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Interviswer Mrs, Bernice Bowden

Person interviewed Charlie sicClendon ' #E
‘ 708 E. Fourth Avenue, Pine Bluff, Arkansas ' :

Age_ 77

"I don't know exactly ho:ﬁ old I am. I was six or seven when the
war endeds I member dis ~- my mothsr a’aid I was born on Christmas day.
Old master was goin' to war and he told her to take éood care of that
boy == he was goin' to make a fine little mane

"Did I live up to it? I reckon I was bout as smért a man as you
could jump upe The work didn't get too hard for _o_n_e_.‘ I farmed and I
sawmilled a lote Most of my time was farmin'.

*I been in Jefferson County all my life, I went to school thrée
or four sessionss |

"About the war, I member dis =~ I member they carried us to Camden
and I saw the guards. I'd say, 'Give me a pistol.' They'd say, 'Come
back tomorrow and we'll give you one.' They had me runnin' back there
every day and I never did get one. They was Yankee soldierse

"'Our folks' master was William E. Johnson. Oh Lord, they was just
as good to us as could be to be under slavery.

"After they got free my people stayed thel;é a year or two and then
our master broke up and went back to South Carolina and the folks went
in different directionse Oh Lord, my parsnts sho was well treated,

Yes ma'm. If he had a overseer, he wouldn't low him to whip the folks.
He'd say, 'Just leave em till I come home.' Then he'd give em a light

breshin'.
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"y father run off and stay in the Woods one or two monthse OLd
master say, 'Now, Jordan, why you run off? Now I'm goin' to give ydu
a light breshin' and don't you run off again,' But he'd run off again
after awhile,

"He had one man nemed Miles Johnson just stayed in the woods so
he put him on the block and scld hims

"I seed the Ku Klux. We colored folks had to make it here to
Pine Bluff to tﬁe county bande If the Rebels kotch you, you was deads

"Oh ILord yes, I votede I voted the Publican ticket, they célled
ite You know they had this Australia ballot. You was sposed to go
in the caboose and vote, They like to scared me to death one times
I had ‘a description of the man I wanted to vote for in my pocket and
I was lookin' at it so I'd be sure to vote for the right man and they
caught meo, They said, 'What you doin' there? We're goin' to turn you
over to the sheriff after election!' They had me scared to deaths I
hid out for a long time till I seed they iasn't goin' to do nothin’,

"My wife's brother was one of the judges of the election, Some of
the other colored folks was constables and magistrates -- some of em
are now == down in the country.

"I knew a lot about things but I knew I was in the United States
and had to bow to the laws There was the comprqmise they give the
colored folks =~ half of the offices and then they got em out efter-
wardse John M. Clayton was runnin' for the senate and say he goin!
to see the colored people had equal rights, but they killed him as he

was gwine through the country speakin's
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"Phe white people have treated me very ua;i:' but they don't pay us
enough £or our Work = just‘enough to 1ive on and hardly thate | I can
say w:l.t»h‘a clear conscience ﬁat if it hadn't bﬁbh for this rélief, I
don't know what I'd do =~ I'm not able to worke I'm proud that God

Almighty put the spirit in the man (Roosevelt) to help us.®



Interviewer Mras, Bernics Bowden

Person interviewed Lizzie McCloud
1203 Short 13th Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas -
Age__ 1207 8y

"I was one of 'em bless your heart. Yes ma'm, yes ma'm, I
wouldn't tell you a lie 'bout thate If I can't tell you the truth I'm
not goin' tell you nothin'!

*Oh yes, I w«as a young lady in slavery times == bred and borm in
Tennessese. Miss Idizie and Marse John Williams -~ I belonged to them ==
sho didl I was scared to death of the white folks. Hisa Lizzie «= she
mean as the devil. She wouldn't step her foot on the ground, she so
riche No ma'm wouldn't put her foot on the ground. Have her carriage
drive up to the door and have that silk carpst put down for her to walk
on. Yes Lord. Wouldn't half feed us and they went and nsmed me after
here

"I know all about the stars fallin', I was out in the field and
just come in to get our dinner., Got so derk and the stars begin to
play aroun'., Mistress say, 'Lizzie, it's the judgment.' She was just
a hollerin's Yes ma'm I was a young woman, I been here a long time,
yes ma'm, I been here a long time, Worked and whipped, too. I run
off many a time., Run off to see my mammy three or four miles from where
I was,

"I never was sold but they took we young women and brought us down

in the country to another plantation where they raised corn, wheat, and hay,



(verseer whipped us too., Marse John had & brother named Marse Andrew
ané he was a good man. He'd say to the overseer, 'Now don't whip these
girle so much, they can't work.' Oh, he was & good man. Oh; white
folks was the devil in slavery times. I was scared to death of 'em.
They'd have these long cow hide whipse Honey, I was treated bade I
seen & time in this worlde. -

"0h Lord, yes, that was long 'fore the war. I was right down on my
msster's place when it startede They said it was to free the niggerse
J: Lord, we was right under it in Devidson County where I come from. h
Loré, yes, I knowed all about when the war started. I'se a young woman,
& young woman. We was treated just like dogs and hogs. We seed & hard
time ~- I know what I'm talkin' about.

"Oh God, I seed the Yankees. I saw it all. We was s0 scared we run
under the house and the Yankees called 'Come out Dingh' (didn't call none
5f us anything but Dinah). They said 'Dinah, we're fightin' tc free you
end get you out from under bondage.' I sure understood that but I didn't
1&ave no better sense than to go back to mistress.

"0k Lord, yes, I seed the Ku Kluxe They didn't botiher me causs I
iidn't stay where they could; I was way under the house.

"Yankees burned up everything Marse John hade I looked up the pike
el seed the Yankees a comin'. They say 'We's a fightin' for you, Dinah!‘
Yarkees wﬁlkad in, chile, just walked right in on use I tell you I've
seed & tims, You talkin' ‘bout war =- you better wish no more war come,
< know when the war starteds The Secessors on this side and the Yankees
oL that side. Yes, Miss, I seen enoughe My brother went and jined the

Secessors and they killed him time he got in the war,



L 6

"No, Miasy, I never went to no school, ¥White folks never learned
me nothin'., I believes in tellin' white folks the truth.

*White folks didn't 'low us to marry so I never married till I come
to Arkansas and that was one year after surrendér.

"Firat place I landed on was John Clayton's place. Mr. John Clayton
was & Yankee and he was good tc use We worked in the field and stayed
there two years. I been all up and down the river and oh Lord, I had a
good time after I was free. I been treated right since I was free. My
color is good to me and the white folks, too, I ain't goin' to tell only
the truthe Uncle Sam goin' send me 'cross the water if I don't tell the

truth. Better not fool with dat man!"
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. Interviewer . _Mrse Bernioe ' , .
S ¥EE Strost, Fims BTafY, LrGases @
Age - 103 . .

---------------‘--‘--------------------'

"Well, where you been? T boen wonderin' thout youe Yes Lawde You sure
is lookint! finee | | | }

"Yes, honay, I was bred and bewn in Davidson County, Tennesseee Come
here one year after. surrendere ' |

"Wy daughter 'bhére was & baby Just: sittin' alone, now, sittint alome
when I came here to this Arkensase I kmow what Itm telkint aboute .

"Liszie Williams, my old missis, was rich as croamme Yes Iswii I know
all about it 'eimse I worked for tem, |

"I was & young missis when the War starteds I was workint for my
omers thene I knowsd when they was free--when they said they was froee

"The Yankees wouldntt call any of the colored women anything but Dinahe o
I didntt know who they was till they told use Said, ?Dinah, wo's comin? to
free youet

"The white folks didn't try to scare us tbout the Yankees 'cause they
- was too socared theirselvese Them Yankees wasn't playint; they was fitinte
Yes, Jesusi ’ ' |

"Had to work hard--and whipped tooe Wasn't piéged withe Mers Androw
come in the field a heep & times and say, *Don't whip them women so hardy |
they cantt worke' I thought & heap of Mars Andrews

"I used to see the fMes ridint hosses e.ﬁd them breastplates a shinint,
Yos Iawds I'd run and they'd say, 'Dinah, we ain't gwine hurt youe! ILewd)
them Yankees didn't care for nothint, Oh, they was fine,
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_atﬁsbm-. They treais me wiote

"Fhan I come heve, I lsnded on Jolm Claytom's plase, b was & Yankee
gnd he was & Zood wiite msm Yoo, '

*Itn the onliest one lsft now in my Dumilye”
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She said on the way they passed some children. They was playinge A4 little
white boy was up in a persimmon tree settin'v on & limb eating persimmons,
He was 80 preitty and clesan, Grandme says, 'You think you is some pumpkin,
don't you, honey child.' He says, 'Some pumpkin and some 'simmon too,.'
Grandme was a house girl, She got to keep her baby and brought him. He was
ny father. Unele was born leter. Then they was freed, Grandma lived to be
zinety-five years old. Mrs. Dolphy Wooly and Mrs, Shelton was her young
nistresses. They kept her till she died, They kept her well.

"Grandma told us about freedom. She was hired out to the Browns to
make sausage and dry out lard. Five girls was in the field burrning brush,
They was white girls--Mra, Brown's girls. They come to the house and said
some Blue Coats came by and said, 'You free.' Tl;ley fold them back, 'That's
no news, we was born free,' Grandma said that night she melted pewter and
nade dots on her best dress. It was shiny., She wore it home next day
'cause she was free, and she mever left from about her own white {_glks ti11
she died and left them.

*Times seem very good on black folks till hard cold winter and spring
come, then times is mighty, mighty bade It is so hard to keep warm fires
end enough to sat. Times have been good, Black folks in the young genera-
vion need more heart training and less book learning. Times is so fast the
young set is too greedy. They is wasteful too. Some is hard workers and
tries to live right.

"I wash and irons and keep a woman's little chile soc she can worke I

0¥ne my homee"



natives of Korkh Xeline fAawsline’, oo wmr o PO

P —
£ IS
Lee &1

e

P - - P w. ~ - P ~ - ES p» o IS o - o B e Wy @ e wes g g

e wEnarhs Cnamed Themdett and TYemsr Woldow, T so T Jmow they we ¢

ner.  Te "weited corn oand

tansacc. & 198E1s ety and whent, Mo hed desls wb o nirht Irwlivtar T hesxd

her save Shemmeher Yust! dane amebhineg, %he knit for ur here I the lset

Ter VesT'se She died wabeyal vears spo, Wow proclfest slisker-wmr hovn ir

ginior. T WRS mext tut T emme wer ofher sYsver,

thar

ooy

[ e

HETINN

3
x

e wer tihmes Weloves hid Hheln ¥orses in the'weods, The m: “Pound
and toek-all the best sner and lefh thelr-wmars Tmege)e €18 bosr mar
n’ ir the eloset end losked himsell une The ¥ankwes found him, Bwoke

hir- and Hesk -hir out end thev mearly killed hiw beatine him ee dbad,

0if w27 of tam on the viscs he was rolnr off, Ther wore him out, Fe

« 1ive jone efter Lhet.

"Thinrs gov 3Ane 1 heard her sav one men sold &ll his slaves, The War
oirte  Ther Tun sWeEY &nd Went beok tc Nk, Sheld see iem pass going
homes Thev beel s0lc snd wouldn't steyes Foliks got to rumning off o

Thev whought it leok iixe £ frolic. 1 s#eerc seme ol taen sey ther

- they madrit gome off T0 wWEr ‘Iore iT WBS QONee  Jaggers didn't knov

Wi

(VEETET

By o
CERLEH SN

wer no Treecel Wes *Sertin' whe Yanxses coke tell then something and
ther eoulon!T mResrstanc now 1T &il 0o  Bisck folxs was mighty iguert

Thew is now for toeu metvere Thney ook o white folks for right kind

GOine s,



2e 13

Ve sald every now and then see somebody going beck to that man tried
to get rid of theme They traveled by nlght and beg along from black folks,
In daytime they would stay in the woods so the pettyrollers wouldnt't run up
on theme The pettyrollers would whoop tem if they catch tem,

"Ma told about one day the Yankees came and mede the white women oome
help the nigger women cook up a big dinnere Ma was soared so bad she
oouldntt see nothing she wanteds She sald there was no talkinge They was
too scared to sey & worde They sot the table and never a one of them told

te it wes reedye

"She said biscuits so scarce after the War they took 'em 'round in
their pockets to nibble on they taste so goode

"I was eighteen years old when pe and me took the notion to come out

! heroe All of us come bub one sisber had married, and pe and one brother had
= littl‘e differences Pa had children ma didn't havee They went together
wey after slaverye We got transportation to Memphis by train and took a
steanmboet to Pillowmountes That close to Forrest City, ILater on I come to
Biscoee They finally come tooe

"I been pretty independent all my life till 1 getting so feeblee I
work & sight nowe Itm meking boards to kiver my house out at the lot now,
I goiner get somebody to kiver it soon as I get my boards medee

"Ve dontt get no PWA aid tceptin! for two orphant babies we gote They
aro ny wifets sister's little boyse

"Well sir-ree, folks could do if the young ones woulde Young folks
don't have no considerstion for the old wore=out parentse They dance and
ldrirke it bodaciously out on Saturday ebening and about till Sundey nighte

1 mey be wrong but I sees it thater waye When we get old we get helplesse



Se

Itm getting feebler every yeare I see thate Times goiner be hard ag'in -
this winter and next springe Money is scarce now for sumer time end craps
laid bye I feels that my own self nowe Every winter times get toughe"

o

14
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Interviewn; S . ﬁw Beborj_!l_e_l_;L i

Person interviewsd _Richard H. MoDeniel, Brinkley,

Age 73

*T was born ip. Newton County, Mississippil the first year of the
surrender. I don't think my mother was sold and I kmow my father was
never solde Jim McDaniel raised my father and one sister after his mother
diede One sister was married when she dieds I heard him say when he got
mad he would quit worke He said old moster wouldn't let the mia-tres‘a whoop
him and she wouldn't let him whoop my father. My fatﬁor uaﬁ & black man
but my mother was iight. Her father was a white man and her mother part
Indian and white mixed, so what am I? My mother was owned by people named
Wash, Dick Wash was her young mostir. ; perents' names was Willis and
Elsie McDaniel, When it was freedom I heard them say Moster McDaniel told
them they was free. He was broke, If they could do better go on, he
didn't blame them, he couldn't promise them much nowe They moved off on
another man's place to share crops They had to work as hard and didn't have
no more thaxi they had in slavery., That is what they told me. They oéuld
move around. and visit around without asking, They said it didn't lighten
the work none but it lightened the rations right smart. Hoater‘-ncnaniol nor
. my father neither one went o war, |

"From the way I always heard it, the Eu Klux was the law like night
vatchman. When I was a boy there was a lot of stealing and bushwhacking,
Folks meet you out and kill you, rob you, whoop youe 4 few of tﬁe black men
wouldn't work and wented to steal, That Ku Klux was the law watching around,

Folks was scared of eme. I did see them. I would run hidee
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“I farmed up till 1929. Then I been doing jobs. I worked on relief
ti11 they turned me off, aa;d I Qaa %00 old to 'ork but they won't give me
the pension. I been trying to rigure out 'hﬂ I em to dos ILady, could you
tell me? Work at jobs when I can g;t them,

»T allus been voting till late years. If they let scme folks vote in |
the fii'st lection, they would be putting in somebody got no business in the
gover'/mente All the fault I see in white folks running the sover'/mént is
we colored folks ain't got work we can do all the time to liﬁ on. I thought
all the white folks had jobs what wanted jobs. The conditions is hard for
old men like me. I pay $3 for a house every month. It is a cold house.

"This present generation is living a fast life, What all don't they

do%"

16
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Interviewer Sexmel S. Taylor
Person interviewed ___Waters MeIntosh |

1900 Howard Street, Little Bock, Arkensas

Age 76

»I was born July 4, 1862 at 2:08 in the morning at Lynchburg, Sumter

counti, South Carolinae

Parénté )
"My mother was named lLucy Sanders. My father was named Sumter Durant.
Our owner was Dr. J. M. Sanders, th; son of Mr. Bartlett Sanders. .amter
Durant was a white man. My mother Was ‘fourteen years old when I was borne
I was her second child. Durant was in the Confederate army and was killed

during the Iaf in the same year I was born, and before my birth,

Sold

"When I was a year old, my mother was sold for §1500 in gold, and I

was sold for $500 in gold to Williem Carter who lived sbout five miles south

of Carterasville. The payment was made in fine gold. I was sold because my
folk realized that freedom was coming and they wanted to obtain the cash

value of their slaves,

Name
"My name is spelled 'Watera' but it is pronounced 'Waiters.! When I
was bc;m, I was thought to be a very likely child and it was proposed that
I should be a waiter. Therefore I was called Waters (but it was pronounced
Waiters). They did not spell it w-a-i-t-e-r-s, but they promounced it that

way, e

17



2. .18

How Freedom Came

"y mother said that they had been waiting a lomg time ﬁo hear what
had become of the War, perhaps ons or two m; One day when th;y were
in the field moulding eorn, going round the corn hoeing it and putting §
1ittle hill around it, the conl; sounded at about eleven o'clock, and_ they
knew that the long expected time had come, They dropped their hoes and
went to the big hou#o. They went around to the back whoi'e the master
always met the servants and he said to them, 'You are all free', free as I
am., You can go or ccmel' as you please. I want you to stay. If you will
stay, I will give you half the crop.' That was the beginning of the share
croﬁping system, |

"My mother came at once to the quarters, and when she found me she
pulled the end out of a ecorn sack, stuck holes on the sides, put a cord
through the top, pulled out the end, put it on me, put on the only dresas

she had, and made it back to the old home (her first master's folk).

What the Slaves Expected
"When the slaves wers freed, they got what they expected. They were

glad to get it and get away with it, and that was what mother and them dide

Slave Time Preaching
"One time when am old white man came along who wanted to preach, the
white people gave him a chance to preach to the niggefa. The substance of
his sermon was this:
® 'Now when- you servants are working for your masters, you must be
honest, ‘Ihen you go to the mill, don't carry along an extra sack and put

Some of the mesal or the flour in for yourself, And when you women are cookimg
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in the big house, don't meke a big pocket under your dress and put a sack
of coffee and a sack of sugar and other things you want in it.'

"They took him out and hanged him for corrupting the morals of the

slaves,.

Conditions After the War

"Immediately after the War, there was a great scarcity of food.
Neither Negroes nor white folk had anything to eat. The few white
people who did have something wouldn't let it be known. My grandmother
who was sixty-five years old and one of the old and respected inhabitants
of that time went out to find something for us to eats A white woman
named Mrs. Burton gave her a sack of meal and told her not to tell anybody
where she got it.

"My grandmother brought the meal home and cooked it in a large
skillet in a big cake. When it got donme, she cut it into slices in the
way you would cut up a pie and divided it among us. That all we had to

oat,

House
"The white people in those days built their houses back from the
fronts In South Carolina, there were lots of farms that had four to
twelve thousand acres, From what mother told me, Master Bill's place set
back from the road. Then thers was a great square piace they called the
yarde A tence divided the house and the yard adjoining it from that part
of the grounds which held the bﬁrn. The yard in front and back of the

house held a grove.
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b square around the house
g gt the Negro quarters were
(- 1 enclosed sc that the lit-
aves could not get out
\ Ceou o i&arents were at work.
The Ne?oes assembled on
>~ T porch when the
‘ gong called them in the
rning. The boss gave
corders from the porche

1%) ere was an open space
g gb¢tween the quarters and

4. 2

-»E&\\\\”\\“ﬁ\ & E ? htne court (where the lit-
Lo\ N N Pl Yt:e slaves played)e There

A RN \\\ { még? s a gate between the

[N Y
court and the big houses

I

R ]

)

( @

&
-
u,

"On the rear of the house, there was a pofch from which the boss gave
orders usually about four o'clock in the morning and at which they would
disband in the evening between nine and ten--no certain time but more or
‘less not earlier than nine and not often later than ten. Back of the
house and beyond it was a fence extending clear across the yards In one
corner of this fence was a gate leading into the court, Leading out of
the court was an opening surrounded by a semi-circular fence which en-
closed the Negro quarterse

"The cabins were usually built on the ground--no floors. The roofs
were covered with clapboards.

"When I was a boy we used to sing, ‘Rather be a nigger than a poor
white man.' Even in siavery they used to sing that. It was the poor white

man who was freed by the War, not the Negroes.

.Furniture
"Thers wasn'tv any furniture. DBeds were built with one post out and

he other thrse sides fastened to the sides of the house.
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*] remember one night ‘the people‘ were gone to marry. That was when

all the people in the community married immediately after slavery.

Ghosts

"We had an open fireplace. That was at Bartlett Sanders' place. He
had close on to three thousand acres. Every grown person had gone to the
marrying, and I was at home in the bed I just described.

"My [graudratherv's mothex:'} had a chair and that I__a# hers only. &She was
named Senia jand was about eighty years old. 'We burned nothing but "pin. ’
knots in the hearth. You would put one or two of those on the fire and
they would buran for hours. We were all in bed and had been for an hour or
two., There were some others sleeping in the same room. There came a
peculiar 4knock1ng on@ahdmgthgr's]chair. It's hard to deseribe it. It !Q(Mj '%:::ltk;{
was something like the distant beating of a drum. Grandmother was dead,
of course, The boys got up and ran out and brought in some of the hands.

When they came in, a little thing about three and a half feet high with

legs about six or eight inches long ran out of the room,

Ku Klux Klan
“Whenever there was a man of influence, they terrorized him. They
were at their height about the time of Grant's election. Many a time my
mother and I have watched them pass our door. They w&o gowns and some
kind of helmets They would be going to catch some leading Negro and whip
him, There was scarcely a night they couldn't take a leading Negro
out and whip him if they would catech him alone, On that account, the

Negro men did not stay at home in Sumter County, South Carolina at nighte
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They leﬁ home and atgyeé} together, The Ku Klux very seldom interfered
with a woman or a child. ‘

"They often scared colored people by drinking large quantitie- of
water. They had something thQ.t held a lot of water, and when they would
raise the bucket to their mouths to drink‘, they would slip the water into
ite |

White Caps

"The white caps operated further to the northwest of where X livede I

never came in contact with them. They were not the same thing as the Ku

Klux,.

VYoting
"In South Carolina under the Reconstruction, we voted right alonge In

1868 there were soldiers at all of the election places to see that you did

vote.

Career Since the War 4

"In 1881 I married. The year after that,En "'asz[ I merchandised a ¢
littles Then I got convertede I got it in my head that it was wrong to
take big profits from business, 20 I sold out. Then I was asked to assist
the keeper of the jaile.

"In 1888 I went to school for the first time, I was then twenty-six
years old, By the end of the firat term, I knew all that the teacher lcould
teach, so he sent me to Claflin University. I left there in the third year
normal .

"When I returned home, I taught school, at first in a private school

and later in a public school for §15 a month.
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"A man named Boyle told me that he had some ground to sell, I saved
up $45, the price he asked for it, When I offered it to hiﬁ, he said that
he had decidéd not to sell ite I went to town and spent my $45. A few days
later, he met me‘and offered me the place again. I told him I had spent my
money. He then offered it to me on times There was plenty of timber on
the place, 30 I got some contracts with a man named Roland and delivered
wood to hime When I went to collect the money, he said he would not pay
me in moneye

"A man named Penniggton offered me 20¢ a day for labor. I asked if he
would pay in moneye

"He replied, 'If you're looking for money, don't come.’

"I went home and said to my wife, 'I am going to leave here,'

"I éame to Forrest City, Arkensas January 28, 1888, I farmed in
FPorrest City, meking one crop, and then I entered the ministry, and then I
preached at Spring Park for two years.

"Then I entered Philander Smith College where I stayed from 1891~
1897, I preached from the time I left Philander until 1913, |

"Then I studied law and completed the American Correspondence course

in Law when I was fifty years olds I &am still practicing.

Wife and Family
"In 1897, when I graduated from Philander, my wife and six children
were sitting on the front seat.
"I have eleven sons and daughters, of whom six are livings I had
seven brothers and sisters.
"My wife gnd I have been marriad fifty-six years, I had to steal her away

from her parents, and she has never regretted coming‘to me nor I taking here ™
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Interviewer's Comment

"Brother Mack™ as he is familiarly and affectionately known to his
friends is a man keen and vigorous, mentally and physically. He attends
Sunday school, chur~h both in the morning and evening, and all departments
of the Epworth League. He tekes the Epworth Herald, the Southwestern
Christian Advocate, the Literary Digest, some poultry and farm magazines,
the Arkansas Gazette, 'and the St, Louis Democrat, and several other
journals, He is an ommivorous reader and a clear thinker. He raises
chickens and goats énd plants a garden as avocations. He has an invincible
Areputation for honesty as well as for thrift and thought.

Nothing is pleasanter than to view the relationship between him and'
his wife, They have been married fifty-six years and seem to have achisved
a perfect underastanding. She is an excellent cook and 1§ devoted to her
home . Shg attends church regularly. Seems to be four or fivé years younger

than her husband. Like him, however, she seems to enjoy excellent health,



Interviewer Mras., Bernice Bowden
Pgrson interviewed Cresa Mack

1417 Skort Indiana St., Pine Bluff, Ark.
Age___85
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*] can tell you something about slavery days. I was born at
South Bend, Arkansas on the old Joe Clay place, I 'member they used to
work 'em scandalous. They used me at the house and I used to walt on
old mistress' brother, He was & 0ld man nsmed Cal Fletcher.

"I 'member when they said the Yankees was comin' the boss man put
us in wagors and runned us to Texas., They put the women and chillun in
the wagons but the men had to walk. I know I was socmething over twelve
years old.

®0ld mistress, Miss Sarah Clay, took her chillun and went to Mem=
rhise

"My white folks treated us very well. I never seed ‘em whip my
mother but once, but I seen some whipped till they's speechless. Yes
ma'm I have.

