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Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden

Person interviewed Clarice Jackson
Eighteenth and Virginia, Pine Bluff, aArkansas

Age 82

®*T was six or seven when they begin goin' to the Civil War. We had a
big old pasture opposite and I know they would bring the soldiers there and
drill 'em,

*Oh my God, don't talk about slaverye They kepi us in so you know we
couldn't go around.

"But if they kept 'em a little closer now, the world would be a better
place. I'm so glad I raised my children when they was raisin' children.

If I told 'em to do & thing, they did it 'cause I would always know what was
bests I got here first you know,

"People now'days is just shortening their lives, The Lord is pressin'
‘us now tryin' to press us backe But thank God I'm saved,

"Did you ever see things like they is now?

"I looks at the young folks and it seems like they is all in a hurry--
looks like they is on the last round,

"These here seabirds, (a music machine celled seaburg--ed.) is ruinin!
the young folks,

*1 feels my age now, but I thank the ILord I got & home and got a
little income,

"My children can't help me--ain't got nothin' to help with but a little

washint, My daughter been bustin' the suds for a livin' *bout thirty-two

Ye&ars nowe

1
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"1 never went to school, My dad put me to work after freedom and
then when schools got so numerous, I got too bige Ain't but one thing I
want to learn this side of the River, is to read the Bible, I wants to
confirmm Jesus' wordse

"The fus'! place we went after we left the home place durin' of the
war, we went to Wolf Creeks And then they pressed 'em so close we went to
Red River. And they pressed 'em so close again we went to Texas and that's
where we was when freedom come,

"That was in July and they closed the crap (crop) and ther six weeks
*fore Christmas they loaded the wagons and started back to Arkansas. We
come back to the Johnson place and stayed there three years, then my father
rented the Alexander place on the Tamoe

"] stayed right there till I marriede I married quite young, but I
had a good husbande. I ain't sayin' this just 'cause he's sieepin' but
ever*'body will tell you he was good to me, Made a good 1livin' and I wore

what I wanted to.

"He come from South Carolina way before the war. Come from Abbeville,

-~

They was emigratin' the folks,

*I tell you all I can, but I won't tell you nothin' but the truth."”

Interviewer's Comment

Owns her home and lives on the income from rental propertys



Interviewer Mra, Bernice Bowden

Person interviewed Clarice Jackson
1738 Virginia Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas

Age__ B4
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"Yas I here in slavery days? Well, I remember when the soldiers went -
to war, Oh, I'm 0ld =~ I ain't no baby. But I been well taken care of ==
I been treated well,

*] was bred and born right hexe in Arkansas and been livin' bhere all
the time 'cept when they said the Yankees was comin'. I know we was just
closin' up a crope They put us in wagons and carried us to Wolf Creek in
Texas and then they carried us to Red River, That was because it would
be longer 'fore we found out we was free and they would get more work out
a us,

"0ld master's name was Robert Johnson and they called him Bobd.

"After freedom they brought us back to Arkansas and put the colored
folka-to workin' on the shares, Yes'm they said they got their share,
They looked like they was well contented., They stayed three or four years.
We was treated more kinder and them that was not big enough to work was let
g0 to school. I went to school awhile and then I had a hard spell of sicke
ness «- it was this slow fevere, I was sick five or six weeks and it was a
long time 'fore I oould get my health so I didn't try to go to school no

more. Seemed like I forgot everything I knowed,
"When I was fifteen I got tired of workin' so hard so I got mare

ried, but I found out things was wusser, But xy husband was good to me,



Yos ma'm, he was a good man and nice to me. He was a good worker, He
was deputy assessor under Mr. Triplett and he was a deputy sheriff and
then hs was a magistrate, Oh, he was a upsto~date man. He went to school
after we was married and wanted me to go but I thought toe mach of my
childun, When he died, 'bout two years ago, he left me this house and two
rent houses., Yes ma'm, he was a good man,

“They ain't nothin' to this here younger generation., Did you ever
see 'em goin' so fast? They won't take time to let you tell 'em anything.
They is in a hurry. The world is too fast for me, but thank the Lord my
childun is all settled,s I got some nieces and nephews though that is goin'
too fast,

"Yes'm, I'm gettin' along all right. I ain't got nothin' to come

plain of."



#746

Interviewer Mrs, Bernice Bowden _

Porson interviewed Isreel Jaokaén
3508 Short Second, Pine Hluff, Arkansas

Age 78
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"My name's Israel Jackson. No ma‘am, I wasn't borm im Arkansase
born in Yaller Bush County, Mississippi Angust de third, 1860,

"My old master? Called him General~~General Bradforde I don't know
where ‘ho was but he was gone somewhere, Don't know her nmse-»just called
her missis,

"Yas'm, I was big enough to worke Dey had ms to lead out my young
master's horse on do grasa. I had & halter on it and one time I laid down
and went to slesps I had de rope tied to my leg and when it coms twelve
o'clock de horse drug me clear to de houss, No ma‘am, I didn't wake up till
I got to de house. It was my young master®s saddle horse.

"Yas'm, I knowed dey was & war ‘'cause de men come past just as thieck,.
No'm, I wasn't afreide I kept out of de way, 0Old missis wouldn't let us
got in de Iai. I *member dey stopped dere and told us we was free. Lots
of de folks went off but my mother kept workin' in de field, and my father
didn't leave.

*0ld master had us go by his name, Dat's what dey called 'em—--all de
hands‘on de place,

*1 thought from boyhood he was awful cruel, Didn't ‘low us ehillun
in de white folks' house at all. Had one woman dat cooked. Dey was fifty
or a hundred chillun on de place and dey had a big lomg trough dug out of
a log and each chile had a spoon and he'd eat out of dat troughe Yas'm, I
‘member date Eat greens and milk, 4s for meat, we didn't know what dat was,
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My mother would go huntin® at night and get a 'possum to feed us and
sametimes 0ld master would ketoh her and take it away from her and give her
a piece of salt msates But sometimes she'd bury a 'possum till she had a
chance to cook its And dey'd take sackin' like you make cotton sacks and

dye it and make us clothes,

"When de conch would blow at four o'clock every mornin' everybody got
up and got ready for de field, Dey'd take dere chillun up to dat big long
house, When mother went to de field I'd go along and lead de horse till I
got to where dey was workin', then I'd sit down and let the horse eat, I
was young and it's been so long,

"No ma'am, I never went to schoole No ma'am, can't read or write,
Never had no schools as I remembers |

*Doy stayed on de place after freedome No ma'am, dey did not pay 'em,
I'ee 014 tut I ain't forgot dat, Dey fed theirselves by stéalin' and
goettin®' things in de woods,

*After dem Hlue Jackets coms in dere General PBradford never did come
back and our folks stayed dere and when dey did leave dey went to Sunflower
Countye After dat we got along better,

*How many brothers and sisters? I b'lieve I had five,

*I stayed with my parents till I was growmne No ma'am, dey didn't ‘low
us to marrye When wo was twenty we was neither man nor boy; we was considered
a hobdle~de~hoy., And when we got to be twenty-one we was considered a man
and your parents turned you loose, a man, 850 I left home and went to
Louisiana, I stayed dere a year, then I went back to Mississippi and
worked, I coame here to Arkansas twenty-six years ago. Is dis Jefferson?

Well, I come here to de west end,
*Since I been here I been workin® at de foundry--Dilley's foundry,
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" 'Bout two years ago I got sick and broke up and not able to work and
Mr., Dilley give me a pensione-ten dollars a month, But de wagss and hour
got here now and I don't know what he's gwine do, When de next pay-day
comes he might give me somethin' and he might not.

*Miass, de white folks has done s0 bad here det I don't know what dey's
gwine a doe Mr, Ed and his father been takin' care of me for twenty yearse
Dey sure has been takin' care of me. Miss, I can't find no fault of Mr,

Ed Dilley at all,

"] can do a littie light work but when I work half a day I get nervous
and can't do nothin'.

"No ma'am, I never did vote, Dey didn't 'low us to vote. Well, if dey
did I didn't know it and I didn't vote,

"Well, Miss, I think de young folks is near to de dogs and de dogs
ought to have 'em and bury 'em, Miss, I don't 'cept none of 'eme I wouldn't
want to go on and tell you how dey has treated me, Dey ain't no use to ask
'cause I ain't gwine tell you. The people is more wicked and more wuss and
ever'things I don't think nothin' of ‘ems

"Mias, let me tell you de only folks dat showed me any friendly is Mre
Ed Dilleye I worked out dere night and day, Sunday and Monday--any time he
called,

"Miss, I ain't never seen any jail house; I ain't never been to police
headquarters; I ain't never been called a witness in my life. I try te
live right, all I know, and if I do wrong it's somethin' I don't know, I
ain't had dat much trouble in my life,

*I went up here to Judge Brewster to see about de pension and he said,

'Got a home?' I said, 'Yes.' 'Got it paid for?' 'Yes.' 'Got a deed?’
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*Yos.' 'Got a abstract?' 'Yes.' 'Well, bring it up here and sign it and
go get de pemnsion,’

*But I wouldn't do ite Miss, I would starve till I was as stiff as a
peckerwood peckin' at a hole *fore I'd sign anything on my deed, Miss, I
wouldn't put a scratch on my deeds I wouldn't trust ‘em, wouldn't trust

‘em if dey was behind a Winchester."



Interviewer Samuel S. Taylor

Person interviewed — Lula Jackaon
1808 Valentine Street, Little Rock, Arkansas

Age 79 %
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*I was born in Alabama, Russell County, on a place called Sand Ridge,
about seven miles out from Columbus, Georgia. Bred and born in Alabamae
Come out here a young gal. Wasn't married when I come out here, Married
when a boy from Alabame met me thoughe. Got his picture, Lula Williams}
That was my name before I married. How many sisters do you have? That's
another question they ask all the time; I suppose you want to know, too.
Two, Where are they? That's another one of them questions they always
askin' me, You want to know it, too? I got one in Clarksdale, Miss-
issippie And the other one is in Philadelphia; no, I mean in Philipp
city, Tallahatchie (county)., Her name is Bertha Owens and she lives in
Philipp city. What state is Philipp city in? That'll be the next ques-
tione It is in Mississippi, sir, Now is thar anything else you'd like to
know?

"My mother's neme was Bertha Williams and my father's name was Fred
Williemse I don't know nothing 'bout mama's mother. Yes, her name was
Crecie, My father's mother was named Sarah. She got killed by lightning,
Crecie's husband was named John Oliver, Sarsh's husband was named William
Daniel, Early Hurt was mama's master., He had an awful name and he was an
awful man, He whipped you till he'd bloodied you and blistered you. Then
he would cut open the blisters and drop sealingwwax in them and in the open

wounds made by the whips,

w
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*fken the Yankees come in, his wife rum in and got in the bed betwsen
the mattreasses, I don't see why it didn't kill her, I don't know how she
stood it. BEarly died when the Yankees come in, He was already sick. The
Yankees come in and said, 'Did you know you are on the Yankee line?’

“He said, 'No, by God, when did that happen?®

"They said, 'It happened tonight, GewwD--= you,'

®And he turned right on over and done everything on hisself and died.

He had a eatin' cancer on his shoulder,

Schooling, Ete.

"My mother had so many children that I didn't get to go to school much.
She had nineteen children, and I had to stay home and work to help take care
of them, I can't write at all.

*I went to school in Alabema, 'round on a colored man's place-iir,
Winters., That was near a little town called Fort Mitchell and Silver Rim
where they put the men in jaile I was a child, Mrs., Smith, a white woman
from the North, was the second teacher that I had. The first was Mr.
Croler, My third teacher was a man named Mr., Nelson., All of these was
white. They wamn't ‘colorod teachers, After the War, that was. I have the
book I used when I went to school., Here is the little Arithmetic I used,
Here is the Blue Back Speller. I have a McGuffy's Primer too. I didn't use
that. I got that out of the trash basket at the white people's house where I
worke One day they throwed it out., That is what they use now, ain't it?

"Here is a book my husband give me, He bought it for me because I told
him I wanted a second reader, He said, 'Well, I'1l go up to the store and

git you one,' Plantation store, you know, He had that charged to his

account,

10
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"I used to study my lesson, I turned the yholo class down once, It
was a class in spelling. I turned the class down on 'Publication’—-p-u-b-
lej~c~a-t-i~0~n. They couldn’t spell that. But I'll tell the world they
could spell it the next day,

"My teacher had a great big crocus sack, and when she got tired of
whipping them, she would put them in the sack. She never did put me in that
sack one time, I got a whipping moa' every daye I used to fight, and when
I wasn't fightin' for myself, I'd be fighting for other children that would
be acared to fight for theirselves, and I'd do their fighting for them,

*That whippin' in your hand is the worst thing you ever got, Brother,

it hurts, I put a teacher in jail that'd whip one of my children in the

hand,

Occupational History and Family
"My mama said I was six years old when the War ended and that I was

born on the first day of October, During the War, I run up and down the

yard and played, and run up and down the street and played; and when I would

make too much noise, they'd whip me and send me back to my mother and tell
her not to whip me no more, because they had already done it, I would help
look after my mother's children, There weres five children younger than I
was. Everywhere she went, the white people would want me td nurse their
children, because they said, 'That little rawboneded one is goin' to be the

smartest one you got, I want her,' And my ma would say:
®» 'You ain't goin' to git 'er.! 3She had two other girls--lartha and

Sarah. They was older than me, and she would hire them out to do nursing,
They worked for their master during slave time, and they worked for money

after slavery.

11
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"My mama's first husband was killed in a rasslin' (wrestling) match,
It used to be that one man would walk up to another and say, 'You aiﬁ't no
good.®' And the other one would say, *All right, le's see,' And they would
rassle.

"My mother's first husband was pretty old. His name was Myers, A
young man come up to him one Sunday morning when they were gettin' commod-
ities, They got sorghum, meat, meal, and flour; if what they got wasn't
enough, then they would go out and steal a hog. Sometime they'd steal it
anyhow; they got tired of eatin' the same thing all the time, Hurt would
whip them for it, Wouldn't let the overseer whip them, Whip them hisself,
*Fraid the overseer wouldn't give them enocugh. They never could find my
grandfather's meat, That was Grandfather Williem Down, They couldn't find
his meat because he kept it hidden in a hole in the ground, It was under
the floor of the cabine '

»0ld Nﬁrn made this yonng man rassle with him, The young fellow
didn't want to rassle with him; he said Myers was t00 old, Myers wasn't my
father; he was my mother's first husbande The young man threw hime Myers
wasi't satisfied with that, He wanted to rassle again, The young man didn't
want to rassle again, Dut Myers made hime, 4And the second time, the young
man threw him so hard that he broke his collar~bone. My mother was in a
family way at the time, He lived about a week after that, @d died before
the baby was born,

"My mother's second husband was named Fred Willisms, and he was
my father, 4ll this was in slavery time, I am his oldest child, He
raised all his children and all his stepchildren to0o, He and my mother
lived together for over forty years, until she was more than seventy, He

was mich younger than she was-~just eighteen years old when he married her,
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And she was a woman with five children. But she was a real wife to him, Him
and her would fight, too., &She was jealous of him, Wouldn't be none of that
with me, Honey, when you hit me once, I'm gone. Ain't no beatin' on me and
then aloepinf in the same bed with you. But they fit and then they lived
together right on. No matter what happened, his clean clothes were ready
whenever he got ready to go out of the house--even if it was just to go to
worke His msals were ready whenever he got ready to eat, They were happy
together till she died.

*But when she died, he killed hisself courtin'. He was a young
preacher. He died of pneumonia. Hs was visiting his daughter and got
exposed fo the weather and didn't take care of hisself,

*Right after the War, I was hired as a half-a-hand, After that I got
larger and was hired as a whole hand, me and the oldest girl, I worked on
one farxm and then another for years, I married the first time when I was
fifteen years old, That was almost right after slave ti'no. Four couples of
us were married at the seme time, They lived close to me., I didn't want my
husband to git in the bed with me when I married the first time., I didn't
have no sense, I was a Christian girl,

"irank Sempson was his name, It rained the day we married, I got my
feet woet, My husband brought me hame and then he turned 'round and went
back to where the wedding was, They had a reception, and Athey danced and
had a good time, Sempson could dance, too, but I didn't, A little before
day, he come back and said to me—-I was layin' in the middle of the bed-e
'Git over.,' I called to mother and told her he wanted to git in the bed with
ms, She said, °'Well, let him git in. He's yo'r husband now,'

*Frank Sempson and me lived togsther about twenty ysars bdefore he got
killed, and then I married Andrew Jackson, He had children and grandchildren,

13
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I don't know what was the matter with old man Jackson. He was head deacon
of the church, We only stayed together a year or more.

