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Interviewer Mrs., Bernice Bowden
Person interviewed Charlie sicClendon

708 B. Fourth Avenue, Pine Bluff, Arkensas '
Age 77

"I don't know exactly hoﬁ old I ams I was six or seven when the
war exided. I member dis ~- my mothsr said I was born on Christmas day.
0ld 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 me. - I farmed and I
sawmilled a lote Most of my time was farmin'.

*T been in Jefferson County all my life. I went to school thrée
or four sessionse |

"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, 'Comse
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 soldierss

"'Our folks' master was Williem 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 thez;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 treatede
Yes ma'me. 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'e
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"My father run off and stay 1n the woods one or two montﬁs. Old‘
master say, 'Now, Jordan, why you run off? Now I'm goin' to give y&u
a light breshin' and don't you run off again,' But he'd run off again
after awhile,

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

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

*Oh Lord yes, I votede I voted the fublican ticket, they célled
ite You know they had this Australia ballote. You was sposed to go
in the caboose and votes 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 voté for the right man and they
caught mee, They said, 'What you doin' there? We're goin' to turn you
over to the sheriff after election}' They had me scared to deathes I
hid out for a long time till I seed they ﬁasn't goin' to do nothin?,

"My wife's brother was one of the judges of the elections 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 ses the colored people had equal rights, but they killed him as he

was gwine through the country speakin',
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"m white people have trén-t.ed me very wol.i,‘ 'put thqy'don't pay us
enough £Or our Work = just'enough to 1ive on and hardly that . ‘ I can
say with a clear conscience ﬁat if it hadn't beoh for this rélier, 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 Mra, Bernice Bowden

Person interviewed _ Lizzie McCloud
1203 Short 13th Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas -
Age___120? o

"] 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 tihe truth I'm
not goin' tell you nothin'!

*Oh yes, I «as & young lady in slavery times == bred and borm in
Tennessee, Miss mizie and Marse John Williams -~ I belonged to them ww
sho did! I was acared to death of the white folks. ﬂss 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 nemed me after
here

"I know all about the stars fallin', I was out in the field and
just ecome in to get our dinner., Got so daerk and the stars begin to
play aroun', Mistress say, 'Lizzie, it's the judguent.' She was just
a hollerin'. Yes ma'm I was a young woman, I been here a long time,
vyes ma'm, I been here a long time, Worked and whipped, toos I rTun
off many a time. Run off to sse my mammy three or four miles from whers
I was,

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

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



(verseer whipped us too. Marse John had a 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 whips. 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
Jx Lord, we was right under it in Devidson County where I come fram. ¢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 & hnr&l
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
z&ave no better sense than to go back to mistress.

"0k Lord, yes, I seed the Ku Klux. They didn't boiher 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!‘
‘arkees wﬁlked 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 coms,
< know when the war starteds The Seceassors on this side and the Yankees
oL that side. Ye=, Miss, I seen enoughe My brother went and jined the

Secessors and they killed him time he got in the war,
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"No, Miasy, I never went to no schools ¥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 surrende:r.

"First 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 truth. Uncle Sam goin' send me ‘'cross the water if I don't tell the

truthe Better not fool with dat mani™
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"Well, where you been? I been wonderin' tbout youe Yeé' Lawde ‘Yon' sure |
is lookint! fine | | | '

"Yes, honey, I was bred and bewn in Davidson County, Tennessees Come
here one year after. surrendere ’

"My daughter thére was a baby Just- sittin®! alone, now, sittint alone
when I came here to this Arkensase I know what Itm talkint abouts |

"Lizzie Williams, my old missis, was rich as creams Yés Iawd} I Inow
all about it 'cﬁnse I worked for !eme

"I was & young missis when the War starteds I was workint for my
owners thene I knowed}»wm they wes free--when they said they was freee

"The Yankees wouldn't call any of the colored women anything but Dinshe
I didn't kmow who they was till they told use Said, fDinah, ims's comin! to
free youet

"The white folks didn't try to scare us tbout the Yankees 'cause they
was too scared theirselvese Them Yankees wasntt piewin' ; they was fitinte
Yes, Jesusi 5 " | |

"Had to work hard--and whipped tooe Wasn't pi&yed withe Mers Andrew
came in the field a heep a times and say, tDon't whip them women so hardy |
they cantt worke' I thought & heap of Mars Andrews

"I used o see the Yankees ridin' hosses snd them breastplates a shinint,
Yos lawds I'd run and thay'd say, 'Dinah, we ain't gwine hurt youe! Lawd)
them Yankees didn't care for nothinte Oh, they was fines
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‘yw’-‘stm‘m Yo matimy Ms&ha‘&i&
@mmﬁ.m&m mmﬁu@cuam
_attishum-. They treais e uiaey

"Fhan I come here, I lzndad on Julm Clxytonts plase, I was a Yankee
end he was a zZood white mem too, |

*7en the onliest one lsft now in wy Dwmxdilye*
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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' on & limb sating persimmons,
He was 80 preity and clesan, Grandma 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. Uncle was born leter. Then they was freed, Grandma lived to be
zinety-five years old. lirs. Dolphy Wooly and Mrs, Shelton was her young
mistresses. They kept her till she died. They kept her well.

"Grandma told us about freedom. She was hired out to the Browns to
make ssusage and dry out larde. Five girls was in the field burning brush.
They was white girls--Mrs, Brown's girls. They come to the house and said
some Blue Coats came by and said, 'You free.' Tﬁey ‘t;old them back, 'That's
no news, we was born free,' Grandms 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 nsver left from about her own white {glks till
she died and left theme

"Times seem very good on black falks till hard cold winter and spring
come, then times is mighty, mighty bade It is so hard to keep warm fires
end enough to eat. Times have been goode Black folks in the young genera-
vion need more heart training and less book learning. Times is so fast the
voung 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 sc she can worke I

o'ns my home.™
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"o seid every now and then see somebody going beck to that man tried
to get rid of theme They traveled by night and beg along from black folks,
In daytime they would stay in ths woods so the pettyrollers wouldn't run up
on theme The pettyrollers would whoop tem if they catch tem,

"Ma told about one day the Yankees come and mede the white women come

- help the nigger women cook up & big dimmere Ma was scered so bad she
i oouldntt see nothing she wantedes She sald there was no talkinge They was
| too scared to sey & worde They sot the teble and never a one of them told
ter it was reedye

"She said biscuits so scerce af;er the War they took 'em 'round in
their pockets to nibble on they taste so geode

"I was eighteen years old when pa and ma took the notion to come out

heree All of us come but one rister had married, and pa and one brother had

& li’c‘cl‘e differences Pa had children ma didn't havee They went together
way after slaverye We got transportation to Memphis by trein and took &
} steambost to Pillowmounte That close to Forrest City, Iater 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 madee

"We dontt get no PWA aid 'ceptin'! for two orphant babies we gote They
o my 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

drirk it bodaciously out on Saturday ebening and about till Sundey nighte

1

i1 mey be wrong but I sees it thater waye When we get old we get helplesse
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Itm getting feebler every yeare I see thate Times goiner be hard ag'in -
this winter and next springe Money is scarce now for summer time and erags
laid bye I feels that my own self nowe Every winter times get toughs"

o

14
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Person inter’viewsd’ ' Rism x, vﬂg&égigi.. Bﬁnua

Age__73

*] was born ig Newton County, Mississippi the first yes::" of the
surrender, I don't think my mother was sold and I know my father was
never solde Jim McDaniel raised my father and one sister after his mother
diede One sister was married when she died, I heard him say when he got
mad he would quit worke He sald old moster wouldn't let the mi;tress whoop
him and she wouldn't let him whoop my father., My fathor wa;s & black man
but my mother was iight. Her father was a wﬁite ‘men and her mother part
Indien and white mixed, so what am I? My mother was owned by people named
Wash, Dick Wash was her young mostér. ;;' parents' names was Willis and
Elsie McDeniel, When it was freedom I heard them say Moster McDaniel told
them they was fres. He was broks, If they could do better go on, he
didn't blame them, he couldn't promise them much nowe They moved off én'
another man's place to share> crops They had to work as hard and didn't have
no more than they had in slavery. That is what they told me. They could
move around. and visit around without asking, They said it didn't lighten
the work none but it lightened the rations right smart. KoaterrlteBaniel nor
| ny }ather neither one went %o m. | "

"From the way I always heard it, the Ku Klux was the law like night
watchma When I v&s a boy there was & lot of stealing and bushmekmg.
Folks meet you out and kill you, rob you, whoop you. 4 fow of the black men
vouldn't work and wanted to steal, That Ku Klux was the law watching around.

