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30355
Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson
Person interviewed Frank Cannon
R.F.D., two miles, Palestine, Arkansas
Age___77

"I was born three miles west of Starkville, Mississippi on a pretty
tolerable large farms My folks was bought from a specula'tor drove come bye.
They come from Sanders in Sou;th Ca'lina. liaster Chari.ie Cannon bought a
whole drove of us, both my grandfarents on both sides. He had five farms,
big size farms. Saturday was ration day.

*Our master built us a church in our gquarters and sont his preacher to
preach to us. He was a white preacher. Said he wanted his slaves to be

Ghi‘ist:lan&

*I never went to .;,.chool in my life. I was taught by the fireside to be
obedient and not steal. '

"We et outer trays hewed out of logse Three of us'would eat together,
We had wooden spoons the boys made whittling about in coid rainy weather.
We all had gourds to drink outer. When we had milk we'd get on our knees
and turn up th'e tray, same way wid pot-liquor. They give the grown up the
meat and us pot-liquor. |

"Pa was a blacksmithe He got a little work from other plantations.
The third year of the surrender he bought us a cow, The master was deade
He never went to war, He went in the black jack thicketse His sons wasn't
old enough to go to war., Pa seemed to like ole ma.;ster. The overseer .ua.s
white looking like the master but I don't know if he was white man or
nigger. Ole master wouldn't let him whoop much as he pleased. Master held

him off on whoopinge
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"Yhen the master come to the quarters us children line up and sit and
look at him, When he'd go on off we'd hike out and play. He didn't care
1f‘ we look at him,

"My pa was light about my color. Mea was dark, I heard them say she
was part Creek (Indian).

"Folks was modester before the children than they are now "I.he
children was sent to play or git a bucket cool water from the spring,
Everything we said wasn't smart like what children say nowe We was seen
and not heard, Not seen too much or aomebgdy be stepping 'side to pick up a
brush to nettle our legse Then we'd run and holler both.

"Now and then a book come about and it was hid. Better not be caught
looking at books,.

"Times wasn't bad 'ceptin' them speculator droves and way they got
worked too hard and frailede Some folks was treated very good, some killede.

*Folks getting mean now. They living in hopes and lazing abouts They

work somee.®



S

..!g's

S3LY 6y

\BIUIGE Fo 3
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' Interviewer Bernice Bowden
Person Interviewed Zenle Cauley
1000 Loulisiana
Age '8 Pine Bluff, Ark,

"T member when they freed the people,

"T was born in Bedie Kellog's yard and I know she said,
tZenile, I hate to give you up, I'd like to keep you.,' But my
mother said, 'No, ma'am, I can't give Zenie up,'

"We still stayed there on the place and I was settled and
growed up when I left there,

"I'm old. I feels my age too. I may not look eld but I
feels 1it.

| "Yes ma'am, I member when they carried us to church under
bresh arbors. 0ld folks hed rags on their hair. Yes'm, I been
here. | |
\ /
"My father was a Missionary Baptist preacher and he was a

preacher, Didn't know 'A! from 'B! but -he was a preacher, Ever-

body knowed Jake Alsbrooks.  He preached all over that country

of North Carolina, ‘They'd be as many white folks as colored,
They'd give him;ggggy and he never called for a collection in his
life, Why one Sunday they give him sixty-five dollars to help
buy a horse, o

"Fore I left the old county, I member the boss man, Henry
Grady, come by and tell my mother, 'I'm gwine to town now,‘have
my dinner ready when I come back - kill a chicken,! She was one
of _the cooks. Used to have us chillun pick dewberries and black* -

berries and bring em to the house,
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"Yes, I done left there thirty-six years - will be this
August.

"When we was smell, my daddy would make horse collars, cot-
ton baskets and mattresses at night and work In the field in the
daytime and preach on Sunday, He fell down in Bedie Kellog's lot
throwin' up shucks in the barn. He was standin' on the wagon and
I guess he lost h;s balance. They sent and got the best doctor in
the country and he sald he broke his nabel string. They preached
~his funefal ever year for fivé years, .Seemed like they just
couldn't givé him up.

"White folks told my mother if she wouldn't marry again and
mess up Uncle Jake's chillun, they'd help her, but she married .
that man and he beat us so I don't know how I can remember anything.,
He wouldn't let us go to school. Had to work and just 1live like
* pigs.

"Oh, I used to be a tiger bout work, but I fell on the ice
in 'twenty-nine and I ain't never got over it, I said I just had
a death shock,

"I never weﬁt to school but three months in my life. Didn't
go long enough to learn anything, |

"I was bout a mile from where I.was born when I professed
religion, My daddy had taught us the right way. I tell you, in
them days you couldn't joln the church unless you had been changed.
"I come here when they was emligratin' the folks here to Ark-

ansas,"
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Interviever _____Miss Ivens Roberteen e
Person interviewed %‘. y Chambers, Brinkley, Arkansas _
Age, |

*I was born in Tennessee close to lﬁphis. I remember seein' the
Yankees. I was most too little to be very scared of them, They had
their guns but they didn't bother us. I was born a slave. My mother
cooked for Jane and Silas Wory. My mother's name was Caroline. My
father's name was John., An old bachelor named Jim Bledsos owned him.
lhon the war was over I don't remember what happened, My mother moved
,a"'ky. She and my father didn't live together. I had one brother,
Proctor.} I oxpect he is deads He lived in California last I heard of

him, :

*They just expected freedom all I ever heard. I know they didn't
expocé ‘the white folks to give them no land cause tho man what owned the
land bought it hisself foe he bought the hands 'hut.hc pat on 1t; They
thought they was ruined bad encuf when the hands left them. They kept
the land and that is about all there was left. Whut the Yankees didn't
take they wasted and set fire to it. They set fire to the rail rénooa
@ the stock would get out all they didn't kill and take off., Both sides
was mean, But it seemed like cause they was fightin' down here on the
Souths ground it was the wurst here, Now that's just the way I sees it.
They done one more thing too; They put any colored man in the front where
he would get killed first and they stayed sorter behind n the back linese



When they come along they try to get the colored men to go with them and
that's the way they got treated. T didn't know where anybody was made
%o siay on iftor the war, They was lucky if they had a place to stay at.
There wasn't anything to do with if they stayed. Times was awful un-
settled for a long time, People whut went to the cities dieds I don't
know they caught diseases and changing the ways of eatin' and livin' I
guess whut done it., They died mighty fast for avhile., I knowed some of
them and I heard ‘em talking.

'!l;lt period after tﬁo war was @ hard tims., It sho was harder than
the déprouion. It lasted a long tiio. Polks got a lots now besides what
they put up with then., Seemed like they thought if they be free they
never have no work to do and jess have plenty to eat and wear., They
"found it different and when it was cold they had no wood like thsy been
uaod-ta.' I don't believe in the colored race being slaves cause of the
color but the war didn't make times much better for a long time., Some
of them had a worse time, So many soon got sick and/diod. They died of
Consumption and fevers and nearly froge. Some near 'bout starved. The
colored folks just scattered 'bout huntin' work after the war,

*I heard of the Ku Klux but I never seen one.

*I never voted. I don't believe in it.

';I never heard of any uprisings. I den't know nobody in that rebel-
lion (Nat Turner).

I used to sing to my ochildren snd in the field.

*I 1ived on the farm till I coms to my daughters to live. I like it
botter than in town. We homesteaded a place st Grunfield (Zint) and my

sister dbought it. We barely made a living and never had money to lay up.
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*T don't know what they'll (young generation) do. Things going so
fast. I'm glad I 1ived when I did. I think it's been the best time for
por folks, Soms now got too much and scme not got nothin', That what I

believe make times seem so hard."
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson

Person interviewed Willie Buck Charleston, Jr., Biscoe, Arkansas
Age__74 |

"I was born up here on the Biscoe place before Mr. Biscoe was heard of
in this country. I'm for the world like my daddy. He was light as I ise
I'm jus' his size and make, There was three of us boys. Dean was the
oldest; he was my own brother, and Ed was my half-brother. My daddy was a
fellar of few words and long betwix' *em. He was in the 0ld War (Civil War).
He was shot in his right ankle and never would let it be took out. Mother
had been a cooke She and my grandmother was sold in South Carolina and
brought out here, Mother's name was S;a}_]‘._i’eﬁﬁarry. Judging by them being
Harrys that might been who owned them before they was solde She was about
as light as me, Mother died when I was a litter bit er/of a fellar, Then
me and Dan lived from house to house, Grandma Harry and ny Aunt Mat and
Jesse Dove raised us. My daddy mrri;d right er way ag'in.

*I reccllect mighty little about the war. We lived back in the woods
and swamps. I was afraid of the soldiers, I seen them pass by. I was so
little I can barely recollect seeing them and hiding from them.

*"When we lived over about Forrest City I seen the Ku Klux whoop Joe Saw
and Bill Reed. It was at night. They was tied to trees and whooped with a
leather snake whoop. I couldn't say how it come up but they sure poured it
on them, There was a crowd come up during the acting. I was scared to

death then., After then I had mighty little use for dressed-up folks what

go around at night (Ku Klux), I can tell you no sich thing ever took place



2.

as I heard of at Biscoe. ¥We had our own two officers and white officers and

we get along all the time tollerably well together,®™
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- Interviewer Miss Irene Robertsen
Person interviewed Lewis Chase; Des Arc, Arkansas
Age___90?

AVS

\ I answer all your questions I W lady.

\\When de Civil War goin on I heard lots folks talking. I don't
know what all they did say. It was a war mong de white folks.
Niggers had no say in it. Heap odb them went to wait on their masters
what went to fight. Niggers didn't know what the fight war bout,
ngkoy troops come tiko everything we had made, take it to the Hluff
[bovnll; Bluff], waste it and eat it, He elaim to be friend to the
black man an do him jes dater way. De niggers what had any sense tall
stuck to the white folks. Niggers what I knowed didn't spec nothin an
they sho didn't get nothin but freedom.

\\I was sold. Yes mam I sho was. Jes put up on a platform and
auctioned off. Sold %a here in Des Arc. Nom taint right. My old
mistress [Mrs. Snibley] whoop me till I run off and they took me back
vhen they found out where I lef frem. I stayed way bout two weeks.

\\One man I sho was glad didn't get me cause he whoop me. No'om
he didn't get me. I heard him puttin up the prices and I sho hope he
didn't get me. ,

\I don't know whar I coms from, O0ld Missus Snibley kept my
hat pulled down over my face 80 I couldn't see de way to go dacke.

I didn't want to come and I say I go right bak, Whar I set,
A



right between o0ld missus and !;ster on de front séat ob de wagon and
my ma set between missus Sﬁibley'a two girls right behind us. I
recken it was a covered wagon., The girls name was Florence and Emma,
01d master Snibley never whip me but old Missus sho did pile it on me,
Noom I didn't lack her, I run away. He died fo the war was over. I
did leave her when de war was over,

W\ I saw a heap ob bushwhackers and carpet bagger but I nebber seed
no Ku Klux, I heard battles of the btushwhackers out at the Wattensaw
bridge [Iron bridge]. I was scared might near all de time for four
yoars, Noom I didn't want no soldiers to get me,

%1 recken I wo long britches when de war started cause when I
pulled off dresses I woe long britches. MNever wo no short ones.
Nigger boys and 'hite boys too wore loose dresses till they was four,
five or six years old in them times, They put on britches when they
big nough to help at the field. '

"I worked at the house and de field., I'se farmed all my life.

\I vote m"z time. I don't know what I vote. Noom I don't!

I recken I votes Democrat, I ddn't know, It don't do no good. Noom
I ain't voted in a long time. I don't know nothin bout votin., I
never did.