*I have been single ever since 1923, jus' bumming 'round white folks and
tryin' to work for them and makin' them give me somethin' to eat, I ain't
been tryin' to fin' no man, When I can't fin' no cookin' and washin' and
ironin' to do, I used to farm. I can't farm now, and ' course I can't git
no work to do to amount to nothin', They say I'm too o0ld to worke

*The Welfare helps me, Don't know what I'd do if it wasn't for them.

I git some commodities too, but I don't git any woode Some people says they
pay house rent, but they never paid none of mine, I had to go to Mariamnna
and git my application straight before I could git any help. They charged
me half a dollar to fix out the applicatione The Welfare wanted to know how
I got the money to pay for the application if I didn't have money to live omn.
I had to git it, and I had to git the money to go to lariaﬁ;la, tooe If I

hadn't, I never would have got no help.

Husband's Death

*] told you my first husband got killed. The mle run away with his
plow and throwed hii a summerset, His head was where his heels should have
been, he said, and the mule dragged him, His chest was crushed, and mashed.
His face was cut and dirtied, He lived nine days and a half after he was
hurt and couldn't eat one grain of rice, I never left his bedside 'cept
to cook a little broth for him, That's all he would eat--just a little
broth,

*He said to his friend, 'See this little woman of mine? I hate to leave

her, She's just such a good little woman, She ain't got no business in this

~ ]
world without a husband,
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*And his friend said to him, 'Well, you might as well make up your mind
you got to leave her, 'cause you goin' to do it.?

"He got hurt on Thursday and I couldn't git a doctor till Friday. Dre
Harper, the plantation doctor, had got his house burned and his hands hurt,
So he couldn't come out to help use Finally Dr. Hodges come, Hes come from
Sunnyside, Mississippi, and he charge me fourteen dollars. He just made two
trips and he didn't do nothin',

"Bowls and pitchers were in style then, 4And I always kept a pitcher of
clean water in the houss., I looked up and there was a bunch of men comin'
in the house, It was near dark then. They bdrought Sampson in and carried
him to the bed and put him down. I said, 'What's the matter with Frank?'
And they said, 'The mule drug him.* And they put him on the bed and went on
out. I dipped a handkerchief in the water and wet it and put it in his mouth
and took cut great gobs of dust where the mule had drug him in the dirt,
They didn't nobody help me with him then; I was there alone with him,

®*] started to go for the doector but he called me dack and said it wasn't
no use for me to go. Couldn't git the doctor then, and if I could, he'd
charge too much and wouldn't be able to help him none nohow. So we wasn't
adle to git the doctor till the next day, and then it wasn't the plan'bation
doctor, We had planted fifteen acres in cotton, and we had ordered five
hundred pounds of meat for our winter supply and laid it up. But Frank
never got to eat none of it., They sent three or four hands over to git
their meals with me, and they et up all the meat and all the other supplies
we hade I didn't want it. It wasn't no use to me when Frank was gone,
After they paid the doctor's bill and took out for the supplies we was

supposed to git, they handed me thirty-three dollars and thirty-five cents,

That was all I got out of fifteen acres of cotton.



Ravelings

*I sew with rav'lin's, Here is some rav'lin's I use, I pull that out
of tobacco sacks, flour sacks, anything, when I don't have the money to buy
a spool of thread, I sew right on just as good with the rav'lin's as if it
was thread., Tobacco sacks make the best rav'lin's, I got two bags full of
tobacco sacks that I ain't unraveled yet. There is a man down town who
saves them for me. When a man pulls out a sack he says, 'Save that sack for
me, I got an old colored lady that mekes thread out of tobacco sackse'

These i3 what he has give me. (She showed the interviewer a sack which had
fully a gallon of little tobacco sacks in it--ed.)

*They didn't use rav'lin's in slave time, They apun the thread, Then
they balled it., Then they twisted it, and then they sew with it, They
didn't use rav’lin's then, but they used them right after the War.

"My mama used to say, 'Come heres, Lugenia.' She and me would work
together, She wanted me to reel for her, Ain't you never seen these reels?
They turn like a spinning-wheel, but it is made indifferent., You turn till
the thing pops, then you tie it; then it's ready to go to the loom. It is

in hanks after it leaves the reel and it is pretty, too.

Present Condition
*I used to live in a four-room house, They charged me seven dollars
and a half a month for ite They fixsd it all up and then they wanted to
charge ten dollars, and it wouldn't have been long before they went up to
fifteen, So I moved, This place ain't so much, I pays five dollars and a
half for it. When it rains, I havea to go outside to keep from gittin' too
wet, But I cut down the weeds all around the place. I planted some flowers

in the front yard, and some vegetables in the backe That all helps me ocute
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When I go to git conmodities, X walk to the place, I can't stand the way
these people act on the cars. Of course, when I have a bundle, I have to
use the car to come back, I just put it on my head and walk down to the car

line and git on., Lord, my mother used to carry some bundles on her head."

Interviewer's Comment

According to the marriage license issued at the time of her last
marriage in 1922, Andrew Jackson was sixty years old, and sister Jackson was
rifty-two. But Andrew Jackson was eighty when sister Jackson married him,
she says, Who can blame him for saying sixty to the clerk? Sister Jackson
admits that she was six years old during the War and states freely and
accurately details of those times, but what wife whose husband puts only
sixty in writing would be willing to write down more than fifty-two for her-
self?

Right now at more than seventy-nine, she is spry and jaunty and witty
and good humored. Her house is as clean as a pin, and her yard is the same,

The McGuffy's Primer which she thinks is used now is a modernized Mc=
Guffy printed in 1908, The book bought for her by her first husband is an

original McGuffy's Second Reader.,
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Interviewer, Sammel S, Taylor

Person interviewed Lule Jackson (supplement) L., 90600
1808 Valentine Street, Little Rock, Arkansas
Age 79 Cccupsation Field hand
Whippings

*Barly Hurt had an overseer named Senders. He tied my sister Crecie
to a stump to whip her, Crecie was stout and heavy. She was a grown young
womsn and big eand stronge Sanders had two dogs with him in case he would
have trouble with anyone. When he started layin®' that lash on Crecie's
back, she pulled-up that stump and whipped him and the dogs both.

*0ld Early Hurt came up and whipped her hisself. Said, 'Oh, you're

too bad for the overseer to whip, huh?!

"Wasn't no such things es lamps in them days. Jus' used pine knots,
When we quilted, we jus' got a gobd knot and lighted it. And when that one
was nearly burnt out, we would light another one from it.

"We had a old lady named 'Aunt' Charlotte; she wasn't my aunt, we jus!
called her that, She used to keep the children when the hands were working.
If she liked you she would treat your children well. If she didn't like
you, she wouldn't treat them so good. Her name was Gharl§$te Marley. She
was too old to do any good in the field; an@ she had to take care of the

babies, If she didn't like the people, she would leave the babies' napkins

on all day long, wet and filthy.
"}y papa's mama, Sarah, was killed by lightning, She was ironing

and was in a hurry to get through and get the supper on for her master,

Barly Hurt. I was the oldest child, and I always was scared of lightning,
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A dresadful storm was goin' on. I was under the bed and I heard the thunder
bolt and the crash and the falls, I heard mama screame. I crawled out from
under the bed and they had grandma laid out in the middle of the floor,
Meama said, 'Child, all the friend you got in the world is deed.' Early
Hurt was standin' over her and pouring buckets of water on her. When the
doctor come, he said, 'You done killed her now, If you had juas' laid ﬁer
out on the ground and let the rain fall on her, she would have come to, but
you dons drownded her now.' She wouldn't have died if it hedn't bseen for
them buckets of water that EBarly Hurt throwed in her face.

"Honey, they ain't ﬁothin' as sweet to drink out of as a gourds Take

the seeds out. Boil the gourd. Scrape it and sun it. There ain't no

taste left. They don't use gourds now."

Interviewer's Comment
Violent death followed ILula Jackson's family like an implacable
avenger, Her father's mother was struck and killed by lightning, Her

mother's first husband was thrown to his death in a wrestling match. Her

own husband was dragged and kicked to death by & mule, Her brother-in-

law, Jerry Jackson, was killed by a horse, But Sister Jackson is bright

and cheery and full of faith in God and man, and utterly without bitterness.
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' Interviewer Thomas Elmore lncy ‘
Porson interviewed  lMary Jacksom, Russellville, Arkansas
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"y name is Mary Jackson, and I was born in Miller Grove, Hunt
County, Texas during the War, No sir, I do not know the year, Our
master's name was Dixon, and he was a wealthy plantation owner, had lots
of property in Eunt County.

*The days after the War-wcalled the Reconstruction days, I believe~e
were sure exciting, and I can 'mind' a lot qf things the people did, om
of them a big barbecue celebration commemoratin® the return of peace,
They had speeches, and msic by the band--and there were a lot of soldiers
carrying guns and wearing some kind of bdig hroastplates; The white childe
ren tried to scare us by telling us the soldiers were coming to kill us
little colored children, The band played 'Dixie' and other familiar tunes
that the people played and sang in those dayse

*Yes sir, I remember the Klu Klux Klane They sure kept us frightened
and we would always run and hide when we heard they were comin'e X don't
know of any special harm they done but we were afraid of eme

*I have been a member of the i. M. E. Church for forty years, and my
ohildi'en belong to the same churche

*No sir, I don't know if the govermment ever promised our folks any=
thing--money, or land, or anything else.

*"Don't ask me anything aboﬁt this 'new generation' tusinesse

They're simply too mmch for me; I cannot understand em at all,

20
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Don't know wheiher they are coming or goings In our day the parents were
not near so lenient as they are todaye I think much of the waywardness

of the youth today should be blamed on the parents for being too slack in

their traininge"™

NOTE: Mrs. Jackaon and her son live in a lovely cottage, and her

taste in dress and general deportment are a credit to the race,
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson
Ferson interviewed __ Taylor Jackson, Edmondson, Arkansas
Age___ 887

»] was born two miles from Baltimore, Maryland. I was a good size boy.
My father carried me to see the war flag go ‘up. There was an awful crowd,
one thousand people, there. I had two masters in this country besides in
Virginia. When war was declared there was ten boats of niggers loaded at
Washington and shipped to New Orleans. We stayed in the 'Nigger Traders
Yard* there about three montha. But we was not to be sold. Master Cupps
[Gnlps‘a owned father, mother and all of ua. If they gained the victory he
was to take us back to Virginia. I never knowed my grandparents. The yard
had a tall brick wall around it. We had a bunk room, good cotton pads to
sleep on and blankets, On one side they had a wall fixed to go up on from
the inside and twelve platforms. You could see them being sold on the in-
side and the crowd on the outside. When they auctioned them off they would

come, pick out what they wanted to sell next and fill them blocks againe

 They sold niggers all day longe They come in another drove they had, had

men out buying over the country. They come in thick wood doors with iron
nails bradded through, fastened on big hinges, fastened it with chains and
iron bars. The house was & big red brick house. We didn't get none too
muich to eat at that place. I reckon one side was three hundred yard long
of the wall and the house was that longe Some of them in there cut

their hands off with a knife or ax. Well, they couldn't sell them,

22
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Nobody would buy theme I don't know what they ever done with them, Plenty
of them would cut their hand off if they could get something to cut with to
keep from being sold.

"Je stayed in that place till Wyley Lions [Lyons?] come and got us in
wagons., He kept us for Master Cuppse. Mother was a house girl in Virginia.\r
She was one more good cooke I started hoeing and picking cotton in
Virginia for master. When I was fourteen years old I done the same in
Mississippi with Wiley Lyons in Mississippl close to Canton. In Canton,
liississippl Wiley Lyons had the biggest finest brick house in that country.
He had two farms. In Bolivar County was the biggest.s I could hear big
shooting from Canton fifteen miles awaye He wasn't mean and he didn't
allow the overseers to be mean,

" "Hilliard Christmas [a neighbor] wes mean to his folks. My father
hired his own time. He raised several ten acre gardens énd watermelons,
He paid Mr. Cupp in Virginia. He came to see our folks how they was getting
alongs

"A Negro on a joining farm run off. They hunted him with the dogs and
they found him at a log. Heap his legs froze, so the white doctor had to
cut them off. He was on Solomon's farms. After that he got to be a cooperes
He made barrels and baskets--things he could do sittin' in his chaire They
picked him up and made stumps for him. Some folks was meane

"My mother was Rachel and my father was Andrew Jackson., I had three
brothers fought in the War. I was too younge They talked of taking me
in a drummer boy the year it ceased. My nephew give me this uniforme It is
warm and it is good. My breeches needs same repairs reason I ain't got them

on. [f;e has worn a blus uniform for years and years--ed.]
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"There was nine of us children. I got one girl very low now., She's
in Memphis. I been in Arkansas 45 years. I come here jes' drifting look-
ing out a good locatioﬁ. I never had no dealings with the Ku Klux. I
been farming all my life. Yes, I did like it. I never owned a home nor no
land. I never voted in my life. I had nine children of my own but only my
girl living now, |

"Nine or ten years ago I could work every minute. Times was good!
good! Could get plenty work--wood to cut and ditchinge It is not that way
nows I can't do a day's work now, I'm failing fast. I feel it

"Young folks can make a living if they work and try. Some works too
hard and soms don't hardly worke Work is scarcer than it ever was to my
knowledge. Times changed and changed the young folks, Mother died two or
three years after the War. My father died first year we come to Missis-
sippi.

[We went by and took the old Negro to West Memphis. From there he
could take a jitney to Memphis to see his dsughter--ed,]

"I ain't never been 'rested. I ain't been to jail. Nearly well be as

so confined with the mud, [We assured him it was nicer to ride in the car

than be in jail--ed.]

-

"I couldn't tell how mam,'lng ever seen sold. I seen some so0ld in
Virginia, I reckon, or Maryland-—one off the boatse They kept them tieda
They was so scared they might do anything, jump in the big waterse They
couldn't talk but to some and he would tell white folks whet he said, El'nmy
used an interpreter_.:) Some couldn't understand one another if they come
from far épart in the foreign country. Slavery wasn't never bad on me,

I never was sold off from my folks and I had warmer, better clothes
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*an I have nowe I had plenty to eat, more'an I has now generally. I had
better in slavery than I have now, That is the truth. I'm telling the

truth, I did. Some didn't. One neighbor got mad and give each hand one
ear of corn nine or ten o'clocke They take it to the cook house and get it
made up in hominy. Some would be so hungry they would pdi:ch the corn rather
'an wait. He'd give 'em meal to make a big kettle of msh, When he was
good he done better, Give 'em more for suppers

"Freed oldiers come by two miles long look likes We followed them,
There was a crowd following, Wiley Lyona had no children; he adopted a bc_:y
and a girl. Me and the boy was growing up together. Me end the white boy
(fifteen or sixteen years old, I reckon we was) followed them., They said
that was Grant's army. I don't know, 'That made us free' they told use.
The jrhite -boy was free, he Just went to see what was happening. We sureA
did see! We went by Canton to Vicksburg when fighting quit. Folks re-
joiced, and then went back wildes Smart ones soon got work, Some got
furnished a little provisions to help keep them from starving., Mr. Wiley
Lyons come got us after five months., We hung around my brother that had
been in the War, I don't know if he was a soldier or a waiter. We worked
around Master Lyons® house at Canton till he died. I started farming again
with him,

*] get $§8 a month pension and high as things is that is a powerful
blessing but it ain't enough to feed me goode It cost more to go after

the commodities up at Marion than they come to [amount to in value)."



