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Texarkana Distriot-

FOLKLORE SUBJEOTS ./y i 

Name of Interviewer O.eoil Oopeland. 
~~' ~ 

Subject __________________ S_o_c_i_a_l __ O_u_s_t_oms~_-_.,_R_e_mi __ n_i~s_0_en_o_e_8 __ 0_f __ a_n_E_x_-_S_l_a_ve ________ ~~J 

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

Several months a go, I called at 1217 Ash street, Texarkana, Arkansas 

where I had been informed a vQluble old negro lived. An aged, gray-haired, 

negro woman came to the door and informed me her father was in the wood shed 
-

at the back of the house. Going around to the wood shed I found him busily 

engaged in storing his winter supply of wood. When I made known mf mission 

he readily agreed to a~swer all mf questions as best he could. Seating himself 

on a blook of wood, he told this almost incredible story, along with lengthy 

discourses on politios, religion and'other current events: 

-r wuz born March 15, 1843, in Monroe County,Mississippi, near Aberdeen. 

Mah Mahster wuz Colonel Ogburn, one ob de biggest planters in de state of Miss-

issippi. Manys de ttme he raised so much cotton dat dem big steamers just could-

nt oarry it all down to K'Awlins in one year.. But den along oame de Civil War 

an' we ~idn't raise nothin' foe several years •. Why? Beoase most uf us jined 
, 

tre Confederate Army in Oolonel Ogburn's regiment as servants and bodyguards. 

An' let me tell yo' somethin', whitefolks. Dere never 'WllZ a war like dis war. 

Why I 'member dat after de battle of Corinth, Miss., a five acre field was so 

thickly covered wid de dead and wounded dat yot oouldn't touch de gro~ in 

walkin' across it. And de onliest way to bury dem wuz to out a deep furrow wid 

a plow, lay de soldiers head to' head, an' plow de dirt baok on dam." 
It 
'About a year after de war started de Mahster got one ob dese A.W.O.L.' 8 

frwm de A~ so we-could oome to Miller Oounty, where he bought de place on Red 

River now known. as de Adams Fann •. 
_., 

This Information given by~ ...... ___ .;;.I)_.o .... o_, .... Q._~ .. ilm .. · ""'" _______________ _ 
',', ..... 

Plaoe of Residence __________ ~1~2-1_7_.,-A~8h_· .• _S_t-~-e~e-t •• ~T-e_x_ar_k_a_na~,~A_r_k_an __ 8a_8 ____________ ___ 

Oooupation ___________________ N_one_ .. __ ~ ____ --__ --__ --____ ----------~AGE 93 

,.::':'"" .. . .." ,~ ,: : ',' ... 
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When we fust oame here dis place. as well as de rest ob de Valley. wuz just a 

big canebrake- nothin' lived in dere but bears, 'Wolves, and varmints. Why 

de Mahster would habe to round up de livestook eaoh afternoon, put dem in pens, 

and den put out guards all night to keep de wolves and bears frum gettin' em. 

De folks didn't go gallivatin' round nights "like dey do now or de varmints would 

get them. But den we didn't stay here but a few months until de Mah8ter~8 

A.W. 0.1.' wuz up, so we had to go baok and jine de a.rmy. We fougJtt in Mississippi 

Alabama, Georgia, and South Carolina. 

'~en de war ended de Mahster moved us to Miller County, but not on de 

Adams farm. For de man w.hut used to own de farm said Uncle S8lD. hadn't made any 

such money as wua paid him for de farm, so he wanted his farm baok. Dat Confed

erate money wuzn't worth de paper it wuz printed on, so de Mahster had to gib 

him back de farm. Poor Massa Ogburn - he didn(t live long after date He and 

his wife are buried side by side in Rondo cemetery: 

"Not long after de negroes wuz freed, I took 86 ob dam to de votin' plaoe 

at Homan and voted 'em all straight Demooratio. On ~ way baok home dat evenin' 

five negroes jumpeq frum de bushes and stopped me. uey 'splained dat I wuz too 

'fluential wid de negroes and prooeeded to string me up by de neck. I hollers 

as loud as I could, and Roy Nash and Hugh Burton, de eleotion offioers, just 

happen to be comin' down de road and he~ me yell. Dey ran off de niggers and 

cut me down, but by dat time I had passed ou~. It wuz several weeks befo' I 

got well, and loan still fe",1 dat rope 'round my neck. Iffen dey had known 

how to tie a hangman~ knot I wouldn't be here to tell you about it." 

!tlt wuzn't long after dis dat I jined Colonel' Baker's Gang for 'taotion. 

'Colonel' Baker wuz a great and brave man and did-mo' fo de white folks of dis 

country den any other man. "Why iffen it hadn't been fo' him de 'White folks 

couldn·t hab lived in dis country, de negroes wuz so mean. Dey wuz so mean dat 

dey tied heavy plow shoes aroun' de necks ob two little ~ite boys and threw dem 

in de lake. Yes sub. I wuz dere. 
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And another time I wuz wid a bunch of niggers when dey wuz plannin' on killin a 

white man who wuz a friend ob mine. As soon as I could I slips away and tips 

him off. iYhen I got back one ob dem niggers looks at me suspicious like and asks, 

"where yo been, nigger?" "I wuz shakin' like a leaf in a storm, but I s'ays: I 

ain't been nowhere - just ~ent home to get some oartridges to help kill dis 

white man." 

"Not long after I jined Chlonel Baker's Gang, we wuz comin' fruro. Fulton 

to Cli~per throl.l~ de Red River bottoms. De river wuz overflowin t an' as we wuz 

crossin' a deep, swift slough, Colonel Baker and his horse got tangled up in 

some grape vinas. Colonel Baker yelled, and I turned my mule around and cut all 

de grape vine loose wid my Bowie knife. Dare ain't nothin' like a mule for swimmin'. 

Dey can swim ciroles aroun t e:riy horse. As long a s he lived, Colonel Baker was 

always grateful to me fo' savin' his life." 

IIDe Colonel hated de sight ob mean niggers. We would ride up to a negro 

settlement, and tell de niggers we wuz organizing a colcred militia to catoh Cullen 

Baker and his gang. Most ob de negroes would join. but some ob dam had to be en-

couraeed by Colonel Baker's big gun. De recruits would be lined up in an open 

field fa' drilling. And dey sho wuz drilled. Colonel Baker and his men would 

shoot them by the score. Dey killed 63 at Homan, Arkansas, 86 at Rocky Comfort, ( 

F'orema.n~ Arkansas, 6 near Ogden, Arkansas, 6 on de Temple place, 62 at Jefferson, 

7exas, " 100 in Ncrth Louisiana, 73 at Marshall, Texas, and several others. ,.. 

"All of de big planters wuz friendly to Cullen Baker. I have carried supplies 

rr~ny times frum de big plantations - Hervey, Glass, and others - to cullen Baker. 

De Colonel alw.ays carried a big double-barrel shotgun. It must have been de biggest 

shotgun in de world, not less den a number eight size. He whipped 16 soldiers at 

Old Boston wid dis gun one time." 

"I saw Colonel Baker killed. We had just arrived at his father-in-law's 

house and I wuz in the horse lot, about 50 yards from de house, when Joe Davis, 

Thomas Orr and some more men ro~e up. 

3 
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De colonel wuz standin' by de oh~ey an did not see dam come aroun' de house. 

Dey killed him befo' he knew dey wuz aroun'. one ob de men asked Mr. Foster, 

"Where at dat d--n nigger?" I ducked down and crawled in under de rail fence and 

ran - I didn't stop ttil I wuz deep in the Sulphur River bottoms. Every minute 

rrrJ heart seemed like it WIlZ goin' to jump right out uv my mouth. I 'WUz the worst 

scared nigger that ever lived." 

"I have lived many years since dat time. De times and ways of livin' have 

changed. I 'member killing deer where the Texarkana National Bank stands, way befo' 
~, 

Texarkana 'YUZ even thought of. !his place wuz one of my favorite deer stands. Nix 

Creek used to be just full ob fish. What used to be the best fishing hole aroun' 

here is now covered by the Methodist Churoh (Negro), in East Texarkana. Dr. Weetten 

ha.d a big fine home out where Springlake Park is. He wuz killed when thrown by a 

buckin' horse. All of de young people I knew den have been dead many years." 

4 
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Name of Interviewer, __ -..;Mr;;;;;;,,;;;s;;.;:.;....:.;:W~ • ...;M.=-..:.Ba=J=l::...-_________________ _ 

SUbject ________ An~~e~cd_o_t~e~s __ o~f __ an~Ag~ed~~~~-~Sl~a_v~e~.~ _____________________________ _ 

Story - Int<ormation: 

"Mall young marster wuz loe Ogburn. Me and him grewed up togedder an' I wuz h1a 
" 

body guard durin' de wahr. Mally's de dey I'ze watched de smoke ob battle clear 

away an' wait to' de return ob mah marster. ,All de time I telt we wuz born to win 

dat wehr, but God knowed best an' you know, de result. 

Three years ago I went to Little Rock wid Mr. Fisher. Lac' all tolks whut goes 

to dis City, we wend our WBY. to de Capitol to see de Governor. Gov. :EUttrell s1ttin' 

oac t in his great tine office, saw me and jin.ed me in conversation. De tus' question 

he a:zed me wuz "hut party does yo' 'filiate wit?' I sez, 'de Democrat ~ de party 

whut's a frien' to de nigger.' De Governor axed me how does I lac' dis lite? I sez 

'very well, tho' things has changed. since slavery days. Those 'lUZ good ole days tor 

de black men; didn't hatter warry about nuthin'. Now, I s!lo' does mah share ob 

worry-ill.'. I worries tl"Ulll one meal to de odder, I worries about wb.ure I'ze gwine 

get some mo' clothes when dese wears out?' 

I tole de Governor mall 'sperience wit de Republican Party durin' de wehr. I been 

hung to' times in mah life an' one ob de times by de Republicans. Long time ego, 

Mr. Roy Nash an' Mr. 1iugh sutton wuz a settin' ovah de ballot box on 'lection day, 

when I vat ad 80 Democrat s. Yas t sub.; I jus' marches 'em in en' tells 'em how to 

cast dey vote. Dat night, onmah W83 home frum de votin', goin' down de lonely road, 

I wuz stopped. an' strung up to a tree by de neck. Dey' splained dat I wuz too 

'1'luent1al wid de niggers. When I wuz ia.an:gin' dere I did ,pane manful howlin'. Dat 

hOVilin t sbo brought de white tolks. When dey see mah distres' dey 'leased de rope 

an' I wuz saved. Dat is when I 'pealed to Col. Baker for 'tection. .tie wuz mall. frien' 

as long as he lib, am he wuz a good frien' .ob de South 'cause he saved lots ob .hi te 

folks trun de wrath 0 b de mean niggers. If 

(Note: The Col. ~er referred 'to was CUllen Baker, the leader ot a ruthless g8.Dg 
Of oushwhackers that operated in this section shortly atter the Civil War.) 
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FOlKLORE SUBJEOTS 

Name of Interviewer Mea. W. :M. Ball 
--------~--------~--------------------------------

SUbject ___________ A_n_e_cd_o_t~e_s~o_f_an __ ~Ag~ed __ ~ ___ Sl~av_e~.~ ________________________ __ 

story - Information: 

Dec Quinn tells a "ghost story" OQnnected wi tLl. the old churCh at RolXlo, bu11 t 

in 1861. 

"De Masonic Hall wuz built up ovah dis build in ' an' ever month dey had dey meetin'. 

One nignt. when dey was 'sembled, two men wuz kilt. Dat aho' did scatter dat lot oh 

Masons and frmn dat time on de spirits ob dese men roamed. dis chu 'ch. Sometime in 

de dead aD night, dat bell wud ring lOud an' clear, wakin t ~ de folks. Down dey 

wud come, clos t like, to de chu 'ch, - but scared to go closer. M::'. l:lil~ Crabtree, 

a rich man an' a man whut wuz scared too, offered anybody $100.00 to go inside da't 

chu t ch an' stay one hour. Didn t t nobody need. dat ilOO.OO dat bad! tt 

The old negro tells the fallowing grave yard stery: 

"One dart, drizzly night, de niggers wuz O"o1t in de woods shoot in 'craps. I didn't 

hab n.o money to jine in de game. One nigger say, "Doc, etfen you go down to de c~tey' 

an' bring bac' one 01» dem 'toot boa 'da' trum one ob dam graves, we ·'11 gib yo t a dollar. n 

I ambles off to de camete 'y, 'cause I really needed dat money. I goes inside, walks 

carefull1k:e, not want1n' to distu'u nuth1n', an' finally de grave stone ~eapt up 

in front ob mae I retches down to pick up de foot boa'd, an' lol de black cats wuz 

habin' a maetin' ovah dat grave an' dey Objected to mah intrudin', but I didn't pay 

'em no mind; jus' :fetched dat boatd bact to dam nigger a, ant - l:l~ess de Lam, - dey 

gil:> me two dollarsZ" 

Infomat ion given by· __ .:Do~c...:qu~1~n~n:-... __________________ _ 

Place of Residence, __ .......:l2t:=.::::::h~&:..;AJ.=s:::h::....!St~s~ • .a.,_T:.;ex=ar.==k:;:an=a£.I ..;;Ar;;:.::k.=-___________ _ 

Occupatioll.~ ___ _..i}b_=nlll::e:.._ ... (EA= ...... Sw.J,QaoK.Ve...,.) ______ (Age ) _____ 9 ... 3--. ______ _ 
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FOLKLORE SUBJECTS 

Name of Interv'ielwer Mrs. W.M. Ba11 
------------~~--~~-----------------------------

Sub j ect __ -.-;.;s...;;u ... pe_r .... s .... t..;;;i;...;.t~i_Ou .... s"'--"'B .... e-iti'"' ..... t"*_s ___ .Am...;;;-...o_n"*g~N_e~sro.-...;;e_s.;;.. ____ ,t,;;:(N:;;...;e .... g'-ro_ti0=· f.=r'-'l· e ... /,--

Story - Information: 

Some aged negroes believe tha t many of the 8upersti tious ideas 
ce-

thAt are practiced by their race today had their origin in Africa. A 

practice that was quite common in ~~ bellum days was for each member 

of the family to extract all of their teeth, in the belief that in do-

ing so the family would never disagree. Fortunately, this and similar 

pr8ctices of self mutilation have about become extinct. 

An old custom practiced to prevent the separation of a husb~nd 

~m1 wi fe was to wrap a rabbi t· s forefoot. a piece of loadstone. and 9 

hl1 irs from the top of the heRd in red flannel, and bury it under the F 

front door steps. 

As a preventitive against being tricked or hoa-doaed, punch 

a hole through a dime, insert a string through the hole, end tie it 

around the left ankle. 

To carry an axe or hoe into the house means bad luck. An itch-

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

indicates you will cry. 

Informntion given by ______ D_o~c~Qu~1n_~~._ 

Place of Residence ______ ~12~O~7~A_s~h~st~.~.~,L_T~e~x~a_r~k~a~na~,~Ar~k~a~n~sa~s __________ _ 

Occupation~ _____________ N~on_e ____________________________ Age 92 

'( 



Texarkana District 

FOLKLORE SUBJECTS . A~ ~ 
~\~(f' 
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Name of Interviewer ___________ O_e_c_i_l __ C_o~p~e_l_an __ d ________________________ _ 

Subject ____________________ ~~~o~.0_d~8~· ____________ ------__ ------------

The question of eating special food on a particular day immediately 

br~ngs in mind Thanksgiving Day, when turkey becomes the universal dish. 

Perhaps no other day in the year can be so designated, except among a few 

religious orders when the eating of meat is strictly prohibited on certain 

days. 

The belief that negroes are particularly addicted to eating pork is 

well founded, as witness the sales of pork to colored people in most any 

meat n~rket. But who could imagine that cotton-seed was once the universal 

food eaten in this vicinity by the colored people? That, according to Dbc 

Quinn, a former slave, and .self-styled exmember of Cullen Baker's Gang, 

was the custom before and shortly after the Civil Ylar. 

The cotton-seed would be dumped into a hugh pot, and boiled for several 

hours, the seed gradually rising to the top. The seed would then be dipped off 

with a ladle. The next and final step would be to pour corn-meal int 0 the 

thick liquid, after which it was ready to be eaten. Cotton-seed, it must be 

remembered, had little value at that time, except as livestock feed. 

·Yes suh, Cap'n, ~ the old negro went On to explain. -i has never 

eaten anything whut tasted any better, or whut would stick to your ribs like 

cotton-seed, and corn-meal ctike. Rich! Why dey's nuthin dat is more nutritious. 

You never saw a healthier or riper lookin' bunch of negroes dan wuz on Solonel 
\. 

Hervey's pla ce. 

Information given by __________ ~no~c~Qpi~··~·~nn~ ____ ~(c~o~l~o~r~e~d~) __________________ ___ 

Place of residence _______ ....;1;;;2~1;.J.I....;;;;Ash ~*., 'lexarmna, Arkan$as 

Occupation EX-sla~ _______________________ ~{A~~g~e~94~)~ 
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I 'member one time tho' when he changed us off cotton-seed, but we d:idn't 

stay changed fo' long. No suh. Of all de grumblin' dem nig;ers 

did, becase dey insides had got so used to dat cotton-seed and corn-meal dey 

wouldn't be satisfied wid nothing else. 

-One mornin' when about forty of us niggers had reported sic~, de 

Hahster came down to de qua'ters. t\thut ailin' yet lazy naggers t'" he asked. 

Dem niggers los t about fifty pounds of weight apiece, 2. nd didn t feel like 

doin' anything. "Mahster," I say. "Iffen you'll ha.ve de wimmen folks r.E.ke us 

a pot full of dat cotton-seed and corn-meal, wetll be ready to go to work.' And 

as long as I work fo t Colonel Harvey, one uv de bes' men whut ever lived, we 

always had cotton-seed and corn-meal to eat.-



- -

t ... ·'.. ' Interviewer ____ ~B~e~r~n~i~c~e~B~o_w~d~e~n~ ____ ___ 

Person interviewed Henrietta Ralls 
1711 Fluker St. 

Age 88 Pine Bluff, Ark. 

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

nYes ma'a."'11, I was here in slavery times. I was born in 

Mississippi, Lee County, March 10, 1850. Come to Arkansas when 

I was ten years old. Had to walk. MyoId master was Henry Ralls. 

Sometimes we jump up in the wagon and he'd whip us out. 

"MyoId mistes name was Drunetta. She was good to us. 

We called her Miss Netta. Old master was mean. He'd whip us. 

One day he come along and picked up sand and throwed it in my 

eyes. He was a mean old devil. He thought r was scared of him. 

Case I was. That was before the war. 

"I recollect when the Yankees come. I knowed they was 

a'ridin'. White folks made me hide things. I hid a barrel of 

wool once - put meal on top. They'd a'took it ever bit if they 

could have found it. They wanted chickens and milk. Theyid take 

things they wanted - they would that. Would a'taken ever bit of 

our wool if they could have found it. 

"They wouldn't talk to old mistes - just talk to me and 

ask where things was. She didn't notice them and they didn't 

notice her. 

"1 reckon the Lord intended for the Yankees to free the 

people. They was fightin' to free the people. 

ttr hear em say war is still goin'.on in the world. 

10 
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UThe owners was tryin' to hide the colored people. Our 

white folks took some of us clear out in Texas to keep the Yan

kees from gettin' em. Miss Liza was Miss Netta's daughter and 

she was mean as her old daddy. She said, 'Oh, yes, you little 

devils, you thought you was goin' to be freeJ' She had a good 

brother though. He wanted to swap a girl for me so I could be 

back here with my mammy, but Miss Liza wouldn't turn me loose. 

No sir, she wouldn't. 

"After freedom r hired out - cooked, milked cows and 

washed and ironed. 

tlr went back to Mississippi and stayed with my father. 

Old Henry Ralls sold my father fore we come to Arkansas. 

"I never been married. I could have married, but I 

didn't. I don't know hardly why. 

"I been makin' my own 1ivin' pretty much since I left 

my father. 

"Biggest majority of younger generation looks like they 

tryin' to get a education and tryin' to make a livin' with their 

brain without usin' their hands. But I'd rather use my hands -

cos e I would. 

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

for it. 

ttl been disabled bout five or six years. Got to have 

somethin' to take us away, I guess." 



Interviewer ______________ ~M~is~s~I~r~e~n_e~R~o~be~rt~s~o~n~ ____________ __ 

Person interviewed:..-. __ ....:D::;,:1::;,;:8;;;;:n;;;;:8;;....;;;R;;;8;:;;:n;:;;:k;:;;1n;;;:;,;,s&.,I ...;Br::;;;;.;1_n_k_l_e~y ... ,_Ar.;;;:;;:;k: .. an=s;;,;a ... s ___ _ 

Age 66 

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

"I was born at Arlington, Tennessee but ~en I was a chile the depot 

was called With. My parents' name Sarah and Solomon Green. There was 

seven girls and one boy of us. My sister died last year had two children 

old as I W8S. I was the youngest chile. Folks mated younger than they do 

now and seem like they had better t~es when there was a big familyo 

"Adam Turnover in Charleston, South Carolina owned my papa. When he 

died they sold him. He was one year and six months old men he was sold. 

"I think: S. C. Bachelor, around Brownsville, Tennessee, owned mama 

first. She said they put her upon the block and sold her and her mother 

was crying. The man after he sold her ask her if she didn't want him to 

sell her. She said she didn't care but said she knowed she was afraid to 

say she cared cause she was crying. She never seen her mama no more. She 

was carried off on a horse. She was a little girl then. General Hayes 

boug,.h.t her and he bought papa too. They played together. General Hayes 

made the little boys run races so he could see who could run the fastest. 

"Papa said they picked him up and carried h~ off. He said they 

pressed him into the breastworks of the war. He didn't want to gp to 

war. Mr. Hayes kept him hid out but they stole him and took him to fight. 

He come hOIDe. He belong to Jack Hayes, General Hayes' son. They called 

him lv'"lr. Jack or Mr. Hayes when freedom come. Mr • .Tack sent him to 

Como, Mississippi to work and to Duncan, Arkansas to work his land. 



I was fi:t:teen years old men we caae to Arkansas.·· Mr. Walker Hayea that 

was president ot the Cormnerc1al Appeal over at llemphia lost hia land. We 

2. 1:3 

been from place to place over .Arkansas since then. 1Ir. Walker waa General 

Hayes' grandson. We worked field hands t ill then, we do anything since. I 

nursed some for Mr. Charles Williams in :Memphis. I have done house work. 

I got two children. My son got one Ie g oft. I live wi th him. This little 

gran'boy is the most pleasure to us all. 
iY.:,;. ~,.:I .- .... 

"The Ku Klux never did ir~terfere with us. They never cane to our 

house. I have seen them. 

"When papa came fran war it was allover. We mowed it was freedom. 

Everybody was in a stir and talking and going samewhere. He had got his 

fill ot freedom in the rue Be said turn us all out to freeze and starve. 

He stayed with the Hayes till he died and mama died and all of' us scattered 

out when Mr. Walker Hayes lost his land. 

"Ladies used to be too tine to ~ voting. I'm too old now. My men-

folks said they voted. They come home and say- how they voted all I 1mew 

about voting. 

"Walker Avenue in :Memphis is named for 1Ir. Walker Hayes and Macremore 

was named for him or by him one. 

"We never was give a thing at freedom rut papa was buying a place f'rCJl1 

his master and got in debt and sold it. I don't own a home. 

"I have high blood pressure and the Welf'are g1 ves me ta a month. I'm 

not able to work. When you been used to a good plenty it is migb. ty bad to 

get mighty near helpless.-
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Interviewer lira. Bernice Bowden 

Person interviewed Bania Basabem; 
810 Oatalpa Street, Pine Bluff. Arkansas 

.Age 84 

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

ItYestm, I know what I hear em say. Well, in slavery times I helped 

make the soldiers' c~othes. 

ItI was born on the old Jack Hall place on the Arkansas River in 

Jefferson County. 

It! know I was 'leven years old men peace declared. I reckon 1 can 

member fore the War started. I know I was bast in ' them coats and ~ts. 

"My old master's name was Jack Hall. and old mistress' name was 

Priscilla. Oh, yes'm, they was good to me-·just as good to me as they 

could be. But ever' once in awhile they'd call me and say, 'Senia. t I'd 

say, 'What you want?' !hey say, 'Wasn't you out there doin' so and so?' 

I'd say, 'No.' They say, 'Now, you're tellin' a lie' and they'd whip me. 

"1 was the house girl, me and my sister. My mammy was the cook. 

"Old master had two plantatiOns. Samatimes he had a overseer and 

somettmes he didn't. 

"Oh, they had plenty to eat, hog meat and cracklin' bread. Yes ma'am, 

I loved that, I reckon. I et so much of it then I don't hardly ever want 

it now. They had so much to eat. Blackberry cobbler? Oh Lawd. 

"How many brothers and si sters? Me? My dear, 1 don't know how many 1. 

had but I heard my mother say that all the chillun she did have, that she 

had 'leven chillun. 

1.4 



"Our white folks took us to Texas durin' of the War. I think my old 

master said we stayed there three years. My mother died there with a 

congestive chill. 

"We came back here to Arkansas atter freedom. and I think my father 

worked for Jack Hall three or four years. He wouldn t t let him. leave. He 

raised my father and thought so much of h~. He worked on the shares. 

"After freedom I went to school. I learnt to read and write but I 

just wouldn't ~ it. I learnt the other chillun though. I did~. I 

was into ever'thing. I learnt them that what I could do. Blue Back? 

Them's the very ones I studied. 

2. 15 

"In slavery times I had to rise as early as I could. Old master would 

give me any little thing around the house that I wanted. They said he was 

too old to go to war. Some of the hands rUn off but I didn't know where 

they went to. 

"Some of the people was better off slaves than they was free. I don't 

study bout things now but somet~es seems like all them things comes before 

me. 

"! used to hear em talkin' bout old Jeff Davis. I didn't know what 

they was talkin' bout but I heered em. 

"I was sixteen when I married and I had eleven chillun. All dead but 

four. 

"Yes'm, I been treated good all my lite by white and black. All of em 

loved me seemed like. 

"I been livint in Arkansas all my life. I neTer have worked in the 

field. I always worked in the house. I always Was a seamstress--made 

pants for the men on the place. 



"Atter I come here to Pine murt I worked for the white talks. Used 

to cook and wash and iron. Done a lot at work. I ~ that. 

30 1G 

"I been blind 'leven years but I thank the Lord I been here that long. 

Glory to Jesus% Oh, Lord have mercy! Glory, glory, glory to Jesus!" 
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Palestine. Arkansas 

A88 80 

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

"I will be eighty year. old my next birthday. It will be July 6th. 

Father was bought traIL Kentuclq. I couldn't tell you about him. He stayed 

on the Reaves place that year, the year ot the surrender, and lett. Be 

didn't 1i ve 111. th mother ever again. I never d1d hear DO rea.on. He went 

on Joe Night's tar.m. He lett me and a sister older but there was one dead 

between us. Mother raised us. She stayed OD with the Reavea two years 

after he lett. The last year she was there she h1red to them. 'lb.e only 

thing she ever done ootore treedCllll was cook and weave. She had her loam 

in. the ki tehan. It was a great big k1 tchen built ott tran the house and 

a portiCO joined it to the house. I used to lay up under her loom.. It 

was warm there in winter time. I was the baby. I heard mother say some 

things I remember nll. 

"She said she was never sold. She said the Reaves said her children 

need never worry, they would never be sold. We was Beaves tram back 

yonder. Mother's grandfather was a white man. She was a Reaves and her 

children are mostly Beaves. She was light. :rather was about, might be a 

little darker than I am (mulatto). At times she worked in the tield. bqt in 

rush t1.me. She wove all the clothell on the place. She worked at the 

loom and I lay up under there all day long. Mother had three girla and 

five boys. 
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"Mr. Reaves, W8 called him master, had two boys in the 81"1Dy. He was 

a real old man. He may have had more than two but I know there was two 

gone oft. The white tolks lived in sight ot the quart era. Their house 

was a big house and painted white. I've been in there. I never seen no 

grand parents ot min. that I W&S allowed to cla~ kin with. 

WWhen I @Pt up same size I was allowed to go see father. I went over 

to see him sometimes. Atter treedom he went to where his brothers lived. 

They wanted him to change his name fran Reaves to Cox and he di4. He 

changed 1 t from James Reaves to lames Cox. Eut I couldn t t tell you it at 

one time they belong to Cox in Kentuck;y or if they belong to Cox in Tenn

essee or if they took on a name they liked. 

"I kept my name Reaves. I am a ReaTes trom start to tinish. I was 

raised by mother and she was a Reaves. Her name was Olive Reaves. Her 

old mistress' name was Charlotte Reaves, old master was Edmond Reaves. Now 

the boys I come to know was lohn, Bob; girls, Mary and lane. There was 

older children. Mother was a senSible, obedient woman. Nobody ever 

treated her very wr0D.8. She was the only one ever chastised me. They 

s~oiled me. We got plenty plain rations. I never seen nobody married 

till atter the surrender. I seen one woman chastised. I wasntt 010... I 

never learned what it was about. Old Master Reaves was laying it on. 

"Mother moved to New Castle, Tennessee from Mr. Reaves' place. We 

S~urmed -- three ot us. We had been living southeast ot Bolivar, Tennessee, 

ill ]ardeman County. I think my kin tolks are all dead. hther's other 

c:)~ildren may be over in Tennessee now. Yes, I know them. Mother died over 

at Palestine with me. She always lived with _. I married twice, had one 

child by each wife. Both wives are dead and my children are dead. 
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"Mother said I had three older brothers went to the Civil War and 

never come back home. She never heard trom them atter they went ott. I 

don't know but it was my understanding that they was to be soldiers. I 

don't recollect them. 

~other got so she wasn't able to work in the tield several years 

before she died. She worked in the field long as she was abla. She lived 

w1 th me all my whole lite till she died. ~t I farmed. Some years .. 

done well and sane years we jess could live. I farmed all my lite but a 

few years. I love farm lite. It i8 independent living. I mean you are 

about your own man out there. I work my garden ou"t at my shop now. I make 

bas':\ets and bottom ohairs at Palestine. A tew years I kept lire. Wilker-

son's yard and garden. Her husband dled and she moved ort to Mamph18. 

They did live at Palestine. 

"1 heard 1 t said that Reavea said he oould keep his 01lll tarm. The I.U 

Klux never bothered us. I have heard a lot of things but I am tel11ng you 

what I know. I don't know nothing about the Clvil War nor the XU Klux. I 

was most too small a boy at that time to know muoh. 

"I used to vote. Can't wr1 te my name. Don't tool with it. 

"I went to school on rainy days. I went a tew other days. People used 

to have to work. I always wanted to work. I piddle around all the time 

working now. I went to oolored teachers all together. I can read a little, 

"I had a brother-in-law in Arkansas. I heard a lot ot talk. I came 

on a visit and stayed three months. I went back and moved here. I come 

to this State -- over at Palestine -- March ll, 1883 on Sunday. I have a 

good recollection, or I think I haTe tor my ase. I've lived a pretty 

sensible lit., worked hard but had good health. It I had another lite to 

live now I would go to the tar.m. I love tarm lite. 
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ttl chop wood, garden, go in the woods get 'JD.7 splints tor basket., 

ohairs. I live by ~ .. lt. I eat out some with 1 call thelll. kill. They are 

my sister's children. I @8t some help, 110 and commodities. 

WWhen I did vote I voted Republioan or I thought I did. But now it I 

did vote, I might change up. Timea have changed. 

"I don't know mch about the young generation. I do talk with tbem -

some. They are ooming up in a changed tu.. I wouldn't talk against the 

colored race of people. Some ot thea work -- are good. Same don't. I 

think some will not work. Maybe they would. I come to know mighty littl. 

about thea - no more than I know about the white girls and boy.. I .. 

them on the streeta about as much aa I ever see oolored tolks anywhere.-
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Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden 

Person interviewed Jane Reece 
819 W. Ninth Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas 

Age 85 

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

nOh, yes'm, I 'member the War. 

"I'm three thousand miles fran. my home. 

"Old John Blue (Belew?) was my white folks. 

"I did have good white folks. Yes ma'am, I'll say that. Stayed there 

a long time after we was sot free. They was good to us. 

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

"I was the onliest girl and old missis was just wild about me. I had 

good owners. I don't remember no hard treatment among 'em. 

"I 'member she used to have me runnin t from house to house tot in , a 

li ttle n()_t_~.1 That's the reason I had such a good time. Heap of times I 

slept up at the big house with old missis. 

"I got a good memory. We was allowed to sing and pray. I know our 

white folks was good that way. I'll say that for 'em. I won't go back on 'em. 

"Our folks stayed right on there a long time. 

~!y father diad three years after ever'thing had done got quiet and 

peaceful. 

"I left my husband back there and come here to Arkansas with my mother. 

"The bigges' work I done--I used to be terrible 'bout cookin', washin' 

and ironin', and field work. EVer'thing a man ever done I've done--cut 

WOOd, cut down sprouts, burn bruah--I've done ever'thing. 

21. 



~Oh yes, I went to school a whole lot. Got so I could reado Used to 

write too, but all that done left me. 

"I'm gwine tell you the truth, ladyo I don't know whether the tolks is 

better oft tree or not. They is better ott in one way--they is tree--but 

this young race is the devil." 

/ 



Interviewr lira .. Denice Bowden 

Person lnterviewed rraDk Ree4 
1004 Es.ouri street, Phe Blutt. .&rkansu 

A88 '18 

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

ItI was a 11ttle boy plCktnt up chips 8D4 halpin' / 

teed the hogs in slavery tiEs tor old _ster. B81II8 was 

George Bouston. '!'hat was in Ala'balla. 

ItI reckon I do reDI8Ilber George Houston. .... ~ar as I 

know he was good to us. I remember when he dled. 

-Our people 8'ta7ed right there aner treed .. _ 

mother was a Houston till she anoied. 

-I reckon I do raaamber the pa4dyrollers. I 

l"8III81I1.ber the how:uls rnnnin' too. I never thought I 

would r_ber that no more. 

"'!'he,. dielD.' t &8t atter me 'cause I was too 11 ttle. 

It didn't last lcmg enough tor 'ea to &8t atter _. 

ItI'. slck and not able to help DlJ'selt. I got rua 

ItI·. livin' here with a'7 daughter. Her husbaJLd 18 a 

preacher and they got eight ohUdrell, so 70U can 1MgtDe 

how JI11ch the,. caD. do tor _. 

ItOne word ot the 1Ih1 te tolks i8 worth a thou88lld ot 

ours.1t 



Intervie.er~ ______________ ~SWm~~le~1~a~.~~~ay~1~o~r~ ______________ __ 

Person interviewed lames Beeve. 
2419 W. Twentieth Street. Little Bock, Arkansas 

~ 68 Occupation Preaoher 

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

-I was born in 1870 down in Ouachita County about fourteen miles south 

of Camden going on toward El Dorado. They didn't have no railroad then. I 

was a young man when they put the branch through. You see, I was born f'i ve 

years af'ter slavery, but I remember my mother, my grandmother, and my great-

grandmother. They taken me and talked to me treely and I know everyth1D.g 

they knew. 

Great-Grandmother on Mother's Side 

"My great-grandmother belonged to the Goodman.. Her master was 1l8II1ed 

Bob Goodman. She lived to get one hundred thirteen years old. From the 

children of' the old master, I got the information concerning her aa-. I 

looked it up atter emancipation. One of' old master's sons was named JraDk 

Goodman, and another was named Norphleet Goodman, and there W8S another 

whose name I don't recall. 

"My grandmother p great-grandmother, was named :Frankie GoodmaD.. I 

wasn't here in slavery time, but I knew her atter emancipation. 

Grandmother on Kother's Side 

"My grandmother was named Hannah Goodman. 'rhese were dirterent Good .. 

mans but they were kin to these others. There 1188 a large family of' them. 

I don't know the correct age of my grandmother but she was up in the 

eighties when she died. 

24 
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){other 

"My mother was born a Goodman, but she married Reeves, my tather. The 

record ot their marriase I ain't got. Back there, they didn't keep up like 

you and I do, and we don't keep up like these younger tolks do. Near as I 

could get it, She lived to be about seventy-one years old. 

lPather 

~ tather was named Adam Reeves. His master was named Rick ReeVBs. 

My tather was born in Union County about ten miles tram Bl Dorado. You 

might say north ot El Dorado because he lived south ot Camden. He lived 

there all his lite. I hava known hiJI to mova out ot Ouachita County into 

Union, and trom Union back to Ouachita. 

Grandtather on Mother's Side 

"My grandfather on rq mother' a aide 118.8 Henry Goodman: Hia mstres. 

was a woman by the name ot Lucy Goodman. She _s the same woman who ODed 

my mother. There was a big family ot them Goodmans. 

"Hia age--he lived to be about eighty years old. ae. died in Hot Sprlng 

County. 

Grandmother on lather's Slde 

~ grandmother on mr tather's side was named Hetty. Her master 

was named Sam Abbott. She llved right close to seventy-tour or aeventy

five years. She been gone ~lte a while now. She uaed to live wlth 

papa. 

other Ancestors 

"I don't know ao much about another ot my ancestors. 
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Wite 

"My wife didn't have manY' people. She kno •• her mother, her mother's 

mistress, and all. Her IDa .. DalD8d lIartha Henson. That ~s her .rrie4 

name. Her mistress' last name _s Stribl.1Dg. IIar1;ha Hensoa ft8 a _11-
treated slave. The Striblings lived 1n Rockport, .Arkansas. bu.t their 

native home was Georgia. I don't know where the Striblings are now. !be 

old man died betore the CiY1l Jar broke out. I gue.s theY' are all dea4 ancl 

in torment. MY w1fe's ~amother and gr.andtather on her mother's side 

were gone so tar back that neither she nor I know anything about thaR. 

Ihippiap 

.u,- great-grandmother on my .other's aide ... in Unio. OountY' whea I 

knew anY'th1ng of her--cloae to n Dorado. I was about twenty-two 78ar. 014 

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

\ Coarse straight black hair that had begun to mingle with gray. She neYer 

did get real graY', and her hair was never 1Ih1 te. Eftn when she d1ed, at a 

hundred and thirteen years, her hair was moatlY' black mingled with gray. 

\ "The overseer knocked her in the head in slavery times, and theY' had 

to put a silver half-dollar in her head to hold her brains in. I haft .en 

the place myselt. When I was a little tellow she used to let me reel the 

place and she would ~, '!hat's where the overseer knocked grannY' in the 

head, son. I got a halt- dollar in there.' I would put her hair aside~ 

but she had beautifUl hurl-and look at the place. ~ 

"My wife could tell Y'OU what 187 mother told her. She haa .en the 

marka on my mother's back and has asked, .... , what's all the .. marka on 

your baclc?' And mama would say, 'That's where I waa whipped in slavery 

times, daughter.' She never did 11ke to tell the detail.. 81t the scara 

were awful •. 

• 
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tfJ.ly grandmother _. roughly treated and she had pretty near lost her 

eyesight trom the ill treatment. She got so betore she died that ahe could 

hardly see to go no.here. I don't know what it .as they done to her that 

made her eyesight bad, but she !nsiated that it .... due to bad treatment 1n 

slavery time. 

Patrollers 

"I have heard that the pateroles used to run the slaTes it they didn't 

have a pass trom their mistress and master. The pateroles would run thea 

and catch them and whip th_. 

Boll' 7reedoa CaDle 

"All my mother knell' was that it got out that the Begrees nre free. 

The day betore the old woman told them that the,. were tree, -.y grandtather, 

Henry Goodman who was a ~er, old mi.' called h1a and told him to tell 

all the darkie. to come up to the house the next day. 

"Next morning, she said, 'HeDrY' , you torgot what I told you. I wmt 

you to call all the darkies up here this morninS.' Henry had a voice like 

a fog-horn. He started hollering. I nab. I could holler the way he did, 

but I got to con.ider the neighbor.. Ha hollered, ' 'Tentian, ftentioD, 

hey; lIiss Lucy says she wanta you all up to the big house thia morning. 

She's got somspin to tell you.' 

"1'bayall come up to the yard betore the house. When they got there, 

she says to h1m--Dot to them; she 1I'ouldn't talk to them that morning; maybe 

she was too tull-'Henry, you all just as tree no. as I _. You can st87 

here with Miss Lucy or ,.ou can go to work with wheasoever you will. You 

don't belong to Ylsa Lucy no more.' 

• 



"She had been slck for quite a bit, and she was just able to CQ1D8 to 

the door and dfJli ver that message. 'rhree weeks after that time, they 

brought her out ot the house feet foremost and took her to the oemetery. 

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

picking up on it! 

Slave 'l'ime Amusements 

"The old people say they used to have breakdowns in slave time--break-

down d~oes with fiddle and banjo musio. Far atter slavery, they bad them. 

The only other amusement worth speaking about was the churches. Far as the 

churches was concerned, they had to steal out and go to thaa. Old man Bela 

Whitlow can tell you all about the way they held church. '!'hey would slip 

ott in the woods and carry a gang of darkies dOllIl, and the next morning old 

master would whip them for 1t. Next SUnday they would do the same thtag 

again and get another whipping. .And it went on l1ke that every week. When 

old man Whitlow came out fram slavery, he continued to preach. aJ.t the 
, 

darkies didn't have to steal out then. He's dead now, him and the old lady 

both. 

Houses 

"The slaves lived in old log houses. Same of them would be hewed 

and put up well. I have seen lots of' them. Sometimes they would dob 

the cracks with mud and would have box planks floors, one by eight or one 

by ten, rough lumber, not dressed. Bet 'em as close together 8S they 

could but then there would be cracks in them. I can carry you to some 

old log houses down in Union County now if they haven't been torn down 

recently. 

• 



ItOne old log house there used to be old lady LucY' Goodman' a hCD8. It 

has tour rooms. It has a hall running through it. It ftS buUt in alave 

times. There i8 a spring about two hundred yarda from it. '!'hat is about 

ten or twelve teet deep. There is a big cypress tree trunk hollowed out 

and SWlk dOG in it to make a curbing. 'fttat cypress is about two or three 

teet acr08S. The old man, Henry Goodman, 8\lllk that cypress down in there 

in slavery time. He drove an ox team all the time. 'l'hat i8 all the work 

he done. She would tell all the overseera, 'Now, don't you tool with Henry 

because we ain't never whipped him ourselves.' 

ItI don't know who it is that is living now. It's been tifty years ago 

since I was there. 

Right Atter Freedaa 

"Right atter freedom, when the surrender C8JIl8, my mother was just a 

girl 'bout tifteen or sixteen. She married atter freedOL Her and her 

husband farmed tor a livtng--you know, sharecropped. 

Xu Klux Klan 

nThe Xu Klux and the pate role a nre the same thing, only the Klan wa. 

more up to date. It's all set up with a hellish principle. It's old 

Pharaoh exactly. 

"'1'ha Ku Klux Klan didn t t have no particul~ etrect on the Negro except 

to scare him. 

"When the emancipation came about, the people ot the South went to work 

to see what they could do about it. 'rIle whole South was under martial law. 

Some at the people tormed the Ku nux Klan to keep the Negro d01ll1. I never 

remamber that thoy bothered any ot our :ramil,.. or the people in our house. 

&. t they scared SCIIl8 and whipped more, and killed saae. 
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Po11tical '!Touble about 1888 

"The darldes and the wh1te .tol.k8 in Union COUllty had an insurrection 

over the polls about the year 1888. In thea days, when you wanted to P'lt a 

Republioan man in, you d1dn't have to do much oampa1gning. The)" just went 

to the polls and put· him in. Xve17body that could Tote was Republioan. In 

the tall ot 1888 they had a great trouble down there, aDd SClllf) ot them got 

killed. They went around and cOlIJDI8Dded the Negroes not to go to the polla 

the next day. Sane or the Negroes would tell them, 'Well, I am going to 

the polls tomorrow 1t I have to orawl.' And then some ot them would 8&7, 

tIt d like to latow how you goin' to vote. t The nigger would ask r1ght back, 

'How you goin' to vote?' The white man would say, 'I'm goin' to Tote 8S I 

damn please.' Then the nigger would say, 'I'm gOing to do the same thing.' 

That started the trouble. 

"On Sunday betore the election on Monday, they went around through 

that county in gangs. They shot SClllf) t~,,- .Qt.-.:thaBegross. .As the Negroea 
-~--.-.--

didn't have no weapons to protect theirselves, they didn't have no chance. 

In that way. qUite a tew ot the Negroes disbanded their homes al)d went 1nto 

different counties and ditterent portions ot the state and ditterent states. 

Henry Goodman, my grandtather, C8D18 into Hot Spr11l8 County in th1s 11810 

Opinions 

-Roosevelt has got h1maelt in a predicament. They are drunk and don't 

know what to do. The whole world 1s stirred up over why one-tourth of the 

world Should rule the other three-tourths. One-tourth ot the world 18 

white. The Bible says a house div1ded can't stand. !be people don't know 

what to do. Look how they tight the Wage Hour Blll. Look at the excUe

ment they raised when it waa tir8t su.ageated that the Union and Contederate 

veterans meet together. 
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"We were saftpS when we came over hert.. Kveryth1ng we got and 

everyth1D6 _ mow, good aDd 'bad, .. got trail the white tolks. Don't mow 

how they can gat impatient 111 th us when everything we do they learnt us. 

-Roosevelt has done more thaD any Democrat that has ever been in the 

Chair. He had to do someth1ng to keep d01lJ1 a rebellion. Then .. like to 

had one as it is thJJ'~gh the labor quest1on. f~(k' 

"The ~_ .hi te man always has been in a tish"A He 1I&S almost as mch 

oppressed as the Negro. 

"The young people ot .toda7 ain't got no SeIlse. !!.'hey don't g1ft no 

thought to noth1ng. They don't know how to th1Dk at all. All the schools 

and education they give don't make them th1Dk. It I had as mch educat10D 

as they have, I would be able to aooomplish samethtns. !he teachers don't 

press down on them and make them know what they go over. 1'b.ere is a whole 

lot or things happening now. 

Old People in P\llaaki County 

"OUt in Pulask1 CountY', going west out the Nineteenth street... Pike tID 

you strike the Saline County line. there are qu1 te a tew old colored 

people. I gu.ess you would rind no le8s thaD t9entY'-t1 va or th1rty out that 

way. There is one old man Il8II1ed lunius Peterson out that way who used to 

run a mill. It you tind him, he 1s very old and has a good memory. He 1s 

a mulatto. You oould get out to him by going down till Y'ou come to a place 

that is oalled the Henderson Lana. You turn to the right and go ott the 

pike les8 than a m11e and you come to a big one-story house settlD' on a 

hill where Peterson liY8s. Right on beyond that about three-tourths ot a 

mile on the right side ot the road, you oome to George Oregory's. The 

mother or my church i8 about eightY'-one years old but she is over 1D Sal1Jl8 

County. Her name 1s lane 10Jller. 

.. 



"There are quite a tew old persons around Woodson that can give you 

information. IUt that is ill Saline County, I think. Sweet Home, Wrights-

ville, Toltec--all ot them have a tew old colored persons on the tar.m that 

was here in slavery times." 

Interviewer's Comment 

Reeves' story was taken because ot his clear memories ot his parents 

and grandparents. He described to me an old log house still standing in 

Union County. 

I got all agog with exci tement • I asked him tor the exact 

location. He gave it. Then I suggested that maybe he would go down with 

me sometime to visit 1t. He agreed. Then at the last moment caution 

began to assert itself, and I said, "When was the last time you saw the 

cabin?" 

He reflected a moment; then he said, WWaal, I guess 1t was a little 

more 'an fifty years ago.-

I lost my enthusiasm. 

Reeves told the Fhill-le-me-york story which was told by Austin Pen 

-- ; 
JJIh""D.ell. You w111 find it in his story. The only difference between his 

story and Parnell's is that Reeves had the conclusion. He claimed that the 

old m.aster got in a tight VIi th one ot the slaves present and yelled out his 

identity when he was getting badly beaten. The story sounds like it came 

frmn the Arkansas tolklore collection or from someone who contributed it to 

that collection. 



.An af'termatiL or Reevea t •• oX7 is finding out .hat most people cOllsider 

Helll7' Banner, whose story has been prev1oual7 g1 Ten and whose age was gi van 

as eighty-nine, i8 considered by JII.8ll1 persons to be ninety-tour. 

Neely, one or the adult school-teachers, says that he has gone over 

Banner's lite carefully with him, and that he must have been twent7-one or 

twenty-two at the close ot the War because during slavery, he had experience 

at logg1ng, or rather at logrolliDg, a work so difficult that only tull

grown men were used at it. Since Banner is slightly built, there is 

scarcely a possibility that he did such work betore the normal time. 

• 



Interviewer ________ ~Ba~.~,rn1 __ . ~c_e~Bow~~d_e~n~· ______ __ 

Person Intervlewed ____ ~Srh~8~p~h-e-r-d~R~ho__.n~e~~---
10th and Kentucky 

Age 75 Pine Bluff, Ark. 

~ - - -- ~ - .- - - - - - - - - - - -- - -- - - - - - - - -
"Yes malam, I was bred and born in 'sixty-three in Phillips 

County, Arkansas, close to Helena, on old Judge Jones' plantation. 

Judge Jones, he was a lnwyer. Remember him? I ought to, he whip

ed me enough. His wife's name was Caroline Jones. She used to 

smack my jaws and pull my ears but she was a pretty good woman. 

The old judge was a raw one though. . You had to step around or 

he'd step around for you. 

"I stayed right there till I was grown. My mother was named 

Katie Rhone and my father was named Daniel Rhone. My mother was 

born in Richmond, Virginia and my fatner in Petersburg, Virginia. 

IlJudge Jones brought em here to Arkansas. My father was a 

bodyguard for old Judge Jones' son Tom in the War. My father 

stuck with him till peace declared - had to do it. 

rrThey was thirteen of us chillun and they is all gone but 

rne, and I I 11 .. soon be gone. 

ttl know when the Yankees come I run from em. When peace 

declared, the Yankees come all tPrough our house and took every

thine they could get hold of to eat. 

liThe only reason the Yankees whipped the South was they 

"I know one time when peace declared I caught afire and I 

run and jumped in a tub of water and I had sense enough not to 

I. 1.1 
C, t 
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tell my mother. A girl I was raised up with went and told her 

though. 

!lAfter freedom I worked for old Judge Jones on the half sys-

tem. He give me everthing that was due me. When he was eighty 

years old, he called all his old tenants up and give em a mule and 

twentv-five dollars. He was pretty good to em after all. 
" 

t'I went to free school in the sUlTImertime after the crops was 

laid by. I can read and write pretty good. 

til came here to Jefferson County in leighty-six and I put 

in thirty-s:Lx years at the Cotton Belt Shops. When that strike 

come on they told us colored folks to quit and I never went back. 

T vlorked for em when she was a narrow gauge. 

"I worked in the North three years. I nightwatched ell over 

~~t. l,ouJ.s and l\Judlson, Illinois. I liked it fine up there - white 

folks is more fam:i.liar up there and seems like you' can get favors. 

If I don't get s ome thin I here, I'm goin' back up there. 

"When I got big enough I voted the Republican ticket and af

ter they got this primary. I think the colored people ought to 

vote now cause they make em pay taxes. 

"I'll tell you right now, the younger generation is goin' 

to the dogs. Werll never make a nation of em as long as they go 

Oll.t to these places at night(\> They ought to be a law passed. 

'",', ,,'"1en nine 0' clock comes they ought to be home in bed, but they is 

just gettin' started then. 

rrI belong to the Catholic Church. I think it's a pretty 

good church. We have a white priest and I'll tell you one thing -

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

Church." 

• 
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Interviewer ______________ ~Mr~s~._Be~rn~i~c_e~Bo~wd_=e~n ______________ _ 

Person, interviewed Dora Ri.chard 
3301 W. 14th Avenue, Pine Bluff J Arkansas 

Age 76 

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

"1 was born in South Carolina and I was my mother's baby chile. 

"Jacob Foster was our old master and he sold my mother over in east 

Tennessee. Now ot cose she wasn't put upon the block and sold. She was 

the house woman and spin and wove. Atter they sold her my father run oft. 

Oh sure, they caught h~ and I know old mistress said, 'Now, Jacob, it you 

want to go where Lydia is, you can go.' So they sold him near her. 

"1 stayed with the Fosters till peace was declared and evert thiD.g was 

declared free. Then my tather come atter me. 

ttl can just sketch things. I try to forget it. l4y mother and father • 

was pretty agreeable when they was set tree. 

"In Tennessee we stayed at the foot ot Lookout Kountain and I can 

remember see in ' the cannon balls. 

"Here t s the way I want to tell you. Some ot the white people are as 

good to the colored people as they could be and some of em are mean. My own 

folks do so bad I'm ashamed ot am. 

"So many of the colored ot the South have emigrated to the North. I 

have lived there and I don't know why I'm here now. 

"Same of my color don't like that about the Jtm Crow taw, but I say it 

they furnish us a nice comfortable coach 1 would rather be with my own 

people. And I don't care to go to the white folks' church. 



nMy mother used to tell me how they used to hide behind trees so the 

boss man couldn't see em when they was prayin' and at night put out the 

light and turn the pot down. 

"I went to school in Tennessee. I never will forget it. I had a 

2. 

whi te teacher. He was in the War and he had a leg shot 01'1'0 I went 

through the sixth grade and was ready for the seventh Ray's Ari thrnetic. I 

walked four miles there and four miles back-eight miles a day. 

nr can remember too when my mother and father was baptized. I know 

mama come out of the water a shout in '. Oh, that was good times then. I 

felt better when I was under my mother cause when I married my life was 

over. I raised about ten children. 

nr remember when the Ku Klux come to my sister's hOULle lookin t for 

her husband. I know I was in the bed tind I raised up. I was scared you 

know. 

ftVlhen I hear some colored folks say they wish the old slavery times 

was baCk, I just knows they is lazy. They don't vlant any responsibili ty.1t 
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Interviewer ______________ ~Mr~s~.~Be~rn~. ~l~o~e~Bo~·.a~.~n~ ____________ ___ 

Person interv1e .. d:.-~~~~~_=_~-;r;.:::iDl---R~lO;;:D=-":':"__:_~_:_o:__---
51' ~. 22nd .lvenue, Pine Bluff, .Arkansu 

Age '79 

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

"I was born in slavery times. I 'Dl8Dlber runnin t tram. the YBDkee. when 

they wanted to oarry 118 ott. lust devilin t _, you know. You mow how 

little ohUlun was 'bout whit. tolks in th_ da7Bo 

ttl weD.t to school thr.. ..eka and my daddy stopped me and P1 t me to 

work. 

"Old master &s named l1Dmde Bioka. They named. me atter hbl, I think. 

"My mother said he _a a mighty good master. Didn't 'low his niggerB 

whipped. 

"Yes'm, I was born and raised in Arkansaa, down here in OalhoUll County. 

ttl had a chance to learn but I wa. a rolldy'. I wanted to hut. I._ a 

mighty huntsman. 

"I was a good worker too. 'Illite tolks was all stuok on me 'cause I waa 

a good worker. 

ttl did farm work and then did public work atter the crops waa laid by. 

But now I got too old to work. 
,) 

ttl seen the Ku Klux one. or twice .hen they was Ki1 nukill' aroWld. 

Soma of 'em would holler 'nuk, kluk, kluk.' I was quite small, but I could 

remember 'em 'cause I was soared of 'em. 

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

tooo 

"I used to vote ;years ago. I voted Replbliou.. Yea ma'aa. 
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.Younger saneration ain't near like they was when I was young. I was 

well thought 01'. Couldn't be out atter mndown or they'd bump DIY' head. 147 

stepfather would give me a tlailin'. I thought he was mean to me but I see 

now he done right by lfhippin' me. 

"I know in slavery times they got plenty of somethin t to eat. Old 

master fed us well." 



16'15 

Interviewer ________________ Ml __ s~s __ Ire ___ n_e __ B~o_be_r_t_s_on ________________ __ 

Person interviewed aharlie Risser 
R.F.D., three miles, Palestine, Arkansas 

~ 85 plus, doesntt know ase 

~ - - - - - - - - - - - - ~ - - ~ - - - -- - ~ - - - - - - - ~ - - - - ~ -
Itl was born six miles from Mounticellar close to the line of Morgan and 

Jasper County. Mother belong to the Smiths. Her father was part Creek 

(Indian) • They all was sold to Floyd Malone. His wite was Betsy Malone. 

They had five ohildren. 

WWhen I was a child I lay under the loom day after day picking up the 

sickle. Ma. was a cook and a weaver too. 

ItMalone was a good man but his wite was one of t em. She was a terrible 

piece of humanity. Father was a farm hand. They had a gin, a shoe shop, 

and a blacksmith shop all on Floyd ~onets place. I picked a little cotton 

before 'mancipation. Floyd Malone had to buy my mother to gi t her where my 

father was. 

"Some of the boys wore dresses till they was twelve or fifteen years 

old. One fellar rode a mule or cow one the other to preaching. While he 

8i t talking to his gal at the window a steer coma up and et off his 

dress tail. Boys got to courting before they got to take ott their long 

shirts. 

"They wasn tt so good to mother. She run off several times. She went 

'bout one and one-half miles to her mother on the Compton place. They 

didn't whoop her. They promised her a whooping. They whooped her and me 
I 

too but I never mowed 'em to whoop my father. When they whoop my mother 

I'd run off to place 1I'e lived and crawl under the house. 
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"We chillun had nothing to do wid coffee. We drunk milk out little 

bowls. We'd turn it up or lap it out which one could do the best. !hey fed 

us. Vletd ask: for more tUl we got fUled up. 

"I recollect the soldiers come by in July 1863 or 1864 and back in 

December. I heard talk so long 'fore they got there I knowed who they was. 

They took ray oldest brother. He didntt want to go. We never heard from. 

him. He never come back. If;r white master hid out. Be didn't go to war. 

One son went and come back. It was the Yankees made my oldest brother go. 

The first crowd in July swapped their 'Wore-out scrub stock for our good 

stock. That second crowd cleaned them out, took 0U1" hogs. Miss Betty had 

died 'fore they come in July. That second crowd come in December. They 

cleaned out everything to eat and wear. They set the house 'fire several. 

times with paper and coal oil (kerosene). It went out every time. One told 

the captain. He come up behind. It went out every time. He said, 'Let's 

move on.' They left it clean and bare. We didn't like them. W~ had meat 

hid in the cellar. We got hungry that spring sure as you born. 

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

what he was. 

ttl didn t t find II1I.lch fault to slavery 'cepting the abuse. We et three 

times a day and now if I get one piece I do well. lIother cooked, washed. 

ironed and spllll four cuts a day. We all et at the master's kitchen three 

times a day. We had thirty-two families. I've heard that ag'in time and 

ag'in so as I recollect it till now. We didn't have to work no harder 'en 

we do now if you have a living. 

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

a bugle for that business. Called us to our mealse We stayed a year. 
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Went to his brother's one year, then to Major Lane's big t~ We had to work 

about the same as b'tore treedom. Not much change. 

"The Ku Klux coma 'round right smart. Some had on skin cover1n~, oow 

heads and horns. Some wore white sheets and blaok dresses on white horses. 

They was scary looking. They would whoop and kill too. I was too sca"t"8d to 

get caught off at night. 

"MOther died. I was traveling about. I spent thirteen months in 

Mississippi. Three winters right in .mphis. I married in Mississippi. I 

lett two daughters in Georgia. My wife died. I come to Arkansas in 1902. 

I live all alone. 

"This present generation 1s traveling too fast. It-is-to-be. Fast 

traveling and education. Times not good as it always have been b'fore that 

last war (World War). When the white folks start jawing we black folks 

Bufters. It ain't a bit our fault. Education causes the black man to see 

he is bit (cheated) but he better not say a word. It very good thing it it 

is used right. Fast traveling is all right in i te place. D.J.t too many is 

traveling and they all want to be going. lie got into pretty tast time at it 

now. It-is-to-be and it's getting shoved on taster." 
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Intervie.er ________________ Ml __ s_a __ I_r_e~n_e_R __ ob_e~rt~s~o_n ________________ _ 

Person interviewed:..... __ ...;I;;;;,;d;;,;:a;...;;.R_i:.liigl~elll..L • ...;F::.;o;:.:r;:.:r;.;:e;,;:s~t;.....;:;O;.::i:.:;tl/l.l.&. • ..:Ar:;,;ka=n;;,;:s;,;:a:,::s:..... __ 

.Age 82 

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

"I was born in Richmond, Virginia. Colonel Radford and Emma Radford 

owned my mother. They had a older girl. Emma. and Betty and three boysa I 

called her Miss Betty. 

~dy mother was Sylvia Jones and a~e had five children. Bill Jones was 

my father. He was a born free man and a blacksmith at ~vnchburg, Virginia 

in slavery times. 

~e asked Colonel Radford could he come to see my mama and marry her. 

They had a wedding in Colonel Radford's dining roam and a preacher on the 

?lJ.ce married themo They told me. My father was a Presbyterian preacher, 

I heard papa preach at Lynchburg. He had a white principle but no white 

blood. I never knew hUn very much till long after freedam. 

"Miss Betty Radford was raising me for a house girl. I was younger 

than her children. Mother was a weaver for all on the place. Old Aunt 

Caroline was the regular cook but my mother helped to cook for hands he 

hired at busy seasons of the year. My sisters lived in the quarters and 

r1"cI,la slept with them. She helped them. They worked in the field some. 

They VIaS careful not to overwork young hands, They cooked down at the 

'luarters. They had a real old man and woman to set about and see after the 

cnildren and feed them. The older children looked atter the babies, When 

:·:iss Betty went off viai ting she would send me down there. I did love 

it. 
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"Emma and Betty went to school at Richmond in a buggy. They had a 

colored boy driver. He was the carriage driver. Emma and Betty would play 

with me tooo Miss Betty fed me all the time. She made me a bonnet and I 

can't get shed of my bonnet yet. I got four bonnets now. 

"When the white folks had a wedding it lasted a week. They had a 

second day dress and a thi~d day dress and had suppers and dinner recep-

tions about among the kin folks. They had big chests full of quilts and 

coverlets and counterpanes they been packing back, Some of them would have 

~JiG dances. A wedding would last a week, night and day. 

"They had a fann right. We had peacocks, whi te guinea and big black 

turkeYs, cows, sheep, goats, hogs; he had deer. He kept their horns cut off 

and some of the cowt s horns were off.. We had a acre in a garden and had 

roses and all kinds of flowers. I like flowers now. Tries to have 'em. 

They had a gin on the place. He raised corn, rye, cotton, and tobacco. 'l'he 

hands got their supplies on Saturday. On rainy days all the women would 

lmit, white and colored both. Miss Betty knitted some at night in winter. 

The~;· tad a shop to sharpen and keep all the tools in. A particular old man 

llc;de the brooms and rakes. 

"It seem like there wasn't so many flies. Miss Betty mixed up molasses 

and flour and poison and kUled flies sometimes. She spread it on brown 

,J;.l8.)er. We had fly weed tea to set about too sometimes. We didn't have to 

use anything regular. We didn't have no screens. We had mighty few 

I'1031J.itces. We had peai'owl fly brushes. They was mighty pretty. 

