to whip that 

nigger.' I went back into the tent. )(y' young master said, 'Whip him tor 

what?' And he said, 'J'or telling that lie.' My young master said to him 

like thi., 'He don't tell Ii ••• Be heard something somewhere.' 

"!hen they got through talking end he come on in and I 88ed him and 

beckoned to him. He came to me and I said, 'Ue d01l1'1. there.' He laid down 

and I laid down with him, and he heard it. Then he said, 'Look out there 

and tell him to came in.' , 

"I called the other officer and he come in. The doctor (that was m7 

young master) said, 'Lie down there.' When he laid dom by my young 

master, he heard it too. Then the doctor said to him, 'You said William 

was telling a damn lie.' He said, 'I beg your pardon, doctor.' 

~ young master got up and said, 'I'here is my spy glasse~? Le'. haTe 

a look.' He went out and there was' a mountain called the Blue Ridge Mountain. 

He looked bu. t he didn't see nothin'. I went out and looked too. I said, 

'Look dom the line beside those two big trees,' and I handed the· glasse. 

back to him. He looked and then he hollered, 'My God, look yonder' and 

handed the spy glasses to the other officer. He looked too. Then the 

doctor said, 'What are we going to do?' He said, 'I am go in ' to put picots 

way out.' He told me to get to Jq DIll.. I got. He put one of his. spurs 

on Jq toot and told DI8 to go hOlDe and tell' .. t the Yanks were c<lll1ns. 
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You knOll what 'mat he was talking about? !hat was his wife's mother. We 

all called her 'mother.' 

"I carried the note. When I got to Mrs. Dobbins' hOUse, I yelled, 

'The Yanks are coming--Yankees, Yankees, Yankees!' She had two boys. They 

runned out and said, 'What did you say?' 

"I said, 'Yankees, Yankees!' 

"They said, 'Hell, what could he 88e?' 

"I came on then and got against ~ss Yancy's. She had a son, a man 

named Henry Yancy. He had a sore leg. He asked me what I said. I told 

him that the Yanks were coming. He called for Henry, a boy that stayed with 

him, and had him saddle his horse. Then he got on 1 t and rode up town. 

When he got up there, he was questioned bout how did he knOll it. D1d he 
. 

see the~. He said he didn't see them, that Celas Neal saw them and the 

doctor's mother's boy brought the message. Then he taken oft. 

"Jeff Davis went on. The Confederates went on. They all went on. 

Then the Yanks passed through. 

"The first fight they had there, they cleaned up the Sixty-Ninth 

Alabama troops. My young master had been helping drill them. He went on 

and overtook the others. 

Right After the War 

"I am not sure just what we did immediately after freedan. I don't 

know whether it was a year or whether it was a year and a halt. I can 

just go by my mother. Arter freedcsa, we came from Auburn, Alabama to 

Opelika, Alabama, and she went to cooking at a hotel until she got money 

enough for what she wanted to do. When she got fixed, she moved then 

to Columbls, Georgia. She rented a place trom Ned 111ms, a policeman, 



When that place gave out, she went to washing and ironing. Sterl1Dg Love 

rented a house from the 88II'l8 man. He had four children and they were 

going to school and they took me too. 

School1ns 

'I. 2a1 

"I fixed up and went to school with them. I didn't get no learning at 

all in slavery times. 

How lrreedOlll Came 

"I don't know whether all the whites did it or not; but I know this-

when they quit fighting, I know the white children called we little 

children and all the grown people who worked around the house and said, 

'You all is jus' as free as we is. You ain't got no master and no mis

tisa,' and I don't know what they told them at the plantation. 

Occupation 

"Right atter the War, my mother worked--washed--for an old white man. 

He took an interest in me and taught me. I did little things for h~. 

When he died, I took up the teaching which he had been doing. 

-At first I taught in Columbus, Georgia. By and by, a white man came 

along looking for laborers for this part of the country. He said money grew 

on bushes out here. He cleaned o~t the place. All the children and all the 

grom folks followed h~. bo of my boys came to me and told me they were 

coming. \fe hoboed on freights and w.l.ked to Chattanooga, Tennessee. "e 

stayed there awhile. Then a white man came along getting laborera. I never 

kept the year nor nothin'. He brought us to Lonoke County, and I got work on 

The Bood Bar Plantation. Squirrels, wild things, cotton and corn, plenty ot 

it. So you see, the man told the truth when he said money grew on bushea. 
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-I taught and farmed all my life. larming is the greatest occupat10n. 

It supports the teacher, the preacher, the lawyer, the doctor. Hone of 

them can live w1thout 1t. 

-I can't do much now s1nce that lady knocked me down with her autaso-

bile and made me a cripple. I'd a been all right if so many of them young 

doctors hadn't experimented on me. Then I can't see good out of ODe eye. 

I can't do much now. I don't know why they won't give me a pension.-

Interv1ew.r's Comment 

Wil11am nmwoody had SaDe or his dates and occurrences mixed up as 

would be natural for a man ninety-e1ght yeus old. But there was one 

respect in which he was sharper than an~one else interviewed. 
, 

At the close ot the first day's interview when I &rOse to go he said 

to me, -Now you got what you want?- I told him yes and that I would be 

back for more the next day. Then he said, "ell, it you got what you want, 

there's one thing I want you to do for me betore you go.-

-CertainlY', Brother nmwoodY', - I said, -I'll be glad to do anything 

you want me to do. lust what can I do tor you?" 

"Well,- he said, -I want you to read me what you been writin' there.-

And I read it. 

A little grandchild about tour years old kept us company while he 

dictated to me. I furnished pennies for the child's candy and a nickel 

for the old man's tobacco. 

!he old man got a kick out of the dictat1on. Atter the tirst day, 

he became very cautious. He would, say, -Now don't wr1te thie,-

and he wouldn' t let me take it d01Ql the w8.'1 he _id 1 t. Instead. 



he would make a long statement and then .e .ould work out the glst of lt 

together. Be la not hlghlY' achooled. and he 1a Ilot eapeclall1' pre

possessinglll appearance; but he 1s a long .Y' trQlll decrep1t--IIlentall1'. 

ae lfalka .1th a crutch and has a detect 1n the s1ght of ol1e e,.. He 

has good hear1ng and talks ln a pleasant vo1ce. 
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.. Interviewer ________ M;;;;;;;1,;;,s,;;,s_I;;;;re;;;.;;.;D8 __ ... B._o ... b_8,;;;;,rt...;;.,;;;;,so._n_.· ________ _ 

Person 1nt8rvi8.ed~ ___________ ~Lu;o.;.c,;;;;,1u __ s_E;;;;d~w~ar~d;s~ ____________ ___ 

Age 72 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -

Interviewerts Co~nt 

I went to see Lucius Edwards, age 

seventy-two, twice. He has colitis. He 

wouldn't tell me anything. He said he was 

born in Shreveport, Louisiana and his father 

took him away so young he knew no mother; 

his aunt raised h~. The first day he said 

he remembered all that about his parents' 

owners. The next day the nurse had him 

cleaned up and nice meals wer~/sellt in and 

still he wouldn'~ tell us anything. He told 

the nurse he had farmed and worked on the 

railroad all his life. He was up but 

wouldn t t tell us anything. He told JIle, ItI 

don't think I ever voted.1t We decided he 

might be afraid he'd'twist his tales and 

we'd catch him some way. 
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Interviewer-- Jlarl D. HUdgins 

Person Interviewed ~ohD Blliott Age 80 

Home SOuth Borrler ( p».per'tl or ~other"s estate) 

-~--------- -~~-------

As told by: 

cTohn Elliott 

"NO, ma'am. I ain't got no folks. Theytve all died 

out. My son, he may be alive. When I last heard from 

him, he was in Pine Bluff. But I wrote down lots ot times . 
and nobody can't tind him. Brother 8ald, that was before 

he died, that I could stay on in the place as long aa 

I lived. His wite oome t~ see me same years back aDd she 

said it was that way. 

The oomodity gives me milk, and a little besidt. 
,-

I'm expectin to hear it I get the pension, Tuesday. No 

ma'8Dl, I ain't worked in three. years. Yea, matam , I was 

a slave. I was about 8 years old when they mustered 'em 

out the last time. 

MY daddl went along to take oare ot his young 

master. He d1ed, and Dl7 daddy brought his horse and all 

his belongings hoa. 
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2 dohn Eliott HUdgins 

You see it was this way. My mother 'Was a run-away 

slave. She was from, what's that big state off there---

Virginia----yes, ma'am, that's it. There was a pretty good 

flook of them. They came into North Carolina----We.yne County 

was where dOhn Elliott found them. They was in a pretty bad 

way. They didn't have no place to go and they didn't have 

nothing to eat. They didn't have nobody to own'~ They 

didn't know what to do. My mother was about 13. 

By some means or other they met up with a man named 

cTohn Elliott. He was a teacher~ He struok Ii bargain with 

th~. He pitched in and he bought 200 acres of land. He 

built a big house for Miss Polly and Bunk an'd Margaret. 

Misa polly was his sister. And'he built cabins for the 

black folks. 

And he says ' You stay here, and you take oare at 

Miss Polly and the children. Now mincl, you raise lots to ,eat. 

You take oare of the place too. And if anybody bothers you 

you tell Miss polly. MY Uncle MOS., he was the oldest. He 

was a blacksmith. Jacob was the carpenter. 'NOW look here, 

Mose," says Mister Zohn, t you raise plenty of hogs. Mind 

you give all the folks plenty ot meat. Then you take the 

rest to Miss Polly and let her look it in the smokehouse. t 

Miss Polly carried the key, but Mosa was head man and had 

dominion over the smokehouse. 



3 Toa Elliott HUdgins 

They didn't get money to any extreme. But waatever 

they wanted, Miss Polly would go along with them and they 

would buy it. They went to Goldsboro. That was the 

biggest town near us. The patrollers never bothered any 

ot us. Once or twioe they tried it. But Miss polly 

wrote to Mr. ~ohn. Retd write it all down like it ought 
1 

to be. Then they didn t bother us any more. ,... 

There was no. speculation wid 'am like there 

was with other negro peop1e. They never had to go to the 

hiring ground. Ml'. John built a churoh for My mother 

and the other women who was running mates with her. 

And he built a school for the ohildren. Some other oolored 

ohildren tried to oome to the school too. They was welcome. 

But sometimes the white folks would tear up the books of the 

colored ohildren from outside that tried to come. 

Our folks stayed on and on. Mr. ~ohn was oft 

teaohing school most of the time. We stayed on and on. 

Pretty soon there was about 150---200,ot us. Some at them 

was carpenters and some ot them was this and some was that. 

Mr. ~ohn even put in a mill. A groundhog saw mill, it was. 

Some white men put it in. But it was the colored tolks who· 

run it. They all stayed right on on the farm. There wasn't 

any white folks about at all, except Miss Polly and Bunk 

and Margaret. 



4 rob Elliott HUdgine. 

V' 
No, ma'am, atter the walit didn't make much 

ditterenoe. We all stayed on. We Ylorke4 the place. And 

when W8 got a chance t Ml'. dohn let us hire ou", and keep the 

money. And it the folks wouldn t t P a"1 us, Mr. J"ohn would 

write the Federal and the Federal would see that we got 

our money for what we had worked. Mr. dom 'Was a mAghtl' 

good man to us. 

NO ma'aa. Nobody got discont.ente4 tor a long 

time. Then some •• n oame in and mesaed them up. ~old us 

that we could make more mone.,. other place.. And it was 

true too------it they had let us get the aoney. BJ that 

time Mr. Tom had died. BUl1lc had dled too, Iliss Margaret 

had grown up and married. Her huab",' was managing the tarm. 

He was go04, but he wasn't like Mr. Tohll. 80 lots ot us 

. 
make no money that way. Yes-----you make it, but you oan't get 

it. 



5 J'ohn Elliott Hudgins 

I went to town at Pine Blutt. There I got to 

mixing ooncrete. I made pretty good at it, too. I stayed 

on tor some yea~s. Then I came to Hot Springs. ~ 

brother was along with me. We both worked and atte~ work 

we built a house. It took us tour years. But it was a 

good house. It has six rooms 1n it. It makes a good 

home. MY brother had the deed. But his widow says I 

can stay on. The folks whet lives in the rest of the 

house are good to me. 

When l got to ,Hot springs 1 worked mixing . 
'concrete. There was lots of sidewalk. being made along 

about that time. Then I scatter dirt all around where .. 
the cort house is now. Then I worked at both of the 

/ 

very biggest hotels. I washed: I washed oream pitohers--

the I; ttle ones with corlters that were hard to clean. 

NO, I ain't worked in three years. It hard 

to try to get along. Some states, they pays good pensions. 

I can't be here long----don't look like I can be here long. 

Seems as if they could teke oare of me tor the tew days 

I'm gting to be on this earth. Seems like they could. 
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Interviewer Mrs. Carol Graham . 
. --------------~~~~~~~~~----------

Person interviewed Millie Evans 
~--------~~~~~~~-----------

Age ----

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -

Yo' say yo' is in'rested in the lives of the slaves? Well, Kias, 

I is one of 'em. Was born in 1849 but I don' know just when. My 

birthday comes in fodder pullin' time cause my ma said she w~s pullin 

up till bout a hour 'fore I wa~ born. Was born in North Carolina and 

was a young lady at the time of surrender. 

I don' 'member 01' master's name; all I 'member is that we call 

'em 01' master an 01' mistress. They· had bout a hundred niggers and 

they was rich. Master always tended the men and mistress tended to us. 

Ev'y mornin' bout fo' 'clock 01' master would ring de bell for us 

to git up by an yo could hear dat bell rine1n allover de plantation. 

I can hear hit now. Hit would go ting-a-ling, ting-a-ling and I can 

see 'em now stirrin in Carolina. I git so lonesome when I thinks bout 

times we used to have. Twas better li vin back yonder than now. 

I stayed with my ma every night but my mistress raised me. My IDa 

had to work hard so ev'y time 01' mistress thought we little black chil

luns was hungry 'tween meals she would call us up to the house to eat. 

Sometime she would give us Johnny cake an plenty of buttermilk to drink 

wid it. They had a long trough fo' us dat dey would keep so clean. They 

would fill dis trough wid buttermilk and all us chillun would git roun' 

th' trough an drink wid our mouths an hol t our johnny cake wid our han's. 

2,40 
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I can jus' see myself drinkin' now. Hit was so good. There was so 

many blaekt&':ks to cook tuh that the cookin was done outdoors. 

Greens was cooked in a big black washpot jus' like yo' boils clothes 

in now. ,An' sometime they would crumble bread in the potlicker an 

give us spoons an we would stan' roun' the pot an' eat. When we et 

our regular meals the table was set uader a chinaberry tree wid a oil 

cloth table cloth an when dey called us to th' table they would ring 

the bell. But we didn' eat out'n plates. We et out of gourds an had 

ho'made wood spoons. An' we had plenty t'eat. ihooo-eee' lus' plenty 

t'eat. 01' master's folks raised plenty 0' meat an dey raise dey ~gar. 

rice, peas, chickens, eggs, cows an' jus' ev'ything good t'eat. 

Rv'y ev'nin' at three 'clock 01' mistress would call all us litsy 
i . 

bitsy chillun in an we would lay down on pallets an have to go to sleep. 

I can hear her now singin' to us piceaninnies: 

"Hush-a-bye, bye-yo'-bye, mammy',s piccaninnies 

Way beneath the silver shining moon 

Hush-a-bye, bye-yo'-bye, mammy's piccaninnies 

Daddy's little Carolina coons , 

Now go to sleep yo' little piccaninnies." 

When I got big 'nough I nursed my mistress's baby. When de baby 

go to sleep in de evenin' I woul' put hit in de cradle an' lay down 

by de cradle an go to sleep_ I played a heap when I was little. We 

played SUsannah Gal, jump rope, call in ' cows, runnin " jumpin', skipp in', 

an jus' ev'ythin' we could think of. When I got big 'nough to cook, I 

cooked den. 



The kitchen of the big house was built way orf f'om the house and 

we cooked 'on a great big 01' fi' place. We had swing pots an would swing 

'em ~Ter the fire an cook an had a big 01' skillet wi' legs on hit. We 

call hit a ubben an cooked bread an cakes in it. 

We had the bes' mistress an master in the worl' and they was 

Christian fo'ks an they taught us to be Christianlike too. Ev'y SUnday 

mornin' 01' master would have all us niggers to the house while he'would 

sing an pray an read de Bible to us all. 01 t master taught us not to be . 

bad; he taught us to be good; he tol' us to never steal nor to tell false 

tales an not to do any thin' that was bad. He said: Yo' will reap what 

yo' sow, that you sow it single ant reap double. I learnt that when I 

was a little chile an I ain't fo'got it yet. When I got grown I wsnt de 

Baptist way. God called my pa to preaeh an 01' master let him preach in 

de kitchen an in the back yard under th' trees. On preachin' dayal' 

master took his whole family an'all th' slaves to church wid him. 

We had log school houses in them day.s an fo'ks learnt more than t~ey 

does in the bricks t'day. 

Down in the quarters ev'y black family had a one or two roam log 

cabin. We didn' have no floors in ,them cabins. Nice dirt floors was de 

style then an we used sage broams. Took a string an tied the sage to

gether an had a nice broom out'n that. We would gather broom sage fa' 

our winter brooms jus' like we gathered our other winter stuff. We kept 

our dirt floors swep' as clean an' white. An our bed was big an tall an 

had little beds to push under there. They was all little er nough to go 

under de other an in th' daytime we would push 'em all under the big one 

an make heaps of room. Our beds was stuffed wid hay an straw an shucks 

an b'lieve me chile they sho' slep' good. 

3. 2,42 
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When the boys would start to the quarters from th' tiel' they would 

get a turn ot lider knots. I specks yo' knows 'em as pine knots. That 

was what we use' to' light. When our 'tire went out we had no fire. Didn' 

know nothin' bout no matches. To st~rt a fire we would take a skillet lid 

an a piece ot cotton an a flint rock. Lay de cotton on th' skillet lid an' 

take, a piece of iron an beat the tlint rock till the fire would come. 

Sometime we would beat fo' thirty minutes before the tire would come an 

start the cotton then .e woul' light our pine. 

Up at th' big house we didn' use lider knots but used tallow candles 

for lights. We made the ~[~ules f'om tallow that we took f'am cows. We 

had moulds and would put string in there an leave the en' stickint out to 

light an melt the tallow an pour it down aroun' th' string in the mould. 

We use to play at night by moonlight and I can recollec' singin wid 

the fiddle. Oh, Lord, dat fiddle could almost talk an I can hear it ring-

in now. Sometime we would dance in the moonlight too. 
, 

01' master raised lots ot cotton and the women to'ks carded an spun 

an wove cloth, then they dyed hit an made clothes. An we knit all the 

stockin's we wo'. They made their dye too, ttom difte'nt kin's of bark 

an leaves an things. Dey would take the bark an boil it an strain it up 

an let it stan' a day then wet the 'terial in col' water an shake hit 

out an drop in the boilin' dye an let it set bout twenty minutes then 

take it out an hang it up an let it dry right out of that dye. Then rinse 

it in col' water an let it dry then it woul' be ready to make. 

I'll tell yo' how to dye. A little beech bark dyes slate color set 

with copperas. Hickory bark and bay leaves dye yellow set with chamber lye; 

bwmboo dyes turkey red, set color wid copperas. Pine straw dyes purple, 



set color with chamber lye. To dye cloth brown we would take de cloth 

an put it in the water where leather had been tanned an let it soak then 

set the color with apple vinegar. An we dyed blue wid indigo an set the 

color wid alumi. 
We wo' drJws made out of termestic that come down longer than our 

dresses an we wot seven petticoats in the winter wid sleeves in dem 

petticoats in the winter an the boys wo' big 01' long shirts. They 

didn' ,know nothin bout no britches till they was great big, jus' wen' 

roun' in dey shirttails. An we all wo' shoes cause my pa made shoes. 

Master taught pa to make shoes an the way he done, they killed a 

cow an took the hide an tanned it. The way they tanned it was to take 

red oak bark and put in vats made somethln' like troughs that held water. 

Firs', he would put in a layer of leather an a layer of oak ashes an a 

layer ot leather an a layer of oak ashes till he got it all in an cover 

with water. After that he let it soak till the hair come off the hide. 

Then he would take the hide out an it was ready for tannin'. Then the 

hide was put to soak in with the red oak bark. It stayed in the water 

till the hide turned tan then pa took the hide out of the red oak dye an 

it was a purty tan. It didn' have'to soak long. Then he would get his 

pattern an cut an make tan shoes out'n the tanned hides. We called 'em 

brogans. 

, They planted indigo an it growed jus' like wheat. When it got 

ripe they gathered it an we Vlould put it in a barrel an let it soak 

bout a week then we woul' take the indigo stems out an squeeze all 

the juice out of 'em an put the juice back in the barrel an let it 

stant bout nother week, then we jus' stirred an stirred one whole day. 
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We let it set three or four days then drained the water o~f an lett the 

settlings and the settlings was blueing jus' like we have theae days. 

We cut ours in little blocks an we dyed clothes wid it too. 

We made vinegar out of apples. Took over ripe apples an ground 'em 

up an put 'em in a sack an l~t drip. Didn' add no water an when it got 

through drippin we let it sour an s·trained an let it stan for six months 

an had some of the bes vi~egar ever made. 

We had homemade tubs and didn' have no wash boa'da. 'ole had a block 

·an battlin' stick. ~ie put our clo'es in soak then took 'em out ot soak 

an lay them on the block an ,take the battling stick an battle the dirt 

out of tem• We mos'ly used rattan vines tor clotheslines Wl they made the· 

bes clo'es lines they was. 
. 

ql' master raised big patches of tobaccy an when dey gather it they 

let it dry an then put it in lasses. Atter the lasses dripped off then 

they roll hit up an twisted it an let it dry in the sun 10 or 12 days. It 

sho' was ready for· some and chewin an hit was sweet an stuck together so 

yot could chew an spit an 'joy hit. 

The way we got our perfume we took rose leaves, cape jasmines an 

sweet bazi1 an laid dem wid our clo" es an let tem stay three or to' days 

then we had good smell in , clotes that would las' too. 