Folks was seared of em. I did ses them. I would run hidee
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»I farmed up till 1939. Then I been doing jobs, I worked on relief
411 they burned me offt, said I @a %00 old to mk but they won't give me
the pension. I been trying to rigm'o éut whaf I ».mv‘ to do. | La.dy, could you
tell me? Work at jobs when I can g;t thems

*T allus been voting till late years., If they let scme folks vote in |
the fifst lection, they would be putting in somebody got no businoas.in,thé
gover'/mente All the fault I see. in‘white folks running the gevér'/méht is
we colored folks ain't got work we can do all the time to 1ive om. I thought
all the white folks had jobs what wanted jobs. The conditions is hard for
old men like me. X pay $3 for a house every month, It is a cold house.

"This present generation is living a fast 1ife. What all don't they

do%®

16
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Interviewer . Sammel S, 'l'glor
Person interviewed - latera MoIntosh

1900 Howard Stroot, ‘Little Rock, Arkanaaa
Age __76

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

County, South Carolina.

_Parlontl ‘
"My mother was named lucy Sanders. My father was named Sumter Durant,
Our owner was Dr. J. M. Sanders, th; son of Mr. Bartlett Sanders. .amtér
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 kmed

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

Sold
"When I was a year ol%, my mother was gold for §1500 in gold, and I
was sold for $500 in éold $o Williem Carter who lived sbout five miles south
of Cartersville. The payment was made in fine gold. I was sold because my
folk realized that freedom was coming and they ia.nted to obtain t‘he cash

value of their slaves.

Name
"My name is spelled 'Watera' but it is pronounced 'Waiters.! When I
was born, 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 pronounced it that

way, e

17
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How Freedom Came

"My mother said that they had been waiting a lomg time tp hear what
had become of the War, perhaps one or two ﬁokc; ‘One day when th;y were
in the field moulding eorn, going round the corn hoeing it and pntf:l.ng aM
1little hill around it, the conk' sounded at about elaven o'clock, and_ they -
knew that the iong expected time had comes. They dropped théir hoes and
went to the big house. They went around to the back whei'e the master
always met the servants and he said to them, 'You are all free, free as I
am. You can go or come"' 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 corn sack, stuck holes on the sidu,‘ put a cord
through the top, pulled out the end, put it on me, put on the only dreas

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

What the Slaves Expected
"When the slaves were freed, they got what they expectede 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 an old white man came along who wanted to preach, the
white people gave him a chance to preach to the nigg?ra'. The substance of
his sermon was this: |
* 'Now when. you servants are working for your masters, you must be
honest. When you go to the mill, don't carry along an extra sack and put

Some of the meal or the flour in for yourself, And when you women are cooking
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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 inhabitgnts
of that time went out to find something for us to eat, A white woman
named Mrs. Burton gave her a sack of meal and told her not to tell anybody
where she got ite

"My grandmother bdbrought the meal home and cooked it in a large
skillet in a big cake. When it got dome, 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 b&rn. The yard in front and back of the

house held a grove.
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"-! square around the house
g P the Negro quarters were
/9ll enclosed sc that the lit-
: s¥aves could not get out
parents were at worke
Ne 068 assembled on
;gi porch when the
gong called them in the
m?rning. The boss gave
corders from the porche
aﬂiere was an open space
qbétween the quarters and
imtle court (where the lit-
tfs slaves played). There
s a gate between the
court and the big houses

"On the rear of the house, there was a porch 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 tens 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.' BEven in slavery they used to sing that. It was the poor white

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

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

the other thrse sides fastened to the sides of the house.
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Maryying Time _ |
*] remember one night ‘the peapla‘ were goné ‘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.

"y [gr#ndrathor,'a mother|had a chair and that w_aﬁ hers only. She was
named Senia ;and was about eighty years old. 'We burned nothing but pine ‘
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 i)eon for an hour or
two, There were some others sleeping in the same room, There came a
peculiar .knock:lng on@aﬁdm?thgr's]chair. It's hard to deseribe it. It [%‘lﬁ -%‘xj‘;z‘
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,

Kua Klux Klan
"Whenever there was a man of influence, they terrorized him. They
Were at their height about the time of Grant's elsction. Many a time my
mother and I have watched them pass our door. They w;)i'e gowns and some
kind of helmet, They would be going to cateh soms leading Negro and whip
him, There was scarcely a night they couldn't take a leading Negro
out and whip him if they would catch him alone. On that account, the

Negro men did not stay at home in Sumter €ounty, South Carolina at nighte
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They 1eft home and stgyuf togéthor; The Ku Klux very seldom mterferod |
with a woman or a child. . |

"They often scared colored people by drinking largs quantitiu of
water. They had something thﬁt held a lot of water, and when they would
raise the bucket to their mouths to drink', thgy would slip the water into
it. |

White Caps

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

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

Klux.

Yoting
"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 Mrried. The year after thnt,En :’83, I merchandised &
littles Then I got converteds I got it in my head that it was wrong to
take big profits from business, so I sold out. Then I was asked to assist
the keeper of the jail.

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

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

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 hﬁn, he said that
he had decided not to sell it. I went to town and’ spent my $45. A few daye
later, he met me.and offered me‘ the place again. T told bhim I had spent my
money. He then offered it to me on time, There was plenty of timber on
the place, 30 I got some contracts with a man nemed Roland and delivered
wood to him. When I went to collect the money, he said he would not pay
me in moneye

"A man named Pennifzgton offered me 20¢ a day for labqr. 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 came to Forrest City, Arkensas January 28, 1888, I farmed in
Forrest City, making 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, 1 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 old, I am still practicing.

Wife and Family
"In 1897, when I graduated from Philander, my wife and 8ix children
were sitting on the front seate
*I have eleven sons and daughters, of whom six are livings I had
seven brothers and sisters,
"My wife and I have been married 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 Mrs. Bernice Bowden

Person interviewed Cresa Mack
1417 Short Indiana St., Pine Bluff, Ark.
Age___85
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*I 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' brothers He was & old man named 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 something cover twelve
years old.

*0ld mistress, Miss Sarah Clay, took her chillun and went to Mem~
phise

"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 runm,
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 o €0 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
brakes., 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 hundred bales a cotton. They never bothered
the niggers' quarters. That was the time the overseer carried us to
Texas to get rid of the Yankeese.

"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
‘e was as free as any white man that walked the ground. I didn't
know what 'twas about much ceuse I was too busy playin'.

*I didn't know what school waas 'fore freedom, but I went about a
month after peace was declared., Then papa died and mema 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, Arkensas

Age 85

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

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

When I was littlg,Mi. Strauter whipped my ma. It bhurt me bad as it

did her, I hated him. She was erying. 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, corn,

oats, barleyband 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 cholorea and some took consumption,
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Lots of de colored people nearly starveds Not much to get to do and
not much house roome. Severel families had to live in oné houses
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 backs I
heard plenty bout the Kh'Klux. They scared the folks to deathe. 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 enother 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 & mighty hard pull, Me and ma
couldn't live. A man paid our ways to Carlisle, Arkansas and we
come. -We started working for Mr. Emenson. He had a big store,
’ teams)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
felléw 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 jobs. I farmed mostly. Ms went back to her old master, He
persuaded her to come back home. Me and her went back and r™un a

farm four or five years before she died. Then I come back here,



I first had 300 acres at Carlisle. 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 lived together
57 years. It is hard for me to keep up with my mind since she 9}ad5
She been dead five years near;y now. I used to sing but I forgof 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 yous I don't get no help from the
government. They won't give me the pemsion. I can't work and ;
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 McKinney was born in Edgefield County, South Carolina.

