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Little Rock DistrIct 

FOLKLORE SUBJEOlS 

Name of Interviewer ________________ -=It~re=n~e~R~o~b~e=r~t~s~on=_ ________________________ __ 

Subject, ______________ ~N~E~GR~O~L~O~R~E~ ________________________________________ ___ 

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

Charlie Vaden's father ran away and went to the war to fight. 
He was a slave and left his owner. His mother died when he was 
five years old but before she died she ~ve Charlie to Mrs. 
Franoes Owens (white le.dy). She came to Des Arc and ran the 
City Hotel. He never saw his father till he was grown. He 
worked for Mrs. Owens. He never did run with colored folks then. 
He nUl'sed her grandchildren, Guy and Ira Brown. When_ he was grown 
he bought a farm at Green Grove. It consisted of a house ~d forty
seven acres of land. He farmed two years. A fortune teller came 
along and told him he was going to marry but he better be careful 
that they wouldn't live together or he might "drop out." He went 
ahead and married like he was "fixing" to do. They just couldn't 
get along, so they got divoroed. 

They had the wedding at her house and preacher Isarel Thomas 
(colored) married them and they went on to his house. He don't 
remember how she was dressed except in white and he had a "new 
outfit too.'t 

Next he married Lorine Rogers at the Green Grove Church and took 
her home. She fell off the porch with a tub of clothes and died 
fram it just about a year after they married. 

He married again at the church and lived with her twenty years. 
They had fo'tU' girls and four boys. She died from the change of 
life. 

The last wife he didntt live with either. She 1s still living. 

Had another fort une teller tell hi s fortune. She said, "Unole J 

you are pretty good but be careful or you'll be walking around 
begging for victuals.n He said it had nearly come to that now 
except it hurt him to walk. (He can hardly walk.) He believes 
some of what the fortune tellers tell cames true. He has been 
on the same farm since 1887, which 1s forty-nine years, and did 
fine till four years ago. He can't work, couldn't pay taxes, 
and has lost his land. 

This inforrr£tion given by ________ ~Cha ___ r_11_e __ Vi_a~d_en _________________________ ( 

?lace of Res1dence~ ____ ~Ha~z~e~n~,~G~re~en~G~r~o~v~e~,~Ar~k~. ____________________________ _ 

o ccups. t ion':-_______ ....;;.F.;;;;arm;;.;;;;;=1n;;:.g~ ____________ ..... ~.'''''''''"''_ ",.--___ _ Age 77 
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Charlie Vaden's Father 
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He was paralized five months, helpless as a baby, oouldn't dress 
himself. An herb dootor settled at Green Grove and used herbs 
for tea. and poultioes and cured him. The doctors and the law 
run him out of there. His name was Hopkins from Popular Bluff', 
Missouri. 

Charlie Vaden used to have rheumatism and he carried a buckeye 
in eaoh pants pooket to make the rheumatism lighter. He thought 
it did some good. 

He has a birthmark. Said hi s mother must have craved pig tal ls. 
He never had enough pig tails to eat in his lif'e. The butchers 
give them to him men he comes to Hazen or Des Arc. He said p.e 
would ~fight a circle saw for a pig tail." 

He can't remember any old songs or old tales. In fact he was 
too small when bis mother died (five years old). 

He believes in berb medicine of all kinds but can't remember 
except garlic poultice is good for neuralgia. Sasssafras is 
a gpod tea, a good blood purifier in the spring of the year. 

He knows a 1'/ea tIler sign the. t se Id om or n ever fa ils. "'l'hunder 
in the morning, rain before noon." "Seldom rains at night in 
~uly in Arkansas." 

He has seen lots of lucky things but doesn't remember them. 
"It's bad luck to carry hoes and rakes in the living house." 
"It's bad luck to spy the new moon through bushes or, trees." 

He doesn't believe in Witches, but he believes in spirits that 
direot your course as long as you are good and do right. He 
goes to church all the time if they have preaching. Green Grove 
is a Baptist church. He is not afraid of' dead people. "'they 
can't hurt you if they are dead." 
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Interviewer ________ M_1~s~s_I_r_e_nMe __ R_o_b_e_r_t_s.o_n~ ______ _ 

Person interviewed. ______ E~l~l~e~nr_Vwa~d~e~n~~~~-----
naValIs Bluff, Ark. 

Age 83 

- - - - - - - - ~ - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - ~ - - -
"I am 83 years old. My mother come from Georgia. She 

left all her kin. Our owner was Dave and Luiza Johnson. They 

had two girls and a boy - Meely, Colly and Tobe. My mother's 

aunt come to Memphis in slavery time and come to see us. She 

cooked and bought herself free. The folks what owned her hired 

her out till they got paid her worth. She died in Memphis. I 

never heard father say where he come from or who owned him. He 

lived close by somewhere. 

"My mother cooked. Me and Dave Johnson's boy nursed to

gether. When they had company, Miss Luiza was so modest she 

wouldn't let Tobe have 'titty'.He would come lead my mother 

behind the door and pull at her till she would take him and let 

him nurse. She said he would lead her behind the door. 

"I donlt remember freedom. I know the KU Klux was bad 

around Augusta, Arkansas. One time when I was little a crowd 

of Ku Klux come at about dusk. They told Dave Johnson they 

wanted water. He told them there was a well full but not bother 

that woman and her children in the kitchen. Dave Johnson was a 

KU Klux himself. They went on down the road and met a colored 

woman. She knowed their horses. She called some of them by 

name and they let her alone • 

"One time a colored man was settin' by the fire. His wife 



was sick in bed. He seen the Ku Klux coming and said 'Lord 

God, here comes the devil.' He run off. They didn't bother 

her. She told them she was sic~. When 5he got up and well 

she wouldn't live with that husband no more. 

"Up at Bowens Ridge they took some colored men out one 

night and if they said they was Republicans they let them go 

but if tbey said they was Democrats they whooped them so hard 

they nearly killed some of them. Some said they was bush

whackers or carpet baggers and not Ku Klux. 

"I am a country-raised woman. I had a light stroke and 

cain't work in the field. I get $8.00 and commodities. I 

like to live here very well •. I don't meddle with young folks 

business. Seems like they do mighty foolish things to me. 

Times been changing ever since I come in this world. It is the 

people cause the times to change. I wouldn't know how to start 

to vote." 



lnterviewer ____________ -=U1==ss~lr~e=Da~B~o~be~rt~BO~n~ ________ ___ 

Person in terv1ewed.:-...;;B;;;,;e:.;t:;.;:t;;::::i .. e_Vi,,;,;8D.:;;::. ~aJ. ___ re_n~.~C_l_are ...... nOi!'d_o_D. ... _A:t;;;;;;o;;.;;ka ___ n_s_a_s_ 
Bx achool-teacher 

A88 62 

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

"IIy' mother was named Isabel Porter SD1th. She CCIIl8 trcm Spr1ns

ville. Rev::, Porter brought her to Mississippi cloae to Roll)" Springs. 

Then she CCBD8 to BateSVille, Arkansas. He ooed her. He waa a circuit 

rider. I think he waa a Presbyterian minister. I heard her 88.)" the)" 

brought her to Arkansas when she waa a small girl. She nursed and 

cooked all the tia. .Atter treedom. she went with Reverend Porter's 

relatives to work tor thea. I know so very little about what ahe said 

about slavery. 

"K7 tather was raised in North Oaroli:ua. Hia Jl8DI8 .. Zerrr fbith 

and hls master he called Zudge Sal th. 117 tather made all he ever had 

ta.rm1.n'. Be knew how to raise cotton. He owned a home. ft.is ia his 

home (a nice home on River Street in Clarendon) and 80 aorea. He sold 
y 

thia tarm two miles trom here atter he had peralfa!s, to live on. 

__ parents had two girls and two boJa. They all dead but _. 

M7 mother's tavorite song waa -Oh How I LOve lesus Because He :firn 

Loved lie.· !hey came here because Dr1 mother had a brother down here 

and ahe heard it was such tine tarmin' land. 

-when I was a little girl mT tather waa a Presbyterian ao he sent 

me to board in t achool in Ootton Plant and then sent me to lacksonville, 

5 
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nlinoia. I worked Jq board out up there. lira. Dr. Carroll got _ a 

place to work. ., s1ater learned to sew. She s.wed tor the public 

till her death. She sewed tor both black and white tolka. I stretchea 

curta1ns now 1t I can get any to stretch and I irona. It g1ve .. 

rheumatism to _ab. I used to wash and iron. 

"»1' husband cooks on a Government derrick boat. He gets tl.25 

and h1s board. '!'hey have the very best 1ihings to eat. He likes the 

work 1t he can stay well. He can cook p1es and tancy cookin·. '!'hel 

like that. Say they can't hardly get somebody work long because they 

want to be in town every night. 

"We have one child. I used to be a primary teacher here at 

Clarendon. 

"I never have voted. My husband votes but I don't know what he 

thinks about it. 

"I try to look at the present cond1tions in an encouraging W87.' 

'!'he younl people are so extravagant. The old tolks in need. The 

thing most discouraging is the strangers come in and get jobs hc:us 

tolks could do and need and they can't get jobs and got no money to 

leave on nor no place to go. People that able to work don't work hard 

as they ought and people could and w1111n' to lIork can't get jobs. eo. 

ot the young tolks do sure live wild livea. They think only ot the 

present times. A. tew young tolks are buying homes but not halt ot them 

got a home. They work where they let 'em have a room or a house. Dit

terent tolks live all kinds ot waya." 



Interviewer ___________________ Sa_wm __ l.e~l~S~._T_a~y~l.o.r ________________ ___ 

Person interviewed __ ~~~~--~Ad~e~l-a_i_d-e~J~.~~-au-gpn~~--~---------
1122 Cross Street, Little Rock, Arkansas 

Age 69 

1/736 

_ ~ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ w _ ~ _ _ _ _ ~ ~ ~ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ ~ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ ~ 

"I was born in Huntsville t Alabamao Uy mother brought me from there 

when I was five years oldo She said she would come to Arkansas because she 

had heard so much talk about itp But when she struck the Arkansas line, she 

didn't like it and she wanted to go back. I have heard her say why but I 

don't remember now; I done forgot. She thought she wouldn't like it here, 

but she did after she stayed a while. 

WMy bronchial tubes git all stopped up and make it hard for me to talk~ 

Phlegm gits all around. I been bothered with them a good while now. 

~ mother, she was sold fram her father when she was four years old. 

The rest of the children were grown then. Master Hickman was the one who 

bought her. I don't know the one that sold her. Hickman had a lot of 

children her age and he raised her up with them. They were nice to her all 

the time. 

"Once the pateroles came near capturing her. But she made it home and 

they didn't catch herq 

"Mro Candle hired her from her ~ster when she was about eighteen years 

old. He was nice to her but his wife was mean. Just because mother wouldn't 

do everything the other servants said Mis' Candle wanted to whip her. 

Mother said she knew that IUs' Candle couldn't whip her alone. But she was 

'fraid that she would have Sallie, another old Negro woman slave, and Kitty, 

a young Negro woman slave, to help whip hero 

7 



"One day when it was :freezing cold, she wanted mother to stand out in 

the hall with Sallie and Clara and wash the glasses in boiling hot water. 

She was making her do that because she thought she was uppity and she 

2. 8 

wanted to punish her. When mother went out, she rattled the dishes 'round 

in the pan and broke them. They was all glasses. Mia' Candle heard them 

breaking and come out to see about it. She wanted to whip mother but she 

was 'fraid to do it while she was alone; so she waited till her husband come 

home,. When he come she told him. He said she oughtn't to have sent them 

out in the cold to wash the glasses because nobody could wash dishes outside 

in that cold weather. 

"The first morning ahe was at IUs' Candle's, they called her to eat 

and they didn't have nothing but black molasses and corn bread tor mother's 

meal. The other two ate it but mother didn't. She asked tor something 

else. She said she wasn't used to eating that--that she ate what her master 

and mistress ate at home. 

~is' Candle didn't like that to begin with. She told ~ mother that 

she was a smart nigger. She told mother to do one thing and then before she 

could do it, she would tell her do something else. Mother would just go on 

doing the first thing till she finished that, and Mis' Candle would git mad. 

But it wasn't nobody's fault but her own. 

"She asked mother to go out and git water trom the spring on a rainy 

day. )(other wouldn't go. Finally mother got tired and went back home. 

Her mistress heard what she had to tell her about the place she'd been 

working. Then she said mother did right to quit. She had worked there for 

three or tour monthso They meant to keep her but she wouldn't stay. Ilist 

Hickman went over and collected her money. 



"When mother worked_out, the people that hired her paid her owners. 

Her owners furnished her everything She wanted to eat and clothes to wear, 

and all the money she earned went to them.. 

"Mis' Candle begged Mr. Hickman to let him have mother back. He said 

he'd talk to his wife and she wouldn't mistreat her any more but mama said 

that she didn't want to go back and Mrs. Hickman said, 'No, she doesn't 

want to go back and I wouldn't make her.' And the girls said, 'No, mama, 

don't let her go back.' And Mis' Hickman said, 'No, she was raised with my 

girls and I am not going to let her go back.' 

"The Hickmans had my mother ever since she was four years old. My 

grandfather was allowed to go a certain distance with her when she was 80ld 

away from him. He walked and carried her in his arms. Mama said that when 

he had gone as far as they would let him go, he put her in the wagon and 

turned his head away. She said She wondered why he didn't look at her; but 

later she understood that he hated 80 bad to 'part from her and couldn't do 

nothing to prevent it that he couldn't bear to look at her. 

"Since I have been grown I have worked with same people at Newport. I 

stayed with them there and married there, and had all my children there. 

"I heard the woman I lived with, a woman named Diana Wagner, te11 how 

her mistress said, 'Come on, Diana, I want you to go with me down the road 

a piece.' And she went with her and they got to a place where there was a 

whole lot of people. They were putting them up on a block and selling them 

just like cattle. She had a little nursing baby at home and she broke away 

from her mistress and them and said, 'I can't go off and leave my baby.' 

.~d they had to git same men and throw her down and hold her to keep her 

from goint back -to the house. They sold her away from her baby boy. 

They didn't let her go back to see him again. But she heard from him 



4. 1() 

atter he became a young man. Same one of her triends that knowed her and 

knowed she was sold away tram her baby met up with this boy and got to 

questioning him about. his mother. 'rhe white talks had told him his mother' a 

name and all. He told them and they sald, 'Boy, I know your mother. She's 

down in Newport.' And he said, 'G1mme her address and I'll write to her and 

see it I can hear trom her. t And he wrote. And the .. hi te people said they 

heard such a hollering and shouting goin' on they said, 'What's the matter 

with Diana?' And they came over to see what waa happening. And she sald, 

'I got a letter from my boy that was sold from me when he was a nursing 

baby.' She had me write a letter to him. I did all her writing for her and 

he came to see her" I didn t t get to see him. I was away when he come. She 

said she was willing to die that the Lord let her live to see her baby again 

and had taken care at him through all these years. 

"My father's name was Peter Warren and my mother was named Adelaide 

Warren. Betore she was married she went by her owner's name, Hickman. My 

daddy belonged to the Phillips but he didn't go in their name. He went in 

the Vlarren' s name. He did that because he liked them. Phillips was his real 

father, but he sold him to the Warrens and he took their name and kept it .. 

They treated him nice and he just stayed on in their name. He didn't :marry 

till after both of them were free. He met her somewheres away from the 

Hickman's. They married in Alabama. 

~ was born and mostly reared in Virginia and then come to Alabama. 

That's where I was born, in Alabama. And they left there and came here. I 

lias four years old when they come here. 

"I never did hear what my father did in slavery time. He was a twin. 

'Phe most he took notice of he said was his brother and him settin' on an 

old three-legged stool. And his mother had left some soft soap on the fire. 
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His brother saw that the pot was gain' to turn over and he jumped up. My 

father tried to get u.p too but the stool turned over and caught him.. eaught 

his little dress and held him and the hot soap ran over his dress and on to 

his bare skin. It left a big burn on his side long as he livedq His mother 

was there close to the house because She knowed the soap was on and those 

two little boys were in there. She heard him crying and ran in and carried 

him to her rnaster# He got the doctor and saved him. My father's mother 

didn't do nothing after that but ttend to that bab1~ Her master loved those 

little boys and kept her and didn't sell her because of them. (The under" 

scoring is the inter.viewer' s--ed.) That was his last master--¥larreno Warren 

loved him more than his real father did. Warren said he knew my father 

would never live after he had such a burn. But he did liveo They never did 

let him do much work after the accidento 

"I think my father's master, Warren-I cantt remember his first name-

fanred for a living4 

~My father and mother had five children. I don't know how many brothers 

my father had. I have heard my mother say she had four sisters. I never 

heard her say nothint 'bout no brothers--just sisters. 

HI had six childreno Got three living and three dead. They was grown 

though when they died. I had three boys and three girls. I got two boys 

living and one girlo The boy in St. Louis does pretty well. But the other 

in Little Rock doesn't have much luck. If he'd get out at Little Rock, he 

would find more to do o The one in St. Louis don't make much now because 

they done cut wages. He's a dining-car waitero This girl what's here, ahe 

does all she can for mell She has a husband and my husband is dead o He's 

been dead a long time. 



"I belong to Bethel A. M. E. Churoh. You know where that is. ReT. 

Campbell is a good mano We had him eight years. '!'hen we got Brother Wilson 

one year and then they put ~pbell back. 

"1 don't know what to think ot these young people, Some of them is 

ruIlI1ing wild. 

mwhen I was working tor myself, I was generally a maid. But that is 

been a long time agoo I washed and ironed and done laundry work when I was 

able a long time ago. But I cantt do it now. I cantt do it for myself 

now. I washed for myself a little and I got the flu and got in bad healtho 

Tnat was about four years ago. I reckon it was the flu; I never did have no 

doctor" When I take the least little cold, it comes back on me." 

Interviewerts Comment 

This old lady appears nearer eighty than sixty-nine, and she speaks 

with the sureness of an eyewitness~ 



Interviewer Mrso Blanche Edwards 
---------------------------------------------

Person interviewed~ __ ~Emme __ ~l-i-n~e--W~a-dMd~ilMl-e--(-d-e-c-e-a_s_eMd~) ____ __ 
Lonoke County t Arkansas 

,Age 106 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -
She immigrated with her owner, L. W. C. Waddille, to Lonoke 

County in 1851, coming to Hickory Plains and then to Brownsville. 

1ney moved from Rayburn, Georgia in a covered wagon drawn by 

oxen. 

She lived with a great-granddaughter, Mrso John High, seven 

miles north of Lonoke, until 1932, when she died. She had nursed 

six generations of 'the uaddilla family. b~e was born a deaf-mute 

but her hearing and speech were restored many years ago when 

libhtening struck a tree under which she was standing. 

Emmeline told of how they would stop for the night on the 

rou@l journey, wld while the men fed the stock, the women and 

slaves would cook the evening meal of hoecake, fried venison, and 

coffee.. The women slept in the wagonswld the man would sleep 

on the creek watching for wild life. With other pioneers, 

they suffered all the hardships and dangers incident to the 

settling of the new country more than three-fourths of a century 

ago. 

Emmaline always had good careo She worked hard and faith-

fully and was amply rewarded. 
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Circumstances of Interview 

STATE-- Arkansas 

l~AME OF "/OBKER-- Blanche Edwards 

ADDRES:3-- Lonoke, Ark ansae 

DArpE-- October 20, 1938 

SUBJECT-- An Old Slave 

1. l~ame and address of informant-- Mrs. Jolm G. High, living nine miles north 
of Lonoke, Arkansas. 

2. Date and time of interview-- October 20, 1938 

3. Place of interview-- At the home of Mrs. John G. High, nine miles north of 
Lonoke. 

4. Name and address ot person, if' any, wb:l pu.t you. in touch with inf'ormant--

5. Na.me and address of person, if &ny, accompanying you--

6. Description of room, house, surrounlings. etc. 

Text of Interview 

Emiline Waddell, a fQrmer slave of the L. W. Waddell family, lived to be 

106 years old, and was active up to her death. 

She was born a slave in 1826 at Raben county, Georgia, a slave of Claybourne 

Waidell, who emigrated to Brownsville, in 1851, in covered wagons, oxen drawn. 

Her "wbite folks" were three weeks making the trip from the f.l"ry across the 

Mississippi to old Brownsville; after traveling all d~ through the bad and boggy 

Wood.s, at the end of their rough journey at eventide, the movers dismounted and 

bega.n hasty preparations for the night. While the men were feeding the stock and 

providing temporary quarters, the women assisted the slaves in preparing the even-

ing meal, of hoe-cake, fried venison and coffee. Then the women and children 

WOuld sleep in the wagons while the men kept watch for wild life. 



13B 
MAmmy Emdline was a faith~l old black mammy. true to life and traditions, 

and refused her freedom, at the close of the war, as wanted to stay and raise 

"Old Massa's chilluns," which she did, for she was nursing her sizth generation 

in the Waddell family at the time of her death. Even to that generation there 

was a close tie between the southern child and his or her black mammy. A strange 

almost unbelievable thing happened to Emiline; she was born a deaf mute, but her 

hearing and speech was restored many years before her death, when lightening 

struck a tree under which she was standing. 

Supersti tious beliefs wers strong in her and her tales of "hanta" were to 

"her little white chilluns", really true but hair-raising. Then she wou.ld talk 

and live again the "days that are no more", telling them 0 f the happy prosperous, 

sunny land, in her negro dialect, and 'then tell of the ru.in and desolation behind 

the Yankee s; the hard time S /JI1 white folk s had in t he reconstruct ion days - negro 

and. carpetbag rule; then give them glimpses of good - much courage, some heart 

and human feeling; perhaps ending with an outburst of the negro spiritual, her 
/' 

favori te be i.ng, "Swing low, sweet chariot, coming for to carry me home." 

After a faithfu.l service of 106 years, Emiline died in 1932 at the home of 

}fil'S. John G. High, a greadi-gra.ndda.u.ghter of L. W. C. Waddell living nine miles 

north of Lonoke, ani the grown up great-great-grandchlldren still miss 1lammy. 

( 
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Interviewer ___________________ Sa_D __ le_1 __ S~,~T!l~1_o_r ________________ __ 

Person interviewed Henry Waldon 
816 Walnut Street, North Little Rock; Arkansas 

Age 84 

~ -- ~ - - - ~ ~ .. -........ - ~ -- . - -- ~ - - - ~ - ~ - - - - - - - - -
"1 was plowing when they surrendered. I had just learned to plow, and 

was putt ing up some land. My young master come home and was telling me the 

War was ended and we was all free. 

"I was born in Lauderdale County, Mississippi. 1 think it was about 
'Wcz,) W({.a 

1854. My father's name ----------, my mother's ----------, 1 knew them both. 
A A 

My mother belonged to Sterling and my father belonged to a man named Hurr-

Richmond Hufr. 

"We lived in Lauderdale County. Hufr wouldn't sell my rather and my 

people wouldn't sell my mother. They lived about a mile or so apart. They 
\ 

didntt marry in them days. The ni~rs didn't, that is. Father would just 

come every Saturday night to see my mother. His cabin was about three miles 

from her's. We moved from. I.a.uderdale County to Scott County, lfississippi. 

and that separated mama and papa. They never did meet again. or course, I 

mean it was the white people that moved, but they carried mama and us with 

them. Papa and mama never did meet again before :freedom, and they didn't 

meet afterwards. 

"My mother had twelve ch1ldren--eight girls and four boys. She had one 

by a man named Peter Eh1th •. She was away :from her husband then. She had 

four by~ father--two boys and two girlS;~ rather's name was Peter HUrr. 

My mother's name was Mary Sterllng~ I never did see my rather no more atter 

we moved away trom him. 

14 
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"My father made cotton and corn, plowed and hoed in slavery time. His 

old master had seventy-five or eighty handso His old master treated him . 

pretty rough. He whipped them about work1ng~ He never hired no overseer 

over them. When he whipped them he took the ir shirts ott and whipped them 

on their naked backs, He cut the blood out ot some of them. He never did 

rub no salt nor vinegar in their wounds. His youngest son done his over

seeing. He would whip them sometime but he _aan' t tight on them like some 

that I knowed. 

itA fellow by the name ot Jim Holbert was mean to his slaves as a man 

could be. He would whip them night and day. Work them till dark; then 

they would eat supper. Cook their own supper. Had nothing to cook but a 

little meat and bread and molasses. Then they would go back and bale up 

th.ree or four bales ot cotton. Some nights they work till twelve o'clock 

then get up betore daylight--tround four o'clock--~d cook their breaktast 

and go to work again. That was on jim Holbert and Lard Moore's place. '!'hem 

was two different men and two different places--plantations. They whipped 

their slaves a good deal-always beating down. on somebody. They made their 

backs sore. Their backs would be bleeding just like they cut it with knives. 

Then they would wash it down with water and salt. 

"On my master's farm, each one cooked in his own cabin. While the hands 

were working, my master left one child, the largest, stay there and taken 

care ot the little ODea. 

"They had bloodhounds too; they'd run you away in the woods. Send tor 

a man that had hounds to track you if' you run away. They'd run you end bay 

you, and a white man would ride up there and say, t If' you hit one of them 

hounds, I'll blow your brains out. t He t d say 'your damn brains.' 

Them hounds would worry you and bite you and have you bloody as a beet, 

15 



but you dassent to hit one ot them. They would tell you to stand st111 and 

put your hands over your privates. I dontt guess they'd have killed you 1:nt 

you believed they would. They wouldntt try to keep the hounds ott ot you; 

they would set them on you to see them. bite you. :Five or six or seven 

hounds bitin' you on every side and a man settin' on a horse holding a 

doubled shotgun on you. 

"My old miss's sister hired slave women out to old jiDHolbert once. 

One of them was in a delicate state, and they dug a hole and put her stomach 

down in it and whipped her till she could hardly walk. r 

"Holbert lived to see the niggers treed. Allot his slaves lett him 

pretty well when freedom come. He managed to hold on to his money. He 

didn't go to the War. He was pretty old. Be had two sons in the War--his 

wife had one in there and he had one. One ot them got wounded but he didn t t 

die. 

"My mistress's oldest son, Ed Sterling" got shot in the Civil liar. He 

got shot right in the side at Franklin, Tennessee. It tore his whole side 

off--near about killed him. But he lived to ride paterole. He was mean. 

Catoh a man in bed with his wire at night, he'd wh1p him and make him go 

home. He was the meanest man in the world. All the other sons were better 

than he was. His name was Ed Sterling. 

"The tirst thing I remember was work. You weren t t allowed to remember 

nothing but work in slave times and you got whipped about that. You werentt 

allowed to go nowhere but carry- the DIlles out to the pasture to eat grass. 

Sometimes they jump the tence 8.Q.d go over in the tield and eat corn. lie 

and another tellow named Sandy used to watch them all d,ay SUnday. Watching 

the mules and working in the tields through the week was the tirst work I 

remember. Me and rIf3' sister worked on one row. The two ot us made a hand. 
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She 1s down in Texas some.heres now. They taken her trom old lady Sterling' 8 

place. She give them to her son and he carried them down in Texas. He had 

a broken leg and never did go to the war. It he did, I never mowed nothing 

about it. 

"None of the masters never gi VB me anything. Hone o~ them as I knows 

of never give anything to any of the slaves when they freed 'em. Nevar 

give a devil1sh'thingo Told them that they was tree as they was and that 

they could stay there and help them make crops it they wanted too The 

biggest part ot them stayedo The rest went away. Their husbands taken them 

away. 

-Right atter the war my mother married an old tellow who used to be old 

Holbert's niggerdr1ver. He stayed on Sterling's place one night. He 

stayed there a year. Then he married my mother and went to old Holbert's 

place and of course, we had to go too. I stayed there and worked tor h1JDq 

And my mama too and the two youngest sisters and the yoU?gest brother stayed. 

with me. I run away tram him in '86. I went down the railroad about five 

miles and an old colored tellow give me a job. He used to belong to the 

railroad boss. 

"I worked nearly two years on that rail~ad; then I lett and come on 

down to Arkansas., I have been right here on this spot about forty years. I 

don't know how long it is been since I tirst came here, but it is been a long 

time ago. I paid fire insurance on this place tor thirty-nine years. I 

lived over the river before I came to North Little Rock. I worked tor the 

railroad company thirty-eigbt years. It's been fifteen years since I was 

able to .ork~be lo~r. 

"I belong to Little Bethel Church (A. M. E.) here in North Little Rook. 

I been a member of that church more than thirty-fi Va years. 
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"I have been married twice. and I am the f'ather o't three children that 

are living and two that dead-... TOIIIIY. J'1m., Xwing, lfayzetta, and the baby_ He 

was too young to have a name when he died. 

"I think things is worse than they ever was. Everything we get we have 

to pay for, and then pay for paying tor it. If' it wasn't f'or ~ wif'e I 

could hardly live because I don't set DUch fran the railroad cam~.· 
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Interviewer ______ M __ a_rAY __ D_. __ HU __ d~g~i_n_s ________ __ 

Person Interviewe4 Aunt Clara Walker Aged 111 

Home "Flatwoods" district, Garland county. Own property. 

******~*********************** 

story by Aunt Clara Walker 

"You'll have to wait a minute ma'am. Dis cornbread 

can't go down too fast. Yes ma'am, I likes cornbread. I eats 

it every meal. I wouldn't trade just a little cornbread for 

all de flour dat Is. 
. 

Where-bouts was I born ? I was born right here 

in .Al'kansas. Dat is it was between an on de borders of it 

an dat state to de south----yes ma'am, dat 's right, 

. r Louisiana. MY mother was a slave before me. She come over 

from de old oountry. She was a-runnint along one day front 

of a ---8.--- dat stripedy animal---a tiger? an' a man oome 

along on an elephant and scoop her up ant put her on a ship. 

Yes ma'am. MY namets Clara Walker. I was born 

Clara ~ones, cause my pappy's nallle was Jones. But lots of 

folks called me Clara Cornelius, cause U~. Cornelius was 

de man what owned me. Did you eve~' hear of a child born wid 
.!L-

a ~il over its face? Well I was one of dam' What it mean? 
Why it means dat you can see spirits an' ha'nts, an all de 
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other creatures nobody else can see. 

Yes ma'am. some children is lborn dat way. You see 

det great grandohild of mine lyin t on de floor ? He t s dat way. 

He kin see 'am too. Is many of tem around here? Lawsey 

deyts as thick as piss-ants. What does dey look like? 

Some of 'em looks like folks; ant some of 'an looks like 

hounds. When dey sees you, dey seys "HowdY'" an' if you don't 

speak to 'em dey takes you by your shoulders an dey shakes you. 

Maybe ' ey hits you on de back. Ant if you go over to de bed an 

lies in de bed an' goes to sleep, djYPUIlS de cover off you. 

You got to be polite to tem. What makes tan walk around! 

Well, I got it figgured 6ut dis way. ney's dissatistied. Dey 

didn't have time to git dey work done while dey was alive. 

Dat greatgrandchild of mine. he kin see 'em too. Now 

my eight grandchildren ant my three children what's allvint 

none of fem can see de spirits. Guess dat greatgrandchild 

struck way back. I goes way back. My olt master what had to 

go to de war, little 'fore it was over told me when he lett 

flat I was 39 years old. Somebody figgured it o~t for me dat 

Its III now. Dat makes me pretty old, don't itt 

There was another fellow on a joinin t plantation. 

He Was a witch doctor. Brought him over from Africa. He didn't 

like his master, 'cause he was mean. So he make a little man 

out of mud. Ant he stick thorns in its bEck. Sure tnuff, his 
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master got down with a misery in his baCk. An' de witch doctor 

let de thar-n stay in de mud-man until he thought his master 

had got 'nuft punishment. When he tuok it out, his master got 

better. 

Did I got to school. No ma'~. Not to book sohool. 

Dey wouldn't let culled folks sit no learn1n!. When I was 

a little girl we skip rope ant play high-spy ( I Spy). All 

we had to do was to sweep de yard an go after de eov;s an' 

de pigs an de sheep. Ant dat was tun, cause dey was lots ot 

us children an we all did it together. 

When I was 13 years old my olt mistress put me wid a 

doctor who learned me how to be a midwife. Dat was cause sO 

many women on de plantation was eatchin t babies. I stayed 

wid dat doctor, Dr. MC-•. Gill his name was~, tor 5 years. 

I got to be gpod. Got so hetd sit down an' I'd do all de work. 

When I come home. I made a lot at money for old miss. 

Lots of times, didntt sleep regular or git my meals on time 

for three---four days. Cause·when dey call, I always went. 

Brought as many white as culled children. Its brought most 

200, white ant black since I's been in Hot springs/. Brought 

a little white baby----to de Wards it was-----dey lived jest 

down de lane----brought dat baby tbout 7 year ago. 

21 

Its brought lots of' 'am ant I ain't never lost a case. 

You ~low why. It's cause I used my heid. When Ifd SO in, I'd 

take a look at de woman. ant if it was beyond me, I'd say. 
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'Dis is a dootor ca.se. Dis ain't no case for a midwife. 

You git a doctor. t An' dey'd have to get one. I'd jest 

stant betore de looklnt glass, ant I wouldn't budge. Dey 
couldn't make,me. 

r made a lot ot money for ol t miss. But she was 

good to me. She give me lots ot good clothes. ~ose olo~he8 

an my motheras olothes burned up in de fire I had a few 

years ago right on dis farm. Lawsey I hated loosint dose 

clothes I had when I was a girl more dan anythir'.g I lost./ 

An' I didn't have to work in de tiel4s. In between times 

r cooked ant I would jump in de loom. Yes, ma'am I could 

weave good. Did my yards every day. I weave cloth for 

dresses----fine dresses you would use thread as thin as 

dat you sews wid today-----Iweaves cloth for underclothes, 

an fo handkerchiefs an tor towels. Den I weaves nits and 

lice. What's dat---well you see it WaS kind corse aJpth 

de used for olothes like overalls. It ~as sort ot speckeldy 

all over----dat's why d~aalled it nits and lice. 

Law, r used to be good once, but after I got 

all burned up I wasntt good for so much. It happened dis way. 

A salt liok was on a nearby plantation. EVer' body who wanted 

salt, dey had to send a hand to help make 'it. I went over one 
, 

day-----an workin around I stepped on a live aoal. r move 

quick ant I tall plum over into a salt vat. Betore dey got 

me out I was pretty near ruined. 
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What did dey do? Dey killed a hog---fresh killed 

a hog. An' dey fry up de fat---fry it up wid some of de hog 

hairs an' dey greased me good. Ant it took all de fire out 

of de burns. Dey kept me greezed for a long time. I was 

sick nearly six months. Dey was good to me • 

.An one day, y"ol.mg miss, she married. 01- miss 

give me to her 'long of 23 others. Twenty four was all she 

could spare ant keep some for herself an save enough for 

de other children. We went to california. Young .1ss was 

good, but her husband was mean. He give me de only white 
'\ 

folks whippin I ever had. 01 t miss never had to whfp her 

slaves. I was tryin' to cook on an earth stove---dat's why 

it happen. Did you ever hear of an earth stove? Well, dey 

make sort of drawers out of dirt. You burn wood in tem. 
O~tl4. 

After you git used to it you kin cook on it .fmri. But dat 
day I Was busy ant I burned de biscui~8. Ant he whip me. 

I run off. I knew in general de W$y home. When 

I come to de Brazos river it looked most a mile aeross. But 

I jump in an' I swim it. One day I done found a pearl handled 

pocket knife. A few days later I meet up wid a white boy. 

Ant he say its his knife, ant I say, tWhite boy, I kno~ dat 

ain't your knife, ant you know it ain't. But if you'll write 

me out a free pass, Itll give it to you.~ Ant so he wrote it. 

After dat, I could walk right up to de front gates an ask for 
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somthin' to ean. Cs.use I had a paper sayint I was Clara 

Jones an' I was gain t home to IllY 01 ~ mistress Mist 

cornelius. Please paterollers to leave me alone. Ant folks 

along de way. deyfd take me in ant feed me. Deyfd give me 

a place to stay an fix me up a lunch to take along. Dey'd 

say. ·Clara, youts a good nigger. You's a goin' home to your 

01' miss. so wefs gOin t to do for you." 

Ant I got within five miles 01' home before dey catch 
t 

me. An' my 01' mss won t let me go back. She keep me an' 

send another one in my place • .An,. de war kept on, an 01' 

massa had to go. Ant word come dat he been killed. 

Yes.~ t en:" some folks run oft, an' some of 'em stayed. 

Final~y olt miss refugeed a lot of us to california. What 

is it to refugee. Well. you see, suppose you was afraid dat somebody 

goin' to take your property ant you run eem away off 

somewhere------how you come to know. 

When de war was over. young miss she come in an she 

say, 'Clara, you's as free as I am.' 'NO, I ain't.' says I. 

'Yes, you is,' says she. '~fuat you goin' to do?' 'I's goin' to 

stay an' work for you.' says I. 'Notsays. she, t yOQ ain't cause 

I can't pay you.' 'Well,tsays It 'I'll go home to see my ?ld 

mother.' 'Tell you what,' says she, t I ain't got nuff money to 

send you, only part-----so you go down to wharf dey is a'pannin' 

gold. You kin git a job at $2.00 per day.' 
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Many's a day Itve stood in water up to my waist pannin t 

gold. In dam days d'W~jrked women jes~ like men. I worked hard, 

an' young miss took care of me. ~Vhen ~ got ready to came home 
• 

A-
I bought my stage fare an' I carred $300 on me back to my 01 t 

A 

mother. 

De trip took six weeks. Everywhere de stage would stop 

young miss had writ a note to somebody and de staf,e coach men 

give it to 'em an dey took care of me---good care. 

When I got home to my mother I found dat 01 t miss had 

give all of tem somthin' along with settin tam free. My mother 

had 12 children SO she git de most. She g:tt a. horse, a milk cow, 

8 killin' hogs and 50 bushels of corn. She moved off to a little 

house on 01' miss's plantation and make a crop on halvers. She 

stay on dar for three--four yeers. Den she move off i~to another 

cou_ty v.'here she could go to meetin without havin fto cross de 

river. An t I stayed on wid her an help her farm---- I cOlld 

plow as good as a man in dem days. 

Finally I hear da t you could make more money in Hot spri ngs, 

so I come to see. My mother was dead by dat time. De first ye ar 

Imade a crop for 1~. Clay------my granddaughter cooks and tends to 

c1lildren for some of his fol~s today. mIlen I went to town an I 

washed at de Arlington hotel. It wasn't de fine place it is today-. 

~-t Vias jest boards like dis cabin of mine. An' I washed at another 

hote1----W.at was it-----down across de creek from de Arlington. 
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Yes ma'am t dat's it. De Grand Central---it was grand too---·-for 

dem days. An' I cooked for Dr. MCMasters. An' I cooked for 

colonel Rector-----de Rectors had lots of money in dam days. 

I could make a weddin' cake good as anybody----with a 'gagement 

ring in it. I could make it fine-----tho I don't know-but two 

letters in de book an' thoses is A and B. 

I married Mr. walker. He was a hod carrier when dey 

built de old red brick Arlington. I remember lots of things dat 

26 

hap~ened here. I remember seein ' de smoke from de fire---dat 

big one. We was a livin' near Picket SPrings----you don't know 

whare dat is. Well, does you know where de soldier's breast work 

wes-----now I git you on to rememberin'. 

Den. later on we moved out ant got a farm near Hawes. 

I traCed dat place for dis one. Yes. ma'~ I likes livin' in de 

country. Never did like livin t in town. 

I don't right know whether culled folks wanted to be 

free or not. Lots of 'em didn't rightly understand. 01' miss was 

good to hers. Some of 'em wasn't. She gi~e 'em things before 

® she sive 'am things after. Of course, we went back an' we 

washee for 'em. But one mort~l blessin. 01' miss had made her 

girls learn how to cook ant wait on themselves. 

Now take de Combinders. 
o 

Dey was on de next plantatin. 
1'\ 

Dey was mean. Many a time you could hear de bull whip, clear over 

to our place, PLOP, PIDP,. Ant if' dey died, dey jest wrapped 

'em in cl~th ant dig a trench, ant plow right over 'em. 
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An' when de war was over, dey wouldn't turn dey slaves loose. 

An de Federals merched in an' marched 'em off. An~ 01' Mist 

combinder she holler out an she say, • What my girls goin' 
d 

to do~ Dey ain't never dressed t~eyselve8 in dey 1i.e. 

We can't cook? What we do ?' An' de soldiers didn't pay 

no attention. Dey just marched tem off. 

Ant 01' man Combinder he lay down ant he have a 

chill ant he die. He die because day take his property 

away from him. 

Yes. ma'am, Thank you for the quarter. I's goint 

to buy snuft. I gets along gpod. My grandson he hawls wood 

for de paper mill. Ant my granddaughters dey works for folks 

cooks an takes oare of children. I had a good crop dis year. 

Ifll have meat, I got lots of corn, ant I got other crops. 

Netre gettin t along nice, mighty nice. Thank you ma'am." 
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Age 80 
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I was born nine miles south of Nashville, Tennessee. The first 

I ever knowed or heard of a war, I saw a lot of the funniest wagons 

coming up to the house from the road. I called the old mistress. 

She looked out the window and pushed me back up in the corner and 

shot the door. She was so scared. I thought them things they had 

on their coats (buttons) was pretty. I found out they was brass 

buttons. I peeped out a crack it was already closed 'cept a big 

crack, I seed through. Well, the wagons was high in front and high 

in the back and ~~nk in the middle. Had pens in the wheels instead 

of axe Is. Wagon had a box instead of a bed. The wagons would hold 

a crib full of corn. They loaded up everything on the place there 

'.vas to eat and carried it oft. My folks and the other folks was in 

the field. Colored folks didn't like 'em taking all they had to eat 

and had stored up to live on. They didn't leave a hog nor a chicken, 

nor anything else they could find. They drove off all the cows and 

calves they could find. Colonel Sam Williams, the old master, soon 

did go to war then. The folks had a hard time making a living. Old 

mistress had four girls and her baby Ed was one day older than I 

was. The children of the hands played around in the woods and every 

place and stayed in the field if they was big enough to do any work. 



Old mistress had all the children pick up scaley barks and hickory 

nuts and chestnuts and walnuts. She put them in barrels. She sold 

some of them. She had a heap of sugar maple trees. They put an 

elder funnel to run the sap in buckets. We carried that and she 

boiled it down to brown sugar. She had up pick up chips to burn 

when she simmered it down or made soap. She kept all the children 

hunting ginsing up in the mountains. She kept it in sacks. A man 

come by and buy it. We hunted chenqupins down in the swamps. There 

was lots of walnut trees in the woods. 

No the slaves didn't leave Colonel Williams. He left them. 

He brought me and Ed and we went back and moved to the old Williams 

farm on Arkansas River close to Little Rock. Then he sent for my 

folks. They come in wagons. They worked for him a long time and 

scattered about. I stayed at his house till he said "Henry, you are 

grown; you better look out for yourself now." Ed was gone. He sent 

all the girls off to school and Ed too. They taught me if I wanted 

to learn but I didn't care much about it. I went to the colored 

school and Ed to the white school. He learned pretty well. I never 

did like to 'sociate or stay 'bout colored folks and I didn't like to 

mind 'em. Old mistress show did brush me out sometimes and they 

called my mother to tend to ~e. When I was real little they drove 

t~le ~ands to the block to be sold out along the road. Old mistress 

say: "If you don't be good and mind we'll send yare off and sell 

you wid 'em." That scared me worse than a whooping. Never did see 

anybody sold. Heard them. talk a heap about it. 'lhen one of them 

wouldn't work and layout in the woods, or they wouldn't mind 



they soon got sold off. They mated a heap of them and sold them for 

speculation~ No roam I didn't like slavery. We had plenty to eat but 

they worked for all they got. Had good fires and good warm houses 

and good clothes but I did not like the way they give out the provi

sions. They blowed a horn and measured out the weeks paratta for 

every family. They cooked at the cabins for their own familiesG 

There was several springs and a deep rock walled well at old mistress' 

house. Old mistress always lived in a fine house. I slept at my 

mother's house nearly all the time. She had a big family. White 

folks raised me up to play with Ed till r thought I was white. They 

taught me to do right and I ain't forgot it. I never was arrested. 

r married three times, bought three marriage license all in Prairie 

County. All three wives died. 