"One thing we had was a deep walled well and an ice-house. They cut 

,1\..\ 
ice in blocks and put it up for wintsr.\.' We had one spring on the place I 

know. 
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"They kept hounds. Colonel Radford's boys and the colored boys all 

'i,ent hunting. We had 'possum. and potatoes all along in winter; 'possum 

grease 'iiOn't make you sick. Eat all you want. I'd hear their horn and the 

dogs. They would came in hungry every time. I never seen no whiskey. He 

hf!tt his cider and vinegar press and made wine. We had cider and wine all 

alongA Colonel Radford was his own overseer and Charlie his oldest boy. 

1:'hey \ilhooped mighty little. They would stand up and be whooped. Some of 

thd young ones was hard-headed and rude. He advised them and they minded 

him p~etty well. 

"Our yards was large ~~d beauti~; same had grass and same clean 

S)ots about in the shade. Friday was wash day. Saturday iolas iron day. 

J.liss Betty would go about in the quarters to see if the houses was scrubbed 

every week after washing. They had to wear clean clothes and have clean 

LuGS about her place. She'd shame them to death. 

"Colonel Radford had a colored church for us all. It was a log house 

and he had a office for his boys to read and write and smoke cob pipes ino 

'2he 'Iini te folks' church was at the corner of his place. I went there most. 

'Zi:ey shouted and pat their hands. Colonel Radford was a Baptist. 

"l~early every farm had a fiddler. E.ver so often he had a big dance in 

-c;leir parlor. I'd try to dance by myself. He had his own music by the 

li'jllds on his place. He let them have dances at the quarters every now and 

tll,:;n. Da>lcing was a piece of his religion. 

"I don't think our everyday frocks was stiffened but our dress up 

clothes was. It was made out of flour--boiled flour starch. We had striped 

',iresses and stockings too. We had checked dresses. We had goobers and a 

C:lOStl1ut grove. We had a huckleberry patch. We had maple sugar to eat. 
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It was good. We had popcorn and ohinquapins in the tall of the year. I 

used to pick up chips to use at the pot. I had a little basket. I picked 

up corn cobs. They burn, them and made corn cob soda to use in the bread 

and cakes. We parched peeled sweet potatoes slice thin ,and made cortee. 

"The Civil War was terrible. One morning before we was all out ot 

bed the Yankees cane. It was about daylight. He and the three boys were 

there. They didn't burn any houses and they didn't hesitate but they took 

everything. They took all Miss Bettyt s nice ail verware 0 i'hey took fine 

quilts and feather beds. That was in the fall of the year. 'fb.ey drove oft 

a line of our slaves (a block long) fer as fran. me to that railroad. Kade 

them go. They walked fast in front of the cavalrymen. '!'hey took mama and 

my sisters. She got away from them with her girls and found her way back to 

papa at Lynchburg. 

"Colonel Radford went and took same ot the slave men and his boys. 

The~r brought home plenty beds and a barrel of salt. He brought back 

)lenty. He sent his slave men to town any time. '!'hey had no notion 

leaving. 

"One time sane Yankees came. I run hid around Miss Betty's long dress. 

She was crying. They was pulling her rings ott her fingers. I told them to 

quit that. One of the mean things said, 'Little nigger, I Shoot your head 

orf. t They took all her nice Clothes. They said they took all niggers. I 

sassed them.. They went in another room. I shot under 1418s Betty's big 

skirt. They looked about far me but they thought I run off to my mama. She 

\'jas gone but they didntt know it. I seen my best times than. We had a good 

ti.'1lS there. Miss Betty was good and kind to me. Good as I wanted. I wish 

I had that good now. 
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FreedCD 

"1'h5 soldiers cane and I knowed it was the Yankees I hated. They took 

all they could find and wasted a lot ot ito I was scared. I kept hid 

about. The slaves put their beds and clothes up on the wagons and nnt ott 

behind them and soma clumb up in the wagons. I heard Miss Betty say, 'They 

need not follow them off, they are already free.' The way she said it, 

like she was heart broken, made me nearly cry and I remember her very words 

till this day~ bbe was a good w~ 

'tt,1ama oome and got me long time after that and I didn't want to go 

nor stay neither. It was like taking me off fram my own home. Papa was 

fr8eborn and freedom I oouldn't understand till I was long grown. I never 

Got a whooping in my life. I was taught politeness" 

"D.lring slavery we bought mighty little. Flour in barrels, salt. We 

had IJl3.ple sugar and sorghum molasses in bounty_ We was happy and had plenty 

to eat and wear. 

ttl learned to make the fine cakes from a Jew woman (Jewess), Mrs. 

Isaac. I've been called a cook here in Forrest City. I was taught by Mrs. 

ISG}),o to make angel food, coffee cake, wh1te bread. and white cakeso From 

that I made the other kinds my own self.-

Interviewer's Comment 

People in Forrest City send for Ida and keep her a week or two baking 

C:cistmas and wedding cakes. 
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Intelv.ie .. r. ______________ ~M1==s~s~~~~~B_O_ba_rt=i,.'~8&~·A~-------------
\, 

.P~rsc-n interviewed:-___ ~~~.:.II::;i~l:.;t~on~.=!~:.;:;.:;;;-:;:<;-" _____ _ 
B.)'.D •• BriDkley. Arkansas 

J.;;re '7S 
i..Q -~----

- - - - - - - - - - - - --- - - - - - - - - - - - ~ - - - - - - - -
ItI VIS S t"orn in Marietta Hotel at .Marietta., Georgia. The hotel belona to , . 

Allton stevE'lt:.s. He had two sons. One died to I was born aDd Pink was in 
t.~ 

tlle war. :viistress Thursday was old JD.Os1ier's w1t'e. We all had to refugee. 

~.~y sist&r wae. down. in the bottaDS w11ih all the slaves and cattle when she 

,"':'i';l(l ..... 6'he teok sick and died Slldden1y. They h~.rd the soldiers was "comjng 

to .. tl~r.ta 8J::.d mowed they would CCDe by Marietta.. Koster Stevens sold the 

1.0&,:::1 ,1ust at the beg1J:mins ot the war. Be move4 to the country. llama 

ccoked. .E,.. t the hotel and in the country both. ~ hotel 1I8.S a brick house 

on th.e railroad Where they ted a lot ot people e18ry da7'. Koa1;er Kilton 

user.:. to te.ke '1De bout where he went, l"Ocle :me on h~s toot when I was a baby. 

",:'t!;: tt!e~ we'at to the tal'la every even1ns Mistress Thursday coma. get ., 
.< 

t<;::-:e ;n6 tc ti!l~ house. She got bread and wtter, 'sugar, give it to me and I 

sle~~t on s pallet in her rooa. I DeTer did know,.hy she done that. llama 

Lc.u a ~itt.le bouse she slept in. She cooked. ~ey never whooped m. ~y 

;,ev.n' ;'tJ:.oc pea mama. 

ttc,ne "time tbe Federal army camped Dot &. gr~t ways from us. One tble I 
I. 

',.,\3 :)].a:t-ill~ in a gully - big red dUtch. " I spied the :rederals ccmrlnge I 

fluw 0,-1.1; t".J.e <!itch up the hUl and across the :f'1~ld. they was calvary II8Jl 

c:;'.:1.:,;ed b,::cl: o·t our field. \Ie all len that plac. and refugeed to another 

.:2.c:.('rl .: Thay i31.dn. t t burn the houae but they sent ~two bullet. tiLroulh the 

W':o.118 ., t 10.. • h 0:.: 4~" ouae. • Old GraJ.my' was too old to retupe. She kept 11 T1n& 

• 



by herselt in a house on the place. They never bothered her. She lIaan' t 

kin to us but Moster tilton owned her and kept her ted. We raised su.gar

oane, hogs, corn, and goobers. 1'he mgar-oane had no top. I got e, whooP'"'" 

ing every Monday. Mama whoop me. We go drink Sllgar-cane juice in the 

trough at the mill. We got up in there with our teet. !hey had to waSh 

out the troughs. It was a wood house. It was a big mill. He sold that 

good syrup in Atlanta. It wasn't sorghum. The men at the mill would saare 

us but we hid around. They come up to the house and tell on us. 

"Vie had moved trom the farm when they burned Atlanta. From the place 

where Moster Milton rat"ugeed I could hear a roaring all the time nearly, 

sometimes clearer, and the roaring was broke sometimes. 

"Moster Milton run the tarm when he run the hotel oept I was born at 

the hotel and Mistress Thursday lived there then too. He had all Negro 

overseers. Each overseer had a certain lot ot hands to do what he told 

them. He didn't have no trouble. He told them if they made something tor 

them and h1m too it would be tine, it they didn't work they would have to 

do without. They had plenty they said. 

"My mama was sold on the block in Virginia when she was twel va years 

old. She and her little brother sold the same day. Koster Milton Stevens 

bought her. The same man couldn't buy them both, didntt have money enough. 

They had a little blanket and she and her brother cut it into and put it 

around their shoulders. They been sleeping together and MOster ~lton 

brought her home on his horse up behind him. Her mama was crying when she 

left her. She never heard nor seen none ot her folks no more she told me. 
(The old Negro cried.) 

"My mama and papa was dark but both was mixed. They neVer told 

me it it was white or Indian. Papa was a tall, big bo~ lD8lI.4t 

• 
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Wl8IIl£l wasn't 80 big and stouter. lie never tried to get aW87 trCID. his o1lD8ra. 

He belong to Sam Ritchie tive or six mUss a_y_ I neV8r heard mch abou~ 

them. They had Negro overseers. Papa was a tareman~ He tanned the cow 

hides and made shoea for all the hands on Bitchie I a place. He made our 

shoes over there too. They said Stevens and Ri tchies didn't keep bad dogs. 

Mistress Eliza Ritchie was a Stevens betore she married. Papa never was 

sold. He said they was good to them. Mama was named Eliza too and papa 

George Hi tchie. 

"When treedcm was on papa went to Atlanta and got transportation to 

Chattanooga. I don't know why. He met me and mama. She picked me up and 

run away and met him. We went in a freight box. It had been a soldier'a 

home -- great big house. We et on the first story out at tin pana. We had 

white beans or peas. crackers and cottee. Meat and wheat and cornbread ... 

never amel t at that place. Same body' ask him how we got there and he showed 

them a ticket fran. the Freedmans bureau in Atlanta. He showed that on the 

train every now and then. Upstairs they brought out a stack ot wool 

blankets and started the rows ot beds. EaCh man took his three as he waa 

numbered. Every night the same one got his own blanketa. The roCID. was fUll 

of beds and white guards with a gun over his shoulder guarded them all night 

long. We stayed there a long t1ma -- nearly a year. They tried to get jobs 

fast us they could and push em out lnlt it was slow work. Mama got a place 

to cook at -- Mrs. Oru.tchtield's. She run a hotel in town but lived in the 

country. We stayed there about a year. Papa was hired somewhere else there. 

"Papa got us on a tam in middle ~rm.easae atter that. We come to Kr. 

Hooper's place and share cropped one year, then we went to share crop tor 

Wella Brothers c10se to lIhrf'reesboro. I been on the tarm all my lite since 

then. 



4. 5() 

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

"The Welfare helps me and I would do work it I could g$t work I can do. 

r could do· light work. Times is hard. Hard. to get a 11 ving. I don tt mind 

work. I couldn't do a day's work now. 

"The young generation is beyond me. I don't be about them Imlch." 

• 
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Interviewer ________________ Mr __ s_. __ Be __ rn __ i_c_e_Bo~w_d_e_n ________________ _ 

Person interviewed ~lce Rivers 
W. 17th, Highland Add! tion, Pine Bluft, Arkansas 

Age 81 

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

_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ w 

Wfestm, I remember when the Yankees cams. I ricollect when they 

throwed out all the meat fram old master's smokehouse. The colored tolks 

was tryin' to ketch it and I know I tried to ketch it too. 

"Don't I look like I been here in Reb. time? I was bom in Kississippi 

on Colonel Reed's place in 1857. 

1t1 just know the Yankees come through. Had on blue coats with gold 

lookin' buttons. I never will forg$t it 'cause it was so frightening. 

1t1 can ricollect way back there. 

1t1 don't know whether the White fblks was good or not, we hardly ever 

saw 'em. Had a old woman that cooked for the chillun at the quarters. I 

ricollect they had a ~!&-Ql5t!!_t~.le and she'd cook that full of somethin'. 

I know the old lady give us plenty of somethin' to eat. 

ttAll the white folks didn't treat their hands mean. Some of 'em was 

a fool 'bout them little niggers. 

"Old woman what cooked tor the chillun was old Aunt Henie and she walked 

half bent with a st iak. 

"I went to school some atter freedom.' Learned how to spell and read 

but not nruch wri tin' • 

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

they didn't do it at the quarters where the chillun was. 
'\ 
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-I been fannin' all my life till I come to .Arkansas in 1916. Since 
,.~- .. -'.---- -----

then I first cooked and waShed. I aintt worked out in three years now. 

-I gets a little pension £rem the Welfare and I make out on that. )(y 

granddaughter Ii ves with me. She will finish high school in May and then 

she can take care of herself. 

-I used to own this place but it was sold for taxes. Dontt make any 

difference if you is as old as Methuselah you got to pay them taxes. Old 

Caeser started 'em and we've had to pay 'em ever since. 

~Younger generation ain't mannerly now like they was when I was young. 

Chillun used to be obedient but they got to have their way now. Old folks 

done put the chillun where they is now and they ought to take care of 'em. 

"r don't know where the world gwine come to in the next five years. I • 

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

here and war in them other countries." 



'I n.()· 
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InterTiewer _______________ Ml __ 8_8 __ Ire_·_D8~_B_o_ .. __ rt_8_aa ______________ ___ 

Peraaa interTiewe4 _______ 1_._B_o_be~rt~.~._Br __ '~D-k-le~I~.~Jr.~k8_DM .. ~._· ______ __ 

Age 45 or 50 Occupatioa-:-___ .;;;;;.;t_h .. od_i ... 8_" ...... e ...... a_c .. h ... r ____ _ 

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

~ ta'ther was a Pederal soldier in the Civil War. Be 

was f'rCD 1f1asto.a, Virg1n1a~ Re _nt to war anct SOOD. after 

the 8DCl he came to Bol17 GrOft. lie .. in CompaI\T 'X'. Be 

sip.ed up 8ix or se..... papers tor men in hi8 CCIIlpaDJ' he be. 

and the,. all got th.ir peJl.8ioaa. Oh 78s' lie knew theL Be 

was an awtal emet hone.t man. Be was a T.ry J'01Ul& .. whea 

he 1J8J1t into the war and never married. till he c .. to 

Arkansas. lie mar.ried a slav •• 0II8Il. She _8 a field .... ~ 

. They tarmed. :rath.r sat b;r the hour anet told how he endurecl 

the are lie n.v.r expected to come out alive atter at •• 

month. in the war. 

-loJm Boberta Collins was his 01lllar in .1aTar;y~ I 

never heard 1Ih7 he cut ott the Collins. I call 87 01lJl selt 

1. Roberta. 

-!he pre88llt tble8 are hard time8. SiD. ha'th caused it 

all. IlachiJlar;y has tak.n so _ch of the work. 

It'fha pre8n:t generation are fair tolks bu.t 1f1lcl. Y •• , 

the 10_ folks toc1q are wild.r than .,. .at .a. I can't 

tell ,.ou how lut I .. e it ..... ry W87 I go.-
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Interviewer. ____________ ~M1=_a~s~I_re~D8~B_o_be __ rt __ so.~a~ __________ __ 

Person intervie .. ed~_Ge=_o;.;rOlilP ...... R_o:.:b~e~rt~so~D:~':....;o-r~Ge:.:o;;,;r;,a;;ge .... R-o;:;,;b;;,:1n;;,;;;;;s_cm;;::·-.. _ 
Brinkley t Arkansas 

.. ~ 81 

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

"My papa named Abe Robertson. Hia o_er naed Tam 

Robertson. I was born in middle Tanneasee. )(1 mama l181D8d 

Isabela Brooka. Her master named Billy ~Ok8. Bis wite 

name Mary Brooks. My master boY8 CC111.8 through here six years 

ago wid a tent show. My papa went ott 1I1d the Yankees. Last I 

seed ot him he was in 1Iamphis. They took my mama ott .e. I 

was a baby to Texas to keep the Y8.l.lkees trom. gett1n' her. ~ 

grandma raisad me. We stayed on the big plantation till 1880. 

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

to work. I don't want none now." 

(To be continued) 



Interviewer __________________ Sa_~m __ le_l~S_. __ T_a~yl~o_r ________________ ___ 

Person interviewed~~~ ___ --~--~Au~gu~s~tu~s~R~o~b~i~n~s~o~n~----~-------
2500 W. Tenth Street, Little Rock, Arkansas 

Age 78 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -
"1 was born in Calhoun County, Arkansas in 1860, January 15th. I am 

going according to what my daddy told me and nothing else. That is all I 

could do. 

How the Children Were Fed 

~ry grandmother on my mother's side said when I was a little fellow. 

that she was a cook and that she would bring stuff up to the cabin where the 
,-

little niggers were locked up and feed them through the crack. She would 

hide it underneath her apron. She wasn't supposed to do it. All the little 

niggers were k~pt in one house when the old folks were working in the field. 

There were six or seven of us. 

Sold 

"My daddy was a white man, my master. His wife was so mean to me that 

my master sold rae to keep her from beating me and kicking me and knocking me 
1\14 do.Jdl:i 

'round. She would have killed me if she could have got the chance.~BeAsOld 

f.le to a preacher who raised me as though I were his own son. Whenever he 

SF,t down to the table to eat, 1 sat down. He made no difference at all. He 

ruised ~e in El Dorado, Arkansas. His name was James Goodwin. He sent me 

to school too.,/ 
<" 
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'.t Visited by lather 

(~"_ _ "When Harrison and Cleveland ran tor President, my father came to 

Little Rock. Same oolored people had been killed in the campaign fights, 

and he had been summoned to Little Rock to make some statements in connec-

tion with the trouble. He stopped at a prominent hotel and had me to came 

to see him. When I went up to the hotel to meet him, there were a dozen or 

more white men at that place. When I shook hands with him, he said, 

'Gentlemen, he's a little shady but he's my son.' His name was Captain 

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

Mother 

"My mother t s name was Frances Goodwin. She belonged to Captain 
• 

Robinson. I don't know but I think that when they came to Arkansas, they 

came from Georgia. They were refugees. When the War started, people that 

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

House 

"I lived right in the yard. We had four houses in the yard and three 

of them was made of' logs and one was made out of one-by-twel ve planks. I 

lived in the one made out of planks. It had one big roam. I reckon it was 

about twenty by fifteen, more than that, I reckon. It was a big roam. 
\ie I'e 

There two doors and no windows. ie had old ~alld.l8sticks for lights. We had 
'\ 

old homemade tables. All food was kept in the smokehouse and the pantry. 

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

Schooling 

-!1GoQdwiB: eoaseleEi me. He had a teaoher to come right on the place and 

stay there teaching. He raised me and brought me up just as though I was his 

own child. 



3. ·57 

ttl remember getting one whipping. I didn't get it from Mr. Goodwin 

though. His brother gave it to me. His brother sent me to get a horse. An 

old hound was laying in the way on the saddle and the brldle 0 He wouldn t t 

move so I picked up the bridle and hit him with it. He hollered and master's 

brother heard him and gave me a whipping. That is the only whipping I ever 

got when I was small. 

Ku nux 
ttl heard of the Ku Klux Klan but I don t t know that I ever seen them. 

I never noticed what effect they had on the colored people. I just. heard 

people talking about them. 

• 

Occupational Experiences 

"The first work I did was farming--after the War. I farmed,--down 

close to EI Dorado, about six miles away from there. I kept that up till 

I was about seventeen or eighteen years old or somewheres about there. That , 

\'las on James Goodwin t s place--my last master, the man who raised me. Then 

I left him and came to Little Rock. I don't remember in what year. I went 

to school here in Little Rock. I had already had some schooling. My grand-

I:1other sent mao The school I went to WaS called the Union School. It was 

down on Sixth Street. After I left there, I went to Capitol Hill School. 

* I was going to school during the Brooks-Baxter War. The statehouse was on 

l.iarkham Street and Center. My grandmother's name was Celie Robinson. She 

went by the name of her owner. 

"Atter I had gone to school several years--I don't remember 

just how many--I worked down town about ten or eleven years. '!'han I 

went to railroading. First I was with the Iron Mountain and Southern. 



Later, it changed its name to the Missouri Pacific. I worked for them fram 

1891 to 1935. On August 29th I received my last pay check. I have tried 

ever since to get my railroad pension to which my years of service entitle 

me but have been unable to get it. The law concerning the pension seems 

to have passed on the same day I received my last check, and although I 

worked for forty-four years and gave entire satisfaction, there has been 

a disposition to keep me from the pension. While in service I had my jaw 

broken in two pieces and four front teeth knocked out by a piece of flying 

steelo 

"~U1other man was handling the steam hammer. I was standing at my 

regular place doing my regular work. When that happened, I was cut down 

like a weed. There wasn't a man ever thought they would see me in that job 

again after that pie ce of steel cut me down. 

"Also, I lost my right eye in the service when a hot cinder from the 

furnace flew in it while I was doing my regular work. Then I was ruptured 

because of the handling of heavy pieces of iron at my work. I still wear 

the truss. You can see the places where my jaw was broke and you can see 

where my teeth were knocked out. 

"OUt of all the ups and downs, I stuck to the company just the same 

until they retired me in 1935 because of old age. The retirement board 

uanted to know when I asked for a pension~ ~y did I think I was entitled 

to a penSion? I told them because I had been injured through service with the 

comp8.ny and had hon~rablY finished so long a period of service. It is now 

a~Jllitted that I wn eligible to a railroad penSion but there seems to still 

be a delay in paying it for oome reason or other. 



5. 

Support Now 

ttl get a little assistance from the Welfare, alld I gat some oommodities. 

1f it wasn't for that, I would be broke up." 

• 

59 



, 

Interviewer. ________________ K==is=s~I=re~n=e~R~o~b:e~rt~s~a=n~ ____________ __ 

Person interviewed~ ______ ~---=M8l~:tn==dy~B;o~b~in~s~a=n~~-----------
8th Street, 'lest Memphis, .Arkansas 

Age 61 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -- - - - - -- -
WI was born in Wilkerson County, 

Mississippi. My IDa never was sold. 

She said she was eleven years old 

when peace was declared. Master 

Sims was grandma's owner. Grand- • 

pa was never sold. He was born in 

Mississippi. He was a mulatto man. 

He was a man worked about the house 

and grandma was a field wanan. She 

said she never was whooped but 

worked mighty hard. 1'b.ey was good 

to grandma. She lived in the quar .. 

ters. My parents b'long to the same 

owner. :&l. t far as I ever knowed 

they married long after freedom. 

They was raised close to Woodville, 

Mississippi." 
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Interviewer __ M--...ar---.,l ___ D...;..-.,;;;;;H;;;;;U ... d ... g.,;i;.;.,n;;,;;;s;..... __ _ 

Person Interviewed _T.;;;....om.--....;R_o_b..;i_n...;.;s ... o.-n _____ AS= ed __ 8_8_. _ 

Home Lives with his son on outs4:irts of HQt springs 

******************************* 

As I entered Goldstein Grade sahool for 

colored I passed an old fellmv sitting on the 
• sidewalk. There 'Was somthing of that venerable. 

dignified, Itve-been-a-slave look about him, so much 

of it th9.t I aimost stopped to question him. Inside 

I entel"cd a classroom. where a young woman was in 

conference with a couple of sheepish youngsters who 

had been kept in after school. 

Did she knO\"J the" where-abouts of any 

ex-slaves ? She be~ed. Only the other day an old 

m.an had appeared on the school grounds. She appealed 

to her charges. Didn't they remember that she had 

told them about him and about 'what slavery had. meant. 

Sheepish looks were gone. They were agog wi th interest. 

Yes tum, they remembered. But none of the three 

me"J hi s nam.e or where to find him. 
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Another teacher entered the roan. NO, she 

couldntt remember the name. But the old nan 

often ceme up to watch the children at play. 

He said it I!laCl.e him happy to see them get ting 

opportunities he neV2l' could h&ve had. Wait a 

minute-----he might be outside at this very 

illonent. A clatter of heels and calls of 

triumph. "Yesl Yesl lIere he is1 ft 
• 

outside I dasbed to drop flat on the sic.ewalk 
_--__ -.......~----.--... " .~~ .. "-,..~.-.. ' ... " ... """""'-~ ....... -"""""."'~----=.': .... --...,-... ,. __ ... _ ... ~,_.;r__.-'""~ .... ""'""'" 

beside the aged me.n I had passed a fe1;'; mInutes 

before. out came my sm~le and a notebook. With 

only a fev~ preliminaries and amenities the' 

interviev; was in full sVJing. It neither startled 

nor confused him to have an excited young WO~Bn 

plcnt berself on a public sidevJalk at his side and 

demand his life t s story. ~ man who had belonged 

to three different masters before the a,~'e of 15 

was inured to minor surprises. Tom Robinson long since 

learned to take life as it ceme. 

:ae is quite deaf in one ear and hears poorly 1"J i th 

the other. Nobody within a quarter of a blc'ck could have 

been in doubt of what was ,3o'.ng on. A youth moved closer. 

The kept-after-school pair emert~ed from the build.ing 
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and stood near us, gogg~e-eyed thruout the interview. 

When we were finished, Robinson turned to the ehildren 

and geve them a grandfatherly lecture about taking 

advantage of their opportunities, a lecture in 'Which 

63 

the white woman sitting beside him jOined heartily--

drawing liberally on comments of' ex-slaves in recent 

intervielAJs ooncerning the helplessness felt in not being 

able to write and read letters from well loved f~iends. 
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"Where was I born. matam? Why itts .my un.derstanding 

that it was Catawba 6ounty, North Carolina. As far as I 

remslJlber, Newton was the nearest town. I was born on a place 

belonging to ~aoob Sigmans. I can just barely remember my 

mother. I was not l~ when they sold me away from her. I 

can just barely remember her. 

~ But I do remem.ber hoyv she used to take us chi'ldren 

8.ncl. lmeel down in front of the fireplace and pray. Shetrd 

')ray that the time would come when everybody could worship 

tbe Lord under their own vine and fig trea-----all of th~ 

free. rtt·s come to me lots of times since. There she was 

a'!!raying, and on other plantations women was a'praying • 

.till over tb.e country the Bama prayer was being prayed_~ Guess 

the Lord done hee.rd the prayer and answered it. 

\'Old man sigme.ns wasn't a bad master. Don't remem'jer 

so much ebout him.. I oouldn't have been 11 when he sold me to 

Pi!1.1mey setzer. He kept me for a little while and then he 

sold me to David Robinson. All three ot thent Ii ved not so far 
£1?art in North Carolina. But pretty soon after he bought me 

old .men Dave Robinson moved to Texes. We Was there when the 

\~iU' started. We stayed there all. during the war. I was set 

fr'ee there. 



Tom. RobiD.on 5 

"\We ~ived in aass flounty. It was pretty elose to 

the Arkansas border. and ttwasn't far from Oklahoma.---as 

is now. I remember 'Well when they was first. gathering 

thBm up for the war. We used to hear the cannon often. 

",:{as I afraid? To be sure I \I~as scared, right.ai: fire t. 

Pretty soon we got used to it. Somebody even made up a 

song. -Listen to ~he Home-made Thunder.t. Theytd sing 

it every time the cannon started roaring. 

\\ No, mat am there never was any f, ghting right 

around us. I never really saw any fighting~ Old man Dave 

Robinson was good to me. He didn't have a big tarm.---

just owned me. TreE<ted me almost like I was one of his own 

children. Course t I had to work. Sometimes he whipped nie--

but no more than ~le had to. I was just a child and any 

child has got to be made to mind. He was good to me, and 

65 

old Lv:iss was good to me. All my masters was pretty good to 

frle---Iots better than the usual run~ Whioh one I like the best. 

,:ell, you might Janow.I kept the name Robinson, and I namet\ 

my son Dave. you might know v~hioh one I think the most of. 

''one day I was out milking-- the cows. Mr. Dave come 

Govm into the field. and he had a paper in his hand~ ~isten 

to me. Tom,. he said, 'listen to what I reads YOu.' And_ he 

re~'d from a paper all about how I was free. you oantt tell 



T OIl Robinson 6 

how I felt. ·You're jokin' me. t I seys. 'No, I ain't,' 

SB.yS he. 'You're free~' 'No,t says I. 'it's a joke.' 

'No,' says he. ' it's a law that I got to read thls paper 

to you. Now listen while I read it again.' 

~But still I wouldn't believe him~ 'tTust fP up to 

t.he house,' says he, t and ask Mrs. Robinson. She'll. tell 
• 

YClU.' SO I -went. tItt 3 a joke,". I SEtYS to her. 'Did you 

ever kno''W your mast er to tell you a lie .?t she says. 'No, t 

says I, 'I ain ft. t 'Well, t she s gys, t the war's over and 

you're free.' 

\' By that time I thought maybe she "Was telling me 

r:1:.at was right. 'Miss Robinson,' says I, t can I go over 

to see the Smithsq~--they was a colored family that lived 

llearby. 'Don't you understand,' says she, ' you're free. 

You don't ha'16 to ask me what you c an do. Run along child. t 

\\And so I went. And do you know why I was at going1 

I wanted to find out if they was free too.- ( a chuckle and 

toothy smile) t\ I just couldn't take it all in. I couldn't 

believe we was all free alike •. 
.~ 

Was I happy? Law Miss. You can .teke anything. 

iTO matter how good you treat it---it wa.""lts to be free. 
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You can treat it good and feed it good and give it everything 

it seems to want----but if you open the cage ----itts happyj 



Tom. Robinson 7 

\\V\'hat did I do a.fter the war Was over? I farmed •. 

I f8rmed all my life, 'til I got too ald. I stopped three--

fO'J.r yeErs ago. I lives with my son-----Dave Robinson-"'!--

the one I named for my master. 

How did I ~arm ? 1114 I share crop? No t m.a t ami It 

( Sharply as tho reprelJl.anding the inquirer for an undeserved. 
• 

insult~}ttI didn't share crap, except just at first to get a 

start. I rented. I paid thirds .and fourths. I always 

rented. I wasn't a share-oropper. * 

######IfIIJII###IHIIHiJIIIII#IiIHHlII###fII#JIffflII'''' 
*Socially and eoonomically sharp distinctions are 

dr8V'in bet;~!een the different classes of renters. both by 

ovmers and tenants themselves. Families whom ambitian and 

circumstances have allowed to acoumulate enough surplus to 

buy ferm implen:ents and have faod for a year ahead look with 

scorn on fellow farmers who thru inertia or bad luok must be 
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furnished food and the wherewitha.ll to. farm. In turn, familles 

th8t ha\'e forged aheEld sufficiently to. be able to. pay cash rent 

on farms they cultivate lo.ok down on both of the other groups. 

\ 
\. 



Tom Robinson • 68 

'" It Was aWful hard going after the war. But I got 

me a place ----had to share-crop for a year or tvJo. But I 

worked hard Clnd saved all I could. Pretty soon I had. me 

enough that I could rent. I always raised the usual things--

c0tton and corn and potatoes and a little truok and that sort 

of ,1ling----al ways raised enough to eat for us and the stock--- . 

and then some cotton for a cash crop. 
~ . 

My first wife, v:el1 it was kind of funny} I wasn't 

more than 19. She had 11 children. some of them was older 

than I was. No mat am 'i t wasn't sO he.rd on me. They was all 

old enough to take care of themselves. I lived with that 

r;ornan for 17 yeers. Then she died. 

'\1 been married five times. Three of my children are 

living. One's here-- -that's Dave. Then theretsone in 

Texarkana and there's one in Kansas City. Two of my children's 

dead. The youngest died just about last year. .All my wives 

are dead. 

~ALllost every day I cones up to sit here and watch the 

children. It does me good to see 'em. Makes me feel good all 

ov r to think about all the fine chance they has to get a good 

educstion. sonny, you hear me ?You pay attention too, sonny. 

I'm watching you-- -you and all the other little boys. You mind 

me. You learn all you can. You ought to be so thankful you 

allovJed to learn that you 'Work hard. You mind met sonny. When 

you're grown up, youtll know what I'm talking about---and ·know 

PI[ right. Run along, sonny_ No use hanging around the school 

yard too long.'" 'l 
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Interviewer _______________ Ul~8~8~I~r~e_n_e~R_o_b_e_rt_s_o~n~ ____________ ___ 

Person in tervielled~ __ ....;I~SODl::;.;:;;::;...;;;;R_o~ge~r.:;;s.La ..;;B~dm;:;;;o;o;;;:n~d;;,;;s_o;,;:;;n;.&I...;.A:t=.;;;;k_an;;;sa;;;,;;;,;a:=_._ ___ _ 

Age 67 

___ .. _____ ... ___________________________ w 

"I was born in 'l'unica County, Austin, 

Mississippio I been in Edmondson, Arkansas ten 

years. I came to do better. Said far.ming was 

good here. My folkst owners was Master Palmer- • 

and Geor8& Rogers. My parents was never sold. 

They was young folks in slavery time and at time 

of freedom. They was farm. hands. Their Il8lIl8S 

was Pat and Ely Rogers. 

"I heard him say he made palings and went 

'round mending the fences when the ground was 

froze. He made boards to cover the houses with' 

too--I heard him say. He was strong and worked 

all the time at some jobs. Never heard mother 

say very much. 

"I been farming and I have worked on 

quarter-boat and back farming. I been here ten 

years." 
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IntervieW8r ______________ M~l~ss~Ir~e~ne~~R~o~be~rt~so~n ______________ __ 

Person interviewed Oscar James Rogers, Wheatley. Arkansas 

Age Up in 70's 

.. ------------ - - - - - - - - - - - - -- - - - - - - --

"I come to dis state in 1885. I run ott trom my parents back in 

North Carolina. They was working in a turpentine torest there. 

"~llen freedom was declared my tolks heard 'bout a place where money 
" 

wa.s easy to make. So they walked trom down close to Charleston up there 

and carried the children. I was 'bout nine or ten years old. I liked the 

farm so I lett the turpentine tam. I got to rambling round and tinally 

got to Arkansas. I run ott tram my tolks cause they kept staying there. 

I was a child and don't recollect much 'bout slavery. I was at the 

quarters wid all the children. My mother b'longed to Bob Plat and my 

futher to a man named Rogers. My father could get a pass and come to see 

us every Sunday providin' he didn't go nowhere else or stop long the road. 

He came early and stay till bedtime. We all run to meet him. He kiss us 

all in bed when he be leavin'. 

"I heard them say they' spected a home and treedom but when the time 

come they muster torgot 'bout home cause they just took the tew clothes in 

bundles and left. Then they had a hard time 'cause they never thought how 

freedom would be. They never axed tor nothin' and they never got nothin'. 

They didn't understand how to hustle lest somebody tell them what to do 

next. They did have a hard time and it was cold and rocky up in North 

Carolina to What they had been used to down close to Charleston. 



"When I got out to Arkansas I like it better than any country I 

seed and I say 'I'm, stayin' here. t I DBant to go back but I married and 

didn't get no money ahead for a long time. Then I had a family ot 11 

children. Jes' 'fore I married I got to go to school tour months' clo88 

to Cotton Plant, where I married. 

ltiHlen I was young I sho could knock ott de work. I cumnulated 80 

acres land in Lee County. I paid $900 tor it, got in de'l and had let it 
1\ 

fur 'bout ($247.50) Two hundred torty-seven and a half dollars. All I got 

outen it. I had a bad crop and had a little provision bill.I made on time, 

man agreed to ~ me on then took it 'bout all. 

"Then I still was a strong man ant we bought 40 acres 14 miles from. 

Cotton Plant and I had it 27 years. Then lost it. 

~~y second wife owned a house and garden at Wheatley halt a mile or 

so from town. We live over there. Our children all gone. She say she 

cooked and washed and fa~ed for it. It cost $100.00. 

"I could do heap work if I could get it. Old man can't get 'nuft 

regular work to cover my house or buy me a suit closes. The Government 

gives me ,plOeOO a month. That' a a help out but it don't go fir high as 

provisions ia. Me an' the old woman both too feeble to do Imlch hard 

Work. I gets all the odd jobs the white folks give me. .1s~es I ain't 
,.J 

lazy, I jess gettin' old and not able to hold out to do much. Whut I 

could do they g1 ve it to the yotLTlg fellows cause they do it in a hurry. 

"I used to vote right ~ when they needed me to help out. I 

voted for Hoover. Don't think it right the way the men settin' round 
I 

and deir wives workin' fer 1iv1n' and votin'. The women can vote if they 

want to but I don't think it right. Seems lack the cart in front ob de 

horse now. 



"It wouldn't do no more good to vote in the Primary than it do in 

the General election. It . don 't do much good nohow. 

"Fur 8S I ever knowed the slaves had no uprisin's. They thought 

well enough of their masters. Everybody worked then hard as they could. 

The master he worked all t!me in the shop making things je ss like he 

needed, boards and handles, plows and things. Missu~~everybody worked 

hard dam days, both black and white, and that is the reason folks had 

plenty. The old grandmas done work whut suited them and helped out. Now 
r 

lack me, I can't get the right work whut I able to do 'nuff to keep me 

liv-in' • It is bad. 

tllf times was bad as they was few years ago all old folks done been 

rotten, starved to death. Times is better but they sho ain't all right 

yet. 

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

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

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

goiner become of them." 



Intervie .. r~ ____________ ~~~8~s_I_re~D~.~R~o_be __ rt __ aQ~D ______________ _ 

Person intervie.ed~ ____ ~~~.~ill~~A=n~D~R_o~6!~r~a~ __________ __ 
R.F .D.. Brinkley t Arkansas 

Age '10 

----_ .. _----- .. _----- _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ ~ _ ~ a 

It I was born three years atter the surrender. I was born at Fryers 

Point, Mississippi. The reaaon I ain't lOt the exact date when I waa 

born, IllY' Ina. put 1 t down in the Bible and the house burned up and every-
• 

thing in it burned to ashes. No maIn she got some body What could write 

real nice to write all the nwnes and ages tor her. 

"When ma was a young woman, she said they put her on a block and 

sold her. They auctioned her ott at Richmond, Virginia. When they 

sold her, her mother tainted or drap~d dead, she never knowed which. 

She wanted to go see her mother lying over there on the ground and the 

man what bought her wouldn't let her. He just took her on. Drove her 

off like cattle, I recken. The man what bought her was Ephram Hester. 

That the last she ever knowed ot any ot her tolks. She say he mated 'em 

like stock so she had one boy-. He li vin' down here at Helena now. He ia 

Mose Kent. He was born around Richmond, Virginia jest lack dat she say. 

ftWhen it nearly 'bout time for freedom a whole amy of Yankeea 

come by and seed Mo~e working. They told h~ it he came go wid them 

they give him that spotted horse and pair red boota. He crawled up on 

the horse an' was gone wid tem tor a tact she said. She started right 

after them, following h~. She tollowed them night and day_ She nearly 

starved, jess begged 'long the road all she could. I heard her s&7 

how fast she have to walk to keep on trail ot 'em and how many nights. 
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She say some nights when they camped she would beg 'round and try to 

fill up. Dlt she couldn't get to Mose without them seein' her. Ihen 

they got to Fryers Point she went an' got him. '!'hey jess laughed and 

naver give him nuthtn t • They lett that ar.my fast as they could she say. 

"She married at Fryers Point. She had jes' one boy and I had tour 

or five sisters. They all dead but me and Mose. He think he 'bout 

ninety years old. He came here to see me last year~ He sho is teeble. 

WoHow come I here? When I was tourteen years old my family heard how 

fina this State was and moved to Helena. I lived at Moro and Cotton 

Plant. Then, the way I come here was f'Unny. A man come up there and 

say a free train was comin' to go back to Africa. All who wanted to go 

could go. My pa sold out 'bout all we had an' we come here lack they 

say. No train come yet goin' to Atrica as I seed. My pa give the white 

man $5.00 to pay fer the train. ~~:~!tSQ.ll was one of t em too. He was 

a sorter leader 'mong 'em wantin' to go back. Well when the day come 

that the train due to start everybody come to the depot whar the train 

going to stop. There was a big crowd. Yes mam, dressed up, and a little 

provisions and clothes fixed up. Jes' could take along a little. They 

say it would be crowded so. We stayed around hare a week or two wai tin' 

to hear somethin' or be ready to go. Most everybody stayed prutty close 

to the depot for two or three days. Yes mam there sho was a crowd - a 

whole big train full fram here 'sides the other places. I jest stayed 

here ant been here ever since. The depot agent, he told 'em he didn't 

know 'bout no train going to Africa. The tickets was no good on his 

trains. I / \. 

t .... '4 , . 



"How I owns this place, I'll tell you. A man here had all dis 

land 'round here (Negro town) laid ott. He couldn't sell none or his 

lots. They wouldn't buy his lots. So he got after me. We had made a 
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good crop, so I got up the money and bought th1s place. One hundred 

dollars is what I give him •. Others then started to settlin' in and about 

close to my place. 

"I guess it was Spotsells in Virginia what raised her. She say her 

name was Lizzie Spotsel1 Johnson. Then when Ephram Hester bought her they . 
learned her to do about in their house. She cooked and swept and knocked 

flies and tended to the children. She stayed with 'am a pretty long time 

till she run off and went to Fryers Point. 

IlShe may have told us about the Nat TIlrner rebellion but I don't 

remember it. They sung a lot in my mother's time. Seemed lack they 

was happier than we are somehow. She sung religious songs and one or 

two field songs. I don't recollect 'em now. 

"I never did vote. I never cared nuthin' about it. Some ot 'em 

'round here wouldn't miss vot in' for nothin'. 

"Lawd me, chile, the times is done run ahead of me now. I'm so fUr 

behind I never expect to catch up. I don't pay no more attention to the 

young folks, the way they act now, 'an I do my little dog there. They 

don't want no advice and I would be afraid I would 'vise t em wrong. When 

my children come I tell 'em you are grown and you knows right from wrong. 

Do right. That's all I know to say. 

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

do and can and the governmint g1 ve me an' him 110 a month. \fe has a 

11 ttle garden •• 
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson 

Persoll interviewed Wi1l1am Henry Rooka 
Bapt1st preacher; Br1Dkley, Arkansas 

Age 84 

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

The slaves d1dn't apect noth1ng but freedom. lea freedom! In 

Africa they was tree aa wild animals and then they was so restricted. 

Jas put in bondage for no reason at all. 

No plantat10ns was div1ded. I was born a slave and I remembers 

right smart how it waso 

My master was john Freeman and his wife's name was Fann1e. I 

want to Como, Mississ1ppi twice a week to get the mail all durin the 

war. It was eight miles. I rede a pony. 

If you go to church you have to have a pass from the master. The 

pattyrollers see you and you have to show it to them. It was just a 

nota. If you didn't have it they take or send you home. If they catch 

you any more wi thou t a pass they wh1p you. They come to the church and 

in all public places like the police stands around now. They rode 

around mostlyo Sometimes they went in droves. 

They would let you go visiting sometimes and exch~ work. Same 

masters was good and some was mean jess like they are now and some 

slaves good and some bad. That is the way they are now. 

Some of the white men had a hundred slaves and had plenty money. 

The war broke nearly all of them. The very worse thing I ever mowed 

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



It was hard to have your child took ott and never .8 or hear tell of 

it. Mean _ bly it and beat it up. Some of them was drove otf to 

be sold at auction at Bell' Orleana. 'lhat was where some took tua 

cause they could set big money tor th ... 

I never knoad ot a master to g1 ve the slaves a d1Jle when the, 

become tree. The,. never promissed th .. nothing. The Yankees might 

have to toll them oft. Tbe hands all stayed on J'ohn Freeman's place 

and when it was over he 8i ve them the privilege of staying right oa 

in their houses, Soma lett atter awhile and went somewhere they 

thought they could do better. 

They didn't have the Xu nu but it was bout like it what they 

had. They wore caps shine de coons eye and red caps and red garments. 

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

Some tolks got killed. Same was old, same young -- old devlish ones. 

They was like a drove ot 'armenta. I ~es8 you be scared. They run 

the colored tolks away trom church a lot ot times. That was about 

eqUalization atter the freed~ That was the cause ot that. 

There was uprisings like I'. tell ins you but the colored tolks 

didn't have nothing to go in a gun it he had one. White tolks make 

them. g1 ve up a gun. 

The first votin I done I was workia tor young Bearr tarsoa back 

in Mississippi. He give JI'1 mother .120 a year to cook for his youq 

wite and g1 va her what she eat and I wornel on his t8l'DL. He told _ 

to go vote, it was election day. I ask h1Ja ho. was I go1ng to knOll' 

how to vote. I could read a little. I couldn't wr1te. !he ballot 

box was at Pleasant Mount. Ozan aet o .... r the box. Be waa a Yu.ltee. 



He was the only one kept the box. It was a wooden box nailed up ad 

a slit in the top. .4.. B. Howe and Captaia How was two more Yanke. 

white men there watching round all day. Ozan was the sheritt at 

Sardis, W.SSi8Sippi 800n atter the war. Some more colored tolks co. 

up to vote. We stood arOWld and watched. We saw D. Sledge Tote; he 

owned half of the county. We knowed he voted »amocrat 80 we voted 

the other ticket so it would be Republican. I Toted for President 

Grant. I don't belieTe in women votil16. They used to have the . 
Australian Ballot System. It'. a heap more the man that's elected 

th811 it is the party. We all voted for Hoover; he was a Republican 

and foe he got one te~ served out we was about on starvation. I 

ain't voted since. That President cla~ to be a Democrat. Be ain't 

no Democrat. I don't know what he be. 

I been farming and preaching_ I started preaching in M!ssissippi. 

I joined the conterence in Arkansas in 1886 and started preaching at 

SUrrounded Hill (Biscoe)_ I came here in 1884 trom Pinola Count)", 

Mississippi. I had some stock and they was fencing up everything over 

there. I had no land 80 I come to an open country. It wasn't lonl 

betore they fenced it in. I come to Brinkley and worked for Gun and 

Black sawmill and I been here torty or fifty years. I don't know j.s. 

how long_ I couldn t t starve to death in a whole year here. '!'he pea-

ple wouldn't let M. I got lot of friends, both black and white. berth 

I married December 1'1. 1874 in the Baptiat church. Glasco Wilson 

was the preacher married _. My wite died here ill dis house nine years 

ago o We had ten children but jes two li Tin now. IIy girl married a 

preacher and live at Hope, Arkansas. My SOD. preaches in Parson, Kansa •• 



I supports 'IIf1 on selt. I works and I preaches a little yet. 

I saved up some money but it nearly giye out. The young generation, 

some ot them, do mighty bad. Some ot them 1s all right. SolIe ot 

them dOll t t do much and don't save nothing. I oms this house and 

did own another one what burned down. A lamp exploded and caught it 

while I was going ott up the road but I never looked back or I would 

have seen it. It seem lack now 1t takes more money to do than it ever 

did in times betore. Seems like money is the olily thing to have and 

get. Folks gone scottch crazy over money, money 1 Both is changing. 

The white tolks, I'm speaking bout, the white tolks has changed and 

course the colored tolks keeping up wid them. The old white and 

colored neither can't keep up wid the fast ttmes. I say it's the 

tolks that made this depression and it's the tolks keeping the de

pression. The little fellow i8 squeezed clear out. It out to be 

stopped. Folks aintt happy like they used to be. Course they ~ 

songs all the time. Religious chouraea moatly. 



---
Interviewer Samuel S. Taylor 

Person interviewed Amanda Ross 
81'1 Schiller Street, Little Rock, Arkansas 

Age 82 

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

Itl was nine years old in the time of the surrender. I know I was here 

in that time. I don't know nothin' 'bout their carryin'-on. I know they 

whipped them with hobble rods. You don't know w~t hobble rods 1s!11 Ain't 

you seen these here long thin hick'ry shoots? They called hobble rods. I 

don't know why they called 'em hobble rods. I know they made you hobble. 

They'd put 'em in the fire and roast 'em and twist 'em. I have seen 'em 

whip them till the blood run down their backs. I've seen 'em tie the women 

up, strip 'em naked to their waist and whip 'em till the blood run down 

their backs. They had a nigger whipper, too. 

ItI was born in Salem, Alabama. I came up here about twenty-five years 

ago. 

"Isaac Adair was the nama of the old man who owned me. He owned my 

mother and father too, Hester and Scip. i'heir last name was Adair, the same 

as their master's. 

"1 don t t remember the names of my grandf'ather and grandmother, t cause 

we was crossed up, you see. One of my grandmothers was named Crecie and the 

other was named Lydia. I don't remember my grandfather's name. I spect I 

used to call '1m master. I used to remember them but I don't no more. 

Nobody can't worry me 'bout them old folks now, They sst me all them ques-

Hons at the Welfare. They want to know your gran 'pa and your gran'ma. Who 

were they, what did they do, where did they live, where are they now? I 

don t t know what they did. That's too far back for me. 
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"My mother and father had nine children. I have only one sister li v1D&~ 

All the others done gone to heaven but me and her. 

"My mother and father lived in a log cabin. They had one-legged beds 

nailed to the wall. They had benches and bODS and blocks and all sich as 

that for chairs. My daddy made the table we used. He made them one-legged 

beds too. They kept the tood in boxes and gourds. They had these big 

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

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

them now. 

"Some folks didn't have that good. We bad trundle beds tor the children 

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

a straw mattress. You know the 1Ib.i te folks weren't gain' to let 'em use 

cotton, and they didn't have no chickens to git teathers fraa; so they had 

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

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

nFor rattons, w~' d eat onions and vagetables. We et what was raised. 

You know they didn't have noth1n I then 'cept what theT raised. All the 

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

folks and one for the white talks. My grandma cooked tor the white people. 

They cooked in those big old 1I8.ahpots tor the colored people. We all 

thought we had a pretty good master. 

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

"I ain't positive what ttme the hands ate breakfast. I know they et it 

and I know they et at the same time and place. I think they et atter sun-

rise. They didn't have to eat betore sunrise. 

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

old tray concern and called up the chUdren, 'Piggee-e-e-e-e, piggee-e-e-e-e.' 
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My cousin was the one had to go out and call the children; and you could Bee 

them runnin t up trom every which way, little shirt tails flyin' and hair 

sticking out. Then they would pour the food out in difterent veBsels till 

the children could git around them with those muscle-shell spoons. Many of 

them as could get 'round a vessel would eat out of it and when they 

finished that one, they'd go to another one, and then to another one till 

they all got ted" 

.' "My master worked seventy hands they said. He had two colored over-

seers and one white one. He didn't allow them overseers to whip and slash 

them niggers~ They had to whip them right. Didn't allow no pateroles to 

bother them neither. That's a lot of help tooo 'Cause them pateroles would 

eat you up. It was awf'u.l.. Niggers used to run away to keep f'rom be in ' beat 

up. 

"1 knowed one gal that ran away in the winter time and she went up into 

the hollow of a tree for protection. ilhen She came in, she was in sich a 

bad condition they had to cut off both her legs. They had froze out there. 

They taken care of' her. They wanted her to worko She was jus' as nice a 

seanstress as you ever saw. And she could do lots of thin~s. She could get 

about some. She could go on her knees. She had some pads for them and was 

just about as high as your waist when she was gain' along on her hands and 

}~ees, swinging her body between her arms~ 

Ate in the Big House 

"The cooks and my mother stayed in the white folks' yard. They 

weren't in the quarters. My mother was seamstress and she was right 

in the house all the day long sewing. The children like me and m.y 

SiGter, they used us t round the house and yard for whatever we could do. 



They didn't never whip none of my father's children. If we done something 

they thought we ought to been whipped for, they would tell father to whip 

us, and if he wanted to, he would; and if he didn't want to, he wouldn't. 

~ey made a big difference for soma reason~ 

Marriage 

"They married in that time by standing up and letting someone read the 

ceremony to them. MY master was a Christian. There wasn't no jumpin' over 

a broomstick on my master's place. The white folks didn't have no nigger 

preacher for their churches. But the colored folks had 'em. They preached 

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

back books anyhow. 

Freedom 

"My folks was on the road refugeeing from Magnolia, Arkansas to Pitts-

burg, Texas when the news came that the colored folks was tree. And my 

master came 'round and told the niggers they was free as he was. I didn't 

hear him. I don't know where I was. I'm sure I was out playin' somewheres. 

Slave Wages and Experiences after the War 

"1~ father worked in a blacksmith shop right after the War. Before the 

'I~ar, he went far and near to work for the white folks. They'd risk him with 

their money and everything, 'nley would gi va him part of it; I don't know 

how much. He brought money to them, and they SU113 give him money. 

!tWe didn' t have to wear the things the other slave children had 

to wear. He would order things for his family and my father would do the 

same for us. When old master made his order, my father woul.d put lis in 

with it. 
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Family 

~I am the mother of fifteen children--ten girls and five boys. That 

was enough for me.. I am willing to quit offo My husband is dead. He's 

been dead for thirty-five years. 

Opinions 

"I don't know what to say about these young people. Mine are pretty 

good. So, I'm 'fraid to say much about the otherso 

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

Vocational Experiences 

"\fuen I was able I washed and ironedo I didn't have to do nothin' 
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till after my father and husband diedo Then I washed and ironed and cooked 

till the white folks set me out. They said I was too old. That is one 

thing I hates to think of. They had the privilege to say I couldn't work; 

they ought to a seen that I got somethin' to live on when I wasn't able to 

work no more." 

Interviewer's Comment 

You can't get the whole story by reading the words in this interviewo 

You have to hear the tones and the accents, and see the facial expressions 

and bodily movements, and sense the sometimes almost occult influence; you 

have to feel the utter lack of resentment that lies behind the words that 

sour.d vehement when read. You marvel at the quick, smooth cover-up when 

something is to be withheld, at the unexpected vigor of the mind when the bait 

is attractive enough to draw it out, and at the sweetness of the disposition. 



Some old people merely get mellowed and sweetened by the hardships through 

which they have pa8sed~ Sometimes, you wonder if some of' the old folk 

don't have dispositions that they can turn off' or on at will. 

6. B5 

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

other children when you remember that she called her grandpa "Master". 
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Interviewer ______ M~is~s~I~r_e_n_e __ R~o~b_e~r~t_s_o_n ________ __ 

Person intervlewed~ ___ H_C-a-t-H-R.o~s-s~-· -r~---------
BrassfIeld, Ark. 

Age Born 1862 

- - - - - - - ~ - - - - - - - - -- - - ---- - - - - - - -
,,! was born in Releford County on old Major Ross place. 

I was born durin' a battle between th~ North and South at Mur

freesboro. The house was on the battle ground. Mama had five 

children. Her name was Susanna Wade. Papa's name was Amos 

Ross. He belong to Major Bill Ross. Major Ross had ten houses -

one at the edge of the th1eket~ two on Stone river, and they was 

scattered around ·over his land. Major Ross never went to war. 

Papa went with Major Billy to bury his gold. It stayed where 
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they put it till after the war they went and dug it up. I seen 

that. When they brought it to the house, it was a pot - iron pot -

full of gold. I didntt know where they had it buried nor how they 

fixed it. 

"My folks was all fIeld hands. They muster been blessed 

cause they didn't get mixed up with the other nations. Grand

father's mO,ther - Grandma Venus - come from Africa. She'd been 

in bondage about a hundred years. I recollect her well. ~'Y 

folks all lived to be old people, over a hundred years old. They 

was all pretty well, all Africans. 

"I have seen the Ku Klux quarter mile long and two breasted 

on horses. They scared me so bad I 'never had no experiences 

with them. They run my uncle in. He was a big dancer. One time 

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

the name of what he danced. 



"I never was sold. I was give way. One of the Wades 

married into the Mitchell family. Mama belong to the Wades. 

They give me and Mama and Aunt Sallie - she wasn't my aunt but 

I called her that - to Wade's daughter. She was the young 

mistress. The Wades wasnlt 80 good to their slaves. When 

freedom was declared# Papa come and got me and Mama and took 

us on over to his place agin. We started sharecroppin l at 

Major Ross's place. In 1881 Chick McGregor paid my way. I 

come to Arkansas. I farmed all my life till 1922 to 1933 I 

been here in Brassfield sawmilling. They took the mill away 

from here. I cain r t plough, 11m not able. I pi.ck and hoe 

cotton. I work day labor. I never have got on the Welfare." 
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FOLKLORE SUBJECTS 

NAME IF INTERVIEWER._' ___ P ... e-.rn;;.e ... l-.;la;;;;.._An;;;;. ~ ,;;.d • .;,;r;.,;.;.,;o;,;;n;..... ________ _ 

Subj~ot Centennial Snow - Spring in St. Loui. addition 

An wus born artuh surrender. An gues. ah'. about 74 years ele. 

Mah pa WU& er slave an mah ma lIUS too. Dey moater wuz name Green 

Traylor an dey lived right down dar at Tula Creek. IIah mist ••• wuz -
named lfartha Traylor an d.y name me atfluh huh. lfah muneia Martha 

• 
Lee Trayler. Attuh .he mahried huh name wuz Jrartha Tatum. We 

worked down dar. Oht Jah Lawdl How we did work - all .vah dat bot

tom. S. puttieat fiel' an evah did •••• De TraYlort~ owned hiJiren. 

Later on de Tatums bought hit fum d.m and years attuh dat d. Nash's 

bought hit fum de Tatums. But new all uv dat place .. ~s. g~ ~p'. . . ~ .,-
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Nothing but er pine thicket and er black berry thioket. Y. eaint hardly 

walktrhough de place. Eater on d. Oebb'. owned us. Ge.rge C.bb wuz hi. 

name. ae lived dan in de Caledonia settlement. Ah went behin' him 

er many er day wid de hoe Gr h.'d crack Blah haid. He u.e tuh be d. 

sheriff here d. yeara uv de booa an his neph.w ia de .h.~ift no .. 

Grady Woeleyo Later on .. hile ah wuz a gull ELh werked fuh de S-.illeya 

an wuz partly rai.ed on d.y plantation. De ole man wua name Lawson 

Swilley. Hia wif., Margaret Swilley, and I clare d .. two people treated 

me white 0 She mammi .. d me er many er day. All wuz bred and born right 

down dar .r-round Cal.donia. All wus a big gull durin de time uv de 

centennial .now. 81. anow wuz oalled dat cause hit WUll de bigge. 

snow dat evah be.n. Hit lIUZ ovah yo haid. We had tuh sfade our way 

.v~h whah •• went. TUn de wood gitting place, tub de aping, tub de 

hoss lot J and evah whah. De snow WUll warm an soft. W. piled up so much 

anow till hit took hit er half er year tub melto 

• 
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Dat snow atayed on de groun twe months. 

Ah am de muthah uv five gulls and fat boys. Didn nairy one 

uv mah gulls come in de pen till de, WUI mahriedo Ah use tuh fiah in 

er big ole fish pond rat down whah de wesson depot is now. Yea.rs ergo 

people come fum Camden an othufh plaoe. tuh flah in dat fish pond. 

Hr. Sam Austin sale old man BurgY. (Burgisa?) er piece uv groun-
• 

to bury folks in and he wuz de first man tub dia an be buried dar. 

So dey name hit de Burgy Cemetery. 

Down dar in Memphis Addition atah the colored Prof. Dyke. place 

dar US8 tuh be one uv de be.' springs. Course at dat time hit wus er 

big ole fiel- den and de watuch wuz Je. lak ice watuho 

.-
Dat make me think. lIah pa sed he went tuh de wah tub cook fuh 

his ole mo.tar, Green Traulor ... 11 p3. said dar wuz er spring whar dey 

got watuh. Said ha went tuh git watuh outen de aping and had tuh pull 

dead men outn de spring an dat dey drinked aftn dem dead men all whi~. 

d. wah wuz going on. 

Name Hattie Resa 
---------------------------------------------------------

Occupation __________ Ga __ r.d.e.n_i.ngM-__ . ____________________________ __ 

Re.idence ____ So;;.;u;;,;t:;:;;h:..;;..'::::.i ;;;,;el;;;;d:.&,_O._i:;,;l__.'_i_.,el;;,;d;;.;t ___________ :Aia 14 
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson 
------~------------~~------

Person Interviewed Laura Rowland 
---(-B-r~i~gh~t~MU~l~a~t~to~)---

Address Brinkley, Ar,tcansas 55? . Age 

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

"My parents name was Mary Arm and Sam Billingslea. Mother's 

father lived with us when I first remelV-ber. His name was Robert 

Todd. He was a brown skin Negro. They said he was a West Indian. 

He talked of olden times but I don't remember well enough to tell 

you. Father owned a home that we was living on when I first re

member. Mother was bright color, too. Vaden, Mississippi was our 

trading post. Mother had twenty children. She was a worker. She 

would work anywhere she was put. My folks never talked much about 

slavery. I don't know how they got our place. 

uI know they was bothered by the Ku Klux. One night they 

heard or saw the Ku Klux coming. The log house set low on the 

ground but was dug out to keep potatoes and things in - a cellar 

Eke. The planks was wide, bout a foot wide, _ rough pine, not 

nailed down. They lifted the planks up and all lay down and put 

the planks back up. The house look like outside nothing could go 

under it, it was setting on the hard ground. When they got there 

and opened the doors they saw nobody at home and rode off. 

IIAnother time, one black night, a man - he must have been a 

sOld_ier - strided a block step with his horse and ordered supper. 

She told him she didn't have nothing cooked and very little to 

cook. He cursed and ordered the supper. Told her to get it. She 

pretended to be fixing it and slipped out the back door down the 
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fllrrows and squatted in the briers in a fence corner. Long time 

after she had been out there hid, he come along, jumped the fence 

on his horse, jumped over her back, down into the lane and to the 

road he went. If the horse hadn't jumped over her and had struck 

her he would have killed her. Now I think he was a soldier, not 

the Ku Klux. I heard my father say he was a yard boy. 

"I married in Mississippi and C8ll1e to Malvern and Hot 

Springs. He was a mill hand. I raised three children of my own 

and was a chamber maid. I kept house and cooked for Mr,. Bera 

I;IcCafi ty, a rich woman in Hot. Springs. My husband died and was 

buried at Malvern. I married again, in Hot Springs, and lived 

there several years. We went to the steel mill at Gary, Indiana. 1 

He died. I come back here and to Brinkley in 1920. One daughter 

lives in Detroit and one in Chicago. The youngest one is married, 

has a family and a hard time; the other makes her living. It 

takes it all to do her. I get $8.00 on the P.W.A. 

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

I been around fine city folks so much I notice how they speak. 

"I don't fool with voting. I don't care to vote unless it 

would be some town question to settle. I would know something 

about it and the people. 

If I don't know my age. I was grown when I married nearly 

sixty years ago. We have to show our license to get on the W.P.A. 

or our age in the Bible you understand. tf 

Hi 

. ! 
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Intervlewer. ______________ =Mr::a~.~Be~rn~·=iC8~~Bo~· ~wde==a=-__________ ___ 

Person interviewed I.udy Rucker 
'\ 2315 •• J'ourth Avenue, Pine Blutt, Arkansas 

Age, 83 

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

"I was born in 1854 in the State of Georgia, Elbert County • 

• 
"I member some about the war. I went to the tield when I was tnlve. 

Pulled fodder, picked peas and tended to the cow pen. I had to go then. 