Interviewer, Miss Irene Robertson
_ Person interviewed Virginia Jackson, Helena, Arkansas
Aga. 74

"Mother sald I was born the same year peace was declared, I was born
before the Civil War close, I reckon. I was born in Tunica, Mississippie
Mother belong to Mistress Cornelia and Master John Hood. He come from
Alabama in wagons and brought mother and whole lot of 'em, she said, to
Tunica, Missisasippi. My mother and father never sold, They told mes thate.
She said she was with the master and he give her to father. He ask her did
she want him and ask him if hs want her, They lived on joint places. They
slept together on Wednesday and Saturday nightse He stayed at Hood's place
on Sunday. They was owned by different masterse. They dilt’ln't never say 'bout
astepping over no broom., He was a Prince, When he died she married a man
named Russell, I never heard her say what his name was, My father was
Mathew Prince, They was both field hands. I never knowed my father, I
called my stepfather popper. I always did say mother,

"Mother said her master didn't tell them it was freedam, Other folks
got told in Angust, They passed it 'round secretly, Some Yankees coms
asked if they was getting paid for picking cotton in September, They told
their master, They told the Yankees 'yea' 'causs they was afraid they would
be run off and no place to go. They said Master Hood paid them well for
their work at cotton selling time, He never promised them nothing, She
said he never told one of them to leave or to stay, He let 'sm be, I recion
they got fed, I wore cotton sack dresses. It wasn't bagging, It was heavy

stiff cloth,
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“jMother and her second husband came to Forrest City. They hoped they
could do betters I come too. I worked in the field all my whole life
'cepting six years I worked in a lm_.ndry. I washed and ironed, I am a fine
ironers If I was younger I could get all the mens' shirts I could donowe I
do a few but I got neuralgia in my arms and shoulders.

®I don't bslieve in talking 'bout my race. They always been lazy folks
and smart folks, and they still ise The present times is good for ms. I'm
8o thankful, I get ten dollarl. and some help, not muche I don't go after

it. I let some that don't get much as I get have it, I told ‘em to do that

waye"
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Interviewer Mra. Bernice Bowden

Person interviewed — Williem Jackson
_ Route 6, Box 81, Pine Bluff, Arkansas
dgo__ 84

"Ms? Well, I was bormn July 12, 1853. Now you can figure that upe.

*] was sold four times in alavery timeas. I was sold through the nigger
traders and you know they didn't keep you longe.

*] was born in Tennessee, raised in Mississippi, and been here in
Arkansas up and down the Arkansas River ever since I was fifteen.

%A fellow bought me in Tennessee and sold me to a fellow named Abe
Collins in Mississippi. He sold ms to Dr. Maloney and then Winn and Trimble
in Hempstead County bought me. They run a tfnyard. |

*] went to school one day in my life. My third master's children
learned me my ABC's in slavery times. I'm not educated but I can read,
Read the Bible and something like that,

"The Xu Klux_ run me one night. They come to the door and I went out
the windowe They went to my master's tanyard in broad open day and took
leathsrs, Oh, I been all through the roughnesa. But the Lord has bleased
me ever since I been in this world. I can see good and hear good and get

about,

®*] come here to Arkansas with some refugees, and I been up and down

the river ever since.

*In slavery times I had plenty to eat, such as 'twas. Had biscuitas on

Sunday made out of shorts,



*I lived with one man, Dr. Maloney, who waa pretty cruel. I run away
from him once, but he caught me fore nighte Put me in a little house on
bread and water for three or four days and then he sold me., Said he
wouldn't have & nigger that would run away. Otherwise I been treated

pretty well,
*] come to Pine Bluff in '82, Last place I farmed was at what they

call the Nichol p;ace.

*T used to vote Republican--wouldn't let us vote nothin' elses In this
country they won't let niggers vote in the primary 'cause thej can vote in
the presidential election. I held one office--justice of the peace,

®If the younger generation don't change, the Lord goin' to put curses
on em. That's just what's goin' to come of ems Mors you do for em the

worse they is. Don't think about the future--just today."
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson
Person interviewed Lawson Jemar, Edmondson, Arkansas
Age___ 66
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"Papa had twelve children and when he died he lef' two and now I am

all the big family left.

"Mama was born in Huntsville, Alabama. I was born there too. She was
Liza, b'long to Tom and Unis Martin. Papa b'long to Mistress Sarah and
Jack Jamar. They had to work hard. They had to do good work. They had to
not slight their work. Papa's mein job was to carry water to the hands. He
said it kept him on the go. They had more then one water boy. They had to |
go to the wash hole before they went to bed and wash clean. The men had a |
place and the women had their place. They didn't have to get in if it was
cold but they had to wash offs

"They hauled a wagon load of axes or hoes and lef' 'em in the field so
they could get 'em. Then they would haul plows, hoes or axes to the shop
to be fixed up. They had two or three sets. They worked from sarly till
late. They had a cook house. They cooked at their own houses when the
work wasn't pushing. When they got behind they would work in the moonlight.
If they got through they all went and help some neighbor two or three nights

and have a big supper sometimes. They done that on Saturday nights, go

home and sleep all day Sundaye
"If they didn't have time to wash and clean the houses and the beds
some older women would do that and tend to the babiess They had a hard

time during the War. It was hard after the War. Papa drought me
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to this country to farm. He farmed till he started seswmilling for Chappmen
Dowy at Marked Tree. Then he swept out and was in the office to help
about. He never owned nothing. He come and I farmed. He helped a little.
He was so old. He talked more about the War and slavery. I always have
farmed. Farmed all my life,

*I don't farm now. I got asthma and cripple with rheumatism. What my
wife and children can't do ain't done now. [Thres children.) I don't get
no help tut I applied for it.

*Present times is all right where a man cen work. The present genera-
tion rather do on heap less and do less worke They ain't got manners and

raisin' like I had. They don't know how to be polite. We tries to learn

'm%omtheir children)s*
\\\ /

NOTE: The woman was black and so was the cripple Negro man)" their
house was clean, floors, bed, tables, chairs. Very good werm house. They

couldn't remember the o0ld tales the father told to tell them to me,
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Interviewer Thomas Elmore Lucy

Person interviewed Nellie James, Russellville, Arkansas

Age__ 72
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"Nellie James is my name. Yes, Mr. D. B, James was my husband, and
he remembered you very kindly. They call me 'Aunt Nellie.' I was born
in Starkville, Ouachita County, Mississippi the twenty-ninth of March,
in 1866, just a year after the War closed. My parents were both owned
by a plantation farmer in Ouachita County, Mississippi, but we came to
Arkansas a good many years 8g0e

"My husband was principal of the colored school here at Russell-
ville for thirty-five years and people, both white and black, thought a
great deal of him. We raised a family of six children, five boys and a
girl, and they now live in different states, some of them in California.
One of my sons is a doctor in Chicago and is doing well. They were all
well educated, Mr. James saw to that of course.

"So far as I remember from what my parents said, the master was
reasonably kind to all his slaves, and my husband said the seme thing
about his own master although he was quite young at the time they were
freeds (Yes sir, you see he was borm in slavery.)

"I was too young to remember much about the Eu Klux Klan, but I
remenber we used to be afraid of them and we children wculd run and hide
when we heard they were coming,

"No sir, I have never voted, because we always had to pay a dollar

for the privilege--and I never seemed tc have the dollar (laughingly)
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to spare at election time., Mr, James voted the Republican ticket

regalearly though.
"All our family were Missionary Baptists. I united with the Beptist

pos

church when Ifthirteen years old.

"I think the young people of both races are growing wilder and
wilder. The parents today are too slack in raising them--to0o lenient.
I don't know where they are headed, what they mean, what they want to
do, or what to expect of thems And I'm too busy and have too hard a

time trying to make ends meet to keep up with their carryings-on."

NOTE: Mrs, Nellie James, widow of Prof. D. B. James, one of the most
successful Negro teachers who ever served in Rnssellville, is a quiet,
refined woman, a good housekeeper, and has reared a large and successful
family. She speaks with good, clear diction, and has none of the brogue

that is characteristic of the colored race of the South,.



30838

Interviewsr Semuel S, Taylor
Porson interviewed __Robext Jemes

4325 W. EBighth Street, Little Rock, Arkansas
Age 66, or older Occupation Cook
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*I was born in Lexington, Mississippi, in the year 1878, My mother's
name was Florida Hawkins, JFlorida James was her slavery name, David James
was her old master, That was in Mississippi--the good old country! People
hate it because they don't like the name tut it was a mighty good country
when I was there, The white people there wers better to the colored 'pooplo
when I was there than they are here, But there is a whole lots of places
that is worse than Arkansas,

*I have been here forty-eight years and I haven't had any trouble with
nobody, and I havy owned three homes in my time, My nephew and my brother
happened to meet up with each other in France. They thought about me and

wrote and told me about it. And I writ to my sister in Chicago following

up their information and got in touch with my people. Didn't find them out

till the great war started. Had to go to Burope to find my relatives., My
sister's people and mine too were born in Illinois, but my mother and two

sisters and another brother were born in Mississippi. Their kin born in

Il1linois were half-brothers and so on.

Refugeeing -~ Ghosts
*I heard my mother say that her master and them had to refugee them to
keep them from the Yankees, She told a ghost tale on that, I guess it

mist have been true,

34
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*She said they all hitched up and put them in the wagon and went to
driving down the road, Night fell and they came to a big tvof-story-houao.
They went to bed. The house was empty, and they couldn't raise nobody; so
they just camped there for the night, After they went to bed, big balls of
fire came rolling down the stairs., They all got scared and run out of the
house and camped outside for the night. There wasn't no more aleopigg in
that house, |

"Some people believe in ghosts and some don't. What do you believe?
This is what I have seen myself, Mules and horses were running °'round
screaming and hollering every night., One day, I was walking along when I
saw a mule big as an elephant with ears at least three feet long and eyss
as big as auto lamps, He was standing right in the middle of the road
looking at me and making no motion to move, I was scared to death, but I
stooped down to pick up a stone, It wasn't but a second. But when I
raised up, he had vanished, He didn't make a sound. He just disappeared
in a second. That was in the broad open daylight. That was what had been
causing all the confusion with the miles and horses,

"When I first married I used to room with an old lady named Johnsone
Time we went to bed and put the light out, something would open the doors,
Finally I got scared and used to tell my wife to get up and close the
doors, Finally she got skittish about it, There used to be the biggest
storms around there and yet you couldn't see nothin'. There wasn't no
rain nor nothin', Just sounds and ﬁoisos like storms, My wife comes to
visit me sometimes now,

"My mother says there wasn't any such thing as marriage in slave times,

0ld master jus' said, 'There's your husband, Florida.,' *



,Jf: TS Little Rock District
SULEH | o
FOLKLORE SUBJECTS_

Name of Interviewer Irens Robertson

Subject HISTORY OF ELLIS JEFFERSON —. (NEGRO)

Story - Information (1f not enourh space on this page add page)

He has his second evesirht and his hair is short and white. He
is a black skiﬁf brighteeyed old man. "Unocle Jeff" said he remembered
when the Civii¢War had ended they passed by where he lived with teams,
wagons filled, énd esnecially the esrtillery wagon. They were carrying
them back to Washington. His mother was freed from Mrse. Nanecy Marshall

of Rgﬁoke, Vae She moved and brought his mother, he and his sister, Ann,
A

to Holly Springs, Miss. The county was nemed for hiSvﬁgstressﬁ Marshall

County, Mississippi.
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In 1868 they moved tqm4 miles of DeWitt and 10 miles of Arkansas
Post., Lster they moved to Kansas and near itichits then back to Marshall,
Texas, His sister has four sons down theres. Ile thinks she is still

A

livings His Mistress went back to Repoke, Va.) and his mother died at
Marshalle Tom Marshall wes his lMaster's name, but he seems to have died
in the Civil war. This old Uncle Jeff lived in Ala‘ama aml has preached
there and in northern Mjssissippil and near Helena, Arkansase. He helped
cook at Helena in a hotels He preaches some but the WPA supports him

nows Uncle Jeff can't remember his dreams he said “The Bible says, young

men dream dreeams and old men see visions."

This Information piven by Ellis Jefferson (Uncle Jeff) (C)

Place of Residenoce Hazen, Arkansas

Occupation Superanuated Minister of the Me E. Church AGE - 77
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He had a real vision once, he was going lats one afternoon to get his
mules up and he heard & voice "I have & voice I want you to completé.
Carry my word." He was a member of the churoh but he made a profession
and e year later was ordained into the ministry. He believes in dreams.
Says they are warnings.
Uncle Jeff says he has written some poetry but it has allieen lost,
¥hen anyone diss the sexton goes to the church snd tolls the bell
as many times as the dead person is olde They take the »ody to the church
for the night and they gather there and watche He believes the soul rises
from the ground on the Resurrection Day. He believes some people can put

a "spell" on other people. He said that was witchery.

Varshall Courta, Miss, named or John Ma\r\,LaH of Virgtnia,

-

‘”n'ne@ :]HUS‘L:‘CC OQ the U.S :ALLvasz (\our—t 1¥o1-35. {'Mf_#__
MMaU (Covan ), Miais e ,613 Cﬁm«?&»\ M. Alex avder ,
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cubjeot Moses Jettries
Story = Infornation (If not enough speow on this page add page.)

"I was born in 1856. My age was kept with the cattle. As a

> rule, you know, slaves were chattels. There was a fire and the Bible

£
—~t

in which the ages were kept was lost. The man who owned me couléfait
remember what month I was born in. Out of thirteen children, my moth.
er could only remember the age of one. I had twe}ve brothers and sis-
ters -- Bob Lacy, William Henry, Cain Cecil, Jess;e, Charles, Harvey,
Johnnie, Anna, Rose, Hanmah, Lucy, and Thomas. I am the only one
living now. My parents were both slaves. My father has been dead
about fifty-nine years and my mother about sixty or sixty-one years.

She died before I married and I have been married fifty years. I

e

have them in my Bible.

I remember when Lincoln was elected president and they said
there was going to be war. I remember when they ha@f@lave,markot 
in New Orleans. I was living betweeen Pine Bluff and New Orleans
( living in Arkansas ) and saw the slaves chained together as they
were brought through my place and located somewhere on some of the
big farms or aXxkimm plantations.

Bixx I never saw any of the fighting but I did see some of the
Confederate armies when they were retreating near the end of the
war. I was just about tgn years 0ld at the time and was in ynrahalll
Texas.

The man that wwned me said xkmk to the old people that they

™is information given by _ Jages Jaffries ( )
?lace of Residemce _ 1110 TYzard Street, Little Rock... Arkansas. ..

Gecupation ___ plasterer ~Ae® _a
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were free, that they didfh't belong to him any more, that Afra-

ham fincodn had set them free. Of course, X didﬁ/:t know what
freedom was. They Brought the hews to them one evening,and
them miggers danced nearly all night.

I remenber also seeing a ruﬂ?é?waﬁélave. We saw the slaves
first, and the dogs came behind chasing them. They paésed thr ough
our field about half an hour ahead of the hounds, but the dogs
would be trailing them. The hunters di{:n't bother to stop and
question us because the%&new the hounds were on the trail. I have
known slaves to run away and stay three years}zg a time. Naster
would whip them and they would run away. They,would\ﬁ/7t have no
place to go or stay so they would come back after a while. Then
they would be punished again. They would n't punish them much,
however, because they might run off again.

MARRIAGE
- If I went on a plantation and saw a girl I wantedyzi narry,
I would ask my master to buy her for me. It would h 't matter
if she were somebody else's wife; she would become mine. The mas~
ter would pay for her and bring her home and say, "jyohn, there's
your wife. That is all the marriage there would be. Yellow women
use) to be a novelty.then. You would n 't see one-tenth as many

then 25 nowli In some cases, however, a man would retain his wife

This information given by Moses K. Jeffries ( )
Tlace of Residence 1110 Izard Street
“ccupation Plasterer - hge 81
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even after she had been sold
away from him and Wadld have permission to visit her from time to
time.
fou o S INHERITANCE OF SLAVES
If & man died, he often stated in his will which slaves
should go t0 each child he had. Some men had more than a hundred
slaves and they divided them up just as you would cattle. Some
times there were eéertain slaves that certain children liked, and
they were granted &hose slaves.
WHAT THE FREEDMRN RECEIVED
Nothing was ziven to my parents at freedom. None of the Niggers
got anything. They aidd give them anything. The slaves
were hired and allowed to work the farms on shares. That is where
the system of share cropping came from. I was hired for ftf%y
dollars a year, but was paid only five. The boss said he owed me
fourteen dollars but five was all I got. I went down town and bought
come candy. It was the first time I had had that much money.
I cOuldzh \”'t do anything about the pay. ey didip:jt

give me any land. They hired me to work around the house and I ate
what the boms ate. But the general run of slaves got pickled pork?
molasses, cornmeal and sometimes flour (about once a week for

Sunday). The food came out of the share of the share cropper.