"I can 'member & lot 'bout the war. The Lord have mercy, I'se old,
I 'member they used to sing

'Run nigger run,
The paddyrollers'll ketch you,
Run nigger run.'
"Corse if they ketch you out without a pass they'd beat you nearly

to death and tell you to go homs to your master.
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*One time I was totin' water for the woman what did the washin'.
I was goin' along the road and seed somethin' up in a tree that look
like a dog. I said 'Look at that dog.' The overseer was comin' from
the house and seld 'That ain't no dog, that's a panther. You better
not stop' and he shot it oute Then I've seen bears out in the cane
brekes., I thought they was big black bulls, I was young then -- yes
mem, I was young.

"When the Yankees come through they sot the house afire and the
gin and burned up 'bout a bhundred bales a cotton. They never bothered
the niggers' quarterse That was the time the overseer carried us to
Texas to get rid of the Yankees.

"After the surrender the Yankees told the overseer to bring us
all up in the front yard so he could read us the ceremony and he said
‘we was as free as any white man that walked the ground. I didn't
know what 'twas about much cause I was too busy playin'.

*I didn't know what school was 'fore freedom, but I went about a
month after peace was declared. Then papa died and mama took me out
and put me in the field.

*I was grown, 'bout twenty-four or five, when I married. Now my

chillun and grand chillun takes care of me."
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson

Person interviewed Warren McKinney, Hazen, Arkansas

Age 85

I was born in Edgefield County, South Carolina., I em eighty-
five years old. I was born a slave of George Strauter. I remembers
hearing them say "Thank God Ize free as a jay bird." My ma was a

slave in the field. I was eleven years o0ld when freedom was declared.

When I was littlg,Mr. Strauter whipped my ma. It hurt me bad as it

did ber, I hated him. She was crying. I chunked him with rocks,

He run after me, but he didn't catch me. There was twenty-five or
thirty hands that worked in the field. They raised wheat, cornm,

oats, barley)and cotton. All the children that couldn't work stayed

at one house., Aunt Mat kept the babies and small children that
couldn't go to the field. He had a gin and a shop. The shop was

at the fork of the roads. When de war come on my papa went to build
forts, He quit ma and took another woman. When de war closed ma

took her fé%f children, bundled em up and went to Augusta. The govern-
ment give out rations there. My ma washed and ironed. People died in
piless I don't know till yet what was de matter. They said it was

the change of living. I seen five or six wooden, painted coffins piled
up on wagons pass by our house. Loads passed every day lack you see

cotton pass here. Some said it was chblorea end some took consumption,

27
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Lots of de colored people nearly starvedes Not much to get to do and
not much house room. Severel families had to live in oné house,
Lots of the colored folks went up north and froze to death, They
couldn't stand the cold. They wrote back about them dieing, No they
never sent them backe I heard some sent for money to come backe I
heard plenty bout the Kh'Klux. They scared the folks to deaths People
left Augusta in droves. About a thousand would all meet and walk go-
ing to hunt work and new homes, Some of them died, I had a sister
and brother lost that way. I had another sister come to Louisiana that
way. She wrote back,

I don't think the colored folks looked for a share of land.
They never got nothing cause the white folks didn't have nothing
but barren hills left. About all the mules was wore out hauling
provisions in the army. Some folks say they ought to done more
for de colored folks when dey left, but dey say dey was broke.
Freeing all de slaves left em broke.

That reconstruction was a mighty hard pull, Me and ma
couldn't live. A man paid our ways to Carlisle, Arkanses and we
comeo .We started working for Mr. Emenson. He had a big stors,
Ateams)and land. We liked it fine, and I been here fifty-six years
now. There was so much wild geame living wes not so hard. If a
fell;w could get a little bread and a place to stay he was all right.
After I come to dis state I voted some. I have farmed and worked
at odd jobse. I farmed mostly. Ma went back to her old master, He
persuaded her to come back home. Me and her went back and T™un a

farm four or five years before she dieds Then I come back heree



I first had 300 acres at Cerlisle. I sold it and bought 80 acres at
Green Grove., I married in South Carolina. We had a fine weddin,
home weddin., Bach of our families furnished the weddin supper. We
had 24 waiters. That is all the wife I ever héd. We livedﬂtogethef
57 years. It is hard for me to keep up with my mind since she @}ed;
She been dead five years nearly now. I used to sing but I forgoﬁ all
the songs. We had song books. I joined the church when I was twelve
years old. ‘

I think the times are worse than they use to be, The people
is living mighty fast:I tell you, I don't get no help from the
government., They won't give me the pension. I can't work and I
can't pay texes on my place. They just don't give me nothing but

a little out of the store. I can't get no pension.
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Warren MoKinney was born in Edgefield County, South Carolinae.

He was born a slave. His master was George Strauter. He had

e big plantation and worked twenty-five or thirty work hends.
There were twenty-five or thirty ochildren too smell to work in
the fielde They reised cottom, corn, cats, and wheat. His
mother washed and ironed and cookeds He was small but well
remembers once when his mother had been sick and had just gotten
oute George Strauter whipped her with a switch on her legs. War=
ren did not approve of it. Rocks were plentiful and he began
throwing at him. He said Mr. Gaorge took out after him but didn't
catch or whip him.

George Strauter tried to teach them all how to be good farmers
and be savinge Warren knew war was goling on but he didn't see
any of it. His father came home several times. He was off
building forts. He said he remembered a big l'}mrly--bm'ly' and
he heard 'em saying, "Thank God I'ze free as a jay bird." He
didn't know why they were flghting so he didn't ¥mow then why
they were saying thate ‘

George Strauter had a shop at the fork of the roads. He hed
his own gin. They sold cotton and bought provisions at Augusta,
Georgias. They made some of their meal and flour end raised all
their meat and mede enough lard to do the year arounde

He heard them talking about the "Yankees" burning up Augusta,
but he saw where they had burned Hamburg, South Carolina or
North Augusta they call it.

After they were free he remembers his mother bundling up her
things and her family end them all going in en ox cart to
Augusta to live. Warren's mother washed, cooked and ironed

for a living. Her husband went off and lived with another
woman after freedom. Warren was about eleven years old then.
The Govermment furnished food for them too. One thing that
distressed Warren was the way people died for more than a year,,

This Information given by - Warrsn McKinney Kook

Place of Residence Hezen, Green Grove Settlement, Arkansas

Occupation : Farming ' AGE 84




He sew five or six ooffins piled up on a wagon being taken out
to be buried. He thought it was changing houses and changing
ways of living,. They didn't have shoes and warm clothes and
weren't fed from white folks smoke house. Lots of the slaves
_had Consumption smd died right now. Stout men and women didn't
live two years after they were freed. Lots of them said they
didn't like that freedom and wented to go back but the masters
were broke snd couldn't keep many of them if they went baok,

When warren was about fifteen years old, there was a white.man
or two but colored leaders mostly got about a thousand colored
peoplel to start for the West walking. Warren had sisters and
brothers who started on this trip. Warren had some fussy broth-
ers, his mother was afraid would get in jaile They kept her un=
easy. They shipped théir "stuff" by boat and train. He never
saw them any more but he heard from them in Louisianae. Louisiana
had a bad nams in those dayse :

When Warren was sbout fourhean and fifteen, his mother had them
on g farm, farming near Hamburg.

When he was sixteen or seventeen, his mother and,Axe other
child ren came on the train to about where Carlisle now is
but it wasn't called by that name, There were very few
houses of any kind. Mr. Emerson had a big store and lots

of land. He worked black and white. M. Emerson let them
have seven or eight mules and wagons and they farmed near .
there. He remembers pretty soon there was a depot where the
depot now stands, a bank, a post office, and two or three
more stores, all small buildings. He liked coming to Arkansas
because he got to ride on the train a long ways. It waseasy
to live here. There were lots of game and fishe

Warren never shot enything in his life. He was no hunter.

Nats were awfuls, Warren mede smoke to run the(Tats)from the l @'VW\*S
cowse Four or five deer would came to the smoke. Cows were

afraid of t hem and would leave the smoke. When he would go

the deer would leap four or five feet in the air at the sight

of him. . '

When Warren lived in Augusta, Georgia, they had schools a month
at a time but Warren never did get to go to any, so he can't
read or writes But he learned to save his money. He joined a
Church when he was twelve years old in South Carolina and belongs
to the Baptist church at Green Grove nowe

The old master in South Caroline persuaded his mother to come backe.
They all went back four or five years before his mother died. While
Warren was there he married a woman on a joining farme
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Interviewer Seammel 8, Taylor

Person interviewed _Victoria Mol
‘U, Valmar, Little Rock, Arkansas
Age_ 54 3 Ocoupation __ Seemstress
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"My mother was born Mareh 16, 1865, and knew nothing of slavery,

"Both my grandmothers and both grandfathers were slaves, My ratho: ‘was
born in the same year as my mother and like my mother knei‘nething of
slavery although both of them might have been born slaves.

"I knew my mother's ﬁother and father and my father's notﬁor, but I
didn"; AknOI' my fathor'é father,

"He was from Texas and he always stayed theré. He never did come out
to Loﬁisiana where I was born. My mother was born in Louisiana, but my
father was born in Texas, I don't know what county or city my father was
born in. I just heard my grandméther on his side say he was born in Texas,

"During the War (he was borm in '65 when the War ceased), Grandmother
Katy-;that was her neme, Katy, Katy Rlmore - she was in Louisiana at firstee
she was run out in Texas, I suppose, to be hidden from the Yankees, My
father was born there and my grandfather stayed there, He died in Texas and
then Grandma Katy come back to Louisiana with my father énd settl?d in
Ouachita Parishe .

"Grandma Katy was sold from South Carolina into I..ouiisiana $o Bob Mc~
Clendon, and she kept the neme of EBlmore who was her first owner in South
Carolina.v It was Bob McClendon who run her out in Texas to hide her from
the Yenkees, My grandfather in Texas kept the name of Jamison, That was
the neme of his master in Texas. But grandma kept the nams of Elmore from

South Carolina because he was go.. to her, He was better than Bob McClendon,

32
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The eastern states sold their slaves to the southern stiates and got all the
money, then they freed the slaves and that left the Soush without anything.

"Grandma Katy had Creek Indian blood in her. She was of medium size
and héight, copper colored, high cheek bones, small squinchy eyes, black -
curly hair, Her hair was really pretty but she didn't curl it. It was just
naturally curly. ©She was a practical nurse as they call it, but she did
more of what some people call & midwife., They call it something else now,
They got a proper word for it, ‘_

"They got it in these government agencies. That is whaf she was even
in slavery times, She worked for colored people and white people both,
That was after she was freed until she went blind, She went blind three
years bef_pre she died, She died at the age of exactly one hundred yearse |
She treated women and babies. They said she was a real good doetor in her
days That is been fifty-four years ago. (:I will be fifty-four years old
tomorrow~-September 18, 1938.] In slavery times my grandma was almost as
free as she was in freedom because of her worke |

K \ ~7 #She said that Bob lleciendon was eruel to her. Sometimes he'd get

| angry- and take the shovel and .throt hot ashes on the slaves.. And then ho"d'
see them with blisters on them and he would také a handsaw or a flat plank
and bust the blisters. Louisiana was a warm country and‘ they wouldn't have
mich clothes one. When the slavea were freed, he went eampletely broke., He
had scarcely a place to live, .

"I seen him once. He look like an old Ypossum, He had a long beard
down to his waist and he had long side burns too, Just a little of his face
showed, He was tall and stooping and he wore his hair long and uncut dowm on
his neck, You knoi about what he looked lik;. He had én blup Jjeans pants and

brogan shoes and a common shirt--a work shirt. He wore very common clothes,
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When they freed the Negroes, it broke him up completely, He had been called
a 'big~to-do' in his 1life but he wasn't nothing then, He owned Grandma
Katy.

"Grandma Katy had a sister named Maria and a brother named Peter, He
owned all three of theme I have seen all of them., Grandma Katy was the
oldeste She and Uncle Peter stayed close together, He didn't have no wife
and she didn't have 'no husband, But Aunt Maria had a husband, She lived
off from them after freedome. It was about twelve miles awayo ¥y greafa

.aunt and great-uncle--they were Maria and Peter--that was what they were,
Uncle Peter died first before I left Louisiana, but Aunt Maria and Grandma
Katy died after I came to Arkansas, Grandma Katy lived four years after I

came here,

rAfter they was free and my father had gotten large emough to work and
didn't have no horée, my grandma was going *round waiting on women-~that is
all she did-~all the rest of the people had gotten large and left home,
Papa made a crop with a hoe, He made three bales of cotton and about twelve
loads of corn with that hoe., He used to tell me, 'You don't know nothin'
'bout worke You oughter see how I had to work.' After that he bought him a
horse. Money was scarce then and it took somsthing to buy the place and
the horse bothe. They were turned loose from slavery without any-th'insc
Hardly had a surname--just Katy, Maria, and Peter,

"I knew more about the slave-time history of my mot;.her's folks than I
did about my father's but I'll tell you that some other time, My grande
mother on my mother's side was born in Richmond, Virginia. She was owned by
a doctor but I can't call his neme, She gets her name from her husband's
owners, They came from Virginia. They didn't take the name of their owners

in Louisiana, They took the name of the owners in Virginia. She was a twin--
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her twin was a boy named June and her name was Hetty. Her master kept her
bro%.her to be a driver for him, She was sent from Virginia to Louisiana tq
people that were related to her Virginia people. She called her Louisiana
mistress 'White Ma;* she never did call her 'missis,' The white folks and
the colored folks too called her Indian because she was mixed with Choctaw,
That's the Indian that has brown spots on the jawe, They're brownskin, It
was an Indian from the Oklahoma reservation that said my mother belonged to
the Choctawse

"She rode from Virginia to Louisiana on a boat at the age of twelve
years. She was separated from her mother and brothers and sisters and never
did see them againe ©5She was kept in the house f_or & nurse, She was not a
midwife, She nursed the white babies. That was what she was sent to
Iouisiana for—~to nurse the bébies. The Louisiana man that owned her was
named George Dorkins. But I think this white woman came from Virginia. She
married this Louisiana man)then sent back to her father's house and got grand-
ma; she got her for a nurse. She worked only a year and a half in the fjeld
before peace was declared, After she got grown and married, my grandfather-
she had to stay with him and cook and keep house for him, That was during
slavery time but after George Dorkins died. Dorkins went and got hisself a
barrel of whiskey--one of these great big old barrels--and set it up in his
house, and put & faucet in it and didn't do nothin' tut drink whiskey, He
said he was goin' to drink hisself to death. And he did,

"He was young enough to go to war and he said he would drink hisself
to death before he would go, and he did, My grandma used to steal news-
papers out of his house and take them down to the quarters and leave them

there where there were one or two slaves that could read and tell how

the Var was goin' on, I never did learn how the slaves learned to reade
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But she was in the house and she could steal the papers and send them dm,
Later she could slip off and ‘they would tell her the xieua., and then she
could slip the papers backe

“Her master drank so much he couldn't walk without falling and she
would have to help him out. Her mistress was really goode She never
allowed the overseer to whip her. She was only whipped once in slavb time
while my father's mother was whipped more times than you could -count,

"Hor master often said, 'I'll dr.ink miself to death before I'1l go to
war and be shot down like a damn target.®' She said in living with them in
the house, she learned to cuss from him, She said she was a cxhlssin' soul
until she became & Christien. She wasn't 'fraid of them because she was kin
to them in some way. There was another woman there who was some kin to them
and she looked enough like my grandma for them to be kin to each other, We
talked it ovér several times and said we believed we were related, vbut' none
of us know for sure.

"When the slaves nanted something said they would have my grandma say
it because they knew she wouldn't be whipped for it, 'White Ma' wouldn't
let nobody whip her if she knew it. She cussed vhe overseer out that time
for whipping here

"When grandma was fourteen or fifteen years old the& locked h'er‘ up in
the séed house once or twice for not going to church, You see they let the
white folks go to the church in the morming and the colored folks in the
evening, and my grandma didn't always want to go. She would be locked up in
the seed bin and she would cuss the preacher out so he ecould hear her. She
would say, 'Master, let us out.' And he would say, 'You want to go to
church?' And she would say, 'N&, I don't want to hear that same old sermon:

"Stey out of your missis' and master's hen house, Don't steal your missis?



and master's chickens, Stay out of your missis! and mabte:'s amokehouse,
pon't steal your missis' and ﬁaster's hams.® I don't steal nothin', Don't
need to tell me not to,! |

mShe was tellin' the truth too, She didn't steal because she didn't
have to. Ske had plenty without stealin'/ She got plenty to eat in the
house, But the other slaves didn't git nothin' but fat meat and corn bread
and molassese And they got tired of that same old thing, They weanted some-
thing else sometimes, They'd go to the hen house and get chickens, They
would go to the smokehouse and get hams and larde And they ;ould get flour
and anything else they wanted and they would eat scmething they wanted,
There wasn't no way to keep them from it.

- "The reason she got whipped that time, the overseer wanted her to help
get a tres off the fence that had been blown down by a storms She told him
that wasn't her work and she wasn't goin' to do it. 0ld miss was away at
that time, He hit her a few licks and she told old miss when she came backe
014 'White Ma' told the overseer, 'Don't never put your hands on her no more
no matter what she doess, That's more than I do. I don't hit her and you got
no business to do it.'

"Her husband, my grandfather, was a blacksmith, and he never did work
in the field, He made wagons, plows, plowstocks, buzzard wings--they call
them turning plows now, They used to make and put them on the stoekla. He
made anything-~handles, baskets, He could fill wagon wheels. He could
sharpen tools. Anything that come under the line of blacksmith, that is
what he dide He used to fix wagons all the time I knowed him, In harvest
time in the fall he would drive from Bienville where they were slaves to
Monroe in Ouachita Parish, He kept all the pléta and was sharpening and

fixing anything that got broke. He said he never did get no whipping.
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"His name was Tom Bldridge. They called him 'Uncle Tom's, They was the
mother and father of twelve children, Six lived andqsii dieds Ons boy and
five girls lived, And one girl and five boys died-«half and helf, He died ‘
at the age of seventy-five, June 6, 1908, . She died Jamuary 1920

Q\/ I ceme out here in Jamuary 1907, I lived in Pine Bluff, From

| Louisiana I came to Pine Bluff in 1906 In 1907 I went to Kerr in Lonoke
County and lived there eight years and then I cams to Little Boclyt.. 'I farmed
at Kerr and just worked *round town those few months in Pine Bluff, kcusing

the time I was in Pine Bluff and Little Rock I farmed. I farmed in Ouachita

Perish, Louisiana,"
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Interviewer - Miss Irene Robertson

Person interviewed ,Haﬁnia P, Madden, West Hagh is, Arkansas

Age 69

*I am Martha Johnson's sister. I was born at Lake Village,
Arkensase I am 69 years olde I was born on Mr. Ike Wethingtons
places Pa was renting. Mother died in 1876 on this farme We
called it Red Leaf plantation. Father died at Martha Johnson's
here in West Memphis when he was 88 years old.

"Mother was not cop.nted a slaves Her master's Southern iife
(white wife) disliked her very much but kept her till her deathe
Mother had three white children by her master. After freedom she
married a black man and had four children by him, We are in the
last set,

"We was born after slavery and all we kpow is from hearing our
people talke Father talked all time about slavery. He was a sol~-
dier. I couldn't tell you straights I cap give you some books on
slavery:

Booker T. Washington's Own Story of His Life and Work,
64 page supplement, by Albon L. Holsey

Authentic Edition--in office of Library of Congress,
Washington, D. C., 1915, copywrighted by J. L. Nichols
Coe ‘

The Master Mind of a Child of Slavery~«Booker T
Washington, by Frederick E. Drinker, Washington, D. C.

I have read them both. Yes, they are my own bopkse

"I farmed and cooked all my lifee™
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Intervieiér ) _Sexziel 5. Tay lor . .
Person interviewed S __Perry Madden :

Thirteenth Street, south side, one block east
Age  About 79 of Bayle Park Road

Route 6, Care L, G. Cotton, Little Rock, Arkansas

Birth and Ags

"I have been here quite a few yesars, This life is short., A man ought
to prepare for eternity. I had am uncle who used to say that a person whe
went to torment stayed as long as there was a grain of sand on the sea.

"] was a little boy when slavery broks, I used to go out with my
brother, He watched gaps. I did n_ot have to do anything; I just went out
with him to keep him company. I was scared of the old master, I used te
call him the *Big Bear.' He was a great big old man.

*I was about six years old when the War ended, I guess. I don't know
how old I am, The insurance men put me down as seventy-three, I know I was

here in slavery time, and I was just about six years old when the War ended,

Schooling

- "I got my first learning in Alabama, I didn't learn anything at all in
slavery times. I went to school. I would go to the house in slavery time,
and there wouldn't be nobody home, and I would go to the bed and get umder ,
it because I was scared, When I would wake up it would be way in the night
and dark, and I would be in bed,

"I got my schooling way after the surrender. We would meke cropse The
third time we moved, dad started me to school. I had colored teachers, I
%as in Talladega County. I made the fifth grade before I stopped. My father

died and then I had to stop and take care of my mother,

[
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An "Aunt Caroline® story
"I know that some people can tell things that are goin' to happen, Old

man Julks lived at Pumpkin Bend, He had “a colt that disappeared, He went
to 'Aunt Caroline'--that's Caroline Dye, She told him just where the colt
was and who hed it and how he had to get it back, She described the colf
and told him that was what he come to find out about before he had a chance
to ask her anything. She told him that white people had it and told him
where they lived and told him he would have to have a white man go and git
it for him. He was working for a good man and he told him about it. He
advertised for the colt and the next day, the man ‘that stole it came and
told him that a colt had been found over on his place and for him to come
over and arrange to git it. But he said, 'No, I've placed that matter im
the hands of my boss.' He told his boss about it, but the fellow brought

the horse and give it to the boss without any argument.

Family and Masters |

"My old master's slaves were called free niggers. He and his wife
never mistreated their slaves. Iheﬁ any of Madden's siaves were ocut and the
pateroles got after them, if they could make it home, that ended it. Nobody
beat Madden's niggerse

"My father's name was Allen Naédon and my mother's name was Any Madden,
I knew my grandfather and grandmother on my mother's side. My grandfather
and grandmother never were 'round me though that I can remember,

"When the old man died, the Negroes were divided oute This boy got =so
beny and that one got so many., The old man, Mabe Madden, had twe sons, John
and Little Mabe, My mother and father went to John., They were in Telladega

because John stayed there,
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"My father's mother and father fell to Little Mabe Madden. They
never did come to Alabama but I have heard my father valk about them so
much, My father's father was named Harry. His last name must have been

lladden.

"My grandfather on my mother's side was nemed Charlie Hail, He married
into the Madden family. He belonged to the Halls before he married. Old
man Charlie, his master, had a plantation that wasn't far from the Madden's
plentations In those days, if you met a girl and fel in love with her, you
could git a pass and go to see her if you wanted to. You didn't have to be
on the same plantation at alle And you could marry her and go to see her,
and have children by her even though you belonged to different masters. The
Maddens never did buy Hall, Grandma never would change her name to Hall,

Ee stayed at my house after we married, stayed with me sometimes, and stayed
with his other son sometimes.

"My mother was born a Madden., She was born right at Madden's place.
when grandma married Hall, like it is now, she would have been called Hall,
But she was born a Madden and stayed Madden and never did change to her
husband's name, So my mother was born a Madden although her father's name
was Hall,.

"I don't know what sort of man Mabe was, and I only know what my
parents said about John. They said he was a good man and I have to say what
they saide He didn't let nobody impose on his niggers. Pateroles did git
efter them and bring them in with the hounds, but when they got in, that
settled it. Madden never would allow white people to beat on his niggerss

"They tried to git my daddy out so that they could whip him, but they
¢ouldn't catch him. They shot him--the pateroles did--but he whipped them.

«y daddy was a coon. I mean hs was a good mane
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Early Life

"{y brother was big enough to mind gaps. ﬁ'hat was in slavery times,
They had good rong:es 'arénnd the field. They didn't have gates like they do
nowe They had gﬁps. The fence would zigzag, and the'ra:lla could be lifted
down at one section, and that would leave a gap. If you left a gap, the
stock would go into the field, When there was a gap, my brothef would stay
 in it and keep the stock from passing, When the folks would come %o dinner,
he would go in and eat dinner with them just as big as anybody. When they .
would leave, the gap would stay down till night. It stayed down from morning
till noon and from one o'clock till the men came in ’at night, The gap wes a
place in the rails like I told you where they could take down the rails to
pass, It fook time to lay the rails down and more time to place them back
up again. They wouldn't do it. They would leave them down till they come
back during the work hours and a boy that was too small to do anythirng else
was put to mind them, Xy brother used to do that and I would keep him
company, When I heard old master coming there, I'd be gone, yes s:lzfee. I
would see him when he left the house and when he got to ithe gap, »I would be

homs or at my grandfather's.

Occupational Experiences
"I have followed farming all my life. That is the év_:eetest life a man
can leadse I have been farming all my life principally. My occupation is
farming, That is it was until I lost my health, I ain"t' done nothin' feor
about four years nowe I would follow public work in the fall of the year
and make a crop every mr; Never failed till I got disabled. I used to

meke all I used and all I needed to feed my étock. EI even raised my own 2

\

wheat before I left home in Alabama. That is a wheat coimtry. They don't

raise it out hare.]
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] came here--lemme see, about how many years ago did I come here, I
guess I have been in Arkansas about twenty-eight years since the first time
I come here. I have gone in and out as I got a chance to work somewheres,
I have been living in this house about three years,

ny preached for about twenty or more yearse I don't know that I call

myself a preacher., I am a pretty good talker sometimes, I have never

pastored a church; somehow or 'nother the word come to me to go and I go and
talke I ain't no pulpit chinch. I could have taken two or three men's /

churches out from under them, but I didn't,

Freedom and Soldiers
"I can't remember just how my father got freeds 0ld folks then didn't /

let you stan' and listen when they talked. If you did it once, you didn't

do it again, They would talk while they were together, but the children
would have business outdoors, Yes siree, I never heard them say much about
how they got freedom.