\Noom I never owned no land, noom no home neither, I didn't need
no homes, The man I worked for give me a house on his place., I work
for another man and he give me & house on his land, I owned a horse
one time, I rode her.

I don't know nuthin bout the young generation, I takes care

bout myself, Dats all I'm able to do now, Soms ob dem work,

11
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Nom they don't work hard as I dide I works now hard as they do. They
ought to works, I don't know what going to become ob thems I can't

help what they do.

\\ The times is hard fo old folks cause they ain't able to work and
heap ob time they ain't no work fo em to do.

\\ Noom I lived at Bells, Arkansas for I coms to Hickory Plains and
Des Arc, I don't know no kin but ny mother. She died durin the war.
Noom not all de white folks good to the niggers. Some mean, They
whoop em. Some white foiks good. Jes lak de niggers, deres some od
em mighty good and some ob em mean,

\\ I works when I can get a little to do and de relief gives me a

little.
NI am or hundred years old! Causs I knows I is, White folks ell

V4
tell you I am.



30784

Interviewer Miss Irene Robért son

Person interviewed Katherine Clay, Forrest City, Arkansas

Age 69

*I was born in West Point, Mississippi. My folks' owners was Master
Harrié and Liddie Harrias, My parent's name was Sely Sikes. She we;s ﬁother
of seven children. Papa was name Owen Sikes. He never was whooped. They
had different owners. Both my grandparents was dead on both sides. I never
seen them.

“liama said her owners wasn't good. Her riding boss put a scar on her
pack she took to her grave., It was deep and a foot longe He wantaé. to
whoop her naked. He had the colored men hold her and he whooped her, She
run off @d when her owner come home she come to him at his house and told
him all about it. She had been in the woods about a /I;eok she reckon. She
had a baby she hed lefts, The o0ld mistress done had it brought to her, She
was nuraing it. She had a sucking baby of her own. She kept that babye.
Mama said her breast was way out and the doctor had to come wait on her; it
nearly ruined,

"Mama said her master was so mad he- cursed the overseer, paid him, and
give him ten minutes to leave his place, He left in a hurry. That was her
very first baby. She was raising a family, so they put her a nurse at the
house. She had been ploughing., She had big fine children, They was proud
of theme She raised a big family. She topk care of all her and Miss

- Liddie's babies and washed their hippins. Never no soap went on them she

sald reason she had that té do. Another waman cooked and another woman washede

13
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"Mama said she was sold once, away fram her mother but they let her
have her four children. She griéved for her old mama, *fraid she Ibnld
have a hard time. She sold for one thousand dollars. She said that was
half price but freedom was coming on. She never laid eyes on her mama
ag'ine.

"After freedom they had gone to another place and the man onnedl the
place run the Ku Klux off. They come there and he told them to go on away,
if he need them he would call them back out there. They never come back,
she said. They was scared to death of the Ku Klux. At the place whers they
was freed all the farm bells rung slow for freedams That was for miles
about, Their master told them up at his house, He said it was sad thing,
no time for happiness, they hadn't 'sperienced it. But for them to came
back he would divide long as what he had lasteds They didn't go off right
at rirsf. - They was several years getting broke up. Some went, some
stayed, some actually moved backe Like bees trying to find a setting
place. Seem like they couldn't get to be satisfied evéen being free,

*I had eievon children my own self. I let the plough fly back and
hit me once and now I got a tumor thgro. I love to ploughe I got two
children living. Sheﬁ comes to see mes She lives across over here. I
don't hear from my boy. I reckon he living. I gets help from the relief

on account I can't work mmch with this tumor.®
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson

Person interviewed Maria Sutton Clemments, DeValls Bluff, Ark,

Age Bstween 85_and Qotyaara

I don't know jes how old I iss Yes mum I show do member the war
jes laék'as if it was yesterday. I was born in Lincoln County, Georgis.
My old mistress was named Frances Sutton. She was a real o0ld lédy;
Her husband was dead. She g;d two sons Abraham and George. One of
them tried to get old missus to sell my ma jes beféfe the war broke out.
He wanter sell her cause she too q}d to bear children. Sell hér and buy
young woman raise mo children to sell. Put em in th; nigger drove end
Qﬁaculate on em. Young nigger, not stunted, strong made, they lock at
their wriétes and ankles and’chesfes, bout érown bring the owner fifteen
hundred dollars.’ Yes mam evefy cent of it. Two Qeeks after'baby born
see the mother carrin it cross the field fur de old woman what kept all
the children and shé be going right on wid ds hos ail day. When de sun
come up the niggers all in the field and workin when de ridin boss come
wid de dogs playin long after him. If they Aidn't chop dat cotton jeé
right he have em tied up to a stake of a big sapliﬁ and 6éat him till
de blood run out the gashese They'come fight back and take up whar they
lef off worke. Two chaps maké a nend soon as dey get big nuf to chop out
a ToW. | - )

Had plenty to eat; meat, cornceke and molasses, peaa‘and garden

stuff, They didn't set out no variety fo the niggers. They had pewter

bowls to eat outer and spoons. Eat out in the yard, at the cabins,

15
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) in>the kitchen, Bat different places owin to what you be workin at
when the bell rung. Big bell on a high poste

ﬁ& ma's name was Sina Sutton. She come from Virginia in a nigger
traders drove when she was sixteen years old and lLliss Frances husband
bought er. She had nine childen whut lived. I am de youngest. She
died jes before de war broke outs Till that time I had been trained a
house girl. My ma.waé a field hand. Then whén the men sll went to the
ermy I plowed. I plowed four years I recken, till de surrénder. Howd
I know it was freedom? A stfange wcmaﬁ - I never seed fore, come runnin
down wheré we was all at work. She say loud as she could "Hay freedomn.
You is free." Everything toe out fer de house agd soldiers was lined
upe. DPats whut they come by fer.. Course dey was Yankee soléiers settin
the colored folks all free, Everybody was geftin up ﬁis ciothes and
leaving. They didn't know whah des goip. Jes scatterin round. I say
give 'em somethin. They was so mad cause they was free and leavin and
nobody to work the lande. The ?ogé and steck was mostly all done gone
then. White folks sho had been rich but all they hﬁd was the land.
The smoke houses had‘been stripped and strippéd. The cows.all‘;ean took
off cept the scrubs. Folks plowed ox and gléd to plow one,

Sometime we had a good time; I danced till I jo;ned the church,
we didn't have no nigger churches that I knowed till after freedom.
Go to the white folks church. We danced square dance jess like the
white folks long time ago. The niggers baptized after the white folks
down at ths pond,. Théy joined the white folks church sometimese The
same woman on the place sewed'fo; de‘niggers, made some things for

Miss frances. I recollescts that. She knitted and seed about thingse
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She showed the nigger women how to sfw. All the women on the place
could card and spin. They set around and do that when too bad weather
to be on the ground. They show didn't teach them to read. They whoop
you if they see you have a book. If theﬁ see you gang round talkin,
they say they talkin bout freedom or equalization. They scatter you
bout. o v

When they sell you, they take you off., See drove pass the house,
Men be ridin wid long whips of cow hide wove together and‘the dogse
Tpe slaves be walkin, some'cr&iﬁ causé they left their folks. They
maks em stand in a row sametimes and sometimes they put em up on & high
place and auction en,

The pore white folks whut not able to buy hands had to work their
‘owin land. Theré shore was a heap of white folks what had no slaves.
Some ob dem say theys glad the niggers got turnéd loose, maybe they could
get them to work for thsm some?imes znd pay em.

When you go to be sold you have to say what they tell you to say.
When a men be unruly they sell him to get rid of him heap of times,
They call it sellin nigger‘meat.. No use tryin run off they catch you an
bring you backe

I don't know that there was ever a thought made bout freedom till
they was Tightin. Said that was vwhat it was about. That was a white
mans war cept theyvstuck a few niggers in front ob the Yankee linese.
And some ob the men carried off some man or boy to wait on him, He so

used to bein waited on, I ain't takin sides wid neither one of dem I

tell you.
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If der was anything to be knowed the white folks knowed it. The
niggers get passes and visit round on Saturday'eVen;ng or on Sunday jés
mongst theirselves and mdngst folks they knowed at the‘;ther farms roundf

When dat war was done Georgia was jes like being at the bad places
You couldn't stay in the houses fear some Ku Klux come shoot under yo
door and bust in wid hatchets, Folks hide out in de woods mostly. If
dey hear you talkin they say you talkin bout equalization. They whoop
you. You couldn't be settin or standing talkiﬁ. They come and aék you
ﬁhat.he been tell youe That Ku Klux killed white men too. They say they
put em ﬁp to hold offices over thems It was heap worse in Geoféia gfter
freedom than it was foree. I think the poor nigger have to suffer fb what
: de white man put on him. Wéé had a hard timé} Some of em down there in
.Georgia what didn't get into the cities whers tﬁey could get victuals
and a few rags fo cold wsather got so pore out in the woods they nearly
starved aud died out. I heard em talk bout héw they died in pilese
Niggers have to have meat to eat or he get wéak. White folks didn't have
no meat, no floure

The folks was after some people and I run off and kept goin till I
took up with sone péople. The white folks brought the@ to Tepnessee -
Covington - I come too. They come in wagons. My father, he got shot and
I never seed him no mo. He lived on another farm fo de waf{ I lived wid .

]
them white folks till bout nine years and I married. My old man wanted

to come to dis new country. Heard so mach talk how fiue it wase Then I
had run ucross my brother. He followed me. One brother was killed in

the war somehow. Liy brother liked Memphis an he stayed there. We come

on the traine. I never did like no citye



. We farmed bout, cleared land. Never got much fo the hard work we
o
done. The white man don learned how to figure the black folks out of
f, N

what was made cept a bare living., .

I could read a little and write. He could too. We went to school
a little in Tennesses.

'When we got so we not able to work hard he come to town and
carpentéred, right here, and I cooked fo Mr. Hopkins seven years and fo
Mr. Gus Thweatt and fo Mr. Nick Thweatt. We got a little ahead then by
the hardest. I carried my money Tight here [vag on a string'tied around
her waisﬁ]. Wie bought a house and five acres of lande. No mua I don't
own it now. We got in ha:d luck and give a mortgage. - They closed us oute
Mr, Sanders. - They say I can live thers iong as I li;es; But they owns
ite My garden fence is down and won't nobody fix i% up fo me. They
promises to come put the posts in but they won't do it and I &in't abie
" no moe. I had a gardén this years Spbke fo a fig buf the man said they
all died wid the kolerg [9holeré]. So I ain't got ng meat to eat dis
years

I ain't never Lad a cﬂile. I ain's got nobod& kin to me livin dat
I knows bout. WhenvI gots sick a neighbor woman comes over and looks
after me.

I thinks if de present generation don't get killed they die cause
they too lazy to work. No mum dey don't know nuthin bout worke They
ain't got no religion. They so &nari they don't pay no)tenaion to what
you advise em. I never tries to find out what folks doin and the young
generation is killin time. I sho never did vote. I dou't believe in

it. Ths women runnin the world now. The old folks ain't got no money
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an the young ones wastes theirss Theys able to meke it. They don't give
the o0ld folks nuthin. The times changes so much I don'%#know what goiner
come next. I jes stop and looks and listens to see if my eyes is foolin
me, I can't see, fo de cataracts gettin bad, nohow, Things is heep
better now fo de young folks now if they would help d?eg:gelves. I'm too
wo outs I can't do mugh like I could when I was younge. The white folks
éon't cheat the higgers outen what they meke now bad as they did when I
farmed. | |

I never knowed about uprisings till the Ku Klux sprung upe I never
heard bout the Nat Turner rebellion. I te;l you bout the onliest man I
knowed come from Virginia. A fellow come in the country bout everybody
called Solomon, Dis long fo the war. He was a free man he said. He
would go bout mong his color and teach em fo little what they could slip-
him along. He teached~some to read. When freedom he ﬁent to Augustae
My brother seed him and said QSoldmon, what ;ou doin hera?"fand he said
"] am er teaching school to my own color:" Then he sgid they run him out
of Virginia cause he was leérnin his coior and he kept goiné.- Some white;
folks up North lqarned him to read and cipher. He used é black slate
end he had a book hé carried around tq teach folks with. He was what
they called a ginger cake color, The& would whoop you if they séed you
with books leargin. Mighty few béﬁks to get holt.of fo the war. We mark-
on the ground. _The passes bout all the paper I ever seed fo I come to
Tenneésea. Then I g0t to go to school a little, |

Whah would the ﬁiggers get guns and shoot to staft a uprisin? .