-ris iaformetion ziven by Mose E. Jeffries ( )
“lace of Fesidence 1110 Izard Street
ceupation Plastererxr 1
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You can tell what they did by what they do now. 71t ( share crope

ping) hag n't changed a particle since. About Christmas was the
time they usually settled up. Nobody was forced to remain as a
servant. I know one thing, -- Negroes did not go to jail and pen-

itentiary like they do nowl
KU KLUX KILAN

The Ku Klux Klan to the best of my knowledge went into ac-
tion about the time shortly after the war when the amendments to
the @onstitution gave the Negroes the right to vote. I have seen
them at night dressed up in their uniform. They would‘Xisit eV~
exry Negr°§§§é 8 house in the comunity. Some they would take oup
and whip, some they would scare to death. They would ask for a
drink of water and they had some way of drinking a whole bucket-
ful to impress the Negroes that they were supernétural. Negroes
were very superstitious then. Colonel Patterson who was a Be-
publican and a colonel or general of the militia, white and col-
ored, under the governorship of Powell CIayton,stopped the opersa-
tion of the Klan in this state. After his work, they ceased ter-
rorizing the people. |

POLITICAL OFFICIALS

Many an ex-slave was e€lected sheriff, county clerk, probate ck

:‘lerk, Pihchbacf*was elected governor in Louisiana. The first Ne-

gro congressman was from Mississippl and a Methodist preacher

This informetion given by Noses E. Jeffries (
"lace of Residence 1110 Izard Street, Little Rock, Arkansas

lccupation Plasterer Age 75
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x ¥
Hiram Revells. We had a Nkgger superintendent of schools of the

* Ak
staete of Arkansas, J. C. Corbin == I don't remember just when ,

but it was in the early seventies. He was also president of the
-state school in Pine Bluff -- organized it.

Ha- SUFFRAGE
The ex-slave Yoted like fire directly after _he war. That
was about all that did vote then. If the Niggers had/\n't voted
they never would have been able to elect Negroes to office.

I was elected Alderman once in Little Rock under the admine
istration of Mayer Kemer. We had Nigger coroner, Chief of Police,
Police Judge, Policemen. Ike Gillam's father was'coroner. Sam
Garrett was Chief of Police; Judge M. W. Gibbs was Police Judge.
He was also a receiver of public lands. So was J. E. Bush, who

(Modarn NMosale Tewplays of Amsevica) .
f ounded the Mosaics/; James W. Thompson, Bryant Luister, Marion
H. Henderson, Acy L. Richardson, Childress' father-in-law, were all
sldermen. James P. Noyer Jones was County Clerk of Chicot County,

S. H. Holland, a teacher of mine, a little black nigger about

five feet high, as black as ink, but well educated was sheriff of
a Negro was
Desha County. Augusta hadxilgnu/\who/\nnxsheriff « A Negro

used to hold good offices in tnis state.
I charge the change to Grant. The Baxter~Brooks matter
caused it. Baxter was a Southern Republicanfrom the Northeastern

momﬁon given by 159993 E. Jeffries ( )
1110 Izard Street, Little Rock, Arkansas

?lsce of Residence

coupation Plasterer _ Age 83
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bart of the state, Datesville, a Southern man who took sides with
the Yorth in the war. Brooks was a Methodist preacher from the
North somewheres. When Grant recognized the Baxter faction whom
the 0ld ex-slaveholders supported because he was a Southerner and
8ided with Baxter against Brooks, it put the present Democratic
Party in power, and they passed the Grandfather law barring ve-
groes from voting.

Negroes were intimidated By the Ku Klux. They were counted
out. DBallot boxes were burned and ballots were destroyed. PFin-

ally/ ¥egroes got discouraged and quit trying to vote. )

*P.E’;.S.P\'m\w\oack,e\ecfecl Lteu‘fewa\,\'{'—Gc\/ewnor >~ La, Heli oHice

13 days .
¥K | vame Revells, eleeted B &l

*A *5.C.Covbin L APYe W\‘L‘t’.o! {I}Q_.t( /JJ.A‘FU‘”x.,-\Nﬁ.,MQJ*“:M} '} Boar [":"C*JC» “~'-J‘v"-"«‘uf/i’\/b"r\ g 1ETTR L
cevved wmtil the evd & 1£75,

Hne ums.,v.p‘wedl +€:Ym CﬁL :é'e'@f’e YShm "’:,J‘av!'s .

This information given by ( )

Place of Residenoce

Occupation Age
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson

Person interviewed Bllis Jefson {M.E., Preacher), Hazen

Age 77
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"My father was a full blood African. His parents come from there and
he couldn't talk plain,

"My great grandma was an Indian squaw. Mother was crossed with a
white man., He was a Scotchman,

"My mother belong to old man John Marshall., He died before I left

Virginia.
"0ld Miss Nancy Marshall and the boys and their wives, three of em

was married, and ‘slaves set out in three covered wagons and come to Holly
Springs, Mississippi in 1867,

*Blunt Marshall was a Baptist preacher., In 1869 my grandma died at
Holly Springse.

*T had two sisters Ann and Mariah, 014 Miss Nancy Marshall had kin
folks at Marshall, Texas, She took .Ann with her and I have never seen her
since.

*In 1878 we immigrated to Kansas, We soon got baék to Helena. Mariah
died there and in 1881 mother died,

*0ld Miss Nancy's boys named Hlunt, John, Bill, Harp. I don't kmow
where they scattered out to finallye

"All my folks ever expected was freedom. We was nicely

takan'cm of till the family aplit up., My father was suppressed,

a3
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He bslong to Master Errman. He run off and went on with the Yankees when
they come down from Virginia, We think he got killed, We never heard

from him after 1863,
*In 1882 my white folks went to Padukah, Kentucky., They was on the

run from Yellow Fever. They had kin up there., I stayed in Memphis and
nursed, They put up flags. Negroes didn't have it. They put coffins on
the porches before the people dieds Carried wagons loads of dead bodies
wrapped in sheets. White folks would meet and pray the disease be lifted.
When they started vomiting black, there was no more hopess Had to hold
them on bed when they was dying., When they have Yellow Fever white folks
turn yellow, I never heard of a case of Yellow Fever in Memphis mong my
race. Dre Stons of New Orleans had better luck with the disease than any
other doctore I was busy from June till October in Memphis. They buried
the dead in long trenches, Nearly all the buéiness housea was closed.
The boats couldn't stop in towns where Yellow Fever had broke oute

"I never seen the Ku Klux,

®*I never seen no one sold. My father still held a wild animal
instinet up in Virginia; they couldn't keep him out of the wooda, He
would spend two or three days back in there, Then the Patty Rollers
would run him out and back home, He was a quill blower and a banjo
picker. They had two corn piles and for prizes they give them whiskey.
They had dances and regular figure callerse This has been told to me at
night time around the hearth understand. I can recollect when round
dancing come ine, It was in 1880, Here's a song they sung back in
Virginia: 'Moster and mistress both gone awaye, Gone down to Charleston/
to spend the summer day., I'm off to Charleston/early in the mornin'/

to spend nother day,'
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T used to help old Miss Nancy meke candles for her litile brass
lamp. We boiled down maple sap and made suger. We made turpentine.

*] don't know about the Nat Turner Rebellion in Virginia. We had
rebellions at Helena in 1875, The white folks put the Negroes out of
office, They vut J. T, White in the river at Helena but I think he got
oute Several was killed. J. T. White was a colored sheriff in Phillips
County. In Lee County it was the same way. The Republican party would
lect them and the Democratic party roust them out of office,

*In 1872 I went to school 2% miles to Arkensas Post to a white
teacher, I went four monthse Her name was Mrs., Rolling. My white
folks started me and I could spell to 'Baker' in the Blue Back Speller
before I started to schoole That is the only book I ever had at school.
I learned to read in the Bible néxt.

*In 1872 locust was numerous. We had four diseases to break out:
whooping cough, measles, smallpox; and giﬂf:::;ig;oke out again. They
vaccinated for smallpox, first I ever heard of it. They took matter out
of one persons arm and put it in {wo dozen peoples arms, It killed out
the smallpox,

"In 1873 I saw & big forest fire. It secemed like prairie and
forest fires broke out often.

"When I growed up and run with boys my color I got wicked. We
gambled and drunk whiskey, then I seen how I was departing from good
raisinge I changed. I stopped sociating with bad company. The Lord
hailed me in wide open day time and told me my better life was pleasing

in his sight. I heard him, I didn't see nuthin'. I was called upon to

teach a Sunday School class. Three months I was Sunday School leaderse
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Three months more I was a licensed preacher., Ordained under Bishop
Lee, Johnson, Copeland -~ all colored bishops at Topeka, Kensas, Then I
attended conference at Bereah, Kentucky, Bishop Dizney presided. I
preached in Kentucky, Missouri, Kansas, Alabama, Tennessee, Mississippi, and
Arkansas, I am now what they call a superunﬁated minister,

"One oriticism on my color. They will never progress till they become
more ﬁarmonioua in spirit with the desires of the white people in the home
land of the white man. I mean when a white person come want some work or

a favor and he not go help him without too much pay.™
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Interviewer ‘ Miss Irene Robertson

Person interviewed  Absolom Jenkins, R.¥.D., Helena, Arkansas
Age 80

T was born a few years before the break out of the old war (Civil War).
I had'a boy fit in this last war (World War). He gets a pension and he sends
me part of it every month, He don't send me no amount whatever he can spare
me. He never do send me less than ten dollarse, I pick cotton some last
year. I pick twenty or thirty poﬁnds and it got to raining and so cold my
granddaughter said it would make me sick,

*] was born durin' slavery. I was born ‘bout twenty-five miles from
Nolan; Tennessee . They call me Ab Jenkins for my old master. Hg was A, B,
Jenkins, I don't know if his name was Absolom or note Mother was name Liddy
Strum. They was both sold on the blocke They both come to Tennessee from
Virginia in a drove ahd was sold to men lived less than ten miles aparte
Then they got consent and got married.’ I don't know how they struck up
together, |

"They had three families of us, We lived up close to A. B. Jenkina'
houle; He had been married. He was old man when I lmouved. lﬁm. His daughter
lived with him, She was married, Her husband was brought hoﬁe fran the war
dead, I don't know if he got sick and died or shot. The only little children
on the place was me and Jake Jenkins, We waa no kin but jus' like twins.
Master would call us up and stick his fingen in biscuits and pour molasses in
the hole, That was sure good eatinge The ’lua;s wouldn't spill till we done
et it up. He'd fix us up another one., He give us biscuits oftener than the

grown folks got theme. We had plenty wheat bread till the old war come one

47
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My mother beat biscuits with a paddle. She cooked over at Strum's, I lived
over at Jenkins, Grandma Kizzy done my cookinge Masters' girl cooked us
biscuits, Master Jenkins loose his hat, his stick, his specks, and call us to e
find 'em, He .could see, He called us to keep us cuter badness, We had a big
business of throwing at things, He threatened to whoop us., We qlacked up 6n
ite I never heard them say but I believe from what I seen it was agreed to
divide the children, Pa would take me over to see mama ovoryhamday morning,
We leave soon as I could get my clean long shirt and a little to eate We
walked four miles, He'd tote ms, She had a girl with her, I never stayed
over there much and the girl never come to my place 'cepting when mama come,
They let her stand on the surrey and Eloweise stand inside when they went to
preaching, She'd ride Master Jenkins' mare home and turn her loose to come
home, 'lle‘and papa always walked,

"When freedom come on, the country was tore to pieces, Folks don't know
what hard times is now, Some folks said do one thing for the best, samebody
said do another way. Folks roved around for five or six years trying to do as
well as they had done in slavery. It was years 'fore they got back to ite I
was grown 'fore they ever got to doing well again, My folks got off to Nash~-
ville, We lived there by the hardest--eight in family. We moved to Miss-
1ssippi bottoms not far from Meridian. We started picking up. ¥e all got fat
as hogse We farmed and done well, We got to own forty acres of ground and .
lost two of the girls with malaria fever, Then we ,solti oz_xt and come to Helena.
We boys, four of us, farmed, hauled wood, sawmilled, iorked on the boats about
ti1l our parents dieds They died close to Marion on a farm we renteds I had
two boyse One got drowned. The other holﬁe me out a heap, He got some

little children now and got one grown and marrieds



"The Ku Klux was hot in Tenneassee., They whooped a heap of people. The
main thing was to make the colored folks go to work and not steal, but it was
carpet~baggers stealing and go pack it on colored folka., They'd tell colored
folks not to do this and that and it would get them in troublee The Ku Klux
would whoop the colored folks. Some colored folks fhought 'cause they was
free they ought not worke They got to rambling and scattered out.

*I voted a long time, The voting has caused trouble all alonge I voted
different wayse-—sometimes Republican and sometimes Independents I dom't
believe women ought to vote somehowe I don't votes I voted for Cleveland
years ago and I voted for Wilsons I ain't voted since the last war. I don't
believe in war.

*Times have changed so much it is lack living in another world nowse
Folks living in too much hurry. They getting too fast. They are restless. I
866 a heaps of overbearing folks nowe Eolks after I got grown looked so fresh
and happy. Young folks look tired, mad, worried now. They fixes up their
face but it still sho"it. Folks quicker than they used to be. They acts
before they have time to think now. Times is good for me bgt I see old folks

need things, I see young folks wasteful-~both black and white, White folks

setting the pace for us colored folks, It's mighty fast and mighty hard."
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson
Person interviewed Dora Jerman, Forrest City, Arkansas

Age 60 ?
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"I was born at Bow-and-arrow, Arkansas. Sid McDaniei owned my fathers
Mother was Mary Miller and she married Pete Williams from Tennessee.
Grandma lived with us till she died. She used to have us sit around handy
to thread her needles. OShe was a great hand to pisce quilts. Her and Aunt
Polly both. 4Aunt Polly was a friend that was sold with her every time.
They was like sisters and the most pleasure to sach other in old age.

"My great-great-grandme said to grandma, 'Hurry back wid that pitcher

of water, honey, so you will have time to run by &nd see¢ your mama and the

children and tell them good-bye. Old master says you going to be sold early

in the morning.' The water was for supper. That was the last time she ever

seen or heard of any of her own kin folks, Grandma said a gang of them was

sold next mornings Aunt Polly wes no kin but they was sold together. Whit-

field bought one and Strum bought the other,

"They come on a boat from Virginia to Aberdeen, Mississippi. They
wouldn't sell her mother because she brought fine children. I think she
said they had a regular stock mane. She and Aunt Polly was sold several
times and together till freedom. When they got off the boat they had to
walk a right smart ways and grandma's feet cracked open and bleds 'Black
Mhmmy' wrapped her feet up in rags and greased.them with hot tallow or

mitton suet and told her not to cry no more, be a good girl and mind

master and mistresss

o0
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"Grandma said she had a hard time all her life., She was my mother's
mother and she lived %o be way over a hundred years olde. Aunt Polly lived
with her daughter when she got olde Grendma died firste Then Aunt Polly
grieved so., She was old, old when she diede They still lived close
together, mostly together. Aunt Polly was real blackj mama was lighters I
called grandma 'mama' a right smart too. They éalled each other ‘*gis'.
Grandma said, 'I love sis so good.' Aunt Polly lessened her days grieving
for sis. They was both field handse They would tell us girls about how
they lived when they was girlse We'd cry.

*de lived in the country and we listened to what they said to use If
it had been times then like now I wouldn't know to tell you. Folks is in
such a hurry somehow, Gone or going somewhere all the time.

®All my folks is most all full-blood Africane I don‘t believe in races
mixing upe It is & sine Grandma was the brightest one gf any of us. She
was ginger-cake color.