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 childrem too smell to work in
the fielde They raised cotton, 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. George 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 going 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'l'ml’l:,'--bur].y and
he heerd 'em saying, "Thank Cod I'ze free as a jay bird." He
didn't know why they were flghting so he didn't ¥mow then why
they were ss.ying 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,
Georgia. They made some of their meal and flour end raised all
their meat and made enough lard to do the year arounde

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

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

for a living. Her husband went off and lived with another
woman after freedome. Warren was about eleven years old thens
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 MoKinney *kk

Plaoce of Residence Hezen, Green Grove Settlement, 4rkansas

Occupation . Farming B AGE 84




He saw five or six ooffins piled up on a wagon being taken out
to be burieds 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.m@.g‘iﬁeqhﬂg;_ggg nowe. Stout men and women didn't
live two vears after they were freede Lots of them said they
didn't like that freedom and wanted to go back but the masters

were broke amd couldn't keep many of them if they went baock.

When warren was about fifteen years old, there was a white man
or two but colored leaders mostly got about a thousand colored
peoplelto 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 jail, 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 Louisiana. Louisiane
hed a bad name in those days;. ,

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

When he was sixteen or seventeen, his mother andﬁxe other
child ren csme on the trailn to about where Carlisle now is
but it wasn't called by that name, Thers 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 anything in his life. He was no hunter.
Nats were awful, Warren made smoke to run the from the l Ws
cows. Four or five deer would came to the smokeés Cows were

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

the deer would lesp 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 Werren never did get to go to any, so he can't
read or write. But he learned to save his money. He joined a
Church when he was twelve years old in South carolins. and belongs
to the Baptist church at Green Grove now,

The old master in South Carolina persuaded his mother to coms backe.
They 8ll went back four or five years before his mother died. While
Warren was there he married a woman on & joining farme
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Interviewer_ —Seammel S, Taylor
Person interviewed _Vietoria Malfullen

T 141 %, Valmar, Little Rook, Arkansas
Age 54 _ : Gacai)ation _Seemstress

F1

"My mother was born Mareh 16, 1865, and knew nothing of slavery,

"Both my grandmothers and both grandfathers were slaves. My father was
born in the same year as my mother and like m mother knev ngthing of
slavery although both of them might havo been born slaves.

"I knew my mother's aothcr and father and my father's mthor, but I
didn'thmt ny father's father,

"He was from Texas and he aluaya stayed therﬁ He never did come out
to Lm;isiana where I was born. My mother was born in Louisiana, but my
father was born in Texas, I don't know what ecounty or city my father was
born in., I just heard my grandméther on his side say he was born in deaag

"During the War (he was born in '65 when the War ceased), Grandmother
Katy-;that ‘was her name, Katy, Katy Elmore -~ she was in Loulsiana at Pirstee
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 coms back to Louisiana with my father é.nd settl?d in
Ouachita Parish, |

*"Grandma Katy was sold from South Carolina into Loxiisiana to Bob Mo~
Clendon, and she kept the name of Elmore who was her first owner in South
Carolina; 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 gou. to her., He was better than Bob McClendon,
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The eastern states sold their slaves to the southern at;taa and got all the
money, then they freed the slaves and that left the Soush without anything,
nGrandma 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 buf 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 a 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 uhité people bothe
That was after she was freed until she went blind, She went blind three
years before she died, She died at the age of exactly ome hundred yegra@l-
She treated women and babies. They said she was a real good doctor in her
day, That is been fifty-four years agoe (: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 hér worke | | -
¢\ 7 "She sa1d that Bod McGlendon was eruel to her. Sometimes he'd get
| angry' and take the shovel and ~thro' hot ashes on the slavos.i And then ho"d'
se0 them with blisters on them and be would teke a handsaw or a flat plank
and bust the blisterss Louisiana was a warm country ami~ they wouldn't have
mich clothes one. When the slavea were freed, he went ecompletely broke. He
had gcarcely a place to live, | o
"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 down on |
his neck, You k:nbi about what he looked lik;. He had c"m blup jeans 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 tbig-to=do' in his life 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 Marla had a husband, She lived
off from them after freedoms It was about twelve miles awayo ¥y grea§~

.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 enough to work and
didn't have no horse, 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 TYou oughter see how I had to work.' After that he bought him a
horse, Money was scarce then and it took something to buy the place and
the horse boths They were turned loose from slavery without anythpxg,
Hardly had a surname--just Katy, Maria, and Peter,

"I knew more about the slave~time history of my motl.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
& 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 neme of their owners

in Louisiana, They took the name of the owners in Virginia, She was & twin--

34
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her twin was a boy named June and her name was Hetty. Her master kept her

brofher 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 cell 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 Choctaws,

"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 ©She was kept in the house for a nurse., She was not a
midwife, She nursed the white babies. That was what she was sent to
Louisiana for--to nurse the Babies. 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 nursee. She worked only a year and a half in the field
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 a fe}ucet in it and didn't do nothin® Bttt 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 ¥War 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 dwne
Later she could slip off and they would tell her the news, 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 goods 5She never
allowed the overseer to whip her, She was only whipped once in slave time
wvhile my father's mother was whipped more times than you could -eount,

"Hor master often said, 'I'1l dr.ink m&self 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 c';msin' soul
until she became & Christian. 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 over several times and said we believed we were related, ‘but' 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 lmew' it. She cussed the overseer out that time
for whipping here

"When grandma was fourteen or fifteen years old thﬁy locked her' 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 could hear her, She
would say, 'Master, let us out.* And he would say, 'You want to go to
church?' And she would say, 'H;), 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?
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and master's chickens, Stay out of your missis® and mte:'a amq}m_houéa, ‘
Don't steal your missis' and ﬁaster*s hems." I don't steal nothin', Don't
need to tell me not to,! |

"She was tellin’ the truth too, She didn't steal because she didn't
nave to, Ske had plenty without stealin'/ She got plentj, to eat in the
houses But the ofcher slaves didn't git nothin' but fat meat and corn bread
and molasses. And they got tired of that same old thing, They wanted some«
thing else sometimes, They'd go to the hen house and get chickens., They
would go to the smokehouse and get hems and lard, And they ;ould get flour
and anything else they wanted and they would eat something they wanted.
There wasn't no wey to keep them from it.

- "The reason she got whipped that time, the overseer wanted her to help
got & tree off the fence that had been blown down by a storms She told him
that wasn't her worﬁ and she wasn't goin' to do it. 0ld miss wes away at
that time, He hit her a few licks and she told old miss when she came backe
0ld 'White Ma' told the overseer, 'Don't never put your hands on her no more
no matter whai: she doss, That's more than I dose 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 atoek'ao He
made anything--~handles, baskets, He could £ill wagon wheels. He could
sharpen tools. Anything that come undsr 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 pléwa and was sharpening and

fixing anything that got broke, He sald he never did get no whipping.
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"His name was Tom Rldridge. They called him 'Uncle Tom', They was the
mother and father of twelve children, Six lived and*six. dieds One boy and
tive girls liveds And ome girl and five boys died-ehalf and half, He died
at the age of seventy=five, June 6, 1908, . She died Jemuary 1920,

"/ WI ceme out here in Jamuary 1907, I lived in Pine Bluff, From
Louisiana I ceme to Pine Bluff in 1906 In 1907 I went to Kerr in Lonoke
County and lived there eight years and then I came to Little Boeic.i ’I farmed
at Kerr and just worked "round town those few months in Pine Bluff. Excusing
the time I was in Pine Bluff and Little Rock I farmed. I farmed in Ouachita

Parish, Louisiana,"
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~ Interviewer -~ Miss Irens Robertson

his, Arkansas

Person interviewed _ Nannie P. Madden v.!feSt Me

Age 69
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*I am Martha Johnson's sisters I was born at Lake Village,
Arkensass - I am 69 years olde I was born on Mr. Ike Wethingtons
places Pa was rentinge Mother died in 1876 on this farm, We
called it Red Leaf plentation. Father died at Martha Johnson's
here in West Memphis when he was 88 years old.