We had a good master. Our mistress Q.sn't good'though. She wouldn't give 
.. ' J'''.''''''''~-~--'' 

. ' 

us enough to eat. Old master used to ask if we had enough to eat and he'd 

pullout great big hams and cut _ all to pieces and give em to us. Old 

mistress would cry and say, 'You're givin' away all my good diDJ1er. t Bu.t 

she repented since the war. She said she didn't do right. 

"We got here to Pine Blutf in '61. 

"Oh yes, I ~ber canin' here on the train and on the boat. 

"Old mistress whipped us when she thought we needed it. I been pretty 

good all my lite. 

~y father was a blacksmith and one day when I was six or seven I was 

takin' his dinner when some dogs smelled the dinner and smelled me too and 

they got after me. I had to climb a tree and they stayed around till they 

heard some other dogs barkin' and ran ort. I come down then and took my 

bucket and lett. Nother time some hogs chased me. They rooted all around 

the tree till they heard somethin' crackle in the woods and run ott and 

then I'd come doe. 

"Atter the war I went to school three days and the teacher whipped ma. 

1 went home and I didn't go back. I went home and went to the field. I 

had a mother and a sister and I tried to make a living tor them. 

(}'.J 
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"I went to sohool a little while atter that and then went to the tield. 

Most I know I learned by .,selt. 

"Yes'm, I sean the Yankees bout a year tore the nr ceaated. '!'hay 

come to get somethin' to eat and anything else they could get. Got the 

mules and things and took ray two brothers and put em in the war. One 00Jll8 

back after surrender and the other one died in the war. They said they 

was f'ightint to tree the niggers trom being l1nder bondage. 

"I seen the lI(u nux. Looked like their horses could f'ly. Made em 

jump a biS high rence. 'rhey CaDa and took my rather and all the other 

men on the place and was go in t to put em ill the Conf'ederate &1"1111. Bu." 

papa was old and he cried and old mistress thought a lot ot him so the,. 

let hi.Ji1 stay 0 I just ley down and hollered cause they 11''' taktn' IIJ 

brothers, but they didn't keep em lOllS. One or my brothers, six years 

older than me, come up here to Pine Bluf'f to j ine the Yankees. 

"VIe could hear the guns at Marks Kill. 

"I been married twice. There was about eleven years bet1r1xt the two 

marriages. 

"I worked on the f'am till about '85. '!'hen I worked in the planins 

mill. I got hit by a car and it broke my hip so I have to walk OIl crutohes 

now. Then I got me a little shoe shop and I got along f'ine till I got so 

I couldn't -set down long enough to tix a pair of' shoes. I bought this 
. 

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

9~3 

-, 
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Interviewer ________________ ~s,~w=l~e~l~S~.~Ta~y~l~o~r~ ______________ ___ 

Person interviewed Martha Buffin 
----~~~----~~~ .. ~~~~~~~~--------1310 Cross Street, Little Bock, Arkansas 

Age 80 

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

"I was born in North Carolina, and I was seven years old when tho 
• 

Surrender was. Every one of my chUdren can tell you when they was born, 

but I can't. My mother, Q,uinettie Farmer was her name. Brother Robert 

Farmer is my cousin. He 1s about the same age as my husband. He got 

married one week and me and my husband the next. :My father's name was 

V 
~lentine Farmero My grandmother on my mother's side was Mandy Harrison, 

and my grandfather's name on my mother's side was Jordan Harrison. 1Iy 

5randpa on my father's side was named Reuben Farmer, and his wife was Nancy 

Farmer. I have seed my grandpa and grandma on my father f s side. :au. t my 

mother didn't see them on my mother's side. 

"I 'members my daddy's white folks' names, Moses F~r. My father 

never was sold. My daddy, Valentine Farmer, was a ditcher, shoemaker, and 

sometimes a farmer. My mother was a house girl. She washed and ironed. I 

coulcln t t tell exactly what my grandparents did. My grandparents, so my 

~&l'ents told me, were mostly farmers. I reckon Moses Farmer owned about 

~tree hundred slaves. 

"I was born on Robert Bynum's place. He was my mother's owner. He 

::Jarri-Ja one of the Harrison girls and my mother fell to that girl. My 

::!cLer done just about e.s she pleased. She didn't know nothin' about \Vorkin' 

i:. -~:_.J :'ield -i;ill after the Surrender. 

"'Llha way my mother and father happened to meet--my old master hired my 

daddy to do some work for him and he met my mama that way. 

94 
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"The way my ~olks learned they was ~ree was, a white school-teacher who 

was "C<3acning school where Wf) stayed told my mother she was ~ree, but not to 

say nothing about it., About three weeks later, the Yankees come through 

tJore ,:Ild told them they was free and told my old boss that if he wanted 

tll\m to work he would have to hire them. and pay them. The school-teacher 

skyed. with mother' s ~olks--mother' s white folks. The school-teacher was 

• 
t:::aching white folks, not niggersq She was a Yankee, too o My mother was 

the house girl, and the school-teacher stayed with her folkso The War was 

so tot she couldntt git no chance to go back home!! 

"h!y daddy farmed after the War. He farmed on shares the first year • 

.&e next year, he bought him. a horse.. He finally owned his own farm. He 

owned it when he died. He had about one hundred acres of land. 

"I have pretty fair health for an old woman like I am. I am bothered 

with the rheume.tiam. The Lawd wouldn't let both of us git down at the same 

tir1eo (Here she refers to her husband who was sick in bed at the time she 

made the statement. You have his story already. It was difficult for her 

to tell her story, for he wanted it to be like his--ed,) 

"! belong to the Primitive Baptist "Church. I haven't changed my 

menber-ship from my home. 

"! got married in 1882, in February. How many years is that? I got 

so I can't count up nothin t • Fifty-six years, Yes, thatts it; that's how" 

lOtLe I been married" I had a little sister that got married with me. She 

didll! t really gi t married; she just stood up with meo She was just a little 

baby girl. They told me I was pretty near twenty-three years old when I 

marriedo I have a daughter that's been married twenty-five years. We had 

older daughters, but that one was the first one married. I have got a 

daughter over in North Little Rock that is about fifty years old. 
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Her husband is dead. We had ten children. My daughter is the mcther of ten 

children tooo She got married younger than I did. This girl I am 1i ving 

with is my baby. I have four children living--three girls and one boy.. A 

woma..Tl asked me how many children I had and I told her three. She was a 
" 

fortlUle+teller and she wanted to tell me my fortune. But I didn't want her 
I 

to tiell me nothin'. God was gittin' ready to tell me somethin' I didn't 

WaIrt to hear \I 1've got fi ve grea t-grandchi1dren \I We don t t have no great-

great-grandchildren o Don't want none,," 

Interviewer's Comment 

nle old lady's style was kind of cramped by the presence of her 

hJdb:md.. Every once in a while I when she would be about to 'paint something 

:.:; L.rid colors, he would drop in a word and she would roll her phrases 

'J.r·]'clnd in her mouth, so to speak, a."ld shift and go ahead in a dif'ferent 

Q,l'ection and on another gear .. 

781'Y pleasant couple though-with none of the bitterness that old age 

'oI'in~;3 sometimes, The daughter's name is Searles, 
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Interviewer Samuel S. ~;y._l_o_r ______ _ 

Person Interviewed Thomas Ruffin 
1310 Cross Street, Little Rock, Arkansas 

Age~ or 84 

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

"I was bo m in North Carolina, Franklin County, near Raleigh. My father'S 

Mille really I don't know. Folks said my master was my daddy. That's what they 

told me, Of course, I don't know myself. But then white folks did anything 

they wanted to in slavery times. 

"fliY mother's name was Morina Ruffin. I don't know the names of my grand-

pareLts. That is too far back in slavery for me. Of course, old man F:uffin 

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

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

name lims Tom hUffin. I was named after him. He died trying to hold us. That 

man owned three hundred slaves. He' never married. Carried my mother round 

everywhere he went. Out of all his niggers, he didn't have but ~ne wi th him. 

That was in slavery time and he was a fool about her. 

"I couldn't tell you exactly when I was born. Up unt 11 the surrender I 

couldn't tell how old I was. I am somewheres around eighty-two years old. 

The old lady is just about the same. We guesses it in part. We figure it on 

what we heard the old folks say and things like that. I remember ple:t:lty of· 

th iLgS about slavery that I saw. 

"I never did much wren I was a boy. Tb3 biggest thing I remember is a 

~,ule got to kicking and jumped around in a stall. She lost her footing and 

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

as well as if it was yesterday. Her name was Bird. That was just before 



the war. I know I must have been at least four years old then. 

ure that up and see what it comes to. 

You can fig-

"I never did any work when I was a child. I jus went to the spring with 

the young IvIistress and danced for them sometimes. :Bu t they never did give me 

any work to do, -- like they did the others. I lived right in the biggest 

house the biggest port ion of my time. 

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

They hoed cotton and crops. They didn't know wpat school was. They helped 

with washing and ironing. Did every kind of 1\Ork they had. strength enough to 

do till they got big enough to go to the field. 'that was YAlat the children 

did.. 

"When they were about seven years old, to the best of my recollection 

they would go to the field. Seven or eight. They would pick up corn stalks 

and brush. .And from that on when they were about eight or nine, they would 

pick cotton. 

tt~ mother never did have to do arl1thing round the farm. She lived about 

seventy-five miles from it, there where the master had his office. He was a 

lawyer. After I was born, she didn't come out to see me but once a year that 

I recoll ect. When she did come, she would bring me some candy or cakes or 

sometr.ing like that. 

"I didn't see the soldiers during the time of the war. :Bu.t I saw plenty 

of ttem afterwards -- riding round and telling the niggers they were free. 

They had some of the finest saddles I ever seed. You could hear them creaking 

a block off. No, I didn't see then while they was fighting. We were close 
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enough to hear the guns crash, and we could see the light from them, but I didn't 

actu.ally see the fight in. The Yankees come through on every plantation where 

they were working and entered into every house and told us we was free. The 
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Yankees did it. !he,. told you. you were free as they were, that you didn't 

have to stay where you was, that you. didn't have no more master, that you 

could go and come as you pleased. 

"1 got along ~d after I was freed. It is a hard matter to tell you 

what we could find or get. We used to dig up dirt in the smokehouse and 

boil it and dry it and sift it to get the salt to season ou.r food wi the We 

used to go out ani get old bones that had been throwed away and crack- them 

open and get the ~rrow and use them to season the greens wi the Jus plenty 
• 

of niggers then didn't have anything but that to eat • 

. "Even in Slavery times, there was plenty of nigge rs out of them three 

h.mdred slaves who had to break up old lard gourds and use them for meat. 

T"ney bad to pick up bones off the dung hill and crack them open to cook with. 

And then, of course, they'd steal. Had to steal. That the bes way to git 

what they wanted.!" 

ItThey had a grea.t big kitchen for the slaves. 'lbey had \'!hat you call 

potltacks they could push them big. pots in and ou.t on. They cooked hog slop 

there. They had trays and bowls to eat out of that were made out of gum wood. 

It was a long house used as a kitchen for the hands to go in and eat. They 

et ci.inner there and for supper thetY \\Quld be there. But breakfast, they would 

have to eat in the field. . The young niggers \\() uld bring it out to them. They 

would bring it about an hour after the sun rose and the slave hands would eat 

it :ight out in the field; that was the breakfast. You see the hands went to 

the field before sunup, and they didn't get to eat breakfast in the kitchen 

and it had to be et in the field. Little undergrowth of children -- they had 

plenty 0 f them on the place -- had 10 carry the ir meals to them. 
(Col \ ards) 

"They would usually give them COllaz:s" in green times, pot~toes in potato 

time. Bread, -- they didn't know what that was. White folks hardly knew 
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theirselves. They didn't have butter ani t:tey dUln't have no sugar. Didn't 

knOw much about wha.t meat W&8 yet. They ~uld give the little bits of chl1-

dren pot liquor. That fS the most I ever seed them gi t. Of course I was treat

ed differently. You couldn't judge thEm by me. I was the only half-white 

young un round Usre, and they said I was half-brot~er to 01 Marse's chillun. 

Ani the white chillen would git me u.p to the house to dance for them and all 

like, and they would give me biscuit s or a.nything good they had. I never seed 

the otre ra eatin nothin l:nt pot liquor. • 

"Most of the sla.ves lived in log cabil18. You know thff never had but ,one 

door. In general where they had large families, they would have * rooms with 

eo chinm.ey in the middle of the house. The chimney was buil,-t out of mud and 

straw. I can remember them hwin the timber. Two pulled, a big 01 crosscut 

saw. Didn't have no saw mills then. This world has COlE from a long ways. 

They used to didn't have no plows. It was without form. You made it at home. 

"They had 01 homemade bedsteads to sleep in. They had a Ii ttle rope that 

run back Blld fo rth instea.d 0 f slats. That was called a corded bed. Cheers 

were all made at home md were split bottoms. 

"ThEU didn't many of the slaves have food in their homes. :But when they 

did, t hey would jus have a li ttle wooden box and they rould put thei r food in 

it. 

"It 913ems like tre white people got to burying their money during the time 

of the war. That never come out till after the war. Then they got to wantin 

that money and started looking for it. There never was any talk of buried 

treasure befo re the war. 

"My folks didn't give me any schoo1in before the surrender. I mver got 

any before the surrender and a mighty 1i ttle afterwa.rds. No nigger knowei 

anything. I started to farming when I was thirt-een years old. I used to be 
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a fertilizer, and then a cotton sower. That was the biggest I knowedabout 

farming when I was a boy. My mother lived about fi fteen ~~ars after sla.very. 

I reckon. 

"In the time of slavery, you couldn't marry a woman. You. just took up 

with her. Mother married the same man she had been going wi'th after freedom. 

She had four children afte r the surrender as fer as I can tell -- three girls 

and two boys. 
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"I moved from North Carolina to Louisiana. Stayed there one year and then 
• 

moved h€ re. Bought fo rty acres of land. Bought it af~er I'd been here a year. -
It took me four years to pa.y for that. ~hen next time I bought eighty acres ' 

and paid for them. Paid tl1em out in two years. Then I bought eighty acres 

more and paid for them in two years. Couldn't pay for them cash at first, but ' 

could have paid for the last eighty when I bought them if I had a wanted to. 

Then I bought eighty more and then I bought eighty again and then· forty and 

on t ill I had fi ve hundred and three acres of farm land. I go~ the three 

over when I got the sorghum mill. 

'tl left my farm and come to the city for doctor's treatment. My old lady 

and I worked out five hundred and three acres of land. I got five children 

living. I gave each one of them forty acres of'land. Most of the rest I sold. 

I got a. fellow here that owes me for one of the places now. He lives over on 

Third and Dennison •. His name is Wright. My old lady an me held on to that 

and d idn' t 10 se it even in all t~e se . hard years. 

"My daughter kept after me to come here 'and she built this little house out 

here where I cou.ld holler or do anythir.g I wanted to do and not disturb nobody. 

I couldn't feel at home up in & big house with other people. Four or five 

months ago it would take two people to put me to bed. I woul~ get off from 

home and have to carry me back. But I am gettin along fine now. This high 
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blood pressure keeps me from reJDlembering so well. 01 lady where's my pipe7 

you didn't find it up to daughter's? Ain't it in the kitchen? Can't you find 

it nowheres? Whut didju do with it? Well, you needn't look for it no longer. 

It's bere in my pocket. Tlat '8 my hJ.gh blood pressure workin. ~t whut it 

does to you. 

"I belong to the Primitive Baptist Church and have been belonging to it 

altogether about sixty-three years. I used to be a Mi ssionary. I been a 

member of the church a long time." 

"1 think times are jus fulfilling the Bible. The people are wiser now 

tban we ever known them to be and wickeder. I don't believe the times you 

see now will be always. People are getting so wise and so wicked that I 

think the end is near at hand •. You notice the Germans now are trying to 

m~e slaves out of the Jews. There's the Japans that is jus slaughtering 

up the Chinese ~ike they was nothin but dumb brutes. The world is wickeder 

than it ever has been before. 

"The young people today!. I'd hate to tell you What I do think of them. 

The business is going to fall." 
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(" .. 
Interviewer ______________ K;i~s~s_. =Ire~ne~~R~o~b~ert __ s~o~n ____________ __ 

;'! 
.. Person interviewed Casper Rumple, De Valls Bluff, Arkansas 

Age '18 

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

ItI will be. proVidin' the good Lord spare me, '19 years old the 

first day of January. I was born in Lawrell.ce County, South Carolina. 

The Big road was the dividing line between that and Edgefield County. 

My mother belonged to John Griffin. His wife named Rebecca. My father 

was a Irishman. Course he was a white man -- Irishman. Show I did 

know him. He didn t t own no slaves. I don t t guess he have any li=Wd. 

He was a overseer in Edgefield County. His name was EP~~ ~ple. 

What become of him? He went off to fight the Yankees and took Malaria 

f.9ver and died on Red River. I could Show you bout where he died. 

~y mother had a big family. I can't tell you muCh bout them. I 

was the youngest. She cooked up at .Tohn Griffins. He was a old man 

and the land was all his wi fe t s. She was old too. She had some grown 

girls. He had no children. They called him Pa and I did too. I 

stayed round with him nearly all the time helping-him. 

"He had a room and she had a r~ I slept on a bed -- little 

bed -- home-made bed - in the room lIid him and she slept in the room 

l'li-th her two girls and my mother slept in the kitchen a whole heap so 

she be there to get breakfast early. They riz early every mornin'. 

John Griffins wife owned four plantations more than 160 acres in each 

one, but I couldn tt say how much. 
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"My mother was a field hand in busy times too. Miss Rebecca had 

all the slaves clothes made. She seed to that. She go to the city, 

Augusta, and bring back bolts cloth. One slave sewed for Miss Rebecca 

and her family. She didn't do all the sewing but she sewed all the 

time. One woman done all the weavin t. At ni~t after they work in the 

field Miss Rebecca give em tasks - so many bats to card or so much 

spinnin' to do. 

"Master John didn tt want em to work at night but she made em work 

all the same. They b'long to her. Another thing the women had to do 

was work in the garden. It was a three acre garden. They always had 
~ 

plenty in thar. Had it pafiinged so the young chickens couldn't 

squee ze through the cracks • 

"They had plenty stock and made all the fertilizer needed in the 

garden and patches. They had goober patch, popcorn patch, sorghum 

patches, several of em, pea patches but they was field cabbage patch 

and watermellon patch. They had chicken house, goose house, duck 

house ann way oft a turkey pen. It had a cover on it. They had to 

be cleaned and all that manure moved to the garden and patches. Old 

man John Griffin was a good man. Things went on pretty qUiet bout the 

place. They had to do their own cooking. They got for the grown ups 

3 pounds meat, 1 pk. meal a week. They fed the young chaps plenty so 

they wouldn't get stunted. They keep an chunky till they get old nough 

to grow up tall and that make big women and big men. They stunt em then 

when they start runnin' up, it cause em to be low. The owners was 
) 

mighty care~~~to feed the chaps nough to eat S) they make strong 

hands 0 



ItMen come long the road peddlin' from out the cities, men oome 

long with droves of horses and mules. They was called horse traders. 

Then once in a while they coma long tradin' and selling slaves. Nother 

way they sell em was at public auction. Iffen a slave steal from 

another master, like go in his smoke house or crib and steal, the 

sheriff have to whip him. They would have public whippin'. 

ItHow'd they know was freedom? How'd they not know it was 
• 

freedom? Everybody went wild. They was jes' crazy cause they was 

free. Way I know for certain it was freedom Mr. John Griffin had 

all the slaves that hadn't done went off come to the house and he 

told them they was all free.. Some of em just started walking the 

roads t ill they nearly starved. The government didn't start feeding 

the slaves till so many nearly starved. My mother cooked on nearly 

a year. Then she went to work for Vau~ in Edgefield County. 

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

"They didn't have no money. Whan the masters had money they give 

the slaves a little spending money. Nearly all the slaves had a little 

money long. They set a pass to split rails for a neighbor and make 

money. That was be to freedom.. After freedom nobody had money but the 

Yankee soldiers. Tbey keep it closer than the folks you been livin' 

with. 

"Mr. Griffin, he \\as called General. by all the young men. He 

was too old to fight so he trained soldiers. He didn't wear a 

uniform but they did. They met certain days every week. They wore 

gray uniforms. 



"They had a battle at Lawrence. It was 17 miles. The soldiers 

passed long the Big road. I didn't see the battles. I heard plenty 

talk about that conflict at Lawrence though. 

"I heard the slaves was goint to get 40 acres and a mule. I tell 

you they didn't wait to see if they was going to get another meal. 

They went wild, walking and hooping up and down the road. They found 
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out when they nearly starved they had got the bad end o~ the game same-
.. 

how. Then to keep em from starvin t they had certain days to go to 

Lawrence and get a little rations. Not much I tell you. They started 

stealin t and the Ku Klux started up bout that. 

"The President got killed (Abraham Lincoln). Then they knowed the 

gig was up. They had to go to work hard as ever and mighty little to 

eat. The slaves did vote. It was the color of the paper they used way 

they knowed how to vote. The Republican government had full sway 12 

years~ All the offices at Edgefield nearly was Negroes cept the sheriff. 

The Yankees tell em what to do way they knowed how. futler went to Con-

gress. He was a Negro -- (???). That was what the Ku Klux was mad bout. 

They run the Yankees out and took holt of the offices soon as they 

could~ 

"Our master had no Ku Klux camin' on our place. He protected 

us. It wasn't no different than slavery till I was nearly grown and 

a drove was walking going west to better place. I got in with them and 

come on. The Ku Klux had killed several Negroes. That scared them all 

up. I remember Tuscaloosa, Alabama when we cane through there. We 

was walking - a line a mile long - marching and singing. They was 

building back in a hurry seemed like to me. The town had been bur~d up. 
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Soma dropped out to get work along. Some tell out sick. Some so weak 

they died long the road. Had to keep up. Same atopped; they never 

caught up no more. Mostly old folks or half starved folks couldn't 

keep going. The XU Klux whoop and shoot you down for any little 

thing. They started at night, fraid of the Yankees but they whooped and 

run them out and the N~groes left. The Ell Klux got so bold they didn't 

dress up nor go at night neithe~. At first they was carefUl then they 

got bold. The Yankee soldiers bout all they was afraid of. The Negroes 

found ')ut who some of the Ku Klux was and told the Yankees but it didn't 

do much goodo .Atter bout twelve years all the Yankees gone back homet$> 

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

5'1'oes. They wouldn't let them have no land if they did have money to pay 

any price for it. They didn't want them living amongst them. They say 

they rether have a Negro family. 

"The biggest Negro uprisin' I ever seed was at freedo~ They riz 

up in a hurryo 

"I had to stop and work all along. I got to Arkansas in 1881. I 

never went no further. I been all my life farmin t. I cut and sell wood, 

clear land. The best living was when I farmed and sold wood. I bought 

a 10 acre farm and cleared it up graduly, then I sold it fer $180.00 

cause I got blind and couldn't see to farm it. I had a house on it. 

I own this here house (a splendid home)... My daughter and her husband 

come to take care me. They come from Cincinatti here. She made $l5.00 

a ,leek up there three years. I get is.oo a month now from the Social 

"elf are 0 If I could see I could make money. 



6. i()8 

"I never seen times like this, Sin is causin' it. Unrest and 

selfiShness. No neighborly spirit. I don't bother no young folks. I 

don't know how they will come out, If they caint get a big price they 

won't work and the white folks are doing their own work, and don't help 

:ike they did. I could ~t along if I could see. I had a light stroke 

fee,s ma from talkin' good, I hear that." 

IU _ ... 



Interviewer Thomas Elmore Lucy 

Person interviewed Henry Bussell. Russellville, Arkansas 

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

"My father's name was Ed Russell, and he was owned by Dr. Tom Russell, 

de first pioneer settler of Russellville~e'man de town got its nama from. 

My name is Henry, and some folks call me 'Bud. t I was born at Old Dwight 

de 28th of October, 1866. Yes sub, dat date is correct. 

"I was too young to ramanber much about happenin's soon after de War, 

but I kin ricollect my father belongin' to de militia for awhile during de 

Reconstruction days. Both Negroes and whites were mmnbers of de militia. 

"My folks ccane here from Alabama, but I don't know much about them 

except dat my grandmother, Charlotte Edwards, give me an old wash pot dat 

has been in de family over one hundred years. Yes suh, it's out here in de 

ya'd now. Also, I owns an old ax handle dat I keep down at de store jist 

for a relic of old dayso It's about a hundred years old, too. 

~y wife was Sallie Johnson of Little Rock, and She was a sister of 

Mrs. Charley Mays, de barber you used to know, who was here sich a long 

time. 

"For a long time I worked at different kinds of odd jobs, sometimes in 

de coal mines and sometimes on de rams, but for several years I've run a 

little store for de colored folks here in Russellville. Ain't able to do 

very lllUeh now. 

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

Ville. Must have been 68 or 69 years ago. A big crowd of people was here 



from allover de count17_ Of course dere was only a few families liVing 

in de tom, and only one or two fe.mi11es of colored folks. People come 

in frazl everywhere, and it was a great sign. 

bigger dan de Dardanelle & Russellville train. 

Little old train was no 

(You remember de little old 

train dey used to call de 'Dinkey' don't you?) Well, it wasn't no bi~r 

dan de Dinkey, and it didn't run into de depot at all, stopped down where 

de dump is now. Sure was a sight. Lot of' de folks was afraid and wouldn't 

go near 1 t, started to run when two men got off. 

ing in front of it, but I remember it very plai:l. 

I saw only two man work

Dey was working with 

wheelbarrows and shovels to clear up de track ahead. 

"Another thing I remember as a boy was de 'sassination of President 

Gyarfleld. I can't read or write but very little, but I remember about date 

It was a dull, roggy mornin', and I was crossin' de bayou with Big Bob 

&lith. (You remember 'Big Bob' dat used to have the merry-go-tround and 

made all de county fairs.) Well, he told lIB all about de killing of de 

PreSident. It was about 1881 wasn't it? 

"I think times was better in de old days because people was better. 

Had a heap more honor in de old days dan dey have now. Not many young 

folks today have much character. 

"All right. Come back asain. Whenever I kin help you out any wq, 

I'11 be glad to." 

NOT.E: Henry Russell is qui te proud of the fact that his ancestors 

were the first families of Russellville. He is a polite mulatto, 

uneducated, and just enough brogue to lend the Southern flavor to his 

speech, -out is a fluent conversationalist. 
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"We 11 ved in Greenbrier, Faullm.r Count,.. Arkansas. All st44 at 

home and got along very 011. We had fPl,ougb. to eat and wear. JI1stress 
"If 

was awfUl mean to us but we sta.Jd with them until atter the war. .After the 

war master moved us off to another place he had and my father farmed for 

his selt'. master and his pa and ma, and mistress' pa and mae They aWf'ul 

good to us, but mistress was so h1gh tempered she Yl)uld get mad and whip 

some of the slaves but' she never whipped any of us. She worried 80 over 

the loss of her slaves after the war she went crazy. We had two white 
1""\ 

grand pas and grand mas. We colored children called them grandpa and ma 

and uncle and aunt like the white children did and we didn't know the 

c 
difference. The slaves was only allowed billluit on Christmas and some-

times on Sundays but we had bee'\""and plent,- ot hons,- and everything after 

we moved from the big house. ltistresa used to come down to see us an' 

my mother would cook dinner for her and mast.r. He was such a good man 

and the best dootor in the State. He would come in and take the babies up 

(mother had nine children) and 88t them to sleep tor my mother. His 

mother would coma to the kitchen and ask for a ac04 oup of cottee ancl 

mother would make it for her. The master and his family were Northern 

people and my mother was given to the mistress by her father and mother 

When she married. 
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"After my father bought his om f'am about ten miles trom the biS 

hOuse, father would put us all in an ox wagon and take us back to see our 

white folks. 

"The mistress claimed to be a christian and church member ~t I don't 
~. 

see how she could have been she was so mean. 

"I think the present day generation mighty wicked. Se~ like they 

get worse instead of' better, even the members of' the church are not as 
• 

good as they used to be. They don't raise the children like they used to. 

They used to go to Sunday School and church end take the children, now the 

children do as they please, roam the streets. It is sad to see how the 

parents are raising the children, just feed them and let them go. The 

children rule the parents now. 

"We sang the old hymns end 'Dixie f, 'Carry Me Back to Old Virginia t , 

'When You and I Were Young, Maggie f .It 
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Circumstances 0 tInt arview 

STATE-- Arkansas 

l;A~.2: OF V/Offi\ER-- Miss Hazel Horn 

ADj)~,ES3-- Little Rock, Arkansas 

DATE- Last of April, 1936 
• 

SUBJECT- Ex'!""slave 

1'194 
FORM A 

1. NfJIle and address of informant-- Uncle Bob Samuels, Washington, Arkansa.s 

2. Da.te and. time of interview-- La.st of April, 1936 

3. Place of inte rview- Washington, Arkansas 

4. Name and address of person, if any, who pu.t you in touch with informant--

J. C. W. Smith. 

5. Na.me and address of person, if any, accompanying you--J. C. W. Smith 

6. Description of room, house, surroundings, etc. 

,I 
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FORM B 

Personal Hi story 0 f Info rmant 

STA'IE-Arkansas 

N:;':,:C; OF WORKER- Miss Hazel Horn 

.. J)JEESS--Li tt Ie Rock, AIkansas 

IJ.:"T:::-- Last of April, 1936 

SUBJECT-]!x-slave 

NA:.:b i0:u AD'JJRESS OF IN:FORMANT--Uncle Bob Samuels, Washington, Arkansas 

1. A.ncestry-- Grandmothe r, Spanish; Grandfathe r, Negro; father, Negro. 

2. Place and date of birth-- Born about 1846 

3. Family--

4. Places lived in, with dates--

5. Biucation, wi th dates--

6. Occupations and accomplishments, with da tes--

7. Special skills aLd interests--

8. Commu..l1i ty and religious activi ties--

.. 

9. Description of inforI.llal: ... t-- Tall and straight. He is blind. Clean in 

appcarar£e, dressed in slightly faded overalls. He has short, clean.grey 

beard. Speaks with a clear accent. 

10. Oth.3r point s gains d in interview--.AncestGra were in De soto expedi tiona. 



Text of Interview (Unedited) 

1794 
FORM C 

"From my mother's mother I le arneci that on my mother's side my ancestor 

ca.:l,e dEl De soto from Spain where sbe was educated at Madrid. From Spain 

she came to Havana, Cuba, and from there to Tampa, Florida. From Florida she 

C!lme to some point in Alabama. From thi s place sre came to the Miss iSf1ippi 

r.iva and the East Bank and crossed where it is called Gaines Landing. After 

tLey crossed the rive r they wer~t ten kilomete rs from there, trave led north 

fro:n there to where Arkansas County is close to the mouth of t~e Arkansas 

lciver. Here they camped awhile. i'then they broke camp there they traveled 

;·.orL,.cst to Bailing Springs. ':'-Iaking thei r way from here the;y ero ssed the 

OU~te:,ita River on the other side of Ar:~adelphia. 'l'hey traveled on, crossing 

little ,,;issouri .hi ver below Wallaceburg. !:lere they found some Indian mounds. 

T:leIl they traveled on a trail from there to Wash ili.gto n, turned into -.ia.shington 

au t~ ok a trail toward Colulnbus ani turned 0 ff to the rigl:it (Uncle :Bob not 

S'.l.r6 of the name of thi s t rail) and crossed what is knovm as Beard '5 Lake. 

The, crossed Little River at/tard's Ferry and crossed the Saline ..::dver. rrrav-

e1 Li; rorthwe st they reached 'filii te Oak shoals whe re Index is now and crossed 

Over ido wha.t was Mexico al~d traveled to a place called Kawaki located wbere 

"After camping here for a while they came back into Arkansas to some 

:~cint near Rando, crossed Red River at Deoley's Ferry, went to Coola Fabra(?) 

aJ.l ,!ick to Boiling Springs. (!ere a gold mine was fOUl~d and a quarrel ensued I 

a.:_~ :-~, [~fight De Soto was killed:! They carried his body overland and buried 
.-J -----
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~. 
him in the Mis sissippi River between Grensville and ViCkSbUrg! The remain-

ing forces of the expedition returned. to Spain. 

"Sometime in 1816 my mother's mother was born. lIt1 mother's mother was 

Spanish. My mother says she was well educated. Mother and her mther have 

Spanish mixed wi th biegro blood.' I had a sister named Mary and a brother 

named John. 

"Armarilla. my grandmother came here trom Cuba through to Gaines Landing. 

Her son !idmin and her husband we~ with her. They crossed the Mississippi 

River and she said they stopped at the old De Soto camp. A short distance 

west of this place they met two men--Nick Trammel and John Morrow who prof-

itted (deal~) in Negro slaves. My grandfather and mother employed these men 
~. 

to guide them to Coola Fabre(?) Camden? From Little River to Dooley's Fer1!Y 

these men carried them to Waco, Texas. They killed my grandfather and;ltept 

my grandmother forcing her to marry either a half-breed Mexican, anCIndian 

or a l~egro. It was near ~Vaco in Hickm~;rairie that mother was born. The 

boy Edmin was returned to Dooley's Ferry and remained in the vic mity until 

he was about seventeen years of age. He then lived in the vicinity of Little 

r:ock about six months before returning to' Mexico. ~ grandmother said that 

:,ir. Trammel and Mr. Morrow probably thought he might cause trouble and killed 

him, as she never saw him after he returned from Little Rock. Mother was held 

hi I,afcqette COWlty at a point. where the river crossed and joined Bowie County 

(Texa.s) and where Lou.isiana bounded the south. 

"De Sato traveled by land)not by boat. He had a force of about 550 persons. 

'nle women dressed. as men. My grandmother was with her husband. 

Sr' 
ttMy mother was a slave. She was held in Bowie County, Hi~kens Prairie, 

by ;job trammel. They kept her locked up and I have heard mother say that she 

ii.sed whale bone, card bats and a spinni.:r.€ wheel. Finally they got so hot 
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behind the iframmels in 1847-48, they pulled up stakes and went down on the 

GU5.dalupe .tii ver and carried.. my mother's mother down there. Before they' 

left J)ave .!:Slock went on Trammel's bond and got my mother. He made my mother 

head housekeeper slave. She had been taught Spanish. She was tall and fair 

with strai~ht black hair. She was married to Dick Samuels, my father. 
[HehlEstea<l1 

"After the war my father was elected County Clerk in 1872 on the Republican 
1\ 

ticket. He could neither rea.d nor write so was clerk.in name only securing , . ( 

one of the white men to attend to the Office. By trade he was a blacksmith." 

Interviewer's Comment 

uncle Bob Samuels is the son of Hichard Samuels and Mary. ·He was a. slave 

of David Block. After freedom he came to Little Rock with a sister and a 

brother) J obn. Uncle Bob said he often hea rd hi smother spe ak of a gold mine. 

::ire had a trunk of maps and charts which her mother had given to her. In 

this was supposed to be the papers regarding De soto's legendary gold mine. 

'l'he trUlL had been lost as Uncle Bob has no idea where the gold mine is. He 

tells the story the same way, never varying a point. He does not cla.im to 

remember indian trails or names. 

uncle bob is tall and straight. He is blind. ,ias C.Leau. in appearance 

ire~)sed in slightly faded overalls. He has a short, clean grey beard. He 

blks with a clear accent, no Negro accent. During Reconstructiqn days he 
p . /\ 

served as Cou.nty Clerk of Hemstead County under Carpet ~a.ggar rule. During 
1\ v . 

those days he was a political power to be reckoned wi the He was a national 

as well as a stat e figure in the "Lily White Republican" organization. [!IiS 

wife was a Negro, good looking but showed little trace of much white blOOd.] 
. } 

,:rr !A}ct·) h'i-,.,Ltd oJ- -tlc r~ 1-~ ·'h'1vt'.~W,,-.~I't~J6L~ ~d 
"i:\'fJl;,l I Clb~t IDO ~ ~~it. o-t vl~/~l~~ I 

-If 
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Interviewer __ ~M~a_r~Y~D~.~H~u~d~G~:i~n~s ____________ ___ 

Person Interviev;ed Emma Sanderson Aged 
--~~~~~~~--------

75 

Home ____ 6_l_7 __ W_a_d_e~s_t_r_e_e_t~~R~0~t_springs. 

• 

"Ern.;:T:.a sanderson"--UVTade street". That was all the 

prospective inte;viewer could learn. "Emma sanderson---

ex-slavel" "Wade street"--JtWhy it's way off that ·way .. 

You go sort of thatta way, ana then thatta way." 

A city map disclosed no Wade street. Maps belonging 

to a local abstrector helped not a whit. "Insurance maps 

are in more detail." someone advised." Wade street," mused 

the young woman at the desk, "I've heard of it. iVe have 

written a policy for SO::leone there. The hear. of the 

department was new to the city, but he was e8, er to 

help. After about 1'1 ve minutes sear ch ---from wall m.aps 

to bound volumes of blocks snd back again it appeared 

that "Wade street" more frequently known as "I¥ashington 

stre~t" meanders wenderingly from Silver street, in the 

colored section out to the "Gorge Addition" inhabited by 

low economic level whites. 



2 Emma Sanderson Hudgins 

Down Malvern Avenue ( Rot springst Beale street) 

went the interviewer. On she went past the offices of a large 

ChiC8[o packing house. For better ,than a block she trudged by 

dilapidated shops which a fe~ seasons back had house. one of 

the key transient centers of the U.S.A. Down the street she 

we.lked, pausing for a moment to note thr;t coffee colored faces 

decorated the placards in the beauty shop window--two well 

~roomed mulatto girls sitting inside, evidently operators. 

Bn ~er course took her past sandwich joints and pool halls. 

she noted as she drifted along, had been driven into 

the projection beneath the plate glass ~indow of the brick 

b&nk ( closed during the depression---a building and bank 

h ., t .... Ul J.. , ow ned and opera ed b' negro capital) to keep loungers 

a~,8y. The colored theac:er ( nebroes are admi tted only to the 

balconies of theaters in Eat Springs---one section of the 

bcolcony at the legi temate ths eter) she itoticed was now serving 

3S a religious gathering place. The well built and excellently 

ruaintained Pythia Bath house ( where the hot waters are 

. ~:'8G e available to colored folk) with the Alice Eve Hospital· 

( 43 beds, 5 nurses, 2 residentphysiciaTIs---negro doctors 

t; ruo'Jt the town coopers.ting---surgical work a specialty) 

stood out in quiet digni ty. For the rest, buildings were an 

indi scriminate hodge-podge of homes, ap artmen houses, shacks, 
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3 Emma Sanderson HudEins 

and chain Crocer ies. At th 8 corner where " the street 

turns white" the inte::-vie\A;er turned esst. 

The Langston High school ( for colored---VJi-sh 

a reputation for turning out good cooks, football players 

a~d academicians) stands on Silver stre t. A few paces 

from the building the interviev~er met a cOllple of plump 

colored \\omen laughing and talking loudly. 

"I beg yo r pardon,!' 'was her t:_:reeting, "can you 

tell IDe 'where ~'~"'ade street is 1" They could and did. They 

were sa frankly interested in knowing why the white, woman 

vvnted Emma sanderson that she told them her missionl They 

VJere not -:: sken aback--there wes no servili ty--no resEntment 

they vvere frankly charmed VJith the idea. Their direct-ions 

for finding ~~rs. Senderson became even more explici t. 

7lhen the )roper turn off V/0S found the que,stion 

of -,''[ade veTSUS :,::ashington stre t was settled. A topsy-turvy 

siGn at the inte~'section announced that Wade street was 

ahead. Emma Sanderson's grandson lived a couple of blocks 

dovm the road. 



4 Emma Sanderson Hudgins 

Only the fact thst she could hear so~eone inside 

moving a bout kept the interviewer hammer ing on the door. 

Finally she was rewarded by a voice. "Is ttl-t somebody a· 

knockin~?tf In a m.oment the do.Jr opened. The question, 

tt1,'Iere you a slave" no matter now delicately put is a 

difficult one to ask, b-,t 1,::rs. sanderson w, s helpful, if 

doubtful th:-,t her story VJQuld dommuch good. "I was just so 

Ii tIe when it all happened." But the intervie~er wa~ 

invited in and placed in a chair near the fire. 

"No ma'am. He ain't my grnndson----Its the third 

grandmothero No son, you ain't three----you's five. Don't 

you remember -what I told you? Yes, he stE< ys iN i th me, 

ma' am. I take care of him while the rest of 'em works. 

Itts hard for me to remember. I Was just so 

little. Yes,matam, I was born a slave---but I was sO little. 

Seems to 0e like I rer::ember a big, big house. ~{'je was sort 

of out in the country---out from r-emphis. I know ther VJ8S 

ny f~ther and my mother and my uncles and my aunts. I know 

t~lere 'V1Etf: th" t many. HOW c.any IDeJre of us old man Doo Walker 

had---I just don't know. They must have took good care of 

us tho. My mother wcs a house nig:ah. 

'/ihen the war was ready to quit they ga ve us our 

pick. "/ie could stay on and 1/;ork for w8f8S or we could go. 
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Emma Sanderson 

The folks decided that thetd go on in to t~emphis. My 

i'.:other and Father didn't live together none after we 

went to to~n. First I lived with Vother and then when 

she died my Father took me. M~Y mother died v,'hen I was 

g. She worked at cooking and vvashing. ~Vhen I was bi 

enough I went to school. I kept on going to school 

after my Father took mel He ~ied when I wes about 15. 

3y thet time I was old enough to.look out after myself. 

Vvhat did I do? I stayed in folkses houses. I 

cooked and I vvashed. Then 1,rvhen I wes about 18, I 

married. dfter th t I had a man to take care of me. 

fe Was a carpenter. 

-,'ie been here in Fot springs a long time----you 

~aybe teared of Sanderson----he took up platering and 

he was food too. How long I been in Hot springs---l~~ 

I don f t know 'cept I was a full gro'wn l.·~o:rian 'when 

we come. 

Its hEd four children---all of 'em is dead. 

I lives· .. i th my Grandson. The little fellow, he t 11 

be Gld enough to go to school in a ye ET or t\IIiO", A dime 

f::r him ma'am --- -ant 2 cents besides? Novv son you 

keep the dime and you can spend the pennies. I always 

tries to teach him to save. Then when he gets big hetll 



6 Emma Sanderson Hudeins 

know what to do.~ 

Dining room and living room joined one another by 

menns of a high ane \,ide arch. The stove was sensibly 

set up in thi s passa:se .. Both rooms vlere co:n.fort(::bly 

furnished with products ~hich had in all probability 

been bought nei". The child stood close by thruout the 

ehtire conversation. There was no whit of timidity 

about him t nor Vias he the Ie" st impertinent. He was 

frarlkly interest.ed and wanted to know wh.",t was being 

said. He reCEived the dime and the pennies vvith a 

ple2sant grin and a ( grendmother prompted) "Thank you" 

:Sut the gift di.dn't startle him. Dimes must have been 

a fairly usual part of his life. But a few minutes before 
d 

th e intel--vievier left she ropped her pencil. It was new 

and .long and ~,ellow. The child's eyes clung to it as he 

returned i t. "~iiould you like to have it." the young vvoman 

asked t "'would you like a nencil of yOLil' very own, to draw 

vd th ?" WOJ.ld he' The child's Vlihole face beamed. Dimes 

Viere E.S nothi ng compared to shiney new pencils. the 'third 

grandchild" was overjJyed with his ne\"i plaything. Ella 

Sanderson was delighted ~',i th her gre f-t brandchild t S pleasure. 

~he interviewer ree ived a ~arm an~ ~riendly "Good-bye" 



30420 

Interviewer· . :.~:8.~en •.. R~t_n 

Person Interv1ewed ___ .... JI .. ";;;;;I;r;;..!I __ S .... O_O;..;·'t;..;t;;..· _-...-__ 

Age --- DeValls. J3111ff or B1s:0Q·e .. 

--- - - - .... - - - - .- - - - - -- - - ... - - - - .. - - -. - -
"I said if ever I seed you agin lid show you dis here scar 

on my head. See here (a puffed-out, black, rusty, not quite 

round plaoe, where no hair grewJ. Dat dar what my young mistress 

put on me when I was a chile. Dock· Hardy hired me. He was l'ich 

and married a pore gal. It. went to her head. He was good to.me. 

She was mean. She had h1mwhoop me a time or two for no thin t. . 

They had two 1i ttle babies .. I staye.d round wid. I loved em. I I 

churned, brought in all ~the wood mighty near, brought bout a~l 

the water from the spring. Mfster Dock be coming hGrsebaoll; f-l'Qm 

Franklin, Tennessee. I lenowed. bout time I take the babies to 

meet him. He td wait at a big stump we could climb on his horse, 
I 

take the baby in front and us up behind him, and put. us eff on 

the back piazza at. the house. I wrapped up the churn and quit. 

She ax me what I quit churnln' for. I say the butter come. She 

say it ain r t had time. I say it ready to take up anyho1f. She 

got so mad she throwed a stick of stove wood, hi tme on my head. 

I run out crying, t~e blood streamin' down. I started to the 

spring, come back and got the water bucket. I got me some water 

and brought back a fresh bucket full. I washed my bead in cool 

water where it was bleed1n r. It bled all way baek. She say, 

'Where you been?' I say I been to the spring, brought.samo cool 

water to the babies. I give em some I told her. When I get 
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water I always give them some. She took the bucket, ma.de me go 

wid her, poured the water out in the path under a shade tree, 

and eade me take 'nother b~cketfull home. I thought she was so 

me~m; I didn't know what she was doing that about. Got to the 

hmlse she put me on a clean chemisette. I slipped off down to 

tIle feed house, lay down, my head on the cotton seeds, and went 

to sleep. 
(1:. 

!IV/hen Mqster Dock come he woke me up, wanted to know why 

I dldn r t meet him. He seen that blood. Went on to the house. 

He ask her what done my head that way. She say, '8he went to 

the spring, fell down, spilled the water, and hurt it on a rock. ' 

I told him that wasn't so - not sol I told him all bout it. He 

tcld l-::er she ought to be 'shamed treat good little nigger chap 

mean. He was so sorry for me. She didn't care. They had been 

~oir:' to old missis house every week. It was three weeks I fo 

she would go. I got to see my mama, 'fo she died. 

"Old Mistress Emily was a doctor woman. Dock told her, 

'l,:m'.a, Scrubbs jumps and screams bout a hour late every evening 

wid her head. I When it got late it hurt and I screamed and jump 

TO and down. Mistress Emily come got me in her arms, put me to 

sleep. VVhen I woke up Dock and Kitty gone home with the babies. 

I cY'ied bout being from the babies; I loved em, never been away 

frOT: em 11'0. She got three maggots and says, 'Scrubbs" see what 

I :~ot out your little head.' Mama had died then. She say, 'Your 

Ntpa would want me to keep you here wid me. f She kept me till 

it I-ea.led up. Them maggots big as a sage broom straw. We swept 

the floor wid sage straw tied together then. Niistress Emily kept 



me a month with her and doctored my head every day. I slept on 

a pallet and on a little bed she had in the room. When I went 

back to Kitty's she wasn't as mean to me as she been - but mean 

nough then. 

t~y ~ named Amy Hardy. She had five boys, three girls. 

She died with a young baby. I reckon they had different papas. 

I was my papa f s only chile. They all said that. Bou t a month 

after I went to Dock and Kitty's, it was surrender. He (the lit-
J 

tIe Negro girl's father) come, stayed all night, and took me wid 

hi~ to live. Dock wanted me to stay; I love Dock and the chil-

dren. Every year till a few years ago my head get sore and run. 

\ie tried all kinds medicine on it. Don't know what cured it. 

tfThe week 'fa I left there I had a task to make a cut of 
I 

tMead every night, a reel. When I heard papa was coming to git 

me, I put cotton bats under the reels and kivered em up. Good 

thing papa got me - Kitty would killed me when she went to spin 

next week. She been so mean why I done that way. 

"They never sold any of our set but some on the place was 

sold. The mothers grieve and grieve over their children bein' 

sold. Some white folks let their slaves have preacbin', some 

wouldn't. We had a bush arbor and set on big logs. Children set 

round on the ground. 'Fo freedom I never went to preachin I. I 

kept Kitty's babies so she went. Mothers didn't see their chil

dren much after they was sold. 

liFo freedom they would turn a wash pot upside-down at the 

door and have singin f and prayer meetin I. The pot would take up 

the noise. They done that when they danced too. I don f t know 

1':.l'~ I'~U 
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hoW they found out the iron pot would take up the noise. They 

had plenty of em settin' round in them days. Somebody found it 

out and passed it on. II 



mterv1e.er __________________ ~.;:is_s __ I=re~n~e~R_o_be~rt~ao~n __________________ _ 

Person interviewed Mollie Hardy Scotti R.F.D •• DeValls Bluff. Arkansas 

:~ Age 90 
~ ... ' 

.::;: 

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

"I was born at GranVille, Georgia in Franklin County. I don't 

know my age cept I was big enough to plow when young master lef and 

went to war. ~ mother died bout time the war started. We belonged to 

Miss Eliza and Master Jim Hardy. He had two boys bout grown, Jim and 

John. My tather belong to the Linzys. I don't know nuthin much bout 

them nor him neither. When the war was done he come and got me and we 

went to Barton County, Georgia. When lIef they give me my feather bed, 

two good coverlets and my clothes. White folks hated fo me to leave. We 

all cried but I never seen em no more. They said he take me off and let 

me sufter or die or something. I was all the child my father had but my 

mother had ten children I knowed ot. We all lived on the place. They 

lived in a little log house and I stayed wid em some an up at white folks 

house mostly. No I never seed my folks no more. We had plenty to eat. 

Had meat and garden stutf. We had pot full of lye hominy. It last sev-

era! days. It was good. I seed em open up a pot tull of boiled corn-on-

the-cob. Plenty milk and butter. We had wash pot full of collards or 

turnip SalatL Maybe a few turnips on top and a big piece of freSh meat. 

ue had plenty to eat and wear long as I 1i ved wid the white folks. We 

had goobers, molasses candy to pull and pop corn every now and then. They 

fill all the pockets, set around the fire an eat at night. Sometimes we 

bake eggs and sweet potatoes, cracklin hoe cake covered up in the ashes. 



~e apples in front ot the fire on de hearth. Everybody did work an we 

sho had plenty to eat an wear. , 
~I had plenty when I stayed at my fathers an we worked together all 

the time. When he died I married. I've had a hard time not able to work. 

~ere ain't no hard ttme if yous able to get bout. I pieces quilts an 

sells em now. Sells em if I can. For $150 piece (has no idea of money 

value). Some women promissed to come git 'em but they ain't coma yet. I 

wanter buy me some shoes. I could do a heap if they send to me. I can 

nurse. I kept a woman's children when she teached last year (Negro woman's 

children) • 

"I brought four or five when I come to Arkansas of my own. They 

all dead but my one girl I lives wid. 

"Seemed lack so many colored folks coming out West to do better. 

We thought we come too. We come on immigrate ticket on the train. All 

the people I worked for was Captain Williams, Dr. Givens. Mr. Richardson 

right where Mesa is now but they called it 88 then (88 miles from.Yemph1a). 

1~. Gates. I farmed, washed and ironed. I nursed some since I'm not able 

to get about in the field o I never owned nothing. They run us from one 

year till the next and at the end of the year they say we owe it bout all. 

If we did have a good crop we never could get ahead. We couldn't get 

ahead nuff not to have to be turnished the next year. We did work but we 

never could get ahead. If a darky sa~ a white land owner he would be 
-1 

whooped bout his account or bout anything else. Yes siree right here in 

dis here county. Darley have to take what the white folks leave fo em and 

00 glad he's livin. 

"I say I ain't never voted. Whut in de world I would want er vote 

fOr? Let em vote if they think it do em good. 



"I seen a whole gang of Ku Kluxes heap of times when I was little 

back in Georgia. I seed paddyrollers and then they quit and at night the 

Ku Kluxes rode by. They would whoop or shoot you either if you didn't 

tend to yo own business and stay at home at night. They kept black and 

white doing right I tell you. I sho was afraid of them but they didn't 

bother us. If you be good whose ever place you lives on would keep 'em 

trom harmin you. They soon got all the bad Yankies run back North fran 

Georgia. They whip the blac~ men and women too but it was mostly the 

men they watched and heap ot it was for stealing. Folks was hungry. 

~uldn't help steal1n if they seed anything. I seed heap of folks having 

a mighty hard time after the war in them restruction (Reconstruction) 

days. I was lucky. 

"My daughter would do mo than she do fa me but she is a large woman 

and had both her legs broke. They hurt her so bad it is hard to her to 

do much. She good as she can be to everybody. The Welfare give three 

of us ~lO.OO a month (daughter, husband, and 14011ie). We mighty glad to 

get that. We sho is. I Rm willin to work if I could get work I could 

do. That's my worst troubleo Like I tell you, I can nurse and wash 

dishes if I could get the jobs. 

"I don't see much of the real young folks. I don't know what they 

are doing much. If a fellow is able he ought to be able to do good now 

if he can get out and go hunt up w~rk to himself. That the way it look 

like. I don't know." 
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Interviewer ______ --=Th=0lD=8;:;.s..;E;;;1::;;m:;;:;O.;:.N;;;.....;U1;;;;.;::;cz ...... _____ _ 

Person interviewed:-.....,;Sam=::...;;S;;,;;c;,;:;o;,;:;t..:;,t.z., • ..;Bu.;;;:.;:s;;;;s;;,;;e;,;;l;;::l.;..vi;;;;l;;;l;;;;e;o.l.~Ar;;;.k_an ....... s_a_s ___ _ 

Age 79 

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

"Hello dar, Mistah Ir--~-! Don t you dare pass by widout speakin t to 

dis old nlggah friend of yo' chil 'hood! No suh! Yuh can't sit too big 

to speak to me t 

"Reckon you've seen about all dar is to see in de worl' since I seen 

you, ain't you? Well, mos' all de old-time niggahs and whites 1s both 

gone now. I was born on de twentieth of luly, 1879. Count up--dat makes 

me 79 (born 1859), don't it? Illy daddy's neme was Sam, same as mine, and 

mamny's was Mollie. Dey was slaves on de plantation of Capt. Scott-yes 

suh, capt. lohn R. Homar Scott-at Dover. Jiy name is Sam, same as Dl7 

father's, of course. Everybody in de old days knowed Sam Scott. My 

father died in slavery times, but mother lived several years atter. 

"No, I never did dance, but I sure could play baseball and make de 

home runs! My main hobby, as you calls it, was de show business. You 

remember de niggah minstrels we used to put on. I was always sta88 

:manager and could sing baritone a little. Ed Williamson and Tom. Nick 

was de principal dancers, and Tom would make up all de plays. What? 

Stole a unif'awm coat of yours? Why, I never knowed Tom to do anything 

like that! Anyway, he was a good-hearted niggah--but you dunno what 

he might do. Yes, I still takes out a show occasionally to de towns 

around Pope and Yell and 10hnson counties, and folks treat us mighty 

fine. Big crowds--played t~ ,,7.00 clear money at Clarksville. 

iat 



Usually take about eight and ten in our comp'ny, boys and gals--end we 

give em a real hot minstrel show. 

"De old show days? Never kin to rgi t eml I was stage manager of de 

old opery house here, you remember, for ten years, and worked around de old 

printin' ottica downstairs for seven years. No, I don't mean stage manager 

-I mean property man--yes, had to rustle de props. And did we have road 

shows dem daysl Richards &; Pringle's Georgia minstrels, de Nashville 

students, Lyman Twins, Barlow Brothers J4i.nstrels, and--oh, ever so many 

more--yes, Daisy, de Missouri Girl. wid Fred Raymond. Never kin torgit 

old black Billy Kersands, wid his mout a mile widel 

"De songs we used to sing in old days men I was a kid atter de 'far 

wasn't no purtier dan what we used to sing wid our om minstrel show when 

we was at our best twenty-five and thirty years ago; songs like 'J'ung].e-

town,' 'Red Wing,' and 'Mammy's Li t 1 Alabama Coon. t CUr circuit used to 

be around Holla Bend, Dover, Danville. 01a, Charleston, Nigger Ridge, out 

from PottSVille, and we usually starred otf at the old ope17 house in 

Russellville, of course. 

"I been married, but ain't married now. We couldn't git along same-

how. Yes suh, I been right here workin' stiddy tor a long t1a. Been 

janitor at two or three places same time; was janitor of de senior high 

school here tor twenty-two years, and at de Bank ot RussellVille twentlA-

nine years. 

"Folks always been mighty nice to msw.and no slave ever had a finer 

lIlaster dan old captain Scott. 

"In de old shOW' days de manager ot de opery always sald. 'Lot de n1ggers 

see de sho .. ,' and sometimes de house was half :f'u.ll of colored tolks-



white folks on one side de house and n1ggab.s on de othera-and dere never was 

any disturbance ot any kind. Ain't no sleh good times now as we had in de 

old road show days. No suh!" 

NOTE: Sam. Scott, who has been personally known to the interviewer 

for many years, is above the average ot the race for 1ntegri ty and truth

~ness. His statement that he was born a tew years atter slavery and taat 

his father died during slavery was not questioned the matter being a 

delicate personal affair and of no special moment. 
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Interv1eW8r ________________ ~~s_s_I~re __ ne ___ R_o_be_rt __ s_o_n ______________ ___ 

Person intervie.ed~ _____ CO __ ra~_SC~r_o~gg .. 1n __ s~. __ Ol~axe .. _n_d_on_l~Ar __ k_a_n_sa __ s ____ __ 

Age 48 or 50 

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

"My mother was born in Spring Hill, Tennessee and brought to Arkansas 

by her master. Her name was Jlargaret. Dr. and lIrs. Porter brought my 

mother to Batesville, Arkansas when she was eight years old and raised 

her. She was very light. She had long straight hair but was mixed with 

white. She never knew DIlch about her parents or people. 

"Mr. William Brock (wh,i 'te ) came to De Valls Blutt from Tennessee and 

brought her sister soon after the War. She was a very black woman. 

"Dr. Porter had a tamilyo One ot their daughters was Mrs. Matt18 Long, 

another Mrs. Wil11e Bowens. There were others. '!'hey were all tine to rq 

mother. She married in Dr. Porter's home. !Irs. Porter had learn6t her to 

sew, My father was a meohanio. M7 mother sewed tor both black ~d white. 

She was a tine dressmaker. She had eight children and raised six ot us up 

grown. 

"My fath.er was a tall rawbony brown man. His mother was an Indian 

squaw, She lived to be one hundred seven years old. She lived about with 

her children, The 1Ihi te tolks all oalled her 'Aunt Yatildy' 1'ucker. She 

was a small woman, long hair and high oheek bones. She wore a shawl big as 

a sheet purty nigh all time and smoked a pipe. I was born in Batesville. 

"My mother spoke ot her one long journey on the steamboat and stage-

(loach. That was when she was brought to Arkansas,) It made a memorable 

picture in her mind. 
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ItDr. and Mrs. Porter "told her she was free and she could go or stay. 

And she had nowheres to go and she had always lived with them white folks. 

She never did like black tolkst ways and she raised us near like she was 

raised as she could. 

ItShe used to tell us how funn7 they dressed and how they rode at n18b~ 

all through the country. She seen them and she could name men acted as xu. 

Klues but they never bothered her and ahe wasntt afraid of them. 

ItI cooked all my life till I got disabled. I never had a chIld. I 

wi~ I had a girl. I've baen considered a fine cook all of my life.-



Circumstances of interview 

STATE-- Arkansas 

NpJij] OF WORKER-- Bernice Bowden 

ADDRESS·'- 1006 Oak street, Pine Blu.ff, Arkansas 

DAT::-- November 4, 1958 

SUBJECT-- Ex-slaves 

FOBM A 
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1. Name and address of Informant-- Sarah Sexton, Route 4, :Box 685, pine Bluff 

2. Date and time of interview-- November 3, 1938, 10:00 a.m. 

3. Place of interview-- Route 4, Box 685, Pine Bluff, Arkansas 

4:. Name and address of person, if my, who put you in touch wi th informant-
Georgia Caldwell, Route 6, Box 128, Pine Bluff, Arkansas. 

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

6. Description of room, house, SQrroundings, etc.--Frame house, front porch 
wi th two swings. Fence around yard. Chinaberry tree and Tree of Paradise, 
Coxcomb in yard. Southeast of Norton-Wheeler Stave Mill just off Highway 65. 

~xt of Interview 

Itprewitt Tiller bou.ght my mother and I belonged to young master. In 

slavery I was a good-sized-young girl, mama said. Big enough to put the table 

cloths on the beet I could. After freedom I did all the cookin' and milkin' 

and washin'. 

"Now listen, this young master was Prewitt's son. 

1tGrandpa's name was Ned Peeples and grandma was Sally Peeples. My mother 

was Dorcas. \Vell, my papa, lain' t never seed him but his name was Josh Allen. 

Yon see, they just sold 'em around.· That's Hhat I'm talkin' about--they went 

by the name of their owners. 

ill'm seventy-eight or seventy-nine or eighty. That 'a what the insurance 

man got me u.p. 
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ttl been in a car wreck and I had high blood. pressure and a stroke all at 

once. And that wreck, the doctor said it cracked my skull. Till now, I ain't 

got nO remembrance. 

"You know how long I went to school? . Three days. No ma.!1l I had to work, 

dar lin '. 
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"1 was born. down here on Saline .lii ver at Selma. I done forgot wh·at month." 

"What kinds wO rk have I done? Oh, honey, I done farmed mysel f to death. 

darlin'. You know Buck Cou.ch down here at Noble Lake? Well, I hoped pick out 

eight bales O.f -cotton for him. 

"1 wish I had the dollars I had workin' for R. A. Pickens down here at 

Walnut Lake. Yes, honey, I farmed for him bou.t fifteen or twenty years steady. 

PJld he sure was nice and he was mischievous. He called all of u.s his chillun. 

He u.se to say, 'Now you must mind you.r papal And we'd say 'Now Mr. Pi~ken8, you 

know you ain't got no nigger chillun!. He use to say to me 'Sallie, you is a 

good woman but you ain't got no sense'. Them was fine white folks. 

"Honey, these white folks round here what knows me, knows they ain't a 

lazy bone in my body. 

"I'se cooked and washed and ironed sn4 I~se housecleaned. Yes'm, I cer

tainly was a good cook. 

"I belongs to the Palestine Baptist Ghurch. Yes ma'm, I don't know what 

I'd do if twasn't for the good Master. I talks to Him all the time. 

"I goes to this here government school. A man teaches it. I don't know 

what his name is, we ju.st calls him Professor.' 

"Well, chile. I'll' tell you the truf. These young folks is done gone. 

And SOille 0' these white headed women goes u.p here truckin'. It's a sin and a 

Shame. I don't know what's gwine come of 'em. 



Interviewer:'s Comment 

This woman lives with her daughter Angeline Moore who owns her home. 

MOther and daughter both attend government school. Both were neatly 

dressed. The day was warm so we sat on the front porch during the interview. 
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.le1'8onal History of Inf'ormant 

STATE-- Arkansas 

NAME OF WORKER-- :aernice .Bowden 

Al)DBESS-- 1006 Oak street, Pine .Bluff 

DATE-- November 4, 1938 

SUPJECT-- EX-slaves 

JOBB 
#'161 

NA.i.lE AND ADDRESS OF INFORMANT- Sarah Sexton, Route 4, .Box 685, pine .Bluff, Ark. 