I owns dis house 'cept a mortgage of $50. One of my boys got 

in a difficulty. I don't know where he is to @Bt him to pay it off. 

The other boy he'S not man enough either to pay it off. 

I never did know jess when the Civil War did close. I kept 

hearing 'em say we are free. I didn't see much difference only 

when Colonel Williams come back times wasn't so hard. Then he sold 

out and come to Arkansas. Then each family raised his own hogs and 

chickens and finally got to have cows. 

r was as scared of the Ku Klux Klan as of rattlesnakes. In 

Tennessee they come up the road and back just after dark. They 

rode all night and if you wasn't on your master's own land and 

didn't have a pass from him or the overseer they would set the 

dogs on you and run you home. Sometimes they would whip them. 

~() 
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Take them home to the old master. I never heard of no uprisings. 

People loved each other better then than now. They didn't have so 

much idle time. There was always some work to be doing. When they 

didn't mind they run them with dogs and whipped them. The overseer 

and paddyrollers seed about that. The first day of the year every-

body went up to hear the rules and see who was to be the overseer o 

~len they knowed what to do for the year. They never did kill no-

body. No mam that was too costly. They had work according to their 

strength and age. The Ku Klux was to keep order. 

I been living in Hazen forty or fifty years. All I ever have 

done vias farm sometimes one-half-for-the-other fu"1d sometimes on 

share-crop. 

I have voted but not lately. I votes a Republican ticket. I 

votes that way because it was the Republicans that set us free, I 

always heard it said. I jess belongs to that party. Seems lack we 

;::J.~ e:;ets easier times when the Democrats '. Colonel Williams was a 

Democrat. 

The young folks are not as well off as I was at their age. 

Tney are restless and won't work unless they gets big pay and they 

spends the money too easy. The colored people are too idle and 

orderless. They fight and hate one another and ro~ around in too 

rt'lLCh confusion. 

I gets from $5 to $8 last month from the Sociable Welfare. My 

children helps me mighty little. They got their own children to see 

after and don't make much. 



Colonel Williams and Ed are both dead. They did give me a lot 

of fine clothes when I went to see them as long as they lived. I 

don't know where the girls hab gone. Scattered around. I oughter 

never left my good old home and white folks. They was show always 

mighty good to me. 

r never could sing much. I used to give the Rebbel Yell. 

Colonel Yopp give me a dime every time I give it. Since he died 

I ain't yelled it no more. I learned it from Colonel Williams. I 

jess took it up hearing him about the place. 
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Little Rock District 

FOLKLORE SUBJECTS 

~~ay.le of Interviewer Irene Robertson 

";ubjeot . Ex-Slave - H~ting 

~tury - Information (If not enough spaoe on this page add page) 

Henry Yialker was born nine miles south of Nashville. Tennessee. 

(.~lilem.bered the soldiers and ran to the windows to see them pass. One day 

,1S saw a !.9.t of soldiers coming to the house. Henry ran in ahead and said 

: .. .rt loud, "them Yankeys are coming up here. If The mistress sla')ped Henry, 

.!iu him and slammed the doors. The soldiers did not get in but they did 

;::;~;ler damage that day. They took all the mules out of the lot and drove 

~r!8m away. They filled their II /"'\ 11· 
dug~out wagons with corn. 

/."'\ 
A dug~out wagon 

~ '---

.. uv.::'ci hold nearly a ario full of corn. They "'Ivere high in front and baok 

",.:.0 c::..me down to a point, nearly touohed'the ground between the "Wheels. 

-'he vvhdels had pens instEkd of axles in them. 1 The ohildrenran like pigs 

:;v:..,r/ n·.orning. '1'he pigs ran to .<at acorns and the "ohildren - l'mite and 

,j:aclHo pick up chestnuts, ,scaly barks and hiokory nuts. There were lo:ts 
~ . 

.l ulack walnuts. li'e h&.d barrels of nuts to eat all ,(inter and the mist-

~'ess sold sorr.e every year at Nashville,. Telcnessee::: The woods well'e full 

, ... l-::'ilt crees and we had a few maple and sweet gum trees. We simmered. down ' 

,~.:!J.: sap for brovrn. sugar and ohewed the sweet gum. Vie picked up chips to 

,::L"':.,er the sv{eet maple sap dOiiv-n.l0rsed elder tree wood .to ma.ke 'faucets for 

. tiP" 
3.·rup barrels. There were chen~~ns down in the ..s!l8.IDPS that ';'he 

IJ I"ToY' '. . {o.tilered. ~ry Walker sa.id that th~y wer. sent upon the hills to 

children 
Sp. 

find gin-

~.L:'''E.: !IDd often found long beds of it. They put it in saoks and a man oan:e , 
,_.'':' uought it from the !:l.istress. The mistresl3,4 name was !~s. Williams. 

_,u.s informa. tion given by ___ il.;;.e_n_ry,Jl,.·_ ... ..;."i.;.;a.o;;l...;k.;;.e..;.r ______________ ~-

. ie;.oe of Re s idence_-----h-·a.-z .... 6-n. ...... -A ... r-k ... a-n .... -.a-s ....... ___ ...... ______ ...... _ ............. 

. ccupation __________ F_'ar_D_r;...;.~ ____ ....... _______ ....... ....;;..,..-....;. AGE. 'T$. 

,',", 
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Sl-J.e ~:e~'jt the money for the ginsi1igand nuts too when; she 801:0 t.hem. 

Henry said ,. he ate at Mrs. Viilliams~,but the o.ther~ild,ren a teat 

the cabin. On ;;)aturday evening the horn would sound and every slave would 

Qoma to get his allowanee ofpre>visions. They used a b ig bell hung up in a 

tree to call them to mea.ls and to begin work. They could also hear other 

farr;l Dells and horns. Colored folks could have danees if they ,!-ould $st 

~8rr;iission. Sorle masters were overseers themselves and some hired overseens ~ 
5p. 

_;a!;~y Rcllvias a white man ca.nd the bush-waclcers give us trouble sometimes. 

un ,Jar:uary first every ye,ar everybody ate peas and uhog jole ll and' 

.' 
l'vC;0:ved the new rules. The masters. would say, ttdon't be running up here 

'~ulli::g ~,. " !iB on "ne overseer. They had a bush harbor church and the Yfhi te 

< "",0:_01' eRma to ;?l'oach to black and -vvhit0 someti"es. They taught obedience 

,-,WJ ~}w Golden :{ules. lJo schools - Henry said since freedom the white men 

;,uJ. clleated. him out of /f.ll he had a.ver made with pen....-...r'and'-'ink. He~rather 

L,t) whipped with a. st:'..ck than a. wTiting pen. He said Jiir. arid i,irs. Williams 

... _':;; r.,::oc:.. people. ~IEmry lea.rned to knit his socks and gloves at 1;light watch
Sv- . 

_.+ :';i6 grol'm :>eople. iliey made a oertainnumber of broohes every night. 
• 

---
•. c,- likeJ. that-. 

ile'ry said l~r. '.dI1iamslet him carry Ins gun hunting 'With him and 

. ;;"A.I':" t, him llO'i~ to sho ot, squirT81s. They Viera plentiful. He had a lot of 

.0kS. 'rne master '.IIer~t to the deer sta.nd and nsnry rr.anag?d the twelve. hounds • 

.. 0 didrl.'t lik:: :to fox hunt. About a hundrcc:. men and thirty dogs, horns, ete;{ 

,'...<.e ,L('l' tile chase. They came from ;Tf~shville and in the ccunt!':;. A fox makes 

~:,l'~e rounds from where he is jumped and then widens out. They brought"f1ne 

:.;li;.;:,~eJ' II out or... the chases. 

'"hen they had corn shuckings one tjegro would 8i t ~ the fence and 

:..:.au ti-18 singing~ the others shuck on ea.ch side. The mater would pour out 

do tin cup full of whiskey from a big jug for e ooh eorn shuoker, and Mrs. 

I, illi81ES would give each a square of gingerbread.' 



3. 35 
l;:r. "¥.iliiams set as ide a certain number of a cres of land every year 

~~O be cleared, fenced and broke for cultivation by spring. Six or eight men 

W01"::86. togethe.r. They us-ed tong- hand sticks to oa.rry the logs to the piles ? 

;,he ro they were burning them. A saw was a side show', they used lJl8.11, ax~ and 

'::edge. After the log rolling ther~ would be a. big supper and a p:o.;d one. 

lhe visitors got what they '[ranted from the t able first. "That was manners." 

If.le took turns going to the Lethodist churoh at Nashville with Mr. and 

·;,rs. ·'i,illiuTIs. T'noy went in the fine carriage and the maid held the baby 

,,-... 
JU'. ar:y ~)ody else rode a.long behind on horseback. The carr iage horses were 

'-

curried every day, kept up and ate corn aner fodder. Mr. and, l;Irs. VJilliams 

came :;0 J'Jashville to big weddings anel danoes often. 

After Henry ','alker came to Hazen, Colonel YOP:j had him feed his dogs , 
£Lij attend him 011 big fox hunting trips. Since Celonel Yopp died January 

.i.323 J:enry seldom) or perhaps has never sung the song he sar!.g to Colonel for 

'::lmes if he needed a little ch,anget He learned the song and ~oop back in 
1\ 

..'a::;:e::ssee in slavery days. He s a.id~'illiam Gorch (colored boy) took it up ) 

i l'U.ll ;,-c~.ring him sing for Colonel Yopp and would vrrite it for Ine and sing it 

v,·< give it with the old Caroli:la, Georgia and. I'em')3 ssee whoop. 

) 
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Interviewer ______________ ~Yr~s_.~Be~rn __ i_c_e~Bo~wd __ en~· ______________ __ 

Person interviewed Jake Walker 
3002 Short W. Ninth Avenue, Pine Blutf, Arkansas 

Age_..:.9,;:;.5_ 

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

"Well, I was here--I was born in 1842, August the 4th. That makes me 

ninety-five in the clear. If I live till next August I'll be ninety-six. 

ttNo IDa' am, I wasn t t born in Arkansas, I was born in Alabama. I been 

here in Arkansas bout forty or fifty years. I used to live in Mississippi 

when 1 first left the old country. 

ttOh yes'm, I was bout big enough to go durin' the War, but I wouldn't 

run off. Couldn't a had no better master. That's the reason I'm livin' 

like 1 do. Always took good care of myself. Never had no exposure. 

ttl ~ work fore the War, I'll say! Done anything they said. 

ttJohn Carmichael was my old master and ~ss Nancy was old missis. 

"Oh yes ma'am, I seed the Yankees. They stopped there. I wasn't 

askeered of nobody. I have went to the well and drawed water for ~. 

"1 member when the .iar was gwine on. I didn't know why they was 

fightin'. It I did I. done forgot--I'll be honest with you. I didn't know 

no~hin' only they was fi ghtin'. Most of my work was around the house ,. I 

never paid no tention to that war. I was livin' too fine them days. I 

WetS Ii vin t a hundred days to the week. Yes mat am, I did get along 

fine. 

"Oh yes ma'am, I had good white folks. I never was sold. No ma'am, I 

1:'las born right on the old home place. 



2. 37 

"Patrollers? Had to get a pass trom your master to go over there. Oh 

yes, I know all about them. I have seed the Ku Klux too. Yes ma'am, I 

know all about them things. 

"I never been to school but half a day. I went to work when I was 

eight y'aars old and been workin' ever since. 

"My father died in slave times and my mother died the fourth year 

after surrender. 

"After treedom, I worked there bout the course of three or tour years. 

Then I emigrated and come on to MissisSippi. The most I done them times 

was fannin'. Reckon I stayed in Mississippi tive or six years. 

"The most work I done here in Arkansas is carpenter work. I'm the 

first colored man ever contracted in Pine Blutt~ 

"If I wasn't able to work, I don't think I'd stay here long. 

"Used to drive the mule in the gin in slave times. 

~{e didn't have a bit ot expense on us. Our doctor bills was paid and 

had clothes give to us and had plenty ot something to eat. 

"Yes'm, I used to vote but it's been tor years since I voted. Voted 

nepublican. I don't know why the colored people is Republican. You askin' 

roo something now I don't know nothin' about, but I believe in votin' tor 

the man goin' to do good--do the country good. 

nOh, don't talk about the younger generation--I jist ,can't accomplish 

em, I sure can't. They ain't got the 'regenious' and get-up about em they 

had in my time. They is more wiser, that's about all. The young race 

these days--I don't know what's gwine come of em. It twasn't tor we old 

fogies, don't know what they'd do. 

"We ain't never had that World War yet told about in the Bible. 

Called this last war the \Vorld viar but twasn't. 



3. 

"Pva alnays tried to keep my place and I ain't never bean in any kind 

of trouble." 
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Interviewer ________________ .a~B_a~I_re~DS~~R~o_be~rt~8~o_n~ ______________ __ 

Person interviewed~ ______ ~l~~~e_.~al~k~e~r~J~1h~e_a~t~~_e~y.,~Ar~k_an~s~a_s ______ __ 

Age 68 

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

"I was born seven or eight miles rrom Hernando, Mississippi. My pa was 

a slave over twenty years~ He belong to Master Will Walker, and his white 

mistress was Ann. They brought him from tround Athens, Georgia. He was 
/ 

heired through his master. His own mother died at his birth and he was the 

son of a peddler through the country. He was a. turriner but pa never could 

tell. His young master never told him. His ma was the nurse about the 

place. The peddler was ~ white man of some kind. He kept coming about 
/' 

selling goods. The dogs made a bad racket. They never bought nothing ~. 

Old master suspicioned him trying to get away with something abo~e place. 

lie come right out and accused him to being up to something. He denied it. 

He told the peddler not to came back. He never. After it was over she told 

her mistress. He wa.nted her to go on off with htm. That made them mad. 

EUt he never was seen about there. 

"~9n Will Walker got married he wanted my pe. and he was give to h~, 

u horse and buggy, two mules, a lamb, and five young cows. He had some 

noney and he come to Mississippi. I reckon he did buy some +8Ild. He got to 

'be a slave m'mer befo re freedom. Fa said he drove the horse to the buggy 

anG. his master rode a nru.le, led a mule and brought his cows, and th&y kep", 

the lamb in the buggy with them nearly all the way. 

It I think they was good to him. His young mistress cried so much 

they all went back once before freedom. They went on Christmas time. 

39 



Only time he ever was drunk. He got down and nearly f'roze to death. The 

white folks heard he was somewhere down. They went and got him one Sunday 

morning in a two-horse wagon. He was nearly dead. That was his :first and 

last spree. 

ffPa said he nursed three of his young mistress' babies, Alfred, !am, 

and "Kenneth. 

2. 40 

"After freedom pa went to Texas with Al:fred Walker. He owned a ranch 

out on the desert and raised Texas ponies and big horn cows. They sent a 

carload of young cattle to St. Louis and pa stopped back in Mississippi and 

married mao She was a Walker too, Libbie Walker. There was fourteen of us 

children. They nearly all went to Louisiana to work in the t~ber. I came 

to Clarendon. I been married three t~es. My last wife left me and took my 

onliest child. Only child I ever had. They waa at Hot Springs last acco~t 

I had of them. She was cooking for a woman over there. My girl is up 'bout" 

grown now. She come to Clarendon to see me three years ago. I sent for her 

but she wouldn't stay. She writes to me, but I have to get somebody to 

write for me and somebody to read her letters. I can read print real good. 

I never went to school a day in my whole life. We had to work early and 

lute when I came up. 

"I farmed, sawmilled. worked in the timber. I do public work, haul 

Hood, cut wood, and work in the field by day labor. 

"I votes a Republican ticket. I haven't voted since Mr. Taft run. I 

don't have no way to keep up with elections now. Folks used to talk more, 

now they keeps quiet. 

"I never heard pa say how he coma to know about freedom. Ma said she 

":Ias refugeed to Texas and when they brung them. back, Master Will Walker 

lilet them at the creek on his place and he said, 'You all are free now.-



3. 

You can go on my place or hunt other places.· They went on his place and 

they lived there a long time. I don't remember ever living on that place. 

?a wasn t t there then. I don't know where he could been. lie. and pa was both 

Walkers but no blood kin. Ma didn't talk wah about old times. She was 

sold once, she said. Bass Kelly bought her. I don't know if Will Walker 

traded for her. She never did say. Bass Kelly was mean to her. He beat 

her and one time she hid and kept hid till she nearly starved, she said. 

She hid in the corn crib. It was a log house. She·di~tt enjoy slavery. 

:Fa had a very good time, better than us boys had it when we come up. He 

worked and kept us with him. He and Ina died the same week. They had 

pneumonia in Mississippi. 

"r got one sister. She lives close to Shreveport. She keeps up with. 

us all. I go down there every now and then. She's not stove up like I 

am. She wants me to stay with her all the time. I gets work down there 

8asier but r have the rheumatism bad down there. 

"1 don't know what will become of young folks. I wish I had their 

chance. They can't wait for nothing. They in too big a hurry for the crop 

to grow. Busy living by the day. When the year gone they aintt no better 

off'. Ti.rnes is good in places. Hard in places. Times better in Louisiana 

than up here. Work easier to get. Folks got more living. 

"Pm chopping cotton on Mr. Hill's place. I gets .ninety cents a day. 
) 

I can't get over the ground fast." 

41 
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Intervie.er ________________ Mr~s~.~Be~rn __ i_c~e_Bo __ w_d_8_n ________________ __ 

Person interviewed Willie Wallace 
40th and Georgia Streets,. Pine Bluff, Arkansas 

Age 80 

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

"I was born in Green County J Alabama. Elihu Steele was my old master. 

Miss Julia was old miasis. She was Elihu t s wife. Her mother's name was 

Penny Hatter. Miss Penny g1 ve my mother to her daughter Julia. 

"! was a twin and they ehoo~ed us for the cook and washer and ironer, 

but surrender cane along 'fore we got big enough to do anything. 

"My father was crippled and couldn't work in the field, and I remember 

he used to carry the children out to the field to be suckled. 

"They had a right smart of slaves. My mother had twelve children and 

Pm :the baby. 

"I remember they'd make up a big pot of corn bread and pot-liquor and 

they'd say, 'Eat, chillun, eat. t 

"I remember one t~e the white folks had same stock tied out, and I 

know my sister's little boy didn't know no better and he showed the Yankees 

where they was. 

"I remember when they said the people was free, but our folks stayed 

right on there-I don't lmow how many years-'cause my mother thought a heap 

of her old miasis, Penny. 

"I went to school after freedom and learned how to read and write and 

rigger. I worked in the field till I got disabled. I never did wash and 

iron and cook for the white folks. 



ttl was 1'ifteen-somewhere in there-when I married and I'm the mother 

01' twelve children. 

ttl have lived in Thomas, West Virginia; Pittsburg, Pennsylvania; 

Cwnberland, Maryland; Milliken, Louisiana; and Birmingham, Alabama. I just 

11 ved in all them places following my children around. 

"I fell through a trestle in Birmingham and injured myself canin' from 

church 0 

"I think the people is gettin' terrible now. You think they're gattint 

better? I think they're gettin' .uss. 

"I got a book here called 'Uncle Tam' and I hates to read it same

tUnes 'cause the people suffered so. 

"I don't think old master had any overseers. Miss Julia wouldn't 'low 

any of her people to be beat." 



- __ , .... 1' 

Intervie.er ______________ Mr~s •• ~Be_rn __ 1_c_e __ Bo __ wda __ D ____________ ___ 

Person interviewed ~s Warrior 
609 E. 23rd A.venue, Pine m.utt, Arkansas 

Age 80 

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

"1 was born here in Arkansas in Dall.as County. I don't know zaok17 

what year but I was bout tive when they drove us to 'lems. Stayed there 

three years t lil the war ceasted. 

"Old master's name was Nat Snith. He was good to me. I was big 

enough to plow same year the war ceasted. 

"Yankees came through'lexas after peace was 'clared. !'hey'd come by 

and ask my mother tor bread. She was the cook. 

"We left Arkansas t tore the war got busy. Everything -was pretty 

ragged after we got back. White folks was here but colored folks was 

scattered. My folks come back and went to their native home in Dallas 

County. 

"Never did noth1n' but farm work. Worked on the shares till I got 

able to rent. Paid five or six dollars a acre. Made some money. 

"I heered 01' the Ku Klux. Some of em come through the Clemmons place 

and put notice on the doors. Say VACAm. .All the women folks got in one 

house. Then tha boss man come down and say there wasn't nothin' to iot. 

Boss man. didn't want em there. 

"I went to sohool a little. Kept me in the field all the timB. 

Didn't get fur anut to read and write. 

"Yes'm, I voted. Voted the Republican ticket. That's What they 

g1 va me to vote. I couldn t t read so 1'd tell em who I wanted to vote for 



and they'd put it down. Same o~ my friends was justice of the peace and 

constables. 

2. 45 

~I been in Pine Bluff bout four years -- till I got disabled to work. 

~I been married five t1::aes. All dead but two. Don't know how many 

chillun we had -- have to go back and study over it. 

"Soma of the younger generation is out of reason. Ain't strict on 

chillun now like the old folks was.w 
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Interviewer ________________ .M~i~s~s~I~r~e~n~e~R~obe~rt~s~Q~n~ ______________ _ 

Person interv lewed~__::' ............ An~na----.~a~sh=1-n~-o-n ......... Cl~a-r~en-.-do-n;;;.&, ... .Ar~k ... an=s..,a-.;s ___ -
(Back of .Mrs. Maynard's home in the alley 

Age 77 

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

-I've forgot who l~ mother's owner was. She was born in Virginia. She 

was put on a block and sold. She was fifteen years old and she never seen 

her mother again after she left her. Her master was George Birdsong. He 

bought my papa tooo They was onliest two he owned. He wanted them both 

light so the children would be light for house girls and waiting boys. 

Light colored folks sold for more money on the block. 

"The boss man over grandpa and grandma in Virginia was .Tohn Glover. 

fut he was not their owner. My grandpa was about white. He said his 

owners was good to him but now grandma had a pided back where she had 

been whooped. Grandpa come down from the Washington slaves SQ my papa 

said. That is the reason I holds to his na~ and my boy holds to it. Papa 

sa id he had to plough and clean up new ground for Master Birdsong. He was 

a young I~ starting out and papa and mama was young too. 

(She left and came back with some old scraps of yellow and torn papers 

dimly written allover: .Anna Washington, born 1860 at Hines County at Big 

.dock. Mother born at Capier County. Father born at White County J Virginia-

ad. ) 

"This is what was told to me by my papa: His grandmother was born of 

Ge QI'ge Washington's housemaid. That was one hundred for1;y years ago. His 

papa \laS educated under a fine mechanic and he help build the old State-

house at \lashington. Major Rousy Paten was the Washington nigger 

, dnistrlltor. 



"I had a sister named Martha Curtis after his young wife. I had a 

brother named Rousy Patton. They are both dead now. Pa lived to be ninety· 

eight years old. My mama was as white as you is but she was a nigger 

woman. Pa was lighter than I is now. I'm getting darker t cause I'm 

getting old. My pa was named Benjamin Washington. 

"I heard my pa talk about Nat Turner. (b'he knew who he was o.k.--ed.) 

He got up a rebellion of black folk back in Virginia. I heard my pa sit 

and tell about hiIr4 Moses Kinnel was a rich white man wouldn't sell Nellie 

'cause of what his wife said. She was a housemaid. He wrote ovm free pass 

book and took her to Maryland. Father's father wanted to buy Nellie but her 

owner wouldn't sell her. He took her. 

"My mother had fourteen children. M:! and Archie was the youngest, 

"Moses Kinnel was a riah white man and had lots of servants. He 

promised never to sell Nellie and keep her to raise his white children4 She 

ViaS his maid" He promised that her dying bed. rut father's father stole 

her and took her to Maryland. 

"Pa run away and was sold twice or more. When he was small chile his 

mother done fine washing. She sent him to go fetch her some fine laundry 

soap what they bought in the towns" Two white men in a two-wheel open buggy 

say, 'Iiey, dontt you want to ride?' 'I ain't got time. t 'Get in buggy, 

we'll take you a little piece. t One jumped out and tied his hands together. 

They sold him. They let him go to nigger traders. They had him at a 

doctor's examining his fine head see what he could stand. The doctor say J 

'He is a fine man. Could trust him with silver and gold-his weight in it.' 

illJ.ley brung him to MiSSissippi and sold him for a big price, He had these 

;>apers the doctor wrote 'on him to show. 



"Then he sent for my mama atter they sat him free.. His name was Ben 

Washington. 

"He never spoke much of freed am. He said his master in Mississippi 

told them and had them sign up contracts to finish that year's crop. He 

took back his old Virginia name and I don't recollect that master's name. 

Heard it too. Yes ma'am, heap er times., My recollection is puny nigh gone. 

uI don't @et no youn@Br in feelings 'cause I'm @9tting old." 
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s. s. Ta.v lor NaIlle of Interviewer _________ ,,~ ______________ _ 

Subject Slave memories Birth, Mother, Father, Separation HOu~ 

story - Information (If not enough spaoe on this page add page.) 

--------------------------------------------- -
The first thing I remember was living with my mother about en: 

miles from Scott's Crossing in Arkansas, about the year 1866. I 

know it waS 1866 because it was ti.e year after the surrender, am. 

we knovv the: surrender was in 1865. I know the dates after 1866. 

you don't know nothin' when you don't know dates. If you get up 

in court anJ say somethin' , the lawyers ask you when it happened 

and then they ask you where did it hapPEn, and if you can't tell 

them, they say "Witness is excused. You don't know nothin'." 
'. 

Mother and Father. 
[MeCklenburg] 

J7 mother was born in North Carolina in Macklinberg in Hen-
• 1\ 

ders')n County. I don'tbknow when she came ~o Arkansas. and I don't 

know when she went to %ennessee. 

MY father was born in Tennessee. I don't know the county li. 

I did in North CarOlina. I don't know the town either, but I 

think it was in the rurals somewhere. The white folks separated 

my mother and father when I was a li ttle baby in thel. r arms. The 

people .0 whom Iff! father belonged stayed in Tennessee, but my 

mother's people came to Arkansas. It must hav-e' been along in the 

time of the war that ttey come to Ar~ansas. 

Dwelling 

MY mother lived in a log house chinked with wood chinks. The 

':1lis information given by iliza. Washington, 1517 West Sevent~nth ) 
--~L~lHt~tH1Me~R~o~cr~k~,-A~rk~cftl~8~a~s~------------

TJlace of Residenoe 
--------------------------------------------------

0ecupation Washing a.nd Ironing ( When able ) Age About 77 
-----------------------------------------------



FOLKLORB: 

Name of Interviewer --nS. S. Taylor 

subject .- Slaves: Dwellings, Food,Clothes, 

Story or Information 

-----------------~-----
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The chinks looked like gluts. You know what a glut is? No? Well 

a glut looks like the pattern of a shoe. T'ney lay the logs to

gether, and then chi~k up the cr~:ks with wood blocks made up like 

iha pattern vi a shoe. These were chinks, wooden things about a 

-foot lon~, shaped like a we~ge. They were used for chinking. Afia 

ter the logs were laid together, chinks would be needed to s top up 

the holes between the logs. After t he chinking was finished. cla.y 

;lias stuffed in to stop up the cracks ani make the house warm. I'Te 
o 

seen a many a~e built. 

Wide planks were used for the floors. The doors were huns on 

" 'Nooden hinges. The doors were never locked. They did n t t ha.ve aI\V 

locks on them. You could bar them on the ins ide if you wan ted to. 

They did~n't have no fear of burglars in them days. People was~n't 
'-' 

bad then as they is now. 1hey had just one window and one door in 

the house. The chimney was built up like a ladder and olay and 

straw was stuffed in the framework. 

I have seen suoh houses built right down ,here 

My mother was a field hand. She lived in such a 

r- ,-! 
infScotts. \ 

. ,,-' 
5 house in Tenne~ee 

/"' 

There was n't no brick about the house, not even in the ohimney. 

~.'-.-... '-'--"""--""---------------------------------------------------------
~hiG information liven by Eliza Washington (Negro) 

Pla.c~ of Reaidenee -- 1517 W. Seventeenth Street t Li ttle Rook, Ark. 

Occupation -- Waahing and Ironing ( When able ) Age .- About 7'1 



FOLKLORi SUBJRCT 

Name of Interviewer -- S. S. Taylor 

Subject -- Dwellings, Food. Clothe. 

story or Infonmation 

In later years, they have covered up all those logs with weather 

boards and made the houses look like what they call "modern", but 
/-, 

theY rYe the same old log houses. 

Food 

MY mother said her white folks fed her well. She had whatev-

er they had. Nhen she came to Arkansas. they issued rations, but 

she nev~r was iasued rations before. 'Khen they iss~ed rations, they 

gave them so much food each week -- so much corn meal, so much po

tatdes, dO much cabbage, so much molasses, so much meat -- mostly 

rubbishllke food. 
A 

We went out in the garden and dug the potatoes 

and got the cabbage. 
,.....,. 

But in Tennessee, my mother got What ever .he wanted whenever -..-

2he wanted it. If she wanted sal., she went and got it. If she 

wanted meat, she went to the smokehouse and got it. Whatever she 
~ 

wanted. she went and got it. and they did n't ha.ve no times for 

iS8Ui rIg out. 

Social Affairs -- Corn Shuckings, ~uiltini8 

and Dances 

The biggest time I-remember on the p1antationswas corn shuck-

This information given by ~1iza washin~ton ( Negro woman) 

PIece of residence 1iO_ 1517 W. 17th street. Little Rock, Arka.nsas 

Occupation -- Washing anti Ironing ( When able) Age -- About. 77 
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FOLKLOFm Sl1BJ'lilC TS 

Name of Interviewer -- S. S· Taylor 

Subject -- Corn Shucking, Dances t Quiltinis, Weddings among Sl_vee 

-----------------------
ing time. Plenty of corn was brought in from the cribs and 

strowed along where everybody could get to it freely. Then they 

would all get corn and shuck it until near time to quit. The 

corn shucking was always at night, and only as much corn as they 

thought would be shucked was brought from the cri bs. Just beforfl! 

they got through. they would begin to sing. Some of the songs were 

pi tiful and sad. I can't remember any of them, but I can remember 

thatl they were sad. One of them beian like this: 

"The s;;eculator bought my wife and child 
And carried her clear away." 

When they got through shucking, they would hunt up the boss. 

He would run away and hide just before. If they found him, two 

bi~ men would take him up on their shoulders and carry him all a

round the grounds while they sang. MY mother told me that they 

used to do it that way in slave time. 

Dances 

'"' They did n't dance then like they do now all hUiged up and 

indecent. In them days, they danced what you call square dances. 
I 

They don.t do those dances nOWt th~Y're too decent. There were 

eight on a set. I used to dance those myself. 

Q;uiltift!8 

This information giTen by Eliza. Washington ( ~gro woman ' 

Place of Residence -- 1517 W. 11th street, Little Rock, Arkansas 

OCCupation M_ Washing and Ironing ( When able ) Age - About 77 



Folklore S~bjects 

Name of Interviewer s. S. taylor 

Subject -- ~uiltings ( Continued) Weddings, Worship among Slav@8 

story or Information 

I heard mother say che went to a lot of quiltings. I supnns@ 

they had them much the same as they do now. Everybody took a part 

f the quilt to finish. They talked and sang and had a good time. 

And they had somethin' to eat at the close just as they did in the 

corn shucking. I never went to a quilti~. 

Worship 

Some of the Wiggers want to church then just as they do now. 

and some of them wert'ntt allowed to go. 

Reverend Winfield used to preach to the colored people that 

if they would be good niggers and not steal their master's eggs 

i k i th (,(..f\t t . h ~ f and ch c ens and th ngs, hey ml.g t go tet the kitchen 0 
/\ 

heaven when they died. 

Ani old lady once said to me,"I would give an;thing if I 
\\ could have Haria in heaven with me to do little things for me. 

My mother told me that the Wiggers had to turn the pots down 

to kEep their voices from sounding when they were praying at 
A 

night. Ana they could ntt sing at all • 

Weddings 

I can remember that they used to have weddings when I was 

a child around the years 1867 and 1838. My mother told me of 

marriages and weddings. She never saw no paint on anybody's f~~e 

They used to have poweer , but ~ey never used anj paint • Girls 

were better then than t.,ey are now 

Tnis information given by -~liza WaahiDiton, Negro woman 
Place of residence -- 1517 W.17th St, Little Roo~. A?kanAoa 



FOLKLORli: SUBJ:KC TS 

Name of Interviewer -- S. S. Taylor 

subject Slaves: Figh t wi th :Mas'ter (Juni or ) 

story or Information 
__ ~ __ M ____________ ~ ________ ~ 

MY mother's first master was named Easly, and her second was named 

Neely- She and her young master, John KcNeely,who was raised with 

her and who was about the same age as she was. got to fighting one 

day and she whipped him clear as a whistle. After she whipped him 

that fight went allover the country. She was between sixteen and 

seventeen years old an he was about the same. She had never been 

whipped by the white folia. 

h) '% 
~ ":t 

She was in the kitchen. I don't know what the trouble started 

over. But they had an argument. There were some other white boys 

in the kitchen with her young master, and they kept pushing the two 

~ them up to fight. He wanted to show off ; so he told her what 
'-' 

he would do to her if she didn't hush her mouth. She told him to 

just try it, and the fight was on. So they fought for about an 

hour, and the other white boys egged them on. 

She said that her old master never did Whip her, and she ~re 
waB n't gOing to let the young one do it. I never heard that they 

punished her for whipping her young master. I never heard her say 

that anybody tried to whip her at any other time. My mother was a 

stro~ woman. She could lift one end of a log with any man. 

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

This infoDmation given by Bliaa Washington (Negro Woman ) 

Place of residence -- 1517 west 17th Street, Little Rock, Arkansas 

Occuoa,tion .. - Washing and Ironing. when able (Age about 77.) 



J'0LlCLORE SUBJECTS 

Name of Interviewer 0- S. S. Taylor 

Subject -- s~ave uprisings; Nesroe& in Confederate Army 

story or Information 

--------------------------------
teen 

MY mother used to say that when she was about four/years old,'· 

( That was about the time that tne stars fell. and the stars fell 

* in 1833. So she must have been born in 1819. In 1833 • she was 

55 

sold for a fourteen year old girl. That was the only time that she 

eTer was sold. That left her abou~ eighty-three years old when she ~ 

died in 1903. ) She used to s~ that when she was about fourteen 
( Me.ckle.h~\Jr9 Co'}) \ 

years old, and was living in North Carolina in Kacklinb~rl~ in ~~- ? 
derson County, that the white folks called all the slaves up to the 

"- ... , ......... , 
. ~ 

Itt big house and kept them there a few days. There was ntt no trou-

t!~ b1e on my mother's place, but "Ilad heard that the,.e was an upris-

ing among the slaves, and they called all the Higgers up to the house. 

They d1d'n't do nothin' to them. They just called them up to the 

hous~ .• and kept them there. It all passed over soon. I don't lmow 

nothln' else about it. 

Confederate Army Negroes 
'/-", 
I 've"heered" old Brother Zachary who used to belong to Bethel 

Church tell about the surrender. Brother Zachary is dead now. Ke 

was a soldier. in the Confederate army. lie fouaht all through the 

war and he used to tell lots of storie' about it. 

you know, Lee was a tall man, fine looking and dignified. Grant 

was a little man and short. Those two 8enerals walked up to each other 

~r with a white flag in their hands. And they talked and agreed just 

when they would fight, And then they both went back to the ir armies, 
-----------~--~--. 

Information given Y E iza wahs1ngton, (Negro Woman 
= 1;17 W. r~ 7th stree~ •. Ltttle Rock It Ark. 



:rOIJ{LORR SUBJ"ECTS 

Name of Interviewer -- S. s. Taylor 

subject -- Confederate Army Negroes; Xx-slave Occupations 

story or Informations 

--------------------. 
and they fought the Qwfulest battle you ev&r "heered" of. The 

men lay dead in rews and rows and rows. The dead men covered whole 

fields. And General I.ee said that there was~ t any USe doins any 

mOire fighting. General Grant let all the rewels keep their guns • 
,"" 

He did n·t taxe nothin' away from them. 
-K 

I saw General GranA when he came to Little Rock. There was an 

8 

50 

old white man who had never been t~O Little Rock in his life. Be said 
a.., 

"1 just had to c eme up here to see this great general that they ~re 
~ 

talking about. 

Occupations 

We always worked in the field 1n slave time. o 
I don't know n~th. 

in about share cropping because I always did days work. I used to 2et 

four and fivedollara a week for washing. But now they wants the young 

olks and they don't pay them five dollars for everything. I can't 

'et a pension. Why you reckon they won't give me one.· They don't 
,-... 

nderstand that that little house I own does ntt even keep itself up. 

Y daughter-in-law is ~ood to me but shee needs everything she make •• 

can't get much to do now, and what little I gets, they don't pay me 

uch for. 

I don' remember nothin' el se. 

--.---------- .. -.-
his information given by ~liza Washington 

-lace of residence 1517 W. 17th Street, I.lttle Rock, Ark. 

CCupatlon -- Washing and Ironing Age about 77 
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Interviewer~ ____________ ~K=i~s=s~IreD:==e~R=o~be=rt~s~o=n~ ______________ __ 

Person Inter'f'lewed:..--:l;.:8:DJl:::.;le:...::W;=:a:,:sh=1::DJt::a;: .. o,::na,.' ...:De __ Vl,;::al.;::l::;s:;...;::m_llt;,;;;· .. t:.l ........ A'r;;;;;,;:::;ka;:;;D;;;;; .. ;;,;;;;;. __ 

Age 80 

-- ~ - ~ --- - - - - -- - - - - ---- ~ --- - - -- ~ ---- -
"My'mother was a slave aDCl rq tather too I reekeD. TheT 

belonged to lack Walton when I remembered. I ftS born at St. Charle •• 

My mother died In time of the war at St. Loul.. 'this 18 whut I re-

members. My mother was sold twice. The Prices ODed her and the 

Wakefields owned her betore she was owned by old Jack Walton. I was 

the youngest child. I had one brother went to war and he dra.ed a 

pension long as he lived. We children all got scattered out. Mr. 

Walton bout the age of 'IIf1 tather and he said some day all these niS-

gars be set tree and warnt long tore they aho nl, I had one older 

sister I recollect mighty well. My mother named Fannie, my tather 

named Abe Walton. He had a young master James Walton. 

-when I was nuthiD but a chUa I raM.bars 1811188 dressed up liD 
, 

Ku nux Klan and scared.. !he old .ster sho did whoop hill bout 

that. They take care of the 11 ttle black children and teed em good 

an don t t let em do too hard er work to stunt em 80 they take em ott 

and sell em tor a good price. 

"I remembars the little old log house 161 grama and granpe 1187 

back over on the place stayed in till 'they dled. We nnt back atter 

the war and lived ten years on the same place, We lived close to 

the white tolks in a bigger house. 

h)rA-l .. , 



WI don't recollect no big chanse after freedam cept they ~it 

selling and working folks without giVing them mone,.. I _s too small 

to notice much change then I speck. Times has always been tight wid 

me. I ain't never had very much. I did work an a livin is all I 

ever got out ot it. Never could make enough to get ahead. 

"The white tolks never give the darky nothing when freedom 

declared. We used to raise tobacco and sell it to smoke and make 

snuff. And he had em make ax handles to sellon the side for money 

till the crops gathered. 

"rr you belia,. in the Bible you won't belia,. in women V0J'in: 

I never did vote. I ain't goner never vote. 

-The present condition is fine. Mrs. Bobinson carries a great 

big truck load to her tarm every day to pick cotton. She sent word 

up here she take anybody whut wanter work. I wish I was able to go. 

I loves to pick cotton. She pay am seventy-tive cents a hundred. 

She'll pay mn tool I don't know what they do this winter. Set by 

the tire I recken. Eut next spring she'll let hoe that crop. She 

took em this past year to hoe out that very cotton they pickin now. 

Her husband, he's sick. He keeps their store up town. She takes a 

few white hands too it they wanter work. I don't think the present 

generation no worse en they ever been. They drawed up closer together 

than they used to be. They buys everything nOlf an they don't raise 

nuthin. It's the Bible tultillin. Everything so high they caint save 

nuthin! 

2. 58 

"I married twice. lirst time in the church, other time at home. I 

had tour children. I had two in Detroit. I dontt know where my son is. 



He may be there yei. Ill" daughter there lOt tourteen children her own. 

I don't know where the others are. HOm they dontt help me a bit, do 
J well helptn theirselves. I sets the Welfare 8istance and I works ., 

garden back here.· 

s. 59 



Interviewar _________________ Mr __ s_. __ Be __ r~n_i_c_e __ Bo_w_d_e_n~ ______________ _ 

Person interviewad~ __ ~~~----~Rarr __ i_ah~~W~a-s-hMi~n~gt-on~--~--------
812 Spruce Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas 

Age 86 

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

"I was born in 1852--born in Arkansas. Sam Warren was my old master. 

"I remember some of the Rebel generals--General Price and General 

Larriladuke. 

"We had started to Taxas but the Yankees got in ahead of us in the 

Saline bottoms and we couldn't go no further. 

"My boss had so much faith in his own folks he wouldn't leave here 'til 

l.t was too late. He left home on Saturday night and got into the bottoms on 

Sunday and made camp. Then the Yankees got in ahead of him and he couldn tt 

go no further, so we come back to Jefferson County. 

"The Yankees had done took Little Rock and come down to Pine Bluff. 

"lIlY father died in 1860 and my mother in 1865. 

"I can remember when they whipped the slaves. Never whipped me though--

they Vias just trainin t me up. 

"Had an old lady on the place cooked for the children and we just got 

\'If:ut we could. 

ttl remember when peace was declared, the people shouted and rejo1ced--a 

I1eavy load had fell off. 

"~U.l the old hands stayed on the place. I stayed there with my uncle 

c;GHl aunt. We 'Has treated better then. I was about 25 years old when I left 

60 
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"I farmed 'til '87. '!'hen I joined the Conference and preached nearlY' 

forty years when I was superannuated. 

"I remember when the Rebels was camped up there on my boss's place. I 

used to love to see the soldiers. Used to see the horses hitched to the 

artillery. 

"Two or three of Sam Warren' B hands run oft and joined the Yankees. 

They didn't know what it was goin' to be and two ot 'em come back--stayed 

tllere too. 

"I used to vote the Republican ticket. I was justice of the peace tour 

years--two terms. 

"I went to school here in Pine Bluff about two or three terms and I was 

school director in district number two about six or seven years. 

"I have great hope for the young people of the tuture. 'Course some of 

'enl are not worth killin' but the better class--I think there is a bright 

future tor 'em. 

'tBut for the world in general, it they don't change they goin' to the 

devil. But God always goin' to have some good people in reserve 'til the 

JUfi:iJilent • " 



.A~ >, •• ' 

Interviewer ______________ Mr .. 8~.~Be_rn_=i~ce~~Bo_w_d_e_n ____________ __ 

Person interviewed caroline Watson 
517 E. 21st Avenue, Pine Bluff, Arkansas 

Age 82 

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

"I was born in '55 in March on the 13th on Sunday morning in time for 

breakfast. I was born in Mississippi~ I never will forget my white folks. 

Oh, I was raised good. I had good white folks. lUsh I could see some of em 

now. 

"Well, I specs I do remember when the war started. I member when twas 

goin' on. an Lord, I member all bout it. Old mistress' name was Miss Ellen 

Shird. 

"Oh the Yankees used to come around. I can see us chillun si ttin' on 

the gallery watchin' em. I disremamber what color unifor.m they had on, but 

I seen a heap of em. 

