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Name of Interviewer T Cecil Copeland
Subject Social Customs = Remm:.soences of an Ex=-Slave A 1 4 )

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

Several months a go, I célled at 1217 Ash Street, Texarkana, 'Arkar‘lsas
where I had been informed a voluble old negro lived. An aged, gray-hair'éd,
negro woman came to the door and informed me her father was in the wood shed
at the back of the house. Going around to the wood shed I found him busily
engaged in storing his winter supply of woode When I mede known my mission
he readily a,grened to answer all my questions as best he could. Seating himself
on a block of wood, he told this almost inocredible story, aloﬁg with lengthy
discourses on politics, religion and other current events:

*I wuz born March 15, 1843, in Monrée County, Missiséippi, near Aberdeen,
Mah Mahster wuz Colonel Oghurn, one ob de bigges! planters in de state of Miss-
issippie Manys de time he raised so much cotton dat dem big steamers just could-
nt carry it all down to N'Awlins in one yeér. But den along came de Civil War
an' we ;didn't raise nothin!' fo! several yearse Why? Becase most uf us jined .

tie Confederate Army in Colonel Ogburn's regiment as servants and bodyguards,

An' let me teli yo! somethin', whitefolkss Dere never wuz a war like dis war,
Why I ‘member dat efter de battle of Corinth, Miss., 2 five acre field was so
thickly covered wid de de.ad and wounded dat yo' couldn't touch de ground in
walkin' across ite And de onliest way to bury dem wuz to cut a deep furrow wid
a plow, lay de soldiers head to head, an' plow de dirt back on dem."

"About year after de war started de Mahster got one ob dese A.W.O.L.'s
frum de Army so we could come to-Miller County, ‘where he bought de plﬁoé on Red
River now known as de Adams Farme |

Y

This Information given by Doc Quinn
B T g A

Place of Residence ,1217”Arsh Street, Texarkana,' Arkansas

Occupation None v AGE 93
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When we fust came here dis place, as well as de rest ob de Valley, wuz just a
big canebrake- nothin' lived in dere but bears, wolves, and varmints. Why

de Mahster would habe to round up de livestock each afternoon, put deﬁ in pens, |
and den put out guards all night to keep de wolves and bears frum gettin' em.

De folks didn't go gallivatin' round nights like dey do now or de vermints would
get theme But den we didn't stay here but a few months until de Mahster's
AMW.O0.Ls' wuz up, so we had to go back and jine de army. We fought in Mississippi
Alsbama, Georgia, and South Carolina. .

"When de war ended de Mahster moved us to Miller County, but not on de
Adams farme. For de mén whut used to own de farm said Uncle Sem hadn't made any
such money as wuz paid him for de farm, so he wanted his farm backe Dat Confed-
erate money wuzn't worth de paper it wuz printed on, so de Mahster had to gib
him back de farm. Poor Massa Ogburn - he didnft live long after dat. He and
his wife/are buried side by side in Rondo Cemsterys

"ot long affer de negroes wuz freed, I took 86 ob dem to de votin' place
et Homan and voted 'em all straight Democratic. On my way back home dat evenin®
five ’negroes jumped frum de bushes and stopped me. Loy ‘splained dat I wuz too
'fluential wid de negroes and proceeded to string me up by de necke I hollers
as loud as I could, and Roy Nash and Hugh Burton, de election officers, just
happen to be comin' down de road and hear me yvelle Dey ran off de niggers and
cut me down, bg‘t by dat time I had passed oute It wuz several weeks befo' I
got well, and I can still feel dat rope 'round my neck. Iffen dey had kx;ovm
how to tie a hangmans knot I wouldn*t be here to tell you sbout ite"

"It wuzn't long after dis dat I jined Colonel! Baker's Gang for 'tection.
'Colonel' Baker wuz a great and brave man and did mo' fo de white folks of dis
country den any other mane Why iffen it hadn't been fo! him de white folks
couldn't hab lived in dis country, de negroes wuz so mean. Dey wuz so mean dat
dey tied heavy plow shoes aroun' de necks ob two little white boys and threw dem

in de lake. Yes suhe I wuz defe.
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And another time I wuz wid a bunch of niggers when dey wuz plannin' on killin a
white man who wuz e friend ob mine. As soon es I could I slips away and tips
nim offe When I got back one ob dem niggers looks at me suspiclous like and asks,
"where yo been, nigger?" "I wuz shakin' like a leaf in a storm, but I says: I
ain't been nowhere - just went home to get some cartridges to help kill dis
white man."

"Not long after I jined Colonel Beker's Geng, we wuz comin' frum Fulton
to Clivper through de Red River bottoms. De river wuz overflowint® sn' as we wuz
crossin; a deep, swift slough, Colonel Baker and his horse got tangled up in
some grape vines. Colonel Bgker yelled, and I turned my mule around and cut all
de grape vine loose wid my Bowie knife. Dere ain't nothin' like a mule for swimmin',
Dey cen swim circles aroun! eny horsee. As.long 'as he lived, Colonel Bsker waé
always grateful to me fo! savin! his life." |

"De Colonel hated de sight ob mean niggers. We would ride up to a negro
settlement, and tell de niggers we wuz organizing a colcred militia to catch Cullén
Baker end his gange. Most ob de negroes would join, but some ob dem had to be en=
couraged by Colonel Bakert!s big gune De recruits would be lined up in an open
field fo' drillinge And dey sho wuz drilled., Colonel Baker and his men would
shoot them by the score. Dey killed 63 at Homan, Arkansas, 86 at Rocky Comfort, (
Foreman} Arkensas, 6 near Ogden, Arkansas, 6 on de Temple place, 62 at Jefforson,
Texas, 100 in Nérth Louisiena, 73 at Marshall, Texas, and several others."

"_All of de blg planters wuz friendly to Cullen Baker. I have carried supplies
many times frum de big plantations -~ Hervey, Cless, and others = to Cullen Baker. |
De Colcnel always carried & big double=barrel shotgune It must have been de biggest
shotgun in de world, not less den sL number eight size. He whipped 16 soldiers at
01¢ Boston wid dis gun one time."

"I saw Colonel Beker killede We had just arrived at his father-in-law's
house and I wuz in the horse lot, about 50 yards from de house, when Joe Davis,

Thomas Orr and some more men rode upe
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De Colonel wuz standin' by de chimney en did not see dem come aroun' de house.
Dey killed him befo' he knew dey wuz aroun'. One ob de men asked Mr. Foster,
"here at dat d--n nigger?" I ducked down ami crawled in under de rail fence and
ren - I didn't stop 'til I wuz deep in the Sulphur River bottoms. Every minute
my heart scemed like it wuz goin' to jump right out uv my mouthe I wuz the worst
scared nigger that ever lived."

"I have lived meny years since dat timee De times and ways of livin' have
onangede I 'member killing deer where the Texarkens National Bank stands, way befo!
Texarkana wuz even thought ofe¢ This place wuz one of my favorite deer étands. Nix
Creek used to be just full ob fish.s What used to be the best fishing hole aroun?
here is now covered by the Methodist Church (Negro) » in East Texarkana. Dr, Weetten
had a big fine home out where Springlake Park ise He wuz killed when thrown by a

buckin' horse. All of de young people I knew den have been dead many years."
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Neme of Interviewer Mrse We Me Ball
Subject Anecdotes of an Aged Ex-Slavee

Story = Information:

"ieh young marster wuz Joe Ogburne Me and him growed up togedder an' I wuz his
body guard durin' de wahre. lMany's de day I'ze watched de amoke ob battie clear
away an' walt fo; de return ob mah marster. All de time I felt we wuz born to win
dat wehr, out God knowed bes® an' you know de result. |

Three years ago I went to Little Rock wid Mre Fisher. lac'! all folks whut goes

to dis city, we wend our way to de Capitol to see de Go#ernor. Gove Futtrell sittint

pac! in his great fine office, saw me and jined me in conversation. De ﬁs' question
he azed me wuz Whut party does yo'! *filiate wif?' I sez, 'de banocrat = de party
whut's @& i‘rien' to de nigger.' De Governor axed me how does I lac' dis life? I sez
tvery well, tho' things has changed gince slavery days. Those wuz good ole days for
de plack man; didn't hafter worry about nuthin'e Now, I sho' does msh shere ob
worryinte I worries frum one meal to de odder, I worries about whure I'ze gwine
get some mo' clothes when dese wears out?' i

I tole de Governor meah 'sperience wif de Republican Party durint de wahre I been
hung fo' times in mah life ﬁa‘n' one ob de times by de Republicans. 'Long time ago,
Mr. Boy Nash an' Mr. Hugh Sutton wuz a sef’;in' ovah de ballot box on 'lection day,
when T voted 8o Democrats. Yas, suh; I jus' marches 'em in en' tells *em how %o
cas' dey vote. Dat night, on mah way home frum de votin', goin' down de lonely road,
I wuz stopped an® strung up to a tree by de necke Dey 'splained dat I wuz too0
‘fluentisl wid de niggerse When I wuz uengin' dere I did some manful howlin'. Dat
howlin' sho brought de white folks. When dey see msh distrea' dey 'leased ‘dé Trope
an' T wuz saved. Dat is when I 'pealed to Cole Beker for 'tection. He wuz meh frien'

as long as he lkb, amdl he wuz a good frien' ob de South 'cause he saved lots ob white
folks frum de wrath ob de mean niggers."

(Note: The Cole saker referred to was Cullen Baker, the leader of a ruthless gang
of bushwhackers that operated in this section shortly after the Civil Wex.)

T
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Name of Interviewer Mese Wo M, Ball

Subject Anecdotes of an Aged Ex-Slave.

Story - Information:

Dz Quinn tells a "ghost story" connected witu the old churéh at Rondo, built
in 1861.

"De Masonic Hall wuz built up ovah dis buildin' an' ever month dey had dey meetin®.
One nignb, vhen dey was 'sembled, bwo men wuz kilt. Dat sho' did scabier dat lot ob
n{asons" and frum dat time on de spirits ob dese men roamed dils chu'che Sometime in |
de dead ob night, dat bell wud ring loud an' clear, wakin! gll de folks, Down dey
wud come, clos' like, to de chu'ch, - but scared to go closer. Mre Bill Crabtree,
a rich man an' a man whut wuz scared too, offered anybody $100.00 t0 go inside dat
chu'ch an' stey one hour. Didn't nobody need dat $100.00 dat bed!"

The old negro tells the fallowing grave yard stay:

" One dark,' drizzly night, de niggers wuz cut in de woods shootin' creps. I didn't

hab no money to jine in de geme. One nigger say, "Doc, effen you go down to de cemetey!

an' bring bac! one ob dem 'foot boa'ds' frum one ob dem graves, we'll gib yo' a dollar."

I embles off to de cemete'y, 'cause I really needed dat moneyes I goes inside, walks
careful like, not wantin' to distu'v nuthin', an' finally de grave stone leapt up

in front ob me. I retches down to pick up de foot boa'd, an' lo! de black cats wuz
habin' a meetin; ovah dat grave an! dey objected to meh intrudin', but I didn't pay
'em no mind; jus'! fetched dat boa'd pvac' to dem miggers, an' - bless de Lawd, - dey

gio me two dollarsi®

Informat ion given by Doc Quinn

Place of Residence 12th & Ash Stse., Texarkena, Ark,

Occupation Jone (Ex-Slave) (dee)____ oz

B
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W123
Name of Interviewer = Mrs. W.M. Ball
Sub ject Superstitious Bei&ifs Among Negroes. {Negro Lore)
' A

Story - Information:

Some aged‘gfgroes believe that many of the superstitious ideas
that are practiced by their race today hed their origin in Africé. A
practice that was quite common in ante bellum days was for each member
of the family to extract all of their teeth, in the belief that in do-
ing so the family would never disagree. Fortunately, this and similar
practices of self mutilaticn have about become extinct.

An 0l1d custom practiced to prevent the separation of a husband
and wife was to wrap a rabbit'é forefoot, a piece of loadstone, andﬁ9
hairs from the top of the head in red flesnnel, and bury it under the
front door steps.

As a preventitive against being tricked or hoo-doced, punch
a hole through a dime, insert a string through the hole, and tie it
around the left ankie.

To carry an axe or hoe into the house means bad luck. 4An itche

ing nose indicates some one is coming to see you, while an itching eye

indicates you will cry.

Information given by Doc Quinn

Place of Residence 1207 Ash St., Texarkana, Arkansas

Occupation None : Age 92
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Name of Interviewer - Cecil Copeland

Subject | Foods

The guestion of eating special food on a particular day immediately
brings in mind Thanksgiving Day, when turkey becomes the universal dish.
Perhaps no other day in the year can be so designated, except among a few
religious orders when the eating of meat is strictly prohibited on certain
deys .

The belief that negroes are particularly addicted to eating pork is
well founded, as witness the salesbof pork to colored people in most any
meat market. But who could imagine that cotton-seed was once the universal
food eaten in this viqinity by the colored people? That, according to Doc
Guinn, a former slave, and self-styled exmember of Cullen Baker's Gang,
was the custom before and shortly after the Civil War.

The cotton-seed would be dumped inte a hugh pot, and boiled for severalhl
hours, the seed gradually rising to the top. The seed would then be dipped off
with a ladle., The next and final step would be to pour corn-meal into the
thick liquid, after which it was ready to'be eaten. Cotton-seed, it must be
remembered, had little valﬁe at that time, except as livestock feed.

“Yes suh, Cap'n, "™ the old negro went én to explain. "I has never
eaten anything whut tasted any better, or whut would stick to your ribs like
cot{on-seed, and corn-meal cuke. Riéh? Why déy's nuthin dat is more nutritious.
You never saw a healthier or finer lookin' bunch of negroes da? wuz on'Golonel

Hervey's place.

Information given by Doc_Quinn (colored)

Pluce of residence 1217 Ash Si., Texarkena, Arkansas

Occupation Ex-slave (Age 94)



I '‘member one time tho' when he changed us off cotton-seed, but we didn't
gtay changed fo' long. No suh. Of all de grumblin® dem nigcers
did, becase dey insides had got so used to dat cotton-seed and corn-meal dey
wouldn't be satisfied wid nothing else.

“One mornin' when about forty of us niggers had reported sick, de
Mehster cume down to de qua'ters. ‘'Whut ailin' ye' lazy neggers f” he asked.
ﬂem niggers los' about fifty pounds of weight apiece, znd didn® feel like
doin' anything. “Mahéter, * I say. "Iffen you'll have de wimmen folks re ke us
a pot full of dat cotton-seed and corn-meal, we'll be ready to go to‘work.' And
as long as I work fo' Colonel Harvey, one uv de bes' men whut ever lived, we

always had cotton-seed and corn-meal to eat.*™
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Interviewer Bernice Bowden

Person interviewed Henrietta Ralls
1711 Fluker St,.
Age 88 Pine Bluff, Ark.

"Yes ma'am, I was here in slavery times. I was born-in
Mississippi, Lee County, March 10, 1850, Come to Arkansas when
I was ten years old, Had to walk, My old master was Henry Ralls,
Sometimes we jump up in the wagon and he'd whip us out.

"My old mistes name was Drunetta., She was good to us,
lie called her Miss Netta., 014 master was mean., He'd whip us,
One day he come along and picked up sand and throwed it in my
eyes. He was a mean old devil. He thought I was scared of him,
Case I was. That was before the war,

"I recollect when the Yankees come, I knowed they was
a'ridin', White folks made me hide things., I hid a barrel of
wool once - put meal on top. They'd a'took it ever bit if they
could have found it., They wanted chickens and milk, They'd take
things they wanted - they would that, Would a'taken ever bit of
our wool if they could have found it,. _

"They wouldn't talk to old mistes = just talk to me and
ask where things was, She didn't notice them and they didn't
notice her,

"I reckon the Lord intended for the Yankees to free the
people, They was fightin' to free the people,

"I hear em say war is still goin' on in the world,
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"The owners was tryin' to hide the colored people., Our
white folks took some of us clear out in Texas to keep the Yan-
xees from gettin' em. Miss Liza was lMiss Netta's daughter and
she was mean as her old daddye. She sald, 'Oh, yes, you little
devils, you thought you was goin' to be freel' She had a good
brother though. He wanted to swap a girl for me so I could be
back here with my mammy, but Miss Liza wouldn't turn me loose.
No sir, she wouldn't,

"After freedom I hired ou* - cooked, milked cows and
washed and ironed.

"I went back to Mississipp! and stayed with my father,
01d Henry Ralls sold my father fore we come to Arkansas,

"I never been married. I could have married, but I
didn't, I don't know hardly why.,.

"I been makin' my own livin' pretty much since I left
| my father,

"Biggest majority of younger generation looks like they
tryin' to get a education and tryin' to make a livin! with their
brain without usin' their hands, But I'd rather use my hands -
cose I would.