"I was there when the Yankees come through. That was in slave time,
They marched right through old man Madden's grove., They were playing the
fifes and beating the drums., And they were playing the fiddle. Yes sir,
they were playing the fiddle too. It must have been a fiddle; it sounded
just like one. The soldiers were all just a singin'. They didn't bother
nobody at our houses. If they bothered anything, nothing was told me about
ite I heard my uncle say they took a horse from my old manager. I didn't
see it. They took the best horse in the lot my uncle said. Pardon me,
they didn't take him. A peckerwood took him and let the Yankees get hime
I have heard that they bothered plenty of other places. Took the best mules,
and left old broken down ones and things like that. Broke things upe I

have heard that about other places, but I didn't see any of it.
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Right after the War
"Right after the War, my father went to farming--renting land. I mean
he sharecropped and done aroundes Thing is come way up from then when the
Negroes first started. They didn't have no stock nor nothin' then. They
made a crop just for the third of it. When they quit the third, they started
givin' them two-fifths. That's more than a third, sin't it? Then they moved
up from that, and give them half, and they are there yet. If you furnish,
they give you two-thirds and take one-third. Or they give you so much per

acre or give him produce in rent.

Msrriage

"] was married in i883. My wife's name was Mary Elston. Her mother
died when she was an infant. Her grendmother was an Elston at first. Then
she chenged her name to Cunningham. But she always went in the name of
Elston, and was an Elston when she married me. My wife I mean. I married on
a Thursday in the Christmas week. This December I will be married fifty-
five years. This is the only wife I have ever had., We had three children
and all of them are deads All our birthed children are deade One of them
was just three months old when he dieds My baby girl had three children and

she lived to see all of them marriede.

Opinions
"Our own folks is about the worst enemies we have., They will come and
sweet talk you and then work against you, I had a fellow in here not long
8go who came here for a dollar, and I never did hear from him again after he
€0% it. He couldn't get another favor from me., No man can fool me more
than one time. I have been beat out of lots of money and I have got hurt

irying to help peoplee
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"The young folks now is just gone astray., I tell you the truth, I
wouldn't give you forty cents a dozen for these young folkse. They are sassy
and disrespectfuls Don't respect themselves and nobody else., When they get
off from hcme, they'll respect somebody else better 'a they will their own
mothers,

*If they would do away with this stock law, they would do better every-
where. If you would say fence up your place and raise what you want, I
could get alonge But you have to keep somebody to watch your stock. If
you don't, you'll have to pay something oute It's a bad old thing this

stock law, It's detrimental to the welfare of man."”



Interviewer Mrs, Bernice Bowden
Person intervieawed - lewis Mann

1501 Bell Street, Pine Bluff, Arkenses
Ago___81

"As pigh as I can come at it, I was bout five or six time of the wars
T remember when the war ceasteds I was a good-sized chepe.

"Durin' the war my mother's master sent us to Texas; western Texas is
wanr they stopped me, We stayed there two years and then they brought us
back after surrender.

"I remember when the war ceasted and remember the soldiers refugeein'
through the country. I'm somewhar round eighty-one. I'm tellin'! you the
trufs I ain't just now come here,

"] was born right here in Arkensas, My mother's master was old B. D,
Williams of Tennessee and we worked for his son Mac Ho Williams here in
Arxansas, They was good to my mother, Always had nurses for the colored
childrun while the old folks was in the field,

"After the war I used to work in the house for my white folks == for
Dr., Bob Williams way up there in the country on the river. I stayed with
his brother Mac Williems might near twenty-five or thirty years. Worked
around the house servin' and doin' arrands different places,

"I went to school a little bit a good piece after the war and learned
to read and write,

"I've heard too much of the Ku Kluxe I remember when they was Ku

Kluxin' all round through here.



2 dés

nTord! I don't know how many times I ever voted. I used to vqte
every time they had an election, I voted before I could reade The white
man showed me how to vote and asked me who I wanted to vote for, Oh Lord,
T was might near grown when I learned to read.

"I been married just one time in my life and my wife's been dead
thirteen years.

T tell you, Miss, I don't know hardly what to think of things now.
Everything so changeable I can't bring nothin' to remembrance to hold it

"I didn't do nothin' when I was young ut just knock around with the
white folkse Oh Lord, when I was youné I delighted in parties. Don't
nothin' like that worry me now, Don't go to no parades or nothin'e Don't
have that on my brain like I did when I was young. I goes to church all
the place I does go.

"I sin't never bhad no accident. Don't get in the way to have no
accident cause I know the age I is if I injure these bones there ain't
anything more to me.

"My mother had eight childrun and just my sister and me lefte I can't
do a whole day's work to save my life. I own this place and my sister-in-
law gives me a 1ittle somethin' to eate I used to be on the bureau but they

took me off that."
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Interviewer Mrs, Bernice Bowden

Person interviewed  Angeline Martin, Kansas City, Missouri

Visiting at 1105 Louisiana St., Pine Bluff, Arkansas

*Woll, I was livin' then. I was born in Georgia. Honey, I don't
know what year. I was born before the war., I was about ten when freedom
come, I don't remember when it started but I remember when it ended. I
think I'm in the 80's -~ that's the way I count it.

"My master was dead and my mistress was a widow -- Miss Sarah Childs,
She had a guardeen,

"When the war came, old mistress and her daughter refugeed to Miss-—
issippi. The guardeen wouldn't let me go, said I was too young,

"My parents stayed on the plantation. My white folks' house was
vacant and the Yankees come and used it for headquarters. They never had
put shoes on me and when the Yankees shot the chickens I'd run and get eme
They didn't burn up nothin', just kill the hogs and chickens and give us
plenty.,

"I didn't know what the war was about. You know chillun in them
days didn't have as much sense as they got now.

"After freedom, my folks stayed on the place and worked on the
sheress I went to school right after the war., I went every ysar till
we left there., We come to this country in sevent}y somethinge. We come
here and stopped at the Cummins placees I worked in the field till I come
to tomn bout fifty years agoe. Since then I cooked soms and done laundry

Work,
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”

I married when I was geventeon. Had six children, I been livin’
in Kansas City twenty-three years. Followed my boy up there. I like it
up there & lot better than I do here, Oh Lord, yes, there are a lot of

colored pecople in Kansas City,*
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Interviewer ____Miss Ivens Robertson

Person interviewed

dge__86
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"] was born up near Cotton Plant ‘but took down near Helsna to live,
My parents named Sallie and Bob Martin, They had seven children, I heard
mother say she was sold on a- block in Mississippi when she was twelve yéarl
olde My father wes & Creek Indian; he was dark, Mother was a Choctaw
Indian; she was brighte Mother died when I was but a girl and left a fam-
ily on my hands, I sent my baby brother and sister to school and I cooked
on a boarding train, The railroad hands Idrking on the tracks roomed and
et on the train, They are all dead now and I'm *lone in the world,

"My greatest pleasure was 1ndep0ndence-—mké my money, go and spend it
as I see fite I wasn't popular with men., I never danced, I did sell
herbs for diarrhea and piles and 'what ails you.' I don't sell no more,
Folks too close to drug stores nows I had long straight hair nearly to my
knees. It come out after a spell of typhoid fevers . It never come in %o do
no good." (Baldheaded like a man end she shaves, She is a hermeaphrodite )
reason for never marrying.) ™I made and saved up at one time twenty-three
thousand dollars cooking and field work, I let it slip out from me in
drivs,

"I used to run from the Yankees, I've seen them go in droves along
the road. They found old colored couple, went out, took their hog and
made them barbecus ite They drove up a stob, nailed a piece to a tree

and stacked their guns, They rested around $111 everything was ready,
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They et at one o'clock at night and mer the feast drove on, They
wasn't so good to Negroes, They was good to their own feelings. They et
up all that old couple had to eat in their houss and th@ pig théy reised,
I reckon their owners give them more to eat, . They 1lived off alone and the
soldiers stopped there and worked the old man and woman nearly to death,
"Our master told us about. freedam, His neme was Master Mnrtin. He
come here from Mississippi, I don't recolleet his family,
"I got help from the We‘lrare'.' I hed paralysis, I never. got over my

strokes I ain't no 'count to work,"




Interviewsr Miss Irene Robertson
Person interviewed Bess Mathis, Hazen, Arkansas
Age 82
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"] was born in De Sota County, Mississippi. My parents' owners was
lars Hancock. Mama was a cook and field hande Papa milked and werked in
the field. Meama had jes' one child, that me. I had six childern. I got
five livin*'. They knowed they free. It went round from mouth to mouth,
Mama said Mars Hancock was good er slave holder as ever lived she recken. I
heard her come over that er good many times, But they wanted to be free. I
jes' heard em talk bout the Ku Kluxe, They said the Ku Klux made lot of em
roamin' round go get a place to live and start workin', They tell how they
would ride at night and how scarry lookin' they was. I heard em say if Mars
Hancock didn't want to give em meat they got tree a coon or possum. Cut the
‘ree down or climb it and then come home and cook it. They had no guns,
They had dogs or could get one. Game helps out lots.

"The women chewed for their children after they weaned em, They don't
nore of em do that way now. Women wouldn't cut the baby's finger nails,
They bite em off. They said if you cut its nails off he would steal. They
bite its toe nails off, too. And if they wanted the children to have long
pretty hair, they would trim the ends off on the new of the moon. That would
cause the hair to grow long. White folks and darkies both done them things.

"I been doin' whatever come to hand -- fammin', cookin’, washin',

ironin',

"I never expects to vote neither. I sure ain't voted,
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"Conditions pretty bad sometimes. I don't know what csuse it. You
got beyond me now. I don't know what going become of the young folks, and
they ain't studyin' ite They ain’t kind, Got mo raisin’ I call it. I

tried to raise em to work and behave. They work some. My son is tekin'’ care

of me now,"
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Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Botdan o
Person interviewed Gareline Battheu

813 Spmea ﬁtreet -Pine Bluff, Arkanaas
Age 79

"Yes'm, I was born in slavery times in hﬁssiasippi. Now, the only
thing I remember was some soldiers come along on some m}es. I remember my
mother and father was sittinf on the gallery eand they seay, 'Look a there,
them's soldiers.’

"And I remember when my parents run off. I was with 'em and I cried
for 'em to tote mse.

"My mother's first owner was named Armstrong. She said she was gbout
eleven years old when he bought her. I heard }her say they just changed
around a lote

"Freedom was comin' and her last owners had carried her to a state
where it hadn't come yet. That's right--it was Texas,

"Her first owners was good. She said they wouldn't 'low the overseer
to 'buke the women at all.

"But her last owners was crusl. She said one day oid missis was out in
the yard and backed up and fell into a pan of hot water and when her husband
come she told him and he tried to 'buke my mother. fou ishow if somebody
tryin' to get the best of you and you can help yourself, you gwine do ite
So mame throwed up her arm and old master hit it with a stick and cut 1t

bads So my parents run off. That was in Texase .

"She said we was a year comin' back and I knoﬁ they stopped at the Dillard

Place and made a erops And they lost one child on the way--that was Kittiee
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*I heard mama say they got back here to Arkansas aﬁd got to the
bureau and they freed ‘em, I know the War wasn't over yet ’c_ange I know I
heard mama say, 'Just listen to them guns at Vicksburg.'

"fhen I was little, I was so sickly. I took down with the whoopin'
cough and I was sick so longe But mama say to the old woman what stayed
with me, 'This gal gwine be here to see many a winter 'cause she so stout in
the jaws I can't give her no medicine.'

"When I commenced to remember anything, I heered 'em talkin' 'bout
Grant and Colfax. Used to wear buttons with Grant and Colfax.

"But I was livin' in Abraham Lincoln's time, Chillun them days didn't
know nothin'. Why, woman, I was twelve years old 'fore I knowed babies
didn't come out a hoiler loge I used to go 'round lookin' in logs for a
babye '

"I had seven sisters and three brothérs and they all dead but me. Had
three younger than me, They was what they called freeborn chillun.

"After freedom my parents worked for Major Ross. I know when mama fixed
us up to go to Sunday-school we'd go by Major Ross for him to see us. I
know we'd go so early, sometimes he'd still be in his drawerse

"I know one thing--when I was about sixteen years old things was good

here, Ever'body had a good livinge®
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Interviewer__________ - Miss Irene Boberteon

Person interviewed | Malindy Mexwell, Madison, Arkensas

Age Up in 80's -

] was born close to Como and Sardis, Mississippi. My master and
mistress was Sam Shans and Miss Cornelia Shans. I was born a slave, They
owped mama end Master Rube Sandera owned pa. Neither owner wouldn't sell
but they agreed to let max:d pa marrye They had a white preachér' and they
married out in the yard and had a big taple full of weddin' supper, and the
white folks et in the house, They had a big supper too. lta said‘ €hay had
a big crowd. The preacher read the ceremony. Miss Cornelia give her a
white dress and white shoes and Miss Cloe iilbufn glive hef a veil, Miss
Cloe was some connection of Rube Sanderss

"They had seven children. I'm the oldestwsthree of us living,

"After gzlah:ipation «(-w ra went to see about marrying ma
over agen and they told him that marriage woﬁld stand long as ever he
lived.

"Mame was sold at twelve years old in Atlanta, Georgia. Ma and pa was
always field hands. Grandma got to be one of John Sanders leading hands to
work mong the women folkse They said John Sanders was meanest man ever
lived or dieds According to pa's saying, Mers Buben was & good sorter man.
Pa said John Sanders was oo man a men to have a wife, He was mean to
Miss Sarah. They said he beat hqr, his wife, like he beat a nigger

womane

57
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"Miss Sarah say, 'Come get your rations early Saturday morning,
clean up your house, wash and iron, and we'll go to preaching tomorrowss
Sundays I want you to all come out clean Monday morning.' They go ask Mars
John Sanders if they could go to preachinge I recken from what they said
they walkeds Mers John, when they git their best clothes on, make them
turn round and go to the field vand work all day long. He was just that
mean. Work all day long Sunday.

"Miss Sarah was & Primitive Baptist and that is what I am till this
day. Some folks call us Hardshell Baptist. The colored folks set in the
back of the church. The women all set on one side and the men on the
othere. | If thej had a middle row, there was a railing dividing mens'
geats from the womens' seats on the very same benches.

"Migs Cloe, Miss Cormelia, and Miss »Sarah cook up a whole lot of good
things to eat and go to camp meeting. Sometimes they would stay a week
and longer. They would take time bout letting the colored folks go longe
We had big times, My grandpa took a gingercake cutter with him and sold
gingercakes when they came out of the church. He could keep that money his
owne I don't know how he sold theme. My sister has the cutter now I expect,
My girl has seen it. It was a foot long, this wide (5 inches), and fluted
all around the edges, and had a handle like a biscuit cutter. They was
about an inch thick. He made good ones and he sold all 'he could ever make.
Grandpa took carpet sacks to carry his gingercakes in to sell theme I
rerember thet mighty welle (The shape of the cutter was like this: l\.—::‘.)

—
He purt nigh always got to go to all the camp meetingse Folks got happy

and shouted in them days. It would be when somebody got religion. At some

big meetings they didn't shoute



wihen I was born they had a white mid-wife, Miss Martin, My misiress
was in the cabin wher; I was born. I was born foot foremost and had a veil
on my face and down on my body a pieces They call it a 'caul.' Sometimes \
I see forms and they vanishs, I can see some out of one eye nows But I've
always seen things when my sight was good.’ It is like when you are dreaming
at night bt T ses them at times that plain in day. |

*I don't know how old I am but I was a good size girl when ’me.ngipation
W come on. Miss Cornelia had my age in her Bible, They done
took me from the cabin and I was staying at the house. I slépt on a trundle
bed under Miss Cornmelia‘s bed. Her bed was a {:easter--way high up, had a
big stool to step on to go up in there and she had it curtained offs I had
a good cotton bed and I slept good up under there, Her bed was corded with
sea grass rope. It didn't have no slats like beds do now.

"Colored folks slept on cotton beds and white folks~--some of em at
least--picked geese and made feather beds and down pillows. They carded
and washed sheep's wool and put in their quilts. Some of them, they'd be
light and warm. Colored folks' bed had one lege Then it was holes hewed
in the wall on the other three sides and wooden slats across it. Now that
wasn't no bad bede Soms of them was big enough for three to sleep on goode
When the children was small four could slesp easy cross ways and thay
slept that way,.

"They had si:elves and tables and chairse They made chests and put
things in there and set on top of it too. White foiks had fine chests to
keep their bed clothes ine Some of them was made of oak, and pine, and

¢ypresss They would cook walnut hulls and bark and paint them dark with
the teas

e PR s ST E R
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I recollect a right smart of the Civil War. We was clese nough to
hear the Toar and rumble and the big cannons shake the things in the houses
I don't know where they was fighting--a long ways off I guesss

#] saw the soldiers scoutings They come most eany time. They go in
and take every drop of milk out of the churn. They took anything they
could find and went away with it. I seen the cavalry come throughe I
thought they looked so pretty. Their canteens was shining in the sun.

Miss Cornelia told me to hide, tﬁe soldiers might take me on with thems, I
didn't want to gos I was very well pleased there at Miss eoﬁel;a’a. :

"*] seen the cavalry come: through that raised the 'white sheet.' I
know now it must have been a white flag but they called it a white sheet to
quit fightinge It was raised & short time after they passed and they said
they was the ones raised ite I don't know whers it was. - I recken it was a
big white flag they rared ups. It wés so they would stop Tighting,.

"Mars Sam Shan didn't go %0 no war; he hid out. He said it was a
useless war, he wasn't going to get shét up for no use a tall, and he never
went a step. He hid out. I don't know where. I know Charles would take
the baskets offe Charles tended to the stock and the carriage. He drove
the wagon and carriage. He fetched water and woods He was a black boy.

Mars Sem Shan said he wasn't goiner loose his life for ﬁothing.

"Miss Cormelia would cook corn light bread and muffins and anything

else they had to cook. Rations got down mighty scaree before it was done i

wids They put the big round basket nearly big as a split cotton basket

out on the back portico. = Charles come and disappear with ite

SRR e

"Chess end Charles was colored overseers. He didn't have white

Overseerse Miss Cornmelia and Miss Cloe would walk the floor and ery
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end I would walk between. I would cry feeling sorry for them, but I didn't

xnow why they cried so much. I know now it was squally times. War is

horriblee
"Mars Sam Shan come homs, went down to the cabins--they was scattered

over the fields-—-and told them the War was over, they was free but that
they could staye Then come some runners, white men. They was Yankee men.
I know that now. They say you must get pay or go off. We stayed that
year, Another man went to pa and said he would give him half of what he
made. He got us all up and we went to Pleasant Hill., We done tolerable
well,

"Then he tried to buy & hcuse and five acres and got beat out of ite
The minor heirs come and took ite. I never lg?nt in books tiil I went to |
schools Seem like things was in a confusion after I got big mough for | %
that, I'd sweep and rake and cook and wash the disﬂ;a, card, spin, hoe,

scour the floors and tables. I would knit at night heap of times. We'd

St

sing some at nighte
"Colored folks couldn't read so they couldn't sing at church lessen
they learnt the songs by héaring them at home. Colored folks would meet and

sing and pray and preach at the cabinse

T

"My first teacher was a white man, Mr. Babe Willroy. I went to him %3

several short sessions and on rainy days and cold days I couldn't work in

the rields I worked in the field all my life. Cook out in the winter, back

to the field in the spring t1l11 fall againe
"Well, I jes' had this one girl. I carried her along with me. She

would play round and then she was a heap of help. She is mighty good to me

now,
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*I never seen a Ku Klux in my life, Now, I couldn't tell you about
them. ‘

"My parents' names was Lou Sanders and Anthony Sanders. Ma's mother
was a Rockmore and her husband was a Cherokee Indian., I recollect them
well, He was a free man and was fixing to buy her freedom. Her young
mistress married Mr. Joe Bues and she heired her. Mr. Joe Bues drunk her
up and they come and got her and took her off. They run her to Memphis
before his wife could write to 'her pa. He was Mars Rockmore.

"Grandma was put on & block and sold fore grandpa could cumerlate
nough cash to buy her for his wife. Grendma never seen her ma no moree
Grendpa followed her and Mr, Sam Shans bought her and took her to Misse
issippi with a lot more he boughte

"My pa's ma b'long to John Ssnders and grandpa b'long to Rube Sanders.
They was brothers. Rube Sanders bought grandpa from Enoch Bobo down in
Mississippi. The Bobo's had a heap‘ of slaves and lande Now, he was the
one that sold gingercakess He was a blacksmith too. Both my grandpas was
blacksmiths but my Indien grandpa could maké wagons, trays, bowls, shoes,
and things out of wood too. Him being a free man made his living that way.
But he never could cumolate enough to buy grandma.

"My other grandma was blacker than I am and grandpa tooe When grandpa
died he was carried back to the Bobo graveyard and buried on Enoch Bobo's
Place. It was his request all his slaves be brought baék and buried on his
landa I went to the burying. I recollect that but ma and pa had to ask
could we gos We all got to go--all who wented to goe It was a big crowd,

It wes John Sanders let us go mean as he was.



"Miss Cornelia had the cistern cleaned ocut and they packed up their
pretty china dishes and silver in a big flat sorter boxj Charles took them
domn a ladder to the bottom of the dark cistern amd put dirt over it all
and then scattered some old rubbish round, took the ladder out. The
Yankees never mich as peared to see that old open cistern. I don't know
if they buried money or mot, They packed up a lot of mice thingse It
wasn't touched till after the War was over,

"I been farming and cooking all my life. I worked for Major Black,
Mr. Ben Tolbert, Mr, Williams at Pleasant Hill, Mississippi. I mried‘ahd
long time after come to Arkensase They said you could raise stock herewe
no fence law, |

"I got $8 and commodities beeause I em blind. I live vith my denghter

here.*
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Interviewer .. Miss Ireno Roberteon

Person inter?iéwad

Age__ 63

"Mema was Harriett Ba}l.dm. She was born in Virginiae Her owners was
Mistress Mollie Fisher and Master Coon Fisher, It ias so cold one winter
that they burned up their furniture keeping a fire, Seid seemed like they
would freeze in spite of what all they could deo.

®Grandpa was sold ewey from grandms and three childrem. He didn't wemt
to be sold nary bit. When they would be talking a@t solling him ke go i
hide under the house, They ge on off, He'd come out, When he was sold he |
went under there, He come out and went on off when they found him and told
him he was sold to this man, Grandma said he was obedient, They never hit
him, He waas her best husband, They never sold grandima and she couldn't
'count for him being let goo Gramdma had another husband after freedom and
two more childrens They left there in a crowd and all came to Arkansase
Grandma was & cook for the field hands. She had charge of ringing a big
dinner-bell hung up in a tree. She was black as charcoals Mema and pnh
said Master Coon and old Mistress Mollie was good to theme That the reason

grandpa would go under the house, He didn't want to be socld. He never was

seen no more by them, “s

"Grandma said sometimes the meals was carried to the fields and they
fed the children out of troughs. They took all the children to the spring
and set them in a row, They had a tubful of water and they vnhed them

end dried them and put on their clean clothess They used homemade lye soap




and greased them with tallow and mutton suet. That made them shine, They
kept them greased so their knees and kmuckles would ruff up and bleede

"Grandma and mema stopped at Fourche Dem. They was so glad to be free
and go aboute Then it scared them to hear talk of being sold, It divided
them and some OWners was mean, |

"In my time if I done wrong most any grown person ih\@gp me, Then mama
find it out, she give me another onee I got a double whooping,

"Pimes is powerful bad to raise up a family, Drinking and gambling,
and it takes too mmch to feed a family 10w, Times is so much harder that

way then when I was growinge®

T e e ot Sor e
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Interviewsr _ - ﬂu& lie C. Miller

Person interviewed

Age 82

»] was born at Cebin Creek (Lamar now, but I 8till call it Cebin
Creek. I can't call it anything else)s I was sold with my mother when
I was a little girl and lived with our white folks until after the war
and was freeds We lived on & farm. My father belong to another fem-
1ly, a neighbor of ourss We &ll lived with the white folks. My mother
took care of all of theme They was always as good as they could be to
us and after the war we stayed on with the white folks who cwmed my
father and worked on the farm for him., His master gave us half of
everything we made until we could get started our selves, then our
white folks told my father to homestead a place near him, and he dide
We lived there until after father dieds We paid texes and lived just
like the white folks. We did what the white folks told us to do and
never lost a thing by doing it. After I married my husband worked at
the mill for your father and mede a living for me and I worked for the
white folkss Now I am t0o old to cook but I have a few washin's for
the white folks and em getting my old age pension that heipn me a lot.

*I don't know what I think about the young generstion. I am at myl
stopping place,

*The songs we sang were

'Come ye that love the Lord end let your joys be known'

'When You and I Were Young, Maggie'
'Juanita® < |

66
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*tJust Before the Battle, Mothex'
'Darling Nellie Gray’

*Carry Me Back to Old Virginia®
'0ld Black Joe'

Of course we sang 'Dixie’'s We had to sing that, it was the leddi.ng songe*
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson

Person interviewed Joe Mayes, Madison, Arkansas
Age ?

"T was born a slave two years. I never will forget man come and told
mother she was free. OShe cookeds She never worked in the field till after
freedom, In a few days another man come and made them leave.' They couldn't
hold them in Kentucky. The owners give her provisions, meat, lasses, etce
They give her her clothes. She had four children and I was her youngeste
The two oldest was girls. Father was deads I don't remember hj.m. Mother
finally made arrangements to go to Will Bennett's places

"inother thing I remember: Frank Mayes sold mother to Isaac Tremble
after she was free. She didn't know she was free. Neither did Isaac
Tremble., I don't know whether Frank Mayes was honest or not. The part I
remember was that us boys stood on the block and never was parted from her.
We had to leave our sisters. One was sold to Miss Margaret Moxley, the
other to Miss Almyra Winder. (He said "Miss™ but they may have been widows.
He didn't seem to know -~ ed.) Father belong to a Master Mills. All our
family got together after we found out we had been freed.

"The Ku Klux: I went to the well little after dark. It was a good
piece irom our house. I looked up and saw a man with a robe and cap on.