When there was distressful news r:JB.ster would ring the bell. When 

the niggers in the fiel' would hear the bell everyone would lis'en an 

wonder what the trouble was. You'd see tem stirrin' too. They would 

always ring the bell at twelve 'clock. Sometime then they would think it 

was somethin t serious an they would stan up straight but if they could 

see they shadow right under 'em they would know it was time for dinner. 



!he reason so many white folks was r~ch was they made money an didn' 

have nothin' to do but save it. They made money an raised ev'yth1ng they 

used, an jus' didn' have no use fo' money. Didn' have no banks in them 

days an master buried his money. 

The floots in the big house was so pretty an white. We always kept 

them scoured good. ile didn' know what it was to use soap. We jus' took 

oak ashes out of' the fitplace and sprinkled them on the floo' and scoured 

with a corn shuck mop. Then we would sweep the ashes off an rinse two 

times an let it dry. When it dried it was the cleanes' floo' they was. 

To make it white, clean sand was sprinkled on the floo' an we let it stay 

a couple of days then the floo' would be too clean to walk on. The way 

we dried the floo' was with a sack an a rag. We would get down on our 

knee~ an dry it so dry. 

I 'member one night one of' 01' master's girls was goin' to get 

married. That was atter I was big 'nough to cook an we was sho' doin' 

some cookin. Some of the niggerson the pl'ce jus' natchally would steal 

so we cook a big cake of co'n-bread an iced it all pretty an put it out 

to cool an some of tem stole it. This way old master found out who was 

doin the stealin cause it was sucn a joke on 'em they had to tell. 

All 01' master's niggers was married by the white preacher but he 

had a neighbor who would marry his niggershisselt. He would say to the 

man: "Do yo" want this woman?" and to the girl, "Do yo' want this boy?" 

Then he would call the 01' mistress to fetch the broom an 01' master 

would hold one end an 01' mistress the other an tell the boy and girl to 

jump di s broom and he would say: "De. t 's yo' wife." Dey called marryin' 

like that jumpin the broam. 

, •. 2·46 
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Now chile I can't 'member everything I done in them days but we 

d.idn' have ter worry bout nothin. 01 t mistress VIas the one to worry. 

rrwasn't then like it is now, no tnasn f t. We had such a good time an 

av'ybody cried when the Yankees cried out: "Free." Tother niggers 

say dey )lad 8. nard time 'fa' dey was free but twas then like tis now. 

If you had. a hard time we clon it ourselves. 

01' master didn' 'want to part with his niggers an the niggers didn' 

wan' to part· with 01' master so they thought by comin to Arkansas they 

';Jould have a chance to keep 'em. So they got on their way. Vie loaded 

up our i'lagons an .t>'u.t up our wagon sheet an 'lIe :nad plenty to eat an 

plenty of norse feed. '\Ie traveled bout 15 or 20 miles a day an would 

st'op an camp at night. ~1e would cook enough in the morning to las' all 

day. , The cows \iaS drove t' gether. Some was gerltle an some Has not an 

d.id dey haye a time. I mean, dey ~ a time. 1flhile we was on our way 

01 t mster died an three of the sl(;.ves died too. \ie buried the slaves 

there but we camped while 01' master was carried back to North Cr...rolina • 

• 'hen 01' mistress corne back \1e st:J.rted or. to Arkl:m.sas an ::::''eClched here 

safe but 'ahen Ille ~ot here ',ie fouL. I freedom here too. 01 t mistress begged 

us to sta~r ~;id her an Ive stayed ti'll she died then the:' took her back to 

Carolina. There waSI,.' nobody lef' but ifJ.iss haney an she soon married an 

let t 0.."'1 I los' t::-ack of her an I.Ir. Tom. 
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I wuz a yo un '1, lady in the time of surrender. I am e. slave chile. 

I am one of them. I had a gran' time in sla!_~~_~_~ I wuz born wid de 

white foks. I stayed wid mah muthah at night but mah mdstress raised me. 
~.-

t 
I nussed mah muthas gran'chile. I Churned and sot de table. When de baby 

go to sleep in ae evenin" I put hit in de cradle. An' I'd lay cbwn by the 

cradle ~nd gp to sleep. Every evenin' I'd go git lida ·mots. I played 
W tN 

a lots. I Aua born 1849. We playett Susana GRls, and we just played jump 
. " '" r0:ge. Jes' we gals did. We played cal line , cows. Dey'd come to us rmd we 

from U.TIl. 'It\.fstess wuz a millionaire. I went to school a while. I can 

count only lit bit. One uz de girlIflade fun uz lIB. She kotch me nodding 

.s 
and we fit dare in de school houe. Old log school house. Dey had two big 

1\ , 
rooms. Ah went to de ole fokes church. Young un too. 'Ne'd' cry if we 

didn9 t gi t ter f!:o ter church wid IIl8 and pO. 

Our table was sot under a china berry' tree and ooo-eee chile I 

can see hit now. We et on a loal (oil) ta~le cloth. Vihen dey called us 

to de table dey would ring a bell. We dldn' eat out uz plates. We et outn 

gourds. We all et outn gourds. When I got big nutt ter cook I cooked den. 

We had plenty to eat. We raised who-eee plel~,";y meat. We raised our algar, 
.-------

rice, peas, chikens, ecgs, cows. 'Who-eee chile we hfld plenty to e:3.t. OUr 

mistess had ovah a hunert(lOO) niggers. Ole moster nevah did whip none uv 

us niggers. He tended de men an4 mist.ss always tended to us. I wudden( 

run 

wasn't) quite grown when I wuz married. We cooked out in de yard an· on fire-

places too in dose big ubbena(ovens). We cooked greens in a wash pot jes 

like you boil clothes, dats de way we cook greens. We cooked ash cakes too 

an we cooked persimnon braid( bread). An evah thing we had wuz good too. 
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:Ve made oU!" churns in dam days. Made dem outn cypress. 

Evahhody cried when dam yankees cried out: I'tj'ree~ We cried too; 

we hated hit so bad. We had such a good time. I is gittin so ole I canYt member 

so everY thin! I done. Now chile ah cain't member evah' thin' I done but in 

dem days we didn' have tar worry Ybout nottin'. Ole mistress wuz de one 

ter worry. Twasn't den like hit is now. No Twasn't. Tother ni5gers say 

dey had er h9rd time foe dem Yankee dried "Free" but it ~z den jes like htt 

is now if you had" a hard time we done hit ourselves. 

This inforl1lltion given by_ Millle Evana {Uegroes_ proI!ounce it (Irvine) 

Place ot Residence By Missouri Pacific Tr8ck near MO~P __ Sh_o~P~8 ______ __ 

Dc crupe ti on None Af.,e 87 
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W162 
FOLKLORE SUBJECTS 

Name of Interviewer PERNELLA AIIDERSON , 
T localities and cer~n peoale(negroes) 

SUbject FOOD- Paticulnr foods typical and characteristic 'of cert~n 
• II' - A 11 

f1l!Rsn~:<?! p.!! V.ake a. CnI,st like you would any other pie crust and take 

your persiIl'l!!lons and wfish thelil. Let thEl!1 be p.ood and ripe. Get. the seed 

out of them. Don't cook them. :Mash them and put cinnamon and s~)ice in 

and butter. Sugar to testa. Then roll your dou~ and put in custard pan, 

and then add the filling, then put .a top crust on it, sprinkle a little 

sugar on tdp and bake. 

PERSIMMON CORNBRE!-D Sift meal and add your ingredients then your per

siPl'lons that have been washed and the seeds taken out ~nd mash them and 

put in and stir well together.' Grease pan well and pour in Bnd b'ke. 

Eat with fresh raeat. 

e. 
PERSD.'!ON BEER Gather your persimnons, wash and put in a keg, cover .11 

with water and add a.bout two cups of meal to it and let sour about three 

days. 'l'Ila t.akes 8 nice drink •. 

Boil persinnnons just a s you do prunes now day and they will answer 

for t he same purpo sa • 

ASH CAKE Two cups of meal and one teaspoon of salt and just enough hot 

water to make it at! ck together. Boll out in pones and wrap in a corn 

shuck or collard leaves or Plper. Lay on hot ashes and cover with hot 

ashes and let cook abOut ten minutes. 

If 
CORNBREAD JONNY C,oKE Two cups of meal, one hal.f cup ot flour a.bout a " -
teaspoon of soda, one cup of syrup, one-half teaspoon salt, beat well. 

Add teaspoon of lArd. Pour in greased pan and bake. 

W~ '-- * ,,0_ .~J_ d ? fIt.'~a~ ------ - . , 
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(Old Mistress wud give us this vorn bread johnny cake about four 

o'clock in de evening e.nd eive us plenty of buttermilk to drink wid it. 

Dey bad a long trough. Dey kep' hit so clean fur us. Ev'ry evening 

about four dey would fill de trough full uv milk and wus abut 100 of us 

chilluns. Wetd all ~et round de trouch Bnd drink wid our mouth ~nd hold 

O'lr johnny cp-ke in our han's. I can jes see rnahself drinkin now. It wus 

so good.) 
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BEEF DUf.PLINS Take t~roU~h (meaning broth) from boiled beef and season 

Wi th salt, peper and add yon dumplins jus as you would chicken dumplins. 

Pick and wash 'beet to,s J11st a,s you would turnip greens 'md ~ook with 

mellt to season. !:?eason to suit taste. This makes the best vegetable dish. 

POTATO ~ISCPIT Two cups flour. Two teaspoons of bl3.king powder, pinch of 

so~at teaspoon of salt, tablespoon bt lard, two cups of cooked, well maShed 

sweet potatoes find milk to make a nice dough. 

IRISH POTATO ;PIll! Boil "potatoes, set off and let cool, then ml1sh . well fmd 

add one cu, sugar, two eggs, butter size ot an egg, milk, spice to suit 

taste, bake in pie crust. Irish potatoes mnke a better pie than s":eet 

Thi s infolT.J[, ti on cSi ven 'by 

Place of Hesidence 3y Uissouri Pacific Track ~r MOP Shops. ___ _ 

Occupation __________ ~!~fu~~~e~ ____________ ~ __________________ A~g~e __ 8_7 __ _ 
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on the atterJ'1OOJl a1r .... W1nalow was popular _, 
~ . 

reD. a poor •• oonl u las. beads 1n widell_a'. 

1irca1Jone. pre4.mat ... 

~t one or bo "'u ... a book or lu&llnl ))ell 

la4 roused .. bo47. Wlhe7'. all ott at work.- a •• 1~..r 
. . 

uaual17 Y011lDte.re4. lilt 1n this bloek of oemtortable 

cottage. tronting on the. paye' a.otl0. ot walmit 

eyldent17 there were a looilJ D .. ber of sta,-at-aa. ••• 

.A aUl preaperlt7 ..... to per ...... e .. erytltiDae ~e 

Walllllt •• otlon 1. 1a the -011 part ot towa-. ... ot the 

house. hat eT1dentl7 bee. 'built during the tOa; but the,. 

were well tept lip 884 pain." 

Ib.r. wa. evidenoe here and there of tor..r 

dependence on .. ells tor water. one or two had bee. 

lillpl, 'boarde' 0 .... 1'. One. a tront 7ari aftair had be. 

1Dpa1olls17 .... ert.4 into. lm,.. fl_er 1"* ••• well 

ha4 been tilled la, 1 ts o1reule brick wall. GO ... rel wl"'-
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pr •••• a Gr7.tal.. EY.a iR Zaauar,J th •• easel bore evid.ace of 
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box 81sa attatohe' to the tront porell of on. lweUinse I". 

border was of ~aek ... a. Th. sip itself was of .hi," troate .. 

gla... J.et'hr, of 'tlle ale_ were ill .earl .... 

• en 40er was .. ~llR nlla10lla rem.llcler. D.... 
mo4." pa.".boarl w1n4ow oarel and UlIOQIloel.B1bl. stu47 at 

2: P .. taU,._ 

r 'Ane' 'b10 .... Walnut the »aT_- en... ..,.., tlla' 

aielewalia \00) 11 sUe. 1111 peter out. I. 7OlDl.l_ but. entilu81a.tlca117 

growinS 41tch 1. bes1DD.iq to •• parate tiD from av.e'. Ilous •• 

beg1n to 'take .. a lIOn 411ap14ate6 app.arance. ..1 1 •• 

uncena1D17_ 

A eolon4 110_ .dOp. to stan at 'til. whi" .e. plan". 

her •• U 41ne"17 in the .'rang'" S ,a1dl ... 4 __ a, 8Ia 7011 'the 

11n'es",lpte' Jto t Well 1dao i. lOU looJd.JlS tor 'f .0Il. .. ••• 

he'. at hi ... _a. COo4 thins I noppel !elk .... e. :you woull 

have son. 'He ter. Be'. at hi •• o .. a. Bi. granaoD .tU8t 40n. 

had hi. 'oneil. out. Bets oyer th.re.-

fte b".TV!_.- ellah' \he 1&41.1'--11_ aM,. le.din, 

to ah1. aon t. Jaou.... 110 110 •• wan·t there. .e hat juat le:r,. 

11.,- he'd 60ne Jt_. ~. d.-ton.il ... eh114 proy.' to b •• 
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bright .,.e4, aadne-colored Flungster of thre., enormous1y 

in'tereste4 1n the stranger. He wore whip-cord jo4phurs--

protruding w1dely on either side ot his plump thigha---and 

kne. high. leather ricling bootee Pluap and smiling, he 

looked tor all the world 11ke a kewple provided with '. 

)jDt ey orown and blistered to a riCh Chocolate by a 

friendly 8Ul1. 

'l1le ohild eye4 the i~terviewert s pencil. since 

she was carrying a ·spare- She otfered it to him. He 

amilea and accepted with alaer1t7. Later when ~. 

interviewer had tound. )(08e and brought hia back to the 

house 1;.0 be questione't the grand.aoD brought forth his 

long new pencil aDd ahowe' it with hearttelt pride. 

ODUP- the street went the interviewer. Arrived 

at ~ ahe approaohe4 the house through. a yard streB 

with wood chip. and p11ed w 1th cord.ood. Nobody anewered 

her. ]mock. !WO block. back toward t0101 she was stoppel 

by the same woman who had accosted her betore. -Did you 

~ind hia ,- -.No,· replied the interviewer. .,.11 he'. 

somewhere on the street. He's at carryins a can.. You Just 

atop 97 maD ;you see with a cane and ask h1lll it he ain't 

)[08. In'aJUI.- The adyiee was soun4/ '!'he first elder17 maD 

coming north. was carrJ'ing a cane. He was Mos. ETana. 
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• so J01l-all got tosetlutr'" callea the otficioU8 n.ighbor. 
, 

1I)408a. JOu ought ot ask.ct her---when )'Ou sea her oCB1nS up the 

at.Teet if she waan' t looking tor you.· .. the,· aald )[088 t 

-but than I dlc1D t t bow. 8I1d I don't want to butr1nto other 

tolk. bu.iD.... ~t· SDOrte' the woman, 8.,08. I hadn't 

bll ttel ill. Where t cl JOu be. Y01l woulb. ''t have toun4 her I and 

she wouldn't have fount fOul- BotJa. Mos. and the interviewer 

•• re forc.d to a&mit that she was ri6At---but franKose t • 

elisapproving expression he • like the interviewer J was sorrT 

of i1;. • 

• 0, mat... I ain't beell-here Ions_ iruat about no 
, 

.eb. You want to talk to .m.. IA,t. SO 011 lIP to Q aon'. 
house. We'll .top there. It. tir.d. S .... lika I get tirea 

awful quick. Bad to SO down to the .atore to get scme ooal .• 

( lie was carrJ'ins a paper sack of about two plion capaci t,-. 
"Ooal" was probablJ' charooal---ach :taTor •• aIIODS waslt wome. 

for· use in a small bueket-fu;nace for heating atlat-irons-. 

117 wite has .. work aWful hard 'to eera enougll to buT enough 

coal and wo04. 

Ddd I 8a,. Itd been here two weet., I mean' J ... beam 

here two J'ear.. Its lived allover. caB. h.re traa Woodruff 

ooun't7. Yea, ma t _. :r oantt wort DO mor.. JI7 wite she sei. 
8----3 days waning a •• ek. Then aha gete eom. bundle. to 

bring ·homa and 40. She got sick , .... as m. ani her brother. 
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... _ 40wa U br1ng aU' lip here .. leek attere '1118,. proTia., 

tor _ ... '!h.,. 'took po4 care ot u. ft .. 0" or t .. en 
s1ek .... lr. and the other •• le.t R'l 1Jl a mone, .. .,.. SO. 

"" •• waahin~ 

caat't rea_bel" yer7 _ell eMu" ~h. wer. I was 3us" 

a little thina wh •• 1" was .-ping" Was 11&1"0.7 all,. aize, at 

&11. :I , ... re.eJder •• nc11.ac in the cleor ot .., _ther'a 

..... a4 watch1 .. the s.l41~ ... lIf'. • .. ares ••• h b1u 

th.,. .aa. Waall' t afrai4 of th_----tim' t have sense enoup 

t. be. I sae... leota4.or" of prettj to m., area.ea all 1& I . 

ldue that w.r. jJl4 the,. was rld.1Bg fin. ..or.... bel.. . 
M& Bols. the,. 414. !Jlt:r was a 'rld1ll& ~,. 1:a a son or 

-ep1D& pll... I won't never f'orge~ It_ 
"-

...... rederau. pa ..... too=,.. I was too amall u 

Jm_ about t·h-. fteT was all s.l41er. to .e. tolD tell .e 

thQ was ... their •• ,. .. n...... :I heu4 tell that there 

~a. leta of tlstnlq. doa £0_. tlou.v .. 

I ••• borD OB a plAo. wll101l be18IlS'" '- a _ a_I 

... Sh.et1etorl. Don't; rea.be Ii1a Tar;, ... 11. fte7 took 

- "&7 froa hi. place w11e. J -... 11t'1" But % DeTer 414 

hear .~ _tiler 8a7 aQ'th1ns apinat M.~ .. tal tiBe _. 

ahe 8814 •• wh1 t1ne .... I hi lo\a ot halt alatera-5 or 
t _ ana. 6 halt brother.. !here was 3.81; on. tull aister. 



..... - "gln • 

r~ t IDtunti1 I was 1'. T.-t _'a184 aroan« the 

_us. aa4 JaVS" the clUiere.. ... •• , lots ot Ihllc1re. • 

'look care o't thea anel ..... a th_. Playe' w1 til th-. BUt 

'tor 'tour, tiv., _job •• i% J'8ar. J .. 1,.1 Q aotll.er t~ 

weat out into the tie14. aa4 workel. 

Thea I w.nt to JQ' •• U. Ye., mat •• I ahare .ropp .... 

Shar. oro,pel lIP 1Illtil about 1108. ..that time I had go, 

-sether a pretty SOO4 1o", and $ bought .took an4 tool .. 

!be. I r •• ~ •• -----r.n144 third. and t.ur.... I 11kea that 

" • ., lota b •• t. Itt. be.t 1t a bo4y CaD g.t himself stoeke' 

lIP'. 

BIt' let me _11 01'011, aa t ... Itts a lot easier to get 
, 

bellini tho "it 1s to catoll u.p. lalll.ag behh., I. ea87. 

C&tohlac ... aiatt _ .!apl.. I sort ot lost.., .... ltJl 04 

1;Jlea llla4 to sell Jq .tou. After that 1t was shar.-orop 

apia. I altare cropped rigb.~ lip untU l'lS. !hat t. when we 

_ .. ere. 
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Y •• t .. --- w. _ve4 arou4 • 10'&_ Long •• t wlls: t 1 work" 

tor 8DJ' .... was 12 7.ara. He was #.YI. 1£111, the Mst .. l.ver 

414 •••• OIlo. I r.nte .. trca a color.' .all. _t h. 41ea. Waa with 
• 0 

him 8 ;rear. "b.tor. aDother maJl __ into po .. sai_. a.nte .. tr_ 

COokerill 4 Je~a an4 .os. a l.ar.. 0' toy1. • JM!'.. But DOW 

It. llk ... ~ll ••• It. WOftl ou" :Be_ a go04, ta1'U1tl1l 
o 0 0 

.arT_", )'ut It.""..... out.. • 
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Interviewer ________ ~S~. __ S~. __ T_a~y_l_o_r ______ _ 

Person interviewed RachelFairlel 
--~1~60~O~B~r~o~w~n~S~t~.--~ 

Age_7;..;;5_ Little Rock, Ark. 

Occupatlon ______ ~G_e~n~e~r~a~l~H_o~u~s~e~w~o~r~k~ __ _ 

_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ [!I(bO'':'.. f~ ia_~-!'1_f..6~g _ 

"My mother said she had a hard time getting through. 

Had to steal half the time; had to put her head under the pot 

and pray for freedom. It was a large pot Which she used to 

cook in on the yard. She would set it aside when she got 

through and put it down and put her head under it to pray. 

"My father, when nine years old, was put on the specu-/ 
. 

latorts block and sold at Charlottesville, North Carolina. My 

mother was sold on the same day. They sold her to a man named 

Paul Barringer, and refugeed her to a place near Sardis, Missis

sippi, to the cotton country. Before he was sold, my father 

belonged to the Greers in Charlottesville. I don't know who 

o~ed my mother. I never did hear her say how old she was when 

she was sold. They was auctioned off just like you would sell 

goods. One would holler one price and another would holler 

another, and the highest bid would get the slave. 

"Mother did not go clear to Sardis but to a plantation 

ten miles from Sardis. This was before freedom. We stayed 

there till two years after freedom • 

• III remember when my mother moved. I had never seen a 

wagon before. I was so uplifted, I had to walk a while and ride 

a while. We'd never seen a wagon nor a train neither. McKeever 

was the place where she moved from when she moved to Sardis. 
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"The first year she got free, she started sharecropping 

on the place. The next year she moved. That was the year she 

moved to Sardis itself. There she made sharecrops. That was 

the third year after freedom. That is what my father and mother 

called it, sharecropping. I don't know what their share was. 

But I guess it was half to them and half to him. 