"My old master, I can see him now - old Joe Shird. Just as good as 

they could be. 

"I should say I do remember when they surrendered. I know everybody 

was joyous. But they done better fore surrender than they did afterwards --

that is them that had to go off to themselves. 

"I was always so fast tryin' to work I wasn't study1n' bout no books, 

but I went to school after surrender. My father and mother was smart old 

folks and made us work. 

"I just been married once. I did pretty well. I like to been married 

since he's dead but I seen ao many didn't do so well. I haa four sons and one 

daughter. My son made me quit workin'. They gets me anything I want. 

,> 



"I got a religion that will do to die with. r done give up everything. 

"Younger generation? What we gain' do with em? They ought to be sent ott 

same place and put to worko They just gone to the dogs. The Lord have marcy. 

My heart just aches and moans and groans for em." 



Circumstances of Interview 

STliTl:i--.Arkansas 

N£,fr; OF iQRKER--Samue1 S. Taylor 

A:;).Ji~SS--Litt1e Rock, Arkansas 

DN!.lE--December, 1938 

SUBJECT--Ex-ala ve 

#72-0 
JORMA 

1. Nrun6 and add.ress of infonnant--Ma:q Watson, 1500 Cross street, Little Rock. 

2. Date and time of interview--

3. Place of interv1ew--l500 Cross street, Little Rock. 

4. Name and address of person, if any, who put you in fuuch wi th informant-:I-

5. Name and address 0 f person, if any, accompanying you--

6. .Descript ion of room, house, surroundings'; etc.--
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Personal His1x>ry of Informant 

STATE--Ark: ansae 

}TA;'iE OF VIORKER--Sal!Dle1 S. Taylor 

ADi.iRESS--L itt 1 e Rock, Ar kart sas 

)':"'11}}--Dec emb er, 1938 

Su-:BJECT--Ex-slave 

~AiiS ..:.ND ADDRESS OF INFORMANT-Mary Watson, 1500 Cross Street, Little Rock. 

1. Ancestry~-fat{lar,Abram MCCoy; mother, Louise McCoy. 

2. Place and date of birth--Mississippi. No date. 

3. Fami1y--

4. Places lived in, with dates--Lived in Mississippi, until 1891 then moved 

to Ark an sa.s. 

5. Ed.u.ca ti on. with de. tes--

6. Occupations and a.ccomplishments, with date s--

7. Special skills and interests--

8. Community and religiou.s activi ties--

9. Description of informant--

18. Other points gained in interview--This ~rson tells very little of life, 

but tells of her parents. 



--

Text of Interview (unedited) 

STATE--Arkansas 

liMiE OF W'ORKER--Samuel S. 'raylor 

ADDRESS--Litt1e ROck, Arkansas 

DATE--December, 1938 

SUBJECT--Ex-s1ave 

1m 
FOD 0 

l\.AME AND .ADDRESS OF INroRMANT--lfary Watson, 1500 Cross street J 1i ttle Rock. 

***********.***.*.************** ******* 

"My mother and father were McCoys. His name was Abram and her name was 

Louise. My mother di ttl right here when :Brewe r was Pastor of Wesley. You 

ought to remember her. My mother died in 1928. My father died in 1897 when 

Joe Sherrill was pastor. Joe Sherrill went to Africa, YOll know. He was a 

missionary. 

"My mother was owned by Bill Mitchell. He came from Alabama. I cSll't 

csll the name of the town, just now. les, I can; it Was Tuscaloosa. My 

father came from South Carolina. McCoy was his owner. Bllt how come him to 

leave South Carolina he was sold after his master died and the property was 

divided. He waS sold aw~ from his family. He had a large family -- about 

nine children. My mother was sold away from her mother too. She was little 

and couldn't help herself. J/LY grandma didn't want to come. And she managed 

"'" 
not to; I don't know how she managed it. 

"Before freedom my father wa.s a farmer. My mother waS a farmer too. M$. 

'Ylother wasn't so badly treated. She was a slave but she worked right along 

with the white children. She had tIM) brothers. The other sister stayed with 

her mother. She was sold -- my mother's mother. But I don't know to whom. 
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IfM:y father was a preacher. He could word any hymn. How could he doi t, 

I don't know. On his Sunday, when the circQit rider wasn't there, he would 

have me read the Bible to him and then he cou.ld get up and te 11 it to the 

people. I dOn't know how he managed it. He didn't know how to read.. But 

he had a wonderfu.l memory. He alw~s had his exhorting license renewed and. 

be exhorted the people both ~thodists and Baptists. After freedom, when I 

went to school I knew and always helped him. 

"]flY father voted on the election days all the time. He was a Republican, 

and he rallied to them all the time. Before the war, my father farmed. He 

co~~enced in the early fall hauling the cotton from Abbeville, Sbuth Carolina 

to Augusta, Georgia. That was his business -- teamster, hauling cotton. He 

never did talk like his owners were so mean to him. of c~rse, they weren't 

mean. When her ma.ster died and the property had to be sold, his master 

bought her and her babies. 

"My father met my mother before the war started. Colo red people were 
( 

sc~rce in the locality where she lived. These white people saw my father 

and. liked him. And they encouraged her to marry him. She was only seventeen. 

;,ty father was nnich older. He remembered the dark d.ay in Ma:y and when the 

stars fell.. I· 

"He didn't show his age much though till he came to Little Rock. He had 

Deen u.sed to fanning and city life didn't agree with him. He left about 

seven years after cOming here. 

"?~ father and mother met and married in Mississippi. He came from south 

:::a.rolina and she came from Alabama. /1J!hey had nine children. All of them were 

lorn after the war. / I am the oldest. Lee McCoy is my you.ngest brother. You 

]cLOW him, I'm sure. He is the president of liust Oollege. I was born right 



» ,',. '" ~ ''''''' ..... ,.'; , .' 

after the war. Don't put me down as no e.x-sl~ve. I was born right after 

the war. 

"Right after the war, my father farmed in Mississippi. He took a notion 

to come to Arkam as in 1891. He brou.ght his whole family wi th him. .And I 

" ha ve been out here elIer since. 
. I' 

"I never .&~ any slava houses. I wasn'~ a slave. I have oeen to tne 

place where my mother was raised. I was teaching school near there and just 

i.anted to see. After her master died, Sam McCallister lhis .cousi~1 took the 

clave children and was their guardian. Years later it come up in court and 

tbeJ' took all his land. :Bill Mitchell was her first mas'ter. He died during 

slave time. McCallister was made administrator of the estate. He'was made 

guardian of all the children too. He was made gUardian of the white chil-

dren and of the colored children. He raised them all. There was 1la. and her 

auntie and three or four children of her aunt ie's. Later on, way after the 

war, there was a lawsuit. I was grown then. The cou.rts made him pay the 

white children their share as far as he was able. Of course, the colored 

children got nothir~ because they were slaves when he took them. 

"I don't know nothing about the Ku. Klux Klan bothering my family. I 

d.on't remember anything except that I hear them talking about the Ku Klux 

and the ~teroles. I wasn'1 here. 

"Don't put me down 'as an ex-slave. I am not an ex-slave. I was born 

after the war. I don't know nothing abou.t slavery except 'what I heard others 

say. I expect I have talked too much anywa:s. tt 
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,s TA'IE-Arkansas 

NAliiE OF WORRER--Samue 1 S. Taylor 

ADDRESS--Li ttle Rock, Arkansas 

jkTE--December, 1938· 

sUBJECT--Ex-slave 

,.,,,, 
1'0D :D 

N.llI;1E .AND ADDRESS OF IN]'Olli.IJAN[\--Mazy watson. 1500 Cross street, Li ttle Rock. 

**************"'**"'**"'****************** 
The constant reiteration of the phrase f "I'm not an ex-slave" roused 

roy cQriosity and drove me to a superficial investigation. Persons who 

are acquainted with her and her family estimate that Jifary Watson is nearer 

eighty than seventy. She started her story pleasantly enough. But when 

she got the obsession that she would be put down as an ex-slave, she re-

fQsed to tell more. 

There is one thing not to be overlooked. .Mary Watson has a mind that 

is still keen. She tell a what ahe wants to tell, and she doesn't state a. 

t.Ung that ahe does not want to state. !f.'he .hidden facts are to be dis-

eerned only by SQbtle inference. This trait interested me for her younger 
J 

brother, mem ioned in the story, is a distinguished character, President 

of RQst College, Holly Springs, Mississippi, and known to be. experienced 

and efficient in his work. Whatever she may have reserved or statEd, in 

reading her story, we are reading at least a sid~light on a family of which 
\,,; 

some of the members have done some fine work within the race. 

Q9 
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Interviewer, ________________ =M1~s=s~Ir~e~n=e~R=o~be~r~t:so~n~ ______________ __ 

Person interv1ewed~ ______ ~Bart~~~.~ayn~e_,~H~e~l_e_na~I_Ar~k_8_D_s.a.s ________ __ 

Age '12 

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

"I was born at Holly Springs in 1866. It 

was in the springt ime. MEl said I was born two 

years after the surrender. Me. was named Mary 

and pa Dan--Dan Wayne. They never was sold. 

In 1912 Dr. Leard was living in a big fine 

house at SardiS, Mississippi. He was our 

last owner. Mallard .Tones owned them too. 

Pa didn't have no name. He was called for 

his owners. I don't know if he named hisself 

Dan Wayne or not. The way I think it was, 

Mro Jones give Dr. Leard's wife them. He 

give her a big plantation. I knowed Dr. 

Leard my own self all my life. ltd go to 

see him. 

"The present times is hard. I get ten 

dollars a month o I don't know what to say 

about folks now--none of them." 



';1 " 
._ i~_'./'--'· 

Interviewer ____ ~P~e~p~n~e~l~l~a~An~d~er_s~on~ ____ _ 

Person Interviewed 

Age ? 

Annie Mae Weathers 
East Bone street 
El Dorado, Ark. 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - ~ - - ~ - - - - - - - - - - - - - -
"I was born bout the second year after surrender right down 

here at Caledonia. Now the white folks that rna and pa and me be-

longed to was named Fords. We farmed all the time. The reason 

we farmed all the time was because that was all for us to do. 

You see there wasn't no thin , else for us to do. There wasn't no 

schools in my young days to do no good, and this time of year we 

was plowin' to beat the band and us always planted corn in Feb-

ruaI'Y and in April our corn was. 

"Vie fixed our ground early and planted early and we had good 

crops of everything. We went to bed early and rose early. Vie had 

a little song that went like this: 

Early to bed and early to rise 
N'i8.kes a man healthy, wealthy, and wise. 

and 

The early bird catches the worm. 

Cooked breakfast every morning by a pine torch. 

"I member hearin' my pa say that when somebody come and 

hollowed: rYer niggers is free at last' say he just dropped his 

hoe and said in a queer voice: 'Thank God for that.' It made old 
. 

!;ll.ss and old moss so sick till they stopped eating a week. Pa 

said old moss and old miss looked like their stomach and guts had 

D. law suit and their navel was called in for a witness, they was 

so sorry we was free. 



IIAfter I got a good big girl I was hired out for my clothes 

and something to eat~ My dresses was made out of cotton stripes 

and my chemise was made out of flannelette and my under pants was 

made out of homespun. 

"Our games was 'Honey, honey Bee,' 'Ball I can t t Yall,' and 

a not.her one of our games was 'Old Lady Hypocrit.'" 



-

Interviewer •• 1 S. i'arlQi" , 

Person interviewed COra Weatheb , 
818 Cheater Sireet;. Little Rook. Ark8l1sas 

Age '19 
[ 

____ - ____ ~M ______ _ - - - - - -- - ~ ~ - ~ - ~ - -

-r have been right on this spot for sixty-three years. I married When 

I Vias sixteen and he brought me here and put me down and I have been here 

ever since. No, I don't mean he deserted me; I mean he put me 011 this spot 

of ESround. Of course, I have been away on a. visit but I haven't been no-

wheres else to live. 

"When I came here, there was only three houses _.'~ Winstead lived 

on Chester and Eighth Street; Dave Davis lived on N~th and BiJlBo; and 

George Gray Ii ved on Chester and lUghth.. Rena Lee lived next to where 014 

man ?aterson stays now, 906 Chester. Rena Thompson lived on Chester and 

Tenth. The old people that used to 11 va here is mostly dead or moved up 

Horth .. 

"On Seventh and Ringo there was a little store,. It was the .only store 

this side of Main Street. There was a little old h~se where Coffin's 

Drug Store is now. The branch ran across there. Old man John Peyton: had a 

nursery in a little log house. You couldn't see it for the trees. He kept 

a nursery for flowerse On the next corner, old man Sinclair lived. That 1s 

the southeast corner of Ninth and Broadway. Bext to him was the Ball of the 

Sons of Ham. 

"'!'hat was the first place I went to a,chool. Lottie stephens. Robert 

Lacy, and Cbs Richmond .ere the teacher. Hollins was the princip-.l. That 

Ijas in the Sons of Ham t sHall. 
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"I was born 111. »I\llas C<Nn1i7, .&.lrk_eaa. It JIIllat have 'beeD. tlo:ng tbQUt 

in aighty-fitty-nilla, 'cause I was sixteen 76." 01.4 when I ccae here u41 

been here sixty-three year ... 

ttlhring the War, I was quite small. My'moth.er brought me here after 

the War and I went to schoo.l for a whUe. Ilother had a large family. So I 

never got to go to school but three months at a time and only got one dollar 

and twenty-five cents a week lIages when I lias working. )(y father drove a 

wagon and hoed cotton. Mother kept house. She had--lemme aee--one,two, 

threa, f"our--eight of us, but the youngest brother was born hera. 

"My mother's name was Millie Stokes. My mother's name before she lIa8 

married was--I don't know what. My father's'name was Williwn Stokes • ., 

father said he was born in Maryland. I met Richard Wea.thers here and 

married him sixty-three years ago. I had siz children, three girls and' 

three boys. Children make you smart and industrious--make you th1Dk and 

ua}:e you get about. 

"Itve heard talk of the pateroles; they used to whip the slaves that 

lias out without passes, but none of them never bothered us. I dontt 

l'enember anything myself, because I was too small. I heard of the Ku 

Klux too; they never bothered my people none. ~y scared the nisgers at 

night. I never saw none of them. I can't remember how freedom came. IN.rst 

I knOiled, I was tree 0 

"Fe ople in them days didn t t know as moh as the YOWlg people do now. 

3u.t they thought more. Youns people nowadays don't think. Some of them 

will do pretty well, but same of them ain't goin' to do nothin'.· They 

are gittin' worse and worser. I don't mow what is goin' to become ot 

'them. They been dependint on the white t()l~ all along, but the white 

folks ain t t sayin' much now. .,. peopl.e don t 1; seem to went nothin t • 



Tr:B maj ori ty of them just want to dress and run up and down the streets and 

play cards and policy and drink and dance. It is nice to have a good time 

"out there is something else to be thought ot. But it one tries to do som.e

t;~jll', the rest tries to pull him down. The more education they get, the 

:Il'l'se they are--that is, some of them." 
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Interviewer __________________ ~Samu~~~e~l~S~o __ T*a~yl~or __________________ __ 

Person interviewed~~~~~--~~--~I-Sh~e~W~e~b-b~~~~~~~~---
1610 Cross Street, Little Rock, Arkansas 

Age 78, or more 

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

"I was born October 14. That was in slavery time. The record is 

burnt up. I was born in Atlanta, Georgia. My father's master was a Webb. 

His first name was Huel. My father was named after him. I came here in 

1874, and I was a boy eleven or twelve years old then. 

~y father was sold to another man for seventeen hundred dollars. 1~ 

mother was sold for twenty hundred. I have heard them say that so much 

that I never will forget it. Webb sold my father and bought him back. My 

nother's folks were Calverts. The Calverts and the Webbs owned adjoining 

pl,mtations. 

~y grandmother on my mother's side was a Ca~vert too. Her first 

name was Joanna. I think my father's parents got beat to death in slavery. 

Grandfather on my mother's side was tied to a stump and whipped to death. 

::e was double jointed and no two men could whip him9 They wanted to whip 

him because he wouldn't work. That was what they would whip anyone for. 

~ley would run off before they would work. Stay in the woods all 

night. 

"MY Grandma Calvert was buried over here in Galloway on the Rock 

Island road on the John Eynes plantation .. 

"My folk&' masters were all right. But them nigger dri vera were bad, 

just like the couniiy farm. A man s1 tting in the house and putting you over 

Q lot ot men, you gwinter go up high as you want to. 



I 

~ father was a blacksmith and my mother was a weaver. There was a 

lot of those slavery folks 'round the house, and they tell me they didn't 

work them till they were twenty~one, they put them in the field when they 

were twenty-two. If you didn't work they would beat.you to death. My 

father killed his overseer and went on off to the Jaro 

"The pateroles used to drive and whip them. They would catch the 

slaves off without a pass and whip them and then make the boss pay for them 

when they took them back. I never seen the pateroles but I have seen the Ku 

lQux and they were the same thing. 

"The jayhawkers would catch you when the pateroles didnt t4 They would 

carry you to the pateroles ~d get pay for you, and the pateroles would turn 

you over to the owners. You had to have a pass. If you didn't the pateroles 

would catch you and wear you out, keep you till the next morning, and then 

senu you homa by the jayhawkers •. They didn't call them that though, they 

called them bushwhackers. 

"The Ku Klux came after the War. They was the same thing as the 

;Jateroles--they come out from them. I know where the Ku Klux home is over 

here on Eighteenth and Broadway. That is where they broke UP9 It .ain't 

never been open since. (Not correct--ed.) 

"I saw the Yankees came in the yard on the Webb place. That was in the 

time of the War. The old maIl got on his horse and flew. The Yankees went 

in the smokehouse, broke it open, got all the meat they wanted. They didn't 

~ay you nothing in slavery time. But what meat the Yankees didn't take for 

themse 1 ve s , they give to the niggers. 

n}4y folks never got anything for their work that I know of. I heard my 
• 

mother say that nobody got paid for their work. I don't know whether they 

had a chance to make anything on the side or not. 



"'!'he Yankees. when they oome in the yard that morning, told my father 

he was free. r remember, that :myself. They oame up riding horses and 

carryin' long old gQns with bayonets on them, and told h~. They rode all 

over the oountry from one plaoe to another telling the niggers they were 

free. ~~ster didn't get a chanoe to tell us because he left when he saw 

them comin'. 

"When my mother and father were living on the plantation, they lived in 

an old frame building. A portion of it was log. My father stayed wi ththe 

Calverts--his wife's white folks. At first old man Webb sold hUn to them; 

then he bought him back and ~ought my mother too. They were together when 

freedom camel! You know they auctioned you off in slavery time. Every year, 

they would, they put you up on the auction block and buy and sell. That 

was down in Georgia. We was i1l, Georgia when we was freed--in Atlanta. My 

father and mother had fourteen children al together~ My mother died the year 

after we came out here. That would be about 1875.' I never had but three 

children beoause my wife died early. Two of them are dead. 

~Right after freedom, my father plaited baskets and mats. He shucked 

mops, put handles on rakes and did things like that in addition to his 

farnling. He was a blacksmith all the time too. He used to plait collars 

for mules. He farmed and got his harvests in season. The other things 

would be a help to him between times. 

~ly father came here because he thought that there was a better situa-

tion here than in Georgia. 

they had plenty of fruit. 

or cou~se, the living was better there because 

Then he worked on a third and fourth. He got one 

bale of cotton out of every three he made. The slaves left many a plantation 

and they would grow up in weeds. ifuen a man would clear up the ground like 

this and plant it down in something, he would get all he planted on it. 



4. 

That was in addi t10n to the ground that he would contract to plant. He used 
- -

to plant rice, peas, potatoes, corn, and anything else he wanted too. It 

t"""" 
was all his 'n so long as it was on extra ground he cleared up. 

"But they said, 'Cotton grows as high as a man in Arkansas.' Then they 

paid a man two dollars fifty cents for picking cotton here in Arkansas while 

they just paid about forty cents in Georgia. So my father came here. T~es 

was good when we come here. The old man cleared five bales of cotton for 

himself his first year, and he raised his own corn. He bought a pony and a 

cow and a breeding hog out of the first year's money. He died about thirty-

five years ago. 

"When I was coming along I did public ~-mrk after I became a grown man. 

First year I made crops with h~ and cleared two bales for myself at twelve 

(0.11(1 a half cents a pound. The second year I hired out by the month at 

Lorty-fi ve dollars per month and board. I had to buy my clothes of course • 

. :,iter seven years I went to doing work as a millwright here in .Arkansas. I 

stayed at that eighteen months. Then I steamboated. 

"We had a captain on that steamboat that never called any man by his 

Mme. We rolled cotton down. the hill to the boat and loaded it on, and if 

you weren't a good man, tJ:;Lat cotton got wet. I never wetted my cotton. 

2ut just the same, I heard what the others heard. One day after we had 

finished loading, I thought It d tell him something. The men advised me not 

to. He was a rough man, and he carried a gun in his pocket and a gun in his 

shirt. I walked up to him and said, 'Captain, I don't know what your name 
. ""'---

is, but I know you's a white man. I'm a nigger, but I got a name jus' like 

you have. My name's Webb. If you call Webb, I'll come jus' as quick as 

I .fill for any other name and a lot more willing. If you don't want to 

suy ~iebb, you can jus' say -Letts go," and you'll find me right there.' 



5. 80 

He looked at me a moment, and then he said, 'Where you from'?' I said, 'I'm 

from Georgia, but I came on this boat from Little Rock.' He put his 81'm 

around my shoulder and said, 'Come on upstairs.' We had two or three drinks 

upstairs, and he said, 'You and your pardner are the only two men I have 

that is worth a damn.' Then he said, 'But you are right; you have a name, 

and you have a right to be called by it.' And tram then on, he quit call in , 

us out of our names. 

"But I only stayed on the boat six months. It wasn't because of the 

captain. Them niggers was bad. They gambled all the time, and I gambled 

with them. lht they wouldn't stop at that. They would argue and fight and 

cut and shoot. A IIl8ll would shoot a man down, and then kick him. off into 

the river" Then when there was roll call, nobody would know what became 

of him. I didn't like that. I knew that I was gain' to kill somebody if 

I stayed on that boat 'cause I didn't intend for nobody to kill me. So I 

stopped. 

"After that, I went back to the man that I worked tor the month tor and 

stayed with him till I married. I took care of the stock. I was only 

married once. My wite died the fourteenth of October. We had three 

children, and I have one daughter living. 

"I have voted otten. I never had no trouble. I am a colored man and I 

ain't got nothin' but my character, but I take care of that. I let them know 

r am in Arkansas. I ain't been out of Arkansas but to Memphis and Vicks

burg, and I took them trips on the boat I was working on. I was a good man 

then. 

"I can't say nothing about these wild-headed young people. They ain't 

bot no sense. Take God to handle them. 



"Same parts of politics are all right and aame are all wrong. It is 

like Grant. He was straddled the fence part of the time. I believe 

Roosevelt wants eight more years. Of course, he did a great deal for the 

people but the working man isn't getting enough money. Prices are so high 

I:l...nd wages so low that a man keeps up to the grindstone and never gets 
, 

ahead. They don't mean for a colored man to prosper by money. Senator 

Robinson said a nigger wasn't worth but fif"ty cents a day. But the nigger 

is coming anyhow. He is stin~hing hisself and doing without. '!'he YOWlg 

6. tjl 

tolks ain't doing it though. These young folks doing every devi11shment on 
, 

earth they can. Look at that boy they caught the other day who had robbed 

twenty houses. This·young race ain't goin' to stan' what I stood tor. They 

goin' to school every day but they ain't learning nothin'. What "Ul take 

us through this tedious journey through the world is his manners, his· 

priIlciple, and his behavior. Money ain't gain' to do it. You can't get by 

without principles, manner, and good behavior. Niggers can't do it. And 

white folks can't either." 



j 

'pi n.'ec'Eluff!'''Bl'~trtdt''·''Y'··'7 ,;',c""'-":""'""'("t:'1""':"'~~i~~ 
9-10-36 

~Ta~!1e of Interviewer 

Story - informAtion 

I hAS de eye of an eagle. One in my hnid, de other in my chest. 

".... . 
Some tImes us slaves would stay out later at nip-.ht than o1.e marster 

J 
seid we coul,A and the y send the patrols out for us. -
And we started a song; " Run nigger run, the patlo t catch you, 

run negger run.. its I3.lmc at day .. 

~'~Y brother run off and hid in the pRsture. I wuz a smnll boy J dey 

8'}11ed me nigger cowboy J CHuse I driv(Ji;ij ~ cows up at nirht J ond 

took ern to de paster in the morinp:s. 

I knowed my brother runned off t but I wOlJldn't tell on him. 

He !'l.ln off to join the YankP. eSt They never found him although, . they 

used the }ligger <bgs, who were taken out by men who were looking for 

TIln~way nigger slaves. 

Ef I hRd my choice, I'd ruthe'r be a slave. But we cant always have our 

ruthers. Them times I had cood food, plenty to wear,and no more work 

th'ln was good fur 1'1e. 

row I is kinder miliated, when I think of what a high stepper I. used to 

be. Having to hang around With a sac~on my back beggiI!g de government 

to keep me fWm stnrving. 
.. 

This infor.mation given by Alfred lells 
--------~~~~~~~------~------.----------

Pla-,ce of residence '-iva Forks 
----------------~~~~~---------------------------

Occupation~ ________ . _______________________ Ag::;;ll;l.::.e....;..7.:..7;:;... __ _ 
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IDterview.r, ______________ Mr~s~.~Be~rn __ i_c~e~Bo~w~de~n~ __________ __ 

Person interviewed Douglas Wella 
1419 .Alabama Street t Pine Blutt, Arkansalll 

Age 83 

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

"I'se just a kid 'bout six or seven when the war started and 'bout 

ten or twelve when it ceasted. 

"I'se born in Mississippi on Miss Nancy Davis' plantation. Old Jeff 

Davis was some relation. 

~y brother Jeft jined the Yankees but I never seen none till peace 

was declared. 

"I heered the old folks talkin' and they said they was fightin' to 

keep the people slaves. 

"I 'member old mistress, Miss Nancy. She was old when I was a kid. 

She had a big, large plantation. She had a lot of hands and big quarter 

houses. Oh, I 'member you could go three miles this way and three miles 

that way. Oh, she had a big plantation. I reckon it was mighty near big 

as this town. I 'msmber they used to take the cotton and hide it in the 

woods. I guess it was to keep the Yankees tram gettin' it. 

"I lived in the quarters with my tather and mother and we stayed 

there after the war -- long time atter the war. I stayed there till I 

got to be grown. I continued there. I 'member her house and yard. Had 

a big yard. 

"I can read S01l18. Learned it at Miss Nancy Davis' plantation after 

the war. They had a little place where they had school. I went to 

church some a long time ago. 



"Abraham Linooln was a wh1 te man. He tought in the time ot the 

war, didn't he? Oh, yes, he issued treedom. The Yankees and the Rebels 

tought. 

"Atter the war I worked at tar.m work. I a1n't d1d no real hard work 

tor over a year." 



Interviewer ______________ ~M1:B~s~I=re~n~e~R~o~b~e~rt~so~n~ ____________ __ 

Person interviewed~ ____ ~1~0~Pn~' __ W~e~1l~8~,~X:dm~o~n=d~s~0~n~l~Ar~k~an~sa~8~ ____ __ 

A8e 82 

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

"1 was born down here at Edmondson, Arkansas. My owner was ti. captain 

in the Rebel War CCivil Wa~. He run us off to Texas close to Greenville. 

He was keeping us from the Yankees. In fact my father had planned to go 

to the Yankees. My mother died on the way to Texas close to the Arkansas 

line. She was confined and the child died too. We went in a wagon. Uncle 

Tom and his wife and Uncle Granville went too. He left his wife. She lived 

on another white man's farm. ~ master was Captain R. Campbell 1ones. He 

took us to Texas. He and my father come back in the same wagon we went to 

Texas in. MY father lioe 10nes Well§} told Captain R. Campbell 10nes if he 

d1dn 't let him coma back here that he would be here when he got here--beat 

him back. That's what he told him. Captain brought him on back with him. 

"What didn't we do in Texas? Roceee! I had five hundred head of sheep 

belonging to J. Gardner, a Texan, to herd every day--twice a day. Carry 

'em off in the morning early and watch 'em and fetch 'em back b'fore dark. 

I was a shepherd boy is right. I liked the job till the snow cracked my 

feet open. No, r didn't have no shoes. Little round cactuses stuck in my 

feet. 

ttl had shoes to wear home. Captain Jones gave leather and every-

thing needed to Uncle Granville. He was a shoemaker. He made us all shoes 

jus' before we was to start back. Captain 10nes sent the wagon back for 

us. My father come back right he.re at Edmondson and farmed cotton and corn. 

t~5 



Uncle Tam and Uncle Granville raised wheat out in Texas. !hey didn't have 

no overseer but they said they worked harder 'an ever they done in their 

lives, 'fore or since. 

~ father went to war with his master. Captain Jones served 'bout 

three years I judge. My father went as his waiter. He got enough of war, 

he said. 

"Captain R. Campbell Jones had a wife, Miss Anne, and no children. I 

seen mighty near enough war in Texas. They fit there. Yes matam, they did. 

I seen soldiers in Greenville, Texas. I seen the cavalry there. They 

looked so fine. Prettiest horses I ever seen. 

"Freedom! Master Campbell Jones come to us and said, 'You free this 

morning. The war is over.' It been over then ~t travel was slow. 'You all 

can go back home, I'll take you, or you can go root hog or die.' We all got 

to gatherin' up our belongings to come back home. Tired of no wood neither, 

besides that hard work. We all share cropped with Captain R. Campbell Jones 

two years. I know that. We got plenty wood without going five or six miles 

like in Texas. After freedom folks got to changing 'bout to do better I 

reckon. I been farmin' right here all my life. We didn't have a lot to eat 

out in Texas neither. Mother was a farm woman too. 

nI never seen a Ku Klux. Bad Ku Klux sound sorter like good Santa 

Claus. I heard ,~ say it was real. I never seen neither one. 

"I did own ten acres of land. I own a home now. 

"My father drove a grub wagon fran Memphis to Lost Swamp Bottan--near 

Edmondson--wnen they built this railroad through here. 

"Father never voted. I have voted several times. 



3. 87 

"Present times is tougher now than before it come on. Things not going 

like it ought somehow. We wants Blore pension. Us old folks needs a good 

li ving t cause we &in' t got lIDlch more t!me d01ll1 here. 

"Present generation--they are slack--I means they slack on their 

parents, don't see atter them. They ean get faDn work to do. They waste 

their money more than they ought. Some tolks purty nigh hungry. That is tor 

a fact the wBY it is going. 

Edmondson, Arkansas 

~ster Henry-Edmondson owned all the land to the Chatfield place to 

Lehi, Arkansas. He 01U1sd four or five thousand acres ot land. It was 

bottoms and not cleared. They had tloods then, rode around in boats same

times. Colored f"olks could get la.nd through .Andy llemming [9010red man]. 

Mr. Henry Edmondson and whole family died with the yellow fever. He had 

several children--Miss Emma, Henry, and Will I knowed. It is probably his 

father buried at far side of this town. A rattlesnake bit him. Lake Rest 

or Scantlin was a boat landing and that was where the nearest white folks 

lived to the Edmondsons. I worked for Mr. Henry Edmondson, the one died 

with yellow fever. He was easy to work for. Land wasn't cleared out much. 

He was here before the Civil War. Good many people, in fact allover there, 

died of yellow fever at Indian Mound. Me and my brother vai ted on white 

folks all through that yellow fever plague. Very few colored tolks had it. 

None of 'em I heered tell of died with it. White folks died in piles. No. 

when the smallpox raged the colored tolks had it seem like heap more and 

harder than white folks. Smallpox used to rage every few years. It break 

out and spread. '!'hat is the way so many colored tolks coma to om land and 

why it was named Edmondson. Named for !laster Henry--Edmondson, Arkansas. 



-Mrs. Cynthia Ann Earle wrote a diary during the Civil War. It was 

partly published in the eri ttenden County T1mes--West Kemphis paper

Fridays, Novem.ber 27 and Deoember 4, 1936. She tells interesting things 

happening. Mentions two books she is reading. She tells about a flood, 

etc. She tells -about visiting and spending over a thousand dollars. )(rs. 

L. A. stewart or Mrs. H. E. Weaver of Edmondson owns copies it they cannot 
1\ 

be obtained at the printing ofn oe at West Memphis. 



8U 

Interv1ewer ________________ ~Sa~m~le~1~S~.~Ta~yl~o~r~ ______________ __ 

Person interviewed Sarah Wells 
1012 W. Sixteenth Street, Little Rock, Arkansas 

~ 84 Occupation Field hand 

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

"I was born in Warren County, Mississippi, on Ben Watkins' plantation. -r.. I I:.! 
That was my master-Ben~orthington.J I don't know nothin' about the year ./ Vi 

but it was before the war--the Civil War. I was born on Christmas day. 

"Isaac Irby was my father. I don't know how you spell it. I can't 

read and write. I can tell you this. My mother's dead. She's been dead 

since I was twelve years old. Her name was Jane Irby. Mr name is Wells 

because I have been married. Willis was my husband's name. I have just 

been married once. I was married to h~ fifty years. He has been dead 

thirteen years the fifteenth of October. I don't know how old I was when 

I was married. But I mow I am eighty-four years old now. I nrust hava 

been about twenty or twenty-one When I married. 

Slave Houses 

"The slaves lived in log houses, dirt chimneys, plank floors. They 

had beds made out of wood--that's all I know. I don't know where they 

kept their food. They kept it in the house when they had any. The slaves 

didn't have to cook much. Mars Ben had a slave to cook for them. They 

all at breakfast together, and lunch in the fiel'. 

Food and Cooking 

~ere was a great big shed. They'd all go up there and eat--the 

slaves would all go up and eat. I don't know what the grown folks had. 



They used to give us children milk and corn bread for breakfast. They'd 

give us greens, peas. and all like that for dinner. Didn't know nothin' 

about no lunch. 

Work and Runaways; Day's Work 

2. no 

"My mother and father worked in the field hoeing, plowing and all 

like that--doing whatever they told 'em to do. They raised corn and 

ground meal. Some ot the slaves would pick five hundred pounds of cotton 

in a day; some of them would pick three hundred pounds; and same of them 

only picked a hundred. IF YOU DIDN'T PICK TWO HUNDRED FIFTY POUNDS, 

THEY'D PU1~SH YOU, put you in the stocks. If you'd run off, they put the 

nigger hounds behind you. I never run off, but my mother run off. 

"She would go in the woods. I don't know where she'd go after she'd 

get in the woods o She would go in the woods and hide somewheres. She'd 

take same thin , to eat with her. I couldn't find her myself. She take 

samethin' to eat with her. She didn't know what flour bread W8S. I don't 

remember what she'd tak:e--somethin' she could carry. Sometimes she would 

stay in the woods two months, sometimes three months. They'd pay for the 

nigger hounds and let them ohase her back. She'd try to get away. She 

never took me with her when she ran away. 

Dlying and Selling 

~ mother and her sister were bought in old Virginny. Ben Watkins 

was the one that bought her. He bought my father too. Then he sold my 

father to the Leightons. Leighton bought my father tram Ben Watkins for a 

carriage driver. I was never bought nor sold. I was born on Ben Watkins' 

plantation and freed on it. 



Patrollers 

"I've heered them say the pateroles is out. I don't know who they 
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was. I know they'd whip yaa. I was a child then. I would just know what 

I was told mostly. 

How :Freedom Came 

"The Yankees told my mother she was tree. They had on blue clotheso 

They said them wa.s the Yankees. I don t t know what they told her. I know 

they sa.id she was free. That's all I know. 

"Sometimes the soldiers would do right smart damage. They set a 

lot of houses on fire. They done right smart damage. 

Jeff Davis 

"I have seen Jeff Davis. I never seen Lincoln. They said it was 

Jeff Davis I seen. I seen him in Vicksburg. That was after the war was 

over. 

Ku Klux Klan 

"I have heered about the Ku Klux, but I don't know what it was I 

heered. They never bothered meo 

Right after the War 

"Right after the war, my mother and father hired out. to work. They 

did most any kind of work--whatever they could get to do. Mother cooked. 

Father would generally do house cleaning. Mother didn't live long after 

the waro 



Blood POisoning 

4. (la,) ... 1r __ 

"I lost my finger because of blood poisoning. I had a scratch on my 

finger. Pulled a hangnail out of it. I went around a lady who had a high 

fever and she asked me to sponge her off and I did it. I got the finger 

in the water that I sponged with and it got blood poisoned. I like to 

have died. 

Fatherts·Death 

"I was married and had three children when my father diedo I dontt 

know what he died with nor what yearo 

~y mother had had seven children--all girls. I had seven childreno 

But three of mine were boys and four were girls. Ain't none of them 

living now. 

Little Rock 

~y son was living in Little Rock and he kept after me to come hera 

and I come. After I come, he lett and went to Kansas City. He died there. 

I used to do laundry worko I quit that. I commenced to do sellin' for 

different companies. I sold for l~ck Brady, Crawford & Reeves, and a lot 

of 'em. 

Opinions 

"I don't know what I think about the young people. They ain't 

nothin' like I was when I was a gal. Things have changed since I come 

along. I better not say what I think." 



Interviewer's Oomment 

The interViewe~ says she 1s eighty-tour, and her story hangs together. 

Her husband died thirteen years ago, and they had been married titty years 

when he died. She -recollects" being about twenty years old when she 

married. She says she was about twelve years old when her mother died, 

one year atter the close ot the Civil War. !his data seems to be rather 

conclusive on the age of eighty-tour. 



lnterv1e •• r _____________ Ml __ 8s __ lre~~D_e_Bo __ be __ rt __ sO_D ____________ _ 

Person interYiand Sarah Wi1li_ Wells, Biacoe, Arkansas 

Age Born 1866 

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

-I jess can't tall much; DIY' memory tails me. My white tolks was 

John and Mary Williams but I wa. born two years atter the surrender. 

Soon atter the surrender they went to Lebanon, Tennessee. My tolks 

stayed on .ha I was born round in MUrry County. My tather was killed 

after the war but I was little. My mother died same year I married. I 

heard em say there was 109 and Frank. TheY' may be livins OYer there 

no.. I heard em talking bout war times. They said my tather ftS a 

blacksmith in the war. I came here wid tour little children on a ticket 

to Orocketts Blutt. We was sick all that year. Made a tine crop. '!'he 

man let another man have us to work. He was a colored man. His wite 

sho was mean to U8. She never come to see or do one thing when we all 

had tever. The babies nearly starved. Took all tor doctor bills and 

medicine. Bad $12 when all billa settled out ot the Whole crop. In all 

I had titteen children. lUt two girls snd one boy all that liViD. now. 

I tarmed and washed and ironed all my lite. lIy huaband waa born a 

slave. (He recently died.) 

-The present seneration ain't got no religion. They dance8 and 

cuts up a heap. '!hey don't care nothing bout aettlin d01lll. When they 

marry now, that man say he got the law on her. She beloll88 to him. 
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He think8 he can make her do like he 1IIUlt8 her all the t1me and they 

don't set along. Now that's what I hear round. I aho sot married 

and we got along good till he died. We treated one another beat we 

mowed how. '!'he times is what the tolks mald.ng it. 'lime ain't no 

d1fterent, i8 like the tolks make. This depre8sion is whu,t the tolo 

is maklns. Some 80 scared they won't get it all. They leave mighty 

l1ttle tor the rest to get. They ain't noth1n matter with nothin bQt 

the greedy people want it all to split through 1f1d. I don't know what 

going to come ot it all. Nothtn I tell you bout 1t ain't no good. 

Young tolk8 done smarter than I is. '!'hey don't listen to nobody." 

8. 
B5 
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Interviewer ________________ ~Mi~a_a~Ir~ene~.~R_o~b~e~r~t~s~o_n~ ______________ _ 

Person 1nterviewed ________ ~1_0_hn~~W_e_s_l_e~1~.~H_e_l_a_na~l_Ar __ k~an~s_a~a ________ __ 

.Age ? 

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

"I was full grown when the Civil War come on. I was a slave till 

'mancipation. I was born close to Lexington, Kentucky. My master in 

KE:lntucky was Master Gri tar. He was 'fraid er freedom. Father belong to 

icverys in Tennessee. He was a farm hando They wouldn't sell him. I was 

sold to Master Boone close to Moscow. I was sold on a scaffold hign as that 

door (twelve feet). I seen a lot of children sold on that scaffold. I fell 

in the hands of George Coggri the We come to Helena in wagons. We crossed 

the river out from Memphis to Hopefield. I lived at Wittsburg, Arkansas 

during the war. They smuggled us about from the Yankees and took us to 

'rexas. Before the war come on we had to fight the Indians back. They tried 

to sell us in Texas. George Coggri th t s wife died. Mother was the cook for 

all the hands and the wh1 te folks too o She raised two boys and three girls 

for him. She went on raising his children during the war and after the war. 

During the war we hid out and raised cotton and corn. We hid in the woods. 

fElts Yankees couldn't make much out in the woods and canebrakes. We stayed 

in Texas about a year. Four years after freedom we didntt know we was freeo 

',ie 'NUS on his fam up at W1 ttsburg. That is near Madi son, .Arkansas. Mother 

viOuldn't let the children get far off from our house. She was afraid the 

Indiuns would steal the children.·· They stole children or I heard they did. 

The wild animals and snakes was one thing we had to look out for. Grown 

tolks and children all kept around hame unless you had business and went on 

a trip. 
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~y wife died three years ago. I stay with a grandchild. I got a boy 

but I don't know where he is now. 

"I had a acre and a hame. I got in debt and they took my place. 

"I voted. The last time for President Wilson. We got a good President 

now. I voted both kinds of tickets some. I think they called me a 

Democrat. I quit voting. I'm too old. 

nI far.med in my young days. I oil milled. I saw milled. I still 

black smithing (in Helena now). I make one or two dollars a weeR. Work is 

hard to git. Times is tight. I don't get help 'ceptin' some friend bring 

us some work. I stay up here all time nearly. 

"I don't know about the young generation. 

"Well, we had a gin. During of the war it got burnt and lots of bales 

of cotton went tlong with it. 

nThe Ku Klux come about and drink water. They wanted folks to stay at 

UOI!1e and work. That what they said. We done that. We didntt know we was 

free nohow. We wasn't scared." 



Interviewer ______________ ~Mi~s~s~I~r~e~n~e~R~o~be_r_t_s~o_n ______________ __ 

Person in terviewed:..-_~R;,;,o_b_e_rt __ ..;;W_e_sl;;;,;;;,e .. y ... t ... H;;;.;o;.;l;;;;l .. y-..,;G ... i"..;.o.;.v.-e ........ Ar--..k .. an;;;.;;,;8a;;;;;;;;s ...... _ 

Age 74 

------------------------------------- .. 

"I was born in Shelby County, Alabama. My parents was Mary and Thomas 

iiesley. Their master was Mary and John Watts. 

"John Watts tried to keep me. I stayed round him all time and rode up 

behind him on his horse. He was a soldier. 

"Both my parents was sold but I don't know how it was done. There was 

t~irteen children in our family. The white folks had a picnic and took 

~olored long to do round. Some heard bout freedom and went home tellin' 

bout it. We stayed on and worked. 

"The Ku Klux sure did run some of em. Seem like they didn't know 

what freedom meant. Some of em run oft and kept go in t • Never did get 

back. I don't know a thing bout the Ku Klux. I heard em say they got 

whoopin's for doin' too much visitin'. I was a baby so I don't know. 