It scared me nearly to death. I nearly fell out. I had heard about the

'booger man' and learned better them. But there he was. I had heard a lot

about Xu Xlux.
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"There was a big gourd hanging up by the well. We kept it there.
There was a bucket full up. He said, 'Give me water.’' I handed over the
gourd fulle He done something with it. He kept me hé.nding hin; water., He
said, 'Hold my crown and draw me up another bucket full.' I was so scared
I 1it out hard as I could run. It was dark enough to hide me when I got a
piece out of his way.

"The ovmefs was pretty good to mother to be slavery. She had clothea
and eﬁough to eat all the time. I used to go back to see vall.' our white
folks in Kentucky. They are about 211 dead now I expeet, Mother was gla@.
to be free but for a'long time her life was harder.

"After we got up larger she got along better. I worked on a;steamboat
’cwelvé 6r thirteen years, I was a roustabout and fraigl}t picker; I was on
passenger boats mostly but they carried freights I went to school somee I
always had colored teachers., I farmed at Hughes and Madison ever since
excepting one year in Mississippi.

"I live algne. I got $8 and commodities from the Sociable Kgifars.

“The 'young folks would do better, work better, if they could get work
all time. It is hard at times to get work right nowe. The times is all
righte Better everything bﬁt worke. I know colored folks is bad manageras
That has been bad on us alwa:}s. |

"I worked on boats from Evansville, St. Louis, Hempﬁis to New Orleans

mostly. It was hard work but & fine living. I was stout then."
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Interviewexr

Person interviend‘- — e 3 2880 N  _
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*] am seventy-six. * Course I was young in slavery times, btut I can
remsmber some thingse I remember how they used to feed use Put milk and
bread or poke salad and eorn-meal dumplin's in a trough and give you a
wooden spoon and all the children eat together, |

*We stayed with our old master fourteen years, They were good folks
end treated us righte My old master's neme was Sam Meeks--in Longview, -
Drew county,' Arkansas, down here below Monticello,

*I got a letter here about a month ago from the danghter of my young
mistresss, I wrote to my young mistress and she was dead, so her daughter
got the letter. She answered it and semt me a dollar end asked me was I on
the 01d Age Pension liste | :

"A3 far as I know, I am the onliest one of the old darkies living that
belonged to Sam Meeks. |

"I remember when the EKn Klux run in on my old mte:'l."’. Thet was Aftur
the Wer, He was at the breakfast table with his wife, You kuow in them
days they didn't have locks and keyse Had a hole bored ;ﬁrough & board and
Put & peg in it, and I know the Ku Klux come up and stuck a gun through the
auger hole and shot at old master but missed hime He run to the door and
shot at the Ku Kiuxe I know us children found one of 'em down at the spring
bathin' his leg where old master had shot hime | '

"Oh! they were good folks and treated us right.®
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FOLKLORE SUBJECTS

Name of interviewer Mrs. Bsrnice Bowden

subject Superstitions

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

"I remember there was an old man called Billy Mann lived
down here at Noble Lake, He said hs could *give you a hand.'
If you and your wife wasn't gettin® along very well and you
wanted to get somebody else, he said he could 'give you a hand'
and that would enable you to get anybody you wanted. That's
what he said.

*And I've heard 'em say they could mske a ring around you
and you couldn't get oute

"I don't believe in that though 'ceuse I'm in the
ministerial work and it don't pay me to believe in things like

thate That is the work of the devil,®

This information given by Jesse Meeks (

Place of residence 707 Elm Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas

Occupation Minister Age 76
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Interviewer o Miss Irene Robertson
Person interviewed N Iaftlﬁatmlt

R.F.D., Brinkley, Arkensas
Ags___ 73 - ,

"My mother's name was Julia Metcalf and my father's name w&é Tim
Metcalf. They belong to an old bachelor named Bill Metcalf, I think I
was born in Lee County, Mississippi. They did not leave when the wai' was
over, They stayed on ths 'Bill Metcalf place till they died; I recken I
do remember him. |

"I can't tell you 'bout the war nor slaverys, I don't know a thing
'bout its I heard but I couldn't tell you it been 3o long agce. 'Théy
didn't expect nothing but freedém. They got aiong in the Beconstmgtion
days about like they had been getting along. Seemed like they didn't
know much about the war, They heard they was free, I don't remember the
Ku Klux Klan, I heard old folks talk 'bout it.

"I don't know if my father ever voted but I guess he dide I have
voted but I don't vote now. In part I 'proves of the women votin'. I
think the men outer vote and support his family fur as he can.

"I come here in 1914 from Mississippie I got busted farmin', I
knowed a heap o' people said they was doing so well I coms too. I come
on the train,

"I ain't got no home, no lende I got & hog, No garden, Two
times in the year now is hard — winter and summer., In same ways times

is better, In some ways they is worser, When a trade used to be made
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to let you have provisions, you léﬁmryé& ‘ﬁoﬁld:njbﬁt starvee Now if you
cen't get Wwork you 'bout starve aﬁd;gmi’c; 9% no credit, ‘Gltégg-' been good
last few years and prices fair fur it. But ‘ﬁi'o'n'ey' won't buy nothin® nowe
Everything is so high. Meat is so high. Working man bave to eat meate
If he don't he get weak, | |

"The young folks do works They can't save much farmin', If they
could do public work between times it be better. I had & hard time in
July and August. I got six children, vthey grown and gone, &Ey_wire 13
72 years olde She ain't no 'qount for work no mores The Government glve
me an' her 10 a month between us two, Her neme is Hannah Hetgalf.’

"I wish I did know somsthin' to tell you, lady, 'bout the_civ‘:ll Wear
and the slavery timese I done fargot 'bout all I heargi ‘em talkin',

When you see Hannah she might know somethin'."

e e Y- eah b oo



Interviewer Mrs, Bernice Bowden
Person interviewed — Herdy Miller

702§ W. Second Avenue, Pine Bluff, Arkanses
Age 85 Occupation Yardman
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"Mistress, 1'1l tell you what my mother said. She said she birthed me
on Christmas morning in 1852 in Sumpter County, Georgia. It was on her old
master's place, Bright Herring was his name, 0ld mistress' name was Miss
Lizzis. My father beslonged to a different owner.

"Mac McClendon end John Mourning was two nigger traders and they
brought my mother and sister Nency and sister Liza and my sister Anna and
Hardy Miller -- that's me -— out here on the train from Americus, Georgia
to Memphis and put us on a steamboat and brought us here to Pine Bluff and
sold me to Dr. Pope. He was a poor white man and he wanted a pair of nig-
gers. He bought me and Laura Beckwith. In them days a doctor examined
you and if your heart was sound and your lungs was sound and you didn't
have no broken bones ~~ have to pay ome hundred dollars for every year you
was old, That was in 1862 and I was ten years old so they sold me for one
thousand dollars and one thousand dollars for Laura cause she was sound t00e
Carried us down to Monticello and when I got free my mammy ceme after me.

"Fore I left Georgia, my daddy belonged to a man named Bill Ramseys
You see niggers used the name of their masterse

"I can remember when I was a boy Bill Ramsey set my father free and
give him & free pass. and anybody hire him have to pay just like they pay a
bigger now, My daddy hired my mammy from her masters My mammy was her

master's deughter by a colored womane

|-~
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"My daddy had & bhoss named Selem and had a cart and he would take
me and my mammy and my sister Liza and go to Americus and buy rations
for the next weeks

"] member when the war started in 1861 my mammy hired mes out to Mrs.
Brower and she used to git after me and say, 'You better do that good or
I'1) whip you. My husband gone to war now on account of you nigeers and
it's a pity you niggers ever been cause he may get killed and I'll never
sge him again.'

"] member seein' General Bragg's men and General Steele and General
Marmaduke, Had a fight down at Mark's Mill, We just lived six miles
from there. Seen the Yankees comin' by along the big public road. The
Yankees whipped and fought em so strong they didn't have time to bury the
dead. We could see the buzzards and carrion crows, I used to hear old
mistress say, 'There goes the buzzards, done et all the meat off.' I
used to go to mill and we could see the bones, Used to gzt out and look
at their teeths No ma'm, I wasn't scared, the white boys was with me,

"Dr. Pope was good to me, better to me than he was to Master Walter
and Master Billy and my young Miss, Aurelia, cause me and Laura was
scared of em and we tried to do everything they wanted,

"When the war ended in 1865 we was out in the field gettin' pump-
kinss O0ld master come out and said, 'Hardy, you and Laura is free nowe
You can stay or you can go end live with somebody else.' We stayed till
1868 and then our marmies come afier use. I was seventeen.

"After freedom my mammy sent me to school. Teacher's name was W. H,

Toung, Neme was William Young but he went under the head of W. H.

Young,



I went to school four years and then I got toe old. I learned a
whole lot. Iearned to read and spell and figger. I done pretty goode
I learned how to add and multiply and how to cancel and how to work

square roots

*What I've been doin' all my life is farmin' down at hirriold on the
Murphy place.

*Vote? Good Lord! I done more votin'. Voted for all the Presidents.
Yankeés wouldn't let us vote Democrat, had to vote Republicane They'd e
there agitetin'e Stand right there and tell mes the ones to vots for, I
done quit votin'. I vototi for Coolidge ==~ we called him Oollqsp == that's
the lest votin' I dide One of my friends, Levi Hunter, he was a colored
magistrate down at Fairfielde

"Ku Klux? What you talkin' about? En Klux come %o our houss. My
 sister Ellen's husband went to war on the Yankse side durin® the war e
on the Republican side and fought the Democratae

“After the war the Eu Klux come end got the colored folks what
fought and killed em. I saw em kill a nigger right off his mile, Fell
off on his sack of corn and the cld mle kep' on goin'.

*Ku Klux used to wear big ola. long robe with bunches of cotton anqd
&1l over 1t. I member ome time we was havia' church end a Ku Klux wes hid
up in the scaffold, The preacher was readin' the Bible and tellin' the
folks there was a man sent from God and say an angel be 'l;oro directly,
Just then the Ku Klux fell down and the niggers all thought 'twas the
angel end they got up and flews | |

"fu Klux used %o come to the church well amd ask for a drink and say,
'Iain't had & bit of water simce I fought the battle of Shiloh.®
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miight as well tell the truth - had just as good a time when I was a

slave as when I was free, Had all the hog meat and milk and everything

else to eate

T member one time when old master wasn't at home the Yankees come and
say to old mistress, 'Madam, we is foragin'.' O0ld mistress say, 'My husband
ain't home; I can't let you.' Yankees say, 'Well, we're goin' to anyway.'
Toey ssy, 'Where you keep your milk and butter?' Old mistress standin' up
there, her face as red as blood and say, 'l haven't any milk or butter to
spare.' But the Yankees would hunt till they found it.

nAfter & battle when the dead 3oldiers was layin' around and didn't
have on no uniform cause some of the other soldiers took em, I've heard the
old folk what knowed say you could tell the Yankees from the Rebels cause
the Yankees had blue veins on their bellies and the Rebels didn'te

"Now you want me to tell you bout this young nigger gemeration? I
never thought I'd live to see this young generation come out and do as
well as they is doin'. I'm goin' tell you the truth. When I was young,
boys and girls used to wear long white shirt come down to their ankles,
cause it would shrink, with a hole cut out for their heads I think they
is doin' a whole lot better. Got better clothes. Almost loock as well as
the white folks, I just say the niggers dressin' better than the white
folks used tos

"Then I see some niggers got automobiles. Just been free bout
seventy-two years and some of em actin' just like white folks now,

"Well, good~bye == if I don't see you again I'll meet you in

Heavan,™
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Interviewer Beulah Sherwood Hagg
feney  Kivke
Person interviewed H. K. Miller Age 86

1513 State Street, Little Rock, Arkansas

"No ma'em, it will not bother me one bit if you want to have a
long visit with me. . . . Yes, I was a little busy, btut it can wait,
I was getting my dishes ready for a party tonérro' night,

"Yes ma'am, I was born during slavery., I was born at a little
place called Fort Valley in Georgia, July 25, 1851. Fort Valley is
about 30 miles from Macon., I came to Little Rock in 1873. My old
mistress wae a widow, As} well as I can remember she did not have any
slaves but my father and mother ami the six ch‘ildren. No ma'am, hér .

' neme was not llillef, it was Wade. ‘. o o Where did I get my nams, then?
It came from my grandfether on my father's side. . . . Well, now, Miss,

I can't tell you where he got that name. From some whife matar, I

reckon,

"We got free in Georgia June 15, 1865. I'll never forget
that date, What I mean is, that was fhe. day the big treedém ceme.
But we didn't know it and Jjust worked bh. My father was a shoe-
meker for old mistress. Only ome in town, far as I recollect. He
made a lot of money for mistress. Mother was houseworker for her,
As fast as us children got big enocugh to hire out, she leased us
to anybody who would pay for our hire. I was put out with another
widow woman who lived about 20 miles. She worked me on her cotton

Plantation. 014 mistress sold one of my sisters; took cotton for pay.
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I remember hearing them tell about | the big price she drought because
cotton was so high. O0ld mistress got 15 bales of cotton for sister,
and it was only a few days till freedom came and the man who had
traded all them bales of cotton lost my siater, but old mistress
kept the cotton. She was smart, wasn't she? She knew freedom was
right thers. Sistér came right bagk to my parents. |

# Just give me time, miss, ‘and I'll tell you the whole story.
This woman what Lad me hired tried to run away and take ’allA her slaves
along. I don't remember just how meny, tut a dozen or more., Lots of
white folks tried to run away and hide their slaves until after the
Yenkee soldiers had been through the town searching for them what had
not been set free. She was trying to get to the ycods country. But
she got nervous and scared and done the worst thing she could. She
run right into a Yankee camp. Course they asked where we all belonged
and sent us where we belonged. They had always taught us to be scared
of the Yankees. I remember just as well when I got back to where my
mother was she asked me: "Boy, why you come here? Don't you know old
mistress got you rented out? You're goin' be whipped for sure.® I
told her, no, now we got freedom. That was the first fchay had heard.
So then she had to tell my father and mother. She tole them how they
have no.place to go, no money, - nothing to start life on; they bet-
ter stay on with her. So my father and mother kept on »with her; she
let them have a part of what they made; she took some for board, as
was right. The white ladies what had me between them fixed it up
that I would serve out the time I was rented out for. It was about

six months more. My parenta saved money and we all went to a farm.
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I stayed with them t1ill I was 19 yeers old. - Of course they got all
the money I made. I married when I was 20, still living in Georgia.
We tried to farm on shares. A man from Arkansas caﬁe there, got=-
ting up a colony of colored to go to Arkansas to farm. Told big
tales of fine lmd,ﬁth nobody to work it. Not half as many Negroes
in Arkansas as in Georgia. Me and my wife joined up to go.

" Well, ma'am, I didn't get enough education to be what you call
a educated man. My father paid for a six months night course for
me aftef peace., I learned to read and write and figure a little.

I have used my tablespoon full of brains ever since, always adding
to that start. I learned everything I could from the many white
friends I have had. Any way, miss, I have known enough to make &
good living all these years.

”Now I'1l get on with the story. Pirst work I got in Arkansas
was working on a farm; me and her botl; we always tried to stay
together. We could not make anything on the Garner farm, and 1t
was mighty unhealthy down in Fourche bottoms. I carried her back
to Little Rock and I got work as house man in the Bunch hame. From
there I went to the home of Dudley E. Jones and stayed there 28
years. That was the beginning of my catering. I just naturally
took to cooking and serving. White folks was still used to having
colored wait on them and they liked my style. Mr. Jones was so kind.
He told his friends about how I could plan big dinners and banquets;
then cook and serve them. Right soon I was handling most of the big
swell weddings for the aociéty folks. Child, if I could call off the

hames of the folks I have servéd, it would be mighty near everybody
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of any consequence im Little Rock for more than 55 years. Yes ma'am,

I'm now being called on to serve the grandchildren of my first cus-

tomerse

/Daring the 28 years I lived in Mr. Jones' family I was serving
banquets, big public dinners, all kinds of big a:faira. I have hxd
the spring and fall banqueta for the Scottish Rite Masons for more
than 41 years. I have served nearly all the Governor's banquetas,
college greduation and reunion parties; I took care of President
Roosevelt - not this ome, but Teddy -o Served about 600 that day.
Any big parties for colored people? . . . Yes ma'am! Don't you
remember when Booker T. Washington was here? . . . No ma'am. White
folks didn't have a thing to do with it, excepting the citj let us
have the new fire station. It was just finished but the fire engines
ain't moved in yet. I served about 600 that time. Yes ma'am, there
was a lot of white folks there, Then, I have been called to other
places to do the catering. Lonoke, Benton., Malvern, cbn'ay - a heap
of places like that. | -

7 No miss, I didn't always have all the catering business; oh, no.
There was Mr. Rossner. He was a fine man. White gentleman. I used
to help him a lot. But whén he sold out to Bott, I got a lot of what
business Mr. Rossner had had. Mr. Bott was a Jew. All that time my
wife was my best helper. I took a young colored fellow named Freeling
Alexander and taught him the busineas. He never been able to make it
g0 on his own, but does fine working on salary. He has a cafeteria now.

‘Well thenk you miss, speaking about my home like that. Yes

ma'am, I sure do own it. Fifty-two years I been living right here.
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First I bought the lot; it took me two years to pay for it, Next I‘I
build a little house, The big pin oak trees out front was only
saplings when I set them out. Come out in the back yard and see my
pecan tree. . . o It is a giant, ain't 1t? Yes ma'am, 1t was a tiny
thing when I‘ set it out fifty-two years ago. Our only child was

born in this house, - a dear daughter - énd her three bables were
born here too. After my wife and daughter died, me and the children
kept on trying to keep the home together. I have taught them the
catering business. Both granddaughters are high school graduates.
The boy is in Mexico. Before he went he signed his name to a check
and said: "Here, grand:: pa. You ain't going to want_ for a thing
while I'm gone. If something happens to your catering busiheaa, or
you get so you can't work, fill this in for 'hatever_you need.™ But,
thank the good Lord, I'm still going strong. Nobody has éver had to
take care of H. K. Miller. Now let me tell you something else about
this place. For more than ten years I have ‘been paying $64.64 every
year for my part of that asphalt paving you see out in front. Yes
ma'am, the lot is 50 foot front, and I am paying for only half of it;
from my curb line to the middle of the street. Maybe if I live long
enough I'1l get it paid for somat;ma.-

’I haven't tried to \1a.y by much money. I don't suppose there is
any other colored man - uneducated like me. - what has done more for
his community. I have given as high as $80 and $100 at one time %o
help out on the church debt or when they wanted to builde I alwayas
help in times of floods end things like that. I've hélped many white

bersons in my lifetime, '
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“Well, now, I'll tell you what I think about the voting system., I
think this. Of course we are still in subjection to the white people;
they are in the majority and have most of the government on their side.
But I think that, er, - er, = well I'll tell you, while 1t:$all right
for them to be at the head of things, they ought to do what is right,
Being educated, they ought to know right from wrong. I believe in the
Bible, miss. Look here. This little book - Gospel of St. John - has
been carried in my pocket every day for years and Srears. And I never
miss a day reading it. I don't see how some people can be so unjuste
I guess they never read their Bible. The reason I been able to make
my three sscc;re years and ten is because I obeys what the Good Book says.

“Now, let me see. I can remember that I been voting mighty near
ever since I been here. I never had any trouble voting. I have never
been objected from voting that I remember of.

“Now you ask about what I think of the young people. Well, I tell
you. I think really that the young people of tbday ‘had better begin to
check up, a little. They are going too féat. They don't seem to have
enough consideration, When I see so many killed in automobile accidents,
and know that drinking is the cause of so many car accidents, - well,

Yeé ma'am, drinking sure does have a lot to do with it. I think they
should more consider the way they going to make'a living. Make a rule to
look before they act. Another thing - the education being given them -
they are not taking advantage of it; If they would profit by 'hat‘ they
learn’ they could benefit theirselves. A lot of them now spend heap of
time trying to get to be doctors and lawyers and like that., That is a

nistake, There is not enough work among colored people to support them,




7

I know. Negroes do not have confidence in their race for this kind

of business. No ma'am. Colored will go for a white doctor and white
lawyer 'cause théy think they know more about that kind of business.

I would recommend as the best means of making a living for colored
young people is to select some kind of work that is absolutely nec-
essary to be done and then do it honestly. The trades, carpentering,
paper hanging, painting, garage work. Some work that white people
need to have done, and they just as soon colored do it as white. White
folks ain't never going to have Negro doctors and lawyers, I reckon,
That's the reason I took up catering - even that long ago. Fifty-five
years ago I knew to look around and find some work that white folks
would need done. 'Ehére'a where your living comes from.

"Yes, miss, my tusiness is slack - falling off, as you say.
Catering is not what it used to be. You see, 30 or 40 years ago,
people's homes were grand and big; big dining rooms, built for parties
and banquets. But for the big affairs with 500 or 600 guests, they
went to the hotels. Even the hotels had to regt my dishes, silver and
linens. . . . Oh, lord, yes, miss, I always had my own. It took me
ten years to save enough money to start out with my first 500 of every-
thing. « « + You want to see them? . . . « Sure, I keep them here at
home., . , ., Look, Here's my silver chests, all packed to go. I have
them divided into different sizes. This one has fifty of every kind
of silver, so if fifty guests are to be provided for. I keep my linens,
vlates of different sizes, glasses an;i everything the same way. A 200=-
guest outfit is packed in those chests over there, No, ma'am, I don't

have mich trouble of losing silver, because it all has my initials on;
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look: H;ﬁK;\M. on every piece. Heap of dishes are broken every tims I
have a big catering. I found one plate yesterday - the last of a full
pattern I haed fifteen years ago. About every ten years is a complete
turnover of china. Glassware goes faster, and of course, the linen is
the greatest overhead. Yes ma'am, as I was telling you, catering is
slack because of clubs., So many women take their parties to clubs now.
Another thing, the style of food has changed. In those old days, the
table was loaded with three four meats, fish, half dozen vegetable
dishes, entrees, different kinds of wine, and an array of desserts.
Now what do they have? Liquid punch, frozen punch and cakes. In June
I had a wedding party for 400, and that's all they served. I had to
have 30 punch bowls, but borrowed about half from my white friends,

“"You have got that wrong about me living with my grandchildren. No
ma'am! They are living with me. They meske their home with me. I don't
expect ever to marry again. I'm 86. In my will I am leaving everything
I have to my three grandchildren.

"Well, miss, you're looking young and blooming. Guess your husband
is right proud of you? Say you're a widow? Well, now, my goodness, Some
of these days a fine man going to find you and then, er - - er, lady,

let me cater for the wedding? "
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Interviewer Samuel S, Taylor
Person interviewed Henry Kirk Miller

. g 1513 State Street, Little Rock, Arkansas
Age / 872 é

] am eighty-six years old--eighty-six years and six months. I was
born July 25, 1851 I was a slaves Didn't get free till June 1865, I
was a boy fifteen years old when I got free,

"I have been living in this house fifty years, I have been living in
Arkansas ever since 1873, That makes about sixty-five yearse.

"The engineer who got killed in that wreck the other day (a wreck
which occurred February 7, 1938, Monday morning at three and in which the
engineer and five other people were killed) came right from my town, Fort
Valley, Georgias I came here from there in 1873. I don't know anybody
living in Fort Valley now unless it's my own folkss And I don't 'speet I'd
know them now. When I got married and left there, I was only twenty-one

years olde ‘

Parents and Relatives
"My mother and father were born in South Carolina, After their master
end missis married they came to Georgia. Back there I don't know, When I
remeuber anything they were in Georgiae. They said they came from South
Carolina to Georgiae I don't know how they came. Both of my perents were
Negroes, They came to Arkeansas ahead of me. I have their pictures." (He

carried me into the parlor and showed me life-sized bust portraits of his

mother and fathers)
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"There were eighteen of us: six boys and twelve girls, They are all
dead now but myself and one sistere She lives in Atlanta, Georgia. I am

older than she 1ise

Occupation .
: Kﬂ’a
*T am a caterer. I have been serving the Scottish Rimhbe Masons in
their.annual reunion every six months for forty-one years, We are going to
the Seventh Street Entrance this Friday. One of the orders will have a
dinner and I am going down to serve it, I served the dinner for Teddy

-Roosevelt there, thirty years ago. This Roosevelt is a cousin of his,

Masters

"My parents' master was named Wade, When he died, I was so little
that they had to 1if% me up to let me see into the coffin so I could look
at him, I went to his daughter, My neme is after my f'athqr's father, Ny
grandfather was nngd }ﬁ,;ler. I took his name. Ke was :_ihite man.

"flade's daughter was named Riley, but I kéep my grandfather's neme.
My mother and father weres then transferred to the Rileys too, and they took
the name of Riley. It was after freedom that I took the name Miller from
my original peopls, Haven Riley's father was my brother." (Hivan Riley
lives in Little Rock and was formerly an instructor at Philander Smith
Colleges Now he is a public stenographer and a private tegchero)

"Wade owned all of my brothers and sisters and parents and some of my
kin--father's sister and brother, There might have been some more I can't
Temember, Wade was a farmer, .

"I remember once when my mother and father were going to the field to

Work, I went with them as usual, That was before Wade died and his daughter

drew us,
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My wife died six years ago. If she had lived till tomorrow, she
would have been married to me sixty years, She died on the tenth of
February and we were married on the sixth, We just lacked five years of

veing married sixty years when she died,

Food

"For food, I don't know anything more than bread and meat., Meal,
meat, molasses wers the only rations I sawe In those 'times the white people
had what was known as the white people's house and then what was known as
nigger quarters. The children that weren't big enough to work were fed at
the white people's house, We got milk an4 mush for breakfast. When they
boiled cabbage we got brgad and pot<liquore For supper we got milk and
breads They had cows and the children were fed mostly on milk and mush or
milk end breade We used to bake a corn cake in the ashes, ash caks, and put
it in the milk,

"The chickens used to lay out in the barn. If we children would find
the nests and bring the eggs in our missis would give us a biscuit, and we

always got biscuits for Christmas.

