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Interv1ewer ______________ -MM_1~s_s~Ire __ n_e~R_o_be~rt~s_on ____________ __ 

Person 1nterviewed" ___ Ch~a;;;;r;.;;1;.;;1;.;;e ___ Ge._d_s_o_n""Ioo...MBr=i;;;;nk;;;;1_.e .. yl..l, .... Ar=k ... an;;;;Ba=s ___ _ 

.Age 67 

... _ .. _-------------------------- ..... 

"I was born in Barnwell County, South Carolina. 

My parents'name was Jane Gadson, Aaron Gadson. Ily 

mother master was Mr. Owens. That is all I ever 

knowed bout him. My father's master was Rivers and 

Harley Gadson. 

"They said they was to get something,but they 

moved on. At the ending of that war the President 

of the United States got killed. They wouldn't 

,knowed they was free if they hadn't made same change. 

I don't know what made them think they would get 

something at freedom less somebody told them they 

would. 

"I work at the 011 mill and at sawmil11ng. I 

been f~nnin' mostly since I been here. I got kidney 

trouble and rheumatism till I ain't no count. I own 

a house and lot in Brinkley." 
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Interviewer San'el s. 1azlor 

Person interviewed Dr. D. B. Gaine. 
1"20 Izard S1ree", L1 ttle Book, Arkansas 

. -~ ~ . ~ - - - -- - ~ - - - - - ~ ~ - - ~ -~ - -- - ---~ ~ - ---
81 was born in 1863 and am now seventy-five years 014. You see, 

therefore, that I know nothing experimentally and practically about 

slavery_ 

-I was born in South Carolina in Lawrence Oounty, and B7 father moved 

a1l87 trOll the old place before I had any recolleotion. I remember noth1Ds 

about it. IIy' father said his master's name was llatthew Hnnter. 

8I waa na.d for lD1 father's master's brother. Dr. Bluford 0a.1ne.. lIT 

Da1II8 is Dootor Bluford Gainea. Of course, I aa a doctor bu.t my J18III8 is 
/ 

Doctor. 

ItJly father's f8lll1ly !IOyed to Arkansas, in 1882. Settled near 

)Iorril ton, Arkansas. I IQ'self ca. to L1 ttl. Rock, Arkansas, in 1881, 

October eighth. Worked in the homes ot whit. t-.1li.8 tor my board and 

entered Philander fb1th Oollege October 8, 1885. Continued to work with 

J'udga Sldth ot the Arkansaa Slpreme Court until I graduated troa Philander 

au th .College. Atter graduating'; I taught school and waa elected Aaaiatant 

Prinoipal ot the L1 ttle Rock Be&1"O Higb School in 1891. Served three 

years. A.cOWllllated sufticient 1I10118y and .. nt to lleharry Medical College. 

liaahYille. Tennessee. Graduated there in 1896. ~cticed tor ti va yeara 

in the city ot Little Boct. ~tered permanently upon the ministry in 1900 • 

• aa called to the Mount Pleasant Baptist Church where I have been paatoring 

tor thirty-n1~ yeara .the tirst amday in next 1Ia7. 

2 
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"!he tirst real thins that made _ .. itch trOll the medicine to the 

minlstl'7 was the deep call ot the ministry pTe me JIOre interest ln the 

Gospel than the protessioll ot I118dic1ne tu.rnished to me. In other words. I 

disco'Yerecl that I was a real preacher and not a real doctor. 

ltIfouch1Dg slavery, the white people to _fa 117 parents belOJl&8d _re 

tolerant and did not allow their slaTes to be abu.sed by patrollers and 

outsiderae 

"Ify mother's people. however, _re sold from her in ver;y early lit. 

and sen" to Alabama. _ mother's maiden ~ waa Harriet 8I11tll. She ~ 

trca South Carol1Da too. Hal' old 1I&ster was a Saa1th. lIT mother and tather 

11ved cn adjoining plantations and by permisaion ot bo1;h overseera. rq 

tather was permitted to vislt her and to marry her evan betore treede.. 

()Qt ot regard tor m:r tather, hls master bought JI1' mother from her _ateI'. 

I thlnk my tather told me that the old master called ;hem all together and 

announced that they _re tree at the close ot the War. Rlght aner 

freedom, the tlrst year. he remaillad on the tarm with the old .-.ster • 

.uteI' that he moved .w.,. to Greenrtlle County. South Carolina, and settled 

on a tal'Dl, wlth the brother-in-law ot hla old master. a r.ran named Squlre 

Bennett. He didn't go to war. 

-There was an exodua ot colored people tram South Carol1Da beg1ml1ng 

abou.t 1880, largely due to the Ku nux or Red Shlrts. '!'hey created a 1'8lp 

ot terror tor colored people in that state. He joined the exodus in 1882 

and came to .Arkansas where trom reporta, the outlook sea.d better tor h1Ja 

and hls tamily_ Be had no trouble wlth the Xu nux ln .Arkansaa. He 

maintained himselt here by tami DC. 
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Opinions 

"It is my opinion that from a racial standpoint, the linea are being 

drawn tighter due to the advancement of the Negro people and to the 

ihcreased prejudice of the dominant race. These lines will continue to 

tighten until they somehow under God are broken. We believe that the 

Christian church is slowly but surely creating a helpful sentiment that 

will in time prevail among all men. 

"It appears from a governmental standpoint that the nation is doomed 

sooner or later to crash. Possibly a cbanged form of government is not far 

ahead. This is due to two reasons: (1) greed, avarice, and dishonesty on 

the part of public people; (2) race prejudice. We believe that the heads 

of the national government have a far Vision. "lle policies had they been 

carried out in keeping with the mind of the Pre!lident, would have worked 

wonders in behalf of humanity generally. Bu.t dishonesty and greed of those 

who had the carrying out of these policies has destroyed their good effect 

and the fine intentions of the President who created them. It looks clear 

that neither the Democratic nor the Republican party will ever become 

sufficiently morally righteous to establish and maintain a tirBt-class 

humanitarian and unselfish government. 

"It is my opinion that the younger generation is headed in the wrong 

direction both morally and spiritually. This applies to all races. And 

this fact must work to the undoing of the government that must soon fall 

into their hands, for no government can well exist founded upon graft, 

greed, and dishonesty. It seems that the younger group are more 

demoralized than the younger group were two generations ago. '!'hus the 

danger both to church and state. Unless the church can catch a firmer 

grip upon the younger group than it has, the outlook is indeed gloomy. 
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"We are so far away from the situation of trouble in Germany, that it 

is difficult to know what it is or should beo lilt one thing must be 

observed~-that any wholesale persecution of a whole group of people must 

react upon the persecutors. There could no cause arise Which would justify 

a governmental power to make a wholesale sweep of any great group of people 

that were weak and had no alternative~ That govdrnment which settles its 

affairs by force and abuse shows more weakness than the weak people which 

it abuses. 

WWe need not think that we are through with the job when we kill the 

weaker man. No cause is sufficient for the destruction of seven hundred 

thousand people, and no persecutor is safe from the effects of his own 

persecution.-

Interviewer's Comment 

The house at 1720 Izard is the last house in what would otherwise be 

termed a -white- block. There appears to be no friction over the matter. 

Note that if you were calling Dr. Gaines by his professional title and 

his first name at the same time, you would say Dr. Doctor Bluford Gaines. 

He has attained proficiency in three professions--teaching, medicine, and 

the ministry. 

Dr. Gaines is poised in his bearing and has cultured tastes and 

surroundings--neat cotta~J and sUnple but attractive furnishings. 

He selects his ideas and words carefully, but dictates fluently. He 

knows what he wants to say, and what he omits is as significant as what he 

states. 
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He is the leader type-big of body t alert of mind, and dominant. It 

is said that he with two other men dominated Negro affairs in Arkansas for 

a considerable period of time in the past. He does not give the impression 

of weakness nowo 

Despite his education, contacts, and comparative affluence, however, 

his interview resembles the type in a number of respects-the type as I 

have found it. 
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Iaterv1e .. r _______________ B1= .. ~·~Ira~B8~··_a._b-.~·_~_· ___ · ____________ __ 

Age llora18'12 

-~ W88 born. iJl Courtland, Alabama. JIother ftS twelve years old at the 

tirat ot the ~der. 

-Qr:andrather was a South Carolinian. lfaater Harris bought hlm., two 

more, his brothera and two aiatera and his mother at one time. He was real 

.African. Grandma on mother's aide waa dark Indian. She h.ad 1fh.ita hair 

nearly straight. I have acme ot it now. Mother _a lighter. ifha:t is where 

I gets my light color. 

IIJIaster Harria .old mother and grandma. IIother said ahe was tat, tall 
/ 

strona looldn& girl. llaater Barris let a Begro trader have graD""", .other 

and her three brother.. !beT lett gr&1ldpa. lIaat~r Barri. told the Jligpr 

traders not divide grna- troll. her children. Be dida't believe in tha~. 

He was lett1».& them go tram their tatl1er. !hat waa enough aorrow tor 'tll_ 

to bear. ~t waa in Alabama they waa 8llctioned ott. Jlaater Harria live. 

in (Jeorgia, !he 8Ilctionaerer held motllar's am.a up, turned her all around. 

made her kick, l'UIl, jwap about to aee how nmble and quick aha .a. He 

said this old woman can cook. She haa been a good worker in the ttel4. 

She's a good cook. !hey sold her oft cheap. Mother brought a big price~ 
. 

They caught on to that. ~ DI81l nor wmuu:I. __ 't good to th_. I torpt 

f 

their naD8a what bouglLt t~ The nigger trader. Nn her 'three brothers on 

to nssissippi. !'he J'OUDP.t one died in JI1 .. i .. ippi~ !hey neVer aeel1 the 
-

other two or heard ot -u.. till atter treed~ !haT· .... t back to (]eorp .. 

Allot tn. weat back to their old hQlllfJ place. 

7 
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"In Alabama at this new master's home mother was nursing, Grandma and 

another old waroan was the cooks. Mother went to the~r little house and told 

them real. low abe had the baby and a strange man in the house said, 'Is that 

the one you goiner let me have?' The man said, 'Yes, he t s goiner leave in 

the morning b'fore times.' 

"The new master come stand around to see when they went to sleep. 

That night he stood in the chimney corner. There was a little window. the 

moon throwed his shadow in the roam. They said, 'I sure do like my new 

master.' Another aaid, 'I sure do.' The other one said, 'This is ~he best 

place I ever been they so good to us. t T.hen they sung a verse and prayed 

and got quiet. They heard him. leave, seen his madow go way. Heard his 

house door squeak when he abut his door. Th.en they got up easy and dressed, 

took all the clothes they had and slipped out. They walked nearly in a run 

all night and two more days. They couldn tt carry much but they had some 

meat and meal they took along. Their grub nearly give out when they came 

to some camps. Somebody told them, 'This is Yankee CBlllpS. t They give them 

something to eat. They worked there a while. One day they took a notion to 

look about and they hadn't gone far 'fore Grandpa Harris grabbed grandma, 

then mama. They got to stay a while but the Yankees took them to tom and 

Master Harris come got them and took them back. Their new master came too 

but he said his wife said bring the girl back but let that old woman goo 

Master Harris took them both back till freedom. 

"When freedom come folks ahout and knock down things so glad they was 

free. Grandpa come back. Master Harris said, 'You can have land if you can 

get anything to work. t Grandpa took his bounty he got when he left the army 

and bought a pair of mules. He had to pay rent the third year but till then 

he got what they called giving all that stayed a starto 



ttGrandma was Mariah and grandpa was Ned Harris. The two boys CQ1118 

back said the baby boy died at Selma, Alabama. 

"Grandpa talked about the War when I was a child. He said he was in 

the Battle of Corinth, Mississippi. He said blood run Shoe mouth deep in 

places. He didn't see how he ever got out alive. Grandma and mama said 

they was glad to get away from the campso They looked to be shot several 

times. Colored folks is peace loving by nature. They don't love war. 

Grandpa said war was awf'ul. My mother was named Lottieo 

"One reason mother said she wanted to get away fram their new master, 

he have a hole dug out with a hoe and put pregnant wamen on their stomach. 

The overseers beat their back with cowhide and th~ strapped down. She 

said 'cause they didn't keep up work in the field or they didn't want to 

worko She didn't know why. They didn't stay there very long. She didn t t 

want to go back there. 

"My life has never been a ha.rd oneo I have always worked. Me and my 

husband run a cafe till he got drowned. Since then I have to work harder. 

I wash and iron, cook wherever some one cames for me. When I was a girl I 

was so much like mother--a fast, strong hand in the field, I always had 

work 0 

"Mother said, 'Eat the beans and greens, pot-liquor and sweet milk. 

make you fat and lazy.' That was what they put in the children's wooden 

trays in slavery. They give the men and women meat and the children the 

broth and dumplings, plenty molasses. SUnday mother could cook at home in 

slavery if she'd 'tend to the baby too. All the hands on HarriS8S place 

et dinner with their family on Sunday. He was fair with his slaves. 

"For the life of me I can't see nothing wrong with the times. Only thing 

I see, you can't get credit to run crops and folks all trying to shun farming. 
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When I wa. on a tar.. I dearly loved it. It the place to ra186 youag black 

and white botll. !oo ad car. ruiaed the cou.atry.-

Interviewer's Cammaat 

On. two houae. in among 1II1i te people. 
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Interviewer _______________ ~ __ a_. __ I_re_n_. __ B_o_be_rt .. aon ________________ __ 

Person in tarvie .. d~_......:;W=U=l=I;:-=_.;Qa:;::flD;:. ;,:,t .... ·..:ro;..;:;::.rr::.;~:.::st::.:..._Oi::.;t::lilll:.&i...;J.r=.:k:;::an=saa::;::· :;.... ___ 

A&e 101 

- - -. - ~ - - ~ ~ ~ -- -- - --- - - - - - - - - - - - ~ - - - - ~ - --
"! was one hundred and one years old last Saturday (1938). I was born 

in Bedford County J middle Tennessee. IQ' parents' names was 7udy and Abraham 

Gant. They had the sa:me master. '!'hey had three boys and two girls. Our 

owners was Jim Gant and Uizabeth Gant. lIa had seven ohUdren, tour pl.s 

and three bo7so We oalled her Miss Betsy. J1m Clant omed seven hundred 

acres ot good land in one body and 8OlIl8 more land sUlllJ18rs else. Jq 10UJlS 

masters and mistresses was: Malindy, Jennie; Betsy, lIary, J1m, 70hn. An47. 

'lIley had twenty-tive or thirt7 slavea I mowed. Be was pretty good to hIs 

slaves. He didn't whoop .DI1oh. Giva "em. three or tour licks. He ted 'em 

all _11. We had warm clothes in winter. , 

·1 never seen nobody sold. Mt brothers and sisters was divided out. 

lfiss Betsy was my youns mistress. I could go to see all my folks. I never 

seen no hard times in my lite. I had to work or be called lazy_ I loved to 

work. I been in the field when the sun oome up and got part my ploughing 

done. Go baok to the house and eat and feed my mule" rest around in the 

shade. lolks dIdn't used to dread work so bad like they do now. I lay down 

and rest in the heat ot the day. '!'hey had big shade trees tor us nigers to 

rest under, eat under, spring water to drink. ltd ploup till ... ok dark I 

oouldn't see to' get to the barn. We had lighted knots to teed by. The teed 

be in the trough8 and _tar in the bil trough in the lot ready. 117 supper 

would be hot too. It would be all I could eat too. Yea. ltd be tired blt I 

oould sleep till next morning. 

11 
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.... had big todooa aloq over the cOWltry. White and blaok could CO 

scaet1mes. Picnics and preachings moatly what I .. ent to. Sc:aet1mes it .s 

to a house covering, a corn Bhucking, a corn shelling, . or 101 rolling. •• 

went on hunts at night some. 

-Saas7(saucy) Besroe. got the moat licks. I never was Bassy. I never 

got but a mighty few licks tram nobody_ We was slaves and that is about all 

to say. 

-I learned to fiddle after the fiddler on the place. Uncle 11m ftS the 

fiddler. Andy lackson. a white boy, raised him. He learned him to read and 

write in slavery. Atter slavery I went to learn from a Besro man at night. 

I learned a little bit. Ill" master wouldn't oared if we had learned to read 

and write but the white folks had tuition school. Same had a teacher hired 

to teach a few of them about. I could learned it I'd had or bee. 'rouncl 

somebody knowed something. He read to u. so.. He ~ad places in his 

Bible. Anything _ have and ask him. We didn't have books and paper.. I 

loved to play my fiddle. call tigures, and tell every one what to do. I 

diclntt take stock in reading and writing after the War. 

"lrf1 paren"s had the Il8.DII of being a good set ot Negroes. She was raised 

by folks named lIorrow and pa by folks naed Strahorn. When _ was a little 

gal the Morrows brought her to Tennes_. Kr parents both raised in South 

Carolina by the Ilorrow. and Strahorns. I was twenty year8 old in the War. 

-They had a big battle seven or eisbt mil.. from our hc:m... I't .tarted 

at daylight Sunday morning and lasted till IIon487 evenins. I think 1 t was 

Bragg and Bul. The Borth whooped. It was a roar and shake and we could 

hear the big g\1l18 plain. It was 1n Hardin County clo.. to Savannah. 

Tenne.... It w .. tm.s to be scared. We na all distressed. 

lIJIy master died, lett her a widow. 
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"We farmed, made thirty or forty acres of wheat, seventy-five acres of 

oats, some rye. I pulled fodder all day and take it down. at night while the 

dew would keep it in the bundle. Haul it up. We was divided out when the 

War was on. 

"Somebody kUled Master Jim Gtmt. He was murdered in his own house. 

They never did know who done it. They had two boys at home. One went 

visiting. They knocked her and the boy senseless.· It was at night •. They 

was all knocked in the head. 

-Will Strahorn owned my wife. He was tolierable good to his Negroes. 
{ 

Edmond Gant was a black preacher in slavery. He married us. He married us 

in white folks' yard. They cam out and looked at us marry. I had to ask 

my master and had to go ask fer her then. Our children was to be Strahorn 

by name. Will would own them 'cause my wife belong to him. My first wife 

had five girls and three boys. My wife died. I left.'both my two last wives. 

I never had no more children but them eight. 

"Freedom-my young master came riding up behind us. We was going in 

dragging our ploughs. He told us it was freedom. The Yankees took every-

thing. We went to Murray County to get my horse. I went off the next day. 

The Yankees stayed in Lawrence County. The Yankees burnt Tom Greenfield 

out. Tom and Jim had joining farma. They took everything he had. Took his 

darkies all but two girls. He lett. Jtm was good and they never went 'bout 

him. Jim stayed at hane. I went over there. He put me on his brother's 

place. 

"I come to Arkansas by train. I come to Jackson, Tennessee t then to 

Forrest City, brought my famlee. My baby child is grown and married. 

"The Xu Klux never bothered me. It was a mighty little I ever seen of 

them. 
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ttl never have had a hard time. I have worked hard. I been ploughing, 

hoeing, cradling gr:oain, pick1n& cotton all my lite •. I love to plough and 

cradle gr:oatn. I love to work. 

~ere is a big difference now and the way I was raised up. The7 used 

to be whooped and made mind. 'rhey learned how to work. Bow the times run 

away fran the people. They used to buy What they couldn tt raise in barrels. 

Now they buy 1 t in little dabs. I ain't used to it. White folks do as they 

pleases and the darkles do as they can. Everybody greedy as he can be it 

seem like to me. Laziness ccming on more and more every year as they grow 

up. I ain't got a lazy bone in me. I'm serving and praising my Lord every 

day, getting ready to go over in the next world. It 
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Interviewer _______ ._l~·._s __ I~r_en_e __ R_o_b~e_r_t_a_o_n_. ______ __ 

Person lntervlewed ______ ~~~k~e~G~.-D-ea--··~~------
1i117 Grove, like 

Age 72 

- ----- - -- - -- -- ~ - - -- - - - - - - - - - -~ -
"I heard f~lks talk 1s all I know bout slave~. I was 

born 1n Arkansas. -'1 mother was Sara Jane Wh1tle7.. ..,. father 

was Genea. M'1mother came here trom ~ennes8ee wid Hen

derson Sandera. I was raised on the Dwlcan place. 117 mother 

raised us a heap l1ke old times. I got t1re tongs DOW she had. 

She made ash cakes and we had plent'1 milk. I got her old pot 

boo:ka too. She cooked cracklin t bread in the winter and blaok 

walaut bread the same ""7. We made palinga and boarda for the 
i 

houses and barns. Jes gradually we g1tt1n( awa'1 f:rOlll all that. 

Times is changing so faat •. 

"I heard 'em ~a'1 1n slaver7 they got '8Dl up t~re da,. and 

they worked all da,.. Some d1dn r t ba va much clothea. I can 

remember three me!). twisting plow linea. The,. made plow lines. 

"I vote if I have a chance, but I·reall.,. don't care bout . 
it. I don't know bow to keep up ~o vote like it ou~t to be. 

liThia '10~ generation may change but 11' t~y don't they 

air a knock out. ~y do jes an,...,. and ever.,..a,.. The,. don't . . . 

save and cain't save it look like, wa'1 we got things now. 

Folks don't raise nothln' and have to bu,. so much livin' i. 

bard. Folks all doin tine long as the cotton 1s to pick. This 

1. two reconstruction. I been tbrough. Folka got used to work 

. I 
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after that other one and I guess the7 have to get used to 

work this time till it get better. I don't know what causes 

this spell of bard times after the wars. w 

/ 
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Intervie .. r _______________ M! __ .a_._·~~-· ~4-BO~.·~~-r;t_;~ .. __ .~ __________ ___ 

- ~ - -- - - - - ~ - - - ~ ~ - - - - - - - - - - - - - ---- ~ - ~ ~ --
-Gran'. 11&8 Pheobe West ..... was leDnie Wes1; ... was a little 

girl when the OiVil War come on. She told how scared her uncle was. He 

d1dn't 1I8llt to go to war. When they would be cOming it he know it or get 

glimpse ot the Yankee soldiers, hetd pick up my mama. She was a baby_ Betd 

l'Wl tor a quarter ot a mile to a great big tree down in the tield way back 

ot the place ott the road. He D.eYer had to go to war. IIa said she was 

little hlt she was scared at the sight ot thea clothes ther wore. lIaDa'a 

and grandma's owners liTed at Vicksburg a lot ot the time hlt 1Ihere tha't ._ 
I 

at Washington Oountr. JUssissippi. !her had lota ot /sla"8. 

-<l'raD.dma was a II1dwite aDd doctored all the babies OIl the place. She 

said they had a big roc:a where they was aDd a old woman kept 'Ulea. !hel' et 

milk tor breaktaat and buttel'Dl11k and clabber tor supper. !he,. always baA 

bread. lor d1lmer ther had meat boiled and one other thing like cabbage, ancl 

the chUdren got the pot-liquor. It .... brought in a cart and poured in 

wooden troughs. !he,- had gourds to dip it out with. !her had gourda to 

drink their cool spring water with. 

-J)ay'light would tind the hands in the tield at wort. 

had meat and bread and cottee t111 the war ca. on. !her had to baTe a 

kept ptt1ng al1Jaler and sU ... r. !he,. hacl plentr aorghua all the tWa. 

17 
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!llaI'troupa was hewed OIlt of a 10& arul was _shed and hung in the sua t111 

next 118al't1M. !hey coolte4 1n 1ro1l pots od sk111e'ts Oil 'the tire. 0ran4N 

worked where 'they Pl't her blot her ala trade _ ... iDS after 'the molt on 

that place. 

"!hey hacl a ti4cller on the place and had biS eJances now and thell. 

-!his )'OUDg generation won't be adrised no 1IIQ" JOU can tix it •. I 

don't know what in the world the tolks i. look:1ns about~ !he tolk. ain't 

sood as they used to be. !hey &hClOts craps and dr1Dks and 408S low-doWn 

thinp all the tt.. I ain't sot no ti118 with the YOUJl8 ganera'tio.. !'DBa 

sone to pieces pretty bad it you axins _.-

18 
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Interv1eW8r~ ______________ ~.~a~tt~!=!I~1p~D:.~I ________________ __ 

PerSOJl 1Jlterv1e_d~_ ....... 1. __ .;;.::s __ ct1_ll ....... Il_ •• Y_.PiP';" ....... ;;;,;;;;;;;oMi ....... ll ....... :,...Ir;;::;;,;;k;,;Bn;;;;;;;,aa8--.. __ 

Age 86 Occmpat10Jl ____ :rame ....... · ..... r ___ _ 

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

"' -
huadred aore tal'll t1 ve aUe. north ot ~ll where he baa Uve4 tor the 

put th1rt)"-t1"f8 year.. WUaole Zta- 1s U1 excellent oltlzen, proaperoua ad 

ooaservat1Te and h1sbl)" respected b1' 00'" 1II11te u4 colored. !hl. la 

_las_8 _kiDS t_ 1D. the Soutll IID4 I t01Ua4 "Uncle 1ia" bu.aU)" e»pged 1a 

su.perintend1D.g the proceaa ot oook1D.g the extracted juice troa a larlll 

quantl t)" ot .orglma cua~ !he taa1l1ar tne ot horee-powr II11l 1a 1Ih101l 

the cane 1. cN.ed w.a ill tull opera't1oJl. a roar1D& t1re .. bla'»1 1a the 
/ 

crudel)" constructed turDace beneath the lona pu. that oontained the tur1ou81:r 

ton'''g, boUiDg julce and that "Uncle lia- 1Btomad _ .. "ugh 'bogt do.-

and read)" to draa ott illto the lm&e blau pot 'that stood b)" the s1ele ot the 

turnace. !he ptlrpoae ot .,. T1s1t was u:p].aiaed aad -Uncle 11m" leariDg the 

molas •• Baking to .0118 JOUIIpr .gro acc0Dlp8Jl1ed _ to the shade ot a larlll 

oak tree that stood aear-b;r an4 told _ the tollow1Dg ator,-, 

__ ole mara, he .... ~ tea 'lhite and .,. J'OWl& -.ara 1Ihaiolamed _. , 
.~ 

he was 118M lett. Yowag JUrII at _ ... jut 'bout sa..... U. pl&Q8d 

together trca t_ I tWIt r1cooleot till u. lett de ole ha. place baH 1B 

.AlabaJla and 11 tout tor OTer here 1n .Ark .... 

"Ole mar •• he.o"d a hea» of Il1gar. baR de1'8 where U8 all l1v8d Oil de 
~ 

blg place bu.t de laD', 1t ... c1t't1D.t poor u t red ud :aught near wore out; 

80 ole mara, he t qu1recJ. a b1s lo~ ot lan t here in .Arkoau 1D. Philllp. Count,.. 

19 
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bIlt J'CR1 mow lt fta all ill de wooda dea 'bout ~ln ... lI11e. dOD de ribber 

troa Heleu and juat thlck wid canebrakes. So he son" 'boat t_~t,. tambll •• 

ober here and uta how ua happened to CCIIS 'om_ lIT papPJ', he •• a extra 

blacklllll1 th and carpenter 8JI.d. ole .ara Dowed he pine to hat to hab h1a t. 

• a1at in buUd1D.· de house. and a1ch lib. 

, 

.ll an' I sure dld hate to leave de ola Jao. 1Ihere I 118.8 borned and I dlu' 

1faD.t leave liar. :rett elther and 1Ihan liars :rett tOWl' lt out 'bout '. &WiDe 
. . 

taka _ he cut up awfUl an4 juan .at on, 8871n' I hla nlgger aDd __ 't 

p1D.e 'W8.7 ott to Arkansas. 

·Ole mara, he mowd 'lIlT -r aD4 papp,., de,. __ It p1Da be _tl~1.4 

wi40ut all cle1'8 oh111Ull 1114 ' .. , so en oaur. I .a b1'Wl& on too. You_, 

ole .zoa and he ~ .. bl,., da,. diu' COJl8 and .. was sont Ullder de oberaeer 

what waa na. .ria Lynch aDd ua COIB on de trata to ~la ud clat wa. whe. 

I sot ao akeered 'oau. I hadn' D8 bbar aeen no traill 'toN claD. an' I juat 

hollered an' crled lID' .ent on 80 dat Jq""" 887 it I dldn t huab. up ah8 

p1D.e &1 __ to de pacldr rollera. 

·Dar lJllt U8 on cIe ateamboat at lIe.ls and de next I ' .. bar was ua 

gittin' ott at de landin'. It fta in de winter ts.. 'bout 1 .. ' ot :ram1UJ' 

ua git heN and cIe han'. was pu.t right to work clearlnt lut and blild1nt 

cab1na. It wa. aura rich lan' den, boas, and de,. jus' slashed de cane and 

deaden de timber and when cotton plant1n' tu. co. da cane .... lay1nt dere 

on de growl' orisp dr7 and de,. aot tire to it and bIlrned 1t ott clean and 

den planted de crops. 

·01. JIBl"a, he WOIIl.d Oc.8 trca .&l.abaa to see 'bout de b1zna •• no an' 

three tilEa eV.:f7 year and on s~ ot a. 'ou10Da he would br1Dg liar. :reU 

w1d hill and liars :reft, he aUua D8bber fail.d 'to hah ao.th1n' tor_. 
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Cu.d7 and sich like, and dem times when liars ;Tett COJIe was when .. had de 

tun. Us just run wUd playin' and itten it was in de SU1IIII8r tu. _ waa ill 

de bayou sw1npn1n t er t1shin t continual but all dam good t1DBs caasted atter 

a while when de War come and de Yankees started all dere debb1lmaat. Us was 

Contedr1ts all de whUe, leastwise I means Jq JII8'ftI7 ant rq pappy and me an' 

all de rest ot de chillun 'cause ola mars was and liars lett would er tit 'am 

too and me wid him itten wa had bean ole enough. 

-lUt de YaDkees, dey diu' mow dat we was Con:t'edrlts, U7 jua' reckon 

.. like most all de res' ot de niggers. Us was skeared at dam Yankees 

though 'cause us chUlun cose didn' know what dey was and de oberaeer. ;ria 

Lynch, dey done tole us little una dat a Yankee was SOlll8p1n what had ODe 

great big horn on he haid and just one eya and dat right in de mddle ot he 

breast and, boss, I sure 1I8.S a'prized when I seen a sure 'nough Yankee and 7-
sea he was a man just like 8117 er de res' ot de talks.' ~ \ 

"De war tore up thlngs r1ght sharp yit an' still it wasn't so bad here 

in Arkansas as I hear tolks tell it was back in de yolder atatas l1lte 

Tennessee, Alabama, and Georgia. De bes' I riccolect de Yankees. come in here 

'bout July ot de year and· dey had a big scrap ill Helena wid 'em and us could 

haar de cannons titteen miles ott and den dey would make dere trips OQt 

toragin' tor stutt, corn and sich, and dey would take all de cotton dey 

could tin', but our mens, dey would hide de cotton in de thickets an' cane ... 

brakes itten dey had time or eithar dey would ~ it up 'tore de Yankees 

coma it dey could. I 'member one day we had on han' , bout hundred bales at 

da gin and a white man come wid orders to de oberseer to git rid ot it, so 

dey started to haulint it ott to da woods and dey hauled ott 'bout ti:t'ty 

bales and den dey see ~8Y wasn't 8Oin' to hab time to git da res' to da woods 

and den dey commenced cutt1n' de ties on de bales so dey could sat tire to daB 
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dat dey hadn' hid y1 t and 'bout dat time here cane one of 1Ir. Tom Casteel's 

niggers just a tlyin' on a mle wid a letter to de white man. 1Ir. TeD 

Casteel, he had he place just up de ribber trom us, on de island, and when 

he gived de letter to de man en de man read it, he sa1d de Yankees is comin' 

and he l1t out tor de ribber where de boat was wa1tin' tor him and got 'way 

and dare was all dat loose cotton on de groun' and us was skeered to sit tire 

to de cotton den and 'bout dat time de Yankees arive and ~ don' you bar.n 

dat cotton and dey looked all ober de place and tind de bales dat was hid in 

de woods and de next day dey coma and haul it ott and dey say us niggers can 

hab clat what de t1es been cut on and my Dl8.DIDY, she set to work and likewise 
" 

de odder women what de Yankees say can had de loose cotton and tie up all dey 

can in bags and atter dat us sold it to de Yankees in Helena tor a dollar a 

poun t and dat was all de money us had tor a long time. 

"Ho .... some-ever us all lived good 'oause dere was !leap of w11d hogs an' 

'possums and s1ch and we had hid a heap ot corn and us d1d tiDe. Samet1mes 

de war boats, dey would pass on de r1bber--dat is de Yankae boats--and us 

would hide 'hind de trees and buShes and see de. pass. We wouldn't let dem 

see us though 'cause _ thought dey would shoot. Heap en heap er times 

sOjers would come by us place. Ihen de Yankees ud come dey would ax rq 

1D8.IIIDY, '.Aunt Mary, is you seen any Be-cesh today?t and JD8DIIIY', she ud say 

'Naw suh t eben itten she had seen some ot us mens, but when our sojers ud 

come and say, 'Awlt Mary, is you seen ary Yankee 'round here recent?' she 

ud allus tell dem de trut. Dey was a bunch of us sojers, dat is de Oon-

tedr1ts, what used to stay 'round 1n de C0DIID.1D1ty constant, dat _ kno_d, 

bIlt dey allus had to be on de dodge 'cause dere was so many more Yankees dan 



"Some ot dese men I 'member good 'oause dey 1I8S us olosest neighbors 

and some 'ot dem l1bed on t j' intng places. Dare was 1Ir. Wm. Shell, Mr. Tc:m 

Stoneham, 1Ir. Bob Yabee, Mr. Henry Rabb and Mr. Tom Casteel. Dam I 'member 

well 'cause dey come to us cabin right ot'en and Dl8IIIIIY, she ud cook for 'em 

and den attar de niggers git dey freedom dey could leeve de place any time 

dey choose and every so otten manmy ud go to Helena and gln'rally she took 

me wid her to help tote de things she get dere. Ole Mr. Cooledge, he had de 

biggest and 'bout de onliest store dat dere was in Helena at dat time. Mr. 

Cooledge, he was a ole like gentleman and had everything most in he store-

boots, shoes, tobacco, medicine en so on. Cose couldn't no pusson go in an' 

outen Helena at dat t1me--dat is durin' war days--outen dey had a pass and 

de Yankee sojer dat writ de passes was named lbford en he is de one what us 

allus git our passes trom for to git in en out and 'twasn't so long 'fore lIr. 

fuford, he git to know my mammy right well and call her by her name. He, 

jus" like all de white mens, oowed her as t.Aunt Mary', 'lut him nor none ot 

de Yankees knowed dat mammy was a Confedrit and data somepln I wll1 tell you. 

boss. 

-Dese sojers dat I is just named and dat was us neighbors, dey ud come 

to our cabin sometimes en say, 'Aunt Mary, we want you to go to Helena for 

us and git some tobacco, and mebbe some medicine. and so on, and we gwine 

wrIte ole man Cooledge er note for you to take 1Iid you; and DI8!DlIlY, she ud 

git off for town walking and ud git de note to ole man 0001e488o Ole man 

Cooledge, you see, boss, he sided w1d de Confedr1tes too but he didn' let 

on dat he did but all de Confedrit sojers 'round dar in de county, dey 

knowed dey could 'pend on him and when my Dl8DlIDY ud take de note in ole man 

Coole4ge, he ud tix IIlImIIlY up in some ot dem big, wide hoop skirts and hide 

de things 'neath de skirts dat de men sont for. Den she and sometimes me 
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wid her, us would l1ght out for home and COS8 118 allus had our pass and dey 

knowed us and we easy git by de pickets and git home w1d de goods for &hose 

sojar men what sont U8. 

-Speak1n' from my own pussonal 'sperience, boss, de niggers was treated 

good in slavery times, dat is dat was de case wid my mars' peoples. Our 

mars wouldn't hab no m1streatmen t of his niggers but I' ze heered tell dat 

some of de mars was pretty mean to dere niggers, but t.aan' t so .id us 

t cause us had good houses and plenty somepin to eat outen de same pot what 

de white folks' victuals cooked in and de same victuals dat dey had. You see 

dat ole kittle settin' ober dar by de lasses pan right now? Well, I is et 

many a meal au ten dat kittle in slavery times t cause dat is de very same 

kittle dat dey used to cook us victuals in when us belonged to ole mars, Tom 

White, and lived on he place down on de ribber. It was den, boss, just same 

wid white men as 'tis in dis day and time. Dere is heap of good white folks 

now and dere is a heap of dem what ain't so good. You know dat's so, boss. 

don't you? 

"When de niggers been made free, de obersser, he called all de peoples 

up and he says J 'You all is free now and you can do like you please ~ You can 

stay on here and make de crops ur you can leave which-soma-ever you want to 

do.' And wid dat de niggers, dat is most of dem, lef' like when you leave de 

lot gate open where 1s a big litter of shotes and dey just hit de road and 

commenced to ramble. Most at 'em, dey go on to Helena and gits dey grub from. 

de Yankees and stay dar t111 de Yankees lef'. 

-But us, we stay on de place and some more, dey stay too and you know, 

boss, sane of dem niggers what belonged to old mars and what he was so good 

t<.l, dey stole mighty nigh all de mules and rode dam off and mars. he never git 

he mules back. Naw sub. dat he didn'. De war, it broke ole mars up 
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u4. atter de ~Jlc1er he jut le1; he Arkansas hl'a go. all' Jaever OOM baok no 
". 

lIlOra. Some ot de older peoples, ct87 _nt baole to .Ala ... tiM er 'he act 

.e. ole mars IN.t I .. Jaber 4i4 gl", to see hill sa_ us wa. 80", tree. Bit 

liars lett. he oOlll8d here all de weT trca cIe It_ i. Alabaa weT attar he _ 

81'0_4. It's been 'bout tiny Jeer no. shce de tu. he waa he1'8 and I sure .. 
• as proud to see him, cIat I w.a. boa., 'cau .. I sure did 10Te llara lett aDd 

I 10Tes h1Dl 11t to dl. da7 ittea he .till lifts &Del itten he daid whlch I 

ain't neTer heered er not, den I 10..... an4 'specta he memory. 

-ra. suh, bo •• , tu.a i8 ohaDpd .u.'8 'ROUP lIiIlt like I 'apla1Jleel 'bout 

whlte tolka aJUl It'. de __ wld nigers, sa. 18 COod an4 try& t. 11b rilht 
I 

ell S08 dOll' ber ud jus' tum. 100.. e. dOD t re.train 4aJuel fts. 

"You bow, boSSt clare 18 heaps of nigera .~1I1d_ blood 1a ' .. ucl dat 

.... s started 'aT 'baok yonder I reokon • tON I _ eTer boraed. Sluloka, 

, I kno .. eI it w.. lOllS atore den 1M tit wa_ t t rq Jd.Da e;, white tolka 1Ib.at 

'sponsible tor dat, It DS de low claas l1b a .. ot de obar_ra ..... deD 

scm. ot de 70ther tolks like tor 1l1stance de turr1nera what used to c... 1D 

de country and work at jobs de mara u4 si'" '. to do Oll 'the places lib 

carpentrylJLg an' sich. I bOBel ODe bad ca .. , bo8s, clat happeaed right clen 

by us place and cJat was de oberseer who 'sponsible tor dat and he waa de 

oberseer tor a widoW' QII8J1 what llTed la Helena and d1s wh1te man rwmed de 

place an' he hab he nigger 0JBall u4 ahe de lDIIIIa ot 'bout su ch1llun by dla 

man I tell in , you 'bout, three gals and three boys, and dem chUIWl llip 

t bout lIb1 te and look ju.t lib hia and den he .,.,. ott to S01l8 yother part 

ot de county and he slt -married4ere 'to a 1Ihi te ~ but he 'take he nllPr 

teably wi4 h1Il Just de __ and he bull t dea a house in de middle ot de place 

he-doll8 b«lPt and he keep 'ell 4ere eben though he done got hia a _ite wite 

who he 11b riel also and, bO", aiD.. I don. t014 JOll ~ aa. don't teU 
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I aa1cl 80 t cal188 de ohUlwa, de7 18 11 vin t clem ,..t and SO_ ot cIeJa 1s 

pttin' 014 clepe1ve. now but, Doas, I don't I ape." I 1s tall in' J'OU _oh you 

don't alread7 know 'bout clat bunch.-

, . 



80309 

Interviewer, _____________ Eeul ___ ah ___ Sh __ e_rw_o_o~d __ Bagg~~ ________ __ 

Person intervie1fed~_....:;;lIr __ a.;.. _CO;;.:.::r:.;:a~G.=ll:::l:::am.=_ ___ Age 86 

1023 Arch Street, L1 ttle Rock, Arkansas 

I have never been entirely sure of my age. I have kept it since 

I was married and they called me fifteen. That was in '66 or '67. 

Anyhow, I'm about 86, and what difference does one year make, one way 

or another. I lived with master and mistress in Greenville, Kiss-

issippi. They didn't have children and kept me in the house with them 

all the time. Master was always having a bad spell and take to his 

bed. It always made him sick to hear that freedom was coming closer. 

He just couldn't stand to hear about that. I alwayp remember the day 
/ 

he died. It was the fall of Vicksburg. When he took a spell, I had 

to stand by the bed and scratch his head for him, and fan him with the 

other hand. He said that scratching pacified him. 

No ma'am, oh no indeedy, my father was not a slave. Can't you 

tell by me that he was white? My brother and one sister were\ free 

folks because their white father claimed them. Brother was in c01-

lege in Cincinnati and sister was in Oberlin college. My father wa$ 

Mr. McCarroll from Ohio. He came to MissisSippi to be overseer on 

the plantation of the Warren family where my mother lived. - My grand-
-" 

mother - on motherts Side, was full blood Cherokee. She came from 

North Oarolina. In early days my mother and her brothers and sisters 

were stolen from their home in North Carolina and taken to Mlssis-

Sippi and sold for slaves. You know the Indians could follow trails 
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better than other kind of folks, and she tracked her children down 

and stayed in the south. My mother was only 'part Negro; so was her 

brother, my uncle 'rom. He seemed all Indian. You know, the Cherokees 

were peaceable Indians, until you got them mad. Then. they was the 

fiercest fighters of any tribes. 

Wait a minute, lady. I want to tell you first why I didn't get 

educated up north like my white brother and sister. lust about t~e 

for me to be born my papa went to see how they was getting along in 

school. He left my education money with mama. He sure did want all 

his children educated. I never saw my father. He died that trip. 

After awhile mama married a colored man name Lee. He took my school 

money and put me in the cotton patch. It was still during the war 

t~e when my white folks moved to Arkansas; it was Desha county where 
.I 

they settle. How I want to tell you about my uncle Tam. Like I said, 

he was half Indian. Dl. t the Negro part didn't show hel"dly any. There 

was something about uncle Tam that made both white and black be afraid 

of him. His master was young, like him. Be was name Tam lohnson, too. 

You eee, the Warrens, what oJfIL lIrJ mother, and the lohnsons, 

were all sort of one family. )fi"tress Warren and Il1stress lohnson 

were sisters, and owned everything together. The lohnsons lived 

in Kentucky, but came to Arkansas to farm. Kaster 'rom taught his 

slaves to read. They say uncle Tam was the best reader, white or 

black, for miles. That was what got him in trouble. Slaves was 

not allowed to read. They didn't want them to know that freedom 

was coming. No ma'mnl ,Jny time a crowd of slaves gathered, over-

seers and bushwhaCKers came and chased them; broke up the crowd. 

28 



'rhat Indian in uncle ~om made him not scared ot anybody. He' had a . 

newspaper with latest war news and gathered a crowd ot slaves to read 

them when peace was coming. 1Ihi te men say it done to get uprising 

among slaves. A crowd of white gather and take uncle Tom to jaU. 

Twenty ot them say they would beat him, each man, till they so tired 

they can't lay on one more lick. It he still alive, then they hang 

him. Wasn't that awful? Bang a man just because he could read? Tbey 

had him in jail overnight. His young master got wind of it, and went 

to save his man. The Indian in uncle Tom rose. Strength - big extra 

strength seemed to cane to him. First man what opened that door, he 

leaped on him and laid him out. No white men could stand against him 

in that Indian fighting spirit.' They was scared ot him. Be almost 

tore that jailhouse d9w.n, lady. Yes he did. His young master took 
/. 

him that night, but'next day the white mob .as atter him and had h~ 

in jail. Then listen what happ.ened. The Yankees took Helena, and 

opened up the jails. Everybody so scared they forgot all about hang-

irigs and t~ings like that. Then uncle Tom join the Union army; was 

in the 54th Regtment, U. S. volunteers (colored) and went to Little 

Rock. '. My mama come up here. You see, so many white folks loaned 

J their slaves to the cessionera (Cecessionists) to help build forts 

allover the state. Mama was needed to help cook. They was building 

torts to protect Little Bock. Steele was coming. The mistress was 

kind; she took care of me and my sister while mama was gone. 

It was while she was in L1ttle Rock that mama married Lee. 

After peace they went back to Helena and stayed two years with old 

mistress. She let them have the use o~ the tarm tools and mules; 
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she ~t up the cotton and seed corn and food tor us. She told us 

we could work on shares, half and halt. You see, ma'am, when s1aves 

got tree, they didn't have nothing but their two hands to start out 

with. I never heard of any master giving a slave money or land. 

Most went back to farming on shares. For many years all they got 

was their food. Some white folks was so mean. I know what they 

told us every time when crops would be put by. They said "lb.y didn't 

you work harder? Look. When the seed is paid tor, and all your food 

and everything, what food you had just squares the account.- Then 

they take all the cotton we raise, all the hogs, corn, everything. 

We was just about where we was in slave days. 

When we see we never going to make anything share cropping, 

mother and I went picking. Yes ma'am, they paid pr,tty good; got 
;' 

$1.50 a hundred. So we saved enough to take us to Little Rock. 

Went on a boat, I remember, and it took a whole week to make the 

trip. Just think of that. A whole week between here and Helena. I 

was married by then. Gillam was a blacksmith by trade and had a good 

business. But in a little while he got into politics in Little Rock. 

Yes, lady. 
, 

It you would look over the old records you would see where 

he was made the keeper of the jail. I don't know how many t~s he 

was elected to city council. He was the only colored coroner Pulaski 

county ever had. He was in the legislature, too. I used to dress up 

and go out to hear him make speeches. Wait a minute and I .ill get 

my scrap book and show you all the things I cut from the papers printed 

about him in those days. • • • 



Iven after the colored tolks got put out ot public ottice, 

they still kept my husband tor a policeman. It was during those 

days he bought this home. Sixty-seven years we been living right· 

in this place - I ~ess - when did you say the war had its wind 

up? It was the only house in a big tore st. All my nine children 

was born right in this house. No ma'am, I never have worked since 

I came here. MY husband always made a good living. I had all I 

could do caring tor those nine children. When the Democrats came 

in power, at course all colored men were let out of ottice. Then 

my husband went back to his blacksmith trade. He was always 

interested in breeding tine horses. Kept two fine stallions; one 

was named "Judge Hill" J the other "Pinchbeck". Ihi te folks tram 

Kentucky, even, used to come here to buy his colts. Race people in 
I 

/ 

Texas took our colts as tast as they got born. Only recently we 

heard that stock tram our stable was among the best in Texas. 

The Ku Kluxers never bothered us in the least. I think they 

worked mostly out in the country. We used to hear terrible tales 

of how they whipped and killed both white and black, for no reason

at all. Everybody was afraid of them and scared to go out after 

dark. They were a strong organization, and secret., I'll tell 

you, lady, it the rough element trom the north had stayed out at 

the south the trouble of reconstruction would not happened. Yes 
. 

ma'am, that's right. You see, after great disasters like-tires and 

earthquakes and such, always reckless oriminal class people CeDe 

in its wake to rob and pillase. It was like that in the war days. 

It was that bad element ot the north what made the trouble. 
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They tried to excite (incite) the colored against their white friends. 

The white folks was still kind to them what had been their slaves. 

They would have helped them get started. I know that. I always say 

that if the south could of been left to adjust itself, both white and 

colored would been better off. 

Now about this voting business. I ~ess you don't find any 

colored folks what think they get a fair deal. I don't, either. 

I don't think it is right that any t~x payer should be deprived of 

the right to vote. Why, lady, even my children that pay poll tax 

can't vote. One of my daughters is a teacher in the public school. 

She tells me they send out notices that if teachers don't pay a poll 

tax they may lose their place. But still they can't use it and vote 

in the primary. My husband always believed in using your voting 

priVilege. He has been dead over 30 years. He had'been appointed on 

the Grand Jury; had bought a new suit of clothes for that. He died 

on the day he was to go, so we used his new suit to bury h~ in. I 

have been getting his soldier's pension ever since. Yes ma'sm, I 

have not had it hard like lots of ex-slaves. 

Before you go I'd like you to look at the bedspread I knit 

last year. My daughters was trying. to learn to knit. This craze 

for knitting has got everybody, it looks like. I heard them fus-

Sing about they could not cast on the stitches. "For land's sakes," 

I said, "hand me them needles." So I fussed around a little, and 

it all came back. What's funny about it is, I had not knitted a 

stitch since I was about ten. Old mistress used to make me knit socks 

for the soldiers. I remember I knit ten pair out of coarse yarn, 
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while She was doing a couple tor the ottice~ out ot tine wool and 

silk mixed. I used to 1mi t pUse warmers, and "halt-handers- t -

I bet you don't know what they was. Yes, that's right; gloves 

without any tingers, 'eepting a thumb and it didn't have any end. 

I could even kni:t on tour needles .. hen I was little. We used to 

make our needles out ot bones, wire, smooth, stralght stleks, -

anything that would slip the yarn. Well, let me get back to thls 

• spread. In a tew minutes it all came back. I began knitting wash-

ragse Got taster and taster. Didn't need to look at" the stitches. 

The girls are so scared something will happen to me, they won't let 

me do ah.y work. Now I had tound something I could do. When they 

saw how fast I work, they say: ~ther, why don't you make soma-

thing worth while? Why make so many washrais'· So I started the 

bedspread. I ~ess it took me six months, at odd t~s. I got lt 

done ln time to take to Ft. Worth to the big exhlblt ot the National 

Federatlon ot Colored lomens' Clubs. My daughter was the national 

presldent that year. It you'll belleve lt, thls spread took ti~st 

prize. Look, he~ets the blue ribbon plnned oa yet. Ihat they 

thought was so wonderful was that I knlt every stltch ot it wlthout 

glasses. But that i8 not so tunny, because I have never worn glass.s 

in my life. I guess that is some more of my Indian blood telling. 

Sometimes I have to laugh at sane at these young people. I 

c&ll them young because I knew them when they were babies. lbt they 

are already all broken down old men and women. I still teel yoWlS 

inside. I teel that I have had a good lite. 
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Interviewer Samuel S. Taylor 

Person interviewed U/~ ~ 1. N. Gill.qi. ~ 
lil2 ar Street, Little Roo ~ Arkansas 

Age 75 

-- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -

Itl was born near Galveston. in Texas, January 19, 1863, so they tell 

me. 1 been in this town and been living right here at 1112 Park Street for 
r 

fifty-three years and ain't never had no trouble with anybod7. 

~ grandparents were Gillespie's. MY grandma was an Indian woman. 

She was stolen oft the reservation--her and her daughter. The daughter was 

about twe1 ve years old and big enough to wait table. / Both of thea were 

f'ull blooded Cherokee Indians. My grandma/"married a slave, and when she 

i 

growed up, my mother married a slave; but my mother's parents were both 
/ """".. /. 

Indians, and one of my father's paren;s' was white, so:you see about three-
"T 

fourths ot"me is something else. My grandmother's name before her first 
. 

marriage was Courtney and m:I mother's f'irst name .. a Parthenia. 

WWhen they were stolen, they were made slavea. Nick Toliver"bought 

t em.. He was their first master, tar as I heard • em say. Atter old man 

Nick Toliver died, TClil Brewer bought my mother. Toliver and Brewer were 

the only two masters she had. 

It Atter treedom came, my grandma took back her own name, Gillespie .. 

Grandma's second husband was named Berry Green. She was tree and in the 

Indian reservation when she married Gillespie, but she was a slave when aha 

married Berry Green. 

-Atter my mother came to be ot &88, ahe marrled a man named Wlllis. 

He was a slave. That is why I 8JIl like I am now. If my grandma .had atved 
..' 



in the nation, I never would have been a slave, and I wouldn t t need to be 

baat in , around here trying to get just bread and meat. 

ttAtter treed~ she taken her mother's name by her tree husband, 

Gillespie, and she made her husband take it too. 'fb.at howl got the nm. 

ot Gillespie. 

-Occupation or Poretathers 

ttA:r1;er they were made slaves, my grandmother cooked and my mother 

wa1 ted table and worked as a house girl. l4y grmidma used to make clothes 

too, and she could work on one ot these big 100lIl8. 

Patrollers 

"My'mother told me that when the boys would go out to a llance, they 

would tie a rope across the road to make t..b.e horaes ot the patrollers 

stumble and g1 ve the dancers time to get a1la7. Somet~8 the horses' lep 

would be broken. 

SUbject's Occupation 

ttl wants to work and can't get work; 80 they ain't no use to worry. I 

used to cook. That is all 1 did tor a l1ving. I cooked as long asI could 

get something tor 1t. 1 can't get a pension. 

Slave Houses 

ttl didn' t see no log houses when I grawed up. Everything 1I&S frame. 

Right Atter the War 

"Right atter the War, my mother stayed around the house and continued 

to work tor her IDaster. I don't know oat they paid her. I can't rame.ber 

just how they sot tree but I think the soldiers gave 'em the notification. 
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ftoey stayed OD. the place till I was big enough to work. I dltD' t do no 

work in alave time because I wasnlt old enough. 

Choked on Watermelon Seeda 
. / 

wOne day I was stealing watermelons with same big boys and I got , 

choked on same· seeds. ~e melon seeds gO' in my. throat. I yelled tor help 

and the boys ~ a.&7. Old !om Brewer made me get on my hands and jump up 

and doW'll to get the seeds out. 

Leav1D.g Galve.ton 
, 

-I was a amall boy, mIght have been seven or eight years o1d, when I 

lett Galveston. We came to Bradley· County, here in Arkansas. hom. Bradle,. 

my mother took me to Pine Blutt. Atter I got bIg I went back to Texas. 

Then I came trom Texas here titty-three years ago. and have been llviDs 

here ever since, cooking tor hotels and prIvate tamill". 

WI never was arrested in my lite. I never bean in trouble. I never 

had a tIght. Been 11 Ting in the ~ place ever since I fIrst came here

right here at 1112 Park Street. I belong to ilLe ChrIstian Church. at 

Thirteenth and Cross Streets. I quIt working around the yard and the 

building because they wouldn't pay me anyth1ns. They premised to pay _. 

but they woul-dn' t do It.-
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Interviewer's CODIIIlent 

Gillespie has an excellent reputation, as indeed have most ot the 

ex-slaves in this city." He is clear and untaltering in his memory. He 

is deliberate and selects what he means to tell. He is never discourteous. 

He is a little nervous and cannot be held long at a time. Indian char

acteristics in him are not especially prominent, but you nota them readily 

after learning ot his ancestry. He is brown but slightly copper in color, 

and his protile has the typical Indian appearance. He is a little tac

iturn, and sometimes acts on his decisions betore he announces them. I 

cultivated him about three weeks. 

37 
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Interviewer _ Bemuel S. ,'l'aylor 

Person interviewed Will Glas8 
715 W. Eighth Street, Little Rock, Arkansas 

Age 50 
Occupat ion All phases of paving work 

-------------'- --I~(f{~~i-'s.. J~-o/f J-
~ grandfather was named Joe Glasso His master was named Glass. I 

forget the first name. My grandfather on my mother's side was named SIti tho 

His old master was named Smith. The grandfather Joe was born in Alabama. 

Grandfather Smith was born in North Carolina. 

Whippings 

"There were good masters and mean masJGers. Both ot my old grand-

fathers had good masters. I had an uncle, Anderson Fields, who had a tough 

master. He was so tough that Uncle Anderson had to run away. They'd whip 

him and do around, and he would run away. Then they would get the dogs 

atter him and they would run him until he would climb a tree to get away 

from themo They would coma and surround the tree and make him came down 

and they would whip him till the blood ran, and sanetimes they would make 

the dogs bite him and he couldn't do nothing about ito One time he b1t a 

dog's foot otfo They asked him why he did that and he said the dog bit him 

and he bit him back. They whipped him again. They would take him home at 

night and put what they called the ball and chain on him and some of the 

others they called unruly to keep them from running away. ' 

"They didn't whip my grandfathers. Just one time they whipped 

Grandfather Joe. That was because he \ll)uldn't give his consent for 

them to whip his wite. He wouldn't stand far it and they strapped himo 
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didn tt want 'to killh1m; so they atrapped. a1llend let her be like he sai4. 

Picnics 

-Both ot rq grandtathera said their mastera used to g1ft picnica. 

by WCRlld have a oertain dar and they wou.ld give the. all a good it. u4 

let the. enjoy 'themselfta. '!'hey would kill a cow or 8OJIl8 kida and hOla aDd 

have a 'barbeO\l8. They kept ~a't up atter treed.. Avery nineteenth ot 

lune, they would throw a big :p1cnic until I got big eD.ough to aee and mow 

tor ., .. It. lbt their _sters pve thea theira 1n. alavery tt.'s. 1J.'he7 

gave 1 t to them once a year and 1 t waa on the n1neteenth ot .Tune then. 

-Grandtather loe said when. he wanted to -rrr lemUe, ahe waa W14er 

her old mester, the man thai JDderaonworked UD4er. Old maD Gaaas t...a 

/' 

leeie, who waa on Fleldts place, and old man 1'1elds iant over and '1014 

Glass that he would e1 ther have to sell Glasa to him or buy .Tennie trca 

him. Old man Glas8 bought leeie and Grandtather 10e got her. 

"Atter old man Glasa bought lennie. he held up a broam and they would 

have to jump over 1 t backwards and then. old man Glus pronounced th __ 

and wite. 

"Grandtather loe died wben I was a boy ten 1earo old. Grandtather 

&11th died 111 1921. Be waa e1ghty 78ars old when he died. Gnndtath.r loe 

waa seventy-.. two years old when he d1ed. He died somewhere along in 1898. 

Ihl'tecapa 

"I heard th_ speak ot the Xu nux onen. 811; they diu'i call t .. 

Xu nux; the7 called th_ whitecaps. '1'lle whitecaps " .. d to SO arou.4 

at night ed pi ho14 ot colored people that had been li vills disorder17 
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and oany them out an4 wh1p thea. I neTerheard th_ say that they wh1pped 

anybod,. tor voting. It they d1d. 1t .o.'t done in our l1eishberh~. 

Worship 

"Uncle Anderson 8&i4 that old man Fields didn't allow them to siDg and 

pray and hold Metings, and they had to slip ott and slip as1de and h1de 

around to pray. They knew what to do. People used to stiok their heads 

under waahpots to s1Dg and pr&7. Same or tho went out into the brup 

arbors where they could pray and shout 111 thout being di8.r1»4. 

-Grandfather loe and Grandfather aatth both sa1d that they had .een 

.laves have that trouble. or couree, 1t never happened on the pl:antat101l8 

where they were brought up. lJncle Anderson 8a1d that they would _tiM. 

go ott and get under the _ahpot and sing and pray the be.t they could. 

When they prayed under the pot. they would make a 11 ttle hole and .. t the 
/ . 

pot over 1t. Then they would stick their heads under the pot and 8tq aDd 

sing what they wante4. 

Slave Sal •• 

"Grandtather 10e and Grandtather &lith used to say that when a ohild 

was born 1t it was a child that was tine blooded they would put it on the 

block and sell it away trom ita parents while it waa l1ttle. Both or JIlT 

grandtathers ware sold away traa their parent. when they we1'8 small kids. 

They never knew who their parenti were. 

"When my oldeat auntie wa. born, my mother sa1d she was sold about two 

years bet ore freedom. Aunt lama 1I&S only two yeara old then when she •• 

80ld. Mother never Dl8t her unt1l she _a marr1ed and bad a tua1l1o !hey 

would 8ell the children alaves ot that sort at auction, and let them go to 

the high.at bidder. 
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Op1l110Jl8 

.7 grancltather broupt - tlp atriet17. I 40B't kIlow what tha7 
-

thought about the J'Oung people ot tb8ir 4a7, but I 'know what I th1Jlk. I 

wID teli you. At first I searched .,s.lt. xi's 1n the tt. I oame aloq 

had to go by a certain rule. They had to go by It. 

"e don't see to our ch1ldren doing right 88 our parents saw to our 

doiq. It would be aood it _ could pt OU7."8elves topther and bring ,.h ... 

7OUJ1I people back where they balons. What ru1ned the young tolks i8 our 

lack ot disc1pline. .e send tham to 8chool but that 1s all. and that 1s 

not enough. We ought to take 1t on oursalves to see that they are leara1ns 

as they ought to learn and what they ought to learn. 

-I belong to l3athal .l. M. ~~ Church. I married aboUt 1919, Bov_bar 
. 

16. I have juat one kid and two &rand k10.-

! 



Interviewer MIss Irene Robertson 

Person interviewed Frank William Glenn, Des Arc, Arkansas 

Age 73 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -

-I was born June 1864 in. Des Arc. My parents named Richard Lewis 

Glenn and Pleasant Glynn. My mama died when I was small. I recollect 

hearing am say the southern women oughtn't marry the Yankee men, there 

was so much difference in their lives. A few widows and girls did marry 

Yankee men, very few. Southern folks jes' hated em. 

"Master Wash Glenn had a son named Boliver. He may had more. I 

don't know much about em. We stayed there atter the war tor. a.long 

time then went to work for Mr. Bedford Bethels fathei. Ie worked there 

a long time then went to work for Mr. Jim Erwin. My papa always farmed. 

I heard my mama say she washed and sewed during slavery. There was 

three boys and one girl in our tamlee. I heard/bOut the bushwhackers 

and Ku Klux. I was too young to ~ell bout what they did do. I never 

did see none dressed up. 

"I don't tool wid votin' much. I have voted. I don't understand 

votin' much and how they run the govermint. My time ot usefulness is 

nearly gone. 

"The present time serves me hard. I got my leg caught in a wagon 

wheel and so sprained I been cripple ever since. The rheumatiz settles 

in it till I can't sleep at night. My wife quit me. I got two boys in 

Chicago, the girl and her ma in Brinkley. They sho don't help me. I 

have to rent my house. I don't 01lll nuthin'. I work all I'm able. 

42 
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~e present generation 1s ael:r18h and restless~ I don't know 

what goner beoome ot em. times 1sohanging too ~a8t tor me. I jes8 

look on and wonder what going to come on next.-

/ ' 

I 

2. 43 \. 
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Interv1eW8r. ________________ M1 __ 8_8 __ Ire~ne ___ B_o_be_rt __ .~Q.n ______________ ___ 

Person 1nterview.d~ _____ E_l~la __ Gl~e_!P~le~.~Br.a.__s_st_i_e.l~d~._Ar .. k_a_n_sa __ s ____ __ 

Age '11 

~ ~ - - - - - - - . - - - - - - - - - - - - - ~ - - - - - - - - - - - - - -
Itl was born the third year after the surrender~ I was born in Okolona, 

Ifiss1as1ppi. My parents was Jane Bowen and Henry Harrison. Ma had seven 

children. They lived on the Gates place at freedom. I'm the onliest one ot 

my kin living anywheres 'bout now. Ma never was sold but pa was. 

"Parson Caruthers brought pa trom Alabama. He was a good runner and 

when he was little he throwd his hip outer j' int running racea. '!'hen Parson 

Caruthers learnt h~ a trada--a shoemaker. When he was still nothing bmt a 

lad he was sold tor quite a sum ot money. When emancipation come on he could 

read and write and make chansa. 

·So den he was out in the world cripple. Be started teaching school. 

He had been a preacher, too, durin' slavery. He preached and taught school. 

He was justice ot the peace and representative tor two terms irCD Chickasaw 

County in the state legislature. 1 heard them talk about that and when I 

started to school 1Ir. SUggs was the white man principal. Fa was one teacher 

and there was same more teachers. He was a teacher a long time. He was 

eighty odd and ma was sixty odd when she died. Both died in Mlssissipp1. 

"14y tolks said )4aster Gates was good. I mom my pa' s young llaster 

Gates. Pa. said he never got a whooping. They made a right smart ot money 

outen his work. He said aome ot the boots he made brung high as twenty 

dollars. Pa had a good deal ot Contederate bills as I recollects. JIa said 

some ot them. on Gates' place got whoop1D.ga. 



"When they would be at picnics and big corn shellings or shucld.Jlga 

e1 ther, all Gatea' black tolks was called 'Heavy Gatea'; they was ted and 

treated so well. I visited back at home in J418s1ssipp1. Went to the 

quarters and all nineteen years ago. I heard them still talking about the 

'Heavy Gate a' • I was one the ottaprillBll. 
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"1Ia cooked for her old mistress years and years. lIrs. Rogers in South 

Carolina give ma to 1I1s8 Rebecca, her daughter, and said, 'Take good care ot 

her, you might need her.' '!'hey come 1n ox wagons to }fississ1ppi. JIa was a 

little girl then when Kiss Rebecca married Dr. Bowen. JIa hated to leave Kiss 

Rebecca Bowen 'cause in the tirst place she was her halt-sister. She said 

Master Rogers was her own pa. Her ma was a cook and house girl ahead ot her. 

J4a was a fine cook. Heap better than I ever was t cause she never lacked the 

stutt to fix and I come short there. 

ttl heard ma tell this. Wherever she lived and worked, at Dr. Bowen t s, I 

reckon. The soldiers come one day and took the1r sharp swords trom. out their 

belts and cut oft heads ot turkeys, chickens, geese, ducks, guineas, and took 

a load oft and lett some on the gr~. They picked up the heads and what was 

lett and made a big washpot tull of dumplings. She said the soldiers wasted 

so much. 

-when I was young I seen a 'style block' at Holly Springs, Mississippi. 

I was going to Tucker Lou School, ten miles from Jackson. That was way back 

in the seventies. A platfo~ was up in the air under a tree and two stumps 

stood on ends tor the steps. It was higher than three steps but that is the 

way they got up on the platform they tole me. 

"I think times are a little better. I gits a little ironing and six 

dollars and cODlllodlties. The young generation is taking on tunny ways. I 

think they do very well morally 'cepting their liquor drInking habit •• 



That is worse, I think. They are advancing in learning. I think times a 

little better. 

"My husband had been out here. We married and I come here. I didn't 

like here a bit but now my kin is all dead and I know tolks here better. I 

like it now very well. He was a farmer and mill man.-

3. 4G 
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Interviewer~ ____ ~Mar~~l~D~._Hn=··~d~g.i;n~8~ ____ __ 

Person Interviewed joe Golden Age _ .... 8;..,;6_ 

Home '122 Gulph. street, H:>t Springs, Ark. 

"Yes t ma f am. to be sure I remembers you. I 

knew your tather and all his brothers. I knew 

your mother's father and your grandmother, and 

all the ILJmglers. Your grandpappy was mighty 

good to me. Your grandmother Was too. Many's 

the day your uncle Fred followed me about while 

I was hunt;tng. I was the only one what your 

grandpappy would let hunt in his garden. Yes, 
matam' If your grandmother would hear a shot 

aoross the hill in the garden t shetd say, 

"Go over and see who it Is." .and your grandfather 

would come. He'd ohase them aware But if it 

was met he'd go baok home and he'd tell her t 

"It's just doe.Kats not going to carry away more 

than he can eat. doetll be all right." 

Yes tina' am. I was born down at Magnet Cove. 

I belonged to Mr. Andy Mitchell. He was 8 great 

old man, he was. Did he have a big ferm and lots of 
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b1ack folks ? Law, miss, he didn t t have nothing b\lt 

children, just lots ot little ohildren. He rented 

me and my pappy and m:y mother to the su.mpters right 

here in Hot springe. 

r can remember Hot springs 'When there wesn f t 

more than three houses here. Folks used, to come thru 

and lots of foUs used to stay. B'llt there wean tt more 

than three families lived here part of the time. 

Yes t me t am we worked. But we had lot s ot fun 

too •. Them. was exei ting times. I oan remember when tolks 

got to shOoting at each other right in the street. I run 
off and taken to the woods when that happened. 

NO, miss, we didntt live in Hot Springs allthru 
/ 

the war. When the Federals taken Little Rook they te-.n 
us to Texas. We stayed there untll t68. Then we came 

beck to Hot springs. 

-Yes, miss, Hot Springs .'as a good place to make 

money. Lots ot rich tolks was coming to the hotels. 

Yes, ma'am, r m.ade money. Rowtd I make it? Well lo~s 

01' ways. I used to run. I Was the fastest runner what 

was. Folks would bat on us, and ltd always w1D~ !hen 

I used to shine shoes. Made money at it too. Lots ot 

days I made as mu~ as t4 or $5. Sometimes I didn't 

even stop to eat. But I was making money, and r didnft 

care. 
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3 ~oe Golden Hudgins 

Then there was a feller, a doctor he was. 

He give me a gun. I used to like to hunt. HUnted all 

over these mountalns* , hunted quail and hunted squirrel 

and a fe'w times I killed deers. The man what gave me the 

gun he promised m.e twenty five cents apiece for all tile 

quail I could bring him. Lots of times I came in with 

them by the dozen. 

I tried to save my money. Didn't spend much. 

ltd bring it home to my mother. She'd put it away for me. 

But it my pappy knowed I got money he'd take it away from 

me and buy whiskey. You might know why, miss. He Was part 

Creek----yes ma'am, part Creek Indian. 

Does you remember chinquapins ? They used to be 

allover the hill up yonder.* I used to get lots of them. 

Sell them too. One time I chased a deer up there*. Got him 

with a knife, didn't have a gun. The dogs cornered him for 

me. Best dog I ever had, his name was Abraham. Lincoln. 

He was exi~ra good for a possom dog. Once I got a white 

possam in the same place I got a deer. It was way out 

yonder---that place the~e ain't nothing but rocks, Yes, 

matam, Hell's Half Acre.' 

* * Units of JIot Springs National Park. 

, spot without soil or vegetation--broken talus rQ,g~. 
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J"oe GOlden HUdgins 

Yes, miss, I has made lots of money in my time. 

Can f t work none now. Wish you had got to me three year s 

ago. That was before I had my stroke. Can't think of what 

I want to ssy, and cantt make my mouth say it. You being 

patient with me. I got to take time to think. 

Me and my wife we gets along pretty well. We ha.e 

Qu,","home. and then I got other property.· We was real well 

otf. I had .1200 in the bank-----Webbts lank when it 

tailed. Never got but part ot my money baok. 

When I sold out my bootblaok stand I bought a butcher 

Shop. I made a lot of m~ney there. I had good me~ and 

folks, black folks and white folks Q~e ~ buy trom me. 

So you remembers my barbecue, do you' Yes, miss, I always 

tried to make it good. Yes. I remembers your 'appy used 

to always buy from me. 

Your Irandmother was a good woman. I remember when 

your Unole Freddy had been toJ)lowing me around all day while 

I was hunting----it was in your grandpappyt s garden---his 

Vin;rard too---it was mighty big. I told F~eady he could 

have a squirrel or a quail. He took the squIrrel and I geve 
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* Home clean, well painted and cared tor, two story, large lot. 

Rental oottage, good condition, negro neighborhood. 

I Bank owned and operated for and by negroes--affiliate4 
with h9adquarters of large national negro lodge. 
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him a couple of quail 'tool went home with him and showed 

your grandmother now they ought to be fixed. 

I can remember before your father lived in Hot 

Springs. He and his brothers used to come thru from 

polk county. They'd bring a lot of cotton to sell. 

Yes, mat~ lots of folks came thru. They'd either sell 

th~ here or go on to Little Rook. Lots of Indians--

along with cotton and skins theytd bring loa4stone. 

Then when your pappy and his brothers had a hardware 

store I bought lots of things from th~. Used to be 

eame pretty bad men in Eot Springs---tolks was mean 

in them days. I remember when your fath'r kept two 

men from killing each other. Wish, I wish I oould remember 

better. This stroke has about got me. 