"I went to school some after the war, but I had to pay
for it,

"I been disabled bout five or six years. Got to have

somethin' to take us away, I guess,"
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Interviewsr Miss Irene Robertson
Person interviewed Diana Rankins, Brinkley, Arkansas
Age 66
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"I was born at Arlington, Tennessee but when I was a chile the depot.
was called Withe My parents' name Sarah and Solomon Green. There was
seven girls and one boy of us. My sister died last year had two children
old as T was. I was the youngest chile. Folks mated younger than they do
now and seem like they had better times when there was a big family.

"Adam Turnover in Charleston, South Carolina owned my papa. When he
died they sold him., He was one year and six months old when he was solde

"I think S. C. Bachelor, around Brownsville, Tennessee, owned mama
first., She said they put her upon the block and sold her and her mother
was cryinge The man after he sold her ask her if she didn't want him to
sell her, She said she didn't care but said she knowed she was afraid to
say she cared cause she was cryinge She never seen her mama no more. She
was carried off on a horse, She was a little girl then. General Hayes
bought her and he bought papa too. They played together. General Hayes
made the little boys run races so he could see who could run the fastests

"Papa sald they picked him up and carried him off, He said they
pressed him into the breastworks of the war., He didn't want to go to
war, Mr, Hayes kept him hid out but they stole him and took him to fighte.
He come home. He belong to Jack Hayes, General Hayes' son. They called
him Mre Jack or Mr. Ha.ye's when freedom come. Mr. Jack sent him to

Como, Mississippi to work amd to Duncan, Arkansas to work his lande
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I was fifteen years old when we come %o Arkensas. Mr. Walker Hayes that
was president of the Commercial Appeal over at Memphis lost his lando Ve
been from place to place over Arkansas since then., Mr. Walker was General
Hayes' grandson, We worked field hands till then, we do anything since, I
nursed some for Mr. Charles Williams in Memphise. I have done house worke
I got two children. My son got one leg offe I live with him. This little
gran'boy ig‘t‘he n}ost pleasure to us alle.

‘ 5‘1‘he KuKlux hever did interfere with us. They never came to our
house, I have seen them,

"fhen papa come fram war it was all overs We knowed it was freedom.
Everybody was in ; stir and talking and going somewhere. He had got his
£ill of freedqm in the war. He said turn us all out fo freeze and starve.
He stayed with the Hayes till he died and mama died and all of us scattered
out when Mr., Walker Hayes lost his land,

"ladies used to be too fine to be votinges I'm too 0ld now. My men-
folks said they votede They come home and say how they voted all I knocw
about voting,

"Walker Avemue in Memphis is nemed for Mr. Walker Hayes and Macremore
was named for him or by him onee.

"We never was give a thing at freedom but papa was buying a place fram
his master and got in debt and sold ite I don't own a home.

"I have high blood pressure and the Welfare gives me $8 a month. I'm
not able to worke When you been used to a good plenty it is mighty bad to

get mighty near helpless.™



Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden

Person interviewed Senia Rassberry
810 Catalpa Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas

Age_ 84

"Yos'm, I know what I hear em say. Well, in slavery times I helped
make the soldiers' clothese

"] was born on the'old Jack Hall place on the Arkensas River in .
Jefferson Countye. |

*] know I was 'leven years old when peace declarede I reckon I can
member fore the War starteds I know I was bastin' them coats and pantse

"My old master's name was Jack Hall and old mistress' name was
Priscillas Oh, yes'm, they was good to me--just é.s good to me as they
could bes But ever®' once in awhile they'd call me and say, 'Senia.' I'd
say, 'What you want?' They say, 'Wasn't you out there doin' soA and so?!
I'd say, 'No.! i'hey say, 'Now, you're tellin' a lie' and they'd whip mes

"I was the house girl, me and my sistere My memmy was the cooks

"0ld master had two plantationse Sometimes he had a overseer and
sometimes he didn'te

"Oh, they had plenty to eat, hog meat and cracklin' breade Yes ma'am,
I loved that, I reckon. I et so much of it then I don't hardlyv ever want
it nows They had so mach to eate Blackberry cobbler? Oh Lawd,

"How many brothers and sisters? Me? My dear, I don't know how many I.
had but I heard my mother say that all the chillun she did have, that she

had 'leven chillunse



2. 1

@

nour white folks took us to Texas durin' of the Ware. I think my old
master said we stayed there three years. My mother died there with a
congestive chille

"o come back here to Arkansas after freedom and I think my father
worked for Jack Hall three or four years. He wouldn't let him leave. He
reised my father and thought so much of him. He worked on the sharese

"After freedom I went to schools I learnt to read and write but I
just wouldn't do ite I learnt the other chillun though, I did thate I
was into ever'things I learnt them that what I could do, Blue Back?
Them's the very ones I studied.

®In slavery times I hed to rise as early as I coul;l. 01d master would
give me any little thing around the house that I wanted, They said he Zwms
too old to go to ware Some of the hands run off but I didn't know where
they went toe

"Some of the people was better off slaves 'than they was freee. I don't
study bout things now but sometimes seems like all them things comes before
mne.

"I used to hear em talkin' bout old Jeff Davis. I didn't know what
they was talkin' bout but I heered ems

"I was sixteen»when I married and I had eleven chilluns. All dead but
Tour,

"Yes'm, I been treated good all my life by white and blacke All of em
loved me seemed like.

"I been livin' in Arkansas all my life. I never have worked in the |
fields I always worked in the house. I always was a seamstress--made

bents for the men on the placee
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wafter I come here to Pine Bluff I worked for the white folkse Used
to cook and wash and iron. Done a lot of worke I did thate
"I been blind 'leven ysars but I thank the Lord I been here that longe

Glory to Jesus! Oh, Lord have merecy! Glory, glory, glory to Jesus!"



Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson

Person interviewed __Clay Reaves, (light mulatto, large man)
Palestine, Arkensas

o ow Gn es Ge W @ & m e en @y @ @ 6 @ @ O e % @ G @ & = " & & o

"I will be sighty years old my next birthday. It will be July 6the
Father was bought from Kentucky. I couldn't tell you about him. He stayed
or. the Reaves place that year, the year of the surrender, and left, He
didn't live with mother ever againe. I never did hear no reason., He went
on Joe Night's farms He left me and a sister older but there was one dead
between use Mother raised us. She stayed on with the Reaves two years
after he lefte The last year she was there she hired to them, The only
thing she ever done bufore freedom was cook and weave., She had her locm
in the kitchen. It was a great big kitchen built off from the house and
a portico joined if to the house. I used to lay up under her loom. It
was warm there in winter tims. I was the baby. I heard mother say some
things I remember welle

"She said she was never soldes She said the Reaves said her children
need never worry, they would never be sold. We was Reaves from back
vonder, Mother's grandfather was a white man. She was a Reaves and her
¢crildren are mostly Reaves, She was light, Father was about, might be a
iittle darker than I am (mulatto). At times she worked in the field, tut in
Tush time. She wove all the clothes on the places She worked at the
loom and I lay up under there all day long. Mother had three girls and

Tive boyse
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"Mr, Reaves, we called him mester, had two boys in the army. He was
a real old men., He may have had more than two but I know thers was twe
gone offe The white folks lived in sight of the quarters. Their house
was a big house and painted white. I've been in there. I never seem no
grand parents of mine that I was allowed to claim kin withe

"When I got up some size I was allowed to go see father. I went over
tc see him sometimes, After freedom he went to where his brothers lived.
They wanted him to chenge his neame from Reaves to Cox and he did. He
changed it from James Reaves to James Cox. But I couldn't tell you if at
one time they belong to Cox in Kentucky or if they belong to Cox in Tenn-
gssee or if they took on a name they liked.

"I kept my name Reaves. I am a Reaves from start to finish, I was
reised by mother and she was a Heaves, Her name was Olive Reaves, Her
0old mistress' name was Charlotte Reaves, old master was Edmond Reaves, Now
the boys I come to know was John, Bob; girls, Mary and Janees There was
older children., Mother was a sensible, obedient woman. Nobody ever
treated her very wronge She was the only one ever chastised me, They
sroiled me. We got plenty plain rationse I never seen nobody married
till after the surrenders I seen one woman chastised. I wasn't close, I
Lever learned what it was about. O0ld Master Reaves was laying it ons

"Mother moved to New Castle, Tennessee from Mr, Reaves' place, We
‘ermed -- three of us. We had been living southeast of Boliver, Tennessee,
iz Hardeman Countye I think my kin folks are all dead., Father's other
children may be over in Tennessee nowe Yes, I know theme Mother died over
4t Pzlestine with me., She always lived with me., I married twice, had ome

child by each wife. Both wives are dead and my children are dead,
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wMother said I had three older brothers went to the Civil War and
naver come back home., She never heard from them after they went off, I
don't know but it was my understanding that they was to be soldiers, I
don't Tecollect theme

"Mother got 80 she wasn't able to work in the field several years
befors she dleds She worked in the field long as she was able, She lived
with me all my whole life ¢ill she dieds But I farmed. Soms years we
done well and some years we jess could live, I farmed all my life but a
fow years. I love farm life. It is independent livinge I mean you are
about your own man out there. I work my garden out at my shop now. I make
baskets and bottom chairs at Palestine., A few years I kept Mrs. Wilker-
son's yard and garden., Her husband died and she moved off to Memphise.

They did live at Palesatine.

"I heard it said that Reaves said he could keep his own farms The Ku
¥lux never bothered use I have heard a lot of things but I am telling you
what I knowe I don't know nothing about the Civil War nor the Ku Kluxe, I
was most too small a boy at that time to know much,

"I used to vote. Can't write my name, Don't fool with it,

"I went to school on reiny days. I went a few other days., People used
to have to worke I always wanted to worke I piddle around all the time
working nowe I went to colored teachers all together. I can read a little,

"I had a brother-in-law in Arkansas. I heard a lot of talk., I come
on a visit and stayed three monthse I went back and moved here, I come
to this State -~ over at Palestine -- March 11, 1883 on Sunday. I have a
good recollection, of I think I have for my age. I've lived a pretty
sensible life, worked hard but had good health, If I had another life to

live now I would go to the farm. I love farm life,



o 20

»T chop wood, garden, go in the woods get my splints for baskets,
chairse I live by myself. I eat out soms with I call them kine They are
my sister's children. I get some help, $10 and commoditiese

"When I did vote I voted Republican or I thought I did. But now if I
did vote, I might change up. Times have changeds

*I don't know much about the young generation. I do talk with them e
soma.' They are coming up in a changed time, I wouldn't telk against the
colored race of psoplee Some of them work -- are good. Some don't. I
think some will not work. Maybe they would. I come to know mighty little
about them «= no more than I know about the white girls and boyses I see

them on the streets about as much as I ever ses colored folks anywhere,"
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Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden
Person interviewed Jane Reece
819 W. Ninth Street, Pine Bluff, Arkensas
Age 85

"I know this--I'm 85. I was born in North Carolina.

"Oh, yes'm, I ‘'member the War,

"I'm three thousand miles from my homs.

®0ld John Blue (Belew?) was my white folks.

"T did have good white folks, Yes ma'am, I'll say that. Stayed there
a long time after we was sot free. They was good to us.

"My mother was the mother of twelve chillun--she was a fast breeder.

*I was the onliest girl and old missis was just wild about mee I had
good ownerse I don't remember no hard treatment among 'eme

*"T 'menber she_» _1‘1,';._39{1 to have me runnin' from house to house totin' a

little note, That's the reason I had such a goﬂq_cli_w"c“:l'ms. Heap of time‘s I
slept up at the big house with old missis.
"I got a good memory. We was allowed to sing and pray. I know our
white folks was good that way. I'll say that for 'em. I won't go back on ‘em.
"Our folks stayed right on there a long tims.
"y father died three years after ever'thing had done got quiet and
peaceful,
"I left my husband back there and come here to Arkansas with my mother.
"The bigges' work I done--I used to be terrible 'bout cookin', washin'
and ironin', and field worke Ever'thing a man ever dome I've done--cut

Wood, cut down sprouts, burn brush--I've done ever'thing,



2o 3

"Oh yes, I went to school a whole lote Got so I could read. Used to
write too, but all that done left mse

"T'm gwine tell you the trith, lady. I don't know whether the folks is
better off free or not. They is better off in one way--they is free--but

this young race is the devil,"
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Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden
Person interviewed Frank Reed

1004 Missouri Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas
Age__ 78

*] was a little boy picf::ln' up chips and helpin' /
feed the hogs in slavery times for old master, Name was
George Houston. That was in Alabema,

*I reckon I do remember George Houston, As far as I
know he was good to us., I remember when he died.

"mr.people stayed right there after freedom. My
mother was a Houston till she married.

*I reckon I do remember the paddyrollerses I
remember the hounds rummin' too. I never thought I
would remember that no more.

*They didn't get after me *cause I was too littles
It didn't last long enough for 'em to get after me.

*I'm sick and not able to help myselfe I got run
over by a wagon,

*I'm livin' here with my daughter. Her husband 1is a
preacher and they got eight children, so you can imagine
how nmuch they can do for mee

*One word of the white folks is worth a thousand of

ourse"
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Interviewer Samuel S. Taylor
Person interviewed James Reeves

2419 W. Twentieth Street, Little Rock, Arkansas
Age 68 Occupation Preacher

»] was born in 1870 down in Ouachita County about fourteen miles south
of Camden going on toward El1 Dorado. They didn't have no railroad then. I
was a young man when they put the branch through. You see, I was born five
years after slavery, but I remember my mother, my grandmother, and my great-
grandmother. They taken me and talked to me freely and I know everything

they knew,

Great-Grandmother on Mother's Side

"My great-grandmother belonged to the Goodmans, Her master was named
Bob Goodman. She lived to get one hundred thirteen years olde From the
children of the old master, I got the information concerning her age. I
looked it up after emancipation. One of old master's sons was named Frank
Goodman, and another was named Norphleet Goodman, and there was another
whose name I don't recalls

"My grandmother, great-grandmother, was named Frankie Goodman. I

wasn't here in slavery time, but I knew her after emancipatione

Grandmother on Mother's Side
"My grandmother was nemed Hannah Goodman., These were different Goode
mans but they were kin to these others, There was a large family of them,
I don't know the correct age of my grandmother but she was up in the

eighties when she died,
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Mother
"My mother was born a Goodman, but she married Reeves, my father. The
record of their marriage I ain't got. Back there, they didmn't keep up like
you and I do, and we don't keep up like these younger folks do., Near as I

could get it, she lived to be about seventy-one years olde.

Pather
"My father was named Adem Reeves. His master was named Rick Reeves,
My father was born in Union County about ten miles from El1 Dorado. You
might say north of El1 Dorado because he lived south of Camden. He lived
there all his 1ife. I have known him to move out of Ouachita County into

Union, and from Union back to Ouachita.

Grandfather on Mother's Side
"My grandfather on my mother's side was Henry Goodman. His mistress
was a‘wmnan by the name of Lucy Goodman. She was the same woman who owned
my mother., There was a big family of them Goodmans, .
"His age-~he lived to be about eighty years old. He died in Hot Spring

County.

Grandmother on Father's Side
"My grandmother on my father's side was named Hetty., Her master
was nemed Sam Abbott. She lived right close to seventy-four or seventy-
five years., She been gone quite a while now. She used to live with

papa.

Other Ancestors

"I don't know so much about another of my ancestors.

o
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Wife

"My wife didn't have many people. She knows her mother, her mother's.
mistress, and all, Her ma was named Martha Hensone That was her married
peme. Her mistress' lest name was Stribling, Martha Henson was a welle
treated slave. The Striblings lived in Rockport, Arkansas, but their
native home was Georgia. I don't know where the Striblings are now. The
old man died before the Civil War broke out, I guess they are all dead and
in tormente My wife's grandmother and grandfather on her mother's side

were gone 8o far back that neither she nor I know anything about them.

Whippings
"My great-grandmother on my mother's side was in Union County when I
knew anything of her--close to El Dorado. I was about twenty-two years old

when she died. She was tall and apare built, dark ginger cake color,

\ Coarse straight black hair that had begun to mingle with gray. She never

did get real gray, and her hair was never yhite. Even when she died, at a
hundred and thirteen years, her hair was mostly black mingled with graye

\ "The overseer knocked her in the head in slavery times, and they had
to put a silver half-dollar in her head to hold her brains in, I have seen
the place myself, When I was a little fellow she used to let me feel the
place and she would say, 'That's where the overseer knocked granny in the
head, son. I got a half-dollar in there.' I would put her hair aside--my
but she had beautiful hairl--and look at the Place, \

"My wife could tell you what my mother told her., She has seen the
marks on my mother's back and has asked, 'Mama, what's all these marks on
your back?' And mema would say, 'That's where I was whipped in slavery
times, daughter.' She never did like to tell the details. But the scars
were awful,
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"y grandmother was roughly treated and she had pretty near lost her
eyesight from the ill treatment. She got so before she died that she could
hardly see to go nowhere, I don't know what it was they done to her that

made her eyesight bad, but she insisted that it was due to bad treatment in

glavery time,

Patrollers
*1 have heard that the pateroles used to run the slaves if they didn't
have a pass from their mistress and master. The paterolea would run them

and catch them and whip them,

How Freedom Came

*All my mother knew was that it got out that the Negroes were free.
The day before the old woman told them thet they were fres, my grandfather,
Henry Goodman who was a teamsater, old mis' called him and told him to tell
>all the darkies to come up to the house the next day.