Houses in the Negro Quarters
"In the nigger quarters there were nothing but log houses. I don't
Temember any house other than a log house, They'd just go out in the wooﬁs-
and get logs and put up a log housee Put dirt and mud or7 élay in the
tracks to seal it. Notch the logs in the end to hitch them at cornmers.
Nailed planks at the end of the logs to make & door frame,
"My people all ate and cooked and lived in the same room, Some of the

slaves had dirt floors and same of them had plank floorse.
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"Food wWas kept in the house in a sort of box or chest, built in the
wall scmetimese l(ostiy it was kept on the table.

"In cooking they had a round oven made like a pot only the bottom
would be flate. It ha& an iron top. The oven was a bought oven, It was

shaped l1ike a barrele The top lifted up. Coal was placed under the oven

and a 1little on tope

i‘ables and Chairs
"Tébles were just boards nailed together, Nothing but planks nailed
togethers I don't remember nothing but homemade benches for chairs, They
somstimes made platted or split-bottom chairs out of white oske Strips of
oak were seven feet IOng,‘ They put them in water so they would bend easily
and wove them while they were flexible and fresh. The whole chair bottom
was made out of ome strip just like in ¢aning. Those chairs were stouter

than the chairs they make now.™

(To be continued)
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Interviewer Mrs, Annie L. IaCotts

Person interviewed Matilda Miller
Humphrey, Ark.

Age 19

The day of the interview Matilda, a nice clean-looking
Negro woman, was in bed, suffering from some kind of a pain in
her head. She lives in a little two-room unpainted boxed house
beside the highway in Humphrey. Her house 1s almost in the
shadow of the big tank which was put up recently when the town

acquired its water system.,

When told that the visitor wanted to talk with her about
her early life, Matilda said, "Well, honey, I'll tell you all I
can, but you see, I was just a little girl when the war was,

but I've heard my mother tell lots of things about then,

"I was born a slave; my mother and daddy both were owned
by Judge Richard Gamble at Crockeﬁt's Bluff, I was born at
BooreHill = about twelve miles north of DeWitt - and how come
1t named Boone Hill, that farm was my young mistress's, Her
bapa give it to her, just like he give me to her when I was lit-
tle, and after she married Mr. Oliver Boone and lived there the
farm always went by the name of 'Boone Hill,' The house is
right on top of .& hill, you know, it shure was a pretty place
when Miss Georgie lived there, with great big Magnolia trees all
in the front yard. I belonged to Miss Georgla, my young mis-
tress, and when the xiiggers- were freed my mamma staid on with

her, She was rignt there when both of his chillun were born,



yr. John Boone and Miss Mary, too, I nursed both of them chil-
jun. You know who Miss Mary is ﬁow,_"don't you? Yes'um, she's
¥r., Lester Black's wife and he's good, too. | |

"I was de oney child my mother had till twelve years af-
ter the surrender, You see, my papa went off with Yankees and
didn't come back till twelve years after we was free, and then
I had some brothers and sisters, Exactly nine months from the
day my daddy come home, I had a baby brother born, My mother
~ sald she knew my daddy had been married or took up with some
other woman, but she hadn't got a divorce and still counted him
her husband, They lived for a long time with our white folks,
for they were good to us, but you know after the boys and girls
got grown and began to marry and live in different places, my
parents wanted to be with them and left the white fql-ka.

"No mam, I didn't see any fighting, but we could hear the
blg guns booming away off In the distance. I was married when
I was 21 to Henry Miller and lived with him 51 years and ten
months; he died from old age and hard work, We had two chillun,
both girls, One of them lives here with me in that other room,
Marma said the Yankees told the Negroes when they got em freed
they'd give em a mule and a farm or maybe a part of the planta-
tion they'd been working on for thelr white foiks. She thought
they just told em that to make them dissatisfied and to get more
of them 'to join up with em' and they were dressed in pretty blue
clothes and had nice horses and that made lots of the Negro men
go with them, None of em ever got anything but what their white

folks give em, and just lots and lots of em never come back after
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the war ceuse the Yankees put them iIn front where the shooting
was and they was killed, My husband Henry Miller died four years
ago. He followed public work and made pl\snty of money but he

had lots of friends and his money went easy too. I don't spect

I'11 live long for this bhurtin' in my head is awful bad sometime."
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson

Person interviewed Nethan Miller, Madison, Arkensas

Age  Born in 1862

"Lady, I'11 tell you what I know but it won't nigh £ill your book,

I was born in 1862 south of lockesburg,Arkansas. My parents was
Marther and Burl Miller. |
| "They told me their owners came here from North Carolina in 1820
They owned lots of slaves and lots of lande Mother was medium lightee
about my colors See, I'm mixed, My hair is white. I hegrd mother say
she never worked in the fielde Father was a blackamith on the place. He
wasn't a slave. His grandfather willed him free at ten years of age. It
was tried in the Suprems %uﬁ. They set him free. 8aid they couldn't
breek the dead man's wille

"My father was a resl bright colored man. It caused some dise
turbance, Father went back and forth to Kansas. Thej tried to make him
leave if he was a free my‘. They said I would have to be a slave several
years or leave the States Freedom settled that for mee

"My great grandmother on my mother's side belong to Thomas Jeffersons
He was good to here She used to tell me stories on her lap. She come
from Virginia to Tennessese. They all cried to go back tq Virginia and
their master got mad and sold them, Ho was a mesner man, Her name was
Sarah Jefferson. Mariah was her daughter and Marther was my mothers They

¥as real dark folks but mother was my color, or a shade derker.
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"Grandmother said she picked cotton from the seed all day till her
fingers nearly bleds That was fore gin daye They said the more hills of
tobacco you could cultivate was how much you was worthe

"I don't remember the Ku Klux. They was in my little boy days but
they never bothered me,

"A1l my life I been working hard--steamboat, reilroad, farmings Wore
clean out nowe

"Times is awful hard. I am worn clean out. I em not sick. I'm
ashemed to say I can't do a good day's work but I couldn't. I am proud to

own I get commodities and $8 from the Relief."
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Interviewer Thomas Eimore Incy
Person interviewed Sam Miller, Morrilton, Arkansas
Age___98

"I is ninety-eight years old, suh, My neame's Sam Miller, and I was
born in Texas in 1840-don’t know de month nor de daye. My parents died
when I was jes' a little chap, and we come to Conway County, Arkansas £ifty
years ago; been livin' here ever sinces, My wife's name was Annie Williame-
son. We ain't got no chillun and never had none. I don't belong to no
chu'ch, but my wife is a Baptis',

"Can't see to git around mach nows No, suh, I can't read or write,
neither, My memory ain't so good abo;zt things when I was little, away back
yonder, but I sure members dem Ku Klux Klans and de militiaes They used to
ketch people and take em out and whup seme

"Don't rickolleck any of de old songs but one or two--oh, yes, dey
used to sing '0ld time religion's good enough for me® and songs like date.

"De young peoplel! Lawzy, I jest dunno how to take em. Can't under-

stand em at alls Dey too much for mo!"

NOTE: The old fellow chuckled and shook his head but said very little
more, He could have told much but for his fau}.ty MemoTry, o doubt. He was
almost non-commi;.'l. as to facts of slavery days, the War between the States,
and Reconstruction period. Has the sense of humor that seems to be a char-

acteristic of most of the old-time Negroes, but aside from a whimsical chuckle



ghows little of the interest that is usually associated with the old

generation of Negroes
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson

Person interviewed W. D, Miller, West Memphis, Arkansas

®Grandpa was sold twice in Baleigh, North Carolina., He was
sold twice to the same people, from the Millers to the Bobert\soﬁb
(Roberéons, Robinsons, etc.?). He said the Robertsons were not so
very good to him but the Millers were, Grandma was washing when a
Yank come and told‘then they had been sot free. They quit washing
and went fram house to house rejoicings My parents' names was
Jesse and Mary Miller, and Grandma Agnes and Grandpa Peter Miller,
The Robertsons was hill wheat farmers, The Millers had a cloth
factory. Dan Miller owned it and he raised wheat. Mama was a puny
woman and they worked her in the factory. She made cloth and yarne.

"I was born in Raleigh, North Carolina or close by there., My
father's uncle John House brought about one hundred families from
North Carolina to Quittenden County, Mississippi. I was seven
years olde He said they rode mmles to pick cotton, it growed up
like treese We come in car boxese I come to Heath and Helena
eleven years ago. Papa stayed with his master Dan Miller till
my uncle tolled him away, He died with smallpox soon after we
come to Mississippie |

"It is a very good countiry but they don't pick cotton riding

on mules, at least I ain't seed none that way."



El Dorado Distrioct
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Name of Interviewer Pernelle Anderson
subject SIAVERY))USTOMS

story - Information (If not ez;ough space on this page add page)

Ah use ter could tawk an tell a thing plum well but ah been broke up by a
ceh. Cah run oveh meh haid an ah couldn' tewk fuh 30 dayse So now ah - aint no
good fuh nothin. Ah rrcollect one night ah dream a dream. De dream at ah
dreamt, next morning dat dream come true. Jes like ah dreamt hit. Yes hit did.
Anh wuz heah in slavery time. ..Eh menbuh when dey freed us niggerse. Se hgre, ah
wuz & ourty good size kid when dey free us. Ah kin membuh our house. Sot dis
waye An ole Marster called all his niggers ups Dey all come along roun in a
squad on de porche. Ah did not hesh whut he said tuh eme But mah step-pa wuz

dere an tole us we wuz free. An atter dey freed mah step-pa ah recolle ot he
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went on home and fried some aigs(eggs) in de ubben. Know we didn have no stove

we cooked on de fiuhplace. As sh said cook dem aigs, ginme some uv hit, an he
lef' den. Vent east and ah aint nevah seed dat man since. Ah membuhs once sh
got a whoopin bout goin tuh de chinquepin tree. Some uv um tole me ole master
wuz cwianter let us quit at dinnuh an so in place uv me goin ter dinnuh ah
went on by de chinquepin tree tuh git some chankse Ah had a brothuh wid me.
50 sh come tuh fine out dat dey gin tuh callin us. Dey hollered tuh come on
dat we wuz gointer pick cottom. So in nlace uv us goin on tuh de house we
went on back tuh de fiel'e Our fiel wuz bout a mile fum de house. Ole Moster
weited down dere at de gate. He call me when sh got dere’ an wanted tuh know
why ah didn come and git mah dinnah sos ah could pick cotton. So he taken mah
tritches down dat day. Mah chinks all run out on de groun' an he tole meh
brotheh tuh pick um up. Ah knocked mah brothuh oveah fuh pickin um up an aftuh
sh done dat ole moster teken his red pocket han'cher out and tied hit ovah mah

¢ 6s tuh keep me fum seein mah brothuh pick um up.

This Inforfation given by Mose Minser - Farper - Age=78

Place of Residence 5 miles from El Dorado - Section 8

—
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5o when he got through wid me and put mah britches back on me ah went on tuh
de fiel and went tuh pickin cottons Dat evenin when us stop pickin cotton sh

took meh brothah down and taken mah chinquapinse




Interviswer Miss Irens Robertson

Person interviewed Gip Minton; Des Arec, Arkansas

Age 84
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I was born at Jackson, Alabama on the Tsnnessee River, It was
sho a putty rivere, I never did know my grandfolks. I think my
father was a soldier, My master was a soldier, I think. He was in
de ware I do remember the Civil War., I remember the last battle at
Scottsboro. There was several but one big battle and they got to
Belfontain. That is where it seemed they were trying to go. I don't
recollect who won the battle. I heard them fighting and saw the
smoke and after they went on saw the bodies dead and all that was
loft was like a c¢yclone had swept by. There was a big regiment sta-
tioned at Scottsboro. It was just like any war fought with guns and
they lived in tents. They took everything they could find. ILooked
like starvation was upon de land,

T had two sisters and ome brother and my mother died when I
wa3 a baby. I come out hers to Arkansas with my mothers old mdster
and mistress and never did 13ee nor hear of none of theme No I never
did hear from none of thems I come out here when I was ten or
twelve years old., It was, it was right after the war., I recken I
was freed, but I was raised by white folks and I stayed right om wid

em, Dat freedom ain't never bothered mo.



My mpster and mistress names was Mfster Alfred Minton, Dey
call me Gip for him. Gip Minton is what they always called me. My
mistress was Miss Annie Minton. I stayed right wid ems They raised
me and I coms on here wid em. I don't know nothin about that free-
dom,

I recken they was good to me. I et in de kitchen when they got
through or on a table out in de back yard sometimes. I slept in an
outhouse they fixed up mostly, when I got up bige

‘\'fe coms on the train to Memphis and they come on thater way to
Lonocke whar we settled. Dow Shirley wes the man I come on horse-
back with from Memphis to Lonoks., He was a man what deA;t in horses,
Sure he was a white man. He's where we got some horses. I don't
remember if he lived at Lonoke or note.

\“I have voted, yes ma'am, a heap of times, I don't remember
what kind er ticket I votes. I'm a Democrat, I think so, I ain't
voted fur sometime now. I don't know if I'1l vote any more times or
nots I don't know what is right bout votin and what ain't right,

\\When I was & boy I helped farm. We had what we made. I guess
it was plexnty., I had more to eat and I didn't have as many changes
of clothes as folks has to have nowdays bout all de difference,

They raised lots more., They bought things to do a year and didn't be
lus goin to town. It was hard to come to town. Yes mam it did take
8 long time, sometimes in a ox wagon. The oxen pulled more over mddy

roads,s Took three days to come to town and git back, I farmed one-

half-for-the-other and on shear crop. Well one bout good as the other.
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Bout all anybody can make farmin is plenty to eat and a little to
wear long time ago and nows the same way. The most I recken I ever
did make was on Surrounded Hill (Biscoe) when I farmed one-half-fur-
de-udder for Sheriff Reinhardt. The ground was new and rich and the
gseasons hit just fine, No maem I never owned no farm, no livestock,
no home, The only thing I owned was a horse one time. I worked 16.
or 17 years for Mr, Brown and for Mr. Plunkett and Son., I drayed all
de time fur eme Hauled freight up from the old dspot (wharf) down on
the river. Long time fore a reilroad was thougat of. I helped load
cotton and hides on the boats. We iloaded all day and all night too
heap o’nights. We worked till we got through and let em teke the ship
o,

" The times is critical for old folks, wages low and everything
is so highe The young folks got heap better educations Wt seems
like they can't use it. They don't know how to any avantage. I know
they don't have aa good chances at farmin as de older folks hade I
don't know why it is. My son works up at the lumber yerd. Yes he owns
this house, That's all he owns., He make nough to get by on, I recken.
He works hard, yes msem. He helps me if he can. I get $4 e month jan-
itor at the Farmers and Merchants Bank (Des Are). I works a little
garden eand cleans off yards. No maam it hurts my rheumatism to run
tae yard mowers I works when I sho can't hardly go. Nothin matter
cept I'm bout wo oute I plied for the old folks pemshusm but I ain't

20% nuthin yet. I signed up at the bank fur it agin not long ago. I

has been allus self sbortin. Didn't pend on no livin soul tut myself,
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- Interviewer ________ Mrs, Bernice Bowden
4 Person interviewed Ae Jo Mitehell .
419 B, 11th Avenue, Pine Bluff, Arkansas
Age 78 Occupation Garbage hauler

"] was 'bout seven when they aur:endered. I can remember when my
old master sold Aunt Susan, She raised mee I seen old master when he was
tryin' to whip old Aunt Susan. She was the cooke. She said, ‘I ain't
goin' let you whip me' and I heard my sister say next day he done sold
Aunt Susan., I ain't seed her since, I called her ma, My mother died
when I was two years old, She was full Injun, My father was black but
his hair was straight. His face was so black it shined, Looked like it
was greaseds My father seid he was freeborn and I've seen stripes on hia‘
back look like the veins on back of my hand where they whipped him 'tmn'
to make him disown his freedom.

"0ld Jack Clifton was my master. Yes ma'm, that was his neme,

"I 'member when they had those old looms -- makin' cloth and old
shuttle to put the thread on. I can see 'em now.

"I can 'member when this used to be a Injun place. I've seen old
Injun mounds, White folks come and run 'em out and give 'em Injun
Territory.

"I heered the guns in the war and seed the folks comin' home when the
war brokes They said they was f;ﬁin' 'bout freedom, tryin' to free the
beople, I 'member when they was ﬁﬂ:in' at Marks Mill, I know some of the

People said that was whers they was sot freee
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»T don't know as I seed any Ku Klux when they was goin' round,
Hearin' 'bout 'em scared me, I have a goed recollection. I can
remsmber the first dream I ever had and the first time I whistled, I can
remember when I was two or three years olde Remember when they had a big
old conch shell. Old master would blow it at twelve o'clock for 'em to
come in.

n0ld master was good to us but I 'member he had a leather strap and if
we chillun had done anything he'd make us younguns put our head 'tween his
legs and put that strap on use My goodness! He called me Pat and called
his own son Bug =- his own son Junie. We played together. Old master had
nicknames for everybody.

"My first mistress was named Miss Mary but she dieds I 'member ul‘zen
old master married and brought Miss Becky home.

"Marse John (he was old master's oldest son) he used to tote me about
in his saddle bags. He was the overseer,

"I 'member old master's ridin' hoss -~ a little o0ld bay pony we ea.lle‘d
him Hardy., I never remember nobody else bein' on it -= that was his ridin'
hoss, |

"0ld master had dogs. One was Gus and one named Brute (he was a red
bone hound)s And one little dog they called Trigger. 0ld master's head as
white as cottone

"I do remember the day they éa:ld the people was froa' - after the war
broke, My father come and got me,.

"Now I'm givin' you a true statement., I've been stayin' by myself
twenty-threé yearss I been here in Pine Bluff <« well I jest had got here

¥hen the people was comin' back from that German wars
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"My God, we had the finest time when we killed hogs —- meake éauaago.
we'd eat cracklin's <« oh, we thought they wasn't nothin' like cracklin's.
The Lord have mercy, there was an o0ld beech tree set there in my master's
yard. You could hear that old tree pop ever' day bout the sams times, bout
twelve o'clock. We used to eat beecﬂ masse Good? Yes ma'm! I think about
it often and wonder why it was right in old master's yard.

*I've cast a many & votes Not a bit of trouble in the world. Hope
elect most all the old officers here in town. I had a brother was a con-
stable under Squire Gaines. Well of course, Miss, I don't think it's
right when they disfranchised the colored peopls., I tell yoi:l, Miss, I
read the Bible and the Bible says every man has his rights -« the poor and
the free and the bound. I got good sense from the time I leaped in this
world. I 'member well I used to go and cast my vote just that quick but
they got so they wouldn't let you vote unless you could reade |

"I've had 'em to orfer me money to vote the Democrat tickete, I told
him, ixoo I didn't think that was principle. The colored man ain't got no
representive nowe Colored men used to be elected to the legislature and
they'd go and sell oute Some of 'em used to vote the Democrat ticket. God
wants every man to have his birthright.

"I tell you one thing they dide This here no fence law was one of the
lowest things they ever did, I don't know what the governor was studyin'
'boute If they would let the old people raise meat, the;; -lould.n“c have to
get so much help from the governmente Ood don't like that, God wants the
beople to raise thingse I could make a livin' but they won't let mee

"The first thing I remember bout stydyin® was Junie, old master's son,
studyin' his book and I heard 'em spell the word 'baker'. That was when

they used the ‘old Blue Back Speller,
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»] went to schoocls I'm goin' tell you as nearly as I can. That was,
medam, let me see, that was in sixty-nine as near as I can come at ite
Miss, I don't know how long I went. My father wouldn't let me. I didn't
ymow nothin' but work. I weighed cotton ever since I was a little boys I
always wanted to be weighin', Looked like it was my gift -- weighin'

cotton.

"I'm a Missionary Baptist preacher, Got a license to preach. You go
down and try to preach without a license and they put you up.

"Madam, you asked me a guestion I think I can answer with knowledge
and understanﬁing. The young people is goin' too fast. The people is
growin' weaker and wiser, You take my folks == goin' fo school but not
doin' anything. I don't think there's mich to the younger generation.
Don't think they're doin' much goods I was brought up with what they called

fireside teachin'.™



FOR¥ A

w07

circumsta.mu of Interview

$TATE-=Arkansas

JAME OF WORKER--Bernice Bowden

ADDRESS-~1006 Oak Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas
DATE-=November 2, 1938

SUBJECT==Exslaves

1, Name and address 0f informant--Gracie Mitchell

2, Date and time of interview--November 1, 1938, 8:00 p.m.
3, Place of interview=-117 Worthen Street

4, Name and address of person, if any, who put you in touch with informant--
Bernice Wilburn, 101 Killer Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas

5. Name and address of person, if any, accompanying you--None

6+ Description of room, house, surroundings, etc.~--A frame house (renmted),
bare floors, no window shades; a bed and some boxes and three straight
chairss In an adjoining room were another bed, heating stove, two trunks,
one straight chair, one rocking chair. A third room the kitchen, con-
tained cookstove and table and chairs.

Poaxt of Interview

"They said I was born in Alabama, My mother's name was Sallie and my
father was Andrew Wheeler. I couldn't tell when I was born--my folks never did
tell me that, Belonged to Dr. Moore and when his daughter mé.rr.ied he give my
mother to her and she went to Mobile. They said I wasn't weaned yet. My grand-

mother told me that, She is dead now. Don't know nothin' bout nary one o' my

white folks., I don't recollect nothin' bout a one of *em *cept my old boss.
He took us to Texas and stayed till the niggers was all free and then he went

back, Good to me? No ma'm--no good there. And if you didn't work he'd see

vhet was the matter. Lived near Coffeyville in Upshaw county. That's whar

my husband found me. I was living with my aumt and uncle. They said the rea-

%0n I had such a good gift makin' quilts was cause my mother was a seamstress.
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] cooked 'fore I married and I could make my ewn dresses, piece quilts
and quilte That's mostly what I done. No 'la,undry work, I never did farm till
I vas married. After we went to Chicago in 1922, I took care of éther folks
chillun, colored folks, while they was working in laundries and factories. I
qure has worked. I aint't nobody to what I was when I was first married. I
gnowed how to turn, but I don't know whar to turn now--I ain't able.

"I use to could plow juét as good as any man, I could put that dirt wup
sgeinst that cotton and corn. I'd mold it wpe Lay it by? Yes ma'm I'd lay it
by, 000 |

"They didn't send me to school but they learned me how to work.

"I had a quilt book with a lot o' different patterns but I losned it to
s woman and she carried it to Oklahoma. Mighty few people you can put confi-
dence in nowdays. .

"I don't g0 out much 'cept to church--folks is se critical,

"You have to mind how you walk on the cross;

If you don't, your foot will slip,
And your soul will be lost."

"I was a motherless chile but the Lord made up for it by givin' me a good

lusband and I don't want for anything.”
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Interviewer's Comment

JAME OF WORKER--Bernice Bowden

[ 4D ADDRESS OF INFORMANT--Gracie Mitchell, 117 Worthen Street, Pine Bluff

According to her husband, Gracie spends every spare moment piecing quilts.
#e said they use to go fishing and that Gracie always took her quilt pieces along
and if the fish were not biting she would sew. She showed me twenty-two finished
quilt tops, each of a different design and several qf the same design, or about
thirty quilts in alle Two were entirely of silk, two of abplique design which
die called "laid work", They were folded up in a trunk and as she took them
out and spread them on the ved for me t0 see she told me the name of the design.
The following are the names of the disigns:

l. Breakfast Dish

2, Sawtooth (silk)

3. Tulip design (Laid work)
4, "Prickle" Pear

5. Little Boy's Breeches

6. Birds All Over the Elements
7. Drunkard's Path

8. Railroad Crossing

9, Cocoanut Leaf ("That's Laid Work")
10, Cotton Leaf

ll, Half an Orange

12, Tree of Paradise

13, Sunflower

14, Ocean Wave (silk)

15. Double Star

16, Swan's Nest

17. Log €Cabin in the Lane
18. Reel

19, Lily in de Valley (Silk)
20, Feathered Star

21, Fish Tail

22, Whirligig

Gracie showed me her winter coat bought in Chicago of fur fabric called
wleskin, and with fur collar and cuffs,

She sells the quilt tops whemever she can. Many are made of new material

"ich they buye
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Personal History of Informant

STATE--Ark ansas

§ uE OF ¥W0KKER--Bernice Bowden

| 0D kSS—-1006 Oak Street

B )irE--November 2, 1938

SUBJECT--Ex~-slaves

® JuE AND ADDRESS OF INFORMANT--Gracie Mitchell, 117 Worthen Street, Pine Bluff

incestry--Father, Andrew Wheeler; Sallie %heeler, mother.
Place and date of birth--Alabama. No date known, about 80 years old.
Family--Husband and one grown son.

Pleces lived in, with dates--Alsbama, Texas till 1897, Arkansas 1897-1922,
Chicago, 1922 to 1930. Arkansas 1930 to date.

Educetion, with dates-=-No education.

Occupations and accomplishments, with dates--Cooked before marriage at 16;
farmed after marriage; home sewing.

Special skills and interests--Quilt making and knitting,.
tommunity and religious activities-~Assisted husband in ministry.

Description of informant--—Hair divided into many pigtails and wrapped with
rags. Skin, dark.e Medium height, slender, clothing soiled.

Other points gained in interview--Spends all her time piecing quilts, aside
from housework.