Yes, miss, that was the garden. I used to sell 

garden ,:ruck too. Had a bUd fence around 1 t long before 

e wire one. Folks used to pass up other folks to buy 

truck from me. Your mother did • 
• 

Life's been pretty good to me. I've lived a long 

time. And I'Ve done a lot. Made a lot of money, and didn't 

get beyond the third grade.· can't cultivate the garuen now. 

My wife does well enough to take care of the yard. Shets • 

* No public schools in Hot springs until the late 70s. 
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6 J"oe GOlden Hudgins 

good 'Woman, my wite is. 

So you're going to Fayetteville to see Miss 

Adeline? I remember Miss Adeline.* She worled for 

your pappy's brother didn't she. Yes, I knowed her 

well. I liked her. 

Yes miss, Itm sort of tired. It's hard to think. 

And I can't move about muoh. But I got my home and I sot 
my wife end we're comfortable. Thank you. ft 

/ 

Interviewer!s note: 

I lett him sitting and rocking gently in a home-made 

hiokor,. stationary swing eyes half olosed looking out aoross 

his yard and basking in the warm sunshine of late afternoon. 
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Int.rrt •• r _______ II1;;;;;,;;;.,;:;;, .... Ireu:;;;:;.;;;;;;;;:;..,.;;;;Ro ... · .... - .. ";;,,;;;.;;;80;,;;;;. ________ _ 

Jt-. '" 8' 1. aba.t oorrect 
Bora Mlgu." " 185' 

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

-I waa bora clo •• to lack.on, !enne._ 1a .. dl.o. Count,. lIT 

.. tar was Battord .eather •• Bis wite's xuu. ... aus. Weathera. !he, 

had a bil tail, - lOD, Lid,. Katti., PoU" BettT. and 111aa¥, that I 

recollect ad there I11ght .r b •• n sa. more • 

.., paren".' u. .... Barcissus aDd lacob Oooclr1dp. I had one 

broth.r that was a Y8Dk8e soldier, and tive .iater.. ~ sist.r did l1ve 

in 'reD.. fte, all dead t&1r as I know. .. lot aGatteret. ao.. ot us 
-

lOt 1Dherl t.d tore tre.d_. lake Goodridge took _ along when he lant 

to the ~ to _It on him. Ript there lt was .' an' _ broth.r 

tisbtin' as1n one 'nother. 

"Ill .. we 0.. to st. Charles we cc.e to "aphis on trelsht boDa 

- no tops -- tl.t car. like. there a heap .or. soldiers w •• w&1t1ll&. 

W. sot OD. a boat - • areat big boat. Ifh.re was on. res1ment -
/ 

I:ndlaua C&ftlr'7, one Iran ... , on. II1s.oun, one Illinoi.. ~ on deck 

.... the hor.... !here .... 1,200 _n in a rest-nt aDA tour rep..". '} 

'.800 horaea and tour caDDon.. !here _a not .. ttin' 40a »0_ on the 

boat. !haT captured Jq _ster and s.nt hill to prison. lirst the, pat 

h:lm in a call.boose and th.n tbeT .ent hill on to priaon an4 the, took 

_ to h.lp thea. !he, _4. a waitlD' bOJ ot _. I dlb't laok none ot 
I' 

'... !he,. cu •• ed all the tWl. I Mart th., parol1e4 Jq _ater 1081 

tt.e atter the war. 
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"'l'he,. .GGld ahoot a oaDllOIl, had a sponp oa a lOBI ro4. '!he,. 

w1J)e It out and put in uother big ball. set ..,. baok and Plll • ro:pe. 

'!'he OUllOD tlre asia. Cour.e 1 w.. ac&reel. .1 ft. ~are«L WL d •• tIL 
r '<S'G~ v"'-..) '--"<><> 

''bou,to ' J'fS!. that 'bout how 1011& I ... in the war. 1 was twelft 
\<O'G 0 ~ 

or tourteen 18ars old. I reoollect it aa •• 11 aa it 1t .as J88terday. 

Th.,. neTer had a battle at St. Charles while I was there. The,. loaded 

up the boat and took us to Ll ttle Bock. '!'h.y .atered out there. !he 

Yuk.e soldier. &1 Te ""t ne.. ot treedea. '1'h8,. wa. ahout1D& 'roWld. 

1 je.' stood around to see whut the,. golner do nen. Didn't nobod,. 

g1 'Y8 me nuth1n'. I dlb' t kno. what to do. Bvemh1ng goiDl. !ent. 
o . 

all gon., no plaoe to go .ta1 and .thin' to eat. That ft. the 'blg 

treeda. to ua colored tolks. !bat the ~ white tolks tlght1D' 40 the 

ooloreel tolk.. 1 &Ot hUDCQ' and naked and oold maD,. a tDe. I had a 

go04 _tel' and 1 th01lgb.t h. alw&7s treated _ heap better than that. I 

waDt.4 to go back bIlt I bad no -1. 1 _u It down to St. OJ.1ul •• ,·1JL 

''bQlt • rear atter the surrender. I started tara1n'. 1 been tarJdn' 

.,..r .iDoe. In Uttle Boat I tound a job 1a • tiD pin alle1, plck1n' up 

ball.. 'lbe ... pald _ tta a month, nen to .tanatloa. I th1Dk hi. 

-I wnt to Indi. _ 'bollt 1868 and tum4 tor 1Ir. Bath •• the_ 

Mr. Dlmoan. !ha I 0'- up '" Clarendon uc1 baen here e.,.r .iDo •• 

-one tDe 1 o •• d 60 aore. at Boll,. Ch'oft, .014 It, apent th. JIOU1. 

-I too 014 J I don't tool wid DO votin'. 1 _Tel' 41d take • 'blg 

.took in sloh fooll.hn •••• 

-I live wid ., 4augb.ter aDd white tolk.. !he Weltare p:,. - 18 

a JROnth. We lOt • prd.en. Bo oow. Be hog. Bo chicken •• 



-!he pre •• nt COD.d1 t1olU1 ... pret"1 bacl. Saae 40 work and .~ 

don't work. Bob041 sa'YiD' that I ••••• fake. it all to liTe oa. I 

haben't give the present generation a thought.-
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Interviewer ______________ ~Mi~s~s~Ir~e~n=a~R~o:~be~r~t~s¥onM_ __________ ___ 

Person interviewed John Goodson (Goodrum) J Des Arc. Arkansas 

Age Born in 1865 

~ - - ~ - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -
"My master was Bill Goodrum. I was born at Des .Axc out in the 

country close by here. My mother was a house woman and my father was 

overseer. I was so 1i ttle I don't remember the war. I do remember Docf 

Rayburn. I seed him and remember him all right. He was a bushwacker and 

a Ku Klux they said. I don't remember the XU Klux. Never seed them. 

"I heard my parents say they expected the government to divide up the 

land and give them a start -- a home and some land. They got just turned 

out like you turn a hog out the pen and say go on I'm through wid you. 

"I heard them set till midnight talking 'bout whut all took place 

during the Civil Viar. The country was wild and it was a long ways be-

tween the houses. There wasn't many colored folks in this country till 

closin' of the waro They started bringing 'em here. Men whut needed 

help on the farms. 

"All my life I been cooking. I cooked at hotels and on boats. I 

cooked some in restaurants. They say it was the heat caused me to go 

blind. I cooked up till 1927. The last folks I cooked for was on a 

boat for Heckles and "/ade Sales up at Augusta, Arkansas. I done carpentry 

work some when I was off of a cooking job. I never liked farmin' much. I 

have done a little of that along between tUnes too. My main job is cook-

ing. 



2. 

"I voted along when I could see. lain • t voted lately. I sho 

lacks this President. 

"I had a house and lot - this one, but I couldn't pay taxes. We 

still living in it. We got a garden. No hog, no cow. We made our home 

when I cooked and my wife washed and ironed. 

ItI think: this new generation of colored folks is awful. They can 

get work if they would do ito Times is gettin' worse. They work same 

if the price suit 'em,if it don'~ they steal. They spend 'bout all they 

make for shows, whiskey and 1 don't know whut all. 

"The Social Welfare gives me $a a month. My wife does all the 

washing and ironin' she can get. We are doing very well. 

Itl don't understand much 'bout votin' and picking out canidates. 

It don't hurt if the woman want to vote. 

1t000y songs I ever heard was corn songs. I don't remember none. 

They make 'sm up out in the fields. Same folks good at making up songs. 

One I used to hear a whole heap was ItIt goiner be a hot time in the old 

- -time tonite. 1t Another one "If you liker me liker I liker you. We both 

liker the same." I don't remember no more them songs. I used to hear 

'em a whole lots. Yes out in the fields. 1t 



EDITOR'S NOTE: Pages 58 to 62 have been withdrawn after numbering. 



Intervie .. r. _______________ T.h~ama __ ;. __ E_lD_o;re ___ lu~c~l~ __________ ___ 

Person 1nterviend~__:.=Rijl:k.llI!I:.",;Go::.:.:'ftD.:.=:.a. • ..;:Ru=S;:88=ll~v1,;,,::,:ll=e;.a. • ..:Ar=.::lcan;.;;.:::;;;sa~._ 

- -. ~ --- . --- - - - - --- -- - ~ - - ~ -- - - -- -- ----
aGeorge Govan is my name, and I waa born in ConRY County soa1lherea 

in December 1886--I guess it was about de seventeenth o-r December. We 

lived there till 1911, when I come to Pope County. Both ~ parents ft. 

slaves on de plantation ot a Mr. Govan near Charleston, South CaroliDa. 

])at's where we got our name. Folks CC1D8 to .Arkansas after dey was freed. 

No sir, I ain't edicated--never had de chance. Parents been dead a good 

many yeara. 

ayas &Uh, DI1 tolks used to talk a heap and tell ~ lots or tales ot 

slavery days, and how de patroller. used to whip em when dey wanted to go 

some place and d1dn' t have de demit to go. Yas &Uh, dey had to have a 

demit to go any place outside work hours. Dey whipped my mother and father 

both sometimes, and dey sure was afraid ot dem patrollers. U sed to sar. 

'It you don't watch out de patrollera'll git ~.t Dey'd catch de slaves 

and tie em up to a tree or a pos' and whip em wid buggy whips and rawhides. 

"Some ot de slaves wa. pram.1sed land and other things When dey wa. 

treed, and some wasn't promised noth1n'. Some sot land and a span ot 

mules, and some didn't get no thin ' • No &Uh, my daddy didn t t tarm nODe at 

first atter he was treed because he didn't have no money to bur land, wt 

he done odd jobs here and there till he come to Arkansas sevell or eight 

years atter the War. 



2. 

~Yes, I owns my own homej been liv1n' in it for ten years, since I've 

been .orkin' as janitor at dis Central Presbyterian Church. I belongs to 

de Missionary Baptist Church, but my parents wore both Methodists. 

~Sure did have lots of good songs in de old days, like 'Old Ship ot 

Zion' and 'On Jordan's Stormy Banks.' Used to have one that begins 

'Those that 'fuse to sing never knew my God.' It was a purty piece; and 

then there was another one about a 'Rough, rocky road.' 

~De young people today has much better opportunities than when I was 

a child, and much better than dey had in slavery days, because dar ain't 

no patrollers to whip ems Most of em dese days has purty good behavior, 

and I think day're better than in de old days. 

WI has always voted regularly since'! come of age--votes de 

Republican ticket. Can't read but a little, but I never had any trouble 

about votin'. ~ 

NOTE: ~ge Govan is an intelligent Negro, fairly neat in his 

dress, very tall and erect in stature. Brogue quite noticeable, and 

occasional idioms that make his interview interesting and personal. 



Interviewer __________________ ~Mr~s~.~Be~r~n~i~c~e~Bo~w~d~e~n~ ______________ ___ 

Person interviewed~ __ ~~~~------~~~Ul .. i-a~Gr~a-c-e~~~~~--------
819 N. Spruce Street, Pine Bluff t Arkansas 

Age 75 

1712 

- - - ~ - - - ~ - - - - ~ - - - - - - - - - - - - - - ~ ~ - ~ - - - - - - ~ -
"I was seventy-f~ this last past fourth of July. I was born in Taxas. 

My mother was sent to Texas to keep from bein' freed • 

. "Ad March and Spruce McCrary 1s the onliest white folks I remember 

bein' with" I don't know whether they was our owners or not. 

"My father was sent to North Carolina and I never did see hDn no more. 

"After freedom they brought us back here from Texas and we worked on 

the McCrary plantationo 

"In slavery days mama said she and ~ father stayed in the woods most of 

the time.. That's when they was whippin' 'em. 

"I\l1y mother corne from Richmond, Virginia. Petersburg was her town.. She 

belonged to the Wellses over there. 

"After her master got his leg broke, the rest was so mean to her she run 

off a couple times, so they sold her. Put her up on the tradin' block--

like go in' to nuike a speech. Stripped 'em naked. The man bid 'em off like 

you'd bid off oxen~ 

"Mama told me her missis, after her husband died, got so menn to her She 

run off till her old missis sold her. They weighed tem and stripped 'em 

naked to see if they was anything wrong with 'em and how they was built and 

then bid 'em off. 

"Mama said she never would a been in Arkausas if they hadntt been 80 

mean to her. They were too compulsive on 'em--you know. hard taskmasters, 
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"After freedom Ad March went back to North Carolina and Spruce McCrary 

come here to Pine Bluff. 

"Fust time I moved here in town was in 1888. I stayed ten montha, then 

I went back to the country. I aimed to go to Fort Smith but I got to talkin' 

with my playmates and I didn't have too much money, and I stayed till I 

didn't have enough money left to keep me till I could get a job t So I 

stayed here and worked for Mrs. Freemayer till I got so I couldn't work. 

She's the one got me on this relief. 

"I went to school one session in 1886. Sam Caeser, he was a well-

known teachero He got killed here in Pine Bluff. 

"I can't sweep and I can't iron. I got a misery in my back. I washes 

my clothes and spreads 'em out till they dry. Then I puts 'em on and 

switches into church and ever'body thinks they has been ironed. 

"They·ain't but one sign I believes in and that's ~ckerwoods. Just as 

sure as he pecks three times, somebody goin' to move or somebody gain' to 

die. Just as sure as you live somebody goin' out. 

"One time one of my grruldchildren and a friend of mine was walktn' 

through the woods and we missed the main road we aimed to ketch, and we got 

into a den of wild hogs. I said, 'Lord, make 'em stand still till we get . . 

out of here.' One of 'em was that tall and big long ears hung down over 

his eyes. That was the male, you know. I reckon they couldn't see us and 

we walked as easy as we could and we got away and strQck the main road. I 

reckon if they could a seen us we would a been 'tacked but we got away. I 

had heard how they made people take to trees, and I was scared. 

"Have you ever seen a three-legged cow? Well, I have. I looked at ~er 

good. She was grown and had a calf." 
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~ . Interviewer, ________________ ~Sa~w~le~l~S~.~T~a~y~lo~r~ ______________ ___ 

Person interviewed Charles Graham 
616 W. 27th Street, North Little Rock, Arkansas 

Age 79 

"I was born September 27, 1859, Clarksville, Tennessee. I don't 

remember the county. There are several Clarksvilles throughout the South. 

But Clarksville, Tennessee is the first and the oldest. 

"I eot a chance to see troops after the Civil viar was over. The 

soldiers were playin~, boxing, and the like. Then I reuember hearing the 

cannons roar--Iong toms they used to call 'em. My uncle said, 'That is 

General Grant opening fire on the Rebels.' 

"The first clear thing I remember was when everybody was rejoicing 
/' 

because they were free. The soldiers were playing and boxing and chucking 

watennelons at one another. They had great long guns called muskets. I 

heard 'em say that Abraham Lincoln had turned 'em loose. .mere I was at, 

they turned 'em loose in '63. Lincoln was assassinated in '65. I heard 

that the morning after it was done. ~e was turned loose long before then. 

"I was too young to pay much attention, but they were cutting up and 

clapping their hands ~d carrying on something terrible, and shouting, 'Free, 

free, old Abraham done turned us loose.' 

"I was here in them daysl Heard those long toms roar! General Grant 

shelling the rtebels! 

Patrollers 

"I don't remember much about the patrollers except that when they been 
'-

haVing u8;Ilces, and some of them didn't have passes, they'd get chased and run. 
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If they would get catched, them that didn't have passes would get whipped. 

Them that had them, they were all right. 

Amusements 

"They had barbecues. That's where the barbecues started from, I 

reckon, from the' barbecues among the slaves. 

"They would have corn shuckings. They would have a whole lot of corn 

to shuck, and they would give the corn shucking and the barbecue together. 

They would shuck as many as three or four hundred bushels of corn in a 

night. SometUnes, they would race one another. So you know that they 

must have been some shucking done. 

"I don't believe that I know of anything else. People were ignorant 

in those days and didn't have narry amusements. 

Occupations 

"I used to be a regular miller until they laid the men off. Now I 

don't have no kind of job at all. 

Right after the War 

"Some of the slaves went right up North. We stayed in Clarksville and 

worked there for a year or two. In 1864, we went to Warren County, Illinois. 

They put me in school. My people were 'just common laborers. They bought 

themselves a nice little hame. 

"My mother's name was Anna Builis and my father's na.r:J.e was Charles 

Morrill. I don't remember the names of their masters. 

"I was raised by my uncle, Simon Blair. His master used to be a 

Bailis. My father, so I was told, went off and left my mother. She 

was weak and ailing, so my uncle took me. He took me away from her 



and carried me up North with them. My father ran away before the slaves 

were freed. I never found out what became of h~. 

3. 69 

-I stayed in Illinois from the time I was five or six years old up 

until I was twenty-one. I left there in 1880. That is about the time when 

Garfield ran for ?resident. I was in Ohio, seen him before he was assas

sinated in 1882. Garfield and Arthur ran against Hancock and English. 

They beat 'em too. 

Little Rock 

"I used to go from place to place working first one place and then 

another--going down the Mississippi o~ boats. Monmouth, Illinois,· where I 

was raised--they ain't nothing to that place. Just a dry little rOwn! 

Opinions 

"The young people nowadays are all right. There is not so much 

ignorance now as there was in those days. There was ignorance allover 

then. The Peckerwoods wasIl't much wise either. They know nowadays though. 

Our race has done well in refinement. 

"I find that the Negro is more appreciated in politics in the North 

and West than in the ~outh. I don t t know whether it will grow better or 

not. 

"I'll tell you something else. The best of these white people down 

here don't feel so friendly toward the North." 
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Interviewer ________________ ~Sa~~~~]e_l __ S~. __ T_ay~l_o~r ________ -----------

Person interviewed J'ames Graham 
----~~~~~~~--~~~~~~~~--------408 Maple Street, Li ttle Rock, Arkansas 

Age 75 

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

"I was born in South Carolina, Lancaster County, 

about nine miles from Lancaster town. My father's name 

was Tillman Graham and my mother's name was Eliza. 

"I have seen my grandfathers, but I forget their 

names now. My father was a farmer. My father and 

mother belonged to this people, that is, to the Till-

"an my father's side, they called my people free 

Negroes because they treated them so good. On my 

mother's side they had to get their education 

privately. When the white children would cane from 

school, my mother's people would get instruction fram 

them. :My mother was a maid in the house and it was 

easy for her to get training that way." 
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Interviewer ________________ Yr~s~.~Be~rn~i~c~e~Bo~._de __ n ______________ _ 

Person interviewed~~ __ --~~--~Ma~rt~h~al~a--G-~~-t~-------------
2203 E. Barraque, Pine Blurt, Arkansas 

Age 77 

"All I can remember is some men throwin' us up in the air and ketchin' 

us, me and my baby brother. Like to scared me to death. They had on runny 

clothes. Me and my brother was out in the yard playin'. They just grabbed 

us up and throwed us up and ketched us. 

"~ mother would tell us bout the war. She had on some old shoes --

wooden shoes. Her white folks name was Hines. That was in North Carolina. 

I emigrated here when they was emigratin' folks here. I was grown then. 

"Durin' the war I heered the shootin' and the people clappin' their 

hands. 
• 

"My mother said they was fightin' to free the people but I didn't know 

what freedom was. I member hear in , em whoopin' and hollerin' when peace was 

'clared and talkin' bout it. 

"Yes'm I went to school some -- not much. I learned a right smart to 

read but not much writin'. 

"We'd go up to the white folks house every Sunday evenin' and old 

mistress would learn us our catechism. We'd have to comb our heads and 

clean up and go up every Sunday evenin'. She'd line us up and learn us 

our catechism. 

"~e stayed right on there after the war. They paid my mother. I 

picked cotton and nussed babies and washed dishes. 



ttl was married when I was twenty. Never been married blt once and my 

husband been dead nigh bout twenty years." 

"When I came here this town wasn't DIlch - sure wasn't much. Used to 

have old car pulled b.r mules and a colored man had that -- old Wiley lones. 

He's dead now. 

"I had eleven childen. ALl dead but tive. My boy what's up North 

went to that Spanish War. He stayed till peace was declared. 

"Atter we come to Arkansas my husband voted every year and worked the 

county roads. I guess he voted Republican. 

"I can't tell you bout the younger generation. They so fast you can't 

keep up with them. I really can't tell you.-

2. t--<2 ( .~ 
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Interviewer __________________ "Sa_~ __ le_l __ S_. __ Ta_y~l_o_r ________________ __ 

Person interviewed Wesley Graves 
817 Hickory Street, Horth Little Rock, Arkansas 

Age_,.;.,70 __ _ 

... - ........ 

~ tather's white tolks were named Tal ~ves. ~ mother was a 

McAdoo. HBr white tolks were MCAdoos. Sameot them are over the river now. 

He's a great jewelryman now. 

"I was born in '!'renton, Tellll8ssee. lfy tather was born 'round in H\IDlM 

boldt, Tennessee. My mother was born in Paris, Tennessee and moved out in 

the country near Humboldt. He met my mother out there and married her just 

a little bit before the War. He was a slave and she was too. 

-He didn't go to the War; he went to the woods. He got to chasing 

t round. His young mistress married. She married a Grav:es. That was the 

name we was treed under. She was a Shane. 

"She educated my father. When she come trom school, she would teach 

him and just carry him right on through the course that way. That was a 

good whUe before the War. Her tather gave him to her when she married 

Graves. He was a little boy and she kept him and educated h1la. Graves ran 

a tar.m. I don't know just what my father did when he was little. He was 

raised up as a house boy. Very little he ever done in the field. I dontt 

know what he did atter he grew up and betore treedom came. After peace was 

declared, he taught in night school. He preached too. His tirst farm1ns 

was done a little a.:f'ter he come out here. I was about seven years old then. 

That was in the year l87~. 

"lIT mother's t-ull name was Adeline llcAdoo. Betore freedom she did house@> 

work. She was a kind a pet with the wh.1 te tolks. She didn't do much tarm1nso 
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1ly mother and tather had six children--tive bo;ys and on~ girl. All born 

atter treedom. There were three ahead ot me. The oldest was born betore 

the War, not atterward. 

"In my country where I was raised the Negroes weren't treed until 

18650 My uncle, lim Shane-that is the only neme I ever knew him by--, he 

ran away and come to this country and made money enough to come back and buy 

his freedODlo lust about time he got himselt paid ~or, the War closed and he 

would have been freed anyway. The moneY' wouldn t t have done him no good aD.7-

how because it was all Confederate money, and when the War closed, that 

wasn't no good. 

~ tather ran away When the War broke out. His master wanted to carry 

him to the a1'Dly with him and he run ott and stayed in the woods three years. 

He stayed until his little mistress wrote him a letter and told him she would 

set him tree it he would CCIDS home. He stayed out t ill the War closed. He 

wouldn't take no chances on it. 

-The pateroles made my tather do everything bu.t quit. TheY' got hill 

about teaching night school. That was after slavery-, but the paterol.s still 

got att~r you. They didn't want him teaching the Negroes r1ght after the 

War. He had opened a night school, and he was doing well. TheY' just kept 

him in the woods then. 

Xu nux 

-There was a bunch ot Xu nux that a colored man led. He was a tellow 

by the name ot Fount Howard. Tbey would coma to h1s house and he would call 

himselt ahowing them how to catch old people he didn't like. He told them how 
. 

to catch my old man. I ·have heard Diy' mother tell about 1 t t1Jpe and time aga1n. 

The tunny part ot 1 t was there was a cornt'1eld right back of the ki tcheno 

74 

I 

1 



lust about dusk dark. he got up and taken a big old horse pistol and shot 

out ot it, and when he tired the last shot out ot it, a wh1te man said, 

t Br1D.g that gun here.' Believe me he cut a road through that field right 

now. 

"They stayed 'round tor a little while and tried to bul17 hi. people. 

3. 75 

But the old lady stood up to them, so they tinally carried her ~d her 

children in the house and told her to tell him to come on baak they wouldn't 

hurt h1m.o .And they didn't bother him no more. 

"IQ' mother's aster told rrq mother that she was tree. He called all 

the slaves in and told them thaT ware tree as he was. I don't think he g1ve 

them anything when they were treed. He was a kind a poor tellow. Didn't 

have but s1x or seven slaves. He ottered to let them stay,and make crop •• 

My tather had a better job than that, Did you ever know Bishop Lane out in 

Tennessee? )(y tather and he were ordained at the same time in the same 

C. M. E. Church. 'l'hen he moved to Kentucky and joined the A. K. E. Church. 

JI;y father died in 18'15 and my mother in 1906. 

"I have been married torty-seven year.. I married on the twenty-sixth 

day ot December in 1889. I heard my mother and father say that they married 

in slavery time and they just jumped over a broom. I don't belong to no 

church. I am oft on a pension. I got a good job doin' nothing. My pension 

is paid by the Railroad. 

"I put up torty-tour years as a brakeman. and f'i ve years on di tch1ng 

traiJl8 betore I went to braking. My old road master put me on the brald.ng. 

A tellow got his tingers cut ott and they turned his keys over to me and put 

me to braking and I went there and stayed. 

"I have two chUdren. Both ot them are living-a girl and a bo7. 

I have had a big bunch ot young people 'round me aver since I married. 



Raised a couple 01' nephews. Then IIl7 two. Allot them married. '!bat is DJy' 

daughter's oldest child right there. (He pointed to a pretty brownsk1ll 

girl--ed.) 

"My father died when I was eight, and I was away from home railroading 

most of the time and didntt hear much about old times from my mother. So 

that's all I know. 

"I have lived right here on this spot for forty-three years. About 

1893 I bought this place and have lived here ever since. This was just a 

big woods and weed patch then. There weren't more than about six houses out 

here this side of the Rock Island Railroad. 

"I commenced voting in 1889. Cast my first ballot then. I never had 

any trouble about it." 



InterTiewer, _____________ Ja __ s_._Ire ___ ne ___ R~obe .. rt __ .~Q_a __________ ___ 

Person ateniewed .Ambla QraYi R.F.D. 11. Biscoe, Arkanau 

Age 80 

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

,\. "I was ten year old When the C1 Til War come on. I was born 

'1'allapooay County, Alabama. I belong to 11m Oray. I recollect the 

paddyrollers. I don't recollect the Ki1 nux nan. '!'hera was twelve 

boys and two girls in our tamily ill time. I was among the older 

set. 

"Bout all I remembers bout slavery was how hard the hands had to 

work. We aho did hat to workl When we wun' t alerill lle. ground and 

rollin pine logs an burnin brush we was er buildin fellces and ahucktn 

an ahellin aorn. Woman you don't know Dutin bout work! We cler new 

groun all day den burn brush and pile 10ga at nite. We build fences 

all day and kill hogs and shuck corn dat night. No use to say word 

bout beiD. tired. Never h~ nobody cOlllplainin. They went right 011 
~. 

) \ 
sing1n or .hislin-. Started out plowin and clrappln corn then planth 

cotton. ChoPPiD time come on then pullin \ fodder and 1ayin'l by time be 

on. Be bout big meetin time and bout to that er was over every-bod,. 

was dun in the cotton field till dun cold .eather. I remembers how 

they sho d1d work. 

,-' "Both my parent. wa. tield hands. '!'hey stayed Oil two years atter 

the war was over. 11m Grq raised red hogs and red corn, DOOper-

w111 peas. He kept a whole heap ot goats and a tlock of sheep. 



~ 
"e d1u" .. e no ril. hard t!mea atter the war. 'Ie Rnt to 

Oeors1a to work on Arlutroqa tal'll. We d1u' t stay there lons. 'Ie 

_nt 110 .Atluta ucl _t a tellar huntin'huda down at SarcUs, II1s .. 

i.s1ppi. We co. on th.re. Bob R1chardso. brought the tam11yout 

here. I been here round Biscoe 58 years 1Ihen 1t ftS aho nut 811811lpa 

and lfOOda • 

. 8I dOll't th1nk the Ku nux ever got atter any ua 'but I .. en _, 

I reeken. I dOll't know but migh'y l1ttle. '!'he pa4dyrollera 1s what I 

dreaded. Sometime the overseer .a • paddyroller. ~ tolks d 1dD • t go 

to war. We dldn't know what the war was ter tll1 it had been lOins on 

a year or so. !he newa got oirculated round the Borth was tightiDe 

to glve the black man treedoa. Some ot sa thought they sa14 that ao 

the1d tollow and get in the 11nea, help out. Some did 10 long, ... 

d1dn't want to go get ldlled. Nobody never got nuthin, didn't lmow 

much when 1 twas treedoa. I dlu' t aee Bleh ditterence tor a year or 

"\ more. 'I. graduallr quit gett1n proYis10na up at the house and had to 

taka a wqon and te .. and go bur what _ had. We d1dn't have near .s 

moh. IIoney then like 1 t is now, 1 t don't bu7 moll. It made 0D8 

d1fterence. You could chaDp places aDd work tor ditterent _D. !hey 

had overSHrs just the 8Ul8 a8 they d1d in alavery. 

-'!'he Beooutruction t1Dl8 wa. like thls. You go up to a man aDd 

tell hill 70U and your tam1l7 want to hire ter next year on h1a plaee. 

2. 

He 8&y I til broke, the war broke _. 110ft down there in the beat _pty 

house you t1nd. You CaD get your prov1lion. turn1ahed at oena1Jl 11 ttle 

store 1n the cloaeat t01Dl about. You 8&y 78a .. r. When the orop mau 

bout all you got wa. a 11 ttle money to take to g1 ve the an what 1"Wl fOU 

~8 .( 



aDd J'OU haTe to Itar OD or ltarve or go get ICII8bodr el_ let l'O'l 

share crop wid them. ja the ttme came OD the blaok man set. to handle 

a little mo silver and greenback. than he used to. SlaTee didn't 

hardlY' eTer handle &11y mon87 long al he live. Be Dever buy DothiD. 

he haTe 110 use tor DlOUr. Whi te tolk. burried DlOney dura the war. 

Soma ot them had a heap of lBOD8r. 

"I have Toted blt I don't keep up wid it 110 110. It been a long 

time lince I Toted. !hil 18 the whlt. tolk8 countrr aD ther so1Der 

run it their.el Te.. Bo usen me '9'Ote. Bo ule the women vot111 a8 I 

.e. It. le. makel DIO vote. to count. !'he rich white man 18 goiner 

run the countl7 anyhow. 

·1 tar..e4 all ., 11te. I been here in Biscoe tiftr-eilb' years. 

I worked for Richardson, Bilcoe, Peeple., Nail. I OWD8d a h .. , paid 

tl50 tor it. I aac1e it in three year. when _ had goe4 orop •• 

'"l'1M. are harder DOW than I eTer .. en _ here. It rou haft a 

hOI you have to pen it up and buy teed. It J'OU haTe a cow, wheD the 

gru. die, she i& to teed. It you haTe ohiODI1I there ain t t DO u" 

talkln, theY' .tarve it you don't teed _. Bo IIIOller to bu.y _ wid IJL 

DO money to buy teed tor _. !1me. i. hard. Dlr1n the cottoD booa 

tt.. do fine (cotton pi eking t1Be). The 70UDg tolkl is happy. !her 

ain't lot DO thought ot the tuture. II1ghty hard to make JOUD8 tolk. 

th1nk: they ever get old. '!'hey. lookin at right now. HaTin em a ,ood 

ttme while they y~I.· 
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lnterviewer ____________ M1 __ aa ___ Ire~n;e~B~obe~rt~IQ~·_D __________ __ 

Person lnterTi.w.d Ore .. Graz:; R.F.D. #1, Bi.ooe, Arkansas 

A&e '10.. '13? 

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

-I was born atter de war in Alabama. Then we went to Atlanta. 

Georgia. Bout the tlrst I reoollect much bout was in Atl~ta. I 

was seventeen years old. '!'hey ... wilding the town. back up where 

it had been burnt. It ),OU was a carpenter you could get rough work 

to do. My tather was • tarmer and had a taa11y; soon as he could he 

eome with a man he _t up wid to SardiS, Ilississippi. He had twel .. 

children. Some ot em bern down in llisaissippi. !'he reason we all 

wnt to Atlanta .. s cUs - .. we was .orkin tel' a lI8ll, ,white an, ~4 

b'lutrom. lIhi te WOID8Jl told me go do someth1n, bring in a load er 

wood I think it ... t and lIlY mother told me not to do it. He and my 

tather had a tuas an he tied 'IIl7 t.ther to 8OJI8 rails and whooped h1a. 

Soon as they done that we all lett. '!'hey hunted us all night lODge 

Crowd white tolks aaid they seiner kill us. Same tellow came on to 

Atlanta and told us bout ell huntin us. 'l'hater way tolks dOlle. It 

muster been bout the Tery oloain ot the war cause I heard .. say I 

was g!Te to my young mistress, Sallie Gray. I don't remember who 

they say she marr1J I neTer did 11 ve wid _ long tore 1Df papa took 

me. 

-The tirst tree sohool w.. in Pinol. County t Kississippi. I 

went to it. '!'he teacher w.s a white man D8III8d Georp Holliday. 

HO 



"I votea a Be~blican ticket. Kiaa, I don't know nothin much 

bout votin, ca8sionly I vote to help my side out a little. We used 

to elect our town otticers here in Biscoe but the white tolks run it 

now. Protessor Hardy and Protessor Walk.r was the postmaster. (both 

Negroes) tor a long while. John Clay was constable and Oscar Clark 

magi~trate (both Negro •• ). One ot the school board wa. Dr. Odam 

(Negro). They made pretty tair otficers. 

"I was a cow herder, and a tire boy, and a tarmer. Wh.n I come 

to Biscoe I was a tar.mer. I married and had two childr.n. MY wite 

let me and •• nt wid another tellar then she jumped in the river 

right down yamder and drown.d. I started .orkin at the sawmill and 

workin in the lumber. I owns a little hame and a spot at ground it 

on 25' X 90'. I made it workin ter Mr. Batzner (white tarmer). I'm 

tarmin now. 

"Tu.s ia hard. You can't get no credit. Bet ..... n times that 

you work in the crop it i8 bard to live. Used to by workin hard and 

lons hours could make a good livin. Wasea bett.r now, tl to tl.75 a 

d87. Long time ago 60_ a day was the pric.. Then you could buy meat 

tiv. and six c.nts a pound. Now it 20_. llour us.d to be 40j a sack. 

Now it way outer sight. The young tolk. don't work hard as I used to 

work but they has a heap better chance at edgercation. Some tew 

saves a little but everything j •• so high they can't get ahead v.ry 

much. It when you get old you needs a little la1d by." 
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Interviewer _________________ Mr __ 8~._Be~rn~i~c~e_Bo~._d_e_n ______________ ___ 

Person intervie.ed~ __ ~~~~~--~H~e~el~l~Qr!l-· ~~~ __ ~ ________ ___ 
818 B. Pitteenth, Pine Bluff, Arkansas 

Age 87 

M _ _ ~ ~ ~ _ _ _ _ _ ~ _ _ - _ _ _ _ _ ~ ~ _ - _ _ ~ - - _ ~ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ 

"1 was born in Virginia. Dr • .renkins bought my mother trOll a BI8l1 named 

N01'lD8Jl. Brought us here on the boat. 1 know I was walk:in t and talkin'. I 

don't remfDber about the trip, but I remember the)" said the)" had to keep me 

out trom fallin' in the river. 1 was too play-1fied to remember anyth1ns 

about it. 

"nIrin' the War I was a girl six or seven years old. Big enough to 

nuss my mother's next chUe, and she was walkin' and talkin' 'fore surrender. 

"My mother was pusllin' a hundred when she died. 1 was her oldest chile. 

Sold with her. 

"Dr. Jenkins had three women and all of 'em had girls. Raised up in 

the house. Dr • .renkins sa1d, 'Doggone it, 1 want my darkies right back of 

my chair.' He never did t buae his colored folks. He 1I8.S a 'cepted 

(exceptional)man~-so different. I never saw the inside of the quarters. 

"Dr • .renkins' house wasn't tar from the river. You could hear the 

boats goin' up and dom all night. 

"I was scared of the Yankees 'cause they always p'inted a ~ at me to 

see me run. They'd CCD8 in the )"ard and take. anything they wanted, too. 

".Atter surrender mama went and cooked for a man named Hardin. 

"Hardest time 1 ever had 1I8.S when 1 got gro1Dl and had to take care ot 

my mother and sister. Worked in the field. 

"1 was married out tram behind a plow. NeTer tarmed no more. 



"My tust husband was a railroad man. I t:ried to keep up with him. but 

he wnt too f"ast; I couldn't keep up. He got so bad they finally black

balled him tram. the road. 

2. 83 

"I tell you nobody knows what it is till you go through with it. I've 

had my bitters with the sweet. 

"Been married tour times and I've buried two husbands. I just raised 

one chile and now she's dead. But I got great-grandchillun--third genera

tion--in Houston, Texas, but I never hear trom 'em. 

"I get along all right. 'rhe Weltare helps me and I try to live right." 



Interviewer ______________ ~Mr==s~.~B~e~rn~i~c~e~Bo~wMde~n ______________ __ 

Person interviewed Nely Gray 
821 E. 18th Avenue, Pine Bluff, Arkansas 

Age 84 Occupation Does a little quilttag 

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

"Yes matm, I was sold from Richmond, Virginia. Dr. Jenkins bought my 

mother when I was a little girl walkin' and talkin'. Put ~e up on the 

block and sold me too. I was bout three years old. 

"~. Jenkins was mighty good to his hands. Say he was gain' to raise 

his little darkies up back at his chair. He thought lots at his colored 

folks. 

~I member seein' the Rebels ridin' horses, three double, down the road 

time of the war. I used to run otf from mama to the county band -- right 

where the roundhouse is now. ~~ used to have to come atter me. You know 

I wasn't no baby when I shed all my teeth durin' slavery days. 

"Yankee soldiers? Oh Lord -- seed em by fifties and hundreds. Used to 

pint the gun at me jest to hear me holler and cry. I was scared of em. 

They come in and went in Dr. Jenkins' dairy and got what they wantedo And 

every morning they'd blow that bugle, bugle as long as a broom handleo 

Heard em blow 'Glory, Glory Hallelujah'. I liked to hear em blow it. 

~Yankees marched all up and down the river road. They'd eat them navy 

beans. I used to see where they throwed em in the fence corner. Saw so many I 

don't like em now. They called em navy beans and I called em soldier beans. -
"I member it wello I'm a person can remember. Heap a folks tell what 

other folks see but I tell what I see. Don't tell what nobody told me and 

what I heard. 



8. 

-I member when they had the battle in Pine mutt. We was bout three 

miles from hare wheD they fit ,up here. I member all of it. 

"'l!he1 started to send us to Texas and we got as far as the ravine when 

they heard the Yankees wasn't co.m1n' so we went back hams. 

"I stayed round the house with the white folks and didn't know what 

nothin' was till after surrender. We stayed with Dr. Jenkins for a weak 

or two after surrender J then a man come and took my mother down in the 

country. I don't know what she was paid -- she never·did tell us her ~si-

ness. 

"I was mama t s onliest girl and she worked me day and night·. Hoed and 

picked cotton and sewed at night. Mama learned me to knit and I used to 

crochet a lot. She sure learned me to work and I ain't sorry. 

"I worked in the field till I 001118 out to man,- a railroad maD. I 

never went to school but two or three months in m7 life.directly after 

freedom. I4y husband was a good scholar and he learned me how to read and 

wri te. I learned my daughter how to read and write so when she started to 

school they didn't have to put her in the chart class. When she was six 

years old she could put down. a rigger as quick as you can. 

".Been married tour t1m.es and they's all dead no.... Ain't got nobodY' but 

myselt. It it wasn't for the white tolk. don't know what I'd do. 

"I used to cook tor Dr. Higginbotham when ahe had campau,-. She couldn't 

do without old Hely_ One time aha sent tor me to cook some hens. I soaked 

em in soda water bout an hour and tried em and you couldn't tell _ tram 

friers. 

"I'm weak in my l1mba now but I believe in stirrin'. Weltare helps _ 

but I quilts for people. Yestm, I atirs -- it I didn't I just couldn't at .. 4 ~. 
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-!his here younger generation is gone. They ain't go in t - they's 

gone. Books ain't done no good. I used to teach the Bible lesson once a 

week, but I don't fool with em now. Ain't got no manners -- chews gum and 

whispers. 

-I got great grand children lives in Houston and they don't giva me a 

penny_ I don't know what I'd do if twasn't for the Welfare. 

"Used to wash and iron. I've ironed twenty shirts in one-half a day.-

86 
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Interviewer~ ____________ ~Ml;·~s~s~Ire~n_8~R_o_be __ rt_s_o_n ______________ ___ 

Person interviewed ~ppl Day: Green 
Near Barton and Helena, Arkansas 

Age Grown during the Oi vU War 

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

"1 don't know how old I is, young mistress. 1 was here 'fore the 

Civil War, young mistress. 1 was born in South, Alabama, young mistress. 

Well, it was nigh Montgomery, Alabama, young mistress. My mama name Emily 

Green. She had three children to my knowing. I don't know no father. My 

owner was Boss William Green, young mistress. His wife was Miss Lizabuth, 

young mistress. They did have a big fem1ly. young mistress. To my knowing 

it was: Billy, Charlie, Bunkum, Ida, Mary, Sally, Jimmy, :EUddy. 1 never 

went to school a day in my life, young mistress. When I come on big 'nutf' 

to work 1 had to help keer for mama and two girl Sisters, young mistress. 

WWhen 1 come to this state, Van Vicks and Bill Bowman immigrated. one 

hundred head of us. They landed some of us at Helena. Our family was 

landed at Phillips Bayou, young mistress. 

"I was a cowboy, me and George. He was another black boy, young mie-

tress. We kept flies offen Boss William Green and Miss Lizabuth, young 

mistress. They took naps pun nigh every day when it be the long days (in 

summer), young mistress. Mama was milk wanan. Boss William Green had goats 

and 'bout a dozen heads of milch co.s, young mistress. I was willed to Mars 

Billy. He went ott to war and died 'fore the War begun, young mistress. 

"Nobody run 'way fram Boss William. Green. He told t em if' they run otf' 

he would whoop 'em. He didn't have no dogs, young mistress. They be a white 

man near by owned nigger hounds, young mistress. He take his hounds, 

87 



go hunt a mnaway, young mistress. You would pay him, I reckon, young 
, . 

mistress. 

-I did get sane whoa pings , young mistress. They used a cow hide strap 

on me, young mistress. They blistered me a right smart, young mistress. 

-We didn't have so DDlch to eat. They give us one peck meal, four 
..--------

pounds meat a week~ Mama done our cooking, young mistress. We had good 

clothes, warm clothes, woolen clothes, young mistress. We had a few sheep 

about the place. We had a few geese 'mong the turkeys, guineas, ducks, and 

chickens. They kept the peafowls for good luck, young mistress. 

-Fur a fact they had a big garden, young mistress. Boss William Green 

worked the garden. He made us pull the plow--four of us boys. He said the 

stock would tromp down more'n they'd make, young mistress. Two of his boys 

and me and George pulled his plough. We had a big garden. 

"I chopped in the field, picked up chips on the clearings. I chopped 

cook wood right smart, young mistress. 

"When freedom come on, grandpa come after mama. Boss William Green 

told her, 'You free.' He give her ten bushels corn, good deal of meat--

back bone and spareribs. He come one Saturday evening, young mistress. 

She took 'long whatever she had at our house in the way of clothing and 
• 

such lack, young mistress. Well, grandpa was share crapping, young mis-

tress. 

"The Ku Kluckses come one night. They kept us getting 'em water to 

run through something under their sheets. The water was running out on 

the ground. We did see it for a fact, young mistress. We was scared not 

to do that. They was getting submission over the country, young mil'-

tress. They would make you be quiet 'long the roadsiae, young mistress • 

.. 
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They would make you be quiet where you have meeting. They would turn the 

pots down on the floor at the doors, young mistress. The Ku Kluckses 

whooped some, tied some out to trees and left t em. They was rough, young 

mistress. 

"I worked in the field all my life. 

"Times is good fer me, young mistress. I live with my niece. I get 

twelve dollars assistance 'cause I been sick, yOWBg mistress. lawns a pony. 

All lawns, young mistress. 

"I hab voted, young mistress. I'm too old to vote now, young mistress. 

I reckon I voted both ways same, young mistress. 

"Young folks is so strong and happy they is different f'rCJ!l old folks, 

young mistress," 
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IntervieW8r _________________ .~a~t_t __ K_CK_i=D=-n=e~l ________________ _ 

Person interviewed ______ He .. ¥l .... r-..;Gl'e__. .... en_ ...... Ba=r .. to .... n .......... Ar_.__k._8_ns..,a .. s ___ _ 

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

Uncle Henry Green, an ex-slave ninety years of age, is affectionately 

known thrOllghout a large part of Phillips County as -Happy DaY". Thi. 

nic1mame, acquired in years long past, was g1 ven him. no doubt partly on 

account of his remarkably happy disposition, bu.t mainly on account of his 

love for the old religious song, -Happy nay-, that Uncle Henry has enjoyed 

so long to sing and the verses ot which his voice still carries out daily 

over the countryside each mo~ing promptly at daybreak and as-in at sun-

down. 

Uncle Henry and his old wite, Louisa, live with Uncle Henryts sister, 

Mattie HarriS, herself seventy-five years of ~, on a poor forty acre 

farm that Mattie owns in the Hyde Park community just off the main highway 

between Walnut Corner and West Helena. Henry acts as janitor at the 

Lutherian Church at Barton and the three do ~ch tar.m1ng as they are able 

on the thin acres and with the few dollars that they receive each month 

tram the Welfare Board together with the ~pplies furniab.ed them at the 

Relief Office these three old tolks are provided with the bare necessities 

sufticient to sustain tham. 

Uncle Henry, his wife and sister Mattie are the most interesting ot the 

several ex-slave Negroes in this county whom it has been my pleasure and 

good fortune to interview. As I sat With them on the porch of their old,

raabling log house the following incidents and account of their live. 



a. 

wre given with Uncle Haury ta1k1ns and I18ttie aDd Louisa otteriDS 

occasioDal explanations and corrections: 

"Yea sir. Boas Kan, JQ' right l18D8 1s BeIlrJ' Green but eberybody, dey 

all calls me 'Happy DaT'. Dat is de name Whut moa' all calla me ter so 

long now c1at heap ot de tolks, dey don't eben know dat m:t nama is aho nut 

Henry Green. I sho ain't no baby, Boss Man, mae I is been here er 10118 

time, dat I is, and near aa I kiD. cum at hit I is ninety years old er 

mo, lease Mattie .. y dat de lady in de cote-house tell her dat I 1a n1naty-

to, en dat wu.z thme years er go. I is er old nigger, Boss Man, en er 

bout de onliest old pusson whut is let er round here in dis part ot de 

county. I means whut is sho nut old, en what wuz born way bak in de 

slabery times, way to de peace 1I\lZ 'clared •. 

"Us 1IUZ borned, dat is me en sister Mattie, er _y bale dere in ~ 

Alabama, down below Montgomery. in de hUls, en on de b~g place wbut our 

ole marster, William Green, bed, en whar de tanyard 1RlZ. Yo see, old 

marster, he ruDned er big tanyard wid all de res ot he bizness, ear dey 

--------"-tan de hides en mek de shoes en leather harness en sich 18k, en den too, 

marster, he raise eberything on de place. All whut he need ter de niggers 

en he own famblY', lalc cotton, wheat, barley, rice en plentY' hogs en cow •• _. 
If ten peace hadn't er been 'clared en Marse BillY' hadn't er died I wu.z 

gwine ter be Marse Billy's property, tase I 1IUZ already willed ter Jlarse 

Billy. Jlarse Billy 1IUZ old llarster Willi_ Green's oldest son ch11e, 

en Marse BillY' claimed me all de whUe. liar .. BillY', he went oft to de 

War ear. he tukk1n sik en died in de camp, 'tom he cud eben git 1n de 

t1tin. 

-Attar de War WIlZ ober en peace cum, my grandmammy en my graadpappy, 

dey cum en got rq DIIUDDlY en all us ch111un en tuk us wid dsl tar Montgomery, 
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en dat wz .har us 1ftlZ when dam two Yankee mens immigrated us here ter 

Arkansas. Dey immigrated er bout er hundred head er niggers at de same v 

time dat us cum. My grandpappy en m'T grandmamrny, dey didn't belong ter 

old Marster William Green. I jist don't know whut white folks dey did 

belong ter, but I mows dat dey sho cum en got rrq mammy en us chillun. 

Old marster, he neber mine dem er leavin' en tole 'em dat deytme, en kin 

go if us want ter go, en when us left old marster gib IDaDlI'DY ten busJaiJls er 
~-

corn en some hog heads en spareribs en tole her ter bring de chillun bak 

er gin 'fore long kase he gwine tar gib all de chillun some shoes at de 

tanyard, but us naber did go bak tar git dem shoes kase we 1ftlZ immigrated 

soon atter den.. 

"lio sir t Boss Man, 11'8 don't know nu thin' t bout who our pappy wz. 

Dar 1I\lZU't no niggers much in slabery times whut mowed nuthin' tbout dey 

pappys. Dsy jes knowed who dey ID8IDIIJys is. Dats all dey. -knowed 'bout dat. 

Us nebar hab no pappy, jes er IIl81mDY _hut W'llZ name EmUy Green. 

-Boss Kan, yo see how black I is en kinky dat my hair is en TO can 

see dat ma en sister Mattie is aho plre niggers wid no broe in us. Well, 

yo know one thing, Boss Ilan. en dis is sho 1Ihut rq manmy dOIl8 tole us er 

heap er times, en dat is dat when I wuz born dat de granny woman runned 

ter old mis en tell her ter cum en look at dat baby whut Emily done g1 bed 
'-. 

birth ter, and dat I wz nigh 'bout white en hed straight hair en blue 

eyes, en when old mis seed me dat she so mad dat she gib lD8IDIIlY er good 

stroppin use I born lak dat but hit warn't long atter I born 'fore I gits 

black, en old ms see den dat I er pure nigger, en den she tell JII8I!II1y dat 

ahe sorry dat she stropped her 'bout me being .hi te en er habin blue eyes 

en straight hair. .0 sir, .Boss Man, I jes don' t know how cum I change but 

dat sho is whut mammy did tell U8. Sister Mattie, she know dat. 
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"Yes sir, Boss Ifan, I k1n tell ;you all er bout de old slabe17 t1-.s, 

en oordin ter 1Ihut I'se thiDk1n', en ter as me JQ'se~ is, wid de t1l8s 80 

tight lak deY' is now 4&78 wid me, and all de time be er stud'in' 'bout how 

ter git er long, hit 1IU.d be er heap better ter hit to be laIc hit wuz den, 

lease us neber hed nuthin ter worry- 'bout den cept ter do 4&t lIb.ut we 1IU.Z 

tole ter do, ell all. de eat in t ell de Cl08S lIUZ gib ter us. Our marster 

trained us up righ1;. ter tar do our 1IUk good ell ter obeY' whut de wh11;e 

tolks seY' en ter aho be polite to tla white tolks. en atter us let old 

JDarster den our m8!llDl¥ she trained us de S8I8 1187, ell _ is al1rqs polite. 

lease maDDers is cheap. 

-JJ.l de nigger ohillun in alaber,- "tiM wore alipa, bote de gals en de 

boys. Dare 1IU.ZJ1't no breeches ter de little OD8S eben attar day glt old 

enut ter 1IUk en go ter de tiel t a, dey stUl wear d_ slips, 8ll deY' used 

ter teed us outen dB big wooden bowls 1Ihut dey II1x de bread up in, wid 

sometimes de pot .. liklcer, en 8OID8t1mes mostly wid de JII1lk, en de chUlun, 

dey go atter dat grub en git hit all ober deY' taces en daY' handa en dey

slips en er bout de time dey gU through eatin' de old mis she CU1I out en 

when deY' throu.. old mia, she hab 'em ter wash dey hands en taces nice en 

clean. 

-On dan Sundays dat de marstar want all de niggers tar SO ter church 

ter de preach in " he 88nd clem all de order tar wash up good en clean en put 

on deY' clean Cl08S en gi t ready ter de preach in " an tuat tar CUJI. up dar 

1Ihar he uitin' ter see dat deY' look good en nice en clean, en when U8 81t 

up dar ter de house looldn' fresh en good, de maratar' a tolks, dey talk 

18k dis tar ODe er nudder; dey- 881'= 'Look er here at ~ nigger, Henry, 

ciat boY' ia lookin' tiDe. Be i8 pine tar be er big healthy lIMUl en er 

good 1R1klter, t en attar dey all done looked all de nigers o'ber dey tall 'em 



ter be pine on tar de church en dey go on en s1 t in de bale beh1De all de 

white rolks en hear de white man preach. Dar Ezn't no n1sger preachers 

in clem days dat I ever .840 

"Now I know dat yo has heard or dam paddyrollers.. Well, I tell yo. 

Boas Man, dam paddyrollers, dey wuz biliOllS. Dey 1IUZ de mens whut rid out 

on de roads at night ter see dat all dem niggers whut wuz out en off dey 

marsterts places hed er pass fram dey marsters. Dam paddyrollers, dey wud 

stop er nigger whut dey find out at night en say, 'Boy, mar yo gwine? En 

is yo got yo pass?' In de Lewd help dam niggers whut dey cotch widont dat 

pass. Irten er nigger be cotch out et night widout de pass writ down on 

de paper frum he Inarster, en dam paddyrollers cotch him, dat nigger aho 

hat tar do sum good prayin' en pretty talkin' er else dey tek him ter -har 

dey got four stobs drove down in de groun en dey tie he hans en feet ter 

dem stobs en den ware him out wid er big heaby strop. De mostest reason 

dat sometimes de niggers out at night is on account dey courtin' aane gal 

_hut libes on some udder place. When yo see de paddyrollers er comin' en 

yo ain't got no pass writ down on de paper en yo don't want ter git er 

stroppin, den de onl1est thing fer yo ter do is ter run en try ter git on 

yer marster t s place 'fore dey gi t yo, er try ter dodge • em er somepin 18k 

date Ifien de paddyrollers got dam nigger hounds wid 'am when de nigpr 

break en run, den de onliest thing dat de nigger kin do den is tar 1II1k de 

conjure. He kin 1IUk dat conjure on dam hounds in seberal different ways. 

l!'Uat, he kin put er liddle tuppent1ne on he feet er in he shoe, en er lot 

er times dat w111 frow de hounds off de track, er else, iffen he kin git 

er hold er some fresh dirt whar er grabf" ain't been long dug, en rub da't 

on he feet, den dat is er good conjure, en ~ dan 4&t itten he kin git ter 

catch er yearlin calf by der ta1l en step in de drappins whar dat calt 
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daDe 1"U.DDed er long wid him er hold in ' on ter de taU. den dat is a sh.o 

conjure ter met dam hounds lose de track, en dat nigger kin dodge de pa~ 

rollera. 

WLak I sey. Boss Man, 'bout de onlieat thing dat de niggers 1Jl 

slabery time 1I\1d lebe de place at night ter, wud be dey court in' , en 

mostly den on er Wednesday er Saturday night, so I gwine ter tell yo how 

dey somet1mas dodge de paddyrollers _bUst dey court in ' dare wimllMtna at 

night. Yo 88e, mos' all de w11JIDens, dey be er 1IUk:kin at night on de7 

taaks dat dere old ms gib 'em ter do, er weavin' er de cloth. Deae 

w1Daens 1ftld be er settin' 'roun de tire weavin' de cloth en de nigger be 

dar too er court in' de gal, en all ter once here cum. dem paddyro11ers, SCD8 

at de tront door en some at de back door, en when de wimmens er hear tem er 

CClllin', dey raise er loose plank in de tlo whut dey done made loose ter di. 

bery PUPp,1S, en da nigger he den drap right quick down 'neath de tlo twix 

de jists, en de W1DD8DS den slap de plank right bak in place on top er de 

man ter hide h1a, 80 itten de paddyrol1ers doe. c~ in dat dey see dat 

dare ain't no man in dar. Dat 1IU.Z de way c1at c18 niggers used ter tool 'am 

heap er 'U ••• 

WI 'members dam. days _11 when de War pine on yit I Deber did 88e no 
. 

Yankee mens er tall, en de closest dat us ebar CWIlbed ter see de Yankees 

1ftlZ dat ttma when old marster hed da hor.n blowed ter signal de nlgsera 

ter gi t de kerrige hosses en da milk cow. ott tar de woods kase he bed 

done heard dat de Yankees wuz er cumin, but dey missed u. en daD Yankeea, 

dey neber tind old JDarster's place. I seed some ot our aojer mans do, 
once, atter us let old JDarster en go tar JIontgcaery wid our grandpapPT. 

Dese sojar nens, dey come in ter town on de train bale f'rum de liar whar 

dey been tl tin ter so long, en dey happy en s1ngln', dey so glad 



dat peace done 'elared. Hit mz er whole train tul.l er dam Fedrit 

sojers, en dey wimmens en chilluns all dere er huggln' en er kissin' 'em. 

ginst dey git ott de train en gibin 'em cakes en sich good things ter eat • 

. "Yes sir, Boss Man, de niggers lIUZ treated good in elab4!.try tiDIes en 

lIUZ trained up right, ter lIUk, en obey, en ter hab good manners.. 0Ilr old 

marster, he neber wud sell er nigger en he feed 'em good, an dey lub en 

'spected him. Yo sho hed better 'speet him, en irfen yo didn't dat strop 

wud be er fly1n t • All er old marster's niggers 1IUZ good multiplyin' 

peoples. Dey sho 1ft1Z, en dey raise big famblies. Dats one thing whut er 

woman hed ter be in dem days er she sho be sold quicko Iffen she ain't er 

good.multiplier dey gwine tar git shut er her rail soon. Dey tuk extra 

pains wid dem good multiplyin' wimm1ns too en neber gib dam no heaby 1IUk 

ter do no mo dan weavin' de cloth er sicb roun de place. 

"Whilst our old marster, he neber sell no niggers, de speculators, 

dey hab 'em fer sale er plenty, en I has seed 'em er passin' in de road 

en er long str1Dg er gwine ter de place whar de sale gwine ter be. 'Fore 

dey git ter de sale place dey roach dam niggers up good jas lak dey roach 

er mule, en when dey put 'em on de block fer de white mens ter bid de 

price on 'em den dey hab 'em ter C'-lt de shines en de pidgeon wing fer ter 

show off how supple dey is, so dey bring de bes' price. 

"Dey nebar hed no farm bells in slabery times fer ter ring en call de 

hans in en outen de fiel'se Day hed horns whut dey blowed early en late. 

De wk WIld go on t ill hit so dark dat dey can' t see. Den de horn WIld blow 

en de niggers all cum in en g1 t dey supper, en cook dey ash cakes in de , 
fire .. hut dey wild in dey own cabins. Boss Man, is yo ebar et er ash cake? 

I don't 'speets dat yo know ho .. ter mek one er dem ash cakes. I gwine ter 

tell yo how dat 1s done. JUst yo git yo some good home groun meal 

96 



8. 9,' 

en mix hit well wid milk er water en a liddle salt en bakin' powder whut 

yo mek outen red corn cobs. den yo pat dem cakes up right good en let 'em 

settle, den put 'em in de hot ashes in de fireplace en kiver 'em up good 

wid same mo hot ashes en wait till dey done, en Boss Man, yo sho is got 

ar ash cake dat is fi tten ter eat. Dats de way dat us made 'em in slabery 

times en de way dat us yit maks 'em. Us didn't know whut white bread 1IUZ 

in de old days, hardly, 'ceptin sometimes 'roun de marster's kitchen er 

nigger wud git er hold of er biscuit. All de bread dat de slabe niggers 

gi t wud be made outen cornmeal er dem brown shorts whut de rnarsters gib 

'em in de rashionso 

"Us wuz all well fed do in slabery times en kept in good fat condi

tion. Ebery once in er while de marster wud hab er cow kilt en de meat 

'stributed out mongst de folks en day cud always draw all de rashions dat 

dey need. 

"Dey used ter hab dem big corn shuckin's too in de old days. De corn 

wud be piled up in ar pile as big es er house en all de han's wud be 

scattered out roun' dat pile er corn shuckin' fas' as dey cud, en atter 

dey done shucked dat ,ile er corn, ole marster wud hab two big hogs kilt 

en cooked up in de big pots en kittles, en den dem niggers wud eat en 

frolic fer de longes', mekin music wid er hand saw en er tin pan, en er 

dancin', en laffin, en cuttin' up, till dey tired out. Dam wuz good days, 

Boss Man. I sho wish dat I cud call dem times bak ergin" De marsters 

whut hed de big places en de slabs niggers, dey hardly do no wuk er tall, 

kase dey rich wid niggers en lan', en dem en dey famblias don't hab no wuk 

tar do, so de old marsters en de young marsters, dey jes knock erbout ober 

de country on dey hosses, en de young misses en de old misses, dey ride er 

bout in de fine kerrige wid de coachman er doin' de drivin'. Dey hab 
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de o])etreeers .ter look attar de mekin er de crops, so de bosses. del jea 

sort er man8se, en see dat de biZD8SS go on de right way. 
.. 

"De marsters en de misses. dey" look attar dere n1ggers good do en see 

dat del keep danselYes clean en 'speetible, en try ter keep de disease 

outen 'em. lbery JIondal morn1n' del gib 'em all er little square. br01lJl 

bottle er bitters ter dem ter take dat .. ek. Dat 1NZ dere med1cine, but 

itten er nigger do git sick, dan de,y sont ter de doctor r1Sht er way en 

hab de doctor ter 'zamine de sick one en 881, 'Doctor, kin you do dat nigger 

el17 good?t er 'Do whut 10 kin ter dat n1gger, Doctor, kase he 1s er valuable 

... 
·1 lleber wuz s10lt none do in my 11te, but I je. nathal11 be .. kllt, 

near 'bout, one tt. in de gin when 117 head git cotched twixt de leYer en 

de band wheel ell Uncle Dick hed tar prize de wheel up otfell my head tar s1 t 

_ loose, en dat jes nigh 'bout peeled all de skin offe~ Jq head. Old 

marster, he g1b me er good stroppin fer dat too. Dat 1NZ fer not obeyin', 

kase he hed done tole all us 10ung n1ggers fer tar stay 'way frum de gin 

"I WUZD.' t grine tar be trained up ter 1IUk in de fiel' s, I lIUZ tra1Ded 

ter be er Plssonal servant ter de JIB1"star, en sister Jfatt1e, she 'Ift1Z piDe 

ter be tra1ned up ter be er house wamm, en so wuz ~ old woman, Louisa, 

lease her BI8DIII¥ 1NZ er house waaan herself ter her 1Ih1 te folks in SoQth 

Carolina, so I rekJcin data de reason us always thOUSht .. 80 mob ell 

better 'an de ginral run er nisgera. 

"Yes air, Bos. Man, de n1ggers is 8&81 tooled. Dey- alwa1s 1. been ciat 

way, en .. WllZ fooled er wal trum Alabaa ter Arkansas bl dam two Yankee 

mens, 1Ir. Van Vleet en 1Ir. Bill Bowman, .hut I tole 10 er bout, dat brung 

dat hundred head er folka de time us cna. Dey- tole us clat in .Arkan8U 



etat de hop ja. 181'111 t ar roUn alread,. baked wid de 1mi vaa en de torks 

stick1l1 t in t.. read7 ter ter be et, en dat dere wuz tri'tar poDCla e barr--

whara wid de trittera er tr;yin' in dem pontis er grease, an dat dar 1IIlZ 

DIOne,. trees whar all ,.0 hed ter do lIUZ tar pik de moneY' often 'em lak 

pickln' cotton often de stalk, en us wu.z aho lUt out when us git here en 

fine dat de onliest meat ter be hed wuz dat whut wuz in de sto, en dam 

trl tters bed ter be tried ln de palls. an dat dar warn t t no mone,. trees er 

tall. Hlt warn't long 'tore my grandpappY' en my grandlD8D1D1', de,. let 'en 

went bale wr Alabama, wt my DI8DIDIY en us chillun, we jes stayed on right 

here in Phlll1ps Oounty Whar us been ebar since, en rlght en dat roca 

right dar wuz wbar us old III8IIIDY died long years er go • 

• e11, Boss Mall, 70 done ax me en I aho gw1ne tar tell 70 de trut. 

Yea sir, I abo ls Toted, en I 'members de tiE all dat de niggers in d8 

cot.hOll .. en de Bed Shirts hab ter git '8IIl Ollt. ])at 1NZ de 'bes' thing 4&1; 

de,. ebar do when dey glt de nlggers outen de co1iehouse en qult '. trua 

hold in , de otflces, kase er niger not tlt ter be no leader. I nebar ou4 

1IU.k under no n1gger. I jes na1;hally neber wud 1IUk under no niger. I jlst 

voted sich er length er time, en when de Bed Shirts, dey &a'1 4&1; er n1g,er 

not good enut ter vote, en dey stopped me trwa Totin', en I don't mess 1I1d 

hit no mo. 

"Yes sir, Boss Kant I blebe dat de Lawcl lett me here ao long ter SOIM 

good puppose, en I sho hopes dat I kin stay here ter er heap er mo years. 

I jea nathally lubes de white folks en knows 4&t dey ls aho gwine ter tek 

care ot old 'Happy Day', en ain't gwine ter let me g1t hun. 

"De young niggers in dis daJ' sho aiD' 1; lak de old una. De. 

here YOWlS niggers i. jes nathally de cause of all de tru.bble. DIy 

jes ain't been raised rlght en ter be polite lak de old OD8S. lak_. 
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I don't hold it er gin ro, lease, _bbe 70 paPP1 en. 70 "1II8JIIDY' owned 'm7 paPW 

en my JIl8.1DIII7 in slabery times en whupped 'em, kase I 'apects dat dey needed 

all de punisbmsnt whut der got. JJ.l de education. whut I got, Boss Man, Is 

jes ter .uk, en obey, en ter lib right. 

ItI knows dat I ain't here ter many mo years, Boss lIan, en I sho hopes 

dat I kin gi t ter see some 01' my marsters, de Greens, ergin, t tore I goea. 

I ain't ne bar been back since I let, en lain t t ne bar heard 1'rum none 01' 

'em since I been in Arkansas, en I know en cose dat all de old uns is gone 

by now, but I 'spects dat some 01' de young una is le1' yit. I wud sho 1ak 

ter go back dar ter de old place whar de tanyard wuz, but I neber wud hab 

dat mu.ch money ter par my way on de train, en den, I don't rekkin dat I 

cud fine de way nohow. I wud git some of de white folks ter write er letter 

back dar fer me if1'en I know whar ter send hit, er de name of some of my 

young marsters whut mebbe is dar still. Yes sir, Boss M,m, I sho hopes dat 

I kin see sane of dem .hi te folks ergin, en dat some of dese days dey .. ill 

fine me. Yo know I is de janitor at de church at Walnut Corner whar de two 

hard roads cross, en whar all de cars cum by. De cars, dey cum. by dar frum 

eberywhars, en so eberr SUnday morning atter I gits through er cleanin' up 

de church, I sets down on de bench dar close ter Mr. Gi bson t s sto, _har dey " 

sell de gasolene en de cold drinks. en mar de cars cum by frum e berywhar .. 

en I sets dar er lookin' at all dam white folks er passin' in der cars, en 

sometimes dey stop fer ter git 'em some gasolene er sump in, en I seys tar 

myself' dat mebbe one er my young marsters sometimes pine ter be in one 01' 

dem cars, en gnne ter drive up dar er lookin' ter _. Er heap er times 

when de cars stop dar will be er white gentman in de cars .. hut git out en 

see me a settin' dar on de bench, en he sey, 'Uncle, ro is raU old, ain't 

yo?' In den he ax me M3' name en mar I bomed at, en er heap er t_s 
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dey b.ly me er cigar. Well, Boss Man, dats how cum I sets on dat bench dar 

at de road crossint at Walnut Corner ebery Sunday. mos' all day, atter I 

gits through er cleanin' up de church, jes settin' dar watchin' dem cars 

cum by en 'spectin one ot dese days fer one of my young marsters ter drive 

up en tar fine me er settin' dar waitint fer him, en when he cum, iffen he 

do, I know dat he sho gwine ter tek me back home wid him.· 
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Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden 

Person interviewed Frank Greene 
2313 Saracen Street, Pine Bluff, .Arkansas 

Age 78 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -

"Yes'm, I can remember the Civil War and the Yankees, too. I can 

really remember the Yankees and my old boss. I can't reme~ber everything 

but I can remember certain things just as good. 

"Dr. Ben Lawton was my old boss. That ~as in South Carolina. That was 

what they called Buford County at that time. 

"Had a place they called the Honey Hill Fight. I used to go up there 

and pick up balls. 

It! can remember the Yankees had little old mules and blue caps and the 

folks was rennin' from t em. 

ItI remember old boss run off and hid from 'em--first one place and then 

another. 

ItI remember the Yankees would grab up us little folks and put us on the 

mules--juat for tun you know. I can remamber that just as well as it 'twas 

yestarday--seams like. 

-They burned old boss's place down. He had five or six plantations and 

I know he coma back and rebuilt after peace declared, but he didn't live 

long. 

"He wasn't a mean man. He was good to his folks. We stayed there two . 
years after surrender and when I come to this country, I left SODlS of my 

uncles on that same place. 



"I remember a white gentlemen in South Carolina would just jump his 

horse over the fence and run over the rolks, white and black, cotton and 

all. He was a rich man and he'd just pay 'em off and go on. He wouldn't 

put up the fence neither. He was a hunter--a sporting man,. 

2. 10a 

"Ms? Yes ma'am, I used to vote--the Republican ticket. We ain't 

nothin' now, we can't vote. I never had any trouble 'bout votin' here but 

in the old country we had some trouble. The Democrats tried to keep us from 

vot in' • Had to have the United States soldiers to open the way. That was 

when Hays and ~7hee ler was runnin'. 

"Here in the South the colored folks is free and they're not free. The 

white folks gets it all anyway--in smae placeso 

"But they ain't nobody bothered me in all my life--here or there. 

"I went to school some after the war. Didn't have very mUCh, but I 

learned to read and write and 'tend to my ovm affairs. 

"I have done farm work all my life and same public work. I got the 

same ambition to work as I used to have but I CW1't hold it. I start out 

but I just can't hold it. 

"Just to pass my opinion of the younger generation, some of 'am level

headed, but seems to me like they is a little rougher than they wus in my 

day", 

"I think every one should live as an example for those coming behind." 
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Interviewer~ __________ ~ __ ~Smm~~)~.~1~S~.~~~'1~io2r~ ______________ __ 

Person intervie .. d Geor • .Qrae .. 
'l'emporary--l'lOO l\llaaki St., L1 ttle Bock, Ark. 

Ap 85? Pe1'D8D8J1t-Wrlght8Tille, Ark. 

-- - - -- -- ---- - - -- - - ~ --- - - ~ ---- - - -- -- - --
Birth and"" 

-I don' t know when I was born. I don' tknow eaotly, bu.t I was 'born in 

slavery time betore the War began. I waa big enough to wait on the table 

when they waa fighting. I reDl8Dlber when they was setting the Negroes tree. 

I was born in .A.berdeen, )fississippi, in Monroe County. Seven miles trOJl. the 

t0101 ot Aberdeen, out on the .prairies, that is where I was born. 