“Next morning, she said, 'Henry, you forgot what I told you. I want
you to call all the darkies up here this morning.' Henry had a voice like
a fog-horn. He started hollering, I wish I could holler the way he did,
but I got to consider the neighbors. He hollered, ' 'Tention, 'tention,
hey; Miss Lucy says she wants you all up to the big house this morning.
She's got somepin to tell you.'

"Fhey all come up to the yard before the house. When they got there,
she says to him--not to them; she wouldn't talk to them that morning; maybe
she was too full--'Henry, you all just as free now as I am. You can stay |
here with Miss Lucy or you can go to work with whomsoever you will, You

don't belong to Miss Lucy no more.'
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"She had been sick for quite a bit, and she was just able to come to
the door and deliver that message, Three weeks after that time, they
brought her out of the house feet foremost and took her to the cemetery.

The news killed her dead, That's been seventy years ago, and they just now

picking up on it!

Slavb Time Amisements

"The old people say they used to have breakdowns in slave time--break-
down daaces with fiddle and banjo music., Far after slavery, they had them,
The only other amusement worth speaking about was the churches, Far as the
churches was concerned, they had to steal out and go to them, 014 man Balm
Whitlow can tell you all about the way they held church. They would slip
off in the woods and carry a gang of darkies down, and the next morning old
master would whip them for it. Next Sunday they would do the same thing
again and get another whipping. And it went on like that every week., When
old man Whitlow came out from slavery, he continued to preach. @t the
darkies didn't have to steal out then. He's dead now, him and the old lady

both,

Houses
"The slaves lived in old log houses, Some of them would be heyod
and put up well, I have seen lots of them, Sometimes they would dob
the cracks with mud and would have box planks floors, one by eight or one
by ten, rough lumber, not dressed. Set 'em as close together as they
could but then there would be cracks in them, I can carry you to some
old log houses down in Union County now ifv they haven't been torn down

Tecently,
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wOne old log house there used to be old lady Lucy Goodmen's home, It
has four roomse, It has a hall running through it, It was built in slave
timese There is a spring about two hundred yards from it. That is about
ten or twelve feet deeps There is a big cypress tree trunk hollowed out
and sunk down in it to make a curbing, That cypress is about two or three
feet across., The old man, Henry Goodman, sunk that cypress down in there
in slavery time. He drove an ox team all the time, That is all the work
he done, She would tell all the overseers, 'Now, don't you fpol with Henry
because we ain't never whipped him ourselves,'

"] don't know who it is that is living now, It's been fifty years ago

since I was there,

Right After Freedom
"Right after freedom, when the surrender came, my mother was just a
girl 'bout fifteen or sixteen. She married after freedom. Her and her

husband farmed for a living--you know, sharecroppeds

Ku Klux Klan

"The Ku Klux and the pateroles were the same thing, only the Klan was
more up to date. It's all set up with a hellish principle. It's old
Phareoh exactly,

"The Ku Klux Klan didn't have no particular effect on the Negro except
to scare him,

"When the emancipation ceme about, the people of the South went to work
to see what they could do about it. The whole South was under martial law,
Some of the people formed the Ku Klux Klan to keep the Negro downe I never
Temember that they bothered any of our family or the people in our house.

But they scared some and whipped more , and killed some,
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Political Trouble about 1888

»The darkies and the white folks in Union County hed an insurrection
over the polls about the year 1888, In them days, when you wanted to put a
Republicsn men in, you didn't have to do much campaigning, They just went
to the polls and put him in. Everybody that could vote was Republicane In
the fall of 1888 they had a great troubls down there, and some of them got
killed, They went around and commanded the Negroes not to go to the polls
the next day. Sdne of the Negross would tell them, 'Well, I am going to
the polls tomorrow if I have to crawle.' And then some of them would say,
'I'd like to know how you goin' to vote.' The nigger would ask right back,
'How you goin' to vote?' The white man would say, 'I'm goin' to vote as I
damn please.' Then the nigger would say, 'I'm going to do the same thing.'
That started the trouble.

"On Sunday before the election on Monday, they went around through
that county in gangs. They shot somewg{_e,!_ of the Negroes, As the Negroes
didn't have no weapons to protect theirselves, they didn't have no chance,
In that way, quite a few of the Negroes .disbanded their homes and went into

different counties and different portions of the state and different states,

Henry Goodman, my grandfather, came into Hot Spring County in this way,

Opinions
"Roosevelt has got himself in a predicament. They are drunk and don't
know what to do. The whole world is stirred up over why one-fourth of the
world should rule the other three-fourths, One-fourth of the world is
white. The Bible says a house divided can't stand, The people don't know
vhat to do, Look how they fight the Wags Hour Bill, Look at the excite-
ment they raised when it was first suggested ;that the Union and Confederatse

Velerans meet togethers
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"fe were savages when we came over here, Everything we got and
everything we know, good and bad, we got from the white folks. Don't know
how they can get impatient with us when everything we do they learnt us,

"Roosevelt has done more than any Democrat that has ever been in the
Chairs He had to do something to keep down a rebellion. Then we like to
had one as it is through the labor question. %Fd*"

"The poor white man always has been in a tighti He was almost as much
oppressed as the Negro.

*The young people of today ain't got no sense, They don't give no
thought to nothing. They don't know how to think at all. All the schools
and education they give don't meke them think, If I had as mmch education
as they have, I would be able to accomplish something. The teachers don't

press down on them and make them know what they go over, There is a whole

lot of things happening now,

0ld People in Pulaski County ¢

"Out in Pulaski County, going west out the Nineteenth Street Pike till
you strike the Saline County line, there are quite a few old colored
people, I guess you would find no less than twenty-five or thirty out that
way. There is one old man named Junius Peterson out that way who used to
run & mill, If you find him, he is very old and has a good memory. He is
a mulatto, You could get out to him by going down till you come toA a place
that is called the Henderson Lane. You turn to the right and go off the
pike less than a mile and you come to a big one-atory house settin® on a
hill where Peterson lives, Right on beyond that about three-fourths of a
mile on the right side of the road, you come to George Gregory's. The
mother of my churech is about eighty-one years old but she is over in Saline

County, Her name is Jane Joyner,
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"There are quite a few old persons around Woodson that can give you
information. But that is in Saline County, I think. Sweet Home, Wrightse
ville, Toltec--all of them have a few old colored persons on the farm that

was here in slavery times,"

Interviewer's Comment

Reeves' story was taken because of his clear memories of his parents
and grandparents., He described to me an old log house still standing in
Union County.

I got all agog with excitement, I asked him for the exact
location. He gave it. Then I suggested that maybe he would go down with
me sometime to visit it. He agreed, Then at the last moment caution
began to assert itself, and I said, "When was the last time you saw the
cabin?®

He reflected a moment; then he said, "Waal, I guess it was a little
more 'an fifty years ago."

I lost my enthusiaame.

Reeves told the Phill-le-me-york story which was told by Austin Pen
Parnell.; You will find it in his story. The only difference between his
story and Parnell's is that Reeves had the conclusion, He claimed thet the
old master got in a fight with one of the slaves present and yslled out his
identity when he was getting badly beaten. The story sounds like it ceme
from the Arkanses folklore collection or from somsone who contributed it to

that collection,

3
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An aftermath of Reeves' story is finding out that most people comsider
Henry Bannmi, whose story has been previously given and whose age was given
a«sﬂ éiig.hty-nine , 18 considered by many persons to be ninety-foure

Neely, one of the adult school-teachers, says that he has gone over
Banner's life carefully with him, and that he must have been twenty-one or
twenty-two at the close of the War because during slavery, he had experience
at logging, or rather at logrolling, a work so difficult that only fulle
grown men were used at it, Since Banner is slightly built, there is

scarcely a possibility that he did such work before the normal time,

Q
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2 Interviewer . Bernice Bowden
Person Interviewed Shepherd Rhone
10th and Kentucky
Age 75 Pine Bluff, Ark,

"Yes ma'am, I was bred and born in 'sixty-three in Phillips
County, Arkansas, close to Helena, on old Judge Jones! plantation.
Judge Jones, he was a lawyer, .Remember him? I ought to, he whip-
ed me enough, His wife's name was Caroline Jones. She used to
smack my jaws and pull my ears but she was 8 prgtty good woman.
The old judge was a raw one though,  You had to step around or
he'd step around for you. |

"I stayed right there till I was grown, My mother was named
¥atle Rhone and my father was named Daniel Rhone. My mother was
born in Richmond, Virginia amnd my father in Petersburg, Virginia.

"Judge Jones brought em here to Arkansas., My father was a
bodyguard for old Judge Jones! son Tom in the War, My father
stuck with him‘till peace declared - had to do it.

"They was thirteen ofvus chillun and they is all gone but
me, and I'11 soon be gone, '

"I know when the Yankees come I run from em, When.beace
declared, the Yankees come all through our house and took every=
thing they could get hold of to eét.

"The only reason the Yankees whipped the South was they
starved em,

"I know one time when peace declared I caughtafire and I

ruin and jumped in a tub of water and I had sense enough not to
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tell my mothef. A girl I was raised up with went and told her
thoughe

"sfter freedom I worked for old Judge Jones on the half sys-
tem, He give me everthing that was due me, When he was eighty
years 0ld, he called all his old tenants up and give em a mule and
twenty-five dollars, He was pretty good to em after all.

"I went to free school in the summertime after the crops was
laid bys I can read and write pretty good,

"I came here to Jefferson County in 'eighty-six and I put
in thirty-six years at the Cotton Belt Shops. When that strike
come on they told us colored folks to quit and I never went back.
T worked for em when she was a narrow gauge.

"I worked in the North three years., I nightwatched all over
5te Louls and lladison, Illinois. I 1liked it fine up there - white
Tolks is more familiar up there and seems like you can get favors,
If I don't get somethin'! here, I'm goin' back up there,

"hen I got big enough I voted the Republican ticket and af-
ter they got this primary. 1 think the colored people ought to
vote now cause they make em pay taxes.

1111 tell‘you right now, the younger generation is goin'
to the dogs. We'll never make a nation of em as long as they go
cut to these places at night& They ought to be a law passed,
+hen nine o'clock comes they ought to be home in bed, but they is
just gettin' started then,

"I belong to the Catholic Church. I think it's a pretty
#ood church, We have a white priest and I111 tell you one thing =

you can't get a divorce and marry again and stay in the Catholic

Church,"
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Interviewer Mrs. Boernice Bowden

Peraon. interviewed Dora Richard
3301 W, l4th Avenue, Pine Bluff, Arkansas
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T was born in South Carolina and I was my mother's baby chile.

*Tacob Foster was our old master and he sold my mother over in east
Tennessee. Now of cose she wasn't put upon the block and sold, She was
the house waman and spin and wove. After they so0ld her my father run off,
Oh sure, they caught him and I know old mistress said, 'Now, Jacob, if you
want to go where Lydia is, you can go.' So they sold him near her,

] stayed with the Fosters till peace was declared and ever'thing was
declai‘ed frees, Then my father come after me.

"I can just; sketch things. I try to forget it. My mother and father .
was pretty agreeable when they was set frees

*In Tennessee we stayed at the foot of Lookout Mountein and I can
remember seein' the cannon balls.

"Here's the way I want to tell you. Some of the white people are as
good to the colored people as they could be and some of em are mean. My own
folks do so bad I'm ashamed of eme

"So many of the colored of the South have emigrated to the Northe I
have lived there and I don't know why I'm here now.

"Some of my color don't like that about the Jim Crow Law, but I say if
they furnish us a nice comfortable coach I would rather be with my own

peoples And I don't care to go to the white folks' churche.
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nify mother used to tell me how they used to hide behind trees so the
boss man couldn't see em when they was prayin' and at night put out the
lignt and turn the pot down.

"T went to school in Tennessee. I never will forget it. I had a
white teachere. He was in the War and he had & leg shot off, I went
through the sixth grade and was ready for the seventh Ray's Arithmetice. I
walked four miles there and four miles back--sight miles a daye.

"] can remember too when my mother and father was baptized. I know
nema come out of the water a shoutin'e Oh, that was good times thens I
felt better when I was under my mother cause when I married my life was
overs I raised about ten children.

"I remember when the Ky Klux come to my sister's house lookin' for
her husbande I know I was in the bed and I raised up. I was scared you
Knowe,

"ihen I hear some colored folks»say they wish the old slavery times

was back, I just knows they is lazy. They don't want any responsibility.®



%V Interviewer Mrs, Bernice Bowden

Person interviewed Jim Ricks
517 B, 22nd Avenue, Pine Bluff, Arkansas

"T was born in slavery times. I ‘'member runnin' from the Yankees when
they wanted to carry me off., Just devilin' me, you know, You know how
1ittle chillun was 'bout white folks in them days.

"] went to school three weeks and my daddy stopped me and put me to
worke

*0ld master was nemed Jimmie Ricks. They named me after him, I think.

"y mother said he was a mighty good master. Didn't 'low his niggers
whippédo

"Yos'm, I was born and raised in Arkansas, down here in Calhoun County.

"] had a chance to learn but I was a rowdy. I wanted to hunts I was a
mighty huntamane |

"] was a good worker too., White folks was all stuek on me 'cause I was

a good worker,

But now I got too old to worke

"] seen the Ku Klux once or twice whe; they was Ku Klukin' around;
Soms of 'em would holler 'Kluk, kluk, kluk.' I was quite amall, but I could
remsmber 'em 'cause I was scared of 'em.

"I farmed all my life till year before last. I was a good farmer

tooe

"I used to vote years ago. I voted Republican., Yes ma'am.

n] did farm work and then did public work after the crops was laid by.
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nYounger generation ain't near like they was ﬁhen I was young. I was
well thought ofs Couldn't be out after sundown or they'd bump my heado My
stepfather would give me a flailin', I thought he was mean to me but I see
pow he done right by whippin' me,

"I know in slavery times they got plenty of somethin' to eat, 0ld

master fed us well.™
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson

Person interviewed Charlie Rigger
R.F.D., three miles, Palestine, Arkansas

Age 85 plus, doesn't know age

"] was born six miles from Mounticellar close to the line of Morgan and
Jasper County. Mother belong to the Smiths, Her father was part Creek
(Indian). They all was sold to Floyd Malone. His wife was Betsy Malone,
They had five children.

"When I was a child I lay under the loom day after day picking up the
sickles Ma was a cook and a weaver tooe ‘

"Malone was a good man but his wife was one of 'em, She was a terrible
piece of humenity. Father was a farm hande They had a gin, a shoe shop,
and a blacksmith shop all on Floyd Malone's place. I picked a little cotton
before 'mancipation. Floyd Malone had to buy my mother to git her where my
father wass

"Some of the boys wore dresses till they was twelve or fifteen years
clds One fellar rode a mule or cow one the other to preachinge While he
8it talking to his gal at the window a steer coms up and et off his
dress tail, Boys got to courting before they got to take off their long
shirtse |

"They wasn't so good to mother. She run off several times. She went
'bout one and one-half miles to her mother on the Compton place. They
didn't whoop her. They promised her a whooping. They whooped her and jme
%00 but I never knowed 'em to whoop my father. When they whoop my motl;er

I'd run off to place we lived and crawl under the house.
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e chillun had nothing to do wid coffee. We drunk milk out little
bowls. We'd turn it up or lap it out which one could do the bests They fed
us. We'd ask for more till we got filled upe

*T recollect the soldiers come by in July 1863 or 1864 and back in
December. I heard talk so long 'fore they got there I knowed who they was.
They took my oldest brother. He didn't want to go. We never heard from
him. He never come backe. My white master hid out. He didn't go to war,
One son went and come backe It was the Yankees made my oldest brother goe
The first crowd in July swapped their wore-out scrub stock for our good
stocke That second crowd cleaned them out, took our hogs. Miss Betty had
died 'fore they come in July. That second crowd come in December. They
cleaned out everything to eat and wear. They set the house 'fire several
times with paper and coal oil (kerosene). It went out every time. One told
the captaine He come up behind. It went out every tims. He said, 'Let's
move on.' They left it clean and bare. We didn't like them. We had meat
hid in the celler. We got hungry that spring sure as you born.

"The old man married pretty soon after freedom. He married young to
what he wase

"I didn't find much fault to slavery 'cepting the abuse. We et three
times a day and now if I get one plece I do well, Mother cooked, washed,
ironed and spun four cuts a day., We all et at the master's kitchen three
times a daye We had thirty-two familiess I've heard that ag'in time and
ag'in so as I recollect it till now, We didn't have to work no harder ‘en
we do now if you have a livinge

"Master waited till all there. He had a horn made sorter like

2 bugle for that business. Called us to our meals. We stayed a year,
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Went to his brother's one year, then to Major Lane's big farme, We had to work
about the same as b'fore freedoms Not mmch changes

*The Ku Klux come 'round right smarts Some had on skin coverings, cow
heads and horns, Some wors white sheets and black dresses on white horses.
They was scary lookinge They would whoop and kill toos I was too scared to
get caught off at night.