"I do not vote. I voted for McKinley in Mississippi. 

n I been fannin t all my life. I got one hog and a garden, three 

U ttle grand babies. My daughter died and their papa went off and lett 

e!Il. Course I took em -- had to. I pay $1 house rent. I get $12 from the 

tiThe times is mighty fast. I recken the young folks do fair. There 

:,:13 been big changes since I come on. tI 
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rnterviewer _______________ M1;· ~s~s~Ire~ne~~B~o_be~rt~s_on~ ____________ __ 

Person in terv1ewed:-_..:!agg=Silli&:1:.::8~W.::.e;:,;am=o_1::;;:;a:;:n:;;;:d;&. •• Rr::;;;;;.,;1:;:D:;:k:;:':.:;8;,r.l ... , ...;;J.r:;;,;;;k.an;:;:;;;;;s;;::8:;;:;;8 __ 

.Age 85 

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

ttl was born in Arkansas in slavery t1me beyond Des .Arc. My parents was 

sold in Mississippi. They was brought to Arkansas. I never seed my father 

after the closing of the war. He had been ref'ugeed to Texas and come back 

here, then he went on back to Mississippi. ~ had seventeen children. 

~~e had six by my stepfather. When my stepfather was mustered out at De 

Valls muff he carne to Miss (Mrs.) Holland's and got mama and took her on 

wid him. I was give to Miss Holland's daughter. She married a Cargo. The 

Hollands raised me and my sister. I never seen mama after she left. l4y 

mother was Jane Holland and my father was Smith Woodson. They lived on 

different places here in Arkansas. I had a hard ttme~ I was awfUlly 

abused by the old man that married Miss Betty. She was my young mistress. 

He was poor and hated Negroes. He said they didn't have no feeling. Be 

drunk all the time. He never had been used to Negroes and he didn t t ~lke 

em.. He was a middle age man but Miss Betty Holland was in her teens. 

"No, mama didn't have as hard a time as I had. She was Miss Rolland's 

cook and wash waman. Miss Betty told her old husband, t~pa don't beat his 

Negroes. He is good to his Negroes. t He worked overseers in the field. 

Nothing Miss Betty ever told him dane a bit of good. He didn't have no 

feeling. I had to go in a trot all the t~e. I was scared to death of h~ 

-- he beat me so. 
r 

I'm scarred up all over now where he lashed me. He would 

strip me start naked and. tie my hands crossed and whoop me till the blood ooze 

out and drip on the ground when I walked. The flies blowed me time and again. 



Miss Betty catch him gone, would grease my places and put turpentine on 

them to kill the places blowed. He kept a bundle ot hickory switches at 

the house all the time. Miss Betty was good to me. She would cry and beg 

him to be good to me. 

"One time the cow kicked over my milk. I was scared not to take some 

milk to the house, so I went to the spring and put some water in the Milko 

2. 100 

He vm.s snooping round (spying) somewhere and seen me. He beat me nearly to 

death. I never did know what suit him and what wouldn't. Didn't nothing 

please hime He was a poor man, never been used to nothin' and took spite on 

me everything happened. They didn't have no children while I was there but 

he did have a boy before he died. He died fore I lett Dardanelle. When 

Miss Betty Holland married Mr. Cargo she lived close to Dardanelle. That 

is where he was so mean to me. He lived in the deer and bear hunting 

country. 

''He went to town to buy them some things for Christmas good while 

e~tar freedom. -- a oouple or three years. Two men come there deer hunting 

every year. One time he had beat me before them and on their way home they 

went to the Freemens bureau and told how he beat me and what he done it for 

-- biggetness. He was a b1ggity acting and braggy talking old man. When 

he got to town they asked him if he wasn't hiding a little Negro girl, ask 

if he sent me to sohool. He come home. '! slept on a bed made down at the 

foot of their bed. That night he told his wife what all he said and what 

(ill they ask him. He said he would kill whoever come there bothering about 

me. He been telling that about. He told Miss Betty they would fix me up 

and let me go stay a week at my sister's Christmas. He went baok to town, 

bOUght me the first shoes I had had since they took me. They was brogan shoes. 
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They put a pair oihis sock on me, 14iss Betty made the calico dress tor 

me and made a body out of same ot his pants legs and quilted the skirt 

P6rt, bound it at the. bottom with red flEnnel. She made my things nice -

put my underskirt in a little frame and quilted it so it would ~ waxm. 

Christmas day was a bright warm day. In the morning when Miss Betty dressed 

me up I was so proud. He started me off and told me how to go. 

"I got to the big creek, I got down in the ditch -- couldn't @at 

acrosso I was running up and down it looking for a place to cross. A 

big old mill was upon the hill. I could see it. I seen three men coming, 

a white man with a gun and two Negro man on horses or mules. I heard one 

say, 'Yonder she is.' Another said, 'It don't look like her.' One said, 

I Call her.' One said, 'Margaret.' I answered. They come to me and said, 

'Go to the mill and cross on a toot log.' I went up there and crossed and 

got upon a stump behind my brother-in-law on his horse. I didn't know htm. 

The white man was the man he was share croppin' with. They all lived in a 

big yard like close together. I hadn't seen my sister before in about tour 

years, Mr. Cargo told me it I wasn't back at his house New Years day he 

would come atter me on his horse and run me every step of the way home. It 

was nearly twenty-tive miles. He said he would give me the worst ~hooping 

I ever got in my life. I was going back, scared not to be back. Had no 

other place to live. 

"When New Year day came the white man locked me up in a roam in his 

house and I stayed in there two days. They brought me plenty to eat. I 

slept in there with their children. Mr. Cargo never came after me till 

March. He didn't see me men he coma. It started in raining and cold and 

the roads was bad, When he come in March I seen him. I mowed him. 



I lay down and covered up in leaves. Thei was deep. I had been in the 

woods getting sweet-sum when I seen him. He scared me. He never seen me. 

This white man bound me to his wife's friend for a year to keep Mr. Cargo 

from getting me back. The woman at the house and Mr. Cargo had war nearly 

about me. I missed my whoopings. I never got none that whole year. It 

4. 

was Mrs. Brown, twenty miles from Dardanelle, they bound me over too I 

never got no more than the cammon run of Negro children but they wasn't mean 

to me. 

"When I was at Cargo' St he wouldn't buy me shoes. Miss Betty would 

have but in them days the man was head of his house. Miss Betty made me 

moccasins to wear out in the snow -- made them out of old rags and pieces 

of his pants. I had risings on my feet and my feet frostbite till they was 

solid sores. He would take his knife and stob my risings to see the matter 

pop way out. The ice cut my feet. He cut my foot on the side with a cow

hide nearly to the bone. Miss Betty catch him outer sight would doctor my 

feet. Seem like she was scared of him. He wasn't none too good to her. 

"He told his wife the Freemens Bureau said turn that Negro girl 

loose. She didn't want me to leave her. He despised nasty Negroes he 

said. One of them fellows what come for me had been to Cargo's and seen 

me. He was the Negro man come to show Patsy's husband and his share 

cropper where I was at. B& whooped me twice before them deer hunters. 

They visited him every spring and fall hunting deer but they reported him 

to the Freemens Bureau. They knowed he was showing off. He overtook me 

on a horse one day four or five years after I left there. I was on my way

fram school. I was grown. He wanted me to come back live with them. Said 

tiss Betty wanted to see me so bad. I was· so scared I lied to him and said yes 
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to all he saido He wanted to come get me a certain day_ I lied about 

whore I lived. He went to the wrong place to get me I heard. I was afraid 

to meet him on the road. He died at Dardane~le before I came way fram 

there. 

nAfter I got grown I hired out cooking at $1.25 a week and then $1.50 a 

.'ieek. \1hen I was a girl I ploughed some. I worked in the ?ield a mighty 

little but I have done a mountain of washing and ironing in my life4 I 

Cb.Il't tell you to save my life what a hard time I had when I was growing up. 

;'~y daughter is a blessing to me. She is so good to meo 

ttI never !mowed nor seen the Ku Klux. The Bushwhackers was awful after 

:.-:le war" They went about stealing and they wouldn't work o 

"Conditions is far better for young folks now than when I corne ono They 

e,en bet chances I couldn't get they could do. My daughter is tied down here 

-;;ibn me. She could do washings and ironings if' she could get them and do it 

1:.81'e at home. I think she got one give over to her for awhile.. The regular 

N(~_sh woman is sick. It is hard for me to get a living since I been sick1?" I 

c.}t commodities. fut the diet I am on it is hard to get ito The money is 

"til':} trouble.. I had tvlO strokes and I been sick with high blood pressure 

t;:1~8e years. We own our house. Times is all right if I was able to -work 

;[;:1 enjoy things.. I don't get the Old Age Pensiono I reckon because my 

(.-'J.,)1ter's husband has a job -- I reckon that is it. I can't hardly buy 

lXU:, that is the main thing. The doctor told me to eat plenty milk. 

"I never voted." 

j fl" 
- \.)'-'" 
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Interviewer ________________ Mi __ s_s __ I_r_e_n_e~R_o_b_er_t~so_n ______________ ___ 

Person interviewed:.-___ Cal;;;.::;.;v_i_n~._e_8.:.t.&., ....,;W;;.,;l;;;,;d;;;,;e_n;;,;;e;,;;;r;.,;jl • ...,;;;;;A:t;;;,k:_an=s;;;,;&_s ____ _ 

Age 68 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -
"Mother-belong to Parson Renfro. He had a son named Jim Rentro. She 

was a cook and farm hand too. I never heard her speak much of her owners. 

Pats owner was Dr. iJest and Miss Jensie West. He had a son Orz West and 

his daughter was Miss Lillie West. I never was around their owners. Same 

was dead before I come on. My pa was a cripple man. His leg was drawn 

around with rheumatism. During slavery he would load up a small cart wid 

cider and ginger cakes and go sell it out. He sold ginger cakes two for a 

nickel and I never heard how he sold the cider. I heard h~ tell close 

speriences he had with the patrollers. Bome of the landowners didn't want 

him trespassing on their places. He got a part of the money he sold out for. 

I judge from what he said his owner got part for the wagon and horse. He 

sold some at stores before freedom. He farmed too. His name was Phillip 

_lest and mother's name was Lear West. He was a crack hand at making ginger 

cakes. He sold wagon loads in town on Saturday till he died. I was a boy 

nearly grown. They had ten children in all. I was born in Tate County, 

I,d ssissippi. 

"Mr. Miller had land here. I didn't work for him but he wanted me to 

come here and work his land. He give us tickets. He said this was new land 

and we could do better. We work a lot and make big crops and don't hardly 

Eet a living out of it. We come on the train here. 

WWe come in 1920. The way we got down here now it is bad. We make 

big crops and don't get much for it. We have no place to raise things 
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to help out and pay big prices for everything. I work. But times is hard. 

DiCit is the very reason it is hard. We got no place to raise nothing. 

(liL'.rd road and ditch in front and cotton field all around it except a few 

feet of padded dlrt and a wood pile.) Times is good and if a fellow could 

eV0r get a little ahead I believe he could stay ahead. Since my wife been 

sick we jes f can. make it. 

"We never called tor no help. She cooked and I worked. She signed up 

blJ.t it will be a long time, they said, till tllSY could (jet to her." 
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~ ... 

~ Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson 
--------------~~--~------~--~----------------

Person in terviewed~ __ ~Ma=;;.rylf-,;M&;;;;;;a~s;;....;W;.;;e;.;s;..;t;.J,~W;.;:i;.;:d;.;:e.;;;;n_e.;;.r..r.,...;.A:r;;;;;...k_8 ... n_s ..... a..,s ____ _ 

Age 65 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -
"My parents' names was .Tosie Vesey and Henry Mays. They had ten 

children and five lived to be full grown. I was born in Tate County, Miss-

issippi. Mother died in childbirth when she was twenty-eight years old. 

I'm ttle mother 01' twelve and got five living. I been cooking out for white 

people since I was nine years old. I am 8 good cook they all tell me and I 

tries to be clean with my cooking. 

"Mother died before I can remember much about her. My tather said he 

had to work before day and all day and till after night in the spring and 

fall of the year. They ploughed ~ith oxen and mules and horses all. He 

said how they would rest the teams and feed and still they would go on 

doing something else. They tromped cotton at night by torchlight. Tromped 

it in the wagons to get off to the gin early next morning. 

"In the winter they built fences and houses and got up wood and 

deared new grOlmd. They made pots of lye hominy and lye soap the same 

ci&y. They had a ashhopper set all time. In the SUIllDler is when they ditched 

if they had any of that to do. Farming has been pretty much the same since 

I '"as a child. I have worked in the field all my life. I cook in the morn-

ing and go to the field all evening. 

~Ve just had a hard time this winter. I had a stroke in October and 

::c.~(J to quit cooking. (Her eye is closed on her left side--ed.) I love 

farm life. The flood last year sot us behind too. We could do fine if I 

lEid my heal th. " 
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1ntervie.er ______________ Ml~s_s __ I_r_e_ne __ R~o~b_e_rt __ s_o_n ____________ __ 

Person interviewed~ ________ ~S~I~lv~e-st~e-r--W-e-th~i~~~.~o-n------____ _ 
Holly Grove) Arkansas 

A8e 77 

_ .. - - - - - - - - .. - -- - --- -----_ .. - .... _-
l-ri't, "I recollect seeing the Malish ~it1a) !,&ss up and down 

1\ 

the road. I can tel.l you two things happened at our house. 

The Yankee soldiers came took all the stock we had all down to 

young mistress' mule. They come fer it. Young mistress got 

a gun, went out there, put her side saddle on the mule and 

climbed up. They let her ant that mule both be. Nother thing 

they had a wall buil.t in betwix er room and let hams and all 

kinds provisions swing dQwn in thor. It went unnoticed. I 

recken it muster been 3 ft. wide and long as the room. Had to 

go up in the loft frum de front porch. The front poroh wasn't 

ceiled but a place sawed out so you could get up in the loft. 

They used a ladder and went up there bout once & Week. They 

swung hams and meal., flour and beet 0 They Si1U.ng saoks er corn 

down in that place. That all the place where they could keep us 

a thing in de world to eat. They come an' got bout .&11 we had. 

Look like starvation ceptin' what we had stored way." 
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Interviewer ________________ Ml~s~s~Ire~~ne~~B~o~be~rt~s_o~n ______________ ___ 

Person interviewed~ ____ ~J_oe~~Wh~i_tak;;e_r_.~Ma~d_i~s~o~n~t_Ar~k~an~s~a~s ______ __ 

Age 70 plus 

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

"I'm a blacksmith; my pa was a fine blacksmith. He was 

a blacksmith in the old war (Civil War). He never got a 

pension. He said he loss his Sheep skino His owners was 

George and Bill Whitakero Mother always said her owners was 

pretty good. I never heard my pa speak ot them in that way. 

They was both born in Tennesseeo She was never sold. I was 

born in MUrray County, Tennessee too. ~ mother was named 

Fronia Whitaker and pa Ike ~ i Whitaker. Mother had 

eleven childreno My wite is a full-blood Cherokee Indian. 

We have ten children and twenty-three grandchildren. 

"1 dontt have a word to say against the times; they are 

close at present. Nor a word to say about the next g$nera

tion. 1 think times is progressing and 1 think the people 

are advancing some too." 
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~tervie.er~ __________________ ~Be~ul~ah~=Sh=e~rw~o~o~d~Ba==SI~ ____________________ _ 

Person interviewed Mrs. Julia A. White, 3003 Cross St., Little Rock, Ark. 

Age 79 

-- - - ~ - - ~ - - - - - - - - - - ~ - - - - - - - - - - - - - -- - -
Idiom and 'dialect are lacking in this recorded interview. Mrs. 

White's conversation was entirely free fram either. On being ques-

tioned about this she explained that she was reared in a home where 

fairly correct English was used. 

MY cousin Emanuel Armstead,could read and write, and he kept the 

records of our family. At one time he was a school director. Of 

course, that was back in the early days, soon after the war closed. 

My father was named James Page Jackson because he was born on 

the old Jackson plantation in Lancaster county, Virginia. Be named 

one of his daughters Lancaster for a middle n~e in memory of his 

old home. Clarice Lancaster Jackson was her full name. A man named 

Galloway bought my father and brought him to Arkansas. Some called 

him by the name of Galloway, but my father always had all his children 

keep the name Jackson. There were fourteen ot us, but only ten lived 

to grow up_ He belonged to Mr. Galloway at the time of my birth, but 

even at that, I did not take the name Galloway a8 it would seem like 

I should. My father was a good carpenter; he was a fine cook, too; 

learned that back in Virginia. I'll tell you something interesting. 

The first cook stove ever brought to this town was one my father had 

his master to bring. Be was cook at the Anthony House. You know 

about that, don't you? It was the first real fine hotel in Littla Rock. 



When father went there to be head cook, all they had to cook on was 

big fireplaces and the big old Dutch ovens. Father just kept on tell-

ing about the stoves they had in Virginia, and at last they sent and 

got him one; it had to come by boat and took a long time. My father 

was proud that he was the one who set the first table ever spread in 

the Anthony House. 

You see, it was different with us, from lots of slave folks. 

Some masters hired their slaves out. I remember a drug store on the 

corner of Main and Markham; it was McAlmontts drug store. Once my 

father worked there; the money he earned, it went to Mr. Galloway, of 

course. He said it was to pay board for mother and us little children. 

My mother came fram a fine family, - the Beebe family. Angeline 

Beebe was her name. You've heard of the Beebe family, of course. Ros-

well Beebe at one time owned all the land that Little Rock now sets on. 

I was born in a log cabin where ~ifth and Spring streets meet. T.he 

Jewish Synagogue is on the exact spot. Once we lived at Third and Cum

berland, across from that old "&:ndred-year-old-bUilding where they say 

the legislature once met. What you call it? Yes, that's it; the Hinter-

lider building. It was there then, too. My father and mother had the 

kind of wedding they had for slaves, I guess. Yes, ma'am, they did call 

them "broom-stick weddings". I've heard tell of them. Yes, ma'am, the 

master and mistress, when they find a couple of young slave folks want 

to get married, they call them before themselves and have them confess 

they want to marry. Then they hold the broom, one at each end, and 

the young folks told to jump over. Sometimes they have a new cabin 

fixed all for them to start in. After Peace, a minister came and married 

my father and mother according to the law of the church and of the land. 
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The master's family was thought~l in keeping our records in their 

own big tamily Bible. All the births and deaths ot the children in my 

father's family was 1n their Bible. Atter Peace, tather got a big Bible 

for our tamily, and -- wait, I'll show you •••• Here they are, all 

copied down just like out ot old master's Bible •••• Here's where my 

fa~her and mother died, OV6~ on this page. Right here's my own child-

rene This space is tor me and my husband. 

No ma'am, it don't make me tired to talk. But I need a little 

time to recall all the things you want to know 'bout. I was so little 

when freedom came I just can't remember. I'll tell you, directly. 

I remember that the first thing my father did was to go down to a 

plantation where the bigger children was working, and bring them all 

home, to live together as one family. That was a plantation where my 

mother had been; a man name Moore - lames MOore - owned it. I don't 

know whether he had bought my mother trom Beebe or not. I can remember 

two things plain what happened there. I was little, but can still see 

them. One ot my mother's babies died and Master went to Little Rock on 

a horse and carried back a little coftin under his arm. The mistress 

had brought mother a big washing. She was working under the cover of the 

well~ouse and tears was running down her tace. When master came back, he 
~ 

said: "How come you are working today, Angeline, when your baby is dead?" 

She showed him the big pile of clothes she had to wash, as mistress said. 

He said: HThere is plenty ot help on this place what can wash. You came 

on in and sit by your little baby, and don't do no more work till after 

the funeral.nRe took up the little dead body and laid it in the coffin 

with his own hands. I'm telling you this tor what happened later on. 
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A long time after peace, one evening mother heard a tapping at 

the door. When she went, there was her old master, James Moore. 

"Angeline," he said, "you remember me, don't you?" Course she did. 

Then he told her he was hungry and homeless. A man hiding out. The 

Yankees had taken everything he had. Mother took him in and fed him 

for two or three days till he was rested. The other thing clear to 

my memory is when my uncle Tom was sold. Another day when mother was 
-'" 

washing at the well house and I was playing around, two white men came 
'--' 

with a big, broad-shouldered colored man between them. MOther put her 

arms around him and cried and kissed him goodbye. A long time atter, 

I was watching one of my brothers walk down a path. I told mother 

that his shoulders and body look like that man she kissed and cried 

over. WWhy honey," she says to me, "can you remember that?" Then she 

told me about my uncle Tom being sold away. 

So you see, MiSS, it's a good thing you are more interested in what 
/ 

I know since slave days. 1'11 go on now. / The first thing after freedan 

my mother kept boarders and done fine laundry work. She boarded officers 

of the colored Union soldiers; she washed for the officers' families at 

the Arsenal. Sometimes they come and ask her to cook them something 

spacial good to eat. Both my father and mother were fine cooks. That's 

when we lived at Third and Cumberland. I stayed home till I was sixteen 

and helped with the cooking and washing and ironing. I never worked 

" in a cotton field. The boys did. All us girls were reared about the 
v 

house. We were trained to be lady's maids and houseworkers. I married 

when I was sixteen. That husband died four years later, and the next 

year I married this man, Joel Randolph White. Married him in March, 1879. 

. , 
; ',.-' .. \ 



In those days you could put a house on leased ground. Could lease 

it for five year8 at a time. My father put up a house on Tenth and 

Scott. Old man Haynie owned the land and let us live in the house 

for $25.00 a year until father's money was all gone; then we had to 

move out. The first home my father really owned was at 1220 Spring 

street, what is now. Course then, it was away out in the country. A 

white lawyer from the north - B. F. Rice was his name - got my brother 

Jimmie to work in his otfice. l~ie had been in school most all his 

life and was right educated for colored boy then. Mr. Rice finally 

asked him how would he like to study law. So he did; but all the time 

he wanted to be a preacher. Mr. Rice tell Jimmie to go on studying 

law. It is a good education; it would help him to be a preacher. Mr. 

Rice tell my father he can own his own home by law. So he make out 

the papers and take care of everything so same persons can't take it 

away. All that time my t'amily was working for :Mr. Rice and finally 

got the home paid for, all but the last payment, and Mr. Rice said 

Jimmie's services was worth that. So we had a nice home all paid for 

at last. We lived there till father died in l8?9, and about ten years 

more. Then sold it. 

MY t'ather had more money than many ex-slaves because he did what 

the Union soldiers told him. They used to give him "greenbacks" money 

and tell him to take good care of it. You see, miSS, Union money was 

not any good here. Everything was Confederate money. You couldn't pay 

for a dtme's worth even with a five dollar bill of Union money then. 

The soldiers just keep on telling my t'ather to take all the green

backs he could get and hide away. There wasn't any need to hide it, 
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nobody wanted it. Soldiers said just wait; s·o~ay the Confederate . 
money wouldn't be any good and greenbacks would be all the money we 

had. So that's how my father got his money. 

; It you have time to listen, miss, I'd like to tell you about a 
L 

wonderful thing a young doctor done for my folks. It was·· ~~en '''''he 

gu~powder explosion wrecked my brother and sister. The soldiers at 

the Arsenal used to get powder in tins called canteens. When there 

was a little left - a tablespoon full or such like, they would give 

it to the little boys and show them how to pour it in the pa~ of 

their hand, touch a match to it and then blow. The burning powder 

would fly otf their hand without burning. ie were living in a double 

house at E1ghth and Main then; another colored family in one side. 

They had lots ot children, just like us. One canteen had a lot more 

powder in. My brother was afraid to pour it on his hand. He put a 

paper down on top of the stove and poured it out. It was a big explo-

sion. My little sister was stand1ng beside her brother and her scalp 

was plum blowed off and her face burnt terribly. His hand was all 

gone, and his face and neck and head burnt terribly, too. There was a 
c: D' .->, 

young doctor live close by name Deuell. Father ran for him. He tell 

my mother if she will do just exactly what he say, their faces .il1 

come out fine. He told her to make up bread dough real sort of stiff. 

He made a mask of it. Cut holes for their eyes, nose holes and mouths, 

so you could feed them, you see. He told mother to leave that on till 

it got hard as a rock. Then still leave it on till it crack and came 

off by itself. Nobody what ever saw their faces would believe how bad 

they had been burnt. Only 'round the edges where the dough didn't cover 
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was there any scars. Dr. Deuell only charged my father $50.00 apiece 

for that grand work on my sister and brother. 
--~, 

y~~ __ ~ t am..!- It 11 tell you how I come to speak what you call good 

English. First place, my mother and father was brought up in families 

where they heard good speech. Slaves what lived in the family didn't 

/' 
talk like cotton field hands. My parents sure did believe in educa-

tion. (The first free schools in Little Rock were opened by the Union 

for colored children. They brought young white ladies for teachers. 

They had Sunday School in the churches on Sunday. In a few years they 

had colored teachers came. One is still living here in Little Rock. I 

wish you would go see her. She is 90 years old now. She founded the 

Wesley Chapel here. On her fiftieth anniversary my club presented her 

a gold medal and had "Mother Wesley" engraved on it. Her name is 

Charlotte E. Stevens. She has the first school report ever put out in 

Little Rock. It was in the class of 1869. Two of my sisters were ~Tad-

uated from Philander Smith College here in Little Rock and had post 

graduate work in Fiske' University in Nashville, Tennessee. My brothers 

and sisters all did well in life. Allene married a minister and did 

missionary work. Cornelia was a teacher in Dallas, Texas. Mary was 

8 caterer in Hot Springs. Clarice went to Colorado Springs, Colorado 

and Vias a nurse in a doctor's office. .Tinmie was the preacher, as I 

told you. Gus learned the drug business and Willie got to be a painter. 

Our adopted sister, Molly, could do anything, nurse, teach, manage a 

hotel. Yes, our parents always insisted we had to go to school. It's 

been a help to me all my life. I'm the only one now living of all my 

brothers and sisters. 
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Well matam, about how we lived all since freedom; it's been good 

till these last years. Atter I married my present husband in 1879, 

he worked in the Missouri Pacific railroad shops. He was boiler makerts 

helper. They called it Iron Mountain shops then, though. 52 years, 

6 months and 24 days he worked there. In 1922, on big strike, all men 

got laid off. When they went back, they had to go as new men. Don't 

you see what that done to my man? He was all ready for his pension. 

Yes ma'am, had worked his full time to be pensioned by the railroad. 

But we have never been able to get any retirement pension. He should 

have it. Urban League is trying to help him get it. He is out on 

account of disability and old age. He got his eye hurt pretty bad and 

had to be in the railroad hospital a long time. I have the doctor's 

papers on that. Then he had a bad fall what put him again in the hos

pital. That was in 1931. He has never really been discharged, but 

just can't get any compensation. He has put in his claim to the Rail

road Retirement office in Washington. I'm hoping they get to it before 

he dies. Wetre both mighty old and feeble. He had a stroke in 1933, 

51-nce he been off the railroad. 

How we living now? It's mighty poorly, please believe that. In 

his good years we bought this little hame, but taxes so high, road 

assessments and all make it more than we can keep up. My granddaughter 

lives with us. She teaches, but only has school about half a year. 

I was trying to educate her in the University of Wisconsin, but poor 

child had to quit. In summer we try to make a garden. Some of the 

neighbors take in washing and they give me ironing to do. Friends 

bring in fresh bread when they bake. It takes all my granddaughter makes 
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to keep up the mortgage and pay all the rest. She don't have clotbes 

decent to go. 

I have about sold the last ot the antiques. In old days the 

mistress used to give my mother the dishes lett tram broken sets, 

odd vases and such. I had some beautitul things, but one by one 

have sold them to antique dealers to get something to help out with. 

My church gives me a donation every tifth Sunday of a collection for 

benefit. Sometimes it is as much as $2.50 and that sure helps on the 

groceries. Today I bought four cents worth ot beans and one cent 

worth ot onions. I say you have to cut the garment according to the 

cloth. You ain't even living tram hand to mouth, if the hand don't 

have something in it to put to the mouth. 

No ma'am, we couldn't get on reliet, account of this child teach

ing. One relief worker did come to see us. She was a case worker, 

she said. She took down all I told her about our needs and was about 

ready to go when she Baw my seven hens in the yard. -Whose chickens 

out there?" she asked. "I keep a tew hens," I told her. "Well," she 

hollered, "anybody that's able to keep chickens don't need to be on 

relief roll," and sbe gathered up her gloves and bag and left. 

Yes ma'am, I tiled for old age pension, too. It was in April, 

1935 I filed. When a year passed without hearing, I took my husband 

down so they could see just how he is not able to work. They told me 

not to bring him any more. Said I would get tlO.OO a month. Two years 

went, and I never got any. I went by myself then, and they said yes, 

yes, they have my name on file, but there is no money to pay. There 

must be millions comes in for sales tax. I don't know where it all goes. 
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Of course the white folks get first consideration. Colored folks 

always has to bear the brunt. They just do, and that's all there is to 

it. 

10. j .tH 

What do I think of the younger generation? I wouldn't speak for 

all. There are many types, just like older people. It has always 

been like that, though. If all young folks were like my granddaughter -

I guess there is many, too. She does all the sewing, and gardening. 

She paints the house, makes the draperies and bed clothing. She can 

cook and do all our laundry work. She understands raising chickens for 

market/but just don't have time for that. She is honest and clean in 

her life. 

Yes ma'am, I did vote once, a long time ago. You see, I wasn't 

old enough at first, after freedom, when all the colored people could 

vote. Then, for many years, women in Arkansas couldn't vote, anyhow. 

I can remember when M. W. Gibbs was Police Judge and Asa Richards was 

a colored alderman. No ma'am! The voting law is not fair. It's most 

unfair: We colored tolks have to pay just the same as the white. We 

pay our sales tax, street improvement, school tax, property tax, personal 

property tax, dog license, automobile license - they what have cara - ; 

we pay utility tax. And we should be allowed to vote. I can tell you 

about three years ago a white lady come down here with her car on elec

tion day and ask my old husband would he vote how she told h~ if she 

carried him to the polls. He said yes and she carried ~im. When he 

got there they told him no colored was allowed to vote in that election. 

?oor old man, she didn't otfer to get him home, but lett him to stumble 

along best he could. 



I'm glad it I been able to give you same help. You've been patient 

with an old woman. I can tell you that every word I have told you i. 

true as the gospel. 
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Circumstances of Interview 

ST,:.T3-Arka.nsas 

l.~-.:,:", OF ',YORKER-Samuel S. Ta.ylor 

.;.;)D1-,1;;,sS--Li ttle Rock, Arkansas 

Di.7'::;-December, 1938 

SL1;JECT--Ex-slave 

1722 
FORM Ai 

1. Name and a.ddress 0 s infbrmant--Julia White, 3)03 Cross street, 1i tt1e Rock. 

2. Date and time of inte rview--

3. Place 0 f inte rview--3003 Cross street, 1i tt 1e Bock, Ark an sas 

'1:. Kame and. ad.dress of person, if any, who put you in touch with informant--

8. Name and a_~Qress 0 f p€r.son, if any, accompanying you--

6. Description of room, house, surroundings, etc.--
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Personal History of lnformant 

L~:.l: OF WOE.AER--Samuel S. Taylor 

;,:J.0:-'.B3S--Li ttle .iiOCk, Arkansas 

;LTE--December, 1938 

S UEJEC T--Ex.-s 1 a.ve 

#722-
FORM B • 

L\. .. ~ AND ADDRESS OJj' IHF().ti. MANT-Julia White, 3003 Cross Street, Lit tle Rock. 

1. _.:ulcestry--

2 • .dace and date of birth-Little Rock, Arkansas, 1858 

3. Family-- Two ch il dr on 

4. Places lived in, with dates-Little Rock all her life. 

5. ~,;ducat ion, with dates--

6. Occupations and accomplishments, with dates--

7. S1)ecial skills and interests--

8. UOfiufluni ty and religio.us activities--

9. Jescription 0 f info rmant--

1O.Ctber points gained in interview--She tells of accomplishments made by the 

~; eg-ro rac e. 
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~xt or Interview (unedited) 

STA'lE--ArkliLnsas 

.NMrJE OF 'roRKE-Samuel S. Taylor 

ADDRESS--Little Rock, Arkansas 

DATE--December, 1938 

SuBJECT--Ex-slave 

~,A~,m; A;\JD ADDRESS OF Il't"FORMANT-Julia White, 3003 Cross street, Little Rock • 

• * ........................ * .............................. * * .... * * ...... *.,.. .•• 

"1 was born right here in L1 ttle Rock, Arkansas, eighty years a.go on 

the comer of Fifth and Broadway. It was in a little log house. That used 

to b~ out in the woods. At least, that is where they told me I wa.s born. 

1.':a5 there but I don't re/D.EDlber it. The first place I remember was a. house 

on Third and Cumberland, the southwest corner. That was before the war. 

"We were living there when pe ace was deelared. You know, my father 

hired my mother's time from James MOore. He used to belong to Dick Galloway. 

I don't know how that was. Bu.t I know he put my mother in that house on 

Third and Cumberland while she was still a slave. .And we smaller children 

stayed in the house with mother, and the larger children worked on James 

:',:oore t B pla.ntation. 

"¥y father was at that time, I guess, you wou.ld call it, a porter at 

l.lcAlmont's drug store. He was a slave a.t that time but he.\\'Orked there. He 

was working there tre day this place was taken. Itll ISver forget that. It 

was on September 10th. We were. going across Third street, and there was a 

Union woman wld mamma. to bring us over there, because the soldiers were about 

to attack the town and they were going to have a battle. 

"I had on a pair of these brogans with brass plates on them, and they 

were fl apping open and I tripped up just as the rebel soldi er s were running 
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by. One of them said, "There's a like yeller nigger, les take her." Mrs. 

Farmer, the Union woman ran out and said, "No you won't; that's my nigger.1" 

.And she took us in her house. And we st~ed there while there was danger. 

',vhen my father came back from the drug store, she said she dldn't see how he 

kept from being killed. 

"At that time, there were about four houses to the block. On the place 

where we lived there was the big house, with many rooms, and then there was 

the barn and a lot of other buildings. Nfy father rented that place and turned 

ths outbuildings into little houses and allo1A€d the freed slaves to live in 

th~m till they could find another place. 

".My husband was an orphan child, and the ~ople he was Ii ving wi th were 

George Phelps and JDn Phelps. !!hey were freed slaves. That was after the 

war. They came here and had this little boy wi1ili them. That is how I come 

to meet that gentlemen over there and get acquainted with him. When they 

moved away from there Phelps was caretaker of the Oakland Cemetery. We mar

ried on the twenty-seventh day of March, 1879. I still have the marriage 

license. I married twice; my first husband was George W. Glenn and my maiden 

~:ame was Jackson. I marr ied the first time June 10, 1875. I had two children 

in my first marriage. Both of than are dead. Glenn died shortly after the" 

birth of the last child, February 15, 1878. 

"Mr. White is a mighty good man. He is put up with me all these ,ears. 

1111d he took mighty good care of my ohildren, them by my first husband as well 

e.s his own. When I was a little girl, he used to tell me that he wouldn't 

have me for a wife. After we were married, I used to say to him, "You said 

Y0il. wouldn't have. me, but I see yO\t.!re mighty glad to get me. 

"I have tlE marriage license for my second marriage. 
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"There's ~uite a few of the old ones left. Have you seen Mrs. Gillam, 

and ;{11"s. Stephen, and Mrs. Weathers? Cora Weathe rs? Her naroo is COra not 

elora. She's about ninety ~ars old. She's at least ninety years old. You 

say she says that she is seventy-four. That must be her insurance age. I 

buess she is seventy-four at that; she had. t a be seventy-four be for e she was 

ninety. When I was a girl, she was a grown woman. She was marrie d when my 

husband went to school. That has been more than sixty years ago, because 

we've been married nearly sixty years. :My sister Mary was ten years older 

than me, and Cora Weathers was right along wi tb. her. She knew my mother. 

,.l18n these people knew my mother they've been here, b6cause she's been ciead 

since c94 and she wculd have been 110 if she had lived. 

"My mo ther used to feed the. white pri soners - the Federal soldiers who 

weI' e being hel d. They paid her and told her to keep too :llOn€ y bec au se it 

was Union Money. You know at tbat time they were using Confederat e money. 

_y father kept it. He had a little box or chest of gold and silver money. 

,;onenever he got any paper money, he would change it into gold or silver • 

. "Mother used to make these ginger cakes -- they call t em stage planks • 

. :y "brother Jimmie would sell them. The men used to take pleasure in trying 

to cheat him. He was so clever they couldn't. They never did catch bim 

L~"pping. 

"Somebody burnt our house; it was on a Sunday evening. libey tried to 

s y it caU;g'ht from the chimney. We all like to uv burnt up. 

"My father was a carpenter, whitewasher, anything. He was a comnon 

.. \)0 rer. We d.idn't have contractors then like we do now. I,lother \\0 rked out 

lr; service too. Jinmie was the oldest boy. fe taught school too. 

"l{Jy father set tbe first tabl e that was ever set in the .wthony Hotel,. 

':~J. was the cause of the first stove bei11.c.c; brou;:l~t here to cook. on. 
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"Some of t he children of the people that raised my mother are still 

livmg. They are :Seebes. Roswell Beebe was a little one. They had a 

colored man named Peter and he was teaching Roswell to ride ani the pony 

ran away., Peter stepped ou.t to stop him and Roswell said, 'Git out of the 

way Peter, and let Billie .Button come'. 

ttl get some commodities from the welfare. But I don't get nothing like 

a pension. MY husband worked at the Missouri Pacific shops for fifty-two 

years, and he don't git nothing neither. It was the Iron MOuntain when he 

first went there on June 8, 1879. He was disabled in 1932 becau.se of injuries 

received on the job in March, 1931~ .But they hurried him out of the hospital 

and never would give him anything. That Monday morning, they had had a loving 

cup given them for not having had accidents in the plant. And at three p.m., 

he was sent into the hospital. He had a fall that injured his head. '1'hey 

only kept him there for two da'ys and two hours. He was hurt in the head. 

~.Lr • .1!ilkins himself came after him and let him set around in the tool room. 

He stayed tbare till he couldn't do nothing at all. 

12.5 

"In 1881, he got his eye hurt on the job in the service of the Missouri 

Pacific. It was the iron MOuntain than., He was off about three or four months. 

r.Jlhey didn't pay his wages while he was off. They told him they would give him 

a lifetime jo'b, but they didn't. His eye gave him trouble for the balance of 

his life. Sometimes it is worse than others. He had to go to the st. Louis 

tiospital quite often for about three or four years. , 

"When the house on 'l'hird and Cumberland was burnt, he rebuilded it, and 

tte owners charged him such re nt he had to move. He rebuilt it for five hun

d.re'l dollars and was to get pay in rent. The owners jumped the rent up to 

twenty-five dollars a month. That way it soon took up the five hundred dol

brs. Then we moved: to Eighth and Main. ilIty brother Jimmie was in an acci

lent there. 



"He was pouring powder on a fire from an old powder horn and the flames 

jumped up in the horn and exploded and crippled his hand and burnt his face. 

Dr • .lJUel, a right young doctor, said he could cure them if father would pay 
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him fi fty dollars a piece. My sister was burnt at t he same time as my brother. 

He h ad them make a thin dough, and put it ove r t hei r faces and he cut pieces 

out for their eyes, and nose, [;onu mouth. Thel' left that dough on t:re ir faces 

lind chest till the dough got hard and peeled off by itself. It left the 

,,,bite skin. Gradually the face got back to itself ani took its right color 

~'b'ain," sO you couldn't tell they had ever been burnt. The only medicine the 

doctor gave them was Epsom salts. j:t'ifty dollars for each child. I used that 

r~medy on a school boy once and cured him, but I didn't charge him nothing. 

ttl have a program which was given in 1874. The;r don't gi ve programs like 

ttat now. People wouldn't listen that long. We eacb of us had tv,"o and three, 

and some of us had six and seven parts to learn. VIe l.e.f .. rnt than and recited 

them and came ba.ck the next night to give a Ohristmas Eve program. "You can 

;":iake a copy of it if you want. 

"A. O. H1chmond is Mrs. Ohildress' brother. Anna George is Bee Daniels' 

mother (Bee Daniels is Mrs • .Anthony, a colored public school teacher here). 

Corinne Jordan is Ii ving on Gaines between Eighth ani Ninth streets. She is 

a~jout seventy-five years old now. She was about Mollie's age and I was about 

five years older. th8l1 Molly. Ma.ry Riley is C. C. Riley'S sister. C. C. Riley 

is Haven Riley'S father. C. C. is dead now. Haven Riley' was a teacher, at 

?Lilander Smith, for a while. He's a stenographer now. August Jackson and 

J. ,i. Jackson are my brothe rs. W. O. ])nory became one of our pastor s at <'Ves

ley. John Bush, everybody'S heard of him. He had the MOsaic temple and got 

a. big fortune together before he d1ed.,but his children lost it all. .Annie 

Richmond is .Annie Childress, tIe wife of Professor R. C. Childress, the state 
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su;erviao r. Corinne 'ivinfrey turned out to be John Bush 'a wife. Willie Lane 

me.rried W. O. Emery. Scipio Jordan became tre big man in the Tabernacle. 

H. H. Gilkeywent to the lXlst office. He married Lizzie Hull. She's living 

st ill too." 

'. " 
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Extra comment 

r.i\1f:.E OF 'AORKER- -Samuel S. Taylor 

Aj)J:(ESS--Little Rock, Arkansas 

.J.:cT ;:j--December, 1938 

;;;L J3JECT--Ex-sla ve 

#'122 
FOD D .. 

~,.u..;i~E AIm ADDRESS OF INFORMANT--Julia White, 3003 Cross Street, Little Rock • 

• ' * * * • .* * '" * * * .• * * * * * * * * '" * * '" * * * *' * * '" '" * • • '" • * '" 

The marriage license which Mrs. White showed me, was issuEd March 27, 

1879, by A. W. Worthen, County Clerk, per W. H. W. Booker to Julia Glen and 

J. R. White. _ It carries the name of Reverend W. H. Crawford who was the 

Pastor of Wesley Chapel ~urch at that time. The license was is sued in 

Pulaski County. 
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GRAND ENTERTAINMENT AT WESLEY CHAPEL 

Wednesday Evening, Dec'r. 23, 1874 

PROGRAMME 

Part 1 
I 

Ajdress by the General Manager 

song-- We Come Today 

Prayer 

Declamation-- My Mother's Bible 

Dialogue-- Three Little Graves 

Dialogue-- About Heaven 

Jeclamation-- Mud Pie 

Declamation-- Ducklins and Ducklins 

Dialogue-- The Beggar 

Dectamation-- Work While You Work 

Dialogue-- The Y~ser 

:ieclamation--Pretty Pictures 

Jeclamation-- Into the Sunshine 

30ng-- JOy Bells 

Uialogue-- Sharp Shooting 

"Jeclamation- What I bow 

Declamation-- The Side to Look On 

~ialogue-- The Tattler 

Ueclamation-- Little Clara 

Dialogue-- John Williams' Choice 

Mr. A. C. Richmond 

By t he School 

Rev. William Henry Crawfor~ 

M[ss Annie George 

Miss M. Upshaw and Miss M. A. Scruggs 

Miss Julia Jackson and Mise Alice 
Richardson 

Miss Amelia Ross 

Miss Coren Jordan 

Mr. H. H. Gilkey and y~. W. A. M. 
Cypers 

Master Albert Pryor 

Mr. C. C. Riley and Y~. Charles Hurtt,Jr. 

N[ss Cally Sanders 

Miss Mollie Jackson 

By the School 

Master Asa Richmond, ScipiO Jordan, 
and Miss Laura A. Morgan 

Master Morton Hurtt 

Miss Dora Frierson 

Miss Illlary Alexander, Miss M. A. Scrugg 
Miss Mary Ross 

~ss Rebecca Ferguson 

Scipio Jordan, H. H. Gilkey and Julia 
Jackson 
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Declamation-- A Good Rule 

Declamatlon-- Complaint of the Poor 

Dialogue-- The Examination· 
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Miss Lilly Pryor 

Miss Riley 

L. H. Haney, Jackson Crawford and 
John Richmond 

THE END. 

Part II. 