-I tigure out ray age by the white woman that raised me. She sent me my 

age. When they was working the roads, my road boss, I told him I _s fort 1'-
j. 

'live years old and he didn't believe it. So I aent tO'the white woman that 

raised me t'rom a month-old chUd. When I let't her, It 4 done got grown. Her 

name was Narcissus Stephenson; she had all our ages and ahe sent mine to _. 

-She may be dead now. I could've atayed right there it she isn't dead, 

because ahe ne'V:er did want me to came away. Bight out in Arkansas, I COIIe,-
to J1q sorrow. Well, I done right well till I got crippled. Got hit by an 

automobile. That's what I'm doin' here now. 

'. 

Parants and Relative. 

".My father's name aa Nat~an Greene. I reckoD. he went by \hat n.a., 

I can't .. ear to it. I waan't with h1Jl when he died. I waa up in Ki .... 

iaaippi on the Kissiasippi River and didn't get the newe in tu. to get 

there till aner he waa d_d. He waa an old so14ier. When the Yankeea got 

down in Ki.si8aippi, they grabbed up e .. ry niSler that waa able to tisat. 
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If It d get his turlough papers, It d a been drann' pension before I did. 

But his brother was with h~ when he died and he let the dismiss papers get 

lost, and nobody got nothin t • Don't draw nothin' from it at all. Couldn't 

find the papers when I was down there. 

-I don't know whether ~ father used his master's nama or his father's 

name. His father's name was Jerry Greene, and his master's name _s Henry 

Bibb. I don't know which name he went by, but I call myself Greene because 

his father's name was Jerry Greene. No Bibb owned him at first. Jerr,y 

Greene was born in North, Alabama in Morgan County. '!'hat's where he was 

born. Bibb bought him and brought him down to Mississippi where I was born. 

LordI Old Man Bibb owned a lot of 'em, too. lI1' fath.r and grandfather were 

both colored but my grandfather was an old yellow man. You know, he had to 

take his color att.r his papa. I don't know my great-grandfather's nama. 

They can't tell nothin' 'bout that in them daY8. Bis ~pa, my grandtather's 

papa, I can't tell for sure whether he was white or black • 

• y mother's name was Adeline Green.. Grandpa's wif.' s name was Louisa. 

She was one of th.s. kinder mixed with Indian. She lived to see a many a 

year before she died. She lived to be a hundr.d and fifteen years of age 

before she di.d. I knowed Grandma Louisa. Up until I was a man grown. She 

was about my color with long straight hair and black (hair). Old Lady Bibb 

was her mistr.... She died way after fre.dom. 

-I don't know mama's age. I was here in .Arkansas wh.n she died. 

Didn't know she was dead until a month after she was buried. She di.d in 

Mississippi. Grandma, mama, and all of them di.d in Mississippi. 

WJq grandma on my mother's side was named--I can't remember her naae, 

1Jl t I knowed her. I can't remember what the old man's name was neither. It' • 

be.n so long it Just went trom rq DI8IIlory. 'l'hey never told JI8 much Dei ther. 
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thought ot it now anyway. 

Rouse and Fumi tun 
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itA old log house was what I was born int-when I come out tram Iliae

issippi that old house 1I8S still stand1D.g. ..., they put up houses them 

days 0 It had one roOlll. Didn't have but one 1'OOII.,--one window, one door t-

didn't have bIlt one door to go in and out. I remaaber that well. Didn't 

have no whole parcel ot doors to go in and ou",. Plank tloors. I waSll't 

born on the dirt I I was born on planka. Our house was up ott the ground. 

We had a board root. We used four toot boarcla. Timber was plentitul. then 

where they could make boards eaay. Boards .as cheap. 1'here wasn't no mch 

things as shingle.. Didn't have no shingle tactories. 

"I'e didn't haft nothing bll t . an old wooden bed. It waan' t bought,. It 

waa made. lfade it at home. Carpenter made it. 1faking 'wooden beda w.a 

perfect then. They'd break down every two or three years. They lasted. 

There was boards holding then. lIasn' t no slat8 nor nothing. Nail th_ 

boards to the post and to the side8 ot the house, and that was the end ot it 

with 8ODI8 people. We had a corded bed. PUt' them ropes through the sldes 

and corded them up there as tight as Dick's hatband--and they stayed. !hey 

made their own boards, and made their own ropes, and corded them together, 

and they stayed. Chairs! Shucksl '!'hey just took boxea. '!'hey made chaira 

too--took shucks and put bottoms in them. Them chairs lasted. Them shucks 

go way, they'd pl1 t more there. Wish I had one ot them chairs now. We made 

a box and put our rations in it. !ham days they made what they calle4 

cupboards. They made anything they wanted to. When they got tree, they'd 

buy dishes. Ihen they got tree, boDS and cupboards went out ot style. 
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~ey bought sates. 'rhere wasn't no other f\1rni ture. W. used tin pans tor 

dishes in slavery t1me. When we got tree, we bought plates. 

"When them pans tell they didn't break. They even as DILlch as made 

their own trays to make bread in. They would take a cypress tree and dig it 

ou t and them scoundrels lasted too. Don't see nothin' like that now. Tin 

pan is big enough to make up bread in now. In them days they made anything. 

Water buckets,-they did buy them. Old master would give 'em a pass to go 

get 'em. Anything they wanted, he would give 'em it he thought it necessary. 

Old master would get 'em all the buckets. He was good and he would buy what 

you would ask him tor. 'l'bey made milk buckets. They made 'em just like they 

make 'em now. 

Work ot Family in Slave !tme 

"My people were all 1'ield hands. My master had a pat big tam.-three 

or tour hundred acres. I waited table when I was a little chap and I 

learned to plow before the War was over. 

Good Master 

·Old M8n B~bb was as good and clever a man as ever you knowed. That 

overseer down there:, it he whipped a man Old Man Bi bba would say, 'Here's 

your money. Don't want you beating up my niggers so they can't work. I 

don't need you.' He'd tell 'im quick he don't need him and he can git. 

That t s the kind ot man he was. .ouldn' t let you be IIlO bbed up. He was a 

good christian man. It 11 g1 ve that to h1Dl. In the time ot the War when 

they was freeing slaves and I was a little old eight-year-old kid, there was 

a little old lhtchman, a Tennessee man, he came out in the country to get 

teed. Ou t there in .Alabama. 



5. 108 

"I was in Alabama. then. The white woman that raised me had taken l1li 

there. She had done married again and lett me with mama awhUe. lIhile I 

was little, that was. When I was about seven, she came and got me again and 

carried me down in Alabama and raised me with her children. That white 

woman never called me nothin' but baby as long as she lived. You know she 

cared tor me just like I was one ot her's. When a person raise a child tram 

a month old she can't help tram loving it. 

"This Dutchman came and asked me where my parents was and I told him 

they was in Mississippi. He slipped me away tram my tolks and carried me to 

Decatur and they got cut ott there. He 1I8.S a Yankee soldier, and old 

Forrest' 8 army caught 'em and captured me and then carried me tirst nearly 

to Nashville. They got in three miles ot the to\'lll and couldn't get no 

closer. They ran us 80 we never got no res' till we got to Booneville, 

W.ssissippi. Then I sent word to Bibb and my uncle caIJ¥t up and got me. Him 

and Billie Bibb, my young master. Billie Bibb was a soldier too. He was 

home on a furlough. I was glad to see him because I tell ,you in the a~ 

there was suttering. ~t Itll tell you I'll give them credit, those Ten

Dessee men took care ot me just as thou~ I was their own. I was in a two 

mule wagon. I drove it. I was big enough to dri va. The ambulance man 

stopped in Nashville to see his tolks and gpt a turlough and went on home. 

Work 

"I learned how to work-work in the field. Wasn't nothing but field 

work. I learned how to hoe first. lbt in .il.abama I learned how to plow. I 

didn't want to be no hoe lOOn; I wanted to plow. Ihen I went back to J41S8-

issippi, they put me on the plow. I was just ei~t years old when I learned 

to plow. 
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Share cropp1D& 

"Bight atter treedClll, I just kept on plowing. We share cropped. lIT 

mama and I would take a crop. She'd work. We'd all work like the clevU 

untU I got a job and 1I8nt to tom. She was willing to let me go. '!'hat wa_ 

When I married too. 

How J'reedoa ea. 

-All I knOlf about :freedcm was Old Man Henry Bibb come out and told us 

118 1I8S tree. !'hat is how I cams to kIlow it. He came out there on the tam 

and said, 'Well, you all tree as I am. You can stay here it you want to or 

you can go sane_here else.' We stayed. Mama stayed there on the t8l'll plumb 

till she come to town. I don't know how many years. I was there in t01l11 

and so she came onto town later. Moved in with the people she was with. 

They gave up their place. I was nineteen years old when I lett the country. 
I 

MY mother gave me her consent,--to marry then, too. She came to town ate. 

years later. 

-The slaves weren't given nothin' atter they was treed. Bothing bmt 

what they worked tor. They got to be aware croppers. 

Ku IUux Klan 

-'rhe Ku Klux never bothered me but they sure bothered others. Way 

yonder in Mississippi directly atter the surrender, they'd hated it so bad 

they killed up many ot them. They caught white men there and whipped them 

and killed them. They killed many a ni~r. !bey caught a white man there 

and whipped him and he went on up to Washington, D. C. and came back with a 

train load or soldiers. They came right d01ll1 there in the south end ot our 

t0101 and they carried them Ku Iluxers awa,. by train loads tull. !'hey cleaned 

out the east s1de ot the river. The Xu lO.ux had been stringing up niggers 
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every which -1'. ''mantt nothiD.' to tind a nigger n1nsing up in the .oods. 

Blt those soldiers come f'rClll Washington City. It they didn't clean 'em up, 

I'll hush. 

-I don't know what become ot ' em. ~ey never did come back to 

Aberdeen. 

Occupations J'ollo1l'ed and Lite 
Since lreed01ll 

-I ain't worked a lick in tour or five years. It I lived to see Jn~st 

tenth, I 1I'i11 be eighty-six years old. I used to tollo1l' railroading or 8&11' 

milling or tarming. 'rha.t is what I tollowed when I was able to work. The 

last work I did was farming, working by the day--a dollar and a halt a day_ 

And they cut it d01lJl and cut me down. Now they ain't giving nothillg. If' a 

man gets six bits a day he doing good. Harder times in Arkansas no. than I 

have ever seen before. If a man is able to take care ~f his family now, he 

is doing 1I'eil. They don't give Diggers nothing no •• 

"The only way I li va is I get a little pension. '!'hey g1 ve me eight 

dollars a month and cC3lllodities. !hat is all I live on no.. '!'hat keeps _ 

up, thank God. I have been getting the pension about ever since they 

started. I reckon 1t is about t1l'O years. I have been receiving it every 

month. It ain't falled. yet. 'ft.ey been taking care of me pretty 1I'ell ever 

since they started. J'irst start it wasn't nothin' ~t rations. !hey give 

me groceries enough to 1aa' me every month. I had a wite than. 

-I have been a wido. now tour years. J'our yeara I've been a widow. 

Dlt there ain't nothin' like a man staying in his own house •. I have ade 

out no. tor tour years. Bight there cooking and washing for Oeorpl I 

didn't have nothing else to do. :rellow can't tell what day the Lord 1I'i11 

say, 'Stop', but as long as I am this way, I'll keep at it. 

.a 
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"This soreness in rq ieg keeps me in bad shape. I C8lD8 here to get Jq 

leg tixed. It geta so I can't walk without a 8t1ck •. I don't l1ke to atay 

with other tolks. !'hey're aimlers and they use me ,aorta s1nf'ul--apeak aD1 

sort ot language. 81t they sure 'nough treats ~ nice. 

-I got my leg hurt last December. Car ran 1nto me at Wr1ghtsvUle, 

and knocked me down and threw _ tar as trcm here to that thing (about 

t1t'teen teet). Mter they tlung me down, I was tlat on '147 back: a long while. 

I couldn't _Te. When a tell ow geta old and then geta crippled up, 1t'8 

hard. lht I'm gettin' 'long pretty well now, 'cept that thia leg ain't 

strong.-
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Interviewer ______________ M1 __ s~s~Ire~~ne~Ro~be~rt~SOD ____ . __________ _ 

Person 1nterv1ewed~_...:.An=dre::.::;.:; .. ;....;:::Gre::...:.SIil0:;,;:I7::..u.r....::Br=_=1D=k=':.:e~l'-ll'I.o=:Ar=ka;:;::lD.::::.;s:.:a::;;;s __ _ 

Age '14 

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

ItI was born in Carroll County, Tennessee. Jly mother was owned by 

Houston. She said when war was declared he was at a neighbor's house. 

Be jumped up and said, 'I gonner be the first to kill a Yankee.' They 

said in a few minutes he fell back on the bed dead. MY father owner was 

Tillman Gregory. After freedom he stayed on sharecroppin'. From what 

he said that wasn't much better than be in t owned. They had to work or 

starve. He said they didn't make nobody work but they didn't keep nobody 

from starvin t if they didn't go at it. They was prou,d to be free but 

that didn't ease up the working. 

"My people stayed on in Tennessee a long time. When I was nineteen 

years old they was making up a crowd to come here to work. Said the 

land was new. I come wid them. It was a big time. We come on the Hard-

cash (steamboat). I f'armed and cleared land all my lite. I sold wood, 

hauled wood. I've done all kinds of' f'arm work. I get $12 from the Wel-

f'are Association. 

'"l'he young generation is a puzzle to me. That why I stand and 

watch what they do. The folks make the times. It's a puzzle to me 

too. 
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- lnterv1.wer, _______________ ~ __ a_s __ Ire_, _D_.~B_o_be __ rt_a.an ______________ __ 

Person interviewed~ _____ A=n=n~i~e_Gr1~~.~gg5U,~MB_=d=1~·s~Q;n~,-=~_k~a_n_s_aa~ ____ __ 

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

"I was born a slave. born in Nashville, 'fennessee. I was sold twice. 

I don't recollect m'1 mother; I was so small when I was parted from her. I 

had two sisters and I recollect them. One of my sisters was sold the same 

day I was sold and I recollect my other sister was named Rebecca. I never 

seen her no more after I was sold. I was the youngest. 

~ther belong to Captain Walker. That was betore the Civil War so I 

know he wasn't an officer in it. His daughter married a man naDl8d Mr. 

Foster. Captain Walker had give me to his daughter when she married. They 
/ 

lived in Nashville, Tennessee too. J1r. 1'oster sold me and Captain Walker 

sold my sister .Ann and Mr. Bill Steel Henderson at Columbia, '1'ennessee 

bought us both and give my sister to his widowed sister for a house &ir~ 

and nurse and he kept me. 

-They lived close to us and my sister stayed at our house nearly all 

the time. My sister and me was sold for the same price. $100 a piece. She 

could count and knew a dollar. She had some learning then. I never went 

to school a day in ~ life. 

"The first block was a big tree and stumps sawed off for steps by the 

side of it. The big tree had been sawed off up hign. !he man cried me ott 

standing on the next stump step. ~ sister told me our mother was a cook at 

Captain Walker's. She told me my father was a Foster. It was my unde~ 

standing that he was a white man. I4y sister was darker than I was. 



1Ir. !Poster 801d me tor a nurse. 1Ir. Henderson's sister was D81DI Mrs. 

McGaha (,). My siater nursed and cooked. I nursed three chUdren at 1Ir. 

Henderson • a. Be 1I8.S good to me. I loved the children and theY' was crazy 

about me. He sold me to Mr. Yield Mathia. I nursed four children tor 

th-.. I never did know why I was sold. 1Ir. Henderson was heap the beat. 

Mr. Henderson neTer hit me a lick in hia lite. 

"Mathia was cruel. He drwlk all the t_. Be got mad end stamped 117 

hand. I nearlY' lost the use ot rq hand. It was swollen ftY' up and huri 

and stayed riz up till his cousin noticed it. He was a doctor. He lived 

in the other end of the house-the ssme house. He tOUlLd 8QID8 bones waa 

broke 10088 ill my hand (right hand). Dr. Mathia (Dr. Mathia or Dr. 

Mathews who died at :forrest Oi t7. .Arkansaa) set his brother out about 

treating 11 ttle nurse thater -7. ~ld him he oughter be ashamed of hi ... 

selt. Dr. Kathis splintered rq hand and doctored it till it got well. 

1IJIr. Field Mathia was a merchant. 'l'her moved to Colt, .Arkansaa at 

the· beginning of the War, Dr. and 1Ir. field Mathia both. We come OD the 

train and steamboats. It was so new to _ I had a tine time but that ia 

all I can tell about it. 1Ir. Yield .. as crosa with his wite. She waa 

fairly good· to me. I had all the· cooking, washing and ironing to do betore 

I lett there. 

-Atter we CODl8 to Arkansas I never got to see my sister. lIT husband 

was a good scholar. Be could write. He wrote and wrote back to fiDd ..,. 

siater and mother but they never answered.., letters. I asked everybody 

that come from there about my sisters anel mother but Deftr have heard a 

word. I alept on a pallet an the floor nearly all my life. I had a little 

bed at Mr. Henderaon' s. 
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"I didn't know it was freedom. till one day when I was about fourteen 

or fifteen years old--judglng tran ~ size and what I done. I went otf to 

a spring to wash. I had one pot of clothes to boil and another just out of 

the pot to rub and rinse. A girl came to tell me Mrs. 71e1d had compan7 

and wanted me to come cook dinner. I didn't go but I told her I would be 

on and cook dinner soon as I could turn loose the washing. There was two 

colored girls and a white girl could done the cooking but I was a good cook. 

The girl put on the water tor me to scald the chickens soon as she went to 

the house. When I got there Mrs. Field Mathis had a handtul ot switches 

corded together to beat me. I picked up the pan of boiling water to scald 

the chickens in. She gpt scared of me, told me to put the pan down. I 

didn't do it. I didn't atm to hurt her. I wouldn't throwed that boiling 

water on nothing. She sent to the store for her husband. He come and I 

told him how it was about the clothes and three girls ,there could cook 

without me. He got mad at her and said: ':Mary Agnes, she is as free as 

you are or I am. I'm not going to ever hurt her again and you better not.' 

That is the first I ever heard about freedam. It had been freedom a long 

time. I don't know how long then. 

"I stayed on, washed out the clothes and strung them up that evening. 

I ironed all the clothes and cooked the re~t of the week. Mr. Field got me 

a good home with some colored folks. He told me if I would go there he 

never would let nobody bother me and he never would mistreat me no more. 

I worked sane for them rut they paid me. She ought to thought a heap ot _ 

the way I cooked and worked for her. That was my freedom. I was sold on a 

platform to Mr. Mathis. 
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·uter freedom I done f1eld work. I never seen a Xu. nux 1n "14'1' life. 

I cooked out sane and Imarr1ed. I still cooked out. I was married once 

and married in a church. I have seven children living and seven dead. 

"I live with my daughter and her family and I get $6 and commodities. 

I'm mighty thankful for that. It helps me a whole lots. 

"I recken young folks do the best they know to do. Seems like folks 

are kinder hearted than they used to be. Times have changed a heap every 

way. Times 1s harder for poor folks than the others. It is a true saying 

that poor folks have hard ways and rich folks have mean ways. They are 

more selfish. I alwa.ys had to work hard. Both times I was sold for $l00." 
• 
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Interviewer ______________ ~Mi~s~s~I~r~e~n_e __ R_o_be_rt~s_o_n ______________ __ 

Persons interviewed;.... ____ W_i_l~l;;;;iam;;;;;;;.~an~d~Ch~ar=l_:o-t~t-e ...... Gu .... e-s-s-----
West Memphis, Arkansas 

~s 68 and 66 

~ - ~ -- - - - ~ - - ~ - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - --
William Guess 

"I was born in Monroe County, Arkansas. Father come fram Dallas, Texas 

when a young man before he married. Him and two other men was shipped in a 

box to Indian Bay. I've heard him. and Ike Jimmerson laugh how they got 

bumped and bruised, hungry and thirsty in the box. I forgot the name of the 

other man in the box. They was sent on a boat and changed boats where they 

got tumbled up so bad. It was in slavery or war times one. White folks 

nailed them up and opened them up too I think. 'ather was born in Dallas, 
" 

Texas. Mother was a small woman and come fran Tennessee. Billy Boyce in 

Monroe County owned her. That is the most I ever heard my folks tell about 

the Civil War.-

Charlotte 'Guess 

"Mother was born in Dallas, Texas. She was born into slavery. She was 

a field woman. She was sold there and brought to Mississippi at about the 

close of the CivU Yl'ar. She was sold fran her husband and two children. 

She never seen them. She farmed cotton and corn in Texas. Her husband 

whooped her, so she was glad to be sold. She married after the surrender 

to another man in Mississippi. No, he didn't beat her. They had disputes. 

She was the mother of ten children. 'She lived to be 82 years old. She went 

fram Arkansas back to Mississippi to die.-
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mTERVIEWER t S NOTE 

It would be interesting it I could find out more about why the Negroes 

were sent in the box. He seemed not to know all about it. This Negro man 

when young was a light mulatto. He is light tor his age. He looks and acts 

white. Has a spot on one eye. 
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Person 1nterv1ewed~ _ _..:!Lee~~QQ~i:!d~Q!!Da.. ~Ol~ar~en~d~OD.~ • ...:J.r~ka~n~-!!l.!..· __ _ 

Age 89 

------ ... ------ ---- -- - ----- ------;------_ .. 
·Yes maam. I aho was in the Cibil War .f1t'A! • ). I plowed all da7 

and _ and rrr sister helped take care ot the baby at night. It would cry 

and me bumpin' it. On a straight chair} roc~ Time I git it to the 

bed where its mama was it wake up and start cryin' allover apin. I be 

so sleepy. It was a puny sort 0' baby. Its papa was ott at war. Hla 

name was .Tim Cowan all' his wlte Kias I 72. Margaret Br01lll 'tore she 

marrled h1m. Ilias ( .1 blcy &11th give me and my aister to them.. !hen 

she married 1Ir. Abe Koore. .Tim Bmith was MiS8 (ac't't.1cy's boy. He lay 

outen .(.aut q the woods all tll1" He say no needen -(_84,."" him gitt1n' 

shot up and killed. He S&1 let the slaves be tree. We lived, __ d 

l.ck~, on 'bout the line ot York an' Union Countie •• Be layout in 

the wood8 ove:r in York County. 1Ir. J'1m say all they tlghtln t 'bout was 

jealousy. TheY' caught him several times but ebry time he got away fruit 

'em. .Af'ter they come homa 1Ir. Jim say they never win no war. 'f'hey 8to1e 

and starved out the South. 

"They dldn't 1I&I1t the alave. talkln' 'bout thinp. One time I sot 

rufted up and I say I was lOin t to treedca - the .. 004 Gar lIr. .Till be -

and I recollect ... was crossin' over a rallln' tenoe. JIy _ put her hancl 

over rq mouth like cU.,+- ........... and say you don't know uythin& 

'bout what you ~1n' bo,.. 
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-I neber .Ul forg11 Mr. Neel. He \188 all our overseer. He say 'Lee 

Good Boy' plows so good. He never spoke an unkind word in his lite to me. 

When I hat' to go to his house he call me in an' give me hot biscuits or 

maybe a potato. I sure love potato ~eet potatoe!). He was a good old 

Christian man. The church we all went to was made outer hand hewd logs 

-- great big things. My pa lived in Union County on the other side-the 

church. 

-He lived to be 103 years old. )fa lost her mind. Theyboth died 

right here with me -- a piece outer tom { ___ ieB, *ritM!wu,. He 1I8.S 

\ 

named Pompey and ma Fannie. Her ll8Dle 'toe :freedom was :Fannie Sn1 th, then 

she took the name Guidon. 

-.After :freedan a heap of people say they was going to name their 

selves over. They ll8lD8d their selves big names then went roaming 'round 

lack wUd, hunt in 'cities. They changed up so it was hard to tell who or 

.har anybody was. Heap of 'em died an' you didn't know when you hear 

'bout it it he was your :folks hardly. Soma ot the names was Abraham 

an' same called their selves ~ncum. Jny big name 'ceptin' their master's 

name. It was the tashion. I herd 'em talking 'bout it one ebenin' an' my 

pa ~ tine tolks raise us an' we gOiner hold to our own names. That 

settled it wid allot us • 

.. was a 8i cldy woman all her lite. They kept her 'round the house 

to help cook and sweep the yards. Not a speck ot grasa, not a weed grom 

on her yard. She swep it 'bout two times a week. It was prutty and white. 

The sand jes' shined in the am. Had tall trees in the yard. 

-I can't recollect 'bout ~ papa's master cause I was raised at my 

mama's master's place. Be said many and many a time 10e ClJ.idon never had 



to whoop h1m~ .Atter he growd up he never got no whoop1ns a tall. loe 

Guidon learned him to plow ant he was boss or the plow handa. His wite 

was named Mariah G11don. He say she was a mighty good easy wanan too. 

"Saturd&y' was ration day and SUnday visitint d&7- But you mu.at 

have your pass it you leave the tarm an' go over to somebody elsea 

farm. 

"When I was a boy one thing I love to do was go to stingy Tom's 

still house. His name was Tom. \¥hi teside. He sure was stingy and the 

meanest white man I ever seed. I went to the still house to beat 

peaches to make brandy. It was four miles over there and I rode. We 

always made least one barrel ot peach brandy and one ot cider. That 
. ~ 

would be Vinegar 'nough by spring. Simmon beer was good in the cole 

freezint wether too. We make much as we have barrels it 1I'e could get 

the pers~ns. He had a son name Bill Whitesides. 

"Once an i~ld -'~~, woman lost her mind. St1Jlgy Tam sent her to get 

a Ml tonguer-fJlilccai, and she chased atter 0118 of the bulls down at the 

lot tryin' to catch it. She set his barn tire and burned thirteen head 

ot horses and DIlles together. Stingy Tom had the sheriff try to get her 

tell what white tolks put her up to do it. He Gowed they all hated him 

cause he jest so mean. The old lI'aDan ll8ver did tell but they hung her 

anyhow. There was a big crowd to see it. Kiss mcy jes' cried and cried. 

She say Satan got no use tor stingy Tom he 80 mean. That the first peraon 

I ever seed hung. '!'hey used to hang tolks a heap. The biggest crowds 

turned out to see it. 

-The old woman's son he went to the .oods ~e so hurt cause they going 

to hang his mae 



"The Missouri soldiers were worse than the Yankees. They waste an' 

steal your corn and take your horses. They brought a little girl they 

stole and let Stingy Tom have her. He kept her and treated her so mean. 

They thrash out wheat and J:Ut it on big heavy sheets to drys The little 

girl had to sit outen the sun an' keep the Chickens otten it. I seed hUn 

find her 'sleep and hit hard as he could in the face wid big old brush. 

It was old dogwood brush wid no leaves on it. He wouldn't let that little 

girl have no biskit +eisea!ti; on SUnday mornin'. Everybody had all the 

hot biskit they could eat on SUnday mornin'. Well after freedom, long 

time, her aunt heard she was down there and come ant. got her. She grow 

up to be a nice woman. Them same Missouri soldiers took Henry Guidon 

(younger brother of Lee Guidon) off. Stole h~ from the master -- stole 

his mule. They was so mean. They found out when they shoot, the mule so 

scared it would throw Henry. They kept it up and laughed. Course it hurt 

Henry. Liable to kill him. They say they making a Yankee soldier outen 

him that way. One night befo re they got too fur gone he rode ort home. 

They burn whole cribs corn. Could smell ita long ways off. They was mean 

to eberybody. 

"I recken I do know 'bout the Ku Kluck. I knowed a man named Alfred 

Owens. He seemed all right but he was a Republican. He said he was not 

afraid. He run a tan yard and kept a heap of guns in a big room. They 

all loaded. He married a southern woman. Her husband either died or was 

killed. She had a son living wid them. The Ku Kluck was called Upper 

League. They get this boy to unload all the 8lns (16 shooters). Then the 

white men went there. The white man give up and said, 'I ain't got no 

gun to defend myself wid. The guns all unloaded an' I ain't got no powder 



and shot. t But the Ku Kluck shot in the houses and shot him up like lace 

work. He sold tine harness, saddles, bridles -- all sorta ot leather 

things. The Ku Kluck shure run them outen their country. They say they 

not going to have them • round and they shure run them out, back where they 

came trom. 

-Charles Good had a blacksmith. They lrhe Missouri SOldie~ opened 

a fence gap when they came through. They took him, tied him to a tree 

and shot h~ in the face with little Shot. He suftered there till Weanes-

day i ....... a.sst'when he was still living. They tied him to the tree 

wid his own gallowses ~asPbBi •• '~. They was doubled and strong. Then 

some or them went down there and finished up the job beating him over the 

head with the guns till he was dead. The Ku Kluck broke up every gun they 

could t~ They sure better not ketch a gun at the quarters at colored 

folks. They whoop him and break up the gun. Ask him where he got that 

gun and start more bad trouble. 

-They packed a two-story jail so fUll at men they had orders to turn 

'em out. Then they built a high tence 'bout eight foot tall and JAlt 'em 

in it. They had lights and glards all 'round it. They kept 'em right out 

in the hot sun in that pen. That's where the Yankees put the Xu laucka. 

Then they had trials and some was sent to Albany tor .three years and eight 

years and the like. They made glass at Albany. Them Yankees wouldn't 

let 'em have no bonds. Then the 'fili te folks told them they needn't settle 

among them. They owned all the land and wouldn t t sell them a foot tor 

nuthing. A heap ot lawyers and doctors got in it. That fence was iron 

and bob wire ~ "ral' ., •• ~. The Ku Kluck killed good men, but Repub-

licans. 



6. 

"We stayed on like wa ware • cause we done P1 t in the crop and the 

XU Kluck nevar did bother us. We made a prutty 800d crop. Then we took 

our freedom. Started worldn t ter money and part ot the crop. 

"I married in 18'11. Me and Emma went to bed. Somebody lam on the 

door. Emma say 'You run they won't hurt me. t I say 'They kill me sure.' 

We stayed and opened the door. They pull the cover otfen her loolting. 

They lifted up a cloth tram over a barrel behind the bed in the corner. 

I say that are a hog. He say we right from hell we ain't seen no meat. 

Then they soon gone. The moon shining so brignt that night. They were 

look in , tor my wife's brother I heard 'am~. They say he done something 

or another. 

"Charleston was the nearest a ~ ever come to me but I seed a heap 

ot soldiers on the roads. One road was the Rock Hill road. 

"One man I heard 'am talk cheap about had the gu.ns and powder. The,. 

shot holes in the walls. He climbed up in the tireplace ChtmDey and stood 

up there close to the brick. It was dark and they couldn't see him. They r" 

looked up tha chimney but didn't see him. It was a two-story chimney. 

Lady it you ain't never seen one I can t t tell you just how it was. lllt 

they shot the house full of holea and never har.med him. 

":lor them what stayed on like they were Reoonstruotion times 'bout 

like t1mes before dat 'cept1n' the Yankees stole out an t tore up a scanlus 

heap. They tell the black folks to do something and then come white folks 

you live wid and say Xu Kluck whoop 7011. They say leave and 01 te folks 

say better not listen to them old Yankees. They'll git you too fur ott to 

come back and you freeze. They done give you all the use they got ter you. 



How theY' do? All sorts of ways. Some stayed at their cabins glad to have 

one to li va in an' farmed on. Some ru.nnin t t round beggin t t 8CDe hunting 

work for money an' nobody had no money 'ceptin' the Yankees and they had 

no homes or land and mighty little work fer you to do. No work to live 

on. Some goin' every day to the city. That winter I heard 'bout them 

starving and freezing by the wagon 10ad8. 

"I never heard nuthing 'bout votin' tUl freedom. I don't think I 

ever voted till I come to ~S8iS8ippi. I votes Republican. That's the 

party ot my color and I stick to them long as they do riSht. I don't 

dabble in white tolk's buzness an' that white tolks votin' is their buz-

ness. It I vote I go do it and go on home. 

"I been plowin' {~!I.t"" all my lite and in the hot days I cuts 

and saws wood. Then when I gets outer cotton pickin' I put each boy on 

a load of wood an' we sell wood. Then we clear land till next spring. 

I don't find no time to be loafing. I never missed a year farming till I 

got the Brights disease an' it hurt me to do hard work. The last years 

we got $3 a cord. hrmin' is the best life there is when you are able. 

"I came to Holly Springs in 1850, stopped to visit. I had 8ix 

children and 190 in money. We come on the train. l4y parents done come 

on fram South Carolina to Arkansas. Man say this ain't no richer land 

than you come from. I tried it seven years. I drove trom there, terried 

the rivers. It took a long time. We made the best crop I ever seed in 

1888. I had eight children, my wite. I cut ·'and hauled wood all Winter. 

I soon had three teams haul in t wood to Clarendon. Some old men" G!:hi te 

me!!.l mean thingsl Learned one of my boys to play craps. They done it to 

git his money. 



-When I oaed BlOst I had 8ix head DIlles and. ti Ye head hor"8~ I 

rented 140 acres ot lud. I bought this house andaome otber land 

about. '!'he anthrax killed nearly all rq horses and mules. I got ou 

big tine mule yet. Its mate died. I lost rq house. M7 son g1 ve me 

one roam and he paying the debt ott now. It's hard tor colored tolk. 

to keep anything. Somebody gets it trum 'em it thay don't Ilind. 

"The present times is hard. 'l'imber 1s scarce. Gaae is about all 

gone. Prices higher. Old tolks cannot lIOrk. Timas is hard tor younger 

tolka too. '!'hey' BP to town too DIllch and go to ahow.. They going to a 

tent ahow now. Circua coming they say. They spending too JIIllch JIIOney 

tor toolishness. It's a taat ttme. 'olks too restleas. Soma ot the 

colored tolks work hard as tolks ever did. '!hey spenels too lIIlelL. ac.e 

tolks i8 lU7. .Always been that wq. 
I 

-I signed up to the Govermn1nt but the7 atn't g1v. me nuth1D' 

'oept1n' powdered JD1lk and rice what 'IIl8n't tit to eat. It cracked up 

and had black aameth1nt in it. J. lady said she would give _ SQ118 

shirts that was her husbands. I went to get them bIlt she wasn't h~. 

~ 
These heav,. shirts give me heat. 'fhe7 won't give me the penaftion an' I 

don't know why. It would help _ buy my salts and pills and the other 

medicines like SWamp Boot. '!'hey won't glve it to me.-
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Interviewer 111 .. Ireae Boben8OJl 

----------------------------------------------Person interv1ewed ______ t .. J .. D .. l ...... l ... R .. a .. 41_._ .... :z: .... _Jla_._d..,l;;;,aG ... D. ... " .~J.r_kanaaa=;;;;;;,;;;;; ...... __ _ 

Age '1'1 

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

-I &_ born the very day the Civil War aiarted, April 12, 1861. I 

&_ born in Ifonroe County close to .A.berdeu, tissiasippi. _ papa _a 

namad Dave Collina. H. 118._ born tar back aa 1832. He was a carriap 

driver. 

IIJIaaa waa born same year as papa. She was a tield hand and a cook. 

She could plough good as any man. She was a guinea W<IIU.. She weighed 

ninety-tive pound.. She had tourteen childrea. She did that. lIad 8U or 

.. ven atter treedca.. She had Olle sl.ave husband. Her olll1era ... old Master 

.,'1ie Collins and Jlistreaa lane. We C01ll8 tay trca their place in 1866. 

-I can recolleot old Master Collins call1llg up all the nigger. to hi. 

hou... He told them the,. was tree. 'lhere was a crowd of' thea, ell ai ... 

WhY' all thia took plac. now I dontt know. Most of' the nisgera took what all 

theY' haTe on their heads and walked ott. He told DUIIIa to IlOve up in the 

loea hou_, it ahe go ott he would k1ll her. We 1IOTed to the 10_ house 

till in 1866. 

-One night 801De of'the nisaers 1fhat had been Coll1:n8' slave. come and 

stole all _fS chUdrea, toted us ott on their back. at ni&ht. Where_ 

come to cross the river, Uncle George 1'wm.el &s the terryJDall. ae had 

rais.d mama at his cabin at alav.rr. He took u. to hi. wh1te f'olka. We 

li Yed with them a year and then .... IIOYed on Bill Croptoa t. place and _ 

li '9'84 there torty yeara. A.ll ihe Croptona dead now. 



"We cane to Arkansas in 1891 close to Cotton Plant. 1898, I come to 

Madison. Been here ever since. 

2. 1~2S 

"Grandma belong to Master Rogers where 118 knowed George Tunnel. Mama, 

named Harriett, and Aunt Miller was sold. A man in 'rexas bought Aunt 

Miller. We never could hear a word f'ram her. Atter treedom we tried and 

tried. Master Collins was mean. You co~dn' t lay your hand on mama's back 

wi thout laying it on marks where she had leen beat. All his niggers was 

glad to leave him. They stripped mama's clothes don to her waist and 

whooped her, beat the blood out with cowhides. Master Collins 'lowed his 

niggers to steal, then his girls came take some ot it to their house to eat. 

Master Collins didn't have no boys. 

"Papa was a little chunky man. He'd steal tlour and hogs. He could 

tote a hog on his back. My papa went on ott when freedom C<D8. They was 

so happy they had no sense. llama never seen him no more. I didn't neither. 

Mama didn't care so lmlch about him. He was her mate give to her. I didn't 

worry 'bout him nor nobody then. 

"Master Collins did give us plenty to wear and eat too. When I lett 

there we all worked. Mama married as' in. We kept on t8.l.'Dl1ng. I tarmed all 

my lite. 

"I got a boy what works. We own our house and all this place (one

halt acre). I don't get no help tran nowhere. Seam like them what works 

and tries ought to be the ones to get help and not them what don't never 

pay no taxes. Fast generation it is now. But they don't bother me. I 

got a good boy. Times is hard. Everything you have to buy is high.-
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Int.ni •• r. ________ IU._ ........... In ..... D!;;;;:;.. . ._Bo;;;o,.M;;;;,;;,;;;r;,.;; • ._ .. ._Il ___ -----

----~--------------.. --.... ---.. -... --.-------------.----..... -.... ---_ ... _--------_ ... -._-
WI don't know nuthin' cept what I heard tolka talk 'bout when I •• 

• child. I •• born good whil. atter 'that war. 117 tolk. liyed 1ll Soott 

Oounty near Jack.on, Ml .. l •• lppl when I •• little and in .layery tDeS 

too. Ill' _ther' a lliatre ••• a ma. Dolly Oruder. Sha ••• wid_ anc1 

run her 0WJl tara. I don't remember her. She gi .... her own children a 

ootton patch ap1eo. aDd giYe ~e wamen hand. a patoh about aDd they baA 

to work it at n1ght. U the IIIOOIl tida't giTe lipt ."bocl7 had t. hold' 

a lit.reI (lantern) not fur trOlll ' •• 0 they oould a.e to hoe and. wort it 
/ 

out. I think ahe had IIOre land than haRd.. What they made wa. to be 

about a bal. around tor extra money. It took all tile day tme workiq 

in the big ti~ld tor ••• Dol17_ I heard t .. 887 how tired they .Gald 

be and then go work out their 01Il1 patches 'tore the7 SO to bed. I don't 

remember how the,. sai4 the wh1te g1rl. lot their cJtton patChes worked • 

.ADd that i. about all I re.mber. good 'noup to tell you. 

"!hey didn't expeot noth1ns but treed_ out the ,war. the tirn rq 

mother heard ahe ... work1q doiDg .omethlna and ... bod,. .. y, 'What you 

.orkins tur dOIl't you mow you done tree" !hat the tirst ahe mowed aU , 

... tree. !'hey ju.t pas .. d the word. roua4. that's how they hMft lt 

aDd the aoldier. started oaains in to thelr t~lie._ aa.. ot ta.. oa.. 

baok 'by theael y.. and SOll8 CC1118 r1d1q .. T.ral ot th_ topt_r. 
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·1 know the,. d1b.'t sive .., _ther 1l0thiDI af1;er the.-r. She _abed 

and trollec1 'bout all her l1te. 

"'!'he young senerat10n 18 do1ng better ~ .e old tolks 1.. U then 

1, aJ17 work to get they pts 1 t in preterence to ua. .ducat1on 1s help1ag 

aoma ot t _ hen 1n Br1nkle,.. Some ot the JOWlS o .. a pia good _uy. 

!hey teaohea and cooks. ~s 18 hard tor sc:m.. 

·1 l1 ... e w1d rq aon. Yea he own hia hou_. I pia .. tr_ the 1"8-

liet. .e haa 'bout 'l1cush to 11 ... e oa 8Dd dat 1a all." 

l 
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Intervie .. r ____________ =~==.a~Irane~~_R;o~be~r~'~89~n~ __________ _ 

Person interviewed E.lie Hamil to! (maJ.e), Clarendon, .Arkansas 

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

ItI was born~~~\HOlly Springs, Missis8ippi. My parents' maaterfb) 

name William and Mary Kllen Jefferiea. I don't mow DIlch 'bout them. JIy 

parents' name Neely and Amos Hamilton. I Judge that was pa's master's 

name. They had eight chUdren. Three of us living yet. 

ItI been farmin' and .orkin' 'round Clarendon ever since I was a 

chap. I work 'round hotels and stores and tarm too. 

ItI votes when we have a leader for our party. It don't do no good. 

I never seed no good came outen the colored raee votin' yet. 

Itsame ways times is DIleh better, DDlch better! Some ways they i8 

worser. The people is educated batter'n I had a chance at. 

"ork wagea is a heap better. I has worked tor t'1 a _nth. Now 

aame can ~t $18 to tao a week. Eut the young generation throwin' it 

away. They ain't going to aave a bit ot it. The present condition 1s 

worse morally. They used to could depend on a man. You can t t hardly 

depend on the younger generation. They is so triCky. Folks going too 

DIloh. I recollect when I was a child I went to town one or two times a 

year. I didn't want all I seen there then neither. Seems lack folks 

spends so muoh money foolishly. 

"I own a home, no oow, no hog, no land. Get tJ.0 a month tram the 

NA.. 
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ttI oome to Arkanaaa to tarm.. It is a tine rarm1n t country. Kis •• 

My tather died and lett., mother wid seven children to raise. She 

came on out here to make a livin'. 
.e.. 

-I remember when Tilden and Hendrick lost and Hay's and Wheeler was 
. . ~ 

elected. They sung songs 'bout 'em and said 'Carve that possum nigger 

to the heart.' It done been so long since we sung them rally songs I 

forgot every ~ine of all of them. People used to sing more religious 

songs seems like than they do no.. They done gone wild over danc1n' 

'stead ot singin'. 

-I tarmed tor ;r. P. Cherry at Holly Spr1nsa !'rca time I was eight 

year old till I was twenty-one year old. That • s a long time to stay by 

one man ain't it?-



Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson 

------------------------~-----------------Person interviewed J"osephine Hamil ton, Hazen, Arkansas 

Age 77 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -- - - - -

I was born near Houston, Mississippi, in 1860. We lived about 

three miles north when I can first recollect. My mistress was named 

Frankie Hill and my master was Littleton Hill. I had same sisters 

and brothers dead but I had four brothers and one sister that got 

up grown. The first house I remembers living in was a plank house. 

Then we lived in a log house wid a stick-and-dirt chimnay. I was 

wid my old master when he died of heart trouble. She lack to died 

too. We setting by de fire one night and he held ~he lamp on one 

knee and reading out loud. It was a little brass lamp with a handle 

to hook your finger in. He was a Baptist. He had two fine horses, 

a big gray one and a bay horsa. Joe drove h~ to preaching. Miss 

Frankie didn't go. He said his haid hurt when dey went to eat 

dinner and he slept all the evening. He et supper and was reading. 

I was looking at him. He laid his haid back and started snoring. 

He had long white hair. I say "Miss Frankie, he is dieing." Cause 

he turned so pale. He was setting in a high back straight chair. 

We got him on the bed. He could walk when we held him up. His 

brother was a curious old man. He et morphine a whole heap. He 

li ved by himself. I run fast as my legs would take me. Soon 

as I told him he blowed a long horn. They said it was a trumpet. 



You never seen such a crowd as come tOeckly. The hands come and 

the neighbors too. It being dot time er night they knowed some-

thing was wrong. He slept aWhile but he died that night. I stayed 

up there wid Miss Frankie nearly all de time. It was a mile from 

our cabin across the field. Joe stayed there some. He fed and 

curried the horses. Nom I don't remember no slave uprisings. They 

had overseers on every farm and a ~ll. I learned to sew look

ing at the white folks and my ma showed me about cutting. There 
i 

wasn't much fit about them. They were all tollerably loose. We 

played hiding behind the trees a heap and played in the moonlight. 

We played tag. We picked up scaley barks, chestnuts/and walnuts. 
-' 

Miss Frankie parched big pans of goobers when it was cold or raining. 

Some of the white folks was mean. Once young mistress was sick. She 

had rnalaria fever. I was sitting down in the other room. Young 

master was lying on de bed in the same room. A woman what was waiting 

on her brought the baby in to put a cloth on him. He was bout two 

months old, little red-headed baby. He was kicking and I got tickled 

at him. Young master slapped me. The blood from my nose spouted out 

and I was jess def for a long time. He beat me around till Miss Polly 

come in there and said "You quit beating that little colored girl. 

You oughter be ashamed. Your wife in there nearly dead." "Yes 

marum, she did die." I never will forgit Miss Polly. I saved one 

of the young mistress little girl bout seven or eight years old. 

Miss Frankie raised a little deer up grown. It would run at any-

body. Didn't belong at the house. It got so it would run me. 



It started at the little girl and I pulled her in on the porch back

wards and in a long hall. Her mama show was proud. Said the deer 

would paw her to death. 

I remembers everybody shouting and so glad they was free. It 

was a joyful time. If tpey paid my folks for work I didn.' t know it. . 

We stayed on with Miss Frankie till I was grown and her son Billy 

Hill took her to Houston, Texas to live. Miss Sallie and Miss Fannie 

had been married a long time. We always had a house to live in and 

something to eat. 

I show never did vote. I would not know nothing about it. I 

think the folks is getting wiser and weaker. Some of us don't have 

much as we need and them that do have wastes it. I always lived on 

the fa~ till eight years ago when my husband died. I wasn't able 

to farm by myself. I didn't have no children. I come to Hazen to 

live wid dese here girls I raised. (Two girls.) They show is good 

to me. No maam I ain't never got no old age pension. They won't 

give it to me. Vie come to Arkansas in 1918. ·~e lived down around 

Holly Grove. We had kin folks wrote about out here and we wanted to 

change. Long as I was able I had a good living but since I been so 

feeble I have to make out wid what the children bring mao I don't 

know if de times is getting any better, don't seem lack the people 

training their children a tall. They say they kaint do nothing wid 

em. I allus could do something wid dem I raised. I used to look at 

them and they minded me. The trouble is they ain't learning to work 

and won't do nothing less they going to get big pay. Then they run 

spend it fast as they can go for fool-bait. 
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FO~1RE SUBJECTS 

Name of Interviewer Irene Robertson 
------------~~~~~-----------------

Subject ______ ~H~ER~B~S~t~-__ CUR __ E~S~&_R~E~ME~D~I~E~S,~E~T~C~. ____________________ ___ 

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

If you borrow salt it is bad luck to pay it back. 

Paroh okra seed grind up or beat it up and make coffee. 

Parch meal or corn and make coffee. 

In slavery times they took red corn cobs burned them and made white 

ashes, sifted it and used it instead of soda. 

Beat up oharooal and take for gas on the stomaoh. 

Sift neal add salt and make up with wFter,put on oollard leaf, cover 

with another collard leaf put on hot ashes. _ Cover with hot Ii shes. 

The bread will be brawn, the collard -leaves parohed up, ~It is really 

good" Roast potatoes and eggs in the ashes • 

..e..-In slavery ti:fl9s they made persimmon bear. Had regular beer barrels 

made a faucet. Put old field hay in the bottom, persimmons, baked 

corn bread and water. Let stand about a week, a fine drink w.t th 

tea cakes. It 'WOn't make you drunk. 

Comb hair after dark makes you forgetful. 

Asafoetida and garlio on the bait makes the fish bite well. 

Rub fishing worms on the ground makes them toufher so you oan put 

them on the hook. 

This information given by ____ J_o_s_s .... p_h_in_s_H_8.Dl_i_l_t_on __________ _ 

Place of Residenoe ______________ H_a_z_s_n~,~A_r_k_a_n_s_a_8 ______________________ ___ 

Occupation _____________________ F_i_e_l~d __ w_o~rd __ an~d~w_a_s_h~wo~ma~n~. _______ AGE 
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Pine Bluff Di8trict 
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Name of Inte"ie_r ________ lla=rt;..;.;;;;in;;;;....---...;;P_e_t_t_iolllgr:;..e~. _____________ _ 

Subjeet Negro CUstoms 
-------------------------~--------------------------------

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

My mother made three crops after she wuz treed, and I wuz 

born when she made her third orop, so I thinks I 1rUZ bom 

'round 1868. I 1rUZ born in Boliftr County, Misstssippi. 

){y mother aDd father were slaves and belonged to the Harris 

family. Only one I 'members is my Sister, she dted. My 

brothers went off and worked on 8hips, and I never saw tham 

no mo'. 

After freedom, my mother kept working for her marster and 

misstis, and they paid them for their .ork. '!'hey 8tayed on 

tbe seme plantation until I wuz almost gI'01ID. 

At Christmas time, we had beaps to eat, oakes, homemade 

molasses candy that you pulled, popcorn, horse apples whiob 

wuz good, mo' better' n any apple 8 we get these day •• 

The white folks give gifts in the big house and mammy went to 

the house and the white folks give her the things to put in .. 

nigger chilluns' stockings. 

Pla. oe of Residen ce:.-.. _____ -=."~ea":.:::r::....;:a:.:l:.=rs.po.;;;rt~_-...;;.P.;;;1D.;:;.e;;....;B;.:l:;.;;ut;;:;.;:;.f.Lt ....;Ar=.;;k;.;;.~ ______ _ 

Oooupation~ _____________________________________ - ________ __ Age 68 



.e hlmg up our stockings in our houae ud up· at the .h1. 

house too. ':rore Christmas, the white folks would _11 

us it _ stole chi ckeDa, eggs. d uoka and things, or go in 

the apple orchard, and .uz bad, Santa Claus would Dot COBle 

to ua. But it we were good, he would bring g1.tt1l to us. 

'lore Christmas, the wbi te folks lIOuld make a Saata Claus 

out 01' clothes aDd sturt 1'. ~t a paok on h1. back, and 

nand him up 1n the road. Colored ch111un teared to go 

near him. 

I baTe ne .. r been ere.ted, ne.,.r been ill the jall ho.. 01' 

oalaboose. Went to sohool when I could. 

'!'ray.led all oyer. worked on caDal 1n Sou"hi bero1 CIa. 

Name ot boat I WUZ OD n. the ·Ol_hell, No •••• W1th 

Captain Nelson, f'uIIl We. York. 
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Interviewer ______________ ~Mi~s~s __ Ir_e.n_e~Bo~b~e~rt~s_o.n~ ____________ ___ 

Person 1nterviewad~ ______ ~~~~La~wre~-n-ce~H~am~p-t-o-n---------------
R.F.D. t lforrest City, Arkansas 

Age 78 

- -- - - ~ - - - - - - - - - - - - ~ - - - - ~ - - - - - - - - - - - - - -
-I was born in Orange burg, South Carolina. My parents' names was 

DrucUla arid Peter Hampton. She was the mother of twelve chUdren. They 

both b' long to John D. Kidd and Texas Kidd. To my knowing they had no 

children. They was old to me being a child but I don't reckon they be old 

folks. They had a plantation, sane hilly and sane bottom land. He had two 

or three hundred slaves. He was a good, good man. He was a good master. 

He had same white overseers and· scme black overseers. Grandpa Peter waa one 

of his overseers. He was proud of his slaves. He was a proud man. 

"We all had preaching clothes to wear. He had his slaves be somebody' 

when they got out of the field. They went in washing at the fish pond. duck 

pond too. It was clear and sandy bottom. Wouldn't be muddy when a lot of 

them got through washing (bathing). They was black but they didn't stink 

sweaty. They wore starched clean ironed clothes. They cooked wheat flour 

and made clothes. When the War come on their clothes was ironed and clean 

but the wheat was scarce and the clothes got flimsy. John D. Kldd was loved 

by black and white. He was a good man. Grandpa George had a son sold over 

close to Memphis. They had twelve children last letter mama had from them. 

I've never seen anyone of them. 

-Grandpa Peter was a overseer. After he was made overseer he was paid. 

That was a honor for being good all his lite. When treedom come on he had 

ten thousand dollars. He was pure African, black as ace of spades. 
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He giva papa and the o'ther tour bo1a ti ve hundred doll~a a piece to start 

them. f"arma. Papa died when he waa s1xty-:f'i va and grandma .a about a 

hundred. llama was seventy .. ti va when she died. Grandpa was eigb.ty-ti va when 

he diad. They didn't mow exactly but that was about· theiragaa. It was a 

pretty big honor to be a carriage man. The1 had young men hostlers and 

blacksmiths. 

"Freedom--The boys all stayed around and gir18 too. They bought placea 

about. They never would charge John D. KiM tor work. They let the girls 

cook, milk, and set the rOW18, long as the old couple lived. They never 

took no pay. They go in gangs and chop out his crap and big picnic d1Dnera 

all they ever took tram him. We all loved that old man. 

"They done some whooping on the place but it was a shame. !hey got 

over it and went on dres8ed up soon as the task was done. Hever heard mch 

said about 1t. I never seen nobody whooped. 

"I4y own tolks whooped me. We was tree then • 

• ~ heard how easy to t~ out in Arkansas. I came to Forrest 01t1 in 

1884. I was 'bout twenty-t1ve years old then. It was a mud hole is right. 

I tamad all D1'1 lite. 1". made money. 

"IIJ color f'olks don't know hOlf to take care ot their money. They can 

make money but don't handle it long. 

"1 owns a hame and twenty acres ot land. I want' to keep it. lie and D1'1 

wite live out there. I had ten chUdren and tour of' them still living. 

'rhey all good ohildren and I'm proud to own they mine. 

"John D. K1dd had a lot ot his wite'a brothers that came visit1ng. 

I'd tind out they be up there. Here I'd go. We'd swim, tish, ride, and 

II d love to be around them and hear them talk. That ftS the kind ot good 

times we had when 1 waa a boy. I missed all that when I come here. 



It was sich fine fa~1ng land. I couldn't go back to stay. I been baCk 

numbers of times visiting. 

"I heard ot the' Ku nux but I never Been none of them. They was hot 

over there in South Carolina in some spots. 

"I'm able by the grace of God to make my own humble living. Sometime 

I may like a little help but I ain't asked foe none yet. 
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"I heard this here about the Ku Klux in Forrest Oity. I heard 

different ones say. They ~s having a rev! val out here at Lane Chapel and 

the captain of the Ell Klux came in and they followed in their white olothes 

and he g1 ve the colored minister a letter. He opened it and it had SC1D8 

money for h~. They went on off on their horses. I don't know when that 

was. I didn't see it, I heard about it." 
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson 
------------~~~~~~~~~~~-------------

Person interviewed Hannah Hancock 1'3",$~' ,"'~ /21' .. "" ,1., ~ )-;.... _____ ~==~= __ .;;..;;.~~ ... _;;..:.;."t" .... -""'"'"'"--' .... • .... f -- , 

Age Past 80 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -

I was born in Chesterfield County, South Carolina. My mother's 

name was ~nloao We lived on Hardy Sellers plantation. ~as the 

white folks cook. I et in the white folks kitchen sometimes and 

sometimes wid the other children at maw's house. Show my daddy was 

livinG But he lived on another man's farms. His master's name was 

Billy Hrulcock and his name ~as Dave. Der was a big frunily of us but 

dey all dead now but three of us. Ize got two sisters and a brother 

still livin, I reckon. I ain't seed them in a long time. Mrs. 

Sellers had several children but they were all married when ! corne 

along and she was a widow. Joe Pete 'Iias her son and he lived close, 

about a mile across the field, but it was farther around the road. 

Billy Hancock married Mrs. Sellers daughtero My mistress didn't do 

much. Miss Becky Harlcock wove cloth for people. You could get the 

warp ready and then run in the woof. She made checked dresses and 

mingledy looking cloth. They colored the cloth brown and purple 

mostly. ?trs. Sellers ~et a bolt of cloth and have it all made up 

into dresses for the children. Sometimes all our family would have 

a dress alike. Yesm, vie did like dot. Grhnny made de dresses on her 

fingers. She TIas too old to go to de field an she tote water from 

the bib spring and sometimes she water de hands v.hen dey be hoeing. 
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She would cut and dry apples and peaches. Nobody knowed how to can. 

They dried de beet. It show was good. It was jess tine. No mum, 

Granny didn't have no patterns. She jess made our dresses lack come 

in her haid. We didn't @at many dresses and we was proud at em and 

washed and ironed and took care ot em. 

I recollects hearing de men ~alking about going oft to war 

and em going. No jess de white men lett from Mrs. Sellers place. 

De children didn't set around and hear all that was said. They 

se~t us otf to play in the play houses. We swept a clean place and 

marked it oft and had our dolls down there. ie put in anything we 

could get, mostly broken dishes. Yes ma&m, I had rag dolls and 

several ot them. No wars real close rut I could hear the suns some-

times. 

Mrs. Sellers had two large carria~ horses. ,The colored boys 

took them down in the bottoms and took otf a lot at the meat and 

groceries and hid them 'to the Yankees come along. They didn't 

nebber fin them things. Mrs. Sellers was awful good and t~ men ... 
jess looked after her and took care of her. Me or maw stayed at the 

house with her all the time, day and night. Yihen anybody got sick 

she sent somebody to wait on them and went to see what they needed 

and sometimes she had 'em brought up to the house and give 'em the 

medicine herself. She didn't have no faman •. Uncle Sam and uncle 

John was the oldest and uncle Henry. They was the men on the tarm 

and they went right on with the work. lo1ks had oigger families than 

they do now. They show did work, but de field work don't last all de 

time. They cleared land and fixed up the rail fences in the winter. 
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A rail fence was on each side of a long lane that led down to the 

pasture. The creek run through the pasture. It was show a pretty 

grove. Had corn shuckings when it was cold. We played base down 

there. We always had meat and plenty milk, collards and potatoes. 

Old missus would drip a barrel of ashes and make corn hominy in the 

wash pot nearly every week and we made all the soap we ever did see. 

If you banked the sweet potatoes they wouldn't rot and that's where 

the seed come from in the spring. In the garden there was an end 

left to go to seed. That is the way people had any seed. Ttmes show 

have changed. I can't tell what to think. They ain't no more like 

than if they was another kind of folks. So much different. I jess 

look and live. I think they ought to listen to what you say. Say 

anything to them they say "Kaint run my business." I don't know if 

they spected anything from freedom. Seemed like they thought they 

wouldn't have to work if dey was free and dey wouldn't have no boss. 

Missus let a lot of her land grow up in pine trees. Said she had no 

money to pay people to work for her. Some of de families staid on. 

My maw and paw went on a farm on share not far fram Mrs. Sellers. 

When she was going to have company or ·she got sick she sent for my 

. 
maw. My maw washed and ironed for her till they moved plum off. 

They said somebody told them it was freedom. When dey picked up and 

moved off de missu8 show didn't give em nothing. They didn't vote. 

They didn't know how. I heard a lot about the Ku IG.ux IG.an but I 

wasn't scared. I never did see none. 

De younger generation jess lives today and don't know what he'll 

do tomorrow or where he'll be. I ain't never voted and I don't know 

if my boys do or not. 



I never heard of uprisings. De paddyroll was to see after dot 

and Mrs. Sellers didn't have none. Uncle Sam and uncle John made em 

mind. 

Sing -- I say dey did sing. Sing about the cooking and about 

the milking and sing in de field. 

I never did see nobody sold. But I heard them talk about sell

ing em. They took em off to sell em. That was the worst part about 

slavery. The families was broke up. I never lived nowhere 'cept in 

South Carolina and Prairie County (Arkansas). My folks come here and 

they kept writing for me to come, and I come on the train. Mrs. 

Sellers son, Joe Sellers, killed himself, shot himself, one SUnday 

evening. Didn't know how come he done it. I was too little to know 

what they expected from the war. The colored folks didn't have noth

ing to do with it 'cept they expected to get free~. A heap of people 

went to the cities, some of them died. J.tter freedom things got 

pretty scarce to eat and there was no money. I worked as a house 

girl, tended to the children, brushed the flies off the table and 

the baby when it slept and swept the house and the yard too. After 

I come here (to Arkansas) I married and I worked on the farms. We 

share cropped. I raised my children, had chickens, geese, a cow and 

hogs. When the cotton was sold we got some of it. Yes maam, I show 

had rether be out there if I could jess work. We lived on Mr. Dick 

Small's place till he sold out. We come to town a year and went back 

and made enough in one year to buy dis place. It cost $300. Jess 

my two sons and me. The others were married. My husband died on the 

farm. I come in town and done one or two washings a week. Yes maam 
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I walked here and back. That kept me in a little money. It was 

about two miles. I washed for Jlr. L. Hall ~ part of the time for 

Mrs. Kate Hazen. I guess they treated us right about the orop 

settlement. We thought they did. We knowed how much was made and 

how much we got. The cheatin come at the stores where the trading 

was done. 

I lives with my son and his wife. Somettmes I do my cooking 

and sometimes I eat in there. I get $8.00 from the RFC and prunes, 

rioe, and a little dried milk. I buys my meal and sugar and lard and 

little groceries with the money. It don't buy what I used to have on 

the farm. 

I don't remember much about the war. I was so little. I heard 

them talk a lot about it and the way they killed folks. I thought it 

. was awful. MY hardest time is since I got old and can't work. 
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FOLKLORE SUBJECTS 

Little Rock District 

// ~ 7 - j b 

Name of Interviewer Irene Robertson 
----------~------~~~-----------------------------

Subject Spells - Voodoo -

Story - Informatioll (If not enough spice on this page add page) 

I asked her if she believed anyone could harm her and she said not 

not unless they could get her to eat or drink something. Then they 

might. She said a Gfpsy was feeling her and slipped' a dollar and. 

a quarter tied up in her handkerchief f rom her and she never did know 

when or how she got it. Said she never believed their tales or had 

her fortune told. She didn't believe anyone could put anything under 

the door and. because you walked over it you would get a "spell It. She 

said some people did. She didn't know what they put under the doors. 

She never was conjured that she knew of and she doesn't believe in it. 

Said she had tovcrk too hard to tell tales to her children but she 

used to sing. She can't remember the songs she sang. She can't 

read or write. 

The old woman is blind and gray, wears a cap. Her Mistress was Mrs. 

Mary and her Master was Mr. Hardy Sellers in Chesterfield County, 

South Carolina. Her husband died and left her with six children. 

Her brother came with a lot of other fellows to Arkansas. "Everybody 

was coming either here on to Texas". Mr. David Gates at DeValls Bluff' 

sent her a ticket to come to his far.m. Her brother was working for 

Mr. Gates 1attensaw plantation and that is where she has been till a 

few years ago she moved to Hazen and lives with her son and his wife. 

She remembered when the Civil war soldiers took all their food, mules 

and hitched Mrs. Sellers driving horses to the surry and drove off. 

W29o..) 
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Page 2. 

Her Mistress cried and cried. She said she had a hard time after 

she left Mr. and Mrs. Sellers, they was, sure good to them and always 

had more than she had ever had since. She wanted to go back to 

South Carolina to see the ones she left but never did have the money. 

Said they lived on ~~. Dick Small's place and he waS 60 good to her 

and her children but he is dead too now. 

This information given b1 ____ ~Ha==n=n=ah~H~a~n~c~o~c~k _____________________ ~(C1__ 

Plac e 0 f Res iden ce ___ .-;Ha:=.;z;.;e:.:.n:.l,~...:.:A:.:.r.:.:k:::a:.:n::.:sa::.:s::.-_______ _ 

Cc cupati on_ Work in the cotton field - Cook and wash. Age 90 

She is blind. She gets $8.00 pension, she is proud to tell. 
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Interviewer Baauel S. 'rallor 

PersoD. intenie .. 4 lulia B. Hanel 
1380 Pulaski Stre.t, Littl. Rock, .Arkansas 

AI!IJ '18 

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

81 wa. born in Gallatill. 'fem.a •• , twenty-aix .uea north ot 

Nashvill., Sept.mber 18, 1859. WUlard Blu. and Mary Blue were JII7 mast.r 

and 'IIl:I mistress. 

e .t~ 8I wanted to put in tar a pension and didn't want to t.ll a 8t01"1 

about my age. In readiDg the Gazette, I toUDd out that Willi_ Blue got 

shot by an. iuurance man in Dallas, ~D. over a stenographer. I f'ound out 

where my young ma.t.r was and att.r allowing hill t1Dl. to get oYer hi. 

grl.t, I wrote to hba about -'1 age. H. wrote me that .Andrew .. a the old.at 

and he didn't know, so he sent my letter to TacCBa, ·'f.nn ..... , to H.nry 

Blue. Henry wrote to him and told h:1JR to look in the bott. of' the warcl-

robe in the old f'amily Bible. He looked there and f'ound the Bible and sent 

lIlY' age to _. !'hey wrote to me and sent me some money and .ere a1lful nic!) 

to _. They said that I was the only one ot the slaves livilLg • 
.. ~ 

0004 )(asters 

·Our masters ore awtul good to ua. !'heY' didn t t' treat ua 11ke .. ..re 

alav.a. ~ mother carried the keY'. to everything on the place. 1fh.Y'liTed 

in the clty. !hey didn't live in the countr.r. I came here in 1869. 

ItJq lIlOther married a 1'hcapaoD.. Her .anl.d n_ ... llarpret 

Thcapaon and her n_ betore aha married ... Jlarsaret Berth. 
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Her master betore she married was Berth. Her last master was Blue. Her 

mother's D81D8 was Cordelia Low. Her maiden name was Berth. When the old 

man Berth died, he made his 11111 and aulard Berth didn't want any ala'V8s 

because he wanted to train his chUdren to work. 1fUlarcl, my mother's 

master, should have been a Berth because he was old man Berth t S son, bat 

he called himselt Blue. It might have been ·that old man Berth was hi. 

steptather. Anyway he went by the name ot Willard Blue. He was an under-

taker. 

"My tather's nama was Oliver Thompson. I don't remember 8D1 ot lIlT 

tather's people. His people were in Nashville, Tennessee, and my mother's 

people were in Gallatin, Tennessee. We were separated in -ala'Verr. 

Separation ot Parent. 

-I don't know how "IIf1 JIlOther aDd tather happened to get together. i'hey 

didn't belong to the same master. My tather belonged to Thompson and lived 

in Nashville and u.ry mother belonged to Blue in Gallat iD. They were not 

together when freedom came and never did set together atter treedaa. !hey 

only had one child to my knowledge. I don't know how they happened to be 

separated. It was when I was too small. Nashville 1s twenty-six Bdles 

trom Gallatin. Perhaps one tamily or the other moved away. 

Patrollers 

-I have heard my mother speak about the paterole.. I don't know 

whether they were paterole. or not. They had guards out to see if' the 

slaves had passes and they wou.ld stop them when they would be going out f'or 
, 

anything. They would stop my mother when she would be gOing out to set the 

cow. to see if' she had a pas •• 



3. 151 

Jayha1lk:ers 

ttl never heard my mother apeak ot jayhawkers, but I have heard her 88J' 

that they used to catch the slaves when they were out. I don't know whether 

it was jayhawkers or not. I don't know what they done with them atter they 

caught them. I have heard other people speak ot jayhawkers. My people 

were very good to us. They never bothered my mother. She could go and 

come when she pleased and they would give her a pass any time she told them 

she wanted one. 

Really Scared to Death 

"I know one thing my IDa told me. When the soldiers came through, 

there was an old rebel eat1llg breaktast at our place. He was a man that 

used to handcutt slaves and carry them ott and sell them. He DIlst have 

stolen them. When he heard that the Yankees were marching into town with 

all them bayonets shining, it scared him to death. He sat right there at 

the breaktast table and died. I don't know his name, but he lived tn 

Tennessee. 

Kother's Work 

"My mother was a cook and she knitted. She molded candles and milked 

the cow., and washed and ironed. She and her children were the only slave. 

they owned. They never whipped my mother at all. I stayed in the house. 

They kept me there. I never had to do anything but keep the tlies off the 

table when they were eating. 

,/ .i~ 
• I -- Schooling 

~ grandfather gave me my schooling atter I came here. I had 

come here in 1869. I went to school in Capitol Hill and Union Schools. 
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Mra. Hoover (white) waa one ot the teachera at Un10n School when I waa 

there. She _a a good teacher. tiaa Lottle Andre .... -ahe 18 a stepheD.a 

now--was another ODe of my teaohera. 

, fl 

~#~ . 

--- ~ master came right on the baok poroh and called IIJ1 mother out and 

Bow heedCID Came 

told her she waa free. that he Rantt golng in no war. '!'hat was at the 

begiu1ns when they were muaterlng ln the soldiera to flght the War. And 

he dldn't so nelther. She atayed wlth h~ tl11 atter !maD.olpatIOR. She 

was as tree as ahe could be and he treated her aa nloe aa anybody could be 

treated. She had the keys to everythiDg. 

Rouse, lUnd tura. and J'ood 

IIJIy mother had a 11ttle houae back in the yard jo1ned to the bact 

porch and connected with the kltohen. It had one roOD. She did all 

cookinS In hi. k1 tchen. Her room was just a bedroca. 

-!he tur.n1ture was a bed wlth hlgh posters. It dldn't haTe alata, it 

had ropea. It waa a corded 'bed. '!'hey had boDS tor everythins elae-tor 
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bureaus, chalrs, and things. -/------
lPurther Dataila about Sohoolln& 

-I went to sohool as tar as the elghth grade. Profeasor Hale, 

Proteasor Mason. and Protelsor Kimball were 8ODI8 ot the teachers that 

taupt me. They all sald I was one of the brightest scholara they had. 

Later Lite 
P. \ . 
--~ u.rried Cado Haney in 1882. He le dead now. He' a been dead nearly 

forty years. We didn't live topther but tineen yeara betore he died. 



We never had DO children • .uter he died I laun4rled tor a livins untU I 

got too old to work. Bow I get old age assistance.· 

Interviewer' a CQ1llll8nt 

A mighty aweet old lady to talk to. 
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Interv1eW8r, ____________ ~Pe~rne~ll==a~.~._AD~4e=_r_8Q_a~ __________ __ 

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

"I was born in Alabama. 117 old mistre8s and master told _ that I 
- " 

waa born in 1850. Get that good--18501 'lhat 1I8kes me about 88 but I 

can't member the day and month. I 1I8.S a girl about '\welTe or tourteen 

years old when the old darkie8 was set tree. My old mistress and :maater 

did not call us niSl8rs; they called us darkies. I can't recollect ~ch 

about slavery and I can recollect lota too at tt... 111 mind goe. 8lLd 

cames. I tell you children you all 1s living a White 11te nowdara. Whe. 

I was coming up I was sold to a tamily in Alabama by the name ot ColumbQa. 

!he,. 1IU poor people and they d1d not 01lD. but a te. slaTes and 1 t waa a 

large tamily ot them and that _de us baTe to work harcl. .e liTed dOD 

in the tield in a 1011& house. We ladies and glrls 11ved in a log cabill 

together. O\lr cabin had a ato .... roca._de on the back aud 1t was _de ot 

c187 and grass with a hearth made in it and we oooked on the hearth. We 

got our tood from old mistres.'s and master's house. .e raised plenty ot 

grub su.ch as peas, greens, potatoe.. lbt our potatoes wasn't like the 

potatoes i. now. They was whi t8 and when you eat them they would choke 

you, especially it they was cold. J,nd sorghUll molasHs was the only kind 

there was. I don't know where all these ditterent kinds ot molasses eGa 

"They issued our grub out to us to cook. fte,. had cows and we got 
. 

Dlil.k sometimes but no butter. !hey hat! ch10DU and 8SP lMt .. did not. 

154 



We raised cotton. sold part and kept enough to make our clothes out ot. 