1. Ancestry--Grandfather, Ned Peeples; grandmother, Sally Peeples; Mother,· 
Dorcas Peeples; Father, Josh Allen. 

2. Place and date of birth--On Saline River, Selma, Arkansas. No date. 

3. Famlly~-Two daughters snd granddaughter. 

4. Places lived in, with dates--Desha County, Walnut Lake, Noble Lake, (Arkansas) 
Poplar .Bluff, 1Iissouri. No dates. 
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5. Education, with dates--Three d83S, "after freedom". Attends government school 
now. 

6. Occupations and accomplishments, with dates--Farmwork, cooking, laundry wark 
UIltil 1936. 

7. Special skills and interests--Cooking. 

8. Co~~ty and religious activities--Member of Palestine .Baptist Church. 

9. Description of informant--Mediwn height, plump, light complexion and gray hair. 

10. Other points gained in interview..-lnjured in auto wreck seven years ago. 
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Interviewer _________________ ~~s~s~I_r~e~n_e __ R_o_be_rt __ s~an ________________ _ 

Person interviewed~ __ R_o_be~rt __ a~Sh __ a_v_er~,_W_e~s~t __ l~ __ m.p_h~i~s~,~Ar~k_an __ s_a_s __ __ 

Age 50 

.. ___________________ •• ________________ w 

WI was born close to Natchez, ~ssissippi. G~andma was sold 

at \'lickerson County, Mississippi. They took her in a wagon to 

Jackson, Tennessee. She was mother of two children. They took 

them. She was part Indian. She was a fam woman. Her ,name was 

Dicy Jackson.. They sold her away ffam t.p.e Jacksons ~o Dobbins. She 

was a house woman in Jackson, Tennessee. She said ~hey was g~od to 

her in Tennessee. Grandma n~ver wa~ hit a.lick:J.n slavery. Grand-

pa was whooped a time or t~o. He run off to the woods for weeks 

and come back starved. He tended to the stock and drove Master 

Clayton aroundo He was carriage driver when they wanted to go 

places. 

It.After freedom grandma set out to get back to grandpa. 

'.-ialked and, rode. too I reckon. She brought her children back. 

Atter a absence of five ye~rs she and grandpa went back together. 

They met at Nat~hez, Mississippi. Mama was born after freedom. 

"The way grandma said she was sold ,{as, a st~ange roan come 

there one day and the master had ce+tain ones he would sell stand 

in a line and '!ihis strange man picked out the ones he wanted a.n,d 

had them get their belongings and put ~hem in tpe wagon apd took 

them on off. She never seen grandpa for five years." 



Interviewer._· ________ Ifra::;:;,::;=. • ....;~::;o;;:m!;,;::;:::-.. -·-·BcJ---.. !;;o; .. ;:;;:. ________ _ 

Person 1nterv1e-4:.-~~'!'""'!:~~~...;;J!an~~ ... ~: ;;;;;;;;;~~~-:-'!' ___ _ 

lllB Palm street. Pine Blutt, Arkanaaa 
.Age 77 Oc~pation Laund;lwork 

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

"I was born in Bolivar Count;y, Easissippi. My mother didn't know how 

old I was bu.t atter freedom I went by Miss Ann manchetts-that was my 

mother's old missis--an.d she said I was born in 1861 • 

. . "But I don't kIlow nothin' 'bout slavery or the War. I was born and 

bred in the desert and "lfI3' mpther said it was a long time atter treedca t tore 

sha knowed anything about it. She said Ulere was juat lota ot the tolks 

said,to their mowin', they had been tree three years 'tore they knond 

anything about it. 

"My husband brought me to Arkansas when I wa_ 35 and I been workin t 

in the same tamily, Captain Jeter's tamily, ever since--torty odd years. 

"I always have worked hard. I've had the tlu onl;y reason I'm s1tt1n' 

here now. It I had to ai t and hold my hands very lons, they'd have to take 

me to Little Rock. 

"I been married tnce. My last husband was Sam Shaw. He was a great 

whiskey man and when whiskey went out, he went to bootleggin' and they got 

behind him and he lett. 

''He wrote me once and said it I'd borrow'some money on my home and send 

it to him, he t d come back. I Wl'O te and told him just l1ke I'm tel11n' you 

that aftar I had worked night and day to pay tor this house while he was ott 

tel11n' same other woman lies just like he told me, I wasn't goln' to send 

him money. So I ain't seen him since. 
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"! aintt never been to school much. When schools got numerous in 

Mississippi they had me behind a plow handle. 

2. 1.12 

''Mrs. leter made me mad once and I quit. My first husband was a porter 

on the railroad and I got on the train and went to Memphis wi th him. 

"One time he come back trom a trip to Pine Blutt and handed me a little 

package. I opened it and it was a note trom Mrs. Jeter and a piece of corn 

bread. She said, 'Now, Mary, you see what I've had to eat. I want you to 

come back. t So I went back and stayed 'til she died. And noll' I'm workin t 

for h9r daughter, Mrs. McEwen. Mrs. Jeter used to say, 'Mary, I know you're 

not a Arkansas woman 'cause you ain't got a lazy bone in your body. t It 



Interviewer _________________ M~l_s~s __ Ire~_n~e~R~o_be~rNt_s_on ______________ ___ 

Person interviewed~ ____ V~io~l~e~t~Sh~a~w~,~W~e~s~t~M~~~p_h_l~s~!-zAr~k_an~sa~s ____ _ 

Age 50 

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

"I heard Grandma Katie Williams say she was put up on a high stump and 

auctioned off. She told how great-grandma cried and cried 'and never seen 

her no more. Grandma come from Oakland, Tennessee to Mississippi. Grandma 

took the two young children and l~ft the other two with great-grandma. They 

took her from her husband. She never seen none of them again. 

"Jifter freedom she didn't know how to find them. She never could get 

trace of them. She tried. She never married no more. I was born at 

Clarksdale, Mississippi. I have seen Tom Pernell (white), the YOWlS 

master, come and spend the night with Henry Pernell. Henry had once 

been Tom's father's slave and carriage driver. I was too small to know 

the cause but I remember that several times mighty well. They fixed him 

up 6. clean bed by hisself. Henry lived in town. But he might have been 

dnrr~. I never seen no misbehavior out of him. It was strange to me to 

see that. 

"Freedom--Aunt Mariah Jackson was freed at Dublin, MissisSippi. She 

said she was out in the field working. A great big white man come, jumped 

up on a log and shouted, 'Freedoml Freedom!' They let the log they was tot-

ing down; six, three on a side, had holt of a hand stick toting a long heavy 

log. They was clearing up neVi ground. He told them they was free. They 

went to the house. They cooked and at and thanked God. Some got down and 

prayed, some sung. They had a time that day. They got the banjo and fiddle 
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and set out playing. Some got in the big road just walking. She said they 

had a time that day.-
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, ..:. __ "- .;t •.• II.. Texarkana District 145 

FOLKLORE SUBJECTS 

Name of Interviewer Cecil Copeland 

subjeot Ex-Slave 

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

In an humble cabin on the outskirts of the city lives a venerable 

nld negro ex-slave. Although bent with rheumatism and age, he still 

retains his mental faculties to a remarkable degree. 

An inquiry as to his health eli-cited the following reply:: "I • sa a 

willful mind but a weak body. Just like an old tree - de limbs are 

withered and almost dead. I' se been here a long tim&, ovah 81 ye~rs, 

and am ready to go any time de good Lawd says de word. Dat' s de trouble 

wid de people nowadays dey ain't prepared. Back w1'8 n I wuz a young 

man, dey wuzn ·t so much meaness, and such goings on as dey are nowadays. 

De youn~ pep1e know as much as de old folks. Yas, sUh, de worl' am goin' 

to de dogs." 

Asked about life in pioneer days, the old negro replied; ""We had 

lots ob good times in dem days. Log rollings wuz lots ob fun to me as 

T wuz strong den, an' I could "show off" befo' de odder niggers. Dey 

w~zn't much rollin' to it, mostly carrying_ I mind de time when I lifted 

de end ob a log, an' four men tried at different tines to lift de odder, 

1:,ut dey couldn' t do it. Three of dese men went to an early grave from 

trying to lift dis log - all tore up inside. Maybe datts'whut ails mae 

"You had tote careful den, when traveling through de woods, or de 

v'l.rmints would git you, especially at night. I mind de tine when a negro 

'.'[U,Z comin' through de woods one nl te, when he seed a panther about to 

spring on him. 

fuis information given by Frederiok Shelton 
------~------~--~~~--------------------

Place of Residenoe _______ D_ump-A __ S_e_o_t_i_o_n~, __ T_e_x_ar __ k"_a_na~,_A __ r_k~an __ s~a_s ____________ _ 

Ocl~'.lpation None AGE 81 
-------------------------------------------------- ----~-



Dis nigger dropped in his tracks lack he wuz dead. De panther came up 

to him and snslled ob him, but de nigger held his breath, and de panther 

thought he wuz dead. De panther covered him wid leaves ant went about 

one hundred yards into de woods to call his friends to de feast. No 

sooner had he left when de nigger jumped up and climbed a tree, first 

putting an old chunk of wood in de plaoe where he wuz buried. De nigger 

could hear de panther out in de woods as he called for his friends, and 

pretty soon, here dey come" about five of 'em. Slowly circling arount 

de place where de nigger had been, all of a sudde~ dey all jumped. Findint 

nothin' but de old chunk of wood, dam panthers got real mad. 'Wid angry 

rrovds, dey jumped on de one whut had oalled dem, and ate him up." 

This old negro reserves all of the heroic roles for others. Asked 

if he had had any experienoe with the ttvarmintstt, as he termed them he 

said; "Yas, suh. De worst scared I ever got wuz frum a wolf. Walkin' 

do,<\'!). a trail one day, I spied a wolf not more than ten feet away. Man, 

I wuz so soared dat I seemed to freeze'in my tracks, and oouldn't move. 

r tried to holler but all I could do wuz croak. Den I tried to whistle 

1JUt de only sound I could make wuz a hiss. After standing for whut seemed 

hours, wid his ears sticking straight up, de wolf finally turned around 

and trotted away. tt 

'!he conv~rs8.tion drifted to other topios, and finally to pjlosts and 

snirits. The old negro said he had never seen a ghost, and didntt be

lieve in those things. No sooner had he said this when his wife, who 

:1ad been listening in on the oonversation from the inside of the door, 

Enclaimed: "I does~ Seein' is believin' aint it? Well suh, about two 

:iears at~o de negro d at lived next door died. A few weeks after he died 

I wuz settinl out on de poroh when I see dis negro come out of,de house, 

and walk slowly to de corner of mah yard where he vanished into de air. 
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A few nights later de same thing happened again. No suh. dat nigger didn't 

sO to Heaven and he didn't go to Hell. He's still around heah. He wuz a 

wic ked ne gro and wuz scared to go. n 
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Form A-

Circumstances of interview 

STATE-Arkansas 

#718 

NAME OF WORKER-Samuel S. Taylor 
ADDRESS-Little Rock, Arkansas 
DATE-December,1938 
SUBJECT -Ex-slave 
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1. Name and address of informant - Laura Shelton, 1518 Pulaski Street, 
Little Rock, Arkansas. 
2. Date and time of interview-
3. Place of interview - 1518 Pulaski Street, Little Rock, Arkansas. 
4. Name and address of person, if any who put you in touch with informant -
5. Name and address of person, if any, accompanying you -
Description of room, house, surroundings, etc. -



Personal History of lnformant 

ST:.TE-Arkansas 

I.b.LiE uF WORKER--Samuel S. Taylor 

ADDRESS-Little Rock, Arkansas 

l>.!i.T]--.I>ecem'ber, 1958 

3UDJECT- Ex-slave 

#718 
FORM! 

g:,E Al~D ADDRESS UF lNFORji~lT--Laura Shelton, 1518 l?U.laski, Li ttl e ROck. 

1. Ancestry-mother, Susan Bamett; father, .Ben .Bearden; grandfathe r, 

Harvey Ba.rnett. 

2. .pl ace and date of birth--Ar'kansas, 1878 

3. Family--Three children. 

4. .,tI;ducation, with dates--

5. .places lived in with dates--Jerome, Arkansas and Little Rock. .r40 de.tes. 

6. Uccupations Sld accomplishments, with dates--lt'armed, wash and iron. 

7. Specia.l skills and interests-

8. (;oamuni ty and religious acti vities--BeloIlgs to Baptist Church. 

9. Desar iption of informant-

10. Other pointe gained in interview--
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Text of Intervi ew (Unedl ted) 

'718 
FOD C 

"My mother used to sit down and talk to us and tell us about slavery. 

If she had died when I was young I wouldn't have known much. But by her 

livir~ till I was old, I learned a lot. 

"My mother's old master was 'lOm .Barnett, so she said. NO, not 'so she 

sdd.' because I have seed him. He give her her age and all at that time. 

I Iiave it in my Bible. .tie said tmt she was twelve years old the Christmas 

before the surrender. The 8.lrrender was in i>JJa'3, wasn't it'? 

1I:.Iy mo ther' s name was Susan Bearden. She marr ied Ben Bearden. She 

worked in Tom Barnett t s he us e. She milked a.nd churns d and 'tended to the 

children and all such as that. He never allowed her tD go to th e field. 

Neither her mother, my grandmother. She was the cook. My mother's name 

before she married was Susan Barnett. 

"".11 old colored lady that they had. there seed after the colored chil-

dren. She looked after my mother too. She was sO old she couldn't do 

;,;otLin' so they had her to look after the children. M.y grandmother was 

kept busy because she had the white folks to cook for and. she had all the 

oolored folks to cook for too. 

"There is an old lady down on Spring Street that can give you a lot of 

infor,;illtion about slavery times. 

".;. boy was telling her that sornebo.:..y Vias going 'round asking questions 

&.ocu.t Slavery ani she said she wished he would come and see her. 
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"My mother never had any chance to go to school betore treedc:a and she 

never had any chance to go afterwards because she didn't have 8117 money. 

When they turned them loose the white talks didn't give 'em anything, so 

they had to work. They didn't allow them to pick up a piece ot paper in 

slave time for tear they would learn. 

"My mother remembered the paterole 8. She said they used to catch and 

whip the colored men and women when they would get out. 

"My mother's old master was the one that told mama she was tree. He 

told her she was tree as he was. Atter they learned that they were tree, 

they stayed on till Ohristmas., 

"After Christmas, they went to another plantation. My gran'pa. he 

come and got them all to come. My gran' pa' s nama was Harvey Barnett. His 

old master's· son had married and he had been staying with him. That made 

him be on another place. There was a good many of the children in my 

~dmotherts tamily. Mama had a sister named Lucy, one named Lethe, one 

named Caroline, one named Annie, and one named Jane. She had two boys--one 

named Jack, and one named Barnett. She had another sister named-I don't 

remember her name. 

"Atter treedc:a, we sharecropped for a number ot years up until DI1' 

father died. He died about twenty-tour years ago. 

"After that mama washed and ironed tor about ten or twelve year •• 

Then she got too old to work and 118 took care ot her. My'mother died last 

March on the ninth day. She always had good health tor an old lady. Never 

got so ahe couldn 1 t get up and do her light work such as dress herseU't 

cooking, sweeping, and so on. 

ironing if we would let her. 

we stopped her. 

She would even do her own washing and 

She would hide trom us and pick cotton t111 
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"She waa sick only one week and the doctor 8aid she died o~ old ase. 

He said it was just her time. She didn't have nothin' the matter with her 

but juS' old age he said so far as he could find. Dr. Fletcher was our 

doctor. She died in Jercme, Arkansas about sixteen miles trom the 

Louisiana l1ne o Leastwise, they tell me it's about sixteen miles from the 

111180 She always told us that she had her business fixed with the Lord and 

that when she taken sick, it wouldn't be long. And sure 'nough, it wasn't. 

"I farmed until my mother and brother died. 'l'hen I came up here with 

my sister as I had no children living. I jus' waSh and iron now whenever I 

C~ get samethin' to doo 

"1 haTe been married onceq 1 had three children. All of them are 

dead. My children are dead and my husband is dead. 

"1 belong to the Baptist church down on Spring Street. I always unite 

with the church whenever I go to a place. I don't care whether I stay 

there or not. 

"My mama' 8 master was good as far as whi te folks generally be in 

slavery times. He never whipped my grandmother nor my mother. He ftS good 

to the field hands too. He never whipped them. He would feed th_ too. 

He had right smart of field hands but I don't know just how many. I don't 

think he ever sold any of his slaves. I think he come by them from his 

father because I have heard them say that his father told him before he 

died never to 'part with Black MIDIDy'. 'lhat was what he called her. And he 

kept them altogether jus' like his father told him to. His father said, 'I 

want you to keep all my Negroes together and Black lIaJImy I don't want you 

to let her be whipped because she nursed all of you. t She said she never 

C. 
Was whipped 'cept o~e when she got a cOckle berry up her nose and he got it 

out and gave her a 1i tt1e brush1ng--not as mch as grandma would have giTeD her. 



"He kept them all 1n good shoes and waIm clothes and g1 ve th_ 

plenty to eat. So maD7 ot the s1aTes on other plantations didn't :ba_ 

halt enough to eat and were halt naked and baretooted all the time.-
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\~~'O 
. ~,\ 
~~ Interviewer ________________ MiM·_s_s_·~I_r_e_ne ___ R_o_b_ert __ s_o_n ____ ~ ________ __ 

Person interviewed _______ ua_lh __ a_l_i_a __ Sh __ or_e_s_,~Mar ___ i_e_nD_a_·~t_Ar~k_an __ s_as ____ ___ 

.Age 77 

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

"I was born in Greene County,. qaorgia. My owner was Jim Jackson. He 

bought my motherts father. She was raised on Jim Jackson's place. I rec'-

collect a right smart about slavery times. He made us dress up and let the 

nigger traders· see what little niggers I got. We thought it was nice. What 

fine limbs we had. Aunt Judy-some called her 'big m8TJ1J!st--lived down under 

the hill. She was old and seen after the children. The biggest children 

took care and nursed the little ones. On Wednesday and Saturday the cook 

made ginger cakes for the little children. The house girl called us, She 

was Aunt Teena's girl. Aunt Teena was a housemaid. See little niggers 

coming from every direction to get our cakes. 

"Jim Jackson t s wife was nB.Illed Mariah. They lived in a big fine white 

house. When it was freedom a Boldier come, brought a paper and Massa Jim 

was settin' on the porch. Tom. Chapnan was his overseer. They rung the big 

farm bell and had the oldest niggers stand in a line and us little ones in 

front 80 we could all' see. TomC'napman :read the paper and stood by the 

soldier. He had two big plantations. Massa Jim got sick that day and 

vomited and vomited. He lived a week or two weeks. They sent for Dr. l)].cn8lll 

but he couldntt do him no good. He died. Massa Jim told them they could 

take the teams and go to town, all he ax of 'em was to feed and take care of 

, 
em. Every one of the grown folks went and left us at home. Aunt J"udy seen 

'bout us like she been doing all the time.. They went over to Greensboro 
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to celebrate. They all come,back. !hey was all ready fer their breakfastes. 

It was twelve miles from Greensboro. Then the next dar Massa 11m or 'ram 

Chapman.,one c~led the grown folks to the house and told them, 'You can star 

and I will pay you or you can go. I pay no more doctor bills. I don't feed 

you no more nor give you no more clothes.' Some moved and some hired to him.. 

SOlle went to his rather-in-law's place and scme to his brothers' place and 

around. His wife was rich. She was Dave :&1tler's gal. No, I mean lfassa . 

Jim's wife--Miss Mariah. That big place was what her pa give her. Massa 

Jim had five hundred little niggers on that place and lots more on the biS 

plantation. He had about two thousand little n1ggers. We went in droves is 

right. 

"I never went to a table in slavery time. We had our plates and cup 

and took it to the pot and they put some victuals in tem, then 118 want and 

at where we pleased. We had all the meat we could eat and all the milk _ 

could drink all the time. Aunt Teena sewed and grandma would weave cloth. 

They made white aprons. My hair was nice and old: mistress would tell Junt 

Judy to curl my hair. They rolled it up on cloth and on l1ttle light cobs. 

Ir they wet it, it would stay curled. 

"IJassa .Tim. sold his n1ggers when he wanted to~. He sold my grandpa 

filld U:ucle Steve. Grandma wanted him to sell her and he wouldn't do it. I 

don.'t know what became or grandpa. After freedan Uncle steve come baok to 

us all. Grandpa was ,crying. He come to our house and said he had to go. 

i,e neVer seeh him no more. 

"Some of the slaves wouldn't be whooped by Tom Chapman, I heard them 

say since I got gr01lll he'tacked 'em. It caused trouble. He couldn't whoop 

I 
aIll then. Old master whooped some of 'em. Soma would say t 'I take ten 

liCks offen you and that is all.' 1'hen he 1IIOuld sell them the first chance. 



fuey would go to the woods if he beat them too much. He didn't abuse his 

niggers. He said his niggers was his property. Aunt Sarah tended to the 

COWS and .d.unt Clarisa raised geese, turkeys, chickens, ducks, and churned. 

tiThe Ku lQux come to our house, called Uncle Billy--that was my papa. 

TIley got him up out of bed. One man said, t lain 't had no water since the 

battle of Shiloah.' He had pa draw water till daybreak!ng. He had a horn 

l:e 1;OUfGd the water in. We was all scared half to death 0 Next morning 

tilera ','IliS a branch from the well done run off. Something took place about 

a well. Uncle Neel Anderson and Uncle Cush dug wells for their Ii vingo 

,{ji9y come after them. Aunt Mandy had a baby. They pi tied her and Uncle 

;,;'.)1 tot so scared he run upstairs in his shirt tail and stuck his head in 

the cotton. They found him that way. Un.cle Gush said, 'Come on, Neel, 

a.nd iO with me.' They whooped Uncle Gush in his shirt tail. If you 

dd.11't open the door t hey would break it in. 

"I worked in the field in Georgia and il.rkansas both. I cooked since 

3. l5G 

~ 1788 twelve years old. I married when I was twenty years old. I cooked 

l:.ere tn :\=arianna eig..~teen years and I have cooked three Sunday dinners on 

Saturday 8.nd Sunday together. I would make three dollars when I done that. 

I Jadfive children and I raised one boy. I washed and ironed. I @9t same 

islp from the Welfare but I saved and my good old man saved so .ie would have 

JleLt:' \'ihen we got old. Folks burnt up two of my houses. I got three more 

;"ot :'itten to live in till they are covered. I got good property in 

3t-ittSt"1't but couldn't pay the tax on it and 'bout to loose it. I tried to 

~3t 2. 10811 and never could. We niggers have a hard time." 
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Interviewer ______________ Mr __ s_. __ Be_rn __ i_o_e~Bo~wd~e_n ____________ __ 

Person interviewed Iosa Stmaons 
823 West 13th Street, Pine Blurt, Arkansas 

A88 85? 

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

ttyes ma. I wu here during that OivU War. I was titteen years 

old then. X W.8 born 111 Temessee. 

"117 boas man carried all the best hands to 'rems and carried the 

scrub hands across Oypreaa Oreek here in Arkansas, and that's where I 

oome. I was titteen when the Yanl',ees CCDe in on my boss man's plaoa. 

so you know no. I ain't no baby. I thank God that He lett me here to 

get old. 

"Betore the war, I IlUsud two babies -- my mstress' baby and her . 

sister's bab7. Yes'm n had a good master and mistress. We didn't 

sutter tor nothln' and we didn't have no overseer over us. Oolonel 

Maples was my master. No'm he wasn't no soldier -- that was the name 

his mother giV8 htm. 

Wihen my tolks tirst come to Arkansas w. lived in a cabin that 

just had a balin' sack hangin' in the door and one night a bear came 

in and my brother and I broke a board ott the side and tell right out 

in the cane. We all hollered so some tolks come down and shot the 

bear. I ain't never seed a bear betore and I didn't know what it was. 

-I 'member when the Yankees come to my boa. man'a place. They 

wanted to shake hands but he was scared to death and wouldn't do it. 

Another time the Yankees oaptured him and kept him three months. 



I. 158 

'they took hi. horae and he tinalq oome hcae OIl a lI11e that didn't 

have but thr.e les.. I cues. "the Yanke.. gl ve h1a the aul.. Be turned 

the old mul. 1008. and 8aid he nev.r wanted to see another Yankee. It 

he saw any kind ot a whit. man com1l'l' down the road h. run in the hou .. 

and hid betw.en the feather bed and the mattre ••• 

"Que time the Yankees ooile and 41'UDk the .... t lI1lk and took all 

the butter, turkeys and hoss and then broke the powder horn against 

the maple tr ••• 

"Th. oook 881 'I'm pine taU llarse loe ;you dr1Dk all this Jlillt. t 

'!'he YBDk... say, 'Let the dum. tool alone - here we are tl"7in t to tree 

her and 8he ain't got no •• nae.' ~.Y said there wouldn't be any more 

hard time. atter the war. 

"81t I IA11"8 bav ••• n 801118 hard tt... I have waahed and cooked 

and done • bout everything. 

"Ihen I get up in the morn1ng I got the limburger (lumbqo) in 1Q' 

back so lain' t able to do Blch. Sometimes I have somethins to .at uul 

sometimes I don't." 



.. ~ 

Mrs. Carol Graham 
Y.rs. Mildred Thompson 
El Dorado District 

fc\n~.ie SiJlls. Customs "How' ole is ah? Is. about 78. Ye's'm ah wuz live durin 

,c?;,a.h. Mah ole moster wuz !:iistuh Jake Dumas we lived near de Ouachita rivuh 

- .L ~ive miles fum El Dorado landin. Ah mempush dat we washed at de spring 

'::;;;,', we,y fum de house. What dat yo say? Does ah know Ca'line. Callina, 

~C1i.·sy J Ire yes. Ca' line VTashington we use tuh call huh, she wuz one uv Mr. 

:,-\8.8 niggers. 1':e washed fuh de soldiers. Had tuh carry dey clowes tuhd em 

3.~"-t.,/,h c.ark. Me an Ca' line had tub carry dem. 'iie 1'8d tuh hide de horse tuh 

'j:).' ,'e soldiers fum gittin him..ihen we would take de horse tuh de plum 

c:'r; [:. l'll. we wO'.Jld stay dah all day to dark wid ttBIackie~ Dat wuz de horse t s 

"S.0. :.~ah job mostly "ruz tuh watch de chHlun e,n feed men mistress 

,~ .. J..!.:.:ens • 

;':..~ kin recollect when dey took us an started tuh Texas' an got as 

"I ••. 
.;,. ',1.11 Dorado and found out dat us ni~gers wuz free. '/'Ie went back a;>. 

7:'~·'O~1.~:a's mistress's son took us home wid him fuh stretches and stretc'1es. 
, 

v J'.70o. on de ole Camden road. 

::n nah da:'s ah 've '~one plenty uv vrork but ah doni do nothing now 

. "It :::ece qu~ s. Dat's whut ah'lle been doing fuh mah vlhite fokes since 

'."lon 1.-.1eah. 111 jes finished piecing and quiltin two uv em. De 

·lu.';;; &nJ de Begger. Hah husban t been dead· 31 yeo.rs dis pas' August • 

. <; counts is by dese tvvins an. raised. One uv ern lives in dis heah 

':f'c(;8 rif:ht heah. Ah air.t muoh count now. Sometime mah laig gets so big 

,c. ,'reS 'Hld tuh sloop mah foot erIong." 
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Interviewer ______________ ~Mi __ s_s __ I_re __ n_e_R_._obe __ rt __ 8_o_n ______________ __ 

Person interviewed;...-. ____ le_r_17;.,c..~S,;;:1m::::;8~(o;;:In=d1-an~ ... an;;::::;,;;d;,..;N_.,e ... gro ____ ) ___ _ 
BrinkleY', Arkansas 

Age Born 1859 

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

"1 was born in 1859 close to Natchez, Mississippi. Chief Sims was my 

grandpa. He was Indian, fUll blood. His wife was a Choctaw Indian. Grand-

pa was a small red Indian. They kept my pa hid out with stock nearly all 

time of the CivU War. Both my mas' parents was nearly all Indian too wt 

they was mixed. I'm more Indian than anything elae. I heard pa talk about 

staying in the cane brakes. Mighty few cane brakes to be found now. I ccme 

with my grandpa and grandma to Arkansas when I was f1 ve years old. 

"My ma. belong to Quill and Sely Whitaker. I et and slept with Hattie 

e.Jld Bud and Rob Whitaker. Quill Whitaker was a Union surgeon in the Civil 

War. 

"I don't think any of my folks was ever sold. They was of a porer 

class and had to have a living and sorter become slaves for a living. I 

never heard ma say how she got in bondage. Pa stayed with John Rob bout 

1 ike a slave. 

"I am a farmer. I am not on the PiVA. Times for me is hard. You see 

some has so much and others hardly can live atall. 

"It is not for me to say about the young generation. I have mighty 

little to do with any of them. 

"I have voted but not lately. I never did understand voting." 
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Interviewer __________ M1.--;s_s;....r~r_e;,;;n_.e~R...;o...;be __ r...;t_s ... o_n _______ _ 

Person interviewed~ _______ V~i~c~t~0~r~i~a~S~1m=_8~.~H~e~l~e~na~.~Ar~k;,;;an~s~a~s ______ __ 

Age 76 

.. -------------------------------------

"I was born in Limestone County, Alabama. It was on a river. Where I 

'1ms born they called it Elks Mouth. Our owners was Frank Martin and Liza 

fl:artin. They raised papa. Their daughter aired· (heired) him. Her name was 

i,liss (VIrs.) Betty Hansey. Papa t s name was Ed Martin. I stood on a stool 

a:1d c:mrned for papa's young mistress" The churn was tall as r was, I 

lOVt1t1. milk so good and they had plenty of i t--all kinds. Soon as ever I 

get L.rough, they take up the butter. It d set 'round till they got it 

wor::eu up so I could get a piece of bread and fresh butter and a big cup ot 

thd fresh milk. They always fixed it for me, 

"L!mna was Minthy Martin. She cooked on al10ther place. She was a 

nurso. Her papa belong to one person and her mother to somebody else. Mama 

was l.inthy Bridgeforth but I don't have her ownerts name. I guess she was 

sold G I heard her say the Bridgeforth t s was good to her. Some white man 

wtoo)ad on her onceo I never heard her say much about it. Papa's owners was 

bood "t 0 him. They was crazy about him. I knowed papa t s owners the best and 

I li'led there heap the most. I vias born a slave but I don't know who I be

lonG to.. 1've studied that over myself. I used to go back to see papa t S 

O~ers. They owned lots of slaves and lots of land. Papa done a lot of dif

:'ercLt things. He fed and farmed and cleaned off the yards and slopped the 

?iGs. He done what they said do, well as I can recollecto I wasn't with mama 

much till after fre~domo Mama said her white folks was treated mighty mean 



during the War. Once the soldiers come and mama was so soared she took the 

baby and run got in the cellar. They- throwed out everything they had to 

eat. They took ott barrels ot things to eat and lett them on starvation. 

One soldier come one time and. wanted mama to go to the camps. She was 

scared not to' go, soared he t d shoot her down. She told him she'd go the 

next day soon as she could get up her things and tell her tolks she had 

gone. He· agreed to that. Soon as he lett she and some other young women 

on the ·place put out to the canebrakes and caves. She said they nearly-

starved. The white tolks· sent them baskets ot victuals several times. Mama. 

said she had some pretty beads she wore. Somebody- had made her a present ot 

them. She loved 'em. I think ahe said they- was red. Mama's mi stress told 

her to hide her beads, the soldiers would take them. She hid them up in the 

loft of their house on a nail. One day a gang come scouting and they 

r~~aged the whole house 'and place. When the soldiers lett she thought 
, . 

about her beads and went to .see and they was gone. She cried and oried 

about them. That was betore she went to the canebrakes. 

"When treedom come on, the owners told them they was free. They 

didn't leave and then they made a way for them to stay on. They stayed on. 

"r was grown when we came to this state but we lived in Tennessee a 

few years. Mama had had nine children by that time. All was dead. but us 

two girls and my brother. We come to Arkansas with our parents. We heard 

the land was new and rich. I wasn't married then. 

"Pve worked hard in the tield all my life till last year or so. I 

still do work. 

"Times is tough here I tell you. I get a little help, six dollaR. 

"Same of the young tolks won't work, some not able to work. It any~ 

body saving a thing I don't hear about it.-



Interviewer Bernice Bowden 
------~~~~----------------

Person interviewed Vir~inia Sims 
1121 • iagnolia 

Age 93 Pine Bluff, Ark. 

Occupation~ ___ R~e~t~ir~e~d~~~qi~d~w~i~f~e~ ______ __ 

.- - - - - .. - - - - - - - - - - .. - - - - - - - - - - - --

"I was born in 1844. I was twenty when peace was de

clared. I was born in Virginia. Yes malam, but I was sold, 

put up on a stump just like you sell hogs to the highest spec

ulator. I was sold with my mother from a man named Joe Poin-

dexter and bought by Tom Murphy and brought to Arkansas. My 

God, every Murphy round here knows me. Yes'm, my mother and 

me was sold. Papa wasn't sold, but he come here the second 

year after surrender~ 

til was old enough to spin twelve cuts a day - had it to 

do. And I could weave cloth just like they do now. 

"Had seven brothers and I'm the onliest girl. 

"I can recollect when Miss Mary Poindexter died. They 

said I was two. 

riMy mistis in Arkansas was Mrs. Susan Murphy. That was 

out on the plantation, we didn't live in no city - my God, nol 
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"The way my people acts now, they looks foolish. I never 

heard a person curse till I come up here. I was a grown young 

lady nineteen years old when our master lowed us to get out and 

cote. You better not. The first husband I married I was nine

teen goin' on twenty. My husband fought on the Southern side. 

Ris master sent him as a substi tute o 



liMy master put good clothes on me. I'd say, 'Master, 

I wants a dress like so and so, and I wants a pair of shoes. r 

Yes ma'am, and he got em for me. I was forty-three and married 

to a nigger fore I knowed what twas to cry for underwear. 

"I member they was a white man called Dunk Hill and he 

said, 'Virginia, who freed the niggers?' I said, 'God freed 

the niggers.' He said. 'Now, Virginia, you goin' be just as 

free as I am. some day J I 

"General Shelby's troops was comin' on this side the 

ribber. That's one time I was· scared. Never seed so many men 

in my life. They wanted something to eat. Marna cooked all 

night. They was nine hundred and somethin'. I toted canteens 

all night long. 

"I member when they had that Marks Mill battle. My hus

band was there and he sent word for me to come cause he had the 

measles and they bad went in on him. I had to put on boots and 

wade mud. Young folks now ain't got no sense. I see so many 

folks now with such .dull understanding. Marks Mill was the on

llest part of the war I was in. 

"General Shelby and Captain Blank, they whetted their 

swords together when peace was declared. Captain said, 'General; 

I'm not crazy and neither am I a coward. I looked up and seem 

like a man was comin l out the clouds, and so lim goin' to surren

der. I 

"Them cavalry men - they'd say, 'Ride JI and how they'd go. 

"I seen em when they was enlistin'. Said they was goin' 

to whip the Yankees and be back for breakfast in the morning. 
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"Marse Ben was goin' and Miss Susan say, 'Virginia, if 

vou think he ain't goin' come back you ought to kiss him good-
• 
bye.' I said, 'I ain't goin' to kiss no white man.' 

"Miss Fanny went up the ladder and sot rite on the roof 

and watched the soldiers goin' by. Yes'm. Old master whipped 

me with a little peach stick cause I let Frankie - we called her 

Frankie - go up the ladder. I said I couldn't stop her cause 

she said if I told her papa, she and Becky goin' to whip me. 

He whipped Miss Fanny. Old miss come in and say, 'Ain't you 

gain' whip this nigger?' She _as mean as the devil. Oh, God, 

yes. She so mean she didn't know what to do. But old master 

kep her down. You know some of these redheaded women, they 

just as devilish as they can be. We had some neighbors, Mrs. 

Davis and Mrs. Daniels and old miss would be out there on the 

lavm quarrelin' till it was just like a fog. Us niggers would 

be out there listenin'. 

"But I was always treated good. You know if I had been 

beat over the head I couldn't recollect things now. My head 

ain't been cracked up. Nother thing, I always been easy con

trolled. 

ttl never went to school a day. After we was freed we 

stayed right on the Murphy place. They paid us and we worked 

on the shares. That's the reason I say I done better wi1en I 

was a slave. If 
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~ .......... / ............. '!!l ..... \_. 

IntervieW8r ______________ Mr __ s_.~Be~r.n~i_c~e __ Bo_w_d~e_n ____________ ___ 

Person interviewed Senya Singf1e1d 
1'613 •• Second Avenue, Pine Bluff J Arkansas 

Age 74 

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

"I was born in Washington, Virginia right at the foot of the Blue 

Ridge. Mountains. My mother was sold when I was a babe in her arms. She 

was sold three times. I know one time when she had four children she 

was sold and one of my brothers was ·sold away unbeknownst to her. Her 

old master sold her away from her mistress. She was a cook and never 

was mi streated. 

"I ain't never been to achool. When I got big enough, my mother 

was a widow and I had to start out and make a living. I've always 

been a cook. Used to keep a boarding house, up until late years. I'Ve 

washed and ironed, sewed a right smart and quilted quilts. I've done 

anything I could to turn an honest living. ·Oh I'Ve been through it but 

I'm still here. I've been a widow over forty years. 

"I think the folks noways are abou·t run out. They are goin' too 

fast. When I was comin' up, I had to have some manners. My mother 

didn't low me to 'spute nobody." 
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Interviewer __________________ Swm ___ l_e_l~S~.~T~a,yl;o_r ________________ ___ 

Person interviewed Pew Sloan 
2450 Howard Street, Little Rock, Arkansas 

Age About 80, or mora Occupation Far.m1ng 

------

"I was born in Arkansas in Tulip, in Dallas County I think it is, 

isn't it? 

"Charlotte Evans was mother t s name and my father's name was L1ge Evans. 

Gran'daddy David was my mother's father, and Cheyney was my mother's mother. 

"Mr. Johnnie Sumner was the name of my young master, and the old man 

was 111'. Judge Sumner. The old people are all dead n01l9 Mr. Judge Sumner 

was Johnnie Sumner's father. Me and Mr. Johnnie suckled together. Mr. 

Johnnie came to Fordyce they say looking for the old slaves. I didn't know 

about it then. I never would know him now. That is been so long ago. I 

sure would like to see '1m. 

"My mother ain't told me much about herself in slave times. She was a 

nurse. She lived in a log cabin. You know they had cabins for all of them. 

The colored lived in log houses. The white people had good houses. Them 

houses was warmer than these what they got now. 

vtMy grandma could cut a man's frock-tail coat. These young people 

don't Imow nothin' 'bout that. Grandma was a milliner. She could make any-

thing you used a needle to make. 

"Lige Evans was the name my father took after the surrender. He wasn't 

nawed that before the surrender--in the olden times. My mother had fifteen 

children. She was the largest woman you ever seen(t She weighed four hundred 

~ound. She was young Master J"ohnnie' s nurse" Mr. Johnnie said he wanted to 

Come and see me. I heard he lives wayan the other side of Argenta somewheres. 



WI was my mama's seventh girl, and I got a seventh girl living. I 

had fifteen children. My mother's children were all born before the 

surrender. 

"Mr. judge SUmner and his son were. both good men. They never whipped 

their slavesq 

wThey didn't feed like they do now. I et corn bread then, and I eat 

it now. Some people say they don't. They would give them bisCllits on 

~days. They had a cook· to cook for the hands. She got all their meals 

for them. 

"They had a woman to look after the little colored children, and they 

had one to look after the white children. My mother was a nurse for the 

white children. My mother didn't have nothing to do with the colored 

children. 

"I didn't never have no trouble with the pateroles. SometiInes they 

would come down the lane running the horses. When I would hear them, I 

2. ·168 

'Nould run and g1 t under the bed. I was the scaredest soul you ever seen. I 

think that t s about all I can remember. 

"I was the mother of fifteen children. I had one set of twins, a boy 

and a girl. The doctor told me you never raise a boy and a girl twin. My 

boy is dead. All of my children are dead but two. 

"I was raised on the farm. I want a few acres of ground now so . 

bad. 

"I never was married but once. My husband t s name was David Sloan. I 

don't know exactly how long he and me were married. It was way over twenty 

years. My license got burnt up. 

"You know I couldn't be nothin' but a Gnristian.· 



Interviewer's Comment 

Peggy Sloan's memory I is going. She is not certain of the number of 

children her mother had although she knows there were more than seven because 

she was the seventh. 

She remembers nothing about her age, but she knows definitely that all 

of her mother's children were born before the War--that is before the end of 

the Har.. Since the War ended seventy-three years ago and she was the 

seventh child with possibly seven behind her, I feel that she could not be 

younger than eighty.. She remembers definitely running at the approach of 

r.J.sn she calls paterolss during "slavery time." 

Her mind may be fading, but it is a long way from gone. She questioned 

~ closely about my reason for getting statements fram her. She had to be 

defini tely satisfied before the story could be gotten. 
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Intervie.er ______________ ~M1-.. ~i$S~ .. ~Ire-... ~.ne~j~,,~R~PFbe~. _~_.s_Q_n ______________ __ 

Person interviewed . ArJellaSmallwoed 
Hazen R:F~D. _ Green Grove, ArkanSaS 

Age 60 Doesn't know 
exact age 

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

"I was born about eight mUes fram Williston, South Carolina. J.f'ter 

freedom my mother married Lee Ballinger and ahe had six children. He died 

when I was real sma]]. My mother was named Hester McCrary. Old 1la.ster 

McCrary bought grandma and m:y mother in Virginia. One sister my mother 

never did run across after freedan. She was older and sold to other people. 

I think at freedom my mother left· and I think grandma did too. lfy grandpa 

;ms half Indian, but I never d,id see him. to remember what he looked like. 

Our young master is a doctor. He waited on my mother before ahe died.. 

Grandma was blind and she lived with us. Our young master may still be 

living. Old mistress was named Sylvania and she sent for my mother to come 

',vai t on her when she got sick to die. I think they had pretty fair treat ... 

men t there. My mother was to be a house girl and cook. I think grandma 

'las a cook and field woman both. 

"I heard them say the white folks took them to ehurch to l.earn to pray, 

then they didntt allow them to pray :for freedom. But I don't thiIlk they 

v;allted freedom. A.:f'ter they was set :free they died up so scand t lous. 

Grandma said they had to work harder. My mother brought til good price 

because she was real light color and sharp to learn. She had six children 

and we was all darker than ahe was a whole lots.. She and grandma was both 

good on gi vmg advice. Seem like they could see how things would turn out 

every time. 

17() . 



"I married a man with a roving nature. We come here. :He lett me. 

coma back for me to look after -be:rore he died. I married ag'in. I lett 

him. He told me how I could do :rive washings a week and take care o:r us 

both. I didn t t aim to do it. I mighter got some washings but I didn t t aim 

to keep him. 

"I get a little commodities along to help out. I'm picking berries 

now twenty-five cants a gallon for the first picking. Fifteen and twenty 

cents is the regula,r prices. 

"! haventt got children 8lld I don't know what they ought to do. I 

reckon they do the best they can. 

"Times is hard on me. It takes me all the time to make a living." 



Pine Bluff District 172 
FOLKLORE SUBJECTS 

Name of Interviewer MartiD & Barker 
--------~--~~~~--------------

Subject _____________________ N_e~g~r_o __ C_u_s_t_o_ms __________________ ~ ________ ___ 

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

I was born the loth of May, 1860. MY home was in Charleston, S.C. 
, .'\ 

I was not e. slave. but my parents were. 

My mother was a searnstress and my father, Edward Barnewill, was 

t,~tler for their whi to folks. 

I locks the door at sundmv.n, and me and God are all by ourselves, 

ard I am not afraid. 

I oame to Sherrill when I was a schoolgirl, and married when I was -
ILl. Lived here after I was married. Taught school before I was married. 

Had seven children by in;y- first husband. My three husbands were Ike 

'" illiams, El i Treadvall,. and Calvin Smiley. 

Y.-hen asked about her books sta.nding on her shelves -- na.mely Golden 

.":ens, arithmetic, and the Bible, e.Iso a blue back speller -- said she 

Just loved her books. 

Young folks of today don't loyo like they did in the olden days. 

100W it is hot love, minute love, free love. 

When TrrJ first child wa.s born, I begged the midwife not to out me 

c-;en to get the baby out. The midwife told me the same plaoe it went 

in the same place it will come out. 

l:hfn my breasts began to grow (adolescence) I didn't want those 

~'ur::.')S on me, B,nd tied them down with wide rags. 

This in:£' orIl'.a t ion given by ____ S_a_r_ah_S_m_i_l_e..aiZ~ _____ __:.(_C_o.:..lo_r_e_d..:.):.__ 

Pll', cs of Re s idence _______ H_um_p_h_r_e.&y~,~A~r_k_en_s_a_s ____ _..;;;;;AJiig:..;,e_-.;.7..:,6 __ _ 



1ri~a 

Cures - I uses gasoline and cedar, soak it and rub on affected 

:)le.ces for rheumatism. 

I believe that you must not let your left hand know what your right 

~,s.;'.d is doing. 

Heaven is a place of rest. If we are faithful to God, you can ride 

Hell is below -- also here on earth. 
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Interviewer ________________ K .. i.s.s.Ire __ .D.8 .. R.o.be .. rt .. so.n ________________ __ 

Person interviewed~ ______ ~~~--~An~d;re~w~Sm~i-t~h--~--__ --__ --__ -
R.F.D., Forrest City, Arkansas 

Age '73 

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

"I was born atter the surrender at Oxford, Mississippi. We belong to 

Master Jim &Ili the Mother cooked and father worked in the field. He was on 

a average being good. They didn't trouble my mother as I recollect hearing 

'em say but they whooped them in the field. Pattyrollers chased papa in 

sometimes. I heard him talk about it but I couldn t t tell what he said now. 

Mama had two before freedom, then she married and had three children. He 

diado She married the aecond time and had two more children. That made 

seben in all. 

"She said her first marriage was pronounced (announced). My mother 

said their master rei'ugeed them to Texas till the year of the surrender. 

They didn't know nothing 'bout freedan till a while after they got baok from 

Texas. They stayed on that year and longer too not knowing 'bout freedom. 

My rickerliction is short. 

»Frank Houston was a neighbor of our'n. He lived on my folks' joining 

plantation clos~ to Houston, MiSSissippi during slavery. Dlring or before 

the'i"iar come on he put his money in a barrel--hogshead. T:b.ey said it was 

gold and silver. I don't know. It might some been paper. He rolled the 

barrel down to the rivero It was the Tallahassee (?) River eighteen miles 

northeast of Oxford, Missiasippi. He hid his barrel of money in the ri var. 

They hunted and hunted it and never could find it. It might sunk in the 

mud and quiok sand. Somebody might er ha.uled it out and stole it. 

1' .... " ( ":1: 



The whole neighborhood hope him hunt it. They never did find it. I seen 

the old man and J"im Smith heaps of times. 

DI voted in Mississippi. I oouldn't read. They had a big fight in the 

country at Midway Church where we all voted. It was out 8. ways from Oxford, 

~ssissippi. I never voted in Arkansas. I pay poll tax. Never 'lowed to 

vote. 

~I never went to .sohool a day in my life. 

ttl come to Forrest City fifty-four years ago. Married hera. Never had 

a child. Now my wife dead. I fanned all my life. I bought a farm but they 

never let me have it. I never got it all paid out. They took it. 

ttl get Welfare help. I does aome work. I'm nearly past hard work now." 



Circumstances of Interview 

ST1~TE-Arka.nsas 

liAi.:E OF wO:aKER--Caro1 N. Graham 

iJ)JliE~S--Rear 456 west Main street, E1 Dorado, Arkansas 

::;';':':i--November 1, 1938 

S~CT--Ex-s1aves 

#791 
FORM A 

1. Name and address of informant--Caroline Smith, Route 1, El Dorado. 
(Lives with Negroes by mile of Green about 1 mile from Smith's Crossing) 

2. Date and time of interview--November 1, 1938, Tuesday morning, 9 :30-10:30 

3. Place of interview--at the home of some Negroes named Green. 

4. Name and address of person, if any, who put you in touch with informant-
Had previously talked with Caroline. 
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5. Name and address of person, if any, accompanying you.--Mrs. Ethel Deprie st, 
516 East Miles street, E1 Dorado. 

6. Description of room, house, Slrr~ndings, etc.--a typical Negro farm house. 



Personal History of Informant 

STATE--Arkansas 

N.~W!; OF WORKER--Caro1 N. Graham 

ADD:REi:iS--Rear 456 \Vest Main street, El Dorado, Arkansas 

DATE--November 1, 1938 

SuBJECT--Ex-slaves 

,,91 
FQBK B 

NA;;!E AND ADDRESS OF INFtlRrl!NT-·-Caroline Smith, Route 1, E1 Dorado. 
(Lives with Negroes by name of Green about 1 mile from Smith's Crossing) 

1. Anceetry--

2. Place and date of birth--Camden, .ttkansas? No date. 

3 • ~'ami 1 y- -one ch il de 

4. Places lived in, with dates--Carnden and. El Dorado. No dates. 

5. Etlucation, with dates--

6. liccupations and accomplishments, with dates--.None 

7. Special ski lIs and. interests-

8. commu.nity and reI igious acti vities--

9. Description of informant--

10. other points gained in interview--'l'his slave old enough to remember 
Civil War. 

1'77 



Text of Interview (Unedited) 

ST.iTE--Arkan sas 

Nl;I;:l;; OF 'vVORKJlR--Carol N. Graham 

.:'j)j)llESS-Rear 456 west Main street, El Dorado, Arkansas 

SUM E;CT--Ex-sl aves 

JAME ~D ADDRESS OF INroTh.,\<L~INT--Caro1ine Smith, Route I, El Dorado. 

1791 
FORM C 

(Lives with Negroes by name of Green about I mile from Smith's Crossing) 

******* *** *** ***** * ***** ***** ********** 

"1 first remembers living on the plantation of 1'ir. Jake Dumas near El 

lXlrado Landing. You know it's Calion now. We lived up towards Camden and 

it was there trJB.t my rna and pa was married and buried. I was a big girl 

durin' the war. Y13 job was to card and spin. And I use to carry the ch11-

lren to school. When I 'M)uld get to the school I would put the children 

off, git straddle and ride that horse home. When 1 would get there old mos 

would. say Ca '1 ine did you run him? I'd sas naw sir. Then he 'a. say f 'Oh, 

ClirrJ"line put the horse in the lot and COrl:e out here. I'd say, 'N"Jaster I 

didn't rur.. that horse' but didn't do no good. He sure would whip me. I'd 

bY t io 1m and. roll. I would stomp and ~'le would do the same. I v~or;dered how 

lIe could tell I'd run that horse. But course he could cause that horse had 

ke tr,u:IlpS (heart beating rapidly). 

'II remember seeir€ the soldiers corne trIou.gh during the war. They come 

by droves stealing horses, setting tre cotton on fire /it,d taking sumpin to 

sc:t, too. 

"Ye::> , 1 does 5 till member the songs we sung dur in' the war but I've go t 

t:e asthmy and ain't got much wi nd fur singh!'. 

1'i'8 



-2-

"You want to know the reason, 
You want to know the reason, 
You want to know the reason, I'll tell you why, 
We'll whip them Yankees, whole hog or die." 

UHooray, Hooray, Hoora.y for the Southern Girl. 
Hooray for the homespun dress the Soutrern ladies wear. 
My homes pun dress is plain I know, 
I glory in its name; 
Hooray fo r the homespun dre ss tl, 6 Soutbern ladies \\€ar. rr 

ItI've got the asthmy honey and jest caint sing no more. 

"You asked. 'bout my husband and chillun. I been married fo' times. Niy 

first :-nan's name was Dick Hagler, the next Frank Bibby, the next Henry Harris 

sr.d l1J.e last one was Tom Smith. That's wher e I get my name Ca'line Smith. I 

never did have but one daughter but she :tad sixteen chillun. She '8 daid now 

blid mab granchillun is scattered. 

"I got the asthmy an jes don' feel like talkin' no more. Long time ago 

when I was sick master always had a doctor to me now I have to hire one. And 

t:,€;; alwaJls fed me good and clothed me but after I was free I ',vould go round 

a.L~ work around to git a little sumpin to eat." 



Interviewer Thomas lllmore :Wcy . 

Person interviewed Caroline fhith. Russellville. Arkansas 

.Age 83 

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

"Ca'line Smith's my name and dey calls me 'Aunt Ca'llne. t I was born 

about de year 1855 as I was about dis high. (measuring) when de War broke 

out. I remembers de boys marching away in their grey unifo:r:ma just as 

plain. We chillen would watch dem as dey went away; we could see am as 

we peeped through de winders and de cracks in de walls. 

"r was born in Mississippi close to Oolumbus on de plantation of my 

master, John IUncan. And he was a purty strict old master, sure, but S01D8-

times he was kind to us. When we was set free he let us all go wherever we 

w~ted to, but didn't pay us nothin'. 

"All de slaves that I remembers stayed on around in different parts ot 

Mississippi after de War and engaged in farmin t, and workin t on roads and 

streets, and other public work. About forty years ago I come to Pope 

County, Arkansas wid my parents and has lived here ever' since. 

"I don't remember nothin' about de Klu Klux Klan or if our folks was 

ever bothered wid em. 

"Yes suh, I keeps workin' every day and likes to keep up my sewin'. 

Plenty of it to do all de time--jest like I'm doin' today_ My health is 

pUrty good ceptin' I has a sort ot misery in my side. 

"I draws a pension of .7.50 a month, ~t I dunno who sends it. 

Itl belongs to de Adventist Church, and I sure believes in alway's 

tellin' de trute and notin' but de trute; we better tell de trute here. 

for SOtle of dese days we all gwine where nof'in' but d-e tru.te will be acoepted. 



MNo ~J I ain't never took any interest in politics and ain't 

never voted. 

2. 181 

"Dese young'uns today is simply too much for me; I can t t understand em. 

and I dunno which way dey headed. Some few of em seems to have sound common 

sense, 1:ut-well, I just refuse to talk about em. It 



Interviewer Pernella Anderson 
------~--~----~---------

Person Interviewed~~E~dm~o~n_d~S~m~i~t~h ____ _ 
D Avenue 

Age ? __ E...;;l;;;.... Dorado, Ark. 

_ .. _ ... - - _ ... - - - _ .. - - .. - - - _ ... -- - - - - - - .. ~ -
I'I was born in Arcadia, Louisiana a long, long time ago. 

Now My work when I was a child was farmin f • I did not stay a 

child long. I been grown ever since I was fourteen. My father 

lived till I was eleven, and I thought since I was the oldest 

boy I could take his place of bossin' .. but my mother would take 

me down a button hole lower whenever I got too high. 

"Be-fore my papa died we had a good li vin'. We lived wi th 

his mistress f s daughter, and we thought we lived in heaven. My 

~)apa made all of the shoes and raised all of the cattle from 

which he got the hide. We raised all the wool to make our wool 

clothes and made all of the clothes we wore. And food - we did 

not know what it was to go to a store to buy. Didn I t have to do 

that. You see, people now living out of paper sacks. Every 

ti.me they get ready to cook it's go to the store. We old timers 

lived out of our smokehouse. 

"In there we had dried beef, cured pork, sugar from syrup, 

sweet pots. toes, onions: Irish potatoes, plenty of dried fruit and 

canned fruit, peanuts, hickory nuts, walnuts; eggs in the henhouse 

and chickens on the yard, cows in the pen and milk and butter in 

the house. 

"My mama even made our plow lines. She had a spinning wheel 

and you know how to spin? - you can make ropes for plow lines too. 



Just twist the cotton, and bave 1ii about 8,1Jr:; 1ulles lomg Qui. put 

it in the loom and. let it go around. an4 areund. You keep puttlnf 

tbe twisted cotton in the loom and step on the. peddle and no 

sooner than done, that was worked in a rope. BQw, it' you don't 

]mOW what I am talld.ng abo11 t 1 t is u •• J.ess tor me to teU ,.ou. 

o flAfter papa died 'that left DO one to work but mama and I 

tell you time brought about a change. .A. M'WIe full of little 

children - we 11 ved from hand to mouth. Not enough eorn to feed 

one mule. No s-,rup, no hogs, no cows. Oh I we bad a hard t1me~ 

= remember hearing "IIf:7 mama many a night ask God to help her 

th.rOllgh the struggle with her children. The more my mama prayed 
-

tl:.e harder times got with her. Wasn r t no churches around so she 

had to sing and pray at home. The first S't1llday Sehool I remember 

going to was in 1892. I went to school and got &shigh a8 fifth 

~rade, then I ran away from my mama. 

I! Jus t becaise I let old bad man overpower me I got grown 

8.i.1.d Jl8.nnish. Couldn't nobody tell me a thing. I would steal, 

= iVot<ld fight, I wouJ.d l1e. I remember in 1896 I went to church 

that was about the f'ourth time I bad been to church. The preacher 

began preachin r and I went outdoors and cut the baJiness off of his 

!ll'~le and broke one of' Ms buggy wheels. I went down in the woods 

ar.d Cil t a cow just for meanness. I stole, • gun, and I would shoot 

g::y:i:le and anywhere, and nobody bothered me because they -.. 

3~ared to. I stole ch1~ken8, turkeys and anything. 

1'1 got in trouble more times than a little, 80 the last time 

. got in trouble some white people got me out and I worked for 
t'-
·~e!rr to pay my fine. out. Wb.1le working tor them I made abDea. 



1'hey taught me to do carpenter work. They taught me to paint; 

to paper; to cook; work in the field and do most anything. I 

ca1C to my senses while working with those people and they made 

a Y71an out of me. When I left there I was a first class carpen-

ter. rrhose whi te people was the cause of me getting independent. 

I d~.dn't get no book sense, but if you get with some good white 

0eop1e, tha.t will be worth more than an education. It 



Intenienr lI1a. Irene Bobeneon 

Person inteni.we. .... Hulett 8D1 til; Ba.... .Arkan ... 

.Ap .66 

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

\\ 
I was the tirst colored baby born here or very near here. '!'here 

was only three houses in this town (Hazen). I thiu they muster been 

log houses. 
. 

,\ My tolks belong to Dr. Hazen. He brought families f'rom Tennessee. 

When the war broke out he took em to Texas. Then he brought em back 

here. When they was treed I heard my mother say they worked on tor him 

and his boys (Alex and lim Hazen) and they paid them. He was good to 

them. They had er plenty always. Atter the war they lived in good log 

houses and he g1 ve em land and lumber tor the church. Same church .. 

got cept a storm tore it don and this one built in place ot 1t. He let 

em have a school. Same place it stands DOW. My mother (Mandy Hulett) 

got a Union pension till she died. She cooked at the tirst hotel in 

Hazen tor 10hD. Lane. She washed and ironed till she died. 'Ie girla 

helped and we wash and iroD all we can get now. None ot us not OD 

relief (J'annie nor Emma). I can't wash no more. My hands and arms 

swell up with rheumatiam. I still iron all I can get. 

~The present conditions seems awtul unsettled; wages lOW, prices 

high and work scarce at times. Man can get work in the hay two 

months and bout two months work in the rice or pickin cotton, either 

one. Then the work has played clean out till hay time nen year. 

. 1H5 



\1 How do they live? Some of their nte. cooks tor 'lihi te people and they 
Ir 

eat all they make up SOOI1 as they get paid. Only way they liTe. 



to, 
,/ ; ~1'1 ~ .. ;/ 

"'-. r .~, 

Interviewer ___________________ Samu ____ e_I __ S_. __ T_a~y_l~o_r __________________ ___ 

Person interviewed Ervin E. ~ith 
----------------------~~--~~----------------811 Ringo Street, Little Rock, Arkansas 

Age 84 

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

"I have been in this state for forty-nine years. I will be here fifty 

years on the fifteenth of December. 

fir 'liaS born in Ebenezer Township, York County, South Carolina, on the 

t,'i<3Hty-ninth day of April, in 1854. That makes me eighty-four years old on 

iriday_ I was born on Good Friday--on Good Friday at six 0' clock in the 

no!'!1 ing. 

ttl am telling you what I was instructed all of my life. M:I father, 

II. D. &::lith, and my mother, Ha~'ia, told me these things. My mother carried 

a r.:.icknarne, Salina, all her life , but her real naoe was Haria. 

"I'll tell you how they happened to keep such good records. We had a 

little ad.vantage over the other people of that day. Ey father never got 

:my school education, but his brothers instructed him.--his half-brothers_ 

'I'hey \'fere white. They wa.s good, too. I mean them brothers thought just as 

much of Ine as they did of anybody else. i::io my father got pretty good 

trdning. He got it from his brothers and that's how he learned to keep 

such bood records. 

Relatives 

"I 8..'":1 told my mother cooked for one fonily for forty-two years. Her 

;;;i.1iden name was Haria Harris. b'he was three-fourths white. She come from 
r;.. 

"C!le ~~;ldian tribe--old Cataw~ba Indians. Her own daddy was a white man, but 
v 

te:r.' Grand daddy on her mother's side was an Indian. 



"I am told that the old fellow bought my mother when she was fifteen 

years old. Finally he got hold of both my father and my mother. Both of 

them put together didn't have half colored blood. He must have loved them 

a lot to work so hard to get them together. My father was half white, but 

his Bother was a mulatto woman (Interpreter's oOBmlent This shO\1M-·~-Mm- P 
-&TlCidr(}(}fi;J; and roy mother's great-grandmother was a colored woman. 

~I never knew much about race troubles. The best friend I ever had 

was an old whi te grandmother. I was carefully shielded from all un-

pleasant things. 

Fort ,sUmter 

If I was looking at the men when they were getting ready to get on the 

train to go to Fort Sumter. Ivlr • .Tohn \Jhite, Captain .Tohn Wllite, I knew him 

personally. He was one of our neighbors. That was in Ebenezer that he was 

one of our neighbors. The soldiers going to capture ~'ort Sumter caught the 

Columbia and Augusta train going ~o Charleston. Looked like to me there 

'* was ten thousand of them. John White was the captain and Beauregard was 

the c;eneral. 

"I didn't see the fighting because it was too far away. It was about_ 

eiGhty niles from us where they got on the train to Fort Sumter. They got 

on the train at Rock Hill. Rock Hill was a city--small city--real close to 

:::be1l8zer. We lived near Rock Hill. They was adjoining towns. 

Patrollers and Good Masters 

"The only patrollers I YJlew of was some that come on the place 

onCe cud got hurt. My mother had a brother Hobb and the patroller 

tried to whip him. Hobb knocked all his front teeth out with a stiok. 