"No, I don't votes I don't believe in that neithere

"Times is too faste Fast folks nukes fast timese They all fasts

Coming to destruction.™
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson
Person interviewed _ Adaling Johnson
Joining the Plunkett farms
Age 96 Eight miles from Biscoe, Arkanses

"I was born twelve miles from the capital, Jackson, Mississippi, on
Strickland!s placee My mother was born in Edgecombe County, North Carolinee

Master Jim Bﬁ:_tle was 0ld mane He owned three big plentetions, full of

niggerse They took me to Edgecambe County where my mother was borne Battles
wes rich set of white folkse They lived at Tarbry, North Carolins and some
at Rbcky Mounte Joe Battle was nmy old mastere There was Hue Battle tooe

Master Joe Baettle and hzi—a;_sj;g;'_" Mermaduke wes bosses of the whole countrye They
told Mars Joe not to whoop that crazy nigger mene He undertook ite He hit
him seven licks with the hoe end killed hime Killed him in Missw

issippie

"Mester Mermaduke fell et the hotel et Greensboro, North Carolinae He

wes & hard drinker and they didn't tell them about it at the hotele He got

up in the night, fell down the steps and killed hisselfe Tom Williems didn't

drinke He went to var and got shote He professed religion when he was
t;relve years old and kept the faithe Had his Testament in his pocket and
blood run on ite That was when he was shot in the Civil Ware

"They took that crazy nigger man to several places, found there wes no
law to kill a crezy mene They took him to North Carolina where was all white
folks at that place in Edgecombe Countye They hung the poor crezy niggers
They was !fraid of uprisings the reason they took him to place all white folks

livede
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"My pepe and Brutten (Brittein) Williams same agee O0ld Mistress Frankie
(Tom Williams?', Sre wife) say, 'Iet tem be, he ain't goiner whoop Fenna, he's
kin to hime He aintt goiner lay his hand on Fennae'! They whoop niggers
black as mee Femna waited on Mester Brutten Williamse Femna was half whitee
He was John Williemst! boye John was Brubten's brothere John Williams went.
to Mississippi and overseed for Mre Basse Mars Brutten got crazye Hetd
shoot at enything and call it a hawke

"Mother was a field womane When she got in ill health, they put her to
sewe Miss Evaline Perry in Mississippi learned her how to sewe She sewed up
bolts of cloth into clothes for the niggerse

"Brutten Williems bought her from Joe Battle and he willed her to Joe
Williemse She cooked and wove some in her young lifee Rich white folks
didntt sell niggers unless they got mad about theme Like mother, they
changed her aboute We never was cried off and put up in front of the publice

"Mars Joe Battle wasntt goode He ruled tem alle He was Mars Marmeduke
Battlet's unclee They went *round to big towms end had 2 good timee Miss
Polly Henry married Mars Bruttene He moved back (from Mississippi) to North
Carolinae They had a big orcharde They give it all away soon as it ripens
He had a barrel of apple and peach brandys He givs some of it out in cupse
They said there was some double rectifying in that barrel of brandye He died,

"Master Tom was killed in ware When he had a ferlough he give all the
nen on his place five dollars and every women a sow pig to raise frome Tole
us all good-bye, said he!d never get back alivee, He give me one and my mother
one tooe e prized them hogs tbove everything we ever hade He got killede
Master Tom wes so good to his niggerse He never whooPeé theme His wife

ruled him, made him do like she wanted everything but meen to his niggerse



Her folks slashed their niggers and she tried to make him do that tooe He
wouldntte They sald she wore the breeches tcause she ruled himg

"She was Mistress Helland Barris Williamse She took our big hogs awey
from every one of use We raised *em up fine big hogse She took them awey
from use Took all the hogs Master Tom give us backe She had plemty land he
left her end cows, some hogse She married Allen Hopkinse They had a boye
He sent him to Texms, then he left here She was so meane ¥Followed t.he boy
to Texase They all said she couldn!t rule Allen Hopkins like she did Tom
Williemse She didn'te

"Whem freedom oome on, mother and me both left her 'cause I seen she
wouldntt doe Ny pape left teo and he had raised & little half white boye
tCause he was same age of Brutten Williams, Tam took Bruttem's little nigger
child and give him to pape to raisees His name Wilkse His own black mame
beat hime When freedom come on, we went to Cal Pierce's ialace. They kept
Wilkse He used to run off and come to use They give him to somebody else
'way offe Tom had & brother in Georgiae It was Tomts wife wouldn't let
Wilks go on living with use

"0ld mistress just did rave about her boys mixing up with them niggers
but she was better than any other white women to Wilks and Femna and Georgee

" tBig Willt could do much asll any two cther niggerse Vhen they bought
him & axe, it was & great big axee They bought him a great big hoee They
got a new overseere Overseer said he use & hoe and axe like everybody elsee
'Big Will' killed the overseer with his big axee Jim Battle was gone off
His son Marmeduke Battle put him in jailes When Jim Battle come baock he said
Marmaduke ought to sent for him, not put him in jaile Jim Battle sold tBig
Will'e We never heard or seen him no moree His family steyed on the plantation

and workede 'Big Will! could split as many more rails as anybody else on the places
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*I seen people sell babies out of the cradle. Poor whita people buy
babies and raise thems

"The Battles had gins and stores in North Caroline and Williams had
farms, nothing but farms.

"When I was a girl I nursed the nigger women's babies and seen after
the children, I nursed Tom Williams' boy, Johnny Williams. He run to me,
saild, 'Them killed my papa.'! I took him up in my armse. Then was when the
Yankes soldiers come on the place. Sid Williems went to war. I cooked
when the regular cook was weaving. Liother carded and spun then. I had a
ounce of cotton to card every night from September till ilarch. VWhen I'd be
dancing around, Miss Helland Harris wWilliams say, 'You better be studying
vour pewter days.' Meant for me to stop dancing.

"{istress Polly married a Perry, then Right Hendricke. Perrys was rich
folks. When liarmaduke Bittle died all the niggers cried and cried and
bellowed because they thought they would be sold and get a mean masters

"They had & mean master right then--Right Hendrick. lMean a man as ever
God ever wattled a gut in I reckone That wus in Mississippis They took us
back and forth when it suited theme We went in hacks, surreys and stage-
coaches, wagons, horseback, and all sorts er ways. we went on big river
boats sometimese They sold off a lot of niggers to settle up the estates.
What I want to know is how they settle up estates now.

"They parched persimmon seed and wheat during the war to make coffee.

I ploughed during the Civil Ware. Strange people come through, took our

snuff and tobacco. Haster Tom said for us not have no light at night so the
robbers couldn't find us so easy. He was a good man. The Yankees said they
nad to subdue our country. They took everything they could find, Times was

harde That was in North Carolinae
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"®Rhen érutten Williams bought me and mema--mame was Liza Williams--
Master Brutten bought her sister three or four years after that and they
took us to {Zeblin or) Sutton in Franklin County. Now they call it Wake-
field Post Office. DBrutten willed us to Tome. Sid, Henry, John was Tom
Williams' boys, and his girls were Pink end Tish.

"Master John and Marmaduke Battle was rich as they could be. They was
Jos Battle's uncles. Jessa Ford was bMarmaduke's half-brother in Texas. Hs
come to Mississippi to get his part of the niggers and the rest was put on a
block and solds Master Marmaduke broke his neck when he fell downstairs,

I never heard such crying before nor since as I heard that day. Said they
lost their best master. They knowed how bad they got whooped on Ozoo River.

"Master Marmaduke walked and bossed his overseers. He went to the big
towns. He never did marry. My last master was Tom Williams, He was so
nice to us all. He confessed religion. He worked us hafd, then hard times
come when he went to war. He knowed our tracks--foot tracks and finger
tracks bothe

"Somebody busted a choice watermelon, plugged it out with his fingers
and eat it. Naster Tom said, 'Fenna, them your finger marks.' Then he
scolded him good fashioned., Q14 Mistress Frankie say, 'Don't get scared,
he ain't go to whoop him, they kin. Fenna kin to him, he not goiner hurt
him,'

"At the crossroads there was a hat shop. White man brought & lot of
white free niggers to work in the hat shope. Way they coms free niggers,
Some poor woman had no livinge Nigger men steal flour or a hog, teke it
and give it to her. She be hungry. Pretty soon a mulatto baby turned upe

Then folks want to run her out the country, Sometimes they did.

]
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"0ld man Stinson (Stenson?) left and went to Ohio. They wrote back to
George to come after them to Ohio, Bill Harris had a beltimore trotter.
The letter lay about in the post office. They broke it open, read it, give
itrto his owner., He got mad and sold George. He was Sam Harrises carriage
driver. Dick and him was half-brothers. Dick learned him about reeding and
writing. When the war was over George come through on the train. Sem
Harris run up there, cracked his heels together, hugged him, and give him
ten dollarse. He sold him when he was so made I don't know if he went to

Ohio to Stinson's or note.

"le stayed in the old country twenty-five or thirty years after
Treedom.

"ihen we left Miss Helland Harris Williamé‘, Tim Terrel come by there
with his leg shot off and was there till he could get on to his folks.

méhen I come here I was expecting to go to California. There was
cars going different places. We got on Mr. Boyd's car. He paid our way out
here., MIr, Jonses brought his car to Memphis and stopped. Mr. Boyd brought
us right here. That was in 1892, We got on the train at Raleigh, North
Carolina.

"Papa bought forty acres land from the Boyd estate. Our children
scattered and we sold some of it. We got twenty acres. Some of it in
woods., I had to sell my cow to bury my granddaughter what lived with me--
taking care of me, Papa tole my son to take cere of me and since he died
my son zone stone blind. I ain't got no chickens hardly. I go hungry nigh
all the time. I gets eight dollars for me and my blind son both., If I
could get a cow. We tries to have a garden. They ain't naking nothing

on my land this year. I'm having the hardest time I ever seen in my life.



I got a toothpick in my eser and it's risings The doctor put some medicine
in my ears--both of them.

"When I was in slavery I wore peg shoes. I'd be working and not time
to take off my shoes and fix the tacks--beat ‘em down. They made holes in

bottoms of my feet; now they got to be corns and I can't walk and stend."

Interviewer's Comment

This is another one of those terrible cases. This o0ld woman is on
starvation. She had & cow and can't get another one. The son is blind but
feels about and did milk. The bedbugs are nearly eating her up. They
scald but can't get rid of them. They have a fairly good house to live in.
But the old women is on starvation and away back eight miles from Biscoe,.
I hate to see good old Negroes want for something to eat. She acts like a
small child. #ritiful, so feeble. The second time I went out there I took
her daughter who walks out there every week. We fixed her up an iron bed-
stead so she can sleep better. I took her a small cakee, That was her
dinner, She had eaten one egg that mornings She was a clean, kind old
woman. Very much like a childs Has a rising in her head and said she was
yfraid her head would kill her. She gave me a gallon of nice figs her

daughter picked, so I paid her twenty-five cents for them. She had plenty

figs and no sugar.
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Interviewer Sarmel S, Tayloxr
Person interviewed Alice Johnson

601 W, Kighth Street, Little Rock, Arkansas
Age___ 77
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"You want to know what they did in slavery times! They were doin' jus®
what they do now. The white folks was beatin' the niggers, burning 'em and
boilin' 'em, workin' 'em and dein' any other thing they wanted to do with
them., ' Course you wasn't here then to know about nigger dogs and bull
whips, were you? The same thing is goin' on right now, They got the same
bull whips and the same old nigger dogs. If you don't believe it, go right
out here to the county farm and you find 'em still whippin' the niggers and
tearing them up and sometimes lettin' the dogs bite them to save the bull
whips,

*] was here in slavery time but I was small and I don't know much- about
it 'cept what they told me. But you don't need to go no further to hear all
you want to know, They Eggﬁ you to the right place. They all know me and
they call me Mothexr Johnson. So many folks been here long as me, but don't
want to admit it. They black their hair and whiten their faces, and powder
and paint. ' Course it's good to look good all right. But when you start
that stuff, you got to keep it up.s Tain't no use to start and stop. After
a while you got that same color hair and them seme splotches again. Folks
say, 'What's the matter, you gittin so dark?' Then you say, 'Uh, my liver
is bad.' You got to keep that thing up, babys.

"] thank God for my age. I thank God He's brought me safe all the way.

That is the matter with this world now, It ain't got enocugh religion.

9
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®*] was born in Mississippli way below Jackson in Crystal Springse. That
is on the I. C. Road near New Orleans, The train that goes there goes to
New Orleans, I was bred and born and married there in Crystal Springs. I
don't know just when I was born but I know it was in the month of December,

-~ nI remember when the slaves were freed. I remember the War 'cause I
used to hear them talking about the Yankees and I didn't know whether they
were mules or horses or what not. I didn't know if they was varminta or
folks or what not. I can't remember whether I seen any soldiers or not, I
heard them talking about soldiers, but I didn't see none right ‘round where
we was.

"Now what good's that all goin' to do me? It ain't goin' to do me no
good to have my name in Washington. Didn't do me no good if he stuck my
name up on a stiek in Weshington. Some of them wouldn't know me, Those
that did would jus' say, 'That's old Alice Johnson,'

"Us old folks, they don't count us. They jus' kick us out of the way.
They give me 'modities and a mite to spend. Time you go and get lard, sugar,
meat, and flour, and pay rent and buy wood, you don't have 'nough to go
'round. Now thet might do you some good if you didn't have to pay rent and
buy wood and oil and water, I'1l tell you something so you can earn a
living. Your mema give you a education so you can earn a living and you
earnin' it jus' like she meant you fo. But most of us don't earn it that
way, and most of these educated folks not earnin' a livin' with their
education, They're in jail somewheres., They're walkin' up and down Ninth
Street and runnint! in and out of these here low divea, You go down there
to the penitentiary and count those prisoners and I'll bet you don't find
nary one that don't know how to read and write. They're all educated.

Most »f these edncated niggers don't have no feeling for common niggers.

60



% 61

They just walk on them like they wasn't living., And don't come to 'em
tellin? them:that you wanting to use them!

"The people et thne same thing in slavery time that they eat now, Bt
vetter then 'n they do now. Chickens, cows, mules died then, they throw
'eln to the buzzards. Die now, they sell 'em to you to eat. Didn't eat that
in slavery time, Things they would give to the dogs then, they sell to the
people to eat now. People et pure stuff in slavery, Don't eat pure stuff
now., Got pure food law, but that's all tiat is pure.

""my riother's name was Diana Benson and my father's name was Joe Brown.
That's what folks say, T don't know., I have seen them but I wasn't brought
up with no mother and father., Come ﬁp with the white folks and colored
folks fust one and then the other, I think my mother and father died
before freedom, I don't know what the name of their master was. All my
folks died early,

*The fus' white folks I knowed anything about was Rays., They said that
they were my old slave-time masters., They were nice to me, Treated me like
they would their own children, Et and slept with them, They treated me
jus® like they own. Heap of people say they didn't have no owners, but they
got owners yet now.out tliere on that pgovernment farm,

®The fus' work I done in my life was nussing, I was a child then and I
stayed with the white folks' children, Was raised up in the house with 'em,
I was well taken care of too. I was jus' like their children. That was at
Crystal Springs.

"T left them before I got grown and went off with other folks, I never
had no reason, Jus' went on off, I didn't go for better because I was

doing betters They jus' told me to come and I went.



*I been living now in Arkansas ever since 1911, My husband and.I
stayed on to work and meske a living, 1 take care of myself, I'm not
looking for nothin' now but a vetter home over yonder--~better home than
this, Thank the Lawd, I gits along all right. The govermment gives me a
check to buy me a litile meat and bread with., Maybe the government will
give me back that what they took off after a while, I don't know. It tekes
a heap of money to feed thousands and millions of people. When the check
comes, I am glad to git it no matter how little it is, Twarn't for it, 1

would be in a sufferin' condition,

"I belong to the Arch Street Baptist Churchs I been for about twenty
years, I was married sixteen years to my first husband and twenty-eight to
my seconds The last one has been dead five years and the other one thirty-
six years. I ain't got none walkin' 'round, All my husbands is dead,

There ain't nothin' in this quitin' and goin' and breakin' up and bustin’
up. I don't tell no woman to quit and don't tell no man to quit. Go over
there and git 'nother woman and she will be wuss than the one you got. When
you fall out, reason and git together. Do rights I stayed with both of my
husbands till they died. I ain't bothered 'bout another one. Times is a0
nard no man can taXe care of a woman now, Come time to pay rent, 'What you
waiting for me to pay rent for? You been payin' it, ain't you?' Come time
to buy clothes, 'What you waitin' for me to buy clothes for? Where you
gittin' 'um frum before you mai'd me?' Come time to pay the grocery bill,
'How come you got to wait for me to pay the grocery bill? Who been payin'!
it?!' No Lawd, I don't want no man unless he works. WwWhat could I do with
0im? I don't want no man with a home and bank account. You can't git along

#ith 'im, You can't git along with him and you can’t git along with her,™
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Interviewer Samiel S. Taylor
Person interviewed Allen Johnson

718 Arch Street, Little Bock, Arkansas
Ags  About 82

"I was born in Georgia about twelve miles from Cartersville, in Casas
County, and about the same distance from Cassville. I was a boy about eight
or nine years old when I come from there. But I have a very good memory.
Then I have seed the diatance and everything in the Geography. My folks
were dead long ago now, My oldest brother is dead too. He was just large
enough to go to the mills., In them times, they had mills., They would fix
him on the horse and he would go ahead.