"Mother was not counted a slave. Her master's Southern ﬁife
(white wife) disliked her very much but kept her till her death;‘
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 know is from hearing our
people talke Father talked all time about slavery. He was a sol-
dier. I couldn't tell you siraight. 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 bookse

I farmed and cooked all my life."
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Interviewer ‘ _Sexsuel 8. Taylor - -
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 an 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.

"I was a 1little boy when slavery broks, I used to go out with my
brother, He watched gaps. I did npt have to do anythihg; I just went out
with him to keep him company. I was scared of the old master, I used to
call him the *Big Bear.' He was a great big old man.

*] was about six years old when the War ended, I gness. I don't knew
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 under |
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 make cropse The

third time we moved, dad started me to schools I had colored teachers. I

Was 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,

40
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An “Aunt carol_u’oi 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 whers the colt
vas and who had it and how he had to get it back. She described the col
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 thet matter in
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. lhen any of Madden's aiaves were out and the
pateroles got after them, if they could make it home, that ended it. Nobody
beat Madden's niggers.

"My father's name was Allen lhédon and my mother's name was m Madden,
I knew my grandfather and grandmother on my mother's side., My grandfather
and grandmother never were ‘'round me though that I can remsmber,

"When the old man died, the Negroes were dividod oute This boy got so
many and that one got so meny. The old man, Mabe Madden, had two soms, John
and Little Mabe. My mother and father went to John. They were in Talladega

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
muche My father's father was named Harry. His last name must have been

Liadden.

"My grandfather on my mother's side was nemed Charlie Hail, He married
into the Madden family. He belonged tc the Halls before he married. Old
man Charlie, his master, had a plantation that wasn't far from the Madden's
plantation. In those days, if you met a girl and fell 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 masterss The
Maddens never did buy Hall., Grandma never would change her name to Hall,

He stayed at my house after we married, stayed with me sometimes, and stayed
with his other son sametimes,

"My mother was born a Madden, She was porn 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 & 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
settied it. Madden never would allow white people to beat on his niggers,

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

“y daddy was a coon. I mean he was a good man.
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wiy brother was big enough to mind gaps. ﬂl'hat was in slavery times,
They had good fences ‘aro‘tmd the fields. They didn't have gates like they do
nowe They had gﬁps. The fence would zigzag, and the | rails could be lifted
down at one section, and that weuld 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 to dinner,
he would go in and eat dinner with them Just as big as enybody. 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 was a
place in the rails like I told you where they could take down the rails to
pass, It iook time to lay the rails down and more time to place them back
up againe 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 anything else
was put to mind them, ¥y brother used to do that and I would keep him
company, When I heard old master coming there, I'd be gene, yes siree. I
would see him when he left the house and when he got to the gap, ‘I would be

home or at my grandfather'se.

Occupational Experiences

"I have followed farming all my life. That is the éyaetast life & man
can leade I have been farming all my life principally. My occupation is
farming. That is it was until I lost my health, I a:'ln"t' done nothin' fer
about four years nowe I would follow public work in the fall of the year
and make a crop every yoﬁr.‘ Never failed till I got disabled. I used to
make all I used and all I needed to feed my étock. Ei'. even raised my own 2
¥heat before I left home in Alabama., That is a wheat coimtry. They don't

raise it out here.]
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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 end I go and
talks 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 freed. 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.

"] was there when the Yankees come throughe 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 house. 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 him,

I have heard that they bothered plenty of other places. Took the best mles,
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 ite
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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 arounde Thing is come way up from then when the
Negroes first sterted. 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 then a third, &in'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.

Marriage

"] was married in 1883, My wife's name was Mary Elston. Her mother
died when she was an infant, Her grendmother was an Elston at first. Then
she changed her name to Cunningham. But she always went in the name of
Klston, 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 diede 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 folks. They are sassy
and disrespectfuls Don't respect themselves and nobody else. When they get
off from home, they'll respect somebody else better 'n 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 alongs But you have to keep somebody to watch your stock. If
you don't, you'll have to pay something out. It's a bad old thing this

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



Interviewer Mrs., Bernice Bowden

Person interviewed - lewis Mann
1501 Bell Street, Pine Bluff, Arkenses

Ago__ 81
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wAs nigh as I can come at it, I was bout five or six time of the war,
T remember when the war ceasteds I was a good-sized chape

"Durin' the war my mother's master sent us to Texas; western Texas is
waar 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
truf, I ain't just now come here.

"I was born right here in Arkemnsas, My mother's master was old B. D.
Williams of Tennessee and we worked for his son Mac H, Williems 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 rivers I stayed with
his brother Mac Williams 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 rsad and write,

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

Kluxin' all round through here.
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nTordl I don't know how many times I ever voted. I used to vqte
every time they had an electione I voted before I could read. 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.

"T 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

*T didn't do nothin' when I was young tut 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'. 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 ain't never had 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 whols day's work to save my life. I own this place and my sister-ine
law gives me a little somethin' to eat. I used to be on the bureau but they

took me off that."



44

Interviewer Mrs, Bornice Bowden

Person interviewed _ Angeline Martin, Kansas City, Missouri
Visiting at 1105 Louisiana St., Pine Bluff, Arkansas

Age 80

*§ell, I was livin' then. I was born in Georgla. Honey, I don't
know what year. I was born before the war. I was about ten when fr'eedom
come, I don't remember when it started but I remember when it endede 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 Childa,
She had a guardeen.

"When the war came, old mistress and her daughter refugeed to Miss-
issippi. The guerdeen 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 headquarterse 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
sharess I went to school right after the war., I went every year tili
we left there, We come to this country in sevenf.y something. We come
here and stopped at the Cummins placee I worked in the field till I come

to town bout fifty years ago. Sinee then I cooked soms and done laundry

Wwork,
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T married when I was seventeen, Had six children, I been livin'
in Kansas City twenty-three years. Followed my boy up there. I. like it
up there a lot better than I do here, Oh Lord, yes, there are a lot of

colored people 'in EKansas City.*
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»] was born up near Cotton Plant ~but took down neer Helena to live,
My parents nemed Sallie and Bob Martin, They had seven childrens I heard
mother say she was sold on a» block in Mississippi when she was twelve yéars
olde My father was & Creek Indian; he was darke Mother was a Choctaw
Indian; she was bright. 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 traecks roomed and
et on the train. They are all dead now and I'm 'lone in the world,

"My greatest pleasure was independence—-maké my money, go and spend it

as I see fite I waan'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 nowes I had long straight hair nearly to my
kneess It come out after a spell of typhoid fevers . It never come in %o do
10 good." (Baldheaded like a man and she shaves, She is a hermaphrodite )
reason for never marrying.) ™I made and saved up at one time twenty-three
thousand dollars cooking and field works I let it slip out from me in
drivs,

"I used to rumn from the Yankees, I've seen them go in droves along
the roads 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 t$ill everything was ready.
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They et at one o'clock at night and tﬁe’r the feast drove on., They
wasn't so good to Negroes. They was gooﬁ to their own feslings, They et
up all that old couple had to eat in their house and ’éhq pig 'sth raised,
I reckon their owners give them more to eat.. They lived off alone and the
goldiers stopped there and worked the old man and woman nearly to deathe
*Our master told us about freedam, His neme was Master Martin., He
come here from Misaissippis I don't rscollect his family.
"I get help from the Welfare, I hed paialyaiaa I never got over my

stroké. I ain't no 'ocount to worke"
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Interviewsr Miss Irene Robertson
Person interviewed Begs Mathis, Hazen, Arkansas
Age __82
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"] was born in De Sota County, Mississippi, My parents' owners was
lars Hancocke. Mama was a cook and field hande Papa milked and werked in
the field, Mama had jes' one child, that me. I had six childern. I got
five livin'. They knowed they free. It went round from mouth to mouths
Mama said Mars Hancock was good er slave holder as ever lived she recken. I
heard her coms over that er good many times, But they wanted to be free. I
jes' heard em talk bout the Ku Klux, They said the Ku Klux made lot of em
roamin' round go get & 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
tree down or climb it and then come home and cook it They had no guns.
They had dogs or could get one. Geme helps ocut lots.

"The women chewed for their children after they weaned em, They don't
none 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
bretty hair, they would trim the ends off on the new of the moon, That would
cause the hair to grow longe White folks and darkies both done them things.