"Mother diede I was traveling about. I spent thirteen months in
Mississippi. Three winters righf in Memphis. I married in Mississippie I
left two daughters in Georgiae My wife died. I come to Arkansas in 1902,

I live all alones

"This present generation is traveling too faste It-is-to-be. Fasl;b
traveling and education. Times not good as it always have been b'fore that
last war (World War), When the white folks start jowing we black folks
suffers. It ain't a bit our fault. BEducation causes the black man to see y
he is bit (cheated) but he better not say a words It very good thing if it
is used righte Fast traveling is all right in its place. But too many is
traveling and they all want to be goinge We got into pretty fast time of it

nows It-is-to-be and it's getting shoved on faster.”
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson
Person interviewed Ida Rigley, Forrest City, Arkansas
Age 82

*] was born in Richmond, Virginia. Colonel Radford and Emma Radford
owned my mother, They had a older girl, Emma and Betty and three'boys. I
called her Miss Betty.

"My mother was Sylvia Jones and she had five children. Bill Jones was
my father, He was a born free man and a blacksmith at Lynchburg, Virginia
in slavery times,

"He asked Colonel Radford could he come to see my mama and marry her,
They had a wedding in Colonel Radford's dining room and a preacher on the
nlace married them. They told me. My father wes a Presbyterian preacher,
I heard papa preach at Lynchburge He had & white principle but no white
bloode I never knew him very much till long after freedom.

"Miss Betty Radford was raising me for & house girl. I was younger
then her children. Mother was a weaver for all on the placss 014 Aunt
Caroline was the regular cock but my mother helped to cook for hands he
rired at busy seasons of the years My sisters lived in the quarters end
rmena slept with thems. She helped theme They worked in the field soms.
They was careful not to overwork young hands, They cooked down at the
quarters., They had a real old man and woman to set about and see after the
czildrsn and feéd them, The older children looked after the babies, When
i1ss Betty went off visiting she would send me down there, I did love

it.
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"Emma end Betty went to school at Richmond in a buggye They had a
colored boy driver. He was the carriage driver, KEmma and Betty would play
with me too., Miss Betty fed me all the time, She mede me a bonnet and I
can't get shed of my bonnet yet. I got four bonnets now.

"When the white folks had a wedding it lasted a week. They had a
second day dress and a third day dress and had suppers and dinner recep-
tions about among the kin folkss They had big chests full of quilts and
coverlets and counterpanes theAy been packing back, Some of them would have
viz dancess A wedding would las:t a week, ﬁigﬁ; and day.

"They had a farm right. We had peacocks, white guinea and big black
turkeys, cows, sheep, goats, hogs; he had deer.' He kept their horms cut off
and some of the cow's horns were offs We had a acre in & garden and had
roses and all kinds of flowerss, I like flowers now. Tries to have 'em. ¢
They had a gin on the places He raised corn, rye, cotton, and tobacecos The
hends got their supplies on Saturdeye On rainy days all the women would
knit, white and colored bothe Miss Betty knitted some at night in winter.
The; had a shop to sharpen and keep all the tools ine A particular old man
ide the brooms and rakeSe

"It seem like there wasn't so many flies, Miss Betty mixed up molasses
and flour and poison and killed flies sometimes, She spread it on brown
peder. We had fly weed tea to set about too sometimes. We didn't havé to
use anything regular, We didn't have no screens, We had mighty few |
nosijuitcese We had peafowl fly brushes. They was mighty prettys

"One thing we had was a desp walled well and an ice-house. They cut
icz in blocks and put it up for winter.\m'\' We had one spring on the place I

Imow,
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"Tﬁey kept‘hounds. Colonel Radford's boys and the colored boys all
went huntings We had 'possum and potatoes all along in winter; 'possum
greasa won't make you sicke Eat all you wante I'd hear their horn and the
dogs. They would came in hungry every time. I never seen no whiskey. He
nwnd his cider and vinegar press and made wines. We had cider and wine all
aiong. Colonel Radford was his own overseer and Charlie his oldest boy.
They whooped mighty little. They would stand up and be whooped. Some of
the voung ones was hard-headed and rude, He advised them and they minded
aim pretty well.

"Our yards was large and beautiful; some had grass and some clean
spots about in the shade, Friday wﬁs wash daye. Saturday was iron days
iiiss Betty would go about in the quarters to see if the houses was scrubbed
every week after washing, They had to wear clean clothes and have clean
teds about her places She'd shame them to deaths

"Colonel Radford had a colored church for us alle It was a log house
and ne had a office for his boys to read and write and smoke cob pipes in.
“he wnite folks' church was at the corner of his place, I went there moste
Tney shouted and pat their hands. Colonel Radford was a Baptiste

"iearly every ferm had a fiddlers Ever so often he had a big dance in
tieir parlor. I'd try to dance by myself. He had his own music by the
tands on his places He let them have dances at the quarters every now.and
ti2ne Dancing was a piece of his religlone

"I don't think our everyday frocks was stiffened but our dress up
clothes wass It was made out of flour--boiled flour starch, We had striped
“resses and stockings too. We had checked dresses. We had goobers and a

¢eestnut grove., We had a huckleberry patch. We had maple sugar to eate

44



4,

It was good. We had popcorn and chinquapins in the fall of the year., I
used to pick up chips to use at the pot, I had a little basket, I picked
up corn cobse They burnt them end made corn cob soda to use in the bread
and cakes, We parched peeled sweet potatoes slice thin and made coffee.

"The Civil War was terriblee One morning before we was all out of
ved the Yankees ccme. It was about daylighte He and the three boys were
theree They didn't burn any houses and they didn't hesitate but they took |
everything. They took all Miss Betty's nice silverware, They took fine
quilts and feather beds. That was in the fall of the year. They drove off
a line of our slaves (a block long) fer as from me to that railroad. Made
them goe They walked fast in front of the cavalrymen. They took mama and
my sisters. She got away from them with her girls and found her way back to
papa at Lynchburge.

"Colonel Radford went and took some of the slave men and his boyse
They brought home plenty beds and & barrsl of salt, He brought back
olenty. He sent his slave men to town any time., They had no notion
lsaving,.

"One time some Yankees comee I run hid arou!id Miss Betty's long dress,
She was crying. They was pulling her rings off her fingers, I told them to
quit thate One of the mean things said, *Little nigger, I shoot your head
off+' They took all her nice clothese They said they took all niggeré. I
sassed theme They went in another roome I shot under Miss Betty's big
skirt, Théy looked about for me but they thought I run off to my mama, She
ias gone but they didn't know ite I seen my best times then. We had a good
tins there, Miss Bett& was good and kind to me, Good as I wanted. I wish

1 Lad that good nowe
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Freedom

"fhe soldiers come and I knowed it was the Yankees I hated. They took
all they could find and wasted a lot of ite I was scareds I kept hid
about. The slaves put their beds and clothes up on the wagons and went off
pehind them and some clumb up in the wagons. I heard Miss Betty say, 'They
need not follow them off, they are already free.' The way she said it,
1ike she was heart broken, made me nearly cry and I remember her very words
till this day. ©She was a good womang

"Mama come and got me long time after that and I didn't want to go
nor stay neither. It was like taking me off from my own home, Papa was
freeborn and freedom I couldn't understand till I was long growne. I nsver
got a whooping in my life. I was taught politeness.

"During slavery we bought mighty little. Flour in barrels, salt. We
had maple suger and sorghum molasses in bou.nty'. We was happy and had plenty
to eat and wear.

"I learned to make the fine cakes from & Jew woman (Jewsss), Mrs.
Isaccs I've been called a cook here in Forrest Cityo I was taught by Mrs.
Isazc to make angel fcod, coffee cake, white bread and white cakes. From

that I made the other kinds my own self.™

Interviewer's Comment
“eople in Forrest City send for Ide and keep her a wesk or two baking

Uiristmas and wedding cakese
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Intexviewer Miss Irene Roberfaon
Perscn interviewed Milton BiSchie
R.F.D., Brinkley, Arkansas
age_ 1€ :
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"I was torn in Marietta Hotel at Marietta, Georgiae The hotel belong to

Lilton Steverse He had two sonse One died fo I was born and Pink was in

sihe wacr. Wistress Thursday was old moster's wife, We all had to refugees

..y sister was down in the bottoms with all the slaves and cattle when she

ST

.izd¢a he tcok sieck and died suddenly.

to

They hegrd the soldiers was coming

.tlegrte ard knowed they would caome by Marietts, BMoster Stevens sold the

Lotzl just &t the beginning of the ware He moveé to the couatry. Mama
ccoked ««t the hotel and in the couniry bothes The hotel was a brick house
on the railroad where they fed a lot of people every daye. Moster Milton
uzed tQ teke we bout where he went, rode me on hij,s foot when I was a babys

«21er they waat to the farm every evening Mistreds Thursdey come get me,
.t"‘:"""

ERN

ne t¢ tha house, She got bread and tutter, sugar, glve it tome and I
sle;t on & pailet in her roome I never did know why she done that. Mema

Lal o B:ittle house she slept in. She cookeds They never whooped mee They

#8VsT whocped mama,

”f;:ne time the Federal army camped not 2 grsat ways from use One time I

w5 pleying in @ gully -- big red ditche. I spied the Federals cominge I

..\"l ¢
LLBW

out tae Giteh up the hill and across the fielde They was calvary men
¢=12ed bick of our field. We all left that place and refugeed to another
-0, Thay didn't burn the house but they sent two bulleta through the

wills of that houses '0ld Gramny' was too old toj refugees She kept living

-, 47



by herself in a house on the places They never bothered hero She wasn't
kin to us tut Moster Milton owned her and kept her fede We raised sugar -
cane, hogs, corn, and gooberse The suger-cane had no top. I got a whoop~
ing every Mondaye Mema whoop me. We go drink sugar-cane julce in the
trough at the mille We got up in there with our feete They ﬁad to wash
out the troughse It was a wood houses It ﬁaa a big mill, He sold that
good syrup in Atlanta. It wesn't sorghums The men at the mill would scare
us but we hid around. They comé up to the house and tell on use

nje had moved from the farm when they burned Atlenta. From the place
where Moster Milton refugeed I could hear a roaring all the time nearly,
sometimes clearer, and the roaring was broke sometimese

"Moster Milton run the farm when he run the hotel cept I was born at
the hotel and Mistress Thursday lived there then too. He had all Negro
overseers, Rach overseer had a certain lot of hands to do what he told
thems He didn't have no troublee He told them if they made something for
them and him too it would be fine, if they didn't work they would have to
do withouts They had plenty they saide

"My mema was sold on the block in Virginia when she was twelve years
0olds She and her little brother sold the same day. Moster Milton Stevens
bought hers The same man couldn't buy them both, didn't have money enoughe
They had a little blanket and she and her brother cut it into and put it
around their shoulderse They been sleeping together and Moster Milton
brought her home on his horse up behind him, Her mama was crying when she
left her, She never heard nor seen none of her folks no more she told me.
(The old Negro cried.)

"My mama and papa was dark but both was mixeds They never told

b8 if it was white or Indian, Papa was a tall, big bony mans
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Mama wasn't so big and stouter. He never tried to get away fram his owners,
He belong to Sam Ritchie five or six miles away. I never heard much about
thems They had Negro overseers, Papa was a foreman, He tannad the cow
hides and made shoes for all the hands on Ritchie's places He made our
shoes over there tooe They sald Stevens and Ritchies didn't keep bad dogs.
Mistress Eliza Ritchie was a Stevens before she marriede Papa never was
solds He said they was good to them., Mama was named Eliza too and papa
George Ritchiee.

"Jhen freedom was on papa went to Atlanta and got tranaportation to
Chattanoogae I don't know why, He met me and mama, She picked me up and
run away and met him, We went in a freight box. It had been a soldier's
home -- great big house. We et on the first story out of tin pans. We had
white beans or peas, crackers and coffee. Meat and wheat and cornbread we
never smelt at that place. Somebody ask him how we got there and he showed
them & ticket fram the Freedmans bureau in Atlanta. He showed that on the
train every now and then., Upstairs they brought out a stack of wool
blankets and started the rows of bedse Each man took his three as he was
numbered, Every night the same one got his own blanketse The room was full
of beds and white guards with a gun over his shoulder guarded them all night
longse We stayed there a long time -- nearly a years, They tried to gst jobs
fast as they could and push em out but it was slow worke. Mama got a place
to cook at -- Mrs. Crutchfield's. She run a hotel in town but lived in the
country. We stayed there about a year. Papa was hired somewhere else there.

"Papa got us on a farm in middle Tennessee after that. We come to Mr,
Hooner's place and share cropped one year, then we went to share crop for
Wells Brothers close to Murfreesboros I besn on the farm all my life since

then,
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"The Ku Klux never pestered us. I heard about them,

"The Welfare helps me and I would do work ir I could get work I can do.
I could do" light work, Times is hard, Hard to get & livinge I don't mind
works I couldn't do a day's work nows

"The young generation is beyond mes I don't be about them much,™

3

0O
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Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden

Person interviewed Alice Rivers
We 17th, Highland Addition, Pine Bluff, Arkansas

Age 81

*Yes'm, I remember when the Yankees coms. I ricollect when they
throwed out all the meat from old master's smokehouse. The colored folks
was tryin' to ketch it and I know I tried to ketch it too,

"Don't I look like I been hers in Reb. time? I was born in Mississippi
on Colonel Reed's place in 1857,

"I just know the Yankees come through. Had on blue coats with gold
lookin' buttons. I never will forget it 'cause it was so frightening.

"I can ricollect way back there.

"I don't know whether the white folks was good or not, we hardly ever
saw 'em, Had a old woman ’qhg}: ggpked for the chillun at the quarterss I
ricollect they had a big old kittle and she'd cook that full of somethin®.
I know the old lady give us plenty of scmethin' to eats

"All the white folks didn't treat their hands mean, Some of 'em was
a fool 'bout them little niggerse

"0ld woman what cooked for the chillun was old Aunt Henie and she walked
half bent with a sticke

"I went to school some after freedom. Learned how to spell and read
but not much writin'.

"I can't tell you 'bout no whippin's 'cause if they whipped the folks

they didan't do it at the quarters where the chillun was,
Y
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] been farmin' all my life +till I coms to Arkansaws. Since
then I first cooked and washede I ain't worked out in three years now,

] gets a little pension fram the Welfare and I make out on thate My
granddaughter lives with me. She will finish high school in May and then
she can take care of herself,

"] used to own this place but it was sold for taxes. Don't make any
difference if you is as old as Methuselah you got to pay them taxes., 0ld
Caeser started 'em and we've had to pay 'em ever since,

"Younger generation ain't mannerly now like they was when I was younge
Chillun used to be obedient but they got to have their way now, Old folks
done put the chillun where they is now and they ought to take care of 'emse

"*] don't know where the world gwine come to in the next five years, I

reckon they'll all be dead way they're gwine now, Storms takin' ‘'em away

here and war in them other countries.®

oy
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertao_g
Person interviewed J._Roberts, Brinkley, Arkensas
Age 45 or 50 Occupation Methodist preacher

"My father was a Federal soldier in tke Civil War, He
was fram Winston, Virginia. He went to war and soon after
the end he came to Holly Grove., He was in Company 'K'. He
signed up six or seven papers for men in his company he knew
and they all got their pensions. Oh yes! He knew them. He
was an awful exact honest man, He waa a very young man when
'he went into the war and never married till he come to
Arkensas. He married a slave woman. She was a field woman.

. They farmed, Father sat by the hour and told how he endured
| the war. He never expeected to come out alive after a few
E months in the war,

“John Roberts Collins was his owner in slavery. I
never heard why he cut off the Collins, I call my own self
J. Roberts,

*The present times are hard times. Sin hath caused it
all, Machinery has taken so much of the work,

*The present generation are fair folks but wild, Yes,
the young folks today are wilder than my set was, I can't

tell you how but I see it every way I go."

53



H0B15

Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson

Person interviewed _George Robexrtson? or George Robinson?
Brinkley, Arkanses

Age 81

"My papa named Abe Robertson. His owner named Tom
Robertson. I was born in middle Temnnessee. My mama named
Isabela Brookse Her master named Biliy Brooks. His wife
name Mary Brooks. My master boys came through here six yearav
ago wid a tent show. My papa went off wid the Yankees, last I
seed of him he was in Memphis, They took my mama off when I
was a baby to Texas to keep the Yankees from gettin' her. My
grandma raised mee We staysd on the big plantation till 1880,

"I don't want no Sociable Welfare help till I ain't able

to worke I don't want none now,"

(To be continued)
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Interviewsr Sammel S. Taylor

Person interviewed Augustus Robinson
2500 W. Tenth Street, Little Rock, Arkansas

Age 8

"I was born in Calhoun County, Arkensas in 1860, January 15th. I am
going according to what my daddy told me and nothing else. That is éll I

could do.