Ches flood was the name of the patroller. It was like it is nowo There 

were certain white people who didn't allow any of their niggers to be 

whipped. I never seen a patroller on my place. I have heard of them in 

other places, but the only one to come on our place was the one Uncle Hobb 

beat up. He had to take it, because you couldn't put anything over on 

Harris' plantation. My people was rich people. They didn't allow anybody 

to cone on their places and interfere with them--their niggers. 

f'I have heard my mother say that no white m.an ever struck her in her 

life. I have had uncles that were struckCl Two of them, and both of them 

killed the men that struck them. Uncle Saul killed Edmund SUi th and Uncle 

George killed Ed 1IcGehee. Uncle George's full white sister (his half'

sister) sent him away and saved hDn. They electrocuted Uncle Saul--they 

execu ted himCl 

"White men struck them and they wouldn't take it. They didn't do 

Ilotllin' at all to Hobb Baron. He got to his boss and the white folks was 

'fraid to come there after him. All of this Vlas in slavery. My people 

ain't never had no trouble with anybody since freedom; Tilhi te people would 

bet mad with my uncles and try to do something to them, and they Vlouldn' t 

tu~':e ito 

"There were three races in the neighborhood where I was raised-

niggers, Indians, and white folks. They never sent the Indians out until 

1676 lihen I was a grown man. They sent them over there to Utah when it 

beC(lrrJ.9 0. state. I had a lot of Indian friends that went along at that 

time. 

"Bad blood was mixed up there and you couldn't do nothing to anybody 

and Get away with it. 



4. iBn 

First Pair of Shoes 

"I can remember the tirst pair or shoes my uncle gave me. They had a 

little brass on the top or the toes to keep you from kicking them out and 

skinning them up. That was way back yonder in the fifties. 

Bible and Church in Slave Time 

~lhite people taught their niggers what Bible they wanted them to know. 

" 'Who made you? t 

" 'God.' 

" 'i1hy did He make you?' 

" 'For his OYffi glory.' 

" 'flhy ought you to love God?' 

It 'Because He made me and take s care of me. t 

rt'l'hat was all the Bible they wanted you to learn. That, and just a 

few Tilore things. I could state them all. 

Education 

"In 1866, everybody that was less than sixteen years old in South 

Ccu'olina had to go to school. The little tellows that had been slaves had 

to 60 to school, and t!ley got some education. You will hardly find an old 

laan from South Carolina around my age who can't read and write. There was 

one hundred sixty pupils in my school. All boys. I never went to a mixed 

sChool--a school where they had boys and girls botho 

"The first school I attended was in Ebenezer. I went to high school 

in ::acklenburg. Miss Sallie Good and Miss I..,lattie Train, Elias Hill, and 

DaVid G. 'I'iallace--all of these were my teachers. They were all white 

exce])t Elias Hill. He was the only colored teacher in that section ot the 

Coun try--e. t that time" 



~When I finished high school, I went to Biddle University. Biddle 

was a boys' school" It was in Charlotte, North Carolina. They had a girls' 

school in Concord, North Carolina. Biddle is still running, but it has 

another name.. Dr~ Mattoon was president of' Biddle then and Dr. Darling was 

l)resident of the girls' schooL, 

Murders 

"The first murder ever I saw was Violet Harris killed Warren Fewell. 

It come over a ~amily quarrel some way. They fell out over something. She 

was not related to him. It was done right at the fence at her gate. She 

cut him with a butcher knife--stuck him just once right through the heart .. 

'l'ha.t is the first murder I ever saw. They were both colored. The 'fJar was 

just winding up. It happened in Ebenezer. I don't recall that they 

pJ:aished her. 

"I have seen a white man killed by a white man, ruld I have seen a 

c01ol'ed man killed by a colored man; but I have never seen a colored man 

killed by a white man or a white man killed by a colored man.. I have seen 

them after they were killed, but I never seen the ki·lling. I have seen 

Doth races killing their own, but I have never seen them killing across the 
I 

retC3S. 

"About fifty years ago, 1 saw a young man come in the church and kill 

,;';'iDther one.. Just come in9.ud shot him. That is been fifty years ago--

Of;:ck in 1881 in ~;benezer. 

"nock Hill, South Carolina, from 1876 to a while later, bore the name 

'Bloody Town.' They killed a man there every Saturday night in the year--

fifty-two times a year they killed a man. They had to send for the Federal 

trcOjJS to bring them down. They didn t t just kill colored people. They 

dlbci nDybody--abou t anything." 
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Interviewer lira. Barn1eeJowden 

Person interviewed -J'rances. Eh1th 
2224 Havis street, Pine muff, Arkansas 

.Age 77 

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

-I specs I was born in slavery times. I remember seein' the 

Yankees. That was in Mississippi. I'm seventy-aeven--that's my age. 

~8pencer Bailey was old master. Just remember the name was 'bout 

the biggest thing I knowed about. I seen him all right but I didn't 

know much about him 'cept his name. 

ttyother belonged to him, yes'm. 

-1 tell you the trot, what little I used to remember I done forgot -

it. I just didn't try to keep up with it. I wasn't concerned and just 

didn't try to keep up with it. 

WI know our folks stayed there a while. First place we went to-

after the War was Tennessee. 

ttl don't know how long I been here-I been here a time though~ 

·Yas'm, I went to school several ter.ms. 

ttl was married in Arkansas. My folks heard about Arkan$lS be in t 

such a rich country J so they come to Arkansas. 

"I farmed a long time and then -r done housework. 

"Deal a times I don't know what to think of this younger 

[oneration. I sits down sometimes and tries to study tem out, ~t I -

fails. 

"Well, what the old folks goin' to get out of this?" 
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Interviewer __________________ Swm ___ le_l~S_. __ T_al~l~o_r ________________ ~ 

Person interv1ewed;..... __ ~~~~He~nr~i .. e-t~t;;:;;a;..;E~v~e;;,;;;1~1na:;;;;,;;~Sm;;:j-t-h~~ ____ _ 
1'114 Pine Street, Little Rock, Arkansas 

A.ge---

"I was born in Louisiana in East Felicia Parish near Baton Rouge on the 

twenty-e1ghth dar of Decembero My mother's n8lD8 was Delia White. Her 

maiden name was Delia Early", My fa thar' s name was Henry 1Ihi te. My mother's 

fa.ther was named Amos Early. My mother's mother's name was Julia. My 

father's father was named Tom White and his mother was named SUsan. 

"My father and mother both belon@8d to the Eason's. I don't know how 

they spelled it. Eason t s daughter married Munday and my uncle bought this 

white man's place years atter freedom. That is not far from Clinton-about 

four or five miles. It is three miles from Ethel, Louisia..."'18.~ 

".Amos, my grandfather, was the wagoneer on the old place. Father, he 

used to drive the wagon too. He'd haul cotton to Baton Rouge and things 

like that. He would run off and stay five or six months. I have heard them 

talk about how he used to come back and bring hogs and one thing and another 

that he had found out in the woods. He .,uld run off because the overseer 

would whip him.. :&1t he was such a good working man that once or twice, the 

boss man turned off his overseer on account ot him. There waan t t nothing 

against his worko He just wouldn't take 8 blow. Most of the times after he 

had been out a while the. boss man would tell the hands to tell Amos that if 

he would come on home they wouldn't whip him for running ott. 

"My grandmother's mother on my tather's side was named Melissa. I 

think that was her name. My father' 8 mother 1I8S natl'ed SUsan like I told you. 



2. ~ lS4 

She was part Ind1an-better work hand never _a. Blt she wouldn't be 

conquered neither. When ther got readr to whip her, it would be half a daY' 

before ther could take hero 1Ihen theY' did get her, they would whip her so 

they would have to raise her in a sheet. !'he last time ther whipped her, it 

took her nearlY' a year to get over 1t. So the white man j\l.st turned her 

loose and told her abe was tree. She went on ott and we never did know what 

became ot her. 

"'l'he lasou were farmers 8lld they had a large plantation. I don't know 

just how manY' slaves theY' owned. 

~ 'lather and mother ware ted like p1g80 !heY' had an old woman that 

did the cooking. She was broke down trom. work. '!'heY' would g1 va the slavea 

greens and the chUdren pot-liquor. 111 parents were tield hands. My mother 

'las too young to carry a row when she was treed, but she worked on an older 

person's rowo They worked from can till can't. You know what I mean, trcm 

the time they could see till the time theY' couldn't. Reb time was someth1n& 

like the peni tentlarr DOW. It never got too cold nor too hot to work. .ADd 

there wasn't any pay. My parents never were given any chance to earn any 

money. I heard that my grandpa used to make a little something. He was a 

wagoneer Y'ou know. He would carry a little extra on his load and sell it. 

His old master never did tind it out. People knew he had stole it, l:ut they 

would buy it just the same. 

"The old boss man came dom in the quarters and told them they were 

free when freedom came. Right atter f'reedom they stayed there on the old 

place for a year or more •. IV mother wasntt grown and she and ID1 tather 

married atter that. Mterwarc1a they had k1nd of' a tight to get away f'r<a 

the old man. He was carrying them the same way he waa going before the War 

and they had a 1·0W (quarrel), and lett h1ll.o I don't know just what tams 



they worked on. I dontt think they did themselves. '!'hey took just what 

they could get and didn' t know just how they was paid. 

3~ 195 

"It a man made a good crop, they would run him away and make hiID leave 

his crops behind. 

"1ly tolks continued to taxm all their lives. They had trouble With the 

night riders. ~ey had to vote like they lIere told. If' you voted the wrong 

way' they would get behind you and run you ott. There _re acme tolks who 

would take pay tor Toting and then vote dif"f"erent, and when the night riders 

found it out, there would be trouble. I don't believe in taking money f"or 

voting, and I don't believe ill lying. 

"My mother and father didn't get any schooling. !hat was allowed atter 

slavery, bu.t it wasn't allowed in slavery t1m8. They learned a little from 

other people. They would slip and learn to read. 

"My great...grandmother was considered pretty when she was young. She 

had glossy black hair and was a little short. She was brownskin and h~.d big 

legs. Her master would take her out behind the f"ield and do what he wanted. 

When she got tree, she ~ve both ot her children away. She had two children 

by him-...a, boy ll8Dled Eli and a girl Damed AlUUh She didn't want them 'round 

her because they reminded her of" him.· 

Interviewer's Comment 

The subject did Dot wish to state her age. It is probably around 

sixty-five.. Her mother 1I8.S married shortly after freedom. And eight years 

is probably a liberal allowance for the distance of har birth tram emancipa

tion. 



Intervie.er' ______________ ~ __ s.~Be __ rn_·_iC8 ___ Bo __ wde~. ____________ ___ 

Person 1nterviewed~ __ ~~~~-H~e~nry~~Sm~I-th~~~~~------
'lOa Virginia, Pine Bluff', Arkansas 

Age 79 Occupation Odd jobs 

-- - - - - - - - - - - ~ - - - - - - -- - -- - - - - - - - - ~ - ~ -. 
"Yes mam. I os here in slavery times. I was born in Tennessee on a 

plantation near jackson. I was eight years old when peace was declared. 

All I member is when they beat the tolks pit near to death. 

"My old master was '!'am &n1 th. Mean? Cose he os mean. Old mistress 

was sorta good to us but 01d master was the devil. Used to make the men 

hold the women while they whipped em. Make em wear old brogan shoes w1 th 

buckles across the instep. Had the men and wamen out tore day plowin'. I 

member they had my mother out many a day so dark they had to teel where the 

traces was to hitch up the mules. 

"My mother worked in the tield and I stayed in tront and helped her 

up when aha got behind. 

"I member when the Yankee. had thousands and thousands ot bales ot 

cotton in the streets right here in Pine Blutt and take a knite and cut 

it open and put a match to it, and bum peoples houses and the gin houses 

and everything. Take the hosses and ~e. and Nn em otto 

·Old master and mistress carried us to Tens till peace was de clare do 

I member one morning the mail came and 014 master had a long paper and he 

called all us colored tolks up and told us we was tree. He told U8 .. 

Could go or stay. They all wanted to star so he brough" em all back here 

to Arkansas. Be give each one three acrea or ground and all they could 

make on it. That's the nicest thing he ever done, but he didn't do that 

tHG 
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but one year. Mter that the land fell back to hill. '!'haD they worked OD 

the halves. 

"Ihen the colored tolks went to buy stock and rent laac1 from the 

whites, it cost tive and six dollars a acre. They sho could 1Q8ke 80JIIt 

money that way, too. 

wI was big enough to do right smart behind a plow. I could do a 

heap. We got along pretty well. 

"X got married when I was bout eighteen and made a home for myself. 

Me and my wite had twenty-two· children. White tolks helped us a lot. 

My wite's dead and all my children dead 'cept tour. 

WI been here in Pine Bluff twenty-two years. I been here a good 

whUe - that ain't no joke. Used to make three dollars a day mowin t 

grass. Bought this place with the Ilone)". Can't make that DOW. '!'hey 

won't give you noth1n' tor your work. 

wOh ye.'., I voted and wouldn't know what I was votin.' till 'twas 

too late. 

"Never went to achool much. LearDSd to read a little bit. Tba7 

kep' me in the field. Yes matm, I've worked but I've never had a doctor 

to me in lIlY' lite. 

"Ain't mch to this younger generation. The old race can get alODg 

a lot better with the white toUs than the young race can. 

"I'm the head deacon ot the Morning Star Church. Read the Bible 

right amarto I tell you one thing - I like all of 1t." 



:/ 
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Interviewer ___________________ Sa~_~_l_e_l~S~.~T_a~y_l_or __________________ _ 

Person interviewed ~. L. Smith 
--:L215 Pulaski St~et, Little Rock, Arkansas 

Age 76 

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

"I was born in 1862 in the month of September on the fifteenth. I was 

born at a place they call Indian Bay on White River down here in Arkansas. 

l.ly mother was named Emmaline ~ith and she was born in Tennessee. I don't 

knOli really now what county or what part of the state" My father's name 

was John Smith. He was born in North Carolina. I don't know nothing about 

what my grandfather's name and grandmother's names wereo I never saw them. 

None of my folks are old aged as I am. My father was sixty years old when 

18 died and my mother was only younger than that. 

Experience of Father 

"I heard my father say that he helped get out juniper ttmber in North 

Ca:olina" The white man me and my sister worked with after my father died 

was tlle man my father worked with in the juniper swamp. His name was 

llfr0d Perry wi.hite~ As long as he lived, we 'could do work for htmo We 

didn't live on his place but we worked for him by the day. He is dead 

now--died way back yonder in the seventies. There was the Brooks and 

Baxter trouble in 1874, and my father died in seventy-fiveo White lived a 

little while longer" 

"My father was married twice before he married my mother. He had two 

sets of children. I don t t know how many of them. there wereo He had four 

children by my mother. He had only four children as tar as I can remember. 

i08 
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"I don't know how my rather and my mother met up. They 1i,J8d on the 

same plantation and in the same house. '!'hey were owned by the same man 

when freedom came. I don't know how they got together. I have otten 

wondered about that. One fram Tennessee and the other tram North Carolina, 

but they got together. I guess that they must have been born in different 

places and brought together through being bought and sold. 

"My mother was a Murrill. My father was a Cartwright. My father's 

brother Lewis was a man who didn't take nothing muchtrom anybody, and he 

'specially didn't like to take a whipping. Ihan Lewis' master wanted to 

whip him, he would call his mother-the master's mother--and have her whip 

him because he figured Uncle Lewis wouldn't hit a woman. 

~I have six children altogether. Two of them are dead. There are 

three girls and one boy living. The oldest is fifty-seven; the next, 

fifty; and the youngest, f'orty-eight. The youngest is in the hospital for 

nervous and mental diseases. She has been there ever since 1927. The 

oldest had an arm and four ribs broken in an auto accident last January on 

the sixteenth of the month. She didn't get a penny to pay for her trouble. 

I remember the man did. give her fifteen cents once. The truck struck her· 

at the allay there and knocked her clean across the street. She is fifty

seven years old and bones don't knit fast on people that old. She ain't 

able to do no work yet. All of my daughters are out of work. I don't know 

where the boy is. He is somewheres up North. 

Slave Houses 

"I have seen same old log houses that they said the slaves used to 

live in. I was too young to notice before freedom. I have seen different 

specimens of houses that they lived in. One log house had a pla.J1k house 



bUilded on to the end ot it. The log end was the one lived in during 

slavery times and the plank end was built since. That gal there of' mine 

was born in the log end. There were round log houses and sawed log houses. 

The sawed log houses was built out of logs that had been squared after the 

tree had been cut down, and the round log houses was built out of logs left 

just like they was wben they was trees. There's been quite an improvement 

in t~le houses since I was a kid. 

Food 

"I have heard my father and mother talking among themselves and their 

friends, but they never did tell me nothing about slave times. They never 

did sit down and talk to me about it. Whell they'd sit down and start 

talkin t, it would always be, 'Now you children run on out and play while we 

old folks sit here and talk.' But from time to time, I would be sitting on 

the floor playing by myself and they would be talking 'mongst themsel YeS 

a:ld I would hear them say this or that. But I never heered them say what 

they at in slave times. 

Work 

"My father worked in the juniper swamp in North Carolina, like I told 

you. I think I heard my mother say she cooked. Most I ever heard them say 

W&S when they would get with some one else and each would talk about his 

r'laster. 

Cruelties 

"I heard my mother Bay that her mistress used to take a fork and stick 

it in her head--jog it up and down against her head. I don't know how hard 

She punched her. My mother was very graY--all her hair was gray and she 

wasn't old enough for that. I reckon that was why. 



How Freedom Came 

"I don't remember how freedom cameo They were refUgeed--I call it 

that--m.y father and mother were. My sister was born in Texas, and they 

were back in Arkansas again when I was born. I was born and raised right 

here in Arkansas. They were running from one place to the other to keep 

the Yankees from freeing the slaves. I never even heard them say where 

they were freed.. I dont t know whether it was here or in Texas. 

Right A.f'ter the War 

4. :~Ol 

"I have no knowledge of what they did right after the War. The first 

thing I remember was that they were picking cotton in Pine Bluff or near 

there. It was a smoky log house I had to stay in while they were out in 

the field and the smoke used to hurt my eyes awful. 

Ku Klux and Patrollers 

"I dontt remember nothing about the Ku Klux. I heard old folks say 

they used to have passes to keep the pateroles from bothering them. I 

renember that they said the pateroles would whip them if they would catch 

them out without a pasa. When I first heard of the Ku Klux Klan, I thought 

that it was some kind of beast the folks was talking about. I d1dn t t hear 

nothing special they did. 

Occupational Experiences 

"When I got old enough, I worked a farm--picked cotton, hoed, plowed, 

llulled corn-all such things. That is about all I ever did--farming. 

Farming was always my regular occupation. I never did anything else--not 

for no regular thingo 



Marriage 

"I married in 1879. MY father and mother married eaoh other too 

after freedom. I remember that, It was when the government was making all 

those that had been slaves marry. I have been married just the one ttme o 

My wife died in April 1927. 

Present Condition 

"I am not able to do anything now, I don't even tote a ohair across 

the room, or spade up the ground for a garden, or hoe up the weeds in it. 

I an ruptured and the doctor says it is the funniest rupture he ever seen. 

He says that there t s a rupture and fat hanging down in the rupture. TIley 

have to keep me packed with ice all the time. The least little thing 

brings it down. I can't hold myself nor nothing. Have to wear something 

under my clotheso 

"I don't get a pension." 

Interviewer's Comment 

Smith is sensitive about his first name--doesn't like to give it--

WI',! about his conditiono He doesn't like to mention it or to have it 

referred to. 

He has an excellent memory for some things and a rather poor one for 

soma others. He got angry when his granddaughter supplied data about his 

Wife which he apparently could not recall. 

His physical condition is deplorable and his circ\lll1stances extremely 

str(ii tened. 
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InterYi •• r. ______ ...... lIr,.... .... _BeiiiiiOijirD.iioiiij;i;1 .. ee ...... Bo .. · ...,wIe ........ a _______ _ 

Per.on lDtervie_4 loy B. 8Ia1th 
8601 •• Tweltiih street, P1De Bluff, .Arkansa. 

J.p 81 

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

ItI reckon I __ h.ree I _bar aeein' the -.oke tro. the &W1a look 

like a cloude 

ItI 'AS born 1a Kiasour1 ill 1856. I -..ber!!l. back. Yes'a, I'm 

old - I'm old. -
ItI Dl8lDber •• in' the aol41era -- Yankee. - eight or ten 11\ a 

squad and 'they asked .. did I -ant to ride with em? 014 metreaa sq, 

'That' 8 JQ" boyl t I Dl8IILber wa7 back When th87 used to Plt the tolla 

upon a block and sell em. I member one night .e was in the cabin ad 

the Ku Klux coma up on horsea. J.ud I member meD. they was hollerin t 

peace was declared. 

"MallIa told _ I wa_ born ill 1856. 1Iaa had all our ages 1D. that 

big Bible. 

-We stayed in st. Louia six years theD _ .ent to Chr,.atal City, 

Missouri and I weni; to the glass f'actory and went to work. 

-Did I vot., .? Yes'Dl. I vote4 manY' a t11118 - Republican. I'm 

still a Republican -- always will be I reckon. I haven't vot.d tor a 

long time but I thlDk everybody ought to haTe the liberty to w'te. 

ItI like to live in the Nonh better cause the white tolks treat. 

you better. They treats me all right here cause I don't do Roth1n'. 

"I member.., White tolks ftS good to _. 
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ttl went to sohool atter the war 1Ihar I was born. C. N. Douglas, 

the son ot Napoleon Douglas, was my teaoher. lirst teaoher we had was 

Miss Mary strotter. I know she oouldn't learn us anything so they got 

C. N. Douglas. He brought that paddle with the little holes and he 

learned us something. I know My' sister was next to me and ahe colll.dn't 

get her spelling and I'd work my moul so ahe could see. O. N. Douglas 

caught me at it and he whipped me that day. I never worked my mouf' again. 

"I was the best speller in the school. I won a gold pen and ink 

stand and George Washington pictureo 

"Before the war I member the overseer would say, t If' you don t t have 

that done tonight, I'll whip you tomorrow.' They had one man was pretty 

bad and I know they g1 ve him a thimble and 8. barrel and told him he had 

to fill up that barrel, but he couldn't do it you know and so they 

whipped him. 

"Mama used to whip me. She oalled me the '])evU' s Egg Bag' tor a 

long time. I used to take a darning needle and punch the eyes out ot 

guineas or cllickens just to S8e em run aroWldo She broke me ot that. I 

know nOll she never whip me enough, but she made a man of me. I got a 

good name now. Always been a good worker. Done my work good and that's 

what they want to know. Yes ma'm, I'm old." -



IntervieW8r _______________ M1 __ s_s~~~~e~B~o~be~r~t.~GD~ ____________ __ 

Persons 1ntervie.ed~ __ .... ~giiill!.F' ~e .... ;;:;, .. O':.!e~.~' .;::an~d;.' • ...:,C1:I;;;:;;;:E;;;;1:.:1:;;8 .... , ,.-snow;::;;;.;;..' _' __ _ 

R.F .D. • BriD.kle,.. Arkansas 
Age s 69 and '13 

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

"My parents' names was Mary and Henderson Kurkendall. They had seven 

children. Mama died when I was three years old. Papa was a Yankee soldier. 

"They belong to the same white folks, Moster Jake and Peggy Kurkendall. 

They had a bi g farm. 

"My papa told me that one morning they woke up and looked out over the 

field. The Yankees had pitched their camps far as you could see on Moster 

Jake's farm. They come up to his house. Moster Jake had a big house and 

a big family. The Yankees come up there and throwed out all they had and 

told the slaves to take it. No, they d1dn'tj they was scared to take it and 

it belong to them. They didn't want it all wasted like they was doing. 

Papa said they rode their horses up to the house. They took all the soldiers 

on the place to the camp. They was scared not to go. 

"Papa left mama at the old home place and Moster Jake let them work 

all they could. Papa stayed in the war till after the battle at Vicksburg. 

Then he come home. They stayed awhile at MQster Jake t s' and worked. He got 

his knee hurt and his health ruined. lIe never was no count after he got 

back home. llama could pick six hundred pounds of co-;ton a day he said. They 

worked from daybreak t ill pitch dark in them day's. 

"Little Jake Kurkendall is living now Bnoch or Harrison Station, tiss

issippi. He is older than I am. He got a fem1ly. But he is all the SOIl 

old Uoster .Take had that I mow living now. 

205 
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"Papa said the Yankees made all the slaves f1ght they could run across. 

Some kept h1d in the woods. Seem like fram way he told bout it they wanted 

freedom but they didn't want to go to war. 

"When we heard bout Arkansas being so rich and a new country, we wanted 

to corne. Some white and rome colored come. We come to Aubrey, Arkansas. 

lie got six living, five dead children. I been here fourteen years (at 

BrinlrJ.ey). I hired out to cook in Mississippi but I wash and iron and work 

in t~lE~ field till I bout wore out. My husband in a terrible condition. He 

picked some cotton. He got rheumatism in his legs. 

"We own a li tt1e home bout a mile from town and a pig. I wish I could 

get a cow. I ain't got the money to buy one. Jess can't get one no way. 

We had a fine garden. Two of us get $10 and commodities.. Times so far 

this year been good. When it gets cold times may be hard. Times better 

this year than last or it been for a long time. 

III didn't lmow I could vote. Guess my husband done my part of the 

voting." 



"I am seventy-three years old. There was two boys and two girls or us. 

~iy aunt 8 and uncles raised me. My mother died when I was little and fore 

that my papa went to the army and never come home. They said he got killed 

or clied -- they didn't know. My parents belong to Berry Bruce. He had a 

family I heard em say. He lived at Louisville, Mississippi. 

"I recollect the Ku Klux. I heard em talk a whole lot about em. One 

time they rode round our house and through the hall of our house. Yes 

rna' am, it scared us so bad it most paralyzed us all. They went on. We 

didn't know what they wanted. We never did find out. 

"I don't vote. I never voted in my life. I don't recken I ever will. 

ItI have been a hard worker all my life. I farmed. I loaded and un

loaded on a sterumboat with my family farmin' in the country. The boat I 

run on went from Memphis to new Orleans. 

·'11y family farmed at Batesville in the country out from there. For a 

lon.e time I made staves with the Sweeds. They was good workers. We would 

Mke 1,000, then load the barge and send or take them to Vicksburg. I got 

my board and $I a day. 

"The present conditions for the cotton farmer has been better this 

year than last. When it gets cold and no work, makes it hard on old men. I 

got no job in view for the winter. 

"I would like to have a cow if I could raise the money to get one. I 

been tryin' to figure out how to get us a cow to help out. I can't make it. 

"I suffer all the time. I can't sit still, I can't sleep I suffer so 

wid 1~heumat1sm. Nobody knows how I do suffer. My general health is fine. 

"This President has sure been merciful to the poor and aged. Surely 

he will be greatly rewarded hereafter." 



Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson 

Person interviewed Robert Solomon, Des Arc, Arkansas 

Age 73 

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

My father was African. ",r- was born in A.tlanta. My mother was 

a Cherokee Indian. Her name was Alice Gamage. I was born in 1864. 

I don't know where I was born - think it was in the Territory - my 

father stole my mother one night. He couldn't understand them and 

he was afraid of her people. He went back to Savannah after so long 

a time and they was in Florida when I first seen any of her people. 

When I got up any size I asked my father all about him and my mother 
.. 

marrying. He said he knowed her bout two year fore they married. 

They sorter courted by signs - my mother learned me her language and 

it was natural fur me to speak my father's tongue •. I talked for them. 

She ,qas bout fifteen when she run away. I don't know if a preacher 

ever did marry 'em or not. My father said she was just so pretty he 

couldn't help lovid her. He kept makirt signs and she made signs. I 

liked my Gramma Gamage.. She couldn't understand much. We all went to 

the Indian Terr~ tory from Florida and Georgia. That's h.ow I come out 

here. 

I don't remember the XU Klux. I remember hearing IDa and gramma 
. ) 

talk bout the way they tried to get way from em. My tather was a 

farmer till freedom. He farmed around here and at Pine Bluff. He 

died at West Point. My mother and step-mother both died at Pine Bluff. 

~)("'8· f....J) 



They took my mother to her nation in Oklahoma. She was sick a good 

while and they took her to wait on her. Then come and took her atter 

she died. There show is a fambly. My father had twenty-two in his 

fambly. My mother had five boys and three girls and me. My step-

mother had fourteen more children. That's some fambly aint it? All 

my brothers and sisters died when I was little and they was little. 

My father's other children jess somewhar down round Pine Bluff. I 
, 

guess ltd know em but I aint seed none of them in I don't know how 

long. 

The first work I ever done was sawmilling at Pine Bluff. Then 

I went down in Louziana, still sawmilling - I followed dat trade five 
t 

or six years. Den I got to railroading. I was putin down cross ties 
1\ 

and layid steel. I got to be straw boss at date I worked at dat f'if-
, 

teen years. I worked doing that in six different states. That was 

show fine livid - we carried our train right along to live in. I 

married and went to far.ming. Then I came to work at this oil mill here 

lin Des AxSJ. The reason I quit. I didn't quit till it went down and 
o . , 

moved off. I aint had nnthiri much to do since. I been carryin~water 

and wood fur Mrs. Norfleet twenty years and they cooks fur n~ now. My 

,,;ife died 'bout a year ago. She been dead a year last January. She was 
'I 

Sick a long time fore she died. Well the relief gives me a little to 

eat, same clothes and I gets $5.00 a month and I takes it and buys my 

groceries and I takes it up to Mrs. Norfleet~. They says come there 

and eat. They show is good to me lcept I aint able to carry the wood up 

the steps much no more. It hurt me when I worked at the oil mill. I 
;! 

helped them bout the house all the time. 



What I do wid my money I made? I educated my girls. Yes mamn I 

show is got children. One my girls teaches school in St. Louis and de 

other at Hot Springs. They both went to-college at Pine Bluft. I 
? 

sent em. N~m dey don't help me. They is by my second wife and my 

first wife live with my son, down close to Star City. Dey ~arm. It's 

3. 