Raised corll. And there wasn't no grist milll then 10 we had a pound1ng 

rock to pound the oorn on and .. pound and pound until we got the corn 

tine enough to make meal, then we separated the husk trom the meal and 

parched the husk real brown and lIle uaed it tor cottee. We used brown 

su.gar trom sorghum molassel. We 8pun all our thread and wove it into 

cloth with a hand lo~ !he reason we called that cloth home-spun is 

beoause it waa spun at hame. Splitting rails and making rail tencea waa 

all the go. Wasn't no wire fences. Bothing but rail tenoea. lll.ahing 

and clearing waa our winter jobs. You see how rough my hands ia' Lorcl 

have mercyl Child, I have worked in my ltte. 
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-.Master Columbus would call us nigsers up Oll SUnday evening and read 

the Bible to us and tell us how to do and he taught ua one aOllg to ains 

and it waa this 'Keep Your Lamp Tr1mraed and Bu.rn1n~' and he'd have us to 

sing it every Sunday evening and he told us that that song meant to do good 

and let each other see our good. When it rained we did not have meetillg 

but when it was dr7 we always had meeting. 

-I never went to school a day in my lite. I learned to count monel 

atter I was grown and married. 

~y teet never saw a Shoe until I was tourteen. I went baretooted 

in ice and snow. Thel was tough. I did not teel the cold. I never had 

a cold when I was young. It we had ep-p-zu-d1t we used ditterent things 

to make tea out ot, such as shucks, cow chips, hog hoots, oow hoota. 

Kpooop-zu-d1t then ia what people call tlu now. 

-when war broke out I was a ~rl juat ao big. All I can recollect i. 

seeing the soldiers march and I recollect them having on blue and gray jackets. 



Some would ride and some would walk and when they all got lined up that 

was a prett7 sisht. They would keep step with the DIlsio. The Southern 

soldiers'song was 'Look AYI8.Y Down in Dixie' and the Northern soldiers' 

song was 'Yankee Doodle Dandy.' So one day atter coming in :trcm the 

tie~d o~d master called his slaves and to~d us we was free and told us 

we could go or stay. It we stayed he would :pay us to work. We did not 

have nothing to go on so we stayed and he paid us. Every 19th ot Zune 
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he would let us clean oft a place and fix a platfor.m and have dancing and 

eating out ,there iil the field. The 19th ot lune 1865 is the dar .. thought 

we was treed but they tell me now that 118 was freed in lanuary 1863 bu:t we 

did not know it until lune 19, 1865. Bever got a beating the whole t1.me I 

was a slave. 

-I came to north Arkansas forty years ago and I been in Union County 

a short whUe. My name is Rachel Hankil'ia.· 
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Intery1.wer ____________ ~ur __ s_. __ Be_r.n __ i_o_e __ Bo __ .4_e_n ____________ __ 

Person interviewed !!rr Jane Hardridee 
1501 Weat Barraque st. t Pine Blutt, Ark. 

Age 85 

--- - ~ - - -- - ------- - - - -- - - - - - - - - - - - --
·Oh don't ask me that, honey. Yes, I was here in slavery days. I 

reckon I was here betore the CiT11 War; I ft8 born in '52. 1'. right 

now in my birth county about tour miles trom this city. 

"loan remember my young masters that went to war. One was ll8DI8d 

:Ben and one Chris. Old master' s ~ waa .Tames Scull. He was ldnde. 

mixed up -- he wasn't the orueleat one in the world. I've heard ot smae 

that was worse than he .s. I Il8Ter suttered tor nothin t to eat. 

"1 can tell you about myselt a8 tar back a8 I can remember. I 

know 1 waa ab~t thirteen or tourteen when the war ended • 

• 1' tather t a birth home was in Virginia. His name _8 nUl Price 

and his father was a doctor and a white man. YOther's name was Mary 

Prioe and ahe was halt Indian. You can tell that by looking at her 

picture. She was born in Arkansas. 

"I can l'UIIUl'ber ... ing the~. t had to knit aoeka tor them. 

Used to have to knit a pair a week. Yes ma'm I uaed to aerve them. I 

had it to do or get a wh1ppin'. I nursed and I sewed a little. My 

mother was a great seamatress. We did it by hand too. They didn't have 

no sewing machinea in them timea. 

-..nen my white tolks went on summer vaoationa .. they was rich 

and traveled a great deal -- _ always went along and she just 

lett us children on the plantation Juat like a oow would leave a calt. 
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She'd hate to do it though. I remember she went off one time and 

stayed three months and lett me sick in the white folks house on a 

pallet. 1 know I just hollered and cried and mama cried too. There 

was another old colored lady there and she took me to her house. We 

lived right on the river where the boat landed and I remember the boat 

lett at high noon and I cried all the rest of the afternoon. 

"I remember the first Yankee I ever aaw. They called him Captain 

Hogan. I had a white chile in my arms. He set there and asked the bo •• 

how many Negroea did he have and the boss said what was the new.. He 

come out to let the Negroes know they 1IB.S as free as he was and told 

Marse .Tim to bring allot them back from Texas. I know 1 run and told 

mama and she said 'You better hush, you'll get a whippin'.' 

"They aho didn't ~rn up nothin' - just took the DIlles and horaes. 

Now I remember that -- they didn't burn up nothin t where I lived. 

Itl heard ot the KU Klux ~t I never seen any. We waa expectin' 'em 

though at all times. 

~ grandmother belonged to Creed Taylor and atter freedam mama 

got her and she lived there with the Sculls two years. My mother and 

tather was paid a salary and they paid me too -- tour dollars a month. 

And I remember mama never would let me have it - just give me what she 

wanted me to have. They treated us better than they did before the war. 

Cose they was a little rough, but they couldn't whip you like they did. 

They could threaten it though. 

"1 went to sohool just a little atter freedam. Mama and papa 

wasn't able to send mae Wasn't no colored teachers competent to teach 

then and we had to pay the white teacher a dollar a month. 
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ttl had very strict parents and was made to mind. When 1 went out 

1 knew when I was ccmin' in. 1 had one daughter who died when she •• 

eight years old and it 1 could bring her back now, I wouldn't do it 

cause I know she would worry me to death. 

ttI used to sew a lot tor people in Pine Blutt but I am too old now. 

I own my home and I have same rooms rented to three young men students 

and I get a little help trCll'l the Welfare so I manage to get alan,. 

"Well good-bye - I'm glad you came." 
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_________________ ~_~ _____ w_~ __ • ______ _ 

-..u. I don'" bell.ft ill alpe _oh • ., .iner .... 1ok abat 

a ,ear oaoe. !be,. a14 aM had the !. .. (".l'OUl.o.1a). Gae da7 

I •• tbere and abe .. 14, '81a. do r-h.ar that peo.rwo04t .t. 
clrl TiD' • Da1l in _ ooftta.' JD4 aare ._oup De dled not lOBS 

ju." .to1'8.,.. aere· •• 11 me ohU4 _a. Bia .,ther 41.4 aD4 

len Ilta. the -'J oldl4. I clnaM hl. _'tiler brou.&ht hia to -. 

&be _ld, 'I broqln ., 'boT hen u4 I waat ,..,'to bep hia.' I 

thOUPt he ~ to _ juri •• uke4 .. he ooul4 be. Be apt aqia'. 
'Ocae 0" lin. BartI'., u4 let'. ao h_. I .. 0014.' .. 41.'t 

haw a sar-at ODe m •• ther ft. with hia ad •• ' a ... JO'l kaow. 

-I .atl01184 It to oae at ., M1p_r. and ahe aa14 It .. a 

alsa ot aa.. woweD'. death. 

-I ••• ftJ'T .oh .'YOt.4 to tha ohUd. I loft hia, u4 that 

4ftaa • .,.4 With _ all 4&7. 1 dOlL't launr 1Mt I'-q alwap hearl 1t 

TOIl eIre_ ot the dead i"'. SOla' to rata. 

-I .la't tou.r au •• trca when I ... 'boD. I _ bora aoro .. 

the r1ftzt ... _10ap4 to lla Io1al.le I· ... 11ft4 all ., lit. 1a 

I 
I 
I 
i 
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3onol v '-.J fvri . 

Intervlewer ______ ~P~e~r=n~e~l_l~a~An~d~e~r~s~o_n~ ____ _ 

Person Interviewed_ .• ____ ~O •• ~C~. __ Ha~r_d~y ______ _ 

Age 69 El Dorado, Ark. 

- - - - - - - - ~ - - - - - - - - - - ~ - - - - - - - - - - - -
HO. C. Hardy is my name and I is 69 years old. I like a -

lot of being a real old time slave, but I tell you I am a slave 

now, and ain't no 1800 slave. I was born way down in Louisiana. 

We lived on a plantation with some white people by the name of 

Chick JohnBon. That is the first place I remember we ever stay

in' on. My rna and pa slave for them folks. All of the children 

worked like slaves. What I mean by working like slaves - we 

didn't stop to get our breath until night. I was slavin' for 

just the white folks then and since I got g~wn and married I've 

been slavin' for my wife and children and the white folks. My 

mama and papa went in the name of their mistress and master's 

name and so did I, so we was all Hardys. 
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"Sixty-nine years ago the time wasn't like it is now. Every

thing was different. There was no cars, no airplanes, a few bug

gies, no trains. The go was ox teams and stage coaches. People 

used ox teams in place of mule and horse teams. Sometimes you 

would see ox teams with twelve and fourteen oxen. The ox wore 

yakes that sometime weigh a hundred or more pounds. The reason 

of that, they were so mean they had to wear them yokes to hold em 

down. One yoke would go across two oxen's heads. They could 

pull - oh my J - as much as some big trucks. We made much better 

crops back in the 18008 than we do now. The winters was much 

harder and you know the harder the winter the better the crop year 

: i-
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you have. We always plowed and turned our ground over in the hard 

of winter - that was in order for the cold to kill all insect and 

germs in the ground. You see, worms eats up your seed and plant, 

and germs do your seed and plant just like they would do your body. 

So we got rid of them little hinderings. In January we was ready 

to get our corn ground ready for planting" and man J we raised some 

crops. I recollect one year way back yonder we had what they c~ll

ed a centennial snow - that was the biggest snow that's ever been 

and the best crop year I ever knowed. I started plowing when I 

was about eight. Before then all I can remembe'r doin' was bushing. 

After gathering crops we split rails and built fences. We played 

on Sunday evening. Our sport was huntin', fishin', and bird thrash

in' and trap settin'. To catch fish easy we baited snuff and to

bacco on the hook. We used to be bad abou~ stealin' watermelons" 

eggs, chickens and sweet potatoes and slippin' way down in the 

woods and cookin'. 

"Wasn't no such things as screen windows and doors. That is 

some of this 1900 stuff to my knowing. Flies and mosquitos was 

plentiful. Our cooking was plain boiled or fried cause' we cooked 

on fireplaces. Wasn't no stoves. We used all brown sugar from 

syrup that turned to sugar. White sugar is, about forty years old 

to my knowings. My rna used to cook the best old syrup cake and 

syrup potatoes pudding. She knitted all our socks and sweaters 

for you couldn't buy things like that because stores was few and 

she spun and wove for the white folks and knitted too." 
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Interriewr 1I1S8 I:rene RobertasoB ~ ______ --__ ~# •. '-~ ____ ~-'41~" ______________ -

Person interviewed Bo88. Hardz:. Biscoe, Jrkanaas ------__________ ~ __ ~ __ ~~i --.. ~--__ ti~ 

Age , 

*------~~-----------------------~-----

-I was born in BrownsvUle, !enn...... lIT mother 

di.d when I was real l"OUllg, and I had no father. Pike 

Bu.tton was mother's master. Be was rq old grandtather. 

Be owned a big fam. !'oft Bu.tton wa. hi. son and -.:r 

father. )(other 11&8 lish't ba.t not as light as I.. I 

had a sister older 1;haa I _ I 11ved with. I Jl8ftr 

lived amona white folks except in a toa with thea. I 

doD.' t know a thing about "617 people to teU. I don f t 

know rq age. I give lQ'self • b1nhcla7. /1 don't know 

the day 'nor month 1 was born. 1mt I'm old. I can . 

count back .aougb. to tell that. 

-I work in the sew1ng room. I'm. the old •• t WoaJl 

in there at De Vall. Blutf. I get twentl"-one dollars 

and 'this IDOnth I am to get twenty-seven. 

-If you don't haft work tu.s are Dot good. I 

know that. I don't hardly know the youJ18 generation. 

or course I see thea blt that 1. all. Thel" hu:rr)1.Dg 

their 1ra7 and I'm go1q Jq W&7.-



Iat.rrt .... :r, ___ ~ __ --=.=.:& • ..;.: .. Be=pl::· =1,;:;08:.,·,.;,;80:::;:--;,::; .. :..ztl .... _____ _ 

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

"Now what you wan" w1 th .? I ... born ~ lI1~is.1;ppi. I eca.e here 

toUable 70W1&. It.e ninety-three now. \ 

IIIJIy old master mean to us. We ueed to 1Iatch tor him to c.... in the 

big gate, then we rw:t. and hid.. Be ueed to came to the quarters and ab 

us chillun sinc. H. III8.k8 u. sing Dixie. Sometimes he make us sil1& halt 

a cla)'. Seems like Dix1e. hi. _in soq. I tell 70U I don't like 1t now. ( -
BIt have _rey! He make us sing it. s. ... like all the white folka like 

Dixie. I' ae glad when he went afty to are 
" / 

-But ther used to teed you. Heap bett.r .at than 70U pt now •. I 

tell you they had things to eat in them days. -
-I 'u._ber when the soldiers was com1n' through and l'Wlllin' the 1Ihi te 

tolks both way.. Law chile - you don't know nothin t ! We used to hide in 

the cistern. on. time when the Yl.ILkees Cc.8 in a Nsh IQ' brother and _ 

hide in the feather bed. 

"Ih.n the war .nded. 1Ihi t. -.n COM to tile neld and tell lIT mother-
. ( 

in .. law sh. tree as he is. She dropped her hoe and danc.d up to the tum 
-

road and daneed right up into old ma.t.r's parlor. She nnt so ta.t a 

bird could a sot on her dreas 'tail. That ft. in lUD8. That n1ght she 

sent and got all the neighbors and tt-ey daace4 all night loq_ 

-I never DDt to school. a da7 iD IQ' lite. I wish I could read but 

they aiD' t DO use wtsh1D' tor ap1l t Ilia. 
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"Bow long I been in Arkansa8? Let me 8" how JII8Jly chillun I had 

since I be.n to Arkansa8. Let 1118 ....... I totch tour chillun with _ 

and Itse the mother ot ten. 

"Ye. 'm I aho' baa worked hard. I worked in the field and cooked 

and washed and ironed. But oh Lord I likes my treedara. 

-I couldn't tell you what I think of this pre8ent generation. '!'he,. 

18 jU8t like a hOS8 on the battle tield -- white and black. 'rhe,. 887 

'Grandma, you just an. old togy.' 
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-I think they is another slave-time gal d01lJ1 in the next block. You 

. want me to ahow you?-
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SI1bj.ct:-______ ..:81:=1i1 .. ==-.::8D=cl::...;:::at~pe::;:r:.::at;.;.i=_t:.:i_OD=.=___ _____ _ 

stor'7 - IDtomation (:U Dot .Doa.sh apace on this pap. add pap) 

rabbit toot 1a 70V 

pocket to keep old .... 

trca 1Ih1pp1D.· 7OU.· 

'!h1. iDtOl'Jll.t1oD &1 .... ~ ______ I4:;;:;::._.::;!m!::;;:;O'&::i::r ______ ( ) 

Place ot re.14eaee 819.. PlIllu 81;reet. Pi .. Blutt. .&rkausu 

Occup ... t1oa ___________________ • 90 



lOLKT.om: SJBJEC'fS 

HaM ot interv18war ________ IIr ................. Be;;,;l'Jl;;;;i;,;;ce ........ Bo;;;,,;;,,;;;.;,,;;;da_._.I1 _____ _ 

SUbject~ _____________ Gme ____ 8_o_t __ Pre __ .. _· _ar __ Dal~~8 ______________ __ 

Story - Information (It not enough space on this pap, add pap) 

.. e used to plq a gae called t Once 

OYer. ' !brow a ball O'98r the house and 

it they caught it on the other side, they'd 

run around and try to catch you. 

-!hen we used to play 'Hide the 

Switch.' And it you tound it, the others 

all run to keep trca be1n t hit. Oh Lawd. 

that's been a long t 1M.-

'!his information giTeD. b,-______ K4a;:;;;;..;;.;;Harpe~ ........ r _____ ( ) 

Place ot re81deD.Ce, __ ~8~19~.:.!.~Pul.~~l!::!!8~D.:a. • ...:P1~~D.~.~Bl.;~ut~t ... ,...:J.r~ka~..m~.~--~u!!-__ 

OccupatioD.--. _________ H ... 0D__.8 _________ Age 90 
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Interviewer Watt MCKinney 

Person Interviewed Abram Barris 
Marvel!, Arkansas, (6 mIles west) 

Age 9S 

~ - ~ ~ - -- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -~ - - - - -
Abram Harris, an ex-slave, just past ninety-three years of age lives with 

his daughter, Hannah, 70 years old, on the farm of Mrs. Alice Davison a few 

miles west of Marvell, Arkansas. The two of them have just completed, within 

the last few days, the harvesting of a sma.ll crop of cotton and corn, and 

Abrsm was found in a small thicket not far from their cabin where he wa.s bus-

i11 engaged in cutting some firewood for their winter use. A small tree had 

been felled and the old man was swinging his axe with the strength and enthu-

siasm of one far younger than he as the wood was being cut to the proper 

length for his heater. Interrupted at my approach,'Abram laid aside the axe 

and greeted me with that courtesy so characteristic of an ex-slave. After 

stating the purpose of my visit, the old negro apparently pleased at this 

opportunity afforded him to rest and talk, sat on the body of the newly cut 

tree and told me the following story: 

"Yes sir, Cap'n, my name is Abram Harris and I is jist past ninety-three 

year old. En cose I knows dat I don't look dat old en all de folks sey dat 

I acts er heap younger dan my age iffen I really is old as I claims, en I 

kin still wuk bettern heap dese young una, kase I is always knowed how ter 

wuk. My old Boss Man teach me de tricks •. Be war er wukker he-self, en ebery-

bo¢y hed ter roll roun Old Marster. Be neber low no lazy pUlsen ter stay wid 

him. Yes sir, Cap'n, I sho has kept up wid m:t age eber since dat time when 

Old Marster tole me how ole I is. Yo kin see dat I is er old nigger, kase 
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dese here whiskers so white en de hair on my baid so white too. When y8 see 

dat on er nigger '10 kin knew dat he er old pusleJl right off. I gwine ter tell 

yo, how cum dat I sho knows how old I is •. Er heap er niggers, dey tell yo, 

dat dey is so en so year old when dey aint no sich er thing en dey don't know 

dey age, but I does, en hit wus jes dis er way. 

"1 ws borned en raised in South Carolina not fur frU Greenville en fA1 

Old lIarster wliut 1 belonged ter, wus Marse Hodges :Brown, en my young Jl'arster 
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he 1fUS Marse BaIIlpton, en me en lIarse Hampton wus sbo bom in de same mont en de 

same year, en de Bont, hit .us October, en dats zackly .hut Old Marster tole 

me, en lIarse Hampton sed dat same thing. US WUI boys togedder, me en )farse 

Hampton, en .us jilt er bout de same Size, en Marse Hampton, he claimed me, en 

I gwine ter be his property when bofe us grown. Dat is iffen de ~ar not cum 

on en Karse Hampton had'nt er got kilt in de battle. When de war fust brake 

out, Marse Hampton he .too JOUDg den ter jim de troops, how-sWD-eber he _ .. t 

ter Jine up den when he older brudder, llarse 'l'had, jine up, but O.ld Mis she 

wud 'nt hear tar Jlarse BaIIlpton gwina off den, kaae he not old enuf, en den, he 

Old )(is' baby chile. Marse !bad, he bout two er three year older dan 1larse 

Hampton en he jine de troops at de f'Ust mu.ster en went off ter de war en fit 

de Yankees night bout two years when de ball shot him in de shoulder, en he 

wounded den en hab ter cum bak: home fer ter git well ergin. .Atter lIarse Thad 

cum ~ome en stay fer er mont er sich time fer he wound ter heal up, den he 

ready ter go bat ter de company, en Marse Hampton gwine ter be eighteen year 

old pretty soon den, so dey s.ade Old Kis ter let Marse Hampton go wid Marse 

Thad bale ter de war, so Old Mil en Old Marster, dey gib in en Karse Hampton 

lef wid }farse Thad ter Jine u.p w1d him in de same company whut he iI!. when de 

ball hit him. Iow dat wuz in de spring when Marse Hampton jine up w1d de 

troops, en him en me gwine ter be eighteen dat fall in October, but hit twarnt 
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as awful long fore Marse Hampton got kilt in de big battle, en Marse Thad too. 

Dey wuz bofe kilt in de charge, right dar on de bres-waks, wid dey guns in dey 

hans, dem two young Marsters er mine, right dar in dat Gettysburg battle, dats 

whut Old Marster en Old Mis bofe tole me er meny er time, en I wus eighteen in 

dat October atter dat big fight whut Mars Thad en Marse Hampton git kilt in, 

en Marse Hodges writ hit down fer me on er paper, en ebery October since den 

I gits aambody whut kin figger ter tell me how old I is so's I kin know en 

tell folks when dey ax me, en jes last mont, my gal Hannah figgered hit out er 

gin en she sey dat I 1s now ninety-three past, so dat is de way dat I gitsat 

hit Cap'n. Now is dat right? 

~ white folks wus sho good tar all dey niggers. Dare wus nigh bout no 

wh1ppin er tall, least Old Marster neber did whip his slaves ter do no BOod, 

en he mos ginerally tole us mammies er pappies ter do de whippin er de chil

lun en de older boys en gals. He hab whip me do en he whip Marse Hampton too 

when us wus boys. Old Marster start in wid dat hickry en mek out lak he 

gwine ter frail us out, but atter he done landed er few licks on us, en den us 

commence hollerin lak he hirtin bad, den he quit wh1ppin, dat de W81 Old Mar

ster wus. He neber want tar hurt nobody. 

"rwtY pa wus name. Jake, en my Mammy wus named, ~anny, Old If.larster bought 

dem frum 8~Wh&r, but 1 wus borned right dar, me en Delia en all de res er 

de chillun. 

"Cap'n, wud ye lak fer me ter tell ye bout dat time d3t me en Jelia wuz 

stole? Well, we sho wux stole. De Speckle-ladies (speculators or traders) 

stole us er way fram Old Marster when us wus chillun, bout twelve er thirteen 

year old. Hit happened in de night, when dar warnt nobody dar in de quarters 

but de wimmin. Old ~mxster en all de men wus down on de ribber dat night, er 

float1n. logs er cuttin timber er swn sich wuk es dat, when dese hear folks 
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cum er stealin chillun. Delia en me WllS de fust ones dat dey grab en de 

onliest ones dat dey git fram Old Marster, but dey sho got us. I 'members 

dat stealin good.Dem folks tuk us off ter de woods whar dey tied us up ter 

er tree fer er whole night en day, en tell us dat iffen we cryer holler dat 

dey gwine ter kills us shoe Den dey cwn en tuk us er way en ganged us up wid 

er lot mo nigger boys en gals whut dey done stole sum whars else. Dey yoked 

us togedder en walked us clean ter Georgia whar dey sole us. Dey sho pushed 

dem chillun hard ober de rocks: en de hard places till our feets wud bleed 

frum de SOres whar de rocks en de thorns scratch. 

"Dey sole me en Delia ter er young white man en he wife whut ain't been 

married long en ain't got no start er n~gers yit. Us stayed dar fer mo dan 

er year I rekkin, en dem VIllS good white folks en wUS good ter us. De Mis 

teach Delia ter be er house gal en de Marster teach me ter handle stock en 

plow wid him eber~ day. Us wus skeered ter tell dem white folks whut bought 

us whar us home wus en who us Marsters used ter be, kase we skeered dat de 

speckle-ladies mout cum bak en steal us sum mo, en tek us er way sum mo. I 

don't know how hit wus dat Old ~rster Hodges Brown cum ter fine out whar we 

wus, but he sho learnt er bout hit sum sieh er way, en one mornin early here 

cum Old Marster Hodges Brown wid two rno white mens cumin att€r me en Delia. 

Atter dey thru dent if yin us, Old Marster tuk us on bak home wid him, en we 

sho was glad ter go. Now Cap'n, dat 1s de truf I am tellin you bout dat 

stealin, when me en Delia wUS stole. 

"My pappy wus named, Jake, en he wus de wagoner fer Marster till he daid, 

deri Marster tuk me en trained me fer de wagoner atter den. My Marster warnt 

no big, rich man lak er heap er de White folks in dem slabery times, yit en 

still, he sho hed er plenty er ebery-thing, en de bes of all he fed he niggers 
-. 

good en wus always good ter tern. lf~rster used ter peddle er heap in Columbia 
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en Greenville bofe atter I git ter be de wagoner fer him. Us wud tek big 

loads er taters en truck ter dem towns whar Marster wud sell em ter de folks 

dar. Sumtimes he wud tek e r bout twenty beeve s ter one er dem towns en rent 

him er yard wha.r he wud butcl:er er bout one beef ebery day en peddle out de 

meat. Marster neber had ma~ niggers 18k lots de white folks. He jes hed 

er bout er dozen in all. He sey dat all he want, er got eny use fer. 

"Karster hed er big fruit orchard. Jes all kines er tl'uit wud be in dat 

orchard, en when dey ripe, Marster send loads dem apples en peaches down ter 

de still wbar he had dem made up in ter Brandy en put in de kegs en barrels 

en brought bait home when hit dOne. Heap er times dat I 'members he call de 

. tolks up ter de bak gallery en sey, 'Cum on up here folks en git yo all er 

dram'. Data whut he say. 

"Whilst our Karster was :ood ter all he niggers, dar wus heap er de 

marsters in dem slabery times what wus mean., en -:!.~.t whut mek de niggers run 

off en hide in de woods, en dats when dey git de ni,~:ger hounds on em en track 

em down jes lak ye do er coon. My pappy, Jake, he owned by er mean white man, 

fore old Marster bought him in. I 'members bout him tellin us chillun when 

he used ter run off en hide in de cane thickets fer days en days kase he 

marster so mean en beat him up so bad, en dat he git so hungry dat he slip 

bak in close ter de house in de night, en dat sum de wimmins slip him sum 

meat en bread. He sey dat he used ter sleep wid de dogs urider de crib on 

cold nights so de togs cud keep him warm. 

"Dar wamt none er de white folks in dem slabery times whut wud let dey 

niggers hab a.ny learnin. Yo sho better not be cotch er tryin ter learn no 

readin er writin. Our Karster neber eben lowed dat, en iffen er nigger wus 

ter be foun whut cud write, den right straight dey wud chop his fore finger 

offen dat han wlllt he write wid. Dar warnt no sich er thing es no schools 

fer de niggers till atter de surrender. 
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ItEndurin er de war, dar warnt no fightin tuk place roun whar us libed. en 

de onliest Yankees dat I eber s6ed wus in Greenville atter de surrender. I 

sho wus sprized when I seed dem Yankees, kase I neber mowed whut sort er 

lookin thing dat er Yankee wus. No Sir, Cap'n, I neber mowed dat er Yankee 

wus er man jes lak my white folks till I seed daB in Greenville, but yo know 

Cap'n er Yankee looks jes laic 1G is, only he do talk funny en fast, Il1O so dan 

de kine er white folks dat I is a.1w~s been er rom. 

~Dar warnt nary one er old Marsters niggers whut lef him eben when dey set 

free, dat is dey did 'n lebe him fer two er three years eny way. but atter den 

sum of em started ter driftin er rom en hirin er roun er bout. When de sur

render ~m, Old Marster tole em all dat dey free en kin go iffen dey want ter 

go, en effen dey want ter go dat he gib em sum grub ter go on. llarster wus 

er good ma.n an Iffen he war libin ter da1, I wud sho q1i1t dis place en go on 

wid him, wbar-sum-eber he want me ter go. 

"No Si r, Cap' n, de nigge r s dey did' n know what . .de war ws gwine on fe r, 

en dey did'n know dat dey tree till dere marsters tole em, whilst dey wus 

wantin ter be free all right. Atter us wus free, de white folks haD ter teach 

us jea lak yo teach er chile. 

"Dem Ou Klux whut dey broU8ht on atter de surrender wus sbo pizen. Dey 

we white mens. Dats whut dey WU8, en all dressed up in dem long white gar

ments wid er red cross on em en ridin er big hoss. Dey WU8 atter dem niggers 

whu. t dey claim is mean en zerted dey marsters en wen t en tuk up wid de Yankee •• 

When dem Klu Klux fu.st cum in operation de nigge;l"s think dat dey 1s bants er 

spirits, till dey fine out dat dey wamt nuthin but white mens wid d.em garlEnts 

on em. Dam nux wud cotch er nigger dat dey want en pin he haid down ter de 

grom wid er forked stick en one wud hold him whilst de others whip 1m w1d er 

strop er a lash. Yes sir, Cap'n, dem Klu Klux sho did dis-encourage de niggers 

ar heap. 



"Plenty er de .. hi te mens whut 1rU.S mustered in te r de war wud tek er nig

ger wid em ter wait on em en ter tend ter de hosses en de sich eber whut dey 

want done, en I sbo did want ter go wid .Marse Hampton, Ell mebbe dat I cud tek 

care of im. Marse Hampton want me ter go wid him too en try ter swade Old 

Marster ter let me go, but Old Marster sey dat he hab ter hab me dar at home 

ter help mek de crops so's dat he kin send corn en meat ter de sojers. De d~ 

da.t Marse Hampton lebe, he cum down ter de quarters fer ter tell all de niggers 

good-bye, Ell he sey ter me tt Abe, he ca.lled me Abe, I gwine off ter dat war en 

kill out da.t whole crowd er Yankees, en den I'se cumin bak en gwine ter Georgia 

en buy me er farm whar I kin git rich mekin cotton en terbakker. Yo know yo 

is my nigger en yo pine ter Georgia wid me, when I goes". Hit sho did hu.rt 

me when Marse Hampton got kilt lease I lubed dat wili te man. He ws good ter me. 

"In my dreams at night I kin yit see Marse Hampton, en er heap er times in 

de day when I is by myself er hoein de cotton he talks ter me plain so's I kin 

understand, en he ax me iffin I is yit en still er good nigger, en tell me ter 

not be dis-encouraged. Cap'n de Bible is right when hit sey dat, "De young 

mens dream dreams en de old uns see de visions". 

"1 kin jes natchally feel spirits, Cap'n, I sho don't spute date I is 

skeered ter spute hit. When yo is gwine long de road en feel sum warm air, 

den dat is whar de spirits hes jes been. De wings er de daid has done fanned 

dat air till hits hot, en when I is gwine er long en hits dat hot air, den I 

knows dat sum spirit er hant hes been er long dat Bame route, kase hit sho is 

bants in dis worl, yit en still dey don't walk en act lak natchal people. 

"Yes Sir, Cap'n, I kin tell yo sum er dem old songs whut de niggers used 

ter sing in de slabery times. Dis is aum of em: 

Black Judy wus er good gal, 

En Bla.ck Judy wus er bad gal too. 
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Mus Jesus bear de cross alone 

and all de worl go free? 

Oh Brother don't stay aw~ 

Oh Blackslider, don't liay away 

. Jq old Mistis promised me 

.dat when she died, she gwine set me free, 

But she Ii Ted so long en got so po 

dat she let me diggin wid er garden hOe 

Ibeel er bout en do er bout 

en jump Jim Crow. 

Ebery time I do er bout 

I do jes so. 

Yo can't do wrong en gi t by 

no matter how hard yo try. 

To kin do 18k you please 

en feel at yo ease 

But you can't do wrong en git by. 
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~ About 45 or 50? 

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

~Iy parents was both in the Civil 

War. He Has Levi Earthy and she was 

Misson Barthy. Mid Hill was mother's 

ownero She said he was batter to them 

than most ovmers. He never .-,hooped 

'em.. Mother lias real lie:;ht and father 

Vias dark. I was born in Pinola County, 

Mississippi. I had a stroke five years 

a.go. I can't walk a step for trw years 

noVl .. Illy paTents didr..'t let us hear them 

talk, the~! sent us out to play, then they 

died before they got old. I never heard 

much ai' their ovm lives. I live with my 

daughte:r and her husband. I don't ~et 

Welfare aid." 
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Interv1e .. r. _______________ ~~ •• ~Be __ rn~io_e __ Bo __ wde __ n~ __________ ___ 

Person inte"ie .. d:-~~~~-~..::Ifar7;;:;;:.I&...lBa~rr;,;.:.1a~~~~--
'113 B. Plum Street, Pine mutt. Arkan ... 

~ S8 

-------- - -- ---- - -- - -- - - ---- - - - ---- -- --
-I .s born ri&ht here 1n Arkan .. a ud I remember the7 wa. hav1n' 
.. 

acaethin' • I 1'8MD1ber when the7 "taken thia town (Pine Blutt). !'ha people 

what 01llUtd _ wa. the paraon ot the Methodiat church - Parson lalah. Yea 

_ 'm I mowed the Union ao1d1era waa 4re888d in blue and the Se~~.aora .. a 

callad are,baoka. ., tather was .ith the Yankee soldiera. I don't know 

how he got 111 th _ but I kIlow he ... gone away traa thi8 t01ll1 three 78&1' •• 

He cm. back here atter he 1fU mstered out in Vickabl.lrg. 

-I ~ber the Yankee soldier. Cc.8 and took. 1;he colored tolks aR7 

it the, .anted to go. !hat _a atter mrrender. !fhey carried u. to the ---'-I county band' and ted us. \ 

-I know the day the Yankee. taken Pine mutt; 1t •• on SwLcla7 u.4 

liar_ lea88 .ent to service.. The Secesaar soldiers lett Pine Blutt. or 

course I didn't underatand what 1t .as all about cause in thea times people 

didn't enlighten children like they does now. b7 know everyth1q now, 

ain't no secreta. 

"Moat work II va done ia washin' and iron in ' aince I been a tull-

groD, married woman. I wa. t .. enty S<De odd when I .... married. I know 

I .. out ot '1117 teens. 

-I wnt to 8Ohoo1 a lOod .. hUe atter the war. ~ tirst teacher _sllr. 

'1'od4 trca the Borth. 
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-I u_d 'to do r1ght azaart ae1l1q. I d1d _wiB, betore _chiDeS ccaa 

to this to_. The trocka theY' used to make had trom t1 ve to ten yards. 

-We 18 l1v1n' now in a t1lll8 ot worry. What they is doin' ia told abou't 

in the 8cripture.-
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- - - - - - - - - - --- - . ~ - - ~ - ~ -~ - - - - - - - - --- - - - -
WI reekolect ... the war starte4. I ... biS elDlt to be tot in' __ r, 

a.epia', teedia' chlcke.s. I waa a big ohQ whe. 1 t started. I _nt 1I1til 

tM whl_ chUlua ad _tched the soldiera marcbin'. The clluaa waa playl.' 

and the nen thlq I heered, the war ft8 piDe on. You could hear the guas 

just as plain. '!'he aold1ers .ent \)7 just ill droves troa aoon ot a momin' 

till sundown. They said they ... go1n' to head ott the yak.... Di8 tore 

the or ended I heeret. _ Bay the7 was pine to ~ the colored tolka. 

!hat ... in Miasia81ppi. 

"lIT old master .a 11m BIIl1th. mel olel aistre •• ' n.e .. ~~til. 

WI had many a whip Plt on _. Ihen they waan't wh1pp1ll' _ tile chUlun 

"IIy brother Len •• ent plum through the war till crreD4er. Be wa1 teel 

on a Bebel soldier - cookeel ancl waahed tar hu.. I ne1'8r tid .e _0 whlt. 

Yankee soldiers bu.t I _d the colored 1I0141era with the blue mlta. I 

stood out many a night aDd da7 and h •• red tbaa suu. 

-11m Smith had near b~t a hundred head ot colored tolks on his 

place. He didn't 10 to war - h. jua" .. ed that all the _it. women had 

plenty to eat .hile their men tolks -_ a1ll7. 

"lIT mother was sold a-1 trCII 1q tath&r 10Al 'tore I was borA. .. 

used to coma to Visit, but a llttle While 'tore I ... born they stopped 

hill and wouldn t t let hill come 110 more. 
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"After surrender ODe ot ..,. brothers c~ home ud say ·:the .ar ••• 

over • 

• e st&78d there three years atter 8urrender. They paid Jq mother 
.. 

and stepfather but 'they .,uldn't paJ us ch111un noth1n', so rq llO~er . seat 

me to town to live with JD7 si.ter. 

"I hired out as a nurse girl and them _ite tolks just a8 good to _ a8 
-

could be. She paid .e t3 a month aad give _ all my clothee.· I w .. yOW'll 

and didn't have no senae, but all I didn't spend on cand,. I sent to JQ' 

mother. 

"In al.avery time. the white tolia had a servant to cab the hair u.d. 
" . 

lin up the dre.a. Ye •• 'm, they had sernmta. I abo .. glad the7 had. 

that war and treed _. 

"Ye., lesus, I seen thea Ku. nux. I _ber once .. had a big ball. 
f 

We waa cutt1n t a dash thAt nipt. !he Ku nux come and made out they .. 

dead. Some ot the tolks l'UD. the,. 1I8.S 80 scared, but ODe W01IIaJl OOM OIlt u4 

said she mo_d ever,. one ot the _n. She mowed _ by their ho...... ..xt 

monin' _ went by old PurY18 Ne-.n'. hoa.. aDd it lookect 11ke the7 ... a 

hundred 8&4dles layin' out 1n· the yard. I _8 . 10UDS woman then u4 . 

sparkin' tit to kill. Yes ma'm I _ber all about 1 t. I reekoleot it jut 

as _11 .a I can walk out that door. 

"111 aon wrote - bout eight year. &SO ad 881, 'llama, you 1a lI1pt 

~ar a h1mclerd. t IIJ daup".r, ay baby chile, 1. bout 8ixty-three. 

".About this 101UlPr pneration, I don't know _.t to thiDk. ~ 8&7 

the deTU 10088 'tor a se •• on.' I 8ar if he ain't 10018, he tied 1I1p"7 

alack." 
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Subject 

story - Information (If not enough space on this page add page) 

When she was a child she remembered white children and colored play

ing liNo Boogerrnan Ton:i.ght." One would catch the others as they ran from 

behind big trees. Then whoever he caught would be the boogerrnan, till 

he ce.ught somebody else. 

****~*************** 

They rr~de ash cakes and put black walnuts in it. It was just~s 

good as crackling bread which w's made from rendering lard. They made 

molasses candy and pulled it at the r,iaster's house during Christmas. 

******* •• ************ 
/ 

Mothers combed their ohildren' s hair Sunda'y and wrapped it, some-

times had dyad string. 

The r.~aster had a mule named Beck. Only one on the farm could tend old 

Beck. He would buck and kick. Sometimes he Vlould run and he would lope 

if you uhi tched" him to a buggy. ',Ihen fre8dom came the master stud ied 

who vroulc: tend old Beck so he gave him to Jack. Jack felt so free as. he 

rode from the farm out into the big world all his own and no place to go. 

In about a year <rack sent a letter back by somebody to the Master. "I want 

you to send me~2.00 of your own money. 1,'':y wife has gone raving destracted. 

If.ry mule is dead. I am pestered and bothered. 

******************** 

Rachel Harris 

tt I bound yeu.· 

This information given by 
-----------------------------------------------

Place of Residence __________ ~G~r~e_e~n~G_r_o_v~e~, __ H~a~z~e~n~,~A~r_k~an~s~a~s ______________ __ 

Occupation Field.-Lives with her daughter. AGE 80 
----------------------------------------~---------- ------
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Yfill said there used to be witches when somebody got mad with sone

body they would bewitch the cows. You couldn't get the butter to come 

no matter how long you churned and sometimes a bewitcl:ed coY{ waHle. come 

up and give bloody milk. If you keep !}lenty salt around in the trou€"hs 

the witches wouldn't .cone about so· much. 

******************* 

If you carry a rab'>~,it foot in your pocket it will b ring you good 

luck. If you find anything pointed with point toward you, that is a sign 

of good luck. If you out your shirt or dress on wrong side out, don't 

cnanf6 it. Thats eood luck for the day. 

******************** 

Don't start to sew a piece of goods on Friday unless you are sure 

you can fet it done before night for that is ba4 luok. 

********************* 
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Interv1ewer ______ M_1_s_s __ lr~e_n_e __ R~o~b~e_r_t_s_o_n ____ __ 

Person Intervlewed~ __ W_i~l~l~l_am ___ Ha __ r_r_i_s ____ _ 

Age 75 or 80 DeValls Bluff, Ark. 

- - - - - - - - - - - -- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -
"I was born in Chetam County close to Nashville, Tennessee. 

Our m,ster was named Joe Harris. His wife was Miss Sallie Harris. 

They had eight children. I knowed Newt, Tom and Kittie. My moth

er had nine children. Her name was Julia. My papa's name was 

lsom Harris. I think they belong to the same family of white 

folks. Granny was old woman looked after white children. See 1f 

any of em got sick. She seen after little nigger children too. 

Mama was a field hand like papa. After war Plummer Harris went on 

off. He was cruel to his wife and grown ~olks but good to the 

children. We had good houses and plenty wood but the feed was 

light. 

"1 seen the Yankees riding through the country. They looked 

pretty, 'specially them on white horses. My papa and mama left. 

Mama died with pneumonia. Papa died, too. We had a mighty hard 

time after freedom and before too. Papa worked about on shares -

hired out on jobs. 

"When freedom come on we went on and they didn't think to 

give us nothing. When the hands all left they had the land and 

nobody to work. They was land pore~ It was tore up. Fences down, 

houses down, and nothing to be raised to eat in the winter. 

~en I got bigger I helped build the North Western Railroad 

into Nashville. I made right smart of money. I was building up 



the traok bed. I far.med, worked on the section. I delivered 

here till my feet got in bad fix. 

2. 184 

"I got thirteen ohildren in all. Some in Tennessee by my 

first wife and some here and some grandchildren. 

"Folks won't work like I used to work. It ain't no use to 

be ~armed bout the times - they been changing since the world 

started - still changing. If you able it is best to go hunt work 

and be at a job working. 

"I heard about the Ku Klux, they never troubled us·. I seen 

em. I was ·scared of em. 

"I get commodities and a cheek for us three old fOlks. My 

wife washes and irons. 

"I got a bunion on one foot and raw sores on top of my toes. 

It won't cure up. Both feet in bad shape. My wife had both her 

legs broke. We doing very well." 
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Interviewer _________________ M_1~a_s_Ire_·~ne ___ R_o_be_rt __ ._an_· ______________ __ 

Person 1ntervie1fed~ ...... _i_l;;;,;1_i_8IIl_....H_. __ B_al_rr=1a_o_D;;;.JI:....;;.F_or ... re;;..;;;..;8;;.;t....--.C ... i t ... lr-i._·_Ar=k ... 8I1 ... · 8..,a,..8 __ 

Age Over 100 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -

-I was born March 4, 1832 in Richmond, Virginia. Master Anderson 

Harrison was a cousin to Benjamin Harrison, the twenty-third President of 

the United States. Master Anderson Harrison was my owner. I was a personal 

attendant of his young son and when I reached manhood I was the carriase 

boy. I did all the driving on all the trips the young people ot the tamily 

took. My memories of slave days was my easiest days. Slavery was pleasant 

tor me. My owner's wite was named Ann. The son was Gummal L. Harrison. I 

went with him to war. I was his servant in the battle-field till .e t~sbt 
l 

at Gettysburg and Manassas Gap. Then I was captured at Bulls Gap and 

brought to Knoxville, Tennessee and made a soldier. I was in the War three 

and one halt years. They had us going to school. They had Yankee teachers 

in the ar.my. All the schoo1ing I ever got. I was mustered out at Chatta-

nooga, Tennessee. 

"My parents was Julia Arm Hodge and Cairo Hodge. I don't know my 

mother's last owners. When I was about eigb:'.; years old I was sold to Ben 

Cowen. When I was thirteen years old I was sold to I4aster Jnderson 

Harrison. My brothers Sam and Washington never were sold. Me and Be 

Hodge, my brother, was in the War together. Tie struck up and knowed one 

another. A. man bought mama that lived at Selma, Alabama. I never seen 

her agtin to know her. Atter I was mustered out I went to Birmingham where 

she was drove and sold in search ot her. I heard she was taken to Selma. 
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I went there. I give out hW1ting for her. It was about dusk. I saw a 

woman standing in the door. I asked her to tell me where I could stay. 

2. 

She said, 'You can stay here tonight. t I went in, hung my overcoat up. I 

started to the saloon. I met her husband with a basket on his arm coming 

home. I told h~ who I was. We went to get a drink:. I oftered him sherry 

but he took whiskey. I got a pint ot brandy, two apples, two.orangea, tor 

his wife and two little boys. I spent two nighta there and two and a halt 

days there, with my own mother but neither ot us knew it then. 

ttFourteen years later Waah wrote to me giving me the addresa. I told 

him about thia and he aaid it was mama. He told her about it. She jumped 

up and shouted and fell dead. I never seen her but that one time after I 

was sold the first time. I was about eight years old then. She had 

eighteen of us boys and one girl, Diana, and then the halt-brothera I .. en 

at Selma. I had eleven brothers took ott in a dreve at one time and sold. 

They waa older than I was. I dontt know what become ot them. I never seen 

my papa atter I was sold. Diana died in Knoxville, Tennessee after freedan. 

I seen better times in slavery than I've ever seen since but I dontt believe 

in slave traf'tic--that being sold .• 

ttl waa with my young master tili my capture. 'l'bat was my part in 

:freedom. I was torced to fight by the Yankees then in the Union amy. I 

was with General Grant when Lee surrendered at A.ppomattox. '!'hat 11'88 

treedca. Atter the War I cane to Arkansas and settled at Madison. J(y' hard

ships started. I got married the first thing. 

ttThis ia how good my owners waa to 1118. He sent me to Hendersonville, 

North Carolina: (Henderson ,) to learn to fiddle. I was so afraid ot the 

old colored teacher I learned in a month about all he could play. 
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I played for parties in eight states in slavery. Jll up in the Borth. 

They trained children toduce then. I took J4artha Zane, Easter .Inn, lane 

Daniel, lQ' young mistresses and their mother's Sisters, Emma and Laura. to 

parties and dances all time. l'e went to Ashville, North Carolina to a big 

party. While they was havil:Lg fine victuals after the dance theY' sent me out 

a plate of turnip greens and turnips, fat meat and corn bread. I took it 

and set it don. When )(1.ss Martha Jane got in sight I took her to our 

carriage. She said, 'Empty it to the dogs, I and give me one dollar tifty 

cents and told me to go to town and buy my supper. I was treated same as 

kin folks. I et and drunk same as they had to use. Atter treeds I fixed 

up twice to move back to my young master. Once he sent me three hundred 

fifty dollars to move on. Betty fell off the porch and broke her thisb. 

That ended my hopes of going back. Betty was my first Wife. I had seven 

children by her and one by my second wife and this wife aintt had none. 

She's been married twice though. 

-I got one boy in Virginia seventy-three year. old and one boY' siny

eight years old. My boys are scattered. One lives here. I don't hear trom 

them now. 

-After the War I came to Madison. It was a thriving little river 

town surrounded on all sldes by wilderness. There were thousands ot 

Indians camped in the neighboring woods. There was nothing but wooded hills 

where Forrest Oity now stands. 

"Ihen General Nathan Bedford Yorrest built the cut between J'orren 01 ty 

and Madlson for the road, I was hls cook and the first fireman to make the 

run through the cut. I used to driye a stagecoach oyer the Old Military 

Road through Pine Tree on the stage run trca lIemphls to L1 ttle Book. 



4. 

-Game was the nicest thing the country afforded. I killed bear and 

other wild game on sites where Mar-ianna, Wynn, and Jonesboro now stand. 

Where this house now is was a lake then. (West part of town on north side 

of the railroad track.) They caught fish in 1 t then. 

-when I heard Benjamin Harrison had been elected President of the 

Un! ted States, I asked Mr. George Lewis to wri te to him for me. I was work-

ing for him then. I handled freight at the depot for him. He was dubious 

of me knowing such a person but wrote it to please me. A few weeks a reply 

cQme to our letter and a ticket. 

"I got my fiddle and went and visited two weeks. I et at the same 

table with the Prestdent. I slept in the White House. We et out of 

skillets together when I was a little boy a~d drunk out of the same cups. 

r',!e and him and Gummel raised up together. I played for the President and 

his Cabinet. 

"Twice more I went and it cost me nothing. I played for big balls. My 

young master sent me my gold name plate. (It is heart shaped with his name, 

birth and birthplace--ed.) I been wearing it on my watch chain a long time. 

It is my charm. Mr. Lewis was so glad when I got my letter and ticket. He 

was good to me. 

-I have voted. I voted a Republican ticket because it hope the party 

out that freed my race. Some white men told me they burnt up. a lot of our 

votes. I never seen it done. I can't see to fool with voting. 

"The colored folks are seeing a worse time now than in slavery times. 

There is two sides to it. The Bible say they get weaker and wiser. I did 

read before I got blind. I get a Federal pension of one hundred dollars a 

month. I'm thankful for it.-
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Interviewer's Comment 

He has trouble talking. One lung is affected. He is dear. He is 

blind. He said he was wounded caused bis lung trouble. Seems to me old 

age. He i sn 't very fee bl e in the house. Their house was clean and he and 

his Wife, also born in slavery, looked clean. 
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Interviewer ____ ~B~e~r~n~i~c~e~B~o~w~d~e~n~ ________ _ 

Person Interviewed Laura Hart 
Eleventh & Orange St. 

Age 85 Fine Bluff, Arkansas 

- -- - - - - - - - - -- - --- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -

"I just can't tell you when I was born cause I don't know. 

I:~y mother said I was born on Christmas Eve morning. I'm a old 

woman. I was big enough to work in slave times. 

tlYes malam, I member when the war started. I was born in 

Arkansas. I'm a Arkansas Hoosier. You know I had to have some 

age on me to work in slave times. 

ttl pulled corn, picked cotton and drive the mule at the gin. 

Just walked behind him all day. I've pulled fodder, pulled cot-

ton stalks, chopped down corn stalks. I never worked in the house 

when I was a child while I was under the jurisdiction of the white 

folks. 

"MyoId master was Sam Carson and his wife was named Phoebe 

Carson, boy named Andrew and a daughter named Mary and one named 

11.osie o 

"We had plenty to eat and went to church on Sunday. After 

the white folks had their services we went in. The church was 

on his place right across the river. That's where I was when 

freedom taken place. 

"When the war started - I'remember that all right - cause 

when they was gettin' started old master sent a colored man to 

take his son's place in the war. 

"I was born up here at Fort Smith and brought here to Jef

ferson County and sold - my mother and three chillun. 
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"Now wait - I'm gain' to give you the full history. My 

father's mother was a white woman from the North and my father 

was a colored man. Her folks run her here to Arkansas and she 

stayed with her brother till my father was nine months old and 

then she went back North and my papa stayed with his unclel! 

2. 1Bt 

fI"vihen his uncl,e died he wi'lled my papa his place. He had 

it recorded at the cotehouse in Little Rock that my papa. was a 

free man. But he couldn't stay in Arkansas free, so he just ram

bled till he found old man Garson and.my ~other. He offered to 

buy my mother but old master wouldn't sell her so he stayed with 

old man Carson till they was all free. 

TIM! white folks was tollable fall' - they didn't beat up the 

people. 

"My mother was as bright as you are. She could sit on her 

hair. Her mother was a Creole and her father was a Prenchman. 

After freedom they would a killed my father if it hadn't been for 

old Sam Carson, cause they thought my mother was a white woman, 

she was so bright. 

"Ku Klux? The Lord have mercy' I remember them. They came 

and surrounded the house, hundreds of em. We had a loose plank 

in the floor and we'd hide under the floor with the dogs and stay 

there, too, t:tll they'd gone. 

"1,ly father was a gambler. He gambled and farmed. My mother 

was a Christian woman. When I got big enough to know anything, 

she was a Christian woman. 

ttl married when I was fourteen. We lived at a place called 

"Wildcat." Didn't have no school. Nothin' up there but saloons 

and gambling. 



"Then we moved to what they called the Earl Wright place. 

I had four chillun - three boys and one girl. Most of my work 

was in the field. 

"I been here in Pine Bluff gwine on seventy-one years. You 

know - I knowed this town when they wasn't but one store and two 

houses. I'm a old woman - I ain't no baby. 

"Honey, I even remember when the Indians was run out 0' 

this town J 

tlWell, I done telled you all I know. In my comin' up, the 

colored people didn't have time to study bout the chillun's ages." 
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Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden 
------------------~~----~~~~~----------------

Person interviewed ____ ~~~~~~H8--t~t~y~Ha~s-k~e~ll~~--~---------
1416 V. Pullen. Pine Bluff, Arkansas 

- - - - - - ~ - - ~ - - - - - - - - - - ~ - - - - - - ~ - - - - - - ~ - - -
"Yes'm, I reckon I was about twelve when the Civil War ended. Oh, I 

could nurse a little. 

"Ho ma'am, I wasn't born in Arkansas. I was born in Tennessee, but I 

was brought here when I was a baby. Come here before the war. The old 

rooster had sold t em. 

"vie was bought by Will lUchols. You ever hear of this here Dick Lake? 

Viell, that t s the place. 

"They taken my father and my sister to Texas and stayed till after 

freedom. My mother was sick and they didn't carry her and I was too little, 

80 they left me. They was pretty good to us as far as I know. 

"I remember when the Yankees come through. Oh, yes'm, I was scared. I 

used to hide under the bed. . I wouldn' t give t em a chance to talk to me. 

"OUr folks stayed on the Nichols' place about two years. Then they 

farmed on the snares till he got able to buy him a mule, then he rented. 

"After the war the cholera disease come along. My mother and sister 

died with it. 

"Somebody said if you would hang up some beef' outdoors between the 

road and the house, it would stop the disease. I know old master hung up 

about a half a quarter and it seemed to work. The meat would turn green. 

"The Yankees took things to eat but the Rebels would take the women's 

clothes--and the men's too. I guess they just took 'em 'cause they could. 



"Biggest work I've done is farm work. 

~y daddy said I was sixteen when I married. I had thirteen children 

but they ain't all livin'. 

"I remember when they said they was free. Some of the folks left the 

place and never 'corne back and some of 'em stayed. 

"Sometimes I had a pretty good time and sometimes pretty tough. 

"I'm gettin' along all right now. I stay here with my son part of the 

time and then I go to the country and stay with my daughter." 
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IntervieW8r ________________ ~Sa~_mm_~_e_l __ S_. __ ~_a~l_l~or ________________ ___ 

Person interviewed Matilda Hatchett 
424 W. Twenty-Fifth Street, North Little Rock, Arkansas 

Age Between 98 and 100 

- - ~ - - - ---- - - - -- - - - ~ - - ~ - ~ - - ~ - - ---- ~ -- --
"I was born right here in Arkansas about nine miles fran Dardanelles 

(Dardanelle) in Sevier County. I think it's Sevier. No, it was Yell 

County. Yell County, that's it. You put the Dardanelles there and it they 

get that they'll get the Yell part. Can't miss Yell if' you get Dardanelles. 

"I wish I could get holt of' some of' my old .hi te folks. Maybe you .. , 

can find 'em for me. There's one big policeman here looks like them but I 

don't know whether he 1s or not. The first white owners that I knowed was 

Jackie George in South Carolina. That is where I heard them talkin' about 

hUn comin' frame I wasn't born there; I was born here. I wasn't born when 

he come from South Carolina. His wife was n~ed Nealie. He was just like 

a ole shoe. Never whipped me but one time in my lifee 

"Pll tell you about it. This is what they whipped me for. Me and 

my brother, Sam, had to water the horae s. I didn't llave to go with Sam, 

but I was big enough to do that. We had one ole horse named John--big ole 

horse. I would have to gi t up on a ten-rail fence to sit on him. Oue day 

I was leading ole John back und I got tired of' walking. So when I COL~ to 

a ten-rail fellce, I got up on ole John. I got up on tim ~ickwards and I 

didn't have hold of no bridle nor nothin' becu~se I was lookin' at his tail. 

"The others got back there before they dido Ole caster said to them, 

'Hhere's Tillie?' 

"They said to him, 'She's comin' J leadin' ole John.' 
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".Atter a while they saw me comin', an' one of 'em said, 'There's 

Tillie now.' 

"An' 'nother one, 'Man, she's sittin' on the horse backwards.' And 

ole John was amblin' along nippin' the grass now an' then with his bridle 

draggin' and me s1ttin' up on his back facin' his tail and sllppin' and 

slidln' with every step, 

"Ole John was sentle. But they were scairt he would throw me ott. 

Ole missis come out the gate and met him herself, 'cause she was 'fraid the 

others would ~i te him and make him throw me down. She gentled him and led 

" 
him up to ole master. They was care:f'ul and gentle till they got me oft 

that horse, and then ole master turned and lit into me and give me a 

brushin' • 

"That's the only whippin t he ever give me. But that didn't do me 

no good. LeastWise, it didn't stop me from ridin"horses. I rode ole 

John ever chance I could git. But I didn't ride him backwards no 

Dresses 

"We used to wear homespun dresses. I have spun a many a yard and wove 

it~ Did you ever see a loam? I used to have a wheel, and my children tore 

it up some way or 'nother. I still have the cards. We done our own 

knittint and spun our own thread and knitted our socks and stockings. 

Houses 

-The white folks lived in pretty good houses and we did too" 

They lived in big log houses. The white folks' houses had yiuzzas 

between the rooms. That Haney didn't build them houses. His daddy, 

Tim Haney, built 'em. The Haneys coma in by Tim bain' Thad's father. 

. ' 
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Thad married Jackie George's daughter--Louisa George. Oeor~ was her daddy 

and Haney was her husband. 

"There were four rooms besides the piazza. On one side, there was a 

big room built out of lumber. On the other Side, there was a big room that 

a doctor lived in. There was a great big kitchen west of the piazza. The 

kitchen was about fifteen by fifteen. I know it was that lar~ because 

we'd all eat at the same time. The old man, Tim, owned about thirty 

niggers. After he died they were all divided out among the boyso Every 

boy took his part of the land and his part of the niggers. But I wasn't 

i 
at his house then" I was livin' with ole Jackie George. The white folks 

hadn't moved together then. 

"But I went to ole Tim Haney's funeral. The old white woman fainted 

and they rubbed her with camphor and stuff and had her layin' out there, I 

waan't old enough to cry over him and wouldn't anyhow because I didn't care 

nothin' much about h~o But I would have cried for my ole master though, 

because I really loved him. 

Soldiers 

"I saw the soldiers when they come through our place, The first start 

of us noticin' them was this. I was always up to the white folks' house. 

Thad was goin' back to the Rebel army. Ole master tole my dad to go git '1m 

a hat, He'd got 'im one and was rldin' back with Thad's hat on on top of' 

hia'n. Before he could git back, here came a man jus' a ridin'. 

"Thad was eatin', He look out, and then he throlfed his head back and 

said, 'Them's the Pederals,' 

"Thad finished his breakfast and then he ran on out and sot 

with the Pederals. He didn't join 'e~. He just fooled 'em, 



4. lB8 

The bridge was half a mUe from our house and the Yankee army hadn't near 

finished crossing it when the head of it reached us. 

"While they were at the house J pa came rid in' up with the two hats on 

his head. They took the hats and throwed pats on the ground and tried 

Thad's on. They took the mare but they give it backo 

"Them folks stood 'round there all day. Killed hoas and cooked them. 

Killed cows and cooked them. Took all kinds of sugar and preserves and 

things like that. Tore all the feathers out of the mattress looking for 

money. Then they put ole miss (Nealie Haney) and her daughter (Louisa 

Haney) in the kitchen to cookin'. 
, , 

"Ma got scairt and went to bed. Dreckly the lieutenant come on down 

there and said, , .&lntie, get up from thereo We ain't Ii goin' to do you no 

hurt 0 We're atter helpin' you. We are freein' you. Aunt Dinah, you can 

do as you pleUdS now 0 You're free 'I ' 

"She was free t 

"They stayed 'round there all night cooking and eatin' and carryin' 

on. They sent sorne of the meat in there to us colored folks. 

"Next ~ornin' they all dropped off goin' down to take Dardanelles. You 

could hear the cannons roarin' next day. They was all night gettin' away. 

They went on and took Dardanelles, Had all them white folks runnin' and 

hidin' 41 

"The Sece sh wouldn't go far. They would just hide. One night there'd 

be a gang of Sece$h, and the next one, there'd come along a gang of Yankees. 

Pa was 'traid of both of 'em. Secesh said they'd kill ,~ if he left his 

white folks. Yankees said they'd kill 'im if he didn't leave 'em. He would 

hide out in the cotton patch and keep we children out there with htm. Ole 

mis' made htm carry us. 



"We was treed and went to a place that was full ot people. We had to 

stay in a church with about twenty other people and two ot the babies died 

there on account ot the exposure. Two ot my aunts died, too, on account of 

exposure then, 

"The soldiers didn't take anything that night but food. They lett all 

the horses. What they took was what they could eat. But they couldn't 

catch the turkeys. The lieutenant stayed around all the time to make the 

soldiers behave themselves. The meals he made my ole mis' and her daughter 

cook was for the otficers. 

"Yes Lawdl I have been here so long lain 't torgot nothin t • I can 

remember things way back. I can remember things happening when I was four 

years old. Things that happen now I can't remember 80 well, But I oan 

remember things that happened way back yonder. 

Schooling 

ttl learnt to read a little atter peace was declared. A ole lady, Aunt 

Sarah Nunly J learnt us how to spell and then atter that we went to sohool. 

I went to school three weeks. I never went to school much. 

"Didn't git no chance to learn nothin' in slavery. Sometimes the 

children would teach the darkies 'round the house their ABC's. I've heard 

of tolks teach in , their slaves to read the Bible. They didn't teach us to 

read nothin', I've heard of it, but I've never seen it, that some tolks 

would cut ott the first finger of a nigger that could write. 

Father's Children Freed Before EmanCipation 

"My tather had same children that were set free. They lived down on 

the river bottom. Their ole master was named ole Crow. He died and sot 

his niggers tree. He had tour slaves. He had five. If any ot you know 
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Philo Pointer, his f'ather was one of' 'em. They sot him free. His daughter-

Craw's d~ghter--wanted the niggers and they would break the ole man's will. 

They furnished them a wagon and sot them f'ree. 'riley came by my father's 

place and he killed his hog and fed them and they put the rest of it in the 

wagon and went on to the free state. I've got an old piece of a d1sh them 

boys give my mama. It's done broke up to a piece now, but I saves that. 

"Patsy Orow was the name of the girl that was freed, and one of the 

boys was named loe Crow, and the others I don't know what it was. I guess 

it was Jim. Their old master had lert a will ginn' them the wagon and team 

because he knew it wouldn't be possible for them to stay there after he died. 

He said he didn't want his nigsers to be under anybody after he died. W11ls 

was wills in them days. H1s daughter wanted them niggers I but they didn't 

give them to her. They sot them f'ree and sont them ott. 

Wants to See Her People 

"1 nursed three ch1ldren for Thad Haney and Louisa, his wife. Them 

girls' names was: the oldest was Julia; the next one was named Enma.j and 

the youngest one was named Virginia. If' I can find them and see them again, 
. 

1'11 be so happy. I jus' want to meet them one more time-some ot them-

all of' ~them it they're livin'; but I know they can't all be living. 

"Matilda Haney was my name then, and I nursed Thad's children in 

slavery time. 

"I think I'm between ninety-se"l9n and ninetyo.oe1ght years old. They had 

an old-age contest in Reverend Smith's time. They had Reverend Coftee and 

another man here since Reverend an1th. The pastor we ha,,", now is Yates. 

Our church i8 Lee Chapel A. M. B. Church. The con'test was in 1935 I think 
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and the people all agreed that I was the oldest colored woman in North 

Little Rock. They said I was ninety-six years old then. That would make me 

about ninety-eight years old now. :&l.t I sa. my children afterwards and they 

said I was a year older~ I used to have my a~ in the~aml1Y Bible and my 
/""\ 

husband's too, but it got burnt up. Accordin' to them I ought a be about 
--../ 

ninety-nine or a hundred. 

Occupation 

"My' folks didn't raise no cotton. They raised about two bales a year. 

Didn't have nobody to raise ito ~irty slaves were not enough for that. 

And they didn't care nothin' about it nohow. They had forty-six acres of 

land in wheat and lots in corn and potatoes. They raised cows, hogs, 

horses, turkeys, chickens, and everything else. Even had peafowlso The 

geese used to run me 'round many a day~ 

"They ran a cotton gin and my father managed It q That was his job all 

the time before the War. 

"After the War, my father farmed. He worked on shares. They never 

cheated him that he knew about. If they did, he didn't know ito He owned 

his horses and cows.w 

\ 
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IntervieW8r ________________ Mi __ s_s_I_re __ n_e~Bo __ be_rt __ s_o_n ______________ __ 

Person intervieW8d~ ____ ~J~0;hn=_G~. __ s. __ ~ __ n"8 ... _B_i_s_c_o~e&I_Ar __ ka;;D_sa~S ____ ___ 

Age 71 

~ - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - ~ ~ ~ - ~ ~ - ~ - ~ ~ - - ~ ~ - --
"I was born in lionroe County, Kississippi December 9, 1866. )(y parents 

was lruoea Hawkens. She was a halt white woman. I was told 'I'1q daddy was a 

1I'h1 te man. Kr. Young. )(other was a cook and house woman. Grandmother was a 

field woman. She was dark but had some Indian blood in her. I believe they 

said it was part Choctaw Indian. I don't remember a grandt'ather. 

"lamar County. Alabama· 1I'8.S across the linetrom Jionroe County J Kis .. 

issippi. One of the Hawkens girls (white girl) married a man in Mississippi. 

The master had three boys and one or two girls. Grandmother was sold to the 

Hawkens and mother was born there in Alabama. There _s another woman they 

owned called Mandy. They was all the slaves they owned that I mow or. 
, 

"When the .ar come on. the old man Hawkens was dead. His widow had 

three sons but one was married and ott from her home somemere. All three 

boys went to war. Her married son died in the War. 

"One son went to war blt he didn't want to go. He ask his mother it 

she rather tree the Negroes or go to war. She sa1d; 'Go tight till you die. 

it won't be nothing but a breakf'ast spell.' Be went but come back on a fUr-

lough. He spent the rest ot the time in a cave he dug down back ot the 

field. He'd slip out and cams to the house a little while at night. It 

was in the back woods and not very near anybody else. 

·Aunt Mandy, another old man. grandmother and my mother lived in a 

house in the yard. "rwo of us was bom in slavery. )fy sister Mandy was 

fitteen years old when slavery ended. 



-'!'he 1fa7 we first heard about freedClll, one of the boys come h01D8 to 

stay but no one knew that when he caD!». He told sister Kandy cook him a 

good supper and he would tell her something good. She cooked h~ a good 

supper and set the table. He- set to eat and she ask him what it was. Be 

told her, 'All the slaves are tree now.' !Prom. that on it was talked. We 

left there. My mother and sister Mandy told me I man' t born. We went to 

Mississippi then. I was born over there. Some sharecropped and some 

worked as renters. 

-Sister llandy told so many times about carrying fire in a coffeepot-

had a lid and handle-to the son in the cave. She'd go across there, a 

meadow like and a field, calling the sheep for a blind 80 if the cavalr,y 

spied her they would think she had a little feed for the Sheep. fne cavalry 

was close about. It was cold and the young master would nearly i"reeze in 

his cave. 

")(other sald they was good to them. 'J!ley never touched them to beat 

them but they all went fram early till late. ~ey all worked and the old 

mistress too. 

-Two of mother's chl1dren was slave born. Sister lIandy 1s dead lut 'Jf13 

brother George Hawkens is on 1114 Appenway, L1 ttle Rock. He can tell you 

more than I know. Two of us lias born after alaver,y. We all had the B8III8 

father--Mr. Young. Be lived about two miles from. Hawkens and had a white 

wife and family. I carried water to the field where he worked and talked a 

little with him. I saw him when he was sick. He had consumptlon. I heard 

when he died and was buried. Be never did one thing for us children. 1Ir. 

Young and the Banens 1I8.S partners SC1118 way in the farming. Kr. You.ng died 

young. 



-when her son told my sister Mandy at supper table, 'All the slaves are 

free now', old mistress jumped up and said, tIt's not recordedZ It'-s not 

recorded I , 

"Mr. Wolt was a man, old, old man on a big plantation. He had one 

hundred" slaves. He didn't know his slaves when he met one of them. He had 

overseers. He talked with his slaves when he met one about and they would 

tell him, tyou' re. my master.' They said during the War the old man had 

cotton seed boiled down for his slaves to eat. The War was about to starve 

them all out. Oil mills were unheard ot at that time. 

ttThe War brought freedom and starvation both to the slaves. I heard 

old people say they died in piles trom expoSU1'e and hunger. There was no 

let~p to their work atter treed~ 

ttAll my family came from Mississippi to J'orrest Oi ty, Arkansas together. 

I married the first time there. 14y wite died. 'ftlen I married at Brinkley, 

Arkansas. We have one boy living in Lee County. He's my only child. tt 

Interviewer's Comment 

J. G. Hawkens is the whitest Negro I have ever seen. He has blue eyes 

and straight hair. He was fishing two days I went to see him. 
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_~ ___ .w _______ ~ ___ ~~ ___ ~~ _________ ~~ __ 

"I was born close to lfagnolia, .Arkansas. 

"II: mother _s Harriett lfarshal. Her old mistress was a lfarshal. She 

was a widow woman and had let all her slaves go ~t to her Children but mama. 

Mama was her husband's chUe, what she tole mama. '!hey come here :tram 

Atlanta, Georgia visiting her married daughter. !hey was the Jo1Ders at 

Magnolia, Arkansas. She brought mama and on her. way back home to Atlanta 

she died. 'Her daughter br~ght her back and bD.ried her in .Arkansas and kept 

mama. 

"llama said they was nice to her. !hey wouldn't let her keep cODlp8ll" 

with DO black tolks. She was about as white as white tolks. She was white 

as rq husband. Her mother &s ligb.t or halt white. IV 01lD. papa was a black 

maD. 

~JoiDers and Scotts visited down at Magnolia among themselves but 

they didn't want mama to Er17 1l'l the Scott tam1l,. (ot Negroes). Blt the 

white tolks was might)" good triends. llama took care ot the ch1ldren. !he,. 

was til the orchard one day. Papa spied mama. Be picked up a plwa and threw 

at her. She SQ', 'Where that co_ trCllll?' lie stooped down and seen her UDder 

the limbs. !hey was uiuler another plua tree. Papa got to talk to her that 

day. 'l'he old mistress wouldn't let her out ot sight. Papa never could have 

got her it JI1stress llarahal had li ",ed • 

... had' three or tour sisters and brothers in Atlanta, and 

her mother wa~ in Atlanta. Ber parents were Bob and wcindy Jlarshal. 
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Bob os :w.cindy's mas~er. IIaa told old mistress to bri~ Harriett back and 

she promised she would. That was one thing _de her watch atter her so 
, 

close. She never had been made a slave. She _s to look atter old JD1stress. 

-After she died __ 's young mistress let papa have her. He mstered 

up courage to ax tor her and 'she said, 'Yes, L (tor nbert), you can have 

her.' That was all the JII8rrl"1,ng they ever done. '!hey never jumped over no 

broom she said. 'lher was living together when she died. lht in slavery 

ttmas mama lived on at Xudse loiner's and papa at Scott's place. One t~ 

ilr lived six miles east ot Magnolia and the other six miles north ot 

Magnolia. Papa ant to see mama tnl ve mUes. !her co. t through SOlD8tt.s. 

It was dense woods. llama had one bor betore freedom. In all she had three 

bors and tour girls. 