"I do general housework. I been doing that for eleven 
I 

years. I never have any trouble. Whenever I want to I get off. 

tiThe slaves used to live in one room log huts. They 

cooked out in the yard. I have seen them huts many a time. They 

had to cook out in the yard in the summertime. If they didn't, 

they'd burn up. 
. 

"My mother seen her master take off a big pot of money 

to bury. He didn't know he'd been seen. She didn't know where 

he went, but she seen the direction he took. Her master was 

Paul Barringer. That was on McKeever Creek near Sardis. It was 

near the end of the war. I never heard my mother say what be-

came of the money, but I guess he got it back after everything 

was over. 

,"They had to work all the time. When they went to church 

on Sunday, they would tell them not to steal their master's 

things. How could they help but steal when they didn't have 

nothinl? You didn't eat if you didn't steal. 

liMy mother never would have been sold but the first bunch 

of slaves Barringer bought ran away from him and went back to 

the places where they come from. Lots of the old people wouldn't 

stay anywheres only at their homes. They would go back if they 
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were sold away. It took a long time because they walked. When 

my mother and father were sold they bad to walk. It took them 

six weeks, -- from Charlottesville, North Carolina to Sardis, 

Mississippi. 
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"In Sardis my father was made the coachman, and mother was 

sent to the field. Master was mean and hard. Whipped, them lots. 

Mother had to pick cotton all day every day and Sunday. When I 

first seen my father to remember him, he had on a big old coat 

which was given to him tor special days. We called it a ham

beater. It had pieces that would make it set on you like a basque. 

He wore a bigh beaver hat too. That was his uniform. Whenever 

he drove, he had to dress up in it • 
. 

"My mother tickled me. She said she went out one day and 

kill a billygoat, but when she went to get it it was walking 

around just like the rest of them. My mother couldn't eat hogs

head after freedom because they dried them and give them to them 

in slave time. You had to eat what you could git then. 

"My mother said you jumped over a broomstick when you 

married. 

"My father and mother were not exactly sold to Mississippi. 

My father was but my mother wasn't. When Paul Barringer lost all 

of hisniggers, what he first had, his sister give him my mother 

and a whole lot more of them. I don't know how many he had, but 

he had a great many. My father went alone, but all my mother's 

peop~e were taken - four sisters, and three brothers. They were 

all grown when I first seen them. I never seen my mother's father 

at all. 



4. 261 

There was a world of yellow people then. My mother said 

her sister had two yellow children; they were her masterrs. I 

know of plenty of light people who were living at that time. 

»My mother had two light children that belonged to her 

sister. They were taken from her after freedom, and were made 

to cook and work for their sister and brother (white). All the 

orphans were taken and given back to the people what owned them 

when freedom came. My mother's sister was refugeed back to 

Charlottesville, North Carolina before the end of the war so that 

she wouldn't get free. After the war they were set free out 

there and never came back. The children were with my mother and 

they had to stay with their master until they were twenty years 

old, Then they would be free. They wouldn't give i them any 

schooling at all. They were as white as the white children near

ly but their mother was a colored woman. That made the difference. 

"My mother said that the Ku nux used to come through 

ridin' horses. I don't remember her saying what they wore. 

"When the Yanks came through, they took everything. Made 

the niggers all leave. My mother said they just came in droves, 

riding horses, killing everything, even the babies. 

"I was born in Sardis, Mississippi, Panolun (?) County, 

April 10,1863.» 



lnterT1e .. r _______________ M1_s_a __ 1~re __ ne __ B_o_be __ rt __ 80_n ____________ ___ 

Person intervie .. 4 _____ Pa_ul-=1ne::;;:~:rak;:;;::;;:e~s:o&._BT'=.::1=n=k;::.le;;.1"".r-..::::J.r::;,::;ka;;;;:ill;;;;;8&S _____ _ 

______________ ~ _________________________________________________ -_-____ w 

"Ily DU!IIII& come tram Virginia. Her owner waa IIo88S Orawrord. Be had 

a bachelor son Prior Crawford. JIy' papa's owner _s Step Crawford. '.rb.ey 

was in Arkansas during the 01 Til War I know because I waa born close to 

Cotton Plant. Papa's tolka had lived in Tenneasee bu.t gren4M aad grand-

pa was raised in Indian Ration; they called it .tlabema atterwards. She 

waa a tull blooded Creek and he was part Cherokee. 

"JIaa had twelve siaters and the) _a all sold. They took them to 

Texas. She never seen one of them again. llama had scrofUla and her 

o1lll8ra let a woman take her North. She cured her. She wanted to keep 

her but they didn't let her. They kept her till freedca. 

tItfhe owners told them they 11&8 tree. stayed on a while. We never 

have got very tu.r ott tr<Jm where I was born. I had thirteen children ot 

my own. Three living now. 

-I knOll' t:lm8s us mighty hard when I was a child. Biscuits waa big 

rarity as cake is no.. I don't have much cake. Little cornbread and 

meat, molasses and proud to get that. We didn't have mch clothes but we 

had plenty .ood. We had .ood to keep up the fire in the tireplace all 

night. !hey sa. the back sticks in the woods and roll em up. In the 

coldest part ot the winter they throw on a back· log of green .ood and pull 

the seats, had benches, didn't haft chairs, 1I&y' back in the middle ot the reom. 



. ,-

It be SIlOW and lce all over the srowact. I 801; wood DI8D7 a da7. Ye., I 

plowed many a day. I dODe all k1nds ot t1e1d work, cook ad ash u4 

iron. llid-Wit. i8 BrT talent. I been big and strong and work was the 

leaa1 ot my worries. 

"I can barely recollect seeing soldiera. !hey must have just got 

home tram the war. The shiny buttons is about all I can recollect. 

"I recollect tho XU nux. ~y rode at night, some dreaaed in dark 

and some white clothe.. They cca throuch our house one t_. I got 

under the co~r. I was scared nearly to death. 

lIJIear Cotton Plan1; there liaS a log cabill (llethodiat?) church. -

Negro clmrch two and Olle-halt miles J'.orth8flst direction. ~y had a 

.~~ __ ~r. When they went to churoh they whooped and hollow4 
. 

alona the rOM. White people lived 01088' to the roat. fte In nux 

-planued to break it up. They nnt down there and _nt in dur1D& their 

preaching, broke up and scattered their seats. One _s killed. Be m87 

have acted 'smart,.' or sauor or he may have been 1;he leacler." 

a •. 263 
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Interviewer Mi8s Irene Robertson 
--------------------~~----~~-----------------

Person interviewed ___ ....;;;Ma-..tt,;;,;1e;:;;;....;:F<.;:8;;::;;DD;;;;e:;.;Il=.l.a...;:;F.;;;0;:.;rr8;:.;;.:s:;.;t;....;::;C;,:.i~tyllol.r.....::J.r=ke;;::;;n;;::;;s:;;:a;:s:...-__ 

Age 87 

- - - - - - _ - - - - __ - - - - - _______________ ~ ___ ·w 

~ mother was named Silla Davis. She had tour children. H~r owners 

was lep Davis and Tem.py Davis. She died and he married her niece, Sally 

Davis. He had fifteen children by hi8 tirst wite and tive more by hi8 second 

wife. Wasn't that a plenty children doe? ~ was a field hand. She 

ploughed in slavery right along. Ky father 1I'8.S named Bob Lee (Lea?). I . 

never knowed mu.ch about him. Hia folks :moved and took him ott. Mother was 

aold but not on a stand. She belong to Bill DaVia. He was lep's brother. 

They 8aid Bill Davis drunk up mother and all her children. He sold Aunt 

Serina to a man in El barton. Georgia end all he had lett then was grandma. 

He couldn t t sell her. She was too old and Aunt Kizziah end Aunt Martha lived 
I 

with her. Mother 1Ias born in Georgia. When a chUd 1I8S sold it nearlY' 

grieved the mothers and brothers and sisters to death. It was bad as deaths 

in the families. lep Davis had forty or fifty niggers. He had six boys. 

They all had to go to war. They was in the Confederate amy. Billy Davis 

was his daddy's youns oTerseer. He had been raised up with some of the 

nigger boya then come over them. They wouldn't mind his orders. He tried to 

whoop them. They'd fight him back. choke him, thrQw him on the growu'. Then 

the old man would whoop them. We all wanted '8Dl all to CCII18 home but Billy. 

Billy Davis got killed at war and never come hClll8. His sisters was afraid 

some ot the nigger boys raised up with him on the place would ldll him and 

wanted J'ep to make hill stay at the house. lep DaVis was a good master and he 

was bad enoush. 

2f)4 



-I seen mama whooped. The,. t1ed SOll8 of them to trees and S0B8 they 

just whooped across the1r back8. It was tcord1n' to what the,. had clone. 

sa. of them would run oft to the woods and stay a week or a month. The 

other n1ggers would teed them at n1ght to keep them from starving. 

-jep Davis made a will atter his first wife died and give out all his 

young niggers to his first set of children. His,.awns wife cried ,till he 

destroyed it. She said, 'You kept the old ones here and me and JQ' children 

wontt have nothing. t I was wUled to 141ss Lizzie. The,. was fixing the wagon 

for me to go in. I wanted to go to Jefferson on the train. I told them so. 

I wanted to ride on the train. I never did get ott. His young wife started 

crying. I41s8 Lizzie lived with her brother. They didn't want this young 

woman to have their father and he did. They kept a tuss up with her and all 

lett., Then he divided the land. 

-I !lvaed tor his second wite, Miss Sal.l.7. I was five years or little 

older when I started nursing for his first wife. I nursed for a long time. 

I don't like children yet on that account. I got so many whoopings on their 

blame. ltd drap 'am, leave 'em, pinch tem, quit walking 'em and rocking ' •• 

I got tired of 'am all the time. 

-.ue and Zack (white) was raised up together. He was one of the old 88t 

of children. The baby in that set. I'd set on the log across a branch and 
." 

.ai t till Zack would break open a biscuit and sop it in h_ gravy and bring it 

to me atter he eat his breakfast. One morning the sun was 80 bright; he run 

down there crying, said his mama was dead. He never brought _ no biscuit. 

He had just got up. I ftS f1 va years old. I said I 1I8S glad. Bmily wa. the 

cook and she come doe the1'e and kicked me ott the log and made ~ no. 

bleed. I cried and run hcx... My mother picked me up in her 8.l"IIl8, took me 

in her lap and aaked me about it. I told her I was glad 'cause she kept 

'l£'t'; 
f~n\..l 



that little cowhide and whooped _ with 1t. The,. took _ to the graft. She 

wanted to be buried in a prett,. grave at the side of , the house oft a piece. 

She WIlS mried there first. There was a big crowd. I kept ra.nning up 

tow.ms the grave and the,. would pull me back by my dress taU. She was 

buried in a metal cofta. Susan was the oldest girl. She tainted. The,.' 

took her to a carriage standing cio_. The whole tamily was buried there. 

Took back from places they lived to be buried in that graveyard. That was 

close to NUDa, Georgia. 

"When the old man .Tep DaVis married again, I41ss SallYlll1at have 1118 8l.eep 

in her room on a pallet 80 I could, tend to the bab,._ !he older girls would 

pick _ and I would tell them what they talked abou:t after they went to bed. 

"Ihen the War CGa on, the boys and .Tep Davis dug a hole 1D. the henhouse, 

put the guns in a box and buried th_ •. They _s there when the War ended. 

'" They had SOlD8 je.lry. I don't know where they kept it. They sent allot 

the niggers fin.en miles on the river away from the Yankee.. Not a one ot 

us ever run ott. .ot a one evar ant to the War or the Yankee.. lep Davia 

had been to get his mail on his hor.. A Yankee came up at the gate walking 

and took it. He asked tor the bridle end saddle but the Yankee laughed in 

his face. We never seen our horse no lIOra. 'Babe t we called her. She was a 

pretty horse and so gentle we could ride her bare back. 

".Tep Davis was religious. They had preaching at his church, the Baptist 

church at Huna, tor white talks a the mOrning and a white preacher preach 

tor the Diggers at the same church in the evaning. He'd go to praY'll'meetiq 

on Wednesda7 nisht and 'lhuraday night he would came to the bo)'ll' house and 

read the Bible to his OD nigger.. We would siq and pray. He never cared 

how JIIlch we would sing and Pl'Q' but he ne ... r better ketch '. danciq. He'd 

whoop every one of 'em. 



"I learned same ot the ABC's in playing ball with 0 the wh.1 t. chUdren. 

. We never had a book. I never .ent to sohool in 'lIlT lite. The boY'S not 

married but up grown lived in a house to their own selves. They got oooked 

ter up at Jep Davises house till theY' got a house built tor them and give 

them a .~te. Maybe they would see a woman on another plantatlon and ola~ 

her. Then the master had to talk that over. 

Freedom 

"Jep Davis had been to town. He got a notlce to tree his niggers. He 

had the tarm bell rung. We all went o~t up to his house. He sa1d, 'You are 

free. Go. It you can't get along came baok and do like you been.' They 

lett. Went hog wfid. I was the last one to go. He said, 'Mattie, oome baok 

it you tlnd you can't make it.' I had.a hard time tor a tact. I had a 

sister married in Atlanta. I went with them in 1866. I married to better my 

living. We quit. I met a man cane to Arkansas and sent back for me when he 

got the money. I was in Atlanta thirtY' years. I was married in Arkansas in 

1895. Been here ever since 'oept1n' visits back in Georgia. I4y' husband was 

a good tarmer and a good shoemaker. He 1eft me slx good rent houses and this 

house' here when he died.- (She has an income ot torty dollars per month-

rent on houses.) "He was a hard worker. 

-I'd go to see my white tolks atter freedam. I loved 'ea all. 

"Jep Davis died out ot the church. Him and Jack (Robertson, Robson. 

Robinson ?) was deacons together in the Baptist churoh and their t~ 

j'ined. lack had two boys, John and Ed. Sd was killed by Hinton Bight over 

his sister Mollie. Then she married Hinton Bight. The quarrel started at La 

Grange but they had a duel during preachins on the church yard at the Baptist 

church at Nuna, Georgia. lack was mean. He had a lot ot Negroes and a bil tU'JlLe 



He had two boys and tour girls. Jennie die4. norence and IAla, old maids; 

John and Ed and Mollie. 
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wJack: caused lep Davis to be put out ot the church t cause he said atter 

freedom. he didn't believe in slavery.. He always thought they ought to be 

free but owned some to be like all the other folks and to have a living easy. 

He .as afraid to own that, fear SaDe body kill him. betore freedom. When .Tack: 

was sick, lep went to see h1m. He wouldn't let Jep come in to see him and he 

died. 

-I worked in the field, washed and ironed. I never cooked but a little. 

In Atlanta when my tirst baby could stand in a cracker box I started cooking 

for a woman. She was upstairs. Had a amall baby a tell' days old. I didn't 

have time to do the work and nurse and get my baby to sleep. It criecl and 

fretted t1l1 I got dinner done. I took it and got it to sleep. She sent 

word tor me to leave my baby at home, she wasn't going to have a n1S8Br baby 

crying in her kitchen and messing it up. She was a Yankee woman. I left and 

I never cooked out no more. 

wI never had no dealings with the Xu Klux. I was in Atlanta then. I 

heard my mother say they killed and beat up a lot of colored people in the 

country where she was. Seem like they was mad 'cause they was free. 

"Times was hard after freedom. Times is hard now tor some :tolks. Times 

ru.rming away with the .hi te and black races both. They stop thinking. The 

thing what they call education done ruined this country. 'rhe tolks quit work 

and living on education. I learned to work. My husband was a good shoe

maker. We laid up all we could. I got seven houses renting around here. I 

gets about forty or forty-tive dollars a month rent. It do very well, I 

reckon.-
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"I was born in North Carol1Da. I can't tell when. Our names are in 

the Bible, and it was burnt up. My old master died and IJJy' young master 1I8.S 

to go to the war, the CivU War, in the next draft. I remember that they· 

said, 'If them others had shot right,. I .oul~a't have had to go.' 

"He talked like they were standing up on a table or something shooting 

at the Yankees. Of course it wasn't that way. l1tt he said that they 

didn't shoot right and that he would ~ave to do it for them. 'l'hey all came 

back; and none of them had shot right. One sick (he died after he got home); 

the other two come back all right o 

"When my old master died, the SOll that drawed me stayed hame for a 

little whUe. When he left he said about me, 'Don't let anybody whip h1ll1 

while I am gona. If they do, I'll bury them when.,I ccae 'back.' He was a 

good man and a good master. 

Brutal Beatins 

"'!'here are scme that weren't so good. One ot his brothers was a real 

bad man. They called him a nigger ruler. He used to go trcn place to 

place and handle nigsors. He carried his cowhide with him when he went. 

My master said, 'A man is a damn tool to have a valuable sla". and but.cher 

him up.' He said, 'It they need a whipping, whip them. bu.t don't beat them 

so they can't work.' He n."er whipped his slaves. 110 man ever hit me a 

lick but rq tather. Bo man. I ain't got no scar on me nowhere. 
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"Ily young master was named Wiley Grave Sharpe. He drawed me when my 

old master, Teed Sharpe, Sr., died. He's been dead a long time. Teed 

Sharpe, J"r., Gi bb Sharpe t and Sam Sharpe were brothers to Wiley Grave 

Sharpe. Teed Sharpe, Jr. was the brutal one. He was the nigger ruler that 

did the beating up and the killing of Negroes. 

"He beat my brother Peter once till Peter dropped dead. Wiley Graves 

who drawed me said, 'My brother shouldn't have done that.' But my brother 

didn't belong to Wiley and he couldn't do nothing about it. That was Teed, 

Ir.'s name. He got big money and was called a nigger ruler. Teed had said 

he was going to make Peter do as much work as my sister did. She was a 

young girl--but grown and stout and strong. In the olden time, you could 

see women stout and strong like that. They don't grow that way now. Peter 

couldn't keep up with her. He wasn't'old enough nor strong enough then. 

He would be later, but he hadn't reached his growth and my sister had. 

Every time that Peter would fall behind my sister, Teed would take h~ out 

and buckle him down to a log with a leather strap and stand 'way back and 

then he would lay that long cowhide down, up and down his back. He would 

split it open with every stroke and the blood would run down. The last 

time he turned Peter loose, Peter 'went to my sister and asked her for a 

rag. She thought he just wanted to wipe the blood out of hie face and 

eyes, but when she gave it to him, he fell down dead across the potato 

ridges. 

Family 

-Mary Farmer was my mother. William Far.mer was my father. I never 

knowed any of my father's 'lations except one sister. She would come to 

see us sometimes. 
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lI)4y tather's master was Isaac llU'Dl8r. _ mother didn't 'long to h1m. 

She 'longed to the Sharpes. J'ust mat her master' 8 name was I don't 

recollect. She lived five miles tran my tather. He went to see her every 

1'hursday night. That was his regular night to go. He would go Saturd8.3" 

night; it he went any other time .nd the pateroles could catch him, they 

would whip him ju.st the same as though he belonged to them. Bu t ,they never 

did whip my tather because they never could catch h1m. He was one of those 

who ran. 

~y father and mother had ten children. I don't know whether any ot 

them 1s living now or not besides myselt. 

How Freedom Came 

"Freedom was a sings oDS every which way when I mowed anything. If;r 

-
tather's master, Isaac lamer t had a big tarm and a whole world ot land. 

He told the slaves all of them were free. He told his brother's slaves, 

'Atter you have made this crop, bring your wives and children here because 

I am able to take care of them.' He had a smokehouse full ot meat and 

other things. He told my tather that after this crop is gathered, to fetch 

h1s wite and children to him (Isaac Farmer) t because Sharpe might not be 

able to teed and shelter and take care of them all. . So my father brought 

us to Isaac Farmer's tar.m. 

-I never did anything but devilment the whole second year ot 

freedom. I was large enough to take _ter in the field but I didn't have 

to do that. There were so many ot them there that one could do what he 

pleased. The next year I worked because they had th1Jmed out. The 

:first year cCllle during the surrender. They cared for Sharpe' s crop. 

The next year they took Isaac Farmer's invitation and stayed with h~. 
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The third year many o~ them went other places, but my father and my mother 

and brothers and sisters stayed with Isaac Farmer for awhile. 

"As time went on, I farmed with success myself. 

"I stayed in North Carolina a long time. I had a wife and children in 

North Carolina. Later on, I went to Louisiana and stayed there one year . 

and made one crop. Then I ceme here with my wi~e and children. I don't 

know how long I been here. We came up here when the high water was. That 

was the biggest high water they had. I worked on the levee and f~~d. 

The first year we came here, we farmed. I lived out in the country then. 

Occupation 

"While I was able to work, I stayed on the fam. I had forty acrea. 

But after my children left me and my wife died, I thought it would be 

better to sellout and pay my debts. Pay your honest debts and every-thins 

will be lovely. Now I manages to pay my rent by taking care of this ya~ 

and I ~t help from the government. I can't read and I can't write. 

"I went down. yonder to get help fran the county. At last they taken 

me on and I got groceries three times. Atter that I couldn't get noth1n' 

no more. They said my papers were made out incorrectly. I asked the 

worker to make it out correctly because I couldn't read and write. She 

said she wasn't supposed to do that but she would do 1t. She made it out 

for me 0 A short t 1me later, the postman brought me a letter. I handed 1 t 

to a lady to read for me, and she said, 'This 1s your old age check.' You. 

don't know how much help that thing's been to me. 

Ku Klux 

"The Ku Klux never bothered me and they never bothered any of' my 

people. 
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Opinions 

"The young people Piss by me and I don't know nothing about 'em. I 

know they are quite indifferent fran what I was. When I come old enough 

to want a wif'e J I knowed what sort of wite I wanted. God blessed me and I 

happened to run up:m the kind of wcman I wanted. I made an engagement 

with her, and I di(h' t have a dollar. I was engaged to marry for three 

years before I married. I knowed it wouldn't do for me to marry her the 

way she was raised~d I didn't have nothing. It looked curious for me to 

want that woman. I wanted her, and I had sense. I had sense enough to 

know how I must car~y myself to get her. Now it looks like a young man 

wants all the wamen and ain't satisfied with nary one. 

~ youngest s)n had a fine wite and was satisfied. He took up with 

what: I call a whis~3y head. He's been swapping horses ever since. '!'hat 

is the baby boy of Inine. You know good and well a man couldn't get along 

that way. 