down in Lincoln County. They let me live in this house. It belongs to 

him. I went to the bank f6 it closed and got my money whut I had left. 
'I 

r been livin on it but it give out. 

~~~J-The conditions are all . • They kin make a right smart but 

~ ~ 
everything is so high it don't buy much. Some at em say they aint 

It.. 
goiner do the hardest work, hot or cold and liftix?for no dollar~day. 

Don't nobody work hard as I used to. There's gOiner be another war 

and a lot of them killed -)cause people ain~t doin right. Some don't 
).1. 4/'" 't-

treat the others~. No'm they never did. They used to threaten 

" ~ ~ 

em and take em out in cars and beat em up, just for disputin their 
, 

word or not paying em and de lack. The white man has cheated a heap 

because we was ignorant and black. They gamble on the cotton and 
~ 

take might near all of it for the cheap grub they let out to make de 

crop on. Conditions are better but a heap of the young black and 
:> 

w~ite too deblish lazy to work. Some of dem get killed out gain on 

at their meanness., 
~ 

I heard of uprisings since the war but I never was bout none of 

them. 

I votes the Republican ticket. The last I voted was for 

'I .t.oover. 
) 

Sure they have tried to change my way of voting but I aint 
) Co) ~ 

goiner change. I aint heard ~thin bout no restrictions bout votin~ 



4. 

~D- 4 L,;-
If a woman wanter vote it's all ..... :My girs and my boy votes ~ 

along. They are all Republicans. 

The most money I ever has at one time was i6QO.OO. I did save 
.-€.._eLq1 (a {tc><, 

it. I spent it on my girls' clothes land et;lg'jiPea~icm. They did go to 

college at Pine Bluft but they went to the Catholic High School first 

down at Pine Bluff. No'rn they don't help me. They say it's all dey 

can do to get along. They never have told me how much they make. 
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Interviewer ____________ ~Mr~s~. __ Be~r~n_i_c~e __ Bo~w_d~en ____________ ___ 

Person interviewed~ ____________ J.a~m~e_s __ S.p-i-k-e-s--------------
2101 Bell Street, Pine muff, Arkansas 

Age 91 

"Good morning. Yes'm I remember the Civil War. I was a 

soldier. I was between sixteen and seventeen when I enlisted in the 

war. 

It 'Why did you enlist?' 

"I didn't know no better. I thought I would be took care of. 

They told us the war was sposed to set the durkies free. MyoId 

lilG.ster didn't want me to go -- case not. But they was very good to 

me. I regard them just the same as myself. 

ttl enlisted in the 55th regiment of colored sold-iers. Then I 

'Nsnt off with the Yankees. I was with them when they had the battle 

at Corinth, Mississippi. 

ttI was with them when the Yankees taken Corinth and whupped. 

Z~e rebels tried to take it back and the Yankees whupped 'em again. 

':;.'11e regiment I was with whupped. 'em away from several places and 

~=ept 'em runnin' • 

"Vlhen we was in Fort Pickens I 'member they had a poll parrot --

some of the officers had trained it to say 'Corporal of the guard, 

Jim Spikes, post No.1.' Sometimes I would draw my gun like I was 

boing to shoot and the poll parrot would say, 'Jim, don't you shoot 

ra.e! ' They got plenty a sense. 



2. 

"The war was funny and it wasntt funny. Well, it was funny 

for the side that won when we had scrummishes (skirmish). I never 

1!Sl.3 captured but I hoped capture a. lot. 

"I stayed in the war till I ·was mustered out in Baton Rouge, 

Loui.siana. r was a good big fellow then. Oh Lord yes, I knowed 

.:lost anything. 

»After that I went to Memphis and then I come to .Arkansas and 

went to farming with some white fellows named French. The river 

overflowed and we lost 'bout all the cotton. 

"The govermnent gives me a pension now cause I was a soldier. 

"Yss'm it comes in right nice - it does that." 
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Interviewer, ______________ ;Mr=-s_._Be~rn~i_c_e __ Bo __ w_de_n ______________ __ 

Person interviewed Kittie Stanford 
309 Missouri Street; Pine Bluff', Arkansas 

Age 104 

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

nYestm, I used to be a slave. My mother belonged to Mrs. Lindsey. 

One day when I was ten years old, my old mistress take me over to her 

daughter and say' I brought you a 1i ttle nigger gal to rock de cradle.' 

I'se one hundred and four years old now. 

the book for me. 

Miss Etta done~it it down in 
'\ 

"One time a lady from up North ask me did I ever get whipped. 

Honey, I ain't go in , tell you no lie. The overseer whipped us. Old 

mistress' used to send me to her mother to keep the Judge fram whippin' 

me. Old Judge say 'Niggef" need whippin' whether he do anything or not.' 

"Some of the hands run away. Old Henry run away and hide in the 

swamp and say he go in t stay till he bones turn white. But he cane back 

when he get hongry and then he run away again. 

"When the war come some of the slaves steal the Judge's hosses and 

run away to Pine Blutt and he didn't never find 'em. The Judge think 

the Yankees gain' get everything he got so we all left Arkansas and went 

to Texas. We in Texas when freedom come. We come back to Arkansas and 

I stay with my white f'olks awhile but I didn't get no pay so I got a job 

Cookin' for a colored woman. 

"I been married fo' times. I left my las' husband. I didn't leave 

him cause he beat me. I lef' him cause he want too many. 



2. 215 

~o'm I never seen no Xu Klux. I heard tbout 'em but I never seen 

none that I knows of. When I used to get a pass to go to 'nother planta~ 

tion I always come baok fo' dark. 

WThis younger generation is beyond my onderstand1ng. They i8 

g9ttin' weaker and wiser. 

nr been ready to die for the last thirty years. 'Mary (her grand

daughter with wham she lives), show the lady my shroud.' I keeps it 

wropped up in blue oloth. They tells me at the store to do that to keep 

it from turning yellow. 'Show her that las' quilt I made.' Yes'm I made 

this all by myself. I threads my own needle, too, and outs out the 

pieces. I has worked hard all my life. 

"Now the Welfare gives me my check. My granddaughter good to me. 

I goes to church on the first and third SUndays. 

"Lady, I glad you come to see me and God bless you. Goo' bye!" 
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Interviewer ____ ~M~1_s_s __ I_r_e~n_e~R_o~b~e_r_t~s_o_n ____ __ 

Person Interviewed ____ ~T~o~m~S~t~a~nh~·-o~u-s-e~-----
R. F. D. 

Age 74 Brinkley, Ark. 

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

"I was born close to Greenville, South Carolina. I lived 

down close to Spartanburg. My mother was named Lu venia Stanhous e 

and Henry Stanhouse. They had nine children. Grandma belong to 

Hopkins but married into the Stanhouse family. Grandpa's name 

was Tom. They set him free. I guess because he was old. He 

lived about mong his children. 

"When they was set free old man Adam Stanhouse was good to 

em. He treated em nice but they never got nothing but their 

clothes. They moved on another place and started working share-

cropper. 

"Before freedom old man Adam Stanhouse would give my pa a 

pass or his pocket knife to show to go to see my mae She lived 

at Dr. Harrison r s farm f:i.ve miles apart. They all knowed Adam 

Stanhouse's knife. I don't know how they would know it. He never 

let his Negroes be whooped unless he said so. Owners didn't 'low 

tte Ku Klux whoop hands on their place. 

flAdam Stanhouse brought my pa from Virginia with him. Some 

of them men thought might near much of his slaves as they did 

their children. Or I heard em say they seem to. My pa married 

my rna when she was thirteen years old. They had nine children. 

"I heard ma say Dr. Harrison practiced medicine. His wife 

Was named Miss Lizzie. They had two boys and three girls. 



2. 

"Ma was a house girl. Pa was a field hand. One time trad

ers come round and rna's owner wanted to sell her and his 'wife ob

jected. She wasn't sold that time. I don't know if she was sold 

or not. 

"r don't know no more about that war than I do about the 

German viar (World War). I was a little boy when it was allover. 

I left South Carolina in 1888. Ma was a part Red Indian and pa 

was a half Black Creek Indian. I had two children before I left 

South Carolina. I was married back there. I paid my own way and 

come to Fargo. I was trying to better my condition. In 1896 I 

come to Brinkley. Before that I lived at Dark Corner eight years. 

In 1920 rna and pa com~ to me and died with me. I paid $25.00 for 

my second class ticket to Fargo - in 1888. 

"Since 1864 to 1937 I farmed, sawmilled, threshed, run a 

grist mill, run a cotton gin and worked about em. I farmed eight 

or nine years across the bayou here. 

flI own a home. My wife is living. I get 'demoditles', no 

money. I got two girls living. One girl is in New Jersey and 

one in Michigan. They make their Ii ving. 

"I think the world is going on worse than ever I seen it. 

Folks can't live without money. They don't try to raise their 

living no more. r ain't no prophet. The world going to nothing 

wa.y I see it." 

Ql;"""'-j 
f....J i 
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Interviewer ________________ ~Ml==·=ss~I=r~e;n;e~R~o~be~rt~so~n~----------__ ___ 

Person interviewed~ ____ ~I~s~an~~S~t~arn==·~e=s~!~Mar~~i~e=D=D~a~I_Ar=·"k~an __ s~a~s~ ____ __ 

Age 78 

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

"I was born in Marshall County, AJ.abama near Guntersville. Father 

belong to the Starnes. They bought him in Alabama. My parents' name was 

Jane and Burrel Starnes. They had two children'I knew ot. When they was 

set free they lett and started renting. I don't remember much that happened 

before freed~. I picked up chips and put them in a split basket I just 

could chin. I'd fill all the baskets and they would haul them up to put 

under tho iron skillet. Other chaps was picking up chips too. They used 
I 
I 

some kinds to smoke the meat. I could tote water on my head and a bucket in 

each hand. They was small buckets. We had to come up a path up the hill. 

I stumped my toe on the rocks till they would bleed; sometimes it looked 

like the nail would come oft. My mother was a good cook. I dontt know 

what she was doing in slavery. 

"I been far.ming all my life. Yes, I owned ninety-eight acres in 

~abama. I had a home on it. I lost it. We brought a suit for water 

danage. We lost it, I reckon. They fixed a dam that,ruined my place. I 

left and went to the North--to Springfield, Ohio. I started public work 

and worked three or four months in a piano factory. ,I· liked far.ming the 

best and cane back to it. My boys hope me dol'm hill. I got two boys. My 

girl left me all I got now. She is dead. I got a home and twenty-five 

acres of ground. She made the money washing, ironing and farming. I 

'plied for the old folks' pension but didn't get it and give it up. 

i' , 

218 
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I made tour bales cotton, one hundred pounds seed cotton. :My place is half 

mile from town. I have to get somebody to do all the work. 

ff1~. tather did voteo He voted a Republican ticket. I have voted but I 

don't vote now. I voted a tew days ago tor a little cotton this year. It 

vias the cotton control election. I voted a Republican ticket. I tound out 

Der.1ocrat times is about the best time for us in the South. I quit voting 

because I'm too aid to keep up with it. It a woman owns anything--land or 

house--she ought to be allowed to vote. 

"The times is mighty hard. I need a little money now and I can't get 

it nowhere. It looks like bad times for me. The young folks don't work 

hard as r did. I kept study (steady) at tarming. I liked it. My race is 

the best ti tted for tarming and that is vmere we belong. I never been in 

jail. I never been arrested in my whole life." 

Interviewer's comment 

I stopped this clean, feeble, old Negro--humble as could be--on the 

edge of town. He had a basket of groceries taking to his old wife. It was 

a s::l8.ll split basketo His taxes worried him. He couldn't get a holt on any 

T1oney, so I told him about the Farmers' Loan. He was so scared looking I 

felt he didn't tell me all he knew. He looked tired. I gave it up and 

jokingly asked him if he had ever been in jail. He said, "I never been in 

j~il. I never been arrested in my whole life." I laughed good and thanked 

him. I told a young wanan who had curiously been trying to catch the 

conversation from her yard that I feared I frightened the old man till he 

couldn't think to tell me all he lOlew. She said, "Maybe so ·but he has a 

reputation of being good as gold and his word his bond." 
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Interviewer _________________ Mr~s_. __ Be~r.n~i_c_e __ Bo_w_d_e_n~ ______________ _ 

Person interviewed Hezekiah} Steel 
West Fifth Av~nue rear, Pine Bluff, Arkansas 

Age 83 Occupation Yard man 

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

"What is it you want to know? Well, I was born in North carolina. I 

lalow they brought me here from North Carolina in slavery times. I couldn't 

keep no count of it, lady, 'cause I didn't know. I know I was big enough to 

walk behind the wagon pickin' up corn. I know that. That was in slavery 

times. 

ItMr. June Ingraham's father brought me here. 

nOh, that' a a long time ago. Mr. June and I was boys together. I was 

born in the Ingraham family. 

"They carried me from here to Texas. I stayed there till I was grown 

and m.arried. When I came back to Arkansas I got with Mr. June's son and I 

been here since. 

"Never have gone to school a day. Can't read but I can spell a little. 

"I've done most all kinds of work--split rails, cut WOOd, farm work, 

and railroad work on the section. 

"Ku Klux come out there where I was in Texas. Didn't bother me--they 

was just around first one place, then another. 

tI I voted once. I guess it was Republican. I don't remember now who 

I vcted for. I didn't take much interest in poli'tics--only just what I'd 

tear some body say. 

"Yankees was camped near us in Texas to keep the wild Indians back. 

That was after the War. Yestm, sure was. 



"I know the very niSht old missis told us we was free. Called all us 

slaves up there together. Told us we was just as free as she was. I always 

will remember that. 

ttl stayed there till we got through. the crop. Then I went to PariS, 

Texas and portered in a little hotel there. Then I went wagonin'--haulin' 

stuff. 

"They used to whip me in slavery times when they got ready. Need it? 

\iell, they said I dido Hurt my feelin' s and hurt my hide too, but they 

raised me to do whatever they said. 

"This younger generation ain't no good--they ain't raised up like I 

was. Things is a whole lot different than they used to be. The folks ain t t 

prayin' to God like they used to. Ain't livint right. 

"I had two brothers killed in tUne of the War. That's what the old 

people told me after I come back from Texas. 

"Yestm, I've had plenty to eat all my life--up until now; I ain't got 

so much now. 

ttl keep the rheumatism pretty much all the time but I ain't never been 

down sick so I couldn't help myself. 
vr 

"Pm tellin' you just what I know and ~hat I don't know I couldn't tell 

you. Good-bye." 
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Interviewer _______________ Ml __ s_s~Ir_e_n_e~R_o_be __ rt __ so_n ______________ _ 

Person intervie.ed~ ____ Ma~~ __ --~~ __ ~~~.--------------

Age 72? 

... ----_ .. __ ... _---------- .. _---------------

"l~ was owned by Master Barton. She lived on the line of North 

Carolina and South Carolina. Her husband was sold away from. her and two 

children. She never seen him no more. !\.Ran@JJl8nts was made with Master 

Barton to let Master Liege Alexander have her for a cook. Then she went to 

Old Pickens, South Carolina. Liege Alexander had a white wi:#e and by her he 

had two girls and a boy. He had a black cook and by her he had two boys and-· 

a girl. One of these boys was my papa and I told you the old man bought my 

~ fram Master Barton for his colored son. My papa never was sold you eee 

cause he was the old white man's boy. After his white wife died his two 

girls married and the boy lett Old Pickens, and they told his colored wife 

and her two boys and girl it they would stay and take care of him as long as 

he lived they could have the property. My papa went off five or six miles 

and built him a log house. 

"The old man -- Master Liese Alexander -- was blind when his wife died 

and he had to be tended to like a child. He would knock hi s st ick on the 

wall and some of the small children would lead him about where he wanted to 

go. His white children didn't like the way he had lived so they didn't 

want to be bothered with him. 

"My parents' names was Cheney Barton and .T1m. Alexander. Papa was 

lIledium. dark and so was his own brother but their sister was as white as the 

White woman's two girls and boy. 



"Atter the railroads sprung up the town moved to New Pickens. 

"Master Liege Alexander had lots of slaves and land. I reckon the 

white wife's ohildren fell heir to the far.m land. 

"My aunt and grandma cooked for him till he died. They kept him clean 

and took care of him like as if his white wife was living. The oolored wife 

and her girl waited en ~he white wife and her ohildren like queens. That 1s 

what papa said. 

nDurint slavery there was stockmen. They was weighed and tested. A man 

would rent the stockman and put him in a room wi th some young women he 

wanted to raise children from. Next morning when they cane to let him out 

the man ask him what he done and he was so glad to get outo Them women 

nearly kill him. If he said nothin t they wouldn t t have to pay for him. 

Them women nearly kill him. Some of the slave owners rented these stockmen. 

They didn't let them work in the field and they kept them fed up good. 

"Fore the 01 vil War broke out mama said Master Barton hid a half 

bushel solid gold and silver coins over tb.@ mountains. He had 1 t close to 

the spring awhile. Mama had to go by it to tote water to the house. She 

said she never bothered it. He said he could trust her and she wouldn't 

tell a lie. He took another sack of money over the mountains and the silver· 

ware. His wife died during the war. A lot of people died from hearing of 

the war -- heart failure. I don't know What became of his money. He lost 

it. He may forgot where he hid it. It was after his wife died that he sold 

lIlam.a to Jim Alexander's papa. 

"The Yankees rode three years over the oountry in squads and oolored 

folks didn't know they was free. I have seen them in their old uniforms 

riding around when I was a child. White folks started talking about freedom 



fore the darkies and turning them loose with the clothes they had on and 

what they could tote away. No land, no home, no place; they roamed around. 

-when it was freedom the thing papa done was go to a place and start 

out ahare croppin'. Yolks had no horses or mules. They had to plough new 

ground with oxen. I ploughed when I was a girl, ploughed oxen. If you had 

horses or mules and the Yankees come along three or four years after the war, 

they would swap horses, ride a pieoe, and if they had a chance swap horses 

again. Stealing went on during and long after the war. 

"The Ku Klux was awfUl in South Carolina. The colored folks had no 

church to go to. 'They gather around at folks' houses to have preaching and 

prayers. One night we was having it at our house, only I was the oldest 

and was in another room sound asleep on the bed. There was a crowd at our 

house. The Ku Klux come t pulled off his robe and door face, hung it up on 

a na.il in the roam, and said, tWhere t s that Jim. Jesus?' He pulled him out 

the room. The crowd run off. Mama. took the three little children but forgot 

ma and run oft too. They beat papa till they thought he was dead and 

throwed him in a fence corner. He was beat nearly to death, just cut all to 

pieces. He crawled to my bed and woke me up and back to the steps. I thought 

he was dead -- bled to death -- on the steps. Mama come back to leave and 
,.. 

found he was alive. She doctored him up and he lived thirty years atter that. 

'.Ie left th~.t morning. 

"The old white woman that owned the place was rich -- big rich. She 

been complaining about the noise -- Singing and preaching. She called him 

Praying Jim Jesus till he got to be called that around. He prayed in the 

field. She said he di sturbed her. Mama said one at the Ku Klux ahe lenowed 

bean raised up there close to Master Barton's but papa said he didn't know 

one of them that beat on htm. 



4. 

"Papa never did vote. I don t t vote. I thillk women should vote moh 

as men. They live under the same law. 

"I coma to Arkansas about forty-t1 va years ago. Papa brought us to a 

new country t thought we could do better. I been f'anDing, cooking, washing. 

r can't do my own cooking and washing now. I got rheumatism in my joints, 

feet, knees, and handa. We don't ~t no help ot no kind. 

"My- daughter 1s in Caldwell, New lersey at work. She went there to get 

work. She heard about 1t and went and haven't come home. I jes' got one 

child." 



Interviewer ____________ ~Be~u;l~ah~Sh~e~~~~~o~o~d~Bag~~g~ __________ __ 

Person interviewed Mrs. Charlotte E. Stephens A8e 83 

1420 West 15th Street, Little Rock, Arkansas 

- - - - - - - - - - - - ~ - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -
I was born right here in L1ttle Rock. MY father was owned by a 

splendid family - the Ashleys. The family of Noah Badgett owned my 

mother and the children. Pardon me, madam, and I shall eXl)lain how 

that was. In many cases the father of children born in slavery could 

not be definitely determined. There was never a question about the 

mother. Fram this you will understand that the children belonged to 

the master who owned the mother. This was according to law. 

My father's family name was Andrews. How did it happen that 

it was not Ashley? •••• Oh, my dear, you have been misinformed 

about all slaves taking the name of the master who owned them when 

peace ce.me •••• No, madam. My father was named William Wallace 

Andrews after his father, who waS an English gentleman. He had come 

to Missouri in early days and owned slaves. • • • Yes, my grandfather 

was white. The Ashleys brought my father to Arkansas Territory when 

they came. They always permitted him to keep his family name. Many 

other masters did the same. 

From the standpoint of understanding between the white and 

colored races, Little Rock has always been a good place to live. The 

better class families did not speak of their retainers as slaves; they 

were called servants. Both my parents were educated by their masters. 



Besides being a teacher and minister my father was a carpenter and 

expert cabinet worker. 

The first s~hool for Negroes in Little Rock was opened in 18&3 

and was taught by my father. I went to school to him. A few months 

later there came from the north a company of missionary teachers 

and opened a school which I attended until 18&7. My father was a 

minister of the Methodist Episcopal church for colored people on what 

is now Eighth and Broadway. He also had a chapel on the property ot 

Mr. Ashley. You probably know that during slavery days the slaves 

belonged to and attended the s~e church as their white folks. They 

sat in the back, or in a balcony built for them. My father was COD

sidered the founder of lesley Chapel, which was Methodist Episcopal'

From that time until this day I have been a member of that church. 

Seventy-three years, I think it is. Before the break came in the 

Methodist church, you know, it was all the same, north and south. 

After the division on account of slavery the Methodist church in the 

south had the word "south" attached. For a long t~e my father did 

not realize that. In 1863 he and his church went back into the orig

inal Methodist church. 

In 1867 the SOCiety of Friends - we called them Quakers -

came and erected a large two-story schoolhouse at Sixth and State 

streets. It was called Union school. When it wasbullt it was 

said by the Quakers that it was to be for the use of colored child

ren forever, but within a year or two the city bought the property 

and took charge of the school. As far as I can now recall, white 

and colored children never did attend the same school in Little Rock. 

2. 22'( 



There have always been separate schools for the races. I am able to 

remember the names ot the first teachers in the Quaker school; 1. H. 

Binford was the principal and his sister taught the primary depart

ment. Other teachers were Miss Anna Wiles (or lare) f Miss Louise 

Coffin, Miss Lizzie Ge.rrison~and Sarah Henley. 

I was about 11 years old when peace came and was living with 

my mother and the other children on the Badgett plantation about ? 

miles east of L1 ttle Rock. Mother did laundry and general house work. 

Being a small child, all that was asked of me was to run errands and 

amuse the little white children. Madam, if r could tell you the great 

difference between slave owners it would help you in understanding 

conditions of today among the colored people. Both my father and my 

mother had peculiar privileges. The Ashley family were exceptional 

slave owners; they permitted their servants to hire their time. There 

was class distinction, perhaps to greater extent than among the white 

people. Yes, madam, the slaves who lived in the family with master 

and mistress were taught just about the same as their own children. 

At any rate, they ~itated them in all matters; to speak with a low 

voice, use good English, the niceties ot manners, good fonn and cour

tesy in receiving and attending guests. 

I began teaching in Little Rock schools when I was 15 years 

old and am still teaching. In all, it 1s 69 years, and my con-

tract is still good. ~ first experience as a teacher, (as I told 

you I was fifteen) was by substituting for a teacher in that first 

Missionary school, in 1869. lor some reason, she did not return, and 

the School Board appOinted me in her place. Atter one year I was given 

3. 2~28 



leave ot absence to attend Oberlin College in Ohio. I spent three 

years there, but not in succession. When my money would give out I 

would come home and the School Board would provide work tor me until 

I could earn enough to carry me through another term. I finished at 

Oberlin in 1873. I extended my work through courses at Normal schools 

and Teacher's Institutes. I have taken lecture courses in many col-

leges, notably-the University of California in 1922. I have taught 

all grades fram the first to the twelfth. MY principal work, for the 

last 35 years, however, has been high school Latin and English and 

Science. 

~t present I am serving as librarian at the Senior high school 

and Junior College. I have twice served as principal of city schools 

in Little Rock. First at Capitol Rill. The Charlotte E. Stephens 

school at 18th and Maple was named in my honor. I have a book I have 

kept for 68 years regarding those first schools, and I'm told it i8 

the only one in existence. I also have the first monthly report card 

ever issued in Little Rock. Mr. Hall (Superintendent of Little Rock 

City Schools) has asked me to will it to the School Board. 

I could recall many interesting events of those early schools 

for the colored race. Old, old slaves came, desiring to learn to 

read and spell. They brought the only books they could find, many 

of which proved to be almanacs, paper bound novels discarded by 

their mistress 'and ancient dictionaries, about halt of which might 

be missing. 

Yes, madam, I do remember that the emanCipated slaves were led to 

believe they would be given property and have just what their masters 



had been accustomed to enjoy. I remember hearing my mother tell, 

in later years, that she really had expected to live as her mistress 

had; having some one to wait upon her, plenty of money to spend, ride 

in a carriage with a coachman. But She always added that the eman

Cipated ones soon found out that freedom meant more work and harder 

than they had ever done before. 

What did they work at? Pardon me please for so often reminding 

you of conditions of that time. Few of the trades workers were white. 

Brick makers and brick layers, stonemasons, lathers, plasters, -

all types of builders were at the treed men. Yea must remember that 

slaves were the only ones who did this work. Their masters had used 

their labor as their means of income. Not all slaves were in the cot

ton fields, as some suppose. The slave owners of towns and villages. 

had their slaves learn skilled trade occupations and made a great deal 

of money by their earnings. The Yankee soldiers and the many Northern 

people who lived here hired the freed men and paid them. Quite soon 

the colored people were buying homes. Many were even hired by their 

fonner masters and paid for the work they formerly did without pay 

under slavery. ~member Bill Read and Dave Lowe. They had been 

coachmen before freedom. ~ combining their first savings, they bought 

a hack, as it was called. It was more of a cab. Jor all those who did 

not have private conveyances, this was the only way of getting about 

town. It was Little Rock's first taxi-cab buSiness, I should say. Bill 

and Dave made a fortune; they had a monopoly of business for years and 

eventually had enough cabs to take the entire population to big even

ing parties, theater, and all places where crowds would gather. 
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No, madam, I do not recall that we had any inconvenience from 

the XU Klux Klan. If they made trouble in Little Rock I do not now 

remember it. I did hear that out in the country they drove peopl.e 

trom their homes. Yes, madam, I do remember, quite distinctly, the 

ttmes when colored men were voted into ~blic offices. ~ohn C. 

Corbin was State SUperintendent of Public Instruction. Phillips 

county sent two colored men to the legislature; they were I. H. Gray 

and H. H. White, both from Helena. J. E. :&lsh of this city followed 

M. W. Gibbs as Police Judge. After reconstruction when all colored 

people were eliminated trom public life all these people returned to 

their trade. 

I was 22 when I married. My husband was a teacher but knew the 

carpenter trade. During the time that Negroes served in public office 

he served as deputy sheriff and deputy constable. He was with me for 

41 years before his death; we raised a family of six children and gave 

each one a college education. 

Now, you have asked my opinion. of present condi tions ot the 

younger generation. It seems to me they are living in an age of 

contusion; they seem to be all at sea as to what they should get 

tor themselves. I do know this. In some respects the modern frank-

ness is an improvement over the old suppression and repression in the 

presence of their elders. At the same time, I think the young people 

at today lack the proper reverence and respect for age and the expe-

rience it brings as a ~ide tor th~. During my long years of teachina 

I have had opportunity to study this question. I am still making a 

study of the many phases of modern life as it affects the young people. 

6. 



I do not like the trend of amusements of today; I would like for our 

young people to became interested in things more worth while; in a 

higher type of amusement. Conditions of morality and a lack of regard 

for conventions is deplorable. Smoking among the girls has increased 

the common use of liqu~r between the sexes. 

Did you ask me about the voting restrictions for the colored 

race in this State? I will tell you frankly that I think the primary 

law here is unjust; most unjust. We are citizens in every other 

respect; the primary voting privilege should be ours also. This 

restriction has been explained as coming down from "the grandfather 

clause" inserted in early legislation. I cannot give you the exact 

wording of the clause but the substance was that no person whose 

ancestor - grandfather - was not entitled to vote before 1863 should 

have the right to the ballot. Of course it is readily seen that this 

clause was written purely for the purpose of denying the vote to the 

colored people. 

Perhaps, madam, my talk has been too much along educational 

lines. You asked me about my life since freedom came and how I have 

lived to the present time. I have had the blessed privilege of be-

ing a teacher - of doing the work I love best of all in the world to 

do. I have written the story of my life work; it is all ready to be 

published. I have written "The Story of Negro Schools in Little Rock" 

and "Memoirs of Little Rock." Madam, I have written, I suppose, what 

would amount to volumes for our church papers and local Negro news-

paper. My daughter was, at one time, editor of the Womens t Page. No, 

I'm indeed sorry that I have not kept a scrapbook of such writings. 



8. 

In these latter years my friends scold me for having destroyed all the 

papers as fast as they were read. The most of the news in the articles, 

however, I have used in the manuscripts of the books I hope to have 

published. 
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Interviewer ________________ ~M1~s~s~I=r~e~n=e~R~o~b~e~rt~so~n~ ______________ __ 

Person in terviewed:..-__ W,;;.;.;:;;1l;;:. . .:::.1;;.iam=..,;J;..;.~S;;..t;.;e;;..v;.;e;,;;n;;.:s;.l • .....:;;;B;;;.r.;;:;i.;;;D_k;;;.l e.;.,y~, ..,;M=k;;;,aIl;.;;;-.Ba--.s;...-__ 

Age Up in 70' s 

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

III was born in Pleasant Hill, Alabama. My owners were Haley and 

Lissouri Stevens. They owned Grandma Mary. Pa was born on the place. 

1,:other was sold from the Combesses to Stevens. M.other's mother was a Turk 

Dark Creek Indian. She was a free woman. Her llame was Judy. I called her 

Grandma Judy. She was old but not gray. She had long black hair as I 

remember her. Mother was named Millie. Haley bought her for my pa. My 

pa' s father was Haley Stevens t own son. He was hi s coachman. Pa never 

~iOrked a great deal. Mother never cooked till after emancipation. She was 

the house girl al1d nurse. Life moved along smoothly as much as I ever 

heard till freedom come on. The Indians was independent folks. ~~ mother 

'.Ias like thato Haley Stevens took his family to Texas soon as freedom come 

on. I:Iother went with them. They treated her so nicely. P8. wouldn '·t follow~ 
~ .. 

He said she thought more of them than she did him. He kept me with him. 

He nerried ag'in. He was a barber at Selma, Alabama. He died a barber at 

.-umiston, Alabama. While my mother was in Texas she went to see her mother 

in Hickory, Alabama. She was talking with a tramp. He had helped my pa in 

La shop at Selma. Mother took the train and come to pats and my step-

::;other's house. I was fourteen years old then and still wore a long shirt-

like dress. They treated her the nicest kind. She told them she was 

married to a nan named Sims down in Mississippi. ~he went back. I dontt 

k~lOl;i \lhere. The barber busine ss was a colored man's trade in the early days .. 



2. 

"Soon after freedom I made two trips a day and carried my young 

mistress' books to school. It was a mile for us to go 'round the road to 

Pleasant Hill. She married C. C. Williams. I cooked for her. I cooked 

her daughter's weddint supper.. She had two girls, Maude and Pearl. I 

worked there fourteen years for my clothes and something to eat. Then I 

went to myself. When I wasn't cooking I worked in Mr. C. C. Williams' sash 

Mld blind factory. They was big rich folks. Mrs. Williars had a hundred 

rent houses. She went about in her carriage and collected rent. That was 

at I.Ieridian, Mississippi. They learned me more than an education--to work. 

She learned me to cook. I cooked all my life. I cooked here at the Rusher 

Eotel till I got so old I was not able to do the work. 

"I do little odd jobs of work where I can find them. I 'plied for the 

Old ~ Pension but they give me commodities and that's allo I supports my 

own self such as it be. 

"I find the young generation don't stick to jobs like I had to doo 

~ems like they want an education to keep them out of work. Education does 

some good and some more ham than good. Oh, timesl Times is going fast. 

~7ell with some I reckon. Some like me is done left.. I mean I got slower. 

Time getting faster. Itm done left outen the game. Time wait for no man." 
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Interv1eW8r, ________________ ~R!m~~Je~1~S~.~Tay~=lo~r~ ______________ _ 

Person interviewed ~e Johnson Stewart 
3210 W. Sixteenth street t L1 ttle Rock, Arkansas 

Age Bet_en 50 and 60 ? 

_---~---------~---~~--~----~--~-----M 

"My mother's name was Vahal.a KcElroy. Her master's name was lIiley 

MeElroy. She was living in Howard County, Arkansas near Nashville. She 

worked in the tield, and sewed in the house tor her mistress. One ttme 

she said she never would torget about slavery was a time when she was 

thirteen years old, and the overseer beat her. 

"My mother was a real bright woman with great long black hair. Her 

master was her tather. She told me that the overseer grabbed her by her 

hair and wound it 'round his ar.m and then grabbed her by the roots ot it 

and jerked her down. to the ground and beat her till the blood ran out or 

her nose and mouth. She was ttraid to holler. 

"Mother married when she was tourteen. I can't remember the name ot 

her husband. The preacher was an old man, a taith doctor, who read the 

eeremony. His name was Lewis Hill. 

"1 heard mother say they beat my brother-in-law (his name was Dave 

Denver) till he was bloody as a hog. Then they washed him down in salt 

and water. Then they beat him again because he hollered. 

"She told us how the slaves used to try to pray" They were so scared 

that the overseer would see them that early in the morning while they were 

going to their work in the field at daybreak that they would fall down on 

one knee and pray. They were so 'rrald that the overseer would catch 

them that they would be watching for him with one eye and looking for God 

with the other. But the Lord understood. 



"My mother was seventy years old when she died. She has been dead 

thirty years." 
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Interviewer ________________ .~i~s_s __ I_re_n_e~R~o_be~rt~s_o_n ______________ __ 

Pe rson interviewed~ __ ...;L1;;;;· ::;.:za::;:...;;;S;..;t.:::.iiiilggea;;.;r:;.::s~al."",;~.;;;o_r_re_st;;.;;.._O;.;;;l_t&.y ........ Ar;;.;;k_8_D-.S ...,a.-.8 __ 

Age 70 plus 

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

"1 was born in Poplar Grove, Arkansas on Col. Bibbs' place. llama was 

sold tw1ce. Once she was sold in Georgia, once in Alabama, and brought to 

Tennessee, later to Arkansas. Master Ben Rode brought her to Arkansas. 

She had ten children and I'm the only one living. ~ was a danCing woman. 

She could dance any figureo They danced in the cabins and out in the yards. 

"The Yankees come one day to our house and I crawled under the house~ 

I was scared to death. They called me out. I was scared not to obey and 

scared to cCllle on out. I come out. They didn't hurt meo Mr. Ben Hode hid 

a small trunk of money away. He got 1t after the War. '!'he slaves never 

did know where it was ,hid. They said the hair was on the trunk he hid his 

money in. It was made out of green hide for that purpose. 

"Mama had a slave husband. He was a field hand and all kind of a hand 

when he was needed. Mama done the sewing for white and black on the place. 

She was a maid. She could cook sane in case they needed her. She died 

firsto Papa's foot got hurt sana way and it et off. He was so old they 

couldn t t cure it. He was named .A:\.tred Hode. Mama was Viney Hode. She 

said they had good white folks. They lived on Ben Hode's place two or 

three years after freedan. 

"I farmed, cooked, and ironed all my l1f'e. I don't }mow how to do 

nothing else. 

"I live with my daughter. I gpt a son." 



30843 

Interviewer. _________________ s.m~. __ l_._l_S __ ·_~~I_l"o_r ______________ ___ 

Person inte"ie-d~ ___ ~~~Z ..... a:.~a~JW&~ .... '"?'st~i"~h~...o:_-----
2225 •• iineteenth. street 

Age '12 IJ. 1;t18 Bock, Arkansas 

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

ItI was born in Sparta in Hancock CountY', Georgia, ia J'anuarY' a6, 1866. 

My tather was n8MCl .illi_ He1lr7 StIth, ad I _s a little tot less than 

two years old when my mother died. IIy :tather haa called her name one. but 

I forset it. I torset the .amea ot ., :tather's tather, too, and ot mother's 

people. That is too tar back. 

II)(y tather was born in 18l.8. He was born in Georgia. His master was 

namedW. W. Simpson. He had a master betore Simpsoa. SimpsoD bought hill 

from some bodY' elae. I never can r_ember the man's J18JII8. 

Houses 

-!he :tirat houses I aaw in Georgia were trame or brick hou.... '!'here 

weren't anY' log houses 'round where I _8 brought up. Georgia wa811 t t a log 

house state--leaatwiae, not the part I lived in. In another part there 

1"'\ 
were plentY' ot saw11la. ~at made lumber CODIIOD. You could get lODS leat 

o;,..J 

pine eightY' to ninetY' teet long it you wanted 1t. Some little t01lJl8 dlela't 

have no planing JD1lls and you would haTe to send to &guata or to Atlanta 

for the planing work or else theY' wculd make planed lumber bY' hand. I haTe 

worked tor tour and tlve weeks at a time dreaa1As luaber--tloor1ag, ceil1D&, 

siding, mold1ngs. and so on. 

~ tather wa. st1ll with S~paon when I ~bered anythtDs. At that 

time the house 'ife 11 ved in 1raa a weatherb0arde4 house ju.t lib the 

ones .. 11". 1a llOW. It -u a house that had beeD. built aiDce treedCBo 
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Old man Simpson sent tor my 'lather and told h~ to bu1ld a house tor htmaelt 

on the grounds. If¥ tather had been with Simpson tor 80 long and had done 

so much work tor him during slave time tha~ S~pson didn't want to do with

out h1Dl. He supplied all the lumber and materials tor my tather. lhriag 

slave time, S~pson had hired my 'lather out to the other planters when he 

had nothing tor h~ to do in the line ot building on his OWll plantation. 

He had had h~ to superintend his grist mill. All that was in slavery 

time. My tather was a highly skilled laborer. He could do a lot ot other 

things besidea building. So when treedom came, he wanted rq father 'round 

h~ still. They both tished and bunted. He wanted my father to go tishing 

'lith him and keep him CClllpaD.y'. My tather was a carpenter ot the tirn 

class, you see, even in slave t1ms. That was all he dona. He waa broup1; 

up to be a carpenter and did nothing but that all his time. My daddy was a 

mighty good mechanic. 

Good Maater 

~y daddy's maater was a very good and kind one. MY father was no1; 

under any overaeer. He worked directly under his master. 

ftI remember one incident he told me. His master hired a new overseer 

who hung around tor a bit watching my tather. Finally, my tather asked 

him, 'Now, what are you able to do?' The overseer answered, 'Why t I Call see 

allover and whip allover, and that t 8 as much as any damn man can do.' 

"Nobody was allowed to touch my 'lather. He never had no trouble 

with the pateroles either. Old man Simpson didn't allow that. He was a 

free agent. When he wasn't working tor Simpson, he was working tor the 

next big tfU'll8r, and then the next one J and then the next one. and old 

man Simpson got wa~s tor his work. Samattmes he worked a contract. 



Old man BmpSOll couldn't aftoM to have him l1an.dicapped 1D hls golng u.cl 

coming. He oould go menever he wanted to go, and COlll8 back whenever he 

got ready, with a paas or without one. His time was valuable. 

-The reason why so many alaves ~ttered as much as they did as a rule 

was not because ot the masters but because ot the poor white trash over-

seers. I know ot several rich white women that had slaves that wouldn't 

allow them to be mistreated. '!'hey would tire tour and tive overseers to 

keep their slaves tram being mistreated. 

Mean Masters 

"But there were sane mean masters. I have heard that right there in 

Georgia there was one white planter--I think it was Brantley--who put oae 

ot his slaves that had been unruly in a packing screw and ran it down on 

him till he mashed h1m to death. '!'he cotton screw DS the th1ag they 
(~ r" 0..L / .. " '-' 

pressed cotton gales in. They ran it down by steam now, but then, they 

used to run it down with two mules. They tell a lot ot things like that on 

BrantleY'. Of' oour_, I couldn't personall,. know it, but I know he was 

might,.. mean and I know the way he died. 

aJ.ahwhacking the Ku nux 

"He belonged to the paterole gang and they went out atter the 

Negroes one night atter treedom. The Negroes bushwhacked them and killed 

four or tive ot th_. They give it out that the men that was killed had 

gone to Texas. Brantle,.. was one ot the killed ones. '!'he pateroles was 

awful bad at that time. Ku Klux they called them atter the War, but the,. 

was the 88lJJ8 people. I never heard ot the nan part till this thlns CC1118 

up that they have now. They called them Ku nux back when I was a boy_ 



My ste];ll1other carried me over to Brantley's house the !'J.gb.t he got killed. 

So I mow the Texas he wnt to. Ifhat was in '69 or '70. He lived about a 

mile trom us and When he got killed, she carried me over to see him just 

like we would have gone to see any other neighbor. 

"'!'he Negro.s were naturally afraid ot the lW. Klux but they tinal.l7 got 

to the place where they were detemined to break: it up. They didn't haft 

no ropes, but they wOllld take srapeViu8 and tie them. across the road about 

breast high when a man would be on horseback. The Ki1 1O.ux would l'Wl 

against these viDes and be knocked ott their horses into the road and then 

the bushwhackers would shoot them. When Ku nux _s killed 1n this Dl8JU1er, 

it was never aclm1tted; but it was said that they had gone to Texas. There 

was several ot them .ent to Texas one night. 

Amusements 

"TheN weren't many amusements ln slave times. The7 had dances with 

fiddle muslc. There was mighty tew darkles could get out to go to dances 

because the pateroles ftS so bad atter them. I don t t know ot an7 other 

amusements the slaves had. They were playing baseball when I was bora. 

There were boys much older than I was already playtng when I was old enough 

to notice, so I thlnk they must have mOD about it in slave tiDle. 1'hey 

didn't play mch in that way because they dldn't have time. 

Slaves who Bought Themselve's 

ItI have heard tell ot SCDe lIegroes that _s thritty and got mOn8:r 

enough tram slde work to btl7 them.ael.ves. They had to go North then 

~caus. they couldn't 11v. in the South tree. I don't remember their names 

just now. 



Church 

~e alavea had church. Sometimes they had ChurCh at one another's 

house. I dem't thiDk they ever built them a church houSe. lklt they could 

go to the white tolka' church it they wanted to. 

How Freedca Came 

"My daddr' a master told my tather he was tree. He told him that 1D 

1865. Ba told him that he was tree to do as he pleased, that he could came 

when he pleased and go when he pleased. t Course, he told h1a he w$Dted 

him to stay around hllll-not to go ott. 

Soldiera 

"I have heard my tather ~ak at soldiers, but they .ere too busy 

'round Atlanta aDd up that way to git down where my tather was. The,. don't 

seem to have bothered his town. !hey never made my tather do any labor in 

the army neither. J4y tather .as mad IndiaD, whIte, and Negro. 

Marriage 

"Slaves had: to get the consent at their masters to marry. Sometn.. 
i" .. 

masters would want them to go and would eVeD buy the .... they wanted to 

keep them contented on the plantation. Somettmes the masters wouldn't do 

anythiDg but let them Visit. They would DI8.l"l7--what they oalled marriap 

in those daya--and the husband would have to git per.misaion tram his master 

to go visit his wit. and git permission traa her master to came there. He 

would go on Saturday night and get back in time tor his work on Monday 

morning. It was just like raising stock and mating it. 

ItI have been :married tifty-one year.. I have been married twice 

though. lIy tirst wite died in 1900. I have been married to my second wite 

thirty-tour years last AprU. Thos. were real marriasos. 



Op1Jl1oas 

"I cu' t say mch aloag theae line.. !he chance to make a 11 v1q 

looks .0 dark I can't see much ot a tuture. !h1Dp se. to be gett1aS 
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worse. "earl,. everybody I talk: with, wh1te or colored, seema to th1Dk the 

same. It 1. 11ke SeDator Glaa. said, 'It CongreS8 would close up and SO 

hams at once, t~. would get better.' People don't know what kind ot tool 

law Ccmsre •• 11 go1ng to malee and the7 are not gains to apend much I1One7'_ 

I don't think J1r. Booaeval t 'a puap pr1 wing will do _ch good becauae 70U 

must keep adding to it or 1 t will go aW8.7. 

ItI don't think much ot the young people. 'rhea. nineteenth or 

twentieth century Negroea 1s .omething tierce I'm telling you. 

Vocational Experience. 

-I am a carpenter. I nab I wasn't. The depre88ion baa made 1t 80 

that the Negroe8 get very little to do. What they have they give to the1r 

own people. They don't have DIlch tor nobody. Even 1t the nigger gata 

something, he pta very little out ot it. But the main trouble 18 there 

isn't anything to do. 

"I have been a carpenter tor tifty-tour year8. I haTe been here tiftT-

one yeara. I have neTer had llO trouble earning a 11ving till now. I can't 

do it now. !rhe biggest obstacle ot the succeas ot the Negro carpenter 1s 

that Negroes don't have the money to buU4 w1th. They m.t get the moDe)' 

from the wh1te man. 'rhe white man, on the other hand, it he leta out the 
-

money tor the building, has the 88.l"-ao on who 11111 do it, and he natura,lly 

picks ~t another white man. That keep. the majorit7 ot Negroe. ant ot 

work •• tar as carpentry i8 concerned. It doe8 in a time like th1.. When 

times i8 better. the 1fh1 te man doe8 not need to be ao tisht. and he cu 

diVide up.-



Inte rviewer 
pernella Anderson, colored 245 

EX-SLAVES 

I was born in Alabama in slavery time. I was sold from my mother after I was 

five years old, a.nd never did see her again. W-as sold to a family by the name of 

Mr. Games. There were sii.. of them in family and I was the seventh. They were very 

nice to me until I was about 10 years of age. I would attend to the little kids. 

'lhey were all boys. Had to sleep on straw beds and been cooking for myself ever ,iace 

I wa.s ti years old. When about ten they started putting hard work on me and had to 

pick cotton and cD the work around the house. Was a slave for about 15 year s. After 

I was freed I moved to Union County and been here ever since. 

Caroline stout. 
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Interviewer Samuel S. Taylor 

Pe~son interviewed Felix Street 
822 Schiller Street, Little Rock, Arkansas 

Age 74 

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

nI was born in Dickson County, Tennessee, fifty miles north of 

Nashville, in l864~ It was on December twenty-eighth. My father told me 

when he was living how old I was. He told me all the way along, and I 

remember ito 

"Nannie, Jeff, Hardy, John Mack, and Felix (that's me) are my father's 

children by his first wife. Lena, Martha, Esther are his children by his 

second wife. He had five children by my mother, and four of them lived to 

be grown, and one died in infancy. My mother was his first wifso Her name 

was Mary Street. Her name before she married--hold a minute J lennne see--

seems like it was ~~ry -- Mary -- Street. 

~ly father and my mother couldn't have lived on the same plantation 

because she was a May and he was a Street. I don t t know how they met .• 

"My father's master's name was Jick Street, He owned, to my mowing, 

my father, Bili Street; Henry Street, and Ed Street. He might have owned 

ilore but I heard my father say he owned those. 

"My father said his white people weren't very wealthy. He and his 

~ brother had to go and cut cord wood, both summer and \linter. .And they 
'-

WQS allowed .30 much work for a task. Their task was !:line cords a week for 

9f.:.ch r;..ang That was equal to a cord and a hulf a day for each man each day, 

;"y father would cut his wood li.ke a man ought to cut it. But he said 

r.:;,r uncle wouldn't gi t at his task. He would drink whiskey all the week. 

246 
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They'd get atter him about bein' behind with his work, but he would say. 

'Never mind that; I won't be behind Monday- morning. t On SUnday morning at 

nine 0' clock, he would get up and begin to cut on that wood. And on Monday 

morning at nine o'clock, he would have nine corda cut tor his white folks 

and four or five for himself. It would all be done before nine o'clock 

Monday morning. 

Living Brother 

"I recently seen my brother Jeff Davis Street. I haven't seen him 

before for sixty-one years. He blew in here fram Texas with a man named 

Professor Smu~r8. He lives in Malakotf, Texas. It's been sixty-one years 

since he was where I could see hiIr, but he says he saw me fifty-nine years 

ago. He came back home and I was 'sleep, he says, and he didn't wake me up. 

He rambled around a little and stood and looked at me awhile, he says. He 

was seventeen years old and I was twelve. 

~y brother had a lot of children. He had tour girls with him. He had 

a boy somewheres. He is older than I me. 

"I heard my tather say that in time of war, they were taking up folks 

that wouldn't join them and putting them in prison. They picked a white 

fellow up and had him tied with a rope and carried him down to a creek and 

were tying him up by his thumbs. He saw MY father Coming and said: 'There' a 

a colored man I know.' My father said he knew him. They let him go when my 

father said he knew him and that he didn't harbor bushwhackers. Every time 

he saw my father atter that he would say, 'Bill, you sure did save my lite.' 

"My father and mother lived in a log cabin. They had homemade 

furniture. They had a bunk up side the wall and a trundle bed. That was the 

cabin they lived in in slavery time. 
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Soldiers 

~ father said once that when the men were gane, the soldiers came in 

and asked the WOI!l8D. to cook for them. They 1I0uldn' t do it; so the soldiers 

made them bring them a chunk of fire. They throlled the fire on the bed and 

when it got to burning good, the officer wouldn't let them put it out. But 

be told them that they could get some of the boys to help them carry out 

their things if the boys were willing to do it. It was the officers who 

wanted the women to cook for them. It wasn't the slaves they asked. i~ was 

'~he whi te folks. 

Sold His Master 

ftI heard my stepmother--I call her my mother--say something once. She 

belonged to a white fmnily named Bell. They had a lot of slaves. MY step-

mother was the house girl; so she could get on to a lot of things the others 

couldn't. She stayed in the house. That was in slavery times. The 

speculators who were buying colored folks would put up at that place. 

Looked like a town but it all belonged to one person. 'Fhe name of the place 

was Cloverdale, Tennessee 0 My stepnother said that a gang of these folks 

put up at Cloverdale once and then went on to Nashville, Tennessee. On the 

next day a nigger sold the speculator. He was educated and a mulatto, and 

he sold his master in wi tho a bunch of other nigger.. He was just fi:xin t to 

take the money, when his master got aware of it, and come on up just in 

t~. I don't know what happened to the nigger. It was just an accident 

he got caught. My stepmother said it was true. 

Good Masters 

"My mother had a good master. At least, she said he was good. Slaves 

from other plantations would run away and come to her master's place to stay. 

~ey would stay a good whileo 



"My tather said hi. master was good· to him too. lily father's yO'llIlg 

master has come to see us since the .ar~ He got down low and used to come 
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I round. My tather would g1 ve him turns ot corn. You know when you used to 

go to the mill, you would carry about two bushels ot corn and call it a 

milling or a turn. My tather would let his young master shell a bushel or 

two ot corn and carry it to the mill. He got poor and sure 'nough you see. 

We had moved away from them then, and he got in real hard luck. He used to 

come and sit a halt day at a time at our house. And father would give him 

the corn for his tamily. We were living in Dickson County, Tennessee then. 

Seems like we was on Frank Hudson's place. We hadn't bought a place for 

ourselves then. 

Ku Klux Klan 

"You know they used to k;u kl~ the niggers. They went to the house 

after the War of an old man named Hall. They demanded for him to let them 

in but he wouldntt~ They said that they would break open the door if' he 

didn't let them in. He didn't let them in, and they broke it dome When 

they started in, his wife threw fire brands in amongst 'em and he knicked 

one down with an ax. Them that msn' t hurt carried the wounded man away 

and it was reported the next day that he was sick. They never did bother 

the nigger no more and he never had no charges made against h~ 

Runaway Negroes - After Jrree(lom 

"It was over forty years ago. Me and my wife lived at a big saw-

mill near Elliott, Arkansas, just ten miles outside of Camden. White 

tolks used to come up there and catch niggers and carry them back to 

Louisiana with them, claiming that they owed debts. One time two white men 

came to Elliott looking for a nigger. They came through the Negro quarters 
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and all the men were off that day because it was a ho11day~ The nigger saw 

them first and ran to the woods_ They ran after him and caught him. They 

came baok through the quarters and tied him. to one of the horses and then 

went on to Louisiana--them ridin' and him. walkin' tied up with his arms 

behind him and roped to the horse like he was some kind of cattle or same

thinf. The niggers followed them with ~s a little distance, but one 

nigger telephoned to Kl Dorado and the officers there were on the lookout 

for them. At night, the offioers in plain clothes went over and chatted 

with them white men. When they saw the nigger, they asked what it was they 

had there. They told the one that asked that it was a damn nigser that owed 

money back in Louisiana and got smart and run away without paying up. The 

officers drew their ~s and put~andcuff8 on them and carried them and the 

nigger away to jail. 

"They put everybody in ja1l that night. But the next morning they 

brought them to trial and fined the white men a hundred and fifty dollar. 

apiece and after the trial they tQrned the nigger loose. That broke up the 

stealing o~ niggers. Before that they would come and take a Negro whenever 

they wanted to. 

~Niggers were just beginning to wake up then, and know how to slip away 

and run oft. We had whole families there that had run off one by one. The 

~ would run away and leave his children, and as they got old enough, they 

would follow him one by one. 

Right After the War 

"Right atter the War, my people f8.l'lD.ed on shares. We had a 

place we leased on the Hudson place that we stayed on. We leased 

it for five years but we stayed there seven or maybe eleven years. 



When we lef"t there we bought a place ot our om. On the Hlldson place we 

cleared up about thirty acres ot land and 'tended it as long as we stayed 

there. We put out a lot of fruit trees on it. Had lots ot peaches, and 

plums, and quinces--do you knOlf 1Ihat quinces are?-and danvils (these devil 

plums you know). They are kinda purple looking fruit made in the shape ot 

a prune. They are t bout two inches through--jus' about half as big as your 

fist. 

"When we moved to our own place t we stayed in the same county.· It was 

just about three-fourths of a mile fran the Hudson place--west of· it. 

Moving to Arkansas 

ttl came to Arkansas with the intention of going to school. lht I just 

messed myselt up. Instead of goin' to school, I went and got married. I 

was out here just one year before I got married. I married the first t1JDe 

in 1887--February fourteenth,. I think. My first wife taken sick with 

rheumatism and she died in 1906. We were married thirty-one years. I 

married again about 1913. 

Vocational Experiences 

"When I was able to work, I worked in the railroad shops-boiler 

maker's helper. Before that I tarmed and did other things. Went from 

trackman to machinist's helper and boilermaker's helper. 

Opinions 

"Young tolks just need the right handlin'. 

"I don't mix in politics." 
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Interviewer, ______________ ~Mi='_a~s~Ire_,,_D~e~,,~B-e~be~rt~,'_'aon_'~ ______________ _ 

PersonintervieW8d~ ____ !!ry __ ~~!a_bo __ n~a_,_~o_r.r __ ~ • .t __ O_1_t~l •• _~ __ k_an __ saa ______ __ 

• 67 

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

"Fa was sold t1l'ice to my knowing. He was sold to McCoy, then to 

.tUexander. He was Virginian. i'hen he was carried to Jlabama. and brought to 

Holly Grove by the Mayos. I have wore four names, Alexander. Adams, Morgan, 

and Tabon. 

"My mother t s owners was Ellis from Alabama. She said she was sold frail 

the Scales to Ellis. Her father, sister t and two brothers was sold from 

Ellis. She never seen them no more. 1'b.ey :round Uncle Charles Kllis dead in 

the field. They never knowed how it came. 

"My parents had hard times duriilg slavery. Ma had a big scar on her 

shoulder where the overseer struck her with a Whoop. She was chopping 

cotton. She either wasn't doing to suit him or wasn't getting along :rast 

enough to suit him. 

"Me. had so many little ones to raise she give me to Nancy Bennett. I 

love, her soul in her gr-ave. I helped her to do all her work she taught me. 

Shetd leave me with her little boy and go to church and I'd make cakes and 
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corn bread. She brag on me. We t d have biscuits on ~day morning. They was a 

rarity. 

·One day she had company. She told me to bake same potatoes with 

the jackets on. 'I washed the potatoes and wrapped them up in rags and 

boiled them. It made her so mad she Vlet the towel and whooped me with 

it. I unwrapped the potatoes and we had them. that way tor dinller.· 

...... , 
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rrhut was the maddest she ever got at me. She learned me to cook and keep a 

nice house and to sew good as anybody. I rather know how to work than be 

educated. 

".h.Ir. i.l.Sh give me a lot of scraps from his garment factory. I made them 

up in quilts. He give me enough to make three dresses. r needed dresses so 

"(Jad." (One dress has sixty-six pieces in it but it didn't look like that. 

They sent it to Little Rock and St. Louis for the county fairs. Her dresses 

looked fairly well .. ) 

ttl was born at Holly Grove, Arkansas. Alexander was the name my pa went 

b:r and that was my maiden name." 
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Interviewsr _______________ Mi~·_ss~Ir~e.n~s~R~o~b_ert~s_o~n ______________ ___ 

Person in terviewed:-_...--;Li=z;;;;a;:;;...;M;;;o:.;o~r:;.;:e;....;;T~a::;n::;n;;;:e;.::r:.J.t.::;H;;;6;;;;1.:;.s;;;;n_a.a.' ....;Ar=k;;;;;an=s;.;a.s ___ _ 

Age 79 

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

"I was born in north Georgia. It was not f~r from Rome. We belong to 

~.le.ster Belton Moore and Miss Jane Moore. They had a big family, some grand-

children old as their own. That was my job playing wid the children. My 

parents' name Rob Moore and Pilfy Calley. She lived five miles fram Belton 

Moore's house. She was hired out over at Moore's the way she and papa met 

up. I know now I was hired out too. I run after them children a long time 

it seemed like to me. I loved them and they cried after mae I get so tired 

I'd slip off and go up in the loft and soon be asleep. I learned to climb a 

ladder that very way_ It was nailed up straight against the side of the 

wall. They'd ask me where I been. They never did whoop me fer that. I 

tell 'em I been 'sleep. I drapped off 'sleep. I was so tired. Papa helped 

Vii tll the young calves and the feeding and in the field too. Mama was a fast 

h~U1d in the field. They called her a little guinea woman. She could outdo 

me when I was grown and she was getting old. She washed fer the Calley~ •• 

"'Ul I remember they ~1as a old man and woman. Mama lived in the office at 

their house. He let her ride a horse to Moore's to work. I rode home wid 

l1er many a time. She rode a side saddle. I rode sideways too. She used a 

buttling stick long as she lived \~en she washed. 

"Papa died two years after the surrender in Atlanta, Georgia. The 

l,loore t s moved there and he went along. He left mama at Master Calley's 

md I was still kept at the old home place. Aunt Jilly kept me 
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and my two oldest sisters. Her name was lilly Calley. I seen mama right 

often. They fetched papa back to see us a few times and then he died. We 

all went to Atlanta where he was buried. l4ama lived to be purty nigh a 
~-_#--.- -

hundred years old. She had fourteen children. I had two sisters and eight 

half-brothers and three half-sisters. Some died so young they never was 

named. MY stepfather was mean to her and beat her, caused some of their 

deaths. She was a midwife in her later years. She made us a living till 

I narried. She was gone with Dr. Harrison a lot. He'd come take her off 

and bring her home in the buggy. I married and immigrated to Dell, Arkansas. 

\le lived there a year and went to Memphis. l4ama come there and died at my 

house. She got blind. Had to lead her about. MY steppapa went off and 

~ever come back. He got drunk whenever he could get to it. We hunted him 

and asked about him. I think he went off with other women. We heard he 

did. 

"Freedam--I heard Miss Jane say when she was packing up to go to 

.i~tlanta, t I will get a nurse there. They will make her go to school. t I 

thought she was talking about me. I wanted to go. I loved the children. 

I got to go to school in the country a right smart. I can read and write. 

1.:e and my two sisters all was in the sarJe class. It seemed strange then. 

lie had a colored man teacher, Mr. Jacobin. It was easier for me to learn 

than my sisters. They are both dead now. 

"I got three living children--one h~re and two in Memphis. After I got 

1:1y hip broke I live about with them so they can wei t on me. 

"I don't know about this new way of living. My daughter in Memphis 

r~ising her little girl by a book. She don't learn her as much manners as 

children used to know. She got it from the white lady she works for. It tells 

how to do your childo Times done changed too much to suit my way of knowins. 



'The Old TDne Religion' is the only good pattern ter raising a family. 

Mighty little of that now." 

3. 2{)G 
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lnterv1ewar. ______________ Pa __ r.ae~~l1~.~K~.~Jn~d~er~a_a~B~ __________ __ 

• Born 1868 

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

Itl 1faB born on WilmingtOll La:ad1llg in 1862 on the Ouachita River and 

was carried away men 1 was two years old. IIy mother ran away and lett Bf¥ 

sister and me when we was three and ti ve years old. I never saw her any 

more till I was eight and atter I was eight years old I never saw her 

again in torty years. .Atter my lD8IIa len _ old Master Baal come here to 

11 Dorado and had me bound to him until 1 was twentywone. I stayed there 

till I was twenty-one. I slept by the jam.b ot the fireplace on a sack of 

straw and covered with saddle blankets. That 11118 in the winter when anow 

was waist high. In summer 1 slept on naked floor and anywhere I laid 

down os my bed just like ados. 

Itl wasn't allowed to eat at the table. I et on the e~ of the porch 

with the dogs with my tinears. I worked around the house and _shed until 
.... 

I was nine and then 1 started to plowing. At ten I started splitt1ng raila. 

My task was two hundred rails a da7. If' I didn't cut them. I got a beata 

? 
ing. I did not know what a coat was. 1 wore two pieces, a 10we1*' underskirt 

'1 
and a 10_1 dress, bachelor brogans and sacke and rags wrapped around my 

legs tor stock1nsa. !hat was 1n winter. &uamer I went barefooted and wore 

one piece. lIy sun hat was a rag tied on ., head. 

Itl did not know aJqth1ng aboat Sunday Sohool nor church. .!J1e 

children would try to teach me my .ABC's but master would not let them. )';eyer 

Visited any colored people. It I see a colored person coming I run trom thaae 



They said they might steal me. After I got grotm they let me SO to a 

colored party and they 1ihipped me tor going. Tried to make me tell 

whether or not a boy came home with me but I did not tell it; one came 

wi tb me though. That 1I8.S the first time I got cu.t. Ot course they sent 

one ot the boys along with me but be would not tell on me. 
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"I never slept in a bed until I was twenty-two years old. Never was 

wi th any colored people until I was grown. )fy play was with white child

ren. My father was a white man. He was 1111 ma t s old master and they ..... 

Neals. ~eY' kept my hair cut otf like a boy's all· the time. I never wore 

a stocking until r was twenty-two and Jq hair did not grow out and get 

combed until I was t1l'8nty-two. 14y old master and mistress would have been 

mean to me -but I was so smart tkey did not get a chance. The only thing I 

was treated like a dog. 

"I live in 1unction City but am here visiting my daughter.-
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Interviewer Samuel S. Tallor 

Person interviewed Anthonl TaIlor 
2424 W. Ninth Street, Little Rock, Arkansas 

Age 68, or 78? 

"I was born in Clark County adjoining Hot Spring County, between 

Mal vern and Arkadelphia. OJ..ark County was named after old man General 

Clark. He was worth four or f1 ve thousand acres of land. 

-My father's name was Anthony McClellan. 1Ib.y they cal.led me Anthony 

Taylor was my stepfather was named Taylor. MY mother's name was Lettie 

Sunnaville. My mother has been dead thirty or forty years and ID.7 father 

died six months before I was born. He died a natural death. Sicknesso He 

was exposed and died of pneumonia. 

"Fayette Sunnaville was my grandfather on my mother's side. That was 

my mother's father. Rachel SUnnaville was my mother's mother's name. I 

don't know the names ot my father's people. They was sole in slavery. Bllt 7 

it is been so far back; I don't remember nothing, and I don't know whether 

they would or not it they was l.iving. 

"We stayed on the old plantation tor seven or eight yeal·s before we 

had sense enough or kIlowed enough to get away from there and gi t something 

for ourselves. That is hOll I come to raise such big potatoes. I been 

raising them fifty years. These are hill potatoes. You have to mOll how 

to raise potatoes to grow t em this big. (He showed me some potatoes, 

sweet, weighing about seven pounds--ed.) 

"I have heard my mother and my grandfather tell lots of stories about 

slavery. I can't remam.ber them. 



"Old man Blllocks had about eight or ten families that I knew about. 

Those were the families that lived right near us in the quarters. I didn't 

say eight or ten hands-I said eight or ten families. Them was the ones 

that was right near us. We was a1l1"lll. small after freedom but them what was 

with him stayed with him quite a while-stayed with the old master. Be 

would pay them so much after freedClll come .. 

"Lawd, I could tell you things about slavery. Blt I'm forgit:ful. and 

I can t t do it all at once. He had the whole county from Arkadelphia clean 

down to Princeton and i'Llllpo-our old mars did. ~noke was between Princeton 

and Tulip. Princeton was the county-seat. He mst have had a large number 

of slaves. Those ten famUies I knew was just those close t round us. Most 

of the :farm. was fur pine country land. There would be thirty or torty --
acres over here of cultivation and then thirty or forty acres over there of 

woods and so on. He had more land than anybody else but it wasn't all 

under cultivation. 

"He t S been dead now twenty or thirty years. I don t t know that he was 

mean to his slaves. If he had been, they wouldn't have gone on after 

freedom. They would have moved out. You see, they didn't care for nothing 

but a little something to eat and a fine dress and they would have gone on 

to somebody else and got that. 

"Waan't no law then. He was the law. I worked all day long for ten 

cents a day. Th.~y wou.ld allowance you so many pounds of meat, so mch meal, 

so nru.ch molasses. I have worked all day for ten cents and then gone out at 

night to get a few potatoes. I have pulled potatoes all day tor a peck of 

meal and I was happy at that. I never did know what the price of cotton was. 

"Where we was, the Ku Klux never did bother anybody. All there was, 

every time 118 went out W8 had to have a pass. 



"My grandf'ather and grandmother were both wh1pped sometimes. I don't 

know the man that wh1pped them. I don t t know whether it was the agent or 

the owner or who. but they were whipped. Lots ot times they had work to do 

and didntt do 1t. Naturally they wh1pped them tor it. '!hat was what they 

whipped my grandparents for. Sometimes too, they would go ott and wouldn't 

let the wh1 te tolks know where they was going. Sometimes they would 

neglect to feed the horses or to milk the cows--someth1ng like that. That 

wss the only reason I ever heard of for punishing them. 

"I heard that if the boss man wanted to be with women that they had, 

the women would be scared not to be with him tor tear he would whip them. 

And when they started whipping them for that they kept on till they got 

what they W8l1ted. They would take them 'way oft and have dealinga w1th 

them. That is where so much ot that yellow and halt-white C<DeS tr<lll& 

"There was some one going through telling the people the t they was 

free and that they was their om bosa. Iht yet and stUl, there's lots ot 

them never did leave the man they was with and lots ot them lett. '!'here 

was lots of white people that wouldn't let a nigger tell their nigg$rs that 

they was free. because they wanted to keep them blind to that for years. 

Kept them for three or four years anyway. Them that :&1llocks liked was 

crazy about him. He would give them a show-so much a month and their 

keeps. I don t t remember exactly h01l much it was but it was ne1gh borhood 

price. He was a pretty good man. Of course, you never seen a White man 

that wouldn't chaat a 11ttle. 

~e'd Cheat you out ot a little cotton. He would have the cotton 

carried to the gin. He would take half the corn and g1 ve us f1 ve or 

Six shoats. A:fter he got the cotton all picked and sold, the cotton 

it would all go to him tor what you owed him tor fUrnishing you. 



You never saw how IDllch cotton was ginned, nor how web he got tor it, nor 

how DIlch it was worth nor nothing. They would jl;st tell you you wasn't due 

nothing. They did that to hold you far another year. You got nothing to 

move on so you stay there and take what he gives you. 

"Of all the crying you ever heard. one morning 118' d got up and the 

pigs and hogs in the lot that we had fattened to go on that winter, he was 

catching them. Atter we'd done 'fattened them with the corn that was our 

share, he took 'em and sold 'em. We didn't even know we owed him anyth1ng. 

We thought the crops had done settled things. Nobody told us nothin'. All 

we children cried A The old man and the old woman didn't say nothing, 

because they was scared. My mother would get up and go down and milk the 

coW's and what she'd get for the milking would maybe be a bucket of butter

milk. 

"e'd have a spoonful ot black molasses and corn bread and buttermilk 

for breakfast. We got f"lour bread once a week. We would work hard all the 

week talkin' 'bout what good biscuits we'd have Sunday morning. Sack ot 

flour would last two or three months because we woulCin t t cook flour bread 

only once a week-.9aturday night or SUnday morning. 

"We had no skillet at that t:1me. We would rake the fireplace and push 

the ashes back and then you would Pl1 t the cake down on the hearth or on a 

piece ot paper or a leaf and then pull the ashes over the cake to cook it. 

Just like you roast a sweet potato. Then when it got done, you would rake 

the a.shes back and wash the cake and you would eat it. Sometimes you would 

strike a little grit or gravel in it and break your teeth. But then I'm 

tellin' you the truth about 'it. 

"When our hogs was taken that time,. we didn't have nothing to go on that 

Winter. They would compel us to stay. They would allowance us some meat 
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and make us split rails and clear up land for it. It was a cinch it he 

didn't give it to you you couldn't get nothin'. Wasn't no way to get 

nothing. Then when crop time rolled 'round again they would take it all 

out of your cropso Make you split rails and wood to earn your meat and 

then charge it up to your crop anyhow. Rlt you CQuldn' t do nothin' t bout 

it. 

"Sometimes a barrel·ot molasses would set up in the smokehouse and 

turn to sugar. You goin' hungry and molasses .. astin'. '!hey was determined 

not to give you too much ot it. 

"I made my way by farming. .Arter I got to be some size. I started at 

it. I farmed all my lit'e. While I could work, things was pretty good. 

Vlisht I was on a farm now. Even when I'm 'round here sick, I can git these 

potatoes raised with a little help from the neighbors. 

"I don't belong to church. I oughter, but I don't. Then again, I 

figure that a man can be just as good out of it as he can in it. I've got 

good desires, but I never confessed to the public. 

ftI have had three hundred dollars worth of stuff stolen fran me. 

Everything I produced is stolen fram me because I have no way to protect 

myselt. What I raise if I don't get abet of it right away, the people get 

shet of it for IIl89 I had eighty head of chickens in the barn out there 

runnin' t round. When I got sick and was in the bed and couldn t t help my

self, the chickens went. In the daytime, they would fix traps and jerk a 

string and pull a board down on them and then go out in the weeds and set 

them. I never reported nothin' to the police. I wasn't able to report 

nothing. I was just hatching, and now and then people would come in and 

report them to me. '!'hey would wait till they saw somebody come in 

and when they saw that I was talking and wouldn't notice them, 
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they would steal anything they wanted. The police came by here and ran 

them once. But that didn't do no good. 

·Once somebodY·stole an automatic anotgun. They stole a colt one 

time. They stole all my cl,.bthes and pawned them to a whiskey dealer. He 
• 

got sent to the pen :for selling whiskey, but I didn't get my clothes. 

They came in the yard and steal my potatoes, collards, turnips, ochre 

(okra 1), and so on. I lay there in the bed and see them, but I can't stop 