Never had none cept if a white man give it to him, When you a slave

you don't have nothin cept a big fireplace and plenty land to worke
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They cook on the fireplace. Niggers didn't have no éuns fo the war an
nuthin tb shoot in one if he had one whut he picked up somewhere aftef
the war. The Ku Klux dons the uprisin. They say they won't let the
nigger enjoy freedome They killed a lot of black folks in Georgia and
a few white folks whut they said was in wid em. We dgrkies had nutﬁin
to do wid freedom. Two or three set down on you, take leaves and build
a fire and burn their feet nearly off. That the way the white folks
treat the darkye

I never knowed nobody to ‘hold office. Them whut didn't want to
starve got someplace ﬁhut he could hold a plow handle. You don't know
whut hard times is. Dem was hard times. They used to hide in big céne
" brakes, nearly wild and nearly starved. Scared to come out. I ain't

,

wanted to go back to Georgias.

The folks I lived wid fo I come to Tennessee, he tanned hides
Lown at the branch and made shoes and he made cloth hats, wool hatse
He sold them. We fermed but I watched them up at tﬁe'ﬁouse mninu a time,

‘One thing I recollect mighty well. Fo d&'war a big bellied great
monster man come in an folks made a big to do over him. He eat round
and laughed round havin a big time. His n;me was Mr. Wimbeish (?). He
wo white britches wid red stripess down the sides and a white shad tailﬁ
coat all trimmed round de edges wid red and a tall beaver hat. He
blowed a btugle and marched all the men e%ery Friday ebening., He came to
iliss Frances. They fed him on pies and ezckes and me brushin the flies
off im and my rmouth fairly waterin for a chunk ob devcgke. When de first

shot of war went off no more coild be uneard ob old Mr. Wimbeish. He lef

an never was heard tell ob no mo. He said never was a Yankee had a hart
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he didn't understand! I never did know whut he was. He jess said that

right smarte.
I gets the 0ld Age Pension and meets the wagon and gets a little

comnodities. I works my garden and reaises a few chickens round my house.

I trusts in de Lord and try to do right, honey, dat way I lives,



Interviewer Miss Irene Robsrtson

Person interviewsd mmd Sutton Clements, De Valls Bluff, Ark, '

Age___Botwgen 85 and 90

*Miss, I don't know a whole heap bout Mr, Wimbeish, I don't know
no other name that what they all call hime, Some I heard say it like
Wimbush, He was a great big man, big in here [chest], big in here
[stomach]. He have hair bout color youn [11gnt). He hﬁve big blue eyes
jes' sparklin' round over the victuals on the table. He was a lively man,
He had a heap to tell and a heap to talk boutes He had fair skin and rosy
jaws == full round face, He laughed out loud pretty often. He looked
fine when he laughed too. They all was foolish bout him. He was a new-
coonmer in there, I don't know whah he stay. He come down the road
regular as Friday come, going to practice em marchin'. Looked like bout
tifty fellowse I never seed Mr., Wimbeish on a horse all time he passed
long that roade He miter jes' et round mong the people while he stayed
there. He wore red 'appletts' on his shoulders. I never seed him outer
that fresh starched white suit, It was fishtail coat and had red bands
stitched all round the edge and white breetches {imitvehemywith red bands
down the side, He sure was a young man. They had him bout different
Places eatin', 01d mistress said, 'Fix up a good dinner todey we gwiner
have company.' That table was piled full, It was fine eatin', He say
so much I couldn't forgite Never was a Yankee what have a heart he

couldn't understand, I don't know what he was, He was so different,



He muster besn a Southerner 'causé white folks would not treated him
near that goode It was fo de ware They say when the first bugle
blowed fo ;tar he was done gone an' nebber been heard of till dis day. I
heard some say last they seed him, he was rollin' over an' over on the
ground and the men run off to find em nother captaine I don't know if

they was tellin' like it took place. I know I never seed him no more.

Slave Times

*The servants take up what they eat in bowla and pans —- little
wooden bowls -- and eat wid their fingers and wid spoons and they had
cups, Some had tablea fixed up out under the trees, Way they make em
-- aplit a big tree half in two and bore holes up imn it and trim out
legs to fits They cooked on the fireplaces an' hearth and outerdoors.
They cooked sompin to eat, They had plenty to eate But they didn't
have pies and cake less they be goiner have company. They have so much
milk they fatten the pigs omn it. |

*The animals eat up the gardens and crops: The men kill coon and
possum if they didn't get nough meat up at the house, I say it sure is
goode It is good as porke The men prowl all night in the winter
huntin'e If you be workin' at the field yo dinner is fetch;d ﬁom thar
to you in a bucket that high @’?3], that blg er round [155;1«]. The
hands all come an' did they eate That be mostly fried meat and bdbread and
baked taters, so they could worke

*0ld mistress say she first married Mr. Abraham Chenol., Then she

married Mr. Joel Sutton and they both dieds She had two sonse She

had a nephew what come there from way off. She said he was her sister's boyw
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Couse they had doctors and good oneses Iffen a doctor come say one thing
the matter he better stick to it and cure one he come thar to sse, 014
mistress had three boys till one dieds I was brushin' flies offen him,
She come and cry and go way cryin'e He callin' her all time. He quit
callin' her then he was dead., Made a sorter gurglin' sound, That the
first person I seed die. When they say he dead I got out and off I
was gone, I was usin' a turkey wing to brush flies offen him. I don't
know what was the matter wid eme They buried him on her place whah the
grave yard was made. Both her husbands buried down fhoro. She had a
fine marble put over his grave, It had things wrote on ite She sent
way off an' got ite They hauled it to here in a wagon. The Masons '
buried him. It was the prettiest sight I ever seeds

"Her son John had some peafowls. She had geese -- a big Arove w
turkeys, guineas, ducks, and geese, | ‘

"She had feather beds and wheat straw mattresses, .Clean whoopee! '
They used cotton baggin' and straw and some of the servants had a
feather bede 0ld mistress get up an' go in set till they call her to
breakfast. They had a marble top table and a big square pianoe. That
was the parlor furniture., They made rugs outen sheep an' goat skins,

"When she want the cook go wid her she dress her up in some her
fine dresses =« big white cap likes missus slep in an' a white apron
tied round her waist, We wore 5¢ calico and gingham dresses for best,
‘She'd buy three and four bolts at Augusta [Qeorgia] and have it made
up to work in, We didn't spin and weave till the war come on, Some
0ld men come round making spinnin' wheels, They was very plain too

nearly bout roughe Rich folks had fine silk dresses -- jes' rattle
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when they walked -« to wear to preachin', They sho did have preachin'

an' fastin®' too durin' the war but folks didn't have fine clothes when

it ended like when the war started.

Ku Klux Klan

*It started cutener the buahihaekcr_oo Some say they didn't get what
was promised em at Shilojh Battle. They didn't get their rights. I
don't know what they meant by it. The bushwhackers ketch the men in
day goiner work = ketch em this way [by the shoulders or collar]. Such
hollerin' and scramblin' then you never heard. They hide behind big
pine trees till he come up then step out behind and grad him, They |
first come an' call fer water. Plenty water in the well or down at
the springe They knowed it too. Then they waste all you had drought
up and say == 'Ah! First drink I had since I come from hell.' They
all knowed ain't nobody come from helle They had hatchets an' they
burst in your house. Jes' to scare you. They shoot 9nddr your houses
They wore their wives big wide nightgowns and caps and ugliest faces
you eber seed. They looked like a gang from hell - ugliest things you
ebber did see, It was cold -~ ground spewed up wid ice and men folks so
scared they run cut in woods, stay all night, Old mistress died at the
close of de war an' her son what was a preacher, he put on a long
preacher coat and breeches {(brifehew) all black, He put a navy six in
his belt and carried carbeen (carbine] on his shoulder. It was a long
gun shoot sixteen times, He was a dangerous man. He made the Ku Kiux
let his folks alone. He walk all night bout his placee He say,
'Forward March!' Then they pass by, He was a dangerous mane So much

takin' place all time I was scared nearly to death all time,*

e
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson

Person interviewed lurig! Sutton Clemenis
) De Valls Bluff, Arkansas

"Missus, I thought if I'd see you agin I'd tell you this song:
'Jeff Davis is President
Abe Lincoln is a fool
Come here, see Jeff ride the gray horse
And Abe Lincoln the mule,’
*They sung all sich songs durin' of the war,

“Five wagons come by. They sald it was Jeff Davise's wagonse They

was 15«1«1 wid silver money == all five == in Lincoln County, Georgiae

Somehow the folks got a whiz of it and got the money outen ons the wagons.
Abrahem, My old mistress’ son had old-fashion saddle beg full, Sho it
vas white folks all but two or three slaves. Hogs tore up sacks money,
find em hid in the woods, They thought it was corn. They found a leather
trunk full er money =~ silver money —= down in the creek. Money bturied
all round, The way it all started one colored man throwed down a bright
dime to a Yankee fo sompin he wanter buy. That started it all, They
tied their thumbs this way (thumbs crossed) Soh:lnd em, then strung om

up in trees by their wrists behind em, It put heep of em in bed an'

nonp) most died never did get over it., The Yankee soldiers come down

Fhen !

that and got all the money nearly, They say the war last four years,

five months, Seemed like twenty years."
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Interviewer Pernella Anderson
Person Interviewed Fannle Clemons
940 N, Washington
Age '8 E1 Dorado, Ark,

"I was born down in Farmerville, Louisiana in the year of
1860, Now my ma lived with some white people, but now the name
of the people I do not know., You see, child, I am old and I
can't recollect so good., I didn't know my pa cause my ma quit
him when I was little, My ma sald she worked hard in the field
like a black stepchild., My ma had nine chilluns and I was the
oldest of the nine, She said her old miss wouldn't let her come
to the house to nurse me, so she would slip up under the house
and crawl through a hole in the floor. She took and pulled a
plank up so she could slip through.

"I would drink any kind of water that I saw if I wanted a
drink. If the white folks poured out wash water and I wanted a
drink that would do me. It just made me fat and healthy. MNost
we played was tuséling, and couldn't no boy throw me. Nobody
tried to whip me cause they couldn't,

"We always cooked on fireplaces and our cake was always
molasses cakes, At Christmas time we got candy and apples, but
these oranges and bananas and stuff like that wasn't out then,
Bananas and orangeé just been out a few years., And sugar - we
did not know about that. We always used sugar from molasses. I
don't think sugar been in session long. If it had I did not get
it,.



"I got married when I was pretty old, I lived with my
husband eight years and he died. I had some children, but I
stole them.‘ The bilggest work I ever done was farm and we sure

worked."