"These young m3n will keep this one over here for a tew days, and 

then that one over~here for a few days. It shows like he wants them all. 

Voting 

"I have voted. I don't now. Since I lost out, I ain't voted. 

Slave Houses 

"You might say slave houses was nothing. Log hOUses, made out ot 

logs and chinked up with sticks and mud in the cracks. Chimneys made with 

sticks and mud. Tw,) rooms in our house. No windows, just cracks. All 

f'urni ture was homenude. Take a two by four and bore a hole in it and put 

a cross piece in it and you had a bed. 
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"They made stools tor chairs and made tables too. Food was kept in 

the smokehouse •. For rations, they would give so much meat, so much 

molasses, and so much meal. No sugar and no coftee. They used to make 

tea out of sage, and out of sassafras, and that was the coffee. 

Marriages 

"I been married twice. The first t~e was out in North Carolina. 

The last time was in this city. I didn't stay with that last woman but 

four days. It took me just that long to find out who and who. She didn't 

want me; she wanted my money, and she thought I had more of it than I did. 

She got all I had though. I had just fifty dollars and she got that. I 

am going to get me a good waman, though, as soon as I can get divorced. 

Memories of Work on Plantation 

"My mother used to milk and I used to rope the calves and hold them 

so that they couldn't get to the cow. I had to keep the horses in the 

canebrake so they could eat. That was to keep the soldiers from getting a 

. fine black horse the master had. 

Soldiers 

ItBut they got him just the same. The Yankees used to came in blue 

uniforms and come right on in without asking anything. They would take 

your horse and ask nothing. They would go into the smokehouse and take 

out shoulders, hams, and side meat, and they would take all the wine and 

brandy that was there. 

Dances .A1"ter Freedom 

"Two sisters stayed in North Carolina in a two-roam house in Wilson 

County. There was a big drove of us and we all went to town in the evening 

()'''''''-I'l f-.i {--:. 
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to get wh1ske7. There was one man who had a wite with us, but all the 

rest w.re s1n8le. We cut the pigeon wing, waltzed, and quadrilled. We 

danced all night untU we burned up all the wood. Then _ ant down into 

the swamp 'and brought back each one as long a log as he could carry. We 

chopped this up and piled it iD the roam. Then we went on 'cross the 

swamp to another plantation and danced there. 

"WheD we sot through danCing, I looked at my teet and the bottam ot , 

them was plumb naked. I had just bought Dew boots, and had danced the 

bottams clean out ot them. 

"I belona to the Primitive Baptist Church. I stay with Dr. Cope and 

clean up the back yard tor my rent.-
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Interviewer Mary D. Hudgins. 
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Person Interviewed _, ___ Mr ___ s~. __ IJ_o_u __ F_e_r.gu~s~s_on __ Aged 91 

Hom.e With daughter Mrs. Peach Sinclair , Wade street. 

Zlgazaging across better than a mile of increasingly 

less thickly settled territory went the interviewer. The 

terrain was rolling----to put it mildly. During most of 

the walk her feet met the soft resistance of winter-packed 

earth. Sidewalks were the exception rather than the rule. 

Wade street, she had been told was "somewhere over in . 
t~e Boulevard". lIold.ing to a general direction she kept 

. 
her course. "The Bouleve rd", knmvn on the tex books ot 

Hot springs as Boulevard Addition, sprswls over a wide 

area •. Eouse.s vary in size and construction with startling 

frequency. Few of them. are pretentious. Many appear well 

planned, are in excellent state of repair and front on 

yards, scrupulously neat, -sometimes patterned with flower 

beds. Occasionally a building leens with age, roof caving 

and windOWS end doors ya.\ning voids---long since abandoned 

by ov~ner s to wind and. yvea tb.er • 

Up one hill, down another went the interviewer. Given 

a prpper steer here and there by oolored men -and women---even 

childr~ along the way, she finally found heresel! in front 

of "that green house" belonging to Peach Sinclair. 
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Two colored women, middle 88ed, sat baskinG in the 

mild Ja.nuary sunlight on a beck porch. ttI beg your :pe.rdon," 

sbid the intervie"'Jer, approaching the step, "is this the hon:.e of 

Peach Sinclair t and will I find I\=rs. Lou FerSusson her e, ?" 

"It sure is," the voice was cheerful. ~ mother 

is in tl::.e hO'J.se. Gome around to the front," ( the irrterviev; er 

couldn't have reached the beck steps, even if s:1e hed 'wanted to-

the b:.::ck yard V'i8S fenced f'rOl1~ 'eLe front) "shets in tbe parlor. 1t 

l.Irs. Lou turned out to 1.)e an incredibly bleck, 

unbelievably plump-cheeked, \'.;ide smiling "motherly" person. She 

seemed an Alli"1t J"emimd grown suddenly old, and even more .mellow. 

ltll:amma, this young lady's C01.:"le to see you. &1.6 vvan ts to talk to 

:;IOU end3sk you sone questL:,ns, about Vi-: en----8!JOut before the 'Wer." 

('.2:1e sita&tion is 8.JJNays deliccte when an ex-slave is asked for 

'5.et~:lils. Somehow bott interviewer and interviewee atloid the ugly 

",;oI'd whenever possible. The skillful intervie'.:er can generally 

daneSe to :pa,selit by completely, as well as any variant of the \:\"ord 

nesro. ':Cre informant is usually less squeamish. "Black tolks," 

"colored folks", "black people", "1'i~~ster t s people" ,"US" ere all 

encountered frec:uently. 

Five minutes of ple('~sa.nt chatter preceeded the formal 

interview. Both lirs. Sinclair 2r:.d her zuest ( unintroduced) sat in 

011 the conference and mao.e coi:n.::lents frequently. "Law, child, we 
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bought this place from your father. He was e. migb.ty fine man." 

I~Trs. Sinclair 'Was delighted to find her guest to be "Jack Hudeins 

daughter." ,A."1d later in t~lechat, "You done lost everything? 

Even your home-- -that's gOing? Too b eo._ But then I' guess at 

that you're better off than we are. I've been trying for nebrly 

a yer.r to Cet my mother on the old age pension. They sey she has 

passed. That v~as lNay along last L:arch. HerE. it is ,January and she 

hasn't Got a ::lenny. r,;o, I know you can't i:elp. Yes, I see 'What 

you're 6.oing. But if ever you does get on the pensions vwrk--

* It ill going to thant' you." ( a 'W iCe vrin) 

The old woman 1'0 cked and smiled. "Yes J rna' am. I'm 

her oldest, alive .. She had 17 and 15 of them lived to grow up. 

3ut I're. about as old. as she is, looks like. She never did have 

glasses--- a.."0.d todHY she can thread tb e finest needle. She can 

make as Dretty 8. quilt as you'd hope to see. Makes fine stitches 

too. 'Seems like they made them stronger in her day." A nod of 

delighted approval from l,:1's. Fere=,"Usson. 

1\ 

*"Hant VJas an intertional berbbrism. 



4 Mrs. Lou Fergusson Hudgins 

"I Wes born in IIeillpsteed County, right here in this 

state. The town 'we were nearest was columbus. I lived around 

there all of my life ~~til I come here to be with my daughter. 

That was 15 years ago. Yes, I 'Was born on a farm. Erom vJhat I 

know, I'm over ninety. I 'was around 20 when the war ceaseted. 

The man 'what mvned us was n81'1ed Ed J'ohnson. Yes, 

ma' am he had lots of folks. :Vas he good to us~ well, he was 
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and he vvasntt. Be was Good himself, wouldn't never have 'Whipped 

us---but he had a mean wife. She'd dog hL~J and dog him until 

he'ti tie us dO'.~n and whip us for the leE. E·t li ttle thi.ng. Then 

they put overseers over us •. They 'Wes most generally rne&n. 

Thet!4 run us out way fore day---even in the sleet---run us 

out to t,he field. 

~1'3S the li~e hard---,.';ellit wes and it wasn't. NO, 

ma'am, I didn't get m~ch lee.rning. Some folks wouldn't let 

their black folks learn at all. ?hen tlLere wes som.e which 

would let their children ,teach the colored children wh&t they 

Ie :.:xned at a'chool. "He neverl.c ,:,~rned ver~r much • .. 
You see, Master didn't live on the place. He lived 

\l 

bout as far as from bere to to-vvn" ( f(1.l.'y tvvo miles) The 

overseer looked after as mostly. r~oJ ma'am I don't remember 

~uch about the V;8.r. You see, they was afraid tlJ,st the 

fighting Vv8S going to get do',;n there sO they run us off to 

1'exas. We settled down and made a crop there. How'd VJe tet 

the land? Master rented it. 
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We m.ade a crop down there and later we come beck. NO, 

ma'am we didn't stJY with Mr. cTohnson more than a mo~th after 

there was peace. We co~e on in to Weshington. NO, ma'am, 

I never heard tell that Washington l~ad been the capitpl of 

gkansas for a while during th e War. NO. I never di d hear 

that. G·uess it VJas vihen \"ie was in Texas. Then we folks didn't 

hear so much an3-rwey. 

:Ve stayed in iNashiIi.e;ton most a year. Was I with my 

Mother? NO, r.le.' am I was married-- - marri ed before the war 

v~as thru. Married-----does you know how ~'ie fclks married 
• 

in them days ? :Yell the man asked your mother. Then you both , 

asked your master. ~:e built you a hc'O.se. You moved in and 

there you ~tias. You was married. I did S0fl1.e v~as:r_ing and 

cooking VJnen I was in ',"','asrin.:;ton. Then 'we moved onto a farm. 

I sort of liked Washington, but I was born on a farm and I 

sort of liked farm life. 

We didn't !!love around ve:'y much-- -- just two or three 

places. We raised cotton, cl1n, vegetsbles, peas, watermelllns 

and lots of those sort of things. NO ma'am, d~dn't nobody think 

of raising watermelons to ship .... ;ay off like they do es in 

HempS8ead county now. cotton 'Was our cash crop. We rented 

thirds and fourths. Didn't move but three times. One pIece 

I stayed 15 yeErs. 

I been a widow 40 yee_s. Yes, ma'am. I farmed myself, 

and my children helped me. Me and the owners got along v~ell. 



Fergusson Hudgins. 

Made good crops, me and the children. I managed to take good 

care of them. Made out to raise 15 out of the 17 to be Crown. 

There's only 5 of them almve now. 

Hard on a woman to run a farm by herself. Well now, I 

don't know. I made out. I raised my children and raised them 

he&lthy. I got along well with the tarm owner. You might know 

when I was let to stay on one place for lS years. You know I 

must have tr~ated the land right and 'worked it fair. 
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Yes ~a'am I remembers lots. Seems like women folks remembers 

better than men~ I've got a good daughter. I'm still strong and 

can get about good~ Guess the Lord has been good to me. " 
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson 

Person interviewed Jennie Herrell, West Memphis. Arkansas 

Age 65 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -

WI was born in Yellowbush County, Mississippi close to 

Grenada. Grandmother come fran. North Carolina. They wouldn t t 

sell grandpa. He was owned by Laston. They never met again. 

She brought two boys with her. She was a Pernell. Her master 

brought her away and would have brought her husband but they 

wouldn't sell. She said durin' her forty years in slavery she 

never got a whoopin'. She was a field hand. After she came 

to Mississippi they was so good to her they culled her free. 

She was a midwife. ~be doctored the rich white and colored. 

She rode horseback, she said, far and near. In Grenada 

after freedom she walked. They called her free her master 

was so good to her. I don't know how she learned to be a , 

midwife. Her master was Henry Pernell. He owned a small 

place twelve miles from Grenada and another place in the 
, . 

Mississippi bottoms. .My folks become renters after freedom. 

I don't know if they rented from htm but I guess they did. 

"The Ku Klux never bothered th~m that I ever he~rd them 

mention." 
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Interviewer _______________ Pe __ rD8~_l=l_a_Jn~d~e_r~s~on~ ____________ __ 

Parson 1nterviewed ______ lr_~ __ Dk __ I1 __ ~~e_s~!~Bl~_Do __ rMad_o_.~Ar __ ka_n.aa __ s ____ __ 

A&e About 88 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -
"My l18DI8 is J'rank I1kes. I live between :11 Dorado and Strong and I am 

79 years old 1t I make no mistake. I know 1117 mama told me years ago that I 

was born in watermelon t1me. She said she ate the t1rst watermelon that 

got ripe on the place that year and -it made her s:t.ck. She thought she had 

the colic. Said she went and ate a piece of calamus root for the pain and 

after eating the root for the pain behold I was born. So if' I live and 

nothing happens to me in watel"'Dl8lon time I will be eighty this year. I was 

a boy at surrender about the ase of' fourteen or tifteen. 

ttJIy work was very easy when I was a little slave. Something got .rODl 

with my foot when I first started to walking and I was crippled. I could 

not get around like the other children, so my work was to nurse all of the 

t1me. Sometu.s, as tast as I got one baby to sleep I would have to nurse 

another one to sleep. We belong~d to Mars Colonel Wil11ams and he had I 

guess a hundred f'amilies on h1s place and nearly every family had a baby, 

so I had a big job atter all. The rest ot the children carried water. 

pine, drove up cows and held the calves otf' and made tires at old mar's 

house. 

"I had to keep a heap tire so the boys wouldn't have to beat tire out 

of' rocks and iron. Old miss did the cooking while allot the slave. 

worked. '!'he slave8 stood around the long back porch and ate. They at. 

out ot wooden bowls and wooden spoons. '!'hey ate greens and peas and bread. 

2R3 
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And old miss ted all of us ch11dren 1n a large trough. She ted us on wha:t 

we called the 11cker trom the greens and peas with bread mashed ill 1t. .. 

ch11dren d1d not use spoons. .e p1cked the bread out with our fingers and 

got down on our all tours and sipped the licker with our mouth. We all had 

a very easy time we thought because we did not know any better then. 

"I never went to church until atter surrender. Neither did we go to 

school but the white children taught me to read and count. 

"I recollect as well today as if it had been yesterday the soldiers 

·vassing our house going to Vicksburg to fight. The reason I recollect it 

so well they all was dressed in blue suits with pretty gold buttons down 

the tront. They passed a whole day and we watched them all day. 

"Old miss and mars was not mean to us at all until atter surrender and 

we were treed. We did not have a hard time until atter we were treed. 

They got mad at us because we was tree and they let us go without a crumb ot 

anything and without a penny and nothing but what we had on our backs. .a 

wandered around and around tor a long time. !hen they hired us to work on. 

halves and man, we had a hard time then and I've been having a hard t1ms 

ever since. 

"Betore the War we lived in log cabins. There was a row ot log cabins 

a quarter ot a mila long. No windows and no floor. We had grass to s1t 

on. Our beds was made ot pine poles nailed to the wall and we slept OD ha1 

beds. )4y JD8IIIa and other slaves pI1l.led grass and let it dry to make the beds 

with. Our COTer was made from our old worn out clothes. / 

"an Sunday evanings we played. We put on clean clothes once a week. 

In SUDaer we bathed in the branch. We did not bathe at all in winter. 



I went 1Jl ., &hin taU until I was eleven or t .. l ve years old. Back ill 

slavery t1ma boys did not wear britches. They wore shirts and our hair 

was lons. The slaves S8.7 it you cut a child's hair betore he or she was 

ten or twelve years old they won't talk plain until they are that 0~4.· 
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Interviewer ____ --------____ 1l __ 8_a __ Ire~D_e~R~o_be~rt~B_o;n ______________ ___ 

Person intervieW8d ________ ~Z~._.~.~J1~l~e~r~I_Ma==r~i~a=n=n=a~._Ar~ka-=n;s~a;8 ______ __ 

Age 76 

- ~ - - ~ - - ~ - - - - ~ - - ~ - - - - - - - - - -- - - - - - - ~ ~ -

"I was born in Washington, Georgia. I cane here in 1866. 

There was three stores in Marianna. My parents name Betsy and 

Bob Filer. Yy mother belong to Collins in Georgia. She come to 

this state with Colonel Woods. She worked in the field in Georgia 

and here too. Mama said they always had Soola work on hand. Work 

never played out. When it was cold and raining 'they would shuck 

, corn to send to mill. ~e men would be under a shelter mak1ng 

boards or dom at the blacksmith shop sharpening up the tools so 

they could work. 

"Since we C(JD8 to this state I've seen them make oak boards 

and pile them up in pens to dry out straight. -I don't recollect 

that in Georgia. I was so little when we came ~ere. I can 

recollect that but not much else. My brother was older. He 

might tell all about it.· 

.. 

twice mo~t he!.. 
/ / 
- I 

I 

at " on a farm someWlUt1'e 
/ 
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Interviewer ___ ~~l s. Taylor 

Subject ______________ Ex~-~sl~a~v~e~r.y~ ____________________________ __ 

Birth, Family, and Master. 

-I was born in Mississippi in Tippa County not far from the 

edge of Tennessee. I wasn't raised in Arkansas, but all my child-

ren was raised here. I really don't know just where in Tippa'county 

I was born. My mother's name was Ann Toler. Toler was my step 

father. Ily real father, I don't knowo My mother never told me 

nothin' bout him and I don't know that; I can't tell what I don't 

know. 

-My grandfather on my mother's side waS Captain Ellis. That . 
is the one come after me when I ~as small to carry me back to my 

folks. I didn't know h1m, and I said' I don't . want to go 'way 

with them strange Niggers. He's dead now. They're all de,ad long 

ago. I have got children over fifty years old myself. I am the 

mother ot nine children--three of them living. One of the living 

ones is Arthur Finger. He lives in St. Louis. I expected to hear 

from him today, but didn't. ,Cornelius Finger. (He is a brownskin 

boy, spare made), lives in Palestine, Arkansas, near Forrest City. 

Arthur is my baby boy. Elmira was my baby girl. She's the one you 

met. She's married and has children of her own. 

Person Interviewed Orleans ringe~; Negro(Apparently octoroon or 
quadroonr 

", 

Address 2804 West fifteenth Street, Little Rock. Arkansas. 

Occupation _____ ~r~o~rm~8~r~ly~f_i~e~l~d~han~d~a=n~d~ho~u~s~e~k~e~e~pe~r~ __ ~AGE. 72 
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·Captain Ellie' wife was named lIinerva. She was my mother's 

mother. She '8 been dead years. I gat children older than she Was 

when she died. She died in Mississippi. I got a cousin named 1I01ly 

S-pight. She's dead. lIy mother's sister waS named ... lineJ she is 

dead now too. 

~y mother was colored. I don't know nothin' about my £a~her, 

and my mother never taught me nothin' 'bout him.' 

-lly step father and mother we~e both field hands. They worked 

in the field. 

-I don't lenow just when I was born, but I am just sure that it 

was before the war. I remember hearing people talk about things in 

the war. 
. 
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~ mother's master was named Whitely, I think, because she was 

named Whitley before she married. 

-I have been married three times. The first man I married was 

'Lijah Qi bbs., The second t 1me I married J I married Joe Finger. The 

third time I married Will aeese. He warn't no husband at all. They're 

all dead. 'olks always c.alled me 'inger after my second husband died, 

because I didn't live with my third husband long. 

House 

-They had log houses. You would never see no brick chimney nor 

nothing of that kind. The logs were notched down and kinda kivered 

flat-- no root like now. They might have rafters on them, but the top 

was almost flat. Wouldn't be any steep like they is now. In them 

times they w oulcln't have mny rooms. Somet imes they would have two. 
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They wouldn't have so many windows. Just old dirt chimneys. They'd 

take and dig a hole and stick sticks up in it. Then they'd nake up 

the dirt and put water in it and pull grass and mix 'it in the dirt. 

They'd build a frame on the sticks and then put the mud on. The 

chimney couldn't cathch tire till the house got old and the mud would 

tall ott. When it got old and the mud got to tallin otf,"then,they 

would be a fire. I've seen that since I been in Arkansas. 

-Sometimes they would get Qig rocks and put than inside the fire-

place to take the place at bricks ~ You could get rocks in the forest. 

Furniture 

-Used to have ropes and th~y \V auld cord the bed stead. The cords 

would a~t in place ot springs. When you move you would have a heap ot . 
trouble because all that would have 11> be undone and done up a gain. You 

have to take the cords out and them put it together again. The cords 

would be run through the sides of the bed and stuck in with pegs. 

-They used to have spinning wheels and looms. They made clothes 

~nd they made the cloth for the clothes and they spun the thread they 

made the cloth our ot. They'd card and spin ~he thread. There"s lots 

of other things I can't remember. 

War Memories 

-Th, Yankees used to come in and have the people cook for them. 

They'd kill chickens and geese and things. The old people used to 

take their horses out and "tie them out in the woods.-- hiding them 

out to keep the Yankees trom getting them. The Yankees would ride up, 

taks a good horse and leave the old worn-out one .• 
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"There never was any fighting round where I lived. None of my . 
folks was soldiers in the war. 

Right After the War 

"I don't remember just what my folks did right after the war. 

They were field hands and I guess they did that 0 My mother wqrked 

in the field that's all I know. 

Life Since the War 

"I have been in Arkansas a long time. I have been here ever 
. 

since I left Mississippi. My first marriage was in Mississippi. 

The second and last ones was in Arkansas --Forrest City. My second 

husband had been dead since 1921. I don't know that I count Reese. 

We married in June and separated in September. He's dead now, and 

I don't hold nothint against him. 

"I 'am not able to work now. I do a little 'round the house and 

dig a little in the garden. I haven't worked in the field since way 

before 1921. I don't get no help at all from the Welfare. My daughter 

does what she can for me. I always have lived before I ever heard a-

bout the old age pension and I suppose God will take care of me yet 

somehow. 

Cured by Prayer 

"Itm puny and no'count. Aint able to do much. But I was crip-

pled. I had a hurting in my leg and I couldn't walk without a stick. 

Finally, one day I went to go out and pick same turnips. I was visit-

ing my son in Palestine. lIy leg hurt so bad that I talked to the 

Lord about it. And it seemed to me, he said 'Put down you~ stick.' 
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I put it down and I aint used it since. I put it down right thar and 

I aint used it since. Godia a momentary God. God knowed what I 

wanted and he said, 'Put down that sick,· and I aint been crippled 

since. It done me so much good. Looks like to me when I get to talk-

ing about the Lord, aint nobody a stranger to me. 