them. All I can do is to holler, 'You better go on and let them things 

alone. t J!:ver since the last war, I haven t t been able to work. I am bare-

feeted and naked now on account of not bein' able to support myself'. 

"I just came out of the hospital. I been too sick even to work in ~ 

garden. Af'ter I come home I taken a backset but I am still staying here. 

I am just here on the mercies ot the people. I don't get nothing but what 

the people give me. I don't get no modd1t1es nor nothin' trom the Govern-

mantA 

"I ain't never been able to get no help from the Government. Long 

time ago, I went down to the place and asked tor help and they told me that 

since I was alone, r oughta be able to help myself. They gbmme a ticket 

for twenty meals and told me by the time I ate them up, they might have 

something else they could do for mao ,I told them r couldn't go back and 

forth to git the meals. I have the ticket now. I couldn't git to the 

place to use it none, so I keep it for a keepsake. It is 'round here 

somewheres or other. I was past the pension age. I ain't been able to do 

no steady work since the war. r waa too old tor the war--the World 

'war," 



Interviewer's Oammen~ 

The spelling of the name Sunnav1l1e is phonetic. I don't recogn1ze 

the name and he couldn't spell it of' course. 

When I called, he had potatoes that weighed at least seven pounds. 

They were laid out on the porch for sale. He had a small patch in his yard 

which he cultivated, and had gotten about ten bushels trom it. 

His account of' slavery ttmes is so vivid that you would consider his 

age nearer eighty than sixty-eight. A little questioning reveals that he 

has no idea of his age although he readily gives it as sixty-eight--e. 

memorized f1gure. 
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Interviewer _________________ Mi_.s_s __ I_r_e.n_e __ R_o_be __ r.t_s_o.n ______________ ___ 

Person 1nterviewed~ __ ~~~----~--L~l~11~a~T_a~y~1~0~r~~ __ ~~--____ __ 
R.F.D •• east of town. Brinkley, Arkansas 

Age 71 

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

"My mother was sold five times. She was sold when she was too little 

to remember her mother. Her mother was Charity Linnerman. They favored. 

She was dark and granny was light colored. My mother didn't love her 

:;]other like I loved her!/' 

"Granny lived in a house behind the white church (?) in Helena. After 

freedom we kept writing till we got in tetch with her. We finally got 

granny with us on the Jefferies place at Clarendon. 

"A man (Negro) come by and conjured my mother. She was with Miss Betty 

;{eed (or Reid) up north of Lonoke. They was my mother's last owners. That 

old man made out like she stole things when he stole them his own black self. 

Hetd make her hide out like she stole things. She had a sweetheart and him 

~lld his wife~ She had to live with them. They stole her off from her last 

o',mer, Miss Betty Reed. They didn't like her sweetheart. They was going to 
-------. ----"' .- -, ..• -'~-

,]la.rry. He bought all her wedding clothes. When she didn't marry him she 

let him have back all the weddin' clothes and he buried his sister in them. 

Elis old man was a conjurer. He give my mother a cup of same kind ot herbs -_ ...... ,---, .. -
and made her drink it. He tole her all her love would go to Henry De.al. He 

~...-- • .<-. 

lii<::ed him. He was my papa. Her love sure did leave her sweetheart and go 

to my papa. He bought her some nice clothes. She married in the clothes he 

€ot her, She was so glad to let go that old man and woman what conjured her 

I "I[~y from her white tolks to wai t on them. 
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"Granny's head was all split open. I lived to see all that. 1Ihite 

folks said her husband done it but she said one of her old master's struck 

her on the head with a shoe last. --
"MY papa said he'd hit boards and stood on them all day one after 

another working cold days, 

"Master Wade Deal at freedom give papa a pair of chickens, goats. 

sheep, turkeys, a cow; and papa cleared ten acres of ground to pay for his 

first m1.l.e. He bought the mule from .Master Wade Deal. 

"Old Master Deal used to run us from behind him plowing. Vie tease him, 

say what he'd say to the horse or mule. He'd lock us up in the smokehouse. 

We'd eat dried beef and go to sleep. He was a good old man. 

"Grandpa Henry Pool went to war. Papa was sold from the Pools to the 

Deals. Grandpa played with us. He'd put us all up on a horse we called 

Old Bill. He said he got so used to sleeping on his blanket on the ground 

in war times till he couldn't sleep on a bed. He couldn't get off asleep. 

"Grandpa found a pitcher of gold money been buried in old Master Pool's 

stable 0 He give it to them. They knowed it was out there. 

"Mother was with Miss Betty Reed in most of war times. Miss Betty hid 

their jewelry and money, She spoke of the Yankees coming and kill pretty 

chickens and drink up a churn of fresh milk turned ready for churning. It 

be in the chimney corner to kee~ waxm. They'd take fat horses and turn 

their poor ones in the lot. They never could pass up a fat hog. They 

cleaned out the corn crib. 

"All my kin folks was field hands. I ploughed all day long. 

"Papa said his ole Mistress Deal was out under an apple tree peeling 

e.pples to dry. A white crane flew over the tretj and fluttered about over 

her. Next day she died. Then the old man married a younger woman. 



-It is so about the pigeons at Pigeon Boost (Wattensaw, Arkansas). 

They weighted trees dom till they actually broke limbs and swayed plenty 

of them. That was the richest land you ever seen in your lite when it 
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was cleared ott. Horks couldn't rest for killing pigeons and wasted them 

all up. I was born at Pigeon Boost on ,"1m High's place. I seen a whole 

washpot fUll ot stewed pigeon. It was tine eating. It was a shame to waste 

up all the pigeons and clear out the place.-



Interviewer Mrs. Bel'l1ice Bowden 
------------------~~--~~~~~~----------------

Person interviewed ____ ~~~----~~;·:l~l~i~e~Ta~· ~y~l~o~r ______________ __ 
1418 Texas Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas 

Age 78 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - ~ - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -
"Yes'm, I was 'born in slavery times in Calhoun County, Mississippi. 

"Bill Armstrong was my owner. He's been dead a long time. 

~ folks stayed on there a good while. 

"Pa said they was good to h~ but they wasn't good to my mae I heered 

pa say they beat her till she died. I don't remember a thing 'bout my mao 

"I heered 'em talk 'bout the KU Klux. They kept that in my hearint so 

much that I kept that in my ramembrance. 

"I know when we stayed on the place pa said was old master's. Yes'm, I 

sure 'members date I know we stayed there till pa married again. 

"Eill Armstrong's wife made our clothes. I know we stayed right in the 

Yclrd with some more colored folks. 

"Fa worked on the shares and rented too. 

"I was twenty-four when I come from MiSSissippi here. I was married 

then and had three chillun. But they all dead now. I stays here with my 

',randson. I don tt know what I'd do if it wasn't for him. I reckon I'd just 

be knockin' around--no tellin'. 

"I got another grandson lives in Marvell. I went there to visit and I 

got so I couldn't walk, so my grandson carried me to the doctor. And he 

just looked at me--he had been knowin' me so long. I said, 'Don't you know 

me?' And he said, 'If you'd take otf your hat I think I'd know you.' And he 

said, 'Well, for the Lawd, if it ain't Millie Taylor!' 



2. 

"I've always done farmin'. That's the way I was raised--far.min'. I 

just looks at these folks in town and it seams funny to me to buy ever'thing 

you need. Looks to me like they would rather raise it. 

:tOh, Lawd, don't talk about this young race. It looks to me like they 

is r.lOre heathe'nisl1.. The Bible say they would be weaker and wiser but they 

is just too wise tor their ov~ good. I just looks at 'em and I don't know 

what to think about this young race. They is a tew respects you and their-

selves. 

"I seen things here in town I didn't think I'd ever see. Seems like 

the people in the country act like they recognize you more. 

"I has a good remembrance. Seems like I gets to studyin' 'bout it and 

it just cames to me like ABC. I know pa used to talk and tell us things and 

if I didn't believe it, I didn't give him no cross talk. But nowadays if 

chillun don't believe what you say, they goin' try to show you a point. 

"Yes ma'am, tolks is livin' a fast life--white and colored. 

"Looks like the old folks has worked long enough for the white tolks 

till they ought to have enough to live on." 



Interviewer 1418s Irene Robertson 

----------------------------~-----------------
Person interviewed ____ Sal'ah ................. Taliiiiliiill ... l..,o._,r ....... R_ ... F .... ._,D ...... a ... lIa ...... d .. i..,s,.;;;on..,a ...... l.:r __ k;,;;;;aD..,&a ..... 8 __ _ 

Age . 70 

- - - - - -- ~ - -- - - - - - - -- -- - - - - - - ---- - - - - - ~ -
-I was born ill Reletord County, Tennessee, ten miles trom J.hrtreesboro. 

My parents belonged to Dr. J11J1D:1 Kanson. He was ott and gone t'ram heBe 

nearly all the time. He didn't have a Negro driver. Because he didn't 

they called us all Manson's tree niggers. Folks didn't 11ke it because we 

had so much t'reedom. One day a terrible thing happened broke up our hapP7 

way ot living on Dr. Manson t s place. 

-Grandpa was part Indian. Dr, JImmy didn't whoop. Be visited and 

he'd get a jug ot' whiskey, call his niggers and give them a little, make 

them teel good and get them in a humor tor working. Dr • .TiDID.y had a nigger 

overseer. They was digging a ditch and making a turnpike t'ram Dr. Manson t s 

place to Murfreesboro. They told grandpa to drive down in the ditch with 

his load ot rock and let the white tolks drive up on the dump. They was 

hauling and plaCing rock on the dump to make a turnpike. In Tennessee it 

was a law if a man o\'llled a nigger he had to whoop him or have him whooped. 

It he didn't he had to sell him. They told grandpa it he didn't do as they 

said they would whoop him, then they said they would break his back. They 

took the tussing to Dr. l1.Dmy tor him to whoop grandpa. He sold him to 

nigger traders and they drove him to I41ssissippi. Mother never seen him no 

more. Grandma died ot griet. She had nine girls and no boys. After 

freedom seven went Horth and mama, was lane, and Aunt Betty lived on in 

Tennessee, and I lived same in Mississippi. That's the reason I hate 

Mississippi to this very day. 



"The day they fit on Stone R1 ver in Tennessee, brother Hood was born. 

He was born during the battle. I guess they moved off of Dr. J'i.mIny's 

place at freedom, for I was born on Jack Little's place. 

"The times is passing faster than I want it to and I'm doing very _11. 

I don't never meddle in young folks' business and I don't 'low them meddling 

in mine. Folks is the ones maldng times so hard. Some making times hard 

for all rest of us can't help ourselves. It is sin and selfishness makes 

times so hard. Young talks no worse than some not so very old. It ain't 

young folks making times hard. It's older ones so greedy. They don't have 

no happiness and don't want to see old ones live nor the young ones neither.-
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Interviewer ___________________ Sam~_u_a~l __ S~._T_a_y~l_o_r __________________ _ 

Person interviewed Warren Taylor 
3200 W. Seventeenth Street, Little Rock, Arkansas 

Age 74 

~ly people are all from Richmond, Virginia. I was just four years old 

when they come here. My father was in charge of all the machinery. He ran 

the gin. Didn't do anything else. My mother was a house girl. The kids 

learned her everything they learned in school. She knew everything. My 

rather died when I was young. My mother lived till she was eighty. But 

the time she was fifty, I bought her a home and sat her down on Pulaski 

Street in that home. And that is why I have so little trouble. 

"My ma belonged to Hoffman. He sold her to Wiley Adams. He carried 

her to Mississippi. She stayed there for a short time and then came to 

dTkansas. He settled in a little place called Tulip, Arkansas. Then 

i'reedom carne and we came to Little Rock and settled at what is now Seventh 

und Ringo Streets; but then it was just a stage road leading to Benton, 

;~kadelphia, and other placeso Stages ~ussed twice a day with passengers 

[rnd freight. No railroads at all then. The government kept the roads up. 

Tiley had the arsenal hall where the city park is and had a regiment of 

soldiers there. 'l"'he \'lork on that road was kept up. by the soldiers. That 

~jas under Grant's adIninistrat ion. I never saw but three presidents--three 

Democratic presidents--Cleveland, Wilson, and Roosevelt. 

"My father's master was named Lee. He married my mother back in 

'Tirginia. My daddy's people when he was freed was nemed Taylor. He died 

linen I was young and he never gave me any details about them. 



Good . Maste~s 

"The Adamses were go.od to my mother. And they help her even after 

freedom •. Charlie Adama and Mack ~ams of Malvern, Arkansas. John was the 

sheriff and ran a store. Mack was a drummer for the Penzl Grocery. When 

my mother was ill, he used to bring her thirty dollars at a time. Every 

two months she had to go down to IIal vern when she was well and carry an 

empty trunk and when she would come back it would be tulle My mother was 

wet-nurse to the Adamses and they thought the world and all of her. 

liarria.ge 

"They had a good opinion of their· house servants. That is how she and 

my father eameto belong to different families. One white man would say to 

the other, t I got a good boy. I'm going to let him come over to see your 

girl.' He would be talking about a Negro man that worked around his house 

and a Negro girl that worked for the other man. That would be all right. 

So that t s the way my father went to see my mother. He was married in the 

liay they always married in those days. You know how it was. There was no 

marriage at all. They just went on out and got the woman and the .. hi te man 

said, 'There she is. You are man and wife.' 

Right After the War 

W;My father died before freedam. My mother lived with him until her 

folks moved away from his folks. Then she was separated from him and left 

him in Mississippi. She belonged to one white man and he to another, and 

that could happen any time. 

"Right after freedom, she stayed with these white people, doing the 

house work. She had the privilege of raising things for herself. She made 

a garde~, and raised vegetables and such l!ke. 



3 ()i .... ~"., 
• fW fa 

"My brother who had run off during slavery time and who later became a 

preacher in the North invited us to live in the city with h~. 

Vocational Experiences 

"I wasntt fourteen years old when I was tending to flowers for the 

Cairo and Fulton Railroad. That was a railroad which later became Misso~ri 

.i?acific. They beaut1fi~d everything. There wasn't any bridge. They had 

u boat to take you into the town of Argenta then, and when the trains came 

through, the same boat would carry the cars across. An engine would be on 

the other side to finish the journey with them. 

"There is one engineer living now who was active in that time, Charlie 

0eymour, retired, of Little Rock. He used to run the first train over the 

Baring Cross Bridge, and then he ran the first engine over the new bridge 

here. He had already been retired when they finished the new bridge t 'but 

~~ey had hDn pull the first train over the new bridge because he had pulled 

~he first one over the old bridge. They wanted to give him that honor. 

"My manager in that time was Superintendent A. E. Buchanan. 

"From this work, I was advanced to the office and stayed there twenty 

.)Tears. I served under Commissioner Thomas Essex and later under Commis-

~)ioner J 0 A. Dean. This service included twenty years in variouB 

uepartments. 

"After that I billed freight for the Missouri Pacific at the Baring 

Gross storerooms under Mr. H. S. Turner for eight months or more. Then I 

wus transferred, because the location was not good for my health, to De 

~oto, Missouri, forty-five miles this side of St. Louis. Sedentary work 

had proved bad for me and I needed more active work. I waited on the 

l:l~ster mechanic there. After that I came back to Little Rock and worked 



~'or the Pacific Express Company under Mr. G. F. Johnson, superintendent. 

.l.fter that, I worked for the ~apaw Club during its heyday when Johnie 

30yle, Hollenberg, Acie Bragg, 'Ull Mitchell, Mr. Cottman, Captain Shaw, 

:.;11(1 oodles of others were members. Mr. Moorehead White was secretary • 

. ti'ter that I went to doing my own work. 

"Now I am past my prime and I do the best I can with what little help 

- Get from the government. I get eight dollars a month and comrnodi tieso 

:Ir. Roosevelt bas got guts. Mighty few men would attempt to do what he has 

::ccne 0 He is the greatest hurnani tarian president the country has ever had. 

"But Pve got a pile of recommendations. I've got recommendations 

Thomas Essex, Land Canmissloner, St. Louis, Iron Mountain, 
and Southern Railway 

w. S. Thomas, Geologist, St. Louis, Iron lIountain, Southern 

J. R. Harvey, General Foreman of Bridges mid Building 

G. A. ,11. Deane, Land COIllllissioner succeeding Essex, St. Louis, 
Iron l:1ountain, and Southern 

s. VI. Moore, General Secretary, Railway Y. M. C. A. 

Arthur B. Washburn, Superintendent, Arkansas Deaf I.lute Institute 

A. C. Gt. Clair, Manager of the College of PhYSicians and &"urgeons 

(Note cOImllent) 

':ou can read these for yourself, and you see what they say. They can't get 

!:'J work now, but it's great to know you did good work and be able to prove 

it. 

"The sume corrrrn.odities they give now Vlere given in 1870. They 

.,'ld what they called the Freedman's Bureau. rrhey used to have what 

t:l8Y called the LICK SKHLET on Spring Street from Fifth to Seventh, 

7 



5. 

Leastwise, the colored people called it that. fush and a lots of other big 

niggers used to go there and get free lodgings until they were able to get 

along alene without help. The niggers they call BIG NIGGERS now stayed in 

,lagon yards when they first come here. 

Former Morals 

"There was a time when a low-down person, colored or white, couldn't 

stay in the community. They would give him a ticket and send him to 

Lemphis or somewhere else. 

"Reuben-ifuite built the First Baptist Church. In those days, people 

'.iere Christian. \'fui te baptized one hundred fifty people twice a month. 

You didn't have to put a lock on your door then. 

Bachelor 

"I haventt been married; marriage holds a man back. A waman won't do 

tiS she is told. 

Successful Negroes in Little Rock 

"They had three Negro aldermen in this city: one of them was Green 

'211ompsonj but the Negroes butchered him. He was murdered as he came in 

~rom a festival. M. W. Gibbs, Land Office Man for the Government, was the 

only nigger here who wasn't bothered by no one--by no colored person. Dr. 

:3mith was the leading colored dentist once, and the, leading dentist of the 

city in his day. Almost all the white people went to h~. Colored people 

had the barber shops. McNair had a barber shop on Main between Second and 

I1hird. His boy killed him-no good reason. His boy went to school with 

;;:'9; he was always stubborn and mean, 



~enry Powsll.was jailer here once. Swn Wilkins, a man that weighed 

about three hundred pounds, was the turnkey at the penitentiary. He lived 

in one of the finest houses in the town at that time. Nigger bands had all 

the music then. I have seen white organizations like the Odd Fellows and 

l.;asons follow Negro bands. Nigger orchestras played here all the big 

to-dos among white people. White people used to get nigger dancers to coma 

here to dance and show them so that they could learn the late steps. 

~Golored caterers had the big jobs. Henry Miller was one of them. 

He's going pretty strong still. You get some smart niggers 'round the 

Larion Hotel right now. We used to have some smart cooks. But they did 

too much peddling out of the back door. Dishonesty put them back. White 

;)8ople have taken all that work now. The nigger ruined himself in this 

town. They are paying white men now for what they know. They used to pay 

~iggers for what they knowedo 

Opinions 

~If the govermnent would give you a job today, niggers would be up to 

t8.~(e you out of it tomorrow. Niggers are dirty, and these 'round here are 

Lcaorant 0 

"The parents don't teach the children, and the children can't amount 

to anything. If children are not taught to work, they will never have 

:;cthing. A bunch of these young people don't mean to work. They just lay 

'round waiting for the old people to die so they can get what little the 

old folks accumulated and run through it. But a man never keeps what he 

himself doesn't earn. He can t t. 

"The children are raised now without manners. When I have 

to go past Capitol Hill School, I have to get off the sidewalk. 



i~n't nothin' but these graduates teachin' now, young graduates that don't 
~ 

~::now nothin' but runnin' about. When I come along, the carpet+baggers were 
.......... 

teaching and they knew their business. Mrs. Stephens went to Fisk and 

finished there. Mrs. Spight graduated from Union High School. We had all 

"\6i te teachers at first. Miss Sarah Henley used to teach with old ex-

slaves where the Bethel A. M. E. Church is now. There wasn't no church 

there then--just a little shanty. I was just five years old. My mother 

used to take me there and leave me, but she taught me herself at home. She 

'GQught me just like I see you teach your kids. 

"Boys don't do nothing but play now. They had to hustle then. They 

can't do nothing now. They have this departmental system now. They didn't 

11ave it then. The different temperaruents ruin children. They used to 

reView, now they don't. They change text-books so fast the old ones can't 

be soldo" 

Interviewer's Comment 

Warren Taylor holds recommendations from a number of prominent people 

l'eferring to his excellent character, high morals, unusual intelligence, 

'!lide information, industr~T, thrift, honesty, and trustworthiness. Some of 

the names occur in the interview. The letters and documents proving his 

long service and good record were brought out during the interview and 

c,iven to me to read. 

He has an unusual memory and penetrating insight into condi-

tions. 



Interviewer ______ ~M_i_s_s~I_r~e_n_e __ R_o_b_e_r_t_s_o_n ______ _ 

Person interviewed Sneed Teague 
Brinkley, Arkansas 

Age 68 Occupation Works on railroad 

_ .... _ .. _- - - - ~ ~ - - ~ - - - - - - ~ - - - - - -
"My owners was Miss Betsy and Master Teague. Miss 

Betsy had a sister lived with them. Her name was Miss Polly. 

They was French folks from the old country. 

"My rna had belong to the Cox before the Teagues owned 

her. The Teagues had three families of servants. 

"r remember them - yes mam - they was very saving peo-

pIe. They made everything that they used. The shettle, the 

carding machine, the spinning wheel and al~they made em. 

They had a carding machine different to anybodys in the coun

try. It worked by a foot treadle. Another thing wasn't like 

nobody elses in the whole country was the bed. It had four tall 

post. The head board a little higher than the one at the foot! 

but instead of using slats across from the railings it was mor-

tised together and hemp ropes wove bout a inch apart. It was 

strong and didn't seem to give (stretch) much. 

"They raised sheep and they wove and spun wool altogether. 

They didn't fool with cotton. Never did, not even down to my 

time. That carding machine I'm telling bout turned out rolls of 

wool. It was right pretty. They made all kinds of wool things 

and sold them. The old man had three or four boys. Mr. Jim 

Teague run a wood and blacksmith shop. He sold plows, wagons, 

hoes. They made spoons, knives, and forks out of sheets of some 

kind of metal. Everything they used they made it and they sold 



2. 281 

mighty near 8!ery thing folks wanted. The servants stayed on 

after the war. My ma stayed till she died. My fam11r had a 

little dis'pute when I was twelve years old and I left. Ma died 

and I never went back. I come to Forrest City and got work. 

I been farmin' .and working on the railroad. I have done track 

work. I got 10 aores land and a house. I don't need on the 

relief. If I need it I would want it. The reason I ain't got 

a garden and cow is I work out and not there to see after it. 

ftSome times I vote. You make enemies cause they all want 

you to vote for them and I oan't do that. I don't care no thin , 

bout votinl. I don't enquire no more bout politics. 

ftThe fellow what raises things to sell is better off with . 
prices high but if he is working for money, times is bard for 

him. Cause the money is hard to get and bard to keep now. The 

young folks morals ain't like young folks used to have. Se,med 
, 

like young folks too smart to be trained in morals like they 

was when I was comin' up.-



Interviewer _______ M~i~s~s~Ir~e_n_e~R_o_b_e_r_t~s~o_n ______ __ 

Person interviewed Mary Teel 
------~H=o~lr.l~y~G~r-o~v~e~,--.Ar~k~.-----

Age 74 

- - - - - ~ - - - - - - - - - - - - - - ~ - - - - - - - - ~ -
"Our Masters was Wade and Curls. Miss Fannie was Master 

. Wade's wife. They was kin somehow. I heard Ma say they wouldn't 

let their boys work. We girls growd up together. They called 

Ma 'Cousin'. 

"Ma say she come from Marshal County Tennessee to Holly 

Springs MissisB~ppi. She never did see her pa. My papals papa 

was a white man. My pa was Lewis Brittman. He was a carriage 

driver. He made and mended shoes. My Ma was a fine cook. She 

bad nine children but jes three living now. ?ne of the girls -

Miss Fannie's girls - married bout when I did. We jes growd up 

lack that. I left the girls at Mt. Pleasant, Mississippi. I I 

stayed on their place a while. I wish I had money to go back 

to myoId home and see all 'em livin'. I never heard 'em say 

if they give lem somepin'. Pa lernt us to do all kinds of 

work. He knowd h?w to do nearly everything cause he was brought 

up by white folks. Measles broke out, then small pox and the 

white folks put us in a room all together at the white house so 

we could be seen after. We lay on the same beds. My brother 

would whistle. I was real little but I member it well as yester

day. Ma say stop whistlin' in that bed and Miss Fannie say let 

him whistle I want to hear him cause I know he better. They say 

it bad luck to sing in bed or look in the lookint-glass (mirror) 

if you in the bed. We all got over it. 



2. 28~3 

"Pa made us go clean. He made me comb and wrop my hair 

every night. I had prutty hair then. I had tetter and it all 

come out. I bas to wear this old wig now. When I was young 

my eye-sight got bad, they said measles settled in em and to 

help em Ma had these holes put in em. (in her ears) I been 

wearin' earbobs purt nigh all my life. 

"The Ku Klux never bothered us. They never co~e nigh 

our house no time. Fa died and Ma married a old man. They 

stayed in the same place a while. When Pa died he had cattle 

and stock that why I don't know if he got somepin at Freedom. 

He had plenty. 

"We lived at Holly Springs (Miss.) when they started 

the first colored schools. There was three lady teachers. I 

think a man. One of the white teachers boarded at my Ma's. 

On Saturday the other two eat there. I recollect Ma cooking 

and fixing a big dinner Saturday. ·No white folks let em stay 

with em or speak to em. They was sent from up north to teach 

the darky chaps. I was one went to school. They wasn't nice 

like my white folks then neither. They paid high board and 

white folks sent em to Ma so she get the money. I was 14 ye~rs 

old when I married. I lived wid my husband more an 50 years. 

We got long what lize tellin l you. This young set ain't got 

no raisin' reason they cain't stand one nother. I don't let 

em come in my yard. I cain't raise no children, I'm too old 

and they ain't got no manners and the big ones got no sense. 

Jea wild. They way they do. They live together a while and 



quit. Both them soon livin' wid somebody else. That what 

churches fer, to marry in. Heap of em ain't doin' it. No 

children don't come here tearin' up what I work and have. I 

don't let em come in that gate. I have to work so hard in 

my old days. I picked cotton. I can, by pickin' hard, make 

a dollar a da¥. I cooked ten years fore I stopped. I cain't 

hold up at it. I washed and ironed till the washing machines 

ruined that work fer all of us black folks. Silk finery and 

washin' machines ruint the black folks. 

"Ma named Elsie Langston and Lewis Langston. They took 

that name somehow after the old war (Civil War). I recken it 

was her old master's name.' 

"After I was married and had children I was hard up. I' 

went to a widow woman had a farm but no men folks. She say, 

'If you live here and leave your little children in my yard 

and take my big boys and learn em to work, I will cook. On 

Saturday you wash and iron.' She took me in that way when my 

color wouldn't help me. I stayed there - between Memphis and 

Holly Springs. 

"I live hard the way I live. I pick cotton when I can't 

go hardly. They did give me a little co~od1ty but I lose half 

day work if I go up there and wait round. Don't know what they 

give me. I don't get a cent of the penshun." 
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Interv1ewer, ____________ ~M!=·=.~.~lr~e=D8~B~o~be~rt~80~,!---·----____ ___ 

Person interviewed Wade !hermon 
B.l" .D. (PIA Re .. rYatiOl1), ;Des .Arc, 4rkan.as 

.Age 6'1 

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

-I was born in Bonell, Oklahoma. lI7-aether and tather was both 

slave. 80M whe in the eastern states. Soon as treedCID was declared theT ' 

kept IOing till 1 was born. 'rhey tinally coa baok and tumed round Pine 

Blutt. K7 tolks last t1lu I heard tran them was at Garland City •. !lb.erefs 

wba mT mother died. I had three brothers and one sister,but one brother 

died lOJli tu. aSO- OklahOJDa was pore tarmin'. !he tamily could do pretty 

good tandn' in Arkansa.. I c~ here trOll Pine Blutt. 1 IC)t a wite, two 

girls and a little grandchild. When I tirst came to dis county I done 

"'" public work -- piece work. I handled cotton and cross ti.... I used to 

help load and unload the boats and I worked helpin' build railroads. !heD 1 

had to ta~ about a little tur a livinl_ I worked on Victor Gates place six 

years. Then I worked on the widow Thomas place till the Government bought 

it. '!'hen the last eighteen months I got work wid the PIA on the rear/val 

tion. They turned me ott now and I ain't got no place to work~ 

"1 voted the Republican ticket the last ttma. I don't know nothing 

'bout stricted sutage. I voted in Oklahoma some and here SClD8. No I aho 

don't think the women needs to vote. '!'hey won't let us vote in the Pri-

mary. No I wouldn't know who would suit in ~ hilb ottioes. I recken it 

1s all right. We is in you might say a toreign oountr,y. What I bl_s 'em 

1'ur is not put'Un' us 1n a country' ~l to our selves and den let us run it 

all to our 881ves. It is gettin' us all mixed up here every year wor.e and 

worse. 

285 



a. 2~ti 

81 don't know nuth1D' 'bout "he Civil War. 'ftlat wa. betore I wa. bora. 

I heard Jq tolk. talk ... 'bout 1t, been .0 loq I torgot what the1' did 

say. It7 tolk. 01ll1ed a place in Oklahoma, at least I recon the1' d1d. I 

never d1d own no home nor no land. Wall, misaua, cause I never could get 

but berry 11ttle ahead ever and it Mkea all I makes to 11Te on and I aln't 

got nuth1n' to go on now. 

'"liMa i. challgin' 80 JIIIlch I don't know whut &Oin' to happen to the 

next &eneration. Pr1oe. 1a might1' high now the reason 1'OU have to spend 

eTer,. cent 1'OU akea tore you pt pa1d ort. Data the reason 1 don't 11ke 

the PIA work I done. It cuta you otf without a thing to go on. 1 11k8a 

fUll work whole heap the beat.· 
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Interviewer Samu.el S. Tallor 

Person interviewed f\.1 Y S II Dicel· Thomas 
2500 Center Street, L1 ttle Rock, Arkansas 

Age About 82 

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

-I was born in Barbour County, .Alabama. When I was born, the white 

tolks kept the children's age, not that of their parents. When the 

Yankees came through our white tolks' plantation, the white folks was 

hiding away things. 

lather 

"IIy' father was named Ben See. See was my maiden name. Thomas comes 

trom my marriage. 

Yankees 

"It was about twelve o'clock when the Yankees C8I18 through, because we 

had just gone to bring the bowls. They used to serve us out ot these 

gourds and wooden spoons. Me and-another little girl had gone to get some 

bowls and spoons and when we got back the Yankees were swarming over the 

place. They sa1d, 'You are free. Go where you please.' 

"My mother had a li ttle baby. The old women would tend to this baby 

and we would s1 t and rock the cradle till mother would come. I know I 

wasn't very old, because I didn't do anything but sit and rock the baby. 

I had just gptten big enough to carry the bowls. 

"When the Yankees came through they stole Ben See's horse and brought 

h~ out here in Arkansas. In those days, they used to brand horses. 
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Some woman out hera in Arkansas recognized the horae by his bread and wrote 

to him about 1t. He came out and got the horae. We had gone by that 

tu.. 

Visiting the Oraves 

"Ben See used to take the little dark1es to the cemetel'7 and show them 

where their master and missis was laying. He never would sell none ot his 

father's slaves. 

~e Slave Block 

"He would buy other slaves and sell them though. He used to 1my 11 ttle 

kids that couldn't walk. Maybe same big white man would come that would 

want to buy a nigger. He used to have servants in the yard and he would 

have the slaves he'd bought saved up. One at the yard servants would catch 

a little nigger with his head all knotty and tilled with twigs. He would 

swings the hair and the l.ittle nigger would yell, but he wouldn't be hurt. 

~e had a block built up h1gh just like a meat block out in the yard. 

He would have the yard man bring the little niggers out and put them on 

this block. I don't know nothing about their parents, who they were nor 

where they were. All I know he would have this child there 1Ib.at he'd done 

bought. 

"It there would be about tive or six come in, here's this nigger 

sittlng up here. Here's a lot at tolks waltin' to buy h~. One would BaT, 

t I bid so mch.' Another would say, 'I bid so DDlch.' '!'hat would go on till 

the biddin' got as high as it would 10. !hen the little nigger would gp to 

the highest bldder it the bid suited master. 



Ages 

~y mother and rather didn't know their asa. The white rolks kept the 

ages, and that was something they didn't allow the slaves to handle. I must 

have been rour or rive years old when my mother was in the field, because I 

wasn't allowed to take the baby out of the cradle but just to sit and rock it. 

Arkansas 

"When I come to Arkansas, stages was running from 1J. ttle Rock down 

toward Pine m.uft. Jesse James robbed the Pine Bluft train. That about 

the first train came in. They cut down the trees across the train track. 

They had a wooden gun and they went in there and robbed that train with it. 

They sent him to the pen and he learned a trade making cigars. 

"The Union Station was just like that hillside. It was just one street 

in the town. I don't know what year nor nothing about it because when I 

came here it was just like somebody didn't have any sense. 

Plantation 

"1'he slave quarter was a row at houses. The plantation was high land. 

The houses were little log houses with one roam. They had tire arches. 

They would hang pots over the fire. They would have spiders that you call 

ovens. You would put coals on top of the'spider and you would put them 

under it and you could smell that stuff cooking! The door was in the top of 

the spider and the coals would be on top of the door. 

tty ou cOUlu' t cook nothin t then wi thou t some body knowin' it. Couldn't 

cook and eat in the back while tolk sit in the rront w1thout them knowln' 

it. They used to steal trom the old master and cook it and they would 

be burning rags or something to keep the white tolks trom smelling it. 
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The riding boss would came round about nine 0 t clock to see if you had gone 

to bed or not. It they could steal a chicken or pig and kill and cut it 

up, this one would take a piece and that one would take a piece and they 

would burn the cotton to keep down the scent. The rider would came round 

in lune and luly too when they thongnt the people would be hunting the 

watermelons. 

"When the soldiers came, the niggers run and hid under the beds and 

the soldiers came and poked their bayonets under the bed and shouted, 

'Come on out from under there. You're tree!' 

Destructiveness of Soldiers 

-The soldiers would tear down the beehives and break up the smoke 

houses. They wasn't try-in' to git nothin' to eat. They was just destroy-

ing things for devilment. They pulled all the stoppers out ot the 

molasses. They cut the smoked meat down and let it tall in the molassese 

Bationa 

"Every Saturday t they would give my father and his wite half a gallon 

of molasses, so mnch side meato And then they would give half a bushel ot 

I meal I reckon. Whatever they would give they would give em right out ot the 

smoke house. SWeet potatoes they would give. SUgar and coftea they'd 

make. !here wasn't nothing/bout ~ying no su@ar then. 
A 

How the Day Went 

"The riding boss would came round betore the day broke and wake 

you up. You had to be in the field betore sun-up--that is the man would. 

The woman who had a little child had a little more play than the man, 



because she had to care for the child before she lett. She had to carry 

the child over to the old lady that took care of the babies. The cook 

5. 

that cooked up to the big house, she cooked bread and milk and sent it to 

the larger children for their dinner. They didn't feed the little children 

because their mothers had to nurse them. The mother went to the field as 

soon as she cared for her ch1ld. She would come back and nurse the child 

around about twice. She would come once in the morning about ten o'clock 

and once again at twelve o'clock before she ate her own lunch. She and her 

husband ate their dinner in the field. She would come back again about 

three p. m. Then you wouldn't see her any more till dark that night. Long 

as you could see you had to stay in the field. They didn't come home till 

sundown. 

"Then the mother would go and get the children and bring them home. 

She would cook for supper and feed them. She'd have to go somewheres and 

get them. Maybe the children would be asleep before she would get all that 

done. Then she would have to wake them up and feed the~ 

"I remember one ttme my sister and me were laying near the fire asleep 

and my Sister kicked the pot over and burned me from my knee to my foot. 

My old master didn't have no Wife, so he had me carried up to the house and 

treated by the old woman who kept the house for hbD. She was a slave. When 

I got so I could hobble around a little, he would sometimes let the little 

n1ggers come up to the house and I would get these big peanuts and break 

them up and throw them out to them so he could have fun seeing them scramble 

for themo 

"After the children had been fed, the mother would cook the next day's 

breakfast and she would cook the next day's dinner and put it in the pail 



6. 

so that everything would be ready when the riding boss wou1d come around. 

Cause when he came, it meant move. 

The Old Lady at the Big House 

*rne old lady at the big house took care of the gourds and bowls. The 

parents didn't have nothing to do with them. She fed the children that was 

weaned. Mother and daddy didn't have nothing to do with that at noontime 

because they was in the field. White folks fed them corn bread and milk. 

Up to the big house besides that, she didn't haTe anything to do except 

take care of things around the house, keep the white man's things clean and 

do his cooking. 

"She never carried the gourds and bowls herself. She just fixed them. 

The yard man brought them down to the quarters and we would take them back. 

She wash them and scrape them till they was white and thin as paper. They 

was always clean. 

"She wasn't related to me. I couldn't call her name to save my lite. 

Relatives 

"We come trom Barbour, .Alabama with a tra1ntul of people that were 

immigrating. We just chartered a train and eame, we had so many. Of all 

the old people that came here in that time, my aunt is the oldest. You 

will find her out on Twenty-fourth Street and Pulaski. She has been my 

aunt ever since I can remember. She must be nearly a hundred or more. 

Patrollers 

~en we had the patrollers it was just like the white man would have 

another white man working for hUn. It was to see that the Negroes went to bed 
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on time and didn't steal nothing. ll1t rq master and m1ssis never allowed 

anybody to whip their slaves. 

What the Slaves Expected and Got 

"I don't know what the slaves was expecting to get, but ~ parents 

when they lett Ben See's place had nothing but the few clothes in the house. 

They didn't give em nothing. They had some clothes all right, enough to 

cover themselves. I don't know what kind or how much because I wasn't old 

enough to know all into such details. 

"When we left Ben See's plantation and went dOllIl into Alabama, we lett 

there on a wagon. Daddy was driving four big steers hitched to it. There 

was just three of us children. The little boy my mother was schooling then, 

it died. It died when we went down betwixt New Falla and Montgomery, -Alabama. I don't know when we left Alabama nor how long we stayed there. 

After he was told he was free, I know he didn't make nare another crop on 

Ben See's plantation. 

1865-1938 

"My father, when he left from where we was freed, he went to hauling 

logs for a sawmill, and then he farmed. He done that for years, driving 

these old oxen. He mostly did this logging and my mother did the far.m1ng. 

WI can't tell you what kind of time it was right after the Civil War 

because I was too young to notice. All our lives I had plenty to eat. 

\fuen we first oame to Arkansas we stopped at old Mary lones down in Rice-

Ville, and then we went down on the Cates Fa~ at Biscoe. Then we went 

from there to Atkins up in Pope County. No, he went up in the sand hills 

and bought him a home and then he went up into Atkins. Of course, I was a 

married woman by that time. 



"I married the second year I came to Arkansas, about sixty-two or 

sixty-three years ago. I have lived in Little Roc.k about thirty-two or 

thirty-three years. When 1 first came here, I came right up here on 

Seventeenth and State streets. 

Voting 

"I never voted. For twenty years the old white lady I stayed with 

looked after my taxes. None ot my friends ever voted. I ain't got nothing 

but same children and they ain't never been crazy enough to go to anybody's 

polls. 

Family 

"1 have two brothers dead and a sister. My mother is dead. I am not 

sure whether or not my father is dead. The Ku Klux scared him out ot 

Atkins, and he went up in Tulsa, Oklahoma, and I ain't never heard of him 

since. I don't know whether he is dead or not. 

"I have raised five children of my own. 

Ku Klux Klan 

"These En KlUX, they had not long ago used to go and whip folks that 

wasn't doing right. That was mongst the white people and the colored. 

Comer that used to have this furniture store on Main Street, he used to be 
( 

the head of it, they say. 

"I used to work for an old whit& man who told me how they done. They 

would walk along the street with their disguises hidden under their arms. 

Then when they got to the meeting place, they would put their disguises 

on and go out and do their devilment. Then when they were through, 
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they would take the dla~ise ott aga1n and go on back about their business. 

Old man Wolf, he used to tell me about it. 

Occupation 

"I nursed tor every prominent doctor in Little Rock, -- Dr. Judd, 

Dr. Flynch, Dr. Flynn, Dr. Fly, Dr. Morgan Smith, and a number of others." 
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IntervieW8r ______________ ~Mr __ s~. __ Be~r_n1 __ ce __ Bo~w~d_e_n ______________ ___ 

Person interviewed Mandy Thomas 
15th and Pearl Streets, Pine muff, Arkansas 

Age 78 Occupation Laundress 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - ~ - - - - -
"I know rrq sister told me I was five when my 

mama was freed. I was bom down be~ow El Dorado. 

Andrew Jaggers was my mother's old master. 

ttl just remember the soldiers goin' past. I 

think tney was Yankees. ~ey never stopped as I 

mows of .. 

"I've seed my young missis whip my mother. 

"My papa belonged to the Agee.. After I got 

up good sized, they told me 'bout my ~a. He went 

with his white folks to Texas and we never did see 

him after we got up good size. So mama took a 

drove at us and went to work for some more white 

folks. 

"I was good and grown when I married and I 

been workin' hard ever since. I was out pickin' 

huckleberries try-in f to get some money to buY' 

baby clothes when my first girl was born. Yes 

ma'am." 



Daterviewer ________________ ·_s_mm __ 'e_l __ S. __ T_!l~lo_·r ________________ _ 

Person interviewed Qnel:l.a Thomas 
--... 5 .. i§~w=-.-=Iili'6E~~St~r~e~etr."',-..oiL!~"~i~e""'.:R~o~c~k~, -:A.r.~&n8~~a~8-

Age About '10 

• 
------~-------~-------- ---------------

"I was born in Louisiana-:iJl Vidalia. J(V' mother's name was F}mDa Grant. 

~ father's xwne 'WaS George Grant. "" mother's name before she married was 

Emma Woodbridge. I don't know the names of 1!11f grand folks. I heard Jrt1' 

mother s~ that rrr.I grandmother was named Dltilda Woodbridge. I never got to 

see her. That is what I heard my mother sq. 

"1 don't lalow the :names of 1l!3' mother's master, and I don't know the 

names of lIV fathert s 19hite follar. 

"l(y father 'W8.8 George Gl"8.lIf:;. lIe served in the war. I think they said 

that he "118.S with than when Vioksburg surrendere<1. J(y' father has said that 

he was ree.lly named George LeGrande. But after he enlisted in the War, he 

176nt by the II8lIle of George Grant. There was one of the of'f'icers by that 

nrune, and he took it too. He was shot in the hip during the War. When he 

died, he still was having trouble with that woun<1. He was on the Union side. 

He was fighting for our freedom. He wasn't no Reb. Hetd tell us a. ms:rIy' a 

dq, 'I am part; of the oause that you are free.' 1 don't know "Where he was 

v:hen he enlisted. He said he 'Was sold out £rom Louisville-Jilin and his 

brother. 

ttl never did hear him s~ that he .. s whipped or treated bad when he 

was a s1e.ve. I'Te heard bjm tell how he had to stand up on dead people to 

shoot when he was in the War. 

"J(y brother started twice to get my father's pension, but he never 

was able to do ~hing about it. They made away with the papers somehow 
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and we never did get "nothin'. 141 father married a second time before he 

died. When he died, D\V' stepmother tried to get the pension. They 'Writ baok 

and asked her if he had 8.D¥ kin, and she 8.lISW&red them and said no. She hid 

the papers and wouldntt let us have tam-took and looked 'em up somevdleres 

where we oouldn.t find 'em. She was so mean that if' she oouldn't get no 

pension. she didn't vm.nt nobod¥ else to get none. 

til don't know just when I was born. nor how old I am. when I came to 

remember ~, I was tree. But I don't mow how old I am, nor when it 

was. 

til heard 1I1¥ father speak of pateroles. Just said that they1d ketch 

you. He used to scare us by. telling us that the pateroles would ketch us. 

We thought that was something dreadfu14 

"I never heard nothin' about j~ha'vricers. I heard something abcnrl:; IDl 

Ia:ux~ but I don't know wba.t it was. 

"MY father married TI1JI mother just after the ·war. 

"1 been married twioe. }q first husband got killed on the levee. And 

the second is down in the country somevmeres. We are separatede 

"I don't get no help £rom the Welfare, wish I dide I ain't ha.d 1lO money 

to get to the doctor with D\V' eyes. n 

Interviewer's C01IIIlcmb 

The old lac\r sat with her eyes near~ olosed while I questioned her and 

listened to her story. Those eyes ran 8lld looked as though they needed 

attenliion bad.l.¥. The interview was conduoted entire~ on the porch as 

lm.S that of Am". Parks. Traffio interrupted. friends interrapted, 
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and a daughter 1nf;errapted l):'om time to t:bDe. Bu1i th1s daugJrber i 1IhUe a 

little suspicious, was in no degree hostU... The two of them. reterred me to 

J. T. T:bDsi who. t~ said, knew a lot about slaverye 1118 story is given 

a.lcmg with this one. 

I got the impression that the old lAd¥ was born before the War, but I 

aooepted her statemezrb and put her down as born sinoe the War and guessed 

her age as near seventy. She _s evidently quite reserved about some 

details. Her father's :marriage to her mother after the War 'WOUld not 

necessarily mean that he 'Was not married to her slave fashion before the 

war. She didn't oare so lIDlch about giving axw story, but she was polite 

and obligblg atter she had sa.tisfied herself as to DV identity and work. 

• 



Intervie .. r~ ______________ ~!'m~~.~1~S~.~!8~r1~o.~~~~ __________ ___ 

PersaD interTie .. d~~~~~~~~Ome __ l~1a~~f.k~oma~~.~~~~~ ____ _ 
1014: w. nfth Btree1;, Little Rock, .Arkansaa 

AP. 63 

---- ---- ~ - ---- ---- -- - - - - ---- ~ - - -- -----
ItI _a bora in llariamaa, Lee Count,.., in Arkansaa. I fta't bom right 

in the town but out a piece f'rClll the t01l11 ill the old Bouden place, in 18'1~. 

My tather kept a record ot all birtha and deatha in his Bible ~ He aeTer 

f'orgot whenever a new baby would come to get dom his glasse. and pea and 

1D.It and Bible. Jq daddy leamad to read and writ. atter the saneipa-

t1em. 

IIJIJ tather' 8 name ... :rruk 10hnaoa aDd 117 mother' s ~ waa Henri.tta 

J olmaon. I don't know the g1 Ten name. ot m:r tather' a and mother'. :parente. 

I do know my mother' a mother's 1L8DI8, LuCinda, and "l'q f'ather's mother ft. 

named Stephena. I don't know their giT8n u.s. JIy .other'a _ter .. a a 

Trotter. 

"IIy tather waa a tre. man. Be hired h1s own t1me. He told _ that 

hla tather hlred h1s own t1me and he would go ott and work. Be made wash-

pota. Be would go ott and work· and bring back money and th1D.ga. His 

mother w .. tree too. nen war was declared, he volunteered to go. He waa 

wlth the Yankeea. M7 tather worked just like ~ ~dtather dld. WheneTar 

he had a job to do. He neTer had a lick trom 8llJ'body, carrled hi. g\Ul 

strapped down on his alde all the time and never went without it. 

·Utar the War, he worked on a ate8Dlboat. The,.. used to kick the 

rouatabouts about and run th_ around lRlt theT never laid the w.Isht ot 

theIr hands on h~. 

aoo 



ltIJ'heT wouldn't allow him to go to school in slavery time. Atter the 

Jar, he got a Blue Back Speller and would make a bowl o-r -rire and at night 

he would studT--somet1mes until daybreak. Then he found an old man that 

would help him and he studied under him for a While. He never went to 8J11' 

regular school, but he went to night school a l1ttle. Ilost of what he got, 

he got himself. 

"He was born in LouiSville, Kentucky. I don't know how he happened to 

meet my mother. n.u-1.l1g the time atter the War, he went to r u nn 1n g on the 
(F.tUA1. ., 

boat from New Orleans to Frlars",Potnt, Miss1ssipp1. Then he would come over 

to Helena. In going 'round, he met Df'/ mother near Marianna and married her. 

"Mother never had mu.ch to s&y', and the other girls would have a b1g 

time talking. Be noticed that she was sewing with ravelings and he said, 

tLad7, nen time I come I'll bring you a spool of thread if :you don't mind. t 

He brought the thread and she didn't mind, and tram then on, they went to 

courting. .r1nallT theT marr1ed. TheT married verT shortly after the War. 

-My mother was a motherless girl. ., daddy said he looked at her 

struggling along. All the other girls were trTing to have a good time. :Bu.t 

she would be settin' down try1.ng to make a quilt or something else usefUl, 

and he said to a -rriend of hiS, '!bat woman would make a good wite; I am 

going to IDarrT her.' And he did. 

-She used to spin her tine and coarse sewing thread and 7a1"D to make 

socks and stockings with. Her stockings and socks tor the babie8 and papa 

1fould always be yarn. She could do pretty work. She had a large -ram11T. 

She had seventeen children and she kept tham all in things she made her-

selt. She raised ten ot "them. She would make the thread and yarn 

and the socks and stockings tor all ot the... I have known. the t1Jle 

when she used to make coats and pants tor my -rather and brothers. 

301 



She would make them. br hand because they diela' t haTe any machines then. Ot 

course, aha made all the W1de:rwear~ She put up preserves and jellies tor us 

to, eat in the winter. She used to put up kraut and stutt by the barrel. I 

have seen same baPP7 dl17s when I was with 'IIl1' daddr and mother. He raised pig. 

and hogs and chickens and cow.. Be raised all kinds ot peas and vegetable •• 

He raised those things chietlr tor the home, and he made cotton tor IlOne,.. He 

would save about eight or ten bales and put thaa under his shed tor stockings 

and clothes and everything. He would have another cotton selling in llarch. 

"When "IIr1 tather wa_ in the 8.1'ID1, he would sometimes be out in the 

weather, he told us, and he and the other soldiers would wrap up in their 

blankets and sleep right in the snow itselt. 

"1 t8J."J118d all lIlY lite untU 189'1. I tarmed all '147 lite till then. I 

was at home. I married in 1895. My tlrst husband and I made three crops 

and then he stopped and went to public work. ,Atter that 1 never tarmad 8117 

more bu:t went to cooking and dOing laundry work. 1 came f'r<lIIl Clarendon here 

in 1901. 

"1 never had 8D.r experiences with the Yankees. Iq mother used to tell 

how they took all the old master's stutt-mules and sugar-and then throwd 

it out and rode their horses through it when they didn't want it tor their

selvea. 

"1 married a Becond tt.. I have been Single now tor the last three 

years. Jq' husband died on the twentieth ot August three years ago. I 

ain't got no business here at all. 1 ought to be at JD7 home living well. 

But I work tor what I set and I'm proud ot It. 

itA. work:1Dg woman haa many th1nga to contend with. 'l'hat girl d01lJl

stairs keeps a gang ot men coming and going, and sClD8t1mes some ot them 

sometimes try to come up here. Sunday night when I come home :trom church. 



one waa standing in the dark by DIY' door waiting ror me. I had this stick in 

my hand and I ordered him d01lD. He saw I meant business; so he went on down. 

Some ot them are determined. 

"There t s no hope tor tomorrow so tar as these young tolks are con-

cerned. And the majority ot the old people are almost worse than the young 

ones. Used to be that all the old people were mothers and 'lathers but now 

they are all going together. Everything is in a critical condition. There 

is not mnch truth in the land. All human aftection is gone. There 1s 

mighty little respect. The way sane people carry on is p1tif'ul..-

Interviewer's Comment 

The :men who bother Omelia Thomas probably take her tor a young waaan. 

She hasn t t a gray hair in her head, and her akin 1s smooth and mst be well 

kept. Sho looks at least twenty-tive years younger than she is, and but tor 

• 
the accident of her presence at another interview, I would never have dreamed 

that she had a story to tell. 

I went to see her in the quarters where she 1ives--over the sarage in 

the back yard or the white people she works tor. When I got haltway up the 

stairs, she shouted, "You can't come up here.- I paused in perplexity for a 

moment, and she stuck her head out the door and looked. Then she said, ·Oh, 

I beg pardon; I thought you were one ot those men that visit downstaira.- I 

had noticed the young lady below as I entered. She 1s evidently a hot 

number, and as troublesome as a sore thumb to the good old lady above her. 
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Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden 
--------------------------~--~~---------------

Person interviewed Tanner Thomas 
----~~~~------~~~~~~~~---------1213 Louisiblla, Pine ~luff, Arkansas 

A8e '78 

ttl was born down here at Rob Roy on the river on the.Emory place. My 

mother's name was Dinah Thomas and my father's name was Greene Thomas. He 

taken sick and died in the War on the North side. That's what my mother 

told me. I was born under Mars Jordan Emory's administration. 

ttl 'member somebody brought me here to Pine Bluff' to Lawyer Bell's 

house. I stayed two or three months, then liars Jordan sent tor me and 

carried me back out to Rob Roy and I stayed with my mother. She had done 

married again but· I stayed with her all the t~e till I got grown and I 

married. 

"I come here in 1892 and I been here ever since--torty-six years. Oh, 

whole lots of these white tolks know me. 

"I worked at the Standard Lumber Company and Bluft City Lumber Company 

and Dilley's Foundry. Then I went to the oil mill. I was the order man. I 

Nas the best lumber grader on the place. 

"'Course I knows lots ot white tolks and they knows me too. I done a 

heap ot work 'round here in ditterent places in fo~ty-six years. 

"1 went to school a little but I didn't learn nothin'. 

"My mother said they came and pressed my daddy in the War. 'Course I 

don't know nothin' 'bout that but my mother told me. 

"Now, what is this you're gettin' up? Well, I was born in slavery times.' 

You know I was when my daddy was in the War. 
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"Oh Lord yes, I voted. I voted Republl.can. I didn't know whether it 

would do any good or not but I just voted 'causa I had a chance. :My name t /3 

been in Washington for years 'cauae I voted, you know. 

"~y way is dark to the younger generation now. I don't have much 

dealint with them. They are more w~ser. Education has done spread ail over 

the country. 

"God intended for every man in the world to have a livi~g and to live 

for each other but too many of 'em livin' for themselves. But everything 

gain' to work out right after awhile. God's gain' to change this thing up 

after awhile. You can't rush him. He can handle these people. After he 

gets through with this generation, I think he's goin' to make a generation 

that will serve him." 
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Interviewer ~BB Irene Robertson 
---------------------~~----------------------------

Person interviewed~ _____ W~e~B~t~e~r~%!.;._o_ma~s~t~Ma~r.i_a~n_D~a.t_Ar ___ kan __ sa __ s ______ __ 

Age 79 

ttl was born in SUmpter County (Miss-

issippi?). My mother was sold to Dr. and 

Miss Kate Hadley. lly mother's name was Lettie 

Williams and she married Wesley Thomas. My name 

is Wester Thomas. Pm seventy-nine years old. 

Mistress Kate raised me. Dr. Hadley had more 

than a hundred slaves. 

ttl can tell you about freedom. Two men 

in uniforms come and told master. He had the 

farm bell rung. They told them the Civil War 

was over. They was free. The niggers went 

back to their quarters. Some moved later. My 

talks never lett. Dr. Hadley died. Mistress 

Kate took all that wanted to go to Louisiana 

then. We cleared up land dOWl1 there. Later I 

farmed." 
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Interviewer ______________ ~~ __ s_s~1~r~e~n~e~R~o_b_er~t_s~o~n ________________ _ 

Person interviewed~ ____ ··_'_n_n~i~e~Th __ am .. p_s_o~naa_MB_i_s_c_oe ... ~Ar __ k_an __ sa __ s ______ _ 

Age 55? 

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

ttl was raised by my father's sister and my grandmother. Later on I 

come to my daddy here and my stepmother had other children. I soon 

married. I've had a hard time. 

"My grandparents was Harriett Edwards and William Snow. Grandmother 

said they were nice to her. She was Master Edwards· house girl. She 

cooked and was a spinner. When I was a girl she had her spinning-wheel 

and she taught me to spin and knit. She spun thread for caps, mittens, 

stockings, socks, suspenders, and coats. We knit all those things when I 

was a girl. Grandmother said the white folks never whooped her. Grand

mother was her old master's own girl and she nursed with one of his white 

wife's children. She was real light. 

-.My father's mother was a squaw. I don't know her name. She was 

sold i'rom grandpa and he went to Master Snow. He never seen her any more. 

He took another wife and jumped over the broom on the Snow place. He 

thought some of his owners was terrible. He had been whooped till he 

couldn't wear clothes. He said they stuck so bad. 

~ own father whipped me once till my clothes stuck to my back. I 

told you I had seen a pretty hard time in my ovm. life. I was born in 

Starkville, Mississippi. 

"Sinc;:e I was a girl there has been many changes. I was married by 

aev. Bell December 14, 1902. My husband is living and still my husband. 



I can see big changes taking place all the time. I was married at De 

Valls Eluft." 

Interviewerts Comment 

This woman could give me some comparative views on the present 

generation but she didntt. It is one of the Saturday gathering halls. 

She depends on it somewhat for a living and didntt say a word either pro 
; 

or con for the present generation. 
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Interviewer . Bamnel S. Taylor 

Person interviewed Bllen Briggs Thompson 
5'104 •• Tweltth street, Little Rock, Arkansas 

Age 83 

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

Birth and Relatives 

WI was born in October 1844, in Nashville, Arkansas. I don't remember 

the exact day. I have went through thick and thin. I os a small girl when 

lIlY'mother died. I got the rheumatism so bad I oan't hardly walk. It hurts 

me now. My oldest brother, Henry Briggs, was rive years older than lIS, and 

my youngest· brother, Isaac Briggs, was ti ve years younger than me. I was 

born October, but he was born. at Christmas Eve just atter surrender. Jq 

oldest brother died last ,.ear. 141' youngest brother is in Gal.veston, 'fexaa. 

It he is 11 ving, he is there. My name was Briggs betore I married. i was 

just studying about ~ sister-in-law when you come up. It I could get the 

• money, I wou.ld go to see her. She _s my o}.deat brother's wite. Her name 

was hances Briggs atter she married. She lives in Immet, Arkansas, where 

he married her. I just had two brothers, no sisters. 

"I(y husband t s name was Henry i'hClD.pson. He has been dead about twelve 

or thirteen yearso I have had so II\lch sickness I can't remember exactly. I 

married him a long time ago. I got it put d01ll1 in the Bible. I married 

yonder in Emmet, Arkansas. I ain't got the Bible nor nothing •. 1Iy brother 

had it and he is dead. 

"My tather's name was Daniel Briggs. He died in Hot Springs. We were 

small children when he and 1.Jf1" mother _s separated. He was in one place and 

we were in another. He tried to get us chUdren when he died, but we was 

11ttle and couldn't get to h1a. My mother was dead then. 



2. :31() 

"My mother's name was Susanna Briggs. Her tather' 8 name was Isaao 

Metz. The children lett him in South Carolina. The white tolks sold them 

away tram him. My mother just had three children: me, and my two brother8. 

I don't know how many my grandfather had. There were tour Sisters that I 

know besides my mother and two boys: Aunt Meli888, and Aunt lane, and Aun:t 

Annie, and Aunt Sarah, and Uncle Albert Mitchell, and Uncle Ben. Ily grand ... 
. ..r-

mother's name was Betsy. I never got to see her but they told me about her. 

Good Masters 

"I have heard them say that their White tolks didn't whip theme My 

master was a good mano My young master, when it come to the surrender, 

slipped back home and told them they was going to be free as ever he was. 

His name was 10e Mitchell. I never seed my white tolk8 whip anybody in JI'1' 

lite. They just never whipped anybody. They never whipped me. I have seen 

the white tolks next to us whip their Negroes and I asked grandma about it. 

She said that those were their Negroes and she would explain what they was 

being whipped tor. They was on another farD. I don't remember what they 

was being whipped tor. 

-My young master told the slave8 when he notified them they was free 

that if they didn't want to stay with him, he would give than enough to go 

on till they could make it, you know, to keep them tram starving. He was a 

good man. 

"The old man, 10e'8 father, was· named !homa8 Kitchell. He died before 

I was born. I never seed him, just knowed hi8 name. loe's mother was 

named Isabel 14i taheil. I came to be named Briggs because her husband' 8 name 

was Briggs. He belonged to a Briggs. I don f t know what his name was el88. 

They didn't belong to the same master. They used to let them marry. 



5. a11 

They would tix grea~ big tables. Sometimes they would marry in the house; 

that was in the winter. !hen sometimes they would marry outdoors. ~.n 

they would set a long table tor all their associates to eat just like yOQ 

would tix a table tor your friends. Looked like they would be so glad to 

see their boys and girls marry. They would have regular preaoher and :marry 

just like they do now. 

-There wasn't no breeders on our place. But I have heard at people who 

did keep a woman just tor that purpose. '!'hey never whipped her nor nothing. 

They just let her have children. As soon· as she had one, they would take it 

away trom her so that she could have another one right away. 

-when my young master was gone to the War and the jayhawkers would come 

around, my young master's mother would take all the colored wanen and 

children and lock them. up and she would take a big heavy gun and go out to 

meet them. ~e jayhawkers were wh! te people who would steal corn and horses 

and even slaves it they could get them. lht colored talks was sharp. '!'hey 

would do things to break the ir horses' legs and they would run and hide. My 

uncle was a young boy. He saw the jay-hawkers cOming once. And he ran and 

pressed himself under the crib. T.he space was so small he nearly broke his 

ribs. His mistress had to get him out and take him to the house. 

"IIy grandmother used to take me with her after dark when she'd go out 

to pray. She wouldn't go anywhere without me. One tiDe when she _s out 

praying, I touched her and said to her that I heard sanething in the corn 

crib. She cut her prayer ott right now and went and told it to her old 

mistress, and to the young master, who was in the house just then telling 

the Negroes they were all going to be tree. The jay-hawkers spied U8 



and they got out and went on their way. IV YOUllS master crawled out aJl.d 

went back to the Confederate~. H9 had to crawl out because he 'anted to 

keep anybody :tram. seeing him and capturing him. 

Soldiers 

-I never seed but one or two soldiers. That was atter the surrender • 
• 

I suppose they were Union soldiers. !hey had on their blue jackets. ~ere 

never was any tighting in liashville, whUe I was liT1ng there. 

-About all that I knew about the War was that the I8ll went off to 

tight. Bone ot the colored men went--just the white man. !he colored as. 

stayed back and worked in the tield. Isabel Jl1 taheU and her boys ore 

bosses. 1I11at the,. said goed. 

Slave Bouses 

-The slavea Ii Ted in old log housea. Soma ot them were plank houses. 

Some ot the slaTeS ch1nked 'em" up wi th dirt. !hey had theae big wooden 

windows in the houses. Sometimea they would be two, s01l8t1mes they would 1be 

three w1ndowa--one to each roCIRo !here would be two or three or tour r~ 

to the house. That would be according to the tamUy. My mother had three 

girls beaidea her 0101 chUdren. She had a tour-room house. Iier house waa 

built right in the white tolks' yard. My grandmother didn't work in the 

tield. She tended to the children, She worked in the big house. My mother 

waa bosa ot the whole thing. She .auld go and work in the tield but grand-

mother would 8ee after the children. She wouldn't let me go tram her to the 

gate without her. I just had to tollow her everywhere ahe want. 

"Grandmother beaidea taking care o-r us used to make clothea. She cooked 

tor the white tolks. Dlt she sure had to see atter us chUdren. I seed 

atter ID7selt. I was all the girl-chUd there and I just did what I wanted to. 



5. 

-The oountry wa. kind ot .Ud 1Jl those day's. The deer used to ccae 

lopillg d01l11 and we would be scared and run and hide. Scae :people would set 

the doga on them and a .. people would kill them no matter who they belonged. 

y~ aee, sa.. people had thea as pets. 

-I neTer seed nothing in the way ot &mUsementa except people going to 

church and going to parii.. and all such aa that. They believed in going to 

church. 'fb.ey would haTe parties at nlght. !'he whl te tolks dlb' t care what 

they had. They would hel.p prepare tor it. 1'b.ey would let 'em have anything 

they wanted to have and let 'em go to church whenever they nnted to go. 

And lt they took a notioD. they would have a supper. When they would haTe a 

party they would do just like they do noll'. '!'hey would have dancing. I 

never seed any playing cards. When they danced, somebody would play the 

tidcUe tor them. lIhen they had a aupper, they would uaually sell the 

things. Then the whi te tolks would come and buy tran them. Ifhere would 

be nice looking things on the table. 

Church 

"They had aeetings at Center Polnt, and at Arkadelph1a. And they would 

let us go to them or anywhere else we wanted. We had to have pas sea , ot 

course. They had colored preachers. Sometimes the alaves w~d go to the 

white people' a churoh. !hey wouldn't go otten, just every once in awhUe. 

White ladies would ~t atter the colored to came and go with them sometimes. 

Samet~e8, too, when they would have a dinner or something, they would take 

Aunt SJ.e or mother to cook tor them. 'rhey wouldn't let nobody meddle w1th 

them or bother them--none ot the other white tolks. And they would let them 

fix 8 table tor their own friends that they would want to have along. 



6. :314. 

P9rsoD8~ Occupations 

"I uaed to work in the tie1d or in the bouse or anything I could set to 

do. I would even go out aud saw these big rails when my husband would haTe 

a job and couldn t t get a chance to do it. It has been a good while since I 

bave been able to do any good work. My husband bas been dead fifteen years 

and I had to quit work long betore he died. 

Bight after the War 

ItRight atter the War my folks worked in the field, washed, cooked, or 

anything they could do. 'l'hey left the old place and came down about 

Washington, Arkansas. I don t t know just how long they stayed in Washington. 

]!'ram Washington, my mother went to Prescott and settled there at a little 

place they called Sweet Home, just outside ot Prescott. !hat is where my 

daughter ftS born and that is 1ilere my mother died. 1 came here about nine 

years ago. 

Present Support 

ttl came here to stay with my daughter. &t now she doesn't have 8.DY' 

help herself. She has three small children and she t s their only support 

now. She's not working either. She just ccme in tram the Urban Leape 

looking for a job. '!'hey say that the1 don't have a thing and that the 

people don't want any wcmen now. / They just want these young girls because 
. . 

, 
they make them work cheaper./ We have both applied tor help from the Welfare 

.. 

but neither of us has gotten anything yet." 



::00899 

Interviewer _______________ M1 __ s_s __ I_re __ n_e __ R~o~b~er_t_s_o_n ______________ __ 

Person interviewed~ __ ~Ba~t.t_i_e __ T.h __ omp~s_o_n~I~W_i_d_e~n_er~,_Ar~k_an __ s_a_s~ __ _ 

Age '12 

- - - - - - - - - - -.- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -

"I was born the second year after the surrender. I was born close to 

Arlington, Tennessee. My parents was Mariah '!'hermon and Johnson Mayo. 

They had eight children. They belong to different owners. I heard mama 

say in slavery time she'd clean her house good Saturday and clean up her 

children and start cooking dinner fore pa coma. They looked forward to pa 

coming. Now that was at our own house. 

"Mama was heired. She was the house woman and cook for her young 

mistress, Miss Sallie Thermon. She married Mr. John 'l'hermon. She was 

Miss sallie Royster till she married. I heard her say she raised Miss 

Sallie's children with her own. She was a wet nurse. I know Miss Sallie 

was good to her. I don't think she was sold but her mother was sold. She 

would spin and weave and the larger children did too. They made bed 

spreads in colors and solid white. They called the colored ones coverlets. 

They was pretty. Mama helped quilt. She was a good hand at that. They 

made awful close stitches and backstitched every now and then to make it 

hold. They would wax the thread to keep it from rolling up and tangling. 

"Thread was in balls. They rolled it from skeins.to balls. They 

rolled it from shuck broches to the balls. Put shucks around the spindle 

to slip it off easy. I have seen big balls this big (2 ft. in diameter) 

down on the floor and mama. knitting off of it right on. When the feet wore 

out on socks and stockings, they would unravel them, save the good thread, 

and reknit the foot or toe or heel. 



~en I was a child, patching and darning was stylish. Soon as the 

washing was brung in the clothes had to be sorted out and every snag place 

patched nice. Folks had better made clothes and had to take care of em. 

Clothes don't last no time now. White folks had fine clothes but they 

didn't have nigh as many as white folks do now. 

~ was a pretty good hand at doing mighty nigh what she took a 

notion to do about the house. She never was no count in the field--jess 

couldn't hold out it seem like. She worked in the field lots. Pa was a 

shoenlaker. He made all our shoes and had his tools, lasts, etc. He 

learned his trade in slavery. He farmed. 

"It has been so long ago I tell you I don't recollect things straight. 

I don't know how they found out about freedom but they lett I think. They 

got all they could take, their clothes and a little to eat. They started 

share cropping. They was out from Holly Springs when I came to knowledge. 

Mama was a nice hand at cooking and hand sewing. She said Miss Sallie 

learnt her. She never could read. 

"I come to Arkansas fifty year ago this spring with one little girl-

all the little girl I ever had. I never had no boys. I come here to get 

worko I always got work. It was a new country and it was being cleared 

out. In the spring we could get wild polk greens to cook. You can't get 

none now. 

"Times is sider' bly changed since then. Hogs run wild. Plenty game 

here then. Something to. eat was not hard to get then as it is now. We 

raise a hog in a pen nearly every year but it takes plenty to feed it that 

way. 



'~1-4 u. ( 

~ husband have rheumatism and we get IL2 and commodities. Be work. 

in the ~ield and I wash and iron when I can set same to do. That is scarce. 

He works all he can.-
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson 

Person Interviewed Mamie Thompson 

Age 68 Brinkley, Ark. 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -
til come here with my parents in 1887. Nothing much here 

in Brinkley then but woods and three stores. My mother was a 

mix-breed. She was mixed with Cherokee Indian and Negro. My 

father come from Virginia. He was black - so black he shined. 

My mother was born in Cairo, Illinois. My mother and father 

both died here in Brinkley. This town started from a big saw 

mill. tt 

"Understand, all I knows was told to me by my parents. 

Grandma's master was Master Redman. He kept Aunt Emma and my 

mother. They never was sold. My mother was put on the block 

but her mistress come took her down. Master Redman had her in 

the field working. The overseer was a white man. He tried to 

take her down and carryon with her. She led him to the house. 

He wanted her whooped cause she had whooped him sort of. He 

was mad cause he couldn't overpower her. Master Redman got her 

in the kitchen to whoop her with a cow hide; she told him she 

would kill him; she got a stick. He let her out and they come 

to buy her - a Negro trader. Old Mistress - his wife - went 

out and led her down from there in the house and told Master 

Redman if he sold Mattie she would quit him - she meant leave 

him. Mistress Redman kept her with her and made a house girl 

out of her. She tended to the children and cleaned the house. 

Aunt Emma milked and churned. 



2. a.1 B 

"Grandma was a Molly Glaspy woman. She had straight wavy 

hair, small eyes. She w'as a small woman. Grandpa was a tall 

big man. He was a rull blood Indian. 

"My mother called whiskey 'jagger' - I don't know why. 

ttAfter Mr. Redman died, Miss Mary married Mr. Badgett. 

Me and George and Slasy all growed up together. My mother was 

married twice too. She had two of us by her first husband and 

eight children by her last husband. 

ttr heard them say they lived in Cl"ittenden County, Arkan

sas during the Civil War. They lived in west Tennessee not far 

from Memphis when I was a child. Mrs. Badgett lived in Memphis 

after she got old. Mary's mother visited her long as she lived. 

I did too. She has been dead several years. She give me a 

sugar bowl when I was twelve years old - I still got it. I won't 

sell it. I'll give it to my girl. 

"r don't know about the Ku Klux. I never heard a great 

deal about them. 

"I don't vote - not interested. 

"Well, I sewed till the very day I was 65 years old. 

foreman said I was too old now, but sign up for the pension. 

am crippled. I did. I get commodities, but no money. 

The 

I 

nI washed, ironed, cooked. I worked at ~~s. Jim Gunn's 

a.nd I cooked nine years for :Mrs. Dora Cregg. I work whenever I 

can get work to be done. I like to sew but they cut me off." 
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Interviewer ______________ ~~~s~s~Ire~n;9~R~o~b~e~rt~s;o~n~ ____________ _ 

Person interviewed~ ____ ~Mi~~=e~Th~a~m~p~s~o~n~.~W~i~d~e~n~e~r~t~Ar~k~a~n~sas~ ____ ___ 

.Age 79 

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

"1 was born near Honey Grove, Texas. I remember my grandparents on 

both sides--they were all Thompsons. They were cotton and corn i'annara. I 

don't know where they coma tram. I was so small and as soon as the War was 

done a whole gang of us come trom Texas to Dardanelle, Arkansas. 

~The Bushwhackers was so bad we was guarded to the line and they went 

back. We coma in wagons. Bushwhackers was l"obbers. I remember that. My 

grandparents and parents all come in the gang. Clem Thompson, my owner, 