Re
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Interviewer_ Watt McKinney

Person interviewed Joe CGlinton, Route 2, Marvell, Arkansas

Age 86
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*Uncle Joe™ Clinton, an ex-Mississippi slave, lives on a small ferm that he
owns & few miles north of Marvell, Arkansas, His wife has been dead for a
number‘or yeers and he has only one living child, if indeed his boy, Joe,
who left home fifteen years ago for Chicago and from whom no word has been
received since, is still alive, Due to the infirmities of age "Uncle J‘oe"'
is unable to work and obtains his support from the income received off the
small acreage he rents each year to the Negro family with whom he lives,
Seated in an old cane~-bottomed chair "Uncle Joe"™ was doziﬁg in the warm sun-
shine of an afternoon in early October as I passed through the gate leading
into the small yard enclosing his cabin. Arousing himgelf on my approach,
the 0ld Negro offered me a chaire. I explained the purpose of my visit and

this old man told me the following story:

wI'se now past eighty-six year ole an' was borned in Panola County,

Mississippi *bout three miles from Sardis, My ole mars was Mark Childress,
en he sure owned er heap of peoples, womens an' mens bofe, en jus' gangs of
chillun, I was real small when us lived in Panola County; how=some~ever I
riccolect it well when us all lef' dar and ole mars sold out his land‘ and
took us all to de delfa‘ where he had bought a big plantation 'bout two or
three miles wide in Coshoma County not far from Friar Pointe De very place
dat my mars bought and dat us moved to is what dey cell now, de 'Clover Hill

Plantation's De fust year dat us lived in de delta, us stayed on de places

#738
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what dey called de 'Swan Lake Place', Daﬁ place is over dere close to
Jonestown and de very place dat Mr. Billy Jones and his son John bought, en
dats zackly how come dat town git itas name, It was named for Mr, John Jonese
"My mars, Mark Childress, he never was married, He was a bachelor, en
I*se tellin' you dis, boss, he was a good, fair man and no fault was to be
found wid him, But dem overseers dat he had, dey was real mean, Dey was
cruel, least one of them was 'bout de cruelest white man dat I is ever seen,
Dat was Harvey Brown, Mars had a nephew what lived with him named Mark
Sillerse He was mars' sister's son and was named for my marse Mr, Mark
Sillers, he helped with de runnin' of the place en sich times dat mars 'way
from homs Mr. Mark, he the real boss dene !
"Mr, Harvey Broun,Atha oveiaaer, he mean sure 'nough I tell you, and de
onliest thing that keep him from beatin' de niggers up all de time would be
old mars er Mr. Mark Sillers. Bofe of dem was good and kind most all de
time, One time dat I remembers, ole mars, he gone back to Panola County for
somepin', en Mr, Mark Sillers, he attendin' de camp msé%ing. That was de day
dat Mr, Harvey Brown come mighty nigh killin' Henry, I'll tell you how dat
was, bosse It was on Monday morning that it happenedes De Friday before dat
Monday morning, all of de hands had been pickin' cotton and Mr. Harvey Brown
didn't think dat Henry had picked enough cotton dat day en so he give Henry
er lashin' out in de fields ¥ab night Henry, he git mad and burn up his
sack and runned off and hid in de canebrake 'long de bayou all of de nex!
daye Mr. Harvey, he missed Henry from de field en sent Jeff an' Randall to
f£ind him and bring him‘in. Dey found Henry real soon en tell him iffen he

don't come on back to de field dat Mr. Harvey gwine to set de hounds on hime
So Henry, he comed on back den 'ceuse de niggers was skeered of dem wild

bloodhounds what they would set on ‘'em when dey try to run off,
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"When Hénry git back Mr, Harvey say, 'Henry, where your sack? And how
come fou ain't pickin' cotton stid runnin' off like dat?' Henry say he done
burnt he sack upe Wid dat Mr, Harvey 1lit in to him like a bear, lashin' him
right and left, Henry broke en run den to de cook house where he mammy,
tAunt Mary', was, en Mr. Harvey right after him wid a heavy stick of wood dat
he picked up offen de yardes Mr. Harvey got Henry cornered in de house and
near 'bout beat dat nigger to death. In fact, Mr, Harvey, he really think
too dat he done kilt Henry 'cause he called 'Uncle Nat' en said, 'Nat, go
git some boards en make er doffin for dis nigger what I done kilt,!

"But Henry wasn't daid though he was beat up terrible en they put him
in de sick house. For days en days 'Uncle Warner' had to 'tend to him, en’
wash he wounds, en pick de maggots outen his sores., Dat was jus' de way dat
Mr, Harvey Brown treated de niggers every time he git a chancte He would
even lash en beat de winmens,

"Ole mars had a right good size house in dar 'mongst de quarters where
dey kept all de babies en right young chillun whilst déy Mies workin' in
de fields pickin' en hoein' time, 0ld 'Aunt Hannah', an old granny woman,
she 'tend to all dem chillune De chillun's mamies, dey would come in from
de fields about three times er day to let de babies sucks Dere was er young
nigger woman name Jessie what had a young babye One day when Jessie come %0
de house to let dat baby suck, Mr. Harvey think she gone little too longe
He give her a hard lashin®,

"Ole mars had a big cook house on de plantation right back in behind he
own house en twix his ﬁouse en de nigger's quarterss Dat was where all de
cookin' done for all de niggers on de entire place. Aunt Mary, she de head
cook for de mars en all of de niggers tooe All of de field hands durint

crop time et dey breakfast en dey dinners in de fielde I waited on de table
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for mars en sort er flunkyed 'round de house en de quarters en de barns, en
too I was one of de young darkies what toted de buckets of grub to de field
hands,

®0le mars had a house on de place too dat was called de 'sick house',
Dat was where dem was put dat was sick, It was a place where dey was
doctored on en cared for till dey either git well er die. It was er sort er
hospital like, 'Uncle Warner', he had charge of de sick house, en he could
sure tell iffen you sick er not, or iffem you jus' tryin' to play off from
worke |

"My pappy, he was named Bill Clinton en my mammy was named Mildred «

De reason how come I not named Childress for my mars is 'cause my pappy, he

named Clinton when mars git him from de Clintons up in Tennessee somewheres

My mars, he was a good man jus' like I'm tellin' yous Mars had a young

nigger woman nemed Malinda what got married to Charlie Voluntine dat belonged

to Mr. Nat Voluntine deat had a place *bout six miles from our places In dem

days iffen one darky married somebody offen de place '\'v’théra dey lived en what
belonged to some other mars, dey didn't git to see one annudder very often,

not more'n once a month anyway, So Malinda, she got atter mars to buy /
Charlie, Sure 'nough he done that very thing so's dem darkies could live
togedder. Dat was good in our mars,

*When any marryin' was done 'mongst de darkies on de place in dem days,
dey would first hab to ask de mars iffen dey could marry, en iffen he say
dat dey could git mar:;iad den dey would git ole 'Uncle Peyton' to marry ‘em,
' Course dere wasn't no sich thing as er license for niggers tc marry en I
don't riccolect what it was dat 'Uncle Peyton' would say when he done de
marryin'e But I 'members well dat 'Uncle Peyton', he de one dat do all of

de marryin' 'mongst de darkiess
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"My mars, he didn't go to de War but he sure sent er lot er corn en he
sent erbout three hundred head er big, fat hogs one time dat I 'membersas
Den too, he sent somepin like twenty er thirty niggers to de Confedrites in
Georgias I 'members it well de time dat he sent dem niggers. They was all
young uns, 'bout grown, en dey was skeered to death to be leavin' en goin'
to de Wars Dey didn't know en cose but what dey gwine make 'em fighte But
mars tole 'em dat dey jus' gwine to work diggin' trenches en sich; but dey
didn't want to go nohow en Jeff an' Randall, they runned off en come back
home all de way from Georgi& en mars let ‘em stay,

"Boss, you has heered me tellin' dat my mars was er good, kine man en
dat his overseer, Mr, Harvey Brown, was terrible cruel, en mean, en would
beat de niggers up every chance he git, en you ask me how come it was dat de
mars would have sich a mean man er working for hims. Now I'se gwine to tell
you de reasone You know de truth is de light, boss, an' dis is de truth
what I'se gwine to says Mars, he in love with Mr, Harvey Brown's wife, Miss
Mary, and Miss Mary's young daugﬁter, she was mars' chilé. Yas suh, she was
dats She wasn't no kin er tall to Mr, Harvey Brown. Her name was Miss
Markis, dets what it was, Mars hed done willed dat chile er big part of his
property and -a whole gang of niggerse He was gwine give her Tolliver,
Beckey, Aunt Mary, Austin, an' Savannah en er heap more ‘'sides dat, But de
War, it come on en broke mars up, en all de darkies sot free, en atter dat,
so I heered Mr, Harvey Brown en Miss Mary, and de young lady Miss Markis,
dey moved up North some place en I ain't never heered no more from dem,

"Mr., Clarke and Mrs, Clarke what de town of Clarksdale is named for,
dey lived not far from our place, I knowed dem wells Albert, one of mars'

darkies, married Cindy, one of Mre Clarke's women. General Forrest, I know

you is heered of hime I speck he 'bout de bes'! general in de War,
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He sure was a fine looking man en he wore a beard on he face, De general,
he had a big plantation down dere in Coahoma County where he would came ever
80 offene A lot of times he would come to our place en take dinner wid ole
mars, en I would be ef”;aitin' on de table er takin' dem de toddies on de
front gallery where dey talkin' 'bout dey biznesse

"Boss, you axed me if dey was any sich thing in slavery times as de
white men molestin' of de darky wimmen. Dere was a heap of dat went on all
de time an' 'course de wimmens, dey couldn't help deyselves and jus' had to
put up wid ite De trouble wasn't from de mars of de wimmens I'se ever
knowed of but from de overseers en de outside white folks, Of course all
dat couldn't have been goin' on like it did without de mars knowin' ite Dey
jus' bound to know dat it went on, but I'se never heered 'bout 'em doin'
nothin' to stop its It jus' was dat way, en dey 'lowed it without tryin' to
stop all sich stuff as date You know dat niggers is bad 'bout talkin!
'mongst demselves 'bout sich en sich er goin' on, and some of mars' darkies,
dey say dat Sam and Dick, what was two real light colored boys, dat us had
was mars' chillun. Dat was all talk. I nebber did believe it *cause dey
nebber even looked like mars en he nebber cared no more for dem dan any of

the rest of de handse"
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" Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden
Person interviewed _ Betty Coleman
11134 Indiana Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas
Age 80 Occupation Cotton Picker
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"My father belonged to Mr, Ben Martin and my mother and me belonged to
the Siaughters. I was small then and didn't know what the war was about,
but I remember seein' the Yankees and the Ku Kluxe

*0ld master had about fifteen or twenty hands but Mr, Martin had a
plenty -= he had bout a hundred heade

"I member when the war was goin' on we was livin' in Bradley County.
We was goin' to Texas to keep the Yankees from gettin' us, I member Mr,
Gil Martin was just a young lad of a boy. We got as far as Union County
and I know we stopped there and stayed long enough to make two crops and
then peace was declared so we came back to Warren,

"While the war was goin' on, I member when my mother took a note to
some soldiers in Warren and asked em to come and play for Miss Mary, I
know they stood under a sycamore and two catawba trees and playede There
was a perty big bunch of ems Us chillun was glad to hear it. I member
Just as well as if 'twas yesterday,

"I member when the Yankees come and took all of Miss Mary's silver —-
took every piece of it. And another time they got three or four of the
colored men and made em get a horse apiece and ride away with em bareback,
Yankees was all ridin' iron gray horses, and lookin' just as mad. Oh Loxrd,
yes, they rid right up to the gates All the horses was just alike - iron

graye Sho was perty horses. Them Yankees took everything Miss Mary hade
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»After the war ended we stayed on the place one year and made a orop
and then my father bought £ifty acres of Mr, Ben Martin, He paid some on
it every year and when it was paid for Mr, Ben give him a deed to it.