Dialogue-- The Maniac 

Dialogue-- Father, Dear Father; 
or The Fruits of Drunkenness 

Dialogue -- An Awakening 

Dialogue-- Betsy and I are out 

L'eclamatlon-- Lily of the V1!lley 

Dia10gue-- Hasty Judgment 

Declamatlon-- The Little Shooter 

Dialogue7- Practical Lesson 

Declamatlon-- Bird and the Baby 

Jialogue-- Scenes in the Police Court 

2allad-- Yankee Doodle Dandy 

Part III 

Dialogue-- Colloquy in Church 

0eclamation--Lucy Gray 

Dialogue-- Matrimony 

lJialogue-- Traveler 

Declamation-- Truth in Parenthesis 

Miss Willie Lane, A. C. Richmond, 
Rafe May, and Master A. Pryon 

John E. Bush, W. A. M. Cypers, Wm. Emery, 
Miss Coren Winfrey, Miss Maggie Green, 
and others. 

Miss Mollie Pryor and ~lisa Annie Richmond 

Alex. Scruggs and W. A. M. Cypers 

Miss Mary Foster 

C. C. Riley, A. C. Richmond, Cypers and 
Haney 

Master August Jackson 

Miss julia Jackson, and August jackson 

Miss julia Foster 

Richmond, Bush, and Emery 

J. E. Bush 

Alice Richardson and Mollie 

Miss Alice Moore 

Miss Willie Lane, M. A. Scruggs, 
N~y Alexander, Mr. C. C. Riley 

Morton Hurtt and Scipio jordan 

Alice Moore. 



Dialogue-- Forty Years Ago 

Declamation-- The Last Footfall 

Declamation-- Gone with a Handsomer 
Man than Me 

Declamation-- Golden Side 

Declamation-- The Union was saved by 
the Colored Volunteers 

Dielogue-- Relief Aid Saving Society 

Song-- Dutch Band 

Declamation-- Number One 

Declamation-- What to Wear, and How 
to Wear It 

Dialogue-- A Desirable Acquaintance 

Dialogue-- The Little Bill 

Dialogue-- Country Aunt's Visit 

Dialogue-- Beauty and the Beast 
(Six Scenes) 

Jialogue-- How not to Get and Answer 

Jeclamation-- The Incidents of Travel 
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Ales, Scruggs, and J. P. Winfrey 

Lizzie Hull 

John E. Bush, Miss Maggie Green, 
and H. G. Clay 

Annie Ri chmond 

SWan Jeffries 

N~ggie Scruggs, Mary Ross, Lizzie 
Hull, A1iceMoore, Mary Alexander, 
bbllie Pryor, Annie Fairchild, Liz
zie Wind, Julia Jackson, J. E. Bush, 
J. W. Jackson 

A. C. Richmond, WID. Emery, J. H. Haney, 
W. A. M. Cypers, J. O. Alexander, 
J. E. Bush, J. W. Jackson 

Alice Richardson 

Miss Coren Winfrey 

J. E. Bush, J. W. Jackson, A. C. Rich
mond 

Marion Henderson, J. E. Bush, Miss 
Willie Lane, Miss Laure. A.Morgan, 
Ase. Richmond, Jr. 

Henry Jackson, Misses Allice and Julia 
Crawford, Maggie Howell, Julia Jackson 

Marion Henderson, Julie. Jackson, Laura 
Morgan, Mary Scruggs, Mary Ross, Coren 
Winfrey, Willie Lane, Lizzie Wind, Alice 
Crawford, J. E. Bus h, J. P. Winfrey 

M. A. Scruggs and Mary Alexander 

John Richmond 

Interviewer's Comment 

This program was given on one night, and the participants doubled right 

OBck the next night on another lengthy program celebrating Christmas Eve. 



Interv1ewer __________________ ~aa~·~Je~1~S~.~T8~l=lo~r~ ______________ __ 

Person 1ntervia_d __ ..... ~ __ ~--3'ul~1~a ...... 'Ih~it;e~~(,.;;CO~n-t~1nu~~e,;;;;d"..) ~ ___ _ 
3003 Cross Street. L1 t1;1e Bock, Arkansas 

Age 80 

It'l'he Gomm1ssary was on the northeast corner ot Third and Cumberland. 

They used to call it the government commissary wilding. It took up a whole 

half' blook. IIrs. Farmer, the white wanan, was living in what you call the 

old Henderliter Place, the building on the northwest corner, during the War. 

She was a Union woman, and was the one that took us in when the Confederate 

soldiers were passing and wanted to take us to Texas w1 th them. 

ItI was so small I didntt know much about things then. 1Ihen peace was 

declared a preacher named Hugh Brady, a .. hi ta man, CaDB hare and he had Jq 

mother and tather to marry over again. 

"IIrs. Stephens t tather was one ot the first school-teaohers here tor 

colored people '9 1hare were a lot of whi to people who came here f'ram the 
Mrs. 

North to teach. Peabody School used to be oalled the Union School. laB" 
1\ 

Stephens has the first report of the school dated 1869. It gives the namas 

of the directors and all. 3' 0 H. BentOM was one of the Borthern teaohers. 

Anna Ware and Louise Cottman and Kiss Henley are teachers too. 

"Mrs. Stephens is the oldest colored teacher in L1 ttle Bock. !he 

A-B-C children didn't want the old men to teach us. So they would teaeh 

'Lottie t -she was only t_l ve years old then-and she would hear our 

lessons. Then at reoess time, we would all get out and play together. She 

was my play mama. Her tather, William Wal1ace Andrews, the tirst pastor ot 

Wesley Chapel M. E. Church, was the head teacher and Mr. Gray was the other. 
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They are teach1ng in Wes18Y Clhapal Churoh. It was then on ]Ughth anc1 

Broadway. '!'his wasbe:tore BeD1'ord's tiE. It was just a:tter peace had been 

declared. I don't know where Andrew. come trOB,nor how much learning he 

had. Ilost ot the people then got the ir learning from white children. Dlt 

I don t t know where he got hia. 

-Wesley was his first church as tar as I know. Betore the War aU 

the churches were in with the white people. After freedom. they drew out. 

Whether Wesley was his first church or not, he was Wealey's tirst pastor. 

I got a history of the Church. 

-They had a real Sunday-school in those days. JI,y sister when ahe waa 

a chUd about twelve years old said three hundred Bible verses at ODe t_ 

and received a book as a prize. 1'he book was D8D84 'A Wondertul Deliverance' 

and other Stories, printed by the .American Tract SoCiety. Bew York, 150 

Uassau Street. _ sister's name was Kollie lackson.-
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\d.,~ 
¢\\ Intervie.er ______________ ~~s_s~I_r_e_n_e_R_o_b_e_rt~so_n ______________ _ 

Person in terviewed-=-__ --=w.=.;c;,.r;Y_" .;;:1Ih;;:;.:::i.;.te.;;..a.. ,.;Ma;;;;:;;r;;.,:i::,;8:;D:;D;;;;a.., • ...;;;;Ar;;;;;k;;,an;;;;;;;;8a=s;..-. __ _ 

Age '14 

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

"I was born on Jim Banks' place close to Felton. His wife named M[ss 

Puss. Mama and all of young master's niggers was brought from Mississippi. 

I reckon it was 'fore I was borno Old master name Meck Banks. I never 
~-.-. 

heard mama say but they was good to my daddy. They had a great big place in 

Mississippi and a good big place over here. 

"I recollect seeing the soldiers prance 'long'the road. I thought they 

looked mighty pretty. Their caps and brass buttons and canteens shining in 

the sun. They rode the prettiest horses. One of 'em came in our house one 

day. He told Miss Puss he was goiner steal IDeo She say, 'Don't take her 

off.' He give me a bundle er bread and I run in the other room and crawled 

under the bed 'way back in the corner. It was dark up under there. I didn't 

eat the bread then but I et it atter he left. It sure was good. I didn't 

recollect much but seeing them pass the road. I like to watch 'em. My 

parents was field folks. I worked in the field. I was raised to work. I 

keep my clothes clean. I washed 'em. I cooked and washed and ironed and 

done field work all. When I first recollect Marianna, Mr-. Lon Tau and Mr. 

Free Landing {?j had stores here. Dr. Steven (Stephen?) and Dr. Nunnaly run 

a drug store here. There was a big road here. Folks started building houses 

here and there. They called the town Mary .Ann to' de longest time. 

wWell, the white folks told 'am, 'You free. t My folks worked on 

fer about twenty years. They'd give 'em a little sompin outerdat crap. 



They worked all sorter ways--that'a right--they sure did. They rented and 

share cropped together I reckon after the War ended. 

ttThe K'u. Klux never bothered us. I heard 'bout 'em other plae$s. 
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"I never voted and I never do 'sepeet to now. What I know 'bout votin'? 

"Well, I tell you, these YOWlS folks is cautions. They don t t think so 

bllt they is. Lazy, no 'count, spends every cent they gits itt thei.r handscr 

Some works, some work hard. They drink and carouse about all night some

times. No ma'am, I did not do no sich er way. I woulder been ashamed 01' 

myself'. I would. Times what done run away wid us all now. I don't know 

what to look fer now but I know times changing all the time. 

"1 gets ten dollars and some little things to eat along. 1 say it do 

help out. 1 got rheumatism and big stift j'ints (enlar@8d wrist and knuckles)." 
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Interviewer Bernice Bowden. 
----------~~----~-----------------------------------

Person interviewed David Whiten~ (0) 
---------------------------------

Age __ 8_8_ 

Home 104 N. Kansas ?~ree~,Pine Bluff, Arkansas. 

"How de do lady. Oh yes, I was a pretty good sized boy 

when the war started. MyoId marster was sponsible 8mi the My 

young marster was his son-in-law • 1 member 'bout the Yankees and 

the "Revels". 1 member when a great big troop of tem went to war. 

Same of 'em \vas cryint and soma was laughin'. I tried to get young 

marster to let me go with him, but he wouldn't let me. Old marster 

was too old to go and his son dodged around and didn't go either. 

I member he caught hisself a wild mustang and tied hisself on it 

and rode off and the~i never did see him again. 

"1 know when they was fightinl we use to hear the balls 

when they was goin' over. 1 used to pick up many a ball. 

"I wish my recollection v'18.s with me like it used to be." 

( At this point his wife spoke up and said fl 8ee-ms like si;oe he had 

the flu,his w~nd is kinda frazzled." 

"Yes 'm, I member the Ku Klux. They used to have the 001-

orad folks dodgin' around tryin' to·keep out of their way.!t 
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Interviewer Berni oe Bowden • 
----------------------------------

Pers on Intervi ewed ____ D_o_l_l ..... y_iTh_i_t_6_s ~_. d_e __ C ... c ..... 2, ___ . __ 

Home _ 103 Oregon ~!reet I. Pine Bluff. Ark. 

" I reckoD I did live in slavery times- look at my hair. 

I been down siok- I been right low and they didn't 

speck me to live. 

~elI, I'll tell you. I was old enough to know when they 

rur..ned us to Texas so the Yankees coul dn't overtaken us • We was in 

Texas when freedom come. I rem~ber I was sittin on the fenoe when the 

soldiers in them blue uniforms with gold buttons come. He said" I 

come to tell you you is free". I didn't knO\V what it was all about 

but everybody was sayin t n Thank God". I thought it was the judg-

ment day and I was lookin' for God. I said to myself, I'm goin' have, 

some buttons like that some day. 

"Colonel Williams i¥aS my marster. My mother was a nurse, 

and took care of the colored folks when they was sick. I remember when 

people wasn't given nothin' but blue mass, calomel,castor oil and gruel, 

and every body was healthier than they is now. 

"I'm the only one livin' that my mother birthed in this 

·.'lOrld. I was ~orn here, but I been travelin', I been to Memphis and 

around. 

" No mam, I don't remember nothin' else. I done tole you 

all I knOlV." 
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Interviewer~ ______________ ~Sa~Jm:I~.~l~SL·~!8~l~i~or~ ______________ ___ 

Person interviewed '1. •• .1 ttield 
3100 W. Seventeenth Street. Little Rock, Arkansas 

.Age About 60 Occu~tion Preacher 

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

__ 'fatherts name 1I'a& Luke Whitfield. Be was s1xty .. three years old 

when he died in 1902. Be.s twenty-six years old when the Oi vil War ended. 

He was a slave. There were three other boya in ilLe family besides h1m. No 

girls. 
(New 5ert1) 

They lived at Hub1an, Horth "Hia old mars' name was Bill Carraway. 
1\ 

Carolina. 

__ t'ather said that his work in slavery time was blackam.1 thing. He 

had to 'fix the .gons and the plow too. He aaid that was h1s work during 

the Oi vil War too. He worked in the Conte derate al"III7 too. 

WI reDBmber him saying how the,. wh1pped him when he ran ott. 'l'he over-

seer got atter him to wh1p him and he and one ot his friends ran ott. As 

they jumped over the tence to go into the woods the old mara hit DJT daddy Wi. th 

a cat-o-n1ne tails. You aee, they took a strap ot harness leather and cut 
, 

1 t into tour thongs and then they took another and out it into ti ve thongs, 

and the,. tied them together. When you got one blow you got nine and when 

you got tive blows you got :forty-:five. As his old mars hit him, he sald, 

'I got him one, sir; It was a good one too, sir, and a go-boy.' lllt it was 

n1neo 

"My father told me how they married in slavery tu.ao They didn't 

count :marriage like they do now. If one landowner had a girl and another 

wanted that girl for one ot his men, they would give him her to wite. 

7 



When a bo7-ChUd .s born ou:t ot this marriage they would reserve hill :tor 

braediDg Plrpose. it he was healthy and robust. ltit it he wa. lJWl7 and 

sickly they .. re not bothered about hill. llany. time it the bor w.s 

desirable, he .s put on the stump and auctioned ott by 'the tu. he was 

thirteen years old. ~ey called that putting him on the block. D1tterent 

ones would CCDa and bid tor him and 'the hlghest bidder would pt hia. 

8. 

"117 tather spoke ot a pa_. '!'hat.. when they wan'ted to .e. the girls 

they would hay. to SlIt a pass t'roa the old mara. 117 tather would speak to 

his mars and get a pas.. It he didn't have a pass, the other mars would 

gi va him a whipping and sent him back. I 'told you about how they whipped 

thaD. !hey used 'to use 'those oat-o-nlne tails on 'tbMa when they didn't ha~ 

a pass. 

"They lived ina log cabiD dobbed with dirt and their clothes are 

WOTen on a loc:a. '!'hey got the cotton, spun it r.m the spinning-.heel t WO~ 

1t on the 10GB on'rainy day •• !he women spun 'the thread and WOVe the cloth. 

For the boys trom tive to tifteen years old, they would make long shirt. out 

of this cloth. !he shirt. had deep scallops iD thea. Then they would tate , 
the same cloth and dJ8 it wlth 1ndiao and make pents out ot it. The boys 

never wore those panta in the field. Ho JOUDS tellow wore pants untll he 

began to court. 

"My mother was a girl that .. s sold in Lenoir County, near Kenston, '11~t!v~t,'Yt ~ 
North Carolina. 117 tather met her in a place called :au-o~ Borth Carolina. /8eaMt& .. J? 

CMt~tC,.' 
My father was sold several. 1;1I8s. The owner 801d· her to bis o1lJl8r and they 

jumped over a broomstick and were married. lIT daddy's mars bough't my 

mother tor him. Her n_ was PeDDY." 
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rnterviawer _______________ M~i_s_s~I_r~a~n_e~R_o_b_a~r_t_so_n ______________ _ 

Person in tarviewed~_.;;;Sar;,;:;;:~ah;;;;..._Wh=i;.;;;tm=o~r..;;;a..l.,~C..;;;l;.;:;a;;;;r~a;.;;;n;.;:;d;..;o.;;n;.,il'--.;J.:r-.,;;;k;...a_n;...s.;;a;..;s __ 

Aga 100 

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

Note -- The interviewer found this ex-slave in small ~uarters. The 

bed, the room and the Negro were filthy. A fire burned in an ironing 

bucket to mostly papers and trash for f'll.el. During the vis! t of the inter-

viewer a white girl brought a tray with a measuring cup of coffee and two 

slices of bread with butter and fruit spread between. When asked where 

she got her dinner she said ItThe best way I can" meaning somebody might 

bring it to her. Her hands are too stiff' and shaky to cook. Her eye sight 

15 so bad she cannot clean her room. Two WPA county ViSitors, girls, bathe 

!~er at intervals. 

"I was born between Jackson and Brandon. Sure I was born down in 

I,;ississippi. :My mother's name thay tole me was Rosie. She diad when 

I was a baby. My father named Richard Chamber. They called him Dick. 

he was killed direckly after the war by a white man. He was a Rebel 

scout. The man named Hodge. I seed him. He shot my father. Them 

-iuestions been called over to me so much I most forgot 'em. V1ell some 

jes' lack 'am. My father's master was Hal Chambers and his wife Virginia. 

,{eaken I do 'member the Ku Klux. They scared me to death. I go under 

'ella bed every time when I see them about. Then was when my father was 

:-;:illedo He went off ';7i th a crowd of white men. They said they was 

debel scouts. All I know I never seed him no more since that evening. 



They killed htm across the line, not far from ~ssissippi. Chambers 

had two or three farms. I was on the village farm. I had one brother. 

Chambers sent him to the salt works and I never seed him no more. I 

WI3.S a orphant. 

"Chambers make you work. I worked in the field. I coma wid a 

crowd to Helena. I come on a boat. I boen a midwife to black and 

white. I used to cook some. I am master hand at ironin'. I have 

no children as I knows of. I never born none. I help raise some. 

I come on a fine big steamboat wid a crowd of people. I married in 

Arkansaso My husband died ten or twelve years ago. I forgot which 

years it was. I been livin' in this bery house seben years. 

"The Government give me $10 a month. I would wash dishes but I 

can't see 'bout gettin' 'round no more. 

"Don't ax me 'bout the young niggers. They too fast fo me. If 

I see 'em they talkin' a passel of foolish talk. Vfuut I knows is times 

is hard wid me shows you born~ 

WYou come back to see mao If you don't I wanter meet you all in 

heaben. By, by, by." 
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Interviewer __________________ ~w~a~t~t~M~cK~i~nn~e~y_~ ____ · ____________ __ 

Person interviewed~ ______ ~~----~D~o~c~k~W~i~l~b-o~rn~--~~-----------
A mile or so. from Marvell, Arkansas 

Age 95 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -
Dock Wilborn was born a slave near Huntsville, Alabama on January 7, 

1843, the property of Dan Wilborn who with his three brothers, Elias, Sam, 

and Ike, moved to Arkansas and settled near Marvell in Phillips County 

about l855~ 

According to "Uncle Dock" the four Wilborn brothers each owning more 

than one hundred slaves acquired a large body of wild, undeveloped land, 

divided this acreage between them and immediately began to'erect numerous 

log structures for housing themselves, their Negroes, and their stock, and 

to deaden the timber and clear the land preparatory to placing their crops 

the following season. The Wilborns arrived in Arkansas in the early fall of 

the year and for several months they camped, living in tents until such time 

th~t they were able to complete the erection of their residences. Good, 

substantial, well constructed 8..lld warm cabins were built in which to house 

the slaves, much better buildings ~Jncle Dock" says than those in which the 

n'''~rage Negro sharecropper lives today on Southern cotton plantations. And 

these Negroes were given an abundance of the sane wholesome food as that 

:'2,~:')ared for the rr.8.ster's family in the huge kettles and ovena of the one 

COr.li:lOn kitchen presided over by a well-trained and competent cook and 

G::)i~rvised by the wife of the master .. 

During the period of slavery the nore apt and intelligent among 

tLose of the younger Negroes were singled out and given special training 

for those places in which their talents indicated they would be most useful 
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in the life of t~e plantation. Girls were trained in housework, cooking, and 

in the oars of children while boys were taught blacksmithing, carpentrytng. 

and some were trained for personal servants around the home. Some were 

even taught to read ~d to write when it was thought that their later 

positions would require this lear.ning. 

According to -Uncl~ Dock- Wilborn, slaves were allowed to enjoy many 

pleasures and liberties thought by many in this day, especially by the 

descendants of these slaves, not to have been accorded them, were entirely . 
. . 

free o~ any responsibility aside fram the pertormance of their alloted 

labors and speaking from his own experience received kind and just treatment 

at the hands of the ir masters., 

The will of the master was the law of the plantation and prompt punish-

ment was administered for any violation of established rules and though a 

master was kind, he was of necessity invariably fir.m in the administration 

of his government and in the execution of his laws. Respect and obedience 

was steadfastly required and sternly demanded, while indolence and dis-

respect was neither tolerated or permitted. 

In refutation to often repeated expressions and beliefs that slaves 

were cruelly treated, provided,with insufficient food and apparel and 

subjected to inhuman punishma~t, it is pointed out by ex-slaves themselves 

that they were at that time very valuable property, worth on the market no 

less than from one thousand to fifteen hundred dollars each for a healthy, 

grown Negro and that it is unreasonable to suppose that these slave owners 

did not properly safeguard their investments with the befitting care and 

attention such valuable property demanded or that these masters would by 

rule or action bring about any condition adversely effecting the health, 

efficiency or value of their ,slaves. 



The spiritual and religious needs o~ the slaves received the 

attention of the same minister who attended the like needs of the master 

and his family, and services were otten conducte4 on Sanday afternoons 

exclusively for them at Which times the minister exhorted his congregation 

to live lives of righteousness and to be at all times obedient. respectful 

and dutiful servants in the cause ot both their earthly and heavenly 

IDRsters. 

In the days of slavery, on occasion ot the marriage ot a couple in 

which the participants were members of slave-owning families, it was the 

custom for the father of each to proVide the young couple with several 

Negroes, the number of course depending' on the relative wealth 'or 

affluence of their respective families. It seems, however, that no less than 

six or eight grown slaves were given in most instances as well as a like 

number of children from two to four years of age. This provision on the 

part of the parents ot the newly-wedded pair was for the purpose as "Uncle 

Dock" expressed it to give them a "start" of Negroes. The children were not 

considered of moh value at such an age and the young master and his wite 

found themselves possessed with the responsibility attached to their proper 

care and rearing until such time as they reached the age at which they cO\lld 

perfor.m some useful labor. These responsibilities were bravely accepted and 

such children received the best ot care and attention, being it is said 

often kept in a room provided for them in the master's own house where their 
\ 

needs could be administered to under the watchful eye and supervision of 

their owners. The food given these young children according to intormants 

consisted mainly ot a sort of gruel composed of whole milk and bread made 

of whole wheat flour which was set before them in a kind of trough and from 

which they ate with great relish and grew rapidly. 



Sl~veowners, as a rule, arranged for their Negroes to have all needed 

pleasure and enjoyment, and in the late summer atter cultivation of the crops 

was complete it was the custom for a number of them to give a large barbecue 

for their combined groups of slaves, at which huge quanti ties of beef and 

pork were served and the care .... free hours given over to dancing and general 

merry-making. "Uncle Dock" recalls that his master. Dan Wilborn, who was a 

good-natured man of large stature, derived much pleasure in playing his 

"fiddle" and that often in the early summer evenings he would walk down to 

the slave quarters with his violin remarking that he would supply the music 

and that he wished to see his "niggers" dance, and dance they would for hours 

and as much to the master's own delight and 8I!lllsement as to theirs. 

Dock Wilborn's "pappy" Sam was in some respects disobedient, prompted 

mainly so it seems by his complete dislike for any form. of labor and which· 

Dan Wilborn due to their mutual affection appeared to tolerate for long· 

?eriods or until such time that his patience was exhausted when he woUld then 

apply his lash to Sam a few times and often after these periodical punish-

:~nts Sam would escape to the dense forests that surrounded the plantation 

where he would remain for days or until Wilborn would enlist the aid of Nat 

ri'urner and his hounds and chase the Negro to bay and return him to his home. 

~ncle Dock" Wilborn and his wife "Aunt Bec~ are among the oldest 

citizens of Phillips County and have been married for sixty-seven years. 
'II 

Dan Wilborn performed their marriage ceremonY. The only formality required 

in uniting them as man and wife was that each jump over a broom that had 

becm placed on the floor between them.. This old couple are the parents of 

four children, the eldest of whom is now Sixty-three. They live alone in a 

s~~ll white-washed cabin only a mile or so fram ~ell being supported only 

'o~r <J. small pension they receive each month from the Social Security Board ... 



They have a garden and a few chickens and a hog or two and are happY' and 

content as they dip their ~ and recall those days long past during which 

they both contend that life was at its best. "Aunt Becky- is religious and a 

staunch believer. a long-time member of Mount Moriah Baptist Church whUe 

"Uncle Dock- who has never been affiliated with any religious organization 

is yet as he terms himself "a sinner man" and laughingly remarks that he is 

going to ride into Heaven on -.Aunt Becky's" ticket to which comment she 

promptly replies that her ticket is good for only one passage and that if he 

hopes to get there he must arrange for one of his own. 



Interviewer ______________ ~M~i~s~s~Ir~e~n~e~R~o~b~e~r~t~s~on~ ____________ ___ 

Person interviewed ____ ~Be~l_l~W~l;l_k~s~.~H~o~l=l~y~G~~~o~~~e~t~Ar~k_an~s~a_s~ __ __ 

Age 80 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -
"I was raised in Pulaski, Tennessee, Giles County. The post ottice 

was at one end of the town, bout hal! mile was the church down at the other 

end. Yes'm, that way Pulaski looked when I lived there. MY father's 

master was Pater or Jerry Garn -- I don't know which. They brothers? 

Yes'm. 

"My mother's master was John Wilks and Miss Betty. Mama's name was 

Callie Wilkd and papa's name was Freeman. Mama had seven children. She was 

a field hand. b~e said all on their place could do nearly anything. They 

took turns cooking. See~ like it was a week about they took milkin', doin' 

house work, field work, and she said sometimes they sewed. 

"Father told my mother one day he was going to the Yankees. She didn't 

want him to go much. He went. They mustered out drilling one day". He had 

to squat right smart. He saw some cattle in the distance looked like army 

way off. He fell dead. They said it was heart disease. They brought him 

home and soma of de~ stood close to him drillin' told her that was way it 

happened. 

"The man what owned my mother was sorter of a Yankee hisself. We all 

stayed till he wound up the crop. He sold his place and went to Collyoka 

on the L. and, N. Rail~ayJie give us two and one-half bushels corn, three 

bushels wheat, and some meat at the very first of freedom. When it played 

out we went and he give us more long as he stayed there. 



-when mama lett she went to a new sorter mill town and cooked there 

till 1869. She carried me to a young woman to nurse for her what she 

nursed at Mostor Wilks befo freedom. I stayed wid her till 1876. I sure 

does remember dem dates. (laughed) 

2. I1H 

-Yes'm, I was nursin' for Dr. Rothrock when that Ku Klux scare was all 

bout. They coma to our house hunt in , a boy. They didn't find him. I cover 

up my head when they come bout our house. Soma folks they scared nearly to 

death. I bein' in a strange place don't know much bout what all I heard they 

done. 

"I don't vote. I don't know who to vote for, let people vote know 

how. 

"I get bout $8 and some commodities. It sure do help me out too. I 

tell you it sure do." 
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Interviewer __________________ K~i~s~s~Ir~e~n~e __ R~o_be~rt __ s~o_n ________________ __ 

Person interviewed~ ____ ~Be~··.~l_l~.~i_I_I~ia=m=s~I~~~o~rr~e~s~t~Ci_t~l~t~Ar __ k_an __ s_a_s ____ ___ 

Age 85 

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

"We was owned by Master Rucker. It seems I was about ten years old when 

the Civil War started. It seams like a dream to me now. Mother was a weaver. 

fney said she was a fine weaver. She wove ~or all on the place and same 

s]ecial pieces o~ cloth for outsiders. She wove woolen cloth too. I don't 

know whether they paid for the extra weaving or not. People didntt look on 
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::lCney like they do now. They was i'ree with one another about eating and 

visiting and work too when a man got behind with the work. The fields get gone 

in the grass. Sometimes they would be sick or it rained ~too lDllch. The neighbor 

Vlould send all his slaves to work till they caught up and never charge a cent. 

I dontt hear about people doing that way now. 

~ parents was named Clinton and Billy Bell. There was nine of us 

children. 

"I never seen nobody soldw Mother was darker. Papa was light--half white. 

~~1ey didn't talk in front of children about things and I never did know. I've 

wO~ldered. 

ttAf'ter freedom my folks stayed on at Master Rucker's •. :J: got to be a 

r.D.d':iife. I nursed and was a house girl after the war. Then the doctors. ga>t to 

S6Jlding for me to nurse and I got to be a midwife. 

"My father was a good Bible scholar. He preached all around Murfreesboro, 

Tel1:nessee. He was a Methodisto He died when he was seventy-seven years old. He 

:ud read the Bible through seventy-seven times--one time for every year old he 

was. n 
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Charley Williams, Ex-slave. Mawnin' Missy. Yo say wha Aint 'Fanny Whoolah live? 

~le live right down de road dar in dat rust house. Yas'm. Dat wha she live. Yo 

say whut mah name? Mah name is Charley. Yas'm, Charley Williams. Did ah live in 

slavery time? Yas'm sho' did. Mah marster wuz Dr. Reed Williams and he live at 

1.50~ 

llew London (SE part of Union County) or ah speck ah bettuh say near New London cuise 

he live on de 'Mere-Saline Road, de way de soldiers went und C01:1e. Marster died befo' 

de Civil '.100. Does ah membah hit? YI;s'm ah sayah does. All wuz bo'n in 1856. 

Mah ole mutha died befo' de wah too. Huh Ilame vruz Charity. M.ah young marster went tuh 

de wah an come back •. He fit at Vicksburg an his name wuz Bennie Williams. But he daid 

IlCW tho. Dere was a hep uv dem white William Chillun. Dere wuz Miss Narcissi an she 

am a livin now at Stong. Den dere's Mr. Charley. boh wuz named ruh him. tie am a livin 

new too. Den dere is Mr. Raco Williams. He am a livin at Strong too. Der:.e wuz Miss Annie, 

liiiss Martha Jane and Miss Madie. Dey is all daid. When young marster would come by 

h:me or any uv de udder soldiers us little niggers would steal de many balls (bullets or 

Sfiot) fum dey saddul b:,gs and play wid em. Ah nevah did see so many soldiers 

in raah life. Hit looked tuh me like dey wu.z enough uv em to reach clear cross de 

Ullited States. An ah nevah saw de like uv cows as they had. Dey wuz nuff uv ern to rech 

clar to Camden. 

Is ah evah beell mahried and does ah have any chillun? Yes'm. Yas'm. Ah's been 

malLried three times. Ue an mah fust wife had seven chillun. Imen we had six chillun 

'~!e e.nd nah wife moved tuh Kansas. We had only been der 23 days when roah wife birthed a 

ci'ile and her an de chile both died. Dat left me wid Carey Dee, Lizzie, Arthur, 

Rtct:nond, Ollie and Lillie to bring back home. Ah mahried agin an me an dat wife had 

chile name Robert. Me an r18.h third wife has three: Joe Verna, Lula Mae an Johnnie B. 

Is dey hents? .All've heam tell uv em but nevah have seed no hants. One uv mah triens 

i,i;u t lived on the Hammonds place at Hillsboro could see em. His name wuz Elliott. One 

t i:ne me an Elliott wuz dri Yin along an Elliott said: "Charley, somebody got hole uv mah 

horsel" Sho nuff dat hm"se led right oft inter de woods an comminced to buckin sO' 
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Elliott and his hoss both saw de haint but ah couldn t see hit. Yo know some people 

jes caint see em. 

Ya.sfm right up dere is wha Aint Fannie live. Yas'm. Goodday Missy. 

fOLK CUSTOMS. We found Fannie Wheeler at home but not an ex-slave. She was making 

a bedspread of tobacco sacks. 

~Yastm chillun ahtm piecing mahsef a. benspraid from dese heah backy sacks. Yas'm 

dey sho does make er nice spraid. See dat'n on mah baid. Aint hit purty. Hit wuz made 

fum backy sacks. Don yo all,think dat yaller bodah {border} set hit off purty? ,Ahtm 

aif,lin to bodah dis'Il wid pink er blue. 

\fuat am dat up dar in dat picture frame? wby dat am 91aits of har (hair). Hits 

uv mah kin and frien's. When v~e would move way off dey would cut off a plait and give 

hit tuh us tuh menbah dem by. Mos' uv dem. is daid now but all still memlJahs dem and ah 

k in name e"jah plai t now. 

We were told that Sallie Sims was an old nebress and went to see her she ~as not 
-----------,. 

an ex-slave either but she told us an interesting little story about 

S\n;TS and BOD~ MARKS No'm t ahtm. purty ole but ah wuz bofn aftuh surrender. 

Is ah evah seen "a hant'? Now o.h nevah ~id but once and mah me said dat wuz a hant.Ah 

V;uZ out in de woods waukin (walking) an ah saw sumpin dat looked Ink a squirrel start 

JP a tree and de rudder up hit got the bigger hit got an hit wuz big as a bear when hit 

lot to de top and rna said dat hit was a haint. Dat is de only time ah evah seed one. 

Nowmah grallchillun can all see hants und mah little great gran' chile too. An 

e7uh one uv dem wuz bofn wid a veil avah dey1'ace. Now when a chile is bo'n wid a veil 

avah his fa.ce - if de veil is lifted up de sho call see hUnts and see evah thing but 

H'n de vail is pulled down stid up be1n lifted up de won't see em. After de veil is 

jJ-llled dmm an tt.:.ken off, wrap hit up in a tissue paper and put hit in de trunk and let 

:~H stay dar till hit disappear and de chile won't nevah see hal1ts. Mah grcmdaughter 

\ii~~L.. t lives up north in Missouri come down" heah to visi t mah son t s fambly an me ah 
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i:;. (:rung huh li' 1 bo:' v,id huh. Dat chile is bout seben yeurs ole an cut chile could 

see hants all in. cie house ah he v/Ouldnt go tuh baid till his grantpappy come hor:le 

[:L.!ent tuh [jaid \iid him. 



Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson ______ ~.~. ____ d ____ ~~~ ______ _ 

Person Interv1ewed. ____ C_ha~r~1~i~e~W~i~1_l_i_am __ s __ _ 

Age 73 Brassfield, Ark. 

~ - - - - - - - - - - - ~ - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -
"I was born four miles from Holly Springs, Mississippi. 

My parents was named Patsy and Tom Williams. They had twenty 

children. Nat Williams and Miss Carrie Williams owned them 

both. They had four children. 

"At freedom he was nice as could be .. wanted em to stay 

on with him and they did. He didn't whip em. They liked that 

in him. His wife was dead and he come out to Arkansas with us. 

He died at Lonoke - Mr. Tom Williams at Lonoke. 

"I farmed nearly all my life. I worked on a steamboat on 

IVhite River five or six years - The Ralph. 

"I never saw a Ku Klux. Mr. Williams kept us well pro-

tected. 

1 - '") .. D\.> 

"My mother's mother couldn't talk plain. My mother talked 

tolerably plain. She was a 'Molly Glaspy' woman. My father had 

a loud heavy voice; you could hear him a long ways off. 

"I have no home. I am a widower. I have no land. I get 

a small check and comraodities. 

"I vote. I haven't voted in a long time. I'm not educated 

to know how that would serve us best." 
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lnterTi.w.r. __________________ Smm __ l_a_l_S __ ._!a~I_l_or ________________ ___ 

Persoll inteniewed ColumbuB Will1aJu 
'famPOr&rJ': 2422 Howard Street, Little Roct. Arkansas 

Age 98 Permanent: Box 12, BOUM 2, ~achi ta County, stevens, .Arkansas 

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

t1 
wI was bom in Union County, Arkansas, in 1841, in Mount ),lolly. -
"I4y mother was named Clora 'rootes. )(y father's name 1s .TordaD. 'l'00ke8. 

Bishop Tookes 18 supposed to be a d1stant relative ot ours. I don't know Dl1 

mother and tather's tolks. My mother and tather were both bom in Georgia. 

TheY' had eight children. Allot them are dead now but me. I am the only 

one lett. 

·Old Ben Heard' was JIf3 IDaster. ae come tram MiSSissippi, and brought 

my mother and tather with hllll. 'the7 were in Mississippi as nll as in 

Georgia, b.lt they were born in Georgia. Ben Heard was a right mean DI8ll. 

They lias all mean 'long about then. Heard whipped his slaves a lot. Some-

times he would say they wouldn't obey. Sometimes he would say they sassed 

him. Sometimes he would say they wouldn't 1I0rk. He would tie them and 

stake them out and whip them with a leather whip ot same kind. Be would put 

ti ve hundred licks on them betore he would quit. He would bu7 the whip he 

whipped them with out ot the store. Atter he whipped them, they would Plt 

their rags on and go on about their business. There wouldn't be no such 

thing as medical attention. What did he care. Be would whip the women the 

same as he w~ld the men. 

·Strip , am. to their waist and let their rags hang dOD trca their hips 

and tie them. down and lash th8lll till the blood ran all down over their 

clothes. Yea sir, he'd whip th.e women the same as he would the _no 
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"Scae ot the slaves ran --1', but they would catch them and bring thea 

back, you know. PU.t the doss after tha. 'lb.e dogs would just :run th_ up 

and bay thea just like _ coon or ·pos... ac.et1Jaes the white people would 

make the dogs bl te th81ll. You see, when the dogs would :run up on th_, the,. 

would SODl8tlJaeS tight th81ll, tUl the white people got there and then 'the 

white tolks would make . the dogs bite thEIR and make them quit f'1ght1llg the 

dog8. 

"One man 1'Wl off and stayed twelva months once. He come back then, and 

they didn't do nothin' to hill. '!Praid he'd run ott again, I guess. 

-We didn't have no church nor nothing. Bo SUnday-schools, no nothln'. 

Worked tran Konday morning t1ll Saturday night. On SUnday we didn't do 

nothin t but set right down there on that big plantation. Couldn't go no

where. Wouldn't let us go nowhere without a pass. They had the paterollers 

out all the time. It they caught you oat without a pass, they would give 

you twenty-tive licks. If' you outrun thea and got home, on your master's 

plantation, y~ saved yourself' the whipping. 

ttlJ.'he black people never had no amusement. They would have an 014 

riddle--samething like that. That was all the DUslc I ever sean. ScaB

times they would ring up and play 'round in the yard. I don't remember the 

games. Sing some kind ot old reel song. I don't hardly remember the words 

ot 8!ll" of' them songa. 

"'ouldn't allow IlOne ot them to have no books nor read nor nothtn'. 

Noth1n' like that. The,. had corn huskin's iD.Kississippl and Georgia, but 

not ln Arkansas. Dldn' t have no qul1 tin' s. Women might quilt SOJI8 at 

night. Didn't have nothin' to make no quilts out or. 

"The very firat work I did was to nurse bables. Atter that when 

I got a llttle bigser they carried me to the tield--chopp1n' cottan. 
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Then I ant to picking cotton. lien thing-pUlin' rodder. Then the7 took 

me trClll that anc1 put me to plowa', cleerin' land, splltt1D' rails. I 

believe that ls about all I dld. You worked :trom the t1ae 70U could .. e 

till the time you couldn't see. You worked trOll betore sunrlse t11l atter 

dark. When that horn blows, you better glt out ot that hOUse, 'cause the 

overaeer ls comin' d0101 the 11ne, and he ain't com1n' w:1 th nothin' 111 hl. 

hand. 

"'!'hey welghed the ratlons cut to the alaves. ifhey would glve you ao 

many pounds or meat to each working person ln the tamily. 'lbe chlldren 

dldn't count; they dldn't glt nou. '!'hat would have to last t11l neD 

SUncla7. They would g1 ve tham three pounds ot meat to each workin' person, I 

thlDlc. '!'hey would g~ve 'am a little _al too. !hat 1s all they'd give '8Dl. 

The slaves had to cook tor thelrselves atter they came hams tram the tleld. 

They dlu' t get no rlour nor no sugar nor no cottee t nothln t 11ke that. 

-They would gl'98 the bables a 11ttle milk and com bread or a l1ttle 

molasses and bread when they dldn' t have the 1li1k. Some old peraon who 

dldn't have to go to the tleld would give them sCIIleth1n' to eat so that they 

would be out ot the way when the tol.ks came oat ot the tleld. 

"'!'he slaTes l1ved tn old log housea--one roOR, one door, one ~dow, 

one everything. There were plenty windows though. 'l'here _re windows all ---_ .. _----" 

around the house. 1'b.ey had cracks that let in more a1r thaD. the windows 

would. They had plaDk tloors. Didn t t have no turn1 ture. '!he bed would 

have two legs and would have a hole bored ln the s1de ot the house where the 

s1de rail would l"UJ1 through and the two legs would be out traa the wall. 

Didn't have no apringa and they _de out w1th anything they could 81t tor a 

mattress. Master wouldn't t!l.rn1Bh them llothin' ot that k1n4. 

17 
. . 
\ 



"fhe j ayhawkers were 1Ihl te tolia. 'fha,. d1dn' t bother we all mch. That 

.... atter the surrender. They SO 'round here and there and glt after Whlte 

tolks what they thought had scae mone,. and jerk th .. 'round. '!'he,. were jua' 

cammon men and soldiers. 

wI waa not in the arJQ' 111 the War. I waa ript dOD here in Union 

Count,. then. I don't DO. just men they ~ .. d _ but it was atter the War 

waa O'V8r. The old white man call ua up to the house and told us now _ was 

tree as he was; that it .. wanted to stay with h1m lt was all risht, lt _ 

didn't and wanted ~o go a_y 8117Wheres, we could haTe the priTllep to do It. 

"JIa.."Tiaga wam' t l1ke now. You wOUld court a WcmI8D. and jua' go on and 

marry. lio llcenae, no r..oth1.Dg. Staet1mea you would take up wi"th a WOlI8J1 and 

go on wi'th her. Didn'"t have no caremony at all. I haTe heard of thea 

s"tapping over a broCII. but I neTer saw i"t. Jar as I saw there _s no ceraaoD7 

at all. 

"Ihen the slaves .. ~e treed they expected to get torty acres and a D1J.e. 

I neTer dld hear ot an:ybod,. gett1l1' 1"t. 

"Ript atter the War, I worked on a tara with Ben Heard. I stayed wl"th 

h1m about three years, then I IlOved ott with some other -hl te tolks. I 

worked on shares. first I worked tor halt and he furnlshed a t.... '!'hen I 

worked on thlrd and tourth and fUrnished JAY own team. I gaTe the 01lD8r a 

thlrd or the com and a tourth ot the cotton and kept the rest. I kept that 

up several years. !hey cheated us out ot our part. It the,. turnlahed 8l17-

thing, they woUld sure glt lt back. Bad ever;yth1Dg so high 70U know. I haTe 

tarmecl all JII1 llte. hmed till I got 80 old I couldn't. I DeTer dld 0_ Jq 

OD t8J."a. I juat cont1nued to rent. 

WI never had 8D7 tramble about Toting. I voted wheneTer I wanted to. I 

reckon 1 t _s about three ,.881'8 atter the War when I began to vote. 
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WI DeTer wnt to achool. One o-r the 1Ihi te boys slipped and learned me a 
f\ 

little about read1n' 1n alaTe t~. Bight af'ter freedom come, I was a gro1lD. 

man; so I had to work. I married about tour or f1va years atter the War. I 

was just married once. IIy wite is not living now. She's gone. She's been 

dead tor about twelve years. 

It! belong to the A. M. E. Church and my membership is in the Bew Hem. 

Church out in the country in Ouachita County.-



Intervie .. r __________________ SsmQ~ __ e_1 __ S_.~!a_'~1~o_r ________________ ___ 

Person interviewed !rank Willi ... 
COUllt,. Hospital, ward eleven, L1 ttle Bock, Arkansas 

Age 100, or -.ore 

- ~ - ~ -- - - ~ - ~ - - - - - - - - - - ~ - - - -- - --- ~ ~ --- ~ --
"I'm a hundred years old. I know I'm a hundred. I )mow from where they 

told :me. I don t t know when I was born. 