-The Scott and loiner 1lb.i te tolks told the slaves about treedca. Papa 

homesteaded a place one mile ot the courthouse square. !he old home is 

standing there now. . 

-Papa said during the Oivil War he hauled corn in an. ox wagon. !he 

cavalry met him more than once and took every ear and grain he had. He t d 

have to turn and go back. 

"He said when freedom come, some ot the people tole the slaveS', 'You 

have to root pig or die poor.' 

-"My great-grandpa 'R8 sold in South Carolina. He said he rather die 

than be sold. He went up in the mountains and found a den ot rattlesnakes 

to bite him. '!'her was under a stone. Said when he seen them he said, 

tUbberl You can't bite ma.' 1'her cODJl18nced to rattle like dry 'blttel!w 

beans. He went on and dressed to be sold. Kaster Scott bought h1lll and 

brought him on to Arkansas. He had to leave his wite. He Dever got back: to 

see her. 



-GrandJMl had to 00II8 leave hi. wHe. lie married as'ill ucl had ti ve , 

sons and a girl. 'lb.e,., was G1.aaco, Jlex, B1lliard~ nben, Bill, and 

Ka'ther1lle. !he,. belong to S}lencers till. 'the Scotts bought tllea bu:1; all 

these children was his Beott chUdrelh 

"JQ' uncle'. wite belong to 1I111te tolka not Scott.. Scotts wouldn't 

3. 207 

sell and her tolks 1IOtllc1n't part ~ her. !heT IIOYed dOD in Louial8D& and 

took her and one chile. Unole rtUl away to see her. !h, Scott. Plt the . . 

hounds atter hm and 1'Wl ht. two days and two a1gb.ts~ Be was 80 tired he 

stopped to rest. !he dogs COJIB. up around hiL Be took. pm. knot ad 

killed the lead dog, 11i t him. m the bead and put hia m a rotten mot hole 

ot a hollow tree been 'lI1rae4 out and jU8t tlew. !he. doga scattered ad he 

heard the horas.Be heard the dose howl and the hoot. ot the ilea's horaes. 

The 014 master was dea4. He d1da't allow the bo,.. to al •• 1Jl 81IIODg hi. 

nigger.. J.tter he 4ied 'the,. 1I8.a boaq. Uncle said he _de hia vial t u4 

come back. Be didn' t ever tell thea he kUled the lead dog nor how clo88 

the,. come up Oll him. Be said theT .. glad to .e him _ .. be COlE back~ 

His wite was D8JII8d Georpna. 

-Atter freedom grandpa. n_d b1 •• el.f Spencer Scott. Be lurie4 hi. 

mone7. • made a t:ru.ck garden aDd had patchea in slaver.?' both ill South . 
CaroliDa and at Kagno11a. Be told me he ha4 JUsty dollara _Tar been turaed 

over siaoe the,. ade hia C01l8 here. Be len SOID8 11007 barie4 back theN. 

We tOWld his monel" on hl. place at Jlagnolia when he dled. He tole u. 1Ihere 
" 

1t .. 8. 

-One night he .. going across a bridp u4 taking a sack ot _lou 
.. 

to Jrapolia to sell 111 slaver,. tDa.. .1 bear _t hia. Be JWQ84 at the 

bear and _1d 'boo'. '!he bear growled and ran on 1ta~. lIe said Jut 

was 80 acared he ... stitt. !hey let th_ worit so. patches at nipt . 
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and sell __ 'thinp to make .. li~tle 110"-,,,. !he ole ~er gift th_ 8(88 ~ 

m0J187 it the7 ..,nt to ~e city. !hat was about t~ce a ~ar papa said. He 

neTer .ell a c1t,. t111 ,..ars atter treecle.. Bi8 pa a4 gruApa got top 

every now and then. Magnolia was no ,1 t7 in th81ll days. 

-It 1s hard to raise children 1D. this dq and tillf. WheJl I _at 011 the 
.,~ 

Betzner place (near Biscoe, .&.rkansaa) 'lIfT ,on .... eisht ,aU8 old. Be growed 

up along sid.e Brooks (Jetz:aar). I pun nigh tallce4 .,. tongu.. QQ.t o-r .,. head 

and Broolc8 t (whi te bo7) JIOther di4 the ."" th1D&~' Jver'7 )'8U' whea _ would 

1&1' by, _ and. JfI1' huabaD4 (white Begro) would. BP oa a ca.p. Brooks woalcl 

ask me ~ he cOQJ.d go. • took 'the two of thea. (!he Ba1dtaaa bo, i8 aaid 

to be a dark lII1latto--ed.) Be t. a III8l"t bo7-. • sood tamar. dOD in lae 

County now. Be . .uried when he _ D1D.et .... ,..r8 old. . It i8 harI to rai~ 

a bo,. aow. !here i8 box1lla ad prize t1ght1Da 'a4 pool hall. IUI4 tlIat,t. 

~ riPtl ~. are aot 1m.prortna as. I can .. ill tiw.t 'a7 •. Woree thaD I 

haTe eTer seen thea.· 

• 
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Interviewer ______________ Mr __ s_. __ Be __ rn_i_c~e __ Bo._wd8 __ n ____________ ___ 

Peraon interviewed Heolq Hawkins 
717 Louisiana Street, Pine Blutt, Arkansas 

A8e 75 

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

ttYes'm, I was born in slave times but 1II1 mammy was sucklin t me. 

Don't know much bout slavery but just come up tree. 

"My lD8DIIlY's old master was Cal Yin Goodloe in Alabama, Pulaski County, 

near Tuscumbia. I heered my unole say old ma~ter favored his nigsera. 

"Mat:IIny told me bout em gettin t whippin's, but she never let the 

overseer whip her -- she'd go to old master. 

"My grandmama' s hair was straight but she was black. She was mixed 

Indian. My mammy's father was Indian and she say he tought in the 

Revolution. She had his pistol and rocks. When he died he was the 

oldest man around there. 

-r tell you what I remember. I 'member my m.ammy had a son named 

Enoch and he nussed me in slave days when Dl8IIm1Y' was workin t in the field. 

They didn't low em to go to the house but three times a day -- that was 

the women what had babies. fut I was so sickly :mammy had Enoch bring me 

to the fence so she could suckle me. 

"I went to school down here in Arkansas in Lincoln County. r got 

so I could read in McGuffy's Fourth Reader. I member that story bout the 

white man chunkin' the boy down out of the apple tree. 

"That was a gcvernmentschool on the railroad -- notoh house. Just 
• 

had one door and one window. They took the nigger cabins and made a 

schoolhouse. 



2. 

"Atter freedom my mammy stayed on old master's place -- he didn't 

dr1 ve ema_ay. My mammy spinned the raw cotton and took it to Tuscumbia 

and got it wove. Some of it she dyed. I know when I was a gal I wore a 

checked dress with a white apron. And my first Sunday dress was striped 

cotton. Atter she worked enough she bought me a red worsted dress and 

trimmed it and a sailor hat. We went to church and they led me by the 

hand. After church I had to take off my dress and hang it up till next 

SUnday. Had a apron made of' cross barred muslin. Don't see any of that 

now. It was made with a bodi ce and had ruffles round the neck. Wore 

brass toed shoes and balmoral stockln' s in my gal time. When my husband 

was court in ' me, my dress was down to my shoe top. He never saw my legl 

"M1 tust work was nussin t • I went to Hot Springs wIth the white 

folks. I nus88d babies till I got against nussin' babies. 1 stayed 

right in the house and slep on a sofa wi th a baby in my arms. In my 

time they lowed you off half a day on Sunday. 

"Chile, I washed and ironed and washed and ironed and washed and 

ironed till I married. I married when I was seventeen. )4y mother ftS 

dead and I'd rather been married thanrunnin' loose -- I might a stepped 

on a snake. 

~y daddy was a ex-soldier. I don't know what side he, fought on 

but my II18IIlIDY got bounty when he died. That's what she boueht that land 

with down here in Lincoln County fram her old master Goodloe • . 
"1 tell you -- I'm a old christian and I think this younger genera-

tion is growin t up like Christ said - they is gettin' weaker and w1ser. 

~ mother's sister, Patience Goodloe, lived in Pulaski County, 

Alabama and I went back there after I was married and stayed two months. 
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.., ta~her ftB .Arter Ba~ ad .,. .other •• _d )"rea .. a. _ -
g1'uclaother Oil .., JIOther' B _1ele ft. IIal TiM. I torget tlle n.- of Jq sreat-

grandllother, but I be11eTe 1 t __ n1zabe~. . She was ODe hundred n1M 18U'~ 

old and I was 'hel Ye 18a:r. old thea. Her a1Jld __ jwn 11k.e a little 

sparrow tloatlDe ill the air. '!hat .. .., srea~-s:ruaother on rq _tJaert • 

slele. _ graadtather OD .., tather'a a1de .. ~ JJ.e. YO'WII. _ JIO~rta 

I 
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l "117 .other' a people .ere the Ba~a, aJld .., tather' a .. re ~he y~ •• ] ( ? D 
..., tather' aa4 .other are tu.:r., aad :rail 1dl1aDJ' at111a. [!Juan 

.. antt oJ'renum8 OIl 1Ih1abJ tbea. ~ tirat reT.nue eYer peld OIl &1 .. ,. 

wa. Mil cellt.~ The rea80ll I l'81IIl •• ber ~t 80 _11 as that. tellow.-ct 
.-I 

10hn Ba1DU ran a atill after the revenue waa Plt on the atutt. :rtM1lJ' 

they caught h1ao The7 tiDed h1a. 

tIJI;y tolka ta1"Md right atter free4_ and the,. tu.' in alaft17 tDe. 

They diu tt rai_ ao oottOD. Ifhey ralaecl corn and wheat aD4 moll as that 1n 

Jla~. AJ.abeaa 1. goo, tor oottoa, cora, wbaat, ~oba.cco. or ~ JOIL 

want to grow. It 1a the greatest trul t cou.t17 1a the .,rld. 

out. 

,1, 
•• 
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-I came out here after 1 got grown. I Just took a notion to 80 

somewhere else. I have been 111 Arkansas tort7-eight years. I first lived 

in Forrest Oi t7. Stayed there six years and did oarpenter work. I have 

been a carpenter all my- lite--ever since I was about sixteen years old. 1 

went to Barton, Arkansas and stayed there two 7ears and then came here. I 

have supported myself by carpenter ,,!ork ever since I came here. I helped 

build the Prisco Boad trom Potts Camp to the Alabama Biver. That is the 

other side of' Jefferson County in Alabama. 

-I haven't asked for the old tolks pension-cantt get no one to believe 

that I am old enough for one thing. Can't 88t it nohow. It i8 tor desti-

tute people. I can't get under the security because they sal" I am too old 

for that. 11m too much of a worker to get old age assistance and too old 

to be allowed to put up tax to become eligible for old age pension. 

-I never went to school. I just got an old blue back speller and 

taught DG'selt how to read and vi te with what I picked up here and there 

from people 1 watched. That' s one way a man never faUs to learn-watching 

people. Thatls the only way our forefathera had to learn. I learned 

ar1 thmetic the same way. I never considered I was IDl1ch at figuring but I 

took a contract trom a man who had all kinds of education and that man said 

I could do arithmetic better than he could. 

-I belons to the A. K. E. Church. 1 have been a mamber of it for 

-I have three boys living and one stepdaughter. lht abe feels like she 

is my own. I don't make any difference. I never have whipped Jq chUdren. 

I had one child-a girl-that died when she os eight months old. I taught 

all 'lIfT bo7s the carpenter trade J and the7 all work and st87 right here at 

home with_. 

-, ---~-~-



ItIfh.ere are two quarter. that I used to visit nth -.q grandaot~r whe~ I 

was a little boy. !he boIlS'S ho-q.ae was baUt 80 that he coal4 .'had OD the 

porch or h1s house and see anyth1D.g on the place, even in the slave quarters. 

The house. were all bu1lt out or los.. !he root' •• JRlt OIl w1th what tl1ey 

called rib polea. '!'hey 'bunt the cane and eut each be.. shoner thaa the 

other. !bay la1d the board. across ta.. aDd PQt a blS log OD top or thea to 

.eisht thea d08, 80 ~at the wind oouldn't blow the plaaka oft. They_1"8 

-hOTcle pl~. '!'hey dldn't have DO uU.. !he7 ~d nothlns but d1n. 

floor •• 

. 
out at nl&b.t and split the lop into slabs and then level thea as _ell .. 

they coul.d and use those for tloors. .All the colored rolka' .. re apll' lOS 

floors if' there are 8Jl7 tloors at all. !here .. JlO lWlber thUo '!he 
, 

planks .ere made with whipsaw. and _te1"41ll •• /:I .. s a Sl"01ID. JIIIU1 betore I 

ever saw a ste .. ll1l1. !he quarter. that I saw _re those that _re lMUt 

in sla.,.e t1ma. 

-If' cracks _re too big, they would Plt a pole in the crack and tlU up 
-

the rest ot 1t nth md-that i8 what thaT called ch1Bk ucl dola. '!'he door. 

were hung on wooden h1np.. !hey would bore a hole throu&h the h ia• 8D4 

through the door and pu.t a wooden pin in it 1D. place of' screws. '!be1'8 

waan't a nail or a screw in the whole house when it was tiniahed. . !he,. dld 

mortise and tenon joint • ......ul :trama houses. Where .. U88 nails now, it tha7 

had to, the,. would bore a ho18 and dri. 111 a p1n-woo4en pine 

-!ha 00101'84 tolka 1J01ll.d Pl'ft a :post out rroa the cOrDH' and boN a hole 
-

and Plt the other end in 1t. !hay wcmldn't ha.,.. &llJ' ala". bu.t would just lay 



made all tile ,uUt.. What I.U, theT earde4 the rolla, apUI."he thl'ead ... 
. . 

apun 1" OIl u old hancl-tul'Jled whee1 ".Del "hen they would re81 1" orr or the· 

broach ,onto the reel and make balk- au" ot It. !hen "he,. would l"Wa it oft 

011 wha" they called qu1ll.. !hen It would 10 'r0u4 a bl& pla and 0.. out 

wlth the threads _para".. !hen the,. 1fOU1.d run throu&h ... "h1q lite • 

CCllb and tha" would __ the oloth. 

-It wa. the rw.e 111 alaTe tS- to carel 0Jl8 hUlld.red roUa. > Scaat1me. theT 
-

would be up till aner twelve o'olock a" a11h"~ !hey oarde4 that 1a 08 night 

and .pm 1 t- the Den n1pt. Start with old cotto"D jun liD 1 t 801M troll the 
)... 

glne Carel 1 t one nlpt and sp1n 1 t the nat. Done woo~ an4 oo""on 'the _ 

way. One hUJldred rolls oarcled pve eD.OU&h threads to JI8ke a ;varcl or clo~. 

-In thea day. the,. taaked eve1'7bod,. to the 11111 t. 

I 
/ 

-hI' ."oYes 'Ule7 uaecl .. irOll pot OIL • bi8 r11'e. III the kitcheD, "'7 

had a ti1"8plaoe buUt .a teet wide. !her bad t bi •• ~1 calle4 pot nob 

huq 40D froa the oldllQT, ancl "ay would haDa po". on thaL !heT Pl" ... 

pots on t~o .. hooks anclnot 0Jl the 10p. When 'the)' baked bread 'they W01Il.4 

use lron sk1lleta wIIonh Oarolba people called the. spicle:r.~ !hey would 

put an 1ron 11d OD 'thea an4 Plt r1ra oYer the top and UIlclernea"h 'the atUl." 

baked "he 11ght bread the ... 'R7. '.!hey baked 'blscuits OBoe a wek. 

Slmdq JIOrn1Da. wa. about the 01111 t_ 7GU. eYer sot 'lII8a. 

~ in a._raJ. (81a •• ) 

-In slaYe17 tbe. t-7 b4 all k1D4a or _t-__ re tJum tile,. haw ___ , 

Tepable. u4 trulta teo. !M,. rd ... t .. t __ l..... !1le1'8 _'t .. te04 
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i88118d •. Didn't need to be. One oook oooked i" all 1D ODe JdtoheD ad they 

all sat around the .... big old long table loq .s a hOWle • .lll tbe haacls 

ate at the same table and in the ... roc-. and at the s_ ts.. 

-!he WQ the, ted tile ohildren. they took pot-liquor 01' beaD soup 01' 

turnip liquor or the juice :trom anything thel' HUed and poured It O11t in a 

great big wooden bowl and let all the children get t rOUJt.tl It like ao maD7 - . cats and they would just tip their hand. in it and eat What they wanted. or -
course the,. had all the milk ~y 1I8Dted becau .. eftrybod,. raised cow.. I 

didn't haTe to undergo this IQ'selt, but thi. ft. what tbe,. had to uaderlO 

at the places where Jq grandmother took me to visit. 

Clothes 

• .A. oolored bo:y had to be aore than twl.... 7ears old betOft he 1IOre a 

pair ot pants. He wore noth1ns wt a lOBI ahin that eo. d01lJl to hi. 

knees. '!'he hands in slave time wore ha.made 8hJ.rt.. .Il.l clothes _re 

h~made-pant8 and coat. and dresses and stoeltings &ad everythlDg. ft8 

shoes were _de out ot harness leather. Tanned aad _de right b,. hand at 

ha.. I haTe sean tanBing vata and yards two blooks BqU8l"8. 

Patroller. 

-You had to get a pass :troa 01lD.ars to go out at nlpt. It ;you had a 

pas. and the pateroles found JOU, it 1fIUJ all ri~t it you hadn t t ovarstayed 

the t1llla that lias written on 1t. It you didn't have a pasa or It you had 

overat8,J8d 7OU1' tt., it 1I&S stiU all right it you could outl'Wl the pate

roles. That held betore treedOll and it held a lons t1lle attar treed.. !he 

pateroles _1"8 still operat1D& when I •• old enough to ~ber tho_ 014 

quarter.. !he, dldnt t break ~h8Dl up tor a lODC tw. I remamhar th_ JQ1I81t. 

I don't _am the J[u nux. !Ihe Xu. nux .... a dlttennt thiAg altopther. 
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The Ku lQ.ux didn' 'Ii exist barore ~ War. I dOll' 't kD.ow where theY' got the 

name tr.-.I dOll t 'Ii mow whether theY' g1ve i 1; 'lio th .... l vea or 'the people 

give it to 1ih-. }ht 'lihe Xu nux C8D18 after the War and weren't berore 1t. 

1W. nux Influence on .sroea 

tI'J.Ihe Ku. nux nan wren' t just atter •• groe.. !'heY' got at'lier 1Ih:l1ie 

folks and Hegroe. both. I d1dn' t think theY' were 80 BIloh attar keep1Dg the 

Negro from voting as ... o'liher thtDg,. 

-ftlere •• one oolored rellow in Alabella-I 1ihiDk hi. ~ wa •• eben 

Bondman-that _an' 'Ii 1nf1uenced. Be _a a pol1 t101 .. and the,. sot aner h1a 

one 'Ii_. Be lived about s1x miles south ot Vernon in tnar CountY', Alabaa. 

H8 _nt d01fl1 to 'She hole where they _'liere4 th.1r hors.. and atre'liehed an 

old cable wire acroaa 'lihe road just hiah eJlOUsh 'lio trip up 'th.ir horaea. Be 

h1d in the woods and cut down on them with his ahotaun When they 081118 up. I 
.-' 

hear there was one JIlOre scramble when those horae a oOl'llll8nced atumbltDg. and 

those men started running through the rorest to get a1f8.7 trca that 

shot. 

-I reDl8Jllber 0D8 night rq mo1iher lIOkB _ up, 8Jld I looked out and th.re 

8_ a lot ot the Xu. nux rld1Dg d01lJl the road. Ifhe,. had Oll lOllS 1Ih:l te robes 

and looked like a rlock of ..... in the dark. 

"!be _iD thing 'the XU nux ae_d to t1"7 to, do, 1t seemed 'lio _, .a to 

try to keep the oolored tolka obed1ent to th.ir to:r.r __ tera and to keep 

the white tolka troa SivinS th8a too mob 1Dtluence. &4 __ ,. wanted 'lio atop 

the whit. _a that ran an.r colorecl .-n. 

-:81t 'libe,. dlb' t last 10D&. !hey whipped a :tellow """ Bu..ins in the 

earll seventi •• , and h. __ a go .... rAII8n'li moan. .atter that goV8rDm8n'li _Jl 
,camped on their traU, anc1 thel d1dn't ~'Ii to :.lohe 
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'"!'he. 'thing they were ti&ht1D.g bepn 1D slavery. !here ware slave __ 

kept that torced slave WOMl1 to do what the,. wanted to dOe .And it the alave 

woman didn' t do it, the masters or' the overseers whipped them t111 the7 d14. 

The women were beat and made to go to them. The,. .. re big tine men, and 

the masters wanted the wamen to have children by theB. And there were some 

white men, too, DO torced the slave WOllen. to do what they wanted to. Scaa 

ot thea d1dn' t want to atop when slavery atopped. 

SlaTe ~ak:. and Hour. ot Work 

-Itve told ;you the ala,..8 were u.aked to the l.1JI1t. !he hour8 ot the 

slave hand...-1t 1t _s 8U8Iar t __ be must be ill the tleld when the au. 

rose. ADd he must coa hcae and eat his dUmer and pt back 1n the tleld 
I 

and atay t1ll the 8Wl _nt don. In the winter time he Dln be out there 1»7 

the time 1t was l1ght enough to see the work and 8t87 out tUl 1t _a jU8t 

too dark to S88 the work with just eJloush tu. out to atop and eat hls 

d1Dl18r. '!'his _s just atter slavery that I remember. 81t the hours _1'8 

the __ then. !'he avarap on cotton p1ck1D& wa_ two hundred pound8 • clay. 

! 
Pulling todder was a hundred bundles. OatheriDs corn and such a8 that •• 

all they could dOe 
-' 

Wages just atter P.ree4ca 

days "1'8 oounted a working DIOllth-...... eisht dollars and board tor the 

month. That 1f8.8 the averasa wage tor work like that. '!bat 18 the 11'87 the,. 

worked the .. 
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!his Jlatter ot Slave Clothe • .&pin 

-OlotheaUl!hey didn't know Doth1Dg 'bout underclothe.. They didn't 

wear them just atter the Wart and I know thel dic1n' t betore the War-not in 

my part ot Alabama. That t s the reason why they say the legro is cold 

natured_ He didn't have anything on. I haye seen many a boy plck1Dg and 

chopping cotton on a cold autumn day with nothing on but h1s Shirt. In hi. 

bare teet too. He got one pair ot shoes a year and he didD. t t get no acre. 

When he wore tham out, he didn't haft any t1ll the next rear. 

-when I was a boy I have .. en many a young lady walk to church with her 

shoes tlung over her shoulders and _it till she got nearly there betore she 

would pQt thea on. ~ didn't want to wear them out too soon. 

WI didn't have to underlP this myselt. 

to x] 
-when I _s ten years old, JIl1' job was to drive a te8ll twntT-six milea, 

. 1\ 

and 1 t took JII8 two days to go and two days to CODl8 and one day to load and 

unload--t1Y8 days. !he team was loaded with cotton going and anythtng caming 

baok. We used to get salt trom some place near Bew Orlean.. .e would drift 

ox teams down. there, Plt in an order. wait till they dipped the water out ot 

the lake, bolled the salt out ot it, and packed it up. There was no such 

thing a8 mining salt like they do now. It would take trom .August tirstt1U 

about the Dliddle ot September to get 1t. Ox te .. won't make more than about 

twel Y8 mile8 a day. The people would make up a wagon train and go and ca. 

tosether. People in those days didn't belieTe a horse would pull anythtas 

bu t a bu.SST t 80 they used steers DlOstly tor heavy pulling. !hey ran all gina 

and thraahera by horse power and the rwm1ng gear was all made out ot woot. 

A lot ot people say you couldn't make a wooden cotton preas that would pack a 

bale ot cotton. You can make a wooden pres_ that w1ll break a bale in two. 

Ot course "iihe giD. wa_ made out ot _tal. Dlt theyaade the press out ot woo4. 

. /' 
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SlaTe Schoo11Ds 

"The slaTe_ were not allowed to learn anytb 1ag. &o.t._ one would be 

shrewd enough to get in with the 1fhi te children and they would teach hllll 

-his a-b-c' St and atter he learnet to spell he would steal books and get out -
and learn the rest ror h~e1t. 

How lreedoa Came 

"'!'he _y I heard it the owners called "their slaTeS up and told th_ 

they was tree. ft.ey give the. their choice of leaving or staying. lIoat ot 

:first Crop after Freed~ 

-In 1865. when the slaves were :treed, the;y acknowledged the;y _re tree 

in I4a7 in Alabama. .All tha~ was rree and wOllld sky and help them make 

their crops, they giTe them one .. tenth. '!'hat is, one .. tenth went to all the 

hands put together. .Of' cour_ ir they had a lot ot hands that wGUldn' t be 

much. !hen again, it might be a good deal. I know about that by hear1q 

the old people talk about 1t. 

Opinions 

"I'll tell you my opinions some other t1J8. I think the 10UDI people 

are beyond control. I don't have any trouble with mine. I never haTe had 

any trouble with them.· 
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Intervie .. r~ ______________ ~Sa~.~1~e~1~S~.~·!!t~~1o~r~ ______________ __ 

Per80n inteniewed &liza Bar. 
8815 W. ·'l'Irentieth Street, Little lleok, .Arkan8a8 

A8e "" or IlOre 

-- ~ - -~ - ~ -- - - -- ~ - ~ - - - - - - -- - - - - - - - - - ~ ---
-On the tourth ot August, Jq birthda;y, and direc'til;y atter the colored 

people .. re 8et tree, all the 1Ihl te people gave a great big d1Dner to th8 

slaTeS. All the wili te people at rq hOlll8 came together and pft a biS 

dinner to U8. It was 'tihat way allover the Un1 ted state.. 117 aother told 

me I waa tour year8 old at that big dlDJler. Ifhey .. nt to a great biS book 

and throwed it open and tound Dr! birthday ln 1 t. I DeTer will torset that.' 

You can tigure trOll that exactly how old I aa. (Bevent;y-aeYen or .. vent7~ 

eight--ed. ) 

"My mother's DaIII8 wa. nizabeth 'fusgle andlQ' tather' a n_ was Albert 

Tugsl.e. )(y mother waa the mother ot aixteen chilclren. Th8;Y were sa. ot 

them born in treedOll and aC1118 born in slavery. The;y are all dead but three. 

My mother was married twice. 

-Old ~CD Owena was JQ' mother' 8 master. I just do re.aber hbl. _ 

father'a master waa naed Tea'l'ugle. lI7 mother and IQ' tather got together 

by going ditterent places and .etillg. t'he;y went toge'tiher till treedca and 

weren't married except ln the -1 the;y ,marrled in slavery. Dlr1Dg slaver;y 

times, old .. ster pTe ;you to aCIU one and tha'ti was allot it. IIy tather 

asked 1111 mother's old ... ter i~ he . could BP 111 th JQ' _'tiher and old .. 

Owens said yeso Then tather went to her cabiD to see her. When tree-

dca C_, he taken her to his place aDd .rrie4 her acco1"din' to the 

la •• 
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-.Aunt Jrarin1' 'l'uggle was JJrt tather's mother. I don't know anyth1J.a& 

about hia tather. She haa been dead! She died when 1 waa YOWlS. 1 can 

remember her we~l, though. 
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-I can re_m'ber JJrt mother's mother. Her name _a Bliza Whi telow. Her 

husband was named Jack lIbi telow. The1' wa. rq grandtather and 147 grand

mother on lIlY mother's aide. !hey old people. I can remember aeeing them. 

-I n.ever saw my grandtather on my tather's aide. ifhat .. a w&7 back in 

slavery t_. I uaed to hear them say he was a guinea man. He waa abort. 

My own tather waa small too. But my tather's tat her waa abort as 1 ~ 1 

am about tour and a halt teet tall. (1 stopped here and measured her, and 

she was exactly tour teet six inches tall--ed.) 1 never heard nobod1' s&7 

where he came trc:a. Il1' tather'. aiatera were part Indian. '!'heir hair .. _ 

longer than that ruler 1'0u got in 1'0ur hand there. It came down on their 

shoulders. They was a shad. brighter thaD. 1 _ • 

• yY tather'. mother was small too. His sisters were not whole 

aisters; their daddy was Indian. 

Occupation 

~y tather and his tather and mother were all tarmers. MY mother and 

her mother were tarmers too. All my people •• re long-lived. Grandpa, 

grandma, and allot thelll. I reckon. there about a hundred children acatt.re4 

back there in '!'enn.s.... Brother's children and sister'. children. I 

believa 1Il1' tolks would take care ot me it the1' kne. about JJrt condition. 

These tolk_ here are mean. '1'h8l1 tolks would take care ot me it 1 were h~. 

Slave Houa •• 

-The slave. lived in old log houses; just one roas, one door, ODe 

window, one everything. !hey had an1' kind ot furniture the1' c~4 git. 
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YO\l know the whlte tolka .... 't SOin' to 8ive thea DO turB1mre. 

"!heT had plentT ot ._t and bread and JIlilk to eat. Coarse t .......... 

COJIIROJUI.t t1a4 ot tood they could pi; 'hold ot. When I mowd u,ythU&. I 

waa in the bi8 houae eat1n& the bea' with the white tollta. ac.. ot ta. 

couJ.d 11ve 11811 then. ___ save .. to the o. .... --he1' old matrea.. I 
. . 

waa ralsed 011 a pallet in the !lou.. . I waa ill the aou._ hal the ts.. I 

fta lars- elloup to be takell trca 117 .other. I d1da't Ilever 40 8Q' work: 

till I waa married. Ord aiatrea.- 1IOulo't let _ .... k. hn bep by her 

ud han4 her a clr1Dk ot _ter, and OR like 'that. SIle t. 4ea4 aow-4ea4. 

dead, deaell !'hey dlu' t leaye wt ftO chil4ru.. fte7 waa 'ro\Uld ill the 

-.I.:t1er I man1_ I Wilt to her huaband' a t1rst wite' a chUd. ae ha4 
I 

aboui; IlW or tell b01'a _4 eme &11'1. I raiae4 JttU't ot tHa. .t _at ot 

th __ sreat b18 ohildren-big enough tor _ to throw a slaa. ot JI1lk a~ . 

their, heau. I would tight. 8omett.. theT uae4 to hear tu. hoUertaa 

and ccae out, and I wouJ.d be ~01l1ns a &1- at one and JUIlpln& a~o •• the 

table at the other. :!ht 1Ihu 'thea boya sre- up, theT loyed _ just t4e 

IfHD llaater. 

tIJQ' mother'. muter. used to t1e her 40D betore the dairy 4001' 

and ha.... two an beat her. . Sba baa told _ that they uH4 to beat her 

till the blood ran cl01ll1 on the brick.. S- 1Ih1 te people 1n 8la .... 1"1 

I aiD. , t got no use tor wh1 t. tolia. I'. slad I .. not 014 1Jl that 
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I don'" b01f tha"t ., :tatller's people bea" Ida up. I th1ak hi. people .:re 
kinder aD4 aoner humore4 h1a because he _s so _11. 

"'!'he:y teU me scae o:t "th_ would have a blS supper and then theY' wo~4. 

hug and kls8 each other ad jump over the brOClUt1ok an4 theY' were aappo .... 

to be marr1ocl. 

-'the7 uae4 to go out and elanc. and C81"1'7 on tor 81III1_11t, ant the7 

would go to church "too. It _a just about l1ke 1t 1. DOW. Danoiq ad 

g01ng to church 1. abou"t all "theY' 40 110W, isn't 1t? '!'heY' got a _bliq 

game d01lll there 0Jl the OOrJl8r. DutY' used to do __ o:t tJ:aat too; I guaa. 

, 
"I have heard ., aother 8&7 maD1' "t1ae. "thllt a WCIIaD .0111d be Pl"t up _ 

the block and aold and wills soocl --7 becau.. ahe .. mOD to be a 1004 

and tast b~er. 

Ku nu, Patrollera, Bobbera 

"I'Te hearcl ot "the paterolea and Jtu nux. I thoup"t the,. 8&14 tu b . 
nux .a robbers. I th1Dk "the IU no: ... atter "the War. Btl"t there .a 

.-. 'uring the War "that would c .. 'l'OWld and ask queatiOJls. 'When'a :rot 

old .atert' 'n.ere'. h1s JIIOJl8Y'Md" ''Illere'. his a1lverware" .And oa 

like that. '!hen theY' would take all the mOM,. u4 .U Ter ancl aDTth1JLa el_ 

100 .. that could be carr1et. awa;y. .ln4.-. ot "tAla uaec1 to a.al ae 

n1gger. theira.l Tea • spec1allY' 1t the7 wre 11 "ttle chUdre... !he,. .. 

scared "to leaTlt the llt"tle eh1l4reD,l'Wl 'r0ua4 becau .. ot 'Uaat. 



-I doa'1; mow •. I H.iur bep ., ':pialo.s io IV_lt. Ycm jusi haft to 

go 08 'and be t:b4Dktul ad look to the Lorcl. 

-I hav~D't done a da7' •• ork to~ .evan 7ear.. I haven't been able. I 

have a son, bv.:t he has a taai17 ot his own to support eel can·t 40 noth1D.' 

tor _. I haft another SOll but h~ 18 now. out ot work h1a8elt. lie can't 

get ~h1al to do. I just have to g1t aloBl on what llttle I cantara,up 

aysalt, and what 111;1;le I get trOll -.r tr1eds. 
. ' 

"117 husband d1eel about 8eYen ,.ears.... I haft 108i in bo,.s illslete 

ot .. ven ,.ears. MiaI' the,. dl •• , I _D~ rlpi Oll dQ_. lain'" beeD DO 

good siace. !he 7OUB8I.t OUt 110., SOi' kUlecl OIl a amu, nip"_ I telt 

it on Saturcla7 nlsht aDd sC1'8_d so that ~ople ha4 to c~ 'r0ua4 _ u4 

hold .. and caaatort _. '1'llu oa 8mdq nipt 110 .. &Ot allot and I _." 

craQ'. He ... rq bab,. bo,. and ha ,and his brother .ere ., oJll.7 suppan. 117 
, , 

other bo,. got 810k and d1ad at the hospital. Ihen the ... atepped OIl ~ 

porch to tall me he .a8 elead, I lale. it whea I heard hia aMp liP betore he 

could a87 a word. I can't 81t to see hi •• ite DO.. She ... the awetes" 

WOJll8ll ever was. She 11&8 aura good to JI1 son. She treated h1a lib he _ 

a bab,.. She .a. deToted to h1a and his last requ.st io her .. s io see to 

me. I doa't kno. just where ahe 1s now, bu",/ ahe's in the c1t7 scae6eres. 

She would help .. I kno. it I could pt io her. 

"Iq husbu4 was a preacher. Be pastored the St~ J'olua. Eaptist Church 

tor tltteeD 7ear!'. .. 11 ..... Uft OTer th1rt,. 18&1"S before Jae cl184. I len 

a good hClle in BroUsT1lle, ~DU._. ftat'. where _ are M.ft'ie4. I 

haYe been .rr1e4 i.ioe. I llTed nih., t1rn husbaa4, Georp &haTer, a ,..~. 



I malT1 .. lltaa'bGa.t 18'6. I... .1qletor two,.... After tl\at I 

married Bey • ..,. •• Il1Te4 witll. Bey •. lIa7. altOlit t ... t,. ...... pea 1a Ire .... 

T1lle, feme_e ... bought a hou .. ad 10" theft. We ore pttu' 81 .. 

tine when·· •• 'eolde4 to 0 .. heft. He .... shoemaker "hea. Be -.Ie ahoe. 

ane he ~ heft, too. I rea a reataunat 1a Browaart1le. I pe •• _ 

l1Te4 1;op~er 110ft thaD tift,. year. 1a all. Be clied. •• YeD par. ap. 

-I reDt these no roc.a 1D thi. l1t1;le aback. !by .oatt stYe _ ao 

help at the. Welfare.-
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PerSOll 1Jltervine4 . ~a 
1110 W. $tcOJl4' ~ft"L Blutt, j:Ebnau .Aae __ _ 

_ ...... _________________________ .. ____ lie lit _ 

"I .... aix years old when the war encled - the dq _ .a set tree. 

IIy old matresa, Ki88 Beclq' J'raDka, Cca8 1A aDd say to 117 JIIOthe:r "A441e. 

you ia tree thia JIOl'D.1Dg" aDd OCIIDI8l108d cr.yiJl'. au si'" ., JIOtlLM' 

SOM jerked beet tor ua. 

"I know I 1'W1 out In the yard where there was elghty YaDkee 

soldiera and I pUled out 7IJ:1 shin 'tail aDd ran 4G1IJ1 'the road ldck1n' 

up tJ:le duat ad say1n' t "I'. tree. I'. :tree'" .,. _ ... r au. "Ioa' 4 

better CaB8 back here'" 
.' 

"I never knew 11fT IIOther to get lut· one 1Ihipp1n'. She put 'out ~ 

mouth asa1nat old mistress and ahe took her' out and g1 ve her a bresh1Jl'. 

"loan reDl8lllber away back. I CaD. reDnlber whan I .a three years 

old. One day I 1fU au. t in the yard eatin' dirt aDd ha4 dirt all oftr ., 

tace. . YOWlS master Henry 00. OI1t aDd 881 ·8t;lok out lour tOJ1&ll8. 1'. 
goin' to cut 1 t ott." I 1I8.S scared to death. lIe said "IJo. you thiDk 

you can quit eatin' that dlrt?" I said "Yes· so he let me go. 

"One tt. the Yankee soldlera took young llaater Henry an4 hUJlC 

him up by the thullbs and trled to mak8 h1m tell where the money .a. 

Kaster Henry' a 11 ttle brother 11m and me :nm and hld. We thought they 

was &Oint to haD& us too. We crawlacl under the house just like two 

troga lookin' ~t. 
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"Old maner had about th1rt~t1'" hacla but soa ot em mn .ft,. 
to war. IIy'father run a1l'Q' too, -but the war ended before he could get 

into it. 

Itl went to school a little while, but my tather d1ed and my mother 

bound me out to a white man. 

WWhen we was first treed I know thoae eighty soldiers took ua 

colored tolka to the oounty band in Monticello. 'l'here was fort,. 

soldiers in the back and torty in front and we was in the 81If.n&-

-I learned to read atter I waa grown. I worked tor the railroad 

in the tre ight oftice tifteen years and learned to check basPse. 

"I was a house mover when I was able, but Itm not able to work 

now. I own this house here and I'm li vin' on the relief. 

"JIy tather n.a a blacksmith and shoemaker - made all our shoe •• 

I've lived in ton all my lite. 

~ people are better -ott tree it they had any senae. '!'hey u8d 

a leader. When they had a chance it they had bought property, but no -

they wanted to get in ottice and when they got in they didn't know how 

to act. And the young people don't use their education to help th .... 

selves.-
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Interviewer Bernice Bowden 
----------------------------------------------------

Person. Inteni.ed Joe !q1rOod 
2207 west iieventh street, pine Bluff, ~kansas 

Age 16 

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

"1 was born the first day of January, 1826'. Born in Jliss.issippi, Yazoo 

county. ~ mother said I was a .e. Year's present. A. M. Payne was our owner. 

ttl just do 'member seein' the soldiers and that's all. i 'member the 

brim of slavery and that's all. 

"I member Henry Duon. He was a Klu Klux. He was Klu Klu.kin round break-

in' up the benevolent societies. 'He was a real bad man. He just went round 

wi th his crowd and broke 'em up. My Owner was a good man -- gOOd man. They 

all give him a good name. 

"Our folks stayed there till I was plumb grown. 

"I've farmed, l1arpentered, and all kinds of work on the plantation, I've 

been a engineer in a gin and gettin' out crops every year. 

"After I left .Mississippi I just roved around. Went through Louisiana. to 

Texas. I lived in Texas. I reckon, from 1893 to '96. Then I started to rove 

again. I roved from Texas back home to Mississippi in 1902. Stayed there 

till 1932, then 1 roved over here to Arkansas. I done got too old to rove now. 

"School? OhLord, I went to school all my days till I was grown. They 

kept me in achool. ~mother kept me in till she died and then my stepmother 

kep' me in. I got very near through the fifth grade. In my day the fifth 

grade was pretty good. Wilson's .tiifth Reader was a pretty good book. fl'liey 

took me out of Wilson's Fifth Reader and put me in McGuffy's and there's where 

I quit. Studied the Blue Back Speller. 
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ttI've had some narrow escapes in my life. I had a shot right through here 

in the breast bone -- right over my heart. That was in ninety-six. Me and 

another fellow was projectin with a gun. 

"Then I bad a bad accident on the ninth of Y&rch, 1914. A BOO-foot log 

came down on me. It near 'bout killed me. I was under a doctor 'bout six 

or eight months. That·s how come I'm crippled now. It broke my leg and it's 

two inches shorter than the other one. I walked on crutches 'bout five years. 

Got my jawbone broke too. Couldn't eat? I ain't never stopped eat in' • Ain't 

no way to stop me from eatin' 'cept to not give it to me. 

"I compressed after I got my leg broke. And I was a noble good brickla.yer. 

"I never have voted. Nobody ever pushed me up to it and I ain't never been 

bothered 'bout anything like that. Every thin was a satisfaction to me. Just 

whatever ~ they went was a satisfaction to me. 

"I have never heard my folks give my white folks no "down the hill". ~ 

daddy was brought from Charleston, South Carolina. He was a ship carpenter. 

He did all of Payne's carpenter work frOID my baby days up~ 

"The last of the Paynes died since I calDe here to Arkansas. Be was a 

A. M. Payne, too. 

"I can 'member the soldiers marchin' by. They wore yellow shirts and navy 

blue coats. I know the coats had two little knobs right behind, Just the color 

of the coat. 

"I don't know what to think of the younger generation. I don't know why 

and what to think of 'em. Just don't know bow to take 'em. Ain't comin' like 

I did. Lay it to the parents. !hey have plenty of leaders outside the family. 

"I'm lookin' for a better time. God's got lis time set for 'em on that. 

"I beloDg to st. James Methodist Episcopal Church." 

, 
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Interviewer Samuel S. ±!llor 

Person interviewed 1lar1e E. Hervey 
1520 Pulaski Street, Little Rock, Arkansas 

Age 62 

"! have heard my father and mother talk over the War so many times. 

They wouJ.d talk about how the white people would do the colored and how the 

Yankees would coma in and tear up everything and take anything they could 

get their hands on. They would tell how the colored people would soon be 

free. My mama t s _hi te folks went out and hid when the Yankees were coming 

through. 

~ tather's white people were named Taylorts--old Job Taylor's folks. 

They lived in Tennessee. 

~ mother said they had a block to put the colored people and their 

children on and they would tell them to tell people what they coald do when 

the people asked t~o It would just be a lot of lies. Jnd same of them 

wouldn t t do it. One or two ot the colored tolks they would sell and they 

would carry the others back. When they got them back they would lock them 

up and they would have the overseers beat them. and bruise them, and knock 

them 'round and say, tVes, you can't talk, huh? You can't tell people what 

you can do?' 111t they got a beating for lying, and they would uh got one if' 

they hadn't lied, most likely. 

"They used to take pregnant women and dig a hole in the ground and plt 

their stomachs in it and whip them. They tried to do my grandma that way, 

but my grandpa got an ax and told them that if they did he would kill thea. 

'"1'b.ey never could do anything with him. 
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~ mother's people were the Hess' 8. They were pretty good to her.. It 

was them that tried to · .. hip my grandma thoush. 

"You had to call everybody 'lIis" and 'Mars' in those days. All the 

old people did it right arter slaver,r. They did it in my time. BIlt we 

children wouldn't. They sent me and my sister up to the house once to get 

some meal. We said we weren't goin' to call them no 'liars' and 'Ilis'.' Two 

or three times we would get up to the house, and then we would turn 'round 

and go back. We couldn't make up our minds' how to get what we was sent 

after without sayin' 'Mars' and 'Mis'.' 1inal1y old man Nick noticed us and 

said, 'What do you children want?' And we said, 'Grandma says she wants 

some meal.' When we got back, grandma wanted to know why we took so long to 

go and come. We told her all about it. 

-People back home still have those old ways. It they meet them on the 

street, you got to get ott and let them by. All old lady just here a few 

years ago wouldn't get ott the sidewalk and they went to her house and beat 
( HC!I~wcl)d) 

her up that night. That is in BrownSVille, Tennessee in Hayeard" County. 

That's an old rebel place. 

W1hite people were pretty good to the old colored folks right after the 

War. The white folks were good to my grandfather. '!'he Taylors were. fte)" 

would give him a hog or something every Christmas. All the old slaves 

used to go to the big house every Christmas and they would give thsm a 

present. 

"My husband ran off from his white people. They was in Helena. !'hat's 

where he taken the boat. He and a man and two women crossed the river on a 

plank. He pulled off his coat and got a plank and carried them across to 

the other side. He was go in ' to meet the soldiera. He had been told that 

they were to came throagb there on the boat at four o'clock that atternoon. 



The rebels had him and the others taking them some pla.ce to keep them tram. 

f'allin' into the hands of the Yankees. and they all ran off and hid. They 

laid in water in the swamp all that night. Their bosses were looking for 

them everywhere and the dogs bayed through the forest, but they didn't find 

them. And they met some white folks that told them the boat would came 

through there at four o'clock and the white folks said, 'When it comes 

through, you run and get on it, and when you do, you'll be free. You' 11 

know when it's comin' by its blowin' the whistle. You'll be safe then. 

'cause they are Yankees.' 

"And he caught it. He had to cross the river to get over into Helena 

to the place where the boat would make ita landin'. After that he got with 

the Yankees and went to a whole lot of places. When he was mustered out, 

they brought him back to Little Rock. The people were Blrl Isbman and two 

women who had their children with them. I forget the names of the women. 

They followed my husband up when he ran off. MY husband's first name was 

Aaron. 

-My husband had a place on his back I'll remember long as I live. It 

was as long as your forearm. They had beat him and made it. He said they 

used to beat nigsers and then put salt and pepper into their wounds. I used 

to tell daddy that 'You'll have to forget that if you want to go to heaven.' 

I would be in the house working and daddy would be telling some white person 

how they 'bused the slaves, and sometimes he would be tellin' some colored 

person 'bout slavery. 

"They sold him fram his mother. They sold his mother and two children 

9..Ild kept him. He went into the house crying and old mist gave him some 

biscuits and butter. You see, they didn't give them biscuits then. That 

was the same as givin' him candy. She said, 'Old mis' goin' to give you 
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some good biscuits and 8OJI8 butter. t He never did hear trom his mother 

until atter :treed.. Some thought about hill and wrote hill a letter tor her. 

There was a man here who was trQII Borth Carolina and "lIlY husband got to 

talking with him and he was going back and he knew rq husband's mother and 

his brother and he said he would write to lQ' husband it .,., husband would 

write hilll a letter and give it to him to give to his mother. He did 1t and 

his mother sent him an answer. He 'Would have gone to see her bu't he didn't 

have money enough then. !he bank broke and he lost what little he had saved. 

He corresponded with her till he died. But he never did get to see her 8U7 

more. 

ItNothin' slips up on _. I have a guide. I'8IIl warned ot everyth1Dl. 

Nothin' happens to _ that I don't know it betore. ]'0110w your first milld. 

Conscience it is. It's a great thing to have a conscience. 

ItI was born in '!'ennes_e. I have been in Arkansas about tonT-sU , 
/ 

years. I used to oook but I didn't do'1t long. I never have worked out 

much only just rq work in the h~u_. My husband has been dead tour yaars 

this last .April. Be was a good man. .e were married tort1 years the 

eleventh ot December and he died on the eighth ot April.1t 
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'~ Iateniewer, ______ .o.:ti:=;:S:;;:8 ... ,Ire=-:.::', :D.8;::;...:Bo-.:;'be,;necm:.;:' ~'=--___ _.._--

Peraon iD.terYiewec1:-_~a==i 1!:::)!:::!!1~.~B1=:, ~.:!ka==.a. • ..:B=dm:!!' .~o~D4:!:ao~'~D.~,_J.r:~k~a~lD~sa:a:.... __ 

J.p '11 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -,- - -- ~' -
"My' mother' 8 owner was Kast.r Prie.t Gatea. B. had a son in lleilphi:a. 

I seen h1Dl not long ago. Be is an 'insurance agent. !heY' was rosy rich 

looldl1g tolks. llama 1188 a yellow WCIIaD.. She had founeen living childrell. 

Her naae was Harriett Gate.. Papa. :a_a. ~e Hugille. !hel" 'belOll& to 

different tolks. !heY' W8.8 announced married before the ~ aJ1Cl they didn't 

have to remarry. 

-She said the overseers was cruel 'to t~ !he,. had white ... ove~ 

seera. She waa a fiel.4 ha4. I heard her a-r ahe was so tired Den a1le 

come to the house she would tab her baby ill her arms to DUr88 and go to 

sleep Oll the .tepa or under a tree and never wake till the,. wOt1ld be going 

to the field. She would get up aad go on back. !he,. et breakt'aat in the 

field maD1 and ~ a time. Old 'people cooked and took care ot the Children. 

She never was sold. I don't know it JItI tather .... ~7 ecae traa Alaballa 

to Itiaaissippi and .., aother had been brought fr<a Georgia to J.1abaa. 
, . 

-She piCked'gee.e till her rinsers would bleed to make feather bed. tor 

old .. ter I ree,leon. '!'h.y picked g.... jua' ao orte.. !he Oatea had several 

big quart.r. and lota ot lud.. !he,. c.. to be poor people atter tlul War-
. , 

land poor. IIother lett Gates after the War. !hey didn't get noth1q _t ' 

good treedca as I ever h.ard of. 117 fa1her ... a aheeaaltera't old ap. He 

said he learned. hi. trade in slaver, t1ll8.. He ahare cropped and rated 

atter treed .. 
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"I heard '. 88y the Ii1 nux kept '. ru.n in hODl8 a~ nipt. So_ok 

stealing go1l1s OIl ad it would be laid at the haads of the colored tolks i:t 

they d1b' t stay i. place ~ Xu 1:111% made them w.rk, said theT would starq 
. 

and stane whl'te tolks too 11' they d1dn't work. !hey was share cropping 

then, 18s ma' am, allot th_. I know that they said they had DO stock, no 

-land, no rations, no houses to live in, their clothes was thin. !hey sa1d 
. . 

it was squally t1m.es ill slavery and worse 'after treed_. They wore the new 

clothes in winter. By 8WIIIl8r they was mre th1n and by nen winter they had. 
t 

made same more cloth to make more new clothes. !hey wove one winter tor the 

next winter. When they got to share cropp1n' they had 'to keep a tire in the 

fireplace all night to w~ b,y. The clothes and beds was raga. Corn bread 

and meat was all thay-had to eat. IIs.y'be they had pumpkill8, corn, u.4 

potatoe.. !hey sa14 1t was sqmally ttme •• 

ttl got a place. I rented 1t out to saTe 1t. Jq bro'ther rcts 1t. I 

can't hardly pay taxas. I'd like to get same help. I could Isew it they 

would let me on. I can see good. I'm @Ding to chop cotton but it 80 long 

till then. 
/ 

"I washed and ironed in "phis till waahing went Ollt ot style. Prices 

are so high now and cotton cheap. I'm counting on better tu.s. 

"Times 1s close. YOUl1g tolks is l1ke young tolks always been. Some are 

smart and sc:.e la&7. 1I0ne don't look ahead. !h.y don't think about saYing. 

Guess they don 't ~ow how to save. Bight smart spends it toolish. I'm a 

widow and done worked down." 



Interviewer 
pernella Anderaoa 
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IiOC-SLAVES 

I was born in Farmerville, La., I don't know what year. I was about three or 

four years at surrender. I lived with my mother and father. The first work I ever 

did was plot. I did not work very hard at no time but what ever there was to do I 

went on and got through with it. All of our work was DlUscle \to rk. There were no 

eul ti vators. 

I st&1ecl at home with my father and mother until I was 32 7ears of age. I was 

thirty years old when papa died and mother lived two years longer. About a month 

after motber died I married. We lived in a real goOd house. l(y father bought it 

after slaT8ry time. We had good furniture that was bought fro. the hardware. The 

first stove that we used we bOught it and father boa.ght it just after surrender. 

Never used a homemade broom in my life. NOWl •. JIa just naturally liked" cues sO she 
/ . 

always cooked them in the fireplace. We 'lOre all homespun clothes, and we wore the big 

bill baily hats. We chaps want barefooted until I was 16 years old then I bought my 

first pair of shoes. They were brass toe progans. I never been in the school house 

a day in ~ life. Can't read neither write nor figure. I went to church. Our first 

preacher was name Prince Jones. The biggest games I played was ball and card. I was 

one of the best dancers. We damed the old juland dance, swing your partner, promonate. 

Danced by fiddling. The fiddlers could beat the fiddlers of today. Get your partners, 

swing them to the lett and to the right, hands up four, swing corners, right hands up 

four pro.onate all around all the way, git your partners boys. I shoot dice, drink, I 

got drunk and broke up church one Sunday night. Me and sister br oke up a dinner once 

because we got drunk. Whiskey been in cirnl.tioD a long time. There have been 'bad 

people ever aiDee I been in the world. 

-W111 Hicks. 



InterY1 ... r _________________ ur __ a_._Be __ rD1 ___ c_e __ Bo_.~d_._n ______________ ___ 

Peraon interviewed~~~~~ __ ~~~Ba~rt~B1~~~~n~a~~~~-------
611 lliasouri Street, P.me Blutt, Arkansaa 

~ -- ~ - - - - ~ - - - - - - - - - ~ - - - - - - - - - - - - - --- - - -
·1 waa born in sla'Ve17 times. 1 was thirteen when peace declared. 1 

was workin' in the field. 

"No ma'am, I wasn't bOrD in Arkansas. I was born in Macon, II1ssissippi. 

"IIarcus Higgins was ID7 old master. He was good to JII8. He treated _ 

all right. 

"He had a good big plantation--had two plantationa. One in North 

C&roliDa and one in Mississippi. 

·Sold? Yes'm, I was put up on the block, but they couldn't quite III8.ke 

it. Bad au of ua--boys and girls--and he sold one or two 1 '_bar. Bu:t 

that's been a long time. 

-Yes'., I can 'lI181Bber when I was a boy in slavel7. Bun ott too. Old 

master ketch me and switch _. Look like the switch would sting so. ')(ember 

the last nitchint 1 got. Dr. Henderson--I thiDk he was old master's son-

in-law. )Ie? Well, he 1Ib.ipped me 'cause I'd steal his eggs. I don't reckon 

I would a been so bad but 1 was raised up a motherless child. MY mother died 

and my stepmother died. 

-x can 'lDSJIlber pretty well way back there. 

"He'd send me o'tt on a mule to carry the mail to his people aroUDCl. 

And I used to tote water. Be had a heap a darklea. 

"1 could do very well now it X could S88 and it X wasn't so crippled 

up. I waa a hard worker. 



2. 

"'fe had a plenty to eat anti plant,. to wear in slaTery t1mes. 

"Old master would whip 118 it I .. nt an,. turther than the orchartl. It I 

did happen to go outslde the tield. I CaDe in 'tore nlght. ltit I hardl7 

ever went outside. Samet~s I ~ ott and when I came back to the house, 

he'd giTe me a breshln'. 

"I Been the Y8Dkees durin' of the War. I run tram ' .. and hid. I 

thought they was tryin' to carry me ott. 'lb.i te tolks neTer did tell _ 

nothin'. 'l'heytd come in and throw things outdoors and destro,. '.--old 

maste~ts proTisions. And the7'd take things to eat too. 

"My tather belonged to Marcus Biggins when I tlrst could ~ber. 

"Atter treedODl we stayed there till I was grom. I don't neTer 'amber 

him payin t me. lut I got scaathin t to eat and a place to at.,.. 

"I DeYer went to school; I had to work. I t&1'DJ8Cl all my' lite till I 

come to the clty ot Pine mutt. I worked here 'bout thirt,. years. 

"I'Te al1l8.Ys been well treated by rq whlte tolka. I neTer sassed a 

whi te person in ray lite as I remember ot-neTer dld. I th1Dk that t s the 

reason I was so well took care ot 'cause I never sassed '-. I've 81w&7s 

tried to do what was right. 

"I think these here government people haTe treated us m1ghty well. 

They haTe gi Te us money and other thing .. 

"'Ihen we got tree old master read lt to us out ot the paper. We was out 

in the tield and I was tot in' water. Some ot 'em. struck work and Hnt to the 

house and set around a lihUe but they soon went back to the f'1eld. And a tew 

days atter that he hired 'a.. 

"Old master _s good. He'd let you stop and rest. He hired a overseer 

wt he didn't do no work. !he tt. run out 'tore he got startec1. 
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-I tll1at this fGUPr ... :rat1oa ls una t a lleap hafter tDe "laD tlIe 

old folks 414. !heir 41 .... Y1or aD4 the .,. tlley C8J'17 the1r .. 1ft.aowt..,.~ 

SO .aBT of '. w1ll pick ap thlap ,4.'t bel ......... 

-I 40ll't laell'8ft ill tUM here _perat1tlO1U1~ I trl_ CU'l"J'1Jl' • ft.,_lt 

toot ad I bow 1t ...... 1' brought _ no goo4 111ck. It 70'1 88rY. the Lori u4 

trr to 11 .... rlpt. Pft7 .... _na the IDrt. ant ... t ..... r·7O'l _4 ,..'11 ." 

It.-
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Oi rcumsta.nces of Interview 

STATE-Ark ansas 

L.AME OF WORKER-Samuel S. !l'aylor 

ADDRESS--Li ttle Rock, Arka.nsas 

JATE-December, 1938 

SUBJECT--Ex-slave 

,'90 
liURK A 

1. Nal.lll and addres. of informant-Annie Hill, &HO Izard street, Little Rock 

2. Da.te· and time 0 f int ervie w,--

3. Place of interview-5010 IZard street, Little Rock. 

4. Name and address of peroon, if a:ny, who pu. t you in touch with informant--

s. :Name and address of person, if ~, aceompan~ing you--

6. uescription of room, house, surroundings, ete.--
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Personal History. of Inform~t 

L.u.! OF WORKL;R-Samuel S. Taylor 

.;,..JJRESS--Little Rock, Arkansas 

) .. TZ--December, 1938 

SlfBJECT--Ex-slave 

#790 
FORM 13 

:·_ •. ,8 iJ~D ADDIbSS OF IlID'OR1\1ANT-.d.nnie Hill, 3010 Izard street, Little Rock. 

1. Ancestry--father, Richard Hill; mother Hulda Bruce. 

2. Hace and dat e of birth--.tlIashvi11e, Arkansas in 1877. 

3. '&'amily--

4:0 Places 1 ived in, with da tes--.Nashville, Ben ton and Li ttle Rock. .NO dates. 

5. Education, with date s--

6. uccupations and accomplishments, with dates--Laundry work. 

7. S p€ ci 801 sk ills and. int e re s t ST-

v, Conmunity and religious activities--

~. lJescription of informant-

10. uther points eained in interview--
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!ext of In tervie. (l1ne41. ted) 

STATE-Arkansas 

NAME OF WORKED--Samuel S. Taylor 

ADDRESS-Little Bock, Arkansas 

DATE--Decemb~, 1938 

SUBJEC~-Ex-sla ve' 

,"0 
POD C 

NAME AND ADDRESS OF INFORMANf--Anl'lie Hill, 3>10 Izard street, Little Rock 

.......... * ................... * ......... *. * •• * • * ......... * * ... * ...... . 

"M1 mother lived to be one hundred years old. She died' in 1920. Her 

name is HU.lda Bruce. She belonged 11:> a man named Leslie during slavery. I 

forget his nane--his first name. She come from )lississippi. She was 801d 

there when aha was eleven years old. 1'hat i8 where all her people were. 

There might be some 0 f them here and I don·t know it. She said she had 

three sister~ but I don't know any of them. 1be folks raised her--the 

Leslie white folks. It was the Leslies that brought her and bought her in 

the old countrjl. I don·t know the names ot the people that sold her. She 

wasn't nothing bu. t a kid. I gll.ess she 'WOuld hardly know. 

"The Leslies brought her to Arkansas when she was eleven. That is 

what she always told us kids. She was eleven years old when they sold her. 

Just like selling mules. 

"I don't know what is the first place they come to here. Benton, 

Arkansas was the first place I knowed anything about. 'l'hat is where her 

folks were and that is where the young generation of them is now. The old 

ones is dead and gODS. 

"1 was born in lTashville. And she had come from Benton to Nashville. 

She was living in Benton, Arkansas when Ihe' died. She was never able to 
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send me to school when I was young. Whc the white folks first turned 

them loose they weren't able to do for them as they are now. Children 

have a chance now and don't appreciate it. :aut when I was com.tIlg up 

my folks weren't able. JIOther knew she was one hundred eight years old 

beca.ll8e her white folks told her wbat it was. When her old white folks 

died, the ,oung ones hunted it up for her .DU.t, of the old family Bible 

and sent it to me. The Bible was so old that the leaves were yellow and 

you could hardly turn them. They were living in Benton, Arkansas and I 

guess they are still living there because that is the old home place. 

That is the kids is still there, 'cause the old folks is dead and gone. 

One girl is named Cora and one of the boys is called Bud, Buddy. Lesli~ 

is the last Il8JIle of them both. 
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"1 got one of her pictures with her young master's kids--three of 'em-

in tmre with her. Anybo~ that bothered that picture would git in it with· 

me, 'c~se I values it. 

"lIother farmed right after the surrender. She married after freedom 

but went back to her old name when her husband left. He was named Richard 

Hill. He was supposed to be a bishOp down there in Arkadelphia. But he 

wasn't·no bishop with mama. All them Hills in Arkadelphia are kin to me. 

She had four children--one boy and three girls. The boy died before I was 

born. She was Just married the one time that I k:no-.r about. 

"Her white folks were good to her. You know'\Ure was so many of them 

that waren't. And you know they bound to be because they were always good 

to her. They would be looking for her and sending her something to eat and 

sendhlg her shoes and clothes and things like that, and. she'd go to them 

and stay with them months at a time so they bound to 've been good to her. 

All the young kids always called her their Black Malllny. They thou.ght a heap· 



of her. !hat is since treedom. Since 1 been·bom. That is some thin , I 

se en with ray own eyes. 

"1 speet my mother's white folks is mad at me. they come to see her 

just before She died and they knew she couldn't live long. They told me to 

let them know when there was a chance. 

"That was about three days before she died. There come a storm. It 

broke down the wire 80 we couldn't let them know. MY boy was too small; I 

couldn't send him. He was only nine years old. And you know how it is out 

in the country, you can't keep them long. 

can't keep no dead person in the country. 

letting 'em know it. 

You have to put them away. You 

So 1 had to bury her without 

"I do laundry work for a living when I can get any to do. I am living 

with my boy but I do laundry work to help myself. It is so goOd. and nice 

to kinda help yourself. I'll do for self as long as I am able and when I 

can't, the children can help me more. I have heard and seen so maD3 mothers 

whOse children would do things f.or them and. it wouldn't suit so well up the 

road. You see me hopping along; I'm trying to work for .Am1ie~ 

"My mother told me about see in 'the pateroles before the War and the 

Ku. Klux Klan afterwards. She knowed them all right. She never talked much 

about the pateroles. It was mostly the Ku Klux. Neither of them never got 

after her. She said the Ku Klux u.sed to come in by droves. She said the 

Ku Klux were dressed all in whi te-white caps and white hoods over their 

faces, and long wili te ciresses. TheY come ou.t mostly at night. ~ey never 

did bother her, but they bothered others 'round. her that she knowed about. 

Sometimes they would take people out and beat them and do 'round with them. 

But she never did know just what it was they did and just what they did it 

for. You see, her whi te folks was particular and didn't talk much before 
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her. So many colored folks learnt things because they eavesdropped 

their white folks, but mother didn't do that. She didn't leam nothin' 

but what they talked before her, and they v.ere careful. But they protected 

her. 2hf4Y never did allow nobody to bother her no way. 

"She was a Baptist. She belonged to the white folks' church before 

she was tree d. " Then she joined the Methodist ch~rch at Benton because 

there wasn't no other church there. But she was a full-blood Baptist." 



Intervi.wer IIrs. Bernice Bowden 
--------------~------~--------------------

Person interviewed Clark Hill 
?15 E. l?th Street, Pine Blutt, Arkansaa 

J.p 82 

---------------------_ .. _ ... -----------

"Oood morning. My name i8 Clark RUl. My name goes by my white 

tolks. I was born in Georgia -- in Americus, Georgia. MY old master 

was Will G. Hill and they called my young master Bud. I never did know 

what his name was - they just called him Dld. 

"It was my job to sweep the yard, k.ep smoke on the meat and tire 

under the kiln. Yea mal Old master had a big orohard and he dried all 

the truit in the kiln - peaoh.s, apples, and pearse !hen he had lots a 

watermelons too. When they got ripe they'd get all the childun big 

enough to tote a melon and we t d carry t em to the house. I would like to 

be with my White tolks now. 

"Old master raised pigeons too and it used to be ~ job to go down 

to the pigeon h~se and ketoh the squalls (squabs). 

WI used to go to chnrch with my white folks too. I was the sate 

opener. They put me on the little seat at the back ot the carriage. 

When we got there they'd let us childun sit in the back. The preacher 

would tell us to obey our master and not take anything that belonged to 

him. 

"ah, my white folks W.8 good to _. He never hit me but onc. 

and that waa one time when my brother went into the kitchen, "At 

into acme pea. the cook had and she told on him. Old Blaster come down 



aDd told m¥ brother to eat the whole diSh tulle He neTer hit hta or 

nothln' bu.t juat stood there and made him eat 'em. I thought I'd 

help him out a little and said to my brother, 'Give me StWIII.' Old 

master just took his walking stiok and hit me over the head, and 

that'. the onlie.t time he ever hit _. 

'; "Ihea ,.ou got big eDOUSh to lII81'17 and as oourtin' a woman on 

another plantation, ,.ou oc;~d.utt bring her home with ,.ou. Old _ster 

would .ny you. He'd ear 'I giTe this man to ,-out and sa,. 'Clark, I 

give t11.1. woman to ,.ou and now you is man and wite.' They never had 

no 'book ot matrimon,. -- it the,. did I never seen it. Then ,.ou oould SO 

over to see her every Saturday and atay all night. 

-I uaed to work in the field. They didn't farm then 11ke they do 

now. !hey planted one row a cotton and one row a oorn. That waa to keep 

the land trom gettin' poor. 

-I remember when the Yankee. was ccm1n' through I got scared becauae 

same ot the tolks said they had horna. I know old master took all his 

meat and oarried it to another plantation. 

"When treedOll. come old master give ua all our age.. I thlnk when 

the,. say we waa tree that meant every man was to be hia own bo.. and 

not be bossed by a taskmaster. Oose old master waa good to us but .e 

wanted to have our 0101 way 'bout a heap a things. 

-I come to .Arkansas the seoond year of su.rrender. Yea'm, I Toted 

when Clayton was Sheritt and I voted tor Governor Baxter. I voted 

several ticket.. I was here when they had the Brook.-Baxter War. They 

ti t not tar trca where I was 11 vin t • 

"flell, that'a 'bout all I can remember. JI)' mind ain't 80 good now 

and I got the rheumatl_ in my leg.a.-
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Interv1a .. r __ , ______________ ' Mra.' .... ' ~Be.~r.a1--ee--,,-B8w-_d_.-a--__________ --__ 

Per80ll 1D.tarT1ewe4 . Olark 1Kll 
818 :I. n.n ... a Street, Pine m~, ;ArJam .. a 

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

-I was work1ll' 'round the 110U88 1Ih.en treed_ cama. I waa a1ev. 

-Bora 1Jl Qeorgia-Jaericua. Qeor&1a~ Used to go 1I1tll 'aT 1'OUD& _ater 

to Corinth after the ma11~ Wa' cl ride horaeback with me right behind ~ 

He uaed to carry me to cburch too on the back seat to opem the sate •• 

-1'h8,. worked me in 'lhe loom. rooJl too~ Had to hold the broche at tke 

reel. I was glad when rq 701Ulg _ter callecl _ out to go atter the .. U. 

Then theT worked _ in the _okehOQ_~ 

-I never had DO 8choolill' a tall. What little I mow 1 learucl alace 1 

married. __ wite was a good scholar. / 

-I thank the Lord he spared _. Kis11t,.-tour 'is pratt,. o14~ 

-I ccae here to Piae m.utt 1D. '66. laa.'", DO t01Dl. here theJl~ .Tust 

80ma little shacka OD. Barraque. Mel '1'Jl1rd Street was call... Catt!ah Street. 

-I'Te tarmed lIOat1,._ !h.ea I'Ye cooked tour or tift flUs in railroad 

campa, when the,. was Plttin' in this CottOJl Belt track. !h .. I've cookecl _ 

a ste8lllboat. 

ttyes ma'D, I'Te voted. I votecl teeth aDd toe-_11 tor one.an, and he 

got 1 t and then theY' shot hill do... Be, W88 abCJtlt to set on to the traud. 

He ft8 'teatin' the electiOJl. ,'!hat was .Toha II. Cl87toa~ !he,. can do _at 

anyth1q in the. here e1ectioaa. 1 know 'cause I doae beta ill ao ~ 

campai",.-
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.11118 of Illterv1e_~ _____ ........ b_·ii'ii:i._.'...;;I8i-.;;R1 .... ce __ ... BO .. -_:;8;,:::1l ______ _ 

SQbject. ___________________ B_um_~ _.~r_oa_. __ Bt_G_;r~ _______________ __ 

StOlT - htormatlcm (It" act enough. apace on tJUs page, add pap) 

WI heard a story 'bout a old colored II8ll ~4 

~D7. It w.. ill alaTe t1JD8a aD.4 he _ prq1a' 

pr&71a', tOIl Lorct, cae and take ~ old ~ allaT. t 

J"ust tho a-boc17 started knocld.D.' ad ~ aqa, 

'Who'd c1a1l?' 'It's the lord, I CG118 to take J'OU. 

aR7.' ~ .. ~ said, 'HoI Bol Don't take _ 

aR7. I a1J:l't ready to go. t W 

!'b.1. into1"Jl&t10Jl g1 Yen bT. _____ Cl ........ e .. E;;;;..;;;;;;B_n_l _______ (, a ) 

Place ot reald ... 8l! •• nne.atk stren, lWBl.uff. jelEp_ 

Occapatl •• ___________ ....... _________ Ace 1M 
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Name o~ interviewer lira. Bernice Bowden 

SUbject Superstitions 

Story - Ini"ormation (If not enough space on this page, add page) 

WI've heard it a turkle dove, when the season tirst starta, 

CCD8S to your house and starts m08Jlin' , it's a sign you is go in ' 

to DlOve out and somebody else goin' moTe in. 

wIt a squinch owl starts howlin' 'round your house and it you 

turD. your shoe upside d01lll at the door, they sure wUl hush. How 

I know that's 80. 

wI used to 1'Wl myselt nearly to death tryin.' to get to the 

end o~ the rainbow to get the pot otgold. 

WAnd I've heard the old tolks say it you start 8llT place and 

haTe to go back, you make a circle on the ground and spit in it or 

you'll have bad luck.· 

This information g1 Ten b1: _____ .... 0 .. l .. ark ____ H ... 1_11 _______ ( C ) 

Place ot residence 818 E. :fifteenth street, Pine Blutt, Arkansaa 

Occupation None ~ 84 
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Interviewer ____ B~e~r~n~~~·c~e~E~a_w_d_e_n ________ _ 

Person interviewed Elmira Bill 
1220 NortB Willow 

Age 97 Pine Bluff, Ark. 

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

"1 1m one of em. Accordin l to what they tell me, I think 

I'll be ninety-eight the ninth day of February. I was born in 

Virginia in Kinsale County and sold from my mother and father to 

Arkansas. 

tiThe Lord would have it, old man Ed Lindsey come to Vir-

ginia and brought me here to Arkansas. I was here four years be

fore the Old War ceasted and I was twelve when I come here. 