*I'm the only child my mother had., &She never had tut me, one, I
went to aschool after the war and I member at night I'd be studyin' my
lesson and rootin' potatoes and papa would tell us stories about the war,

I used o love to hear him on long winter evenings.
"I stayed right there till I married. My father had cows and he'd kill

hogs and had a peach orchard, so we got along fine., Our white folks was

always good to us."™
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Interviewer Thomas Elmore lLucy
Person interviewed Iucy Cotton

Russellville, Arkansas
Age__ 7R

"lacy Cotton's my neme, and I was born on the tenth
day of Jums, 1865,'jist two months after the surrender,
No suh, I ain't no kin to the other Cottons around here,
so far as I knows, My mother was Jane Hays, and she was
owned by a master named Wilsone

"I've belonged to the Holiness Church six years.
(They call us 'Holiness,' but the real name is
Pentecostal.)

®"Yes suh, there's a heap of difference iﬁ folks now
'an when I was a girl--especially among the young people.
I think no woman, white or black, has got any business
wastin' time around the votin' polls, Their place is at
home raisin' a family. I hear em sometimes slinging out
their 'demns' and it sure don't soun' right to me,.

"Good day, mistah. I wish you well--but the gov'-

ment ain't gonna do nothing. It never has yite"



,-‘

30719 39

e

B \

Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson
Person interviewed P, W. Cotton, Helena, Arkansas
dge__ 80

"®I was born close to Indian Bay. I belong to Ed Cotton. Mother' was sold
from John Mason between Petersburg and Richﬁond, Virginia. Tixree sisters was
gold and they give grandma and my sister in tﬁe trade. | Grandma was so old
she wasn't much account fer field work. lotﬁer left a son she never seen
ag'.in. Aunt Adeline's boy come too. They was' pat on a block but I can't
recollect where it was., If mother had a husband she never said nothing 'bout
hime, He muster been 'dead.

"Now my papa come from La Grange, Tennessee. Master Bowers sold him to
Ed Cotton. He was sold three times. He had one scer on his shaulder. The
patrollers hit him as he went over tﬁe fence down at Indian Bay. He was a
Guinea man. He was heavy set,'not very tall, Generally he carried the lead
Tow in the field, He was a good worker. They had to be quiet wid him to get
him to work. He would ru.n to the woods. He was a fast runner. He lived to
be about a hundred years old. I took keer of him the laét five years of his
life, Mother was seventy-one years old when she died. She was the‘mother of
twenty-one children.

*Sure, I do remember freedom. After the Civil War ended, . Ed Cotton walked
out and told papaf 'Rbb, you are free.! We worked on till 1566 and .we moved
to Joe Lambert's place. He had a brother named Tom Lambert. Father never got
no land at freedom. He got to own 160 acres, a house on it, and some stocks

We all worked and helped him to make it. He was a hard worker and a fast hand,
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o § :armod all my life till fifteep years égo I started trucking here in
Helena, I gets six dollars .assistance from the Sociable Welfare and some
1little helpouts as I calls it--rice and potatoes and apples. I got one boy
fifty-five years old if he be living. I haven't seen him since 1916. He left
and went to Chicago. I got a girl in St., Louis. I got a girl here in Helena.
I jus' been up to see her. I had nine children. I been married tyice. I
lived with my first wife thirteen years and seven months. She died. I lived
with my second wife forty years and some over--several weeks. She died.

*] was a small boy when the Civil War broke out. Once I got a awful
scare; I was perched up on a poste The Yankees come up back of the house and
to my backe I seen them. I yelled out, 'Yonder come Yankees.' They come on
6ussing me., Aunt Ruthie got me under my arms and took me to Miss Fannie
Cotton, We lived in part of their house. Walter (white) and me slept togeth-
er. Mother cooked. Aunt Ruthie was a field hend. Aunt Adeline mist have
been & field hand too. She hung herself on & black jack tree on the other
side of the pool. It was a pool for ducks and stock. . |
"*She hung herself to keep from getting a lhooping. Mother raised

(reared) her boye. She told mother she would kill herself before she would
be whooped. I never heard what she was to be whooped fore. She thought she
would be whooped. ©She took a rope and tied it to a limb and to her neck‘and
then jumped. Her toes barely touched the ground. They buried her in the
cemetery on the old Ed Cotton place. I never seen her buried. Aunt Ruthie's
grave was the first open grave I ever seen. Aunt Mary was papa's sistere. She
was the oldeste

*I would say anything to the Yankees and hang and hide in Miss Fannie's
dress. She wore long big skirts. i hung about her, Grendma raised me on a

bottle so mother could nurse Walter (white). There was something wrong
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wid Miss Fannie. We colored children et out of trayse. They hewed them out of
small logs. Seven or eight et together, We had our little cupé. Grandma had
a cup for my water, We et with spoons. It would hold a peck of something to
eats I nursed my.mother four weeks and then mema raised Walter and grandma
raised me, Walter et out of our tray many and many a time. Mother had good
teeth and she chewed for us bothe Henry was younger than Walter. They was
the only two children Miss Fannie had. Grandma washed out our tray soon as
ever we quit eatiﬁg. She'd put the bread in, then pour the meat and veg-
etables over it, It was good.

"Did you ever hear of Walter Cotton, a cancer doctor? That was him. He
may be dead now, Me and him caused Aunt Sue to get a whoopinge They had a
little pear tree down twix the house and the spring. Walter knocked one of
the sugar pears off and cut it in halves, We et it. Mr. Ed asked 'bout it,
Walter told her Aunt Sue pulled it. She didn't come by the tree. He whooped
her her declaring all the time she never pulled it nor never seen ite I was
scared then to tell on Walter. I hope eat ite. Aunt Sue had grown children.

"The Ku Klux come through the first and second gafes to papa's house and
he opened the door. They grunted arocund. They told papa to come out, He
didn't go and he was ready to hurt them when they come in. He told them when
he finisbed that crop they could have his room, He left that year. They come
in on me once before I marrieds I was at my girl's house. They wanted to be
sure we married. The principal thing they was to see was that you didn't live
in the house wid a woman till you be marriede I wasn't married but I soon did
marry her, They scaréd us up scme;

"I don't know if times is so much better for some or not.s Some folks
won't work. Some do work awful hard, Young folks I'm speaking 'boute Times
is mighty fast now. Seems like they get faster and faster every waye. I'll be

eighty years old this May. I was born in 1858,"

a1
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Interviewer Samuel S. Taylor

Person interviewed Ellen Cragin
8155 Arch Street, Little Rock, Arkansas

Age Around 80 or more

"I was born on the tenth of March in some year, I don't know what one.
I don't know whether it was in the Civil War or before the Civil War. I
forget ite I think that I was born in Vicksburg, Mississippi; I'm not spre,
but I think it wase

"My mother was a grsat shouter. One night before I was born, she was
at a meeting, and she said, 'Well, I'll have to go in, I feel something.'
Spe said I was walkin' about in there. And when she went in, I was born
that same night.

"My mother was a great christian woman. She raised us right. We had
to be in at sundown. If you didn't bring it in at sundown, she'd whip~you,--
whip you within an inch of your life. |

"She didn't work in the field. ©She worked at a loom. She worked so
long and so often that once she wentlto sleep'at the loom. Her master's
boy saw her and told his mother. His mother told him to take a whip and
wear her out. He took a stiek and went out to beat her awake. He beat my
mother till she woke up. When she woke up, she took a pole out of the loom
and beat him nearly to death with it. He hollered, 'Don't beat me no mors,
and I won't let 'em whip you.®

"She said, 'I'm goin' to kill you. These black titties sucked you,
and then you come out here to beat me.' And when she left him, he wasn't

able to walke
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"ind that was the last I seen of her until after freedom. She went
out and got on an old cow that she used to milk--Dolly, she called it.

She rode awéy from the plantation, because she knew they would kill her if
she étayed.

"My mother was named Luvenia Polk. She got plumb away and stayed away.
On account of that, I was raised by my mother. She went to Atchison,
Kansas--rode all through them woods on that cow. Tore her clothes all off
on those bushes,

"Once a man stopped her and she said, 'My folks gone to Kansas and I
don't know how to find 'em.' He told her just how to go.

"My father was an Indian. 'Way back in the dark days, his mother ran
away, and when she came up, that's what she come with—-a'little Indian boy.
They called him'Waw-hoo'che.' His master's neme was Tom Polke Tom Polk
was my mother's master too. It was Tom Polk's boy that my mother beat up.

"My father wouldn't let nobody beat him either. One time when some-
thin' he had did didn't suit Tom Polk--I don't know what it was--they cut
sores on him that he.died withe Cut him with a raw-hide whip, you know,
And then they took salt and rubbed it into the sores.

"He told his master, 'You have took me down and beat me for nothin',
and when you do it again, I'm goin' to put you in the ground.' Papa never
slept in the house again after that. They got scared and he was scared of
them, He used to sleep in the woods.

"They used to call me 'Waw-hoo'che' and 'Red-Headed Indien Brat.' I
got in a fight once with my mistress' daughter,--on account of that.

"The children used to say to me, 'They beat your papa yesterday.'

*And I would say to them, 'They betier not beat my papa, and they

would go up to the house and tell it, and I would beat ‘'em for tellin' it.
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"There was an old white man used to come out and teach papa how to

read the Bible,
*Papa said, 'Ain't you 'fraid they'll kill you if they see you?!
"The old man said, 'No; they don't know what I'm doing, and don't you

tell 'em. If you do, they will kill me.'

Signs of the War

“One night my father called me outside and told me that he saw thé
elements opened up and soldiers fighting in the heavens,

" 'Don't you see them, honey?' he said; but I couldn't see them. And
ﬁé said there was going to be a ware

"I went out and told it. The white pesople said they ought to take him
out snd beat him and make him hush his mouth. Bscause if they got such
talk going ‘*round among_the colored people, they wouldn't be able to do
nothin' with them. Dr. Polk's wife's father, 0ld Man Woods, used to say

that the niggers weren't goin' to be free. He said that God had showed

that to him.

Mean Masters

"Dr. Polk and his son, the one my mother beat up and left lying on the
ground, were two mean men., When the slaves didn't pick enough cotton for
theh, they would take thém down the field, and turn up.their clothes, till
they was naked, and beat them nearly to death.

"Mother was a breeder. While she did that weaving, she had children.
fast. One day, Tom Polk hit my mother. That was before she ran away. He
hit her becau;e she didn't pick the required amount of cotton. When there

was nothin' to do at the loom, mother had to go in the field, you know,



4,

I forget how much cotton they had to picke I don't know how many times he
hit her. I was small. I heard some one say, 'They got Clarisay Down, down
there!' I went to see. And they had her down. She was stout, and they
had dug a hole in the ground to put her belly in. I never did get over

that. I'm an old woman, but Tom Polk better not come 'round me now evene

‘*T have heard wamah scream and holler, 'Do pray, massa, do pray.' And

I was sure glad when she beat up young Tom and got away. I didn't have no
use for neither one of 'em, and ain't yet.

"It wasn't her work to be in the field, He made her breed and then
made her work at the loom. That wasn't nothin'. He would have children by
a nigger woman and then have them by her daughter.

"] went out one day and got a gun. I don't know whose gun it was. I
said to myself, 'If youlwhip my mother today, I am goin' to shoot you.' I
didn't know where the gun belonged. My oldest sister told me to take it

and set it by the door, and I did it.

How Freedom Came

"Dr. Polk had a fine horse. He came riding through the field and said,
'All you all niggers are free now, You can stay here and work for me or
you can go té the next field and work.'