"I know I been converted but that made me stronger. My son is 

a siner. He knowed about how I was crippled. He said you ought use 

your stick. He didn't know what to think about it. Young folks 

don't believe because they aint 'had no experience with prayer and . 
they don't know what can happen. 

* * * * * * * * * * * * 
"I done told you all I know •. I don't want to tell you anything 

I don't know. If you don't know nothing, it is best to say you don It. 

Everything which Orleans. Finger states has the earmarks of being 

true. There are a great many things which she does not state which I 

believe that she could state if she wished. She evidently has a long 

list of things which she things should be unmentioned. She has two 

magic phrases with which she ~ismisse6 all subjects which she does 

not wich to discuss: 

"I don't remember that." 

-I better quit talking now before I start lying.-
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Interv1e .. r' _______________ ~~.~a~lnmB~==~B=o~,be~rt~,:aa=a~ ____________ _ 

PersoD. inteniead ,110117 P1Dl.el. 1I0B81 Creek 
------~3i~.-f~l~e-a-tr~=QR~Me~aa--,~Ar~t-a-n .. -aa----------

_ _ _ _ _ ~ _ - - _ - _ • _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ d ~ _ _ _ _ _ _ ~ 

"lIT maater ... captain Baker 10D88 and his pa wa. loha lone.a. m88 

Mariah was Baker .Tonea' nte. I believe the old man'a wite ·waa dead. 

"JQ" parenta' name waa HenrT (-01&7") Harria and Harriett Harria. !hey 

had nhe chUclreD.. Ie lived close to the Poat (Arkanaaa Poat). Ou.r neareR 

tradiD& post waa Piae Blurr. And the old JII8Jl made tripa to Mempbi. and had 

barrel.a Mnt out by ah1p. Ie li Ted arowu1 Ham:liberry Creek. It.. a 

pretty lake ot _Hr. &.lie tollta called it HaDnibe~ laD. We tiab.ed aDd 

waded u.d waahed. We got our water out ot two aprillp :turther up. I used 

to tote one bucket on IQ' head and one in each haDd. You never se. that no 

DlOre. llama waa a nurse and hoUM woman and tield WCIII8D. it ahe waa needed. 

I made tirea &roUnd the pota and t te44ed to mama t s childrea. 

.e lived on the 10llea place yeara atter treedaa. I was born atter 

freedom. We tiDally lett. I cried and cried to lett. go back. Only place 

eTer ... like home to me yet. We went to the Ctuw1 ngs ta.ra. !hey worked 

tree labor then. Then we want to the h1ll.s. Then we aeen hard tu.a. Ie 

mowed we .a tree nigera pretty aoon back in them poor hiUa. 

-I waa more educated thUl S(1118 *i te tolka up in thea hilla. I _nt to 

school on the river. Jq teacher waa a white maD. named Mr. Van 8a:A& • 

...... beloq to the Garretta in lliaaiaaippi. She fta aold when aJaa ... 

about tour years old ahe tole me. There had been a dea'th and old miatrea. 

bought her in. Ma_ter GaiTett died. Then she s1 ve her to her daughter. 
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SIla ns ller youJl& lI1stre.. th.u.. 014 lI1a'tre .. diu t t want her to br1Jl& her 

ba:t ahe sa1d ahe mi." well have her as aJQ" reat o~ the chUdreJl. Mama 

never .. t e;yea on none ot her ~olka no more. Her ~ather. ahe said •• s 

light and pa.r1; EnjUD. (Indian). 

-101m Prior owne4 papa in Jtentuck7. He sold hill, brother and his 

mother to a nigger trader's gaDC. Oapw.1n 10nes bought all three in 

'lennes.... He CC118 brought them. on to Arkansas. Be was a field hand. Be 

said they worked from daylight till atter dark. 

ltIfJley took their alave. to cloae to Houston. Texas to aft thea. 

OaptaiD. 10nea said he didn't want the Yankees to scatter them and make 

loldierl ot t~ He brouSht th8B back on hil place like he expected to do. 

Mama said they was out there three years. She had a baby three month I old 

and the trip waa hard on her and the' baby bl t they stood it. I was her next 
, 

.. 
baby af"ter that. :rreedClll done been declared. llama said they lRmt in wagons 

and camped along the roadside at nipt. 

-Betore theY' lett. the Yankees CCD8 •. Old Kaster lones treated them 80 

nice. g1 n them a biS dinner t and opened up ever;ythins and otfered same tor 

thB to take along that they didn't bother his stock nor meat. '!'hen he had 

thea (the alavea) set out with slock and 8llpplies to !axaa. 

"Kama and papa said the lones treated them pretty well. They wouldn't 

allow the overseers to beat up his alans. 

-'!'he two lones men put two barrels ot money in a big iron cheat. They 

said it weighed two hundred pounds. Jour men took it out there in barrels 

and eight En lowered it. They took it to the family graveyard down past 

the orchard. They leveled it up l1ke it was a grave. Yankees didn't get 

10nes money' Then he sent the alaves to Texas. 
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-Captain lonea had a hame in Tennessee and one 1n Arkansaa. Papa sa1d 

he cleared out l.and along the ri Ter where there waa panther, bears, and 1dld 

cats. They worked in huddlea and the overaeera had guna to shoot T8J."Dlints. 

He said their breaktaat and dilmer1Rla sent to the field, thEll1. that had 

wi ves had supper with their fami11es once a day. on Smd8J'8 three times.· 

The wamen lett the fields to go tix supper and aee after their cabin8 and 

children. They hauled the1r water in barrels and put 1 t under the trees. 

They cooked waanpot8 tull at chicken and give ~ a big picnic dinner atter 

they lay by crops and at Christmas. They had gourd banjos. llama 8aid the,-

had good times. 

"They had preaching one &mday tor white tolks and one SWlday tor bl.aok 

tolka. They used the same preacher there but 8ame colored preachera would 

came on the place at times and preach under the trees down at the quarter8_ 

They said the white preacher would say, 'You may get to the kitchen ot 

heaben it you obey your master, it you don't steal, if you tell no storiea, 

etc.' 

-Captain lones was a good doctor. If a doctor was had you know some-
-

body was ri~t low. !hey saldam had a doctor. Mama said her coat tail 

froze and her work1D.g. :&1t they .wore warm clothes next to their bodies. 

-captain lone8 said, 'You all. can go back on 'IIf1' p1ace that want to go 
-

back and atay. You will have to learA to look after your 01111 selves now bu.t 

I will advise you and help you best I cu. You will haTe to work hard aa us 

haTe done b'tore. &t I wUl ptq you.' 147 folka was ready to 'bo&rd the 

w&&Ons back to lone8' t81'Dl then. lJ.'hat is the way mama tole me it was at 

treedaml It was a 10ll& time I kept wonder1n& what i8 treedaa' I took to 

not1c1D& what they said it was in slavery time. and I caupt em.. I tound. 

out times had ch8Jl&8d juat b'tore I got into thia worl~ 
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"Same things seam. all right and SaDe dontt. Times seem good now but 

wait till dis winter. Yolks will go cold and hungry again. Same tolk. 

good and some worse than in times b'tore." 

Interviewer's Comment 

Gets a pension check. 



InterYiewer Kias Irene Robert8Ol1 
----------------~~--~--~~~--------------

Person 1ntervie .. d ____ ....... JaDny ___ ~_J'j __ D_De .. lw. __ Br __ 1p_k_l ... e .. l ... ..,;Ar....,ka ..... D_Ba ...... S __ _ 

Age 74 pl.us 

_ ~ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ 8 ~ ~ ~ _ _ _ ~ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ ~ _ ~ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ -

-I was born in lIaraball County, Mississippi. Born during slavery. I 

b'long to Kaster loa Rook. He died during the eivU War. Kis. Patsy Book 

raised me. I put on her moes, made up her bed, tetched her water and 

kindling wood. 

"1I;r parents named Catherine and Humphrey Rook. They had three 

children. 

"When Maliter 10hD. Book died they divided ua. They give me to Rodie 

Briggs. 10hn and Lizzie ... Master 10bn's other two children. He had three 

children too same as mae My young master was a ball player, It d hear them 

talk. Jla was a good house girl, !hey thought w.' d all be l1l:e 'er. WheD. I 

was three years old, I was the baby. '!bey took ma and pa ott keep the 

Yankees tram stealing them. llis. Patsy took keer me. Who IDa and pa ccae 

home I didn't know them a tall. They say when they COlll8 back they went te 

I.ouziana, then. 'bout close to Monticello in dis 8tate, then last year they 

run ,_ to 'l'e::raa. 

"Fa .0 jus' a tamer. Gran'IDa lived down in the quarters 8l1d kept my 

sisters. ltd start to see '.. Old gander 1"\U1 me. Sometimea the gee .. 

get me d01l11 and fiog me wid their w1nga. One day I climbed up and peeped 

through a crack. I seen a lot ot tolks chopping cotton. It looked so 8a-.,. 

They was singing. 

-Betsy done the milkiDg. lid sit or stand 'round t111 the butter 

CCD8. She ax me which I 1IIUlted, milk or bu.tter, I'd tell her. 

296 
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She put a little _gar on JJI3' 'blt'tered bread. It was so good I thought. 

Sometime. ahe'd tUl Jtq cup up nth trash churned milk. 

ItI et in the kitchen; the white tolks et in the dining-rOClRe I alep' 

in gr&D..D.y't S houae, in gre.n.nyt a bed, in the back yard. Qranny's name was 

t Awlt' Hennah. She ftS real old and the boss cook on our place. She 

learnt all the girls on our place how to cook. Kept one or two helpiag her 

all the time. It was her part to make them wash their taces ever,- mol"ll1l1g 

soon as they started a tire and keep their hands clean all the time er 

cooking. Granny wore her white apron around her waist all ttme. Betty 

would make th-. help her milk. They' had to wau the cows udder before they 

ever mUked a drop.· llias Patsy leamt her black tol.ka to be clean. Ivery 

one or them neat a8 a pin aure as you borne 

-I was so little I couldn't think they got whooping.. I never heard 

ot a WODl8ll on the place being whooped. !hey all had their work to do. 

Grandma C\!tout and made pants tor all the men on the whole t~ 

"Old man Book raised near 'bout all his niggers. He bought whiskey by 

the barrel. On cold mornings they come by our shop to get their aacks. I 

heard them say they all got a drink ot whiskey. His hands got to the tield 

whooping 8l1.d s1llging. ~e overseers hGded it out to them. ~e WOJl8Jl 

didn't get DOlle a. I knowed or. 

"The paddyrollers run 'am in a heap but llaster John Book never let them 

whoop his colored tolka. 

-We lived six miles trom Holly Springs on the big road to llamphis. 

Seam like every regiment ot Yankee and rebel soldiers stopped at our house. 

They made a rake-off every tu.. They cleaned us out ot 8C118thing to eat. 

They took the atches and silverware. The Y8llkees rode up on our porch and 
- ~: .' 

ou t1Jll8 one rode ill' the llall and in a roca. llia8 Patsy done run an' hid. 
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I stood about. I had no sense. They done a lot every time they come. I watched see what 
all they would do. They burnt a lot of houses. 

"A little white boy said, 'I tell you something if you give me a watermelon.' The 
black man give the boy a big watermelon. He had a big patch. The boy said, 'My papa 
coming take all your money away from you some night.' He fixed and sure 'nough he 
come dressed like a Ku Klux. He had some money but they didn't find it. One of the Ku 
Kluxes run off and left his spurs. The colored folks killed some and they run off and 
leave their horses. They come around and say they could drink three hundred fifteen 
buckets of water. They throw turpentine balls in the houses to make a light. They took a 
ball of cotton and dip it in turpentine, light it, throw it in a house to make a light so they 
could see who in there. A lot of black folks was killed and whooped. Their money was 
took from them. 

"The third year after the War ma and pa come and got me. They made a crop for 
a third. That was our first year off of Rook's place. I love them Rook's girls so good 
right now. Wish I could see them or knowd where to write. I had to learn my folks. I 
played with my sisters all my life but I never had lived with them. When pa come for me 
they had my basket full of dresses and warm underclothes, clean and ironed. They sent 
ma some sweet potatoes and two big cakes. One of them was mine. Miss Patsy said, 
'Let Fannie come back to see my girls.' I went back and visited. Granny lived in her 
house and cooked till she died. I had a place with granny at her house. We went back 
often and we helped them after freedom. They was good white folks as ever breathed. 
There was good folks and bad folks then and still is. 

'Times is hard. I was raised in the field. I made seven crops here-near 
Brinkley-with my son. I had two girls. One teaches in Brinkley, 



tourth or tifth grade; one girl worka tor a tamily in Bew York. Mt ao~ tell 

ott a tall building he waa working on and bursted his head. He was in 

Detroit. 1'1m88 is hard now. '!'he young tolks is going at too tast a gal~. 

They are taster than the old generation. No time to a1 t and talk. On the 

go all the tilM. Hurrying and worrying through time. Hard to make a 

living." 
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Interviewer Zilla~ Cross Peel 
--------~~~~~~~=-------------------------

Information given by -oate-eye- Fis~er 

Residence Was"'ington County, Arkansas 

-x was jes- a baby crawlin' 'round on t"e noor "'en War come

said -Gate-eye- Fis"er, "'"'a lives in a log ~ouse covered wit" scraps 

of old tin, on ""'at is known as t"e old Bullington farm near Lincoln. 

His one room lag cabin is Itd01fD.;n the bras"- back ot t"'e barn and 

~en new renters come on t"e place, t"ey just take it for granted t"at 

-Gate-eye- just belongs. He bothers no one. Ho tloors, no windows just 

a door, a bed, stove and a table. Yes and a lantern and a chair. 

"Yes DBDl, my mot"'er, Carotine, belonged to t"'e Kister Dave Koore 

family. Kis wife, Iliss Pleanie, was a Reagan. Yes mam, they was good 

folks. "en t'te 1B.r come, my pa, Harrison Fisher and my ma stayed on 

the place, llister 1ID0re "'ad lots ot land and stock - and "'e and ",ia 

folks went to Texas, Dearly everybody did 'round "'ere, and "'e took 

some ot 1-lis tine stock wit" ,,:iII!l wt "e ca.lled my pe. and _ in and 

told t~em 'he wanted them to, stay on t"'e place and take care ot all t"e 

t"ings. Pa was boss over all t"'e slaves. I guess mas' all my ~ite 

folk. i. dead. !lost of t"'ea all buried down yan way to ft. Smit",. 

One of Kister Moore's daUghters, U1ss Mary, married Dr. Davenport 

and Kiss Sint,,( Oynt"ia) went to live wit" "e r.-

(The Koores came trom Kentucky and 'tenness •• and settled at 

Cane HUl, Washington County, about 1829. '!'he Reagans Ca.J18 about t"'e 

same time. 'the first ac.,oo18 in t"e county were at ~De HUl). 

-res JIJ8JD, I gueaa all the colored folks that belonged to Mister 

lOore, but me, i8 dead. I guess. 
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My motlo,er, Caroline, stayed in t'lo!e "ouee nearly all t'lo!e time and took 

care of Missy's c~ildren, and W'IoIen t~ey cane "ome trom so"'001 s~etd 

"'ear t"em learD t"eir A B O·s. ~atts "'ow COD I can read and write. 

lIy ma t!iU~t me, out ot an old Blue Back Speller. Yes mam, I learned 

to read and can-t write mue", jes my own n&JIleo- Yes 1II8lIl, I kinda be .. 

lieve in signs t"'at ·s "01'1 came I wear t~is leat~er strap 'round my wrist 

it keeps me from "avin' ~eumati8D1, neuralgia. Yes maDl, it "elps. I 

used to believe in signs a lot and I used to believe in .is~es. I used 

to wis" a lot of bad wiat,es on folks till one day I read a piece from 

New York and it said t"'e bad wi8"es t~at you made would come back to 

you wosser t"'an you wis"'ed, so I don't wi.", no more. I got scared and 

don'" wis'h not~in' to DC body.-

-After t"e War Ole Kister and Ole Kissey called in my me. and pa 

and asked t"'em if t"'ey wanted to still stay on t~e place or go some

-"'ere. 'Bout ten of us stayed. Then a w""'ile after Mister Moore asked 

my pa if 'he wanted to go up on t"e Tilley place - 600 acres and far.m 

it for W'IoIat "e could make. We, my pa and my ma and my sister llandy, 

stayed t"'ere a long time. Then Mister )loore sold off a little ",ere and 

a little t"ere and we moved up on t"'e mountain wit" my sister and "'er 

"usband, Peter Doss, w"'ere my _ died. 'l""en I went down to Mister Oscar 

Koore's place- ",e was my Missey' boy.-

ttye. mam, I did "ave a wife. I ~ad amos' worrysome time. It is 

a worrysome time lI"en a man comes to takes your wife rig ... t away from 

you. No'm, I don't ever want "er to came back.-

~es"m, I do my own cooking, and I've put up some fruit. I "'ave 

a little mite ot meat, a little mite ot tater.~ a little mite of beans 

and peas. I get a little pension too.-



I .. Gate-eye 

-.r.,8se darkies today nearly all.t wild. You can't tell What 

t~ey are going to do tomorrow. ~ey's jes like everybody - some 

.wrul good and some awful bad.-

-3-

And in t~e tiny one roo. shack, or lugs and tin, no window, a 

swing door ",eld by a leat,.,er strap, -Ga.te-eye- does ",is ec~king on 

a small wood stove. A long benc,., ~olds a lantern wit~ a s~ingly 

clean g~obe, a lot of canned fruit, dried beans and peas. ~e bed is 

a series or old bed springs. But -Gate-eyeW just belongs to t"e 

nei~bor"ood, and every one feels kindly toward "is. He says he is 

se~enty-one years, past. 



304:19 303 

Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson 
--------~------~-------------

Person Interviewed _____ E_l_l~e_n __ F~i_t~z.g~e_r_a~l_d __ _ 

Age 74 Brinkley, Ark. , 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -- - - - - - - -
"Mama was named Anna Noles. Papa named Milias Noles. She 

belong to the Whitakers and he belong to Gibbs. Noles bought 

them both. They was both sold. Mother was born in Athens, papa 

somewhere in Kentucky. Their owners, the Noles, come to Aberdeen, 

Mississippi. 

"Grandma, papa's mama, was killed with a battling stick. 

She was a slender woman, very tall and pretty, papa told me. She 

was at the spring, washing. They cut a tree off and make a smooth 

st~P. They used a big tree stump for battling. They had paddles, 

wide as this (two hands wide - eight or ten inches) with rounded

off handle, smoothed so slick. '11hey wet and soap the clothes, put 

em on that block-tree stump and beat em. Rub boards was not heard 

of in them days. They soaked the clothes, boiled and rinsed a 

heap. They done good washing. I heard em say the clothes come 

white as snow from the lye 'soap they used. They made the soap. 

They had hard soap and soft soap, made from ashes dripped and meat 

skins. They used tallow and mutton suet too. I don't know what 

was said, but I recken she didn't please her mistress - Mrs. Callie 

Gibbs. She struck her in the small part of her back and broke it. 

She left her at the spring. Somebody went to get water and seen 

her there. 'fhey took her to the house but she finally died. Grand

pa was dead then. I recken they got scared to keep papa round then 

and sold him. 
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"I was born first year of the surrender. Moster Noles told 

them they was free. They didn't give them a thing. They was 

glad they was free. They didn't want to be in slavery; it was 

too tied down to suit em. 'J.'hey lived about places, do little 

work where they found it. 

"We dodged the Ku Klux. One night they was h~tinr a man 

and come to the wrong house. They nearly broke mama's arm pullin' 

her outen our house. They give us some trouble coming round. We 

was scared of em. We dodged em all the time. 

"I was married and had a child eight years old f"ore I come 

to Arkansas. I come to Brinkley first. I was writing to friends. 

They had immigrated, so we immigrated here and been here ever 
. 

since. When I come here there was two big stores and a little 

one. A big sawmill - nothing but woods and wild animals. It 

wasn't no bard times then. We had a plenty to live on. 

"My husband was a saw mill hand and a railroad builder. 

He worked on the section. I nursed, washed, ironed, cooked, cleaned 

folks houses. We done about right smart. I could do right smart 

now if white folks hire me e' 

"The night my husband died somebody stole nearly every 

chicken I had. He died last week. We found c~t it was two colored 
. 

men. I ain't needed no support till now. My husband made us a 

good living long as he was able to go. We raised a family. He 

was a tolerably dark sort of man. My girls bout his color. n 

The two grown girls were 'scouring" the floor. Both of them said 

they were married and lived somewhere else. 
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Iaterviewer Marl D. Hudgins 

Person Interviewe' Henry Fitzhugh Aged 90 

Home Rooms at 209 \valnut street 

several rtcolored" districts are sCAttered throughout 

Hot springs. On Whittington, within 8 block ot the First 
I 

PresbyteriSll Churohand st. Joseph's tnfirmar,. stand 

the Roanoke Baptist and the Haven Methodist ( both tor 

colored). Architecturally they oompare favorably with 

similar edifices tor whites • Their ohoirs have become . 
, nationally tamou.. sunda,. afternoon oonoerts are 

frequent. Mid-week ones ere not uncommon. At such 

times special sections are reserved for whItes, and are 

usually tilled. Visitors to the resort enjoy them 

immensel"e 

Across the street a One-tir:le oonvent school has 

be~n converted into a negro apartment house. A oouple ot 

blooks up ·.'Jhittington, walnut veers to the right. It is 

paved for sever~l block •• Fronting on conc.ete sidewalks 

are houses, well painted and boasting yards which indioate 

pride in possession. SOme are privbte homes, same rooming 

houses and some apartments. Poroh flower boxes and urns 

are mostly ot ooncrete studc1 ed with crystnla, 
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rlndia. Bearr'rltSh • .- w ... " ..... ,_ !be 4ellyer,r 

~o,. at the conaer uala atwe "bow. e.eryboC,. 1. tbe .. 1 • ., ....... 