"I been took dom and whipped many a tlmi. because I didn't do rq work 

good. They took my pants don and whipped me just the same as it I'd been a 

dog. Sometimes they would whip the people tra. Saturday night till Monday 

morning. 

"I run o~t with the Yankees. I was young then. I was in the Civil Were 

I don't know how long I stayed in the armr. I ain't never been back home 

since. I wish I was. I wouldn't be in this condition if' I was back home. 

"Misaissippi was my home. I come up here with the Yankees and I ain't 

never been back since. Laconia, lfi.s81ssippi was the place I used to be down 

there. I been wanting to go heme, but I couldn't git Of't9 I want to git you 

to write there tor mao I belong to the Baptist Church. Write to the elders 

ot the church. I belong to the ~s8ion Baptist Church on the other side o~ 

Rock Creek here. 

~ey just lived in log houses in slave timB. 

"I want to go back hOlDl8. They made me leave Laconia. 

"PaterolesU Oh, DI7 GodIU I know 'nough 'bout them. Child, I've heard 

'em holler, 'Run, nigger, run 1 !he pateroles will catch you.' 

"'!'he jayhawkers would catch people and whip th-. 

"I would be back home yet it they hadn't made me come away. 

159 



"TheY' dldn t t have no church in slavery time. The,. jus' had to hide 

around and worship God any _y they coul.d. 

WI used to live in Laconia. I ain't been back there since the war. I 

want to go back to my folka. M 

Interviewer's Comment 

2. 

Frank Williams is 11ke a man sutfering fra. amnesia. He is the tirst 

old man that I have interviewed whose memory is so tar gone. He remembers 

practically nothing. He can't tell you where he was born. He can't tel.l you 

where he lived before he came to Little Rock. Only when his associatea men

tion some ot the things he. formerly told tham can he remember that little ot 

his past that he does state in any ranote approach to detail. 

There 1s a strong emotional set which relates to his slave time 

experiences. '!'he emotion surges up in his mind at e:n.y mention of slave time 

matters. But only the emotion remains. '!'he details are gpne forever. Names, 

times, places, happenings are gone forever. He does not even recall the name 

ot his father, the name of his mother, or the name ot any ot his relatives or 

masters, or old-time triends. No single definite thing rises above the 

horizon of his mind and defines itself clearly to hUDo 

And always atter every sentence he utters, there rises the old refrain: 

"I want to go back homeo I wouldntt be in this condition it I was back hame. 

I live in Laconia. '!'hey made me come away." Jnd that is the substance ot the 

story he remembers. 

tno. 
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lntervle .. r~ _____________ !h~oma~;;8-=B;lmo~re~~Lu~Cl~ ____________ _ 

Per80n lntervlewed ___ <lJ.=8 ......... ,;;;1..,11;;;;;1;;;;,;am;;;;;;;;;;;8 ........ Bu.;;;;;:o;8;;;;,;s ... e;,;:;;1l_....T._11;;;;;;l_e ... ,~A.r;;;;;ka_BD __ aaioiiiioOOi._ 

.Age 80 

- ~ --- - - - - -- - - - - - - - - ~ - - - - ---- -- - - - ~ - - -
.... as you :lookin t tor me t' oder day? Sure, 'lIJY' name t S Wil11ama-Qu.. 

Williams-not Wilson. Dey gi t8 me mixed up wid dat young f!fJ.Y. tillson. 

"Yes, I remember8 you-sure--talks to yo' brother somethus. 

"1 was born in Chatham County, Georgia.....savannah 1. de county seat. 

l4y marster's name was 11m William8. Never seen my daddy cause de Yankees 

carried him away durin t de War, took him away to de North. Old marster 

was good to his slaves; I was told, but don't rlcollect anything about ea. 

or course I was too young. Was born on Chris"tmas day, 1857-but I don't 

see anything specially interestin' in bain' a Christmas present; never got 

me nothin t, and never will. 

"ias workin' on VA-this big Tech. buildin t -but got laid oft t' other 

"Ky mauna brought us to Arkansas in 1885" but we stopped and lived for 

several years in Tennessee. Worked tor twelve years out ot USmphis on the 

old Anchor Line steamboats on de Mississippi, runnln' fram St. Louis to 

N·Orleans. Plenty work in dem days. 

"No, lain' t voted in a long time; can't afford to vote because I never 

have the dollar. No dollar--no vote. Depression done fixed my Tot1n'. 

"lest me and my wife, but it takes pluggin' away to get along. We 

belongs to the C. K. E. Church since 1915. ! was janitor at the West Ward 

School tor seven years, and sure liked dat job. 



"Don't ask me anything about dese boys and gals livin' today. Much 

difference in dem and de young folks livin' in my ttme as between me and 

you. No dependence to be put in em. My esttmonl is dat de black serv

ants today sorkin' for de whites learns things from dam white girls dat 

dey never mowed before, and den goes home and does things dey never done 

before. 

"Don't ricollect many of de old-time songs, blt one was someptn like

,_ I Born to Die?' And-oh, yes,-lots of times we sung 'Amazin' Grace, 

how sweet de soun' da t saves a ~ like me. t 

"No sub, I ain't got no education--never had a chance to git one.· 

NOTE: The underscored words are actual quotations. "Bst1mony" for 

·opinion" was a characteristic in Gust vocabulary; "race" for the original 

"wretch" in the song may have been a general error in some local con

gregations. 
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Interviewer, ______________ ~Pe~rn~e~l~l~a~M~.~An=_d_e_r_ao~n ______________ __ 

Person interv1ewed~ ____ ~~~-B-e-nr--1~e~t-ta~W-1~1~1-i.8~m-a~--------___ 
B. Avenue, 1£1 Dorado, Arkansas 

Age About 82 

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

"I am about 82 years old. I was born in Georgia down in the eotton 

patch. I did not know much about slavery, tor I was raised in the wh1te 

folks' house, and my old mistress called me her little nigger, and she 

didn't allow me to be whipped and drove around. I remember my old niaster 

whipped me one time and old mistress fussed with him 80 much he never did 

whip me any more. 

"I never had to get out and do any real hard work until I was nearly 

grO'WIle My mother did not have but one child. My father was sold from my 

mother when I was about two years old and he was carried to Texas and I did 

not see him any more until I was 35 years old. So my mother married again 

when she was set free. I didn't stay with my mother very much. Sbe stayed 

off in a little log house with a dirt floor, and she cooked on the fireplace 

with a skillet and lid, and the house had one window with a shutter. She 

had to cut logs and roll them like a man and split rails and plow. I would 

sometimes ask old mistress to let me go out where my mother was working to 

see her plow and when I got to be a big girl about nine years she began 

learning me how to plow. 

"I often told the niggers the white folks raised me. The niggers tell 

me, 'Yes, the white folks raise you but the niggers is going to kill you.' 

"Atter freedam my mistress and master moved to louisiana. 

!hey farmed. They owned a big plantation. I did the housework. 



Wlfhe biggest snow I remember was the big centennial snow. Oh. that' 8 

been years ago. '!'he snow was so deep you couldn't get out of the house. 

The boys had to take the shoTel and the hoe and keep the snow raked away 

from around the door. 

-There was a big old oak tree that stood in the corner of the yard. 

People say that tree was a hundred years old. We could not get no wood, 80 

master had the boys to cut the big cld oak tree for wood. 

"Rabbits had a scant time. The boys would go out and track six or 

eight rabbits at a t~e. We had rabbits of all descriptions. We had 

rabbits for breakfast, rabbits for dinner, rabbits for supper ttme. We had 

fried rabbits, baked rabbits, stewed rabbits, boiled rabbits. Had rabbits, 

rabbits, rabbits the whole six or eight weeks the snow stayed on the ground. 

"I remember when I was about twelve years old a woman had two small 

children. She went away tram home and tor fear that the children would 

get hurt on the outside she put them in the house and'locked the door. In 

some way they got a match and struck it and the house caught fire. All the 

neighbors were a long ways off and by the time they reched the house it had 

fallen in. Finally the mother came and looked for her children and asked 

the neighbors did they saTe t~. They said no, they did not know they 

were in the house. In tact they were too late anyway. So the fire was 

still hot and they had to wait for the ashes to cool and when the ashes got 

cool they went looking for the children and found the burned buttons that 

were on their little clothes, so they began raking around in the ashes and 

at last found each at their little hearts that had not burned, but the little 

hearts were still jumping and the man who found the hearts picked them up 

in his hand and stood speechless. He became so nervous he could not move. 



Their little hearts just quiverld. ~ey let their hearts lay out tor a 

couple ot days and when they buried their hearts they was still jump~t. 

That was a sad time. From that day to this day I never lock no one up in 

the house.-

3. 1lia 
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson 
----------------------~~~--~~--~--------------

Person interviewed __________ H_ea;r~·~~An~d-re--w~(Ti~.~·P~}~W~i~l~1~iam~8~ ____ ___ 
Biscoe. Arkansas 

Age Born in 1854, 86 

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

"I was born three and one-half miles from Jackson, North Carolina. I 

was born a slave. I was put to work at six years old. They started me to 

cleaning o~ew ground. I thinned corn on my knees with my hands. We 

planted six or seven acres of cotton and got four or five cents a pound. 

Balance we planted was something to live on. MY master was Jason and 

Betsy Williams. He had a small plantation; the smaller the plantation the 

better they was to their slaves. 

"Jim Johnson's farm joined. He had nine hundred ninety-nine niggers. 

It was funny but every time a nigger was born one died. When he bought 

one another one would die. He was noted as having nine hundred ninety-

nine niggers. It ha~pened that way. He was rough on his place. He had a 

jail on his place. It was wood but close built. Couldn't get out of 

there. Put them in there and lock them up with a big padlock. He kept a 

male hog in the jail to tramp and walk over them. They said they kept 

them tied down in that place. Five hundred lashes and shot 'em up in jail 

was light punishment. They said it was light brushing. I lived up in the 

Piney Woods. It was big rich bottom plantations fran Weldon Bridge to 

Halifax down on the river. They was rough on t em, killed some. No, I 

never seen Jim Johnson to know him. He li ved at Edenton, North Carolina. 

I recollect mighty well the day he died we had a big sto~, blowed down big 

1GG 

trees. That jail was standing when I come to Arkansas forty-seven years ago, 



It was a 'Bill brew' (stocks) they put men in When they put them in jail. 

TUrned male hog in there for a blind. 

"Part of ~im Johnson's overseers was black and part white. Hatterway 

was white and Nat was black. They was the head overseers and both bad 

men. I could hear them crying way to our pla.ce early in the morning and 

at nighto 

"Lansing Kahart owned grandma when I was a little boy. 

"They took hands in droves one hundred fifty miles to Richmond to sell 

them. Richmond and New Orleans was the two big selling blocks. MY uncle 

was sold at Richmond and when I coma to Arkansas he was living at Helena. 

I never did get to see him but I seen his two boys. They live down there 

now. I don't know how my uncle got to Helena but he was turned loose down 

in this country at tmancipation. They told me that. 

"When a man wanted a woman he went and axed the master for her and 

took her on. That is about all there was to it. No use to want oneot 

the women on Jim Johnson's, Debross, Tillery farmsc They kept them on 

their own and didn't want visitors. They was big farms. Kershy had a big 

farm. 

"The Yankees never went to my master's house a time. The black folks 

knowd the Yankees was after freedom. They had a song no niggers ever made 

up, 'I wanter be free.' 

w.My master was too old to go to war but Bill went. I think it was 

better times in slavery than now but I'm not in favor of bringing it 

back on account of the craelty and dividing up families. My master 

was good to us. He was proud of us. We fared fine. He had a five or 

six horse farm. His land wasn't strong but we worked and had plenty_ 



Mother cooked for white and colored. We had What they et 'cepting when 

company coma. When they left we got scraps. Then when Christmas come we 

had cakes and pies stacked up setting about for us to ~t. They cut down 

through a whole stack of pies. Gut them in halves and pass them among us. 

We got hunks of cake a piece. We had plain eating er plenty all the time. 

You see I'm a big man. I wasntt starved·out till I was about grown. after 

the War was over. Times really was hard. Hard, hard times come on us all. 

~ got one whooping in her life. I seen that. Jason Williams 

whipped only two grown folks in my lite, mama and my brother. Mama sassed 

her mistress or that what they called it then. Since then I've heard 

worse jawing not called sassing, call it arguing now. Sassing was a bad 

trait in them days. Brother was Whooped in the field. He was seven years 

older than me. I didn't Sde none of that. They talked a right smart about 

it. 

"The Williams was good to us, all. Master's wife heired two women and 

a girlo Mama. cooked, ironed, and worked in the field in time of a push 

(when necessary). 

"I was hauling for the Rebel soldiers one rainy evening. It was dark 

and lightning every now and then. General Ransom was at the hotel por'ch 

when Sherman turned the bend ana mile to came in the town. It was about 

four 0' clock in the evening I judge. General Ransom's company was washing 

at Boom's Mill three miles. About one thousand men was out there cooking 

and in washing, resting. General Ransom went hollering, '~ankees!' Went 
. 

to his men. They got away I reckon. Sherman killed sixty men in that 

town I know. General Ransom went on his horse hollering, 'Yankees coming!' 

He went to his home eight miles from there. They went on through rough as 

could be .. 



"I hauled when it was so dark the team had to take me in home at 

night. My circuit was ten miles a day. 

4. 1GU 

"My young master Bill. Williams come in April soon as he got home and 

told us we was free but didn't have to leave. We stayed on and worked. 

He said he had nothing but the land and we had nothing. At the end of the 

year he paid off in corn and a little mgney. Us boys left then and mother 

followed us about. We ain't done no better s~ce then. We didn't go far 

off. 

"Forty-seven years ago I went to Weldon, North Carolina in a wagon, 

took the train to Gettysburg and fram there come to Biscoe, Arkansas. I 

been about here ever since. Mr. Biscoe paid oux way. We worked three 

years to pay him back. I cleared good money since I come out here. I had 

cattle I owned and three head of horses all my own. ~ crept up on me. 

I can't work to do much good now. I gets six dollar~elfare money. 

"Times is a puzzle to me 0 I don t t know what to think. Things is 10'b 

all wrong some way but I don't know whether it will get straightened ant or 

not. Folks is making the times, It's the folks cau.se of all this good or 

bad. People not as good as they was fOI~Y years ago. They ~tt1ng greedy." 



1nterviewar, _______________ M.1.s.s.I.r8_.D.e._B.o.be.rt __ so __ n ____________ __ 

Person interv1e_d~_....;1_a_-_;.: ..... .;;,;;;111;;;;;;,;i.am=a ... __ Br;;;.,;;;1 D;;k;;1;;,;eM,y .... _Ar;;:;;.,;'ki.8;;D;;;88;;,;;;;;8 __ 

A8e '12 

- - ~ - - - - ~ - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -
-I come fran olose to Montgomery, Alabama. Man nailed 1'ohn G. 

Elliott sent and got a number famlees to work his land. He was the 

richest man in them parts round Fryers Point, Mississippi. I was born 

after the Civil War. They used to say we what was raisin' up hann' so 

much easier time an what they had in slavery times. 'rb.at all old folka 

could talk about. Said the onlies time the slaves bad to comb their 

hair was on SUnday. They would comb and roll each others hair and the 

men cut each others hair. That all the time they got. They would roll 

the childerna hair or keep it cut short one. Saturday mom1n.' was the 

time the men had to curry and trim up the horses and mIlles. Clean out 

the lot and stalls. The wamen would sweep and scour the floors tor 

SUnday. 

-I haven't voted for a long time. It used to be some fUn vot1i1' .. 

Din in Mississippi the whites vote one way and us the other. Jly father 

was a Republican. I was too. 

-I have cataracts growing on my eyes. That hinders my work now. I 

got a little garden. It help out. I ain't got no propety no kind. 

"'!'he young folks seem happy. I guess they gettin' long tine. 801118 

tollcs jes' lucky bout gettlnt ahead and stayin' ahead. I can't tell 

no moran nothin' how times soiner serve this next eenerat10n they changeiu' 



I 

all time seams lack. I~ the white folks don't know what gOiner became 

of the next generation t the7 need not be asking a fellow lack me. I 

wish I did know. 

WI ain't been on the PIA. I don't git no help ceptin' when I can 

work a little for mysel~." 

2. 
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IntervieW8r _________________ Sa __ m_l_8_1_S_. __ !al~_1_or ________________ __ 

Person interviewed 10hn .Ull_ 
County Haspl tal, ward 11, L1 ttle Rock, Arkansas 

Age '15 

- - - -- - - ~ - -- --- - - -- - - - - ~ ---- ~ -- ~ ------ -
"1 was born in 1863 in Tems right in the cl ty ot Dallas right in the 

heart- ot the tom. Arter the War our owners brought us back to L1 tt1e Rock. 

That ls where they lett tram. They lett here on account ot the War. 'rhey 

run ott their slaves to keep t~e Yankees ~ treeing thma. All the old 

masters were dead. But the young ones were Louis Fletcher, 10hn Jietcher, 

Dick Fletcher, lett Fletcher~ and Len Fletcher. Five brothers ot them. 
t 

Their home was here in Little Bock. 'rhe War was going on. It went on tour 

years and prior to the end of it I was born. 

"My mother's name was Mary Williams. My tather's name wa_ 10hn 

Williams. I was named atter him. 

"It is f'U.Im.7 how they changed their names. Now, his name was J'ohn 

scott betore he want into the~. BUt atter he w~t in, they chansed his 

name into lohn Williams. 

"His master's name was Scott but I don't know the other part ot it. 

All tive ot the brothers was named tor their mother's masterse She raised 

them. She always called allot them master. 'Cordin' to what I hear trom 

the old tolks, when one ot them come 'round, you better call him master. 

"In slave time, my tather was a tield hand, I know that. ll1t 1 know 

more about my mother. I heard her say she was always a cook. 
-

"I heard her speak about having cruel trea~ent rro.m her tirst 

masters; I don't know who they were. :&1t a1"ter the Fletchers bOught them. 

1'i'2 



they had a good time. They come all the way out ot Louisiana up here. Ily 

mother 1I8.a sold trom her mother and aister-sold some two or three times. 

She never did get no trace ot her sister, but she tOUnd her grandmother ta 

Baton Rouge, Louisiana alid brought her here. Her sister's name was :hlmie 

8l1d her grandmother's name wa. crecie Lander. i'hat is an Indian name. I 
, 

couldn't understand nothing she would aay hardl.y. She was bright. All "lIf1' 

tolks were bright but me •. )(y mother had hair way down her shoulders and 

you couldn't tell my uncle tram a dago. My grandmother was a regular 

Indian color. She spoke Indian too. You couldn't understand nothing she 

"When I woke up, they had these homemade beds. I couldn't hardly 

describe them, but they put the sides into the posts with legs. Tbey were 

stout things too what I am talkin' 'bout. They made cribs tor us little 

children and put them under the bed. They would pull the cribs out at night 

and run them under the bed during the day. They called them cribs trundles. 

They called them trundles because they run them under the bed. For chairs 

and tables accordin' to what I heard my mother say, she was cook and they 

had everything in the big house and et pretty much what the white tolks et. 

But we just had boxes in the cabins. 

"'rh8lll that was in the white tolks' house had pretty good meals, bu.t 

them that was in th~ tield they would reed just about like they would the 

hogs. They had little wooden trays and they would put little tat meat and 

pot-liquor and corn bread in the tray, and hominy and such as that. Bia-

cui ts came just on Sunday. . 

~ey had old ladies to cook for the slave children and old ladies to 

cook for the hands. What was in the big house stayed in the big house. All 

the slave men ate in one place and all the slave women ate in one place. 



They weren't su:pposed to have any food in their homes unless they would go 

'out foraging. Sometimes they' would get it that way. They'd go out and 

steal 01' master's sweet potatoes and roast them in the fire. They'd.go out 

,and steal a hog and kill it. All of it was theirn; they raised it~ They -
wasn't to say stealin' it; they Just went out and got it. If' old master 

caught them, he'd gi ve '8lIl a little brush1n t if' he thought they wouldn't run 

off. Lots of times they would run off, and if he thought they'd run off 

because they got a whippin', he was kinda slow to catch 'em. If one run 

off, he'd tell the res', 'If you see so and so, tell 'im to come on back. 

I ain't goin' to Whlp 'im.' If he couldn't do nothin' with 'mn, he'd 

sell 'am. I guess he would say to hisself, 'I can't do nothin' with this 

nigger. If' I can't do nothing with t 1m, 1'll sell him and gi t my money outs 

him. ' 

"I have heard my mother say that some of the slaves that ran away would 

get destroyed by the "Ud animals and some of them would even be glad to 

come back home. Right smart of them got clean "away and went to free stateso 

"Atter the War was over, they all was brought back here and the owners 

let them know they was free. They had to 'let 'them know they were, free. I 

never heard my mother tell the details. I never heard her say just who 

brought her word or how it was told to herwheh they was treed. 

"I never heard her say much about the church because she was a sinner. 

A.:tter they was treed, I would go many a night and set down in a corner where 

they was having a big dance. 

"The pateroles and jayhawkers were bad. Many of them got hurt too. 

They tried to hurt the niggers and sometimes the niggers hurt them. 

"Right after the War, my folks f81'm8d for a living. They famed on 

shares. They didn't have nothing of their own. They never did get nothtng 



out of their work,. I knOll' they didn't get a thing. They farmed at first 

about seven miles out from Little Rock, below Fourche Dam on the Fletcher 

place. There ain't but one of the Fletchers living now, and that is Molly 

Deniels. She is old Louis Fletcher's daughter. All their brothers is dead. 

She's owning all the land 
(mofhe 'f) 

now we used to till. It's over a ~housand acres. , 

She stayed down there for 
A 

about twenty or thirty years. Then she moved 

here to town. Here she cooked for white folks. My mother died about forty 

years ago--forty-two or three years; she 'a been dead sometime. My wife has 

been dead now for twelve years. 

WI didn't get but a little schooling, for my father used to send me 

atter the mules, One day the wheelbarrow had a load of bricks on it. It 

was upset. They had histed the bricks up on a high platform. It turned 

over as I was passing underneath, and one fell on me and struck my head. It 

was a long time after that before they would let me go to school again. 

Atter that I never got used to studying any more. 

WMy first teacher was Lottie Andrews (Charlotte Stephens). I had 

some more teachers too. Lemme see--Professor Fish was a white man. We 

had colored teachers under him. Then we had R. B. White. He was Reuben 

White's brother. R. B. White's wife was a teacher. Professor Fish was the 

superintendent. There ain't no truth to the tale that Re~ben White was put 

in a coffin before he was dead. Reuben White built the First Baptist Church 

here and Milton White built a big church in Helena. They were brothers~ 

Them was two sharp darkies. 

WWhen I first started working, I drove teams. I raised crops a while 

and farmed. Then I left the country and come to town and got up to be a 

quarry man for years. Then I quit that and went to driving teams tor the 

Merchant Transfer Company for years. Then I fluit that and run on the road-



5. 1'fl) 

the Mountain--for :tour years. 'l'heD. I taken a coal chute on the Rock Island 

and run it tor tour years. Then I quit and went to working as an alJ.-'round 

man in the shop. I stayed with them about nine years. Then I taken down 

in the shape that I am now. 

"I have been out here to this hospital tor twenty-tour years going on 

twenty-five. Been down so that I couldn't hit a lick of work tor twenty

five years. I have been in this ~ilding for eleven years. I get along 

tolerable tair. As the old man says, we can just live. 

"I think the young people are going wild and it something isn't done to 

head th~ ott pretty soon, they'll go too far. They ain't looking at what's 

going on up the road; they just call theirselves having a good t~e. They 

ain't looking to have nothing. They ain't looking to be nothing. They 

ain't looking to get nothing for the fature. Don't know what they would 

do if they had to work part ot the t~e for nothing like we did. I see men 

working now for ten dollars a month. I could take. a fishing line and go 

fishing and beat that when I was young. Times is getting back almost as 

hard as they used to be. 

"I am a Christian. I belong to Shiloh Baptist Church in North Little 

Rock. I helped build that church. Brother Hawkins was the pastor." 



lnterv1e •• r, _________________ M1 __ aa __ I_ren __ ~e~R_o_be_rt __ B_on ________________ __ 

i 

Person interv1e.ed;..-. __ .....-L;;;;i;;;,ll;;;,i;;,;e ___ W_i;;;;1;;;;;l;;;;;i,;;;;; ... ;;;;;s ........... Ma=d_i_B.-on .......... Ark=_an=s ... a..,s ____ _ 

A8a 69 

- - - ---- - - -~ - - - - ~ - - ~ - - -- - - - -- -. - - --- --- -
"I was born some place don in Jl!ssissippi. My papa's papa come tram. 

Georgia. He had a tar kiln; he cut splinters put them Oll it. It would _oD 

blackest snoke and drip for a .. ek. He used it to grease the hubs of the 

wagons. We drunk pine tar tea for coughs. He split rails, made boards and 

shingles all winter. He had a draw-knife, a mall and .edges to use in his 
.-.... 

work. He learned that where he come trom in Georgia. He sold boards, pap. ... 

ings when I can recollects. Grandma made tallow candles for everybody on our 

place in the fall when they killed the first yearling. They cooked up bees-

wax when they robbed bees. When I was a child I picked up pine knots for 

torches to quilt and knit by. We raised everything we lived on. I pulled 

sage grass to cure for brooms. Grandpa planted some broom corn. and .e swept 

the yards and lots with brooms made out of brush. 

"Grandma kept a barrel to make locust and persimmon beer in. We dried 

apples and peaches all SWIID.8r and put chinaberry seed 'mongst them to keep 

out worma. 

"It we rode to church, it was in a steer wagon (ox wagon). Our ODn 

named Buck, Brandy Barley_ 

"Grandma raised me, t.o more girls, and a bor_ Kama worked out. OUr pa 

died. Mama .orked 'mongst the white folka. Grandma was old-timeT. She made 

our dresses to pick cotton in every summer. They was hot and stubbr. 

They looked pretty. We .as proud of them.. llama washed and ironed. 



She kept us clean, too. Grandma made us card and spin. I never could learn 

to spin but I was a good knitter. I could reel. I did lOTe to hear it 

crack. That was a cut. We bad a winding blade. We would fill the quills 

for our grandma to weave. Grandma was migbty quiet and particular. She come 

from Kenturkey. We all ploughed. I've ploughed and ploughed. 

"I had three little children to raise and now I have nine grandchildren. 

I got five here now to look after when their mother is out at work. I have 

worked. We fa~ed in 1923 up till 1931 and got this house paid out. (Fairly 

good squar8Mboxed. unpainted house--ed.) 

"I4y mother-in-law was sold in Aberdeen. lI1ssissippi on a tall stump. 

She clem up a ladder. Her IDa was at the sale and said she was awtul uneasy. 

But she was sold to folks close by. She could go to see her. 

"Freedcm come on. The colored tolks slip about from place to place and 

whisper, 'We gOiner be set free.' I think my mama lett at treedom and CClll8 to 

twenty or twenty-two miles from Oxtord. Kississippi. I don't know where I was 

born. But in Mississippi samewherea. 

"'!'here is saneth1ng wrong about the way we are doing somehow. It i8 

tram hand to mouth. We buys too many paper sacks. They say work is hard to 

set. One thing now didn't used to be, you have to show the money betore you 

can buy a thing. Seem like we all gone money crazy. Automobiles and silk 

stockings done ruined us all. White folks ought to straighten this out." 

1 ,,,,,,"( ) 
" i ("'j 
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Interviewer ________________ ~M~i~s~s~I_r~e~n~e~R_o~be~r~t_s_on~ ______________ __ 

Person interviewed_, _____ Ma .. ·._ry_ ... W.,;;i_l ... l ... i._sm ...... s.&.. _C....;I-.,a ... r ... e ... n ... d-.o_n ..... _Ar_kan ___ s_a_s __ _ 

Age_...;B;;,;o;;.;:;r;.;;;n;...1;;.8;...7;..,,;;2~_ Light color 

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

"My tather was a slavery man 

two and one-halt miles from Somer-

ville, Tennessee. Colonel Rivers 

owned him. Argile Rivers was papa's 

name. 

"He went to war. His job was 

hauling tood to the soldiers. He 

layout in the woods getting to his 

soldiers with provisions. He'd ~ 

hide under the feed wagon tram the 

shot. Him and old master would be 

together sometimes. His master died, 

or was hurt and died after the War a 

long while. 

"He said his master was good to 

him all time. They had to work hard. 

He raised one boy and me." 



~{'~ Little Rock District 

, 

Name of Interviewer ___ ...;:I:;.;;r;..;e;.;.n;;..;e;.....;;.R;.:o;..;;b;..;;e;..:,r...;:t..;;s;..:,o~n ___________ _ 

Subject Ex-Slave - Herbs "'Hant- experiences 

Story - Informr.tion (If not enough space on this page add p:tge) 

M8.ry Williams mother' s name was Mariah I'1.nd before she nnrried 

her master forced her to go wrong and she had a son by him. They 

all c,~,11ed him Jim Rob. He was a mulatta. Then Mariah married 

Williams on General Garretts farm. The Rob RqY'f.arm and t he Garrett 

farm joined. Mary was born at Rob Roy, Arkan~asfne'j.r Humphrey. 

r.rary S,tid the master ~arried her mother and father after her mother 

was stood up on a stump and a.uctioned".off. Her mother was 8. house 

girl. Soon there were rumors of freedom but their family lived on 

where the y were 0 Her father said when he was a boy he attended the 

draw bars and met the old master to get a ride up behind him. 

Once when her father was real sm~ll he was eating biscuit with 

a hole in it made by a grown person sticking'finger down in it, then 

fill the hole with molasseso That was a rarity they had just cooked 

molasses. He was sitting in front of the fire place. Big White Bobby 

stuck his nose and mouth to take a bite of his bread. He picked the 

cat up and threw it in the fire. The cat ran out, smutty, just. flying. 

The old mistress carne in there and got after him about throwing the cat 

in the fire. 

This information given by Mary Williams _______ _ 

Place of residence ________ Ha_z __ e .... nJ., ___ A_r_k,;;..;a;;;;n~s.;;;::;a..;;.s ________ _ 

Occupation ____________________ F_i_e_ld __ W_o..;;.r_k~.e_r~ ___________ Age 69 __ 



-2- 181 

One time when my father was going to ~e my mother. Befor.e 

they got married, across the field. He had a bag of potatoes. 

He felt something, felt like 60me one had caught his bag and was' 

pulling him back. He was much off a man and thought he could whip; 

nearly every body around but he was too scared to run and couldn't 

hardly get away. 

. ....................... . 

Mary's mother, Mariah two children had been tone off. rhey were 

coming in on the boat some time in the night. The master sent two 

of the big boys down to build a fire and Wiit at 'the landing till 

they came, They went in the wagon. The re was an old empt y hous,e 
I 

up on the hill. So they went up there and built a fire end put 

their quilts down for pallets by the fire place. They heard bants 

outside, they peeped out the log era,cks. They saw something white 

out there all the dvors were buttoned and propped. When the boat 

came it blew and blew. The master wondered what in the world was, 

the matter down there. The captian said he hated to put them out 

and nobody to meet them. It waS after midnight. So some of the boat 

crew built them a fire and nex.t morning when they got up on the hill 

they noticed somebody asleep as th~y peeped through the cracks and 

chlled them. Saw their wagon and knew it too. They said they waS 

'" fraid of them hanta a.round the house, too afraid to go down to the 

boat landing if they did hear the boat. Rants CEm't be seen in day-

time only b~peoPle -What born with veils over their faces.~ 

Her father was going to mill ,to have corn ground. It was be-

fore day light. He was driv~ng an ox wagon. 
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In front of him he saw a sweet maple" limb moving up and down 

over the road in front of him. He went on and the ox butted and 

kicked at it and it followed them ne~rly to the mill. It sounded 

like som~body crying. It turned and went back sAt ill crying. 
~ v 

Her father said there were hants up in the tree and cut the limb 

off and followed him carrying it between themselves so he couldn't 

" see what they looked like • 

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 

It is a Sign of death for a hoot owl to come hollow in your yard • 

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 
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Interviewer ______________ ~Mr~s~.~Be~r~n~i~c=e_=Bo~w=d~en=_ ____________ ___ 

Person interviewed~~~~~~~_;Ma~£Y~W~i~l~l~i~wn~s~~~~~~~ 
409 North Hickory, Pine Bluff, Arkansas 

Age 82 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -
"Yes roam, I sure would be glad to talk to you 'bout slavery times. 

I can sure tell about it -- I certainly can, lady. 

"I am so proud 'bout my white folks 'cause they learned me how to 

work and tell the truth. I had a good master and mistress. Yes'm, I 

sure did. 

"I was borned in middle Georgia and 1 just love the name of 

Georgia. I was the second born of 'leven children and they is all dead 

'cept rna I'm the only one left to tall the tale. 

"Whan the ginnin' started I was always glad 'causa I could ride the 

crank they had the mules hitched to. And then after the cotton was ginned 

they took it to the press and you could hear that screw go z-m-m-m and 

dreckly that 'block and tickle' come down. Yes lruaID, I sure did have good 

times. 

"You ain't never seen a spinnin' wheel has you? Well, I used to card 

and spin. I never did weave but I hope dye the hanks. They weaved it 

into cloth and called it muslin. 

"I can 'member all I want to 'bout the war. I 'member when the 

Yankees come through Georgia. I walked out in the yard with 'em and 

my white people just as scared of 'em as they could ba. I heared the 

horses feet, then the drums, and then 'bout twenty-five or thirty 

bugles. I was so amazed when the Yankees come. I heered their songs 

but I couldr.'t 'member 'em. 
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"One thing I 'member jest as well as if 'twas this mornin'. That 

was the day young master Henry Lee went otf to war. Elisha Pearman 

hired him to go and told him that when the war ceasted he would give him 

two or three darkies and let h~ marry his daughter. Young master Henry 

(he was just eighteen) he say he goin' to take old Lincoln the first 

thing ~ld awing him to a limb and let him play around awhile and then 

shoot his head otf. But I 'member the morning old mistress got a letter 

that told how young master Henry was in a pit with the soldiers and they 

begged him not to stick his head up but he did anyway and they shot it 

off. Old mistress jest cry so. 

"One thing I know, the Yankees took a lot of things. I 'member 

they took Mrs. Fuller to the well and said they goin' hang her by the 

thumbs -- but they just done it for mischievous you know. They didn't 

take nothin' from my white people 'cept some chickens and a hog, and cut 

down the hams. They put the old rooster in the sack and he went to 

s~uawkin' so they took him out and wrung his neck. 

"NW white people used to carry me with 'em anywhere they go. 

That's how come I learn so much. I sure did learn a heap when I was 

small. I 'member the first time my old mistress and my young mistress 

carried me to church. Wnen the preacher got through preachin' (he was 

a big tine lookin' man with white gray hair) he come down from the 

pulpit and say 'Come to me, you sinners i poor and needy.' And he told 

what Jesus said to Nicodemus how he must be born again. I wanted to go 

to the mourners' bench ~ bad, but old mistress wouldn't let me. When 

I got home I told my mother to borned me again. You see I was jest 

little and didn't know no better. 



"I never seen no Ku Klux but I could have. They never bothered 

us but they whipped the shirttails off some of 'em. Some darkies is 

the meanest things God ever put breath in. 

~Most generally the white folks was good to their darkies. My 

young master used to sneak out his Blue Baok Speller and learned my 

father how to read, and after the war he taught school. He started 

me off' and then a teaoher from the North oome down and taught us. 

"Pve done pitty near every kind a work there is to do. There 

is some few white people here oan identify me. I most always work 

for 'rlstooratic people. It seems that was just my luck. 

ffI don't think nothin' of this here younger generation. They 

ain f t no thin ' to 'em. Tbey say to me 'Why don't you have your hair 

straightened' but I say 'I've got along this far without p&int~d 

jaws and straight hair.' lmd I ain't gain' wear my dresses up to my 

knees or trail 'em in the mud, either. 

"I been married four times and everyone of 'em is dead and 

buried. My las' husband was in the Spanish-American War and now I 

gets a pension. Yes'm it sure does help. 

"r only had two ohildren is all I is had. They is both dead 

and when God took my last one, I thought he wasn't jest but I see 

now God knows what's best 'lause if I had my grandchildren now 1'd 

sure beat 'em. I'd lovo 'em, but I sure wouldn't let 'em run 

around. 

"The biggest part of these niggers puts their mistakes on the white 

folks. It's easier to do right than wrong oause right whips wrong every 

time into a frazzle. 



"I don't read much now since my eyes ain't so good but tell me 

whatever become of Teddy Roosevelt? 

"I'm sorry I can't offer you no dinner but I'm just cookin' myself 

same peas. 

"Well, lady, I sure am glad you coma. I jest knew the Lord was 

goin' send somebody for me to talk to. I loves to talk so well. Good 

bye and come back again sometime." 



.'. ; . • r ... t'- .; -;,\ 
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Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden 
------------------.---~~--~----------------------

Person interviewed _________ --.;Ma=ry~_W,;;;i_l_l;,;;i;,;;a_m_s _________ _ 
409 Hickory, Pine Bluff, Arkansas 

~ 84 

RYes ma'am, I know all about slavery. I'll be eighty-four the twenty-

fifth of this month. I was born in 1855. 

RMy mother had eleven children and they all said I could remember the 

best of all. I'm the second oldest. .i1.nd they all dead but me. 

"I used to spin and on Friday I'd set aside my wheel and on Saturday 

morning we'd sweep yards. And Saturday evening was our holiday. 

"I belonged to the lees and my white folks was good to me. I was the 

aptest one among 'em,so they'd give L~ a basket and a ginger cake and I'd 

go to the Presly's after squabs. They'd be just nine days old 'cause they 

said if they lias any older they'd be tough. 

"Now, when the Yankees come through ever'body 'iiaS up in the house 'cept 

me. I was out in the yard ~ith the Yt~ees. No, I wasn't scared of 'em~ 

I had better sense. 

"This is all the 'joymant I have now is to think back in slavery 

times .. 

"In slavery times white folks used to carry me to church. They'd carry 

me to church in preference to anybody else. Wben they'd sing I'd be so 

happy 1'd hop and skip. Pm one of the stewardess sisters of St. John's 

r,iethodist Church. ~le takes care of the sacrament table. 

"I believe in Visions. I'm a great revisionist. I don't have to 

be asleep either. Now if' I see a vision of a black snake, it's a sign 



2. 

I got a black enemy. And if it's a li~lt colored snake, it's a sign I got a 

white enemy .. .And it it's a kinda of a yellow snake, I got a enemy is a 

JTellow nigger .. 

"Now, here's a true sign of death. If you dream of seein' nakedness. 

somebody sure gain' to die in your family or maybe your neighbors' .. 

"In slavery times they mostly wove the ir own dresses. Wove goods 

called' muslin .• 

"And they wore bonnets in slavery times nade out of bull rush grass. 

Called 'em bull rush bonnets. I knowed how to weave but they had me 

spinnin' all the time. 

"I've always worked for the 'ristocrat white people-lawyers, doctors. 

and bankers. Mr .. Frank Head was cashier of that old Ivlerchant and Planters 

Bank.. He was a northern man. Oh. trom away up North. 

"When I cooked, the greatest trouble I had was gettint ""'away. Nobody 

wanted me to leave. And I tell you those northern ladies wanted to call me 

I~s .. Williams. I'd say, 'Don't do that. You know these southern people 

don't like that--don't believe in that.' But you know she would call me 

Miss i'Jary. But I said, 'Don't do that.' 

"I'm just an old darky and can't tspress myself but I try to do whatts 

right and I think that t s the reason the Lord has let me live so long .. 1t 

Interviewer's Comment 

Husband was a soldier in the Spanish-American War und she receives a 

pension. 



Interviewer ______________ ~M_=i~ss~I_r_e_ne ___ R~o~be __ rt_s_o_n ______________ ___ 

Parson interviewed~ ________ ~~R~o~s~e~n~a~m~Ul~t~W~i-l~l-i~am;s~ ________ ___ 
R.F.D., Brinkley, Arkansas 

Age 56 

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

"My mother was .Amanda McVey. She was born two years, six months after 

freed<!ll in Corinth, Mississippi. My father was born in slavery. Grandma 

lived with us at her death. Her name was Emily McVey. She was sold in her 

girlhood days. Uncle George was sold to a man in the settlement named Lee. 

His name was Joe Lee (Lea?). .Another of my uncles was sold to a man named 

Washington. His name was George Washington. They were sold at different 

times. Being sold was their biggest dread. Some of them wanted to be sold 

trusting to be treated better. 

"Mother and grandma didn t t have a hard time like my father sa.id he come 

up under. He said he was brought up hard. He was raised (reared) at Jack-

son, Tennessee. He was never sold. Master lif Hunt owned him and his young 

master, Willie Hunt, inherited h~. He said they never put h~ in the field 

till he was twelve years old. He started ploughing a third part of a day. 

A girl about grown and another boy a little older took turns to do a 'buck's' 

(a grown man) work. They was lotted of a certain tract and if it stay clear 

a certain tLme to get it all done. He said they got whooped and half fed. 

When the War was on, his white folks had to half feed their own selves. He 

talked like if the War had lasted much longer it would been a famine in the 

lando He hit this world in ,time to have a hard time of it. After freedom 

was worse tUne in his life. 

• 
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"In August when the crops was laid by Master Hunt called them to the 

house at one 0 t clock by so many taps of the farm bell. It hung in a great 

big tree. He read a paper from his side porch telling them they free. They 

been free several months then and didn't a ona of them know it." 
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Interviewer ______________ ~Ml=·~s~s~~~~.·.~B~o-be-rt~8~~-n--------------~ 

Person interviewed~_It..:S::::.:o::::l::;:d:.:i::e:.::::r_It_W::,;i:::::l=l::.::i~a=m=s.L • ...:-z,:.;o::::r::.::.~::.;::e:.::s~1;...;;.Oi::.t=..1I.ltl...::J:r::.:::k;::an:;;:;$;;,;a .. 8 __ _ 

Age 98 

~ - - - - - - - - --- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - ~ - - - - - - - ~ - ~ . 
"My name is William Ball Williams III. I was born in Greensburg. lfy 

owners was Robert and J4a..."7 Ball. They had four children I knolld. Old man 

Ball bought ma and two Children for one thousand five hundred dollars. I 

never was sold. I want to live to be a hundred years old. Itm ninety

eight years old now. 

ttMa, was Margarett ~l. Fa was William Anderson. Ma was a cook and 

pa a field hand. !hey whooped a plenty on the place where I came up. Same 

of 'em run off. Same they tied to a tre&. Bob Ball didn't use no dogs. 

When they got starved out they'd cane outen the woods. Of course they 

would. Bob Ball raised fine tobacco, fine Negroes, fine horses. He made 

us go to church. Four or five of us would walk to the white folks t Baptist 

church. The master and his family rode. It was a good piece, \Ie had 

dances in the cabins every once in a while. Vie dance more in winter .time 

so we could turn a pot down in the door to drown out the noise. We had 

plenty plain grub to eat. 

ttI run away to Louisville to j t ine the Yankees one day. I was scared 

to death all the time.. They put us in front to shield themselves. They 

said they was fighting for us--for our freedom. Piles of them was killed. 

I got a flesh wound. I'm scarred up some. We got plenty to eat. I was in 

two or three hot battles. I wanted to quit but they would cat~h them and 

shoot them if they left. I didn't know how to get out and get away •. 

191 
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I mustered out at Jacksonville, Florida and walked every step of the way 

back. -when I got back it was fall of the year. My folks still at my 

masterts. I was on picket guard at jacksonville, Florida. We fought a 

little at ~nsacola, Florida. 

"At the end of the War provisions got mighty scarce. If we didn't 

have enough to eat we took it. !hey hadn't raised nothing to eat the last 

two years. Before I got back to Kentucky the Ku Klux was about arid it was 

hard to get enough to eat to keep traveling on. I was scared nearly to 

death ~l the time. I'm not in favor of war. I didn't stay on with the 

master but my folks lived on. They didn't want to hire Negro soldiers g I 

traveled about hunting a good place and got to Osceola, Arkansas. I been 

here in Forrest City twenty ard years. The best people in the world live 

in Arkansas. 