How the Children Wers Fed
"My grandmother on my mother's side said when I was a little fellow .
that she was a cook and that she would bring stuff up to the cabin where the
little niggers were locked up and feed them thr_ogghthe cracke She would
hide it underneath her apron. 3She wasn't supposed to do ite All the little

niggers were kept in one house when the old folks were working in the field.

There were six or seven of us.

Sold
"y daddy was a white man, my master., His wife was so mean to me that
y master sold me to keep her from beating me and kicking me and knocking me

My daddy
'round, She would have killed me if she could have got the chance.| He,sold

e to a preacher who raised me as though I were his own son. Whenever he
set down to the table to eat, I sat down. He made no difference at all. He

Tuised me in El Dorado, Arkansas. His name was James Goodwin. He sent me

%o school tooe .~

Ct
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( Lze 70
s Visited by Pather \)“-W
[P
"fhen Harrison and CJ.eve;Land ran for President, my father came to
Little Rock. Some colored people had been killed in the eaﬁpaign fights,
and he had been swmmoned to Little Rock to make some statements ‘in connec-
tion with the trouble., He stopped at & prominent hotel and had me to come
to see hime When I went up to the hotel to meet him, there were a dozen or
more white men at that place. When I shook hands with him, he said,
'Gentlemen, he's a little shady but he's my son.' His name was Captain

I. T. Robinson. He lived in Lisbon, Arkansas, |

Mother
"Ny mother"s name was Frances Goodwi:q. She belonged to Captain
Robinson. I don't know but I think that when they came to Arkansas, they
came from Georgia. They were refugees. When the War started, people that

owned niggers ran from state to state to try to hold their niggers.

House
"I lived right in the yard., We had four houses in the yard and three
of them was made of logs and one was made out of one-by-twelve planksae I
lived in the one made out of planks. It had one big room. I reckon it was

about twenty by fifteen, more than that, I reckon. It was a big room.

g YE
There\two doors and no windows. We had old candlesticks for lights. We had
old homemade tables. All food was kept in the smokehouse and the pantry.

The food houss and the smokehouse were two of the log cabins in the yard.

Schooling
"Goodwin—sehooled—me. He had a teacher to come right on the place and
Stay there teachinge He raised me and brought me up just as though I was his

own child,
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nT remember getting one whipping. I didn't get it from Mr. Goodwin
thoughe ﬁis brother gave it to me. His brother sent.me to get a horse., An
old hound wés laying in the way on the saddle and the bridle. He wouldn't
move so I picked up the bridle and hit him with it. He hollered and master's
brother heard him and' gave me & whipping. That is the only whipping I ever

got when I was small,

Ku Klux
"I heard of the Ku Klux Klan but I don't know that I ever seen thems
I never noticed what effect they had on the colored people. I just heard

people talking about them.

Occupational Experiences
"The first work I did was farming--after the War. I farmed,--down
close to E1 Dorado, about six miles away from there. I kept that up till
I was about seventeen or eighteen years old or somewheres about there. ‘}‘hat
was on..T ames Goodwin's place--my last master, the man who raised me. Then
I left him and came to Little Rocke I don't remember in what year. I went
to school here in Little Rock, I had already had some schooling. My grand-
nother sent me. The school I went to was celled the Union School. It was
down on Sixth sStreet. After I left there, I went to Capitol Hill Schoole.
I was going to school during the Brooks-Baxter War{f The statehouse was on
liarkhem Street and Center. My grandmothar's" nane was Celie Robinson. She
went by the name of her owner. |
- "ifter I had gone to school several years--I don't remember
Just how many--I worked down town about ten or eleven years. Then I

Went to railroadinge First I was with the Iron Mountain and Southerna
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Later, 1t changed its name to the Missouri Pacific. I worked for them fram
1891 to 1935. On Aungust 29th I received my last pay check., I have tried
egver since to get my railroad pension to which my years of service entitle
me but have been unable to get it. The law concerning the pension seems

to have passed on the same day I received my last check, and although I
worked for forty-four years and gave entire satisfaction, there has been

a disposition to keep me from the pension, Whiie in service I had my jaw
broken in two pieces and four front teeth knocked out by a piece of flying

steelo

"Another man was handling the steam hammer, I was standing at my
regular place doing my regular worke When that happened, I was cut dow;l
like a weed. There wasn't a man ever thought they would see me in that job
again after that piece of steel cut me down.

"Also, I lost my right eye in the service when a hot cinder from the
furnace flew in it while I was doing my regular work, Then I was ruptured
because of the handling of heavy pieces of iron at my worke I still wear
the truss. You can see the places where my jaw was broke and you can see
wvhere my teeth were knocked outs,

"out of all the ups and downs, I stuck to the company just the same
until they retired me in 1935 because of old age. The retirement board
vanted to know when I asked for a pension, Rﬁy did I think I was entitled
%0 & pension? I told them because I had been injured through service with the
company and had hon%rably finished so long a period of service. It is now

admitted that I am eligible to a railroad pension but there seems to still

be a delay in paying it for some reason or other,



*

5.
Support Now

"] got a little assistance from the Welfare, and I get some commodities,

If it wasn't for that, I would be broke up."

“iocks. Baxten Wan wees aé&s«[f 1812-74.
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson
Person interviewed Mglindy Robinson
: 8th Street, West Memphis, Arkensas
Age 61
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"I was born in Wilkerson County,
Mississippi. My ma never was sold,
She said she was eleven years old
when peace was declared. Master
Sims was grandma's owner. Grand- .
pa was never sold. He was born in
Mississippi. He was a mulatto man,
He was a man worked about the house
and grendma was a field woman, She
said she never was whooped but
worked mighty hard. They was good
to grandma. She lived in the quar-
ters. My parents b'long to the same
owner, But far as I ever knowsd
they married long after freedoms
They was raised close to Woodville,

Mississippi."

60
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Interviewer__ Mary D. Hudgins

Person Interviewed | Tom Robinson Aged 88

Home Lives with his son on outskirts of HOt Springs

R ek ok ok K ki ik ok ok ok ik ok ok ok ok sk ko

4s I entered Goldstein Grade School for

cojored I passed an old fellow sitting on the
sidewalks. There was somthing of thet venerable,
dignified, Itve-been-a-slave look about him, so much
of it that I almost stopped to question him. Inside
T entercd a classroom where a young womsn was in
conference with a couple of sheepish youngsters who
had ©been kept in after school.

| Did she know the wherewabouts of any
ex-~slaves ?'She beamed, Only the other day an old
man had appeared on the school groundse. She appealed
to her charges. Didn't theﬁ remember that she had
told them sbout him and about what slavery had meante.
Sheepish looks were gone. They were agog with interest,
Yes tum, they remembereﬁ.lBut none of the three

knew his neme or where to find him.

61



Another teacher entered the room. No, she
cduldn't remember the names But the old man
often ceme up to watch the children at play.
He said it made him happy to see them getting
opportunities he never coculd have had. Welt a
minute-----he might be outside at this very
momentes A clatter of heels and calls of
triumph. "Yesl Yes! Here he isin

Outside I dashed to drop flat on the sicdewalk \ ¢

ot AP e PVt e,
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beside the aged men I had passed a few minutes
befores Out came my smile mnd a notebook. With
only & few prelimineries and amenities the-
interviev was in full swinge. It neither startled
nor confused him to have an excited young woien
plent herself on & public sidewalk at his side end
demend his lifets story. A men who had belonged
to three different masters before the ae of 15
was inured to minor surprises. Tom Robinson long since
learned to take life as it cemea

He ic quite deaf in one ear and hears poorly with
the other. Nobody within a quartsr of a blecck could have
been in doubt of what was z0'ng on. A youth moved closer.

The kept-after-séhool peir emer;ed from the building

N/
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and stood near us, goggle-eyed thruout the interview,.
wWhen we were finished, Robinseon turned'to the ehildren
and geve them a grandfatherly leeture about taking
advantage of their opportunities, a lecture in whieh

the white women sitting beside him joined heartily---
drawing liberelly on comments of ex-slaves in redent
interviews concerning the helplessness felt in not being

able to write and read letters from well loved friendse
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"Where was I born, ma*am ? Why it*s my understanding
that it was Catawba Gounty, North Carolina. 4s far as I
remember, Newton was the nearest town. I was born on a place
belonging to Jacob Sigmans. I can just barely remember my
mothers I was not 11 when they sold me away from her. I
can just barely remember her,

“But T do remember how she used to tzke us chi%dren
end kneel down in front of the fireplace and pray. She*d
pray that the time would come when everybody could worship
tre Lord under their own vine end fig treg=----all of them
frees, It's come to me lots of times sinée. There she was
a'nraying, and on other plantations women was &a'prayinge
all over the country the mame prayer was being prayed}wgggss
the Lord done heerd the prayer and enswered it.

QOld men Sigmens wasn't a bed master. Don't remember
so much about hime I couldn't have been 11 when he sold me to
Pinkney Setzer. He kept me for a little while and then.hé
s0ld me to David Robinsom. All three of them lived not so far
evart in North Cerolina. But pretty soon after he bought me
0ld men Dave Robinson moved to Texéé¢ We was there when the
Wir starteds We stayed there all during the wérc I was set

free there,
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Ve lived in Cass Gounty. It was prettﬁ~clo$e to
the Arkansas border,vand ttwasn't far from Oklehome---as
is nows I remember well when they wes first gathering
them up for the war. We used to hear the cannon often,
7as I afraid ? To be sure I was scared, right at first,
Pretty soon we got used to it. Somebody even made up a
song, ®*Listen to the Home-made Thunder.*.‘They*d sing
it every time the cannon started roarings |
\ No, ﬁa'am.there never was any f. ghting rdght
around us. I never really sew any fighting. 0ld man Dave
Robinson wes good to me. He didn't have a big fearm---
just owned me. Trezted me almost like I was one of his own
children. Course, I had to worke, Sometimes he whipped mg---
but no more tham “e had to0. I was just a child and any
child hes got to be made to minde ﬁe was good to me, and
0ld Kics wes good to me. 4ll my mesters was pretty good to
rne-=--1ots better than the usual run., Which one I like the bests
«ell, you might kmow.J kept the name Robinson, and I named
my scn Dave, You might know which one I think the most of.
\One dey I was out milking the cowse Mr. Dave come
down into the field, and he had a paper in his hand. ¥Listen
to me, Tom,® he said, *tlisten to what I reads you.! Aﬁd_he

rezd from a paper all about how I was free, You can't tell
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now T felt. ¥You're Jokin® me. ' I seays. 'No, I ain't,?
seys he. 'Ybﬁ're freee! tNo,! séys I, tit's a joke.!
tyo,!' says he, ' it's & law that I got'to read this paper
to you. Now listen while I read it againet |

Sput still I wouldn't believe himi 'Just go up o
the house,! says he, ' and ask Mrs. Robinson. Shetll tell
7ou.!' 80 I went. !It's a joke," I seys to her., 'Did you
ever know your mestzsr to tell yoﬁ a lie ?* she says. 'No,!
says I, 'I ain't.? 'Well,' she says, 'the war's over and
you're free.t

QIBy that time I thought maybe she was telling ne
nkhat was right. 'Miss Robinson,* says I, * can I go over
to see the Smlths?t--they was a colored'family that lived

neerbye tDon't you understand,* says she, ' you're free,

You don't heve to ask me what you can do. Run along child,t®

Q\And so I went, 4nd do you know why I was a!going?®

I wanted to find out if they was free too.® ( & chuckle and

toothy smile) M I just couldn't take it 2ll in. I couldn't
believe we was all free alikes .
“ Q\Was I happy ? Law Miss. You can teke anythinge

o matter how good you trest it---it wants to be free.

66

You can treat it good and feed it good and‘give it everything

it seems to want----but if you open the cage =---it's happyf
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\\What did I do after the war was over? I farmed, -

I farmed all my life,_ ttil I got too old. I stopped three--
four yeers agle I lives with my sOn----=Dave Robinson=w=e=e
the one I named for my masters |

How did I farm ? Wid I share crop ? No, ma'amf ®
( sharply as tho repremanding;the inquirer for an L}ndeservéd
insult.)"I didn't share crop, except just at first to get a
stafte I rentede I peid thirds and fourths. I always

rented. I wasn't a share-croppere *

A AT E L R A R L AL L)

*socially and eeoriomically sharp distinctions are
drewn between the diifferent classes of renters, both by
owners and tenants themselves. Families whom ambition and
circumstances have allowed to accumulate enough surplus to
buy farm implements and have food for a year ahead look with
scorn on fellow farmers who thru inertia or bad luck must be
furnished food and the wherewithall to farme In turn, families
that have forged ahegd sufficiently to be able to pay cash rént

on farms they cultivate look down on both of the other groupse
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It was awful hard going after the war. But'I got

me & place =----had to share-crop for a year or two. But I
worked hard and saved all I could. Pretty scon I had me

enough that I could rent. I always raised the usual things---
entton and corn and potatoes and a little truck and thst sort
of ‘hing----always raised enough to eat for us and the stock-—--
end then some cotton for & cash crop.

\\My first wife, well it was kind of funny} I wasn't
more than 19. ‘she had 11 children, gSome of them was older
than I wase NO matam it wasn't so herd on ie. They was all
old enough to teke care of themselvess I lived with that
voman for 17 years. Then she dieds 4
<\I been married five times. Three of‘my children are
livings Onets here-- -that's Dave. Then there!'s one in
Texarkana and there's one in Kansas Clityes Two of my childrents
deads The youngest died just about last yesre All my wives
are deede

thmost every day I cones up to sit here and watch the
children, It does me gocd to see 'tem, Makes me feel good all
ov.r to think about all the fine chance they has to get & good
educetion, Sonny, you hear me ? You pay attention too, sdnny.
I'm watching you~- ~-you and all the other little boys. You mind
me. You learn all you can. You ought to be so thamkful you
allowed to learn that you work hard. You mind me, sonny. When
you're grown up, you'll know whet I'm talking about---and -know
I'M righte Run along , sonny. No use hanging around the school

~
yard too long.“/
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Interviewer | Miss Irene Robertson
Person interviewed Isom Rogers, Edmondson, .A_rkansas
Age__ 67

*I was born in Tunica County, Austin, . | ’
Mississippio I been in Edmondson, Arkansas ten
yearse I come to do better. Said farming was
good here. My folks' owners'was Master Palmer .
and George Rogers. My parents was never solde
They was young folks in slavery time and at time
of freedom. They was farm hands. Their names
was Pat and Ely Rogeras.

"] heard him say he made palings and went
’round mending the fences when the ground was
froze. He made boards to cover the houses with
toﬁ-Q-I heard him say. He was strong and worked

all the time at some jobs. Never heard mother

say very much.
"I been farming and I have worked on

quarter-boat and back farming, I been here ten

years."®
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson

Person interviewed _Oscar James Rogers, Wheatley, Arkansas

Age Up in 70's

- e Em em e Ge A% SR s et S o Gp G G MR W an m Er e Es Gm S s e Sh e @ e m M & m @ e -

"] come to dis state in 1885, I run off from my parents back in
North Carolina. They was working in a turpentine forest there.

"When freedom was declared my folks heard 'bout a place where money
was sasy to make, So they walked from down close to Charleston up there
and carried the children. I was 'bout nine or ten years oid. I liked the
farm so I left the turpentine farm. I got to rambling round and finally
got to Arkansass I run off from my folks cause they kept staying there.

I was a child and don't recollect much 'bout slavery. I was at the
quarters wid all the children. My mother b'longed to Bob Plat and my
father to a man named Rogerse. My father could get a pass and come to see
us every Sunday providin' he didn't go nowhere else or stop long the roade
He camp early and stay till bedtime. We &ll run to meet him. He kiss us
all in bed when he be leavin', ‘

"I heard them say they 'spected a home and freedom but when the time
come they muster forgot 'bout home cause they just took the few clothes in
bundles and left. Then they had a hard time 'cause they never thought how
freedom would bes They never axed for nothin' and they never got nothin'.
They didn't understand how to hustle lest samebody tell them what %0 do
lext, They did have a hard time and it was cold and rocky up in North

Carolina to what they had been used to down close to Charlestons



"ihen I got out to Arkansas I like it better than any country I
seed and I say 'I'm stayin' here.' I meant to go back but I married and
didn't get no money ahead for a long time._ Then I had a family of 1l
children., Jes' 'fore I married I got to go to school four months' close
to Cotton Plant, where I married.

"i#hen I was young I sho could knock off de work. I cummulated 80
ecres land in Lee County. I paid $900 for it, got in ds} end had let it
fur 'bout ($247.50) Two hundred forty-seven and a half dollars. All I got
outen ite I had & bad erop and had a littia provision< bill I made on time,
man agreed to run me on then took it 'bout alle

"Then I still was a strong man an' we bought 40 acres 14 mile.;a from
Cotton Plant and I had it 27 years. Then lost it.

"My second wife owned a house and garden at Wheatley half a milav or
so from town. We live over there., Our children all gone, She say she
cocked and washed and farmed for it. It cost $100.00.