"I was right there standin' behind my mistis ' chair when 

Abe Lincoln said, 'I 'clare there shall.be warl' I was right 

here in Arkansas - eighteen miles from Pine Bluff when war ceasted. 

The Lord would have it. I had a good master and mistis. Old mas

ter said~ 'Fore old Lincoln shall free my niggers, I'll free em 

myself. ' They might as well a been free, they had a garden and 

if they raised cotton in that garden they could sell it. The 

Lord bless His Holy Name 1 We didn I t know the difference when we 

got free. I stayed. with my mistis till she went back to Virginia. 

"Yes, honey, I was here in all the war. I was standin l 

right by my mistis' chair. I never heard old master make a oaf 

in his life, but when they brought the paper freein' the slaves, 

he said, 'Dad burn it.' 

"I member a man called Jeff Davis. I know they sung and 

said, 'We'll hand old Jeff Davis to the sour apple tree.' 

252 
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"! been here a long time. Yes, honey, I been 1n Arkansas 

so long I say I ain't goint out - they got to bury me here. Ar

kansas dirt good enough for me. I say I been here so long I got 

Arkansas 'stemper (distemper). 

"My old master in Virginia was Joe Hudson. My father used 

to ketch oysters and fish. We could look up the Patomac river and 

see the ships comin' in. In Virginia I lived next to a free state 

and the runaways was tryin' to get away. At Har~--Ferry - that's 

where old John Brown was carryin' em across. My old mist1s used 

to take the runaway folks when the dogs had bit their legs, and 

keep em for a week and cure em up. This time 0' year you could 

hear the bull whip. But I was lucky, they was good to me in Vir

ginia and good to me in Arkansas. 

"Yes, chile, I was in Alexandri., Virginia in Kinsale 

County when they come after me by night. I was hired out to Cap

tain Jim Allen. I bad been nursin' for Captain Allen. He sailed 

on the sea. He was a good man. He was a Christian man. He never 

whipped me but once and that was for tellin' a story, and I thank 

him for it. He landed his boat right at the landin' on Saturday. 

Next day he asked me bout s ome thin , and I told him a story. He 

said, I I 'm gwine whip you Monday morning l' He wouldn't whip me 

on Sunday. He whipped me and I thank him for it. And to this 

day the Lindsey's could trust me with anything they had. 

"I was in Virginia a play-chile when the ships come down 

to get the gopher wood to build the war ships. Old mistis had a 

son and a daughter and we all played together and slep together. 

My white folks learned me my ABC's. 
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"They come and got me and carried me to Richmond - that's 

where they sold em. Sold five of us in one bunch. Sold my two 

brothers in New Orleans - Robert and Jesse. Never seed them no 

more. Never seed my mother again after I was sold. 

~es, chile, I was here in Arkansas when the war started, 

so you know I been here a long time. 

"I was here when they fit the last battle in Pine Bluff. 

They called it Marmaduke's Battle and they fit it on Sunday 

morning. They took the old cotehouse for a battery and throwed 

up cotton bales for a breastworks. They fit that Sunday and 

when the Yankees started firin' the Rebels went back to Texas or 

wherever they come from. 

~en we heard the Yankees was co.m1n' we went out at 

night and hid the silver spoons and silver in the toilet and bur

ied the meat. After the war was over and the Yankees had gone 

home and the jayhawkers had went in - then we got the silver and 

the meat. Yes, honey, we seed a time - we seed a time. I ain't 

grumblin' - I tell em I'm bavln' a .usser time now than I ever 

had. 

"Yankees used to call me a 'know nothin' cause I wouldn't 

tell where things was hid. 

"Yes, chile, I'm this way - I like everbody in this world. 

I never was a mother, but I raised everbody else's chillun. I 

ain't nothin' but a old mammy. ~te and black calls me mamma. 

I'll answer at the name. 

nI was married twice. My last husband and me lived to

gether fifty years. He was a preacher. My first husband, the old 
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rascal - he was .so mean to me I had to get rid of him. 

"Yes, I been here so long. I think the younger genera

tion 1s goin' the downward way. They ain't studyin' no thin , 

but wickedness. Yes, honey, they tell me the future generation 

is goin' a do this and gOin' a do tha~and they ain't done noth

in'. And God don't like 1t. 

"My wh1te folks comes to see me and say as long as they 

got bread, I got It. 

"I went to school the second year after surrender. I 

can read but I ain't got no glasses now. I want you to see this 

letter my mother sent me in 1867. My baby sister writ it. Yes, 

honey, I keeps it for remembrance. 

"Don't know nothin' funny that happened 'eeptin stealin' 

my old master's company's hoss and ru~' a race. White chillun 

too. Them as couldn't ride sideways ridin' straddle. Better not -
ride Rob Roy - that was old master's rldin' hoss and my mistie 

saddle hoss. That was the hoss he was talkin' bout ridin' to the 

war when the last battle was fit in Helena. But he was too old , 

to go to war. 

~ell, goodbye, honey - if I don't see you no more, come 

across the Jordan." 



Int8n1e_r, ________ .:::Sgt::::: .. ~l~S!.. • ...:!1'y~l~o~r~ _____ _ 

Peraoll 1DterYie_d ____ ~ ____ -~---q;;.;U_l;;.;;1e;.;;...; .. D;:;.1;;1::;;;1~~-----
813 Arch Street, Little Rock, Arlamsaa 

f: " "",' I / 

- ~ ~ - ~ ~ - -- - ~ - - - - - ~ ~ - - - - - - - - - -- - - - - ~ - - --
tray grandmother told me that they had to chink up the cracks 80 

that the light wouldn't gat out and do their washing and ironing nt night. 

When they 'Vwuld hear the overseers or the paterolera Coming 'l'OUDd (I 

don't know which it wes), they would put the light out and keep stUl till 

they had passed on. 'alan they would go right on w1 th the washing and 

ironing. 

"They would haTe to wash and iron at night because they were work1ng 

all day. 

"She told me how they used to turn pots down at night so that the,. 

could pray. They had big pots then--big enough tor you to get into your-

salt. I've seen .<De of them big old pots and got under t _ myself. You 

could get under one and pray it you wanted to. You -ouldn t t haTe to prop 

them up w send your voice in 'em trOll the outside. The thing that the 

handle kooks into makes them tilt up on one slde 80 that you could get d01lD 

on your hands and knees and pray with your mouth close to the opening it you 

wanted to. Anyway t my grandma said the~, would turn the pots upside down and 

"My ta'ther could lll8.ke you cry talking about the way they treated tolks 

ill slavery t1D8a. He said his old master was 80 mean that he made him eat 

orf the ground with the dogs. lin never felt satiafied unlas"J'n hE" salf a 

~igger surrerin'." 
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lnterviewer ______ M~i_s_s __ I~r_e_n_e_R_o_b_e_r_t_s~o_n ____ __ 

Pe~son Interviewed ____ ~Ha_r_r_i~e_t_t~H~i_1_l ____ _ 

Age 84 
----~-{Visiting at Brlrikley~ Ark. 

Forrest C1tz, Ark. 

- - - - - - - -- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -
"I was born in Lithonia, Georgia, at the foot of Little 

Rock Mountain, close to Stone Mountain, Georgia. I been sold in 

my life twice to my knowing. I was sold away from my dear old 

mammy at three years old but I can remember it. I remembers itl 

It lack selling a calf from the cow. Exactly, but we are human 

beings and ought to be better than do sich. I was too little- to 

remember my price. I was sold to be a nurse maid. They bought 

me and took me on away that ttme. The next time they put me up 

in a wagon and auctioned me off. That time I didn't sell. John 

George (white man) was in the war; he wanted some money to hire a 
I 

substitute to take his place fightin'. So he have Jim George do 

the sellin'. They was brothers. They talked 'fore me some bit 

'fore they took me off. They wouldn't take me to Atlanta cause 

they said some of the people there said they wouldn't give much 

price - the Negroes soon be set free. Some folks in Atlanta was 

Yankees and wouldn't buy slaves. They leluded the best .market to 

sell me off would bo ten or twelve miles from home. I reckon it 

was to Augusta, Georgia. They couldn't sell me and start on back 

home. A man come up to our wagon and say held split the difference. 

They made the trade. I sold on that spot for $1400. I was nine 

or ten years old. I remembers it. Oourse I do! I never could 

forget it. Now mind you, that was durin' the 'war. 
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"Master Jake Chup owned mammy and me too. He sold me to 

John George. Jim George sold me to Sam Broadnax. When freedom 

come on that was my.home. Freedom come in the spring. He got 

some of the slaves to stay to finish up the crops for 1/10 at 

Christmas. When they got through dividin' up they said they 

goin' to keep me for a bounty. I been talkin' to Kitty - all I 

remembers her name K1 t ty. She been down there a t the stream 

washin'. Some children come told me Kitty say come on. She hung 

out the clothes. I lit out over the fence and through the field 

with Kitty and went to Conniars. She left me at the railroad 

track and went on down the road by myself to Lithonia. I walked 

all night. I met my brother not long after Kitty left me. He 

was on a wagon. He knowed me and took me up with him to Mr. Jake 

Chup's Jr. He was the young man. The~ Cbups fed me till he come 

back and took me to mammy. Master Chups sold her to Dr. Reygans. 

I hadn't seen her since I was three years old. She knowed me. 

My brother knowed me soon as ever he saw me. I might a not knowed 

them in a gatherln' but I hadn't forgot them. They hear back and 

forth where I be but they never could get to see me. I lived with 

my folks till I married. 

"The first man I lived with ten years. The next one I lived 

with fifty years and some days over. He died. They both died. 

The man I married was a preacher. We farmed long with his preachin'. 

We paid $500.00 for forty acres of this bottom land. Cleared it 

out. I broke myself plum down and it got mortgaged. The Planters 

Bank at Forrest City took it over. I ain't had nothin' since. I 

ain't got no home. I ain't had nothin' since then. My husband 

died two years ago and I has a hard time. 
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"My folks was livin' in Decatur, Georgia when the Ku Klux 

was ragin l •. We sure was scared of em. Mighty nigh to death. 

When freedom come on the niggers bad to start up their churches. 

They had nigger preachers. Sometimes a whi-te preacher would come 

talk to us. When the niggers be havin' preachin' here come the 

Ku Klux and run em clear out. If they hear least thing nigger 

preacher say they whoop him. They whooped several. They sure 

had to be mighty particular what they said in the preachin'. 

They made some of the nigger preachers dance. There wasn't no 

use of that and they knowed it. They must of had plenty fun. 

They rode the country every night for I don't know how long and 

that all niggers talked bout. 

"My mammy had eleven children. I had one boy. He died a 

baby. 

"My pa come and brought his family in 1873. He come with 

a gang. They didn't allow white men to take em off so a white 

man come and stay round shy and get nigger man tv work up a gang. 

We all come on a train to Memphis, then we got on a big boat. 

No, ma'am, we didn't come on no freight train. We got off at 

White Hall Landing. Tbey got off all long the river. We worked 

on wages out here. Pa wanted to go to Mississippi. We went and 

made eighteen bales cotton and got cheated out of all we made. 

We never got a cent. The man cheated us was Mr. Harris close to 

Trotter's Landing. 

"Mr. Anderson, the poor white man we worked for, jumped in 

the river and drowned bis self. The turns (returns) didn't come 

in for the first batch we sold at all, then when the turns come 

they said we done took it up - owed it all. We knowed we hadn't 
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took it up but couldn't get nothin l • We eome back to Arkansas. 

til been to Detroit, sho~t time, and be,en way, but I comes 

back. 

ttl forgot to say this: My mammy was born in South Carolina. 

Marbuts owned her and sold her. ~J pa lived to be 114 or 115 

years old. He died in Arkansas. She did too. 

"Of course 1 don't vote 1 Women ain't got no business run

nin' the government! 

til nursed, worked in the field. When I was a·slave they 

raised a little cotton in Georgia but mostly corn. I chopped cot

ton and thinned out corn. 

"The present times is too fast. Some thin , goin' to happen. 

The present generation too fast. Folks rac1n'. Ridin' in cars 

too fast. They ain't kind no more. 

til rent a house where 1 can and 1 get $10.00 from the gov

ernment. That all the support I got. 1 farmed in the field mighty 

hard and lost all we had." 
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Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden 

Person interviewed Hattie H1ll 
4 Route 2, M'ain Stree't. be Bluff, Arkansas 

_ _ ~ _ _ ~ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ ~ ~ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ ~ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ M 

"Yes IDa' am, I was raised a house gal. Me and another cousin and I wa. 

borned in Georgia. My old master's name &S Edward Maddox. Yes ma' .. 

ttl haeJ a good master but I didn't have such a good missis. Her name 

was Hannie Maddox. We belonged to the old man and he was good to his 

niggers. He didn't 'low tem to be cu.t and slashed about. ]ht when he was 

gone that's when old mis t would beat on us. 

-I've seen a many a one of the soldiers. They used to march by our place. 

"I can remember one ot J1J7 old masis t neighbors. Her name was ms. 

Phipps. Old mist would send me there to borry'meal. Yes ma'am, I'd go and 

come. She'd always send m. I met the soldiers a many a time. I'd hide 

behind a 'tree and as they'd go by ltd go 'round the tree--I was so scared.. 

"But thank the Lam, we is free now. 

"1 heered old master pray a many a prayer that he would live to see hi. 

slaves sot tree. ad he died the same year they was sot tree. He sent tor 

all his hands to cCllle and see him 'fore he died. Even the little chillun. 

I can remember it jus' as well as if 'twas yesterday. Old mis' died 'fore 

he did. 

"Our folks stayed on the place two years. Old master told 'am he wanted 

'em to take care of themeel ves and said, 'I want you to get you a place ot 

your own. t He said, 'I raised you honest and I want you to stay on thl "place 

as long as you li va or as long as the boys treat you right.' 
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-I .. ed the patrollers all rlsh't. I '_ber that old SODg 'Bun Rigger 

Run' and a heap ot 'am ran too. 

"Thea IU nux ... s hate~. too, but they neYer bothered Jq tather's 

house. !he,. beat one lI8D" ..steve ilcLaughlin-tlll he c011l.dn't get back to 

the house. i'hey beat him. tram the soles ot his teet to the top of his head • 

• e had a plenty to eat in. slave times. '!hey ted us good. I never did 

work 1n the tie14-1 was raised up a house gal. 

-Atter treedca rrrr father had _ in the field. 

-I used to cut and spJ.l t a ID8J3Y a hundred rails in a day and didn't 

mind it neither. 

-I used to llke to work--woul.d work now 11: I was able. And I'd rather 

work in the field any day as work ln the house. ~e people where I. 11 Yed 

can tell you how I worked. I didD.' t II8k.e Jq 11 ring by rascall tJ. I worked 

like Jq father ralsed _. Oh, I haYen't forgo,," how my old father raised _. 

":Never went to school but one day in Jq 11te. I can't read. 

-I dldn't ccme to .Arkansas tl11 atter I 118.8 tree. I been l1vin' here 

so 10111 1 can' t tell you how many years. 

-I married young and I'. the Blother of six ch1llun. 

-I thiDk a heap of the colored tolks is better ott :tree, but a heap of 

tem don't appreCiate their tree4aa. 

"Heap ot the younger generation is all right and then they's a heap of 

• em all nong. 

-I can't r8mamber noth1n telae 'cause 1 was too young then and 1'. too 

old now.-
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~ -, •... tntervtewar ______________ Mr __ s., .. Be .. rD.i.c.e __ Bo._wde __ Il ______ --------
"J" 

Person intervie.ed Oliver Bill 
llOl ICantucki Street t Pine Bluft. Arkansas 

J&e 94 

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

Oliver Hill. is ninety-four years old, ereot, walks briskly with 

the aid ot a cane, only slightly hard of hearing and toothless. 

He was born and lived in the state ot N1ssissippi on the plantae 

tion 01' .Alan Brooks where he said his father was an overseer and not 

a slave. Sa1d his mother was' a tull-blooded Indian. (I have never 

talked to a Negro Who did not claim to be part Indian.) He ounot read 

or wr1te and made rather confl1oting statements about the reason wb7. 

-white tolks wouldn't let us learn." Later on 1n the conversation he 

said he went to school about one month whim his "eyes sot sore and they 

sa1d he didn't have to SO no more." 

"I was nineteen years old when de wa' besun. De white tolks 

never tole us nothin' 'b~t what it was to' till after de surrender, 

Dey tole us then 118 was tree. They didn't give us nothin'.ft 

Atter the mrrender most ot the slavss lett the plant at ions and 

were supported by the B1reau. In the case ot Oliver H1ll, this lasted 

fi ve months and then he .ent back to hia tormer maater who gave him 

one .. fifth ot what he made working 1n the t1eld. Alan Brooks gr1eved 

for the loas ot his slaves but at no time were they under any compuls10n 

to remain alavea. Mter a long time about halt ot them came back to 

work tor pay. 
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The Xu nux nan waa wde devil", but about all they wanted, 

according to Oliver, was to -make a Damocratlt of the ex-slaves. !bey 

were allowed to vote without any trouble, but Itde Democrats robbed de 

vote. Yes'm I knowed they did. 1t 

Concerning the present restricted suffrage, he thinks the colored 

people should be allowed to vote. In general, his attitude toward the 

white people is one of resentment. Frequent comments were: 
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"Dey won't let de colored people bury in de same cemetery with 

de white people. w 

"Dey don't like it if a colored man speak to a white 

woman. It 

"Dey kill a colored man and de law don't do nothin' 'bout 

it.W 

"Old Man Brooks" when referring to his for.mer master. 

He lived with the Brooks family for five years after freedom, and 

seems to have been rather a favored one with not much to do but "ride 

around" and going to dances and parties at night. When.Alan Brooks died 

he left 011ver $500 1n cash, a cow and calf, horse, saddle and bridle 

and two hogs. He went to live with his father taking his wife wham he 

had married at the a88 of twenty-one. 

As soon as the inheritance was gone, the scene chan~d. In his 

worda, "I thought it gwine last forever." But it didn't and then he 

began to hold a succession of jobs -- field hand, sorghum maker, basket 

weaver, ~rdener and railway laborer -- until he was too old to work. 

Now he 1s supported by the Welfare Department and the help a daughter 

and granddaughter can give. 
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About the J"OlIDpr paeratiOll ~,·I 40a t t laiow1lllat piu .... ot 

'em~ iftle .n1te. is a8 ba4 as the blaGk.;- ·Be 'th1Jlta that pre ... " 

con41tioaa are caused by the .infulnesa ot the people • 

. ftlere were no alaye upri8iq_ but 80metimeS when ther did no,", work 

tast enoup or do the taak right, they were -whuppe4- by the over.ei' 

and given no tood until it was done rilht. 

011 ver CIJII8 to .Arkansas in 1910. Be haa had two wi v •• and -4. 
Lawd took both ot ' •• - His second wite ._ • '11,iw.- and they ·sot 

alone tiu.· All in all he bad a goo4 t1ae during his act1 va days Itant 
. . H-..P-~ yurt- . 

didn' t haYe no trouble .1 th de whit. tolD-" ~ believ. Ood _ver 

intended same ot the people to be slavea. 
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. ,~ ·:Interv1e •• r. _________ ...;JU_·~iJ;;;,;;8;;,...p;;I .. ~_· n;;o;e;;,. . .,;;;R;,;;o;.::;be;,;;.;;.rt .... B;;,;O;;;:;iU:;...-. ________ _ 
.~ -

. ~ Person. in terviewed ____ B_8;;.:ol?!;.; . ..;;;o._c;::;a...;Br;;;·:;.;o;,,;Wll ... ;;;...,;;;;;B;;;;1;;;:;;1l;;;;,· ... , ..... Br ....... 1;;;;D .. k .. l e ... l ............ .Ar....,.k_an __ sa.., ..... __ 

.Age 78 

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

"I was born October 18. 1859 in northeast ~as1ssippi in Chickasaw 

County. It was close to the FUlton Road to Houston, Ylasis8ippi. MY tolks 

belong to C. B. :Baldwin. .Attar 'mancipation papa stop callinS; himself' J'acob 

Baldwin and called himself Jacob Brown in his own pats nama, llama was named 

Catherine Brown. The same man owned them both. They had twal ve chUdren. 

They lost a child born in 1866. I had two brothers sent to Louisiana as 

refugees. '!'he place they was sent to was taken by the Yankees and they was -. 
taken and the Yankees made soldiers out of them. Charlie died in 1922 in 

Mobile, Alabama and Lewis after the War joined:the United Stat~s army. I 
--------_.-

never saw any grandparents. Mama was born in Baltimore and her mother was . 

born there too as I understood tham to say. Mama'a father was a white 

Choctaw Indian. He was a cooper by trade. His name was John Abbot. He ___.- .> oC- _._. _ 

sold Ha;rriett, my grandma, and kept JJlIIDIa and her brother. Then he married a 

white woman and had a white family. Her brother died. That left her alone 

to wait on that White family. They cut her hair off. She hated that. She 

loved her long straight black hair. Then her papa. .Tohn Abbot (Abbott?), 

diad. Her brother run ort and was leaVing on a ship on the Potomac River. 

A waman lost her trunk. They was fishing for it and found mama's brother 

drowned. He had tell overboard too. 

"Mama took a bucket on her arm to keep the stealers from gasgins 

her. She knowed if she had a bucket or basket they .auld not bother. 

267 
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they would know ahe -.ntout on turn (errand) and would be protected. !heY' 

didn't bother her then. She 'wnt down to the niger traderts yard to talk 

awhUe but she _s making her way ott then. Sometimes she _nt down to the 

yard to laugh and talk with some she knowed d01lll there. She said them 

stealers wOuld k1ll tem and inseot (dissect) 'em. Dlt they didn1 t get her. 

But might as well, J'1m Williams owned that nigger yard. He put her on a 

sailboat named Big Humphries. She was on there hard sailing, she said, 

twenty·tour days and nignts. 11m Williams stole herS On that sai~boat is 

where she seen my papa.. When they got to New Orleans a 1Ihi te man from 

Baltimore lIa8 passing. lie seen my mama. He ask her about her papers. She 

told hUn she had been stole. He said without papers 1~ Williams couldn't 

sell her. He told 1~ Willi ... he better not sell that waman. 1u. Williams 

mowed she was crazy about 1117 papa. He hirl.d, him out and ask her it ahe ;::-.::: .. ,-", 

\vanted to go with him. He got pay tor both ot .thGlll.!red out. It was 
, ," .... , 

better tor h1m than it he owned her. When they had two children, .Tim 

Williams come back out to Chambers County, Ala'bula where he had them hired 

out. He ask her it he would agree to let him .ell her. He was going to 

sell papa and the two children. She said ahe had seen them whooped to death 

in the yards because they didn't want to be 80ld. She -s scared to 

contrary him. She had nobody to take her part. So ahe let hill sell lier 

with papa and the two children. .T~ Williams sold her and papa and the two 

children to B111y Gates of Miaaissippi. J'1m WUliams saidt 'Don't neT8r 

separate Henr". and Hannah 'cause I don t t have the papers tor Hannah. t Then 

they lived in the prairie8 eighteen milea from HOUlton, where BUly Gat •• 

lived. llama done all. She worked and they treated her nice. Bight ot u. 

was born on that place includin' _. 



-I 1I&S raised up ill good living coaditiOlls and kept myself' 80 till 

twelve years ago thia :un August this ereepll18 neuritis (peralasi.) OC1118 on. 

I raised my niece. I oooked, washed and ironed, and went to the tield in 

field t1J111!te 

"Master Billy Gates' daughter married Cyrus Brisco Baldwin. He wal a 

lawyer. He give mama, papa and one child to them. Jlaster Billy Oates' 

daughter died and lett Mial Beasie. Mr. C. B. Baldwin married aga1n. Be 

went to war in the 'Six Day Crowd.' 1I1ss Belsie Baldwin married Bill 

Buchannan at Okolona, :U1.slisaippi. l4ama went and cooked tor her. '!'hey 

belong to her. She was good as ahe could be to her and papa both. 0Jae time 

the overseer was going to whip them. both. )(1.88 Bessie said, 'Tell 1Ir. carry. 

dine to Game and let us talk it over. t They did and she said, 'Give Mr. 

Carrydine his braak:raat and let hill go. t They never got no 1IhlpplDp. 

"llama ftS whit. as any whit. WClDall and pa»& .... s lIlY' color (light 

Imllatto). .Atter freedam they lived as long aa they 11nd at Houston and 

Okolona, Kissiasippi. She said ahe lett llaryland in 1839~ 

-Same blue dreased Yankees COlD8 to our shack and told mama to bake him 

some bread. I held to her dress. She baked them Ia.. They put it in their 

nap sacka. That waa my tirst experience seeing the Yankees. 

'"!'hey came back and cane back on and on. One time they come back 

hunting the silverware. 'rhey didn't tind it. It was in the old seep wll. 

The alaves waan't gOing to tell them where it wal. We washed out ot the 

seep well and used the cistern water to drink. It was good silver. Ther 

put it in sacks, several ot them, to make it strong. Uncle Gile. drapped 

it down in there. He wa. old oolored man we al~ oalled Uncle G1les. He was 

no kin to m. He was good as could be. I loved h1lll. Ke and his girl 

plared together all the time. Her nama was Roxana. We built trog housea 
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in the sand anti put cool MIld on our stomachs. We would ~1e ~r 0"& tree. 

and watch and ~isten to the birds. 

WWhen lIr. Billy Gates died tl:1ay give BeIl17, my youngest brother, to his 

son. John Gate.. Henrr. a big strong tellow, could rai88 a bale or cotton 

over his head. 

WOne time the Yankees came took the meat and twentYMfive cow. and the 

best mLllea. 'l'h.ey lett scme old plugs. TheY' had two mares in fold. Uncle 

Giles told thmn one mare had buck~ye poison and the other distemper. They 

left them in their stalls. We had to tote all that stuff they g1 ve out back , 

when they was gone. All they didntt take ort they handed out to the slaves. 

There was some single men didn't carry their prOVisions back to the smoke ... 

house. Everybody else di4. They kept on tUl they a.pt us all out ot 

victuals. !'he slaves had shacks up on the hill. '!'here .... s six or e1&11t 

pretty houses all met. Mr. Gates' house was OIJ,e ot theme 

"Freedom--Capt. Gehu come and sent for all the slaves to come to Mr. 

John Gates. We all met there. He said it was tree times now. We lived on 

and raised peas, corn, pumpkins. potatoes. The Yankees come and took ott 

some ot 1t. That was the year of the surrender. llama moved otf the hill in 

a rruan's home what moved to town to look atter the house tor them. It was 

across the road fran Master John Gates' house. We worked tor the Gate. a 

long, long time atter that. We worked tor the Baldwins and around till the 

old heads all dead. I came to Olarendon, Arkansas, eleven o'clock, eleventh 

of May 1890. I have no children. I raised my sister's baby. She died. I 

Ii va wid her now. She t a got grandchildren. I set ten dollars from the 

',;elfare e. month. I buy what I needs to eat with it. I helps out a sight. 

I had a baby girl. It died an infant. 
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"The place they re:f."ugeed Charlie and Lewis was to '&pel..... :.teU.t.i .... 

It was about the first part of the oountry the Yankees took. 

-Ku Klux~ey never bothered us but in 1876 I seen them pass. M7 

nephew was a little boy. He said when they passed there was Jack Slaughter 

011 his horse. He knew the big horse. They went on. The colored men had 

left their Wives and children at home and went up to Red Bud Church (oolored). 

We seen five pass but others. joined on. They had bad times. A colored man 

killed a Xu nux named Tom Middlebrook. One men got his foot out oft wid 

a ax. Some called them '''hi te caps.' I was scared of whatever they called 

theirselves. 

"'ftle younger set of folks seems more restless than they used to ,be. ·1 

noticed that since the last war (World War). They ain't never got settled. 

The women 1 s bad as the men now it seems. Times is better than I ever had 

them in my life.-
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InterTie .. r _______________ Mi __ sa ___ Ire~· _ae __ ,_B_o_be_rt_·._son_·_·.~ ____________ _ 

Person 1ntervie_4~ ____ !aDal~· ~. ~. ~. ~Hi=ll.~.L..· .:Br~i Jl~k~l!:;'!:!~Y:.a • ...;J.:r~ka~D~S8~Il8=a......;. ....... __ 

Age 56? Bo record ot age 

- ~ - -- - ~ - - - - - - - - - - - - - ~ - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -
• 'Uncle Solomon' we all called him but he wasn't no kin to us, he was 

the funniest old man I ever heard tell ot. He was a s1ave~ He belong to 

Sorrel Crockell I heard htR say. He didn't go to no war. 

Wffuen the War ended he was a flshermaJl 1D. .lrkansaa. He used to tie hi. 

own selt to a tree keep the fish trca pull1n& him in the riTer. He caupt 

big fish in the early timea. He t d come to our house 1Ih.an I was nothing bu.t 

a child and bring 'ncugh fiab. tor all our supper. JIa would cook ,_. Pa 

would help h:1Ja scale fa.. .'d love to see h~ CGIII8. Be lived thater 11&7 

fram house to houae. 

-One time he made _ macl. I neyer had no more use tor him. We t 4 g1 't'8 

him tCll1B.toes and oniona. Be told ua to go bring him thater water.loa out 
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ot the garden. Be cut and eat it before us. Never give us a bIte. He .... 

~, 'You gainer get your back and belly beat black and blue.' I dida't 

know what he was say1Di. Grandma found the watermelon was gone. I 01lD84 up 

to it. IIa got sw1 tahes and whooped ua. I was singing what ha was saying. 

Grandma tole me what he meant. hem that on we had no more ot his good fiu.· 

Interview.r's Comment 

Large. medlUDl black. 



Intervie .. r _________________ Sa~mm __ le_l __ S_._!al~_lo_r ________________ _ 

Person interviewed :Ilt_beth Hines 
·111'1 W. Founeenth Street, Little Rock, Arlamaaa 

Age '10 

- ~ ~ - --- - -- - ~ - - - - - - - ~ - - - - - - - - - -- - - - - -- -
"I was born J'anuary 10, 1868, in Baton Rouge, Louisiua. I cams here. 

I can't read or write. lIy brother-tn-law told me that I was born three 

years atter the War on lannary tenth. 

"Jly mother' a name was Sara Oload,. ~ tather's name was Square Cloady'. 

I don't remember the names ot any ot my grand people. Yea I do; my tather'. 

mother was named Bertha because I called my daughter atter her. She lIIlat 

have been in the ~are tamily because that was his name. 

"I had tour brothers and slaters. Three ot them I don't know aD7-

thing about. I have never seen thUl. My siater, Bachael Fortwle, 8Uc~d 

me on her breast. That is her married:name. Betore ahe was married her 

name was Bachael Bennett. Her rather and mine 1f8.S not the same. We was 

just halt-sistera. We haTe the same mother though. ~ rather was halt 

Indian and hers was pure-blooded Indian. They are all mean rolks. People 

say I am mean too, l:Rlt I am not mean--unless they lie on me or someth1ns. 

My mother died when I was three years old. Children three years old didn't 

have as much sense then as they do now. I didn't know my mother was la1d 

out until I got to be a woman. I didn't haTe senae enough to know she 

was dead. MY sister was crying and we asked her what she was crying 

about. 

"I don't know the nane ot my mother's old master. Yea I do, 

my mother's old master was named Laycock. ae had a great big ~ 

2'73 
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He was bul1ding a gas house so that he could have a llght all nlght and 

work niggers day and nlght,- but peace came bef'ore he could get it tinlshed 

and use It. God took a hand in "that thing. I haTe seen the gas house 

~selt. I used to tote water hama tram there in a bQcket. It was cool as 

ice-water. The gas house was as big 'round as that market there (about a 

halt block). 

"lq tather served in the arlII¥ three years and died at the age of' one 

hundred ten years about twenty years ago as near as I can rem.ber. i'hat i8 

the reason I lett h~ because he died. .lIe served in the War three years. 

He was with the Y8Dkees. Plenty of' these old white tolks will know hm by 

the DaM of' Square Cloady. '!'he Dame ot his company was CompaJ1y I. I don't 

know the D8Dl8 of' his regiment. He got his pellS10n as long as he lived. Bls 

last pension came just betore he died. I turned 1 t back 1;0 the courthouse 

because it 1s bad to tool with Uncle Sam. They wrote tor rq D81Il8 wt when 

I told thea I .as married the,. .ouldn' t send me anything. I didn t t know to 

tell them that JIJ1 husband was dead. 

WI .as married when I was about t.enty-seTen and JIJ7 husband died Il101'8 

than three years betore JIfI tather did. My tather lived to see me the mother 

of 1Il1 last child; my husband didn't. When my husband was d71ng, I couldn't 

see my toea. I was pregnant. lIy' husband died in the year of' the great 

tornado. The time all the churches .ere blown down. I think it was about 

1915. (Stom time in Louisiana.) 

WI don t t know what my mother did in slavery. I don't think abe did 

anything but cook. She was tine in children and they buys women llke that 

you know. My sister was a water toter. Y7 tather raised cotton and corn 

and hogs and turkeys. His trade was t81'lll1.ng betore the War. ~ don't know , 
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ho. he happened to get in the 8J."IQ' but he was in it three rears. -1 c{ , :f· 3 . 
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":r..arcoelt'. tara ... out 111 the COUJlt~ about tour Ililes trca Bate .. 

Roa... l..o1I.lal_~ Some ot the alav.. 11ved i8. log houses and SOlll8 111. big 

old boxed hOll88s~ Mon o't th_ had two ro.a. Ifhe,. had noth1ng but tour 

post beds and chaira like this I am settin' d0101 1D. (a 11 tt1e cane cha1r). 

I reckon It 18 cane--looks like 1t le. !hey had homemade chaira betore the 

War, boxea, and benche.. !he boards were otten bousht. But notllhg elae. 

'"fileT et greena and pickled pork. [ JV tather got tired ot that and he 

.oa1.d raise hOga~ Pickled pork and corn breadS 

"M7 father never told me wh8:t his maater wa. to hla, whether he .s 

good or mean. He got tree ear11 because .he .a in the &1'117. Be didn't 1"Wl 

aW87. ~ 1I01d1er8 .... 8lIIl got hill 8lIIl carried hill ott 8lIIl t1'll1lled h1Ilo ] ~. t. ~ 
I just know _at Jq father told me beeau.. I wasa' t bora. He 88rYed M8 

tull t1ae and then he was discharpd. He got an hoaorable dischar8ll. lie 

had a wound in the leg *e1'8 he ... ot. 

"I got along all right apport1D& :.pelt b;y planting cotton uatU leat 

year whe. the doctor stopped me. 

"I took care of rq tather and the Lord is taldDg care ot _. I am weak 

and atil1 have that pdq head bu.t Dot as bad as I uaecl to have 1 t. 

Op1iliOllI 

"ac.. ot the yOUDS people do verr .ell bu.t 80118 ot th_ ain't got no 

manners and don't care what they do. I _ scared tor thea. TJle IIaa above 

ain't aoared and he i. going to cut t~ doa." 
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FOLKLORE SUBJECTS 

Name of interviewer Ma.rtin - Ba.rker 
--------------------------------------~---------

Subject _____ ,_. __ ~Slave 

Story 

Son of Martha and Peter Hinton. Came from N.C. about 12 years 

ago t at close of Civil ·,Jar. Mother had nine childre11 6 she 

belonged to Mr. Sam Hinton. 

At close of war rnistis called us to her 6 said we were free 

and could go. So we went a1'laY for about a year, but came 

back. Sorry we were free. 

;:Ie saw about 2000 soldiers. Never 'went to school • 

. 'lent to white church on plantation. White preachers said, 

servants, obey your raarster. I was valued at ~800. 00. 

)7hen I was a small boy I lay at marsters feet and he would 

let us play with his feet. He always had shiny shoes and.we 

r'iggers would keep rubbing them so they would shine more. 

·"l.s I grew older, I cleaned the JT.rd, later helped pick. 

cotton. 

I am a Baptist. Have behaved. myself • Have prayer meeting 

at my home. 

During the war we had prEl;yer meetings at the different houses. 

Cha s • Hinton 



on the plantations. ,'fe prayed to be set free. 

Turned vmsh pots davin in the house to keep the sound dmvn 

so white folks wouldn't hear us singing and praying to be set 

free. 

Overseer would whip neggers when out of humor. Miss Mary would 

always tell them not to mistreat her help. 

Times were so hard during slave times, white marster took 

them into the bottoms and hid them, so they wouldn't run off 

with the Yankee soldiers. 

Talk of war got so hot, brought us out of the woods and put 

us in wagons and took us and de older people off to Texas. 

'.Ve got up at fu, work all day until 9 or 10 at night. 

On Sunday we worked if it was necessary. 

I was tough and strong. I could oU.(' run a wild animal, bare
v 

footed and bare headed. 

;'fe would have a country dance once in awhile • Someone would 

play the banjo. 

Eiss l';~ary, white mistis oalled us all in one day and opened 

a large trunk. Jhe showed us money, gold and silver, saying 

that we had all helped to I:Jake it for them. Thats the first 

noney I ever saw. 

Chas. Hinton 
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Before Christmas we killed hogs. 

Our white folks didnt like anyone wearing blue clothes. Thought 

they were Yankees, and that meant freedom for us niggers. 

Men in blue clothes came and put a rope around my marsters 

neck, took him all around the nigger cabins and asked where he 

hid them. He told them, Texas. They said, get them and free 

them or they would hang him. 

He sent after them and everything was alright. 

I though my white marster was God. He took sick and died. 

I heard the other slaves saying he oommitted suicide because he 

had lost all his money. 

In those times my fa thar saw my mother, dec ided he wanted her 

for his woman. He tol his white folks and they fixed up a oabin 

for them to live in together. ';las no ceremony. Had nigger mid

wives for babies. 

I knows every lucky silver pieces of money. I believe in lucky 

pieces of silver. I is a dreamer, always been dat way. 

I have seen my bright days ahead of me, in dreams and visions. 

If I hears a woman's voioe oalling me, a calling me in my sleep 

I is bound to move outa dat house. I dont keer wher I goes, I 

is got tv go sone whars. 

Inforn'ation by Charles Hinton 
-------~------------------------------------------

Place of residence RFD 5 Old rive Rd. 
-------------------------------------

Occupation __________________________________________ Age 83. 

2'78 



!(.~~ (") r-~~ 0 
".~" ........ -J • l. 

Interviewer Bernice Bowden. 
------------~~~~~~----------------------------

Person interviewed Charlie Hinton (c) 
------~~~--~~--~~-----------

Age 89 

Hane Old River Road - Pine Bluff, Ark. 

"Oh Lorciy,lady.I was pickin' ootton durin' the war. I was 

here before the first gun was fired. When the war came they sent 

my mother and father and all the other big folks to Texas and left 

us undergrowth here to make a orop. 

"!5y mother's name was Martha and my father was named Peter 

Hinton. Now I'm just goin' to tell you everything- I'm not ashamed. 

I'va got the marks of slavery on me • My old marster and Miss Mary, 
/--

they was good to me ,but the old cook woman throwed me off the poroh 

and injured my back. I ain't never been able to walk just right 
f 

sinoe. 

" Now, here's what I remember. Our marster, we thought 

he was God. 

"They pretty near raised us with the pigs. I remember they 

would oook a great big oven of bread and then pour a pan full of 

buttermilk or clabber and we'd .break off a piece of bread and get 

e.. around the pan of milk jest like pigs. Yes msD,they did that. 

"Let's see now,what else oc6urred. Old marster'would have 

my father and Uncle Jaoob and us boys to run foot races. You knoW'-

they was testin' us, and I knOVI I vras valued to be worth five hundred 

dollars. 

"But my folks was good to me. They wouldn't have no over-

seer what would be cruel. If he was cruel he would have to be gone 

from there. 
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One time old marster say "Charlie how oome this yard so dirty?" 

You know there would be a little track around. I said,will you give 

me that old gray horse after I clean it and he said "Yes". So I oall 

up the boys and we'd clean it up~and then the old gray horse was mine. 

It was just the old worn out stock you understand. 

"I want to tell you when the old folks got sick they would bleed 

them,and when the young folks got siok they give you some blue mass 

and turn you loose. 

ttl remember when old marsterts son Sam went to war and got shot 

in the leg. Old marster was cryin'"Oh, my Sam is shot". Be got in 

a sarummage you know. He got well but he never eould straighten out 

his leg. 

"When freedom. oome, I heard 'em prayin' for the men to come back 

home. Miss Mary oalled us all up and told us our age and said,"You 

all are free and can go where you want ~o go,or you can stay here." 

"Oh yes, the Ku Klux use to run m.y daddy if they oaught him. 

out without a pass,but I remember he could outr~ th6.m· he was stout 

as a mule. 

"I been here so long and what little I've picked up is just a 

little fireside learnin'. I can read and write my name. I can remember 

when we thought a newspaper opened out was a bed-cover. But a long 

time after the war when the publio school come about,I had the privi

lege of going to school three ~eks. Yes mam,I was swift ~~d I think 

I ~t nearly through the first reader. 

"I am a great lover of the Bible. and I tm a member of Mount 

Calvary Baptist Church. 

"I'm glad to give you some kind of idea 'bout my age and life'. 

I really am glad. Goodbye." 
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Iat.rT1 ... r _________ Irr;;;;;;;,,;; .... ..,;Ba::;;,;;;rn1--=._. .. ;:;..,;;;Bo .. · ';,;;;tnl;,;;;u .. D. _______ _ 

---- ---- ~ - ~ - ~ -- -- - --- - - - ~ - - -- - - - - - . ---
"eU, I 4ih'. za01;ly live in sla.,.~ time.. I .. born in 1864, 

the 4th ot lul.y. They said it was on the Willlamltoore place :tour 1Bi1 •• 

troa Chattanooga 'Wt I was in Georsia when 1 coaaenced to ram_bar - in 

:ron Vall.)" -- just a 11 tt1e t01lJl. 

8 1 been in Arkansas sixty-til" year. the tirst da7 o:t lanuary. cam. 

to the old Post o:t Arkansas in 1873. I been right here OD thi. &pO' torty-

three J'8ara. 1Iad. a lIIIID.l a bal. ot cotton on the BarrOll place. , 

"ent to school three .. aka risht clowa here ill 'L1Dlma' Oounty. I 

could read a little 'blt couldn't write &Dl' _ch. 

8 1 beea married to thi. wite tort l' rear.. 117 rut wite ded. 
, 

8 1 111'&d in 'I.1nltua' CouIlty .ish" Jeara and beea 1a Jettersoll Count,-

8ftree Jeers aao I was struck by a car and I been blind two Jeers. I 

can just 'zarn t the light. When 1 w .. able to be about I used to 1'isiOJl 

what it would be llke to be blind and now I kilo •• 

aye.'., I jun C01ll8 here on the e'9'8 ot ~. braak1n' up. I 888d the 

Yankee. ia Oeorgia attar treed.. '!hey called _ Bluejackets. 

8JJ.l .,. lite I have tanaed - :tamed. 8 

, 
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson 

Person Interviewed Betty Hodge 

Age 63 Hazen, Ark. 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -- - - - - - --
"Uncle Billy Hill used to visit us. He was Noah's uncle. 

He was a slave and one thing I remembers hearing him tell was 

this: He was the hostler for his old master. The colored folks 

was having a jubilee. He wanted to go. He stole one of the 

carriage horses out - rode it. It started snowing. He said he 

went out to see bout the horse and it seemed be doin' all right. 

After a while here come somebody and told him that horse he rode 

was dead. He didn't believe it, but went out there and it ,was 

sho dead. He said he took that horse .. by the tail and started 

runnin' up the road. They drug that horse home and put him in 

the stable where he belong at. It was snowing so hard and fast 

they couldn't see their hands Ifo em he said. It snowed so much 

it covered up where they drug the horse and their tracks. He 

said the snow saved his life. They found the horse dead and nev

er thought bout him having him out at the jubilee. He said none 

of em ever told a word bout it but for long time he was scared 

to death fear the old master find out bout it. 

flGrandma Frances was born in West Virginia. She was papa"s 

mama. She purt nigh raised us. Mama and papa went to the field 

to work. She cooked and done the housework. She had a good deal 

of Indian blood in her. I heard em say. She had high cheeks and 

the softest, prettiest hair. She told about the stars falling. 
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She said they never hit the ground, that they was like shooting 

stars 'cepting they all come down like. Everybody was scared 

to death. She talked a good deal about Haywood County - I believe 

that was in Tennessee - that was where they lived durin' of the 

war. Papa made her a livinl long as she lived. When she got old 

noises bothered her, so then we growed up and she lived by her

self in front of our house in a house. 

"Grandma Frances and our family come to Arkansas Ireckly 

after the Civil War. They come with Mr. John and Miss Olivia 

Cooper. Miss Olivia was his wife, but Miss Presh was a old maid. 

Folks used to think it was sort of bad if a woman didn't marry. 

Thought she have no chances. It sort of be something like a dis

grace if a woman was a old maid. Don't seem that-a-way no more. 

r never heard much about Miss Fresh b~t r heard mama tell this: 

Grandma Mary Lea come on a visit to see mama and she brought her 

some sweet potatoes in a bag. Had nothing else and wanted to 

bring her something. Miss Olivia picked out the biggest ones 

and took em. Said she was mean. Said she had a plenty of every

thing. Just left mama the smallest ones. She said Miss Olivia 

was stingy. Mama was the house girl and nurse and they had a 

cook. Mama was a girl then she belong to the Coopers, but mama 

belong to somebody else. She hadn't married then. 

"One day Miss Olivia called her and she didn't get there 

soon as Miss Olivia wanted her to. Miss Olivia say, 'You getting 

mean, Lucy. You like your ma.' She said, 'I just like you if 

I'm mean.' But Miss Olivia didn't understand it. She ask the 

cook and the cook told her she was talking to her. She told Mr. 

John Cooper to whoop em but he didn't. He kind of laughed and 

ask the cook what Lucy said to Miss Olivia. Miss Olivia told him 



if he didn't whoop em both she was going back home. He told her 

he would take her and she wouldn't come back neither when she 

left. He didn't whoop neither one of em and she never left him 

till she died, cause I been over to Des Arc and seen all of em 

since I come in this world. 

"Mama was Lucy Lea till she married Will Holloway, my 

papa. Then she married Isarel Thomas the preacher here at Hazen. 

He come from Tennessee with old Dr. Hazen (white man). Mama's 

mama was Mary Lea; she lived out here at Green Grove. I don't 

know where she was born, but she was owned by the Lea's round 

Des Arc. She come and stay a month or two with us on a visit. 

"Old folks was-great hands to talk bout olden times. I 

forgot bout all they told. 

"In old times folks bad more pr'incipal, now they steal and 

fight and loud as they can be. Folks used to be quiet, now they 

be as loud as they can all the time. They dance and carouse all 

night long - fuss and fight' Some of our young folks got to 

change. The times have changed so much and still changing so 

fast I don't know what goin' to be the end. I study bout it a 

lot. 
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Interviewer MiS8 Irene Robertson 

Person interviewed Kinnie Hollomon, ReF.D., Biscoe, Arknnsas 

Age 75 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - ~ ~ ~ ~ -
~ parents was Elsie and Manuel Jones. They had tive children. The 

Jones was far.mers at Hickory Plains. Auntie was a cook and her girl. 

:...uiza, was a weaver and a spinner and worked about in the house. 

"I heard auntie talk about the soldiers came and make them cook up 

everything they had and et it up faster 'en it took ter to tix it ready tor 

I em to guttle dOD. Dema her very words. They took the last barrel er 

flour and the last scrap er meat they had outen the smokehouse. 

"Uncle Saba Jones was Massa Jones' boss and wagoner (wagon man and 

overseer). Auntie said Uncle Sabe drunk: too mu.ch. He drunk long as he 

lived 'cause old Massa Jones trained to that. 

"Uncle Whit' Jones was more pious and his young masse. learned him to 

read and wri teo He was onliest one of the Jonea niggers mowed how er had 

any learning er tall. 

"The women tolks spun and wove all winter while the nights be 

long. 

"Pa said Massa Jones was pretty fair to his black folks. He ted 'em 

pretty good and seen they was kept warm in rainy bad weather. He watch see 

if the men split plenty wood to keep up the fires. Jones didn't allow the 

neighbors to slash up his black folks. He whooped them it he thought they 

needed it and he mowed when and where to stop. IJama didn t t b t long to the 

same people. 
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-Grandma was a native ot 'Sou~h Ce! liJui.. Her ll8D18 was JIali.nd7 hrtner. 

She died over at Jl.ex Hazen's place. SIle CCIDB to aarae ot her people's 

atter the 'are I thil1k ma come w1~Ja her. Her Oft old mistress CC1D18 s1~ Oll 

a cushion one day. ~ parrot say, 'Cake under CUah1011, Wra her bottom.' 

Grandma made the parrot fly OIl ott but the cake was warm and 1 t .. mashed 

flat under the cuah10n when she got up. SIle took 1 t to her 11 ttle children. 

She said piece ot cake was a raritT. i'hey had plenty com bread, peas u4 

meat. 

-GrudIM Rid atter theT had a baby it would be ae ben weeka b' tore 

they would let them put their handa in a washtub. They all had taaka in 

winter time. They sit by the fire and talk and sing. Jla said in slaver"7 

a girl had a babT and her huggiD& around a tree. Said her mistress COJll8 to 

the cabiD. to see about her and brougb.~ com bread and pea pot-11~or. SaId 

that would kill tolks but it didn't hurt her. 

~ b'lang to the Xones and Whitlocks both but he never told us about 

ever beins aold. He told us about 1t took uarly two weeka one time ill tlle 

bad weather to Eet the boat 8l1d get provis10u. His -&&on was loaded and 

when the rain and treeze 88t in it caught h1m. Be lIke never got back. 

His wh1 t8 tolks waa proud when he got back.-
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.... ot IaterTi .. ar - S. S. 'laylor oN1~J 
BaDject -- k-ala.,. Stori •• : H. B. Hollo., (Dad" -- Birth, Parentage 

story 

*********************************** 

I

n' 50 I .eYer 1i Ted in the country. I ~iv.d in too. But scaet 1me • .,. tather 

~ would go into the e;ouatry to hwrt and I wauld go with hila . 

rf I _s born in Austin Oounty, Fort Valley, Georgi8,105 miles below 

Atlantfne 1181', an~ by Macon it would be 140. I was thirteen years old 
. '. 

when the war basan and .vent.en when it ended. I _s born the tift.nth 

day of February, 1848. 

'I MY mother 8S a nurae and midwite. :My tether was a t1n1sheA Dlechan1cl.. 

I never had to do any work until atter the !iTil !8r, but I _s just ONB7 - -
about rallroediD6 end want to 'rellroading early. I railroaded all ., ute. 

I did some draying too and • lot ot cOl1~etiDg too. 

"1 _8 born tree. There werentt so many tree Jligger8 in Georgia. 
. I 

None that I.knew cnmed u, slavea. I naver heered ot ~ OWll1ng aD;Y sl ....... 

My mot:b.er ... a a 'lull blooded .eroltee wamen, and 1117 t.ther wa. a clark. 8paD-
r-·--·· .. ·--·-----"7-·--·-.. --·---·-·-----..... ---- .. ··-· -- .. - ...... - ............. '" .... ---.--..... -.--.---

I 181'\\0\ ( -dad- or "l'II;pp)-- Boll.oway 18 e. fine lookiDg old ,1Ih1te -..I. -JJ .{ 
. . O~ 

I show~_~~denc. _~~_ White aDad Indian bloolld; however. ~esro b~OO<: ahcnr~.-. 

I em the only one out ot twelve children that can't talk rq 1I01h .rS. 

la~uaga .nd dOD't taow'rq 'lather's •. I rim_bar the Indian war whOOP; 

and the war dance -~ used to do that !Q'aelt. When they run.the Incu.e.ns 

out ot Georgia into Florida, Jq mother n • .,ar did go. She _s one hUD.-
, 

dred seven yeere old when ahe died.' 

******************************** 

'!'hia lnt~ioD. giVeD by H. B. Bollo_y (Dad or Pappy) 

Plaoe of resideue U514 Tal_ine .reft. Little Book. Ark_a 

OoeupatloD Old Age Paul Oil . 

"il1'oad1Dg- 4ra71D1. -'0. 
.&se 89 



Name of lilt arvi.wer -- s. S. Tay'lor 

SUbject - Bx-Blave : Marriage. Breedil1g. Weddings, Separations 
Slave Sales 

story 

****************************** 
-'Y1;V 

8 

You know, there were n't no marriages like now with Niggers .. - just 

like if you elld your wite own6d • man and I owned. waman. it your man 

anted to marry, he got oonsent tram you and m;y'woman w~ get e~nsent 

trom. me, And then they would ma:r·ry,. a.d I either got to bUJ your slave or 
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you got to bu7 mine. , '" Sometimes the white talks would n't want you to ~. 

They dicf'n't force nobody to marry. They might force you to -.rl'J' 

if both ot you had the same master, but not if they belonged to different 

masters. They were crazy about slave. that had a lot of children. 
, ...... 

Niggers did n't separate in slave times because they never 1188 IIII1r·--

ried except by word ot mouth. There 1mS' a lot or old soula that came out 

ot slavery times that lived together am raised children that never was 

married' exoept by word of mouth). just got together. But they made out 

better and were ~ter husbands and wives and raised better families than 

they do now. 

Sometimes tolks would get separated when the slave traders would sell 

them. end sanetimes temil1es would get separated when their white folks 

died or would run iDto debt. 

Slave Salas 

They had a slave block in Georgia. You aee t'bey would go to Virgin-

i& end get the people that they would poiug across the _ter -- regular 

Jtncus. Samet imes they would retuge-e--Uem tour or ti V8 hundrN mles 

************************** 

This information given by H. B. (Dad or Pappy) Holloway 

Place at residence 1524 Valent ine street , Little ,Rock. JrklDJJ8.s 

Occupat1on '-- Ra1lroat, DrayiDg -- Pension DOW Age 89 
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lJIme 01' InerTia .... s. s. Taylar 

SUbj.ct - llx-sJ.ave: SlaTe sales 

Story 

****************.************* 
/ 

/ BEFORE THIY WOULD GBT THE OEWiCB TO SILL TBJa./ somatiDl.. • .CIIIIlll wauld 
. . ~ 

bay. a ohl~d 11l her 8raa. .A. man ~uld bur the aother aDd would n" wu.t 

the chl1d. .ADd thea 8OlUt1m.ea a wo-.n would hoUer out: "Don't .ell 

that plcbD1DD;p'. - (You JaLow they d1~J1tt call colored chlldrea notlllJ1' but 
/.'\ 

Pic".' DJ1i •• then.)"! _nt that little plcbn1JUQ'.·" .ADd the mother woulf4 . ~ 

go oDe..,. end tM ollild wult &0 the other. The ~her WCNld be acrea1q 

ed llol1erin&, and 01' oGar.e, the ohild 1IOl1l.d""n't be aay1Dg DOthia' be-

cau •• 1t d1C.'t tao. what •• gola' on,-

TheY' had a aale block 1». ., home ( J'ort Yalley. Gea.r'iia). and I uaecl 

r" 
to 10 end .... the Biger. so14 otten. Same te ••• n't 1IOrill JUrthln' at 

all -- just a\tout • hUDdred dollar.. But they leaerally 1''' about 1'1.,. 

or 81x b.~ed dollara •. 8aae 01' th_ would brlDg thoal8l1d8 01' doller •• 
. 

It aepeJ1de1 Oll tke1r looka. The trader would BaT , • Look at tllo .. 

S 
ahou..lder; look at tao .. Dacle •• -

1\ . 

Somecma would holler out. -. thouaeDd dollar •• -

Then aaotlLer woul~ hoUer Ollt. 91ftee. hUDdred.· 

They went like Iaar.... .A. tlne bullt "~11 would brlag a lot Of 

mon.,. J...-n that birthed chlldrea cost a heap. 

V1rC1llia .... ere the ala.,e. tIoald be broupt firat. !h. ala". 

traders WOUld go thare aad. leli tll. aDd teke tll. aoroo the country 

ln c1:rOYe. - jUR like 10U tate • una 01' ontl.. ft.., would .ell 

tla._ a. they 1JOUl4 8 .. to ... 1. blooka. The ala,. •• woul4 be UDdreaae4 

trClll the .. oalc1e:r. to the wi_. 
--..... --....... -----~-----
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FOLKLORE SUBJIC'l'S 

Nem.e of interviewer SI S. Taylor 

SUbject -- Ex-Slave: Houses, Food, Clothes 

Story 

****************************** 

The slaves lived in log huts on the pl'ntations. Some men would 

weethervoard them. They did n't put e.ny ceiling itJ. You could lay 

back in your bed and see the moon end stars shining through. 

e 
Some gat good food and som.-Qf the owners would IIl8ke the Biggers steel 

1\ 

their food from other folks. Old Myers Green would meke his Niggers steal 

" and he wou'_tl say," If you get caught, I'll kill you. One or two of th8lt 

.Let themselves get caught, aLd he would whip them. That was to seve him 

fDan paying far it. " They could n't do anything to you but whip you no-

how. But ths.r could make him pay for it. 

They used homemade clothes mede out of homemade cotton cloth. They 

would spin the cotton to e. thread. When they would get so many bror..ches 

of it, they would J;je.ke it into cloth. A bronch we s just 8 lot of three.d 

wound around a stick. They would take it to the wheel ~nd rocke the 

cloth. "'hem women used to have tasks: -- spinning, weaving, dress:making, 

end SO on. Sometimes they would have five and six spinning wheels run ... 

ning before they would get to the weaving. 

I don't know who m~de the clothes. But you know them Jliggers ms.de 

them. They used to lee.rn some slaves hr'6 to do some things, -- the right 

way. Jus' like they learned themselves. There was plenty of nice seam-

stresses. The white folks used to make them me.ke clothes for their chil

dren. The white folks woul{'ntt do nothin'. They would'""'htt even turn 

down the bed to get in it. 

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

This information given by H. B. Holloway (Dad or Peppy) 
Occ pation Railroading and dreyiIlg Age 89 Iiot workiag now_ 

Place. of resilence 1524 Ve.l.entiae Street, Little Rock, a\rb.D888 



... ot Int .... 1 .... 8. S. !ay'lor 

SUbject -- bwSlave: •• , Jmu ..... 

Stit1l:7 

*********************************** 
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Colored tolka 1n alav..,. t:laea 419't know ho. old. they _a. When 

you would 'bu7 • drove ot deride •• you would go by what they would tell 

" you , but the, d14 att lalow(Aow old thel .a. Seae ot tho •• II1gg81'a 

" they bought frca ~1.. would B't teke nothia' Ulther. 

'l'hey 1IOIIl4 -7'- II. goa? what you -,flo. ba:l ._ ~ goa' to 

get no whipplDgIt. .And when they whipped the, there _a trouble. 

!he _dars kept recorda ot agee ot thoae bora ln their cere. 
" 

SeIDe of th_ 414. Som. of th_tiel .'t k .. aoth1Jl'. JUat' Uke peo-

.. ~ j~e;\ e. to ple noada7a Re1 •• d them 11ke pica am .hosa. JUs' d14'n't oare • 

:....;;;>" 

There usecl to be pl8l1ty of colored f~lk fiddlera. Danc1D1. caaq 

pull1q, quilti ... -- that _. about the only fUll they _uld haTe. 

Corn ahuoklna. too. ~'1 uaed to oj.". tJaat. fteT 'IIOUld set OIl 18p 

ot that pile am nut a1JagiDC - the wh1te tolk. teed to like that -

someti.lles they muld MUck corn all night lODge And they .ould aiDS 

They~d ... t th., ~.11ed the old·tash1oned ootillion deBo.-- ... -

partner. - ... d. foot. and two 814 •• - foar ae. and four l11Q118Jl - .. ell _n 

dueed .lth h1s JUt... lIu.a1o by the flddlers. 1.184 to aanc. that. 

At the tu1ltlJJC. they'd get dOD and quilt. !he boJ'a aJil J'CND& me 

wuld b. th.~. too aDd tha7 wa14 thr_d the aeeG .. end. 18. PI tallt 

1I1t h the glrla. eD4 the _11 w.lel loae1p. 

$lII."' ••• ""'*". 

lfh1a 1Df .... t10. 81TU _ B. B. Bol1~ (Dacl or Pam) 
Paoe .t red4e._ 1_ 1'al_'" _ .... U •• le ......... - ... 
Ocae1tpItl_ - '---17 ~""t ...,... -- Peu1_ _ .Ip at 
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FOLKLORE SUBJ"EC'rS 

Hem. ot Int arYi.w.. S. S. Taylor 
Sabjeot -- .Amusem'lnts, Christmas, RuDa_y Slave Ex-Slave 

story 

************************************** 

The masters would go there too aDd look at them end see what they'd 

drd how they'd do am make them dO( They would do that at the candy 

pullin' too, and anything alse. 

The candy pulling -- there they'd cook the cendy and a man and a girl 

would pull candy together. Look to me like they enjoyed the corn shucking 

as much as they did anything alsa. 

Christmas 

Thay'd give t1me to Hlibnt. Christmas time. Thfll'd danoe and so 

on like that. But they .,rked th_ trCD IIId,_.w, I 
New Years day to 

Christmas Eve night the next year. The good white people would give 

them. a pig end have them maka merry. They'd make merry over it like 

we do now. That t S \':here it all come tran. 

,( 
II ~ c/ 

""/ 
Run-Away Slaves 

I I . ~ 
/";'\ 

I seen a JDI!Uly~ runt-efty slave. I've seen the hounds oat ch them 

too. You could hear the hounds all hours ot the night. Some Nigger 

was gone. Some ot them would run 'away trom the field. And _e of the 

llOuld slip out at night. 

I used to mock them hounds. 'rhe tirst hound would aay"o-oo-oo, 

He-e-a-e--' he-e-e-e-e 40-0-0-oe •• It The others would se.y t ,"Put 

1m up. Put 'ill up. Put 'im up. Put 'im up. Put 'im up.1t My mother 

"\ 
would laugh at me. The lead-hound howled, end the catch dog would n't 

say nothin'but you could hear the sound of his teet. The lead hOUDd 
I, 

******************** 

This information given by H. B. Holloway) Dad or pappy) 
Placle of Residenoe 1524 Balentine street, Little Rock, ArkBllS8.s 
Ocoupation Formerly rallroader, drayman -- Pension now. Age 89 
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.... ot 1 ..... 1.... 8. s. ~lor 
SDJect - "alaTe: Rua-.y mav.a ; Palerole.; Good Jlasten; llean ...... 

tera 

***************************** 

41b't catch the Jf1cger, but he would just follow hill. Whea he ca1lght 
, ~ 

up with hia, he would .nap aaiele and let the catch dog get hm it he 

.S'a't treed. 

Paterol •• 

The pe.terol •• were tor Ill.... jll'" 11ke pollce an4 uantf. w.r:'e 

tor white folk.. fte)" were just poor whlte tolk.. Whu. a Jf1gger· •• 
~ 

out trca the plantat10a at Jl1glLt, he h~ to haTe a ~t It the pat-

erol .... en htll. they WIlld atop 1l1a qd aat t. hi. pea.. It'n he 414-

.'t have It, he'd .,.' l1k:el1 get a bedlDS. I _. tree and 41''''.'t 
haTe no paa.. BoMtillea thq _\114 "'Of me. but I nner had no trouble 

1I1t.'-, I.a. 'boy the •• aDd eTerrb047 loIaRIl _. 

G004 ....... 

... l1k:e Colonel Trouau.. Major Holmes, aDd Preacher Buuell -

'" . 1"'\ Th.-. Russell -- they cU.d .'t whip their JI1ggera am did ll't allow 
f>...-' 

lID one else to whlp 'lh •• They ~llttle guardh~ .. on the pledatio. 

and thq would lock th_ up in It. Yoa t 4 ... _1;er not hit ou ot their 

B1ggers. tlley'td take a pole or lOJIethlDg .0 rim l'OU raged. 

"'n".". 
White tolka •• cruel ln alaTerl' time.. You .. e I ... flo •• and 

oould tIP where 1 waat.4 too, aDd 1 _td • lot. Old _er eire. would 

take a lI1aG' aDd tl. hi. teet to one .ide of a rallroad track ani ti. 

hi. huI. to the ~her '814., end . whip Ida tl1l tile b1004 rea. ~ 

************************** 



... ot Illtarn. .. 8l" 

Sllltj ect - k-ale.u: 

story 

8 

s. s. ftyUtr _MIl Ifa"er., Paterol •• ; I41xed Blooda 

****************** 

-tilt -.. I, ~hlJ)C'd:-nJn Then he would teke him dOD to the 

IIIIOk. hou •• an6 rub him down with lard and red pepper. "RUb plmy ia,· 

he would ~. 1IDon tot lethia spoU.· 

Then I have aeen th_ lake.LQ:'Ja tea-rail fence and .. it do .. OIl 

a Bigger' 8 neck and whip him. I,! he .... OQ].d rare end t1l1. aDd try to 

jump up, he would break hi. neck. 

9'1 MV ••• ( See al.o on Pap 9) 
\~.~ . , 

\'o\\~y.l~ One Dight. when .. and JIJ1' IlOther •• cClB1ag tram t01Dl, JIJ7 aotIs:.er 
'i~ ',,-

< 
/ 

ad a d.ujohn ot 1dl1ak..,.. They (paterole.) tried to teke 1t. 

whit. tra ... to deeth. If.y aother .... good "'11, strong as all7 1IIIt. 

I _s a1ttinc on the d-njolm. I.a a little tello. then. Th.y di4-

e 
ntt do nothin', to her neither, 'ca,,_ they..,. what old Oolonel 

I ,Troutman would do. (liollORTt • mother wa_ mid1l1te to Colonel Trout- \~" 

'-" .. ~_~~_~_~~e an~ nur .. aDl ... "'MI. to hi. bOJ'. al.hcNgh a tree Iudi ... ) W., 
1I1xed Blooda 

I can carry you to Oolumbu,Georaia. There •• ten ~atto N1.er~ 
born there and you would thlDk they were all white; but they were alY 

colored. ney were ala.,.... but t~eir _ater __ their Dadd7., 

Itll tell you .~'. W. H. Riley and Henry Killer, - You 

know the. don't you - the,. are blood brother., - had the SIDle lIl"her 

u4 the ... tether.Rilei t • sranUather _. a white man »ned II1ller. 
, 

lfiller got _d at hi8 8OD. RileY't. tather/aDd sold ,him to a 1IIIid.te an 
1 

.. ... • t ...... u.,t •• 
This 1nto~ti.n ,1YeJl Dr H. B. Hollo_y (Dad or Pappy) 
Place ot Be.tdenoe 1384 Tel_1M street t L1ttle Book, kkll.-s 
00 .. ". r ... ~ :r~lz~ &ad ~ll " ... :f.-GIl ....... 81 
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.. e ot Interviewer S. 8. Taylor 
SUbject - k*8laTe: II1xedj Bloods; Curlous Belief. and Slave Ex .. 

,eo1;at10ll. 
storr 

**************************** 

.. Riley. R11ey took the name ot hi. tather'. seoond _der. M

ter treeclam, Henry and Joseph1ne took the name ot 14111er, thelr real 

Cur10us Bel.let. 8IId Slave hpe"ailoaa 
at heedolll 

I _s look1ng r1ght in Lincoln' 8 mouth when he eald," !he colored 

man i. turned 10088 without aza,th1Dg. I am. g01ng to 81 "Ie a doller a 

dar to every Negro bor~ betore ..... 1,.t1ea until his death, -- a pell

a1 OD. at a dollar a daT.· That • s the reasOD the,. kille4 Ida. ~t • ., 
, 
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"" . sure d14 Do't get It. It • a go~ to be an awful thlDC lIP ron4er whea tber 

hold a judpel1t over the W87 that thiDg8 was done down here. 

Lincoln' 8 V1a1t to J.tllll'ta 

Whe the war _a declared oyer, Abreha L1ncoln C8lM aouth and 

went to the capitol ( ot Atlanta ), and there ft •• 0 JIUIDy people to meet 

h1m he .ent 'P to the tower lnstead of 1n the state Hou... He 881d," I 

did everything I oould to keep out ot war. 1laDy' at rou agreed to turn 

the »agroe. looae, but Jett Davi .... 4 that he would wade In blood up to 

his neck b-.i'ore he .ould do It. 1t 

He asked tor allot the 80zatederate lIOne1' to be lIrought up there. 

And mea 1t wa. brought, he oalled tor the oldest colored man around. 

He 8814, 1tJIo., 1. you the old ••• • The men .aid ,-r •• Sir. 1t !!Lea 

he thrn hill one ot tho .. 11ttle bOD. ot atoh •• and told him to m 

****************** 

rus 1n:toratloD giT'. b7 H. B. Hollowe, (Dad or Pappy) 
Plao. at a •• 1deDo. 15M Val.nt1_ Str •• , LittlAl Rock, .vka .... 
Occupation J'oaerlJ' railroader and 4r81JlMl1l - Pena10n •• ,Age 81 
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... ot Interv1ewer S. S. Taylor 
SUbjeot - Llncolat • Viait to AtleJrta 

Great' a Attt 11:14. 
Soh~liDg, .lutebellua and PostbeUum 

***************************** 
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. (... . A'Dm TO IT AND BUBN IT 'Ql'.'/ 
/ -

Then he .1d,"'! lID. going to d1afranchiae e"'817 one ot you (the wh1.te 

tolk.). aDd it will be ten year. before you can even Tot. or get. beck ... 

into the UD.1on." 

Grent t a .&ttl tude 

Grant _8 the one that k1lle4 the Republican peri,. .e aiat had but 
, 

three re.l •• p11b11GO pre81d.nt. 81no. the wu .. - Ge.rtiel4, Menu.,. _4 

Teddy Roo •• velt. '!'hey killed ~iel4, and they lt11led JloXiDley, a. 

tbe7 tr1ecl to kill Teddy Roosevelt. well, they eaked Grant 1t theyODu14 

"'" make state conatltut1ou. Grant sa1d, wrea. if the,. did' att contliet 

'"' witll tbe Htioaal condlt_lon." But th., did col1:t'11ct and Grant did a't 
. 

do nothin' abOllt it.I' 

Schooling 

~~ Northern teacher. were sent don. h .. e atter the ar and thq charaed 
~ .~ .' 

\ ~I / e. dollar a IIIOnth unt 11 the pat. aet up 8choo1.. Some of the .Niger • 
... 

learned enough ill the aix months .chool to teach,and .a. whlte pereeme 

1\ 
In elave t iIle., th.,. d1d a't have tu17 achools tor 1f1gger.. Hlgger. 

be1lt8l' DDt be caught 1I1th a book. If he were caught with. book they 

beat h1ll to 4eath neer17. I'1gg ... used to get hold ot thls W.bner 'a 

***************** 

Thls 1ntor..e.tlon siven by . H. B. Hollo.,. (Dad 01' Pappy) 
Place ot RasideDO. 1516 Tal.ea1;1u .r •• , Little Bock, JrlmD •• 
Oocupat 10a J'oraerly re1roader end dr81all" Pen""."" As. 89 
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FOLKLORE SUBJ'BOl'S 

Name 01' Interv1ewer S. S. Taylor 
SUbject ... 8cJhoo11ng; S~e OroppiDgj Did n't Want to be Free 

stary 

******************************** 

Blue Back Book and the white tJtlks lIOuld catch the aDd take them away. 

"" They d1d n't allow no tree Higgers to go to school either in slave time •• 

Share Oroppillg 

I used to see Niggers in Georgie shere cropping. Ni~er work all the 

year. Christmas eve night they would be gOing back to the plantation sing

ing-- done lost everything - sitting on th& we.gon singing: 

fsho t pity Lawd l' orgi ye 
That e.r' pelXtant rebel liTe." 

Then they Wluld have to get clothes aDd tood against twa next year's 

crop. Then you'd see '8IIl on the wagon again driving back to t he plant at i 011 

loaded down with provi's1ons, singing: 

"Lawd reyive us agin 
All. our increase ccnes from thee." 

I used to study how tllem'people could live. They did n't g1Te but ten 

dollars a month tor cOlllDOn labor. They did n't give anything to the shar. 

cropper. "lhJ took all of it. They said he spent it, borrowed it, and on 
/) 

like that. 