"My father's name was Clem Johnson, and my mother's name was Mandy,
Hoer madem's name I don't know., I was small., I remember my grandma. She's
dead long long ago. Long time ago! I think her name was Rachel. Yes, I'm
positive it was Rachel. That is what I believe. I was a little bitty
fellow then. I think she was my mother's mother. I know one of my mother's
sisters, Her name was Lucinda. I don't know how many she had nor nothin'.

"Johnsons was the name of the masters my mother and father had. They
20 by the name of Johnson yet. DBefore that I don't know who they had for
masters, The pastor's name was Lindsay Johnson and the old missis was Mary
Johnson. People long time ago used to send boys big enough to ride to the
mille My brother used to go. It ran by water-power. They had a big mill
pond., They dazmed that up. When they'd get ready to run the mill, they'd
open that dam and it would turn the wheel. My oldest brother went to the

mill and played wit: 0l4 master's son and me.
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"They used to throw balls over the house and see which could catch them
first. Thers would be three or four on a side of the house and they would
throw the ball over the house to see which side would be quickest and aptest.

"My mother and father both belonged to the same man, Lindsay Johnsone
I was a mmall boy. I can't tell you how he was t$o his folks. Seems like
though he was pretty good to us. Sesmed like he was a pretty good master.
He didn't overwork his niggers. He didn't beat and 'buse them. He gave
them plenty to eat and drink. You see the better a Negro looked and the
finer he was the more money he would bring if they wanted to sell them. I
have heard my mother and father talk about it plenty of times.

"My father worked in the field during slavery. My mother didn't do
much of no kind of work much. She was a woman that had lots of children to
take care of. She had four children during slavery and twelve altogesther,
Ber children were all amall when freedom was declared. My oldest brother,

I don't remember mich about slavery except playing 'round with him and with
the other little boys, the white boys and the nigger boys. They were very
nice to me.

"I was & great big boy when I hesrd them talking about the pateroles
catching them or whipping them. At that time when they would go off they
would have to have a pass. ¥hen they went off if they didn't have a pass
they would whip and report them to their owners. And they would be likely
to get another brushing from the owners. The pateroles never bothered the
children any. The children couldn't go anywhere without the consent of the
mother and father. And there wasn't any dangsr of them rumning off, If
they caught a little child between plantations, they would probably just run
them home. Ig was all right for a child to go in the different quarters and

play with one another during daytime just so they got back before night.
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I was a small boy but I have very good recollections ebout these things. I
couldn't tell you whether ths pateroles ever bothered my father or not,
Never heard him say, But he was a careful men and he slways knew the hest
time and way to go and come. Them old fellows had a way to git by as well
as we do now,

*They fed the alaves adbout what they wanted to. They would give them
meat and flour and mesl. I used to hear my father say ths old boss fed him
well. Then again they would have hog killin' time 'long about Christmes.
The heads, lights, chittlings and fats would be given to the slaves. °*
'‘©urse I didn't know much about that only what I heard from the old folks
talking about it. They lived in the way of eating, I suppose, better than
they do now, Had no expense whatever,

*A3 to amusenments, I'11l tell you I don't know, They'd have little
dances about like they do now, And they give quiltings and they'd have a
ring play, My mother never knew anything about ;lancea and fiddling and such
things; she was a Christian., They had churches you know, My white folks

didn't object to the niggers goin' to meetin'. 'égourna they had to have a

pass Yo go anvwhere., If they didn't they'd git a brushin' from the patsroles

if they got caught and the masters were likely to give them another light
brushin' when they got hame.

*I think that was a pretty good system. They gave a pass to those that
were allowed to be out and the ones that were mapposed to be out were
protected, Of course, now you are your own free agent and you can go and
come as you please, MNow the police take the place of the pateroles. If
they f£ind you out at the wrong time and place they are likely to ask you

about 1it.
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“A alave was supposed to pick a certain amount of cotton I have heard.
They Liad tasks, But we didn't pick cotton., Way back in Georgia that min’t
no cotton country. Wheat, corn, potatoes, and things like that, But in
Louisiana and Mississippi, there was plenty of cotton. Arkansas wasn't mich
of a cotton state itself, It was called a ‘Hoojer®' state when I was a boy.
That i8 a refersnce to the poor white man., He was a 'Hoojer'. Hes waan't
rich enough to own no slaves and they called him a 'Hoojer',

"The owners would hire them to take care of the niggers and as overseers
and patercles. They was hired and paid a 1little salary jus® like the police
is now, If we didn't have killing and murderin’, there wouldn't be no need
for the police. The scoundrel who robs and kills folks ought to be highly
prosecuted.

"I reckun I was along eight or nine years old when freedom cems. My
oldest brother was twelve, and I was next to him. I st have been eight
or nine--or maybe ten.

"My occupation since freedom has been farming and doing a little job
work--anything I could git. Work by the day for mechanic and one thing and
another, I know nothin' about no trade ‘*ceptin' what I have picked upe.
Hever took no“®ohtracts 'ceptin' for tuilding a fence or somethin' mmall

like that, Mechanic's work I supposs calls for license,"
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Interviewer Samisl S, Taylor

Person interviewed Annie Johnson
804 Izard Street, Little Rock, Arkansas

Age 78
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"I was born in Holly Springs, Mississippi, and I was four years old
when the Civil Var closed, My parents died when I was a babx und a white
lady named Mrs. Mary Peters took me and raised me. They moved from there to
Champaign, Illinois when I was about six years old. Iy mother died when I
was borne. Them white people only had two slaves, my mother and my father,
and}ﬁy father had run off with the Yankees., Mrs. Peters was their mistress,
She died when I was eight years old and then I stayed with her sister. That
was when I was up in Champaigne.

"The sister's name was lrs. Mary Smith. ©She just taught school here
and there and around in different places, and I went around with her to take
care of her children. That kept up until I was twenty years olde All of her
traveling was in Illinois,

"I didn't get much schooling. I went to school a while and taken sore
eyes. The doctor said if I continued to go to school, I would strain my
eyes. After he told me that I quit, I learned enough to read the Bible and
the newspaper and a little samething like that, but I can't do muche My eyes
is very weak yets

"When I was twenty years old I married Henry Johnson, who was from
Jirginiaes, I met him in Champaigne. Ve stayed in Champaign about two years.
Then we came on down to St. Louis, He was just traveling 'round looking for

work and staying wherever there was a job. Didn't have no home nor nothing.
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He was a candy meker by trade, but he did anything he could get to do., He's
been dead for forty years now., He came down here, then went back to Cham-
palgn and died in Springfield, Illinois while I was hers.

*I don't get no pension, don't get nothing. I geﬁ along by taking in a
little washing now and then.

"My mother's name was Eliza Johnson and my father's name was Joe John-
sone. I don't know a thing about none of my grandparentse And I don't know
what my mother's name was hefore she married,

"A gentleman what worked on the place where I lived said that if you
didn't have a pass during slave times, that if the pateroles caught you,
they would whip you and make you run back home. He said he had to run
through the woods every which way once to keep them from catching him,

*1 have heard the old folks talk about being put on the blocke The
colored woman I lived with in Champaign told me that they put her on the
block and sold her down into Ripley, Mississivpi.

"She said that the way freedom came was this. The boss man told her
she was free., Some of the slaves lived with him and some of them picked up
and went on off somewhsre.

"The Ku Klux never bothered me., I have heard some of the colored people
say how they used to come 'round and bother the church services looking for
this one and that one.

"] don't know what to say about these young folks. I declare, they
have just gone wild. They are almost getting like brutes. A woman come by
here the other day without more 'n a spoonful of things on and stopped and
struck a match and 1it her cigarette. 7You can't talk to them neither. I
don't know what we ought to do about it. They let these white men run around

with thems I see 'em doing anythings I think times are bad and getting worse.
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Just as that shooting they had over in North Little Rock. (Shooting and

robbing of Rev. Sherman, an A. M. B, minister, by Negro robbers.)
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson
Person interviewed Ben Johnson
Near Holly Grove and Clarendon, Arkansas
Age 73

"My master was Wort Garland. My papa's master was Steve Johnson., Papa
went off to louisiana and I never seen him since. I guess he got killed. I
was born in Madison County, Tennessee. I come to Arkansas 1889, Mother was
here. She come on a transient ticket. My papa come wid her to Holly Grove.
They both field hands. I worked on the section -~ railroad section. I cut
and hauled timber and farms. I never own no land, no home. I have two boys
went off and a grown girl in Phillips County. I don't get no help. I works
bout all I able and can get to do.

*I have voteds I votes a Republican ticket. I like this President.

If the men don't know how to vote recken the women will show em howe

®The present conditions is very good; The present generation is beyond
me.

»I heard my folks set around the fireplace et night and talk about
olden times but I couldn't tell it straight and I was too little to know
bout it.

"We looked all year for Christmas to get soms good things in our
stockings. They was knit at nighte Now we has oranges and bananas all the
time, peppermint candy -~ in sticks —= best candy I ever et, Folks have more
now that sort than we had when I was growing up. We was raised on meat and

corn bresd, milk, and garden stuff. Had plenty apples, few peaches,



Times is better now than when I come on
No

sorghum molasses, and peanuts.

far as money goes, Wood is scarce and folks can't have hogs no more,

place to run and feed cost so much, Can't buy it. Peed cost more 'en the

hoge Times change what makes the folks change so much I recken.®



Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson

Person interviewed Ben Johnson (deaf), Clarendon, Arkansas

Ago_ B4 Black

"Steve Johnson was my
owner. Way he coms by me was
dat he married in the Ward
family and heired him and my
mother too., Louis Johnson was
ny father's name,. At one time
Wort Gerland owned my mother,
and she was solde Her name
was Mariah,

"My father went to war
twice. Once he was gone three
weeks and next time three or
four monthse He come home
sounds I stayed on Johmson's
farm till I was a big

boy."
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Interviewer Samuel S, Taylor
Person interviewed Betty Johnson

1920 Dennison Street, Little Rock, Arkansas
Age 83
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"I was born in Montgomery, Alabama, within a block of the statehouse.
We were the only colored people in the nsighborhood. I an sighty-three
years old. I was born free. I have never been a slave. I never met any
slaves when I was small, and never talked to any. I didn't live near them
and didn't have any Qontacts with them,

"My father carried my mother to Pennsylvania before I was born and set
her free. Then he carried her back to Montgomery, Alabama, and all her
children were born free there.

"We had everything that life needed. He was one of the biggest planters
around in that part of the country and did the shipping for everybody.

"My mother's name was Josephine Hassell. &She had nine children. All
of them are dead excent three. One is in Washington, D. C.; another is in
Chicago, Illindis, and then I am here. One of my brothers was a mail clerk
for the government for fifty years, and then he went to Washington and
worked in the dead letter office. |

"My father taken my oldest brother just before the Civil War and
entered him in Yale and he stayeq'there till he finished. Later he became
a freight conductor and lost his life when his train was caught in a cy-~
clone, That's been years agoe.

"My sisters in Washington and Chicago are the only iwo living besides

myself., All the others are deads All of them were government workers.
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My sister in Washington has four boys and five girls. My sister in Chicago

has two children--one in Detroit and one in Washington. I am the oldest
living,

"We never had any kind of trouble with white people in slave time,
and we never had any since. Everybody in town knowed us, and they never
bothered us. The editor of the paper in liontgomery got u? all our history
and sent the paper to my brother in Washington. If I had saved the paper,
I would have had it now. I don't know the name of the paper. It was a
white paper. I can't even remember the name of the editor,

"le were always supported by my father. My mother é}g do nothing at
all except stay home and take care of her children. I had a father that
cared for us. He didn't leave that part undone, He did his part in every
respecte He sent every child away to school. He sent two to Talladega,
one to Yale, three to Fiske,'and one to Howard University.

"I don't remember much about how freedom came to the slaves. You
see, we didn't live near any of them and would not notice, and I was young
anyway. All I remember is that when the army came in, everybody head a
stick with a white handkerchief on it. The white handkerchief represented
peace. I don't know just how they announced that the slaves were free.

"We lived in as good a house as this one here. It had eight rooms in
ite I was married sixty &ears agoe My husband died two years ago. We
were married fifty-eight years. Were the only colored people here to
celebrate the fiftieth enniversary. (She is mistaken in this; i’latexi Me-
Intosh has been married for fifty-six years and he and his wife are still
making it together in an ideal manner--ed.) I am the mother of eight

children; three girls are living and two boys. The rest are dead.
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"I married a good man. Guess there was never a better. Ve lived
happily together for a long time and he gave me everything I needed. He
gave re and my children whatever we asked for, |

"] was sick for three years. Then my husband took down and was sick
for seven years before he died,

"1 belong to the Holiness Church down on Izard Street, and Brother

Jeeter is my pastor.”

INTERVIBWER'S COMMENT
Betty Johnson's memory is accurate, and she tells whatever she wishes
to tell without hesitation and clearly. She leaves out details which she
does not wish to mention evidently, and there is & reserve in her manner
wnich mukes questioning beyond a certain point impertinent. !ﬁowever, Just

what she tells presents a picture into which the details may easily be
fitted.T

H;r husband is dead, but he was evidently of the same type she is.
She lives in & beautiful and well kept cottage. Her husband left a
similar house for each of her three children. The husband, of course, was
colored. It is equally evident thaﬁ the father was white.

Although my questions traveled into corners where they evidently did

riot wish to follow, the mother and son, who was from time to time with her,

answered courteously and showed no irritatiom.

)
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Interviewser Mrs, Bernice Bowden

- * Person interviewed Cinda Johnson
‘ 506 B. Twenty, Pine Bluff, Arkansas

Age 83
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"Yes ma'm, this is Cinda. Yes'm, I remember seein' the soldiers but

I didxi't know what they was doin'. You know old folks didn't talk in
front of c¢hilluns like they does now -- btut I been heres I got great
grand chillun =~ boy big enuf to chop cotton. That's my deughter's
daughter's chile, Now you know I been here,

*I heered em talkin' bout freedom. My mother emigrated here
drectly after freedoms I was born in Alabama., When we come here, I
know I was big enuf to clean house and milk cows., My mother died when
I was bout fifteen. She called me to the bed and tole me who to stay
with. I been treated bad, but I'm s8till here and I thank the Lord He
let me stay.,

"I been married twice, My first husband died, but I didn't have
no graveyard love. I'm the mother of ten whole chillun, All dead but
two and only one of them of any service to me, That's my son. He's
good to me and does what he can but he's got a family. My daughter~in-
law ~- all she does is straighten her hair and look cute.