"I been doin' whatever come to hand -- famin', cookin', washin',
ironin',

"I never expects to vote neither, I sure ain't voted.
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"Conditions pretty Sad amtmq, I Qq;;"b :knei ﬁmﬁ cause it, You
got beyond me now, I‘_don't knmr ihat géing beeom o; "h.; ymg Ifolka; and
they ain't studyin' it. They @h’t ‘kind.. Get no raisin’ I ‘éallv‘it'. I
tried to raise em to work and behave. They work some, My son is tekin' care

of me nowe™
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Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bo‘tden S
Person interviewed Garoline llattheu

gla Spraea Street, Pine Bluff, Arkanaaa
Age 79

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

mind 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 about
eleven years old when he bought her. I heard _her say they just changed
around a lot.

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

"Her first owners was goode. ©She said they wouldn't 'low the overseer
to 'buke the women at alle.

"But her last owners was cruel. 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. You i:how 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 it
bade So my parents run off. That was in Texase .

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

Place and made a erope And they lost one child on the way--that was Kittiee
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"T heard mama say they got bae;; here to Arkansas aﬁd got to the
bureau and they freed ‘em. I know tﬁe War wasn't over yet 'cause I know 1
heard mama say, 'Just listen to them guns at Vicksburg.'

"When I was little, I was so sickly. I took down with the whoopin'
cough and I was sick so long. Bul mamas 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 nmedicins.’

"fhen I commenced to remember anything, I heered 'em telkin® 'bout
Grent and Colfax. Used to wear buttons with Grant and Colfax.

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

"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 mema 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 & good livinge®™
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Interviewer - .Mies Ireme Bobertsen _

Person interviewed Malindy Maxwell, Madiscn, 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
owned mama and Master Rube Sanders owned pa. Neither owner wouldn't sell
but they agreed to let mm:d pa marry. They had & white preachar‘ 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. lh. said i;hey had
a big crowd. The preacher read the ceremony. Miss Cornelia give her a
white dress and white shoes and Miss Cloe Wilburn give her a veil., Miss
Clos was some connection of Rube Sanderse

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

"After Mipation Mﬁuﬂ Pa ient to see about marrying ma
over Agen and they told him that marriage would stand long as ever he
lived.

"Mames was sold at twelve years old in Atlanta, Georgiae Ma and pa was
always field hands, Grandma got to be one of John Senders leading hands %o
work mong the women folkse They said John Sanders was meanest man ever
lived or dieds According to pa's saying, Mars Buben was a good sorter mane
Pa said John Sanders was too miin a man to have a wife, He was mean to
Miss Sarah. They said he beat her, his wife, like he beat a nigger

womane
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nMiss Sarah say, 'Come get your rations early Saturday morning,
clean up your house, wash and iron, and we'll go to preaching tomorrow==
Sundays I want you to all come out clean Monday morning.' They go ask Mars
John Senders if they could go to preachings I recken from what they said
they walked. Mars John, when they git their best clothes on, make them
turn round and go to the field ’and work all day long. He was just that
mean. Work all day long Sundaye

"Miss Sarah was a 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
other. If they had a middle Tow, thers was a railing dividing mens'
geats from the womens' seats on the very same benches,

"Migs Cloe, Miss Cornelia, 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 come out cf the church. He could keep that money his
owne I don't know how he sold thems 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
remember that mighty welle (The shape of the cutter was like this: l\_/‘.)

ﬁ
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
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"fhen I was born they hed e white mid-wife, Miss Martine, My m%atreas
was in the cabin whexzx I was born. I was born foot foremost and had a _ve}l
on my face and down.on my body a pieces They eall it a 'caul.' Sometimes \
I see forms and they vanish. 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 but I see them at times that plain in day. |

*I don't know how old I am but I was a good size girl when ’man:ipation
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 Cornelia‘s bed. Her bed was a feaster--way high up, had a
big stool to step on to go up in there and she had it curtained off, I had J
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 threer sides and wooden slats across it. Now that
wasn't no bad beds Some of them was big enough for three to sleep on goode
When the children was small four could sleep easy cross ﬁays, and tﬁey
slept that waye.

"They had silelves and tables and chairss 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

Cypresss They would cook walnut hulls and bark and paint them dark with

the tea,
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nI recollect a right smart of the Civil War, We was clese nough to
near the roar and rumble and the big cannons shake the things in the housse
I don't know where they was fighting--a long ways off I guesss

®T saw the soldiers scoutinge They come most any 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 cavelry come throughe I
thought they looked so pretty. Their canteens was shining in the sune
Miss Cornelia told me to hide, 1t;‘he soldiers might take me on with them., I
didntt want to goe I was very well pleased there at Miss eofnal;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 fightings It was reised & short time after they passed and thdy said
they was the ones raised it. I don't know where it was. - I recken it was a
big white flag they rared up. It was 80 they would stop fighting.

"Mars Sam Shan didn't go $0 no war; he hid out. He seid it wes a
useless war, he wasn't going to get Bhét 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 woode He was & black boye.
Mars Sem Shan said he wasn't goiner loose his life for ﬁothing;

"Miss Cornelia would cook corn light bread and muffins and anything
else they had to cook. Rations got down mighty scarce ﬁéfore it was done
wide They put the big round basket nearly big as a split cotton basket
out on the back portico. = Charles come and disappear with ite

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

OVerseerss Miss Cornelia and Miss Cloe would walk the floor and ery
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and I would walk between. I would cry feeling sorry for them, but I didn't
know why they cried so mmch. I know now it was squa}.ly times., War is
horriblee | |

wiars Sam Shan come home, ‘wet down to the cabins-~they was acattered
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 Yani:ee men.
I know that now. They say you must get pay or go off., We stayed that
year, Another man went t0 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 a hcuse and five acres and. got beat out of it.
The minor heirs come and took ite I never lga"rnt in books tiil I went to
schools Seem like things was in a éonfuaien after I _go*i; big nough for
that, I'd sweep and rake and cook and wash the disﬁ;a, card, spiﬁ, hoe,
scour the floors and tebles. I would knit at night heap of times. We'd
sing some at nighte

"Colored folks couldn't read so they couldn't sing at church lessen
they iearnt the songs by héaring them at home. Colored folks would meet and
sing and pray and preach at the cabinse

"My first teacher was a white man, Mr. Babe Willroy. I went to him
several short sessions and on rainy days and cold days I couldn't work in
the rielde I worked in the field all my life. Cook out in the wintel;, back
to the field in the spring +ill 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

DOW,
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"I never seen a Ku Klux in my life. Now, I couldn't tell you about
theme ,

"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
wells 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 grandpe could cumerlate
nough cash to buy her for his wife. Grandma never seen her ma no more.
Grandpa followed her and Mr., Sam Shans bought her and took her to Misse v
issippi with a lot more he boughte

"My pa's ma b'long to John Senders and grandpa b'long to Rube Sanders.
They was brothers. Rube Sanders bought grandpa from Enoch Bobo dovm in
Mississippi. The Bobo's had a heap' of slaves and lends Now, he was the
one that sold gingercakes. He was & 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 too. When grandpa
died he was carried back to the Bobo graveyard and buried on Enoch Bobo's
Place. It was his Tequest all his slaves be brought ba;zk and buried oﬁ his
lends I went to the burying. I recollect that but ma and pa had to ask
could we goes We all g0t to go--all who wented to goe It was a big crowd,

It was John Sanders let us go mean as he was,
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"Miss Cornelia had the cistern cleaned out and they packed up their
pretty china dishes and silver in a big flat sorter box, Charles took them
down a ladder to the bottom of the dark cistern and 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
{f they buried money or nots They packed up & lot of nice 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 married and
long time after come to Arkansese They said you could raise stock herewe
no fence law,

*] got $8 and commodities because I am blind. I live with my deughter

here."
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Interviewer - llias Irene Ra’aegbeon

Person interviewed - Nellie Mexwell, Biscoe, Arkensas
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"Mema was Harriett Ba;\il.diin. She was born in Virginia, Her owners was
Mistress Mollie Fisher and Master Coon Fisher, It ias so cold one winter
that they burmed up their furniture keeping a fire, Said seemsd like they
would freeze in spite of what all they could deo.