"I could do heap work if I could get it. Old man can't get 'mnuff
regular work to cover my house or buy me a ‘suit closes, The Government
gives me §10,00 a month. That's a help out but it don't go fir high as
‘rovisions is. le an' the old women both too feeble to do mich hard
Worke I gets all the odd jobs the white folks give mee. Misgés I ain't
lazy, I jess gettin' old and not eble to hold out to do much, ﬁut I
could do they give it to the young fellows cause they do it in a hurry.

"I used to vote right sgart when they needed me to help out. I
voted for Hoover. Don't think it right the way ‘the men settin' round
and deir wives workin' fer livin' and votin's The wome;l can vote if they
¥ant to but I don't think it rights Seems lack the cart in front ob de

horse now,
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"It wouldn't do no more good to vote in the Primary than it do in
the General election, It don't ao mich good nohow,

"fur as I ever knowed the slaves had no uprisin'ss They thought
well enough of their masters, Everybody worked then hard as they coulde.
e master he wWorked all time in the shop making things jess like he
needed, boards and handles, plows and thingse h;iissus_)everybody worked
hard dem days, both black and white, and that is the reason folks had
plenty., The old grandmas done work whut suited them and helped oute Now
lack me, I can't get the right work whut I able to do 'nuff' to keep me
livin's It is bade

"If times was bad as they was few years ago all old folks done been
rotten, starved to death, _Times is better but they sho ain't all right
vet,

"This young generation livin' so fast they stop thinkin'. They do

well to keep livin' their selves, They wastes a heap they outer save fur

rainy days. They ain't takin' no advice from old folkss I don't know whut

goiner become of thems"
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson
Person interviewed Will Ann Rogers
R.F.D., Brinkley, Arkansas
Age_ 70

"T was born three years after the sumndar. I was born at Fryers
Point, Mississippie The reason I ain't got the exact date when I was
born, my ma put it down in the Bible and the house burned up and every=
thing in it burned to ashés. No mam she got somebody wh.at could write
real nice to write all the nemes and ages for her,

"When ma was a young woman, she said they put her on a block and
sold her. They auctioned her off gt»Bivq_hmond, Virginia. When they
sold her, her ‘mother faintéd or drapped dead, she never knowed which.
She wanted to gov see her mother lying over there on the ground and the
men what bought her wouldn't let her. He just took her on. Drove her
off like cattle, I recken. The man what bought her was Ephram Hester.
That the last she ever knowed of any of hér folks. She say he mated 'em
like stock so she had' one boy. He livin' down here at Helena now. He is
Mose Kents He was born around Richmond, Virginia 393' lack dat she say.

"When it nearly 'bout .time for freedom a whole army of Yankees
come by and seed Mose workinge. They told him if he come go wid them
they give him that spotted horse and pair red boots. He crawled up on
the horse an' was gone wid 'em for a fact she said. She started right
after them, following him. She followed them night and dey. She nearly
starved, jess begged ‘long the roed all she coulde I heard her say

how fast she have to walk to keep on trail of 'em and how meny nightse




She say some nightg when they camped she would beg 'round and try to
£i11 ups But she couldn't get to Mose without them seein' ler, When
they got to Fryers Point she went an' got him. They jess laughed and
never give him nuthin'. They left that army fast as they could she say.
"She married at Fryers Point. She had jes' one boy and I had four
or five sisterse They all dead but me and Mosee He think he 'bout
ninety years old. He come here to see me last years He sho is feeble.
' "How come I here? When I was fourteen years old ny family heard how
fine this State was and moved to Helema. I lived at Moro and Cotton
Plante Then, the way I come here was funny. A man come up there and
say & free train was comin' to go back to Africa. 4ll who wanted to go
could go. My pa sold out 'bout all we had an' we come here lack they
say. No train come yet goin' to Africa as I seeds My pa give the white
man $5.00 to pay fer the train. Tom Watson was one of 'em too. He was
a sorter leadsr 'mong 'em wantin' to go back. Well when the day come
that the train due to start everybody come to the depot whar the train
going to stop., There was a big crowd. Yes mam, dressed up, and a little
provisions and clothes fixed upe Jes' could take along a little, They
say it would be crowded so. We stayed around here a week or two waitin'
to hear somethin' or be ready to go. Most everybody stayed prutty close
to the depot for two or three days. Yes mam there sho was & crowd e a'
wiole big train full from here 'sides the other placess I jes' stayed
here an' been here ever since. The depot agent, he told 'em he didn't
know 'bout no train going to Africa. The tickets v;as no good on his

trains, )/

/
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wHow I owns this place, I'll tell youe A man here had all dis

1and 'round here (Negro town) laid off. He couldn't sell none of his
lotse They wouldn't buy his lots. So he got after me. We had made a
good crop, so I got up the money and bought this places One hundred
dollars is what I give him. Others then started to settlin' in and about
close to my place. |

"] guess it was Spotsells in Virginia what raised her, She say her
neme was Lizzie Spotsell Johnson. Then when Ephram Hes!;er bought her they
learned her to do about in their house. She cooked and swept and knocked
flies and tended to the children. She stayed with 'em a pretty long time
$iil she run off and went to Fryers Point.

"She may have told us about the Nat Turner rebellion but I don't
remexmber ite They sung & lot in my mother's time., Seemed lack they
was happier than we are somehow. She sung religious songs and one or
two field songse I don't recollect 'em now,

*I never did vote. I never cared nuthin' about it. Some of 'em
'round here wouldn't miss votin' for nothin’.

"Lawd me, chile, the times is done run ahead of me nowe I'm so fur
behind I never expect to catch up. I don't pay no more attention to the
young folks, the way they act now, 'an I do my little dog there. They
don't want no advice and I would be afraid I would 'vise 'em wrong. When
my children come I tell ‘'em you are grown and you knows right from wrong.
Do right, That's all I know to say.

"The way I am supported is my husband gets all the jobs he able to

do and can and the governmint give me an' him $10 a month. We has a

little garden.®
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson

Person interviewed William Henry Rooks
Baptist preacher; Brinkley, Arkansas

Age B84

The slaves didn't spect nothing btut ﬁ‘aedom. Jes freedom! In
Africa they was free as wild animals and then they was so restricted,
Jes put in bondage for no reason at all, '

No plantations was dividede I was born a slave and I remembers
right smart how it was.

My master was John Freeman and his wife's name was Fannie. I
went to Como, Mississippi twice & week to get the mail all durin the
war. It was eight miles. I rcde a pony.

If you go to church you have to have a pass from the master. The
pattyrollers see you and you have to show it to theme. It was just a
note. If you didn't have it they take or send ycu home. If they catch
you any more without a pass they whip you. They come to the church and
in all public places like the police stands around now. They rode
around mostly., Sometimes they went in droves.

They would let you go visiting sometimes and exchange work. Some
masters was good and some was mean jess like they are now and somse
slaves good and some bade That is the way they are now,

Some of the white men had a hundred slaves and had plenty money.
The waer broke nearly all of them. The very worse thing I ever knowed

about it was some white men raised hands to sell like they raise stock nowe

VO



It was hard to have your child took off and never see or hear tell of
it Mean man btuy it and beat it up. Some of them wes drove off to
be sold at auetion at Rew Orleans, That was where some tcok them
cause they could get big money for them.

I never knowed of a master to give the slaves a dime when they
become freees They never promissed them nothing. The Yankees might
have to toll them off. The hands all stayed on John Freeman's place
and when it was over he give them the privilege of staying right oa |
in their houses. Some left after awhile and went 'somewhere they
thought they could do bettere

They didn't have the Ku Klux but it was bout like it what they

hade They wore caps shine de coons eye and red caps and red garmentse.

Red symbolize blood reason they wore red. They broke up our preachinge

Some folks got killed. Some was old, some young -- 0ld devlish ones,
They was like a drove of ;amanta. I guess you be scared. They run
the colored folks away 4rrom church a lot of tmes. That was about
equalization after the freedom. That was the cause of that.

There was uprisings like I'm telling you but the colored folks
didn't have nothing to go in a gun if he had one., White folks make
them give up a gun.

The first votin I done I was workin for young Henry larson back
in Mississippi. He give my mother $120 a year to cook for his young
wife and give her what she eat and I worked on his farm, He t0ld me
to go vote, it was election day. I ask him how was I going to know
how to votee I could read a little. I couldn't write. The ballot

box was at Pleasant Mount. Ozan set over the box., He was a Yankee.
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He was the only one kept the box. It was a wooden box nailed up and
a slit in the top. A. BR. Howe and Captain Howe was two more Yankee
white men there watching round all day. Ozan was the sheriff at
Sardis, Mississippl soon after the war. Some more colored folks come
up to vote. We stood arcund and watched. ie saw D. Sledge vote; he
owned half of the county. We knowed he voted Democrat so we voted
the other ticket so it would be Republican. I voted for President
Grente I don't believe in women voting. They nged to have the
Australian Ballot System. It's a heap more the man that's elected
thean it is the party. We all voted for Hoover; he was a Republican
and foe he got one term served out we was about on starvation. I
ain't voted since. That President claim to be a Democrat. He ain't
no Democrat. X don't know what he be.
I been farming and preaching. I started preaching in Mississippi.
I joined the conference in Arkansas in 1886 and started preaching at
Surrounded Hill (Biscoe)s. I come here in 1884 from Pinola County,
Mississippi. I had soms stock and they was fencing up everything over
theres I had no land so I come to an open country. It wasn't long
before they fenced it in. I come to Brinkley and worked for Gun and
Black sammill and I been here forty or fifty years. I don't know jess
how longs I couldn't starve to death in a whole year herees The peo-
Ple wouldn't let me. I got lot of friends, both black and white, here,
I married December 17, 1874 in the Baptist church, Glasce Wilson
was the preacher married me, My wife died here in dis house nine years
agoo We had ten children but jes two livin now, My girl married a

Preacher and live at Hope, Arkansas, My son preaches in Parson, Kansas.

8



4.

I supports my own self. I works and I preaches & little yet,
I saved up some money but it nearly give out., The young generation,
some of them, do mighty bad. Some of them is all right. Some of
them don't do much and don't save nothing. I owns this house and
did own another one what burned down. A lamp exploded and caught it
while I was going off up the road but I never looked back or I would
have seen it. It seem lack now it takes more money to do than it ever
‘did in times before. Seems like money is the only thing to have and
gets TFolks gone scottch crazy over money, money! Both is changinge.
The white folks, I'm speaking bout, the white folks has changed and
course the colored folks keeping up wid them. The o0ld white and
colored neither can't keep up wid the fast times. I say it's the
folks that made this depression and it's the folks keeping the de-
pression. The little fellow is squeezed clear out. It out to be
stoppeds Folks ain't happy like they used to be. Course they sung

songs all the time. Religious chourses mostly.
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Interviewer Semmel S, quor
Person interviewed Amanda Ross

817 Schiller Street, Little Rock, Arkansas
Age 82

"] was nine years old in the time of the surrender. I know I was here
in that time., I don't know nothin' 'bout their carryin'-on. I know they
whipped them with hobble rods. You don't know what hobble rods is!!! Ain't
you seen these here long thin hick'ry shoots? They called hobble rods. I
don't know why they called 'em hobble rcds. I know they made you hobble.
They'd put 'em in the fire and roast 'em and twist 'em. I have seen 'em
vhip them till the blood run down their backs. I've seen 'em tie the women
up, strip 'em naked to their waist and whip 'em till the bloed run down
their backs. They had & nigger whipper, too.

"I was born in Salem, Alabama, I came up here about twenty-five years
agoe

"Isaac Adair was the name of the old man who owned me. He owned my
mother and father too, Hester and Scip. Their last name was Adair, the same
as their master's,

"I don't remember the names of my grandfather and grandmother, 'cause
We was crossed up, you see, One of my grandmothers was named Crecie and the
other was named Lydiae I don't remember my grandfather's neme. I spect I
used to call 'im master, I used to remember them but I don't no more,

Nobody can't worry me 'bout them old folks now, They ast me all them quea-
tions at the Welfare, They want to know your gran'pa and your gran'mae Who
¥ere they, what did they do, where did they live, where are they now? I

lon't know what they dids That's too far back for me,
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mfy mother and father had nine children. I have only one sister living,
411 the others done gome to heaven but me and her,

"My mother and father lived in a log cabin. They had one-legged beds
nailed to the wall, They had benches and boxes and blocks and all sich as
that for chairs, My daddy made the table we used. He made them one-legged
beds toos They kept the food in boxes and gourds. They had these big

gourds, They could cut holes in the top of them and put things in them. My

mammy had a lot of 'em and they were nice and clean too. Wisht I had one of

them now, ;
"Some folks didn't have that good. We had trundle beds for the children

that would run under the big bed when they wasn't sleeping in it. We made

a straw mattress. You know the white folks weren't goin' to let 'em use

cotton, and they didn't have no chickena to git feathers from; so they had

to use straw, Oh, they had a hard time I'm tellin' you. My mother pulled

greens out of the garden and field, and cured it up for the mattiress.

"For rations, we'd eat onions and vegetables. We et what was raised,
You know they didn't have nothin®' then 'cept whet they raised. All the

cookin' was done at one house, but there was two cooks, one for the colored

folks and one for the white folks. My grandma cooked for the white people,
They cooked in those big old washpots for the colored people. We all
thought we had a pretty good master,

"ie didn't know nothin' about a master.

"I ain't positive what time the hands ate breakfast, I know they et it
and I know they et at the same time and place, I think they et after sun-
rise, They didn't have to eat before sunrise.

"When they fed the children, they cook the food and put it in a great big

°ld tray concern and called up the children, 'Piggee-e-e-e-e, piggee—e-e-e—e.!
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liy cousin was the one had to go out and call the children; and you could see
them runnin' up from every which way, little shirt tails flyin' and hair
sticking oute Then they would pour the food out in different vessels till
the children could git around them with those muscle-shell spoons. Many of
them as could get 'round a vessel would eat out of it and when they
finished that one, they'd go to another one, and then to another one till
they all got fede

"l{y master worked seventy hands they said. fie had two colored over-
seers and one white one. He didn't allow them overseers to whip and slash
them niggers. They had to whip them right. Didn't allow no pateroles to
bother them neither. That's a lot of help too. 'Cause them pateroles would
eat you up. It was awful. Niggers used to run away to keep from bein' beat
up.

] knowed one gal that ran away in the winter time and she went up into
the hollow of a tree for protection. When she came in, she was in sich a
vad condition they had to cut off both her legs. They had froze out there.
They teken care of her. They wanted her to work. She was jus' as nice a
seeristress as you ever saw. And she could do lots of things. She could get
about some., She could go on her knees. She had some pads for them and was
just about as high as your waist when she was goin' along on her hands and

fnees, swinging her body between her arms,

Ate in the Big House
"The cooks and my mother stayed in the white folks' yard. They
Weren't in the quarters, My mother was seamstress and she was right
in the house all the day long sewinge The children like me and my

sister, they used us 'round the house and yard for whatever we could doe

82
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They didn't never whip none of my father's children. If we done something
they thought we ought to been whipped for, they would tell father to whip
us, and if he wanted to, he would; and if he didn't want to, he wouldn'te

They made & big difference for soms reason,

Marriage
"They married in that time by standing up and letting someone read the
ceremony to them, My master was a Christian, There wasn't no jumpin' over
a broomstick on my master's place. The white folks didn't have no nigger
preacher for their churchese But the colored folks had 'ems They preached

out of these little old Blue Back Spellers--leastways they was little blue

back books anyhowe

Freedom
"My folks was on the road refugeeing from Magnolia, Arkansas to Pitts-
burg, Texas when the news came that the colored folks was free. And my
master came 'round and told the niggers they was free as he was, I didn't

hear hime I don't know where I wase I'm sure I was out playin' somewheres,

Slave Wages and Experiences after the War

"My father worked in a blacksmith shop right after the War, Before the
War, he went far and nesr to work for the white folks, They'd risk him with
their money and everythings They would give him part of it; I don't know
how much, He brought money to them, and they sure give him money.

"ie didn't have to wear the things the other slave children had
o wear, He would order things for his family and my father would do the
same for us, When old master made his order, my father would put his in

with it,
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Family
"] am the mother of fifteen children--~ten girls and five boys. That
aes enough for me. I am willing to quit off, My husbend is dead. He's

peen dead for thirty-five years.

Opinions
*] don't know what to say about these young people. Mine are pretty
goods So, I'm 'fraid to say much about the others.

"Lord, I don't know what we'll do if we don"t get some rain.

Vocational Experiences
"/hen I was able I washed and ironed, I didn't have to do nothin®
till after my father and husband died. Then I washed and ironed and cooked
till the white folks set me outs They said I was too olde That is ome
thing I hates to think of, They had the privilege to say I couldn't work;
they ought to a seen that I got somethin' to live on when I wasn't able to

Work no more."