*One of my sons what died belonged to the 0dd Fellows and I
bought this place with insurance. I lives here alons in peace. Yes,

honey, I been here a long time.™

.
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Interviewer Saxmel Se Tgylor
Person inbterviewed Elle Johnson

octory Street, & Rock, Arkenses
Age About 86

"I was born in Helena, Arkensase Not exactly in the town but in hardly
not more than thres blocks from the towne Have you heard about the Grige
soms down there? Well, them is my white folkse My meiden name was Burke,

But we never called ourselves any name ‘cept Grissoms

"Wy mothert's name was Sylvia Grissome Her husband wes named Jack
Burkese He went to the Civil War, That was a long time agoe When they got
up the war, they sold out a lot of the colored folkses But they didntt get
a chance to sell my mothers She leftte They tell me one of them Grissom
boys has been down here looking for mee He didnt't find me and he went on
beclke ‘

"My mothert's mistress was nemed Sylvia Grissom tooe All of us wes
named after the white folkse All the o0ld folks is dead, but the young ones
is livinge I think my mothert!s master was named Johne They had so many of
them that I forgit which is whiohe But they had all mamats children nemed
after thane My mother had three girls and three boyse

"When the war be;gan and my fether went to war, my mother left Helema and
ceme heree She run off from the Grissomse They whipped her too much, those
white folks dide She got tired of all that beatinge She took all of us with
here All 8ix of us children were born before the ware I was the fourthe

"There is a place down here where the white folks used to whip

and hang the niggerse Baskin lake they call ite Mother got that fare
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I dontt know howe I think thet she came in & wagone She stayed there a
little while and then she went to Churchillts placee Churchillts place and
John Addison's place 1s close together down theree That is old times }Them
folks is dead, dead, deade Churchillts and Addisont!s places joined near
Horse Shoe. lLakee Théy had lnng and burnt people=-killed tem end destroyed
ten at Baskin Iakee We stayed there about four days before we went on to
Churchillts placee We couldntt stey there longe

"The ha'nts~~the spirits-~bothered us so we couldntt sleeps All them
people that had been killed there used to came backe We oould hear them
tipping tround in the honse all the night longe They would blow out the
lighte You would ;iver up and they would git on top of the ,;iver. Mowe,
couldn't stand it; so she come down t0 Genersl Churchill?s place and made
arrengements to stey theree Then she came back and got us childrene She
hed an o0ld man to stay there with us until she ocame back and got use We
couldn't stay there with them ha'nts dancing 'round and carryin'! us a merry
gait,

At Churchillts place my mother made cotton and corme I don't kmow
what they give her for the work, bubt I know they paid here She was &
hugtling 0ld ladye The war was still goin' one Churchill wes a Yankeee He
went off and left the plantetion in the hands of his oldest sons His son
was named Jim Churchille That is the old war; that is the first war ever got
up=-~the Civil Ware Me steyed at Churchillts long' emough to make two or three
cropse I don't kmow just how longe Churchill and them wanted to own her=e
them and John Addisone

"There was three of us big enough to work and help her in the fields
Three--I made foure There was my oldest sister, my brother, and my

next to my oldest sister, and myself-wArmmie, John, Mertha, and mee
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I chopped ocotton and corne I used to tote the leadint row, Me and my
compeny welked out sheads I was young then, but my compeny helped me plok
that cottone That nigger could piok cotton tooe None of the rest of them
could pick anything for looking at hime

‘ "Mo-bherl stayed at Churchillts till plumb after the ware My father died
before the wer waes overe They paid my mother somé money and sald she would
get the balances That means there was more to oome, doesn't it? Bubt they .
didntt no more comee They all died and none of them got the balances I
aintt never got nothin! eithere I gave my papers to Adams and Singfielde I
give tham to Ademss Adams is a Negro that one-legged Wash Jordan sent to mee
They all say he!s a blg orook, but I didntt know ite Adams kept ooming to
my house until he got my papers end then when he got the papers he didm't
come no moree

"After Adams got the papers, he carried me down to Iawyer Singfieldtse

He said I had to be sworn in and it would cost me one dollare Singﬁ.eld;
wrote down every child!s name and everybodyts agee When he got through
writing, he said that was all and me and Pearl made up one dollar between us
and give it to hime And then we come on awaye We left Mre Adams and Mre
Singfield in Singfieldts office and we lef't the papers there in the off'ice
vwith theme They didntt give me no receipt for the papers and they didntt
give me no receipt for the dollare Singfieldts wife has been to see me
soeverel times to sell me samething, She wented to git me to buy a grave,
but she aintt never sald nothint about those paperse You think she doesntt
kmow tbout tem? I have seen Adams once down to Jim Perry!s funeral on Arch
Streete I asked him about my papers and he said the Govermnment hadntt
snswered hime He said, tWho is you?t I sald, *This is Mrs, Johnsone! Then

he went on oute He told me when he got a answer, it will come right to my doore
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"I never did no work before goin! on Churchill!s plantatione Same of
the oldest ones did, but I didntte I learned how to plow at John Addisonts
placee The wer wes goin' on thene I milked cows for him and churned end
cleaned upe I ocooked some for hime Are you acquainted with Blass? I nursed
Julian Blasse I didn't nurse him on Addison's place; I nursed him at his
fatherts house up on Main Street, after I oome heree I nursed him and Essie
bothe I nursed her tooe I used to have & time with them chilleme They
worent't nothin' but babiese The gal was about three months old and Julien
wes walkin! trounde That was after I come to Little Rocks

"My mother come to Little Rook right after the ware She brought all
of us with her but the oldeste He come later,

"She went to work and cooked and weshed end ironed heree I dontt
renember the nemes of the people she worked fore They all dead=-the old man

and the o0ld ladlese . .
(C!ﬂ‘\‘ﬁu_ s ‘/‘r:‘"“j" 7ol 1?

"She sent me to schoole I went to school at Phila.nderl\‘é.x;l down o the
end of town and in the countrye We had a white man first and then we had
a colored woman teachere The white man was roughe He would fight all the
timee I would read and spell without opening my booke They would have them
blue~back spellers and MoGuffyts reader, | They got more eduwcation then than
they do nows Now they is busy fighting one another and killin' ons another,
When you see anything in the paper, you dont't know whether it is true or

note Florence lacy's sister was one of my teacherse I went to Union school
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"yYou remamber Reuben White? They tried to bury him and he came to
before they got him in the gravee He used to ovm the First Baptist Church,
He used to pastor it tooe He sent for Je Pe Robinson by mee He told

Robinson he wanted him to take the Church and keep it as long as he liveds



Robinson said he would keep ite Reuben White went to his brotherts and
diede They brought him baok here and kept his body in the First Baptist
Church a whole weeke J, Pe carried on the meetint, and them sisters was
fightint hime They went on terriblee He started out of the shurch and me
and 'nother woman stopped hime At last they voted twice, and finally they
elooted J, Pe He was a good pastor, but he hurrahed the people and they
didntt like thate

"Reuben White didntt come back when they buried him the second timee
They were letting the coffin down in the grave when they buried him the
first time, and he kmocked at it on the inside, knoock, knoocke (Here the oAld
lady rajaped on the doorsill with her knucklese~ede) They drew that coffin
up and openéd ite How do I know? I was therees I heard it and seen ite
They took him out of the coffin and carrled him back to his home in the
ambulances He lived about three or four years after thats

"I had a member to die in my order and they sent for the undertaker and
he found that she wasn't deade They took her down to the undertakerts shop,
and found that she wasntt deade They said she died after they embalmed hers
Thet lodge work ran my nerves downe I was in the Tabermacle theme Goodrish
and Dubisson was the undertakers that had the bodye Iucy Tucker was the
womane I guess she died when they got her to the shope They say the underw
taker out on her before he found that she was deads

"I dontt kmow how many grades I finished in schoole I guess it was

about three altogethere I had to git up and go to work thene |

"After I quit school, I mursed mighty nigh all the timee I ocooked for
Governor Rector part of the timee I cooked for Dre Linocolny Woodruffe I
ocooked for a whole lot of white folkse I washed and ironed for them

Anthonys down heree She like to had a fit over me the last time she seaw mee



She wanted me to come back, but my hand couldntt stand ite I oooked for
Governor Rosets wifae Thatts been a long time baocke I wouldntt tlow

nobody to come in the kitchen when I was workinge I would say, tYou goint

to oome in this kitchen, Itll have to git oubet }The Governor was awful good
to mee They say he kicked the res! of them oute I scalded his little grandm
son oncee I picked up the teakettlee Didntt know it had water in it and it
slipped and splashed water over the little boyts hande Iftn it had been hot
es it ought to have been, it would have burnt him bade He Wemb out of that
kitchen hollerinte The Governor didntt say nothint tcept, 'Ella, pleass
dontt do it againe!' I said, 'I guess that'll teach him to stay out of that
kitohen nowe! I was boss of that kitchen when I worked there,

"We took the lock off the door onoe so the Governor couldntt git in

"I- dressed up and come oubt once and somebody called the Governor and
said, tlook at your cooket And he said, tThat ain't my cooke! That was
Governor Rectvore I went in and put on my rags and come in the kitchen to
cook and he said, tThat is my cooke! He sure wanted me to keep on cookint
for him, but I just got sick and couldntt stay,

"y lmr’c my hand over three years agoe My arm swelled end folks rubbed
it and got all the swelling down in one place in my hande They told me to
put fat meat on ite I put it on and the meat hurt so I had to teke it off,
Then they sald put the white of an egg on ity I did that too and it wes a
little betteres Then they rubbed the place until it bustede But it never
did cure upe I poisoned it by goin' out pulling up greens in the garden,
They tell me I got dew poisoninge

"I dontt git no help from the Welfare or from the Government, My

husband works on the relief scmetimeses Het's on the relief now,
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"1 marriedw=~och, lordy, lemme see when I did marryes Itts been a long
time ago, more 'n thirty years itts beene Itts been longer than thate We
merried up here on Twelfth and State Street, right here in Little Rocke I
hed & big weddinge I had to go to Thompsonts halle That was on Tenth and
State Streete They had to go to git all them people ine They had a big
time that night,e

"1 lived in Je Pe Robinson!s house btwenty=two yearse And then I lived
in front of Dunbar School, It wasntt Dunbar thene, I know all the people

that worked at the school, I been living here about six monthse®

Interviewerts Comment
Ella Johnson is about eighty=five years olde, Her father went to war
vhen the War first broke oute Her mother ren away then and went to
Churchillts farm not later than 1862 Ella Johnson learned to plow then and
she was at least nine years old shs says and perhaps older when she learmed

to plowe So she must be at least eighbty-Ifive,
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Interviewer Mary D. Hudgins

Person Interviewed _ Fanny Johnson  Aged _ 76

Home Palmetto ( lives with daughter who owns

a comfortable, well furuished home)

4As told by:

Mrs. Fenny Johnson

"Yes matam. I remenbers the deys of sleverye.
I wes turned five years o0ld vwhen the war started
rushings NO ma'tam, I didn't see muckh of the Yankeess
They didn't come thru but twices '7as I afraid ? No
matem, I was toC busy to be scared. I wes too dbusy
lcoking at the buttons they worey Uintil they went in
'esterts smoke house, Then I quit looking and started
holleringeBut, I'11l tell you all zbout that laters

My folks all come from Liarylande They was sold
to a iL.en named Woodfork and btrought to Nashvillee. The
Woodfork colored folks was always trested gcode liester
used to buy up lots of plantationse OCnce he bought one
in Virginia with &ll the slaves on the place. Fe didn't
believe In separeting femilies., e didn't believe in

dividing mother from her beby,.



Mrs. Faony Johnson Hud:zins

Faw)

But they did take them away from their bables,
I remember my grandmother telling about ite. The wagon would
drive down into the field and pick up a woman. Then somebody
would meet her at the gate and she would nurse her baby
for the last time. Then she'd have to go one Leastwice,
if they headn't s0ld her baby too,

It was pretty awful. But I don't hold no grudge
egainst anybody. White or black, there's good folks in &ll
kinds. I don't hold nothing against nobody. The good Lord
knows what he is aboute. Most of the time it was Just fine
on any %Woodfork place. lLaster hed so many pleces he couldn't
be at *em all. e lived down on the border , on the
Arkensas=louisiana line sort cf joining to grand Lakee Master
wes up at MNashville, Tcnnesseees MNMoOst of the time the
overseers was good to use

But it wasn't tiat way on ell the plantzstions,
On the next one they was meane. Why ycu could hesr the sound
of the strap for two blocks. NO there wasn't any blocks,
But you could hear 1t that fer. The "niggah drivek"™ would
stand and hit them with a wide strape. The Overseer would
stand off and split the blisters viith a bull whip., Some
they whipped so0 hard they had to carry them in, Just once

did anybody on the Woodfork place get whipped that way.



Fanny Johnson Hudgins
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We never knew quite whet haprened. But nmy
grandmother thought that the colored men what toock down
the ages of the children so they*d know when to send them
to the field must have wréte lMaster. Anybody else couldn't
have done it. 4anyhow, liaster vrote back a letter end said,
'T bought my black folks to work, nct to be killed.' And
the ovearseer didn't dare 4o so any more.

No matam, I never worked in the fielde I wasn't

0ld enocugh. You see I Relped my grendmother, She is the
one who took cere of the babies. All the women from the

lower end would bring their bsbies to the upper end for her

to lecok after while they was in the fields - Yhen I got old

enough, I used@ to help rock the crauleses We usged to have
lots of habbes to tend, The women used to slip in and nurse
thelr beiies. If the overseer thought they stayed too long
he used to come in anc¢ whip them out----out to the fields,
But they was good to us, just the sape. e had plenty to |
wear and lots to eat and good cebins to live in, 41l of them
wesn't that way thou:zh,
I remember the vomen on the next plantation
used to slip over and get somthing to eat from us. The Woodfork

colored folks was always well took care of, Our white folks

was good to usenDuring the week there was somebody to cook for

us. On Sundey all of them cooked in their cabins and they

86



4 Mrs., Fanny Johnson Hudgins

had plenty. The women on the next plantation, even when they
was getting read& to have bebies didn't seem to get enough to
eat. They used to slip off &t night and come over to our
placee The Woodfork pecple never had to go nowhere for
foode Our white folks treated us real good,e

Didn't make much difference when the war started
rushing. We didn't see any fightings I told you the
Yankees come thru twice----- let me go back & spell,

ve Lhad lots of barrels of Louisiana molassese e
could eat all we wented, hen the barrels was enpty, we
children was let scrape them, Iawsey, I us<d to get inside
the barrel aand sc. ape and scrape and scrape until there
vasn't any sweeiness lefts

Je was allowed to do all sorts of other things 1t00e

1ike there was lots of pecans down in the swempse. The bOy®,
and girls too for theat matter, was alloved to nick them and
sell them to the river hoe s what come slongs The men vwas
let cut cord wood and sell it to the boats. Flat bcats they
viess There wes reguler stores on thems Vou could buy gl:oves
end hats and lot: of thingse They would burn the wood on the
bogt end carry the nuts up Horth to sell, But se, I liked

the suggr berrel beste

=0
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When the Yankees come thru, I wasn't scared.
I was too busy locking at the bright buttons 6n their
coatse I edzed closer and closer. 4ll they did was
laugh. But I kept looking at thems Uantil they went
into the smoke house. Then I turned loose and hollered,
I bollored because I thought they was goling to take
all Mastert's sirup. I didn't want that to havpen. No
ma'am they didn't take nothing. Neither time they cames
After the war was over they took us down the
river to The Bend, It was neuar Vicksburg----gh all day's
rides Therc they put us on & plantation and toock care of
uss It was the most heautifulest place I'éver sees All
the cabins was whitewashed good. The trees was big and
the whole place was just lovely. It wanm 01ld men Jeff
Davist' place, _

They fed us good, gave us lots to eate They
sent up north, the Yankees did, and god ¥ young white
lady to come down end teach use. I didn't learn nothinge
They had our school near what was the grave yard, I
didn't learn cause I was tco busy lookling eround et the

tombstoness They was beautiful, They looked just like
folks to me. Looks like I ought have learned. They was

mightyg good to send somebody down to learn us that wale
I ought have learned, it looks ungrateful, but I didntt,
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My mother died on that place. It was a
mi hty nice place, Later on we come to Arkansase
We farmed. Looked like 1t wes all we knowed how to
dos We worked at lots of places. One time we worked
for a man named Thomas . Allen. He was at Rob Roy

on the Arkansas near Pine Bluff. Then we worked for

a man named Kimbroo. He had a big plantation in
Jeffsrson county. Yor forty years we worked first one
place, then another,

After that I went out to Oklahoma., I went
as & cooke Then I got the idea of following*the resort
towns about. In the s mmer I'd to tg Eureka. In the
winter I'd come down to Eot Springse That was the way

to neke the best money. Folks what had money moved about

like thate. I done cooking at other resprts too. I
cooked at the hotel at Winslow *, I done that several
summersQ~

Somehow I alvays come back to Hot Springse

Good people in Eureka, Finest men I ever worked for---for

a rich men was Mr. Rigley, you know. He was the man who

made chewing gume e didn't have no g=s in Fureka, Ead

*Fureka Springs, Arke *Hot Springs Naticnal Park

*rustic hotel on mountain near village of Winslow, irke
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top cook by woode I remember lots of times Mr. Wrigley
would come out in the yard where I was splitting kindlinge
ce'd laugh and he'd tske the ex away from me and split it
hisself, Finest nan----for a rich man I ever see,

Cooking at the hotel at Winslov was nice., There
was lots of fine ledies what wanted to teke e home with
them when they went homes 2Zut I told them, 'No thank you,
Eot Springs is my home.s I'm going there this winter.!