"I'm going to try to go to the Yankee Reunion. They sent me a big 

letter (inv-itation). They going to send me a ticket and:pay all my 

expenses. It is at Gettysburg. It is from June 29th to July 6th. My 

grandson is going to take care of me. 

"I get one hundred dollars a month pension. It keeps us mighty well. 

I want to live to be a hundred years old.-



Interv1ewer ______________ ~M1~s~~_I~re~n;e~R~o~b~e~r~t~s~on=_ ____________ __ 

Person 1nterv1ewed~ __ j_n_n_a ___ W_i_l;;,;;;l;;,;;;io.;;am=s.;;.on;;;o.l., ...;H_o;.;l;;;;;l .. y __ G.;;r.-o.-Vi-.e .... , _Ar ........ k-.,&n=S ... 8;;.;8 __ _ 

Age Between 75 and 80 

"Grandma CODl6 from North Carolina. Her master was Rodes Herndon, then 

Cager Booker. He owned my mama. My nBIlll is Anna Booker. I married Wes 

Williamson. 

"My papa's master was Calvin Winfree. He come from Virginia. Me and 

Bert Winfree (white) raised together close to Somer'ville. Tennessee. 

"Grandma and grandpa was named Maria and Allen. Her master was Rodes 

Herndon. I was fourth to the oldest ot mama's children. She give me to 

grandma. That who raised me. Mama took to the tield after freedom. Mama 

had seven or eight children. 

"Mama muster been a pretty big sorter woman when she young. A ridin' 

boss went to whoop in , her once and she tore every rag clothes he had on 

often him. I heard em say he went home strip start naked. I think they 

said he got turned otf or quit, one. 

"When mama was in slavery she had three girl babies and long wid them 

she nursed some of the white babies. She cooked some but wasn't the regular 

white tolks' cook. Another black woman was the regular cook. I heard her 

say she was a field hand mostly durin' slavery. 

"Folks was free two or three years tore they knowed it. Nobody told 

em. 

"I used to have to go up the road to get milk tor the old mistress. 

She boxed my ears. That when I was a child reckly after the war. 

-1 OJ) 
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"They had a latch and a hart bar cross the door. I never was out but 

once af'ter dark. I never seen no Ku nux. My tolks didn't know they was 

tree. 

"Dr. Washington lived in Somerville. '!'annesaae and brought us to 

Arkansas to farm. He owned acres and acres ot land here. I was grown and 

had a house full ot children. I got tive living now. 

"I don't vote. I don't know who to vote for. I would vote tor the 

worst kinder officers maybe and I wouldn't wanter make ttmes harder on us 

all 'an they is. 

"I been cookin' and tarmin' all my lite. Now I get $10 a month trcm 

the Sociable Weltare. 

"I used to pick up chips at Mrs. Willtor.ms -- pick up a big cotton 

baSket piled up fore I quit. I seen the Yankees, they camped at the tair 

grounds. I thought they wore the prlttiest clothes and the brass buttODs 

so pretty on the blue suits. I hear am beat the drwm. I go peep out when 

they come by. 

"MyoId mistress slapped me till my eye was red cause one day I 88ys 

t Ain't them men pretty?' '!'hey camped at what is now the .lair Grounds at 

Somerville. Tennessee, at sorter right ot town. My papa was a ox driver. 

That is all he done bout. Seem like there was haulin t to be done all the 

time. 

"The tolks used to be heap better than they is now. Some of the 

masters was mean to the slaves but they mortally had plenty to Et~t and 

wear and a house to live in. Some ot the houses was sorry and the snow 

came in the cracks but we had big tire places and plenty wood to cook 

8. 194. 

and keep warm by. The Children all wore flannel clothes then to keep am war.m. 

They raised sheep. 



"It Is a shame what folks do now. These young darky girls marries a 

boy and they get tired each other. They qult. They ain't got no sign of 

divorce! Course they aln't never been marriedS They jes' take up and 

live together, then they both go on livin' with some other man ant woman. 

It ain't right! Folks ain't good like they used to beo We old folks 

ain't gpt no use for such doin'so They done too smart to be told by us 

old folks. I do best I can an' be good as I knows how to be. 

~The times is fine as I ever seen in my life. I wish I was young 

and strong. I wouldn't ask nobody tor sistance. Ter ain't nuthin' 

wrong wid this y(tar's crop as I sees. Times is fine." 
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Intel'viewer l1iS3 Irene Robertson 
--------------------------~-------------------------------

Person interviewed ____ Cal __ ~l~i_e~H~al~_so~y_~_j~i~l_l~i~un~a_s~o~n~a~B_l_·s_c_o_e_.!~Ar~l~{_a~n_s_a~s __ 

Age 60? 

"Mether was born in Alabama (luring slavery. Her name was Levisa 

Ealsey. Neither of m~r parents were sold. Mother was tranferred (trans-

ferred) to her young mistresso She had no children .:me:. still lived i.n the 

home with her people. Her nother, Ernaline. was the cook 0 Master Bradford 

ovmed grc:mumother crud grandfather both dud my own father all. Mother vias 

the oldest and only child. 

"I don't Imow 'Nhether they was mean to all the slaves or noto Seems 

they were not to my folks. The old man died sometime before freedom. The 

young r:18ster Vi6nt to get a overseer. He brou&'lt 8 new nan to take his OVID. 

pluce. He uhooped gra..11.dma', !::l.ud aunt ie and cut t::rendr.1a' s long hail' off ~;i th 

his pocket-lcnire. 

"DJ.ring that time Grandpa slip up on the house top and take some boards 

off 0 Grandma would s1 t up ill her 'oed Cilld lcni t by r::loonlibht throut;;h the 

hole. He hEld to put tile boards buck. She had to work in the field in day-

time. 

"Dlring the War they 'dere scared nearly to death of the soldiers and 

would run dmm in their master! s big orchard nIld hide in the tall broom sage. 

Tb.ey roele her young lTIBster on a rail an.d killed him. A drove of soldiers 

come by and stopped. They said, tYoung man, can you ride a young horse?' 

They Gathered 11m and took b im out a.nd brouGht him in the yard. He died. 

They hurt him and sClired him to death. 
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".Another train come and loaded up all the slaves and somehow when 

freedom came on, my rolks was here at Arkadelphia. They said they lived in 

fear of the soldiers all the time. 

":Mother said a woman came first and stuck a flag out a upstairs window 

and the Yankees shot the guns off and some of tl1em made talks on freedom to 

the Negl'oes and white folkso They seen that at .Arkadelphiao 

"Mama, grandma, and grandpa started on their way back home following 

soldier camps. Ttey never got back to their hOl!l8s. They never did like the 

Yankees and grieved about the way they done their young master. He was like 

one of' my father's own children. They seen hard times after freedomo It 

was hard to live and they was used to work but they had a good living. They 

had to die in Arkansas 0 How come I'm here now." 



Int~rviewer _________________ M1 __ ~sa~Ire~~n~e_R~obe~rt __ s_o_n ________________ _ 

Person 1nterviewed~ ______ Ch_ar~l~o~t~t~e~.~i;ll~i~s~,~Ma~d~l~so~n~.~Ar~k=an~sa~s~ ____ __ 

Age 63 

___ ~ ______ • __ ~ _____________ ~ __ ~ ____ ~w __ ~ 

"Grandpa said he walked every step ot the way from old Virginia to 

Mississippi. They camped at night, cooked and ted than. They didn't eat no 

more till they camped next nigmt. They was walked in a peart pace and the 

guards and traders rode. They stop every now and then tor to be cried otf and 

some more be took on. 

"Grandpa said he didn't wanter be sold but they never ax 'em no dit-

fUrancs. Sold 'em. and took 'am. right along. They batter keep their feelings 

hid, tor them. traders was same kind er stock these cattle men is tod~ judging 

tram the way he say it was then. Grandpa loved Virginia long as he have breath 

in him. 

"We used to sing 

'Old Virginia nigger say he love hot mu.shj 
Alabama nigger say, good God, nigger, hush.' 

(She sang it very fast and in a fashion Negroes only can do--ed.) He wore a 

big straw hat and he'd get up ~d tan us out the way. 

ItGrandma was brought trom South Car(}lina by the Willises to J4ississ1ppi. 

I heard her say her and him was made to jump over the broom. Called that 

getting t em married. Grandpa said that was the way wh1 te folks had of showing 

ott the couples. Then it would be 'nounced from the big house stepa they waa 

man and wite. Sometimes more than two be 'nounced at the gatherin'. 

-They had good timea sometimes. They talked 'bout corn ahuckings, corn 

shellings, cotton traumpin' a, (packing cotton in wagon beds by walking on it 

over and over, she 8aid--ed.) and dancea. 
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"'Mother said she Dever was sold. She b'long to the W1ll1ses in 

Il1SS18S1pp1. 

-I reckon I sure do 'maaibers rrq grandpa and grandma bot. Seventeen ot us 

all 11 Ted at Grandpa Wash Holli vyt s haDh He was paying 011 it and died. The 

house have three rooms 111 it. In the tall ot the year grandma took all the 

rancid grease and skins and get the drippings tram. the ash hopper and make soap 

'nough to do 'er till somet1llle l18xt year. She made it in the iroD. washpot. He 

ra1sed meat to do us till sometime next year. We never run short on nothing to 

eat. 

"We never had but 'bout t1l0 dresses at the 88118 time. When I come on, 

dresses was scarce. It we tore our dresses, we wore patches. We was sorter 

'shamed to have our dresses patched up. 

"1 heard 'em 887 grandpa's house was guarded to keep ott the Xu nuck one 

night. They come all right 'nough but went to another house. ~ey started 
-

whooping. The guards lett grandpa's house and went dom there and shot into 

them. SOma ot them was killed and the horses ran otto Same run ott quick aDd 

got Ollt the way. I never caught on to what they guarded grandpa tor. 

1t1 had one girl baby what died. I been married once in my l1te. We rents 

our house. I never 'plied to the Weltare yit. We been tarm.1ng m:y endur1Ag 

lite. Stl11 taming; I says we iso 

·Old folks g1 ve out and cant t run on wid the work. YOUllg tolks no t count 

and wo:rks to sorter g1 t by their own selts. WaY' I see 1 t. We got so tar oU 

the track end can't g1t back. StarTe 'tore we git back l1ke we used to be. We 

used to g1 t crad1 t. Now there ain t t no place to g1 t 1 t. We d01lD. ed can't g1 t 

up. Way I sees it. Young generation is so uneasy, ain't still a minute. They 

wanter be going all the time. They don't marry; they goes lives together. l'hen 

they qtlits and take up wid somebody else. I don't know what make 'em do thater 

way. 'rhat the way the right young ones doing now. 
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-M;y pa looked on me when I was three days old and lett U8. I a1n't neTer 

seen him since.-



1nterviewer __________________ ~Sa~~~ __ e_l_"S~._T~'a~y~l~o_r~ ________________ _ 

Person interviewed~~~~~------~~E;l-l-a~W~i;l~s-o;n~----------------
1611 McGowan Street, Little Rock, .Arkansas 

Age Claims 100 

#742 

"I was born in Atlanta, Georgia. I don't renember the month. But when 

the Civil War ceased I was here then and sixteen years old. I'm a hundred 

years old. Some folks tries to make out like it ain't so~ But I reckon I 

oughter know. 

ftThe white folks moved out from Georgia a.nd went to Louisianao I was 

raised in Louisiana, but I was born in C~orgia9 I have had several people 

countin' up my age and they all say I is a hundred years old. I had eight 

children. .All of them are free borno Four ot them died when they were 

babies~ I lost one just a few days ago. 

"I had such a hard time in slaveryo Them white folks was slashing me 

and whipping ~e and putting me in the buck, till I don't want to hear nothin' 

about ito 

"An old man named Dr. Polk got a dime from me and said it VIas for the 

Old Age Pension Q He lived in Magnolia, Arkansas. They ran him out of 

Magnolia for ruining a colored girl and I don't know where he is now. I 

know he got ten cents from me. 

"The first work I ever did was nursing the white children. My old 

mis' called me in the house and told me that she wanted me to take care 

of her children and from then till freedom came, I stayed in the house 

nursing. I had to get up every morning at five when the cook got up and 

make the coffee and then I had to go in the dining-room and set the table. 
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Then I served breakf'ast. Then I went into the house and cleaned it up. 

Then I t tended to the white children and served the other meals during the 

dayo I never did work in the fields much. MY old mars said I was too 

damned slow .. 

"They carried me out to the field one evening. He never did show me 

nor tell me how to handle it and when I found myself, he had knocked me down. 

~hen I got up, he didn't tell me what to do, but when I picked up my things 

and started droppin t the seeds ag'in, he picked up a pine root and killed me 

oft with it. \Jhen I come to, he took me up to the house and told his nite 

he didn't want me into the fields because I was too damned slow~ 

"My mars used to throw me in a buek and whip ma~ He would put my hands 

together and tie them. Then he would strip me naked. Then he would oake me 

squat do_V,U. Then he would run a stick through behind my knees and in front 

of my elbowso My knees ilas up against my chest. My hands was tied together 

just in front of my shins. The stick between my arms a.nd my knees held me in 

8. squat 0 That's what they called a buck. You could I'stand up an' you 

couldn't git your feet out. You couldn't do nothin' but just squat there and 

take what he put on you. You couldn't move no way at all. Just try to. You 

just fall over on one side and have to stay there till you turned over by 

him. 

"He would whip me on one side till that was sore and full of blood and 

then he would i/hip me on the other side till that was all tore up. I got 

a scar big as the place myoId mist hit me. She took a bull whip once--the 

bull whip had a piece of iron in the handle of it--and she got rnad o She 

was so mad she took the whip and hit me over the head with the butt end ot 

it, and the blood flew. It ran all down my back and dripped off my heels. 

But I wasn't dassent to stop to do nothinf about it. Old ugly thingl 



The devil's got her right nowt! They never rubbed no salt nor nothint in 

your back. They didn't need to~ 

"When the war come, they made him serve. He would go there and run 

away and come back home. One day after he hud been took away and had come 

back, he was settin' down talkin' to old mis', and I was huddled up in the 

corner listenin', ~~d I heered him tell her, 'Tain't no use to do all them 

things. The niggers'll soon be free.' And she said, 'Ifll be dead before 

that happens, I hope.' And she died just one year before the slaves was 

freed. They was a mean couple. 

"Old mars used to strip my sister naked and make her lay down, and he 

would lift up a fence rail and lay it down on her neck. Then he'd whip her 

till she was bloody. She wouldn't get away because the rail held her head 

down. If she squirmed a~d tried to git loose, the rail would choke hero 

Her hands was tied behind her. And there wasn't nothin' to do but jus' lay 

there and take ito 

"I am almost a stranger here in Little Rock. MY father was named Lewis 

Hogan and I had one sister named Tina and one named Harriet. His white 

folks what he lived with was Mrs. Thomas. He was a carriage driver for hero 

Pleas Collier bought him from her and took him to Louisiana. All the people 

on my mother's side was left in Georgia. My grandmother's name was Rachelo 

Her white folks she lived with was named Dardenso They all lived in Atlanta, 

Georgia. I remember the train we got on when we left Georgiao Grandma 

Rachel had one daughter named Siney. Siney had a son named Billie and a 

sister named Louise. And my grandmother was free when I first got big enough 

to know myself. I don't know how come she was free. That was a long time 

before the war. The part of Georgia we lived in was where chestnuts grow, 



but they wasn't no chinkapinso All my grandmother's people stayed in Atlanta, 

and they were living at the time I left thereo 

"My mother' B name was Dinah Hogans and my father's name was Lewis 

Hogans. I don't know where they were borned. Ih t when I knowed him, they 

was in Georgia. My mother's mars bought my father 'cause my mother heard 

that Collier was gain' to break up and go to Louisianao My father told his 

mars that if he (Collier) broke up and left, he never would be no more good 

to him. Then my mother found out what he said to Collier, 80 she told her 

old mis' if Collier le~t, she never would do her no more good. You see, my 

mother was give to Mrs. Collier when old Darden who was Mrs. Collier's 

father diedo So Collier bought my father. Collier kept us all till we all 

got free. White folks come to me sometimes about all that. 

"You just oughter hear me answer them. I tells them about it just like 

I would colored folks. 

"'Them your teeth in your mouth?' 

"'Whose you think they is? Suttinly they're my teeth.' 

"'Ain't you sorry you free?' 

"'What I'm gain' to be sorry for? I ain't no fool.' 

"'Howald is you?' 

"I tells them. Some of 'em want to argue with me and say I ain't that 

old. Some of 'em say, 'Well, the Lawd sure has blessed youo' burs he's 

blessed me. Don't I know that? 

"I've seen 'em run away from slavery. There was a white man that lived 

close to us who had just one slave and he couldn t t keep him out the woods to 

save his soul. The white man was named J1m Sales and the colored boy was 

named--shucks, I can't renernber his name. lilt I know Jim Sales couldn't keep 

that nigger out the woods nohow. 



"I was ~reed endurin' the Civil War. We was in at dinner and myoId 

mars had been to town. Old man Pleas Collier, our mean mars, called my 

daddy out and then he said, tAll you came out here.' I said to myself, '1 

wonder what he's a goin' to do to my daddy,' and I slipped into the front 

room and listened. And he said, 'All of you come.' Then I went out too o 

And he unrolled the GoverIlInent paper he had in his hand and read it and 

told us it meant that all of us was free. Didn't tell us we was free as he 

waso Then he said the Government's going to send you some money to live ono 

But the Government never did do 1t~ I never did see nobody that got ito 

Did you? They didn't give me nothin' and they didn't give my father nothin'4 

They just sot us ~ee and turned us loose nakedo 

. "Right after they got through reading the papers and told us we was 

free, my daddy took me to the field and put me to worko I'd been workin' in 

the house before that. 

"Then they wasn't payin' nobody nothin' 0 They just hired people to 

work on halveso That was the first year* fut we didn't get no halfep Ie 

didn't git nothint ~ Just time we got our crop laid by, the white roan run us 

off and we didn't get nothin'. We had a fine crop too. We hadn't done 

nothin' to him. He just wanted all the crop for hisself and he run us offo 

That' 8 allo 

WWell, after that my daddy took and hired me out up here in Axkansas~ 

He hired me out with same old poor white trash. We was livin' then in 

Louisiana witb a old white man named Mr. Smith. I couldn't tell what part 

of Louisiana it was no more than it was down there close to Homer, about a 

mile from Homer. My mother died and my father come and got me and took me 

home to take care of the chillen. 



"I have been married twice. I married first time down there within 

four miles of Homer. I was married to my first husband a number of yearso 

His name was Wesley Wilsono We had eight children. MY second husband was 

named Lee somepin or other. I married him on Thursday night and he left on 

Monday morning" I guess he Imlst have been taking the white folks' things 

and had to clear outo His naI:1e was Lee Hardy. That is what his name waso 

I didn't figure he stayed with me long enough for ~e to take his name. That 

nigger didn't look right to me nohow. He just married me 'cause he thought 

I was a working woman and would give him money. He asked me for money once 

but I didn't give t 1m none. 'What Pm goin' to give' im money for? That's 

what I'd like to knowo 

"After my first husband died, I cooked and went on for them white folkso 

That was the only thing I could do. I was cooking before he died. I can't 

do no work now. I aintt worked for more than twenty years. I ain't done no 

work since I left Magnolia. 

"I belong to the Collins Street Baptist Church--Nichola t church. 

"I don't gi t no pension. I don t t gi t nothin t • I been down to see if I 

could git it but they ain't give me nothin' yit. I'm goin' down ag'in when 

I can git somebody to carry mao" 

Interviewer's Comment 

Ella Wilson insists that she is one hundred years old and that she was 

born sixteen years before freedom. The two statements conflict. From her 

appearance and r.18.Iln.er, either might be true. 



Interviewer, _______________ Mr~~s~.~Be~r.n~i~c~e~Bo~wd~e~n~ ____________ __ 

Person interviewed Robert Wilson 
811 West Pullen Street, Pine Bluff', Arkansas 

Age 101 

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

"My name is Robert Wilson. -I was born in Halifax County, Virginia. 

How old am I? Accordin' to my recollection I was twenty-three years old 

bero' the war started. Old master tole me how old I was. I'm a hundred 

and one now. Yes'm I knows I am. 

"Yes'm I been sold. They put us up on the auction block jest like 

we was a hoss. They put me up and white man ax 'Who want to bUf this 

boy?' One man say 'ten dollars' and then they run it up to a hundred. 

And they buy a girl to match you and raise you up together. When you 

want to get married you jump over the broomstick. I used to weigh one 

hundred and fifty-six pounds and e. h.alf, stendin t weight. I could pick 

four and five hundred pounds ot cotton in a day. 

ftWhen the Yankees come, old master make us boys take the sack of 

money and hide it in the big pond. Yes'm, we drove the buggy right in 

the water. 

"Durio' the time of the war I used to ride 'long side of the 

Yankees. They give me a blue coat with brass buttons and a blue cap 

and brass-toed boots. I used to saddle and curry the hosses. I member 

Company Fifth and Sixth. 

"They tole us the war was to make things better. We didn t t know 

we was free till 'bout six months after the war was over. I didn't 

care whether I was free or not. 



• t Bout slavery - well. I thinks like this. I think they fared 

better then. TIley didn't have to worry 'bout apenses. We had plenty 

ohicken and every thinS. Nowdaya when you pay the rent you ain't got 

nothin' left to buy'aamethint to eat. 

·Yes'm, I been to school. Itse a preacher (ahowing me his 

certificate ot ordination). I lives close to the Lord. Tbe Lord done 

left me here for a purpose. 

-when we used to pray 118 put our heads under the wash pot to keep 

old master from hearin' us. Old master make us P'1t the chillun to bed 

to' dark. I 'member one song he make us sing -

'DoWl). in Mobile, down in Mobile 

How I love dat pretty yellow gal, 

She rock to suit me ..... 

Down in Mobile, down in Mobile.' 

"You 'member when Grant took the fort at Vicksburg? I 'member he 

2. 

and that general on the white hoss - yes'm, General Lee, they eat dinner 

tosether and then after dinner they go to fightin'. 

·Oh LordI Don't talk about them Xu Klux. 

"Oose I believes in ~irit8. Don't you? Well you ain't never been 

akeered. 

"Atter freedom my folks ref'Ugeed from Virginia to '!'ennessee so I 

went to Memphis. We got things fran the Bureau. Yea, Lordi I had 

everything I wantec1. I wouldn't care if that time would come back now. 

"'Did you ever vote?' Me? Yes'm I voted. Never had no trouble 'tall. 

I voted for Garfield. I 'member when Garfield was shot. I was settin' 

out in the yard. The moon was in the 'clipse. I'll never forget it. 

()('S f ... j 



-I think the colored tolks should haTe a le-p.l right to vote. 

cause it ever they come another 1IB1' - now listen - them darkies ain't 

never goin' to France again. The nigger ain't got no country - this is 

.. hi te man t s town. 

"What I been doin' since the war? Well, I'm a good cook. When I 

puts on the white apron, I knows iihat to do. '!'hen I preaches. The 

Lord done revealed things to me. 

"I-11 tell you 'bout this younger generation. 'l'hey is goin' to 

destruction. They is not envelopin (developing) their eduoation. 

"Well I done tole you all I know. Guess I tole you 'bout a book. 

ain't I?" 

3. 209 



t· -".~' ,'. .., ,. 

i._.j.; .... .1' _ cJ"... .. : 2{0 

Interviewer _______________ Mr._8 •• __ Be.rn_.1.c.8_.Bo .. wd.8.D. ______________ _ 

Person interviewed:-..._ ..... """"'!!~ ___ T_ODl~_I_l_n4h~am--._~ ____ _ 
723 Iliasouri, Pine Bluft, Arkansas 

Age 92 

_ _ _ _ ~ _ _ _ ~ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ ~ ~ ~ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ ~ w 

"I was twenty-one years old when the war was settled. J4y mother and . 

1!r1 grandmother kept rq age up and a1."ter the death of them I knowed how to 

handle it myself. 

"My old master's name was lUtler and he was pretty fair to hil 

darkies. He give em plenty to eat and wear. 

"I was born and raised in Indian Terri tory and emigrated from there to 

Atlanta, Georgia when I was about tel ve or thirteen. We lived right in 

Atlanta. I cleaned up round the house. Yes matm, that's what I followedo 

When the Yankees caae to Atlanta they just forced us into the IU"DlY 9 After 

I got into the army and got used to it, it was tun -- just like meat and 

bread. Yankees treated me good. I 1I8.S sorry When it broke up. When the 

bugle blowed we mowed our business. Sometimes, the age I is now, I wish 

I was in it. Father Abraham Lincoln was our President. I mowed :the war 

was to free the colored folks. I run away fra. my white folks is how came 

I was in the Yankee army. I was in the artillery, !hat deafened me a 

whole lot and I lost these two fingers on my lett hand -- that's allot 

1II1 Joints that got broke. 

"Before the war my white folks was good to us. I had a better time 

than. I got now.-

"My father and mother ftS sold away frQm me, but old 

mistress couldn't rest wi thout em and went and got am back. 
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They stayed right there tUl the7 die4. Us tolks was treated aU. I 

think we should haTe our l1bert7 cause us ain' thogs or horses - us 1a 

human flesh. 

1Iihen I was with the Yankees, I done some liviD'. 

ItI went to sohool two months in my lite. I should a gone longer but I 

found wilen I could get nert to a dollar so I quit. It I had education no. 

it might a done me same good. 

-I used to be in a brasa band. I like a brass band, don't make no 

ditterence where I hear it. 

-There was one song .. e pla18d when I was in the &rmy'. It waa: 

'Easalin 1aoob, don't nep 
leepin t Mary, don't Rep. 
:Betore I'd be a alaTe 
It d be buried in my graTe t 
Go home to my father and be saTed.' 

The Rebels was hot atter us than. Another one we used to sins _s: 

'lIJ old mistress promised .. 
When she die, she'd set me free.' 

-.uter the war I continued to work around the white folks and res matm, 

I seen the Ku nux many It. time. !hey bothered me sometimes but they 800n let 

me alone. They was a te ... Yankee,.: about and they come together and macle the 

K.U Klux stay in their place. 
,. 

-One time atter the war I went to Ohio and stqed three months but it 

was too cold tor me. Yen I worked tor AS named Harper and as good a man 
• 

as ever broke a piece of bread. 

-I came back South and learned how to tar.m. I been here in this 

oountry ot Arkansas a long tima. I hoped clean up this place (Pine Bluft) 

and make a town ot it. 



"I got a daughter and two siaters d1ve 1n Africa today -- in Liber1a. 

I went there atter we was tree. I liked 1t. lust the thoushts ot belnt 

where Ohr1a~ traveled -- that's the good part ot 1~. !hey fUrn1shed us 

transportation to go to Urica atter the war and a lot ot the colored tolks 

went. I CClDe back cause I had a lot ot kin here, but I sent my daughter 

and two sisters there and theytre alive there today." 
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FOLKLORE SUBJECTS 

Name of interviewer Martin - Barker 

Subject Ex-Slave 

Story. 

ldy master was an Indian. Lewis Butler of Oklahoma. I was 

born and raised in Muskogee, Okla. 

All of Iilt"1.rse Butler's people were Creek Indians.. They 

m~ned a large plantation and raised vegetables. They lived 

in tepees, had floors an9. Yiere set on a lot and a wall 

boarded up around them. This was done so that they could 

hide the slaves they had stolen. 

I ViaS twelve or thirteen years old, When the Indians 

had a small war. They wouldnt allow, us to fight. IE we 

did, ne were punished. They had a place and made us wo~k. 

I went to school two montns also a little at night. 

Cant read nor write. I am all alone noVi here in America. 

I have a daughter in Ethiopia, teaching school, also 

tV'1O sisters. 

I served in several WHrs and I have been to Ethiopia. 

-,'[e left I.~onroe, La., took ';'1a ter, then "lent back by gun-

boat to Galveston.T'lle Govermnent took us over and brought 

us tack. After the Civil war was over the Indians let the 

slaves go. 



FOLKLORE SUBJECTS 

I had an Indian wife and wore Indian dress and when I went 

to lIilford, Tenn., I had to send the outfit homa to Okla. 

I had long hair until 1931. 

My Indians believed :in our God. They held theil' meetings 

in a large tent. They believed in salvation and damnation, 

and in Heaven and Hell. 

My idea of Heaven is that it i.s a holy place with God. 

We will vJalk in Heaven just as on earth. As in him we 

believe, so shall we see. 

The earth shall burn, and the old earth shall pass away 

and the new earth will be created. The saints will return 

and Ii va on, that, is the ones who go away novi. 

The new earth is when Jesus will come to earth and reign. 

Everyone has two spirits. One that God kills and the 

other an evil spirit. I have had conm:unication with my dead 

vvife tviice since I been in Pine Bluff. Her spirit come to 

ne at night, calling me, asking wllar ,,vuz baby? 

That meant our daughter whut is across -the water. 

l:y first wifes name was P..rla ·,'Jindham. My second wife-

~"las just part Indian. I have seen spirits of friands just 

as they vvere put aVJay. I shore believe in ghosts. Their 

language is different from ours. I knevl my wife's voice 

, 11 d II t1 CB.use S!1e.-ca e me Tommy. 

Information by Tom ff in dham 
-------------------------------------------------

Place of residence 1221 Georgia St. Age 87 --.... _------=---------"'-------
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-res matm , I believe in spirits - you got two spirits - one 

bad and one good, and when y~u die your bad spitit here on this 

earth. 

Now my mot he r comas to se. me once in awhile at night. She 

been dead till her bones i~bleachedt but she comes and tells me 

to be a. good ooy_ I always been obedient to old and young. She 

tell me to be good and she banish from me. 

My grandmother been t·o.e me once. 

Old :rather Abraham. Lincoln, I·v, seen him since he been 

dead too. I got a gun old 'a.ther Abraham give me right out o· 

his own hani at Vicksburg_ Itlll goin' to keep it till I die ·too. 

Yes ma.", I know they ia spirits. 

This information give. bJ. ___ T;.;CJ;;m~W.;,;o~:;;;· n_d;;;.;h;;;o.;;;m;...... ________ ""'(.;:;c~) 

Place of Rssidenc._, __ . __ 7_2 .. 3.--..H-..is ... s ... o ... llri. ............ S...,t ... o_PiB ____ e ...... Bl ... ut ........ t ... J_Ar;;,;;;oo.ok..., ___ 

OccupatioDl_o_·n_e __________________________________ ~(~A_Gl_·~'~2 __ ) 

215 



".'. ",'., '.: ("\1 '\ 
~;. " ... ; _ ~)'r J 

~terviewer Bra. Bernice Bowden 
--.--.--------------------------------------------

Age 79 
" 

--- ---- - -- - . -- ~ - - - --- -- -- - . --------- - - . 
n I was born in South Carolina, and I sont and got '1!fjf age and the man 

sont me l'IU age. He said he ramambered me. He said. ',You married Marcus 

Wise. I mow you is seven~J-nine 'cause lim seventy-four and youtre older 

1!l me. f Wl\Y", I got a boy fifty-three years olcI. 

"Vie belonged to Daniel Dra.f'f#. His wife was named Maud. And 1I18 

father1 s people was nam.ed Wesley Caughman and his wife was Catherine Caugh-

ttl can recollel)t hearint the folks hollerint when the Yankees come 

through and singint this old cornfield song 

'Itm a go in' away tomorrow 
Roodle do, hoodle dOe t 

Thatts all I can recollect. 

ttl 08Jl recollect when we moved. from the 'White folks. :tq father driv' 

a wagon and hauled lumber to Columbia from l~xington. 

"I don't know how old I was when I came here. ltV" age got away from. me~ 

that's haN come I had to write home for it, but I bad thr~ chillun when I 

come to this country} I know that. 

"I wont; to school a little. but chillun in them days had to work. I 

was always apt about washint and ironint and sawint and so if anybody was 

stopped from school I was stopped. . I used to set poekets in pants for mama. 

In them days they wee. ved and made their own. 



2." 

"They'd do better if they lIad a factory' here llOW'. Things wouldn't be 

so high. 
\. 

nOh Lord, yes, I oould lmit. ltd sit up some nights and lmit a half a 

sook and spin and card. 

"l\V mother's boys would oard and spin a broach when they'W9.sntt doint 

nothint else, but nowadays you omtt get tem to bri:rlg" you a buoket of water. 

"They say they is wea.lcer and. wiser, but I sa:y they is weaker a.ncl 

foolisher. Thatts what I thinke You know' they aintt like the old folks 

was. Folks works novadays and keeps their ohillun" in sohool till they're 

grovm, and it don't do 'em. muoh good-some of 'sm." 
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Intervienr SaDnel S. hzl.or 

Person interviewed . J'rank Wise 
1006 Victory Street t L1 ttle Rock, Arkansas 

Age 81 to 85 

- ~ - ~ --- -- - - ~ . - - ~ - - -- - ~ - - ~ -- - -- ~ - ~ ~ - - - -
Birth and Parents 

"I was born in ~rch County, Georgia, in 1854. I C8J.ll8 to this state 

in 1871; I think I was about sixteen years old then. 

"My father was named 11m Wise and my mother was :named Harriet Wiee. My 

father belonged to the Wises, and my mother to the Crawford.. Theydidn't 

live on the same plantation. When they married, she was a CraWford. Her 

old master was named 11m. Crawford. I don't know how she and "lIJY father 

happened to meet up. lise and Crawford bad adjoining plantations. Both of 

them was in Burch County. My father's father was named lacob Wise and hi. 

mother was named Martha. I don't remember the names of their master. I 

don't remembez·' the names ot my mother's people. 

War lIemories 

"I ~ber the year the War ended. I remember when the Yankees came 

on the place that day the War ended. We children was all settin' out in 

the yard. Some ot them ran under the house when they saw the soldiers. 

They were shooting the chickens and everything, taking the horses, and 

anything else they thought they could use. They said to the old lady, 

'Lemme kill them little niggers.' Old miss said, 'No, wait till you set 

them free.' He said, 'No, when we set them free, we ain't goin' to kill 

them.' ~ey got around in the house, under the house, and in the yard. 

They asked the old lady, 'Where 1S the horsea?' She said, 'I don't know.' 



They said, t Go down in the 1IOods aild get them. t Scmebody went d01ll1 and 

brought back a mare and Ii DDlle and a col. t. !heY' knocked the colt in the 

head and shot him. They took tb:e mare and the mule. They took &1.1 the 

meat out ot the smokehouse. They didn't set us tree, and they didn't tell 

us anything about freedom. Bot then. 

How Freed(lll Came 

"I don't remember how .e got the news of ireedaa. I don't remember 

what the~slaves expected to get. I don't know what they got, it they got 

anything. I don't remember nothin' about that. 

Schooling 

"I went to school about eight days. Thatts all the schooling I ever 

got. I had a brother and sister who went to school., but I never went much. 

I went to school what 11 ttle I did right here in Lonoke County, Arkansas. 

My teacher was Tam Fuller. He was a colored man. He came from down in 

Texas. I learned everything I know by watching people and 1istenint to 

them. 

Occupational Experiences 

"The tirst thing I ever did was ta~ing. I tarmed all up till. 18'9. I 

worked on ,steamboat till 1881, and then I went out railroading. I worked at 

that a long time. I married in 1883. I was about twenty-seven years old 

then, and a fe. months over. 

"While I was farming, I cYid some sharecropping, but I never got cheated 

out of anything. 



3. 

xu Klux 

"1 remember the folks had been off to see their people and the KU Klux 

taken the stock while they were gone. 1 don't remember the Ku KlWt nell 

interfering with the Negroes much. I never saw them. 

Voting 

"1 never voted t11l Cleveland besan his campaign for President. I 

voted for ei~t presidents. Nobody ever bothered me about it. 

"There were six children in ~ mother's family. My father had six 

brothers. He made the seventh. I had nine children in all. Four ot them 

are living now. One is here; one, in st. Louis; and two, in Chicago. 111 

boy is in Chica.go. 

OpiniOl18 

"The majority of the young people are just growing up. Lots of them 

are not getting any raising at all." 

Interviewer's Comment 

Wise is between eighty-one and eighty-five years old. '!'he data he 

gives conflict, same of it indicating the earlier and same of it later 

years. 

He do.sn' t talk much and has to be pumped. He doesn't lose the 

thr.ead of the discourse. His failure to talk on details of his early l1fe 

seem to the interviewer due to unwillingness rather t11an lack of memory. 



WhUe his age Is advanced, his mind is sharp tor one who has had 8Ilch 

limited tra1ning. 

He has no definite means of support, but states that he has been 

promised a pension in September·-he means old age assistance. 

4. 2,21. 
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InterYi ... r ___________ Ml __ s_s __ Ire __ a_. __ B~obe __ rt __ ._Q_a ________ ___ 

Per80Jl inteni.we4:-...:la __ c;,cI_W.:;,oi::,:t::Ae=r'::;' • .l.i ..:.Br-.::l=D::::;:kl::;:e:;.tll~!I..iJ.r.;;;,;;k_aJ1;;;;;;;o;:aa;,;:;;,;:;,8_ 

Jp 86 -
~ - - - ~ - - - - - -- - - - ~ - ~ - - - - - - - - - ~ - - - - - -

I was born at miles troa Abbeville, South Carol1aa, in aipt ot 

L1 ttle Koutatn. I do reDI81Ilber the Oi vil War. I never aeen tll8a 

tight. fte,. COIle to about twenty or thin,. ailes trOll where I lived. 

The,. didn't botker mea in the parta Where I 11 Yed. All the &1 te 

men tolks went to war. 117 mama' 8 maater waa Edward Boach and hi. 

wite waa lI1.a Sarah Roach. MJ papa' 8 master was Peter Radclift and 

Kiss liancy Radcliff. '!'hey give me toherJ11ece t II1s8 lemde Shelltoe. 

When ahe married she wan ted ... Atter tnedOll I marrled. In 1866 we 

CCB8 to a big tarm close to Pine Blut"t. !hen.. li Ted close to .... 

phis and I been li Ting here in Brinkley a long tu.. 

1'he Xu Klux put down a Governor in South Carolina right atter 

the war. ney rode everywhere night and da,. scarillB everybody. 

They wouldn't let no colored people hold ottice. !hat governor ftS . 

a colored man. The BD Klux whipped both black and whlte tolk •• 

'l'hey 1'W1 the Yankees plumb aut er that country. 

No sir ree I neyer voted and I ain't never goner Totel Women 

Is tearing dis world up. 

'!'he ax-slave. wa. told that they would get things, 41t-

ferent thins.. I don't know what all. I know they didn't 88' 
nothing aDd when freedam came they took their clothes and lett. 



They 80attered out and •• nt to d1tterent plac... It was hard to 

get work and there waa DO aonsy cept what the Yaakee. g1 v. em. When 
i l . ~ .... 

they all got 1'Wl ott there wal no money. 

JI7 huaban4 waa a Yankee sold1er and he dec1ded he wanter c .. 

to thla country. We CODIS OD the train and 011 the boat to Pine Blutt. 

w. tarmed. I sot three ch1ldren but just two living. One boy lives 

at Bargo and the girl 11 ve. at Chicago. 141' husband died. lie ad my 

siater lives here. I bought a place with my penah10D JUney. That 

s1nce ., husband died. 

'.l'l1e present t1ma. i8 hard. I don't know nuthin about the .. 

fOUllS tolQ. I tends to fIr1' om buainease lain t t got nothing to 

do .it1l. the young tolka. I don't know what causes the tillea to 'be 
~" 

so hard. :folks used to .... JIlOre clo~es than they do and let 

colored tolks have more ironil1l and bigpr washings too. '!'he wash-

lags bout played ~t. Same t •• tolks hire cooks. 

I tarmed and washed and ironed and I have cooked along some 

I am supported by my penston my husband lett _. It ain't moh 

but I make ou.t 1fi th 1t. It i. Union Sold1ers hns10n. 

a. 



303~Z4 

Interviewer ____ M_ar~l~D_._,_HU~d~g~i~n~s~ ______ __ 

Person Interviewed Anna Woods 

Home 426 Grand Avenue 

!tYes matam.~Com.e on in. Is you taldng lists ot folks 

for old age pensions ? Can you tell us what we going to 

get and when -itts going to come? NO,? Then---- Oh, 

I see you is writing us up. Well m.aybe that will help 

us to get attention. Cause we sure does need the 

pension. -'"" 

To be sure I remembers slave days. My grandmother--
;t' 

she 'Was give a'Way in the traeing yard. She was 

atlieted. What Was the matter with her ? Was she lame? 

No mat~. she had the scrofula. so her mother was sold •. ; 
away from. her, but she Was give a:way,'" She 'Was give away 

to a woman named Glover", 

Mrs. Glover was a old woman vl)hen I knovJed her. She 

\1aS an old, old woman. She sort of studied before shet,d 

say anything. She was a pretty good old woman thoU~t 

Mrs. Glover ~as. She wouldn't let her colored folks be 

whipped. She wouldn't let me work in the field. Old 

Donovan wanted me to work in the field----but she 

224 



I (Anna Woo ds) HUdgins 

wouldn't let him make me. Eonovan was Mary's husband. 

Mary was M:ts. Glover t s gir-l t s girl, Mrs. Gloverts 

girl was named lCate • 

Mrs. Glover had a whole flock of slaves. MY 

mother and another woman. named SalllG cooked and did the 

washing. ts.nn1e t she was mY sister; wes old Mrs. 

Glover's maid. Robert and Sally and Luoy---they was my 

brother and sisters----all of them worked in the field. 

They had to begin early and work late. ~.aey got them. 

out way fore day_ They worked th~ til dark. 

I remembers that sally and Lucy used to wear 
I 

boots and roll their skirts up nearly to their waistses. 

Why-----well you see sometimes it was mudd,._ Did we raise 

rice-----lIo, ma'am. We mostly raised eorn and cottontlike 

everybody else. 

We lived near Natchez. No matwn, I never see but ,one 

oolored person whipped. His name 'was Robert. They lald 

him. down on his stomach to whip him. Never did hear what 

he had done. Maybe he run of"!. They usually whipped them 

for that. No ma'am. I was ri&~t. Mrs. Glover didn't let 

her colored folks be ~hipped. Robert, you see, was 

Donovan's man. He didntt belong to 1O:'s. Glover. liar folks 

never got whipped. 



5 . (.Anna woods) HUdgins 

Maybe Robert run off. I don't know. The folks 

did one thing speoial to keep them from. running. They 

fastened a sort of yoke aroUnd they necks. From it there 

run up a sort of plece and t~ere was a bell on the top of 

that. It was so high the folks who wo~e it couldn't reach 

the bell~ But if they run it 'would tinkle and folks eould 

find them. I don't quite know how it worked----- I just 

slight1y rem~bers. 

No, ma'am, I was just sort of e. Ii ttle girl 

before the war. You might say I was never a slave:. Cause 

I didn't have to 'Work. Mrs. Glover wouldn't let m.e work in 

the field and I didn't have much work to do in the house 

either. Mrs. Glover was an. old widow \iiom.an, but she was 

Shore good. Miss Kate ~as her onliest child. Ka~ets 

daughter was named. Mary. 

Was I afraid of the sOldiers! No ma'am. I wasn't. 

Lots of them th':ot came through were colored soldiers. I 

remember tha t they wore long tailled coats. They had brass 

buttons on they coats~ But we had to move from Natchez. 

First the soldiers run us off to •• nnisaw Parish----an 

island there.~ ( A cheek on maps in ~e atlas of Encyclo~edia 

Britannica reveals a Tense.s Parish, Louisiana----across the 

river and. a tew miles north of Natchez.) ~e couldn't even 

stay there. They drove us along ,and finally we wound up in 

Texas. 