"Grandpa was sold away from grandme and three childrem. He didn't wamt
to be sold nary bit. When they would be talking about selling him he go
hide under the house, They ge on off, He'd come out, When he was s0ld he
went under there, He come out and went on off when they found him and told
him he was sold to this man, Grendma said he was obedient, They never hit
him, He was her best husband, They never sold grandma and she couldn't
'count for him being let goe Gramndma had another husband after freedom and
two more childrens They left there in a/froid and all came to Arkensase
Grandma was & cook for the field hands. She had charge of ringing a big
dinner-bell hung up in a tree, She was black &s charcoale lema and grandm
said Master Coon and 0ld Mistress Mollie was good to them, mi the reason
grandpa would go under the house. He didn't want to be solde He never wes
seen no more by them, |

"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
end set them in a row, They had a tubful of water and they waghed them

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

64
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and greased them with tallow and mutton suet. That made them shins, They
kept them greased so their kuees and knuckles would ruff up and blaed;

nGrandma and mema stopped at Fourche Dem., They was so glad to be free
and go aboute Them it scared them to hear talk of being sold, It divided
them and some OwWners was mean,

"In my time if I done wrong most any grown person whoop ms, Then mama
find it out, she give me amother onee I got a double whooping,

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

way then when I was growing,"
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Interviewer, ‘ ,___.&’ G, Miller

Person interviewed

Ago 82

T was born at Cabin Creek (Lamar nol) ut I still call it Cabin
Greek. 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 .m
and was freeds We lived on a farm, My father belong to another fam-
i1y, a neighbor of ours, We all 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 cwned 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 diede We paid taxes and lived just.
like the white folks. We did what the white folks teld us to do and
never lost a thing by doing it. After I married my husband worked at
the mill for your father end mede a living for me and I worked for the

white folks, Now I am too old to cook but I have a few washin's for

the white folks and am getting my old age pension that helps me a lot.

*I don't know what I think about the young generation., I am at my

Stoppins place,
*The songs we sang were
'Come ys that love the Lord emnd let your joys de 'knawn'

'When You and I Were !'ouna, Maggie'
'Juanita’ .

i
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*Just Before the Battle, Mothexr*
'Darling Nellie Gray'

tCarry Ms Back to 014 Virginia*
'0ld Black Joe*

0f course we sang *Dixie's We had to sing that, 1t vas the ledding songe"

67
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson

Person interviewed Joe Mayes, Madison, Arkansas
Age ?
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"] was born a slave two years. I never will forget man come and told
mother she was free, She 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 youngest.
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.
e 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 rrom 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 Klux.
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"There was a big gourd hanging up by the welle We kept it there.
There was & bucket fuil up, He said, 'Give me water.' I handed over the
gourd fulle He done something with it. He kept me ha;ndins hin; Iatér. 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
pisce out of his way.

"The owners was pretty good to mother to be slavery. She had clothes
and eﬁough to eat all the time. .I used to go back to see ,all.' our white
folks in Kentucky. They are about 21l dead now I expect. Mother was glad
to be free but for a-long time her life was harders

"After we got up larger she got along better. X worked on a steamboat
twelvé 6r thirteen years., I was a roustabout and freig,ht picker; I was on
passenger boats mostly but they carried freight. I went to school some. I
always had colored teachers. I farmed at Hughes and Madison ever since
excepting one year in Mississippie.

"I live alone. I get $8 and commodities from the Sociable ﬁeifare.

"The yoqu folks would do better, work better, if they could get work
all time. It is hard at times to get work right now. The times is all
rights Better everything bﬁt worke. I know colored folks is bad managerse
That has been bad on us alwayas. | |

"I worked on boats from Evansville, St. Louis, Hempl;is to New Orleans

mostly. It was hard work but a fine living. I was stout then."
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Interviewer
Person interviewed _ - Jm. Esoks —

707 Elm Stieet, Pine Bluff, Arkansas
Ags___ 76 _ Ocoupation . . Mimister
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*I am seventy-six. ' Courss I was young in slavery times, but I can
remember some thingse I remember how they used to feed us. I_'at milk and
bread or poke salad and corm-meal dumplin's in a trough and give you a
wooden spoon and all the children eat together, |

*Je stayed with our old master fourteen years, They were good folks
and treated us right. My old master's neme was Sam Meeks-~in Longview,
Drew Gounty,. 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 sent me a dollar and asked me was I on
the 0ld 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 En Klux run in on my old mstei'; That was Artor
the Wer, He was at the breakfast table with his wifes You kuow in them
days they didn't have locks and keyse, Had & hole bored iﬁrmgh & board and
put a peg in if, and I know the Ku Klux come up and stuck a gun through the
auger hole and shot at old master but missed him. He run to the dgo:t; and
shot at the Ku Kiuxe I knew 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

Neme of interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden
Subject Superstitions

*] remember there was an old man called Billy Mann lived
down here at Noble Lake, He said he 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 saide.

*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

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

Occupation Minister Age 76
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Interviewer e .. Miss Irvene Robertsom ___ _
Porson interviewed . Jaff Metcalf

R.F.D., Brinkley, Arkensas

"My mother's name was Julia Metcalf and my father's name u; Jim
Votcalf, They belong to an old bachelor named Bill Metcalfs I thimk I
was born in Lee County, Mississippi. They did not leave when the war was
over, They stayed on ths-‘Billr Metcalf place $i1l they died; I recke,n I
do remember him., |

"I can't tell you '*bout the war nor slavery, I don't know a thing
bout its I heard but I couldn't tell you it been so long @goc. They
didn't expect nothing but freedém. They got aiong in the Beccnstmgtion
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 wvoted but I guess he did, I have
voted but I don't vote now.s In part I 'proves of the women votin'., I
think tk_xa men outer vote and ‘support his family fur as he can.

"I come here in 1914 from Mississippi. 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 lande I got a hog, No garden, Two

times in the year now is hard —- winter and summer. In some ways times | .

is betters, In some ways they is worser, When a trade used to be made
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to let you have provisiomns, you krow you would: n‘é"s starvee KNow if you
can't get work you 'bout starve and canit gdt no érpaits Grépg_bgpn good
last few years and prices fair fur it. But ,n@oney won"t' uy ':':a‘othin'- nows
Everything is so highe Meat is so highe Working man have to eat meate
If he don't he get weak. | |

nThe young folks do works They can't save much farmin', If they
could do public work between times it be better. I hed & hard time in
July and August. I got six children, vthey grown and gone, Ey wife is
72 years olde She ain't no 'count for work no more, The Government give
me an' her $10 a month betwsen us two, Her name is Hannah Metcalf,

"I wish I did know somethin' to tell you, lady, 'bout the Civil War
and the slavery timese I done fargot 'bout all I heard ‘em talkin',

When you see Hannah she might know somethin'."



v3

Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden
Person interviewsd Herdy Miller

7025 W. Second Avenue, Pine Bluff, Arkenses
Age 85 Occupation Yardman

wMistress, 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 neme., 014 mistress' names was Miss
Lizzie. My father bslonged to a different owner.

"Mac McClendon end John Mourning was two nigger traders and they
brought my mother and sister Nancy and sister Liza end 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 t00.
Carried us down to Monticello and when I got free my mammy came after me.

"Fore I left Georgia, my daddy belonged tc a man named Bill Ramseye
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 pey a
nigger now, My daddy hired my mammy from her master, My memmy was her

naster's deughter by a colored womane



"My daddy had & hoss 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 week.

"] member when the war started in 1861 my mammy hired me out to Mrs,
Brewer 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 nigzers and
it's a pity you niggers ever been cause he may get killed and I'll never
see 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 gst 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 Lasura 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-
kinse Old master come out and said, 'Hardy, you and Laura is free nows
You can stay or you can go end live with somebody else.' We stayed till
1868 and then our mammies come afier us. I was seventeen.