... oralns to • p •• scr-It,. He ottered tbe 844re.. 101. !ba' -
_.ber turned Ollt to be u. 014. but atultataa\I.1 .Dd well 

oar eel tor _0 stor, houae. Rlng1n8 the beU repeahtl, br01lg!lt 

ao r.apon ... 

A eouple ot "... In the Jar. next door aaaou.Dcel 

that to tlDd 11tu." one lied to "., arouacl '-aot and IcDoek 

.. tb. last door _ the b{1Ck porell. W TIll. pro.eed .. ,. 

brought DO r •• ul u. _other be.kJerl obaeryer otter .. th. 

augse.tloD that rl'._. was probe bl,. 40wa at tb. r ....... . 

.. tins. 

seIlool had 3ust b ... 41 .. 1s.... TWO •• 11 tire .... 

•• ;:',ro ohl11r_ .alk" along together. _1Dl1nl their booU • 

• C" lOu 'ell .. wb.re the r •• taarant 1. ,- •• k .. tbe 

intern ...... , nopping th_. "DO you _811 the 0010re4 re.M_.a"" 

one of the' tot ••• tet. aot a whit ot _hIT ••• ent 1a ber 

.8DDar, .. _"111'7 • ., re .. tae.\----Just .. or41Jl&rJ' questioD. 

"It'. rigb' OYer \bere." 

The restaur .. ' proye. to be . large, well 1iSb''', 

acnpulo.aal, .1 .... Table. were weU apace. ad ,ul 'e • 41ataace 

tram the eoaater. sualbl.. atre6 ••• In fro. two tlreo,loDa. 

rltsb.,- ••• al'tlnl Just outald. '.ltt_& ,. tbe boot-'l .. t. 



3 HeDr7 1i tzhugb HUdgin8 

"Ye8, ma'8I1, I'. Henry Fitzhugh. can't work no 

more since I got hit by an automoble. Betore that I 

hed a shoe-shine plaae myself. But I can't work no more. 

Yes tum I gets the penaion. I geta ~lO 8 month., It's 

Dot much, but I sort ot get by. Its got my roam up at 

209 and I gets my meals down here at the restaurant. 

Yes ma'am, pensions seem to be coming in pretty regular 

now. 

Been in Hot springs a long, long time. Come here 

in 1876. I remembers lots ot the old tamilies 11 ere • 
. 

IIlilat yo 887 your name 'Was? Your Mother was a Dengler , 

sure, I remembers the Dengler.. Mr. Dengler had a soda-water 

shop. I remembers him. 

,Wham I tirst come, soon as I was able. I cleaned 

up tor C:.tptaiJl Mallard, Cleaned up all along central in 

that blook he was in. 

How'd I come to Hot sprinLs? I was sick. I llad 

rheumatism. Was down with it so bad the doctor had don. 

eive me up. He'd stopped giving me medicine. But the 

lady I was working ror, ahe run 8 hotel in Poplar Blurt. 

They put me on 8 stretcher and they put me in the bagga@& 

oar and they brought me clean on in to Hot springs. The, 

bathed me at the tree beth house. I started cetting better 

ri(7)lt 8way. 'Twasn't long 'efore I was well and aule to 

work. I stayed right on here in Hot Springs. 
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Ye., aa'aa I'. all Arkansas. I was bora neer Little Roek! 

A.in't never been out ot the ats.te but twice. Then I 41dJr't Et8~ 

lone. 

I workec1 on a term that bela.ged to Mr. J .B. H •• 4er_. 

ne was an uncle to fe,~r. lerome Bender801l what ltd III tr,. bank a.4 

Mr. lethro HenderaGa what was a ludg •• 

Iio, the war didn't bother U8 none. "e wasD't arrat •• 

~e heard the shota, but it aeemed just l1ke a wbole lot of 

tire crackers to us. Cu.e.a we Just diu tt have sease enough 
he a.'1 'lJa.~ 

to be a1'raicl. rightinc we- d Id r-,nevr Pine Bluft---the Bax$er-

ware trouble. ~ •• een the soldiers when they come through 

1I~. Pleas'.nt, right smart bunoh ot them. They wee Cont ... erat ••• 

We didn't see Done ot the Yankeea. 

kIf tether was killed durIng the war. . .ent ott to 

help arid. never came back. My mother ,she dle4 whea I was • 

babr. She 'WBS lying down in liar 'cHoin before the flre---

lJing on the hearth, lettirg me nurse. The door Wss op_ 

and 8 gust ot wind bl~ her dress 1r:l th e fire. She dropp •• 

me and sLe screamed and run out In.to the yard. Old Mls8 BSW 

her from the house. She grabbed a quilt and sts;'ted out. 

S"1e got to .7 mother and she wrap eel her In t e quilt te 

smother out the fire. nut my mother done swallowed tire. 

She di.4. That's the stor7 t her tell me. - I was too 11 ttka 

u know. 



I (£\l8.8 I was about elt<ht whaa I went into th.tl.1 •• ~ 

What'. tLl4.t. prett,. 70-.' I dI4n" SO be~use the, made me. 

I went bec8use I wantea to be Vilth the.... ~vs_·t Robo4,." e.roun4 

to play w1 til. We wae the only rail,' on the tnra. It "88 a 
pr.~t, soot alse4 tara and thel had lots ot chll4r... There 

waa ~!ls. sall,. 8rat Mia. Faany and l.s Ella 8fJd i:,~1 •• tiYI"'le 

and ,-118. Hattie. Tben there was tour bOl •• 

&~ey •• on w1th the-tolks thr •• years after the 

surrender. Tb., treatd me t~Qod. and g~v. .. wh at I wan teet. 

Treeted me nlce---ver7 Dice----IlJ' whl te folks. 

Th_ I wen,t Oil dowa to Mar,shall ---... y dowa IJl 
, 

Tau.. Tbere I worke. tor the Ill. adleritt. Droye hi. 

carriage for him. en4 cleaned "P aroun4 the ,.4 .. I workect 

tor hill ,. whole lear th_ 1 weD t bt It to akSD8(48 and ttl .. 

went up ill Mis_url. Wean't tlu~re long bff'ore I gO't sIck. 

I wes \,\orklag for a _Orr!_ who had a hotel. She wes good to 

lie. Might,. gOO. she .H. : 
Ye ... t_. There haa beea lost ohaacea I haa heel 

to do mOJ'e thea I has. But It. sort of .atiatl.... There t 8 

be.. lot. ot eh_a.. 1. Hot springs s1 nee leoae.,. I UBe4 to 

k:n~JW all the white folk. aM all the eolore. tolks too. 

can't dO tllat tota". Place ha. got too big_ 

loe Qol... , Yea. I itoe ... - I knows loe. ue usea to 

haya a butober abo, oyer - Italv.ra. Q\l1\e a _. z •• •••• 
I h.an t t .... h1m 1. a 1-a time. How 1. he, Pre"t,. good t 

That'. tl.e. 



, .--7 11 ..... 

I r_bera Mc--- McLeod's BapP7 Hollow." ( Hot ]prlnp 

.earest approach to • OOne7 Islan4 in the earlier dAY.). wI 

remembers t.hrt they used to have the old stage coaoll there 

wbat the J'OIles and Younger brothers bela up. sort of brok_ 

down it wsa, but it wes there. 

La1!', lew, them was ttl e times. I'll never forg.' wll .. 

AlI_ RO". brought In the ne~,.. AlI_ drove 8 sort ot 8 .aolE. 

He oome OR into tow. And he whipped up h! 8 horee 6ftd he nJI all 

oyer to'WB telling about the holel-u,. All .. 11.84 ~tI.t next 

4001' to ,<"here I 40 •• now." 

DoWn the etT.ei; P8SS~ • oolore. wom .. , her hea:1 held 
, 

hip. P!l.~ ing the porch 'hhere the. 8. negro .... and the 

70\ln~ "hi t .. ~OI!laJl aAt talkillg atj. paua. and f;8". what w .. 

8usplolOtlal1 like 8 anilt. Fltzhugll grinnea. "She' • 

• anot!!l"." he explalae4. 

"Di' JOu ever henr of T\1eJq-NubbJ'? H. was .. ladl_. 

Bob rIu:le, u.ed. to bl'lnr.; ~1. \0 llot dprlnga .. er, Jear. ea' 
~8dlcl •• sho •• they ~8e4 to ba •• here. Ala't •••• aothlng lIte 

1 t latel,. :;.:veryb,:;dl 1aIo ... TUoQ-llUbb,. Lots of thoB • 

•• 'lelne .ho .... ---fre. sho ... , used to come here. BUt BOb 

Hurl., and T\J.k1-Nublt~ was t·he most lIked. 

,._, me'aa, I'm ell alone now. MJ slAter merri •• a ... 

a lon&. long time ap. She dI4n" 11 .. e but. oouple of Jear •• 

I'. ha4 to\ll' oh114r_. 0Ile or th_ di.4 wh •• i t w.~ bora. oae 

41eet ,;hell it w •• t ro •• One 1 .e4 uatll it •••• e .. a. ca._ 



7 Henry 1i tzhugh HUdgins 

he lIved to "be groWll. He went to the war. Got as tar as 

camp. One day I got 8. v~ord sayIng that he was sick. I went 

but before I could get there he had died. That left me 

alone. 

what's thrt? Been ma;ried once? 

times. But it was ten times too many. 

I been married eleven 

tesides they is all 

dead, SO you might say th"t I's been married only once. 

Yes, ma' am. Thank you ma' am. The quarter will come 

in powerful handy.:ihen you tries to make out on i~O a 

month a little extra comes in powerful handy. Thank you ma'am. 

I, enjoyed t&lklng to you, ma'am." 



Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden 
--------------~~--~--~~~~--------------

Person interviewed !!ary l!'l.asg 
1601 Georgia street, Pine muft, Arkansas 

Age 89 

. - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -
"Yestm, I was here in CiVil War days. I was bout twelve' years old 

when Lincoln was elected. I remember when he was elected. I was big 

enough to weave and knit for the soldiers. I remember when the war 

started. Yes rna'm -- oh I remember so much. Sawall the soldiers and 

shook hands with em. Why I waited on the table when General Lee stopped 

there for dinner on his way from Mobile to meet Sherman. That was in 

Winchester, MiSSissippi where I w,s born. I worked in a hotel, yes 
. 
ma'm. I was raised up in a hotel, called em taverns in those days. I 

was born right in Winchester, Mississippi. Used to see the soldiers 

drill every day. If I could remember, I could tell you a heap ot 

things. 

"My mistress' name was Mrs. Shaw. She took me away from my 

mother when I was four years old -- taken me for her body servant. 

She learned me how to do housework and all kinds of sewin' - cuttin' 

and makin'. I done all the sewin' for her family. 

"I never went to no school but Mrs. Shaw tried to teach me and 

she slapped my jaws many a day bout my book. 

"I married when I was fifteen just fore the war ended and I 

forgot '~verything I ever learned -- yes ma'm! I .been married tour 

ttmes and they're all dead. I never married when any of em was l1vin' 

like a heap 01' colored folks did. 
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"The Yankees come within titty miles ot ibere we was livin' and 

then they burned the bridge and turned back. 'lb.i te tolks never told 

us what the war was tor rut a old German man used to read the paper 

at the table -- every battle they'd fight and when the Yankees would 

whip. Oh them was times then. It I could remember I could tell you a 

heap ~ things but my mind t s gone fran me. 

"Old master had about a hundred head ot hands and old mistress had 

a cousin had tive hundred. 

"White folks was good to me. My tather was the carriage driver 

and old mistress used to carry me to church with her every SUnday. 

"I never seen no Ku Klux but I lived where they was, in Miss-

1ssippi. That was a Ku Klux state. Yes rna'm • 
. 

"I remember when General Lee come to Winchester you could hear the 

horses' teet a mile away, it. so t';old. 

~ great grandtather was a full blooded Indian. I've lived smong 

the Indians in Mississippi and bought baskets from em. They lived all 

around us. Yes ma'm, I'm acquainted with em. Oh, I been through a 

little bit. 

"I started sewin' and weavin' when I was just big enough to reach 

the treadles. Used to sew for Mrs. Hulburt in Bolivar County, Miss-

issippi. I remember she started to the Mardi Gras on a boat called the 

Mary Bell. It got burned and she had to turn back. I used to do a heap 

a sewin'. 

"Everythirigs changed now. People is so treacherous now. Chile, 

ain't nothin' to this younger @eneration. Now I'm tellint you the truth. 

They ain't study in , nothin' good. Sin and corruption all you see now. 



3. f~1/1 \.JI -:. 

"Last man I married was Elder Flagg. He was a preacher in the 

Baptist church and as good a preacher as I ever heard. They don't 

preach the Gospel now. 

WWell, I wish I could remember more to tell you, but it's been a 

long time. 1'11 be ninety if' I live till the 4th of' next May." 
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Interviewer IIrs. Zillah Cross Peel 
------------~~~----~--------~------------

Person interviewed Doc Flowers Age 851 
--------~~~~-------------

Home __________________ L_i_n~c~o~ln~. __ Ar~k~an~sa;s~ ________________ _ 

~ - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -

Everybody calls him Uncle Doo. His name is Doc Flowers, and he 

lives in the last house on a street that is just part of a road in the 

town of Lincoln, Arkansas. 

When you stop in front of the house you will find there is no 

path. One has to watch his step owing to the fact that there is a 

~ 

zig zaggy branch hidden by the tangle of weeds. 

If old Aunt Jinney is on t~e porch she will say, n~rry, honeYt 

but de path done growed up." 

Uncle Doc is six feet two and as strong as a lion. Whether he 

is 80 or if he is 90, he is young~looking for his age. 

"No'm lady, I'se jes' don' know how old I is. Back in dem days 

didn't keep up with our ages. No record of the born. Yes'm I was a 

pretty good chunk of a boy when de war started." 

Doc belonged to Edward Choate, who lived on Barron Forks, near 

Dutch Mills in the Southwest corner of Washington County. Barron 

Forks is made up from Fly Creek and the River Jordan Creek. 

About 1849 Edward Choate came from Tennessee to Arkansas,where he 

h~d bought Aunt Marie oQ::!4M:a,e and her ,;three sons, Doc, Abe, and Dave • 

. ------
ItYes'm, we had a ~~o acres or better all along the banks of de 

I'" 

river and good valley land w~?re we ~aised corn, potatoes, wheat, oat~s, 
r'l 

an' 'bacco. Master Choate had three sons)I recollect, Jack, Sam, and Win. 
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He had a lot of slaves. Some of dem was good, some was bad. An' 
~ 

old Mister Choate had a cat-a-nine-te18e. He never did have to whup 

me, some of dem darkies did get whupped. Dar was one who was always 

dressing up in wimmins clothes and go walking down by de river. 

"My mother was Maria. She worked part time in de kitchen and 

part time in de field. My mother had three boys and I 'member one 

of my sisters was sold as a slave. We darkies had cabins all along 

de ri ver bank. 

"IXlring de War we all jes' 'stayed on de place. Mister Choate 

and Old Missy ::~tayed too. After :peace was made my mother and all of 

we went up to i~airie Grove to live, 

W!es'm, I voted every chance I got. I voted for Harrison for 

President. No'm.I don't know which Harrison. Yes'm.I vote Repub-
J 

lican. 

"I can't say much for these young darkies these t~es. 

ttl ben 'roun' some. I went to Caldwell, Kansas .. two times. Farm-, 

ing is my occupation. Now we jes' live. I get $10 a month from the 

state. Yes 'r!l , that there JinIfey is my \;1fe. Her mother Celia and she 

belonged to the Ballards of Cincinnati. 

"No'm, I jes' can' tell hm. old I is, I knoW'I was o .. uite a 

chunk of a boy when de War started. Me and Uister Win, one of Mister 

Choate's boys, was 'bout de same age." (~inston Choate died in the 

spring of 1935 at the age of 94 years, according to a niece.) 

The Choate place down on Barron Forks is still owned by one of 

the Choates, a grandson of the first owner, Edward Choate. 



A granddaughter of Mr. Choate lives in Fayetteville and said that 

there are four or five graves on the old place where Negro slaveJ,were 
,pt-'" ~.-' 

buried, . who belonged to her grandfather. and ¢lAP i eL1:1~ the children 
~--

on the place ~irould never go near these graves. They thought they were 

haunted. 

So 'Nhen one asks U::cle Doc hov; old I.e is he will say, "I know I 

was jes' a chu.nk of a boy Vihen dell3.r started so I mus' be 'bout 83 

nex' spring." 

Aunt Jinney, his ';rife, sat on the perch a.'1d just rocked back and 

forth -..-inile Uncle Doc VIas talking. Sl.Le di an' t speak while Doc was 

speaking. 

"Law, honey, I had good whit? folks. None of dem never st~~ck 

their colored folks. No'ro. I,ie an' my nether Celia belonged to Mister 

Ballard at Cincinnati. Old Missey's name was Miss Liz8, an' she kept 

my rna in de house wid her to wait on her. Yes'm all de white folks 

always kept a little darker in de house to wait on all of demo Dam 

was good times 'fa' de \"larD Yas'm good times - plenty to eat. Good 

times. I was jes' a baby crawling on de flo' when de War come." 

The interviewer didn't aSle Uncle Doc when and why he went to 

Caldwell, Kansas the two times. SLe knew that Ullcle Doc, big and 

strong, 1;ook another Negro's wife c.way from tim and ran off with 

her to Kansas and there left her. Lc.ter La brcuilt her to Arkansas. 

Jinney was his wife and took Uncle Doc tack, but Gate-eye didn't 

take his 7]i fe back. Nor did the Ll,:ervi ewer tell Ur..cle Doc that 

she had bee:a to see old Gate-eye Fisher ana. ::tad. heard the long ago 

story of U!lcle Doc takinG tis wife, aIld 'Ji:-";;. t a iliOrrysOll1e tilne he had. 



In an old record marked "Miscellaneous" in the Washington County 

Courthouse at Fayetteville, Arkansas, one can find this Emancipation 

paper: 

"For and in consideration of the love and affection of 

my wife for my little Negro girl (a slave) named Celia, about two 

years old, I do by these presents henceforth and forever give to 

said Celia her liberty and freedom, and through fear of some mis-

take, mishap or acciclent, I llOV.J hereby firmly bind myself, heirs 

and re;resentati ves forever in accordance -;,i th this inden-tll:'e of 

emancipation. 

"In testimony '.vhereof witness roy 11.'1n<1 and seal this 26th day 

of Jan-clary 1846. 

Signed Thomas B. Ballard 

Witnesses: Charles Baylor 

Su..rrret U.lssett" 

Jinney, wife of Doc Flowers, is the daughter of the said Celia. 

"Yes 'ID," said Jinney, "Miss Liza, my old Missy, always had my mother 

I"ii;l:.t by Der side all the time to ';{uit on her. Sl1e were always good 

to all I:er colored folks. No'rn she'd never let anybody be mean to her 

colored folks." 

Jinney must [.ave lee.rned the <:irt of house keeping from I.11ss Liza, 

fo:' 11<:31' little three-room home tt-,at 8:1:e I:md. D)c relJ.t for $4 a month is 

spotless. Maybe the "~ath is browed up 

blame t~lat on Jinney. 

-,71th "'.'leeds" but one just can't 
) 
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~ Intervie.er _______________ ~~s~s_1=re~n=e~R~0~be~rt~8~o;n~ __________ ___ 

Person interviewed~ __ Fr ___ an;;;;;;c;;.;;e;.,;;s __ n.;;.;;;uk_e_r_,_...,;;X_dm=o;;;;n;;;;d;,;;;s,;;,on_.... • .,.;;Ar __ k.,.an=s;.,;;a;;;;s ___ _ 

~ - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -

-I was born the 25th day ot December 1860 in Marshall Cowity, 

Mississippi. Our owners was Dr. George Wilson and Mistress Mary. They had 

one son I knowed, Dr. Wilson at Coldwater, Mississippi. My parents was 

Vin~y Perry and Dock Bradley. 

-I never seen my pa, I heard about him since I been gr01lll. He lett 

when the War was going on and never went back. Mama had ten children and 

I am all that's living now. Old mi.stress set my name and age down in her 

Bible. I sent back and my niece just cut it out and sent it to me so I 

could get my pension. I pasted it in the front ot my Bible (_-'$il]j-t&2k). 

I was never sold. It was freedom when I first recollect. 
; 

"lIa was the cook for the _hi te tolks. Grandma Perry come trom North 

Carolina I heard 'em say. She was a widow woman. When company come they 

would send us out to play. The~ never talked to us children, no ma'am, not 

'tore us neither. I came a woman 'tore I knowed what it was. My sisters 

knowed better than tell me. They didn t t tell me nothin'. 

"When it wasn't company at ma's they was at work and singing. At 

night we was all tired and went to bed 'cause we had to be up by day-

break--children and all. They said it caused children's j'1nts to be stitt 

sleeping up in the day. All old tolks could tell you that. 

-This young set ain't got no strength neither. Ma cooked and washed and 

raised tive children up grom. The slaves didn't get nary thing give 'em 

.~ 1 () t..J ., 



in the way ot land nor stock. They got what clothes they had -and some 

provisions. 

~ was ginger cake. ~ey said pa was black. I don't know. Grandma 

was reddish and lighter still than mae They said she was part Cherokee 

Indian. Her hair was smooth and pretty. She combed her hair with the fine 

comb to bring the oil out on it and make it slick. I recollect her combing 

her hair. It was long about on her Shoulders. 

WI heard about the Kn nux but I never seed none ot t em. Ma said her 

owners was good to her. lIa never had but one husband. 

WI come to Arkansas 1921. Mr. PassIer in Coldwater, Mississippi had 

bought a farm at Onida. We had worked for him at Lula, Mississippi. lie and 

my husband come here. My husband died the first year. I cooked some in my 

. 
yO\}nger days but field work and washing was my work mostly. I like' field 

work long as I was able to go. 

~ first husband cleared up eighty acres of land. He and mTS81t done 

it, we had help. We got in debt and lost it. He, bought the place. 'fhat was 

in Pinola County close to Sardis. I had four children. One daughter living. 

"What I think it was g1 ve me rheumat1 am was I picked cotton, broke it 

ott frozen tllO weeks on the sleet. I picked two hundred pounds a day. I 

got numb and fell and they come by and got a doctor. He said it was frca 

overwork. I got over that but I had rheumatism ever since. 