Interviewer Miss Irens Robertson

Person interviewed Hettie Mitchell (mulatto)
Brinkley, Arkansas

Ags 69

"1 am sixty-nine yeers old. I was raised in Dyersburg, Tennessee, I
can tell you & few things mother told us. My own grandma on mother's side
was in South Carolina, She was stole when a child and brought to Tennessce
in a covered wagon. Her mother died from the grief of it, She was hired
out to nurse for these people. The people that stole her was named Spence,
She wes a house woman for them till freedom, She was nsver sold., Spences
was not cruel people. Mother was never solds She was the mother of twelvs
and raised nine to a good age ~- mors than grown, The Spences ssemed to
alwvays care for her childrsn. When I go to Dyersburg they always want us
to coms to see them and they treat us mighty well,

"Mother was light, She said she had Indian strain (blood) but father
#as very light and it was white blood but he never discussed it before his
childrens So I can't tell you excepting he said he was owned by the
Srittlans in South Carolina. He said his mother disd soon after he was
solde He was sold to a nigger trader end come in the gang to Memphis,
Tennessee and was put on the block and auctioned off to the highest bidder.
He was a farm hande

"liother married father when she was nineteen years old. She was a
house girl, She lived close to her old mistress. She was very, very old
and before she died she nearly stayed at my mother's house, Her mind

asn't right and mother understood how to take care of her and was kind to hen

1ii
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me Spences heard about grandma, They wrote and visited years after when
mother was a girle

"Mhe way that father found out about his kin folks was this: One day
¢ creek was nemed and he told the white man, 'I was born close to that
ereek and played there in the white sand and water when I was a little dboy.'
The white man asked his name, said he knew the creek well too., Father told
him he never was named till he was sold and they named him Sem -~ Sem Bar-
nett. He was sold to Barnett in Memphis., But his dear own mother called
nim 'Candy.' The white man found out about his people for him and they
found out his own dear mother died that same ysear he was taken fram South
Carolina from grief. He heard from some of his people from that time or
$i11 he died.

"I worked on the farm in Temmessee till I married. I ironed, washed,
and have kept my own house and done the work that goes along with raising
a small family, We own our home, We have saved all we could alonge I
have never had a real hard time like some I know, I guess my time is at
hand nowe I don't know whieh way to turn since my husband got down sicke

"I don't vote, Seem like it used to not bs & nice place for women to
go where voting was teking places Now they go mix up and vote, That is
cis big changee Time is changing and changing the people. Maybe it is the
Peopls is changing up the world as time goes by. We colored folks look to

the white folks to know the way to dos We have always done it."
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Interviewer Miss Ir_eng Robertson
Person interviewed _ Mary Hitchelll Hazen, Arkansas
Age 60
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"I was born in Trenton, Tennessee, My parents had five
children. They were named William and Charlotte Wells., My
father ran away and left my mother with all the children to
raise. By birth mother was a Mississippian. She had been a
nurse and my father was a timber man and farmers Iy mother
said she had her hardest time raising her little children,
She was taken from her parents when a small girl and put on
a block and sold. She never said if her owners was bad to
her, but she said they was rough on Uncle Peter. He would
Tight. She said they would tie Uncle Peter and whoop him
with a strap. From what she said there was a gang of
slaves on Mr. Wade's place. He owned her. I never heard
her mention freedom but she said they had a big farm bell
on a tall post in the back yard and they had a horn to
blow, It was a whistle made of a cow's horn,.

"She said they was all afraid of the Ku Kluxe
12y would ride across the field and they could see
thut they was around, but they never come up close to

them,™
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Circumstances of Interview

§TiTE-- Arkansas

NUE OF “ORKER== Bernice Bowden

ADDHESS== 1006 Oak Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas

pATE~~ November 3, 1938

SUBJECT-~ Exslaves

l, Name and address of informant--Moses Mitchell, 117 Worthen Street
2, Dete and time of interview-~November 1, 1938, 1:00 p.m.

3, Place of interview=-117 Worthen Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas

4, Name and address of person, if any, who put you in touch with informante
Bernice ¥ilburn, 101 Miller Street, Pine Bluff, Arkarsas

5, lName and address of person, if any, accompanying you--None

6, Description of room, house, surroundings, etc.-- A frame house (rented),
bare floors, no window shades; a bed and some boxes and three straight
chairse In an adjoining rocm were another bed, heating stove, two trunks,
one streight chair, one rocking chair. A third room, the kitchen, con-
tained cookstove and table and chairs,

Pext of Interview

"I wes born down here on White River near Arkansas Post, August, 1849.
I belonged to Thomas Mitchel and when they (Ya:nkeea) took Arkansas Post, our
Owners gathered us up and my young master took us to Texas and he sold me to
an Irishman named John McInish in Marshall for $1500. $500 in gold and the
rest in Confederate money. They called it the new issue.

"I was twelve years 0ld then and I stayed in Texas till I was forty-

¢ights I was at Tyler, Texas when they freed us. When they took us to Texas

they left my mother and baby sister here in Arkansas, down here on Oak Log

 Bayow, I never saw her agsin and when I came back here to Arkansas, they said

Sle had been dead twenty-eight years, Never did hear of my father again.



wI'm supposed t0 be part Creek Indian. Don't know how muche We have
one son, & farmer, lives across the river. Married this wife in 1873,

nyy wife and I left Texas forty-one years ago and came back here to Ar-
kanses and stayed till 1922, Then we went to Chicago and stayed till 1930, and
then came back here. I'd like t0 g0 back up there, but I guess I'm gettin' too
olde ¥hile I was there I preached and I worked all the time. I worked on the
gtreets and the driyeways in Lincoln Parke I was in the brick and block depart-~
pente Then I went from there to the asphalt‘department. There's where I coined
the money. Made $6.60 in the brick and block and $7.20 a day in the asphalte
Down here they don't know no more about asphalt than a pig does about a holiday.

A man that's from the South and never been nowhere, don't know nothin', a woman

either.

"Yes ma'm, I'm a preacher.s Just a local preacher, wasn't ordaingd. The
reason for that was, in Texas a man over forty-five couldn't join the traveling
comections I was licensed, but of course I couldn't perform marriasge cere-
moniess I was just within one step of that.

"I went to school two days in my life., I was privileged to g0 to the
first free school in Texas. Had a teacher named Goldman., Don't know what ye.ar
that was but they found out me and another fellow was foo 0ld so they wouldn't
1st us g0 no more. But .I caught my alphabet in them two days. So I just caunght
What education I've got, here and there. I can read well--best on my Bible and
Tstament and I read the newspapers. I can sorta scribble my name.

"I've been a farmer most of my life and a preacher fo‘r‘ fifty-five years.
I can repair shoes and use to do common carpenter worke I can help build a
house, I only preach occasionally now, here and there.‘ I belong to the Allen
Temple in Hoboken (Bast Pine Blwff).

"I think the young generation is gone to naught. They're a different cut

% what they was in my comin' up."

i
i |
i



Interviewer's Comment

This man and his wife live in the Veufskf;r‘ts of West Pine Bluf?. They
receive & small sum of money and commodities from the ‘Cmmty Welfare Depart-
nente He has a very pleasant personality, a good memory and intelligence above
the ordinary. Reads the Daily Graphie and Arkansas Gazette. Age 89. He

ssid, "Here's the idea, freedom is worth it all,™
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Personal Histog of Informant

STATE--Arkansas

§AUE OF WORKER-= Bernice Bowden
ADDRESS=~1006 Oak Street
DATE--November 3, 1938

SUBJECT-- Ex-slaves
SAME AND ADDRESS OF INFORMANT-- Moses Mitchell, 117 Worthen Street, Pine Bluff

lo Ancestry--Father, Lewis Mitchell; Mother, Rhoda Mitchell
2, Place and date of birth--0Oak Log Bayou, White River, near Arkansas Post, Ark.
5, Family--Wife and one grown son.

4, Places lived in, with dates--Taken to Texas by his young master and sold in
Marshall during the war, Lived in Tyler, Texas until forty-eight years of
sge; cane back to Arkansas in 1897 and stayed until 1922; went to Chicago
and lived until 1930; back to Jefferson County, Arkansas.

5, Education, with dat es~-Two days after twenty-one years of age. No date.
6» Occupations and accomplishments, with dates--~Farmer, preacher, common car-
penter, cobbler, public work on streets in Chicago. Farmed and preached

until he went to Chicago in 1922. 'The he wrked in the maintenance depart-
ment of city streets of Chicago ard of Lincoln Park, Chicago.

7. Special gkills and interests--Asphalt worker

8 Community and religious activities--Licensed Methodist Preacher. No as-
signment now,

9. Description of informant--Five feet eight inches tall; weight, 165 pounds,
nearly bald. Very prominent cheek bones. Keen intelligence. Neatly dressed.

W, Other points gained in interview--Reads daily papers; knowledge of world
affairs, o




. FOLKLORE SUBJECTS

¥ame of Interviewer . Martin - Barker -‘
Subject Negre Customs
Story

I was born on the Wa.lker ple.ce, in 1869. My father was a slave
to re. Bobe I used 'bc: drive Miss Lel:m (Eulalle) to the Ca'bholie
church here in Pine Bluff, She used to let me go barefooted,
and bare headed, - | ' |
liiss Lelia was the daﬁghter of Col. Cr;ed Ta.yier. All during L
slavery time I drove ﬁer gins, We had eight mﬁles. Eiéht at a
time hitched to each lever, they would weave in en out but they
was so hitched that 'bhey never got in any body's my. They‘jt.zs‘.'l\-:ﬁ‘
walked around and round 11ke 'bhey dJ.d in those days. H:

e had herds of sheep, we sheared them and wove yarn fof socks. |
‘e raised wheet, when it was ripe we laid a canvas cloth on the |
ground. and put wheat on it, then men and women on horse back rode -
over it, and thrashed 1t that way. They called it treada.ng it.
Then we took it to the mill and ground 1'b and made it into flour.
For breakfast,(we ate awful soon in the morn:mg), about 4 AM,

ien we packed lunch in tin buckets and eat again at’ daylight.
Fat nmeat, cornbread ‘and molasses. Some would have ‘burni.p greens
for breakfasts * |

Surmertime, Miss Lelia would plant plenty of fruit, and we would

have fried apples, stewed peaches and things.
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Sunday mornings we would have biscuit, butter, molasses, éhiCken,
e3tCoe v

For our work they paid us seventy-five cents & dey and when come
cotton picking.  time old rule, seventy five cent; for pickin cottone
(rristmas time, plenty of fireworks; plenty to eat, drinkvand
everything. We would dance all Christmas.

311 kind of game was plentiful,bplenty of coon, possum, used uﬁ
everithing that grew in the woods, Plenty §f corn, we took it

to the grist mill every Saturday., |

irk. riv. boats passed the Walker place, and dey was a landing
right at dere place, and one at the Wright placé;_that is where
the airport is now, . -

+11 de white folks had plenty of cattle den and in de winter time
cey was all turned in on the fields and with what us niggers

ned, that made a good many, and you know yorself dat wes good for
de gfound.

.other was a slave on the Merriweather place, her marster was
Uick Lerriweather. My granme wés Gusta Me?riweather, ny

nother Lavina and lived on the Merriweather piace in what was
then Dorsef county, near Edinburg, now Cleveland co.

I’y grandfather was Louis Barnett, owned by Nick Barngtt of
tleveland co., then Dorsey co. Fathers people was owned by Marse
Dob ialker. Miss Lelia (Bulalie) was mistis, Misé Maggio ng%qn |
uns young mistis. ‘

I dont believe in ghosts or spirits.

Information by Ben Moon

Place of residence
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3L 30950

Interviewsr Mirs, Bernice Bowden
Person intervieved ] Exma neom

5 Short We test Seeoné, Pine Bluff, Ar]mnm
Age 80 ‘_“ Occupation Laundry wo

"I'se born in slavery timese When my daddy come back from the War, he
seid I was gwine on seven or eights

"He stayed in the War three years and six months, I know that's what
he always told us. He went with his master, Joe Horton, ILooks like I can
see old Marse Jos now, Had long sandy whiskerse The las' time I seed him
he come to my uncle's house, We was all livin' in a row of houses, Called
em the quarterse I never will fergit ite

"I was born on Horton's Island here in Arkansas, That's what they told
o ,

"I know when my daddy went to war and when he come back, he put on his
crudiments (accoutrements) to let us see how he lookede

"I seed the soldiers gwine to war and ccm_.n' backe Look like to me
I was glad to see em till I seed too many of em.

"Yankees used to cams down and take provisions. Yes, 'twas the
Yankeeg!

"My granddaddy was the whippin' boss. Kgd a white boss too named
Massa Fred, |

"Massa Joe used to come down and play with us chillun. His name was

Joe Horton, Ever'body can tell you that was his name. 0ld missis nemed

liss Mary, She didn't pley with us muche




"Yos ma'am, they sure did take us to Texas durin' of the War—in a
ox vagolle Stayed down there a long timee

"We didn't have plenty to eat but we had to eat what we did have. I
member they wouldn't give us chillun no meat, jus' grease my mouf and make
ny mother think we had meats o

"Now my mother told me, at night same of the folks used to steal one
of old massa's shoats and cook it at night. I know when thet pot was on
the rack but you better not say nothin' bout ite.

*"All us chillun stayed in a big long log house. Dar is where us
chillun stayed in“the daytime, right close to Miss Mary.

*T used to sit on the lever at the gin. You know that was glory to
me to'ride. I whipped the old mule, Ever' now and then I'd give him a
taps |

"#hen they pressed the cotton, they wet the press and I member one
time they wet it too muche I don't say they sont it back but I think they
nade em pay for ite And they used to put chunks in the bale to make it
welgh heavys BRight there on that lake where I was born,

"Used to work in the field.s These white folks can tell you I loved to .

worke I used to get as much as the men. My mammy was a worker and as the

sayin' is, I was a chip off the old blocks

"The first teacher I went to school to was named Mr. Cushman, Didn't
g only on reiny dayse That was the first school and you might say the
las' one cause I had to nuss them chillune

"You know o0ld massa used to keep all our ages and my daddy said I was

Lineteen when I married, but I don't know what year ?twas--honest I

don' te




"I been married three times,

T member one time I wgs goin' to & buryin'e I was hurryin' to get
iressede I wanted to be ready when they come by for me cause théy say it's
pad luck to stop & corpse. If you don't know that I do-=you know if they
hed done started from the houses

"y mama and daddy said they was born in Tennessee and was bought and
brought heree

"I been goin' to one of these gov'ment schools and got my eyes so weak
I can't hardly see to thread a needle. I'se crazy bout it I'm tellin' yous
I sit up here till God knows how long. They give me a copy to practice
and they'd brag on me and that turned me foolishe I jus' thought I was the
teacher herself almos'. That's the truf nows

"I can't read muche I don't fool with no newspapers I wish I could,
woman-~-I sure doe

"I keep tellin' these young folks they better learn somethin's I tell
em they better take this chancee This young generation--~I don't know much
bout the whites—~I'm tellin' you these colored is a sightse

"Well, I'm gwine away from hers d'rectly--ain't gwine be here much

longers If I don't see you again I'll meet you in heaven."
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertaon
Person interviewed Patsy Moore, Madison, Arkansas
Age 74

miy mother was sold in Jamestown, Virginia to Daphney Hull. Her white
folks got in debt. My papa was born in Georgias Folks named Williams owned
him, Ma never seen her ma no more but Williem Hull went to Virginia and
bought her two sisters.

"I was named Patsy after grandma in Virginia. She had twenty-one
children to ma's knowing. Ma was a light color, Pa was a Molly Glaspy mane
That means he was Indian and African. Molly Glaspy folks was nearly always
free folkse Ma was named Mattie. If they would have no children they got
trafficked about.

"Daphney Hull was good but William Hull and his wife was both meake
They 1lived on the main road to Holly Springse Dephney Hull was a Methodist
man, kind-hearted and goods He was a bachelor I think, He kept a waman to
cook and keep his house, Auntie said the Yankees was mean to Mr, William
full's wifes They took all their money and meate. They had their money hid
and some of the black folks let the Yankees find out where it was, They got
it.

"Papa was a soldier, He sent for us, We came to Memphis, Tennessse in
& vagon, We lived there five or six yearse. Pa got a pension till he dieds
oth my perents was field hands in slavery. Ma took in washing and ironing
in Memphig,

"I was born in De Sota County, Mississippi. I remember Forrest's battle

in Memphis, I didn't have sense to be scarede I seen dblack and white dead
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{n the streets and alleys. Ié went to the magazine house for protection, and
1 played and stayed there, They tried to open the magazine house but
couldn'te

"ihen freedom come, folks left home, out in the streets, crying,
praying, singing, shouting, yelling, and knocking down everything. Some shot
off big gqunse Den come the calm, It was sad then. So many folks done dead,
things tore up and nowheres to go and nothing to eat, nothing to do. It got
squally. Folks got sick, so hungry. Some folks starved nearly to deathe
Times got harde We went to the washtub onliest way we all could live, Ma
was a cripple woman. Pa couldn't find work for so long when he mustered out.

"I do recollect the Civil War well.

"] live with my daughter. I have a cough since I had flu and now I have
chills and fever. My daughter helps me all I get. She lives with me,

"Some of the young folks is mighty goode I reckon some is too loose

actings Times is hard, Harder in the winter than in summer tims. We has

our garden and chickens to help us out in summer.®

124



c.,\, g ma

,__,,u&)

Interviewer___ _Mrs, Dernice Bowden

Person interviewed - -

hgo__B20

*I was here in slavery times, honey, but I don't know exactly hov old I

am, I was born in Huntsville, Alabm but you know in them days old folks
didn't tell the young folks nothin' and I was so small when thoy brought
me heres I don't know what year I was born but I believe I'm about eighty~-
two. You know when a person ain't able to work and dabble out his own
¢clothes, you know he's géi\o a long ways. |

"My white folks was Ad White what owned me. Called him Marss Ad.
Don't call folks marse much now-days. |

"{y father was sold away from us in Alabama and we heard he was here
in Pine Blurt so Aunt Fanny brought us here, She just had a road full of
us and brought us .here to Arkansas, We walked. We was a week on the
roade I know we started here on Monday morning and we got here to the
courthouse on the next Monday round about noon. ﬁ'hat was that old eourf-
house, I reckon that ground is in the river now.

"When we got here I saw my father. He took me to his sister e
that was my Aunt ‘Sevannah — and dropped me downa

"irs. Reynolds raised me, She come to Aunt Savannah's house and
hired me the very seame day I got here. I nussed Miss Katie, She was bout
@ month olde You know — a little long dress baby. Don't wear them long

dresses now -~ gettin' wisere

2
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"Mrs. Reynolds sho was good to me. And since she's gone looks like I'm
gone $00 -= gone to the dogs. Cause when Mra. Reynolds got a dress for Hiés
fatie -- got one for me t0oe

wMy father was a soldier in the war., Last time I heard from him I
imow he was hauling salt to the breastworks., Yes, I was here in the war, -
Tat was all right to me but I wished a many a time I wasn't hers,

"I went to school two or three days in a week for about a terms But I
didn't learn to read muche Had to hire out and help reise my brother and
gisters I'm goin' to this here government school now. I goes every after-
no0R e

"Since I got old I can think bout the old times., It comes to me. I
didn't pay attention to nothin' much when I was young.

"0h Lord, I don't know what's goin' to become of us old folks, Wasn't
for the Welfare, I don't know what I'd do,

"] was sixteen when I marriede I sure did marry young. I married
young so I could see my chillun grown. I never married but once and I
stayed a married woman forty-nine years to the very day my old man died,
Lived with one man forty-nine years. I had my hand and heart full, I hed
& home of my own. How many chillun? Me? I hed nine of my own and I raised
other folks' chillun. Oh, I been over this world right asmart - first one
thing end then anothers I know a lot of white folks. They all been pretty

good to me,"

i
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Interviewer ___ Mery De. Budgins,
Person Interviewed _ Mrs. Mary Jane (Mettie) Mooreman

Home with som Age 80

"Yes, ma*am, I*'ve been in Hot Springs, beea
in Hot @i'inga 57 years. That's a long time, l.ots of
changes have come----I*ve seen lots of changes here---
changed from wooden sldewalks and little wood
buildingse

Your name's Hudgins ? I knew the Eudginges-«

Knew Miss Nora well, What's that ? Did I know adeline ?

Did I know gdeline} Do you mesm to tell me she's still
alive ? Adeline} Why Miss Maude," ( addressing Mrse
Eisele, for whom she works---ard who sat nearby to help
in the interview) Miss Maude, I tell you Adeline's
WHITE, she's white clean throught® ( see inte view with
ddeline Blakeley, who meidontallj is as black as "the
ace of spades®=~-in pigmentation.}“]ﬂ.sa Msude, yon'never
knew anybody like sdeline. She bossed those childrem
and made them mind---just like they was hers, She took

127



2 Mattie Mooremsan Budgins 148

good care of theme" (Turning to the interviewer) "You kmow
how the Hudgins always was about their chijdren. Aadeline
thought every one of *em was mede out of gold----made out
of pure GCLDe

She made tem minde I remember once, she was down on
central Avenue with Ross and he did somthing or other that
wasn't nice., She walked over to the umbrella stand, you
remember how they used to have umbrellas for sale out in
front of the storeses She grebbed an umbrellas and she whipped
Ross with ite--she didn*t hurt him. Then she put it back
in the stand and said to the man who run the store, ® If
that umbrellats hurt, just charge it to Harve Hudgins.®
That's the way Adeline wase. So she's still alive. Law
how I'd like to see her, Bring me a picture of her, Oh Miss
liary, I*'d love to have it,

Me ? I was born on Green river near Hartford, Kentucky.
Guess I was about & year and a half, from what they told me
when my mistress married, Bon't know how she ever met my
Lastere She was raised in a convent and his folks lived a.
long way from herse But anyhow she dide She was just 13
WLen she marrieds The man she married wes nemed Charles
liooreman M~0=-0-R~E-M~A=Ne They had a son ceslled Charles
Wpcliff Mooremen. He was named for his mother*s peoplee
I g0t & son I called Charles Wycliff tooe He works at the
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irlington. He's a waiter. They say he looks just like me,
¥r. Charles Wycliff Mooreman---back in Kentuecky. I still
gets letters from him,

Miss Mary I guess I had a pretty easy time in slavery
days. They was good to use. Besides I was a house niggah."
( Those who have been “house niggahs™ never quibble at the
word slave or negro. A subtle social distinction brewed in
the black race to separate house servants from field hands
as far as wealthy planters from "poor white trash®.)‘ Once I
heerd a man say of my mother, ®You could put on a white boiled
ghirt and lie flat down on the floor in her kitchen and not
get dirtye?

Cook ? No, matami®( with dignity and indignation)
'& never cooked until after I was married, and I never washed,
never washed so much as a rage All I washed was the babiss
ané maybe my mistressts feete I was a lady's maid, I'd
walt on my mistress and I*'d knit sox for all the folks,
iien they would sleep it was our duty---us maids---to fan
‘em with feathers made out of turkey feathers---feather fans,
Pert of it was to keep *‘em cool. Then they didn't have screens
ike we have todaye SO part of it was to keep the flies offe
I remember how we couldn't stomp our feet to keep the flies
from biting for fear of waking tem up.
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o, Miss Mary, we didn't get such good food. Nobody
hed all tﬁe kinds of things we have tedays We had mostly
tuttermilk and eornbread and fat meate Cake ? *Deed we
didn*t. I remember once they baked a cake and Er.v éharles
§roliff---he was just a little boy----he got in and took a
vhole fistful out of the cakee. When Miss found out about it,
she give us all ao,m of salts----enough to make us all
throw up. She gave it to all the niggahs and the children--
the white children, And what d4id she find out * It was
her own child who had done it, o |

Yes matam we learned to read and write, Ok, Miss
Maude now-:-—I aeﬁ't'want to recite, I dontt want to."( But
she did "Twinkle, Pwinkle Little Star® and "fhe Playful
Kitten"--the latter all of 40 lines.) %I think, I think they
both come out of McGuffey's Seeond Reader, Yes matem I
remember s MeGuffey's and the Blueback Speller tooe

No, Miss Mary, there wasnt!t so much of the war
that was fought around us, I remember that old Master used to
g0 out in the front yard and stand by a locust tree and put
his ear against it, He said that way he could hear the
cannon down to Bowling Greens No, I didn*t never hear any
shooting from the wer myself,.
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Yes ma'am, the Gonfederates used to come through lots,
I remember how we used to go to the spring for water for ‘'em,
Then we'd@ stand with the buckets on our heads while they
drank----drank out ef a big gourde When the buckets was
empty wetd go back to the spring for more waters

Once the Yankees come by the place. It was at night,
They went out to the quarters and they tried to get *‘em to
rise ups Told 'em to come on in the big house and take
what they wanted. Told tem to take anything they wanted teo
take, take Master*s silver spoons and Miss® silk dress,
vIf they don't like it, we'll shgtAtheir brains outy¥ they
saids Next morning they told Master. He got scared and
moveds At that time we was living at Cloverporte.

It was near the end of the war and we was already
free, only we didn't know ite He moved on up to Stephensportf
That's on the Ohio too. He tock me and a bréther of mine and
another black boyes While we was there I remember he took me
t0o a circuse I remember how the lady---she was dressed in
pink come walking down a wire----straight on down to the
srounde She was cerrying a long pole. I won't rever forget
thate

Not long afterwards I was marrieds We was all free

thene My husband asked my master if he could marry me. He

ST
el
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told him *'You're a good man. You cen come and live on my farm

and work for me, but you can't have Matt.ieoé S0 we moved off

to his Master's farme

A little while after that his Master bought a big farm
in arkensase. He wanted to hire as many people as he could,
so we went with hime, He started out well, but the first shmmer
he diede SO everything had to be solde A man what come down
to bid on some of the farm tools and stock---come to the euction,
he told us to come on up to Woodruff county and work for him,
We was there 7 years and he worked the ferm ard I toek care of
myself and my babies. Then he went off and left me.