Interviewer's Comment
You can't get the whole story by reading the words in this interview,
You have to hear the tones and the accents, and see the facial expressions |
and bodily movements, and sense the sometimes almost occult influence; you
have to feel the utter lack of resentment that lies behind the words that
sourd vehement when reade. You marvel at the quick, smooth cover-up when
Something is to be withheld, at the unexpected vigor of the mind when the bait

is sttractive enough to draw it out, and at the sweetness of the dispositions
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some old people merely get mellowed and sweetened by the hardships through
shich they have passed. Sometimes, you wonder if some of the old folk
don't have dispositions that they can turn off or on at will,

It is not hard to realize the reason why Amanda was treated better than

other children when you remember that she called her grandpa "Master®™,
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson

Person interviewed Cat" Ross -

Brassfield, Ark.

Age Born 1862

"T was born in Releford County on old Major Ross place.
I was born durin' a battle between the’ North and South at Mur-
freesboro, The house was on the battle ground, Mama had five
children. Her name was Susanna Wade, Papa's name was Amos
Ross., He belong to Major Bill_Ross. Ma jor Ross hgd ten houses -
one at the edge of the thicket, two on Stone river, and they was
scattered around over his land, Major Ross never went to war,
Papa went with Major Billy to bury his gold., It stayed where
they put it till after the war they went and dug it up, I seen
that, When they brought it to the house, it was a pot - iron pot -
full of gold. I didn't know where they bad 1t burled nor how they
fixed it., |

"My folks was all field hands, They muster been blessed
cause they didn't get mixed up with the other nations, Grand-
father's mother - Grandma Venus - come from Afrieca, She'd been
in bondage about a hundred years, I recollect her well., My
folks all lived to be old people,_over a hundred years old, They
was all pretty well, all Africans,

"I have seen the Ku Klux quarter mile long and two breasted
on horses, They scared me so bad I never had no experiences
with them. .They run my uncle in, He was a big dancer, One time

they made him dance. He cut the pigeon-wing for them, That was

the name of what he danced,
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"I never wes sold, I was give way. One of the Wades
married into the Mitchell family, Mama belong to the Wades,
They glve me and Mama and Aunt Sallie - she wasn't my aunt but
I called her that - to Wade's daughter. She was the young
mistress. The Wades»wasn't 30 good to their slaves, When
freedom was declared, Papa come and got me and Mama and took
us on over to his place agin, We started sharecroppin' at
Major Ross's place, In 1881 Chick McGregor paid my way., I
come to Arkensas. I farmed all my life t1ll 1922 to 1933 I
been here in Brassfield sawmilling. They took the mill away
from here, I cain't plough, I'm not able., I pick and hoe ‘

cotton, I work day labor., I never have got on the Welfare,"
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N ~ FOLKLORE SUBJECTS
- ’B0882

NAME IF INTERVIEWER Pernella Anderson

Subject_ Centennial Smow e Spring im St. Louis addition

Ah wuz born aftuh surrender. Ah guess ah’m about 74 years els.

Mah pa wuz er slave an mah ma wuz teos Dey moster wuz name Green

Traylor an dey lived right down dar at Tula Creek. Mah mistess wuz q
named Martha Trayler an dey name me afbuh huh. Mah name is Martha .‘

Lee Traylers Aftuh she mahried huh name wuz Martha Tatum. We

worked down dar. Oh} Mah Lawd? How we did work - all evah dat bot;- ‘
tome De puttiest fiel® ah evah did see. De Traylor's owned hit den.
Later on de Tatums bought hit fum dem and years aftuh dat de Nash's
bought hit fum de Tatums. But new all uv dat place is g' up’
Nething but er pine thicket and er black borry'th'ickot. Yo caint }hrdly
walk trhough de place. ILater on de Cebb’s owned us. Geerge Cebb wuz his
name. He lived dewn in de Caledonia settlement. Ah went behin' him

er many er day wid de hoe or he’d crack mah haid. He use tuh be de f
sheriff here de years uv de boom an his nephew is de sheriff nowe

Grady' Woeley. Later en while ah wuz a gull ah werked fuh de Swilleys

an wuz partly raised on dey plantation. De ole man wuz name Lawsen
Swilley. His wife, Margaret Swilley, and I‘ clare dem two pecple treated
me white. She mammied me er many or day. Ah wuz bred and born right
down dar er-round Calddonia. Ahwuz a big gull durin de time uv de
centennial snowe. B';is snow wuz called dat cause hit wuz de bigges

snow dat evah been. Hit wuz ovah yo haid. We had tuh spade our way
evah whah we went. Tuh de wood gitting place, tuh de sping, tuh de
hoss 1otb, and evah whah. De snow wuz warm an soft. We piled ur so much

snow till hit took hit er half er year tuh melt.
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Dat snow stayed on de groun twe monthse.

Ah am de muthah uv five gulls and fo' boys. Didn nairy one
uv meh gulls come in de pen till dey wuz mahried. Ah use tuh fish in
er big ole fish pond rat down whah de wesson depot is ncwe. Yeezrs ergo
people come fum Camden an ethufh places tuh fhsh in dat fish pond.

Mr. Sam Austin sole old man Burgy (Burgiss?) er piece uv groun®
to bury folks in and he wuz de first man tuh dis an be buried dar.

Se dey name hit de Burgy Cemetery.

Down dar in Memphis Addition atah the colored Fref. Dykes place
dar use tuh be one uv de bes® springs. Course at dat time hit wuz er
big ole fiel® den and de watuch wuz jes lak ice watuh.

Dat make me think. Msh pa sed he went tuh de wah tuh cook fuh
his ole moster, Green Traulor. Well pa said dar wuz er ering whar dey
got watuhe Said he went tuh git watuh outen de sping and had tuh pull
dead men cutn de spring an dat dey drinked of*n dem dead men all while

de wah wuz going one.

Name Mattie Ress

Occupation - Gardening

Residence South Field, 0il Field. Agi__ T4
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson

Person Interviewed _ Laura Rowland
(Bright Mulatto)
Age 657 Address_Brinkley, Arkansas

"My parents name was Mary Ann and Sam Billingslea., Mother's
father lived with us when I first rememyber. His name was Robert
Todd, He was a brown skin Negro. They said he was a West Indian,
He talked of olden times but I don't remember well enough to tell
you, Father owned a home that we was living on when I first re-
member. Mother was bright color, too., Vaden, Mississippi was our
trading post. Mother had twenty children., ©She was a worker, <She
would work anywhere she was put, My folks never talked much about
slavery., 1 don't know how they got our place,

"I know they was bothered by the Ku Klux, One night they
heard or saw the Ku Klux coming. The log house set low on the .
ground but was dug out to keep potatoes and things in - a cellar
like, The planks was wide, bout a foot wide, rough pine, not
nailed down, They lifted the planks up and all lay down and put
the planks back upe The house look like outside nothing could go
under it, it was setting on the hard ground. When they got there
and opened the doors they saw nobody at home and rode off,

"Another time, one black night, a man - he must have been a
soldler - strided a block step with his horse and ordered supper,
She told him she didn't have nothing cooked and very little to
cook, He cursed and ordered the supper. Told her to get it., She
Pretended to be fixing it and slipped out the back door down the




furrows and squatted in the briers in a fence corner. Long time

after she had been out there hid, he come along, jumped the fence
on his horse, jumped over her back, down into the lane and to the
road he went, If the horse hadn't jumped over her and had struck
ner he would have killed her, Now I think he was a soldier, not
the Ku Klux, I heard my father say he was a yard boy,

"T married in Mississippi and came to Malvern and Hot
Springs. He was a mill hand., I raised three chlildren of my own
and was a chamber mald., I kept house and cooked for Mrsg, Bera
MeCafity, a rich woman in Hot Springs. My husband died and was
buried at Malvern. I married again, in Hot Springs, and lived
there several years. We went to the steel mill at Gary, Indiana, '
He dieds I come back here and to Brinkley in 1920, One daughter
lives in Detroit and one in Chicago, The youngest one is married,
has a family and a hard time; the other makes her living, It
takes it all to do her, I get $8.00 on the P,W,A,

"They all accuse me around here of talking mighty proper.

I been around fine city folks Vso much I notice how they speak,

"I don't fool with voting. I don't care to vote unless it
would be some town question to settle, I would know something
about it and the people,

"I don't know my age. I was grown when I married nearly
sixty years ago., We have to show our license to get on the W,P,A,

or our age in the Bible you understand,”
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Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden

Person interviewed Landy Rucker
2315 I. Fourth Avenue, Pine Bluff, Arkansas

Age 83

"] was born in 1854 in the State of Georgia, Elbert County.
"I member some about the war. I went tp' the field when I was twslve.
Pulled fodder, picked peas and tended to the cow pen. I had to go then.

We had a good master., Our mistress uasn't good' though. She wouldn't give
W w
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us enough to eat. Old master used to ask if we had enough to eat and he'd
pull out great big hams and cut em all to pieces and give em to us. 0Old
mistress would cry and say, 'You're givin' away all my good &inner.' But
she repented since the war., ©She said she didn't do right.

"We got here to Pine Bluff in '6l.

"Ch yes, I rem;amber comin' here on the train and on the boate.

"0ld mistress whipped us ihen she thought we needed it. I been pretty
good all my life,

"My father was a blacksmith and one day when I was six or seven I was
takin® his dinner when some dogs smelled the dinner and smelled me too and
they got after mes I had to climb a tree and they stayed around till they
heard some other dogs barkin' and ran off. I come down then and took my
bucket and left. Nother timé some hogs chased me, They rooted all around
the tree t1ll they heard somethin' crackle in the woods and run off and
then I'd come down,

"After the war I went to school three days and the teacher whipped me.
I went home and I didn't go back. I went home and went to the field, I

hed a mother and a sister and I tried to make a living for them,

9:2




I went to school a little while after that and then went to the field.
Most I know I learned by myself,

"Yes'm, I seen the Yankees bout a year fore the war ceasted. They
come to get somethin' to eat and mthim else they could gete Got the
miles and things and took my two brothers and put em in the war, One come
back after surrender and the other one died in the war. They said they
was fightin' to free the niggers from being under bondage.

"] seen the Ku Klux., Looked like their horses could fly. Made em
jump a big high fence., They coms and took my father and all tﬁe other
men on the place and was goin' to put em in the Confederate army. But
papa was old and he cried and old mistress thought a lot of him so they
let him stay. I just lay down and hollered cause they iu takin' my
brothers, but they didn't keep em longe One of my brothers, six years
older than me, come up here to Pine Bluff to jine the Yankees,

"We could hear the guns at Marks Mill,

"I been married twices There was about eleven years betwixt the two
marriages.

"I worked on the farm till about '85. Then I worked in the planing |
mill, I got hit by a car and it broke my hip so I have to walk on crutches
nowe Then I got me & little shoe shop and I got along fine till I got so
I couldn't set down long enough to fix a pair of shoes. I bought this

house and I gets help from the Relief so I'm gettin' along all right now."



#es g4
S
Interviewer Samuel S. Taylor
Person interviewed Martha Ruffin

1310 Cross Street, Little Rock, Arkensas
Age___80

"] was born in North Carolina, and I was seven years old when the
Surrender was, Every one of my children can tell you when they was born,
mt I can't. My mother, Quinettie Farmer was her name. Brother Robert
Farmer is my cousin., He is about the same age as my husband. He got
married one week and me and my husbaﬁd the next, My father's name was
%alentine Farmer., My grandmother on my mother's side was Mandy Harrison,
and my grandfather's name on my mother's side was Jordan Harrison, My
grandpa on my father's side was named Reuben Farmer, and his wife was Nancy
farmer, I have seed my grandpa and grandma on my father's side. But my
mother didn't see them on my mother's side,

"I 'members my daddy's white folks' names, Moses Farmer. My father
never was sold. My daddy, Valentine Farmer, was a ditcher, shoemaker, and
sometimes a farmer. My mother was a house girl. She washed and ironed. I
couicn't tell exactly what my grandparents did. My gi'andparents, S0 my
jarents told me, were mostly farmers., I reckon Moses Farmer owned about
‘zree hundred slaves.

"T was born on Robert Bynum's place. He was my mother's owner. He
mrri-:d one of the Harrison girls and my mother fell to that girl. My
niter done just about as she pleased. She didn't know nothin' about workin'
L 5 field $ill after the Surrender,

"Ihe way my mother and father happened to meet—-my old master hired my

deddy tc do some work for him and he met my mama that way.
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"The way my folks learned they was free was, a white school-teacher who
was beaching school where we stayed told my mother she was free, but nét to
sey nothing about it,.. About three weeks later, the Yankees come through
tnore und told them they was free and told my ola boss that if he wanted
tnem o work he would have to hire them and pay them. The sc-hool-teacher
steyed with mother's folks--mother's White folks. The school-teacher was
veaching white folks, not niggers. She was a afankee, too, My mother was
the house girl, and the school-teacher stayed with her folks. The War was
so hot she couldn't git no chance to go back home,

miy daddy farmed after the War. He farmed on shares the first year,
The next year, he bought him a horse. He finally owned his own farm. He
osned it when he died. He had about one hundred acres of land.

I have pretty fair health for an old woman like I ams I am bothered
with the rheumatism, The Lawd wouldn't let both of us git down at the same
time. (Here she refers to her husband who was sick in bed at the time she
made the statement, You have his story already. It was difficult for her
to tell her story, for he wanted it to be like his--ed,)

"I belong to the Primitive Baptist Church, I haven't changed my
menbershiip from my home,

"I got married in 1882, in PFebruary. How many years is that? I got
s0 I can't count up nothin', Fifty-six years., Yes, that's it; that's how
long L been married, I had a little sister that got married with me, She
didu't really git married; she just stood up with me, She was just a little
baby zirl. They told me I was pretty near twenty-three years old when I
marrieds I have a daughter that's been married twenty-five years, We had
older daughters, but that one was the first one marriede I have got a

deughter over in North Little Rock that is about fifty years old.
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Her husband is dead., We had ten childremn. My daughter is the mcther of ten
children too, She got married younger than I did. This girl I am living
with is my baby. I have four children living--three girls and one boy. A
woman asked me how many children I had and I told her three. She was a
formum;;eller and she wanted to tell me my fortune. But I didn't want her
m>tellume nothin'. God was gittin' ready to tell me somethin' I didn't
want to hear, I've got five great-grandchildren, We don't have no great-

great-grandchildren, Don't want none."

Interviewer's Comment
The old lady's style was kind of cramped by the presence of her
husband. Every once in a while, when she would be about to 'paint something
in lurid colors, he would drop in a word and she would roll her phrases
sround in her mouth; 80 %0 speak, and shift and go ahead in a different
airecsiion and on encther gear,
Tery pleasant couple though——with none of the bitternéss that old age

orings sometimes, The daughter's name is Searles,
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Interviewer Samuel S. Taylor

Person Interviewed - 'mgmas Ruffin .
1310 Cross Street, Little Rock, Arkansas

- Age 82 or 84
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"I was born in North Carolina, Franklin County, near Raleigh. My fazl}er's
nane really I don'i know. Folks said my master was my daddy. That's what they
toid me, Of course, I don't know myself. But then white folks did anything
they wanted t0 in slavery times. ) _

"Ny mother's name was Morina Ruffin. I don't know the names of my grand- .
parertse That is too far back in slavery for me. Of course, old man Fuffin

my father's father, which would have been my grandfather, he died way back

yonder in slave times before the war., My father gotten kilt in the war. His

man owned three hundred slaves. He never g}arried. Carried my mother round
everywhere he went. Out of ail his niggers, he didn't have but Qne with hini.
That was in slavery time and he was & fool about her.

"I couldn't téll you exactly when I was born. Up until the surrender I
couldn't tell how old I was. I am somewheres around eighty-two years old;
The 01d lady is Jjust about the same. We guesses it in part. We figure it on
vhat we heard the old folks say and things like that. I remember plenty of-
thirgs about slavery that I saw.

"I never did much when I was a boy. The biggest thing I remember is a
wule 20% to kicking and jumped around in a stall. She lost her footing and

fell down and broke her neck right there in the stall. I remember her name

as well as if it was yesterday. Her name was Bird. That was just before
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the war. I know I must have been at least four years old then. 7You can fig-
ure that up and see what it comes to.

"I nevér did any work when I was a childe I jus went to the spring with
the young Mistress and danced for them sometimes, But they never did give me
any work to do, -- like they did the others. 1 lived right in the biggest
house the biggest portion of my time.

"That day and time, they made compost heaps. Mixed dirt with manure.

They hoed cotton and crops. They didn't know what school was. They helped
with washing and ironing. Did every kind of work they had strength enough to
do till they got big enough to go to the field. *hat was what the children
did.

"When they were about seven years old, to the best of my recollection
they would go to the field. Seven or eight. They would pick up corn stalks
and brush.e And from that on when they were about eight or nine, they would
pick cotton.

"My mother never did have to do anything round the farm. She lived about
seventy-five miles from it, there where the master had his office. He was a
lawyer. After I was born, she didn't come out to see me but once a year that
I recollect. When she did come, she would bring me some candy Or cakes oOr
sometrhing like that.