WI learned to read. I went to Bhiloah School--and church too-several 

tel'lllB. Mr. Will nmlap was my first teacher. He was a white man. He 1"Wl 

the school a good while but I don't know how long. .vy nama i8 Frances 

Christiana l'luker. I been farming all my lite, nothin' wt tarmin'. Never 

thought 'bout gettin' sick 'cause I kno.ed I couldn't. 



3. ':t()l t ..... ,·..." 

-I just get t6 and that is all.. It cost more to send get the 

commodities than it do to buy them. We don't get much ot them. I needs 

clothes--union suits. 'Course I wears 'em all SWDIlI8r. It they would g1 ve 

me yarn and needles I could 1mi t my socks. 'Course I can see and ain t t 

doing nothing else. I needs a dress. I ain't got but this one dress.-

NOTE: 1'he two old beds were filthy with slick dirt. They had two 

chairs and a short bench around the stove and a trunk in which she kept the 

little yellow torn to pieces Bible tied around the back with a string. The 

large board door was kept wide open for light I suppose. There were no 

windows to the roaR. 

I heard the reason she gets only is was because her daughter lives 

there and keeps two of her son's children and they try to get the young 

grandson work and help out and support his children and mother at least. 



h;>", .''1'1ewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden 
----------------~~~~~~~~~~---------------

~ar$o., interviewed __ ~ ________ ..;I;.;da=-.;;..Ma;;.;;K.Y~Fl=uk_e.;;.r~_~ ___ --
Route 6, Box 80, Pine Bluff, Arkansas 

Age 83 

------------------------------------

"I was born in slavery times in Clark County, Alabama. Glover Hill 

was the county seat. 

".Elias Campbell was old master. I know the first time I ever saw any 

plums, old master brought 'em. I'mamber that same as yesterday_ 

"I 'member the same as if 'twas yesterday when the Yankees come. We 

chillun would hide behind the door. Had on blue suits with brass buttons. 

50 you see I'm no baby. 

ItI 'member my mother and the other folks would go up to the big house 

and help make molasses. Didn't 'low us chillun to go but we'd slip up 

there anyway. 

"Old missis' name Miss Annis. She was good to us. 

ItI didn't do nothin' but play around in the yard and tote wood. Used 

to tote water from the Wood Spring. Had a spring called Wood Spring. 

"My mother was the cook and my grandma was the spinner. I used to 

weave after freedom. 

"I know the Yankees come in there and got a lot of fodder. They was 

drivin' a lot of COilS. .ie chillun muld be scared of 'em--mama would be at 

the big house. 

"Mama belonged to the Campbells and papa belonged to Davis Solomon, and 

I know every Christmas they let him come to see mama, and he'd bring me and 

my sister a red dress buttoned in the back. I 'member it 3m.le as if 'twas 

yesterday 'cause I was crazy 'bout them red dresses. 



",i used to hear the folks talkin' 'bout patrollers. Yes ma'am, I 

heered that song 

'Run nigger run 
Paddyrollers will ketch you 
Jes' 'fore day.' 

I know you've heered that song. 

"I heered papa talk about how he was sold. He say the overseer so 

mean he run off in the woods and eat blackberries for a week. 

"I guess we had plenty to eat. I know mama used to fetch us somethint 

to eat from the house. Old missis give it to her. I know I was glad to 

get it. 

"When the people was freed they was so glad they went from house to 

house and prayed and give thanks to the Lord. 

"OUr folks stayed right there and worked on the shares. 

"I never went to school but about two weeks. My papa was hard workin'. 

Other folks would let their chillun rest but he wouldn't let his chillun 

rest. He sure did work us hard. 

"You know in them days people moved 'round so much they didn't have 

time to keep up no remembrance 'bout their ages. vie didn't have no time 

to see 'bout no ages--had to work. That's the truth." 



Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson 
----------------~--~~~~~~~--------------

Person interviewed ________ W_a_sh __ ~F_o~rd~t~De~s~Ar~c~a_Ar~k_an __ s_a_s ______ __ 

Age 73 or 75? 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -

"I was born close to Des Arc and Hickory Plains, seems like about 

half way. Mama's master was named Powell. Papa's master was Frank 

Ford. My :9arents was Fannie and Henry Ford. I was the oldest child .. 

There was 6 boys, 4 girls of us. 

"They didn't get anything after freedom. They kept on farming, 

They started working on shares. That was all they could do. If they 

expected anything I never heard ft. 

"I heard my mother say when I was small Papa was bouncing me up and 

down. He \Jas lying on the floor playing like wid me. She looked up the 

road or 'cross the field one, and said, 'Yonder came some soldiers. 

What they coming here for?' Papa put rae down and run. He hid. They 

didn't find him. It was soldiers from De Valls Bluff I judge. They 

made the colored men go Whit on them a~d fiGht too, if they run u? on 

one. ~nat is what I heard. 

~y father voted. He voted a ~e?ublican ticket. I do ceuse he 

did I reckon. I still vote. If the colored man could vote in the 

Primary it wouldn't be no better. They know better who to put in office, 

to run the offices right. I think it is right for a woman to vote. 

"I been farming all my life. I was a section hand much as six months 

in all my life. I work at the veneer mills but they never run no more. 



I am having a hard time. I have high blood pressure~ I can't pick 

cotton. I can't even gat a mess of turnip greens. The Social v1elfare 

helps me a 11 ttle and I am janitor up town in two offices. They hand 

me a little pocket change. It amount to maybe $2 a month. I had that 

job four years. If I could work I would be on the farm. I could make 

a living there., I always did •. I had plenty on the farm. 

"Young folks don t t take on no manners. The young folks take care 

of themselves. It is the old ones seeing a hard time now. N 



~ .,' 

In~erviewer Miss Irene.Robertson 
------------------~----~--------Person interviewed Wash Ford 

------~De~s~A~r~c~,~Ar~k~.--------

Age 75? 

-- - --- ~ - - - - - - -- - - - - - - - - - --- - - - -
nOne thing I remembers hearin' mY' folks talk bout. 

They had a leader hoeing cotton. His name was John. He was 

a fast hand. He hoe one row a piece and reach over and hoe 

the other. He'd get way ahead of the other hands. If they 

didn't keep up they get a whoopln. So he rest till they 

ketch up. Once he hoed up to a tree - big shade tree out in 

the field. He stuck his hoe in the root of the tree and a 

moccasin bit him bout that time. It bit h~ right on the toe. 

They took him ~p to the house but he died. 

nI was born close to Des Arc and Hickory Plains. My 

parents was Henry and Fannie Ford. Her master was named Powell 

and his master was named Frank Ford. I was the oldest 'mong 

six boys and four girls~ My folks didn't git nuthing. I don't 

think they expected freedom much. They heard they goiner be 

free and knowed they was fightin'. They didn't know what free

dom be like. When they was set free at DeValls Bluff they 

signed up. They went back and went 'on far.m1n' lack nothln' 

ever happened. That what I heard em say when I was small boy. 

ttl voted - Republican ticket, I believe. If I vote that 

what I vote. I reckon the women ought to vote. I still vote 

that 1s if I sees fit to vote. 



"My father run fram the soldiers. He didn't go to the 

war as I ever knowd of. 

"I been farmin' all my life till I got so nocount I 

ain't able to do no thin , no more. I worked on the section 

bout six month3. I worked some off an on at the veneer mill 

till it shut down. I does a little janitor work now and the 

Welfare help me a little. 

"The present conditions good if a fellow able to pick 

cotton but if they run through with it times be bard in the 

heart of the winter cause they cain't git no credit. Times 

1s hard for old folks." 



:s0775 . 

IntervieW8r ________________ ~SMm~=:e~l~S~.~T:ay~l:o~r~ ______________ __ 

Person interviewed __ ~~~~~~lud--l-a~~~o~rt-e~n~be~rry .. ------------
.,12 Arch Street, L1 ttle Rock, Arkansas 

AWJ .,5 Occupation 1P1eld hand 

- - - - - - - - - -
-I was born three miles west ot Hamburg in Ashley County, Arkansas, 

in the year 1859, in the month of October. I don't know just what day ot 

the month it was. 

"My mother was named Indiana- SiDms and my tather was named lllrrell 

S1DIu. My tather's mother W8.S n.amed Ony S1mm.s, and my mother's mother was 

named llaria Young. I don't know what the names ot their parents 1I&S. -----"My mother's master was named Robert Tucker. My tather's master was 

named Hartwell S1DDa. 'their plantations were pretty close together, but I 

don't know how my father and my mother gpt together. I guess they just 

happened to meet up with each other. 'fhe slaves trCD the two plantations 

were allowed to visit one another. .Atter their marriage, the two 

continued to belong to ditterent masters. Every Sunday, they would visit 

one another. IIy tather used t9 come to visit his wite every Smday and 

through the week at night. 

~ mother had ten children. 

Houses 

-I was born in a log house with one roClll. It was baUt with a stick 

and dirt chimney. It had plank tloors. They didn't have noth1n t mch in 

the way ot turniture--homemade beds, stools, tables. We had cammon pans 

and tin plates and tin cans to use tor dishes. The cabin had one window 

and one door. 

''l(l8 
\'.,)f..J 



Patrollers 

-I have heard my mother and father tell many a story or. the paterolee. 

lilt I can't remember tbem. Ky father said they used to go into the slave 

cabins and take folks out and whip them. They'd go at night and get ·'em 

ou t and whip 'em. 

How Freedaa Came 

WI was so little that I don't know much about how freedom came. I 

just know he took us all and went sanewheres and made him a crop. Went to 

another man. Didn't stay on the place where he was a slave. He never got 

anything when he was freed. I never heard of any of the slaves getting 

anything. 

Schooling 

"I went to tree school atter the War. I just ant along during the 

vacation when they weren't doing any far.ming. That is all the education I 

got. I can't tell how III8IlY seasons I went--four or five, I reckon. I 

never did go any whole season. I never had much chance to go to school. 

People didn t t send their child.ren to school much in those days. I went to 

sohool in Monticello, but most of my schooling was in country schools. 

Occupation 

"When I first went to work, I picked cotton. That is at a place ~t 

near Hamburg. I picked cotton about ten or fifteen years. Then I went to 

tOlfll--Monticello. I washed and ironed. About forty-five years ago, I 

came to Little Rock, and bave been here every since. Washing and ironing 

has been my support. I have sometimes cooked. 



Opinions 

ttl don't know what I think about the young people. Beems to me they 

coming to nothing. Lot of them do wrong just because they got a chance to 

do it. I'm a christian. ! belong to the A. M. E.'s. You know how they 

do. 

Song 

1 

I belong to the band 
That good old christian band 
Thank: God I' belong to the band. 

Chorus 

Steal away home to .Tesus 
I ain't got long to stay here. 

2 

T.here'll I'll meet my mother, 
My good old christian mother, 
MOther, how do you do; 
Thank God I belong to the band. 

I can't remember the music. But that's an old song we used to sing 'wa1' 

back yonder. I can't remember any more of the verses. You got enough 

anyhow." 
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Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden 
----------------~~~~==~~~~~--------------

Person interviewed~ __ ~~~~~ __ ~»;;nmA~~H~o~s~t~e~r ______________ __ 
1200 N. Magnolia, Pine Bluff t Arkansas 

Age 80 

- ~ - - ~ - ~ ~ - - - ~ - ~ - - ~ ~ - ~ ~ - - ~ - ~ - - - - - - ~ - - ~ - ~ ~ 

"Yes,'m, I was born in time of slavery--seven years before surrender. 

No'm, I wasn't born in Arkansas. Born in Claiborne Parish, Louisiana. 

-I remember hearin' the big ~ns shoot. I was small and I didn't know 

what it was only by what they told me. 

"My parents belonged to the Harts. My mot}ler run off and lett met a 

year-old baby. 

-I remember better when I wa~young than I do now. 

-After I got big enough--you know, a little old nasty somethin' runnin' 

around in the yard--a.fter I got big enough, they took me )in the house to 

rock the oradle) and I stayed there till I was twenty-three. I would a 

stayed 10D~r but they was so cruel to me. 

-I didn't know nothin'. I run off and stayed with a colored preacher 

and his family not far away. You know I was crazy. One day the preacher 

said some of his members was objectin' to me stayin t there and he was goin' 

to tell my white folks where I was. And sure enough, he did. and one 

morning I was out in the field and I saw the son-in-law comin'. So I went 

baok and Y/orked for him and his wife. 

~? All I did do was farmin t when I was young. 

-Oh. I been in Arkansas 'bout fifty years. My oldest boy was tourteen 

when I oome here and he is sixty-four now. 

-No, honey, I can't oook now. I'd burn it up. I used to cook. It's a 

poor dog that won't wag its own tail. 



WAll I know is I had a hard time. I been married three times. My last 

husband was a preacher and he was so mean I lef"t him. I told him if" all 

preachers was likeh1m, hell waa full ot 'em. 

"I want to Chicago and lived with my son a while but I didn't like it. 

so I come back here and I been here right in the yard with Mrs. O'Neal eight 

years washin' and ironint--anything come to hand. 

"Now if there's goin' to be a death in my family, I can see that 'tore 

it happens. I was out in the potato patch one day and it started to rain 

and I come in and somethin' just bore down on me and I started to cry. I 

didn't know why. I thought, 'Oh, Lord, is someth1n' goin' to happen to my 

son?' B..tt instead it was my grandson. He got killed that eVenin t • 1t 



,--,_ ~- If> 
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FOLKLORE WBJEC'l'S 

Name ot interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden 
--------------~---=~~~--------------SUbject ____________________ B.' i_rt~hm_a_r._ks __________________ __ 

Story - Information (It not enough space on this page, add page) 

"I know I marked one of my pabies with beer. It was 'cause 

I wanted some beer and couldn't get it. And when it was born it 

~ad a place on the back of its neck looked like beer and she just 
, . 

toamed at the mouth. And when she was about a week old I got some 

beer and gi va it to her wi th a teaspoon and she quit foamin t • 

"And another time there was a boy on the place had a finger 

that the doctor had done took the bone out. He and I used to love 

to rasale (wrestle) and one day he said, 'Oh, Ermna, you hurt my 

finger. t And like a tool, you know I took his hand and just 

rubbed that finger. And do you know, when my baby was born it had 

six fingers on each hand.-

This information given b1 ______ BriiiiiiiiOiillQ8 ___ ... :lo .. s;.;t .... 8 ... r _____ ( C ) 

Place o-r residence 1200 H. !lagnolla Street. Pine Blutt'. Arkus,! 

Occupatlon~ ________ Ia;;;;;;.iiiiun_dre ...... _88 __________ A(gJ 80 



Interviewer IIrs. Bernice Bo1ldu. 

PersOl1 interviewed Ira :rosur 
2000 lI. Eureka Street, Pine Blutt, Arkansas 

Age 76 

--- ---- ---- - -- . - - - - -- - - - -- ---- - -------
ItI waa born in slavery because when the people came back trClll the liar I 

was a pretty good sized yellin' boy when treedaa came. 

-I heerd 'em tellin' 'bout my young master ccain' back trClll the liar. 

"Yes .. 'am, I was sure boma Arkansas; I won't tell no lie 'bout that • 
• 

IIIJq mother's old master was naed Foster and atter she married she 

belonged to Hezekiah &r88Y. 

ttShe was born in Alabama and. she said she was pretty badl,. treated. 

"She was the cook and then she 1I8.S the weaver and the spinner. 

"I never have been to school. Never did learn nothin'. My father put 

me to work soon as I was big enough. 

ttl alwaY8 done tal"Dl work all Jq life till 'bout twenty years ago a8 

near as I can COlll8 at it. I went to saw mlllin' and I didn't do noth1n' 

but manufacture lumber. I wo~ked tor the Camden Lumber Company eighteen 

years and neTer caused 'em a minute's trouble. 

-It I just had enough to live on I wouldn't do a thing but just sit 

around 'cause I think I done worked my share. Why, some ot the whi t8 tolks 

say, 'Foster, you ought to have a pension of thirty or forty dollars a 

month.' And I say, 'Ill),?' And they say, , 'Cause you look just like a 

darky that has worked hard in this world.' 

"I sutters with the rheumati_ in Jq right leg clear up and down. 

See1Ils 11ke SCll18times I can't hardly get around. 1t 
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H_ ot 1l1tervie •• r lira. Bernice Boden 

----------~---------------------------SUbj.ct ________________ ~~~o.t __ ~_~_-_._ar __ D!l_._s ____________ __ 

Story w Intomat1oJl (It not enough space on this page, add page) 

" 'You mq call me Bagged7 Pat 
'Cause I wear this raggedy hat, 
ADd. 70U -7 th1Dk I'm a .orkin' 
~t I ain't.' 

I used to hear fIfT uncle 81D& 

that. i'hat t s all the words I 

can raaaaber." 

This 1l1tomation g1ven bJ: __ ........ ___ I_r&-...; ..... o;,;;B_.te.r__. _____ (, 

Place ot re81dence __ ....... 800 ....... 0 ........... ...;hiiiioOiiliN __ ka ..... _Pi .... _D ... e_miiiOiiiiioiutt ............. Ar ...... k_aD ..... aa .. B ____ _ 

Oc~pation ________________ B_OD_. ______________ ___ Age '16 

) 



InterTl ... r ______________ ~Smm~~~:.l~S~.~~~ __ ~------------

Person interviewed Leonard :rrantl.in 
Tetlporary: 301 Bldp..,., Llttle Rock, Arkansas 

Age 70 Pel'JDaDent: Warren, Arkansaa 

-I don't knowemct17 the year I was born. Blt rq tather to~4 _ I 

was born since the Clvl1 War. I am seventy yeara old. '!'hey alwaya tell _ 

when ray birthday cm. 'round lt wUl be in Januar.r-the eighteenth ot 

January. 

__ father's name _s Abe lrranklin and rq mother's name was Lu~.1 

franklin. I know my father's mother wt I didn't ever know his tather. 

His mother's na:m was Maria lrankljn. 111 mother'a tather was Barrl_ 

Pennington. I never_ dld 88e her mother and never dld see her. 

-I was born in Warrellt Arkallaaa. 111 mother and tather 1181"8 born ill 

Warren. That i8 on the outer edse of Warren. _ mother'a slavery tum _s 

on what the,. called Big Creek. It is Dallltd JIraDklill Creek. '!'Iro or three 

miles ot it rau through 1PraDkl1n' a hrIa. 

"117 father' a master waa .u l'rankl1D. ADd Jq mother' 8 aster's ll8III8 

was Hill Pennington. One o't Bill Pennington' 8 SODS 8S named lountaill 

Pennington. He lives about fl78 miles !rca Warren now on the south hish1ra7. 

"117 motber had about three mastera betore she got tree. She _a a 

terri ble work1ns WCBBD. Bar boss went ott deer huntlng once tor a few 

weka. Ihile he wa_ gone, the overseer tried to whlp her. She kDockad hill 

down and tore his face up 80 that the doctor had to 'tend to h1ll. When 

PeDD.iDstru ca. back, he noticed his face all patched up and asked hlllwhat 

was the atter with It. !he over_r told hill 'that he wnt down in the field 

336 



to whip the hands and that he just thought he would hit bloT a tew lick. to 

show the slaves that he was 1mpartial, lut she jumped on me and like to tore 

me up. Old Pennington said to hill, 'Well, it that is the best you .could do 

with her, damned it you won't just have to take it.' 

'"!'hen they 801d her to another man named 1im .Bernard. .Bernard did a 

lot of big talk to her one morning. He said, 'Look out there ,and mind you 

do what you told around her and step lively. If you don't, you'll set that 

bull whip.' She said to him, t Yes, and we'll both be g1 ttin ' it.' He had 

heard about her; so he sold her to another man named Cleary. He was good 

to her; 80 abe wasn't sold no more atter that. 

'"l'here wasn't many men could class up with her when it came to 

working. She could do more work than any two men. There wasn't no use for 
. 

nQ one man to try to do noth1n' with her. No overseer never downed her. 

"They didn't kill niggers then--not in slavery times, Not 'round 

where J'JJ7 folks were. A nigger was money. Slaves were property.. They'd 

paid money to gi t '1m and money to keep • 1m. and they couldn't • tord to kill 

'em. up. When they couldn't manap them they sold them and got their money 

out of them. 

"'!'he white people started 'to Texas with the colored tolks near the end 

of the war and got as tar as 11 Dorado. Word came to 'em that freedom had 

come and they turned back. 

itA pate role come in one night betore freedom and asked for a drink of 

water. He said he was thirsty. He had a rubber thing on and drank two or 

three buckets ot water. His rubber bag swelled up and made his head or the 

thing that looked like his head under the hood grow taller. Instead ot 

gettin' 'traid, mother threw a shovelful of hot ashes on him and I'll tell 

you he lit out trom there and never did come back no more. 



"Risht after the war rq folks went to work on the farm. They hired 
---)i<_ .. ~) -{,.,. ' .• ,.-,? ~t-

out by the month. ~aidn't never say how much he got. When they had a 

settlement at the end of the year, the boss said his wages didn't amount to 

nothing because his living took it up. Said he had ate it all. up. .After 

that, he took my mother's advice and took up part of his wages in a cow and 

so on, and then he'd always have something to show for his work at the end 

of the year when it come settling up time. It was ten years before he got 

a start. It was hard to get ahead then because the niggers had just got 

free and didn't have nothin' and didn't know nothin'. My father had two 

brothers that just stayed on with the white folks. They stayed on till 

they got too old to work, then they had to go. Couldn't do no good then. 

My father was always treated well by his master. 

"I got my schooling at Warren. I went to the tenth grade. Could 

have gone farther but didn't want to. I was looking at something I thought 

was better than educat ion. When I got of' age, I come up here and just run 

about. I was what you might say pretty f'ine. I was looking so high I 

couldn't f'ind nothing to suit me. I ent 'round to a number of places and 

none of them suited me. So I went on back home and been there ever since. 

"I married once in my life. My Wife is still living. 1&y wife is a 

good woman. No, if' I got rid of this one, wouldn't do to take another one. 