died. He had a family. I don't know what become of none but Ed Thompson. 

We was the same age and growed up together. I worked for him at Dardanelle 

but I don't know how he come from Texas. He butchered and peddled meat and 

had a shop too. I don't think Ed owned land over at Dardanelle but my 

father owned eighty acres over there when he died. My father was CUbit 

Thompson. His father was Plato Thompson. My mother was Harriett Thompson. 

-The Thompsons was fairly good to their niggers, I recken. Ed was 

good to me. He promised me I should never want but I don't know if he be 

dead or not. I wish I could hear fran him. 

"When I was about twenty-five years old I was coming in home from town 

one night. I seen his house on fire. I kept going fast as 1 could run, 

woke him up. He run out but his wife didntt. He said, 'My' wifel my wife! 

my wife! t I run inwb.ere he run out. She was standing back in a corner the 

flames nearly all around her. I picked her up and run out and about that time 



the whole house fell in. They never got through thanking~. I come oft 

over here and never hear a word from h~. He always said I saved their 

lives and hers mostly. 

"Times--Young men can get work if they will go to the field and work. 

If you can't work, ttmes is hard two ways. If you are used to work, you 

hard to get contentment and loss of the money too. Money don't buy much. 

Awful sight of cotton and you don't get much out of it. Young folks is got 

young notions. 

"I coma to Widener in 1908. I made a good living. I own this house. 

NOil I got to quit '\",orking in bad weather. My rhewnatism gets so bad. Itll 

be eighty years old 23rd of September this year (1938)." 
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]):rberrl.ewer . .SUUel S. !-lor· 
---------------p-.--------~-----.--------------

Age lOS? 

----- -_._-----------------------------
"lCr Dative bame is Sabaa. I 1IB.S born D.O"b far from lIidway. Alabua~ 

about twelve miles :tram C~ lI1dway. Clayton.a.ud Barber are all :near-bT 

towna. We used to go to all of t~ 

..., .. ster was Tam !fordO When he died. I fell to Pol4r Efo~ Poll¥ 

Etol'd \18.S the old lacl;y. I don't lal.ow where th8,V'is and they don't lalaw' 

nothil1g about where I Is. It l s been so long. Beoause I done lett Jlabaa 

fifty years. I don.t krlow whether aJV' of them is liviDg or no. It's been 

so lODge 

UTheir baby' boy' was mmed Giles Etorde Jtr mother was llia:m1 Etord and 

!!f/ father's l18m8 VIaS Perry Ef'orde That is the name he went in. __ mo~ 

W8Ub in that name too. • father died the seoond year of the surrend~. ~ 

mother was a widow a lcmg time. I was a grown-up wo.man and had ohildren 

when 1J13' father died. 

"I arried during slavery time. I dontis remember just how old I 118.8 

theine Jtr old man k:n.ows '1II{f age~ 'b1rb I can'is remember it. Bu'b het 8 been dead 

this year makes thirteen years. I had ODe child before the surrender. I 

was just married to the one ma.ue I 118.8 married atter the surrender. I don't 

VAUIb to be married againe I never seed a man I would give a thought to siDee 

he diedo Lord knovrs how long watd been arried before he diede 

"We oame here and S'bayed tour years and 118 bought a home down em 

!roh street Pike about ten miles frcII here. I 11 Ted there sixty years'. 



Itve got the tax reoeipts tor sixby years baok. I aintt never counted the 

ones I paid since het s been dea.tt. 

"I was the mother of three ohildren and none ot them. are living. All 

of them. dead but •• 

"They made like they was goin' to give old slave talks a pension. They 

ain't gbmne none yit. I'm just 1i'Vint on the mercy ot the people. I can't 

keep up the taxes now. I wish I oou1d git a pension. It would help keep me 

up till I diede They wontt even 8.8 lIII1ch as give me nothinl on the relief. 

They 8&\1 these grandohildren ought to keep me up. I have to depend on them 

and the,ycantt hardl1 keep up theirselved. 

1'Whsn the Oi vi1 War broke out, !IW' baby was about seven years olde Jq 

mother was here when the stars fell. She had one ohild thene 

"I r~amber a war before the Civil War. I heard the white talks 

talJdng about it. They W'ouldnt t tell colored tolks nothint • They! d work 

them. to death and beat them to deathe Theyt d sell them. just like you sell 

hogs. ~ mother was sold trom me when I was little. Old lact' Eford, she 

was !I13' mistress and :ma.tIDI\V too. If' she ever sla.pped me, I don't know' nothint 

'bout iii. 

It}(r dadctr made his farm just like colored people do now. White man. 

would gi va him so much ground it het d a mind to work it. He had a horse he 

usec1. 

"we lived a heap better than the people live now. They ted you then. 

You ate three times a d.a.¥. When twelve ot olock come, there dinner was~ 

cooked and read3". Notbint to do but eat it, and then set down. and res l with 

the other people. There was them. that was good' 

"But them: 'What was mean done the colored tolks bad. 



"I was little when '1JJI'mother 'WaS sold from-me.' I was nmnint about 

though in the ~ I couldntt do nothint • But l1I8.s a smart; giztIe The 

first work I can remember dom' 1I8.S goin' to the field ploughing. That is 

the first thing I remember. I was little. I just could come up to the 

plough. lout logs when I was a. little ohild like them ohildren there . 

(ohildren about ten yea.rs old playing in the street). I used to clean up 

new ground-do azr.ytlliBg. 

ft~ mother and father both 'Wt)rked in the fiel4. l4r father was sold 

away from me jus' like 'lf13 mother was. Old lactr Eford was '11111 mother am1 

fa.ther too. That was in Cl~on. Ala~ Old TOlIl Eford had three boys-

one named Tom, one named William, and there was the one :named Giles 'Wbat I 

told you about. William was the oldest. Tam was the second, and Giles :was 

the Y0Ullged. 

"1 never learnt to read and write. In slave time, the;y didn't let; you 

have no books. J.tY brother though was a good reader. He could write as well 

I 
as e:rv of them. because he 'WOuld be with the white ohildren and they would 

show h3JD.. That is the wq l1\Y brother learn:b. He 'WOuld lay down all day 

Sunday and stuqy. The good blessed Lord helped him. 

tiThe man I married was on the p1anta.tion. They' married in slave time 

just like they do these da\rs. When I married, the justice of peace married 

me. That was af'Ger freedom, our folks 'WOuld give big weddings just like 

they do DOW (just a.fter the war). I ainft got lI\V 1ioense now. Kovin' 

'round. it got lon. I was married right at hame where me and DV old man 

stlV~ Wasn.t nobo~ there. but me and him a.nd another an Damed. ~. Brrant;. 

That wasnt t far from MidvnlU. 

'''a:J4' ~..if""', -



"I can't talk :muoh since I had those strokes. Can.t talk plain; just 

have to push it out, but I thank God I oan do that much. The Lord let lDe 

stay here for same reason--I dontt lalow what. I would rather go, but he 

ain t t oa11ed me. 

How the Day went 

"we got up after day1igl'rb. Tom Eford didn't make his folks git up 

ea.r~. But a:ri;er he was dead and gone, things ohanged up. The res' made 

tam git up before daylight. He was a good man. The Lord lalows. Yea Lord, 

vmy before day. You'd be in the field to work wa:y before day and then work 

way into the night. The 'White folks called Eford's oolored people poor 

white folks because he was so good to thElme Old Tam Eford was the sheriff 

of Clayton. 

"Hia folkB oame baok to the house at noon and et their dilmer at the 

house. He had e. cook and dinner was prepared for them. just like it was for 

the white folks. The oolored woman that cooked for them had it ree.d¥ when. 

they oame there for 1t. They had e. great big kitchen and the hands ate 

there. They came back to the same pla.oe for supper. And they didn1 t have 

to work late either. Old Tom Eford never worked his hands extra. That is 

the reason they called his niggers poor "White folks. Folks lived at home 

them. days and et in the same plaoee When m:I old man was living. I had 

plenty. Snlokehouse lVas full of good meat. Now everything you git, you have 

to buy. 

"Next morn.iDg, they all et their bree.ld'ast in the same kitohen. They' 

at three meals a day every da\r. 1(y' mother never oooked exoept on SUnday. 

She didn't need to. 



Patrollers 

"Me and old lady Ef'ord would be out in the yard and I would hear her 

ouss the pa.teroles because they didn't want folks to 'buse their niggers. 

They bad to git a. pass from their masters when they would be out. If they 

didn't have a. pass. the pateroles would 'Whip them. 

Jayhawkers 

"The jqhawkers would oatch folks and carry them out in the woods and 

hang them up. They'd ca.toh you and beat you to dea.the 

Runa:wtqs 

"Colored folks what 'WOuld run awa.y, old lady Eford would call them. 

trottenheads t and 'bloody bones.' We would hear the hounds ~ing af'tier 

them. and old lad\\' Eford would stand out in the yard and ouss ~uss the 

hotmds I mean. Like that would do a1V goode Some slaves would ldll their-

selves before they would be oaught. They 'WOuld hear them. dogs. I have seen 

old Tom. Eford. He would have tham dogs. He was sheriff and he had to do it. 

He oarried thEm dogs. He would be gone two weeks before he would be baok 

sometimes. Alden or Alton was the place they said they carried the l"UIl8.i'lB\Vs. 

Slave Breeding 

IIThey never kept no slaves for breeding on e:r.rv plantation I heard 01'. 

They would 'WOrk thS1 to death and breed them too. There was p laoes where old 

masse. kept one for hisself. 

Amusemants 

"Folks had heap more pleasure than they do now in slave tlme. They had 

parties and dances and they would 1xm" 'roun.d.e They had fiddles and danoed. 

by them. Folks danced thE days. They don't dance nOW'~ just mess a.round. 



1tI. brother could serape the fiddle and danoe on. all at the same tme. Folks 

would gl ve big suppers and ask people m. They would feed nioe t_s witih 

one another. Folks aintt gO'b no love in their hearts like they used to have. 

"Folks would give quiltings. They don't think about quiltiDg ZlOW'. !hay 

would quilt out a quilt and dance the rest of the night. They would have a 

big supper at the quilting. Nice time too. They would kill a hog and 

barbecue it. They would cook ohioken. Have plan:f;y of whislar,r too. Same 

folks would get drunke That was vdlisk6j1' thElDl dAys. They ain't got no 

'Whiskey ~ld poison stuff that will kill people. 

"lCY dadd\r 'Was just chwIk all the time. He had plenty of whiske,y. That 

1ft\S what killed old Tam. Efo~ He kept it settint on the dresser all the 

time. You couldn't n.lk in his house but what you would see it tilDe you gat; 

ine Folks hide it DDW'. I have drulJk a lD8.DV a glass of it. I WOllld go aDd 

take a glass whenever I wanted to. 

How Freedom. Came 

"'!'he old '\1hit~ folks told me I·was freeeThey' had me hired_~. I 

wasn't staying with JI\V owner. There wasn't nobo~ there with me but the 

'White folks 'Where I was stayi.ng. That morning I got up to get break:ra.s1:; and 

there wasn't no fire and there 1I8.sn't no mate... I went to some neighborr-a 

to get a chunk ot fire and they told me to go baok to lt1{f folks because I 1IB.S 

free. 1Ihen I got be.ok to the house they was -.d and 1I8lIl;ed to 'Whip 1118. So 

I just put the fire down and never cooked no breakfast bu1; jus' went on to 

'1lrfI brother's. The reason the,r wanted to whip me was because I had gone 0ut

side of the house without their knowing it. 

''When I W8lrl; to lI\V' brothe'rt s. I bad to walk twelve miles. IV brother 

carried me to lI\Y mother and f'ath.er. And then he took me back to old l.a4tB' Etord~ 



and she told me to go on to D\Y'mother, tha.t I was free now. So he took me 

on baok to 'IIW me. and pa. He said he'd do that so that I could stay with 

Sla.ve Earnings 

"Slaves had money in slave t1me. lV dadd.Y' bought a horse. He made a 

crop every year. He made his be.le of cotton. He made corn. to feed his 

horse with. He belonged to his white folks but he had his house and lot 

right nexb to theirs. They would give hlJn time you lalow. He didn.t have to 

work in the heat of the day. He made his arop and bouglrl; his whiskey. The 

white folks fed time He had no expenses laept tending to his crop. He 

didn't have to give Tom Eford anything he made. He just worked his crop in 

his extra time. MalW' folks too lazy to git theirse1ves somethin' when they 

have the chance to do it. But Il\Y daddy wasn't that ld.nde His old master 

gave him the ground and he made it give h1:m. the money. 

u~ dad~ left me plenty but I ain't got it now. I didn't care 'What 

happened when he died. People made out like they was goin' to put nv money 

in the bank for me and took it and destrqyed it. Used it for theirselves I 

reckon. Now I need it and ain.t got it--ain't got a pe~. For five or six 

years at nv home, I made good crops. We raised everything we needed at 

home. Didn't know what it was to come to town to bu¥ ~hing. If 8J1¥bod¥ 

had told me twenty years ago I would be in this shape, I wouldn't have 

believed it because I had plent,y. 

What Slaves Got When Freed 

ttThey said they was gwine a give the slaves something, but they never 

did do it. Then the lIRster made out like he was gwine a give the slaves so 

muoh if they stayed 'round and made his crops for him, but he didn't do it. 



8. 

Come Again 

ttli'the Lord lets you git baok tomorrow. try and oome a little sooner 

in the day than you did today. I gits up about six in the mornirlg. I don't 

believe in layint in bed late. I go to bed direotq after dark and I wake 

up early. The Lord never did mean for nobo~ to sleep all da\Y." 

Interviewer's COIIl11lent 

A number of people testify to Laura. Thornton's age. I am trying to 
pP 

oheck up on it. Results later. Ii' she isntt a hundrej(ive years old, she 

is "mighty nigh" it. She bas feeble .health, but a surprisingly alerb mind. 
and a keen sharp mamory. She has a tendency to oon:f\1se Reeonstruotion times 

with slavery t1:mes, but a little questioni:Dg always brings out the faots. 

She doesn't like to talk muoh about; marriage in slavery. Evidently she 

dislikes the fB.ot that one of her ehildren was born before eanoipatione 

She was evident~ married only once, as questioning brought out; but she 

will refer to the marriage before emanoipation and the one af'tierward as 

"bhough they were to different persollS • 

• 
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C>Il> SLAVE STORD!S 

I 

Ah'm one UT dem ole timers. Ah been here since way back 

yonder. Puat thing ah kin member is a bad storm an mah ma put 

U8 undah de bald. She wnz skeered hit would blow us away. A.h 

I 
use tub play till ah got bigger nutf tuh work. Ah m~ber we use 

tub play runnin. We'd play walkln tuh!see which one ttY us could 

walk de fastest tuh de field tub carry dinner. We use tub jump. 

an we use tub ride stick hosses an limbs ottn trees. 

Ole boss learnt mah pa how tub make shoes an de way he 

done: Dey kilt a cowan a deer an take dey hides an tanned dam. 

De way he tanned hi t 1I'UZ tub take red oak bark an 1fhi te oak bark 

an put in vats. Dese vats 1I'UZ somethin like troughs dat helt 

water an he put a layer uv oak a8hes an or layer ttv a8hes an a 

layer uv leather till he got hit all in an ,covered wid water. 

Aftuh dat dey let hit soak till de hair came ottn de hide den 

dey 'WOuld take de hide ott an hit wuz ready tub tannin. Den de 

hide wuz put tub soak in wid de redoak bark. Hit stayed in de 

water till de hide turnt tan den pa took de hide out uv de redoak 

dye an hit would be a purty tan. Hit didn t haTe tuh soak so long. 

Den he would glt his pattern an cut an make tan shoes outn dat 

tanned hide. We called dem brogans. We all wore shoes cause -.h 

pa made 8m. 



\fe planted indigo an hit growed jas like wheat. When hit 

got ripe we gathered hit an we would put hit in a barrel an let 

hit soak bout er week den we would take de indigo stems out an 

squeeze all de juice outn dem. put de juice back in de barrel an 

let hit stay dere bout nother week, den we jes stirred an stirred 

one whole day. We let hit set three or four days den drained de 

water offn hit an dat left de settlings an de settlings wuz blue-

ing jes like we have dese days. We cut ours in little blocks. 

Den we dyed clothes wid hit. We had purty blue cloth. De way we 

set de color we 'put alumn in hit. Dat make de color stay right 

dere. 

Ah'll tell yuh how tuh dye. Er little beech bark dyes slate 

color set wid copper. Hickory bark an bay leaves dyes yellow set 

wid chamber lye; ba~boo dyes turkey red, set color wid copper. 

Pine straw an sweetgum dyes purple, set color wid chamber lye. Itn 

yuh don' bleave hit try am all. 

:&fah ma made cloth while mah pa made shoes. .Ah member jes 

as good when dey handcuff mah ma t 8 two brothers tuh keep um fran 

runn1n off when dey got ready tuh sell em. All seed um handcuff' 

as mny as ei€!pt tugethuh when dey marohed dem tuh de pen. Yuh 

know dey had uh pen kinder like de pond pen fer cows an hosses. 

Well dey would drive us niggers tuh de pond pen an dey had er big 

block in de pen an dey put one uv us niggers on hit at 

Bid us off tub de highest bidder. t ole boas W\lZ a 

a time. 

gambler. 



People talk bout dis garoblin an drinkin bain a late thing - dem 

white tokes done hit way back yonder 90 years ergo, cause mah 

ole boss gambled me off, ah clare he did. Gambled me off one 

.- I, Sunday morn1n'. Ole Boss made whiskey jes like dey do tuhday. 

Blaak preachers oouldn' preach tuh us. Ole boss would 

tie em tub a tree an "hoop em if dey caught us eben praying. 

We had er big black washpot an de way we prayed we'd go out an 

put our mouths to der groun an pray Iowan de sound wud go up 

under de pot an ole boss couldn' hear us. De white preacher 

would call us under a tree Sunday avenin tub preach tub us. Dis 

is 1I'hut his text would be: "Mind yo mistress.1t Den he would aeed 

tuh preach -- "Don't steal der potatoes; don't lie bout nothin an 

don' talk back tuh yo boss; 1fn yo does yo'll be tied tuh a tree 

an stripped neckid. When dey tell yuh tuh do somethin run an do 

h1t.~ Dat's de kind uv gospel we gpt. 

We cooked on f1uhplaces in er iron pot; oooked bread in a 

ubben. We had ash cakes. We et pUTty good. 

Ah didn go tuh school. j.h wuz a1fful sly. Ah wanted tuh 

learn tuh read so ah hung eroun ole mistess when she lIUZ teachin 

huh chi1lu."l tuh read. J.h listened an when she put de book down 

an went out ah got de book. Ah kept hit up till ah learnt tuh 

read. Ah been teachin one Bible class in Curtis 42 years. Some 

uv em dare ask me how ah learnt tub read so good an ah tole dam 

dat a person dat couldn' learn tuh read in a hunnert years ought" 

tuh be daid. 



.&.h 1r'tlZ twell.ty-two when de silver war broke. ~~ know when 

hit started but ah don' know nut hit wuz erbout. III I know 

jeff Davia an Abraham Lincoln wuz de two presidents. Lincoln 

wuz sanethin like regular president an :Teff Davis 1I'IlZ somethin 

like er confedric president or somethin. .&.h didn' know jes how 

hit wuz. jeff Davis ah think wuz er rebel and Lincoln republic. 

When de fight come up dey wuzn fightin tuh set de niggers free, 

ah don t think. At de time dey wuz fight1n ovah de TInion but aftuh 

de slave owners wuz gwianter take de innocent slaves an make dem 

fi ght on dey side. Den Linco ln said hit wouldn t be. So dat when 

he sot em free. Whoopeet Yo ought ter seed dam Yankees fightin. 

Attuh de battle wuz ovah we muld walk ovah de battle groun' an 

look at de daid bonea, skellums ah think dey called em. Attuh 

de white fokes tole us we wuz free dey didn t give us nothin. 

'l'urnt us out widout a place tub stay, no clotes but "hut we had 

on our back an nuthin tub eat. Wa jes slept undah trees an roun 

bout. D1dn' have nuthin tub eat cept parched corn. We stole date 

Had tuh do somethin. De nex year de white fokes let us make a 

crop wid dem fub somethin tub eat an clo'es an de women could work 

fub a few clo'es an somethin tub eat. So in er year er two niggers 

went tub tryin tuh duh somethin fub demselves, an been tryin tub 

help dey selfs evah since. Ah know all bout hit. Ah wuz tall an 

ah is now when dey cried "Free!" Ain't growed nairy nother ineh. 
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Interviewer I4rs. Bernice Bowden. 

Person interviewed 708 ~il]m8n 
•• 10th and Highway No. 79 

A&e 79 Pine Bluff', Arkansas 

~ -- - -- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -
"I was born in 1859 d01lll here at Walnut Lake. The man what owned us 

, was Crum. Holme •• 

"All I can remember was the patrollers and the Ku Klux. I reckon I 

ought to, I seed 'em. I got skeered and run. I heered 'am talk 'bout how 

they'd do the folks and we chillun thought they'd do us the same way. 

"1 'member hearin' 'em talk 'bout the Yankees--how they'd come through 

there and how they used to do. 

"1 guess we had plenty to eat. All I know was when I got ready to eat, 

I could eat. 

~ parents was brought from Tennessee but all the place 1 know any-

thing about is Walnut Lake. 

"I know my mother said I was the cause of her gettin' a lot of whippin' •• 

I'd run off and the boss man whipped her cause she wasn't keepin' me at 

home. If he didn't whip her, he'd pull her ears. 

WWhen we was camin' up they didn't 'low the chillun to sit around 

where the old folks was talkin'. And at night when company come in, we 

chillun had to go to bed out the waYe Sometimes I'm glad of it. See so 

many chillun now gett1n' into trouble. 

"I never been arrested in my life. Been a witness once or tWice--

that's the only way I ever been in court. If I'd a been like a lot of 

'em, I might a been dead or in the pen. 

, 
\ 

\ 



-In them days. if we did sanething wrong. anybodl" could whip us and 

it we'd go tell our tolks we get another whippin t • 

"After freedom my parents stayed there and worked by the day. They 

didn't have no privilege of sellin' the cotton though. 

ItI didn't start to tarm till I was 'bout twelve years old. Thel" 

started me bustin' out the middles till I learnt how and then they put the 

plow in , in my hands. 

-white people been pretty good to me 'cause 1 done what they told me. 

Itl went to school a little 'long about t?O. I learnt how to read and 

kept on till I could- write a little. 

2. 

-I used to vote 'til they stopped us. I used to vote right along, but 

I stopped foolin" with it. 'Course we can vote in the president election 

but I got so I couldn't see what ticket I was vottn', so I stopped foolin' 

with it. 

ItI farmed till 'bout '94, then I worked at the compress and brick 

work.-
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Person interviewed J. f. f_ 
III lloB81O !ample. i!iit1i iiid BroadWiij' 

Age 86 . Little RoOk, ArbDsaa 
Oooupe.tion Cook, waiter, and ta.r.mer 

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

III 1I8.S born in Jefferson Oounty. l/I1ssissippi in 1853. Tbat would make 

. me eighty-six years olde I was born six miles from Fal'ette-eix miles east I 

ot Fl¥ei;(;e. I we.s eighty-six years old the eleventh dq of September. 

"~ father's name was Daniel Tims, and • mother's name was Ann T!ma. 

It'' mother was born in lAJxillgton, Keneuoq. Ifa t S been dead years and years 

ago, and DV father is gone too. Jatr mother's name before she married. was 

- - -; she 'told it to us all right, but I just never can th1l2k ot i1;. 

"I dontt la10w the nal'J)6 of'l'q mother's master. Bu1; 1111 father's master 

was maned Blount Steward. Fa was born on Blomtts plantation aDd Blount 

bought 11V DB because they brought her from. Kentuoq tor sale. They had h-, 

for sale just like you would Bell hogs and DIlles. Then 'I'q father Saw' her 

and liked her and married her. She was a slave too. 

"Blount; Steward -was ldllder good. He was very well 'till 'the 'WB.r 

started-the Federal War. Kiss.Al:m 118m to whip me for noth1lJg. 

l1hipp:lllgs 

111 was oarryiDg her daughter to sohool everr day except saturdqs and 

Surldqs. One day. )(iss .Aml wa.s oft and I was at the back steps pl.ayi.J:lg and 

she decided to whip me. I told her I haantt done nothin' ~ btrb she 1":" JI\V' 

head between her legs and atarted to bea.t1nt _. .ADd I bit her leg •• 



She 18111D8 loose 8l'ld hollered. Then she oalled for William to oome and beat 

me. William 'WaS one of the oolored slaves. William oome to do it. :va had 

been peeping out from the,ldtohen watohin' the whole thing. When William 

oome up to beat me, she come out with a big oarving knife and told h~ 

'That's l'l\Y child and if you hit him, Itll ldll you.' 

I1Then she sent for Tully to come and whip me, I mean to whip ll\V' 

mother. Tully was rrw young master. Tully oome and said to .m:y mother, t I 

- knOW' you ain't done nothin' nor your ohild neither, but I'll have to hit you 

a few light licks to satisfy ma.' 

"Blount oome the next day and went dOWli. to where pa was making shoes. 

He said, 'Daniel, you're looking mighty glum. t 

"pa said, 'You'd be looldnt glum too if your wife and chile had done 

been beat up for nothint. t 

"When he said that, Blount got mad. He snatohed up a shoe hammer and 

hit pa up side the head with it. 

"Fa said, 'By God, don't you try it agam. t 

ttBlount didn't hit lrlln again. Fa. was ready to fight, and he wasn.t 

sure that he oould whip h:1.me Fa said, 'You won't hit me no more. t The 

war was goin' on then. 

"The following sunday night, twelve head of ~em left there. 

?4V IDa and pa and me and our whole family and some more besides was 

along. We went from the plantation to Rodney, Mississippi first, tr,yillg 

to get on a steamboat-gunboat. The gunboat wouldn.t take us for fear 

we would get hurb. The war was goin' on then. So we just transferred 

dOWn. the river and went on to Natchez. We went there walking and wading. 

') ,) ....... -1 

CPu' 



We was from Sun~ night to SUl1.da\1 night gettint there. We didn't have no 

trouble t oept thAt the hounds was runnin' us. But they didn.t oatoh us-

they didn.t oatoh none of us. :rq me. and my pa and 1113' brothers and sisters 

besides me was all in the orOYid. and we all got to Natohez. 

"They are all dead and gone to Judgment now but me. I think tha:t; I 

got one sister in Chioago, Illinois. She is !IV baby sister. I ain't 

never heard nothing about her hein' dead. 

Natohez 

"At Natohez, IDa didntt do all\{thing. We ohildren didn't do nothin' 

either there. But pa. joined the arnw. He joined it the next day after he 

got there. Then I went to work waiting on the sixty-fourth-lamme see--

yes, it was the Sixty-Fourth Brass Epaulettes. I was waiting on one of the 

sergean:t;s. He was a Yankee sargeant. The sergeant's llSlll6 was Josephus, 

and the oa.ptain of the Compan;y was Lieutenant Knowles. I was 'With them two 

years and six months. I never did get lmrt. When thsy went to fight at New . 

Orleans, the captain wouldn.t lemme take part in it. He said that:::: was so 

brave he Ylas r fraid I might get hurt. 

"Me and r!.V father were the only ones working in the family at tha.t time. 

I stayed right in Natohez but mv father didn't. ~ father's first stop was 

in Bullooks Bar right a.bove Vidalia.. That was where his oompany was 

stationed rim. LEmme see, he went from there to Davis Bend. I wasn.t 

with them. He was in a. oolored regim.eIrb. I was .. nth a white regimeIIb. He 

left Davis Bend and weIIb to Vioksburg. His next trip was up the Sunflower 

River. His next trip he went from there up here to De Valls Bluff. That 

is where he oome free. That was the end of the fighting there-right 

there. 



"From there he oame baok to Rodney. We all went; to Davis Bend while 

pa was there. When he left and went to De Valls Bluff, ma wen:(; to Rodney. 

I stayed with the soldiers two years and a half dOVin there at Natohez. 

That's a.s far as I went with them. When they left I stayed, 

"I went to Rodney with my mothel" and stayed with her and the rest of 

the ohildren till she died. ~ ma died in 1874. MY father died down here 

in Pine Bluff several years ago. A:Nier me. died, pa married another woman. 

- He went baok to Pine Bluff and was killed by a train when he was oroasing a 

trestle, 

. 
Age and other Masters 

"Blount steward was the only master 8l'JlV of us ever had, outside of 

mv mat s first master-the one in Kentuoq. I don.t 1alOw 9.l:\'fl;hing about 

them.. I was eight years old when the war began and twelve years old ,men 

it ended. - I must have been older than that because I was wTelve years old 

when I was serving them soldiers, And I had to oome aW9:j from them before 

the -war 'WaS over, 

Slave Work 

lfThe first work I ever did in slave time was dining-room servioe, When 

I left; the dining-room table, I lef't; carrying mv young mistress to school 

six miles from Fayette. They give me to Lela, rrq young mistress, She was 

the young girl I was oaIT".ring to sohool when I got the whipping. When 01' 

mis' was whippin f me, I asked her "What she ,ms whipping me for, and she . 

said, t Nothin t, • oause you t re mine, and I oan ''I'hi p you if I want to, t She 

didntt think that I had done ~hing to the girl, She was just ad that 

day, and I was around; so she took it out on me. Aft;er that, I never did 

aD\Y' more 'w'ork as a slave, because the whole family ran away about that time. 



I dontt reokon pa would ever have run oft it 01' miss badn't 'Whipped me and 

if' olf mas sa hadn't struok l11m. They _s good till then, but it looked 

like the war made than mean. 

Patrollers, Jayhawkers, Xu Klux, and KU Klux Klan 

"They' had patero1es going 'round watching the colored people to keep 

them £rom running oft. That' a all I mOW' 'bout thEllll. I dontt rElllamber 

hearint 8J\Y"Iihing about the jay-hawkers. 

If I heard Iota 'bout the Xu Klux. They were terrible. The white folks 

had one another goin' tround watching and keeping them from runnin' off. 

The Xu Klux would whip people they oaught out. They would whip them just 

because the.y could, because the,1 called themselves bosses, because the,y was 

white and the colored people was niggers. They didn't do nothin' but just 

keep the slaves down. It was before the war that I knew tbout the KU Klux. 

There wasn.t no difference between the pateroles and the K\1 Klux that I 

knows of. If theytd ketch you, they all would whip you. I don't lm.aw 

nothint about the Ku Klux Klan af'ber the war. I know they broke them 

up. 

Slave HOuses, FUrniture, Food, and Work 

"Before the war, we lived in a old log house. It had one window, 

one door, and one room. Colored people didn't have no two or three-roam 

hOuses betore the war. Itll tell you that right now. All the furniture we 

had was bed stools and quilts. t Course we had them old stools that pa 

made. We kept tood right there in the house where we was in one corner. 

We didntt have no drawers-nothing like that. The white folks ted us. 

They give us as muoh 8,S they thought we ought t9 have. Ev817 Saturday night 

you would go to the l311D~hOttse and get yoo.r meat and meal and your molasses. 



6. 341 

Didn't get no fiour, no coffee, no .sugar. Fa _s an ox driver aDd when he 

would go to Rodnsy to Garry cotton, he 'WOuld ~ sugar and coffee for hbD

self. You see, they would slip a little something and nake a little money' 

off i't. Like they was goin' to Rodney' tomorrow, they would Blip and kill a 

oouple ot hogs and oarry them alo~ with th~ Tha't was the ~ way they 

could get a little money. J(y pals main work was ~hoarneldTLg, but he 'WOrked 

in the field too. He was a driver ohie~ 'When he was out in the field. He 

hoed and plowed. He was the leader of the gang. He never got a cbanoe to 

:make no money tor hisself before the war. Nope, the oolored people didn't 

bave no money 'tall lessen they slipped and got it. 

Slave Jlarriages 

nS~ I 1V8llted this waman for DV wife. We would just put down the brocm 

and step over it and. we would be married. That is all there was to it 

betore emancipation. Didntt have no matrimol'J1' read nor nothing. You were 

:married when you stepped over the broom handle. That was your wife. 

A Lincoln Stor:r 

"They say Abe Lincoln come down in this part of the oountry and asked 
I 

for work. ·He had his little grip just like you got. The man said, 'Wait 

till I go to djnner. t Didn't say, tCame to dinner,' ami didn't say nothin' 

'bout, 'Have dimler.' Just said, 'Wait till I go eat my djnner. t When he 

oame 'baok, Abe Lincoln was· up there loolcing over his books. He'd done 

, changed his clothes and everything. He had guards with him. but thes didn't 

see t em. That is the story I heard than teU. 

Wha.t the Slaves Got 

"11hen the s laves got freed, they wasn't expecting to get nothizJg 'that I 

lal.ows of 'cept what they 'worked tor. They" weren.t spectin' no forby' acres 



and a mule. Who 'Was goin' to give it to tam? The Rebs? They didnti; 

give tam. nothint but what they could put on their baoks-I mean 

"Blount had stocks that he used to put them in. The stocks had hingee 

on one side and latohes on the othet-. The nigger would put his head in one 

hole and his arms through the others_and the old man 'WOuld eat on the other 

ende Your feet would be stretched out and you would be l~int on your 

be1~. 

"Blount 'Whipped me once because I wouldnt t go to the cow barns to get 

the milk to put in the coffee that morning. I dian't have tilne. They had 

gi van me to Lela, and I had to take her to school. I was t sponsible if she 

was late. He had give me to Lela. Next morning with her, and we didn.t 

come ba.ok till Fridq evening. She went down to her Aunt Leona Harrison's 

and carried me with her. She was mad because they whipped me 'When I 

belonged to her. 

"Afber slavery, we worked by the month on peop1et s plantations. I difd 

that kind of work till afber a while the 'White people got so they rented 

the oolored people land and selled them mules for their work. Then some 

worked on shares and some rented and worked for theirsel ves. Right a.fter 

the war most of the fanns were worked on shares. We were 1uoky to be a.ble 

to get to work by the month. 

Schooling 

"I went to sohoo1 in Natohez, Mississippi. ~ teaoher came from the 

Norbh, I suppose. But those I had in Rodney, I know they come from the 

Norbhe Miss Maly-that's all the naJIle I knowed--and Miss E)uma were DV 

teaohers in Rodney. They oome from ChioagoJ I never went to sohool here. 



8. 

I didn't get no f"urther than the seoon4 grade. I stopped sohool to go work 

when the teacher went baok to Chicago. After that I went to work in the 

field and made me a living. I hadn't done but a little work in the i'ield 

he1pillg pa now and then before that. 

Marriages 

"I married a long time ago in Rodney. lDrd. itt s been so long ago I 

oouldn.t tell you when. I been married four t:imes. Tb~y all quit me for 

other men. I didn't quit none of them.. 

Present Condition 

II I get alo:cg tolerabq now for an old man. 'ehe Welfare giTes me a 

little help. But I have to pay f'~ve dollars for these two rooms every 

mon:bhe What's more. I got to eat, and I got to have sometbin' to wear'. 

Vfashillgton won't a.l1ow me nothint for D\V' a.l'23\V service. They say I wasn't 

re~;ul.ar. I gets eight dollars from the Welfare. 

Opinions 

"The young people's terrible. The,r rather go to the penitenti~T or 

the county ram or get killed than to do what is riglrb. 

voting and Vooatioll8.1 Experienoes 

"I used to vote. I never bad no trouble about it. 

"They tried to whip me once sinoe freed an, but not a.bout votinl • A 

man tried to whip me dawn in Stoneville because another man give me a 

<:1r.a.Dk. He tried to cut me with his kni.fe. I knocked him down. I told him 

I could kill Mm. but I just didntt v.1Ult to. While I was sweariIlg out a 

vm.rnu:rl; to get him arrested, he went and got a gtm somewherea. He oems 

riglIb on in with his pistol and struok me with it. I knocked him dawn again, 



and he was dea.d for bwerrliy-f'ive minutes. They didn't have to go nowheres 

t-o serve the warraJrl; on hlme Nobody did a.JWthing to me about it. 

"I oame to Little Rook fif'by years ago or more. I famed as long e.s I 

was able. Doctor stopped me when I begen to fall out. 

I~I cooked for Dr. stone and his wife for ten years in Greenville, Miss-

issippi. Then I come to PiLe Bluff' on a vacation. The next time they give 

me a vaca.tion, I sttwed aWS¥ for eleven years. I 'W'8J:lt to get some money Dr. 

stone awed me for same work I had done for him once and he wanted me to 

oom.e back and oook aga.m. I didn't do tlJat and he died without paying me 

for the 'WOrk. He said it was his brother that owed me. But it 'WaS h1m 

tlJat hired me. I ttended to same mules for nine months a.t four dollars a 

week. I never got but one four dollars.· The mnles belonged to him am his 

brother both, but it was him that hired me. It wasntt captain stone, his 
I 

brother. It was him, and I looked to the man that hired me for If1¥' money. I 

didn.t have nothing to do with noboc1¥ but him. It was hm promised to pay me." 

IIIb eni ewert s CO!IIIlezrli 

Throughout his story Tims carefully avoided using his first name. 

Never a.t a:rr:r thle did he let it slip. 

The capture of New Orleans wa.s effeoted in 1862. If the troop 'With 

which he worked took part in the capture, he must have been twelve years old 

by 1862, and his age must be at least eighty-eiglIt;. !Nt: this would be 

inoonsistent with his statanent that he served sergean:b Joseplms for two 

years and a half. The detachment might have gone to New orleans later than 

162. At BlV rate, Tims is at least eighty-five, and possibly older. 



Here aga.m we have a definite oonviotion of the use of the word KU 

nux before the War. The way he ta.lks of it. the term might bave been a 

oolloqilial term applied to a jayhawker or a pa:b_U_. He doesntt mea.n B.\1 

Klux Klan when he says :KU Klux. 

The I,inooln story is inoluded on IlV part mere~ beoa.use it is at least 

legendary material. I don't know what basis of faot it could or might 
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"The Jay Hawkers would travel at night. When they came 

to a cabin, they would go in and tell them that owned it they 

wanted something to eat and to get it ready quick. They stopped 

at one place and went in and ordered their dinner. They et the 

supper and went away and got sick after they left. They got up 

the next morning and examined the road and the horse tracks and 

went on. They all thought something bad been given to them, but 

I don't guess there was. They caught my mother and brought her 

here and sold her. If they caught a nigger, they would carry 

him off and sell him. That's how my mother came to Arkansas~ 

"I don't know what year I was born in. I know the month 

and the day. It was February tenth. I have kinder kept up with 

my age. As near as I can figure, I am seventy-three years old. 

I was 18 in 1884 when I married. I must have been born about 1864. 

I was brought up under my step father; he was a very mean man. 

When he took a notion to he'd whip me and mother both. 

riMy mother was born somewheres in Missouri, but Whereabouts 

I don't know. One of her masters was John Goodet. His wife was 

named Eva Goodet. He was a very mean man and cruel, and his wife 

was too. My grandmother belonged to another slaveholder and they 

would allow her to go to see my mother. She was allowed to work 
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and do things for which she was given old clothes and other lit

tle things. She would take em and bring em to my mother. As 

soon as she bad gone, they would take them things away from my 

mother, and put em up in the attic and not allow her to wear 

them. They would let the clothes rot and mildew before they'd 

let my mother wear them. If my mother left a dish dirty - some

times there would be butter or flour or something in the dish 

that would need to be soaked - they would wait till it was 

thoroughly soaked and then make her drink the old dirty dish 

water. They'd whip her if she didn't drink it. 

"Her other master was named Harrison. He was tolerable 

but nothing to bragg on. 
/' 

"After she was Jay~wked and brought down South, they 

sold her to John Kelly, a man in Arkansas somewhere. She belonged 

to John Kelly and his wife when freedom came. John Kelly and his 

wife kept her working for them without pay for two years after 

she was free. They didn't pay her anything at all. They hardly 

gave her anything to eat and wear. They didn't tell her she was 

free. She saw colored people going and coming in a way they 

wasn't used to, and then she heard her Mistress' youngest daughter 

tell her mother, 'You ought to pay Hannah something now because 

you know she is free as we are. And you ought to give her some

thing to eat and wear.' The mother said, 'You know I can't do 

that hard work; I'm not used to it.' After hearing this my moth

er talked to the coloI'ed people tba t would pas s by and she learned 

for shor enough she was free. -
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rrThere was a colored man there that they were keeping too. 

One Sunday, they were -taking him to church and leaving my mother 

behind. She said to them, 'Well, I will be gone when you come 

back, so you better leave Bill here this morning. r Her old mis

tress said to her, 'Yes; and weill come after you and whip you 

every step of the way back.' But she went while they were at 

church and they did not catch her either. 

"The Saturday before that she made me a dress out of the 

tail of an old bonnet and a big red handkerchief. Made waist, 

sleeves and all out of that old bonnet and handkerchief. She 

left right after they left for church, and she dressed me up in 

my new dress. She put the dress on me and went down the road. 

She didn't know Which way to go. She didnrt know the way nor 

which direction to take. She walked and she walked and she walk

ed. Then she would step aside and listen and ask the way. 

flIt was near night when she found a place to stay. The 

people out in the yard saw her pass and called to her. It was 

the youngest daughter of ~ws. Kelly, the one she had overheard 

telling her mother she ought to set her free and pay her. She 

stayed with John Kelly's daughter two or three days. I don't 

know what her name was, only she was a Kelly. Then she got out 

among the colored people and got to working and got some clothes 

for herself and m~. From then on, she worked and taken care of 

me. 

"From there she went to Pocahontas and worked and stayed 

there till I was about fifteen years old. MeanWhile, she married 

in Pocahontas. Then she moved to Newport. When I was fifteen, 

I married in Newport. My mother supported herself by cooking and 



washing. Then she got a chance to work on a small boat cooking 

and doing the boat washing, and there would be weeks that some 

of the deck hands would have to help her because they would have 
, 

such a crowd of raftsmen. Sometimes there would be twenty or 

thirty of them raftsmen - men who would cut the logs and raft 

them to go and bring them down the river. Then the deck hands 

would have to he'lp her. I too would have to wash the dishes 

and help out. 

"r went to school in Pocahontas and met my future hus

band (Travis). I brought many a waiter to serve when they had 

a crowd. I took Travis to the boat and he was hired to wait on 

the men. When they had just the crew - Captain, Clerk, Pilot, 

Engineer, Mate, and it seems there was another one - I waited 

on the table myself. I help peel the potatoes and turn the meat. 

Vfhen we had that big run, then ~~. Travis and some of the others 

would came down and help me. The boat carried freight, cotton,' 

and nearly anything might neer that was shipped down to town. 

Pocahontas was a big shipping place. 

"My mother said they used to jump over the broom stick 

and count that married. The only amusement my mother had was 

work. r don't know if she knowed there was such a thing as 

Christmas. 

"Mother's little house was a log cabin like all the other 

slaves had. 

"They didn't give her anything much to eat. They was farm

ers. They raised their own cattle and hogs. The niggers did the 

same - that is, the niggers raised everything and got a little to 

eat. They had one nigger man that was around the house and others 
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for the field. They didn't allow the slaves to raise anything 

for themselves and they didn't give them much. 

"The slaves made their own clothes and their own cloth. 

They would not let the slaves have anything much. To keep them 

from being stark naked, they'd give them a piece to wear. 

"Mama got to see her mother in 1885. When I married she 

left and went to Missouri and found her sister and half-sister 

and her mother and brother or cousin. She found her sister's 

oldest daughter. She was a baby laying in the cradle when mama 

ran through the field to get away from a young man that wanted 

to talk to her. 

"My grandmother was a full-blooded Indian. Her husband 

w~s a French Negro. Nancy Cheatham was her name. 

"The Ku Klux never bothered us. They bothered some peo

ple about a mile from us. They took out the old man and whipped 

him. They made his wife get up and dance and she was in a deli~ 

cate state. They made her get out of bed and dance~ and after. 

that they took her and whipped her and beat her, and she was in 

a delicate state too. 

"There was a man there in Black Rock though that stopped 

them from bothering anybody. He killed one of them. They went 

to the train. They was raging around there then. He got off 

the train and tb~y tried to take him to jail. The jail was way 

out through the woods. He hadn't done anything at all. They 

just took hold of him to take him to the jail because he had just 

come into the town. They had tugged him down the road and when 

they got to the woods, he took out his gun and killed one of 

:3.[j() 
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e 
them. and the rest left him alon~. The man who was killed had 

a wife and four or five children. They sent the nigger to the 

penitentiary. He stayed there about a year and come out. That 

broke up the Ku Klux around Black Rock and·Portia. They never 

seemed to get much enjoyment out of it after that. 

rlI heard from different ones' talk that a big hogshead 

full of money was given to the Negroes by the Queen. but they 

never did get it. I think they said the queen sent that money. 

I reckon it was Queen Victoria, but I don't know. But the white 

folks got it and kept it for themselves. 

IfDldn't nobody have any rights then. They would just 

put em up on a block .and auction them off. The one that give 

the most he would take em. Didn't nobody have no schooling on

ly white rolks. The white children would go to school but they 

didn't allow her to go. 

"Once there was a slave woman. They worked her day and 

night. She had a little log cabin of her own. The spirit u,sed 

to come to her at night and tell her if she would follow them 

she would~tt have to work all the rest of her lire. At rirst v/ 

she was scared. But finally, she got used to them and she lis

tened to them. She got directions from them and followed them. 

She went up into the 10ft and found a whole lot of money hid 

there. She took it and built her a new house and used it. I 

heard my grandmother tell this. That was my step-grandmother 

named Dilsey. 

"One of my bosses had a lot of money and he hid it in a 

cave. They tried to find it and to make my mother tell where 

it was hid, but she didn't know and couldn't tell. Tl;ley came 
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back several times and tried to find him at home but they couldn't 

catch him. That was in Missouri before freedom came. 

"I hate my father. He was white. I never did have no use 
1""7\ 

for him. I never seen him because Mama was jay+hawked from the 
'-" 

place. I never heard my mother say much about him either, except 

that he was red-headed. He was my mother's master. My mother 

was just forced. I hate him." 
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- - -- - - ~ - - ~ - ~ - - - - - - - - - -- - - - - - - - - - - -- ---
"My owners was )fiss Betty and Kr. Luke Trotter. I was born in !unica 

County, )fississippi. I tarmed all my whole lite. I did like it. OnetJlLing 

they said about slavery, you couldn't get away. They had dogs and you get 

awaY' and have no place to go, nothing to eat. TraTel was hard 'through the 

rough wilderness. One owner would notify another about a runaway. !hey 

would take him back or send h1lll word to come get the mnaway. SOme ot t_ 
tried to stay in the woods. !hey said they neTer tried to get awar. I 

wasn't born till atter treed~ !hey said they felt sorry when somebody got 

beat but they couldn't help it. !hey had teeling for their color. 

WI come to Arkansas in 1925. I jus' can make it. I'm sickly. I, made 

11fT part, three bales cotton, last year and prices was so low and provisions 

so high it is all gone. I don't get no help fram the Welfare. 

ttl heard old tolks set around the fire and spit and talk about tham Tery 

things but 1 got here too late to know well enough to tell it. 

WI recollect when seed was a scarce thing. We had to saTe all our seed. 

The women would swap around. Yolks had to raise their own stock. 
, 

W'!'he Xu n.ux didn't bother us. 

WI voted here in town. I don't bother the polls no more. I don't own 

nothing. 

-Times and folks both been changing all my lire. Some things is better 

and saae people as good as they always been.w 
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"'Well ah wuz born seoond year after surrender. Some say dat makes me 

72 years old. Mah maw only had two boys. All am de baby. My pa wuz name 

f~ - .., 
, ')' it t...J'l -I 

Manger Tubbs. I wuz a purty bad boy. )'Vhen ah wuz one • .Ah use'ter hunt. 

Use tar catch six and eight possums in one night. Ah use tar love tar fiSh. 

Spunt er many a nita campin and fishin. An playin marbles wuz a wonderful 

game in mah days yo knows. Fokes wuzen so wile den. 

Ah recollect one night we went ooon huntin and de boys wuz wanderin 

roun and got lost. Some of de boys wuz wanderin roun tryin to git out and 

couldn' so ah said: trnar de seben star yo all jes wait and let ma fine de 

way out and dey say all right," *Ne gwinatrus yo to fine out a way out." 

Went on bout 200 yards and struck our fiel'. We orawled under fence and 

went on, struck our coan (corn) fiel'. Den dey all reconcile wha dey is 

and ah had a big laff. ~hen ah wuz a boy ah use to drink a little whiskey. 

Finally ah said that would be mah ruin. Aftah ah got oldah ah jess decided 

ah'd quit. Ah nevah did do no hahm tho. Parents didn't raise me ter drink, 

ah jes taken up t~e habit mahsel!. Ah use ter steal Grandma's ai~s, HelBet 

She use ter go tar church and tell us not to bother anything and fore she 

got out er sight we'd done gone in de hen house. We boys git dem eggs and 

git on out in our play thicket and roast em and eat em and you know grandma 

found out where we roast dem aigs at, and whooe if she didn t Whup us. Hemel 

You know the wurst raoe all evah had in mah life ah wuz comin on fum Spears-

ville and two coaoh whipper wuz layin side de road and you know dem things 

run me ooo-eee till ah got tuh a stream and you know im hit had not bee fer 

dat watah dem things woulder oaught me. 
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Unole James Tubbs. 

Coase lnah gr~ndma and me had had some putty good raoes. She tryin' tel' ootoh 

me but ah loves her terday fer dose raoes we had. Mah rna died when ah wuz 

one munt ole. Mah pa married agin and mah step-rna wuz mean to me so mall 

grandma oome an got me and raised m. Ah hant nevah been in jail. Haint 

'nevah been rested er nothin. Ah wish the ohilluns of terday wuz like dey 

wuz when ah wuz a boy. We lived in er two room log house. Our house had a 

double ohimney and we oooked on date You know we'd put a big back stick uv 

wood on. Mah pa loved his big back sticks of wood to hold the fire.Wudden 

no stoves at that time. We cooked on chimney fires. We et ash cakes. Hit 

sho wuz good too. Granma say ash cake wuz heal thy. Ah bleve fokes ought 

tar eat a few of dem now~ ~e had a 0utty good school house made outn logs. 

Ah stop sohool when ah wuz in the third grade. Ah learnt purty fair. We 

uster have ter take rocks an beat oorn tel' make nBa1. We wud have tel' go 

sometime fifty mile to git tar a griss mill. An ~en we oou1dn' git ooan 

mashed inter usa1 we wud make hominy and hit sho wuz good too. 

Ah use ter oard fer granma while she wuz spinnin. We made our socks, 

gloves, and thread. We didn' have dat ter buy. vihen ah wuz a boy every' 

body farmed and we had a plenty. Didn' have drouth in does days. Any kina 

of Ian· would produoe. Ah usa ter get a many lashin bout pickin ootton. Ah 

couldn' pick until ah got dem lashins. Some fokes say lashin donI help but 

ah olare dey do. 

Ah use ter pick cotton and sing. Ah can recollect so well de song. Hit 

went lak dis: 

Me an' mah wife had a fallin out 

She wanted me ter work on de railroad traok 

Etc. (See enclosed song ) 

Ah jes love ter talk 'bout whenah wuz a boy. "lYe had a log cabin fuh a 

churoh house. In dem days on meetin' Sunday fokes would go ter ohuroh and 

oarry de chillun but now not neither the chi11un nor dey ma's ~o either. 
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Fokes would serve the Lord. Dey would git happy in de fiel' and fallout 
" . 

ohoppin, ohoppin cotton., No sich times as hit wuz naw. Aftah all er mah 

youth end hardship and goodship the LOlod called me tar preaoh and when htl 

called me all answered. All wuz oonlin cross de fiel about 12 er' clock. Ah 

tole him ah oouldn' preach. Den ah heard a voice above mah haid. Ah stopped 

and wondahed and pondered wid mahself knowin' de condition uv mahself. Ah 

said, "Lord yo knows ah caint preaoh." Den ah made a vow and ah stuok to 

hit but ah·heard nother voice say, !tGo and preach" again. And ah heerd ah 

nother voice say" "Yo go in de mawnin and pray befo sunrise." Ah goes thar and 

gits on mah knees and tried ter pray an ah heard dogs a barkin and chains 

rattlin an cats mewin and everthing. Ah had heard ole fokes talk bout when yo 

go tar pray ohains and things would track yer tenshun. The same happen ter me. 

Ah went on and ended mah praye r and yo know ah wuz a glad soul. Ah felt laIc 

ah end go an then an do whut the Lawd said. Ah gone on an stahted preachin. 

~it seemed the ohurch wuz so orowded wid so many local preaohers ah oouldn' 

do whut de Lawd wanted me ter so ah ask the pastor ifn ah could run prayer 
I 

meetin and he said, ~y ohile yes," and ah went on wid de prayer meetin till 

ever'body quit his ohurch and come to mah prayer meet in so den he oalled mah 

han', got jealous and made n:e move mah prayer meetin. So BOlDS good white 

fokes let me come ovah neah them and start a prayer Detin so de people fo1-

lowed me and we built a church and hit is yet dare terday. 
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Inten1e_r, _______ .....:1Ir::.:8~ .... Ea=rn1:::,=ce;;...;:Bo::;;;:,;.;-:;,:, ;,:;;8D.:::. ______ _ 

Person interviewed !a1utr ~cker 
1021 B. 11th Street, Pine Blutt, Arkansas 

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

WI was here in slavery times but I don't know what year I was' bo~ 

War? I was in itl 

WI member old master and old mistis too. I member I didn't know noth-

int bout Jq mother and tather cause it was night when they went to work 

and night when they C<De in and we chilluna would be under the bed asleep. 

WI know the white tolks had a kitchen tull of we chilluna. We weat 

over to the kitchen to eat. 

~ mother belonged to the Coc~ills end IQ' tather belonged to the 

Armstrong.. Tbey were coustDa and their plantations joined. 

WI was large enough to know when they took ~ parents to TeDUl, OOt I 

didn't know how serious it was till they was gone. I member peep1n' 

through the crack of the tenee but I didn t t know they was takin t em ott. 

'"l'b.ey lett me with the old doctor woman. She doctored both white ad 

colored. I stayed there till I was fourteen years old. 

WI know we had our meals ott a big wooden tray but we had wooden 

spoons to eat with. 

WI member when they was tightin' here at Pine Blutt. I was standtn' 

at the overaeer's bell house 118.1. tin t tor a doll dreaa a girl had pl'<lll1ae4 

- and the guns was goin' just 11ka pop &Una. •• didn't know what it .a 

to take ott our shoes and clothe. tor six months. We was ready to run U 

they broke in on us. 



~e Yankee. had their headquarters at the big house near the ri'Y8r. 
". . 

All this was in wooda till I gr.owed up. We used to have our picm.1c here. 

8X was atandin' right at the poat when they rung the bell in the bell 

house when peace declared. I heered the old tolks sayin, 'We is free, -

is treet t 

8I know betore treedaa they wouldn t t let us burn a speck ot light at 

night. Had these little lron-laJIWs. They'd tWist wicks and put .. 1D 

tallo.. X don't know whether it was beet or sheep tallow but the~ had 

plenty ot sheeps on the place. 

·Colonel Cockrill would have us coma up to the big house eve17 

SUndar mornin' and he'd give us a apple or a stick 01' candy. !ht them 

that was big enough to work wouldn't get any. They worked OD. SUnda7 too--

did the w.shin t every Sunday evenin t • 

80h Lord, they had a big plantation. 

8J.tter the War X went to school soma. We had white teachers troll the 

Borth. I didn't get to go D1Ilch except 011 rainy days. Other times I had 

to work. I got so I could read print but I can't read .ritin'. I used to 

could but since I been sick seems like my mind just hops ott. 

·.Atter treedca my parents rented land and tarmed. I stayed with the 

old doctor woman till I was fourteen then I went to my pa...-ents. 

8I married when X was eighteen and had t1 ve chillun. When I worked 

tor my tather he t d let us quit when we got tired and s1 t under the shade 

bushes. lbt when I married I had to work harder than ever. My hu'bal14 

was just a l"Wl-al'OWld. He'd pq.t in • crop and then go and leave it. 

S<lD8timea he was a constable. FiDallr he went ott and took up with 

another WClIIIUl. 



-I been here 111 .Arkansas all lIT lite e::cept eight months I lived in 

st. Loui., bQ.t I dIdn't like i1;. When I was ia 81;. Lollis I know i:t 

started to SIlO.. I thCNght it was somebody pickla' geese. I said, 'What 

is that?' and my grandda.ughter said, 'Oal, that's snow.' 

-I don't know what to think ot the younger generation. I think they 

is just go in ' out to nothin'. !hey say they are gettin t weaker and wi .er 

but I think they are weaker and foolish--they are not wise in the right 

way- Some are very good to their parents and aame are not. 

-Honey, I don't know how things is gain' --all I know is they is 

mighty tight right now.-
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Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden 

Person interviewed IDma iUrner 
330 ... Sixth Avenue, Pine muff. Arkansas 

.Age 83 

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

"Yes ma'am, I was bOlm in slavery days. They never did tell me when I 

was born but I was ten the seventh day of August the same year we was treed. 

-No mat am, I wasn't born in Arkansas. I was born in Georgia. I sent 

there and got m:r license to show my age. I was twenty years old when I 

married. 

"George Jones was my old master~ But, Lam, them folks is all dead 

nOli. Old master and old mssis, yes IDa t am, allot t em dead. 

"Fight tround us? No, they didn't fight there but they come through 

there. Yes ma'am, they come through there. Oh, chUe, they got hor~es 

and mules. 

"Used to giye us the Confederate m~ney. Wasn't no good though. They 

got the silver and gold. Confederate money was white on one side and green 

on the other. Yes'm, they was Y8.llkees. 

-Oh, yes'am, old master was good to us. He didn't never marry. My 

grandmother was the cook. 

tI)4y mother was born in Virginia. I heerd her talk of the Nat Turner 

Rebellion but I never did see him. 

-Our folks stayed right on after freedom and hired by the month. And 

hired us children for our victuals and clothes. 

"I stayed there till I was married. Then I cane to Vicksburg. 

Mississippi. Had nine children and all dead but two. 
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"Me? Oh, 1 done washin' and ironin t mostly, cooked and most anything 1 

could get to do. I'm all worked down now though. 

"We emigrated from Georgia to Mississippi. AlJ. my children born there. 

ttl 'member the soldiers had guns and we was scared of 'em. We looked 

for 'em to come up the road but they come out of the woods and was around 

us right now. They didn't mind creeks or nothin t , ridin' horseback or 

walkin'. I know they said, 'We ain't gwine hurt you.' 

"Old master's mother and father was named Sally and Billy. 'Mamber 

'em? 'Cotse I do-~y tDnes as I waited on that table. But they all dead 

'fore I even thought about bein' grown. 

nOh, yes ma'am, we had a plenty to eat. That's the reason I misses it 

now. 

Itl went to school one year but I had to work so hard I done forgot 

nearly everything 1 learned. 1 can read a little but my eyes ain't no 

good. 

ItDam Ku Klux--you dassent be out after dark. You better not be out I 

on the street after dark. But Sunday night they didn't bother you when 

you went to church. 

ItI was raised up with two white girls and their mother didn't 'low us 

to get out of the yard. 

"I used to pick peas and cotton. Yes ma'~, that was when we was with 

the same old man, George Jones. I used to huddle (herd) cows for miles 

and miles. My mother was the milk Vloman. I don t t know how many she 

milked but she milked a heap of 'e~ 

"Used to climb up in trees and tear our clothes. Then they'd whip us. 

Old master say, 'Dontt you tell me no lie.' Then old Miss Sally would get 

a stick and make out she gwine kill us, but she wouldn't touch us a lick. 



·Yo~r generation? Now you done asked me too soon. I set here and 

look at 'em. SOmetimes I don't know what gwine ccme of 'em. When we was 

young we didn't do nothin' like they doin' now. Why we dassent raise our 

dresses. If we see a man comin' we pull down our skirts. Yes, Lawd.-

·~L .. 2· 
tJlO -' 



Dame ot aterTiewu Watt )fcK1DDer 

SUbject Ex-sLaveaa4 Contederate Soldiers 

Story- ... Inrol'Dl8tloa (It Bot enough space 011 this page, add page) 

I'. gatta' old and teeble now and caDJ10t aU: 110 more 
And I've laid the rusty-bladed hoe to rest~ 

Ole mar.ter and ole m1s~ are sleeping side by side 
.And their spirits are a-roamin t with the bleat. 

The above laes, had they been compoaed today, might well have been written 

wi th reterence to "Uncle- Henry Turner, ninety-three years of age, of '!Urner, 

Arkansas, in Phillips County, and among the very 'lew remal niDg ex-slaTeS, 

especially ot those who were old enough at the time of their amancipat~oa to 

haTe no. a clear recollection ot conditiOns, custQJllS, events, aI+d life dur1q 

those days long past immediately preceeding and tollowing the Civil War. 

"Uncle- Henry' 8 eyes haTe no. g1"'OmdiDl and he totters slightly as, supported 

by his cane, he slowly shurtles along the path OTer a short distance bet .... 

the clean, white-washed cabin where he lives with a daughter and the small, 

cClDb1nation store and post ottice, on the porch ot which he is accustomed to 

ait in an old cane-bottomed chair for a te. hours each day and the 1fh1te f'olka 

in passing stop to speak ate. worda and to l:u.,. tor hill candy, cold dr1Dks, 

and tobacco. 

Though "Uncle· Henry is approaching the century ark in age, 

his m1J:ul i8 ~bly clear and his recollection is wmsually keea. 

!his iD1'ormation gi Ten b1: ____ "U.,;;;,;;;;;;;ac_l ... e ... ·_!I!p.rl __ ..... _'fIlrDe ........ ___ r _____ < C ) 

Place ot r8s1dence ______ !Uael';;;,;;;;;;;; ___ · ." .,;lM;,;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;ll .. i .. p .......... Coutt,,;;,,;;;;_'t .. l ... ...,;ArkaD. ..... ;;;;;;;;;;; ... sa8 ...... __ _ 

Occupatloll _______ Pl ...... m ... H ........ t ... i .. - .. hal;;;;;;;;;;;;; ... 4 ______ .A&e ____ tl __ _ 



lie was bora a alave 1D llorthera n .. lssipp1 near the small tODS ot Bed BalIks 

and BJhalla, was the propert7 ot his o1lJ1er, &dmond !uraer, ad was brought to 

Phillips CoWlt7 by -his 6ite tolks- SQJD.'9 month. betore the war. ~er, who 

owned some tiny other alavesbesides lieDry', settled with his t_ily 011 a 

large acreage ot land that he had purohased about tifteen miles wast or Hele_ 

near Trenton. Both TUr.ner and his wite died soon atter taking up residence in 

Arkansas leaving their estate to their two sons, Bart and Nat, who ware by 

that "time grown young:.a, 8JUl baing very capable and industrious soon 

developed thair property into one ot the most valuable plantations in the 

COUllt,.._ 

AB "Uncle- Henry recalls, the 'lUrner place was, it might be said, a world 

wi'thin i tselt, in the contines or which was producecl practically everyth1Bg 

essential in the lite ot its inhabitants and the proper and saceesBtul conduct 

or its oparatiOlls. Large herds ot cattl.e, hogs, sheep, and goats provided a 

bountifUl supply of both fresh and salt meats and tats. Cotton and wool was 

carded. spun and WOTen into cloth tor clothes, taBt colored dyes ware made ~y 

boil.ing ditterent ld.n.ds ot roots and barks, various colored berries were also 

used tor this purpose. J(edicine lias prepared f'rom roots, herbs, fiowers, and 

leaves. stake and rider tences enelosed the tiel.ds and pastures and while 

most ot the houses, barns and cribs were constructed ot logs, same luabar was 

manufactured in crude sawmills in whieh was used what was kn01lll as a "slash 

sa.-. ~ls was 8OII8th1ng like the eroascut sawa ot today and lias operated by 

a crank that gaTe the saw an alterna"t1ng up and dOD JIlOtioll. Wheat 1188 ground 

into tlour and corn into meal in mills wl th stone burrs similar to -'0. used 

in the rural. districts toda7. and power for this operation was obta1aed 

through the use ot a treadmi 11 that was g1 Yen Its motion by horses or ml.s 

ualld.Jlg on an Incl1lled, endless belt constructed ot hesY7 wooden slat_. 
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Candles for lighting purposes were made of animal fats combined with beeswax. 
Plows, harrows and cultivating implements were made on the plantation by 
those Negroes who had been trained in carpentry and blacksmithing. Plows for 
breaking the land were sometimes constructed with a metal point and a wooden 
moldboard and harrows made of heavy timbers with large, sharpened wooden pegs 
for teeth. Hats of straw and corn shucks were woven by hand. 

Small, crude cotton gins were powered by horses or mules hitched to a 
beam fastened to an upright shaft around which they traveled in a circle and 
to which was attached large cogwheels that multiplied the animal's power 
enormously and transmitted it by means of belt to the separating machinery 
where the lint was torn from the seed. No metal ties were available during 
this period and ropes of cotton were used to bind the bales of lint. About 
three bales was the daily capacity of a horse-powered plantation gin. 

It was often difficult to obtain the services of a competent doctor and 
except in cases of serious illness home remedies were administered. 

Churches were established in different communities throughout the County 
and the Negro slaves were allowed the privilege of attending the services, 
certain pews being set apart for them, and the same minister that attended the 
spiritual needs of the master and his family rendered like assistant to his 
slaves. 

No undertaking establishments existed here at this time and on the death 
of a person burial was made in crude caskets built of rough cypress planks 
unless the deceased was a member of a family financially able to afford the 
expensive metal caskets that were available no nearer than Memphis. "Uncle" 
Henry Turner recalls the death of Dan Wilborn's little six-year-old boy, 
Abby, who was accidentally killed when crushed by a heavy gate on which he 
was playing, and his burial in what "Uncle" Henry described as a casket 
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made ot the same material as 8ll old-faahioned door kneb; and whUe I have 110 

other authority than this on the subject, it i. possible that in that da7 

caskets .. ra made ot SOlIe vitritied su.bstance, perhaps clar, and resemblillg 

the present day tl1 •• 

The planters and slaveo1lll8ra ot this period obtained the greater ahare ot 

their recreation in attendance at political rallies. horse racea, and eock 

tights. .robe Dean and Gus Abington who os. to Trenton trom their hC1118 near 

La Grange, 'rennessee were responsible tor the popularity ot theBe sports 1D 

Phillips County and it was they who promoted the most spectacular ot these 

sport1nS events and in which large sums ot money were wagered on the horaes and 

the game cocks. It i8 said that Marve Carruth once 01l11ed an Irish Grey Cock on 

which he bet and won more thaD. tlve thousand dollars one afternoon at i'rentoB. 

Xo Negro slave _s allowed to go beyond the contines ot his o1lJ1er's 

plantation without written permisaioa. !his was described by ~ncle- Benry 

~er as a -paBs-; and on this ftpass- ... written the l18lIle ot the Xegro. the 

place he was pemitted to visit, and the time be70nd which he mst not taU to 

return. It se ... that J1UDlbers ot men were emplo78d by the County or perhaps 

by the slaveowners themsel Tea .hoss duty it was to patrol the cftIJW1Di t7 ad be 

on con.stant watch tor such Negroes who attempted to escape their bondage or 

overstayed the time ltmit noted on their -pass-. SUch men were known then as 

-Paddy Bolls- by the Begrees and in the Southern states are still reterred to 

by th1s n81118. Punishment was otten administered by thall, and the very DI8lltiOll 

ot the name was so.ttl cien.t to cause stark terror and tear in the hearts ot 

fugitive slaves. 

At SCllll8 tims during that period when slavery was a legal insti tutlon 1a 

thls country, the tollowing verse was caaposed by some unkno1D1 author and set 

to a tune that some ot the older darkles can 18t siD.g: 



BliIL niger l'lUl, the Pad47 BOl.l wUl get 10U 
RIm nigger ram, it'. almost da7. 
'l'llat niger run, that IL1gger ne. 
!hat niaer tore his ab.irt 1D.",o; 
Run nigger run, the Paddy Roll .Ul get 7G'I 
BuD nigger run, it'. alaost day~ 

Both Bart Turner and hi. brother Nat enlisted in the services ot the 

Confederacy. Nat Turner was a 1I8DI.bar ot the First Arkansas Volunteera; a 

regiment organized at Helena and ot which Patrick R. Cleburne 118.. colonel~ 

Dick Berry and Milt Wiseman, friends and neighbors ot the '!'umers, also 

volunteered and enlisted in Oleburne t S command. These three stalwart Y'otmg 

man trom Phillips County tollowed Cleburne and tought under his battle nag 

on those bloody' fields at Shiloh, llurfreesboro, Ringgold gap, and Atlanta; aad 

they were nth him that day in Nov_ber in tront ot the old gin house at 

Franklin as the regiment tomed tor another and what was to be their lan 

charge. -"!'he dead lay in heaps in front ot them and almost tUled the ditch 

around the breastworks, but the CODIDsnd though terribly cut to pieces .. s 

torm1ng as coolY' as it Oll dress parade. Above tham tloated a peculiar tlag, 

a tield ot deep blUe on 1Ihich was a crescent moon 8lld stars. It was O1e-

burne's. battle tlag and well the enemy knew 1t; they had seen it so otten 

betore. -I tip IfI1' hat to that flag- said the Federal General She:rman 78ara 

atter the war. "Whenever m:y- men saw it they knew it meant tight.- As the 

regiment rushed on the J8deral breastworks a gr,&7 clad fi~re on a chestnut 

horse rode across the front ot the moving column and toward the enemy's guns. 

The horse went down within fitty yards of the breastworks. The rider arose, 

waved his sword, and led his men on foot to the very ramparts. 'Bleil he 

staggered and tell, pierced nth a dozen balls. It was Cleburne, the peer-

lesa t1eld-marShal ot Confederate brisade commanderae !he Southern cause 

suttered a crushing de teat at Franklin and the casualt7 list recorded -;he l18III8S 
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ot Nat ~8r. Diok Berry, and Kilt WiSAlDBD t who like their beloved ocmmender 

had given their lite tor their count17. 1'here is an inscription on the &tou 

base ot the magnificent bronze statue ot General N. B. Forrest astride his war 

horse in Forrest Park in Memphis that could well be placed above the graves ot 

Cleburne, Turner, Berry, and Wiseman, those brave, heroio soldiers trClll BLillips 

CountYe !he inscription in verse is as follo.s: 

Those hoot beats die not on tame t s orimSOn sod 
lht will live on in song and in story_ 
He tought like a Trojan and struck llke a god 
His dust is our ashes ot gl017. 
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Interviewer Zillah Gross Peel 
------~~~~~~~~~------------------------, 

lnto~tion given by Seabe Tuttle 
--------~--------------------------------

Residence Was~ington Oounty, seven miles east ot Fayetteville. 

S8abe TUttle ~o was born in slavery in 1859, belonged to James 

Middleton Tuttle or Ric~land, w~ic~ was about seven miles east ot 

rayetteville. 

-I was just a baby ~en t~e war was but I do recollect a lot 

of t~ings t~at my ma told me about t~e 1Br. Our folks all come trom 

Tennessee. MY mot~er Was named Esther, s~e belonged to Ole Man Tom 

Smith who gived her to Kiss Evaline, ~o was Kister Mid Tuttle's 

wite. The Tuttles and Smit~s lived joining rams." 

*fou see, Kister Tuttle was a colonel in the Oonfederate army 

and __ en he went oft wit" t"'e army, he left all "'is slaves and stock 

in care of lIr. late Boone. K1ss )(ollie and )fiss Nannie, and lIiss Jim' 

and anot~er dau~ter I d1srecolect ~er ~er name, all went in carriages 

and wagons down south following the Oonfederate a~y. ~ey took my 

pa, Jlart, and other servants, my mot"'er·s sister, Americus a rd Barbary. 

They told t"'em they would bring t"em back ~ome atter t~e War. 'l'J,en my 

mot"'er and me and t"e ot,.,er darkies, men and women and cl,ildren, tol-

lowed t~em wit" t,.,e cattle and 1,orses and food. But we didn't get no 

further t"an Dardanelle ~en the Federals captured us and took us back 

to the Federal garrison at ft. Smitn, Where tloley kept us six months. 

Yes t • t",ey were good ta us there. We would get our tood at t"e com"sary. 

But one day my ma and my sister, Jlandy, found a Wl1ite man t"'at said he 

would bring us back to Fayetteville. No tID, I dieremember ~is name." 
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"e found us s. cabin to live in ",ere. Didn't "ave to pay rent 

tl-len likes t",ey do nOli. We lived "'ere but after a .... ile my mot"'.er 

died. They "'ad two battles 'round "'ere, tl-!e Battle of Prairie 

Greve and one was the Battle of Pea Ridge, after lie comed back but 

no soldiers bot"'ered us. 1. remember that back from Vi'\.tere t,.,e 

Christian Church is now, down to t"'e Town Branch, t"'ere was a ~ole 

lot of rederal soldiers sts.yi~, t",sy called it t",en Cato Branch, 

cause a man by t"'e name of Cato owned all t",at land." 

-restm, I guess we ",ad a purty good master and miasus. 18 never 

did get treated much rough." 

~A£ter the war, Miss Evaline broug~t back all ths colored people 

t"'at s"'e took wit'h "'er, but my fat~er. He got married down there and 

didn't come back for a long time. Then "'e did and died 'here. Two of 

Miss Evelins·s daughters married down t~ere. They didn't havs no boys 

'tall, just four girls.-

-.,.,en Peace was made t~e slaves all scattered. We none was givin' 

not"'in t for as I know. I worked on a farm for $13- a mont~ and my board, 

for a man down at ~ord's Bend, t"'en I went down to Van Buren W'\.tere 

I worked as a porter in a hotel then I went to Morrilton and I ~.rried. 

We come back "'ere a nd I worked all t"'e time as a carpenter. I worked 

for Mister A.M. Byrnes. I helped build a lot of fine 'houses round "'ere 

and I "'elped put a root on t"'e Jain Building at the University.· 

-resta, lawn my "'ome down by t'he sc"'ool, I can't make muc'" money 

t"'ese days. It kinda worries me. Jly folks all a,ad but t"'l'ee of my 

brothers c"'ildrsn. One ot these is blind. He lives on the old home 

my mot~ er had. 
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~e county gives ~im a little food and a little money.-

"Yes-_, my White folks were all good to us. Purty good to us.

"After Peace was made t~ough, we all jest scattered, some~ow.· 

a'-;'t 


	001000
	002000
	003000
	004000
	005001
	006002
	007003
	008004
	009005
	010006
	011007
	012008
	013009
	014010
	015011
	016012
	017013
	018014
	019015
	020016
	021017
	022018
	023019
	024020
	025021
	026022
	027023
	028024
	029025
	030026
	031027
	032000
	033028
	034029
	035030
	036031
	037032
	038033
	039034
	040035
	041036
	042037
	043038
	044039
	045040
	046041
	047042
	048043
	049044
	050045
	051046
	052047
	053048
	054049
	055050
	056051
	057052
	058053
	059054
	060055
	061056
	062057
	063058
	064059
	065060
	066061
	067062
	068063
	069064
	070065
	071066
	072067
	073068
	074069
	075070
	076071
	077072
	078073
	079074
	080075
	081076
	082077
	083078
	084079
	085080
	086081
	087082
	088083
	089084
	090085
	091086
	092087
	093088
	094089
	095090
	096091
	097092
	098093
	099094
	100095
	101096
	102097
	103098
	104099
	105100
	106101
	107102
	108103
	109104
	110105
	111106
	112107
	113108
	114109
	115110
	116111
	117112
	118113
	119114
	120115
	121116
	122117
	123118
	124119
	125120
	126121
	127122
	128123
	129124
	130125
	131126
	132127
	133128
	134129
	135130
	136131
	137132
	138133
	139134
	140135
	141136
	142137
	143138
	144139
	145140
	146141
	147142
	148143
	149144
	150145
	151146
	152147
	153148_m
	154149
	155150
	156151
	157152
	158153
	159154
	160155
	161156
	162157
	163158
	164159
	165160
	166161
	167162
	168163
	169164
	170165
	171166
	172167
	173168
	174169
	175170
	176171
	177172
	178173
	179174
	180175
	181176
	182177
	183178
	184179
	185180
	186181
	187182
	188183
	189184
	190185
	191186
	192187
	193188
	194189
	195190
	196191
	197192
	198193
	199194
	200195
	201196
	202197
	203198
	204199
	205200
	206201
	207202
	208203
	209204
	210205
	211206
	212207
	213208
	214209
	215210
	216211
	217212
	218213
	219214
	220215
	221216
	222217
	223218
	224219
	225220
	226221
	227222
	228223
	229224
	230225
	231226
	232227
	233228
	234229
	235230
	236231
	237232
	238233
	239234
	240235
	241236
	242237
	243238
	244239
	245240
	246241
	247242
	248243
	249244
	250245
	251246
	252247
	253248
	254249
	255250
	256251
	257252
	258253
	259254
	260255
	261256
	262257
	263258
	264259
	265260
	266261
	267262
	268263
	269264
	270265
	271266
	272267
	273268
	274269
	275270
	276271
	277272
	278273
	279274
	280275
	281276
	282277
	283278
	284279
	285280
	286281
	287282
	288283
	289284
	290285
	291286
	292287
	293288
	294289
	295290
	296291
	297292
	298293
	299294
	300295
	301296
	302297
	303298
	304299
	305300
	306301
	307302
	308303
	309304
	310305
	311306
	312307
	313308
	314309
	315310
	316311
	317312
	318313
	319314
	320315
	321316
	322317
	323318
	324319
	325320
	326321
	327322
	328323
	329324
	330325
	331326
	332327
	333328
	334329
	335330
	336331
	337332
	338333
	339334
	340335
	341336
	342337
	343338
	344339
	345340
	346341
	347342
	348343
	349344
	350345
	351346
	352347
	353348
	354349
	355350
	356351
	357352
	358353
	359354
	360355
	361356
	362357
	363358
	364359
	365360
	366361
	367362
	368363
	369364
	370365_m
	371366
	372367
	373368
	374369
	375370
	376371