4 Anna Woods HUdgins 

/I 
\ 0 ........ t7 

We wesn't th.ere in Texasl\whe-n the soldier.s marched 

in to tell us that we was free. Seems to me like it was 

on a Monday morning \vhen they come in. Yes, it was a Monday. 

They went out to the field and told them.· they Vias free~ 

March.ed them out of the fields. They come a t shout1ng. 

I remem.bers one woman, she jumped up on a barrell and she 

shouted. She jumped 0 ff and she shouted. She jumped back 

on again and shouted some more. She kept that up for e long 

time, just jumping on a barrell and back of'! again. 

Yes me' am, we children played. I remembers that the 

grown folks used to have chur~----out behild an old shed. 

They'd shout and the¥ts sing. We children did.n't know what 

it al.l meant. But every Mondey morning we'd set up and 

m.ake 8. play house in an old wagon bed .. --and we'd shout and 

sing too. We didn't lmow what it meant, or what we lUiS 

supposed to be doing. We just aped our elders. 

When the war was over my brother, he drove the carriage, 

he drove the 'white folks back to Natchez. ~t we didn't go---

my family. We stopped part way to Natchez.. Never did see 

Miss Kate or Mrs. Glover agein. Never did see them again. 

Lots later my brother learned where we was. He came back for 

us and took us to Natchez. But we never did see Mrs. Glover 

again. 
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I lived on in Natohez. I worked for white folks---

cooked for them. I did a lot of traveling. Even went up 

into Virginia. Traveled most of t he time. ltd go \"lith 

one family end when we'd get back, "there'd be another an. 

who wanted me to go and take care of their children. 

Been in Rot Springs since 1905. Worked for Dr. ----

first. stayed. right in the house. Never did see such fine 

folks as Dr. _________ It ( prominent loeal surgeon)ltand 

his wife. Then I worked for Mr. ______ ft( prominent realtor) 

"Yes, and Its worked at the Army and Navy Hospital too. 

Mighty nice up tllere. Worked in the officer's mess----finest 

place up there. If s vwrked for the officers too. Then It s 

worked for the Levi Hospital. Worked for lots of folks b 

It s 'worked for lo·ts of folks and in lots of places. 

Bu t I havens' t got anything now. How soon do you think they 

'will begin paying us? I get just $10 from the county every 

month. $5 of that goes for my house. Folks gives me clothes, 

but if theytd only give me g~ceries too, I could get along. 

When do you think they will begin to pay us ? 
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Intentewr 111 .. Ireae Boben_a 

Peraoa iatenle .. ' Cal Wo048; B.F.D •• Biscoe. AraD_ 

- - - -- - - - - - - - - - - - - ~ - - - - ~ - - - - - - - - - - - -
,\ 

I don't know actly how old I ls. I was good slze boy when the. 

war co_ on. We all belonged to a mu D81I8d lou 'Iood.. We Ii ved 1D. 

South Oarolina during slavery. Slavery was prutty bad i tselt but the 

bacl t1ll8 come atter the war. The land was h111y some red and so. pore 

and sud,.-. Had to plough a DIlle or horse. Bard to make a llv1A&. 

ao. tolka _ rlch, had heap ot alaves and soae bout OD8 tatl7. Small 

tarmer haTe 160 acres and ODe taa1l7 ot slaves. When a mall had oae or 
I 

two alave tamilies he treated .. be"1;er an it he had a great big acre-, 

age and t1fteen or twenty tamilies. !he white tolks trained the black 

man and woman. It he have ao JBIUl1 they dldn't learn how to do but OM 

or two tb.1qs. lias generally they all worked 1D. the tields in the bu..,. ---
seasons and soat1mes the white :talks have to work out there too. ac..--t1llles they get in debt and have to sell ott some slave to pay the de,". 

\\ 
T.bb&a seemed heap JIG plentiful. Betore the war tolk. wore t1D8 

cloth... '!'hey go to thelr nearelft trad1ll point and sell oottoll.- !he,. 

had ··t~~ a1lk olothe. and tine lmi yes and tork.. !hey would bQ.J' a 

whole case 0 cheese at on. time and a barrel ot _las.... Polka ea. 
more aDd worked. harder than they do llOW. 

SolII8 tolks was mean to their sla..,e. and some .lave. _a. It ls 

lack 1t i. no., some tolk. pod no matter what del" color, other tolk.baA. 



Blaok folks never mowe4 there w .. fretdoll till they w .. flgb:t1ng aad 

soug to war. Soae say they _8 ti&htia to save thelr slave_, some 88.1 

the Union broke. !'.he slave never been tree suoe he 0 .. to dls world, 

dldn't know nnthin bout freedam tlll they tole em bout it • 
. , ' . 

\: I recollect bout the IU nux atter the war. ac- folks oome OYer 

the country- and tell you you tree ad tqual 110W. They teU )"0\1 what to 

do an how to run the country and thea it you listen to them come the lW 

ntU all dressed half mile down the road. '!hat It\l nux sprung up atter 
, 

the war bout votin an offls~oldin .ong the white tolka. !he white 

tolks ain't then nor now havln no black man mlia over hill. Tha Ii1 

nux walked bout 011 high sticks and drink all the _ter you have from 

a. 

r 
the aPtDS. Seem lack the)" meddled a waole heap. Course the black tolks 

knowed they was white men. !hey hung some slave. and white Yankees too 

it they be very mean. They beat am. Hear em hollowing and they hollow 

too. 'rhey shoot all directions round and up an down the road. '!hat's 

how you know they comin close to yo house. If y~ go to any gatherina 

they cane break it up an run you home fast as you could lUn and set the 

dogs on you. Course the dogs bite you. They say they was not gpiner 

have equalization it they have to kill all the Yankees and niggers in 

the country. The masters sometime give em. a home. Jly'mother lett 101m 

Wooda then. !he family went back. He give her an my papa twenty acrea 

their litettma. Where dey stayed on the old folks had a little at same 

place.. They didn't divide up no plantations I ever heard ot. !hey 

never give em no mQlea. It same tole aa they would I know they sho 

didn t t. Didn t t gi va em nuthin I tell you. My mother t s name .s Sylvia 

and papa's name was Hack Wooda. 

230 



l\. 
I CCIIe "to Arkansa. 80 lQ'little bo,.. would haTe !l hOl8. I had 

a little home an sold it to come out here. Apn". come rOUJ1d sllowta 

picture. how big the cottOD. grow. They • ..,. it grow l1ke trees oat 

here. ~e children climb the stalks an set OD the 11Jab lack 91rdB 

to pick it. !bey ahow pictures 11ke that. Cotton basket w.y down 

wader it OD the groud. See droves of wild hogs coming up, look bil 

as DDlles. lien rid1n... Ho I didn't know they said it was 80 f1D.e. 

We c~ in tre1~t cars w1d our fUrniture and everything .. brought. 

We had our provision 1D. beakets and big buckets. It lasted till _ 

passed Atlanta. We nearly starved the rest of the -7. iben we did 

stop you never hear such a hollein. We come two days and n1gkis hard 

&s we could ca.. We stayed up 8.lld eat, cooked meat an ega on the 

s. 

stove in the store till daybreak. fhen they ahowed us 1Ib.a to go to oar 

places the next day. I beeD here ever since. 

,\ I hab Toted. I dou quit let"tin vot1n bother me up. All I se. 

it do i. g1 ve one tellow out ot two or three • job both ot th_ .atbe 

ought to have. The __ est -.n often get. lected. It the moDeY they 

all after not the work in i"t. I heard .. sq what al.l they do aIld when 

they got lected 'they torgot to do all they say they would do. 

~ I Dever knowed bout DO slave upria1ns. !hed had to uprose Wid 

rocka an red cloda. 'fbe 'black man couldn't shoot. He had DO gIUl8. 

They had so mch work they didn' t know how to have a upri81n. !'he 

better you be to your master the better he treat you. 1'he white 
/{ 

preachers teach that ia the church. 
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Interviewer ______ ~M~is~s_=Ir~e~n~e~R_o_b_e~r_t~s-o-n------------

Person interv1ewed~ ___ Ma~gw8_i~e~Wroo~d~s+'-r_' ________ ___ 
Brassf1eld,"Ark. 

Age 70 Deaner Farm. 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -- - - -- - - - -- - -
ftMy parents was Fannie and Alfre~ Douglas. They had 

three children, then he died and my mother married a man name 

Thompson. My parents belong to the Douglasses at Summerville, 

Tennessee. They had six children in their family. 

HI was born the second year of the surrender that make me 

seventy years old. My folks was all field hands. They was all 

pure African stooke All black folks like rae. Gran~ Llne:r 

Doug~ass sa1dshe was sold and Grandpa was 801d too. My own 
, 

parents'never was sold. The Douglass men-folks whooped the 

slaves but they was good masters outside of that. 

"They' would steal off and have preachin t at night. Had! 

preacbin' nearly all night sometimes. They'd hurry and get in 

home fore the day be breakinl. From the way they talked they 

done more prayin' than preachinl • 

~enever they be sick they would send to the Douglasses 

to' know what to do. 'l'hey would take them up to their house and 

doctor them or come down to the quarters and wait on whoever be 

sick. They had same white doctors about but not near enough. , . 
They trained black women to be midwives • 

• ~ think my folks had enough to eat and clothes too I 

recken. They eat meat to give them strength to work. My 01d 

stepdaddy always make us eat piece of meat if we eat garden 



stuff. 'He say the meat have strength in it. Cornbread, meat, 

peas and potatoes used to be the bi~est part of folks livin' 

in ol~en days. They had plenty milk. 

PChildren when I come on didn't'have no use for money. 

We eat molasses. Had a little candy once,in a while. That be 

the best thing Santa Claus would bring me. We get ginger cakes -

in our new stockings too. Santa Claus been comin' ever since 

I been in the world. Seem like Christmas never would come round 
. 

agin. It don't seem near so long now. 

PI was too young to know ab~ut freedom. We was livin' on 

Douglas farm when George Flenol (white) come and brought us to 
. . 

Indian Bay. We worked on Dick Mayo's piace. I don't know what 

they expected from freedom but I'm pretty sure they never got 

nothing. 

"When the black folks come free then the Ku Klux took it 

up and made 'em work and stay at home. I heard that some folks 

wanted to stay in the road all the time. The Xu nux nearly. 

scared me to death to see pass Qy. They never did bother/us. 

nI don't vote. Don't know nothing about it. I don't 

like the way that is fixed for us to ,live now. We pay house rent 

and works as day laborers. It makes the work too heavy at some 

times and no work to do, nearly all the time. It is making times 

hard. Cotton and corn chopp in , time and cotton p1ckin' time 1s 

all the times'a woman like me can work. I raised a shoat. I 

got no room for garden and chickens. 

"I got. one girl, she way from here, she sent me '2.00 for 

my Christmas. 



3 '{"'to ... ~a .. l 

"The young generation is weaker in bod~ than us old folks 
I 

has been. They ain't been raised to hard work and they don't 

hold out. _ 

"That 1s salve Itm making. What do it smell like? It 

smell l1ke chitlings. In that sack is the i~lde of the chitlings 

(hog manure). I boil it down and strain it, then boil it down, 

put camphor gum and fresh lard in it, boil it down low and pour 
, . 

it up. It is a green salve. It is fine for piles, rub your 

back for lumbago, and swab out your throat for sore throat. It 

1s a good salve. I had a sore throat and a black woman told 

me how to make it. It cures the sore throat right now. 

"I live on what I am able to work and make. I never have 

got no help from the governme~t.n 



Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden 

Parson interviewed Sam Word 
1122 Missouri Street, Pine m.utt, Arkansas 

A8e 79 

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

"I'm a sure enough Arkansas Dl8ll, born in Arkansas County near ])a Witt. 

Born February l4~ 1859, and belonged to Bill Word. I know Marmaduke caae 

down through Arkansas County and pressed .Bill -liord t B son Tom into the 

service. 

"I tmember one song theY' used to sing called the t Bonnie mue nas. t 

'Jett Da.vis is our President 
And L1ncoln 1s a fool; 
lett Davis rides a t1ne white horse 
WhUe Lincoln rides a mule.' 

'Hurrah1 Hurrah 1 tor Southern rights, 
HurrahS 
Hurrah for the Bonnie mue Flag 
That bears a Single Star" ft 

('lhe above verse was sung to the tuDe ot ~ Eonnie mue nag." Fran the 

Library of Southern L1 terature I tind the following notation about the 

original song and its author. Harry McCarthy: ItJ.1ke D1x1.e. this tamous song 

originated in the theater and first became popular in New Orleans. 'lbe tune 

was borrowed fran 'The Irish Jaunting Car'. a popular Hibernian air. H.arry" 

McCarthy was an Ir1shmetD who enlisted in the Confederate army tr<lll Arkansas. 

The song was written in 1861. It .. as published by A. E. Blackmar who 

declared General Ben Iiltler tmade it very profitable by fining eV817 man, 

WQ1D8J1, or chUd who Bang. whistled or played it on allY instrument twenty-

five dollars.' Blackmar was arrested, his music destroyed, and a t1ne of 

tive hundred dollars imposed upon him.-) 



2. 

-I stayed in Arkansas County till 1866. I was about seven years old 

and _ moved here to letterson County. Then my mother married again and -

.,ent to Conway County and 1i ved a tew years, and then I come beck to 

lefferson County, so I've lived in lefferson County sixty-eiSht years. 

"In Conway County when I waB a small boy li Tin' on the Mil ton Powell 

place, I 'member they sent me out in the field to set some peacheB about a 

halt mile from the slave quarters. It was about three 0' clock, late 8W!1118r, 

and I sa. saneth1ng in the tree-a black look1n t concern. Seem like it got 

bigger the closer I got, and then just d1 sappeared all of a sudden and I 

didn't see it go. I know I went back without any peacheB. 

"And another thing I can tell you. In the spring ot the year we ft8 

hosin' and when they quit at night they'd leave the hoes in the field. 

stick1D' d01lU 1D the ground. And next morning they wouldn't be where 7O'l 

lett 'em. You'd have to look for • em and they'd be lytn' on top of the 

ground and croBsed JUBt like stickB. 

"I'll tell you what I do know. When .. waB liviD' in Conway County 

old man Powell had about ten colored tamilieB he bad emigrated tram letterson 

CO·Wlty. CUr folks waB the only colored people in that ne1ghborhood. And he 

had a white man that was a tenant on the place and he died. Now my mother 

and his wife used to visit one another. In them days the white tolka wasn't 

like they are now. And 80 mother went there to sit up with his wife. And 

while she was s1 tt1n' up the house was tull ot people-ai t8 end colored. 

111e1 begin to hear a noise about the cottu. So they begin to inveBtigate 

the worse 1t got and moved around the room and it lasted till he waa took 

out of the house.' Now I've heard white and colored say that waa true. '!'hey 

never did see 1 t ~t they heard it. 

-I don't think there 1s any ghoata now but they was in the past generation. 

... :. .• , : lti 
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"I know DI8Jl1' times me and my steptather ... ol11.d bG p1ckin' cotton and my 

dos would be up at the tar end ot the row and just betore dark he'd start 

barkin' and CCIDS towards us a bark1n' and we never could see anythillg. He'd 

do that every da7. It was a dog named Natch........n Bngl1ah lull terrifor. Be 

was give to me a puppy. He was a sure enough bulldog and he oould 'fillip 8lIl7 

dog I ever saw. He was an imported dog. 

ItI remember a house up in Con1r87 County made ou.t ot logs.-a two-story 

ona just this side ot Oadron Creek on the M1litary Road. Then thaT call e cit 

it the Wire Boad because the telegraph wire run along it. The house was 

vacant after the people that owned it had died, and people comin' along late 

at night would stop to spend the night, and in the middle ot the night they'd 

have to get oat. Now I've heard that with my own ears. There wao a spr1JLg 

not tar trca. the house. It had been a tine house and was a beautifUl place 

to stop. 1llt in the night they'd hear chairs rattlln' and t"all down. It's 

my beliet they h:d spooks in them old days. 

"Now I'll tell you another incident. This ftS in slave times. IIy' 

mother was a great hand tor nice quUts. There &s a white lady had died 

aIld they were goint to have a sale. Now this is true stutt. TheY' had the 

sale and mother ant and bought two qUil ta. .And let me tell 7O'l. _ 

couldn't sleep under 'em. What happened? Well, they'd pinch your toea till 

you cauldn' t stand it. I was just a boy and I was aleepin t with my mother 

when it happened. Now that' 8 atraight stutt. What do I think ftS the 

cause? Well. I thiDk that 1Ih.i tEl lady d1dn t t want no nigger to have them 

quilts. I dontt know what mother d1d with tem, but that white lady just 

.ouldn f t let her have t em. 

"Now I'm plttin' the 011 out ot the can-I mean that what I say 

is true. People now will say they ain't noth1n' to that story. 

6 ~, .. ';: 0 .... 

(:::.>. :I. t 



4. 

At that time the races wasn't 'malgaaated. Blt people are d1fterent no ...... 

ain't l1ke they was sevent,. .. n va years ago. 

·Visions? Well. now I'm glad you asked me that. I'll take pleasure 

in tell in' YOU. TIro years betore I moved to this place I had a nsioD. and I 

think I saw every colored person tbat was ever born in America, I believe. 

I was on the east side o't J'JJ3' house and this DUltitude of people was about 

tour teet trom me and the,. was as thick as sardines in a box and the,. waa 

trcm 1i ttle tots up. Some had OD derb,. hats and so_ was bareheaded. I 

talked 1I1th one w<aan-a brown akilllled WOlllBJ1. '!'hey was 8itt1Ds on seats 

just like circus seata just as tar as my eyes cw.ld behold. Looked like 

they reached clear up in the sky. That was when I tust went blind. You've 

read about how John saw the DIlltitude a hundred torty and tour thousand and 

I think that was about one-tourth ot what I sawo The,. was happy and talkin' 

and Dothin' b.1t colored peopla-no 1Ib.i te people. 

-.Another vision I had. I drelllll8d that the day that I lived to be sixty.. 

'tive, that day I would au"81y die. I thought the man that told ma that was 

a little old dried-up white man up in the air and he had Bcales like tbe 

monkeY' and the cat weighed the cheese. I thought he said, 'That day you wUl 

surely diEt,' and one side ot the scales t;ipped just a 1i ttle and then I woke 

up. You kILOW I belieTed this strcmge That was in 1919 and I went out and 

bought a lot in Bellwood Cemetery. Dlt I'm st1ll livin'. 

-01d Major Crawley"mo 01ll18d what they called the Reeder place on this 

aide ot the riTer, 'tour m1les east ot Daxter. he was supposed to have moneY' 

Wried on h1s place. Be o'llJled 1 t during alavery and atter he died his 

relatives !"rID Mississippi COBB here and hired a carriage driver namad 

Jackson Jones. He marr1ed JD7 second cousin. And he took 'em up there to 

d1S tor the moneT, wt I don't know it theT ever round it. Some people 

said the place was ha'nted.-

:. .. ~ . 
r,'_ j.('''~ 
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IIltervleer, ______ -=JIr=· :.:.:;;: ..... 18:· :;:b1:.:'. =' ':.;:_-.,;"Bo:;:;;:;_=D.:.. _____ _ 

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

-I 11&. born Febraary 14:, 1859. lIy birthplace .a .Irk_au Count,.. 
- -

Born ill .&:rkaDsas and live4 in Arkansas aeventy.ellhtyeara. I've kept up 

with rrr ap - didn't raise it nOM, d1dn't 10 .. 1' it nou. 

-I can remeJDber all. about the war, ray memory's bee. pod. 014 .. 

Bill Word. that was Jq old Jll8.8ter, had a son nama4 'fo1IL Word aa4 101&& 

about in '63 a general. c_ and pressed lWa into the CiYil. War. I saw 

that maeD:t secesaioners. YIUIlt... he4 U .8. on their bu.ttou. ac.e ot _ 

0<1118 there so re8'1lar they got tam111ar Wi'th _. Yulte •• ca. and .. tect 

to hang old master causa he 1IOUldn' t teU where the DlOD8y.... 1'he7 t184 

hiB ha1'ldB behind hJm aDd ha4 a rope ar0UD4 his naok. Bow thls 1. the 

straight g004a. I was just a be7 and I_as cr;y1n' cause I didn't _t 

em to hang old master. A Yankae lieutenant come up and made _ quit -

they was just the pr1v.ates you know. 

___ old master drove a ox wagon to the gold tlelda lJl Cal.ltora1a in 

'49. i'.b.at t S 1Ib.at they told _ - that ... tore I waa bom. 

-Good? Baa .OM good? _ Ood Am1ghty. I wish I had OlI8-hUDdredth 

part ot what I got then. I d1dn't exist - I 11ved. 

-Ben Word boup1; ., mother trca Phl1 :rord up 1llICu:tuoq. She ... 

the homaekeeper atter old mistre8s d1ed. I'll tell you aameth1aa 

2ag 



~t JIQ' be aDIlaiD&. lIoi11er had lots ot nice th1qa, quilts and th1Ap, 

and QV' _ :lJl a chen in her little old aha.. Oae day • Yan1r:M solcU .. ,.. 

cllabed 1n the back WiDdow and took .,. ot the qull i.. Be 1"01184 _ up 

anc1 .... walk1B& out ot the yard 1Ihe~ mother "AW h1a and aa1d, tWh1 J'011 

nut,., at1uln' rascal. You _,. ,.au. CC1D8 d01lJl here to f1gll1; tor the Ilia-

prs, and nOW' ,.outre steal1Jl' tl"CII _.' Be aa1d, 'You're a G--D--11ar, 

I'm t1&htin' tor 11' • month ad the Un1oa.' 

-I _bel" there was • 10UDI JI8JL _4 JlIUl Bro_ aDd the,. oalle4 h_ 

Bed 7ox. He'd slip llP on the Yankee. and shoot ... 80 tu Yankees was 

&111&78 looldn' tor him. Be used to go OTer to Dr. .&llen' s to get • aha_ 

8DCl hia wite would 81 t on the tront porch and watch tor the Yankees. ODe 

day the Yankees slipped up in the back 8ll4' hill wite sald, 'LDrd, DIm, 

I. 

there t s the Yankees.' Course he l'\lJ1 and the,. shot h1:a. au ot the Yankees 

.... try1Jl' to help him up and he said, 'Don't you touch _, call Dr. JJ.len.' 

Yes ma'm, that was in Arkansas County. 

-I BeTel" been anywhere 'capt Jrkansu, J"etteraoa, and Conway Count!e •• 

I w.. in eonway Count,. oea the7 .. nt to the prec1D.ct to Tote tor 01" 

aga1nat the :rort ~th " Uttle Rock BaUroa4. The precinct where the,. 

ant to Tote ... Spr1n&tlel.4. It used to be the county seat ot Con..,. 

Count,.. 

"Illile the war ... goin t em and when yolUl& Tea Word would cci18 h~ 

trca Bchool, he l.earnecl .. u4when the war endad, I could rea4 iallc

Qltty'a Third Reader. Atter that I -.».t to school tllree aoniha tor .baat 

"D1reci11 anal" Bmaaclpat1on. the whlte _n in tllt South had to taka 

the Oath ot .illeglance. Old master ~ook it but he hated w 40 1'. low 

theae are stubborn tacta I'. g1Tin' JOU. bu~ theY" a tru. 



-.Anar :treed_mother broupt _ here to P11I8 Blutt 8114 Plt _ in 

the 1'1.1L I picked up corn stalb ancl brush and carried water to the 

haDda. CIl1l4ren ill them da78 worked. .Atter they come tram school, eYe. 

the white children hael work to do. !rouble with the colored tolks now. 

to ~ ft7 of thinkin t, is they are top heavr with literary learning and 

. feather light with cOJllBOn 88nS8 and ciomestic training. 

-I remember a song they used to sing during the wert 

'lett DaVia ia 0\11" President 
Lincoln 1a a tool; 
lett DaTi8 rides a tine .hite horae 
While Lincoln rides a mule.' 

- J.nd here t s another one: 

'Hurrah tor Southern rights, hurrah! 
Hurrah tor the BoDDy Blue nag 
!hat bore the sinale star. t 

ttyes, they .... s baats 8Uty years ago. !he geaeration the,. ...... 

-
interested has brecl _ out.. J.1n't none no •• 

-I never did care much tor politica, but I've always been tor the 

South. I loft the Southland. Only 'thing I d011't l1ke 18 they don't 

g1 V8 a square deal when 1 t comes between the colored and the 6i t.a. 

'.reD years &go, I ftS .. onh tl5,OOO and now I'm not worth fifteen cents. 

The real estate men got the best ot _. I'Ye been bl1l1d now tor tour 

years and all '1IJ7 wit. and I have 1s what _ set from. the Weltare.· 



InterYio .. r _______________ Mr~.~.~Be_r.a~1_c_e~~~=_a ______________ __ 

Age '14 

M ~ _ _ ~ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ - - - _ _ ~ - - - - - ~ - _ ~ ~ -

ItI was born in Selma, Alabama on Chr1atmas daT and I tm gain t on '15. 

ItI can tmamber old miuis' name ).Usa L1za Ann !us.,.. I never will 

:torget her name. Fed us in a tl"Ough--e1p.te8D. ot· us. Her husbaud was 

named .Tim Bussey, but they all dead now. 

"Ihen I got large enough to rem_ber we went to Louisiana. I wu s1x-

teen when we len Alabama-six hundred head o:t us. Dr. Bonner emigrated 

us there for hisselt and other White men. 

"i'here was nine of us boys in. my parents' tamily. We worked every da7 

and cleared land till twelve ('t clock at nisht. On Saturday we played bal.l 

and on Smday we went to &mday school. 

"We worked on the shares--go t hal:t--and in the ta1l we paid our debts. 

Sometimes we had as much as $150 in the clear • 

• ost IIoney I ever had was t8.Dl1in'. I :tamed 52 years and never d1d 
• 

buy no teed. Baised my om meat end lard and molasses. Had:tour milk 

C01l8 and fitteen to twenty hogs. You .$, I had e1gb.t children in the 

tamily. 

~eV8r went to school but one d~ in. mJ lite, then my tather put us to 

York.. Never learned to read. You see everybo~ in the pen nOy'dar8 got a 

education. I don't thiDk too much education is go04 tor 'am. 

"1 was '14 IlLristmaa day. 
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-Oe.rl811d, ~e"8ter-the dl.ri:tt and the j11clge-I nu • .,.d them boys when 

they was li ttl.. Worked at the brickyard. 

-I go~ shot accidental and lost my rIght leg 32 years ago when I was 

tarmin' • I've chopped cotton and picked cotton with this ~g-oleg. Hr. 

]£mory say he don't see how I can do it but I goes right along. I made tal 

pickin' and 118 choppln' last year. I picked up until 'fhanksg1ving night. 

ItI- worked at the Long-Bell Imnber Oompany since I had this pes-leg too. 

I stayed in Little Rock 23 years. Had a wood yard and hauled w()oct. 

"Yea mat am, I voted the 'Ptlblicen ticket. No me.' am, :r never did hold 

ItI don't know what gout cane ot the younger generation. To JIf3 idea 

I don't think there's anything to 'em. They is goin' to sutter when all 

the old ones is dead. 

ItI goes to the Zion Methodist Church. No ma'am, I'm not a preache~ 

just a bench.amber.1t 
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Interviewer SamIle~ S. Tallor 

Person intervie.ed Alice Wright 
2418 Center Street. Little Bock. Arkansas 

Age About 74 

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

"I .as born way yonder in slavery time. I don't know what part ot 

AlabaiDa nor exactly when, but I was born in slavery time and it was in 

Alabama. J4y oldest boy would be fifty-six years old it he were living. K7 

tather said he was born in slavery time and that I was born in slavery 

time. I was a baby, my papa said, when he ran ott trom. his old master and 

went to Mississippi. He lived in the thickets tor a year t~ep his old 
-.. 

master :from finding out where he was. 

lather, Mother and Family 

"My tather's nam.e was lett Williams. He'a been dead a long tt.. 

Nobody living but me and my children. My mother's name was Malinda 

lilliams. My father had seven children. tour girls and tive boys. lour ot 

the boya were buried on the Oummdns (?) place. It used to be the old place 

ot old Man J1ournoy's. My oldest brother was named Isaac. 

WI had sixteen children; tour of them are still li ving-'t1ro boys and 

two girla. '!'he boys ia married and the daughters is sick. No, honey. I 

cant t tell how many ot em all was boys and girls. 

House 

-Xy tolks li~ed right in the white tolks' yard. I don't know what 

kind ot house it 1I8.S. My mother used to cook and do tor the white tolks. 

SI1e caught her death ot cold going backward" and torward milking and so on. 
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How the Children were :red 

'"!heY'fd put a trough all. the floor with wooden spoons and as manY' 

children as could get around that trough got there and eat, theY' would. 

Bow JTeedOlll Came 

"DollY' and Xvelyn were upstairs spinn1ng thread and overheard the old 

master S87ing that peace was declared but they didn't want the niggers to 

know it. Father had them to throw their clothes out the windows. Then he 

slipped out w1th them. Mal1nda Williams, my mother, came with them. Dolly 

and Evelyn were my sisters. I don't know my master's name, ~t it must 

have been Williams because all the slaves took their old master's names when 

they were freed. I was a baby in my daddy's arms when he ran away. 

Patrollers 

"I heard my papa talk about the patrollers. He said they used to; run 

them in many a time. That is the reason he had to cross the bridge that 

night going oYer the MissiSSippi into Georgia. ~e slaves had been set 

:tree in Georgia, and he wanted to get there from Alabama. 

What the Slaves Got 

I 
"The slayea never got no thln , when they were :treed. They just gptout 

and went to work :tor themselves. 

lIarriage 

"Hy father tended to the white folks' mules. He wasn't no soldier. 

When he married my mother, he was only fifteen years old. His master told 

him to go pick himself out a wite tram a drove of slaves that were passing 

through, and he picked out my mother. They married by stepping over the 

broom. The old master pronounced them master and wite. 
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Slave Droves 

"The drove passed through Alabama, but ray father didn't know where it 

came trcm nor where it went. They were selllng slaves. They would plck up 

a blg lot of them somewhere, and they would drive them across the country 

selling some every place they stopped. My master bought rq mother out ot 

. the drove. Droves came through very often. I don't know where they C81118 

War llemorlea 

"111' father remembered coming through .&labama. He remembered the 

soldlers coming through Alabama. They didn't bother any colored people but 

they killed a lot of whlte people, tore up the town and took same Whlte 

babies out and busted their brains out. That is what my father sald. My 

father died in 1910. He was plshing eighty then and maybe ninety. He had 

a house tull of grown chlldren and grandchildren and great grandchildren. 

He wasa' t able to do no work when he died. It was during the War that ray 

father ran away into Georgia with De, too. 

Breeding 

~y father said they put medicine in the water (cisterna) to make the 

young slaves have more children. It his old master had a good breedins 

woman he wouldn't sell her. Be would keep her for himselt. 

Worshlp 

"When they were praying tor peace they used'to turn down the wash 

kettles to keep -the sound dome In the master's church, the blggest thins 
/,\. 

that was preached to them was how to serve their master and m1~~iS8. 
'-
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Indiau 

"IV grandmother was a tull-blood Indian. I don't mow troll what tribe. 

lBried !reaaure 

-People used to bury their JIIOl1ey in iron pots and chests and th1D.p 111. 
(A\I"k.) . 

order to keep the sold1ers trca getting it. In Wabbaseka there the,. hatt 
- 1\ 

IlOney buried. ~e1 buried their money to keep the soldiers frca getting it. 

'"!'he Ku nux nan came atter :treedca. ~ey used to take the people out 

and whip thea. 

.Tust Atter tha War 

-..,diata17 atter 'the War, papa tarmed. Most ot it was down at the ' 

Cnnpina place. When he ran away to Georgia, he didn't stay there. He 

lett and came back to 1l1ss1ssippi. I don'·t know just when my papa came to 

the On.ins' place. It 118.8 just atter the War. Arter he lett the Cum-

miDa' place he worked at the &a1 th place. Then he 1I8.S tarm1ng agallt tor 

8cas'tma tor old -.n Cook in letterson County. He would sea atter the 

baDda. 

Vot1D& 

-I aiD' t naver Toted in JItI lite. I know plenty men that used to 'Vote 

1.I1t I didll't. I never heard ot no -=-n Tot1D&. 

Occupation 

-I used to 40 field work. I washed and ironed until I got too old to 

do anyth~. I can't do anything now. I ain't able. 



Support 

-I -get the old age pensioll and the Yielf'w:'e gi va me aOlle cOlllDodi ties 

tor lIITselt and my sick daughter. She ain't been able 'to walk tor a year. 

Uarriage 

"I married Wi111s Wright in J'uly 1901. He did tarming mostly. When 

he died in 1928, he was working at the Southern 011 Kill. Be didn't leave 

any property.-
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Intervie.er. ________________ ~Nr~s~.~Be~r.n~i~c~e~Bo~.~d_en ________________ __ 

Person interviewed Hannah Brooks Wright 
W. 17th, Highland Addi ti on. Pine Bluff, Arkansas 

Age 85 . Occupation Laundress 

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

"Yes ma'am, I was born in slavery times. I was born on Elsa Brooks' 

plantation in Mississippi. I don't know what year 'twas but I know 'twas in 

slavery times. 

WI was a great big gal when the Yankees come through. I was Elsa 

Brooks' house gal. 

WI remember when a man cane through 1_0 'vascinate' all the chillun that 

was born in slavery times. I cut up worse than any of 'em--I bit him. I 

thought he was gwine cut ort my arm. Old missis say our n~es gwinebe sent 
I 

to the White House. Old missis was gwine around with him tryin' to calm t em 

down. 

"And the next day the Yankees come through. The Lord have mercy! 

"I think I was 'bout twelve years old when freedom came. We used to 

ask old missis how old we was. She'd say, 'Go on, it I tell you how old you 

is, your parents couldn't do nothin' with you. Jus' tell folks you was born 

in slavery times!' Gramme wouldn't tell me neither. She'd say, 'You hush, 

you wouldn't work it you knowed how old you is.' 

"I used to sit on the lever a many a day and drive the mule at the gin. 

You don't know anything 'bout that, do you? 

"I remember .one time when the Yankees was comin' through. I was 

up on top of a rail fence so I could see better. I said, 'Just look a 

there at them bluebirds.' When the Yankees come along one at 'em said, 

2:J9 
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'You get down from there you little son of a b_. t I didn't wait to climb 

down, I jus' fell down from there. Old missis come ilown. to the quarters in 

her carriage--didn't have buggies in them days, just carriages-to see who 

was hurt. The Yankees had done told her that one of her gals had fell off 

the fence and got hurt. I said, 'I ain't hurt but I thought them Yankees 

would hurt me.' She said, 'They won't hurt you, ther is comin' through to 

tell you you is free.' She said if they had hurt me she would jus' about 

done them Yankees up. She said Jeff Davis had done give up his seat and we 

was free. 

"<Al.r folks stayed with old russis as long as they lived. My mammy 

cooked and I stayed in the house with missis and churned and cleaned up. 

Old master was named Tom. Brooks and her name was Elsa Brooks. Sometimes I 

just called her 'missis.' 

"Old missis told the patrollers they couldn't crone on her place and 

interfere with her hands. I don't know how many hands they had but I know 

they had a heap of 'em. 

"Somettmes missis would say it looked like I wanted to get away and 

she'd say, 'Why, Hannah, you don't suffer for a thing. You stay right here 

at the house with me and you have plenty to eat.' 

"I was the oldest one in my mammy's family. 

"I just went to school a week and mammy said they needed me at the house. 

"Then my daddy put me in. the field to plow. Old missis come out one 

day and say, 'Bill, how come you got Hannah plowin'? I don't like to see her 

in the field.' He t d say J '\lell, I want to learn her to work. I ain t t gwine 

be here always and I want her to know how to work. t 

"They had me throwin' the shickles (shuttles) in slavery t~es. I used 

to handle the crards (cards) too. Then I used to hel~ clean up the milk dairy. 



I'd be so tired I wouldn't know what to do. Old missis would say, 'Well, 

Hannah, that's your job.' 

ewe used to have plenty to eat, pies and cakes and custards. More than 

ttl own this place if I can keep payin' the taxes. 

"Old missis used to say, 'You gwine think about what I'm tellin' you 

after Pm dead and gone.' 

WYoung folks call us old church rolks 'old ism folks,' 'old togies.' 

They say, 'You was bQrn in slavery times, you don't know nothin. t You 

can't tell 'em nothin'. 

ttl follows my mind. You ain f t gwine go wrong if' you does what your 

mind tells you." 
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Interviewer _______________ Mi~~s:s_I=re~n~e~R~o~be~rt~s~on;_ ____________ ___ 

Parson interviewed~ _______ ~;am~_Yl_a;t_e~s~I~Da;;r~i~a_D_n;a~.~Ar~_k_an __ sa __ s ______ __ 

.Age 66 

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

"I was bo~n in 1872 in Mississippi, on Moon Lake. Mama said She was 

orphan. She was sold when she was a young woman. She said she come f'rcm 

Richmond, Virginia to Charleston, South Oarolina. Then she W8.S brought to 

Mississippi and married bef'ore f'reedom·~ She had two husbands. Her owners 

was Master Atwood and Master Curtis Burk. I don't kno'£.' how it come about 

nor which one bought her. She had four children and I'm the youngest. My 

sister lives in Memphis. 

"My f'ather was sold in Raleigh, North Carolina. His master was Tom 

Yeates. I'm named ter some of' them. Papa's name was William Yeates. He 

told us how he come to be sold. He said they was fixing to sell gran~. 

He was one of the biggest children and he ask his mother to sell him and let 

grandma raise the children. She wanted to stay with the little ones. ~e 

said he cried and cried long after they brought him away. They all cried 

when he was sold, he said. I don't know who bought hUn. He must have left 

soon atter he was sold, for he was a soldier. He run away and went in the 

War. He was a private and mustered out at DeValls Bluff, Arkansas. That is 

how come my mother to came here. He died in 1912 at Wilson, Arkansas. He 

got a federal pension, thirty-siz dollars, every three months. He wasntt 

wounded, or if he was I didn't hear him speak of it. He didn't praise 

war.-
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lnt.rv1ewar, ______________ =Mr~ •• ~Be~rn~1c_. __ Bo_·_._II_n=_ __________ __ 

Person internead Amlie Yow 
913 West SCUll stnet t Pine m~t, Jrkauaa 

.Age '16 

~ - -- - - -- - ~ - - - - - - - - - - - - --- - - ~ - - - - -
"My old master's name was Sam Knox. I 'memb~rs all my white people. 

My mother was the cook. 

"We had a good ~ster and a good mistress too. I wish I could find 

some ot my master's family now. But attar 'the war they broke up and _nt 

up North. 

"I 'member well the day my old master's son got killed. My mother 

was workin' in the field and I know She come to the house a cryin'. I 

'member well when we was out in the plum. nursery and could hear the 

cannons. MY white girl Nannie told me 'Now listen, that's the war a 

fightin' • ' 

"The soldiers used to came along and somettmes they were in a hurry 

and would grab something to eat and go on and then sometilDes they would 

sit down to a long table. 

WI could hear T.JJ.7 great grandmother and my mother talkin' 'We'll be 

free after awhile.' 

"Atter the war ~ atepfather come and got ~ mother and we moved out 

in the piney woods. My stepfather was a preacher and sometimes he was a 

hundred miles from home. My mother hired out to work by the day. I waa 

the oldest at seven ch1llun and when I gpt big enough to work they worked 

me in the field. When we cleaned up the new ground ~. got fifty cents a 

day. 
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-I was between ten and twelve years old when I went to school. MY 

first teacher was white. But I tell you the truth, I learned most atter 

my children started to school, 

-I worked twenty-three years for the police headquarters. I was 

janitor and matron too. I washed and ironed too. I been here in Pine 

Bluff about tittr or sixty years. 

-It justice was done everybody would have a living. I earned the 

money to buy this place and they come and wanted me to sign away my home 

so I could get the old age pension but I just had sense enough not to do 

it. I'm nat gaili' sign away my home just for same maat and bread." 



Iaterr1 ... ~. ____________ -=.r:.~.~Ie~rn==l~08~BI __ "' __ D_· __________ __ 

.&p 9. 

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

"eU, I dOD't know h01l old I 18. I ... born in VirgWa, but ., 
- . -

mother _a aold. She waa bougb,t by a apeculator and brousht here 1;0 

Arkanaaa. She brou.ght me with her end her old _ater' a name _a I1dpll. 

We livea 401lJ1 aroWl4 lIonticel10. I .. big enough to plow and ohop 

cottaa aD4 drive a yoke ot 02Ba aDd haul ten-toot rails. 

WDb Lord, I don't know how -1 acres old mater had. He had a 
-

terri tory - he had a heap a land. I rmaember he had a big old carriage' 

and the carriage man fta Little .A11'red. The reason they called h1m that 

was beoause there was another man 011 the place called Big Alfred. 1'hey' 

won't no relation -- juat happen to be the same name. 

WI remember when the Yankees COlll8 and killed old muter' 8 hogs and 

ohickens and cooked '.. There w .. a good big bunch ot Yankeea. They 

said they was tightin' to tree the niggers. Atter that I runned away 

and came up here to Pine Blutt and It818d awhile and then I want to 

Little Book and jilled the l5'1th colored l.nf'antry. I was the kittle 

ctrm.er. We marched right in the center ot the &1'117. .e ant tr_ 

ldttle Rock to .ort Smith. I never ... in a big battl., just GD8 l1ttle 

8Cru_ge. I was at lort 8m1 th when they surrendered and. I waa _8tared 

out at Leavenworth. Jteuaas. 

"My sru4ta1;hel' _nt to war u boclylllar4 tor hi. maat.r, btlt I ._ 

with the Yanke.s. 
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-I reD8lllber when the In nux C~ to rrr grandmother' a hou... 'rhe~ 

nearly soared ua to de.th. I run and hid 1U1der the bed. !hey didn't do 

nothln'. jU8t the looks ot 'em soared us. I know the,. had the old tolks 

"01;111' Rwr tor t,.. Be_d llke the,. co1ll.c1n't pt enoagh. 

·,Uter the war I COIII8 home and .,nt to tarmiJL'. Then I st88lllboa1;ed 

tor tour ,.~a. I was ·on the Itate Jdama , but I q1l1 t jU8t t tore 1 t bI1rae4 t 

'bout two or three w.eks_ 

·1 never .en1; to lohool a m1nute 1D. my ,: lite. I had a chance to 10 

~1; I juat didn't. 

·Ho'm I can'1; l'8DI8lIlber no thin t else. I1; t S bien so long it 40De 

slipped ., .... r" •• 
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Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowd811 
--------------~~~--~~~~=----------------

Person intervie.ed ____ ~~=_~~~~J~o-hn~~~oung--~~~~~---------
923 E. Fifteenth, Pine Bluff', .Arkansas 

Age 89 

-- - ~ - - - ~ - - - - - ~ ~ - ~ ~ - - ~ ~ - - ~ - - - - ~ ~ - ~ - --
"1 kno. I was born in Arkansas. The first place 1 

recollect I was in Arkansas. 

-1 was a drummer in the 01 v1l. War. 1 played the 

1i tt1e drum. The bass drunm1er was Bheuben Turner. 

"1 l'Wl of'f' tram home in Drew County. Fi va or six 

of' us 1'UD. otf' here to Pine Blutt. . We heard it _ could 

get with the Yankees D'd be free, so we mn ott here to 

Pine Bluf't and got with same Yankee soldiers--the 

twenty-eighth Wisconsin. 

"Then we went to Little Rock and I j t !ned the 

tifty-seventh colored infantry. I thought I was good 

and safe then. 

"We want to Fort Sui th trClll Little Rock and treedam. 

come on us eila we was between New Mexico and Fort 

"They mustered us out at Fort Leavenworth and I 

went right back to my f'olks in Drew County, Montioello. 

"I've been a tarmer all my lite till I got too 

old.ft.. 

-. 
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