Did~'t Want To Be Free 

Some that d1dti't know any better did""'n't want to be tree. Especial .. 

11' them that had hard taskmastU't. When the Nigger was turned lOOse 

""' aho nutf, some ot them did n't have a good shirt to their beck. The mas-
hated 

ter tid to 108e thElll so bad, he would n't g1ve than eaything. 

" , 
But for twenty .. t1ve years attar slave t1ll1ls, there a1nt no raci 01' 

i\ 

people ever traveled as tast as the Nigger djA. But when the yoUDg ones 

********************** 

This int~tion given by •• B. Hollo.,. (Dad or Pappy ( 
Place 01' Realdeno. 15M Valentine a.r.et, Little Book. kkaua. 
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FOLKLORE SUBJECTS 

Neme of Interviewer S. S. Taylor 
SUbject Share Cropping; Did n't Want to Be Free; Riots and KKK .;~ 

Ex SIeve stories 

story: ****** 

********************************* 

eame Up. 'hst .. ';.re the ones .... t killed the thing. An old white man said: 

"We thought if you folks kept it up we or you one would have to leave this 

country. But when the young ones eame on, and bage.n begrudging one anoth-

er this and that and working against one another, then we saw you would 

never make a natioj." 

I have been in big riots. I was in the Atlanta riots in 1891. We 

lost about forty men, and I don't know how many the white folks lost, but 

they said it was about a hundred. I used to live there. I came here~n 

1892. 

We had a riot there when the KKK was raising so mueh fJain, T~Le first 
I~ K 
~ Lluz wor€ some ~nd of hat that went over the man's heed and shoulders 

and hed great big red eyes in it. They broke open my house one night to 

whip me. 

I was w:>rking as e foremfln in the shops. One night e.s I was going 

home, some men stoppe' em. said "Who are you. I answered "H. B. Holloway. 
\ 

Then they said, "Well well tie over to your house tonight to whip you." 

I said," We growed up together e.nd you could ntt whip me then. 

How you 'spect to do it now. You might kill me, but you can't beet 

"; 
me. 

And one of them said, "Well we'll be over to see ~.rou at eleven thirty 

tOnight, and we ere going to beat you. It 

I went on home and told my wife whet hed happened. She wes a-

This informe.t ion from 
**************** 
H. B. Holloway Age 89 

15M v,l.ntinp at, n Little i.s Ark. FeraE railroads & Drsxmen. J., 



11 

.. e of I_ervinG' 8. S. Taylor 
SUbject Eu Klu 

-********************.* *-
trald aDd .wanted me to lea ... 8 end take her 8Dd the children nth her. 

But I 881d, "0, you Pst take the 11ttle 6h11dren aDd go In the 

bedroOll and .. ay thRe. - .-

She did. I had three aons that were grown up, between twenty and 

twent,...etght years old, a4 I had a -'1111114." .. , a ahatgun and. pla

to1.. I gave the Wiachester to the o1.deat~, the shotgun to the nat, 

299 

and the platol to the YOUll&eat. I took..,. ex tor .,.nlt. I statloned the 

bo)". d the far eDd of the roca .. - a_y trQll the door. 

The oldest .. 1d, ".Papa, lat'a kill th_.-

I 11814, "0, You just stand there and do DOthiDg till I tell you. 

Den they braek in, It 11 kDock the tirst one in the heed Wftfl.. the ax. 

But don't you 40 IlOthln' till I tell you.-

Attar a while, we heard a Doi8e OU'tside. 8J1d I took.., 1I't8ll4 b ... 

si4e the ~or. !hen th. p ... e a ruah. end battered the door dome A . 

.... n with a gray hood on japed 1Da14e. I hit him aide the head with the 

tlat of the ex, and he tell dOD acro •• the door. 

The the other. "sed up, an4 the boys cut 1.00.., with all tJaree of 

the guu, and illS another uproar you naTE' heard. They higb.-ta11ed 1t 

down the .rest, and the bOT. took right efter th_, ahootiD& at tlileir 

1.... !he Win.ester abot a1xte. t1mea, end the pistol shot; six, aad 

the boy with the shotgun •• ahoot1Dg end breaking down and reloa41Dc 

******.************** 

Thia 1at~tio, siTen 'by B. B. HOUODY 
Plaee ot re.idence USIK Valenti .. s.reet. Little Rock, .Ark 

Occupat1on romer railroader ad Dr.,.. .e 89 

~" 
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FOLKLORE SUBJEC'l'S 

Name at Interviewer S. S. Taylor 
SUhj eot Ex-SlaTe st ory: Ku nux 
Story 

****************************** 

&lID 8IIOoting again as tast as he could. 

I .... nt outa1de and 1Ih1stled for the -.".B to come !!ack. Th~"". 
They lIOuld elwe.ys obey me. I told them to carry the maD I had h1t out. 

He was still ly1ng there. Through all the tusa end uproar, he had been 

lying there across the doorway. carried him aut, and threw him on the r 
sidewalk. My eldest SOD 88id the me.n said. " Holloway, don't hit me no 

mor .... 

I did ...... n't, but if I had known who he wes then, I would have gODe 
......-' 

out end cut his throet. He was old Colonel Troutman's son. There_s 

just two hours d1fference in our b1rth.Me and him both nursed fran the 
1\ 

smne breast. We grew up together and were neTer separated until we 

were thirteen (beginning of the war) • Many people thought we were 

broth ars. I had fought for him end he had fought for me. When he 

A 
_a ntt at my house, I was at his. and his father partly re.ised me. 

That· B the rlll180n I don·frust white people. 

We had e. big dog that eTeryone was scared of. We always kept him 

chained up. I unchained the dog, end took the boys end we went out in 

the mods. It was cold. so we made e. tire under a tall sapling. 

Near daylight, I said, It The dog se es something, but we cttn't see 

what it ia." The eldest son seid, .. Pappy. if you get astride the dog. 

and lookthe _1' he t s looking, you can see what he see8." 

********************** 

This intol'llet ion gl. Ten by He B. Hol1oey 
Place of residence 1524 Val_tine street, Little RoCk, MDDaas 
Ocoupet ion Former reilDoadar • c1raym8J1 Pension now Age 89 



... ot Intent.... S. S. Taylor 
SUbject Bx-8l.ave: XU nux 

*************************** 

I got; adride him and looked, and tiDally -7 ott through the 

'tree. and 'the branche. and leeve., r saw a1x men ri4iDg through the 

11004. on harseback. I took the guns away frcm the bOT. bd pat the 

pistol 8Ild shotgun UDder tbe leav •• at rq teet. I _4. the boy. 88:p-

erate fl.Jld hid. in the brum at a good dietance trClll me Qld frCD eaoh 

other. I _d. the dog li. do1IIl ~.1d.e _. Then I _It.4 • 

• en the men CUle DHr me and war. about to pa •• on 100kiDg tor 

.e, I hailed t ma. I told th_ to atop right .ace they .er. or rtd 

Clrop thea in their traaka. il. ii It _. Colonel Troutau. u4 :tl v. 

other of the old men fr_ town out h~1ng me. 

Oolonel Troatau. .i4,'" juat wanted to talk to you Holloway.· 

I 118.1d, "Stand ri&ht 1Ihere you-! ere end talk.-

;Atter a_. talk, I le't t.. CClRft up alowly to a ahort l1atano, 
I 

. from me. The upshot ot the 1IIhol. thing ..... that the.r we.nted _ to 

go ~ck to t01lJl. with the to -talk- over the _tter. They ellowed 

~ 
I had n't done nothin' twrODC. But Oolonel TroutMn'a ~ ft. hurt 

bad. and .cme of the young men in the mob had had their legs broke. 

And they were all yoUDg me from the t on, boys that knew me aid were 

tr~aD4l.y to at in the daytime. Still they wanted ma to go to t04n 
tJJ£. charge, aId I kD.w I .ould"D't have a chance it I did that. 

A 

:riDally I told Oolonel Troutman, that I 118_ going home to ••• rq wite 

Thia iDtcrmatlon given by H. B. Holloway 
Place ot r •• ideno. 15M YaleDtl_ Mr,., Little Bock, .li-kan ... 
Occupation lODler railroad .. ad 4rQMJl How penaioud .6&- 89 



.. a of Interviewer S. S. Taylor 
S\tbject lb: 8l.;~a story: Ku nUll 'j Hoo Doo 

'stOl'J 

************************* 

'I .• .. 302 

that eTening, end that if ha we.nted to tel.k to me, he could c.eover there 

aDd talk. 

When they latt, I eent the bOTe along home end told th_ to tell ., 

1d.fe •. That night 'when I @pt home, Colcmel Troutman 1188 in the hou8e 

talking to my 1I1t.. I .ent in quietly. He said that they said I had 

tortrlfigera hid in the house that night. I told hill that tlltere •• n't 

UQ'body there but me and my taily, em that all the d ..... that wa. doa. 

I clone lII1aelt. 
~ 

He aaid that .ell he did nit bl •• Jl8J that even it it 
'--

•• his aOll, ther broke in on m.e aDd I had a right to defend rq teaUr. 

aal that none of the old head. was gOiDg to do aDTthing about it. He 

said I wa. a good mall ud had DeTer g1 Ten aDl'body any trouble aDd _thet 

there •• "n't IlD1 excu .. far ..,b~ cClll1n' atir1'1I1' up trouble With me • ..... 

.lad that _e the .nd of It. 

Hoodoo 

~ »7 wit • •• sick, doD • could n't do noth1n'. ac.eone aot to t.ll .. 

iD& her about (]ain Robert_n. Ca1n Bobertaon .... hoodoo doctor in 

Geargia. TheY' th ..... n't aothin t cain could n't do. Sh.e .Y'8," Go 

and eee cain and baT. 4111l_ cc:aa up here.· , 
I says, "!here ain" no us. to send for Ce1nl Cain aint cOll1118 up 

1..,/ her. bee.uaa they IIIJ.Y he i8 ..... o-hMCl" liig_ ( nev called aU .. . 

hoodoo .. -'wo-h_dl I'1I881's; I don't know 1IhT th87 called th_ " ...... 4) 

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

This intarm.at1on giTen by H. B. Boll ... 
Place or Reaid.noe 11584 Valeuti_ street, Little Bock, ~kan ... 
OccupatioJl Jormer railroader atJ4 drapIan P.lloJlad aow .1&8 89 
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:rOLKLORE SUBJEC7rS 

Heme of 1nt erviewer S. S. Taylor 
Subject b-Blave: Hoodoo 

Storr 

*************:************ 

And you bow he knows the white tolks will put him in jail if he comes 

to town. 

But she says, "You go and get him." 

So I watn. 
.I. 

I laf't him at the house end mea I cane back in, he ae.id, "f looked 

at your wife and she had one of th8ll spells while I was there. I'm a-

J 
treid to teckle this thing because she has been poisoned and its been 

gain' on a long time. And if ahe d1 eSt ther'll say I killed her and 

they already don't like me and l.ookin' for an excuse to do)! sa:aeth1n' to 

me." 

My wife overheard him and says, "You go on, you got to do aometb.in'." 

So he made me go to town and get 8. pint of corn whiskey. When I 

303 

brought it back, he drunk albalt ot it at one gulp, 8lld I started to knock 
I 

him d0101. I'd thought he'd get drunk with nry wite lring there sick. 

Then he said, "I'll have to see your w1f'e's stome.ck." Then he 

scratched it, and put three little horns on the place he scratched. Then 

he took another drink: of' lilislte,. and waited about ten minutes. When he 

-:'OOk them of'f' her stomack, th.., wera f'ull of' blood. He put thElJ1 in the 

basin in aome WBter aDd sprinkled BOD18 powder on them. and in about ten 

minutes more. he made me get them am they were full or clear _tar and 

there was a lot of' little things that looked like wiggle tails sw1Da1ng 

around in it. 

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

This 1nf'orat10n given br H. B. Rolloa:y 
Place of' Residence 1524 Valentine street, Little Rock, Arkansas 
Ogcupgion J'or_r railroader aDS dr.,.. P •• ioaed now Jae 89 



Name ot Int erviewer 
Subject Ix~lave : 

s. S. Taylor 
Hoodoo; Opinions 

*************************** 

He told me when my wite got well to walk in a certain direction 

a certain distance and the woman that caused all the trouble would 

come to my house ehd start. tuss with me. 

I 88id, "Oe.n't you put this seme thing back on her. It 

18 

He said, It Yes. but it would kill my hend." He meant tha.t he hed 

a curing he.nd and that it .... he DJIlde anybody s1 ok or killed them, el.l 

hi s power to cur e would go trom him. 

I showed the stutt he took out ot my wife's stomach to old Doc 

Ms.tthews and he said, "You can get anything into a person by putting it in 

\\ 
than. He asked me how I found out about it, and how it was taken out, and 

t, 

who did it. 

I told him. all about it, and he said, " I'm gOillg to see that that 

Nigger practices e.J:JYWhere in this town he wants to and Ilobody bothers him." 

And. he did. 

Opinions ot Young People 

The young Biggers 8int got as much sense as the old ones had, -- those 

that were born before the wer. One thing, they don't reed enough, They 

don't know history. I can't understand them. Looks like to me they had 

a mighty good chance; but it looks like the more they get the worse they 

1'\ 
are. Looks like to me their parents did n't teach tllem right -- or some-

thin'. Young ladies -- I look at them every day ot rrq life -- coarse, 

sweerii1g, running with bootleggers, f'nd running the hoodlums dam, amok-

*************************** 

This intomation given by H. B. Holloway 
P1ece ot Besicenca, 1524 Valentine street, Little Bock, Arkansas 
Occupation Former railroad er and drayman (pensioned now) ege 89 



Name of Int erviewar 
SUbject Ex Slave : 

FOInORE SUBJECTS 

S. S. Taylor 
Opinions; Relatives 

*************************** 

rm, going half-naked, and so on. They don't care what they do or 

nothing. 

I 
. \ 

Relatives~~ 

'''·''''e (" ! 1. 1_, ~-...... ; 
My brother was in Collodiusville, Georgia, the last time I' beard 

_______ -- ,"0 • _"., _ _ _ _ 

fran him. 'i'hat is in Monroe County. or Upt on County t -- I don't know 
t ." 

what ccunty it's in. 

hane there. 

;t.t-
I know he is there' if he living because he owns a 

A 

19 

William always lived in }{J.8,con but he is dead. Bud, -- I don't know 

where he is. Milton, Irving, end Zekiel, r don't know where they are. I , 
used to keep up wi. th them regular. But we ain, written to each other in 

a long time. 

The last time r heard from Mahala end Laura, ts' ••• their husbands 

were bric1klayars and they were living in Atlanta, r think. They went 

some other place where there was p~enty of work. I think it was to 

Vleveland, Ohio. There's Josephine, Mandy, and little M$ry -- five 

si at ers am seTen brothers. 

" Outside of William, Crawford, e.nd Mllton, I bave n't seen none of 

the since fifty years. I have ntt seen Zekiel since the year of the 

I surrender/r seen scm. ot the .bite tolks the 'leer the'l had the re-un1ol1 

here. They seen me on the street, aDd ceme over and talked to me, and 

wanted me to go back to Fort Valley, end offered to pay my railroad fere. 

But I told ~ 'em I was goin' to stay here in God's country. / 
i' / 

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

This inf'ormation given by H. B. Holloway 
Plece of residence 1524 Valentine street. Little Rock, kkense.s 
Occupation Railroeler and draymen Pensioned now Age 89 
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-I .8 bon 1n .Aa4eraoa Count,.. Soutll Carol1Da. .,. papa _ 

.Abe Bro_ u4 rq ... wul.1zzie White. She 41ed Da I ~ • _. 

8DCl 111 ..... ,. Wh1 t. took _ up to llar hou_ and. r.l .... _. Ber 

husbanel _ liars HeU'J White. the,. •• pod to M. 111 .. Jlaa07 _ 

the •• t. '!he7 1frea ... _ 1lke their own bor. It _ 4 .. freed_ 

theA bat "117 papa ...,. .. the pl..... I 18U'.U84 to 40 .p .. alah1f 

'turIuI, 8101' a. hop at h.lp boat the 111lk1a'. !her ha4 70UI 

calve. to JUll oft. I tote' 1a the wood lad. plobd up elll,.. 8be 

clone eT8lTthllLs ~or _ u.cl all the _tluIr I kilo ..... 

... I .... ftn ;yeara 014 ., PQ& palled _ ott to .&rlam.a • 

.. 0 .. _ • u.1patlon tlcket, 1aut I reoken _ 411. I doa't 

think ., papa pald ov wq. .e.. b!IaGpt here. Ifhe leD4 .. 

better the,. told ~ 

... ..ttled. in the woods 010_ to llariana and c~nceel 

tara1D • • I been tamill t and .orkin t 1D. the twber aDd I carpenters 

a l1ttle. 1'be 1;iaber 18 SOlle. 

-I apJOna IQ"Mlt all I can. I 01111 • little hou.. at 

Clarendon I rackea i8 the reason I do.' t &at no Goft1'DmQt 

. !".,':' .. , 

f~OO 



Intem.wr &n"!l S. Tazlor 

Person interviewed Dora 1I0lmea f-llg1rb brolD).J =-
',", 1500 ValentiDe at., Li ttl. Bock, Mk. 

A8e 50? 
Occupatian ____________ H~o~u~s~.~w~i;~~8 __________ ___ 

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

"M¥ tather's half brothers were whit.. They all tought in the ~. 

They were Contederate soldiers. Once during the war when they came home. 

they brought my mother the goods tor two dresses, - twentY' yards ot 

fi~d voUe, ten yards for each dreaa. !he cost of' the whole twenty 

yards was f'itty dollar. (150.00). 

ItI stUl haTe the dresses and scme petticoats and pantaloons which 

are nearly as old. I have ironed these things many a time until they ware 

so stitt they stand straight up on the f'loor.· 

************** 

Interviewer's Comments 

Ifary .Ann King, mother ot Dora Holmea, us the original owner ot the 

dresses. She died at the ~ ot ninety-eight,two or three years ago. One 

at the dresses is still in the possession of' the daughter. It has a skirt 

with nine gores and a twelve-inch headed ruffle. 

The petticoat is ot white muslin with a titty-two yard lace ruffle in 

sixteen tiers ot lace with beading at the top. It was worn just after the 

Civil War. 

~ere are also a baby dress and a baby petticoat fifty-six years 
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IDternewr .... ""!l~ .. · f!!llGr 

Person interviewee! BllJab,HeWBo •• 
lM8i1l1Dgcf &trWi, Ut:eleBock, Arkansas 

Age 81 

~ - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - ~ - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -
I 

"M1 tather's master liaS oli '.rem Willingham, an awful. big ta1'J8r who 

I omed tams in Georgia and South CaroliDa, both. lie lived in sou.thwest 

Georgia in Baker CountY'. Old:maD. WUljngba's wite 8S Phoebe HopJdBa. 

Her mother 1Rl8 old lady Hop1c1D.a. I don~t kno. what the rest ot her name 

was. We never called her nothill t but old lady Hopkins or JIother Hopk1na~ 

She .as one ot the richest .01D8n in the state. nen she died, her estate 

was divided among her ch;ilcJren and grandchildren. Her slaves were part ot 

her estate. !hey were dividedamcmg her children and grandchildren, too. 

'rom Willingham's tamilY' came in tor its part •. Be had three sons, 'loa, :fr., 

John, end Robert. ~ tather already belonged to ~QIIl Willingham, Sr., so 

he stayed with him. lht my mother belonged to old ladY' Hopkina, and she 

_nt to Robert, so my dadely and mother were separated betore I knell' 'BIT 

dadd,... Jq tather stayed .i th old man Willingbaa until freedom. 

-Robert Wililngb __ s my mother's maater. He never married. Ihen he 

died he .illed all his slaves tree. lht his relatives got together and 

broke the rill and never did let '8111. go. 

"Ihen I sa. my father to kno. h1Dl, I sa. him out in Georgia. They 

told me that was my father. !hen he had another .ite and a lot ot children. 

141' mother brought me up and my tather taken charge ot me atter she diecl and 

atter t.reedam-~bout a Y'ear a!1er. It was close to emanCipation becauae 

the states were still under martial 1 .... 

I .. 

308 
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-I &a born Ifa:r 15, 1856, in 'the lIu'a1I81l- district, South Oarol1Da~ .. 
They used to call thea districts then. It would be Barnwell Cotmty now. 

They changed and, started call1Ds 'em counties in 1866 or thereabouts. I -
was running arOWld when they wstered the JI8li in for the CiT1l WfU', and I 

was about lline years old, when the War ended. I was about ten when JD7 

mother died and rq t'ather taken charge ot _. I was taken t'rClll South 

CaroliDa when I _s about tour years ola and carried into Georgia and 

stayed there untU emancipation. Jly mother didn't hrr7' loag in Qeorg1a 

atter ahe was emancipated. She .. nt back: into South Carolina; but she died 

in a short time, as I jU.t said. i'b.en rq tather taken charge ot _. I got 

married in South Carolina in 1885, anel then I came out here in 1886-!-to 

Arkansas. Little Bock was the tirst place I came to. I didn't stay here a 

great whUe. I went down to the aeHer tam on the .Arkansaa River just ' 

about sixteen miles above Pine muft. I s"tar1ied share cropping but takeD. 

down sick. I never could sat used to drinking that bottca water~ !hen I, 

went to Pine Blutt and .. ent to work with the railroad and helped to widen 

the ~ ot the Cotton Belt R.0ad. Then the next year they started the 

Sewer Contract, and I worked in that and I worked on the first .. ater plant 

they started. In workillg with the King M'anutacturins Compan;y I learned 

piping. 

-I stayed in Pine m.utt sixteen years. JIy wife die~ August 1, 1901. 

A couple ot' years after that, I came back to L1 ttl. Rock, and have been 

here ever smce. I went to work on the nlinois Central Railroad just 

acrosa the river, which is now the Rock Island ,Ba1lroad. .Atter it beC818 

the Bock Island, the bridge was buU t across the river east of IIa1n Street. 

The,. used to go over the old Barillg Crosa Bridge and had to PQ" for 1t. 

l 1, 

11~"g ? 
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The )fissouri hcitic enjoined the Bock Island and 1IOuldn't let it go 

straight through, so they built their on bridge and bel.ted the city and 

went on aroWld. I got stricken d01lll sick in 1930 and haven't been able to 

do heavy work since. You kno., a plumber and steaJaoot1tter have to do awful. 

heavy ... ork. 

-I get a little old age assistance trcm the state. ~ey are supposed 

to give me commodities but my card got out and they ain't never give me 

another one. I ... ent down to see about it today, and they said they'd mail 

me another one. 

How the ~ttle Children Were ~ed 

"My mother was always right in the house with the white people and I 

was ted just like I was one o~ their children. They even done put me to bed 

with them. You see, this discrimination on color wasn't as bad then as it 

is now. They handled you as a slave but they didn't discriminate against 

you on account ot color like they do now. Ot course, there were brutal 

masters then just like there are brutal people now. Louisiana. and Alabama 

and ~ssissippi always were tough states on colored people. South Carolina 

and Georgia got that _y atter people tran those places came in and taught 

them to mistreat colored people. Yet in Alabama and Louisiana where they 

colored people were worse treated, it seems that they got hold ot more 

property and money. Same 1IB.y it was in lIississippi. 

Patrollers 

'"fhe patrollers was just a set ot mean men organizecl 1D. ever;y sec

tion o~ the country. It they'd catch a ni~r out and he didn't haYe 

a pass, they'd tie him up and whip him and then they'd take him back. 
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You had to have a pass to be out at night. Even in the dayt1a you eouldn't 

go no great distance without a pass. T.he.m big tamilies--rich tamilies-

that had big plantations would came together and the nig~r8 trom two or 

three places might., to a church on ~ne ot them. Bllt you coaldn't go no 

place where there wasn't a white man looking on. 

Reading and Writing in Slave Time 

~Same at the White people thought so much ot their slaves that they 

would teach them how to write and read. But they would teach them secretly 

and t~ey would teach them not to- read or write out where anybody would 

notice them. They didn't mind y~ reading as much as they minded you writ-

ing. If they'd catch YOU now and it was then, they'd take you out and chop 

oft them fingers you're doing that writing with. 

Slave Occu~tion and~Wages 

"My daddy was a builder. Old man Willingham gave him freedom and time 
f 

to work on his own account. He save h~ credit tor what work he done tor 

him. He got three hundred dollars a year tor my father's time, but all the 

money was collected by him, because my tather being a slave couldn't collect 

any money from. anybody. When my father's master died, he may have had 

money deposited wit~ him. But he was strictly honest with my father. Bo 

" matter how much he collected, he wouldn't take no more 'n three hundred 
....." 

dollars and he put all the rest to the credit ot my tather. He said three 

hundred du1.1ars was enough to take. 

How Freedom Came 

-The owners went to work and notified the slaves that they 'were 

tree. After the proclamation was issued, the government had agents 
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who went all through the cawntry to see if the slaves had been freed. They 

would see how tHe proclamation was being carried out. They would ask them, 

'How are you working?' 'You are free.' 'What are you getting?' Same of 

them would say, 'I ain't gettin' nothin' now.' Well, the agent would take 

that up and they would have that owner up before the government. Ma.ybe 

he would be working people for a year and giving them nothin' before they 

found him out. There are some places where they have them cases yet. 

Where they have people on the place and ain't paying them nothin'. 

Memories of Soldiers and the War 

"I have seen thousands and thousands of soldiers. Sometimes it would 

take a whole day for them to pass through. When Sherman's army marched 

througo Atlanta, it took more than a day. I was in Atlanta then. He sent 

word ahead that he was coming through and for all people that weren't 

soldiers to get out o~ the town. I saw the Rebels, too; I saw them when 

they stacked their arms. Looked like there was a hundred or more rifles 

in each stack. They just come up and pitched them down. They had to stack 

their arms and turn them over. 

"I was taken to Georgia when I was four years old, you know. I rec-

ollect when all the people came up to swear allegiance, and when they were 

hurrying out to get away from Sherraan's army. They fit in Atlanta and then 

marched on toward Savannah. Then they crossed over into South Carolina. 

They went on through Columbia and just tore it up. Then they worked their 

way on back into Georgia. They didn't fight in Augusta though • 

• "Jett Davis was captured not far from my father's place. Jetf Davis 

had a big army, but the biggest thing he had was about a thousand wagons 

or more piled up with silver and other things belonging to the Confederacy. 
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He was supposed to be taking care of that. He had to turn it over to the 

North. 

'Shin Plasters' 

"They had a kind of money right after the Civil War--paper money 

gotten out by the United States Government and supposed to be good. The 

Confederate money was no good but this money--these 'shin plasters' as they 

were called--was good money issued by the govermnent. They did away with 

it and called it all in. /YOU could get more for it now than it is worth. / 

The old green back took its place but the 'shin plaster' was in all sizes. 

It wasn't just a dollar bill. It was in pinnies, five cents, ten cents, 

twenty-five cents, and then they skipped on up to fifty cents, and they 

didn't have nothin' more till you got to a dollar. 

SChooling 

"I haven't had a great deal of schooling. I have had a little about 

in places. Just after the emancipation, my mother died and my father 

married again. My stepmother had other children and they kept me out ot ~ 

education. Since I have been grown, I· have gotten a little training here 

and there. ~tlll I have served as supervisor of elections and done other 

things that they wanted educated people to do. But it was just merely a 

pick-up of my own. The first teachers I had were white women from the 

North. 

Politics 

"I have never taken a great deal of interest in politics. Only in the 

neighborhood where I lived there was a colony of colored people at Bentley, 

~uth Carolina. They chose me to represent them at the polls and I did 

7 



the best.I could. I got great credit for both the colored and the white 

people for that. But I never took much interest in politics. 

~y father spent a fortune in it but I never could see that it 

benefited h~. I never did care for any kind of office except a mail 

contract that I had once to haul mail. I went through that successfully 

and never lost a pouch or anything but at the end of the year I throwed it 

up. I couldn't trust anyone else to handle it for me and I had to meet 

trains at all hours. The longest I could sleep was two or three hours a 

night, so I gave it up at the end of the year. 

Care of Old People 

"Some of the masters treated us worse than dogs and others treated us 

fine. Colonel Robert Willingnmn freed his slaves but his sisters and 

brothers wouldn't stand for it. They went and stole us off and sold ,'us. 

My mother being a thrifty colored woman and a practical nurse, everywhere 

she went, a case gave thirty dollars and her board and mine. My father 

paid his master three hundred dollars a year. He built these. gin houses 

and presses. The old man would write him passes and everything and see 

that he was paid tor his work. Same years, he would make as much as three 

or four thousand dollars. His master collected it and held it for h~ and 

gave it to him when he wanted it. That was during slavery times. 

Opinion of the Present 

"Slavery days were hard but in the same time the colored people fared 

better than now because the white folks taken up for them and they raised 

what they needed to eat. You couldn't go nowhere but what people had plenty 

to eat. Now they can't do it. 
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I . ~ 

WI know what caused it too. The Jews didn't have much privilese till 

the woods. But atter emancipation, he began to rise. First he began to 

lend money on small interest. Then he started another scheme. People used 

to not have sense. They went to work and got in with the Southern white 

folks and got a law passed about the fences. 

"The Greeks and Italians are next to the Jews. They don't make much 

off the white man; they make it off the lJegro. They come 'round and open 

up a place and beg the niggers to come in; and when they get up a little 

bit, they shut out the niggers and don't want nothin' but white folks. 

It's a good thing they do, too; because if somebody didn't shut the Negro 

out, he'd never have anything. 

"The slaveholders were hard, but those people who come here tram. 

across the water, they bring our trouble. You can't squeeze as much out 

of the poor white as you can out of the darkey. The darkey is spending too 

much now--when he can get hold of it. Everywhere you see a darkey with a 

home, he's got a government mortgage on it. Some day the government will 

start foreclosing and then the darkeys won't have anything, and the biggest 

white man won't have muCh. 
. 

w.A hundred years tran now, they won't be any such thing as Negroes. 

There will be just .Americans. The white people are mixed up with Greeks, 

Germans, and Italians and everything else now. There are mighty tew p,lre 

Americans now. There used to be plenty of them right after the War. 

~e country can't hold out under this relief system. 

"They're sending the young people to school and all like that 

but they don't seem to me to have their minds on any industry. 
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They have got to have backing after they get.educated. Now, they'll bring 

these foreigners in and use them. In the majority of states now the 

colored man ain't no good unless he can get some kind of trade education 

and can go into some little business. 

"In slavery times, a poor white man was worse off than a nigger. 

General Lee said that he was fighting for the benefit of the South/but not 

for slavery. He didn't believe in slavery. 

occupation and Present Support of Hopkins 

"I came to Arkansas in 1886. I got married in 1885 in South Carolina. 

I never had but the one wife. I have done a little railroading, worked in 

machinery. I have planted one crop. Did that in 1887 but got sick and had 

to sellout my crop. For forty-six years, I worked as a plumber and piper. 

I worked in piping oil, gas, water, and I worked with mechanics who didn't 

mind a colored man learning. They would let me learn and they would send 

me out to do jobs. 

"Nothing hurts me but my age. If I were younger, I could get along 

all right. But the work is too hea~J for me now. 

"I get old age assistance from the state. They pay me eight dollars. 

I have to pay four dollars for the use of this shack. So that don't leave 

much for me to live on. I'm supposed to get commodities too, and I am 

waiting for my order now." 



Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson 
----------------.. --~----~~~~----------------

Person interviewed Nettie Hopson 
~--:H="'e""!:l-e-na-~(h~ome"";:;;';;;'::-~P';:;'op"";:l:;;;ar;:;;.&;..;~G:;;;r;"'o-ve--r') J-Ar:-.~k-an-sa-s--

Age ? 

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

"I don't know how old I is. I am old. I been 

here so long. I feel my age now right smart. I want 

to do things and give out. I know I'm old. I look 

old. I was born in Alabama. 

"Mother was sold to Bud Walls at Holly Grove. 

Papa bought her and brought us to this state. My 

father died seven months before I was born my mother 

told me. She married ag'in. She was the mother of 

tan children. We all lived and do better than we do 

now. Mother was light. She worked in the field 

ever since I oane to know 'bout things. Her name 

was Martha Foster. I don't know my father's name 

but Foster. The rest of the family was called 

Walls. Whether they wanted to be called that, 

they was called Walls' niggers t tore and atter 

freedom both. 

"My husband is living. My daughter died 

first day of March. It sorter addled me." 
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A8e 77 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - _ .. - - - - - - - - - - - - --

. "My' ma and pa belong to the same wh1 te folks. 1 was born in North 

Carolina. Ma and pa had six children. I don't know how manY' owners theY' 

ever had in North Carolina. I4a and pa was named Sarah and Jad Nelson. 

"When I was a baby Rubin Harriett bought me and mama. His wi fe was 

Becky Harriett. Ma was too old to sell without me. They didn't want to 

sell me but they couldn't sell her widout me. I am the baby ot our tamily. 

Papa didn't get to come to Arkansas. That parted them. Atter treedall her 

other children came. I heard ma say how they kept papa dodged round trca 

the Yankees. The white t'olks kept him dodged rOWld. He was a tield hand. 

Ma was a cook and house girl. She never did work in the tield till she CC1118 

out here. She said white tolks didn't whoop him; he lI'ouldn't take it. 1 

don't mow why they thought he wouldn t t be whooped. 

-I could walk when 1 first seed the Yankees. 1 run out to see em good. 

Then 1 run back and told )(1ss Becky'. 1 said, 'What is they?' She told IDa 

to put all us under the bed to hide us trom the soldiers. One big Yankee 

stepped inside and says to Miss Becky, 'You OYlD any niggers?' She say, 

'No. ' Here I come outen under the bed and ask her ter bread. Then the 

Yankee lieutenant cursed her. He made the other tour come outen under the 

bed. They all commenced to cryin' and I coDlJlenced to cry. We never seed 

nobody lack him tore. We was scared to deat of him. He talked so loud end bad. 



He loaded us in a wagon. 1Iama too went wid him straight to Helena. He put 

us in a camp and kept us. Mama cooked ter the Yankees six or seven months. 

She heard em -- the white soldiers -- whisperin' round bout freedom. She 

told em, 'You ain't goiner keep me here no longer.' She took us walkin' 

back to her old master and ax him for us a home. Then she married man on 

the place. He was real old. I had five half brothers and sisters then. I 

was a good size girl then. 

"They had run him and some more men to Texas. They went in a wagon 

and walked. They made one crop there. He said fifteen or sixteen fam

ilies what belong to different owners went out there. They heard some 

people talking - overheard it was tree times. They picked up and lett 

there at night. They Uodged round in the woods and traveled at night. 

When he got back he made terms to work as a share cropper. 

"Master, he didn't give us nuthin'. I didn't hear they wOlUd give em 

anything. Truth ot it was they didn't have much to keep less givin' the 

niggers something. We all had little to eat and wear and a plenty wood to 

burn and a house to shelter us. The lIOrk didn't slack up none. The fences 

down, the outhouses had to have more boards tack on. No stock cept a scrub 

or so. We had no garden seed cept what be borrowed round and raised. Times 

was hard. We had biscuits bout once a week, lucky if we got that. 

"The Ku Klux got after our papa. They finn' to kill him. He hid in 

the gullies. They come to our house once or twice but I never seed em. 

Papa come once or twice and took us all and hid us fore sundown. They quit 

hunt in ' him. 

"We fanned wid Mr. Hess. 1Ir. Herrin wouldn't let nobody bother his 

handa. 



.e had good times. I danced. "e had candy pullings bout at the 

houses. We had something ever.y week. I used to dance in the courthOuse 

at Clarendon -- upstairs. Pau.l Wiley was head music man. All colored 

folks -- colored fiddlers. 

-I was married over fifty years. Bunt Sutton's mother helped bout my 

weddin t supper. (Blnt Sutton t s mother was a white woman.) She and her 

family all was there. She had then two boys and two girls. Mama bought me 

a pure white veil. I was dressed all in white. We had a colored preacher 

to marry us. We married at night, borrowed lamps and had em settin' about. 

There was a large crowd. Ann Branch was the regular cake-cooker over the 

country. She cooked all my cakes. They had roast pork and goose and all 

sorter pies. Then I went on to my new home on another man's place bout 

one-fourth mile fram mama's house. Bunt Sutton's mama was a widow woman. 

~ husband voted same but I don't pay no tention to vottn,. 

"I own a place but it don't do no good. My son is cripple and I can't 

work. I done passed hard lIIOrk now. l4y husband bought this place' before he 

died. I don't get help from nowhere. 

-This is hardest times in my life. Well, education dom' a heap ot 

good. The papers tell you how to do more things. It makes folks happier 

if they can read. 

"Now I don't be bothered much wid young folks. You heard em say tlies 

don't bother boilin' pots ain't you? I does nough to keep me going all the 

time and the young tolks shuns work all they can cept jes' what it takes 

tor em to live on right now. Their new ways ain't no good to me.-
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"My grandfather on my mother's side was a slave. Jtfter my mother had 

been dead for years, I went to Georgia where he was. I never had seen him 

before and I would always want to see him, because I had heard Dy mother 

speak ai' him being alive anc. ae vJOul.<1 write to her sonetirnes. I said if I 

ever got to be grown and my grandfather stayed alive, I was going to 

Georgia to see him. So the first opportunity I got I went" TL,L:.t was a 

lon~ tine ago.. If I'd waited till now he'd a been dead. He's been dead 

no~ for years. He lived a long time after I visited hDn. His name was 

John Crocker.. He lived in 1.1arshallville, Georgia. 

"I couldn't tell how he and m.y r.1Other got separated. I don't know. I 

don't believe I ever heard her say. In Georgia when she was Ciuite a girl, 

I think ~he said soroo of her people left Georgia and went to Covington, 

Termessee. ;;)011e of the white people that was connected with them in 

slavery were named Hollinsheds aI.l.d my auntie went in that nane. That is, 

her husband did. My 1!loth8r's Clane was Adelaide Crocker. She was never a 

slave, Her mother was. 

~ mother and father had children--twelve of them. I don't know how 

many children my grandparents had.. I know three ·llIlcles--~~illie.m, Hannon, 

and Matthew. They were all my grandmother's children arid they were 

Flewellens. She married a Flewellen. Those were my father's brothers. My 

auntie's husband was named Dick Hollin.shed. They all come from Georgia. ______ /' . .' . ." 
" . -, , 11 {I "'. 
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"It oomes to me now. I remember hearing my mother say once that her 

father was sold~ I think ahe said that her father was sold fram her 

mother. She didn't seem to know much about it--only what ahe heard her 

father say~ 

"A man oame through the country when I was a girl before my mother 

died. She died when I was young. He came to our house and he said he 

was a relative of my mother's and he went on to tell what he knew of her 

folks in slave times. By him telling so muoh about her folks, she thought 

he really was related to her 0 Bu t after he left, she found out that he was 

j~st a fraud. He was going tround throughout the country making it by 

claiming he was related to (lifferent people. I don't know how he found out 

so much about the different people he stopped with. I suppose there was a 

lot of people made it that way. 

~I dontt know what my grandparents did in slavery time. When I did 

see my grandfather, he was able to do anything. He didn't live so long 

after I seen htm. My motherts mother was dead and he had married another 

WOInB.no I never did see my grandmother. I do remember seeing one of my 

grandunoles. But I was so small I don't remember how he looked. 

"I used to hear my grandma say that they weren't allowed to have a 

church service and that they used to go out way off and sing and pray and 

they'd have to turn a pot down to keep the noise from going out. I dontt 

know just how they fixed the pot. 

,,? "I had one auntie named Jane Hunter. When she died, she was one 

hundred and one years old. She married Rev. K. Hunter over here 1n 

Uo!i;h Little Rock. She had been married twice. She was married 

to Diok Hollinshed the first time. She t s been dead ten years. 
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She was thirty-eight years old when Emancipation came, She baked the 

first sacrament bread for the C. 14. E. Ehurch when 1 t was organized in 

1870. 

WMY grandmother lived a hundred years too. That was my father's 

mother. I knew both of them. My grandmother lived with us. That is, 

she lived with us a while when my mother died. She lived here a while 

before she died, and then she went back to Georgia because she had a son 

there named William Flewellen. He is a presiding elder in the C. M. E. 

church, in Georgia. 

"My father was a railroad man and when my mother did anything at 

all, she worked in the field, MY father farmed during the time when he 

was working on the railroad. 

"I have heard my grandmother talk about slaves being put on the 

block and sold and then meeting way years after and not knowing one 

another. She told me about a woman who was separated from her son, One 

day, years after slaverYJ when she had married again and had a family, 

she and her husband got to talking about old slave times. ~be told him 

about how she had been sold away from her baby son when he was a little 

thing. She told him how he had a certain Bcar on hiB arm. Her husband had 

a sUnilar scar and he got to talking about slave times, and they found out 

that they were mother and son. He left her and went on his way sad because 

he didn't want to stay on living as husband with his mother. I don't think 

those people were held accountable for that, do you?" 



Interviewer's Oomment 

Cora Horton is the first president of the Woman's Missionary Society 

composed of the societies of the three Arkansas C. M. E. Conferences. She 

has been president of the Annual Conference division of the Woman's Home 

Missionary Society of the Little Rock Conference for about seven years. 

She visits all meetings of the General Conference and the General Board 

of the C. M. E. church as well as all connectional meetings of the Little 

Rock Oonference, and such meetings or the Arkansas and Southwest Oon-

farences as relate to the dischar@8 of her duties 8S president of the State 

Woman's Home Missionary society organization. 

She has been president of the H. C. Cleves Club of lhllock Temple 

C. M. E. Church of Little Rock for seven years and is a most active church 

worker as will be seen from this comment. In her worship she represents 

the traditional Negro type, rut she buys the current issue of the C. M. E. 

Church Discipline and is well acquainted with its provisions relating to 

her specific church work as well as to all ordinary phases of church work 

and administration. 

There is a lot of drama in her story of the mother who unwittingly 

married her son. 

There is an interesting sidelight on slavery separations in this 

interview. Never had it occurred to me that imposters among Negroes might 

seize upon the idea of missing relatives as the basis for a confidence 

scheme. 

There is also an interesting sidelight on C. M. E. Church history in 

the nRming of Jane Hunter as the woman who baked the first sacrament bread 

at the organization of that Church in 1870. 



lieme ot 1nterTie_r. ________ Th;:;;;;.;01D_a_s:;...;E;;::;Jm_o;:;.;re;.;;...;:I.u~cl .... _____ _ 

Person interv1e.ed _______ I~._'ra __ .BDu __ ~se~I~Bu~s_se_l_l_v.i_l_le .... Ar .. ka.D.s_&8 ____ ___ 

Af!Jt. 75? 

~ - ~ - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -
"No sir, I don't remember hearing my pare ts ever tell me just when I 

was born, the year or the month, but it was sometime during the War. 1fT 

parents' master was named Mentor--spelled I&-e-n-t-o-r. We came to Pope 

County several years atter the War, and 1 have 11 ved here in Bussell ville 

torty years and raised our tamily here. :rather passed away about titt.l8D. 

years ago. 

"Mother used to tell me that the master wan f t overly kind to thaae 

I remember she used to talk ot SC1D8 money being promised to them atter 

they were treed. but I don't know how ach. Bu.t 1 do know that none was 

ever paid to them. 

-No sir, I cannot read or write. 

-I have been a member ot the A. li. E. Church ever' since 1 was a little 

girl.-

NO'm: Mrs. Bouse is very neat in her dress and general deportment t 

i8 industrious, and keeps busy working here and there at odd jobs, but her 
• 

memory is very uncertain as to many importan.t details about her ancestry. 
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Ex-Slave - Hoodoo - Haunted Rouses 

Mrs. Mildred Thompson 
Mrs. Carol Graham _.-
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El Dorado District 

l~unt PinkeL Howard, an old negress of' slavery days, can't "comemper her age but she 

::illst be about 85 or 86 years old as she w3sabout fourteen or fifteen when the w.ar 

closed. In speakine; of those days Aunt Pinkie suid: 

'tOooh, chile, you ought to been there when Mr. Liuktum come down to free us. 

i'oliecemen aint in it. You ought ter seen them big bl8.ck bucks. Their ':mi ts was 

so fine trirmed with them eagle buttons and they wuz iold too. .And their shoes shined 

so they hurt your eyes. I tell yo uh cunt comember my age but it's been a long time 

"My ole Marsa Holbrook lived at Hillsboro and he vmz a e:;ood Ial.lrsta. I never went 

h;m~ry or wid out cloes in them days. Slavery days Vias ~ood old days. These duys 

is hard days. Po' ole neeger cnint git enough to feed herself. Them days weuns made 

:;;(l' cloth (Jnd growed our food and rEver })uid for it. Never did "~cmt for nothin· and 

:.'-:lrster had he:.ps of slaves. Use to brinE them across tioro Bay tU1d them neegers alv,ays 

:'ii:;hting and running off. They'd rlll off tind ~,o ucross Moro B&y trying to~et back 

[cC1me. Mursta nevu imnt after em. Said: "Let t em GO. Aint no count no ways." 

"I wooden take ~IOO for li vin,g in slavery dt:ys und I member when they all pl:1rted 

':ut. 1 ... 1r. Linktum come down. YasU1!1, Hr. Abe Linktum m.dhis :)firtner Horace Greeley, 

,:or.1ed down. Lieutenants OILd "Sarges" all corned. And some big yaller buck niggers 

all dressed up fine. I served Mr. Linktum myself wid my own hands. Yusum I did. 

I fotched cold water from the spring on a waiter und I :stood straight an held it 

i, 

oat just like dis in tront of roe. Yasum und his pL.J:'tner, Mr. Horace Greeley too. 

;Jld them bit:; yaller buck nigg"rs went in the kitchun where my mammy was cookin .and 

tole her:' "Git out er hear nigger. You don have to wait on dese white fokes nr. 

Yusum dey did. And they done ~aid: " You £lint got no more mnrster and no m()re;>~"..~., 

Yo dan ' have to work rere no more." But my mother said: "I 'se puttin old marster 's 

r.1.. ctuals on to cook. ~Jai t till I gets em on." An:;hey tole her a~ain tllEi. t she 

didn't have no more narster ruld no more mis:.;us. "I tole my mummy to. kick him down 

the step but she said ahe 'Iotas afeardhe '\\Ould shoot her. All I hates about them 
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'.Jtiq~es" and Lieutenan'ts is they never did shave. Them days all wore ~.hiskers. 
"I"comem:ber" when I was a little chap standin on the block with my mammy and 
being.sold. But Ah always had a good marster. 
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"Ah members stundln on' nather block to cook. Tables wuz high to keep nothin from 

draggin things off. Grandma Ai}(en learnt me to cook an I stood on a block and made 

out biscuits with a spoon. All neber put my scratchers in the dough in my life. And 

I could cook good too. Wuz knmved as the drummers cook. DrLlinrners would come through 

fum l~ew Orleens aLd et at ole marsters, and bragged Oll my cookin and tried to gi t me 

tel' go wit tl1em to New Orle~'1.s and cook fuh they wi ves. 

Muh rust name was Pinkie Dixon. I wus married on ole mi=Stesses front gallery 

and mah name wuz Cook then. Next time ah nmrried mah name wuz Howard. 

"Ab can count but not to manber hi t. All don' know the number of my chilluns 

bu,t all kin name em. There's Alec, Henry, Minnie, Ellen, Mary, Gala, Seebucky, 

Cruwford, Sarah and Ruby. Seebucky wuznamed fer Sears and Roebuck. Cause at that 

tir.18 v;euns ordered things fun them and ordered Seebuckys clo' es fore she cum fum thar. 

Ttc:.t why we llar3Hd 'er that. 

"Ab deednt git no book larnin. Ah larnt enough to keep out of devilrilent aI.l.d 

ar !Lowed hail to cook. Now :these fools aroun here don' know1 nothin. They never did 

see Linkturn or Horace Greeley. Ah wishes it wuz work time ubin but' ah cai-nt hold out 

r,"' .-~ " .u., ". 

",,;..h never gi ts hot nor cold lak yo does • .Ah tUt::8S mall cold bath ever momin and 

all feels good." 

Thus old aunt Pinkey rarn.bled on and Oll. talking of this and that and especially 

t,:e 600d duys - sluvery days. She evidently thought that some of the army officers 

~ere Lincoln and Greeley. She probubly heard her master or mistress ta,k about 

tL2se mer. cUld got them contused wi th the urmy officers who visited in the home. 

Old Marion Johnson .iUS seven years old when the wur closed. Is 79 now • 
. . -- .-----~---.--.-- .... ,,-. ~,~.-- ..... ---

"Chillun let me tell you ah don \vant to go over what I done been over. Not agin. 

Ir, slavery days we had plenty toeat and pleuty to wear but since then 011, tardy. 
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;,;y o1:d~Mawstert s name was Alex Anderson and he lived in Jackson Parrish, Louisiana. 

Yuh say youh wants me to tell you some tales about ole times, ghostes and the like. 

liell ah sure can if ah gi ts started but somehow I jest don' seem wound up this mawnin. 

"One time there was a man what had a house full of daughters and his girl Janie 
............................... : ..... " ..................................................................................................................................................................... , .................................. . 

liar~ted to git married. Her lover asked her father's permission to wed. He said: 

ft·,jell Mr. have you got any objection to me and your daughter Janie maryin'?" 

The old man didn't want the young one to see how anxious he was to get rid of his 

daughter so he said: "You wantin to marry my daughter, Janie? Janie don't want ter 

git married." The girl was behind the door listening b.nd when her father said that 

5;,e ::ipoke up and said: "Yes I do pappa, bad." The young man said: "See there now 

we both wants to git I!1flI'ried." The ole man spoke then and. said: tt.Vell, damn you, dash 

JTOU, take her." 

"You know what the clocks says? The bib old mantle clocks we used to have ticked 

alOIlb real slow and they said: "Take your time. Take your time. Take your time." 

The little alarm clocks of today say: "Get together. Get together. Get together. It 

ALd that is jes like the young folks. When I was young the young folks them days 

yc;ur:.g folks took their time and went together a long tine and they married tlley stayed 

r.arried. The young folks today rush around and get narried in a week and fUst 

tHne; you knows tr:ey is dOlle duvooed and r'lurried agin. They is jest as diffunt as the 

c: oeks is diffunt. 

~You knows if you makes up yo mind to do somethin and asks the Lord to help you he 

wi ll. I was comin al ong that path in June 12 years ago. I chewed Brown Mule tobacco 

illiG 1ifanted a chaw. I had been plowing all day and when I pulled the tobacco outen my 

)cel:et it ','iUS wet where I had st-Jeated on hit and the outer leuves wuz all curled up 

so I sai d "Lord help me" and throwed it out ill the weeds and ham t t taken a chew since. 

"Youns notice how the young14ns cuss this day. The womena too. In the olden days the 

woen didn't cuss out loud but they did "wooden cussin." Now I bet you girls is done 

WQoden cussin lots a tiraes. Loose youre temper and v.ant to say things and don't dare 

So you slams chairs around on the floor when you is mavin them to sweep. That is wooden 



cuss.in. 

"fuu says you is interested in buried treasure? Well near Strong where the 

eee Camp is was a place of buried treasure. Madam Hartline and three other white 

folks and myself went down there in a car. With a finding rod (divining rod) we 
............ " ........ " ............... -. .......................................................... ,. 

............. , ................................................................................ . 

located the treasure. ]hen I took this here proving rod you Bees here and drove 
, ,. 

hit doWTJ. in the groun till hit struck somethin hard. A voice from somewhere said: 

"What you all doing here? What you after?" Ever body lit a shuck to the car 

and nobody ever did go ba.ck to see about the treasu,re. You says why did I run? 

Dese feats wuz made to take care ot this body and I used em is all. 

"When ah was a young man and livin down in Louisiana below Farmerville ah went 

with a bunch ot white fellows to dig fer buried gold. They didn't begin diggin until 

aft<.:~r dark. Six men were on guard. We dug by a light made by a big pine torch'. 

Dug and dug and dug. Finally we struck hit. (Jot hit all uncovered and sure nutf 

there hit was. Jest then the torch blew out IDld we heard the quarest noises and 

ever' body run to camp. Hit jest poured down rain,'that night and the next momin, 

we went back to get the money and hit was gone. 

"And you says you is interested in spooks and ghoaties. Down in LoUisiana Dr. 

Fred Hodge (white) had me to hitch up his buggy and go with him on my horse to make 

a call many miles away from home one night. Hit must have ben bout nineteen miles. 

I was ter go on some other place with him but the patient was so bad that he had ter 

stay and sont me on in the buggy an kept my horse to ride back. I was glad to git the 

bu~gy sos I could take my gal for a ride. The doctor stayed till bout four o'clock, 

in the mornin. He had to go home by a graveyard. There was a big white oak tree grow1n 

b:r the side of the road and when the doctor passed there every limb tell otf the tree 

and left the naked tree stand~ there. The doctor rode back to the house where he had 

been and he rode so fast that the horse was winded when he got there. The man went 

on back with him and there stood the tree just as hit was uefore ever a limb fell of'n 

it. 

"Nother man I knew went to totm. on hor'seback and bought a belt of domestic for his ' 
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wif~ and tied it on the back of his saddle. tie had to pass a cemetery. Jest as 

he passed he noticed ~ fl~pping sound and looked back tosee swnpin white wavin 

behind. 
~ .~. . ' 

He whipped hl' horse and made him run and the faster he ran the more the 

flapping sounded and it got longer and longer ()ehind him. At last he got home and 
.•••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• >0., •••••.• " •••• " •••••••.•••• " .•••••••••••••••••••••••.• _ •••••••••••••••••••.••• <0 ••••••••••••••••••••• ,' ,", •• , ••••• _ ••••••••••••• H ••••••• 

found that the domestic had got unwrapped and was flappin in the wind. The man was 

plumb weak and the horse died he ha d run him so hard. 

"An talk ot hainted houses. This here one that ahm livin in is hainted. Frank 

Thompson e yeller nigger died here before me and mab. wife moved here. Before. mah 

wife died, weuns would hear things and plah wife said hit was :Frank 'l'hompson come 

back. We would be in bed and would hear fakes walkin aroun and the door would oome 

unlatched and come open. Mah wife would say that hit was Frank Thompson's 

sperit comeback and as soon as he got through ramblin aroun she would git up and 

bolt the door agin. One Satiday night me and her went to town. On our way back 

as we wuz comin acrost that little ditch out thar she said to me step aside Marion 

and let Frank Thompson pass. Dont· you see him comin? And we stepped aside an she 

Sliid he passed and we come on home. .Ah hears him now at times walk in aroun and goin 

in and out the doors but ah aint never done seen him like she has. 

"Now ah' 11 tell you about a curious happen in ' • One time down in Loui8iana a 

brown skin girl died. When they' started to the graveyard with her the sun Vias shinin 

a~ purty as hit is right now they lowered the coffin in the grave Wid it "come-inced" 

to rain hard and ever'body run in the church and stayed till it quit raining. The 

rain stood in holes and puddles and ever'body expected ~he grave to be full but when 

\';e ,lent out there was not a bit of water in the grave. How come it it wasn't hoodooed? 

"Ah jes aint wound up right this ma.\lD.in to tell youns what you wants to kno" but if 

you all will come back ahm sure ah can member some more ah knows." 

"And Uncle Marion kept working with the chair in which he was weaving a new bottom 

of white-oak splits. Before we lett he- showed u:~ baskets that he had woven. 

"Old DelIah Benton can neither read nor.rite and doesn't know her age she Imlst be 
-.. ~---....... --""':"--------

IH'o.r seventy. Della was my washwoman several years ago and I r~bered hearing her 

tell something about hoodoes 80 we went to see Della to get all we could about it. 
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"Honey dont you know that if you make a hole in a tree and put a hair from the 

head of the person yo~ want to hoodoo in the tree and seal it up in there the 

person will go crazy. Yas roam. and 'im you puts pins and needles in with the hair 

before you seals the hole they will die. Why my neighbor Angel1n.a Thompson was ., 
hoodoed by a woman and ~tll jest take you all oyah and let her tell you for herself. 

"And im you allwants to drive somebody away rum home sos they'll nevah come back 

take one of their: hairs and put hit in a steam-of runnin water so hit'll run off and they 

will leave home and nevah come back. 

"An somebody can git your track and run you slam crazy. Yasum they kin too. 

fi'here you steps in the clay or mud they gi ts hit and takes hit up wi th sump in and 

does things to you and you goes crazy. 

"Now you chillun come with me ovah to Sister Thompson's and she kin tell you fer 

herself what wus done done to her when she wuz hoodooed." 

We went to a nearby house and Della called Angelina out. ~he told us that she 

was truly hoodoed and wh"t she said was as follo~a: 

"Sister Thompson tell these ladies about bein hoodooed. Oh they is alright. This 

is some of my white folks I used to 'work fuh long time ago." 

The Angelina told the following: 

"YasUM. I sholey wuz hoodooed. How hit come about I loaned my clothes to a woman. 

A dress anQ. shoes. She put something on them that looked like snuff. It was brown 

lookin and I jes though she had spilled snuff on em. That wuz 18 years ago and 

sr,e done hit outa jealousy_ She wanted my ole man and she thought she would hoodoo me 

wd ahd die and she'd get him. And she woulda too 1m hit he.dn a been for Mother 

D:re. You all know she' 8 a doodoo doctor who Ii ved at Newport. An I went to her 

fer bout two years and she cured me. Mother Dye is daid now but Jess Rogers, a man 

t'iur does the docterin now. 

"You all ask how hit fected me when ah was hoodooed. I tole you bout the brown 

::tuf'f bein in ray shoes and on !flah dress. Well all put em on and in a little while 

~'.sh feet itched 18k an could claw the bones out. .Ah nevah \J8S in su.ch misery_ Then 
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ah tJ,lk somethin like the 'dry rot. The meat come off my fingers and toes. Jest look 

at the.In s~rs. And look at these scars in raah hair. See how !tah haid is all scarred 

up. At times ah had a mind that ah wanted to go a.nd didn t knoll where. They had to 

v,Dtch me all the time. But ole Mother Dy~ cured me and tlw.t woman didn' gH rooh ole 

a~:t.~h aJ):." ................ . 

Della and .t.I.ngelina talked ar:1ong themselves for a moment and Della said all believe 

ah will. Then she said: "Does you all know Phil Green? He lives al)out two miles and 

11 half down the Junction City High\',ay and he is a hoodoo man. He can tell you all 

tUngs efn you all cares to go ah1l go with yo:u. He can tell you what is ESwianter 

>,::' 'J en and what hus happened and ite can hoodoo. Of course we were in for gain/;:; right 

tten while we had a car so Della crawled in the buck seat and VIe were away to 

Phil Green t s. ~ent out the highw~y about two miles and turned off on a country road. 

:.;p hill and down, around this field and that and through a big gate, windil,lg around 
I 

Lrough a field and orchard. At lust we arrived. phil Green looked to be a prosperous 

fClrI.ler. I.e drove up to te back of the house and around front. Some nebro hud just killed 

b. cLicken for dinner. Several cars were parked in the yard. One bore a Louisiana license. 

The porch was :full of llebroes. Della called and asked if Phil \JUS tIe rea They· replied 

t::ut he was but that he wlisbu.sy •. Della said, "We WUllts to see him" ~l1ld a black negro 

v,'J,;an came out to the car. My.' but she vms furious. We had never seen a negro so angry 

tp1'ore. The first thing she did was to tell us tlwt they didn't serve white people but 

~::e \T;ay she expressed it was a scream she said: "lie don' use white people. No 5uht 

,Ie don t use em. Eits too dangerous. Ah don't care who tole you Phil used white people 

j:e d~nt. He is may husban and ah won't let him.~ 

',1e soon pacified her by telling her tl:at we appreciated her point of view 8l1d that 

it was perfectly alright wi th us. Della crawled out of the car nght now ahd said : "You 

uU k.110WG the way back to town don' you? All's going ter stay. 

The next morning we went back to Della t s. ;;)he tole:. us that the people Oil Phil's 

front porch were from Marion Louisiana and they had come to get him to tell. them how 
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to t~et one of the men of the, family out of the penitentiary. Ghe apologized for 

tfl}:ing 'us out there and declared that she believed that .he OIlce served white people. 

Aunt E~"~:_~e Raborn"".~d all her family declared that she would be a hundred this 

August. She is an ex-slave alld Mr. John iiright of Louisiana was her master. 

I 
IIYas'm chillun I se a hUnI!erd years ole • .Ah wus one of the las' young niggers on 

;1UI'ster's plantation. Mah job wus' nusin the chillull. Ole Marster's father was 

livin in them days and he fought ill the Resolution War. Yasur.J. he did. He was rail 

c~d and my mother chawed fer him jes like she did fer her baby_ I'se seen more 

[-;ardness since I got old than ah ever did in mah life. Slavery wuz the easiest time 

l..f all. Mah muthas Ilame was Charity and she wuz the farLily cook, yasum an ah wuz 

tile nuss girl. I tuk care of the chilluns. Ole marster's wife lost her nind and they 

t&d to watch her all the time. Did you usk t!lSy send her to the sylum? No man 

'fiar warn't no sylwns in" them days and anywuy ole mnrster had plenty of niggers to wait 
/ 

on her and take care of her and \~atch her sos she woulrln' t gi t out and gi t hurt. She 

did slip out Olle time and at was totin {he flour from mill from the gate to the kitchen 

and she grabbed hit u'"ay fum me and throwed hit all ovan fue and rubbed hit in !;1lih face good 

a;.d then laughed at me _ Then she run and got in the' creek and set dmm in the watah 

C~Iid the niggas had to gi t in th8.r and gi t her out. Hit maG.e her 8i ck and old marster 

S[,O did git them niggers fer lettin her gi tout. 

"I she wish all times could be slavery times. All had everything Hice then. 

I had some chillun. .Ah cant count em but ah can llame em. Joe, Habe, Abram, 

b~ l1.:, Johnny, Charity and Oaline. All makes mah home here with Ohbri ty, she is mah 

baby chile and she if fifty. 

"You asks is ah afeard of haints? Ah'v never taken no frightment off'n em. Ah'v 

Lved in houses other folks couldnt live in but ah'v never lived that way that I had 

to run from haints. 

i\h. lived jas like a millionaire when all lived iii slavery times, seed more hardness 

since I got 01<1 than I ever did in mah life." 

Then we left aunt Dilcie with her snuff and went to find .Aunt Jame Carter. 
____ ~1.--"-·"-"-·""' ...... "· 
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.. Aft"er ,rambling around in Rock Island Quarters we at 12 st found Jane Carter. She 
.--------

. waH living with her grand daughter and wassi tting out in the yard with a. bUllCh of her 

ireat-grand-children·. She was so deaf tt>.at we were not able to talk to her, much to our 

disappointment. The granddaughter told us that she was 106 years old and that Mrs. 

riosc.oe Tac..nton' s granfather was Janet sold rna'ster. 

;Je later saw Mrs. Taunton aHd she told us that Jane had belonged to her grandfather 

0tephen Manning and was her mother's nurse. Jane was grown when Mrs. Taunton~ smother 

.-;:.:s born •. 

jle were told about old Bill who lives in Barton Quart.ers and went to find her. She 

was s1 tt1ng out on the porch of her cabin and we sat 011 the edge of the porch much to, the 

dismay of Bill who could not walk because of a sore foot which she told us was caused by 

t!1a bite of a rattlesnake years ago in slavery tirne. 

"All don' want I:lah white folks to sit on the floo'. Honey go in dah and git dat sheet 

arid spred hit on the floo'. Ole Bill would go herself etn she' cOlLld walk. Honey you all 
I 

is gwianter git blistered out in de sun like you is widout no hats on. Don you all know 

:rCLl had orter t8.ke keer of thet purty whit 8]<:in of yourn? My ole missu8 never would gi t 

Out in the sun widout somethin on her haid. Ole Mawster thought she was purty and she 

aimed to stay purty. 

"You all says you Wc1nts ter heah ole Bill tell about slavery days, lawsy, chillun Ah 

):'<.I.y ter God ah' 11 be wi th mah white cll illun agin and play r::ah harp with em. .ie' 11 have 

p.::- f,ty to eat and plenty to wear jes as .we did when we 4ad our good mawster in slavery 

days. Marster's grown son used to say: 'Bill she's ruint to death.' Why I used ter gi t 

m:: YOULC mistesses dresses and put em on and gi t out in the yard and flounce and flip. 

The young mistess would scole me but young marster would sa.y 'Leave Bill erlone, ah lack 

to see her dance. Dance some moab Bill.' Mah white folks use ter teach me. Now when 

w:.i te folks taugh me ahm a nit-ger done taughted. 

"Honey ah jes don' like ter Bee mall white folks sit on the floor ah wishes ole Bill 

Cud foch some cheers fer yo all ter set on. 

"How ole is ah? Ah jes don' member but ab's powerful ole. 
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,~Ya~'m ah'wUz.nurse girl fer marsters chillun. I nevah had ter wuk hard a tall, all ah 

rill,d ter de was play wid the chillun and take keer of em. encet a circus show corned thru 

awl mawster beught a rattle snake fum em fer a pet. Hit nevah did have hits teet;l pulled 

(fangs). Hit wu;: a plum pet too, allus follewin us abeut. We weuld h:ve to. knock hit 

back outn de way sometines. One time ah wuz cemin dewn de stairs wid a chile in each 
........................................................ ~ .. ""'" .. -..... . 

arm aud de snake wuz crawlin erleng sides me. Jest as we got ter the bottom hit crawled 

roun frent of me and ah didn see hit cause ef havin the chillun in mah arms and ah stepped 

slwnbang en that snake an hit tumt aroun and bit raah foet. All nevah drapped them chillun 

though. My ele .man said im hit had been him. he'd a threwd them chillun down and run but 

net ole Bill. Marster and Mistess trusted Bill to. take keer ef them chillull ulid ole 'Bill 

sho did take keer of em. But mah foet nigh bout kilt me and thet foet is wllUt is 'the 

mlttah wid me terday. 

"You ask haint ah got no folks'? No'm. All nevah had but one youngun and hit died wid 

tj',e croup. The man next doo' ewns this heah house and lets ole Bill live heah. The guvment 

l:id:r send me a check ever' month (pension) and Joe Lyons gits hit and fetches ;'-:.1 t eu t ter 

..... .:.:, 
;. ... , . 

"You ask does ah }mew erbout any hainted houses? No'm when all fin's a heuse is hainted 

uL uint gwiWl in. Ne'm not ele Bill. But sumpin hap.,ened not leng ergo. that give me a big 

fI'lt:)it. Hit waz long beut dusk ah seed two wemen, white us anybody gWlan down de road 

0.:'1 liihen they got along tlwr they quit the relid and cerne aroun the path. Ah said: 'Hewdy' 

c.'.C: they never even speak jus kep' a goin'. All say: 'Wh&r is yeuall a goin' and they nevah 

Ja: i a work. Then ah say to. em: 'Wen' t yeu all come by and set wi th ole Bill a while' 

h.!l still they nevah sa:.--' nothin. Jus kep' on a gain' roun' that heuse Wld dewn the road. 

1';-,e11 all got skeered ane:. went in the house an ah deall set out late no meah. Efn them 

ghost had uh ceme in th heuse ah would a gone ulldah the helL e. 

"Yeu all chillun ain gain is yeu? Ceme buck tar see ole Bill. Ah sheley hates to 

,:';';8 mah white folks sit en the floor but mebby ele Bill's foet will be bettuh next 

ti!~9 an she can git her wi',ite fakes seme cheers." 

Aunt Sally Fields said to be 106 ye~rs eld lived in Mack ~uarters abeut two &ld a halt 
• 



-11-
... 336 

or three miles south of El Dorado. She is blind and lives wi th Hattie Moseley. During 

slaver'y days she belonged to the Patterson family and came with them from Alabama to 

Louisiana and later to caledo . .nia where she was living at the clo se of the C1 viI War. 

Eer :[lind was wandering to such an extent thu t we could not get very much from her and 

·,i: en askE3.4 .~bout slavery times she sai.d.: .. 

"Slavery time is gone. The stars are passed. The white folks that raised l:1e said: 

'I want you all to get up in the morning and tell me about the stars. Oh Lordyt The 

stars fell. Ole Missuswould come say: 'Ab want to be standing up behind the door. At 

den' iv,ant to be buried." My ole missus was good to all the niggers. 

"There was a big spring on marsters plantation. When we would start to the spring 

::.istress would say: Don't go on the left hand side of the spring, go up the right harii 

side to the chinquapin tree." 

It took Sally about twenty minutes to say that much so we didn't stay longer. 
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.y. Interviewer Carol Graham 
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Person Interviewed Pinkie Howard (Add) 

Age ? El Dorado, Ark. 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -
"Mornin', honeyl Here you is to see Aunt Finkie again. 

What did you bring me? Didn't you bring old Aunt Pinkie some

thin' good to eat? 

rtLawsy, honey, its been so long I can't member much bout 

plantation da.ys. But I members the children on the plantation 

would ring up and play ring games. And we used to have the best 

thines to eat back in them days. We used to take taters and 

grate them and make tater pudding. Made it in ovens. Made corn 

bread and light bread in ovens too and I used to bake the best 

biscuits anybody ever et and I didn't put my scratchers in them 

neither. Old Miss taught me how. And we had lasses pone corn 

bread and them good old tater biscuits. We used to eat parched 

corn, and cormneal dumplines was all the go back there. 

"1 worked all my life and hard, too, but I still is a 

pretty good old frame. 

"Hel Eel HeZ Look at that black boy passing, will you? 

Them brichie legs is half' way his thighs. He needs to put sugar 

in his shoes to sweet talk his brichie lees down. And did you 

notice he didn't spe8.k to old Aunt Pinkie. Young folks ain 1 t got 

no manners these days. Now when I was young back there on that 

plantation at Hillsboro old Miss Aiken taught all her niggers man-

ners. She would say to us, 'Now, you all don' clean your noses, 



or years, or fingernails before folks; it's ill manners. And 

don' make no 'marks bout folks. Don' eat onions and go out in 

company, if you does, eat coffee to kill the taste. Don't talk 

with yo '.m9wth .. f.ullQf. swnp:i.n' tQ.ea..t.;that ill. manners.too .• 

Don' eat too fast cause you is liable to git strangled. And don' 

wear yo' welcome out by staying too long.' 

"Ain't it warm and nice today missy? Jus like a spring 

day. An see that bee after my flower? Wasn't it a bee? You 

know, bees used to swarm in the springtime back on the plantation. 

The way they would catch em was to ring a bell or beat on a old 

plow a.nd keep beatin' and ri.ngin' till they settled on a tree limb. 

Then they made a bee gum and covered it and left a hole at the bot

tom of the gum for them to go in and out, then they sawed the limb 

off and put the bees in the gum and put some sweetened water made 

from molasses so they can start to makin' honey. Sometimes the 

bees would sting some of us and we would put a little snuff on it 

and cure it right up. If 
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IntervieW8r~ ______________ M1 __ s~s~Ir_e_n_e __ B_o~be~rt_s~o~n~ ____________ __ 

Person in terviewad':-___ ;r_o~se._.ph __ 1n=_e ....... H_.ow_8_11=.l.I...",,';;;Br;;;..:;1 D=k::]:.::e~lol.l ...,';Ar=.;;kB=D_.Sa8=-__ 

Age 72 

- - - - ~ - - - - - - - - - -- - -- - -- - - - ---- - - - - ---- -
"My mother was Rebecca Jones. She was born in Uashville, Tennessee. 

Grandma was a cook and a breeding woman. The Jones thought she 1I'8.S very 

valuable. They prized her high. She was the mother of twenty-one children. 

Mother was more than halt Indian. She was bright color. The Jones wanted 

to keep her, thought she would be a fine cook and house woman and a fine 

breeder. She had such a terrible tamper they sold her to McAlways, same ot 

their relations close to Augusta, Arkansas. 