I am the father of ten living children. I made a 11 ving by doing anything 

that came up--housework, gardening, anythIng. 

"I don't get no government help. I don't want none yet. God has seen 

me this far. I think He'll see me to the end. He is good to me; He's 

g1 ven me such a good t 1me I couldn t t help but serve Him. Only been sick 

once in seventy years. 



"I belong to the Baptist church. God is my boss now. He has brought 

me this far and He t S able to carry me across.," 



.i ~_ j~.~ ~,: ":' ~ -~ ( ~ 
"t-.iJ -'-..J ..... "i '\") 't. ,--" 
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Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden 
--------------~~~~~~~~~~---------------

Person interviewed Eliza Frazier 
--~~--------~------~~~---------------2005 Saracen Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas 

Age 88? 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -

"I don't know when I was born or 'zackly how old I 1s, but I was born 

in South Carolina and come here before the War. 

"I belonged to Wiley Mosley and he brought me and my mother and my 

sister here to Arkansas. r don't 'member it at all 'cause I was a baby, but 

I know what Wiley Mosley and my mother told me. 

ttSettled in Redlend Township. That's what they called it. He bought a 

plantation there. ~nere was three brothers come to this country and they 

didn't live very far from each other. 

Itl 'member hearin' 'em talk 'bout the \'ar and one time I heered the /!:,ilnS 

a poppin'. They sa1d they was just passin' through. I was just a small girl 

but I 'member it. I seed the Yankees too. I 'member they'd come up in the 

yard on hosses and jump down and go in the smokehouse and take the meat and 

go to the dairy house and get :the milk. 

"Old master was gone to the War. I 'member when he was gwine and I 

'member when he come back. Old missis said he was up in Missouri. Got shot 

right through the foot once. I know he come home and stayed 'til he was 

well, then he went back. I don't know how long he stayed but he went back--

I know that. And he come back after the War--I 'member that. 

Itl 'member one time when I upset the cradle. Miss Jane wouldn't 'low me 

to take the baby up but I rocked the cradle. And one time I reckon I rocked 

it too hard and it turned over. Miss Jane heard it time it hit the floor 
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and she come runnin t • I was under the house by that time but she called 

me out and whipped me and told me to get back in the house. I know I didn't 

turn it over no more. 

"The Yankees never said nothin' to me-talked to my mother though, and 

old mis'. 

~ey said they was fi ght in , to free the niggers. There, was a boy on 

the place and while old master was gone to war, he'd just go and come and get 

the news. He didn't do that when old master was home. I know he brought the 

news when peace declared. Patrollers got him one night. 

"I 'member when peace declared ever'body went around shout in , and 

hollerin', 'The niggers is free, the niggers is free!' 

"Our folks stayed there on the place right smart while after freedom. 

I 'member I was gwine out to the field and Woodson, he was the baby I up

set, he wanted to go along and wanted me to tote hUn and I know old master 

said, 'Put him down and let him walk.' 

"They told me I was twenty when I was married--the white folks told me. 

I know my mother asked how old I was and they said I was 'bout twenty. I 

.'member it well enough. 

"I never went to school but I knowed my ABC's and could read some in 

the first reader. I ain't forgot about it. I thinks about it sometimes. 

~e biggest work I has done is farm work. 

"I've had nine chillun and raised allot 'am but one." 



" 

NOT.E: 

Eliza lives with her san who is wall educated and a retired city mail 

carrier and he is now sending three children to the A. M. & N. Collase here. 



Interviewer. ______________ ~M~is~s~Ir~e~n;e~R~o~be~rt~s~o~n~ ____________ ___ 

Person interviewed~--~Ma;r~~~Fr~a~z=i~er~t~n;e~ar~~B~i~s~c~oe~,~Ar~k~an~s~a_s ____ __ 

Age 60 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - _. - - - - - - - - - - -- - - -

"My parents was Neily and Amos Hamilton. They lived in 

Marshall County, about forty-eight miles from Memphis. They 

belong to people by that ~e name. 

"1 heard them all say how they come to be way out in Miss-

issippi. The Thompsons owned Grandma Diana and her husband in 

South Carolina. Master Jefferies went there fran Mississippi and 

bought grandma. They let all. twe~ve of her children go in the 

sale some' way but theY' didn ~ t sell grandpa. He grieved so till 

the same mali come back a long time afterward and bought him. 

Jefferies was good to them. 1 was born in llississippi. ~andma 

cooked all the time. Mama and papa both worked in the field. I 

heard grandma say every one of her children was born in South 
i 

Carolina. Mr. Jefferies, pne of the younger set, lived in 

Clarendon, Arkansas. Since I came to this country I seen h~. I 

lived over there pretty close by. 

Itl got no 'pinion worth telling about our young folks. They 

want to have a big time when they are young. All young folks is 

swift on foot that way. Times is tunny. FUnniest times ever been 

in my life. Is times right now? Ain't no credit no more. That one 

thing making times so hard. Money is the whole thing now'days." 
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. Ah wuz a young ni~ger bout nine or ten years ole when de slaves 

wuz freed. Ah got freed in Texas. We went tUb Texas on a steamboat an 

dey wuz a lot uv people on de steamboat. We sho 'joyed dat trip. We 

went wid our mistress an moster. Dey wuz de Lides, Mistuh John Lide's 

parents. De Lides run one uv de bi,ges' stores in Camden now, if yo 

knows dem dey is de same Lides. One uv de boys wuz nanmd Blaokie Lide. 

ODe John Lide, one named Hugh Lide. Dem wuz granoh.illun. Hannah Lide. 

Minnie Watts now, dey wuz de gi"anohillun. Jow let me see, one Miss wuz 

named Emma Lide. Dem sho wuz good fokes. Ole miss died when we wuz aD 

oub -way tub dis oountry. An ole moster been daid since way ba.ok yondah. 

But when we got tub dis oountry we settled bout seven or eight miles fum 

I; 
Camden in Ouoahita County. Ole moster wuz named Peter Lide. We jes went 

'\ 

tub sohool nough tUb learn our A.B.C.'s oause we had tuh work in de fiel. 

We oarried our meat tUb de' fiel an oooked hot ash oake tub dinnuh. We 

kept spare ribs and baokbeDe all de year roun'. We pickled de baokbone 

an dem snareribs. We worked evah day. Wednesday night wuz wash night. 

Datts when de women would do de w&shin. We'd go tuh de fiel way fo day. 

Back in dem days we had er log ohuroh. An went in mah shirt-tail 

till ah WUI six. Mis Lide made mah fust pair uv britohes. Ah membuhs one 

time ah went to Miss Lide'. garden an stole watuh mallons. Ah put em in a 

'!his information given 'b1: _____ ~_l_er_F_ra_z_i_e_r ____________ _ 

Plaoe of Residenoe ----=- Quaohi ta County 

Ocoupati.n ____________________ ~D~o~me~a~taiq¥_ ______________ ~AGE 75 

.) /~ :1 
t..J(....!: L..-1: 



2. 

saok: an whell ah went tuh oome oum de garden ah got ovah de fenoe an got ' 

hung an moster oaught D. AIa'm tellin de truth. Ah aint had no desire tuh 

steal sinoe. 

MOlter Peter Lide's favorite sonr- wuz dis: "Hit'. er long way tub 

heaTen." All kiD mos heRb him singin hit now. He wuz a Christim man. H. 

WUI white aDd owned slaves but he wuz a good ChristiaD. We didD~ leDow 

bout no 110M,.. When we got -,siok dat's when we got biscuit. We did.' know 

bout !hanksgiTing day and Christmas. We heard de white fokes tawkin bout 

hit but we didn' know whut hit meant. 

When anybody would di e dey made de ooffin. Didn' haTe DO funeral, 

no singin, no nothin' jes put'dem in de groun. Dat wuz all. Hebber stop 

work. We Devah plowed er hoss. We used oxen teams. We made good orops 

den. We raised all our sumpin tub eat. 

'Ib_ ah lNl a 111' bit.sy boy )(rs. Lid. use tub tell us storie. 

at ni!ht. She gi'Ye us our fireside trainin. She tole us when anybedy WUI 

a tawklJa not tuh but in. All'. seventy five yers ole n.,.. an ah aint neTah 

fuhgot date We 01. fokes atnt got long tub. stay heah DOW. W. live. in d. 

days dats past. All we knows tub tawk bout is what we use tub do. When 

mall time 1s up eh is ready tub go oaus. ah. is done mah bes' fuh mah God, 

mall oountry and -.h race. 
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Home 320 1ilm st. t North Little Rock. In home of granddaughter. 

Story by Aunt Mittie Freeman 

"Howdy, honey. Oome on in and set down. It's awful hot, ain't 

it? What you come to see me for? You says old uncle Boss tell you I'se 

old slave lady? That's right. ,That's right. Us old war folks never 

fergits the others. Anything you wants to know, honey, jest go on and 

ax me. I got the bestest remembrance. 

Orange county, Mississippi, was where I was borned at but I been 

right here in Arkansas before sech thing as TIar gonna be. In slavery, 

it was, when my white folks done come to Camden. You know where that 

is? - Camden on the Ouachita? That's the place where we come. Yes 

Ma'am, it was long before the war when the doctor - I means Dr. Williams 

what owned my pappy and all us younguns - say he going to Arkansas. 

Theys rode in the fine carr~ages. Us slaves rode in ox wagons. Lord 

only knows how IOll~ it tuck a-coming. Every night we camped. I was 

jest a little tike then but I has a remembrance of everything. The 

biggest younguns had to walk till theys so tired theys couldn't hardly 

drag they reets; them what had been a-riding had to get out the ox wagon 

and walk a far piece; so it like this ~e go on. 

Dr. Williams always wanted to keep his slaves together. He was sure 

good man. lie didn't work his slaves hard like some. My pappy was a kind 

of a manager for Doctor. Doctor tendad his business and pappy runned 



the plantation where we lived at. Our good master died before freedom. 

He willed us slaves to his chilrun. You know - passeled (p~celled) 

us out, some to this Child, same to that. I went to his daughter, Miss 

Emma. taws-a-Mercy, how I wishes I could see her face onet more afore 

I dies. I heerd she married rich. Unh-unh! I'd shore love to see her 

onct more. 

After old master died, poor old pappy got sent to another planta

tion of the fma'ly. It had a overseer. He was a northerner man and 

the meanest devil ever put foot on a plantation. My father was a 

gentleman; yes ma'am, he was jest that. He had been brung up that-a

way. Old master teached us to never answer back to no white folks. 

But one day that overseer had my pappy whipped for sompin he never 

done, and pappy hit him. 

So after that, he sent pappy down to New Orleans to be sold. He 

said he would liked to kill pappy, but he didn't dare 'cause he didn't 

owned htm. Pappy was old. Every auction sale, all the young niggers 

be sold; everybody pass old pappy by. After a long time - oh, maybe 

five years - one day they ax pappy - "Are you got some white folks back 

in Arkansas?" He telled them the Williams white folks in Camden on the 

Ouachita. Theya white. After while theys send pappy home. MiSS, I 

tells you, nobody never seen sech a hame coming. Old Miss and the young 

white folks gathered round and hugged myoId black pappy when he come 

home; they cry on his shoulder, so blad to git him back. That's what 

them Williams folks thought of their slaves. Yes ma'am. 

Old Miss was name Miss 'liza. bbe skeered to stay by herself after 

old master died. I was took to be her companion. Every day she wanted 

me to bresh her long hair and bathe her feet in cool water; she said I 



was gentle and didn't never hurt her. One day I was a standing by the 

window and I seen smoke - blue smoke a rising over beyond a woods. I 

heerd cannons a-booming and axed her what was it. She say: "Run, 

Mittie, and hide yourself. It's the Yanks. Theys coming at last, Oh 

lordy!n I was all incited (excited) and told her I didn't want to hide, 

I wanted to see 'em. "No" she say, right firm. "Ain't I always told 

you Yankees has horns on their heads? They'll get you. Go on now, do 

like I tells you. rt So I runs out the room and \ient dovm by the big 

gate. A high wall was there and a tree put its branches right over the 

top. I clim up and hid under the leaves. Tney was coming, all a narch

ing. The captain opened our big gate and L~rched them in. A soldier 

seen me and said "Come on down here; I want to see you." I told him I 

WOuld, if he would take off his'hat and show rna his horns. 

The day freedom came, I was fishing with pappy. My remembrance 

is sure good. All a-suddent cannons comuence a-booming, it seem like 

everywhere. You know what that was, Miss? It ~as the fall of Richmond. 

Cannons was to roar every place when Richmond fell. Pappy jumps up, 

throws his pole and everything, and grabs my hand, and starts flying 

towards the house. "It's vIctory," he keep on saying. "It's freedom. 

Now we'es gwine be free." I didn't know what it all meant. 

It seam like it tuck a long t~ fer freedom to come. Everything 

jest kept on like it was. We heard that lots of slaves was getting land 

and some mules to set up fer theirselves; I never knowed any what got 

land or mules nor nothing. 

We all stayed right on the place till the Yankees carne through. 

They was looking for slaves what was staying on. Now we was free and 

had to git off the plantation. They packed us in their big amulance • • • 



you say it wasn't a amulance, - what was it? Well, then, their big 

covered army ~agons, and tuck us to Little Rock. Did you ever know 

where the old penitentiary was? Well, right there is where the Yanks 

had a great big barracks. All chilluns and growd womens was put 

there in tents. Din you know that the fast real free school in Little 

Rock was opened by the gov.ment for colored chullens? Yes ma'am, and I 

went to it, right fram the day we got there. . 
IV 

They took pappy and put him to work in the big CODlID.SSarYi it was 
"-

on the corner of Second and Main Street. He got $12.00 a month and 

all the grub we could eat. Unh, Unh! Didn't we live good? I sure got 

a good remembrance, honey. Cantt you tell? Yes, Ma'am. They was 

plenty ot other refugees living in them barracks, and the govment 

, taking keer of all of t em• 

I was a purty big sized girl by then and had to go to work to 

help pappy. A man name Captain Hodge, a northerner, got a planta-

tion down the river. He wanted to raise cotton but didn't know how 

and had to get colored folks to help him. A lot of us niggers from 

the barracks was sent to pick. We got $1.25 a hundred pounds. What 

did I do with my money? Is you asking me that? Bless your soul, 

honey, I never seen that money hardly long enough to git it home. 

In them days chilluns worked for their folks. I toted mine home to 

--pappy and he root us what we had to have. That's the way it was. We 

picked cotton all fall and Winter, and VJent to school after picking 

was over. 

When I got nearly growd, we moved on this very ground you is a 

setting on. Pappy had a five year lease, - do you know what that was, 



I don't - but anyhow, they told h~ he could have.all the ground he 

could clear and work for five years and it wouldn't cost hiln nothing. 

He built a log house and put in a orchard. Next year he had a big 

garden and sold vegables. Lord, miss, them white ladies wouldn't 

buy from nobody but pappy. They'd wait till he got there with his 
f 

fresh beans and ro~sting ears. Vlhen he got more land broke out, he 

raised cotton and corn and made it right good. His name was Harry 

VJilliams. He was a stern man, and honest. He was named for his old 

master. When my brothers got growed they learned shoemakers trade 

and had right good business in Little Rock. But when pappy died, 

them boys give up that good business and tuck a farm - the old Lawson 

place ~ so to make a home for ~y and the little chilluns. 

I married Freeman. Gnliest husban ever I had. He died last 

swmner. He -;i8.S a sl.ave too. 'ile used to talk over thef.1 days before 

we l.aet. The 1:. L K. never bothered us. 'Y11ey was t:~athered toe;ether 

to bother niggers and whites Hhat made trouble. If you tenCied to 

your own business, ttey's let you alone. 

No ma'am, I never voted. hl~r husband did. Yes ma'am, I can 

remember when they ";3S colored men voted into office. Justice of 

Peace, county clerks, and, er -- er -- th~t fellow th~t comes 

running fast when sOl::lebody bets Idlled.What you call him? Coroner? 

,'- t' t' ';lY'I I know tn' at, 'cs-use 1: seen them a-settl'n;z l'U their uure, .fia s n...... ~ ...... 

offices. 

I'Ve raised our ram' lyon a )hUl tation. That's the bestest place for 

colored chilluns. Yes I:1a'aLl. lLy five boys sta:red Hith 1.113 till they was 

gt'own. They heerd about the itailroad shoptl and was bound theys going 



there to work. Ben - that was my man - and me couldn't make it bY' 

ourselfs, so we come on back to this little place where we came soon 

after the war. He was taken with a tumor on his brains last summer 

and died in two weeks. He didn t t know nothing all that time. My 

onliest boy what stayed here died jest two weeks after his pat All 

them others went to Iowa after the big railroad strike here. They 

was out of work for many years; they didn't like no kind ot work but 

railroad, after they been in the shops. 

How I a-living now? You wants to know, honest? say honey, is you 

a relief worker - one of them welfare folkses? Lor' God, how I needs 

help! Honey, last swmmer when my husband and son die they wasn't 

nothin' to put on 'em to bury in. I told the Welfare could I get some

thing clean and whole to bury mY dead; honey Chile, it's the gospel 

truth, it was two weeks after they was buried when they brought me the 

close (clothes). Theys told me then I would get $10.00 a month, but in 

all this time now, I only had $5.00 one time. I lives with my daughter 

here in this house, but her man been outen work so long he couldn't keep 

up the payments and theys 'bout to loose it. Lordy, where '11 we go? I 

made big garden in the spring of the year, and sold a heap. Hot swmmer 

burnt everything up, now. Yesswn, that $5.00 the Reliefers give me - I 

bought my garden stuff with it. 

I got the rheumatiz a-making the garden. It look like I'm done. 

I knowed a old potion. It made ot poke berry juice and whiskey. Good 

whiskey. Not old cheap corn likker. Yessum, you takes fine whiskey -

'bout half bottle, and tills up with strained pokeberry juice. Table

spoon three times a day. Look-a-here, miss. Look at these old arms go 

up and down now. I kin do a washing along with the youngish womens. 
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Iffen yoti. wants to know what I thinks of the young folks I tells 

you. Look at that grandchile a-setting there. She fourteen and know 

more right now than I knowed in my whole life. Yes rna 'am! She can 

sew on a machine and make a dress in one day. She read in a book how 

to make ffiXmthin to eat and go hatch it up. Theys fast, too. Ain't 

got no time for olds like me. Can't find no time to do nothin' for 

me. People now makes more money than in old days, but the way they 

makes it ain't honest. No'aro, honey, it jest plain ain't. Old honest 

way was to bend the back and bear down on the hoe. 

Did you ask somethin' 'bout old time songs? Sure did have purty 

music them days. It's so long, honey, I je~t can't 'mamber the names, 

'excusing one. It was "Hark, from the Tombs a Doleful Sound." It 

was a burying song; wagons a-warking slow like; all that stuff. It 

was the most onliest song they knowed. They was other nru.sic, though. 

Could they play the fiddle in them days, unh, unhl Lordy, iffen I 

could take you back and show you that handsome white lady what put me 

on the floor and learned ne to dance the contillion: 

Pm a-thinking we're a-living in the last days, honey, what does 

you think? Yes, Mall! We sure is living in the seventh seal. The days 

of tribulations is on us right now. Nothing make like it used to. I 

sure would be uroud iffen I knowed I had a livin~ for the balance of 

my days. I got a clean and a clear heart - a clean and clear heart. 

Be so to your neighbors and God will make it up to you. He sure will, 

honey." 
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Age 79 

- ~ - - - - - ~ ~ ~ - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - ~ ~ - - - - - ~ - --
ttl was born at Duncan, Arkansas. Mother died when I was a baby. Old 

slavery black 'Mammy' raised me. I called her 'Mammy'. My father was born 

in the state of Mississippi. He got loose there at 'mancipation. His 

master Jack Oates got killed in battle. They brung him. home and buried him 

in the garden. Dom close to Duncan on the place. I played in the yard wid 

Mr. Jack Oates, Jr. when we was little fellars. Father's master in Ten

nessee was Bill Tyler. My uncle went back to Tennessee to them. His name 

was T,yler Oates. Mr. Jack Oates, Sr. used to pat me and call me his little 

nigger. We thought the world and all of our white folks. We sure did. 

Soma of 'em 'round 'bout Helena they say now. Mr. Jack, Jr., he had two 

boys and he was a widower. 

~ own dear mother was Jane. My father called hisself Bill Tyler • 

. My stepmother was Liddy. The woman what raised me was tManmyt all 'I ever 

knowed. lht her name was Iuckadoo. 

"ldr. Tyler got ~illed. Pa had to stay on take care of his mistress. 

He got sold. Then ane died. Then mother died. Jack Oates went to my 

father and brung him to Mississippi, then to Arkansas. 

"Jlaster Jack 'l'yler hid out. The Yankees come at night and caught him. 

there and shot him. Bis wif'e lived about two more years.. She grieved about 

him. They took everything and searched the house. Jly' pa was hid under the 

house. Tobey rumbled down in the cellar and pretty nigh seen him once. 
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He was a little bit er black fellar scroughed back in the dark. All what 

saved him he wore a black sorter coat. They couldn't see him so good. Way 

he said they would touk him to wait on them and be in the fights too. Them 

Yankees took Massa Jack Tyler off and sont him back ina while. She had him 

buried in the garden. phe didn't know it was him. 

"'Mammy' was a slavery woman. She was sold first time fram a neighbor 

man to a neighbor man. He was an old man. She ploughed and rolled logs. 

Then she was sold to Master Luckadoo close to Holly Grove. They named her 

Eloise, and she was a farm woman. She was so good to me. She was a worker 

and never took ttme to tell me about old ttmes. She said Luckadoo never 

who0ged her. A stor.m come and blowed a limb down killed her granddaughter 

and broke my leg. The same storm killed their mule. She raised a orphan 

boy too. She died from the chan~ of life but she was old, gray headed. 

Since I'm older I think she had a tumor. 'Cause she was old when she took me 

on. 

"I gets ten dollars from the Welfare. I ain't goiner say nothin' for 

'em nor nothin' agin 'em. Theyts betwix~ and between no 'count and good. 

"Times too fast. I can't keep up wid them. 'Betwix' and between the 

fat and the lean.' Some do ve'ry well I reckon.-
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