"] had an old aunt that they used to make set on a loges She jumped
off that log and r;n domn the field to the quarters shouting and holler-
inge. _

"The people all séid, 'Nancy's free; they ain't no ants biting her
today.' She'd been setting on that log one year. She wouldn't do no kind

of work and they make her set there all day and let the ants bite her,
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"Big Niggers"

“They used to call my folks 'big niggers.' Papa used to get things
off a steamboat. One day he brought avbig demi-john home and ordered all
the people not to touch it. One day when he went out, I went in it. I
had to see what it was. I drunk some of it and when he came home he said to
me, 'You've been in that demi-john.' I said, 'No, I haven't.' But he said,
'Yes, you have; I can tell by the way you look.' And them I told him the
truthe.

"He would get shoes, calico goods, coffee, sugar, and a whole lot of
other things. Anything he wanted, he would get. That he didn't, he would
ask him to bring the next trip.

"It was a Union gunboat, and ran under the water. You could see the
smoke. The white people said, 'That boat's goin' to carry some of these
niggers away from here one of these days.'

"And sure enough, it did carry one away.

Buried Treasure and a Runaway

*I went to the big gate one morning and there was a nigger named
Charles there. |

"I said, 'What you doing out here so early this morning?!

"He said to me, 'You hush yo' mouth and‘get on back up to the house,'

"I went back to the house and told ﬁy mother, 'I saw Charles out
there.' That was before my mother ran awaye

"My mother said, iHa’s fixing to run away. And he's got a barrel of
money. And it belongs to the Doctor. 'Cause heland the Dr. went out to

bury it to keep the Yankees from getting it.'
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"He ran away, and he took the money with him, too. He wen®t out to
Kansas City and bought .a home. We didn't think much of it, because we
knew it was wrong to do it. But 0ld Master Tom had done a heap of wrong

too, He was the first one spotted the boat that morning--Charles was. And

‘he went awaj on ite -

Plenty to Eat
"My father would kill a hog and keep the meat in a pit under the house.
I know what it is now. I didn't know then. He would clean the hog and
everything before he would bring him to the house. You had to come down
outside the house and go into the pit when you wanted to get meat to eat.
If my father didn't have a hog, heAwbuld steal one from his master's pen
and cut its throat and bring it to the pit.

"My folks liked hog guts. We didn't try to keep them long. We'd

‘jus' clean 'em and scrape 'em and throw 'em in the pote I didn't like to

clean 'em but I sure loved to eat 'em. Father had a gxeat big pot they
called the wash pot and we would cook the chit'lins in it. You could smell
'em all over the country. I didn't have no sense. Whenever we had a big
hog killin', I would say to the other kids, 'We got plenty of meat at our
house.'

"They would say back, 'Where you got it?'

"] would tell 'em. And they would say, 'Give us some.'!

"And I would say to them, 'No, that's for us.'

"So they called us 'big niggers.!

Marriages Since Freedom
"My first baby was born to my husbande I didn't throw myself away.

I married Mr., Cragin in 1867, He lived with me about fifteen years

a7
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before he died. He got kicked. He was a baker. During the War, he was
the cook in a camp. He went to get some flour one morning. He snatched
the tray too hard and it kicked him in his bowels., He never did get over
it. The tray was full of flour and it was big and heavy. It was a sliding
tray. It rolled out easy and fast and you had to pull it careful. I don't
know why they called it a kicke

*] married a second husband--if you can call it that--a nigger named
Jones. He had a spoonful of sense. We didn't live together three monthse
He came in one day and I didﬁﬁt have dinner ready. He slapped me. I had
never been slapped by a man before. I went to the drawer and got my
pistol out and started to kill him. But I didn't. I told him to leave
there fast. He had promised to do a lot of things and didn't do them, and

then he used to use bad language to00.

Occupation
*I've always sewed for a living. See that sign up there?*

The sign read:

ALL KINDS OF BUTTQNS SEWED ON
MENDING TOO

"I can't cut out no dress and meke it, but I can use a needle on
patching and quilting. Can't nobody beat me doin' that. I can knit, too.
I can make stockings, gloves, and all such things.

*I belong to Bib Bethel Church, and I get most of my support from the
Lorde I get help from the government. I'm trying to get moved, and I'h
just sittin' here waiting for the man to come and move me. I ain't got no

money, but he promised to move Mg, "

48
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INTERVIEWER'S COMMENT
There it was--the appeal to the slush funde. I have contributed to

lunch, tobacco, and cold drinks, but not before fo moving expenses, I had
only sii cents which I had reserved for car fare., But after you have
talked with people who are too old to work, too feeble to help themselves
in any effective fashion, hemmed up in a single room and unable to pay rent
on that, odds and ends of broken and dilapidated furniture, ragged clothes,
and not even plenty of water on hand for bathing, barely hanging on to the
threéd of life without a thrill or a passion, then it is a great thing to

have six cents to give away and to be able to walk any distance you want to.



5081 | 50

Interviewer Samiel Se¢ Taylor

Person interviewed A Sallle Crane
) paragrap erviewerts o
Age 90, or more for residencs

S A l/‘.//quf??":t.b:M“‘p -5.?1&"5.".‘:’:*.
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"I was born in Hempstead County, between Nashville and Greenville, in
Aricansas, on the Military Roade Never been outside the state in my lifee I
was born ninety years agoe I been here in Pulaski County nearly fifty-seven
yearse |

"] was born in a old double log house chinked and dobbede Nary a
window and one doore I had a bedstead made with saw and axe Chairs were
made with saw, ax, and draw kmifee My brother Orange made the furnituree
We kept the food in boxese

"My motherts name was Mandy Bishop, and my fatherts name was Jerry
Bishope I don't know who my grand folks weree They was all Virginia folkmses
that is all I knowe They come fram Virginia, so they told mee My 0ld master
was Harmon Bishop and when they divided the property I fell to Miss Evelyn

Bishope

Age

"The first man that came through here writing us up for the Red Cross,
I give him my age as near as I ocoulde And they kept that, You know peace
was declared in 1865. Thgy told me I was freee I got scared and thought
that the speculators were going to put me in them big droves and sell me
down in Ioulsianae My o0ld mistress seid, *You fool, you are freee We are
going to take you to your mamye! I orled because I thought they was carry-.
ing me to see my mother before they would send me to be sold in Iouisiana,
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My old mistress said she would whip mee But she didntt, When we got to my
.mo'bher's,» I said, *How old is I7* She sé,ia, 1You are sixtesns® She dldntt
'soy months, she didn't sey yeo.ﬁ, ghe didntt ssy weeks, she didn't say days;
she just éaid. 1You are sixteenes! And my case worker told me that made me
ninety years olde

"I was in Hempstead County on Harmon Bishopts plantations It wes Miss
Polly, Barmon's wife, that told me I was free, and give me uy ages

"I know freedom come before 1865, beeause my brothers would toil me o
come home from Nashville where I would be sent to do nursing by my old mis-
tress and master too to murse for my young mistress,

"When my old mesterts property was divided, I don't mew why-~he wamntt
dead nor nothintweI fell to Miss Evelyn, but I ttqu in Nashville working
for Miss Jennie Nelson, one of Humen's daughterse Miss Jeunie was my young
mistresse - My brothers were already frees I don't know how Miss Polly came
to tell me I was freee But ny brothers would see me and tell me to run awey
end oome on home and they would protect me, but I was &freid to try ity
Finally Miss Polly found that she couldn't keep me any longer and she came
and told me I was freee But I thought that she was fooling me and just
wanted to sell me to the speculatorse

Faumily
"My mother was the mother of twenty children and I am the mother of
eighteens My youngest is forty-fivee I dontt know whether any of my
motherts ohildren is living now or note I left them that didn't joim
the militia in Hempsteed County fifty-seven years agoe Them that joined the.
militia wenbt offe I don't Xnow nothin! about theme I have two girls living
that I know aboute I had two boys went to France and I never heard nothint



tbout what ha.ppemd to 'bhm. Icﬁning-—not &mrﬂ“. Red Cross haa hunbed teme
Pol:leo Mitohell Immnted iem-poliee lntohﬂl in Little Roeke Bub I ain't
heard nothint tbout teme

/

Work //

"fhe first work I did wae mursing and after thet I was water toters I
reckon I was about seven or eight years old when I first began to. mursee I
oould barely 1ift the babye I would have ﬁe drag them 'rounds Then I toted
~water to the fielde Then when I was put to plowing, and chopping eotton, I
don't know exactly how old I wase But I know I was a young girl and it was
a good while before the Ware I had to do anmything that come up--threshing
wheat, sewing logs, with a wristbend on, lifting logs, splitting railse
m in them days wasn't tender like they is na-r. They would call on you
to work like men and you better work tooe My mother and father were both

-

field handse

Soldiers

" 0o~00-00-ee-ce-cel} Man, the soldiers would pass our house at dayw-
light, two devp or four deep, and be passing it et sundown still marching
meking it to the next stockndey Those were Yankeesey They didntt set no
slaves freees When I knowed anybhing about freedom, it was the Bureaus, We
didntt Imow nothing 1ike young folks do nows

"We haxrdly kmowed our namese We was ocussed for so many bitches and
sons of bitohes and blewdy bibohes, and blood of bitohese We never heard
our names soareely at alle FirstyomgmnImbﬁthnqtedtom'w
initialst Whet did I kmow 'boub initials? You esk tem ten years old now,
and they'll tell yous That was after the Ware Initialutij
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Slave Sales
"Have I seen slaves sold} Good God, man} I have seed them sold in
drovese I have worn a buck and geg in my mouth for three days for trying to
run aweye I couldn't eat nor drinke=couldn!t even catch the slobber that
fell from my mouth and run down my chest till the flies settled on it and
blowed ite !Scuse me but jus! look at these placese (She pulled open her
weist and showed soars where the maggots had eaten inw=eds) |

| Whippings

"I been whipped from sumup till sundowne Off and on, you knowe They
whip me till they got tired and then they go and res! and ocome out and start
againe They kept a bowl filled with vinegar and salt and pepper settint
neerby, snd when they had whipped me till the blood oome, they would take the
mbp and sponge the outs with this stuff so that they would hurt moree They
would whip me with the oowhide part of the time and with bireh sprouts the
other parte There were splinters long as my finger left in my backe A girl
named Betty Jones come over and soaped the splinters 5o that they would be
softer and pulled them oute They didnt't whip me with a bull whips they
whipped me with a cowhidee They just whipped me 'cause they could-=!cause
they had the privilegee It wasnt't nothint I doneg they just whipped mey My
merried young mester, Joe, and his wife, Jemnie, they was the ones that did
the whippinge But I belonged to Miss Evelyne

"They had so many babies *round there I couldntt keep up with all of
theme I was jus? a young girl and I couldntt keep track of all them chilene
While I was turned to one, the other would get offe When I looked for that
one, another would be gones Then they would whip me all day for ite They
would whip you for anything and wouldntt give you a bite <;f meet to eat to
save your life, but they!'d grease your mouth when ocompany comee
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®We ¢t out of a trough with a wooden spoone Mush and milks Cedar
trough and lang-heridled cedar spoomss Didntt know what meat wasy Hever got
e taste of egge Oo=eel Werentt allowed to look at a bisouity They used o
make oitronse, They were good teos When the little white chilem would be
comint! home from sehool, wetd run to meet themiy They would say, tWhose
nigger are you?* And we would say, tYortnlt And they would say, tNe, you
ainttet They would open those lunch baahés and show us all that good stuff
$heytd brought beck, Hold it out end smateh it beck$ Finally, they'd give
it to us, after they got tired of playing,

Health A
_ UTheytre burying old Brother Jim Mullen over here tedsye He was an old
mene They buried one here last Sundeyw-eighty some odde Brother Mullen had
been siock for thirty yeerse Died settint! up~=settint up in a ohn.ir'.- The
0ld folks is dyin' faste Brother Swith, the husband of the 0ld lady that
brought you down here, hets in feeble health toos Liz;'tbmnn for a long
time, ‘