"llama said she was eight years old When Gabe McAlway come to Nashville, 

Termessee and got her. He bought her. He was a young man and a saloon-keeper 

at Augusta, Arkansas. He put her out on the f'arm at his f'ather's. She was 

a field hand. She was part .Af'rican and a whole lot Indian. She was irac ... 

tious and high tempered. The old mall MeAlway and the overseers would drop 

her clothes down in the field bef'ore all the hands and whoop her. Gabs never 

even slapped her. His aunt Mrs. Jones didn't want them to put her in the 

tield. She wanted to keep her but couldn't she was so fractious, and She 

didn't know how bad old man treated her. 

"When mother was sold she was brought !'ran twenty brothers and her 

mother and never saw none of them no more. She lett them at Wolf' River. 

They took the boat. Wolt River is close to Memphis. They must have 

brought them that tar but I don't know. This is what all she told me mi:nua 

and minua time. Her own papa bought her lIhen she was eight years old, 
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Gabe McAl..way. 1Ihen she got to be a young maid he torced motherhood up on 

her. I was born betore freed am. How old I am. I don't know. Ga.be McAl-way 

was sort ot a young bachelor. He got killed in the Civil War. He was a 

Scotch-Irishman. I never seen my father. 
" - ... " ............. ' ... . 

~ther married then and had t~ve children. She lived in the back yard 

ot Mrs. Will Thompson. Dr. Goodridge stopped her tram having children, she 

raved wild. She had such a bad fractious temper. She suckled both lvfrs. 

Will Thompson t s children, old man Nathan McGreggor's grandchildren. She 

lived in Mrs. Thompson's back yard but she slept in their house to help with 

the babies. 

"Judge Milwee t s wite and auntie, Mrs. Baxter, raised me from. a baby 

(intant) • Judge Mil_ea 11&8 in Brinkley but he moved to Li ttl. Rock. Them. 

is my om dear white folks. Honey, I can't help 'tut love them, they part of 

me. They raised me. They learned me how to do everything. 

~ son live with me and I raising mf little great-grandson. We can't 

throw him away. My baby's mother is way oft in St. Louis. He is three 

years old. 

~ther never talked much about slavery other than I have told you. 

She said during ot the War women split and sawed rails and laid fences all 

winter like men. Food got scarce. They sent milk to the soldiers. Meat 

was scarce. After she was free she went on like she had been living at John 

llc..uny's. She said she didn't know how to start doing tor herselt, 

"Some ot our young generation is all right and SaDe of them is too 

thoughtless. ~tmes is too fast. 'olks is Shortening their days by tast 

living. Hurting their 01lll bodies_ lorty years ago tolks lived like we 

ought to be li nng no •• It 



Interv1ewer ______________ M1~s~s __ 1~re~n~e~Ro~be __ rt~s~o~n~ __________ __ 

Person interviewed Pauline Howell. Briukley, Arkansas 
------------~N~i~c~kD~aMaa--~Pe~ar~l~--~~----

Ai!fJ 65 or 70? 

-I was born in Paris, Tennessee and oome to Arkansas when I was a 

child. I don't know how old I am but my mama knowed 'bout when I was 

born. It warnt long after the war. I past sixty-five and it is nearer 

seventy trom what she said. She ain't been dead long. She was about a 

hundred years old. I. C. switch killed her. She was going oross there to 

11 sher Body and the swi tch engine struok her head. She dropped something 

and stooped to piok it up or the engine wouldn't touched her. She lived 

in Memphis. 

-She was born at Oe.ks, Tennessee. She took me down to see the oabin 

locks where she was born. They had rotted down and somebody lived in the 

big house. It had gone to rack then pretty bad. My father's master was 

George Barris. He was Governor of Tennessee. My mother's mistress at. 

Oaks was Miss Ann LaChion (or maybe Gwion)." I never heard her husband's 

name. They had several farms and on each tarm was the cabin locks (little 

houses all in a row or two rows). The houses was exactly alike. Grandma 

cooked tor the white folks and mama nursed. The baby was a big tat 

heavy sort, a boy, and it was so heavy she couldn't hardly pick it up. 

She had to carry it around all day long. When night come she was wore 

out. There was several ot them. When she go to their houses in Memphis 

they honor her. They take her down town and buy her shoes and dresses. 

34:1 
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~ her whatever sbe say she want. They say they was proud at her. She 

was a little black ~inea woman (low and stocky). Not long go Mr. (white 

man') in Brinkley asked me when my me. coming back here. Said he ain't 

seed her for so. long. I tole him she was dead.··He . said he have to go 

tell Mrs. --- (his wite). She coma out here and stay and piece quilts. 

She sewed so nice. Made pretty little stitches. She'd take the most time 

and pains tixing the pieces together to look pretty. She'd set there and 

sew and me over there and tell me bout how she was raised and I'd cry. 

Cry cause she had so hard a time when She was a girl. 

"The old master sent my tather to Liverpool, England to bury his 

money. He was his own son anyhow. Sent him with his money to keep the 

Yankees tram taking it. My aunt, my tather and Uncle.~esse all his own 

children. Course old mistress love them little children like her own. 

She couldn't help herself. 

~iah Steed went in Governor Harrises name atter freedom. So did 

Randall Travis Harris. 

~ mama said she was never sold but her sister and her children 

were. She was put upon the auction stile and all her little children. A 

man in Mobile, Alabama bought her. They never did see nor hear tell ot 
~. , , 

her no more. The reason they sold her was she killeQ two men overseers. 

They oouldn't manage her. The last one was whipping her with a blaok snake 

whip and she grabbed him. Grabbed his privates and pulled 'em out by the 

roots. That the way she killed both the overseers. Cause she knowed that 

was show death. My mama said that was the nicest little soft man - the 

last man she killed. She said he just olum the walls in so much misery 

that night. 



"She said they would whisper after they go to bed. They used pine 

torches for lights. They had to cover up the fire -- cover up fire in 

the ashes so it be coals to kindle a fire in the morning -- put out the 

light pretty early. Old master come stand round outside see if they all 

gone to bed. 

"W'hen freedom -- my mama said old IIJB.ster called all of 'em to his 

house and he said: 'You all free, we ain't got nothing to do wid you no 

more. Go on away. We don't whoop you no more, go on your way.' My JIIB.IIlB. 

said they go on off then they come back and stand around jess lookin' at 

him an told mi stre SSe They gi ve 'em some thing to eat and he say: 'Go on 

away, you don't belong to us no more you been freed.' 

"They go way and they kept coming back. They didn't have no place 

to go and nothing to eat. From what she said they hed a terrible time. 

She said it was bad times. Some took sick and had no 'tention and died. 

Seemed like it was four or five years before they got to places they 

could live. They all got scattered. 

"She said they did expect something from freedom but the only thing 

old naster give Jesse was a horse and bridle and saddle. It was new. 

Old master every time they go back say: 'You all go on away. You been 

set free. You have to look out for your selves now.' 

"The only way I know this is I remembers fram hearin' my dear old 

!udIIlB. tell me when she come here to see me. I was too little. I gue ss 

I wasn't born till two or t1ree years, maybe longer than that, after freedom. 

"After my son died here I get i2.50 a month, just my house rent. I 

work out when I can get something to do. work is so scarce I hardly get a 

living. 
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"If you could see my brother in Little Rook he could tell you a 

heap he remembers. He is white headed, keeps his hair cut close and goes 

dressed up all the time. They say he is a good old man. He does public 

work in Little Rock. Henry Travis is his son. His phone is 4-5353. His 

street is 3106 Arch. My brother is really born a slave, I ain't. Ask 

for E. K. Travis, that is his name. Recan tell you bout all you want to 

know." 



Interviewer Yiss Irene Robertson 
------------------~~~~~~~.~\~---------------

Person interviewed:.-.-.;;14o~1;,;:1&1....;H_:u._d;lge..::n:;,:;:a;.a.!....:::;Da:.Vi~8=1=l:;,;:s;...,:B1=u;::;f::,;:f:.l.a...;:::Ar=ka .. n;;,;;,s;;;,;a::,:s:;.,· _ 

Age .Born in 1868 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -

ttl was born in Clarendon in 1868. My mother was sold to Judge Allen 

at B1halia, N. C. and brought to Arkansas. The Cunn1nghems brought father 

fran Tennessee when they moved to this State. His mother died when he was 

three months old and the white mistress had a baby three weeks older en him 

so she raised my father. She nursed him with Gus Cunningham. My father had 

us call them Grandma, .Aunt Indiana, and.Aunt Imogene. 

"When I was seven or eight years old I went to see them at Roe. When I 

first come to know how things was, father had bought a place -- home and 

piece of land west ot Clarendon and across the river. I don't know if the 

CUnninghams ever give him. Bome land or a mule or cow or not. He never said. 

His owner was Moster John Henry Cunninghamo 

ttMy father was a medium. light man but not as light as I am. lly mother 

was lighter than I am. I heard her say her mother did the sewing for all on 

her owner's place in North Carolina. My mother was a house girl. The reason 

ahe was put up to be sold she was hired out and they put her in the field to 

work. A dispute rose over her some way so her owner sold her when she was 

eighteen years old. Her mother was crying and begging them not to sell her 

but it didn't do no good she said. Atter the· war was over she got somebody to 

write back and ask about her people. She got word about her sister and aunt 

and uncle. She never seen none of them after she was sold. Never did see a 

one of her people again. She was sold to Judge Allen for a house girl. 
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His wite was dead. My mother sewed at Judge Allen's and raised two little 

colored children he bought B)mewhere cheap. He had a nephew that lived 

with him. 

-Mr. Felix Allen and Bome other of his kin tolks, one of them made me 

call him 'Tuscumby Bol).' I said it f'unny and they would laugh at me. Judge 

Allen went to Memphis and come home and took smallpox and died. I heard my 

mother say she seen him crying, sitting out under a tree. He said he recken 

he would give smallpox to all the colored folks on his place. Some of them 

took smallpox. 

"We have been good living colored folks, had a right smart. I famed, 

cooked, sewed a little along. I washed. I been living in naValIs Bluft 

38 years. I got down and they put me on the relief. Seems I can't get back 

to going agin. 

"Don't get me started on this young generation. I don't want to start 

talking about how they dOe Times is right smartly changed somehow. Every

body 1s in a hurry to do scm.ething and it turns out they don't do nuthin'. 

Times 'is all in a stir it seem like to me. 

"I don't vote. I get $a and damodities and I make the rest of my 

keepin' ." 



Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson 
------------------------~~~~------------------

Person interviewed_.. ___ Ch=ar ....... l;.;;i;.;;8_H1l;;;;;,;:;f;;.;f;;..--...;;Br;,;;;.;;i;;;;;D:;:;k;;:;;1;.;;s ... r ........ Ar;;;;;;,;;x;;,;an=s;;,;8.;;,;;s ___ _ 

A8e Born 1864 

~ - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - ~ - - ~ - - -
ItI was born close to Charlotte, North Carolina. Alex Huff owned my 

parents and me. My pa was a dark man. He was named Alex Huff too. Me. was 

named Sarah Huff. She was ginger cake color they called it. Both her 

parents was part Creek Indian. I seen the block at Richmond, Virginia 

where they sold pa. They kept h~ three weeks away from rna before he was 

sold. They sold him at the last of slavery for $1,500. Ma never seen him 

no more. Af'ter freedom she brought me and immigrated to Arkansas. My 

sister wouldn tt come, she was fixing to marry. We come on the train, paid 

our own way. We heard it was a fine country and lD8. heard somebody out here 

bought pa. We kept inquiring till after she died. I heard where he was. I 

went to see him. He told me what I told you. He was sold and brought to 

Louisiana. He was a cross-eyed man and named Alex the best way I found him. 

My IDa never was sold as she remembered. 

"Master Alex Huff owned 8. turpentine factory and pa worked at it. Ma 

washed and cooked. Master Alex Huff raised Palmar Christy beans. I think 

he sold the seed to keep moles out of the land. Moles was bad in new cleared 

land. When they found a mole hill they opened it and put in a few beans so 

the mole would eat them and die. He sold the beans. 

"The Ku Klux never bothered us. 

"We came to Arkansas as soon as we could after freedam. We wanted 

to rind pa. When we first come I worked on a steamboat, then I mined 
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at Pratt City, Tennessee - coal mines - a year and a halt. Then for 

forty-five years I worked on the railroad section as a hand. I made two 

croPos in all my lite. The first year I did fine and not so~a4. the. .Il.Ei:r.fi.o .. 

But since three years ago I had these two strokes. I am here and not able 

to work. My wife draws $12 trom the Welfare Order. 

"It has been a long time since I voted. I voted last time for 

President McKinley. I didn't like the strict franchise laws." 



Interv1ewer ______________ ~M~i~s~s~lre~n~e~R~0~be~rt~s~0~n~ ____________ _ 

Ferson 1nterviewed ____ ~Lou~~~~e=n=ia~H~u=f~t~._=Br~i=nkl==~e~y~._Ar .. k;an~s~a~s ____ __ 

Age 64 

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

ttl was born third year after the surrender. There was thirteen 

children in my family when I was a child. We was different sizes and 

the grown children helped look after the little ones. My parents was 

field hands. My parents belong to Dr. Hatch. He lived in Aberdeen, 

Mississippi. We lived in the country on his place. He had five or six 

children. Ben and Needham came out to the farm. He was an old man and 

we stayed on the sonts place -- same place -- till I come to Arkansas. We 

come in 1885. Vie heard it was a better country and open stock range. Dr. 

Hatch was very good to my folks. 

them. 

"1 don't think the Ku Klux bothered my folks but we was afraid of 

"My father voted a Republican ticket. I never voted. 
I 

"My grandmother was real light skin. Mother was mixed with white. 

She told us abe was sold away from her mother when she was a little bitter 

ot a girl and never seen her no more till she was the mother of six child-

rene They didn t t know one another when they met. Her mother !mowed who 

bought her and after freedom she kept asking about her and finally heard 

where she was and come to her. There was no selling place at Aberdeen so 

I don't know where she was bought. Dr. Hatch lived to be an old man. He 

owned a lot of slaves and lots of land. 



"Father's old master was Whitfield. He sold him to Dr. Hatoh when he 

was a young man. Father was a driver in the Civil War. He hauled soldiers 
_.-. 

and dmaped them in the river. The Union soldiers wouldn't give them tllne to 

bury the other side. He took rations all but the times he hauled dead 

soldiers~ He got shot in his arm above the wrist. He died before they give 

him a pension. He was a Union soldier. He talked a lot but that is all I 

oan tell straight. I dontt know if he mustered out or not. 

"I worked in the field, wash, iron, and cooked. We get $12 from the 

iielfare. My husband had two strokes. He has been siok three years. 

"My parents' name Simpson Hatch and Jacob Hatch. They had thirteen 

children." 
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IntervievJer Mary D. HUdgins 

Person Interviewed Mr a. Anna HUggins 

Home Pleasant at cTOM street. 
------~------------~~~~------

~iss Huggins ?" ( pronounced hew--gins) .Yes, ma'am 

she lives here. Oh Miss IDlggi!1s., Miss Huggins. Theyts 

aome body to see you. ft 

The interviewer had approached an open door of an 

ttL'" kitchen attached to a "shot gun house-. Thru the 

diningroom and a bed room she we.s conducted to the 

"front bedroom. This WA,S furnished simply but wi th a good 

deal of elabor.stion. The bed was gay vii th brightly colored 

pillov~s. Most of them had petal pil:'ow tops made' from 

brilliant crepe paper touched \'.:ith silver and guilt. 

The room was evidently not occupied by lli~s. Huggins herself 

for late in the interview a colored girl entered the room. 

"Do you want your room nowt" Mrs. Huggins inquired. "NO 

indeed, there's lots of time.ttthe girl replied politely. 

But the interviewer manased to terminate the interview 
. I 

quickly. 

"SO you knew Fanny MoCarty. Well, well, sO you knew 

Fanny. I don't know when Itve heard anybody speak about 
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her. She's not sO much on looks, but Fanny is a good little 
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1JOme:n';:' a··rn:iOlty·good··lit·tle woman·.·· She '''8' up' ir.l·l\:lfchfgaii~·"·· ...... . 

You know s1:'.e vwrked at O!le of the big hotels here---the 

Eastman it v~es. 'iilien they clo sed in the sum.ller they 

sent he!' up to the big hotel on Meckinac. For a while 

she was heTE' in the winter and up there for the SUID.;:;ler 

se? son. Then she steyed on up there. 

You 82.y she "'Jorked for yo., v;hen you \"Jere a little 

girl ? Before the fire of 1913? N01\1, I remember, lTOU 

~ere just a little girl andou used to co~e over to 

my hou~e son:etL"es 'IV ith her. I ren.~ember." ( A delighted 

smile) "now I re~ember. 

No, I don't remerr..ber very much about the war. It 

is mostly what I heard the older ones S3Y. ~,:y grandm.other 

used to tell me a lot about it. I WeS jU3t a little thing 

in my mother t s arms v~ten the '"ar I'; e s over. Guess I was 

about four ye2rs old. We lived in 3t. Francis GOULty 

and &S soon e.s \:e \':ere free pap,a sent for liS. rIe sellt 

for us t.o COl'::.e by boet to ',;here he was. .i'e 'went to 

Ilelena. I rerr.ember they VJer 611 lined u:9--- the colored 

soldiers werE.. But I knew pappa. They all 'i'iondered how t 

hadn't seen him in 2 lont time. But I picked him oun of 

811 the line of ,~.len and I c:~Bidt "There's my pappa." Yes, 

my pappa was a soldi er i!l the Vier. He was ;0one from home 
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..... ~.' ~ ... 
mos':, of the time.' I Oril~~-'sa1!1 him once in a while. 

My grandmother told ~e lots of things about slavery. 

She Vlas born a free Girl. 3Ut w en she W8S just a little 

girl sO!J:.ebody stole her and brouGht her to .Arkansas and 

sold her. No, from the things they teld me----especiall;j 

grandmother---they weren't very sood to them. Lots of 

times Itve gone down on my knees to my grandmother to heer 

her tell about hov.; mean they VJerf to them. 

ltd s~y to her, 'Grandmother, why didn't you fi£ht 

back?' 'You couldntt fight b~ck,' she said, t you just 

had to teke it. t 'I 1,vouldn't,' I ssid, 'I wouldn't 

take it.' Guess there's too much Inc.i9.n blood in me. 

A whi te ~)erson never s truck me byt once. I WE: S a girl--

not so very big end I was tGkin~ cere of a ~hite lady's 

little glrl. She c::~ll a friend of hers ",')e~e tslking and 

I sne- ked up to the door and tried to listen to Vd18.t they 

were scying. She C2'1[ht me end she scolded me---she 

struck at me v;i th her fan----it was ju st a li::;ht tnp, but 

it illude me m2d. I fought her and I ren off home. 311 e Cdne 

to let me too. I never 1:;ould have sor.e b ck otherways. 

She soid s! e never c:.id see p; Sirl cet ter 1; i th children. 

I remember my cr3ndmother telling stout once when 

she was cooking in the kitchen, i'.er bG~k wc:..s turned and an 

old hound dog got in aLd stertcd to t eke the chicken ':ihich 
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Wes on the table, He had even got part of it in his 

mouth. But she turned and saw h~-----she choked the 

dog---and choked him until she choked the chicken out 

of him. You wan see she must have been pretty scared 

to be af'raid to let them know the chicken had been 

tfPpered vdth. Then we always thought my mother's death 

was caused by her being beat by an overseer-----she caused 

that overseer's death, she got him while he was beating 

her. They D.ad to hide her out to save her lile--- but 

a long time afterwards she died-----we always laid it to 

that hard beating. 

We lived in Eelena after the war. 1£y fetb er was 

the marrying kind. He was a wild marrying man.. He had 

lots of' wives. But I\:other and gran.dmother y~ouldn' t let 

us call them MJther----she made us call them Aunt. It 

really 'Vi]. S my e;randmother 'who re', red me. She v~as a good 

cook, had good jobs ell the time. 

When I grew up I married. l:r. Huggins was 8. 

bar tender in a seloon. He made good money. ~''{e had a good 

home and I took care of the home. I had it mighty eesy. 

Then one day he fell in the floor paralyzed. I brought him 

to Hot springs. That was back in 1905. We stayed on and he 

lived for 18 years. 
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I got a house there and I kept roomers. That was 

where Fanny stayed with me. It was e.t 311 Pleasant. You 

remember the place, tho. When I was young, I had it easy. 

But now I'm old and I don't have it so well. A few years 

ago I was out in California on a visit. There was a man 

shining up to me and I wrote my nieee 'What v;ould you think 

if your aunty married' 'Law,' she wrote back to me, ' you've 

lived by yourself sO long now, you couldn't stand a man.' 

Maybe she was right. • • 

( At this 'point the girl passed ,into the room. ) 

"Look Maggie,' three pretty handkerchiefs. Miss Hudgins 

brought th~. And I was just writing to my sister----my 

half sister today, I didn't even expect to much as a 

handkerchief for Christmas. And my initials eEbroidered on 

them teo. One 'W i th A on it and two vii th H. I'm really 

proud of them.. 

I'm Smi~g0bo write to Fanny to tell her about 

your coming to see me. She'll be sO glad to know about you. 

I'll tell her about the handkerchiefs. You know, for a 

while Fanny had it pretty hard while she was here. She 

stayed at my house and I kept her for a long time without 

pay. I knew Fanny was a good girl and that when she got 

work she 'Would pay me back. Do you know -what Fanny has done' 
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When she heE,rd I was hard up she wrote me and told me 

to come up to Michigan to her and she would take cafe of 

me just as I had t&ken care of her. But I didn't want 

to go. Wasn't it nice of her, though? 

Yes, ·when I was young I had it easy. I had my 

home and took care of it. If I needed more money, I 

mortgaLee. my home and P £lid it b c,ck. Then I'd mortgage 

it and pay it back. But I mortgated it once too often. 

That time I cculdn't pay it back. I 10st it. 

--;'Vell, I'm so glad yOu came to see me. I remember 

the pretty little girl who used to cone to my huuse with 

Fanny. Be sure to write to her, she'll €J!preciate it, 

and t~ank you for the handkerchiefs." 



Interviewer Mrs. Annie L. LaCotts 
------------~~~~~~~~~~~------------

Age 97 

(Story of fi.braham Lincoln cJ S G. spy) 

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

In the west edge of Humphrey in a small house beneath hU@9 old 

trees lives an aged Negro woman with her boy (61 years old) and his 

wife. This woman is Margret lfulm who says she was born March 5, 1840 

in Hardeman County, Tennessee. When asked if she remembered anything 

about the war and slavery days she said: 

"Oh yes marn. I was 24 years old when the slaves were set 

free. My folks belonged to Master JUnmie Pruitt, who owned lots of 

other slaves. When they told him his niggers Vlere free, he let them 

go or let them stay on with him and he'd give them a place to live and 

some of the crops. I g~ess that's what folks call a share crop now. 

I was what folks called a house girl. I didn't work in the field like 

some of the other slaves. I waited on my mistress and her chillun. 

answered the door, waited on de table and done things like that. I 

remember Mr. Lincoln. He came one day to our house (I mean my white 

folks' house). They told me to answer the door and when I opened it 

there stood a big man with a gray blanket around him for a cape. He 

had a string tied around his neck to hold it on. A part of it was 

turned down over the string like a ghost cape. How Vias he dressed 

beneath the blanket? Well, he had on jeans pants and big mud boots 

and a big black hat kinds like men wear now. He st~yed all night. 
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Ie treated him nice like we did everybody when they come to our house • 
. . . .. . . , .............. -.... ~ ............. _ ......................... -..... _. . . . . .. . .. . .. ... .. . .................... -.............. , .... ~ ...... . 

··· .. ·····We· iie"ELrcf"after"he' was gone that he was Abraham Lincoln and he was a 

spy. That was before the war. Oh. yes, I remember lots about the war. 

I remember dark days what we called the black dayse It would be so 

dark you couldn't see the sun even. That was from the smoke from the 

fighting. You could just hear the big guns going b-o ... o-Ill, ~. all 

day. Yes, I do remember seeing the Yankees. I saw 'em running fast 

one day past our house going back away from the fighting place. And 

once they hung our master. They told him they wanted his money. He 

said he didn't have but one dollar. They said 'we know better than 

that.' Then they took a big rope off of one de Yankee's saddle and 

took de master down in de horse lot and hung him to a big tree. The 

rope must a been old, for it broke. Our master was a big man though. 

Then they hung him again. He told 'em he didn't have but one dollar 

and they let him down and said 'Well, old man, maybe you haven't got 

any more money.' So they let him go when the mistress and her little 

chillun come down there. He didn't have but one dollar in his pockets 

but had lots buried about the place in two or three places." 

While Margret was giving this information she was busily sewing 

together what looked like little square pads. When examined they proved 

to be tobacco sacks stuffed with cotton and then sewed together which 

would make a quilt already quilted when she got enough of them sewed 

together to cover a bed. 
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Interviewer ___________________ S~._S~.~T~a~l~l~o_r __________________ _ 

Person interviewed John Hunter 
........ '" ...... "", , ..... " "'" .......... " ..... -..-.... 3"!"20!!"O':!"'"-W~.---1-7-t-h-s ... 't..;r..;;e;;;e;;;t;.",;;;;L ... i~t .... t;;o:!i;.,.,.,e~R""'0"'c!"'k-. -}.r~k-8.n-;;;:s' 

Age 74 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -

Biographical 

John Hunter claims to be only seventy-tour years old, but when he is 

talking he has the manner of an eye-witness to the things he relates. In 

this connection, many ot the ex-slaves seam to be sensitive concerning old-

ness. 

Hunter is blind. He. lives with Mrs. Alston, herselt the widow of an 

old ex-slave. His relation to her is simply that of a renter, although 

where he gets the rent from I don't know. 

ease. 

His father fought in the Confederate army until disabled by dis-

Hunter was born in North Carolina but -has lived in this state something 
== 

like fifty years. 

Houses 

"Slave houses were old log huts. Some made log houses and some made 

tent harbors. Just any sort of way on dirt. Some of them didn't have any 

floors. 

"One with a floor was built with one roam. Cooked and et and every-

thing in that one room. About 16 X 16. One window. l~o glass panes in it. 

Shutter window. Some niggers just built up a log house and dobbed it with 

dirt to keep the air from coming through. 
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"Food was kept in an old chest. There weren't no such things as 

trunks and aQpboards. I brought one tromNorth Carolina with me--old-

fashioned chest. Bed was homemade and nailed to the side ot the wall. 

Soma of them had railings on both sides when they were trying to make it 

look nice. Mattress was made out of straw or shucks. You could hear it 

rattling like a hog @stting in his bed at night. I have slept on 'em many 

a time. Those with floors and those without were made alike. A box or any-

thing was used for a table. If his master would give him anything he would 

make it out of a plank. Make it at night. Boxes and homemade stools were 

used for chairs. No chairs like there is now. People are blessed now. 

Didn't go asking for no chairs then. They'd give you a chair--over your 

"They et anything--any way they could get It,--in :pans, old wooden 

trays, pots, anything. Fed you just like little pigs. Poured it all out in 

something and g1 ve them an old .:>oden spoon and telled them to get doe and 

eat. Sometimes get down on your belly and eat. No dishes for niggers like 

now. No dishes till after free dan, and often none then. 

Tent Harbors 

·Sometimes they'd have a great long place with walls in it with logs 

and planks and divided into stalls just like a man would have a great 

long place for mules and divide it into stalls. They were called stock-

ades. Yoa can see them in Tensas Parish in Louisiana. NOW, each man would 

take his family and live in his stall. No doors between the roams. Each 

room had a door leading into the open. They called 'em 'tent harbors' be-

cause they were built more like a tent. Some of them were covered with 

boards. People would gp into the woods and rive out boards with a fro. 



A fro i8 a piece at iron about a toot and a halt long with an eye in it and 

,a wooden handle in the eye. You would dr1 ve it into the log and then work 
..... _ ..... ' ........... , .. '. 

it along until you rived out the board. 

"Slave quarters were built right straight on down so that the master 

could look right down the avenue when he would walk out. Little houses one 

right atter the other. 

','V' P. b 
----~ 

Food 

"The Diggers had anything to eat that the master give ' em. He would 

give plenty such as it was. Certain days they- would go up and get it. 

Give it to 'em just like they go draw rations now. But they'd give it 

to you,not you say what you wanted. So mu.ch meal and so much meat, and 

so on. Some ot 'em raised tlour. You had to take wb.atever you could 

get. 

Father and Mother 

"My tather was a soldier (Confederate). He got sick with the scrotula 

and they sent him back to his old master, Dr. HarriS, in Enf'ield, North 
He was a +-iE \d h"",d C'I~ .C';(~+, but atter he CO~',1 e back w·,-+h. +h~ 5CI'Otlila. ,+h~~ j\1~t ~,ad€.h'·M a. • 

Carolina. '!'hat's how I came to be born in 1864. 'My tather married Betsy ~caH\~3€ d'-IYe.', 
A 

Judge right atter he came back. They didn't marry then as they do now. 

Just jumped over the broom. 

Patrollers 

MA slave couldn't go nowhere without a pass. It they caught you out 

without a pass, they'd whip you. Jus' like it I wanted to go to a girl's 

house, ~ master would hand me a pass. It he didn't, they'd ketch me and 

whip me it I got out and wasn't able to run away tram them. 



What the Freedmen Expected 

-when the slave was treed, he waa looking to get a home. They were 

goin t to do thia and goin' . to do that but they didn't do no thin ' • They let 

ua stay on the place until we made the crop, told us we was free to go 

wherever we wanted to go. That is all they give us and all we got. Some 

said, 'You promised to give us a home t , and they said to them, 'Well, you 

can stay here as long as you live.' 

How Freedom Came 

"The old master called them together and told them they was free. 

tPeace declared. You. all have to go for yoursal. ves. Won't whip no more 

now. You are all tree. t 
1./-5 
--------~ 

Bunaways and Mean Master. 

"My father' a maater waa right smart mean to him. It waa partly urr 

tather's fault. He wouldn't take no whipping much. If they would get after 

him he would run ofr. Whenever there was anything they wanted him to do 

and he didntt go and do it just that minute, they wanted to whip him. .Tus' 

like a child, you know. He had to move when he wa. told. If he didn't do 

it then he got a whipping. He would run away in the woods and stay a week 

or two before he'd come back. Sometimes some of the boys would see him and 

they would say to him, 'Old master says for you to come back home; he ain't 

gein' to do nothin' to you.' Nobody would go in the woods and hUllt him. 

Some ot them would f!:P in there and get hurt. 

"There was same master8 that would f!P in the wooda hunting their n1g-

gara. Sometimea ther'd carry bloodhounds with them. They never did run 

my fatht"r with the bloodhound. thou.gh. 
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"'IIy' mother's master and mistress was good to her. They never drove 

her around. Old man ludge died and lett her mistress and she 11ved a 

widow the balance ot her lite. lht she never gave my mother no trouble. 

Sales and Separat10ns 

~ere was plenty ot slaves being put up on the block and sold. My 

mother was sold. Her tather was a Cooper and she lias sold to .Tudge. He 

bought my mother's mother and her both, so that made her a ludge. He bought 

her and she had to go 1n his name. Her husband was lett with the Coopers. 

Sha was put up on the block. 'Who will g1. ve me a bid on this woman?' The 

old man was bid back. The Coopers bid him back. 

School 

"My mother didn't get no school1l:lg no more' n what I learned her attar 

treedcm. She never went to school in her lite. Still she saw she could 

read the B1ble, the hymn-book, and such things like that as she wanted to 

betore she died. 

What the Slaves Got 

-They said that the President and the Governor was going to give land 

to the niggers--going to take it ott tbe 01lllers that they worked tor. But 

they never did get it. 

Ku nux Kl.an 

q ~// ttl heered talk ot the Ku nux. I can remember once when they CCIDS .. / 

through there (Enfield). That was eight or ten years after the War. They 

would ketch some ot the niggers and whip them. The young niggers got their 

guns and rigged up a plan to kill thea and laid out in a place tor them, 

but they got wind ot it and stopped coming. 
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Mother's Occupation 

"IIy mother was a great weaver. She 1I)uld weave cloth tor the handa on 

the place. Some days she would work around the house and same other days 

she'd go out and weave. When they wasn't any weaving or spinning to be 

done, she'd go out in the tield. The weaving and the spinning was right in 

the white tolks' house. 

OWn Occupation 

ItI used to be a preacher. Don't do much ot nothin' now. Ain't able. 

Get a little help fran the Weltare--a little groceries sometimes. Don't @8t 

any pension. You see, I can't do much on account of my blindness. 

Opinions ot Young People 

-I can't tell you what I thiJ:1k ot the young people. Times have got to 

be so fast. It is just terrible to think how this life is. So DDlch chan@8 

tram forty to fifty years ago. Just as much difference on both sides, white 

and colored, as there is between chalk and cheese. 

Praying Under Pots 

~~ ·~V"When they'd go to have a church meeting, they turn up the pot so that 

the noise wouldn't come out. They could go to the white folks' church. 

Blt the spirit would cane on them sanetimes to have service themselves. 

Then they'd go down to the house at night and turn up those big old iron 

pots and master never would hear. They wouldn't put the waahpot flat oD. 

the grOWld. i'hey'd put sticks under it and raise it up about a foot traa 

the groun4,. If they'd put it flat on the grOWld the ground would carry the 
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Voting 

-There weren't no Toting at LUl in slavery times (in his 10c811ty--e4.) 

that 18. far as the n1ggers were concerned. But atter everybody was free 

you could vote up until they stopped the people trom voting. They kept a 

Republican ticket in then. There wasn't no Democrat. None like they 1. 

no.. I don't know how. this thing got mixed up like it is now. 

"I remember once in North Carolina a man named Bryant gpt away with a 

lot of votes 1n the boxes. He was seen to go out with two boXes under hi. 

arms. And when they counted up the votes, the Democrats was ahead. In 

them days, they counted up the votes before th$Y left the polls. They' 

wanted to k~l him. They sent him to the penitentiary to stay five years. 

When he went in he was a young man, and when he came back he was gray. 

"There was some fighting down there that night. My father was a 

constable. It was the white folks got to fighting each other. They got to 

'resting them and they filled the calaboose f'ull that night. Didn't have 

but one jail and that was in Halifax. The penitentiary was in Raleigh. 

Raleigh was about 85 miles fran Halifax, and Halifax about '15 trom Enf'ield. 

The jail was twelve miles framEnf'ield. 

Mulattoes 

"'fhere were mixed bloods then just like there are now. Them came by 

the old master, you know. They treated the mulatto a little better than 

they did the other slaves. You know you would have more respect for your 

own blood. My.Aunt Rena was hal.f-sister to my father. They had the sema 

mother but di:f'f'erent fathers and they always gave her a little better 

treatment than they give him. They didn't sell her. When slavery broke: 

ahe was still with her master, Old Tam Hollis. The old lady (her mother) 
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was there too. They hadn't sold her neither. But they Jlever give none ot 

them nothtn' when they was treed. 

"'My father was a field hand at f1rat. But after he went to war and 

(i come back with the scrofUla, they just made him a carriap driver. 81t he 

wasn't no mulatto thou~.· 



Intervie .. r ______________ M1 __ 8_s __ I~re_D_. __ B_o_be_rt __ ._QD ______________ _ 

PersoD. in terv1ewed~_....;;;._n=1::.:i=_:::..:Bun=:.:te:.:;,:;.r~! ..:Br:;:.:::;i ::;Dk::':,:e::.lll .... ...,;Ar::,::D=D_sa:;8 ____ _ 

Age 70 

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

-10hn MCBride was my mother's last OWD8r. His wite died in slavery. 

I never heard her D8IJle called. M;r mother come from Abbeville, South 

Carolina, a Begro trading point. When she was put on the block BJ7 father 

went to McBride and asked him to buy that woman for him a wite. He sa14 

she 08 a mighty pretty young woman. McBride bought her. I don't know 

how they got to Carroll Oouuty, Ilississippi but that 18 where I was bora. 

_ mother raised Walter aDd 10hD.Dy IlcBride (white). She nursed one ot 

the. along with ray brother lI&y - )lay l4cBride waa his u.. That was at 

A8me, Jlabula before I was born. I heard rq mother say she ne'Yer worked 

in the f1ald but two years in her whole life. It mat have been just 

after the war, for I have seen a ditch she and another woman cut. When 

the,. cut it, it __ 4 ft. X 4 tt, I don't know the length. When I seed 

it, it was a creek 100 tt, wide. I don't know how deep. I recollect 

hearing my father talk about clearing land betore freedom but I don't 

know it he was in Jlabama or IUssissippi than. 

"IIy mother was mixed w1 th the white race. She was a bript woman. 

If¥ father was a real dark man. He was a South Carolina glltchen - sott 

water tolks, get mad and can't talk. Be waa crazy about yellow tolks. 

II)(cBride died t1ttr-one years ago. When I was a boy he carr1ed _ 

with him - right in the buggy or oxaart with him t111 I waa up nineteen 

78ars old. Be nnt to the saloon to get a dram. I got one too. 

~)67 



Wheu he went to a big hotel to eat something he sent out the kitchen door 

to me out to our buggy or wagon. We camped sometimes when we ant to 

town. It took so long to go over the roads. 

"When freedom was deolared McBride called up all his slaves and told 

em they was tree; they could go or stay on. My father moved ott two years 

atter freedom and then he moved back and we stayed till the old man died. 

Then my tather went to Varden, Mississippi and worked peoples sardens. He 

was old then too. 

'=-
"I never seen a 'white cap t (Ku Klux). I heard a heap of talk about 

em. The people in ~ssissippi had respect for colored worship. 

-I tarmed till we went to Varden, Mississippi. I started working on 

the section. I was brakeman on the train out tram Water Valley. Then I 

cane to Wheatley, Arkansas. I worked on the section. .All told, I worked 

torty years on the section. I worked on a log wagon, with a tire company, 

at the oil mill and in the cotton mill. I had a home till it want in the 

Hama Loan. I have to pay t2.70 a month payments. I get cODIIloditiea, no 

money, from the Weltare. My wife is dead now.-



Interviewer __________________ ~Samu~~e~l~S~._=T~ay~l~o~r~ ________________ _ 

Person interviewed Ida Blackshear Hutchinson 
2620 Orange Street, North Little Rock, Arkansas 

Age 73 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -

Birth 

"I was born in 1865 in Alabama in Sumter County on Sam Scale's place 

near the little town called Brushville (?). \p:~t!_;)~'~'~:lc. - r::,)"(;J_j;'>: 
t..::. 

Parents and Grandparents 

( ~?) ", 
---1 

"My father's name was Isom Blackshear. Some people call it Blackshire, 

but we call it Blackshear. His master was named Uriah Blackshear. I have 

heard him say so many times the year he was born. He died (Isom) in 1905 

and was in his eighty-first year then. That would make him born in 1824. 

His birth was on the fourth day of May. People back in them days lived 

longer than we do now. My grandfather, Jordan Hartin, lived to be one 

hundred sixteen years old. Grandpa died about nine years ago in Sumter 

County, Alabama. He was my grandfather on my mother's side. 

"My grandfather on my father's side was Luke Blackshear. He was born 

in Alabama too, and I suppose in Sumter County too. He died in SUmter 

County. He died about five years before the Civil ilar. 

"My mother was born in North Carolina. Her name was Sylvia l.lartin 

before she married my father~ She was a Blackshear when she died. She 

died in 1885. The white people went out in North Carolina and bought her, 

her nother, Nancy, and her father, Jordan, and brought them to Sumter 

County, Alabama. My mother's mother was an Indian; her hair came down to 

her waist. 



lllke Blackshear (Breeder) 

~ grandfather on my father's side, Luke Blackshear, was a 'stock' 

Negro. 

"lsom Errackshear, his son, was a great talker. He said Luke was six 

feet r(?ll:rin.,clles tall,and nf3ar two.hun.dred fifty pounds in weight. He was 

what they called a double.jointed man. He was a mechanic,--built hou~es, 

made keys, and did all other blacksmith work and shoemaking. He did any-

thing in iron, wood or leather. Really he was an architect as well. He 

could take raw cowhide and make leather out of it and then make shoes out 

of the leather. 

"Luke was the father of fifty-six children and was known as the G~ 
/ 

Bi!fEEllI!!R. He was bought and given to his young mistress in the same way 

you would give a mule or colt to a child. 

"Although he was a stock Negro, he was whipped and drove just like the 

other Negroes. .All of the other Negroes were driven on the farm. He had 

to labor but he didn't have to work with the other slaves on the farm un-

less there was no mechanical work to do. He was g1 ven better Ylark because 

he was a skilled mechanic. He taught Isam blacksmithing, brickmaking and 

bricklaying, shoemaking, carpentry, and other things. The ordinary black-

smith has to order plow points and put them on, but Luke made the points 

themsel ves, and he taught Isom to do it. And he taught him to make mats, 

chairs, and other weaving work. He died sometime before the War. 

reom Blackshear 

"1som Blackshear, lllke' s son and my father, farmed until he was 

eighteen years old, and was a general mechanic 8S mentioned when 

I was telling about my grandfather Luke, for sixty odd years. 



Up to within seven months of his death, he was making chairs and baskets 

and other things. He never was in bed in his life until his last sick

ness. That was his first and his last. Never did he have a doctor's bill 

to payor for his master to pay,--until he died. He worked on the batteries 

at Vicksburg during the War. 

"Isom ran away three times. He was a field hand up to eighteen 

years. The OVerseer wanted to whip him. Isom would help his wife in the 

field because she couldn't keep up with the others and he would help her 

to keep the overseer fran whipping her. He'd take her beside him and row 

his row and hers too. He was the fastest worker on the place. The over

seer told him to not do that. But Isom just kept on doing it anyway. 

Then the overseer asked Isom for his shirt. When they whipped you them 

days they didn't whip you on your clothes because they didn't want to wear 

them out. Isom said he was not going to take off his shirt because his 

mistress gave it to him and he wasn't going to give it to anybody else. 

Then the overseer stepped 'round in front of him to stop him, because Isom. 

had just kept on hoeing. lsom just caught the overseer's feet in his hoe 

and dumped him down on the ground and went on hoeing his ovm row and his 

wife's. He called his hoe 'One Eyed Aggie.' 

"The overseer said, 'You think you done something smart' and he went 

for his master. The overseer was named Mack Hainey. His master came out 

the next morning and caught Isom. Isom has often told us about it. 

" 'First thing I knowed, he had his feet on my hoe and he said. 

"Isom. they tell me you can't be whipped." -I'd be willing to be whipped 

if I'd done anything." "Huh!"' said my master,' "High t or wrong, if my 

overseer asked you for your shirt gl ve 1 t to him." , 



"He held a pistol on him. They made him pull off his shirt and tied 

him up to a gin post. The overseer hit him f'i ve times and kept him there 

till noon trying to get him to say that he would give his shirt to him the 

next time. Finally laan. promised and the overseer untied him. When the 

overseer untied him, Isan took his Shirt in one hand and the overseer's 

whip in the other and whipped h~ almost all the way to the big house. 

Then he ran away and stayed in the woods fo r three or four days until his 

old master sent word for him to come on back and he wouldn't do nothing to 

him. 

"When he went back, his master took him off the farm because he and 

my father was nursed together and he didn't want lsam killed. So from 

that time on, my father never worked as a field hand any more. And they 

put Isam's wife as a cook. She couldn't chop cotton fast enough and they 

couldntt handle Ieom as long as she was in the field; so they put her to 

wsshing, and ironing, and cooking, and milking. 

"The second time father ran away was once when they missed same 

groceries out of the storeroom. Master asked him if he took them because 

he made the keys to the place and not a person on the place but him could 

know anything about getting in there. He didn't own it, so they tied him 

up and whipped him two days. When night come they took him and tied him 

in his house and told his wife that if he got loose they would put the 

portion on her. He didn't try to get loose because he knowed if he did 

they would whip her, so he stayed. At noon time when they went to get the 

dinner they poured three buckets of water in his face and almost drowned 

him. Then after dinner they came back and whipped him again. Finally he 

said, 'I didn't do it but nothing will suit you but for me· to say 1 did. 

so I will say I did it. So he owned up to it. 



·A few days later Mr. Horn who owned the adjoining plantation came 

over and asked him if he had missed anything,--any rations he said. Old 

master told him 'Yes' and went on to explain what had been taken and what 

he had done about it. Then Mr. Horn took Mr. Blackshear over to his house 

and showed him the rations and they were the one he had whipped my old 

father about. Then Blackshear came back and told my father that he was 

sorry, that he never had known him to steal anything. He turned him loose 

and apologized to him but he made him work with the bloody shirt that they 

whipped him in sticking to his back. 

-The third t~e he ran off he was in the anny working on the batteries 

at Vicksburg. He worked there till he got to thinking about his wife and 

children, and then he ran off. He got tired and hungry and he went to 

J Mopilis y.( and give himself up. The jailer written to his master, that 

is to his mistress, about it, and she got her father to go and see about 

him and bring him home. They'd had a big storm. The houses were in bad 

shape. The fences was blown down. The plows was broken or dull and needed 

fixin'. And they were so glad to see Isom that they didn't whip him nor 

nothin' for runnin' away. 

"!som's mother was named Winnie Blackshear. She was Luke's wife. 

She was a light brownskin woman and weighed about one hundred fifty pounds. 

I have seen her, but Luke was dead before I was born. Grandmother Winnie 

has been dead about twenty years now. She labored in the field. 

~ mother's mother was named Nancy lJartin and her :father was named 

Jordan Martin. We kept a Jordan in the family all the way down. Both of 

them faxmed. They were slaves. 

"There were fourteen children of us,--eleven sisters and three 

brothers. The brothers were lordan, Prince, and John. The sisters were 
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Margaret, Eliza, Nancy, Tempy, Bell, Abbie, Caroline, Frances, Dosia, 

Mattie, Lucy, Louisa, Ida. 

SUicide 

"They say Negroes won't connnit Sllicide, but Isom told us of a girl 

that committed stlicide. There was a girl named Lu liho used to run off and 

go to the dances. The patrollers would try to catch her but they couldn'~ 

because ahe was too fast on her feet. One day they got after her in the 

daytime. She had always outI"'cln them at night. She rru~ to the cabi1: ar.:.d 

got her q,uarter which she had hido She put the quarter in her mouth. The 

white folks didn't allow the slaves to har-dle no money. The Cluarter got 

stuck in her throat, illld she went on dovm to the s~ough and c~owned her-

self rather than let them beat her, and mark her up. Them patrollers sure 

would get you and beat you up. If they couldn't catch you when you were 

running away fram the~, they would come on your master's pl&ce and get you 

and beat you. The master would allow ther;;. to do it. T'ney didn't let the 

patrollers corne on the Blackshear place, ~lt this gal was so hard-headed 

'bout goin' out that tiley roade a 'caption to her. And they in~ended to 

oake }:er an example to the rest of t.:1e slaves. But t::1ey didn't get Lucy. 

Death of Sixty Babies 

"Once on the Blackshear place, they took all the fine looking boys 

and girls that was thirteen years old or older and put -l;hem in a big barn 

after they had stripped the:J. naked. The~r used to strip them. nB-'l(ed and put 

them in a big barn every Sunday and leave them there u-1'ltil Monday naming. 

Out of that caie sixty babies. 

"'!'hey was too many babies to leave in the q,uarters for some one 

to take care of during the day. When the young mc~hers went to work 
J 



ffiackshear had them take their babies with them to the field, and it was 

two or three miles fran the house to the field. He didn't want them to 

lose time walking backward and forward nursing. They built a long old 

trough like a great long old cradle and put all these babies in it every 

morning when the mother come out to the field. It was set at the end of 

the rows under a big old cottonwood tree. 

"When they were at the other end of the row, all at once a cloud no 

bigger than a small spot came up, and it grew fast, and it thundered and 

lightened as if the world were coming to an end, and the rain just came 

down in great sheets. And when it got so they could go to the other end 
1:-

of the field, that trough was filled with water and every ba~y in it was 

floating 'round in the water drownded. They never got nary a lick of 

labor and nary a red penny for ary one of' them babies. 

Experiences just after the War 

"Mother had been a cook and She just kept on cooking, for the same 

people. My father he went to farming. 

Patrollers 

~y father said that the patrollers would run you and ketch you and 

whip you if you didn't have a pass, when you was away from the pass. But 

they didn't bother you if you had a pass. The patrollers were mean white 

people who called themselves making the niggers stay home. I think they 

were hired. They called their selves making the niggers stay home. They 

went all through the community looking for people, and whipping them when 

they'd leave home without a pass. They said you wasn't submissive when 

you left home without a pass. They hounded Lucy to death. She wouldn't 

let 'em get her, and she woulnn't let 'em get her quarter. 



Ku Klux Klan 

"I have seen the Ku Klux. I have washed their regalia and ironed it 

tor them. They wouldn't let just anybody wash and iron it because they 

couldn't do it right. MY son's wite had a job washing and ironing for 

them and I used to go down and help her. I never did take a job of any 

kind myself because my husband didn't let me. The regalia was white. 

They were made near like these singing robes the church choirs have. But 

they were long--came way down to the shoe tops. That was along in the 

nineties,--about 1890. It was when they revived the Ku Klux the last time 

before the World War. In the old days the patrollers used to whip them 

for being out without a pass but the Ku Klux used to whip them for dis

orderly living .. 

"Way back yonder when I was in Alabama, too, I can remember the Ku 

Klux riding. I was a little child then. The Republicans and Democrats 

were at war with each other then and they was killing everybody. MY 

brother was one of them they run. He could come out in the daytime, 

but in the night he would have to hide. They never got him. He dodged 

them. That was 'round in 1874. In 1875. him and my uncle left Alabama 

and went to Louisiana. They ca.lled him a stump speaker. They wanted to 

kill htm. They killed Tam Ivory. He was the leader of the Republicans-

he was a colored man. His father was white but his mother was a Negro. 

His father educated him in slavery time. He had been up North and was 

coming back. They knew he was coming back, so they went up the creek and 

wai ted for him--his train. They flagged it down, and SOlile one on the 

train commenced hollering, 'Look yonder.' Ivory stepped out on the plat

form to see what they were hollering about, and all them guns started 

popping and Ivory fell over the end of the platform and down on the ground. 
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He was already leaning over the gate when they fired. Then they come up 

and cut his tongue out before he died. They said it they got him that 

would stop all the rest of the niggers. You see, he was a leader. 

"Niggers was voting the Republican ticket 'long about that time. They 

just went in gangs riding every night--the Ku Klux did. Ku Kluxlng and 

killing them they got hold of. 

~e police arrested all the men that had anything to do with Tom 

Ivory's killing. The leader of the killers was a white man they celled 

Captain Hess. I never knowed how the trial came out becE,use we left there 

while they was still in jail. 

How Freedom Came 

ttI heard my mother say that when the Refugees came through SUmter 

County, Alabama, she wasn't free but was 'sot' free later. The refugees 

came through along in February. Then the papers was struck and it went out 

that the niggers all was free. Nether's master and my oldest brother who 

had stayed in the War with his master four years came home. The refugees 

was in there when he got home. They went on through. They didn't tarry 

long there. Then the papers cane out and the next day, master called all 

the hands up to the big house and told them they was free. Mother was set 

free in the latter part of February and I was born June 5, 1865, so I was 

born free. 

Leaving Alabama 

WWe left Alabama in the swne year Tam Ivory got killed. More than fifty 

colored people left on the train and come off when we did. People was leaving 

Alabama something terrible. I never did know what happened to Tom's killers. 



I heard afterwards that Alabama got broke they had to pay for so many' men 
I 

they killed. 
/1 
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Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden 

Person intorviewed Cornelia Ishman 
3319 W. Second Avenue 

Age 'IS Pine Bluft', Arkansas 

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

"! was born in Mississippi and I can member 

see1n' the Yankees goin' by. I was a little bit 

of a girl and Betsy Hardy, that was old Miss, 

she kep' the Yankees from gettin' me. She told 

me many a time if it hadn't been for her It d a 

had my brains beat out against a tree. When I 

didn't do to suit her, she'd tell me bout date 

I stayed right in the house. 

"I member when they was lookin' for John-

son's brigade and when they saw it was the 

Yankees they just flew. The Yankees was goin' 

through there doin' what they wanted. 

"! never got no further than the third 

grade. tt 
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Story .. Information' (If not enough space on this page add page) 

Yas tm ah membuhs aliI t 1 bit bout slavery days. Ah wuz jas a chap den. Ah'm 

73 now. Ah wuz such a ohap dat ah didn r do muoh 'work. Dey use tUh cook on de fiuh 

')laoe an ah I d tote in bark an wood fuh em tuh cDok wid an git up -ie aif:s ~ egg's) an 

sich lill things as dat. 

1:ah ole marster Vlas 1,:arse Bullook an we lived LYJ. de Lisbon OOTnIflunit7!. 

1iistress t baby ohilo "WUz a boy all he vmz Jos six. months oldun dan ah vmz. All 

NUZ de only boy chile in de 'uhole business uv slayes. Bva.h evenL'l Lout a hour by de 

sun dey would feed us en by sundo",m we bettuh. be in baid. Dat vvuz tuh git us outn 

::Ie way when de grown fokes oorre in. Dey wu z six uv us ohillun an dey v{Ould feed us. 

in a big weoden tray. Dey'd pOl hot pot liquor in de tray an orllIllble bt'aid in hit. 

Den dey'd give us eaoh a spoon en ',i6 -,;'ou.ld [ell' git roun an eat. Dere wuz Lizzie, 

:7ancy, Sistuh Julia, S:'stuh Lu aYld 1~artha. Der truz .six uv us. Aftuh dey fed us we 

,,[auld go tuh baid an tuh sleep. Dey had ole fashion 'wheels. Some nigLts de women 

I 

would spin. ',ie Vlouldn' heah dem when dey come in but vihen dat ole wheel started 

tuh <,,'0 in hit'd 'wake me up an ah':1 lie dar a -,;11i1e all watch em spin den ahfd fO tuh 

slee:) err-in, an leave en spinnin'. Sor~times we wouldn f see our mamas fum Sunday 

night till next Sunday rnornin. Mah mistress wove oloth. Bout de biggest thing ah 

';'0;16 'Wuz help huh v/id huh weavin. All 'Nould pick up de shickle (shuttle) an run hit t.-

through fuh huh. :Cat bout de bi/gest thing ah'd do sides feedin the chiokens an 

uringin i.."1 bark. In dem days wuznt no buckets muoh. ;'.e used hand gourds dat -would 

:LOld two 01' Chree gallons uv wa"~uh. All all f d carry ono uv dem gourds uv watuh tub 

ole fi9l' tuh em 'while day wuz:;ickin cotton. 0!16 yeah de cotton worms wuz ::;0 bad 

an ah hadn:' neva.h seen none. Ah t d started tuh de fiel f -,dd de gou~d uv watuh an saw 

dem worms an oh. ah jes bawled. ~i:ah !:l8.ma had tuh come an git~. Ah didn' knOw 
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" . 
De nearest· battle in de wah was at Vicksburg. Ah membush one day hit got so , 

smoky an ahcould heah de guns. All thought hit 7,'UZ thunderin an said tuh ole rnissus 

dat hit 'wuz gointer rain soon bu~ ole missus say: Itvh Lawdy, d:"t aint thunder. Ah 

vlish hit "\'lUZ. lJat' s guns and dat, dat yo sees is smoke an not clo",lds. tI Aftuh de 

i;"ah wuz ovah we stayed on wid ole mrster. Soon aftuh de wah i'JUZ ovah marster died 

an missus mahried Ed Oa.kley, a spare built man. Dey lives in Arcadia, Louis :Lana now. 

iJl stayed on thur till ah wuz Lout .fo'teen an &.h lei" d.ere. ·l.UZ gene bout a ,'ieah an 

all learnt sumpin too. :llhen &h fot off ah had tuh go to work. Bout all a.h lu~.d tuh do 

at home 'WUz tuh takc:?J keer uv de st;cck ai'tuh all got bit: nouih tuh but ah sho nuf'f worked 

~len. '-Ah stayed way bO~tt c:. ;, 6ar J.on all went back an sta/ed dere too till all was bout 

L:en ty-one. b.ll been mahried thr,~e time s. Ah had. fi va cll illun by rnah rust wife an 

dem is all de chillun ah evah l~d. One uv dem lives in town, one in Texas, one 

Jubach, La., one is 'daid an ah don' know de where-bouts uv de othuh one. iJe las f t,ime 

ah heerd anything bout him he wuz in Hot Springs. Drah present wife's name is Talitha. 

~>.h has one gran' chile livin wid us. .de bout fifteen fill is at school ovah da.r: crost 

:le road wha yo se';s s.at hause. Oh ;,lissy dem tir:J.cs w~ been tawkin bout wuz de good 

!~irr-,e;:;. Jese times are hard • 
. _-



Circumstances of Interview 

STAT:EJ-.Arkansas 

Nil.l'ilE OF ~RKER-Mrs. Carol Gra.ham 

.ADDRESS--El Dora.do, ~~rkansas 

DATE--December, 1938 

SUEJECT--Ex-slave 

#792 
FORM A 

1. Name a.nd address of informant--Jack and Talitl1a Island, houte 1, 

E1 Dorado, Alkansas. 

2. Date and time of interview--December, 1938 

3. Place of int ervi ew--Route 1, El Dorado, Arkansas. 

4. !Same an,i address of person, if an~)T, who put you in touch wi th iiiformant--

5. .£oiam€ and address of person, if any, accompallying you--

6. Description of room, house, surroundings, etc.--



rersonal Elstor y of Inforrmnt 

STL TE.'--Ark ans as 

.NA."..E uF .~OE ~<.I;1{--Mrs. Caro 1 Grabam 

iillDBESS-- El Do rado, Arkansas 

DATE--lJecelnber, 1938 

SUBJECT--Ex-slave 

#792 
:[I'ORM :B 

':;A~.:t: .;L~.- iwDEE':;S OF n;ro'::::,:Al~TS--<-Tack and Talitha Island, Route 1, E1 Dorado. 

1. AllCes try--

2. Place a.n:l da~,E; of birth--Tall tha was born April 14, 1864 in Arcad.ia, 

Louisiana. Jack was born in 1865. 

3. Fami1y--Talitha had. three children and Jack had three children. 

4. Places lived in,with dates-- Talitha lived in .l.rcadia, Louisiana until 

freedom. Jacl: ani 'l'al i tha now live in E1 :J) raiD. 

5. Elluca t ion, 1/1 ith date s--

6. Occupat ions and accof:lp1 ishme nts , with dat es--

7. Special skill s an,i intert'sts--

8. Com:nunit~1 ani religious activgies--;;oes to church il. schooll:ouse acro~S 

tl".I.e road. 

9. Description 0 f informant--

10. Other poL'lts gairled in inte rview-'fhey tell some of their childhooJ. days. 



Text of Interview (Unedit ed) 

f/:792 
roRM C 

Tali tha: "'Howdy, chillun, come in. NavJ suh, Jack am' t heah right now. He 

down tuh the thicket back uv de house gittin' some wood. Naw SIlh, he won't 

be gone long. He soon be back. You a.ll come in and set on the gallery. 

Here's a cheer, missy. He be back in no time tall. 

"You wants to know how old I am? I was born April 14, 1864 before the 

niggers was freed in '65. 

''My mother was a. field woman (worked in the field) and had seven chillun 

when set free. Her mi stress rat sed. he r from three weeks old. Her mother 

turned to death in 8. house on the plantation. Our home was 'bout four 

miles east of Arcadia, Louisiana, or rather ~,;ass Sarah Given's house was, 

and we stayed OE wid her until I was a big giz'l, plowin' and hoeirJg. 

"No ma'am, I never did go to no parties. 1 was never' lowed to go. I been 

a member of the chu reh since I 'was te n am nON 1 'm seventy-three. 

ttl first married a man by thE; name 0 f Williams and had three chillun by him, 

two boys and one girl. Then 1 was a widow f1 fte en years before I married 

Jack. ;'ie ain't neVEr had no chillun, but Jack had three chillun and I 

helped to raise them and I've helped raise a bunch of his grantchillun. 

ttl believes 1 hear Jack back there now." 



l!!!.: ltJ!owd7, ho .. el7l So 7'OU is back tor more tales 'bout lons ago. I'se 

8eTent7-thr8e and I been 1n thia .. orld a long tu. I tell 70\1.-

'.ral.itha: -How, lack, 70U knows ;you i8 heap older 'Ii .. and' I'm seventy-

three and I waa born jea 'bout a Y'ear beto the War closed and you 887 70U 

was a big chap then.-

~: ".11, I gue8a I was around six yeara old when the War started. I 

... a sooel big chap. I '_ber on. e'Yening 'bout three o'clock I .... 

aett1n' out in the yard play1n' with • mate ot mill8-.. lolum1e Cook. I &uaa 

70U would call him. l1l7 mate; he was Jq miatresa'a bo7 and 'bollt rq age aad 

_ played together all the t1me e'Yen it I ... a black. I _s the onll" black 

bol" OD the place, all the other cullud ch1llun .. a gala. Us chaps ftS oat 

ill tile yard making frog neaties with our bare teet in the aa:a.d. !heY' waa 

ti ght ill' ill Vickaburg then. 1'heY' waa doing a whole lot ot shooting. You 

could hear it ODe right atter the other and it got 80 smoq. I thought it 

waa thunder and said sOlD8thing 'bout hit. lI1at1"8.8 was setting on the 

gallery- aewlng and when I said that she sald, 'Aw Lam, that ain't no 

thunder,' b.lt ahe dldn' tell ua what hit lIUZ.-

'l'all'tha: -Course I .. an't old en01lgb to know anything 'bout hit but I heard. 

rq mother 88Y' it got ao saoky the chickens dldn' t get ott the roost lihUe 

thel" _a watln' all th_ blg c8Dllona.-

lack: -All us chl11un waa just as tat and healthy as hogs. Warn't ne'Yer -
11ck. They'd teed 'bout this tu. e'Ye1'7 e'Yenins (4 p.m.) and bJ' SUD

d01lll I was in bed. Ify mother worked 111 the tield and I'ft heard her 

..,. that aCll8t1ma she dldn't .. e her chl11un trom SUnda7 to amCla7. 



Old 1&47 BAPDah Bepk. done the cook1ng tor e'98~bod7 rmcl she cooked OJI. a 

big tireplace. !'ha7 dlem' t haTe ne .tove. !hz, I got here betore tM 

noYe. dld ... and pa and all the &rOn one8 would pt up at tour o'clook 

Illd eat breakfaat &ad be in the tield workin' b7 sunup. !he7 had a box 

wlth ahel,... 41-01'8 up on the 8ide ot the wall to the cabln where _ slept 

and old lad7 HaDnah Banks would lUt our breakfast in that and when we woke 

up we would pt It and eat. One momins I woke up' betore the other chillun 

dld and 'clded I'd ,1 t m:r breakfast tirst 'tore they did. I cl_ up, ncll 

up and got holt of that box and I was 80 hea"Y I PQlled 1 t dOD and broke 

all the old blue edp plateae !hat woke the other chl11un up all rlpt, 

and I can je8 see them old blue edge plates 110W. "lor d1Jmer they would 

g1 ft us boUed green. or beans rid bread and tor au.pper the7 would sa,.. the 

alop (liquor), craa 1 t tull ot bread, pour 1 t" in a tr&7 and g1 TIt 1 t to all 

the chl11UD,8 and _, slster lull., Nancy, Lizzie, llarthy, and all the 

llttle nl818r chillun.-

'1'alitJaa: "BIIh1 Old.aIL Gl'Y8l18 had 80 88Q' lltUe D.l88lr ch1llun coula' 

teed '. 111 110 tl'Q'. Ra4 to haft trougba. !he7'd take a log and hollow 1t 

oa.t ud make three tubs in a row Illd Pit peg legs Oil It and'".""hole 111 the 

bottOil ot each 0118 wlth a pin ill It. '!'he7 would use the .. tub. to ... 

the clothe. in and p1ll the atea up to let all the water l'Wl out, cle .. '. 

out real good, tl1l wl th bread and pot-llcker or bread and milt, and teed 

the niger chUlu.-

laok: "You say our nephew 1I&Dta to come out and br1D& a blmoh ot you.ns - " 

tolka and wants _ to take thea 'POSIIWI hunting 8CIIII8 moonlight Dlsht' Sho, 

sho, I'll go.-



Talitha: 1t1 don't mow how he'd 80 lessen we tote. h1m. 1Ih.y, he got the 

rheumati_ so bad he can't hardly g1:t 'round in the daytiM DIlch le88 at 

night. Why, the other day he was out in the tield tolleriD' the boy that 

waa plow1D' up the potatoes and we was goin t on pickin' them up. liran 

thing I know I hear 8ODl8thin' behind me go t plop t and I looked roWl and 

there lay lack jes stretched out. lell down over hia 0101 teet. So tAlbat 

would he do out nights? And you seea that knot on his ankle. Hit was 

broke when he waa a boyan' hit still gives him trouble when his 

rh8umati_ starts up.· 

~: ·Y~ Bay how did I do it? I waa jump1n'. A bunch ot us boys was 

jwap1n' 'crosa a ditCh j8. to see how tar _ could jump. I was a YOl1D& 

chap t bout seventeen or eighteen then. I was doin t puny well with Jq' 

jumpin' when I made a m1ajump an' jumped crooked and hit ray ankle on a big 

old iron rock. Jq but hit hurt bad. I didn' do no more jumpin' that dq. 

'!'he next day I waa don. in the woods getting a load ot lider. Had Plt on 

a tew piecea OD the wagon when I started to turn aroun and down I went. I 

jes lay there and hollered tUl som.eone C(D8 an' got _. 'fb.at was in the 

winter just betore Christmas and I didn't set out no more till in the 

apring. The woods looked right p!rty to me when I got out. Th. leavea 

waa great big. And that ain't all, I ain't jumped no more since. 'Sides 

that I aiD' t never been sick to 'mount to anything. Bad the whooping cough 

at the same time that loe and Tea Sn~er had hit. Still got 'IJJ1 natchel 

teeth, loat tour up here and got one that bothera me aoa:., 'aidea that I 

have 'em all. Yaa sub, that the schoolhouse 'croa. the road there. 

W. haa preachin' there 8ClD8t •• too. Doe • .lb preach then' Ha, he, haa 

aa.tt.e he do. Did I aver tell you 'bout the tt. Ab waa preachiDs 



ou~ here a~ and go~ to s~-.p1n' rOUJl 1f1d that peg-leg ot his'n 

an' hit _nt through the rotten tloor and we had to pIlll him ou'~? He. he. 

hel-

Talitha: -Bow, .Tack Island, you know. that is je. 'nother one UY yo tales. 

I i. been to hear Ab preach lots ot t1mes and he does storm roUB mighty bad 

and I a1n'~ gpt no taith in his religion tall but I warntt there when he 

tell throuSb the floo'.-

> •• 



Interviewer Pernella .. Anderson 

Person interviewed !ary Island 
626 Nelson Street, El Dorado, Arkansas 

.Age 80 

~ - - - - - ~ - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -
-I 1I'8S born in Union Parish, Louisiana in the year of 185'1, so the 

white tolks told me, and I am eighty years old. Jq mama died when I was 

two years old and my aunty raised me. She started me out washing dishes 

when I was four years old and when I was six she was learning me how to 

cook. While the other hands Vias working in the field I carried water. We 

had to cook out in the yard on an old skUlei; and lld, so you see I had to 

tote brush and bark and roll up little logs such as I could to keep the 

fire fram one time ot cooking to the other. I was not but six years old 

either. When I got to be seven years old I was cutting sprouts almost like 

a man and when I was eight I could plck one hundred pounds ot cotton. When 

it rained and we could not go to the field my aunty had me spinning thread 

to make socks and cloth, then I had to card the bats and make the rolls to 

spin. 

~ auntie was a slave and she lived in the edge ot the field. or 

course I was born a slave but didn't know much about it because my aunty 

did the bossing ot me but I had a pretty hard time. Ou.r wash tubs, water 

buckets, bread trays and such were made out ot tupelo gum logs dug out with 

some kind ot an axe and when aunty would wash I had to use the battling 

stick. I would carry the wet clothes to a stump and beat them with that 

battling stick and '1'8 hung the clothes out on bushes and on the fenoe. 

We used _ter from. a spring. 

38~J 



~ 
ItIn my young days all we wore was homespun and lowel. We lived in a 

log house \1'i th a dirt floor and the cracks was chinked with mud and our 

bed was some poles nailed against the wall with two legs out on the dirt 
1 

floor, and we pulled grass and put in a 10Wal bed tick. My aunty would 

get old dresses, old coats, and old pants and make quilts. 

Itl never went to school a d~ in my life. No, the back of my head 

has never rubbed asainst the walls of a schoolh~se and I never did go to 

SUnday School and I never did li~e it. And I didn't go to church until I 

was grown and the church that I did attend was called the Iron Jacket 

Church. Now they call it the Hard Shell Church. I believe in foot wash-

ing. I don't go to church now because there is no Hard Shell church close 

around here. tt 



Interviewer M1ss Irene Robertson 
--------------------~~--~~~~~--------------

Person interviewed~ __ ~H_e~n_r_i_e~t~t_a~I_s_o_m~,~B_i~s~c_o_e~I~Ar~k_a;n~s_a_s~ __ ___ 

Age 81 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -
I was born in Mississippi. It wasn't far from Memphis, Tennessee. 

I heard em talking bout it then. When I first knowed anything we lived 

way down in Mississippi. It was on a big farm not close to no place 

much. 
, I 

My mas and pas master was named Thornton. Seems lack it was Jack 

and her name was Miss illcretia. They show did have a big family, little 

ones on up. I have three sisters and a brother all dead - ma was a far.m 

hand. She left us wid a real old woman - all the little children stayed 

right wid her. We minded her lack our mas. She switch our legs if we 

didn't. She carded and sewed about all the time. 

I don't know much about nnster and mistress; their house was way 

over the field. They lived on a hill and had the finest well ')1' water. 

It was so cold. They had two buckets on a cllain to pull it up by. The 

cabins do':m closer to the creek. There Has two springs one used mostly 

for washing and tte other tor house use. 

I don't know how nany cabins they was scattered. He had a lot of 

hands about all I remembers - on Saturdays ~'ie get to go up to the house 

to fetch back something; some provisions. T:'1ey tell us if we be good we 

could go. They done their own cooking. When they Vlork their dinners 

was sent to the shade trees from white folks house and the ctildrens was 

sent too. ~e would all stand around Miss Bachel (white) when she qring 

it then we go sit on the steps ann eat. We show did have plenty to eat. 



We wear the dresses new in cold weather then they wear thin for summer. 

They be lighter in color too when they fade. 

I remember when the white folks left an went to war. They worked on. 

They had a white man and a colored man boss. When freedom was declared 

nearly all of them walked off so glad they was free. r don't know where 

they all went. 

Jwe all farmed. 

My folks went to another big place. We had a hard time. 

I don't know what they expected from freedom. Nobody 

didn't ask for nuthin. I remembers when some new hands was bought and 

put on the place. I think they sold em off in town. 

After de war at the church they talked bout if they didn't get 

freedom they would clang together for der rights ~~t they never did do 

nuthin. Times was so hard they had to work harder than before. 

The Yankees nor none of the soldiers ever come to our cabins - I seen 

them along the roads. They show did clean up Miss Leucretia's calves and 

hogs. Took em all off at one ttme. Rations show did get mighty scarce. 

They sing, I recken they did sing, go off to work singin and the men 

whistlin. Mostly sung religious songs. Master Thornton had a white man 

preach sometimes. Down in front of the cabins in the shade. Sometimes 

somebody get to go to white church with the family. They held the baby. 

They didn't have no school. 

I seed the Ku Klux Klans in the road light niGhts when they pass 

we all peep out the cracks. They didn't bother nobody I knowed. We was 

scared they would turn in an come to the house. 

I farmed all my life, hoed cotton and cu:Cll. No maam I aint never 

voted - I jess lives wid my children here and my son in Memphis and my 

other daughter at Helena. l~ daughter do farm work and my son railroads. 

He works in "the yards. 



I don't know what to say bout the generations comin on. They 1s 

smarter in their books and sees more than older folks, but they ain't no ---better. You kaint depend on what they says. I don't know what to say ------would make the country better lessen the folks all be better. 

I never heard of no rebellions. I jess lived in Mississippi till I 
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comes here and Memphis and stay around wid the children and grandchildren. 

They all do fairly well for the fast times I guess. 
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