"I didn't see the soldiers during the time of the war. But I saw plenty
0f them afterwards -- riding round and telling the niggers they were free.
ey had some of the finest saddles I ever seed. You could hear them creaking
e block off, No, I didn't see them while they was fighting. We were close
€rough to hear the guns crasﬁ, and we could see the light from them, but 1 didn't
&ctually see the fightin. The Yankees come through on every plantation where

they were working and entered into every house and told us we was free. The



-3~ 99

fankees did it. ¥hey told you you were free as they were, that you didn't
nave to stay where you was, that you didn't have no more master, that you
could go and come as you pleased.

"] got along hard after 1 was freed. It is a hard matter to tell you
what we could find or get.. We used to dig up dirt in the smokehouse and
poil it and dry it and sift it to get the salt to season our food with. We
used to g0 out amd get old bones that had been throwed away and crack them
open and get the marrow and use them to season j:he greens with. Jus plenty
of niggers then didn't have anything but that to eat.

‘"Even in slavery times, there was' plenty of niggers out of them three
handred slaves who had to break up old lard gourds and use them for meat.

They had t0 pick up boneé off the dung hill a.ﬁd crack them open to cook with,
ind then, of course, they'd steal. Had to steal. That the bes way to git
what they wanted. .

"They had a great big kitchen for the slaves. They had what you call
potkracks they could push them big pots in end out on. They cooked hog slop
there. They had trays and bowls to eat out of that were made out of gum wood.
It was a long house used as a kitchen' for the hands to go in and eat. They
et dinner there ané. for supper they would be there. But bréa.kfast, they would
have to eat in the field. The young niggers would bring it out to them. They
would bring it about an hour after the sun rose and the slave hands would eat
1t :ight out in the field; that was the breakfast. You see the hands went to
the field before sunup, and they didn't get to eat breakfast in the kitchen
and it had to be et in the field. Little undergrowth of children -- they had
blernty of them on the place -- had % carry their meals to them.

(co\\ards) o

"They would usually give them collagsAin green times, potatoes in potato

time, Bread, -- they didn't know what that was. White folks hardly knew
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theirselves. They‘ didn't have butter ard they didn't have no sugar. bidn't
know much about what mesat was y'et. They would give the little bits of chil-
dren pot liguore That's the most I ever seed them git. Of course I was tregt-
ed differently.. You couldn't judge them by me. I was the only half-white
joung un Tound theTe, and they said I was half-brother to ol Marse's chillun.
And the white chillen would git me up to the house to dance for them and all
like, and they would give me biscuits or anything good they had. 1 nevef seed
the others eatin nothin wt pot liquor. .

"Most of the slaves lived in log cabins, You know they never had but .one
door. In general where they had lax;ge families, they would have two rooing with
s chimney in the middle of the house. The chimney was built out of mud and
strawe. I can remember them Sawin the timber. Two pull‘eda big ol crosscut
saW. Didn't have no saw mills then. This world has come from a long ways.
They used to d-idn't have no plows. It was without form. You made it é.t home.

"They had ol homemade bedsteads to sleep in. Théy had a little rope that
run back and forth instead of slats. That was called a corded bed. Cheers
were all made at home and were split bottoms.

"They didn't many of the slaves have food in their homes. But when they
did, they would jus have a little wooden box and they wuld put their food in
it.

"It scems like the white people got to burying their money during the time
of the ware That never come out till after the war. Then they got to wantin
that money and started looking for it. There never was any talk of buried
treasure before the war. |

"liy folks didn't give me any schoolin before the surrender. I never got
any before the surrender and a mighty little afterwards. No nigger knowed |

anything. I started to farming when I was thirteen yeb,ré old. I used to be
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a fertilizer, and theﬂ s cotton sower. That was the biggest I knowed about
farming when I was a boy. My mothér lived about fifteen years after slavery.
I reckon.

"In the time of slavery, you couldn't marry a woman. You{just took up
with her. Mother marfied the same man she had been going with after freedom.
she had four children after the surrender as fer as I can tell -- three ‘girls
and two boys.

"I moved from North Carolina to Louisiana. Stayed there one year and then
moved here. Bought forty acres of land. Bought it after I'd been here a year.
It took me four years to pay for that. Then next time I bought eighty acres :
end paid for them. Paid them out in two years. Then I bought eighty acres
more and paid for them in tv;o years. Couldn't pay for them cash aTt first, but
could have paid for the last eighty when I bought them if I had a wanted to.
Then I bought eigﬁty more and then I bought eighty again and then -fo_rty and
on $ill I had five hundred and three acres of farm land. I got the three
over when I got the sorghum mill. |

"I left my farm and come to the city for doctor's treatment., Iy old lady
and I worked out five hundred and three acres of land. I got five children
living, I gave each one of them forty acres of land. Most of the rest I sold.
I g0t a fellow here that owes me for one of the places now. He lives over on
Third and Dennison. ' His name is Wright. My 0ld lady an me held on to that
and didn't lose it even ih all these hard years.

"My daughter kept after me to éome here and sbe built this little house out
here where I could holler or do anything I wanted to do and not disturb nobody.
I couldn't feel at home up in & big house with other people. Rnr or five
months ago it would take two pepple to put me to bed. I would get off from

home and have to carry me backe But I am gettin along fine now. This high
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blood pressure keeps me from remembering so well. Ol lady where's my pipe?
you didn't find it up to daughter's? Ain't it in yhe kitchen? Can't you find
it nowheres? Whut d_if.i'u do with it? Well, you needn't look for it no longer.
It's kere in my pocket. That's my high blood pressure workin. %hat whut it
does tO you.

"] belong t0 the Primitive Baptist Church and have been belonging to it
altogether about sixty-three years. I used to be a Missionary. I been a
member of the church a long time." *

"I think times are jus fulfilling the Bible. The people are wiser now
than we ever known them to be and wické&er. I don't believe the times you
see now will be always. People are getting so wise and so wicked that I
think the end is near at hand.  You notice the Germans now are trying to
meke slaves out of the Jews, .There's the Japans that is Jjus slaughtering
up the Chinese like they was nothin btut dumb brutes. The world is wickeder
than it ever has been before.

"The young people today$ 1I*'d hate to tell you what I do think of them.

The business is going to fall.,"



Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson

Person interviewsed Casper Rumple, De Valls Bluff, Arkansas

Age 78
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"I will be, providin' the good Lord spare me, 79 years old the
first day of January. I was born in Lawrence County, South Carolina,
The Big road was the dividing line betwe_en that and Edgefield Countys
My mother belonged to John Gri(ffin. His wife named Rebecca. My father
was a Irishman, Course he was a white man —- Irishman, Show I did
know hime ﬁe didn't own no slaves. I don't guess he have any lande
He was a overseer in Edgefield County. His name was Epk'nﬁ_én Rumplee
What become of him? He went off to fight the Yankees and took Malaria
fever and died on Red River, I could show you bout where he diede

"My mother had a big family. I can't tell yoﬁ mach bout thems I
was the youngests She cooked up at John Griffins, He was a old mean
and the land was all his wife's, She was old toos, She had some grown
girlse He had no childrene, They called him Pa and I did tooe I
stayed round with him neg.rly all the time helping him,

"He had a room and she had a roome I slept on a bed -~ little
bed -- home-made bed == in the room wid him and she slept in the room
vith her two girls and my mother slept in fhe kitchen a whole heap so
she be there to get breakfast earlye. They riz early every mornin',
John Griffins wife owned four plentations more than 160 acres ‘in each

one, but I couldn't say how much,
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"My mother was a field hand in btusy times toos Miss Rebecca had
all the slaves clothes made, She seed to that. She go to the city,
Augusta, and bring back bolts cloth. One slave sewed for Miss Rebecca
and her familye. She didn't do all the sewing but she sewed all the
times One woman done all the weavin's, At night after they work in the
field Miss Rebecca give em tasks -~ so many bats to card or so much
spinnin® to doe |

"Master John didn't want em to work a; night but she made em work
all the same. They b'long to her, Another thing the women had to do
was work in the gardene It was a three acre garden. They always had
plenty in thars. Hed it pe:i\linged so the young chickens couldn't
squeeze through the cracks »

"They had plenty stock and made all the fertilizer needed in the
garden and patchese. They had goober patch, popcorn patch, sorghum
patches, several of em, pea patches but they was field cabbage patch
and watermellon patchs They had chicken house, goose house, duck
house and way off a turkey pen. It had a cover on it. They had to
be cleaned and all that manure moved to the garden and patchese Old
man John Griffin was a good mane Things went on pretty quiet bout the
place, They had to do their own cooking. They got for the grown ups
S pounds meat, 1 pk. meal a weeks They fed the young chaps plenty so
they wouldn't get stunted. They keep em chunky till they get old nough
to grow up tall and that make big women and big mens They stunt em then
When they start ;mnnin' up, it cause em to be low, The owners was
nighty caram).(m;gto feed the chaps nough to eat so'they make strong

hands,e
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"Men come long the road peddlin' from out the cities, men come
long with droves of horses and mules. They was called horse traderss
Then once in a while they come long tradin' and selling slavess Nother
way they sell em was at public auction. Iffen a slave steal from
another master, like go in his smoke house or crib and steal, the
sheriff have to whip hime They would have public whippin's

"How'd they know was freedom? How'd tl.xey not know it was
freedom? Everybody went wilde They was jes' crazy cause they was
freeo Way I knowd for certain it was freedom Mr, John Griffin had
all the slaves that hadn't done went off come to the house and he
told them they was all frees Some of em just started walking the
roads till they nearly starved. The govermnment didn't start feeding
the slaves till so many nearly starvede My mother cooked on nearly
a year. Then she went to work for Vaughn in Edgefield Countys

"They didn't give them no land, The white folks was land pore.

"They didn't have no money, Whsn the masters had money they give
the slaves a 1little spending money, Nearly all the slaves had a little
money longe They get a pass to split rails for a neighbor and make
moneye. That was befo freedoms After freedom nobody had money but the
Yankee soldierss They keep it closer than the folks you been livin'
withe

"Mre Griffin, he was called General by all the young men. He
Was too old to fight so he trained soldierss He didn't wear a
uniform but they dids They met certain days every week. They wore

gray uniformse
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"They had a battle at Lawrence. It was ;7 miles, The soldiers
passed long the Big roads I didn't see the battless I heard plenty
talk about that conflict at Lawrence thoughe

"T heard the slaves was goin' to get 40 acres and a rule. I tell
you they didn't wait to see if they was going to get another meale
They went wild, walking and hooping up and down the roads They found
out when they nearly starved they had got the bad end of the geme somew~
howe Then to keep em from starvin' they had certain days to go to
lavrence and get a little rations. Not much I tell you. They started
stealin' and the Ku Klux started up bout thate ‘

"The President got killed (Abreham Lincoln)., Then they kﬁowed the
gig was upe They had to go to work hard as ever and mighty little to
eate The slaves did votes It was the color of the paper they used way
they knowed how to vote. The Republican govermment had full sway 12
yearse All the offices at Edgefield nearly was Negroes cept the sheriff.
The Yankees tell em what to QO way they knowed how, Butler went to Cone
gresse He was a Negro =- (???), That was what the Ku Klux was mad bout.
They run the Yankees out and took holt of the offices soon as they
coulds

"Our master had no Ku Klux comin' on our placee He protected
us, It wasn't no different than slavery till I was nearly grown and
a drove was walking going west to better places I got in with them and
come one The Ku Klux had killed several Negroes. That scared them all
ups I remember Tuscaloosa, Alabama when we came through there. We
Vas walking -- a line a mile long =— marching and singing. They was

building back in a hurry seemed like to me, The town had been burned UDe
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some dropped out to get work alonge Some fell out sick, Some so weak
they died long the road. Had to kesp upe Some stopped; they never
caught up no more. Mostly old folks or half starved folks couldn't

keep goings The Ku Klux whoop and shoot you down for any 1little

thing. They stazr'ted at night, fraid of the Yankees but they whooped and
run them out and the Negroes left, The Ku Klux got so bold they didn't
dress up nor go at night neither. At first they was carsful then they
got bolde The Yankee soldiers bout all th;y was afraid ofs The Negroes
found out who some of the Ku Klux was and told the Yankees but it didn't

do much good. After bout twelve years all the Yankees gone back homes

The white folks down in Carolina thought bout as little of them as Ne-

groes. They wouldn't let them have no land if they did have monéy to pay

any price for ite They didn't want them living amongst thems They say
they rether have a Negro family.

"The biggest Negro uprisin' I ever seed was at freedom. They riz
up in a hurrye.

"I had to stop and work all alongs I got to Arkansaé in 1881, I
never went no further. I been all my life farmin'e I cut and sell wood,
clsar land, The best living was when I farmed and sold woode I bought
a 10 acre farm and cleared it up graduly, then I sold it fer §$180.,00
cause I got blind and couldn't see to farm it. I had a house on ite
I om this here house (a splendid home). My daughter and her husband
come to take care mes They come from Cincinatti here. She made $15.00
a week up there three years. I get $8.00 a month now from the Social

«elfares If I could see I could meke moneye
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"I never seen times like this, Sin is causin' it. Unrest and
selfishnesss No neighborly spirits I don't bother no young folkse I
don't know how they will come out, If they caint get a big price they
won't work and the white folks are doing their cwn work, and don't help

like they dide I could get along if I could see, I had a light stroke

keens me from talkin' good, I hear that,"

i



» -

109

Ao
;r.éuﬂ
L}

Interviewer Thomas Elmore Lucy

Person interviewed  Henry Russell, Russellville, Arkansas

Age 78
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"My father's name was Ed Russell, and he was owned by Dr. Tom Russell,
de first pioneer settler of Russellville-=de ' man de town got its name from.
My name is Henry, and some folks call me 'Bud.' I was born at Old Dwight
de 28th of October, 1866. Yes suh, dat date is correct.

"] was too young to remember much about happenin's soon after de War,
but I kin ricollect my father belongin' to de militia for awhile during de
Reconstruction days. Both Negroes and whites were members of de militia.

"My folks came here from Alabama, but I don't know nuch about them
except dat my grandmother, Charlotte Edwards, give me an o0ld wash pot dat
has been in de family over one hundred years. Yes suh, it's out here in de
va'd nowe Also, I owns an old ax handle dat I keep down at de store jist
for a relic of old days. It's about a hundred years old, too.

"My wife was Sallie Johnson of Little Rock, and she was a sister of
¥rs. Charley Mays, de barber you used to know, who was here sich a long
time,

"For a long time I worked at different kinds of odd jobs, sometimes in
de coal mines and sometimes on de farms, but for several years I've run a
little store for de colored folks here in Russellville. Ain't able to do
Very much nowe.

"1 remember very well de first train dat was ever run into Russell-

Ville. Must have been 68 or 69 years agos A big crowd of people was here
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from all over de country. Of course dere was only a few families living

in de town, and only cne or two femilies of colored folks. Feople come

in frcm everywhere, and it was a great sign. Little old train was no |
bigger dan de Dardanelle & Russellville train. (You remember de little old
train dey used to call de 'Dinkey' don't you?) Well, it wasn't no bigger
dan de Dinkey, and it didn't run into de depot at all, stopped down where
de dump is now. Sure was a sight. Lot of de folks was afraid and wouldn't
go near it, started to run when two men' g§t offe I saw only two men work-—
ing in front of 1it, but I remember it very plain. Dey was working with
wheelbarrows and shovels to clear up de track ahead.

"Another thing I remember as a boy was de 'sassination of President
Gyarfielde I can't read or write but very little, tut I remember about dat.
It was a dull, roggy mornin', and I was crossin' de bayou with Big Bob
Smithe (You remember 'Big Bob' dat used to have the merry-go-'round and
made all de county fairs.) Well, he told me all about de killing of de
President. It was about 1881 wasn't it?

"I think times was better in de old days because people was betters
Had a heap more honor in de old days dan dey have now. Not many young
folks today have much character.

"4ll right, Come back againe Whenever I kin help you out any way,

I'11 ve glad to."

NOTE: Henry Russell is quite proud of the fact thet his ancestors
¥ere the first families of Russellville., He is a polite mulatto,
Uneducated, and just enough brogue to lend the Southern flavor to his

Speech, but is a fluent conversationalist,

i10
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~ Interviewer Miss Sallie C., Miller
Person interviewed Katie Rye, Clarksville, Arkansas
Ags___82
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"fe lived in Greenbrier, Feulkmer County, Arkansas. All stafd at
home and gét along very well, We had enough to eat and wear, Mistress
was awful mean to us but we sta:iil with them until after the war. After the
war master moved us off to another place he haed and my father farmed for
his self, master and his pa and ma, and mistress' pa and ma. They awful
good to us, but mistress was so high tempered she would get mad and whip
some of the slaves but she never whipped any of uss She worried so over
the loss of her slaves after the war she went crazy., We had two white
grand pas and grand/\maa. We colored children celled them grandpa and ma
and uncle and sunt like the white children did and we didn't know the
differences The slaves was only allowed biéuit on Christmas and soms-
times on Sundays but we had bestand plenty of honey and everything after
we moved from the big house. Mistress used to come down to see us an'
ny mother would cook dinner for her and master. He was such a good man
and the best dootor in the Statees He would c<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>