I went in to gotton Plant and started working there.
Finally he wrote me and tried to get me to szy we hadn't never
been merried.s Said he wented \to marry snother womane The
white folks I worked for wouldn't let me. I'd been married
right and they wouldm't let me disgrace myself by writing such
& lbtter, -

Finally I came on to Hot Springs, For a while I cooked
snd washeds Then I started working for folksy regulare For
9 years, tho, I mostly washed and ironed,

I came to Kot Springs on the 7th of February---I think it

wes D7 years agos You remember Miss Maude---it was just before

thet big hail storme 7You was here, don't you remember---that
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neil storm that took all the windows out of all the houses,
tore off roofs and swept dishes and table-cloths right off
the tables. Can't nobody forget that whots secen it,

Mise Mary, do you know Miss Julia Huggins ? I worked
for her a long time, Worked for her before she went away
and efter she came backe Between times I cooked for Mrse
utton ( Burton-~-but called Button by everyone) Housley.
when Miss Julla come back she marches right down to Mrse
Housley's and tells me she wants me t0 work for her againe
»can't get her now,® says Mrs. Housley, "Mattie's done found
out she's blacke® But anyhow I went to see her, and I
went back to work for her, pretty foxy Miss Julia wase

I beek working for Mrs. Eisele pretty near twenty five
years. Saw her children grow up and the grend childrens
Lancing, he's my heart, Once when Mr. and Mrs. Eisele went to
see Mrse Brown, Lancing®'s mother, they took me with theme.
4ll the way to Watertown, Wisconsine There wasn 't any more

nizgas in the town and all the childrem thought I wes somthing

3 4%
RS

to look at. They'd come t0 see me and they'd bring their friends

¥'th 'ems Once while we was there, a circus come to towne The
children wanted me to see it, Told me there wes a negro boy
In it. Guess they thought it would be a treat to me to see
another higgeh, I told *‘em, 'Lew, don't you think I see lots,

lots more than I wants, everyday when I is at home$%?

3
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It used to scare me. The folks would go off to a
party or a show and leave me alone with the baby. No, Miss
i’ary, I wasn't scared for myself. I thought somebody might
come in and kidnap that baby. No matter how late they
wes I'd sit on the top step of the steirs leading upstairs--
just outside thes door where lLanging was asleeps NO matter
what time they come home they*d find me there, *'Why don't
you go on in your bedroom and lie down ?' they*'d ask me.

' No,* I'd tell tem, !somebody might come in, and they
would have to get that baby over my dead bodye.!

Jonnie, that's my daughter ( Mrse D.Ge. Murphy, 338
ifalnut Street---a large stucco house with well cared for
lawn) she wants me to quit worke I told her, *You put
that over on Mrse. Murphy---you made her quit work end took
care of her, What heppened to her ? She died$ Youtre not
going to make me 0lde*

Twice shets got me to quit work. Omnce, she told me
it was against the law. Told me there was a law old
folks couldn't work, I believed her and I quite Then I
come on down and I asked Mr. Eisele *( an impoitiﬁth
business executive and prominent in civie affaifql" He

rered beck and he sgid, *'I'd like to see anybody svop me

from working.®' So & come on beacke
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Another time, it was when the a-h age pensions come in.
They ttied to stop me again, T01d me I had to teke ite I asked
¥r. Eisele if I could work just the simq.' *50,* he sayst if
you teke it, yéu'll have to quit work,* so‘AI sﬁampea ny'reot
and I says, *I won't take nobody's paaiion.“ |

the e%&er &Ay Joannie ealléd up here and she started to
crying. Lots of folks write her notes end say shet*s bad to
let me weik.ﬂemebedy told her that they had seen me going by
to work at 4 otcloeck in the merninge It wasn't no such, I
asked a mam when X was on tho way and it wes és minutes until
5, Besides, my cloek had stopped end § couldn't tell what
time it wases Yes, Miss Mary, I does get here sort of early,
tut then I like ite I Just sit in the kitchea until the
folks get upe '

You see that pioture over there, it's JMr. Eisele when he
wes 17, I*d know that smiling face anywheree He's elways good to

me. When they go away to Floride I esm go to the store and

get money whenever I need ite But 1tts always goed to see them

come backe, Miss Meude says I'm sure to go to Heavem, I'm such
& good worker, Mo, Miss Kari, I'm not going to quit work.
Not until I get olde ™ |

~
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. Interviewer, Samuel S. Taylor
Person interviewed - Evelina Morgan ,
1517 W. Sixiteenth Street, Little Rock, Arkansas
Age Q_po 81 ‘ :

"I was six years old during of the War, My ma told me my age, but I
forgot it; I never did have it put down. The oﬁy way I gits a pension, I
just tells 'em I was six years old during of the War, and they figures out
the age. Sorta like that. But I know I was six years old when the Rebels
_nd the Yankees was fighting,

"] seed the Yankees come through, I seed that. They come in the time
old méster was gone, He TuR off--he rin away. He didn't lét ‘em git him,

I was a 1ittle child. They stayed there all day breaking into things— |
breaking into the molasses and all like that. Old mistress stayed upstairs
hiding. The soldiers went down in the basement and throwed things around.
0ld master was a senator; they wanted to git m. They sure did cuss him:
'The =-, =-, --, 0ld senator,* they would say. He took his finest horses
and all the gold and silver with him scmewheres, They couldn't git 'im.
They was after senators and high-ups like thate |

"The soldiers tickled me, They sung. The white people's yard was jus'
full of them playing 'Yankee Doodle' and 'Hang Jeff Devis on a Sour Apple
Tree,!

"All the white people gone! Funny how they run away like that., They
had to save their selves. I 'member they took one old boss man and hung him
U in a tree across a drain of water, jus' let his foot touch-and‘somebody

cut him down after 'while, Those white folks had to run away.
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] was born in Wedgeboro, North Carolina, on the plantation of--let me

see what that man's name was. He was an old lawyer. I done forgot that old

ghite man's name, Old Tom Ash! Senator Ash--that's his name. He was good

4o his slaves, He had so many niggers he didn't know them all,.

"My father's name was Alphonso Dorgens and my mother's name was Lizzie

Dorgens. Both of them dead. I don't know what her name was before she
marrieds My pa belonged to the Dorgens' and he married my ma. That is how
she come to be a Dorgen. Old Man Ash never did tuy him. He just visited my
mother. They all was in the same neighborhood. Big plantations. Both of
them had masters that owned lots of land., I don't know how often he visited
my mother after he married her. He was over there all the time, They were
right adjoining plantations.

"I was born in a frame house. I don't know nothin' about it no more
than thate It was j'ined to the kitchen. My mother had two rooms j'ined to
the kitchen. She was the old mistress' cook. She could come right out of
the kitchen and go on in her room,

"My father worked on the farm, They fed the slaves meat and bread,
That is all I remember--meat and bread and potatoes, They made léts of
potatoess They gave 'em what they raised. You could raise stuff for your-
self if you wanted toe

"My mother took care of her children. We children was on the place

there with her. She didn't have nobody's children to take care of but use

Patrollers
"I used to hear them &ll talk about the patrollers. I used to hear
oy mother talking about them. My ma said my master wouldn't let the

Patrollers come on his place. They could go on anybody else's place
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mt he never did let them come on his place., Some of the slaves were

treated very bade But my ma said he didn't allow a patroller on the place
and he didn't allow no other white man to touch his niggers. He was a big
white man--a senator. He didn't know all his Negroes but he didn't allow

pobody to impose on them, He didn't let no patroller and nobody else beat

up his niggers,

How Freedom Came
"] don't kno¥ how freedom came, I know the Yankees came through and
they'd pat we little niggers on the head and say, 'Nigger, you are just as

free as I ame®' And I would say, 'Yes'm.!

Right After Freedam
"Right after the War my mother and father moved off the place and went
on another plantation somewheres--I don't know where. They share croppede

I don't know how long. O0ld mistress didn't want them to move at all. I

never will forget that.

Present Occupation and Opinions
"I used to cook out all the time when I got grown. I couldn't tell you

when I married. You got enough junk down there now, So I ain't giving you

10 more. My husband's been dead about seven years. I goes to the Methodist

church on Ninth and Broadway. I ain't able to do no work now. I gets a
little pension, and the Lord takes care of me, I have a hard time some-

time,

"I ain't bothered about these young folks. They is so:@%i; It

Would be wonderful to write a book from thate They ought to git a history

of these young people. You could git a wonderful book out of that,
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T lost it just like they got it. Look at Bush. I know twWo or three big

& 139

»The colored folks have come a long way since freedom. And if the
shite folks didn't pin 'em down they'd go further., 0ld Jeff Davis said when

the niggers was turned loose, 'Dive up your knives and forks with them.®

But they didn't do 1'&.“ / Some niggers was sharp and got somethinge And they

piggers got a lot and ain't got nothin' left now. Well, I ain't got no

time for no more junk. You got enough down there. You take that and go

e et

on«" '

Interviewer's commen;c
During the interview, a little "pickaninny" came in with his mother, His
grandmother and a forlorn little dog were also alonge "Tell grandma what
you want,™ his mother prompted. %“Is that your grandson?" I interrupteds
"No," she said, "He ain't no kin to me, but he calls me 'ma' and acts as if
I was his grandma.® The little fellow hung back. He was just about twenty-

two months old, but large and mature for that age.
"Tell 'ma‘' what you want,"™ his grandmother put in. Finally, he made up

bis mind and stood in front of her and said, "Buh--er.* His mother explained,

"I've done made him some corn bread, but he ain't got no butter to put on it

and he wants you to give him some.®

Sister Morgan sat silent awhiie. Then she rose deliberately and went
slowly to the ancient ice-box, opened it and took out a tin of butter which
ste had evidently churned herself in some manner and carefully cut out a

Small piece and wrapped it neatly and handed it to the little onme. After a

few amenities, they passed out.
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Even with her pitiful and meagre lot, the old lady evidently means to
shave her bare necessities with others, |

The manner of her calculation of her age is interesting, She was six
years old when the War was going on. She definitely remembers seeing
Sherman's army and Wheeler's cavalry after she was six, Since they were in

her neighborhood in 1864, she is undoubtedly more than eighty. Bighty-one

is a fair estimate,
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Interviewer Samuel S, Taylor

Person interviewed Jamss Mor,
- 819 Rice Street, Little Rock, Arkansas
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"Turing the slave time, the pateroles used to go from one plantation to
the other hunting Negroes. They would catch them at the door and throw hot
ashes in their facese 7You could go to another plantation and steal or do
anything you wanted if you could manage to get back te your old master's
places But if you got caught away from your plantation, they would get youe
sometimes a nigger didn't want to get caught and beat, so he would throw a
shovel of hot ashes in the pateroles' faces and beat it away.

"My daddy used to tell lots of stories about slavery times. He's been
dead forty-three years and my mother has been dead forty-one years--forty-
one years this May. I was quite young and lots of the things they told me,

I remsmber, and some of them, I don'’t.

*] was born in 1873. 'mat was eight years after the War ended, /\& ~
father's name was Aaron and my mother's name was Rosa, -Both-ofthem-was—-in--
-8lavery, I got & brother that was a baby in her lap when the Yankee soldiers
got sfter a chicken, The chicken fiew up in her lap and they never got that
tne. The white folks lost it, but the Yankees didn't get it, I have heard
oy mother tell all sorts of thingss But they just coams to mes at times, The
80oldiers would take chickens or anything they could get their hands on--those
soldiers woulds

"My mother married the first times in slavery, Her first husband was
%ld in slavery. That is the onliest brother I'm got living now out of

ten-~that one that was settin' in her lap when the soldiers come throughe

[
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ge's in Boydell, Arkansas nows It used to be called Morrell, It is about
one hundred twenty-one miles from here, bocause Dermott is one hundred nine

and Boydell is about twelve miles further on, It's in Nashville County. My { ?

trother was a great big old beaby in slavery times, He wu:;mer's child
py her first husband, All the rest of them is dead and he is the onliest
one that is livings |

"I was a section foreman for th§ Missouri Pacific for twenty-two years,
I worked there altoggthor for thirty=five years, mut I was section foreman
for twenty-two years, There's my card Kne camment~~ed. s Iots of men
stajed on the job till it wore them out, Lewis Holmes did that, It would
take him two hours to walk from here to his home«~«if he ever managed it at
all,

*It's warm today and it will bring a lot of flies, Flies don't aie 1
the winter, Lots of folknb think they dos They go up in cracks and little
places like that under the weatherboard there—sany place where it is warmea
and there they huddle up and stay till it gets warm, Then they coms ocut and
get something to eat and go back again when it cools offe They live right
on through the winter in their hiding places.

"Both of my parents said they always did their work whatever the taak
might be, And my daddy said he never got no whipping at all, You know they
would put a task on you amd if you didn't do it, you would get a whippinge
¥y daddy wouldn't stand to be whipped by a paterole, and he didn't have to
b whipped by nobody else, because he always did his work,

"He was one of the ones that the pateroles eouldn't catch, When

the pateroles would be trying to bresk in some place where he was, and
the other niggers would be standing 'round frightened to death and

“onderin' what to do, he would be gettin' up a shovelful of ashese



yren the door would be opened and they would be rushin' in, he would scatter
the ashes in their faces and rush out, If he couldn't find no ashes, he
wuld always have a handful of pepper with him, and he would throw that in
their faces and beat it,

*He would fool dogs that way too, My daddy never did run a!iay. He
salid he didn't have no need to run away. They treated him all right, He
did his work, He would get tﬁrough with everything and sometimes he would
be home before six o'clock. My mother said that lots of times she would
pick cotton and give it to the others that couldn't keep up so that they
wouldn't be punisheds She had a brother they used to whip all the time bee-
cause he didn*t keep up.

"My father told me that.his old master told him he was m. Be
stayed with his master till he retired and sold the place, He worked on
shares with him. His old master sold the place and went to Monticello and
dieds He stayed with him about fifteen or sixteen years after he was freed,
stayed on that place till the Govermment donated him one hunired sixty acres
and charged him only a dollar and sixty cemts for it, He built a house on
it and cleared it upe That's what my deddy did, Some folks don't believe
me when I tell *em the Govermment gave him a hundred and sixty acres of land
and charged him only a dollar and sixty cents for it--a penny a acre,

"I am retired now, Been retired since 1933, The Government took over
the railroad pension and it pays me now, That is under the Security Act,
Each and every man on the railroad pays in to the Government.

"I have been married right around thirty-nine years,

"I was-bora-in-Chioet-County, Arkanseey- My father was born in Georgia
and brought here by his master. He came here in a old covered ox wagon,

I don't know how they happened to decide to come here, My mother was bora
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{p South Carolina, She met my father here in Arkansas, They sold her
psband and she was brought heres After peace was declared she met my

daddye Her first husband was scld in South Carolina and she never did know
yhat beceme of him, They put him up on the block and sold him and she never
did know which way he went, He left her with two boys right then, She had
a sister that stayed in South Carolima. Somebody bought her there and kept
her and somebody bought my mother and dbrought her here, My father's master

vas named McDermott, My mother's last master was named Belcher or something

like thate
"] don't belong to any churehe I have always lived decent and kept out

of troubleo®™

Interviewer's Comment
When Morgan said "there is my record™, he showed me a pass for the year
1938+39 for himself and his wife betwsen all stations on the Missouri

Pacific lines signed by L, W, Baldwin, Chief Executive Officer.
Ho is a good mean even if he is not & Christian as to church membershipe
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Interviewer 'Miss Irene Robertson
Person Interviewed - -01ivia Morgan
Age 62 Hazen, Ark,

"I am 62 years old, I was born in Lafajretfe County close
to New Lewisville., I heard mama say many a time she was named
after her state = North Carolina., Her name was Carolina Alexah—
dria. They brought her a slave girl to this néw country. She
and papse must of met up toreckly after freedom. She had soﬁe
children and I'm one of my papa's oldest childrén.

"Papa come here long fore the war started., The old master.
in Atlanta, Georgia - Abe Smith - give his son three boys and one
girl, He emlgrated to Arkansas,

"Mama said her first husband and the young master went off
and he never come back as she knowed of., Young master played
with mama's second girl a whole heap. One day they was playing hiding
round, Just as she come running to the base from round the house,
young master hit her on the forehead with a rock. It killed her.
0ld master tried to school him but he worried so they sent him
off - thought it would do his health good to travel, I don't
think they ever come back.. -

"After freedom mams married and went over to papa's master's,
Papa stayed round there a long time, They ‘got news some way they
Was to get forty acres land and a mule to start out with but they
sald they never got nothing, |

"My papa said he knowed it to be a fact, the Ku Klux cut a
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colored woman's breast off., I don't recollect why he sald they
got after her, TheA Jayhawkers was bad too, They all went wildj
gome of em left men hanging up in trees. They needed a good mas-
ter to protect em worse after the war than they needed em before,
They sald they had a Yankee government then was reason of the Ku
Klux, They run the Jayhawkers out and made the Yankees go on
home, Everybody had a hard time., Bread was mlghty scarce when
Iwas & child. Times was hard. Men that had land had to let 1t
lay out. They had nothin' to feed the hands on, no money to pay,
no seed, no stock to work, The fences all went to rack and all
the houses nearly down., When I was a child they was havin! hard
times. A

"I'm a country woman, I farmed all my life., I been married
two times; I married Holmes, then Morgan., They dead, I washed,
ironed, cooked, all at Mr. Jim Buchannan's sawmill close to Lewls~-
ville two years and eight months; then I went back to farmin' up
at Pine Bluff. My oldest sister washed and ironed for Mrs, Buchan-
nen till she moved from the sawmill to Texarkana, He lived right
et the sawmill ground,

"My papa voted a Republican ticket., I don't vote, My hus-
bands have voted alonge. If the women would let the men have the
business I think times would be better, I don't believe in women
voting, The men ought to make the livings for the families, but
the women doing too much, They crowding the men out of work,

"Some folks is sorry in all colors, Seems like the young
folks ain't got no use for quiet country life. They buying too
mch, They say they have to buy everything., I ain't had no de-
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oression yets I been at work and we had crop failures but I
made it through. Some folks good and some ain't, Times is bout
to run away with some of the folks., They all say times is better

than they been since 1928, I hope times is on the mend,"
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Interviewer S Ij.u Irono Robe_rtien

Person interviewsd - Tom laim .’ ,&m,\ Arnms - |
soo__ 7L ' |

"My mother was the mother of fourteen of us children., Their nemes
vas Sé.rah and Richard Norgan,

"My great-grandfather b'long te Bill Woods, They had b'lomg to
ths Norgans and when freedom come they chengsd their names back, Some
of them still owned by Morgans,

*Mother's owners was Juris and Iucella Harris, They had a boy
named Harley Harris and a girle He had a small farme

"Mother said her master waan't bad, but my father said his owner
was tc;ngh on hime-tough on all of them, They was all field hands,

They had to git up and be doinge He said they fed by torch morning and
night and rested in the heat of the day twe or three hours, Feed the
oxen snd mules, In them days stock and folks all et three times a day.
I does real well now to get two meals a day, somstimes but ons, They
done soms kind of work all the year *'round, He said they had tasks,
They better git the task done or they would get a beating,

"I haven't voted in sc long a time, I vqtgd Republican, I
thought T aide -

*I worked at the railroad till they put me off, They put me off
on disability. Trying to git my papers fixed up to work or get
samething onees Back on the railrecad jobe I farmed when I was

young,®
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yame of Interviewer Pernella Amderson

Slevery Days = = Cruel Master Murdered By Slaves.

Subjeot,
story = Informatien (If nob emough space on this page add page)

ih wuz borm in Cgrolina uh slave an sh wuz de eldest daughtuh of Christiana
Tiebb whose owner wus Master Leuls Amos. Mah mammy had lots uv chillun an she
slso marmied de white ohillum, whut wuz lef' mammyless. When ah wuz ¥ery small
dey rented m§ out tuh some very po' white fokes. Dey wuzn use tuh slaves so mah
marster made him pro:fiﬂsd:fg;ﬁ beat me or knock me bout. Dey prqmise dey wouldn,
Doy oshried me home an sh olare dey wus so mesn tuh me till sh run off an tried
tuh fin' de way back tuh msh marster. Night ocaught me in de woods. Ah she' wus
skeereds Ah wuz skeered uv bears an panthers so ah orawled up in a ole ‘nnddned
orib an crouched down g;.inat de lofte Ah went off tuh sleep but wuz woke by
somothin scrat;:hin on de wall belowe Ah stayed close as ah could tuh de nli'
an 'gin er prayine Dat thingioratohod all night an ah prayed all night, De
nex! mavmin dese white fokes semt word tuh Marster dat sh hed lef' so Marster
foun’ me an teck me home and let me stay dar too. Ah didn' work in de fiel' ah

vorked in de house, We lived in uh log cabin, Evsh Sunda mewnin Marster Louis

 would have all us slaves tuh de house while he would sing an pray an read de Bible
tuh us all,

De people da.!; owned de plantatiom near us had lots of slaves. Dey owned lots
w meh kin fokes. Dey na;'stef would beat dem at night when dey come fum de fiel!
an lock em upe He'd whoop um an sen' um tuh de fiel's Dey couldn' visit ne slaves
W 10 slaves wus 'lowed tuh visit ems Seo mah oousin‘Sallie watohed h.'m hide de
ksy so she moved dem a 1i'l further back so dat he had tuh lean ovsh tuh reach
dems Dat mawnin soon when he came tuh let em out she ocracked him in de haid wid de
poker an made 1little Joe help put his haid in de fiuh place. Dat day in de fiel!

Little Joe made er song: "If yo don' bleave Aunt Sallie kilt Marse Jim de blood

1s on huh under dress". He jes hollered hit.

his Informatien given by

Place of Residence
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tgunt Sallie kilt Marse Jim," Dey zamined Aunt Sallie's under dress so dey put
puh in jail till de baby ocome den dey tried huh an sentenced huh tuh be hung an
ghe WuZe

our Marster use tuh tell us if we left de house de patarollers would catch
us, One nighb de patarollers run meh two brothers home, joe an Henry,

Then de ole haid died out dey chillum got de propertye Yo see we slaves wuz
de propertye Den we got separateds Some sent one way an some nother. Hit jes
nappent dat Marse Jim drawed me,

When de Wah broke out we could heah 1i'l things bein saide We couldn' meke
outs SO we begin tuh move erbout. Later we learnt we wuz runnin fum de wahe In
runnin we run intuh a bunch uv soldiers dat had got kilte Oh dat wuz terrible.
Aftuh mah brudders foun out dat dey wuz fightin tuh free us dey stole hosses an
run erway tuh keep fum beim set free. Aftuth we got tuh Morris Creek hit wuz

bloody an dar wuz one uv de hosses turnim roun an roun in de watuh wid his eyes

shot outs We nevah saw nuthin else uv Joe nor Henry nor de othuh horse from dat

day tuh dis one. But we went on an on till we come tuh a red house and dat ‘rod
house represented free. De white fokes wouldn go dat way cause dey hated tuh

give us upe Dey turnt an went de othuh way but hit wuz too late. De news come
dat lMre. Lincolm had signed de papuhs dat made us all free an dere wuz some !joic=
ing ah tells yo. Ah wukz a grown woman at dat time. Ole Moster Amos brought us
om as fur as Fo'dyce an turnt us a looses Dat's wha' dey settled. Soms uv de
slaves stayed wid em an some went tuh othuh places. Me an mah sistuh coms tuh
Cemden an settleds Ah mahried George Morris. We havn' seen our pa sn ma since
¥o wuz 'vided and since we wuz chillume When we got tuh Camden and settled down
% went tuh work an sont back tuh de ole country aftuh ma an pa. Enroute tuh dis
country we come through Tennessee an ah membuh comin through Memphis m Pine Bluff

to Fordyce,
As we wuz comin we stopped at de Mississippi Rivuh. Ah wuz standin on de

benk lookin at de great roll uv watuh high in de sir. Somebody snatched me back

d deo watuh took in de bank wha ah wuz standin., Yo cound'n stand too close tuh

de rivyh 'sount uv de waves.
—
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per wuz & col! wintuh and at night we weuld gather reun a large camp fire
o1 pley sich games as "Jack-in-de<bush out him down" an "Ole gray mule- out
ride hime " Yaul kmow dem games ah knowe An in de summer times at night we
played Julandse On our way tuh Arkansas we drove ox teams, jinnie teams, done

key teams, mule tesms an horse teams. TWe sho had a good time.



Interviewer Miss Irene Robertsen

Person interviewed - Kema Morris, Porrest City, Arkansas

Age 71

Miy parents was Jane and Sam McCaslin., They come from close to
Atlanta, Georgia to Hernando, Mississippi after slavery. Ma was heired and
they bought pa before they left North Carolina. They bought pa out of a
nigger drove after he was grown. He raised fobaoco and corn. Pa helped
farm and they raised hogse He drove hogs to sell. He didn't say where
they took the hogs, only they would havse to stay up all night driving the
hogs, and they rode horses and walked too and had shepherd dogs to keep‘
them in a drove,

"Pa was a Bowick (B(our)ick) tut I never heerd him say nothing bout .
Miaster Bowick, so I don't know his other name. He said they got in a tight
and had to sell some of the slaves and he being young would bring more than
one of the older men. le was real black. Ma was lighter but not very
light,

"McCaslin\ was a low heavy set man and he rented out hacks and horses in
itlanta and pa drove, greased the harness and curried and sheared the horses,
Master McCaslin brought them in town and rented -them out. He didn't have a
livery stable. He just furnished conveyances. I he#rd him tell about a
good hitching post where he could more than apt rent out his rig and how he
always stopped ami fed the horses when eating time come., He took a feed box
dlong all the time. Master EeCaslin-vould tell him to not drive too hard

"en he had to make long drives. He never would let him take a whoope
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nHe had some girls ‘I heard him say. May and Alice was their nemese
fo didn't say much about the femily. He took a basket of provision with
nim to eat Miss May and Miss Alice fixed upe The basket was close wove and
pad a 1ide The old man farmed. He drove too. He drove a hacke. Ma worked
in the fielde I heard her tell about the cqcklaburs. Well, she said they
sould stick on your dress and stick your legs and you would have to pick
them off and sometimes the begger's-lice would be thick on their clothes
and they would pick them off,

*ihen they would clean out the fence corners (rail fence) they would
leave every little wild plum tree and leave a whole lot of briers so they
would have wild plums and berries. They raised cottons Sometime during
the War old Master Mc€aslin took all his slaves and stock way back in the
bottoms. The cane was big as ma's wrist she said. They put up some cabins
to live in and shelter the stocke. Pa said some of em went in the army. He
didn't want to goe. They worked a corn crop over in theres

"They left soon as they was freede I don't know how they found it out.
They walked to way over in Alabama and pa made terms with a man to come to
kiississippi. Then the; coms in a wagon and walked too. She had three
little children. I wagwﬁx;se to Montgomery, Alabama i:; September but
don't know how long it was after the War. I was the first girl., There was

W0 more boys and three more girls after me. Ma had children born in three

states,

"Ma died with the typhoid fever, Then two sisters and & brother dieds

Pa had it all summer and he got well. Miss (Mrs.) Betty Chamlin took us
¢hildren to a house and fed us away from ma and the sick girls and boy, We

%s on her place. She had two families then. We got water from a springe
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It was & pretty spring under a big hille We would wade where the spring
run off. She moved us out of that houses

"fiss Betty was a widow. .é.h,e had several boyse They worked in the
field all the time., We stayed till the boys left and she sold her places
she went back to her folks. I never did see her no more., We scattered out,
Pa lived about wid us till he died. I got three girls livings I got five
cnildren deade I got one girl out here from town and one giri at Meridian
and my oldest girl in Memphis. I takes it time around wid em.