I 'm getiting sort of old now., Ny feet ain't so
sure es ihey uced to be, But I czn zet aboutd I can
get around to cook and I can still see to threzd a
needle, Ly daughter has e good home for me " { I was
conducted into a lar:.e liviry room, comfort«ably furnished
and with & deyree of taste-~-caught glimpses of a
vwell furnished dising room and a kitchen equipment which
appeared thoroughly modern---Interviewer)

"People in Ho. Springs is gocd people. They
seem sort of friendly. Folks in FEureka aid toc, even more
S0, But maybe it wss cause I wes younger then end got
tOo see more of thems But the Lord has vlessed me with a
good desughters I got nothing to complain about, I don't
hold _rudges ag:inst nobodys, The good Lord knows what he

is doinge"
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Interviewer Samuel S, Taylor

Person interviewed _ Georgs Johnson
814 W. Ninth Street, Little Rock, Arkansas

Age_ 75

*I was born in Richmond, Virginia, September 28, 1862, end came to
this country in 1869, My father was named Benjamin Johnson and my mother
was named Phoebe Johnson, I don't know the names of my grandmother and
grandfather., My father's master was named Johnson; I forget his first
name, He was a doctor and lived on Charleaton and Morgan Streets. I don't
know what my mother's name was before she married my father, And I don't

‘knou what her master's name was. She died when I was just three years old,
‘ "The way my father happened to bring me out here was, Burton Tyrus |
came out here in Richmond stump speaking and telling the people that money
&rew like apples on a tree in Arkansas, They got five or six boat loads of
Negroes to come out here with them, Father went to share cropping on the
Red River Bottom on the Chickaninny Farm, He put in his crop,bnt by the
time he got ready to gather it, he taken sick and dieds He couldn't stanti
this climate.

"Then me and my sisters was supposed to be bound out to Henry Moore
and his wife, I stayed with them about six years and then I ran off, 4nd
I been scouting 'round for myself ever aince,

"My occupation has been chiefly public work. My first work was rail
roading and steam boatinge I was on the Iron Mountain when she was burn-
ing wood. That was about fifty some years ago, After that I worked

on the steamboats Natchez and Jim lLee, I worked on them as roustabout.




After that I would just commence working everywhere I could get it, I came

here about forty-five years ago because I liked the city., I was in and out
of the c¢ity but made this place my headquarters,

"I'm not able to do any work nowe I put in for the 0ld Age Pension
two years ago. They told me I would have to prove my age but I couldn't do
it aﬁy way except to produce my marriage license. I produced them, I got
the license right out of this county courthouse here, I was married the
last time in 1907 and was forty-five years old then, That will make me
seventy~six years old this year--the twenty-eighth day of this coming

September, My wife died nine years agoe.

*I have heard my father talking a little but old folks then didn't
allow the young ones to hear much. My daddy sent me to bed at nighte When
night came you went to bed; you didn't hang around waiting to hear what the
old folks would say.

"My daddy got his leg shot in the Civil War. He said he was in that
battle there in Richmond. I don't know which side he was on, but I know he
got his leg shot off, He was one-legged. He never did get any pension, I
don't know even whether he was really enlisted or not, Al)l I know is that
he got his leg shot off in the war,

"When the war ended in 1865, the slaves around Richmond were freede I
never heard my father give the details of how he got his freedom, I was
too young to remember them myself,

*I don't know how many slaves Dr. Johnson had but I know it was a good
many, for he was a tobacco raiser, I don't remember what kind of houses
his slaves lived in. [And I never heard the kind of food we et, |

*]1 never heered tell of pateroles till I came to Arkansas, I never

heered much of the Ku Klux either, I guess that was all the same, wasn't it?

92
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Peace wasn't declared here till 1866. I never heered of any of my
acquaintances being bothered but I heered the colored people was scared.

"All I know was that you had to come in early., Didn't, they get you,.

"What little schooling I got, I got it by going to night school here.
That is been a good many years back--forty years backs I forgot now who

was teaching night school, It was some kin of Ishes out here I knows

Opinions
"I think timea is tight now, Tighter than I ever knowed ‘em to be
before, wQ@uite a change in this world now, There is not enough work now
for the people and from what I can see, electricity has knocked the laboring
man out, It has cut the mules and the msn out,
¥ "My opinion of these young people is that they got all the education
in the tdrld and no business qualificationss They are too fast for any

use,."
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson

Person interviewed John Johnson
R.F.D., Clarendon, Arkansas

Age 73

"I was born sixteen miles on the other side of Jackson, Tennessee.
The o0ld mistress was Miss Sally, and old master was Mr. Steve Johne
son, same name as mine, My pape's name was Louis Johnson tut my mama
belonged to the Conleys and befo' she married papa her name was Martha
Conley, My folks fur as I knowed was field hands. They stayed on at
Johnsons and worked a long time after freedom. I was born just befo!
freedom, From what I heard all of my folks talkin' the Ku Klux 'fected
the colored folks right smart, more than the war, Seemed 'bout like
two wars and both of 'em tried their best to draw in the black race.
The black race wanted peace all the time. It was Abraham Lincoln whut
wanted to free the black race. He was the President. The first war
was 'bout freedom and the war right after it was equalization. The Ku
Klux muster won it cause they didn't want the colored folks have as
much as they have. I heard my folks say they knowed some of the Ku
Klux. They would get killed sometimes and then you hear 'bout it,
They would be nice as pie in day time and then dress up at night and
be mean as they could be. They wanted the colored folks think they
was hants and monsters from the bad place. All the Yankees whut wanted

to stay after they quit fighting, they run 'em out wid hounds at night,



. g5

The Ku Klux was swful mean I heard 'em say. Mr., Steve Johnson looked
~ after all his hands, All that stayed on to work for him., He told 'em
long as they stayed hame at night and behave 'em selves they needn't
be scared. They wanter go out at night they had to have him write ‘'em
a pass, Jess like slavery an' they weres frea,

"The master didn't give 'em nuthin'. He let 'em live in his
houses -~ log houses, and he had ‘em fed rram-the store stead of the
smoke house, He give 'em a little money in the fall to pey ‘em. *'Bout
all the difference they didn't get beat up. If they didn't work he would
make 'em leave his placee

*That period —- after the Civil War, it sure was hard. It wes a
de'pression I'll tell you. I never seed a dollar till I was ‘bout
grown, They called 'em 'wagon wheels.' They was mighty scarce, Great
big heavy pieces of silver. I ain't seed one fer years., But they used
to be some money.

"Lady, whut you wanter know was fo my days, fo I was born. My
folks could answered all dem questions. There was 4 girls and 6 boys
in my family.

®*Course I did votes I used to have a heap a fun on election day.
They give you a drinke It was plentiful I tell you. I never did drink
miche I voted Republican ticket. I know it would sho be too bad if
the white folks didn't hunt good canidates. The colored race got too
fur behind to be able to run our gowvmint, Course I mean educatione
When they git educated they ain't studyin' nuthin'® but spendin' all they
make and havin' a spreein' time. Lady, that is yo job, The young genera-

tion ain't carin' 'bout no govinment,
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®*The present conditions - that's whut I been tellin' you 'bout.
It is hard to get work heap of the time. When the white man got money
he sure give the colored man and womap work to do. The white man whut
live 'mong us is our best friend. He stand by our color the beat. It
is a heap my ago‘I reckon"_,I can't keep in work. Young folks can pick
up work nearly all time.

*] started to pay fer my home when I worked at the mill. I used to
work at a shoe and shettle mill. I got holt of a little cash, I still
tryin' to pay fer my home. I will make ‘bout two bales cotton this
year. Yes maam they is my own. I got a hoge I got a garden. I ain't
got no cow,

®No maam I don't get no 'sistance from the govminte No commodities
~= no muthin'e I signed up but they ain't give me nuthin's, I think I
am due it, I am gettin' so no account I needs it. Lady, I never do
waste no money. I went to the show ground and I seed 'em buyin' goobers
and popcorne I seed a whole drove of colored folks pushin' and scrouging
in there ao :’mihey wouldn't get the best seat an' miss somepin., Heap
of poor white people scrouging in there too all together, They need their
money to live on fo cold weather come. Ain't I tellin' you right? I sho
never moved outer my tracks. I never been to a show in my life. Them
folks come in here wid music and big tent every year. I never been tc a
show in my life, That what they come here fur, to get the cotton pickin'

money. Lady, they get a pile of money fore they leave, Course folks

needs it now.
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"When I had my miles and rented I made most and next to that when

I farmed for a fourth. When I was young I made plenty. I know how

cotton an' corn is made now but I ain't able to do maich work, much hard

work. The Bible say twice a child and once a man. My manhood is gone

fur as work concerned.

"I like mighty well if you gowmint folks could give me a little

'sistance. I need it pretty bad at times and can't get a bit.”
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Interviewer Mrse Bermice Bowden
Person interviewed Letha Jo)l_ifnson

2203 We [WollGH Street, Pine BIUil, AIKeNc6s
Age 77
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"] heered the people say I was born in time of slaverye I was born
durin' of the Vare

"And when we went back home they said we had been freed four yearse

"y fatherts lest ovmer was named Crawforde He waes a awful large mane
That was in Monroe Counbty, Mississippie

"I know they was good to us tcause we sbteyed right there after freedom
till my father died in 1889¢ And mame stayed & year or two, then she come to
Arlanses,

"After my husbend died in 1919, I went to Memphise Them this girl I
reisedw=~her mother willed her to me-=I came here to Arkensas to live with
her after I got down with the rheuwmatism so I couldn't wash and irone

"In my husbandts lifetime I didn't do nothint' but farme And after I
went to Memphis I cookede Then I worked for a Italien lady, but she did
her own cookinte And oh, I thought she could make the best spaghettie

"] used to spin end meke soape My last husband end I wes merried
fifteen years and eight months and we never did buy a bar of soape I used
to be a good soap makere And knit all my own socks and stockin'!se

"I used to go to a sohool=teacher named Thomas Jordane I remember he
used to have us sing e song

'I am & happy bluebird
Sober as you see;

Pure cold water
Is the drirk for mee



It1l take & drink here
And teke a drink there,

Make the woods ring
With my temperance preyeret

Wetd all sing it; that was our school songe I believe that!s the onliest

one I cen renctbery,
" tBout this younger generation=ewell, I tell you, itts hard for me to

seye IE just puts me to a wondere They gone a way back theree Seem like

they dont!t have any !gard for anythinge
"] heard tem tfore I left Mississippi singin?
tEvorybody's doint it, doin! it!
" ¢ Cotse when I wag young they was & few that was wild, but seem like

now they is all wilde But I feels sorry for teme”
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Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden
Porson interviewed Lewis Johnson

713 Missouri Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas
Age___87

*I*1l be eighty-seven the eighteenth of this month if I live,

%oy'a a heap of things the human family calls luck. I count myself
lucky to be livin' as old as I is,

*Some says it is a good deed I've done but I says it's the powsr of Gode

*I never had but two spells of sickness when I was spectin' to dies
Once was in Mississippi. I had a congestis chill, I lay speechless twenty-
four hours and when I come to myself they had five doctors in the house with
me,

*"But my time hadn't come and I'm yet livin' by the help of the good
Master,

®*] stole off when I was eighteen and got my first marriage license,
They m a white fellow was a justice of the peace and he took advantages of
my father and he stood for me ‘cause he wanted me to work on his places In
them days they'd do most anything to gain labor,

*Rhen they was emigratin' 'em from Georgia to these countries, they
told 5- they was hogs runnin' around already barbecued with a knife and
fork in their backe 7Told 'em the cotton growed so tall you had to put
little chaps up the stalk to get the top bolls,

*But they tole some things was true, Seid in Mississippi the cotton

growed so tall and spread so it took two to pick a row, and I found that

trae,
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®0ld master always fed his hands good so they could meet the demands
when he called on 'eme He worked ‘em close tut he fed ‘em.

*He raised wheat, corn, peas, rye, and oats,and all such like that. Oh,
he was a round farmer all right. And he raised feed for his stock tooe

"ify old boss used to raise sweet potatoes enough to last three years,

"The people of the South was carried through that sweat of freedome
They was compelled to raise cotton and not raise much to eate They told 'em
they could buy it cheaper vhan raise it, tut it was a mistake,

*T used to have a wood yard on the Mississippi and when the steamers
come down the river, I used to go aboard and quiz the people from the North.
Heap of 'em would get chips of different woods and put it away to carry hame
to show, And they'd take cotton bolls and some limbs to show the people at
home how cotton grows,

*To my idea, the North is wiser than the South, My idea of the North
is they is more samissive to higher trades-~buildin® wagons and buggies, stc.

"Years ago they wasn't even a factory here to make cloth, Had to send
the cotton to the North and then order the cloth from the North, and time
they got it the North had all the money.

*In the old days they was only two countries they could depead on to
raise tobacco and that was Virginia and South Caroclinae

*] can remember a right amart before the War started, Now I can set
down and think of every horse's name my old boss had, He had four he kept
for Sunday business, Had Prince, Bill, Snap, and Puss, And every Saturday

evening he had the boys take 'em in the mill pond and wash ‘em off--fix 'em

up for Sunday.*
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertsqn
Person interviewed Lizzie JohnsonL,Biscoe, Arkanses
Age 65
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"I was born st Holly Springs, Mississippi. My mother was fifteen
years old when the surrender come on. Her name was Alice Airs, Mama said
she and grandma was so0ld in the neighborhood and never seen none of her
folks after they was sold. The surrender come oOn. Tﬁey quit and went on
with some other folks that come by. Mama got away from them and married
the second year of the surrender, She said she really got married; she
didn't jump the broom, Mama was a cook in wer times, Grandma churned and
worked in the field, Grandma lived in to herself but mama slept on the
kitchen floor. They had a big pantry built inside the kitchen and in both
doors was a sawed-out place so the cats could come and go.

miy father was sold during of the War too but he never said much
about ite He said some of the slaves would go in the woods and the
masters would be afraid to go hunt them out without dogse. They mads bows
and arrows in the woods.

*I heard my parenmts tell about the Ku Klux come and made them cook
then something to eat. They drunk water while she was cookinge I heard
them say they would get whooped if they sot around with a book in their
hand, When company would come they would turn the pot down and close the

shutters and doors. They had preaching and prayed that way. The pot was

to drown out the sound,
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"They said one man would sell off his scrawny niggers. He wanted
fine looking stock on his place. He couldn't sell real old folkse They
kept them taking care of the children and raising chickens, turkeys,
ducks, geese, and made some of them churn and milk,

"My stepfather said he knowed & man married a woman after freedom and
found out she was his mother, He had been sold from her when he was a
baby. They quit and he married ag'ine. He had a scar on his thigh she
recollected. The scar was right there when he was grown., That brought up
more talk and they traced him up to be her own boy.

"Hester Swafford died here in Biscoe about seven years ago. Said she
run eway from her owners and walked to Memphis. They took her up over
there, Her master sent one of the overseers for her, She rode astraddle
behind him back. They got back about daylight., They whooped her awful
and rubbed salt and pepper in the gashes, and another mamn stood by handed
her a hoe, She had to chop cotton all day long. The women on the place
would doctor her sores.

®Grandme said she remembered the stars falling, She said it turned
dark and seemvlike two hours sparkles fell, They said stars fell. She
said it was bad timese. People was scared half to death, Mules and horses
just raced. She said it took place up in the day. They didn't have time-
pleces to know the time it come on.

"Young folks will be young the way I see it. They ain't much
different. Times is sure 'mough hard for old no ‘'count folks, Young
folks mekes their money and spends ite We old folks sets back needing,

Times is lots different now. It didn't used to be that way."