"Iook at that place on my heads (There was a kmot as big as a hen eggw=
smooth and shinywemeds) When it first appeared, it was ne bigger than a peasy
I soratohsd it and them the hair commenced to fall oubte I went to three
dootors, and been to the olinie t00e One doctor said it was a busted vein,
Another said it was & tumore Ancther seid it was & weme I know ome thinge
It don't Imrt mee I oan serateh it; I can rub it (Shsmtohed.nndmbbod
it while I flinohed and my flesh orawled-=ede) Bub.it's got me so I ocantt see
and hear goods Dre Junkins, the best dostor in the eammmity, told me neb to
let anybedy cuk on ite Dre Hicks wanted to take it off for £ifky dollars}
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I 'bc;ld him hetd let it stay on for nothinte I never was siolvc~in my life till
e year agoe I used to weigh two lmndred ten poundss now I weigh one hundred
fortye I oan lap up enough skin on my legs to go tround tem twlces

"Since I was sick a year ago, I haventt been able to get 'round anye I
never been well sincee The first Sunday in January this year, I got worse
settint in the churche I cant't hardly get *'round enough to wait on myself,

But with what I do and the neighborst help, I gets along somehows

Present Condition

"If it werem't for the mercy of the people through here, I would suffer
for e drink of watere Somebody ran in on old lady Chairs and killed her for
her moneye But they didntt get it, and we know who it was tooe Somebody
born end raised right here 'mongst use Sinoe then I have been !freid to
stey ab home evene

"I had a fine five=room house and while I was down sick, my daughter
sold it and I didn't get but twenty-nine dollars out o:? ite She got "bho
money, but I never seed ite I jus! lives here in thes; rags and this dird
and these old broken-down pieces of furnituree Itve got fine furniture that
she keeps in her housee

"] get some help from the Welfaree They give me eight dollarse They
give me canmodities tooe They give me six at first, and they inoreased ite
My ocese worker said she would try to git me some moree God knows I need ite
I have to pay for everything I gete Have to pay a boy to go get water for
mee Therets people that gits more 'n they need and have plemnty time to go
fishint but don't have no time to worke You see those boys there goint
fishint; but that's not their faulte Ome of the merchants in town had them

out off from work beceuse they didntt trade with hime
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"you gets tround lots, son, domt't you? Well, if you see anybody that
has some old shoes they dontt want, git tem to give tem to mee I dontt care
whether they are men!s shoes or women's shoese Men's shoes are more
camforteblee I wear mmber sevense I dontt knew what laste Cantt you tell?
(I suppose that her shoes would be sevem E~-~ede) I centt live off eight
dollare I have to eat, git help with my waeshing, pey e child tc go for my
weter, *n everythinge I got these dresses give to mee They too small, and
I got tem laid out to be let oube |

"You just come in eny times I can't talk to you like I would a womanj

but I guess you can understand mee"

Interviewerts Comment

Sallie Crane lives neer the highway between Sweet Home and Wrightsa-
ville, Wrightsville post office, lucinda Haeys® boxe Molain Bireh, 1711
Wolfe Street, Little Rook, knows the way to her houses

~ Her age is not less than ninety, beoeuse she hoed cotton and plowed

before the Ware If anything, it is more than the ninety whioh she olaimse
Those who know her well say she must be at least ninety-fivee

She has a good memory although she eomplains of her healthe She seems
to be pretty well dependent on herself and the Welfare and is asking for old

clothes and shoes as you will note by the storys

ot

oy
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson
Person Interviewed Isasc Crawford
Brinkley, Ark.
Age 75 ‘

"I was born the first year of the Civil War, I was born and
raised and married in Holmes County, Mississippl, My parents was
named Harriett and James Crawford.. They belong to a widow women,
Miss Sallie Crawford. She had a girl named Bettie and three sons
named Sam, Mack, Gus, Mack and Gus was heavy drinkers, Moster
Sam would drink but he wasn't so bad. They wasn't mean to the
Negroes on the placé¢ They had eight or nine famllies scattered
around over thelr land.

"I farmed till I was eighteen then they made me foreman over
the hands on the place I stayed till after I married.

"I know Sam was in the war and comé home cripple, He was
in the war flve years, He couldn't get home from the war, I
drove his hack and toted him to it. I toted him in the house.

He said he never‘rode in the war; he always had to walk and tote
his baggage. Hls feet got frost bit and raw, They never got
well, He lived. They lived close to Goodman, Mississippi.

| "I heard my mother say she was mixed with Creole Indian,
She was some French, My father was pure African., Now what‘am I?

"0le mistress wasn't mean to none of us, She wrung my ears
and talked to me, I minded her pretty good,

"The children set on the steps to eat and ebout under the
trees., Some folks kept thelr children looking good. Some let em
go. They fed em - set a big pot and dip em out greens, Give em
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a cup of milk, We all had plenty coarse victuals. We all had
to work. It done you no good to be frald er sweat in them days,
"I didn't know bout freedom and I didn't care bout it,
They didn't give no land nor no mules away as I ever know'd of,
"The Ku Klux never come on our place, I heard about em
all the time, I seen em in the road. They look like hants,
"I been farming all my life. I come here to farm, Better
land and no fence law,
"I come to 'ply to the PW.A, today. That is the very

reason you caught me in town today,"
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Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden

Person interviewed Mary Crosby
1216 Qak Street, Fine Bluff, Arkansas

Ages 76
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*Good morning. I don't know anybody 'round here that was born
in slavery times 'cept ms. I don't know exactly when I was born in
Georgia but I can remember my mama said her old master, Mat Fields,
sent my father and all the other men Tolks to Arkanses the second
year of the war, After the war, I remember there was a colored man
named Mose come from Mississippi to Georgia and told the colored folks
they could shake money off the trees in Mississippi. Of course they
was just ignorant as cattle and they believed him. I know I thought
what a good time I would have. I can remember seeing old master cry-
ing cause his colored folks all leaving, but Mose ‘emigrated all of us
to Mississippi.

"He kept emigrating folks ovar there till he like to got killed.
The white people give him a stayaway and told him not tq come back,
but he sure did get some colored folks out of Georgia.

"I 'member they said the war was to free the niggers., They
called it the Civil War. I never did know why they called it that,

I can't ‘'member things like I used to,.

"My mother's old master's granddaughter, Miss Anne, had a

beby that wes six months old when I was born and mama said old

master come in and tell Miss Ann, 'I've got a new little nigger



for Mary Lou.' He sald he was goin' to give her ten and that I was
her first little nigger. When we ﬁas both grown Mary Lou used to
write to me once a year and say 'I claim you yet, Mary.'

"I 'member when Garfield was shot. That was the first time I
ever heard of gangrene.

"Yes'm I have worked hard all my life. When I was in Miss-
issippl I used to make as much as ten dollars a wesk washin' and

ironin'. But I'm not able to work now. The Welfare helps me some.,™

2e
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' Federal Writers' Project (31[
Union County, Arkansas.

V! FOLKLORE SUBJECTS (Ex-Slave)

Ellen Crowley an old Negress of Jefferson county, known as
"old Aunt Ellen" to both white and colored people. She was gquite a
character; a slave during Civil War and lived in Mississippi. She later
married and moved to Arkansas. o

Aunt Ellen was much feared and also respected by the colored race
owing to the fact that she could foretell the future and cast a spell on
those she didn't like. This unusual talent "come about" while on a white
plantation as a nurée. She foretold of a great sorrow that would fall
on her white folks and in the year two children passed away. One day
soon after she was being teased by a small negro boy to whom she promptly
put the'curse' on and in latgr years he was subject to "fits."

She said she was "purty nigh" 200 when asked her age, always
siept in the nude, and on arising she would say: "I didn't sleep well last
night, the debil sit at my feet and worried my soul™ or vice versa "I
had a good rest the Lord sit at my head and bi:ought me peace." .

She was immaculate about her person and clothes and always wore
a red bandana around her head.

Her mania was to clean the yard. When asked about her marriage she
would say: "I been married seven times but Jones, Brown and Crowley were the
only husbands she could remember by name. She said the other "four no count
'Negroes wasn't worth remembering.”

She was ever faithful to those she worked for, and was known to
walk ten and twelve miles to see her white folks with whom she had work.
Would come in and say: "Howdy, I'se come to stay awhile. I'll clean the
yard for my victuals and I can sleep on the floor." She would go on her

way in a few days leaving behind a clean yard and pleasant memories of a

faithful servant.
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Interviqter Samiel 8. Taylor
Person interviewed Richard Crump

1801 Gaines Street, Little Hock, Arkansas

[ Fallwr ot 4. 75@5@‘4%»:@7% ] .

"I was born right here in Aberdeen, Mississippi about five miles

Ags__ 82

from the town on the east side of the Tom Bigbee River in Monroe County,
Mississippi.

"My father's name was Richard Crump. My rgothsr was named Emily Crump,
My grandmother on my father's side was named Susan Crgm_p. My mother came
from Middleton, Tennessee, But I don't know nothing about any of her peoples
Ey father said he coms ‘from South Carolina when he was a boy eight or ten
years old, That was way before I was born. They brought him to Mississippi

from South Carolina,

"My father's master was old man Johnnie Crump, lt,y mistress was named
.Nina Crump, That was Johnnie cmmp's wife, My mars l;ad four boys to my
remembrance, One was nemed Wess, one was named Rufe, one was named
Joe, and one was named Johnnie. He had a girl nemed Annie and one named
Lulu,

®My mother was the mother of thirteen children, I am the onliest one
living, that I know of, The way they gwine with us now, I ain't goin' a be
here longe Just got four dollars to pay rent and bills and git somsthin' to
eat for a month, You don't git nothin' much when you git the commodities--no
grease to cook with,

"We never had no trouble -much when I was coming along, My mars was

a pretty good old man, He didn't allow no overseer to Ihii} his slaves,

62
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The overseer couldn't whip my old mother anyhow becansg ghe was a kind of
bully and she would git back in a corner with a hoe and dare him in, And he
wouldn't go in nmeithers

"My grandmother had three or four sons, One was name Nels Crump,
another was nemed Miles and another was named Henry and another Jim., She had
two or three more but I can't think of them, They died before I was old
enough to know anything. Then she had twol or three daughters. One was named
Lottie, She had another ons but I can't think of her nams, I was so little,
All of them are dead now, All of my people are dead but me. They are trying
to find a sister of mine, but I ain't found her yet, She oughter be down here
by Forrest City somewheres, But there ain't nobody here that I know about but
me, And the way they're carryin' them now I ain't 36111' to be here long, All
of them people you hear me talk al-)out, they're supposed to be dead,

*I was born in 1858, At least the old man told me that, I mean my
father of course, The first thing I knowed anything about was picking cotton.
I was a little bitty old fellow with a little sack ha;gin' at my side. I was
piékin' beside my mother. They would grab us sometimes when we didn't pick
right, Shake us and pull our ears,

®I didn't know anything about sellin' and buyinge. I never was solde

*The next thing I remember was being told I was free, My daddy said old
mars told them they were free. I didn't hear him tell it myself, They come
'round on a Monday morning and told papa and the rest that they were free as
he was and that they could go if they wanted to or they could stay, 'cause
they were free as he..ias and didn't have no master no more, didn't have no
one to domineer over them no more, .