"I' seen the Ku Klux but they never bothéred use I seen them in
Alabama, I recken it was. I was so small I jes' do remember seeing thems
I was the onliest child born in Alabama. Pa made one crop. I don't know
how they got along the rest of the time there. We started share cropping
in Mississippi. Pa was always a good hanq with stocks. If they got sick
they sent for him vo tell them what to do. He never owned no land, no homse
neither,

"] farmed all my life. I used to make a little money along during the
year washing and ironinge I don't get no help. I live with the girls, My
girl in Memphis sends me a little change to buy my souff end little things
I have to have. She cooks for a lawyer nows She did teke care of an ladye.
She died since I been here and she moved. I rather worx in the field then
do what she done when that old lady lived. She was like a baby to tend to.
She had to stay in that house all the time,

"The young folks don't learn manners now like they used to. Times is
tetter than I ever seen em, Poor folks have a hard time any time, Some

folks got a lot and some ain't got nothing everywhere,."
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! Interviewer Samuel S. Taylor
Person interviewed Claiborne Moss

1812 Marshall Street, Little Rock, Arkansas
Age 8l

"] was born in Washington County, Georgia, on Archie Duégins'
plentation, fifteen miles from Sandersville, the county-seat, June 18,

1857,

"ily mother's name was Ellen Moss, She was born in Georgia too, in
Hancock County, near Sparta, the county-seat. My father was Fluellen Moss,
He, too, was born in Hancock County., Bill Moss was his owner., Jesse
Battle was my mother's owner before she married. My mother and father had
ten children, ndn_e of them living now but me, so far as I know, I was the
fifth in line. There were four older than I. The oldest was ten yesars
older than I.

"Bill Moss' and Jesse Battle's plantations were not far aparte I
never heard my father say how he first met my mother. I was only eight
vears old when he died. | They wers all right there in the same neighbor-
hood, and they would go visiting. Battle and Moss aﬁd Evans all had
plantations in the same neighborhood and they would go from one placs to
the other,

"Jhen Bill Moss went to Texas, he gave my mother aﬁd father to Mrs.
eck, Mrs, Beck was Battle's daughter and Mrs, Beck bought my father from
loss and that kept them together, He was that good. Moss sold out and went
o Texas and all his slaves went walking while he went on the train. He

tad about a hundred of 'them. When he got thers, he couldn't hear from theme




He didn't know where they was--they was walking and he had got on the train--
o0 he killed hisself, When they got there, just walking along, they found
him deade

"joss' nephew, Whaley, got two parts of all he had. Another fellow--
I can't call his name--got one part. His sister, they sent her back five--
three of my uncles and two of my auntiese.

"where I was raised, Duggins wasn't a mean man. His slaves didn't get
out to work ill after sumup. His brother, who lived three miles out from
us, nade his folks get up before sunupe. But Duggins didn't do that. He
seeried to think something of his folks. Every Saturday, he'd give lard,
fiour, hog meat, syrup. That was all he had to give, That was extra. War
was going on and he couldn't get nothing else, On Wednesday night he'd
give it to them again. Of course, they would get corn-meal and other
things from the kitchen. They didn't eat in the kitchen or any place
together. Kverybody got what there was on the place and cooked it in his
cabin,

"Before I was born, Beck sold my mother and father to Duggins. I
don't know why he sold them. They had an auction block in the town, but
out in the country they didn't have no block. If I had seen & nigger and
vanted to buy him, I would just go up to the owner and do business with
bime That was the way it was with Beck and Duggins. Selling my mother and

Tather was just a private transaction between them.

Rations
"Twice a week, flour, syrup, meat, and lard were given to the slaves.
You jo% other food from the kitchen. Meat, vegetables, milk,--all the milk

U wunted--breade
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A Mean Owner
"Beck, Moss, Battle, and Duggins, they was all good people. But
Kenyon Morps, now talk about & mean man, there was one., He lived on a hill
g little off from the Duggins plantation. His women never give birth to
children in the house, He'd never let ‘'em quit work before the time. He
wanted them to work--work right up to the last minute. Children were all
porn in the field and in fence corners. Then he had to let 'em stay in

gbout & weeke Last I seen him, he didn't have nothin', and was ragged as a

jay’ bird.

Houses

"Oour house was a log house, It had & large room, and then it had
another room as large as that one or larger built on to it. Both of these
rooris were for our use, My mother and father slept in the log cabin and
the kids slept back in the other roome My sister stayed with Joe Dugginse
der nissis was a school-teacher, and she loved sistere. My master gave my
sister to Joe Duggins. Mrs. Duggins téught my sister, Fannie, to read and
spell but not to write, If there was a slave man that knowed how to ﬁrite,
they used to cut off his thumb so that he couldn't writes

"There was some white people wouldn't have the darkies eating butter;
our vhite people let us have butter, biscuits, and ham every day. They
fould put it up for me.

"I had more sense than any kid on the plantation, I would do anything
they uanted done no matter how hard it wase I walked five miles through the
Wods once on an errand. The old lady who I went to said:

" 'You walk way down here by yourself?'

"I told her, 'yes's

i
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»She said, 'Well, you ain't going back by yo'self because you're t00
1ittle,' and she sent her oldest son back with me. He was white,

"y boss was sick once, and he wanted to get his mail. The post
office was five miles away. He said to me:

" 'Can't'you get my mail if I let you ride on my horse?'

"] said, 'Yes sir.l' I rode up to the platform on the horse. They run
out and took me off the horse and filled up the saddle bagse Then they put
me back on and told me not to get off until I reached my master. When I
got back, everybody was standing out watching for me. When my boss heard
me coming, he jumped out the bed and ran out and took me off the horse and

cerried me and the sacks and all back into the house.

Soldiers

"] saw all of Whesler's cavalry. ©Sherman come through first. He came
and stayed all nighte. Thousands and thousands of soldiers passed through
during the night. Cooper Cuck was with theme He was a fellow that used to
peddle around in all that country before the War. He went all through the
South and learned everythinge Then he joined up with the Yankees. He come
theres, Nobody seen him that night. He knowed everybody knowed him. He
went and hid under something somewhere., He was under the hill at daybreak,
but nobody seen hime. When the last of the soldiers was going out in the
morning, one fellow lagged behind and rounded & corner., Then he gelloped a
little ways and motioned with his arms. Cooper Cuck come out from under
the hill, and he and Cooper Cuck both came back and stole everything that
they could lay their hands on--all the gold and silver‘ that was in the
louse, and everything they could carry,

"wheeler's cavalry was about three days behind Sherman. They

Ctught up with Sherman, but it would have been better if they hadn't,
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1oguse he whipped 'em and drove ‘'em back and went right on, They didn't
pave mich fighting in my eountry, They haﬁ a little scrimmage once--
thirty-six men was all they was in its One of the Yankees -got lost from
nis companye. He come bé.ck and inquired the way to Louisville, The‘ old
boss pointed the way with his left hand and whilé the feilow was looking
that way, he drug him off his horse and cut his throat and took his gan
oft'n him and killed him, ‘

"Sherman's men stayed one night and leftes I mean, his officers sﬁay"ed.
We had to feed theme They didn't pay nothing for what they wes fed. The
other men cooked and ate their own grub. They took every horse and mule we
hads, I was sitting beside my old missis, She said:‘

" 'Please don't let 'em teke all our horses.'

"The fellows she was .talking to never looked around. He just said:
'Every damn horse goes.'

"The Yankees took my Uncle Ben with them when they left. He didn't
stay but a couple of days. They got in a fight, They give Uncle Ben five
borses, five sacks of silverware, and five saddles, The goods was taken in
the fights Uncle Ben brought it back with him. The boss took all that
silver away from him., Uncle Ben didn't know what to do _wifh it. The
Yankees had taken all my master's and he took Ben's, Ben give it to him.
He come back 'cause he wanted to,. v

"when Wheeler's cavalry came through they didn't ‘aaké nothinge«
nothing but what they et, I heard a fellow say, 'Have you got anything to
eat?? v

"My mother said, 'I ain't got nothin' but some chitlins,'

"He said, 'Gimme some of those; I love chitlins.!
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wMother gave 'em to me to carry to him. I didn't got half way to him
pefore the rest of the men grabbed me and took tem away from me and et 'em

up. The man that asked for them didn't get a one.

Slave Money
nThe slaves would scmetimes have five or six dollars, Mostly, they

would make charcoal and sell it to get momeye

Patrollers - .

"] seen patrollers. They come to our house, They didn't whip nobodye.
Qur folks didn't care nothin' about 'em. They come looking for keys and
whiskeye They couldn't whip nobody on my master's plantation. When they
would come there, he would be sitting up with 'em, He would sit there in
his back door and look at ‘em, Wouldn't let 'em hit nobody.

"Them colored women had more fun that snough--laughing at them
patrollerse Fool 'em and then laugh at 'em. Make out like they was trying
to hide scmething and thé patrollers would coms running up, graeb 'em and try
to see what it was, And the women would laugh and show they had nothinge
Couldn't do nothin' about it. Never whipped enybody ‘*round therse. Couldn't
whip nobody Von our place; couldn't whip nobody on Jessie Mills' place;
couldn't whip nobody on Stephen Mills' piace; couldn't whip nobody on Bsetsy
Geesley's piace; couldn't whip nobody on Nancy Mi:g.]rs‘ plaée; couldn't whip
nobody on Potter Dagginé' place, Potter Duggins wés a eouéin to my master,

Nobody run them peoples' | plantations but theirselves,

Social Life
"When slaves wanted to, they would have dances, They would have

lences from one plantation to the other, The master didn't objecte
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They had fiddles, banjo and quills, They made the quills and blowed ‘em

to beat the bandes Good msic. They would inake the quills out of reeds,:
Those reeds would sound just like a pianos They didn't have no p;ano.

They didn't serve nothing, Nothing to eat and no:bhing to drink except them
that brought whiskey, The white folks made the whiskey, but the colored
folks would get ite

e had church twice a month. The Union Church was three miles away
fron use My father and I would go when they had a meetinge Bethlehem
Church was five miles away, Everybody on the plar}tation belonged to that
churche Both the colored and the white belonged and went there. They had
the same pastor for Bethlehem, Union, and Dairy Ann, His name was Tom
Adams, He was a white man. Colored folks would go to Dairy Ann sometimes,
They would go to Union tooe.

"Sometimes they would ha:ve meetings fram house t0 house, the colored
folkse The colored folks had those house to house meetings any time they
folt like it, The masters didn't ceve, They didn't care how much they
prayed.

"Sometimes they had corn shuckings. That was where they did the
serving, and that was where they had the big eatings. They'd lay out a
big pile of corne Everybody would get down and throw the corn out as they
shucked ite They would have a fellow there they would call the general,
He would walk from one person to another and from one end of the pile %o
the other and holler and the boys would answer, His idea was to keep them
workings If they didn't do samething to keep them working, they wouldn't
gt that corn shucked that nighte Them people would be shucking corn!
There would be & prize to the one who got the most done or who would

be the first to get done. They would sing whils they were shucking.

161
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Tey had one song they would sing when they were getting close. to the-
¢inishes Part of it went like. this:

'Red shirt, red shirt
Nigger got a red shirt,.t!

After the shucking was over, they would have pies, beef, biscuits, corn
bread, whiskey if you wanted it. I believe that was the most they had.
They didn't have any ice-cream, They didn't use ice-~cream much in those
days. Didn't have no ice down there in the country. Not & bit of ice
theres If they had anything they wanted to save, they would let it down
in the well with a rope and keep it cool down there., They used to do that
here until they stopped them from having the wells.

"Ring plays too. Sometimes when they wanted to amuse themselves, they
would play ring playse They all take hands and’ form a ring and there would
be one in the center of the ringe Now he is got to get out, He would ccma
uw and say, 'I am in this lady's garden, and I'll bet you five dollars I
can get out of here,.' And d';reckly he would break somebody's hands apart

and get out,

How Freedom Came
"The old boss éalled 'em up to the house and told 'em, 'You are free
as I am.' That was one day in June., I went on in the house and got some~
thing to eat My mother and father, he hired them to stay and look after
the crop, Next year, my mother and father went %0 Ben Hook's place and
farmed on shares. But my father died there about May. Then it wasn'$

icbody working but me and my sister and mother,

What the Slaves Got
"The slaves never got nothing. Alexander Stephens, the Vice-President

°f the Confederacy, divided his plantation up and gave it to his dai‘kies
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when he dieds I knew him and his brother too. H“Alexander*never did walke
g was deformeds Big headed rascal, but he had sense! ‘His brother was

" named Leonard*: He was a lawyer, He really killed himself, He was one of
these die-hard Southerners. He did something and they arrested him.';: ‘It
nade him so made He'd bought him a horse, He got on that horse and fell
off and broke his necke That wés right after the War, They kept garrisons

in all the counties right after the War.

"] was in Hancock County when I knew Vice-President Stephens. I don't

(Taliaferro)

know where he was born but he had a plantation in FI./‘<?2Live:xrﬂé.‘«mm;y. Most
of the Stephenses was lawyers. He was a lawyer too, and he would come to
Sparta. That is where I was li#ing then. There was more polities and
political doings in Sparts than there was in Crawfordville where he lived.
He lived between Montgomery and Richmond during the War, for the capital
of the Confederacy was at Montgoﬁery one time and Richmond another,

"ifter the War, the Repﬁblicans nominated Alexander Stephens for
governor, The Democrats knew they couldn't beat him, so they turned 'round
and nominated him too. IHe had a lot of sense, He said, 'What we 'lost on
the battle-field, we will get it back at the ballot box.' Seeb Reese,
United States Senator from Hancock County, said, 'If you let the nigger

aave four or five dollars in his pocket he never will steal,!

Life Since Freedom
"After my father died, my mother stayed where‘ she was till Christmas,.
"hen she moved back to the place she came from, We went to farminge
iy brother and my uncle went and farmed up in Hancock County; so the
IexXt year we moved up there. We stayed there and farmed for a long
¥hile, My mother Miﬁ three years afterwards. We still farmed, After

ahile, I got to .be sixteen years old and I wouldn't work with my stepfather,
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1 told my mother to hire me out; if she didn't I would be gone, &he hired
me out all righte But the old man used all My money. Thé next year I made
it plain to her that I wanted her to hire me out agein but that nobody wes
to use a dollar of my moneye. My mother could get as much of it as’she
ganted but he couldn't. The first year I bought a buggy for theme, The old
man didn't want me to use it at all, I said, 'Well then, he can't use my
noney no more.' But I didn't stop helping him and giving him tixings. I
gould buy beef and give it to my mother., I knew they iould all eat it, He
asked me for some wheat. I wouldn't steal it like he wanted me to buf I |
asked the man I was working for for it. He said, 'Take just as much as you

want.! So I let him come up and get it. He would carry it to the mill,

Ku Klux Klan

"The Ku Klux got after Uncle Will once, He was a brave man, He had a
little mare that was a race horse. Will rode right through the buhch
before they ever realized that it was hime, He got on the other side of
thems She was gone! They kept on after him. They went down to his house
one night. He woul&/‘ run for nothings He shot two of them and they went
away, Then he was out of ammunitions People urged him to leave, for they
knew he didn't have no more bullets; but he wouldn't and they ceme back and
killed him,

"They came down to Hancock County one night_ {md the boys hid on both
sides of the bridge. When they got in the middle }of the bridge, the bpya
comrzenced to inre. on them from both sides, and they jumped into the river.
The darkies went on home when they got through shooting at them; but- there
¥asn't no more Ku Klux in Hancock County. The better thinking white folks

€0t together and stopped it,
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nThe Ku Klux kept the niggers scared. They cowed them down so that
they wouldn't go to the poila. I stood there one'night when they were
counting ballotse I belonged to the County Central Cormittees I went in
and stood and looked. Our ballot was long; theirs was short. I stood and
geen Clait Turner calling their names from our ballots., I went out and got
Rube Turner and then we both went backe They couldn't call the votes that
tney had put down they had. Rube saw it,

"Then they said, 'Are you going to test this?!

"Rube said, 'Yes,' But he didn't because it would have cost too mmch
noney. Rube was chairman of the cormittee.

"The Ku Klux did a whole lot to keep the niggers away from the polls
in Washington and Baldwin counties. They killed a many a nigger down there,

"They hanged a Ku Klux for killing his wife and he said he didn't
nind being hung but he didn't want a damn nigger to see him die.

"But they couldn't keeib the niggers in Hancock County away from the

polls. There was too many of them.

Work in Little Rock
"I came to Little Rock, November 1, 1903, I came here with surveyors,
They wanted to send me to Miami but I wouldn't goe Then I went to the
nortar box and made mortar. Then I went to the school board. After that I

ain't had no jobe I was too old. I get a little help from the government,

Opinions of the Present
"I think that the young folks ought to make great men and women. But
Idon't see that they are making that stride. Most of them is dropping
belov the mark. I think we ought to have some powerful men and women but

fron what I see they don't stand up like they should,
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Own Family

nT have three daughters, no sons. These three daughters have twelve

grandchildrene"
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Interviewer, Miss Irene Robertson
Person interviewed Frogie Moss gdark mlatto), Brinkley, Arkanses

Age 69
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"§hen my grandma whut raised me got free she and grandpa come to Mem~
jhis and didn't stey there long tili' they went to Crittenden County om a
men's farm, My grandma was born in Alabama and my grandpa in Virginia.- II
know he wasn't in the Nat Turner rebellion, for my mother had nine children
and all but me at Hol;l.y Grove, Migsissippi. I was born up in Crittenden
County. She died. I remember verylhlittlo about my father., I jes' remember
father a lii;tlo. He died too. My grand parents lived at Holly Grove all

—_— .

during the war. They used to ta&lk about how they did. She said hardest
time she ever lived through was at l(e\n;phis. Nothing to do, nothing to eat
and no places to stay. I don't know why they left and come on to Memphis.
She said her master's name was Hg'ge. He wasn't married. He and his
sisters lived together. My grandmother was a slave thirty years. She was
& field hand. &She said she would be right back in the field when her baby
¥as two weeks oldes They didn't want the slaves to die, they cost too much
money, but they give them mighty hard work to do aometimes, Grandma and
grandpa was heap stronger I am at my age. They didn't know how old they
¥as, Her master told her how long he had he‘rAwhen they left him and his
father owned her before he died. I think they had a heap easier time after
they come to Arkansas from what she said. I can't answer yo questions because

I'm just tellin' you what I remembers and I was little when they used to talk

80 mich,
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nIf the young generation would save anything for the time when they
can't work I think they would be all righte I don't hear about them saving.
Tey buys too much, That their only trouble. They don't know how to see
gheads

*I omms this house is alle I been sick a whole heap, spent a lot on
ny medicines and doctor bill. I worked on the farm till after I come to
Brinkley. We bought this place here and I cooks. I cooked for Miss Molly
Brinkkell, Mr. Adems and Mrs. Fowler, I washes and irons some when I can
get it Washing and ironing 'bout gone out of fashion now, I don't get no

money. I get commodities from the Sociable Welfare. My son works and they

don't give me no money."
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Interviewer

Psrson interviewed Mose Mbas, Russellville, Arkansas

Age 65

"iose Moss is my name, suh, and I was born in 1875 in Yell Countye My
father was born in old Virginny in 1831 and died in Yell eounty, Arkansas,
eight miles from Dardenelle, in 1916. Yes suh, I've lived in Pope County a
good many years. I recollects soﬁe things pretty well and some not so good.

"fes suh, my father used to talk a heap about the Ku Klux Klan, and a
lot of the Negroes were afraid of em and would run when they heard they was
comin' arounde |

"My father's name was Henry Moss. He run anj from the plantetion in
Virginia before the War had };e,en goin' on very long, and he j'ined the ammy
in Tennessee~~yes suh, the Gonfedrifk army. HNo suh, his nams was never found
ou the records, so didn't never draw no pensione

"After he was freed he always voted the Republican ticket till he dieds

"iPter the War he served as Justice of the Peace in his township in Yell
County, Yes suh, that was the time they called the Re-com~strucetione

"I vote the Repubdblican ticket, but sometimes I‘don't vote at the reg'lar

"I works at first one thing and another btut ain't doinf mich nowe Work is
berd to gete Used to work mostly at the mines, Not able to do much of late
Jears,

"Ch, yes, I remember some of the old songs they used to sing when my
farents was living: '01d-Time Religion' was one of em, and 'Swing Low,

Sveet Chariot® was another one we liked to singe®
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Interviewer Miss Irepe Robertaon

Porson interviewed S.0., Mullins ndon Arkansas
: ' Janitor for mania Hall

Age 80 He wears a Masqnic ring

"My master was B, F. Wallace ~- Benjamin Franklin Wallace and Katie
Wallace, They had no children to my recollection,

"I was born at Brittville, Alabama. My parents’ nemes was George W, |
Mallins and Millie, }Thoy had, to my recollection, one girl and three
boyss Mr. Wallace moved to Arkansas before the Civil War. They moved
to Phillips Countye. My mother and father both farm hands and when my
grandriother was no longer able to do the cookin' my mother took her plaoé.
I was rally too little to recollect but they always praised Wallace. They
said he never whipped one o;' his aiéms in his life, His slaves was about
free before freedom was declared. They éaid he was a good man, Well when
freedon was declared all the white folks knowsd it first. He come down to
the cabins and told us. Hs said you can stay and finish the erops. . I
will feed and clothe you and give you men $10 and you women $5 apiece
Christmas, That was more money then than it is now, We all stayed on
and worked on shares the next year, We stayed around Poplar Grove till
he dieds When I was nineteen I got & job, porter on the railroads I
brought my mother to Clarendon to live wi’sh mee 'vaas in the railroad ser~
vice at least fifteen yeax;a.. I was on the péasenger trains Then I went
%0 a sawmill here and then I farmed: I been doing every little thing I
¢tould find to do since I been old, All I owns is a little house and six

lots in the new addition. I live with my wife. She is my second wife,
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Cause I am old the.y wouldn't let me work on thé levys If I been young
I could have got work, My age knocks me out of 'bout all the jobse
Some of it I could doe. I sure don't get no old age pension. I gets $4
gvery two months janitor of the Masonic Halls

"I have a gardens No place for hog nor eow.

"My boys in Chicago. They need 'bout all they can get. They don't
help.

"The preaent conditions seem good. They can get cotton to pick /
and two sawmills run in the winter (100 men each) where folks cen get
work if they hire them. The stay (stave) mill is shut down and so is
the button factory. That cuts out a lot of work here. The present

generation is beyond me. Seems like they are gone hog wild."™
/”‘—_—-—_—.\ .

" InterviewsrTs NoTET - rmrn. —

[

__The next aftern&on he met me and told me the following a@
= e

"One night the servants quarters was overflowin' wid Yankee
soldiers. I was scared nearly to deatix. My mother left me and my !
little brother cause she didn't wanter sleep in the house where the
soldiers was, We slept on the floor and they used our beds., They 3
left next mornin'., They camped in our yard under the trees. . Next |
morning they was ridin' out when old mistress sew 'em. She said
they'd get it pretty aéon. When they crossed };ge Creek == vBig Creek «w
half mile from our cabins I heard the guns turnr in on 'ems The
neighbors all fell out ‘wid ny master. They say he orter go fight too.
He was sick all time. Course he wasn't sick, They come and took off
25 rules and all the chickena and he never got upe They took two fine

carriage horses weighed 2,000 pounds apiecs I specke One named Lse




8 472

and one Stone Wall, He never went out there. He claimed he was sick

all time. One of the carriage horses was a fine big white horse and _ |
had a bay matche Folks didn't like him «< said he was a cowarde. When
I went over cross the creek after the fightin' was over, men just lay |

like dis® piled on top each other.”

(He used his fingers to show me how the soldiers wers crossed.) ’
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Interviewex Miss Irene Robertson
Person interviewed Alex Murdock, Edmondson, Arkansas
Age 65
¢y A‘/f,;tl./u :

"y owner or least my folks was owned by Dr. (Murdock) (BE-SRaaUFF.
had a big farmes He was a widower, He had no children as ever I knowed of,.
Dr, ‘Murder' raised my father's mother. He bought her at Tupelo, Misse
issippie He raised mother too. She was bright colore. I'm sure they
stayed on after freedom 'ceuse I stayed there till we come to Arkansas,
Father was a teamster. He followsed that till he died. He owned a dray and
died at Brinkley. He was well-known and honorable,

"I worked in the oil mill at Brinkley--American 0il Company.

"Mother was learmed durin' slavery but I couldn't say who done it, She
taugh¥ school 'round Buena Vista and Okolona, Mississippi. She learned me,.

I was born 1874--November 25, 1874. I heard her say she worked in the field
one years They give her some land and ploughed it so she could have a patch.
It was all she could work. I don't know how much. It was her patch. Our
depot was Prairie Station, Mlssmsippi. My parents was Monrr/:)ve i;a;éeekf g
@rder} and Lucy Ann lﬁu—réeek It is spelled M-u=r-d-o-c-k.

"I farmed all my whole life. O0il milling was the surest, quickest
lving but I likes farmin' all right.

"I never contacted the Ku Kluxes. They was 'bout gone when I come one

"I voted