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

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

Young,



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

squars roote

"What I've been doin' all my life is farmin®' down at Ia;rfiola 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 Republican, They'd be
there agitatin'e Stand right there and tell me the ones to vots for, I
done quit votin's I voted for Coolidge == we called him College == that's
the last votin' I dide One of my friends, Levi Hunter, h; was a colored
magistrate down at Fairfielde

"Ku Klux? What you talkin' about? Eu Klux come %o our house. Ny
 sister Ellen's husbend went to war on the Yankee side durin’ the var e
on the Republican side and fought the Democratae

“After the war the Eu Klux coms and got the colored folks what
rongh'; and killed em. I saw em kill a nigger right off his mle, Fell
off on his sack of corn and the cld male kep' on goin's

"Ku Klux used to wear big old long robe with bunches of cotton amd
ell over it. I member one tims we was havin' church and & Ku Klux wes hid
up in the scaffold. The prescher was readin' the Bible and tellin' the
folks there was a man sent from God and say an angel be 'ﬁoro directly,
Just then the Ku Klux fell down and the niggers all thought 'twas ‘the
angel and they got up and flew, _ |

"fu Klux used %o come to the church well amd ask for a drink and say,
'l ain't had & bit of water simce I fought the battle of Shiloh.'

o)
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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 fres, Had all the hog meat and milk and everything

glse to eate

n] member one time when o0ld master wasn't at home the Yankees came and
say to old mistress, 'Madeam, we is foragin'.' O0ld mistress say, 'My husbend
ain't homs; I can't let you.' Yankees say, 'Well, we're goin' to anyway.'
They say, 'Where you keep your milk and butter?' Old mistress standin' up
there, her face as red as blood and say, 'I haven't any milk or butter to
spare.' But the Yankees would hunt till they found ite.

mAfter a battle when the deed soldiers 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 Rebsls 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 generation? 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 clothese Almost lock 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 agein I'll meet you in

Heavan,™

-y
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Interviewer Beuia_p. Sherwood Hagg
foney  Kivke
" Person interviewed H. K. Hille: Age 86

1513 State Street, Little Rock, Arkansas

"No ma'am, 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 tomorrow night.

"Yos 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 wase a widow, As_ well as I can remember she did not have any
slaves but my father and mother and the six children. Mo ma'em, her
neme was not Miller, it was Wade. '. e o Where did I get my name, then?
It came from my grandfather on my father's side. . . . Well, now, Miss,
I can't tell you where hé got that namo..v From some white mgter, I
reckon. | |

"We got free in Georgia June 15, 1865. I'll never forget
that date. What I meen }is, that was ﬁm. day the big rreedém came.

But we didn't know it and just worked “o}n. My father was a shoe-
maker for old mistress. Only one in town, far as I recollect. He
mede a lot of money for mistress. Mother was houseworker for her,
As fast as us children got big enough 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

Plentation. 0ld mistress sold one of my sisters; took cotton for pay.
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I remember hear:l_nglthem tell about the big price ahe Srought because
cotton was so high, 014 mistress got 15 bales of cotton for sistorg
and it was only a few days till freedom came and the man who had
traded all them bales ef cotton lost my siater, but old miﬁtreaa
kept the cotton. She was smart, wasn't she? She knew freedom was
right theré. Sisfér came right bagk to my pﬁrants. |

' Just give me time, miss, ‘and I'll tell you the whole story.
Tals women what had me hired tried to run away and take all her slaves
alonge I don't r‘emembe: just bow meny, but a dozen or more. Lots of
white folks tried to run away and hide their slaves until after the
Yankee soldiers had been through the town searching for them what had
not been set free. Shé was trying to get to the woods 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 alwéys 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 they 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 parents saved money and we all went to a farm. v
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I stayed with them t111 I was 19 years old. - Of course they got all
the money I made. I merried when I was 20, stiil J_.iﬁng in Georgia.
We tried to farm on shares. A man from Arkansas caﬁe there, get-
ting up a colony of colored to go to Arkansas to farme Told big |
tales of fine land with nobody to work it. Not half as many Negroes
in Arkensas as in Georgia. Me and my wife joined up to go.

”Well, ma'am, I didn't get enmough education to be what you call
a educated man. My father paid for a six months night course for
me af’ter~ peace., I leamed 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'll get on with the story. First work I got in Arkensas
was working on a farm; me and her both; we always tried to stay
fogether. We eculd not meke anything on the Garner farm, and 1t
was mighty unhealthy down in Pourche bottoms. I carried her back
to Little Rock and I got work as house man in the Bunch home. From
there I went to the home of Dudley E. Jones and stayed thers 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. R:lgh_t soon I was handling most of the big

swell weddings for the society 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 .

/aring the 28 years I lived in Mr. Jones' family I was serving
banquets, big public dinners, all kinds of big af;’airl. 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 banquets,
coliege greduation and reunion parties; I took care of President
Roosevelt - not this ome, but Teddy -. 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 city 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 hav_re been called to other
places to do the catering. Lonoke, Bentoﬁ, Malvern, 06nway - a heap
of places like that. | o

7No 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 business. 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‘
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, it 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 bablies 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 business, or
you get so you can't work, f£ill this in for 'hatever_you need." But,
thank the good Lord, I'm still going strong. Nobody has ever had to
teke 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 em paying for only half of it;
from my curb line to the middle of the street. Maybe if I live lozig
enough I'1l get it paid for somat;.me.v

’I haven't tried to ‘l&v by mach money. I don't suppose there 1is
any other colored man - uneducated like me - what has done more for
his commnity. I have given as high as $380 and $100 at one time to
help out on the church debt or when they wanted to build. I always
help in times of floods and things like that. I've helped 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 evéry day for years and ﬁears. 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 rsason I been able to make
my three ~scc;re years and ten is because I obeys what the Good Book says.

/’Nou, 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 today .had better begin to
check up, a little. They are going too fﬁat. 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. Meke 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 Ihatvthey
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

misteke, There is not enough work emong colored people to support thems
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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 thej 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. Thére' 8 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. Bat for the big affairs with 500 or 600 guests, they
wvent to the hotels. Even the hotels had to rel;t 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 S00 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 en;l everything the same way. A4 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:‘KRM. on every piece. Heap of dishes are broken every times I
have a big catering. I found one plate yesterday - the last of a full
pattern I hed fifteen years ago. About every ten years is a complete
turnover of china. Glassware goes faster, and of course, the linen 1is
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 make 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? i
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Interviewer Samel S, Taylor
Person interviewed Henry Kirk Miller
, g 1513 State Street, Little Rock, Arkansas
Age 7 872 é’

»] am eighty-six years old-eighty-six years and six months, I was
born July 85, 185l¢ I was a slave, Didn't get free till June 1865, I
was a boy fifteen years old when I got free.

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

"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 Port Valley now unless it's my own folkss And I don't 'spect 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
remember anything they were in Georgiae They said they came from South
Carolina to Georgiae I don't know how they came, Both of my parents were
Negroes, They came to Arkansas ahead of me. I have their pictures." (He
carried me into the perlor and showed me life-sized bust portraits of his

mother and father.)
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"There wWere eighteen of us: six boys and twelve girls, They are all
dead now but myself and one sisters She lives in Atlenta, Georgiae I am

older than she ise

Occupation )
: ﬂﬁ"@

*I am & caterer. I have been serving the Scottish Rémabe Masons in
their'annual reunion every six monthas 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 1ift me ui) to lgt me see into the'eefrin 80 I could look |
at him, I went to his daughter, My neme is after my father's father, My

PR

grandfather was x;gzggd gilzler. I took his name, He was a white man.
"ade's daughter was named Riley, but I keep my grandfather's name.
My mother and father were then transferred to the Rileys too, end they took
the name of Riley. It was after freedam that I took the name Miller from
my original people, Haven Riley's father was my brother.® (Hﬁven Riley
lives in Little Rock and was formerly an instructor at Philander Smith
Colleges Now he is a public stenographer and a private teachers)
"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 wes 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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nMy wife died six years ago. If she had lived till tomorrow, she
gould 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 were the only rationa I sawe. In those .timea the white people -
had what was known as the white people's house and then what was known as
nigger quarterse The children that weren't big enough to work were fed at
the white people's house, We got milk and mush for breakfast. When they
boiled cabbage we got brgad and pot<liquor. For supper we got milk and
breade They had cows and the children were fed mostly on milk and mush or
milk and breade We used to bake a corn ecake in the ashes, ash eaka) and put
it in the milk.

"Mho 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
remember any house other than a log house, They'd just go out‘ in the woods'
and get logs and put up a log house, Put dirt and mud or, élay in the
¢racks to seal it. Notch the logs in the end to hitch them at cormers.
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 floors.
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nFood was kept in the house in a sort of box or chest, built in the
wall sametimes. Mostly it was kept on the table.

»In cooking they had a round oven made like a pot only the bottom
would be flate It had an iron tope The oven was a bought oven. It was

sheped like a barrel. The top lifted up. Coal was placed under the oven

and a little on tope

i‘ables and Chairs
"Tz;bles were juat boards nailed together, Nothing but planks nailed
togethers I don't remember nothing but homemade benches for chairs, They
sametimes made platted or split-bottom chairs out of thité oske Strips of
oak were seven feet 10ng.,v 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 one strip just like in eaning, Those chairs were stouter

than the chairs they make now."

(To be continued)
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Interviewer Mrs, Annie L. Lgeett,:

Person interviewed Matilda Miller
Humphrey, Ark,

Age 79

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'littla 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
BooneHill - about twelve miles north of DeWitt - and how come
it named Boone Hill, that farm was my young mistress's, Her
rapa 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 vwent by the name of !'Boone Hill,! 'The house 1s
right on top of .a hill, you know, it shure was a pretty plaee
when Miss Georgis lived there, with great big Magnolia trees sll
in the front yard. I belonged to Miss Georgia, my young mis-
tress, and when the riiggers were freed my mamma staid on with

her, She was right thé're 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 ﬁcw,"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., ZExactly 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 fqlks.

"No mam, I didn't see any fighting, but we could hear the
blg guns booming away off In the distance. I was married wheﬁ
I was 21 to Henry Miller and 1lived with him 51 years and ten
months; he died from old age and hard work, We had two chillunm,
both girls, One of them lives here with me in that other room,
Merme sald the Yankees told the Negroes when they got em freed
they'd give em a mule and & farm or maybe a part of the plante-
tlon 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
g0 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 cause the Yankees put them in front where the shooting |
was and they was killed. MNy husband Henry Miller died four years
ago. He followed public work and made pl\?nty of money but he

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

1111 1ive long for this hurtin' in my head is awful bad sometime."
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Interviewex Miss Irene Robertson .
Person interviewed Nethan Miller, Madison, gkanaaa 4

Age Born in 1862

"Lady, I'1l tell you whet I know tut it won't nigh £ill your booke

I was born in 1862 south of lockesburg,Arkansas. My parents was

Marther and Burl Millere

"They told me their owners come here fram North Carolina in 1820
They omed lots of slaves and lots of lende Mother ﬁae medium lightee
about my colors See, I'm mixeds My hair is white. I he_ard mother say
she never worked in the fielde Father was a blacksmith on the place. He
wasn't a slave. His grandfather willed him free at ten years of age. It
was tried in the Suprems COuﬁ. They set him free. Said they couldn't
break the dead mean's wille

"My father was a resl bright eolored man. It caused some dise
furbance. Pather went back and forth to Kansess They tried to make him
leave if he was a free maé. They said I would have to be a slave several
years or leave the State. 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 fall me stories on her lap. She come
from Virginia to Tennessee. They all cried to go back tq Virginia and
their master got mad end sold them. Ha was a meaner men, Her neme was
Sarah Jefferson. Mariah was her daughter and Marther wes my mothers They

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

"] 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, railroad, farmings Wore

clean out NoOWe

"Times is awful harde I am worn clean out. I am not sick. I'm
ashamed 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 Eiaoro Incz_
Person interviewed Sam Miller, Morrilton, Arkansas
Age 98

»I is ninety-eight years old, suh, My neme's Sam Miller, and I was
born in Texas in 1840-don't know de month nor de day. My parents died
when I was jes' a little chap, and we come to Conway County, Arkansas fifty
years ago; been livin' here ever since, My wife's name was Annie William-
gon. 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 much nows No, suh, I can't read or write,
neither. My memory ain't so good abogt things when I was little, away back
yonder, but I sure members dem Ku Klux Klans and de militia. They used to
ketch people and take em out and whup eme

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

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

stand em at alls Dey too much for me!®

NOTE: The old fellow chuckled and shook his head but said very little
more, He could have told much but for his fau}.ty memory, no doubt, He was
elmost non-cmi;l as to facts of slavery days, the War between the States,
&nd 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 chueckle



ghows 1ittle of the interest that is usually associated with the old

generation of Negroese
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson

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

“Grandpa was sold twice in Releigh, North Carolina. He was
sold twice to the same people, from the Millers to the Bobert\son"s
(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 them they had been sot free, They quit washing
and went from house to house rejoicinge 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
factorye Dan Miller owned it and he raised wheat. Msma 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 Quittemden County, Mississippi. I was seven
years old, He said they rode mules to pick cotton, it growed up
like treese We come in cer boxese I came to Heath and Helena
eleven years ago. Papa stayed with his master Dan Miller till
my uncle tolled him away. He died with amallpox soon after we
come to Mississippie |

*It is a very good country but they don't pick cotton riding

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

Name of Interviewer Pernella Anderson
subject SI.AVERY)JUSTOMS

story - Information (If not eﬁough space on this page add page)

Ah use ter could tawk an tell a thing plum well but sh been broke up by a
ceh. Cah run oveh mah haid an ah couldn' tawk fuh 30 dayse. So now sh aint no
good fuh nothine 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.
Ay wuz heah in slevery time. ;A..h membuh when dey freed us niggerse. Se hgre, ah
wuz o ourty good size kid when dey free us. Ah kin membuh our house. Sot dis
way. An ole Marster called all his niggers up. Dey all come along roun in a
squad on de porche 4Ah 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-ps ah recollect he z
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, girme 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.

So sh come tuh fine out dat dey gin tuh callin us. Dey hcllered tuh coms on
dat we wuz gointer pick cotton. So in nlace uv us goin on tuh de house we
went on back tuh de fiel's Our fiel wuz bout a mile fum de house. 0Ole Moster
weited down dere at de gate. He call me when ah got derev 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 mah
brotheh tuh pick um up. Ah knocked msh brothuh ovah fuh pickin um up an aftuh
ah done dat ole moster taeken his red pocket han'cher out and tied hit ovah mah

€'es tuh keep me fum seein mah brothuh pick wm up.

This Inforfiation given by Mose Minser - Farmer - Age=78

Place of Residence 5 miles from El Dorado - Section 8

B
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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 cotbone Dat evenin when us stop pickin cotton ah

took meh brothah down and taken mah chinquapinse



Interviswer Miss Irene Robsrtson
Person interviswed Gip Minton; Des Are, Arkansas
Age 84
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I was born at Jackson, Alabama on the Tennessee River, It was

aho & putty river., I never did know my grandfolks., I think my
father was a soldier, My master was a soldier, I think. He was in
de war. I do remember the Civil War, I remember the last battle at
Scottasboro. 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 cyclone 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, Looked
like starvation was upon de land.

\'I had two sisters and one brother and my mother died when I
wa3 a baby. I come out hers to Arkansas with my mothers old méster
and mistress and never did 3ee nor hear of none of theme No I never
did hear from none of them. 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 on wid

em, Dat freedom ain't never bothered ma.
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My mpster and mistress names was Mgster 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 em., 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 beck yard sometimes. I sle;zt in an
outhouse they fixed up mostly, when I got up bige

\\We come on the train to Memphis and they come on thater way to
Lonoke whar we settled. Dow Shirley was the man I come on horse=-
back with from Memphis to Lonoks. He was a man what de/t].Jt in horses,
Sure he was & white man. He's where we got some horses. I don't
remember if he lived at Lonoke or not.

\“I have voted, yes ma'am, a heap of times, I don't remember
what kind er ticket I votess I'm a Democrat, I think so., I ain't
voted fur sometime now. I don't know if I'11l 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
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