"Right after freedom, my folks worked on old mn Jim Burdyne's farm, That

is the first place I remember after freedom. Father taken a little deadening.
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You don't know what a deadening is? That's a lease, He cleaned up some land,
We boys weres just gettin' so we coﬁld pick up brush and tops of trees-—and
burn 1f, and one thing and another, Two years after the War was over, I got
big enough to plow, I was plowing when I was nine years old., We had three
boys and four girls older than me. The balance of them was born after
freedom, We made crops on shares for three years after freedom, and then we
cammenced to rent, Shares were one~third of the cotton and one-fourth of the
COI'ne 'They didn*'t pay everything they promised. They taken a lot of it away
from us. They said figures 'didn't lie, You know how that wes. You dassent
dispute a man's word then. Sometimes a man would get mad and beat up his
overseer and run him away, But my daddy wouldn't do it. He said, 'Well, if
I owe anything I'll pay it. I got a large family to take care of,'

. *T never got a chance to go to school any, There was too much work to
do, I married when I was twenty-one, I would go off and stay a month or two
and come back,e Never left home pen;mnent for a long while, Stayed 'round
home till I was forty years olde I come to Arkansas fn 1898, I made a
living by farming at first,

»I didn't shoot no craps.s I belong to the church, I have belonged to
the church about forty years or more, I did play cards and shoot craps and

things like that for years before I got religion,
*T come to Little Rock in 1918 and been here ever since, I worked *round

here in town first one thing and then another, Worked at the railroad and on

like that, ‘
"We used to vote right smart in Mississippi. Had a little trouble

sometimes but it would soon die down, I haven't voted since I been

here, Do no good nohow., Can't vote in none of these primary elections,
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Vote for the President, And that won't do no good. They can throw your
ballot out if they want to,

*I believe in the right thing, I wouldn't believe in anything else, I
try to be loyal to_the state and the city. But colored folks don't have
mach show, Work for a man four or five years and go back to him and he
don't know nothin' about you. They soon forget you and a white man's word
goes far,

- *] was able to work as late as 1930, but I ain't been no 'count since
to do much worke I get a pension for old age from the Welfare and commod-
ities and I depend on that for a living, Whatever they want to give mse,
I'1]1 take it and make out with it, If there's any eh_anca for me to git a
slave's pension, I wish they would send it to me. For I need it awful bad,
'fhéy done cut me way down now, I got heart trouble and high blood pressure
but I don't give up.

"My mother sure used to make good ash ceke, When she made it for my
daddy, she would put a piece of psper on it on top and another on the bottome
That would keep it clean, She made it extra good, When he would git through,
she would give us the rest, Sometimes, she wouldn't put the paper on it
because she would be mad. He would ask, 'No paper today?' She would say,
'No.* And he wouldn't say nothin' more,

"There is some of the meanest white people in the United States in

Mississippi up there on the Yellow Dog River, That's where the Devil makes

it

meanness,

"There's some pretty mean colored folks too, There is some of them
right here in Little Rock. Them boys from Dunbar give me a lot of trouble,
They ride by on their bicycles and holler at us, If we say anything

| to thenm, 'they say, 'Shut up, old gray head.' Sometimes they say worse,
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I used to live by Brother Love, OChristmas the boys threw at the house and
gave me sass when I spoke to them. So I got out of that settlement, Here it

is quiet bescause it is among the white folks."
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Interviewer Mrs, Gdrol Grsham, Bl Dorado Divisiom
Person interviewed : . Zenia Calp
Ags__0Over 80
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"Yas'm, my name is Zenia, Zenia Culp 'tis now since I married. My
old master's name was Billy Newton. Him and three more brothers come here
and settled in this county years ago and Master Billy settled this farm. I
was born and raised here and ain't never lived nowheres else. I used to be
nurse girl and lived up at the big house. You know up there where Mr. John
Dunbar's widow lives now. And the family burying groun' is jus' a little
éouth 61‘ the house where you sees them trees and tomb stones out in the
middle of the field.

*Master Billy's folks was so good to me and I sure thought a heap of
young‘l(aater Billy. Believe I told you I was the nurse girl. Well, young
Master Billy was my special care. 4nd he was a live éne to0. I sure had
a time keepin' up wid that young rascal, I would get him ready for bed
every night. In summer time he went barefoot like all little chaps does
and course I would wash his foots before I put him to bed. That little -
fellow 'oulﬁ be s0 sleepy sometime that he would say: 'Don't wash em,
Zenia, jes' wet em.' Oh, he was a sight, young Master Billy was,

*"Does you know Miss Pearl? She live there in E1 Dorado. She is
young master's widow., Miss Pearl comes out to see me sometime and we
talké lots bout young Master Billy.

"Yas'm, I'se always lived here where I was born. Never moved way

from tie old plantation. Course things is changed lots since the d(ya
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when old Master Billy was 1ivin', When he went off to the war he took most
of the men dlack folks and the IMB atayéd home to take care of mistress
and the chillun,

"My husban' been dead a long, long time and I live here wid my son,
His wife is gone from home dis evenin's So I thought I'd come out and pick
off some peanuts jes' to git out in the sunshine awhile, That's my son out
there makin' sorghum. My daughter-in-<law is so good to me. She treats me
like I was a baby. |

*You asks me to tell you something bout slave days, and how we dome our
work f.hen. Well, as I tell you, my job was nurse girl and all I had to do
was to keép up wid young Master Bil}ly and that mn't no work tall, thatl was
just fun. But while I'd be followin' roun' after him I'd see how the others
would be doin' things.

*"When they gathered sweet potatoes they would dig a pit and line it
with straw and put the tatoes in it then cover them with atraw and build a
coop over it. This would keep the potatoes from rotfmg. The Irish pota-
toes they would spread out in the sand under the house and the onions they
would hand up in the fence to keep them from rotting. |

*In old Master ﬁewton's day they didn' have ice boxes and they would
put the milk and butter and eggs in tuckets and let em down in the well to
keep em cool.

"Master's niggers lived in log houses down at de quarters but they was
fed out of the big house. I members they had a long table to eat off and
kept hit scoured so nice and clean with sand and ashes and they scoured the
floors like that too and it made em so purty and white. They made their mops

out of shucks. I always eat in the mursery with young Master Billy.
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"Phey had big cld fireplaces in Master's house and I never seen a
stove till after the war. ’

"I mﬁber bein' dowmn at the quarters one time and one of the women had
the aideaeho and they put poultices on her made ou.t' of shueks and hot ashes
and that sho'ly did ease the paine

»The pichninnies had a time playin'. Seein' these peanuts ininda me
that they uaed to bust the ends and put them on their ears for sar rings,
Course Master Billy had to try it too, then let out a howl cause they

pinchad.
*Lan', but them was good o0ld days when Master Billy was alive,"
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Neme of Interviewer  Mrs. W. M. Ball

Subject Aneodotese

Story:
An humble cottege, sheltered by four magnificent oak trees, houses an interest-

ing 0ld negro, Albert Cumnins.
Texarkana people, 0ld and young, reverence this character, and obtain from him

much valuable information copcerning the early 1i® of this country. This exwslave
was freed when he was fifteen years old, but continued to live in tne same femily |
until he was a man, He says: ®Al) de training an' advice I evah had came frum mah
nistress. She wuz a beautiful Christian; if I em anyboly, I ows it to her. I nevah
wemt to school a day in mah 1ife; whut I know I absorbed frum de white folks! Meh
religion is De Golden Rulse It will teke any man to heaben who follows its teacnings.
*"Mah mahster wuz kilt in de battle fought at Poison Springs, near Canden. We got
separated in de skimmish an' I nevah did seexhim again., Libin' at that tine wuz

hard pecause dere wuz no m to cammunicate, only to sen'-mesnges by horseback

riderse It wuz months pefo! I really knew dat mah mahster had been kilt, and whare.

*Mr. Autrey bougnt mah xhothor when I wuz an infant, anl gave us de protection
an' care dat all good slave oiners béstowad on their slavess I worshipped dis man,
dere has nevah bden anudder like him. I sees him often in mah drdems now, an' he
allus appears without food an' raiment, Jjus' as de South wuz lefd after de ware"

"] came heah when Texarkana wuz only thiee yoars old, jus® a little kindly {rill-
age, ‘where we all knew each udder. Due to de location an' de comin' ob railroads,
de town sdvanced rapidlye Not unmtil it wuz too late did de citizené realize whut a

drawpack it 1s to oe on de line betweon two statese Dis being Texarkana's fate, she

has had a hard struggle overcoming dis handicep for sixty=three yearse Still dat

=}
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State Iine dividds de two cities like de "Mason and Dixon Line" divides the North

an' Southe
Living on tne Arkansas side of this city, Albert Cummins is naturally very

partial to his side. "The Arkansas side is more civilized™, according to his version.

"Too easy fo' de Texas folks to cormit a cxrime an' step across to Arkansas to escare

arrest an' nevah pe heaxd ob again.®

Information given by Albert Cummins

Place of Residence Laurel Ste., Texarkana, Arkee

Jccupafion None (Ex-Slave) (Age) 86




*I can tell you all about my kin folks. My mama's owners was Mars John

Moors and Miss Molly Moore. They come from Virginia and brought Grandma
Mahaley and Grandpa Tom. .

| "ir, Deniel Johnson went to Morth Carolina and bought Alice and John
and their family, When he brought them to Mississippi, they came in a hacke
It was snowing and cold. It took em so long to come they take tums walkin®,
m was lglking long wid the hack and somewhere she cut through and
élinbod over a railin' fence. She lost her baby ocuter her qgnts and went on
a mile fore she knowed bout it. She say, 'Lawd, Master Daniel, if I ain't
lost my baby.' They stopped the hack and she went back to see where her baby
could be. She knowed where she got out the hack and che knowed she bad the
baby» then. Fore she got to the fence she clum over, she seed her baby on the
snow, She said the sun was warm and he was :ﬂll wrop upe That all what saved
em, She shuck him round till she woke him up, She was so scared he be froze.
When he let out cryin' she knowed he be all right, She put him in the foot
of the hack mong jugs of hot water what they had to keep em warm. She say he
never had a cold from ite Well, that was John, my pape,What she lost in de
snow, Grandmea used to set and tell us that and way I can member it m-y
own papa she be talkin' bout.

*"Papa was raised up by tﬁo Johnson family and mema by the Moore family.

Den Alice Moore had em marry her and John Johnson, Their plantations joined,
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and joined Judge Reid's (or Reed's) place. We all had a big time on them
three farms, They was good to their niggers but Mr. ___ they said
whooped his niggers awful heep.

"Ed Amick was Mars Daniel Johnson's overseer. He told him he wanted
his slaves treated mighty good and they was good. Yes ma'am, they was good
to em!! We had a plenty to éat. BEvery Saturdey they killed a lamb, a goat
or s yearlin' and divided up mong his folks and the niggers. Us childen
would kill a peafowl and they let us eat ems. White folks didn't eat em.
They was tender seem like round the head.

"Miss Evaline was Mars Deniel's sister. She was a old maid. Miss
Evaline, Aunt Selle old nigger woman and Brittain old nigger man done nuthin'
but raise chickens, geese, guineas, ducks, pigeons. They had a few turkeys
and peafowls all the time. When they stewed chicken it was stewed in a big
black pot they kept to cook fowls in. They fry chicken in a pot er grease
then turn drap sweet biscuit bread in. They put eggs in it, too. They call
it marble cekes. Then they pour sweet milk in the bottom grease and make
good gravy. When they rendered up lard they always made marble cakes. They
cut marble cakes all kind er shapes and twisted em round like knots and rings.
They take em up in big pans big as dish pans.

"We had plenty to eat and plenty flannel and cotton check dresses.
Regular women done our quiltin' and made our dresses. She made our dresses
plain waist, full gathered skirt and buttons down the backs on our waist.

"I was named for Miss Betty Johnson. Mars Deniel bought me books. I
slip and tear ABC's outen every book he buy for me. Miss Betiy say A-B-C-D;
I say after her. She say, 'Betty, you ain't lookin' on the book.' I say,

'Miss Betty, I hear Miss Cornelia's baby woke up. Agin Miss Betty --



she was my young mistress -- ABC's me sayin' em long wid her. I say,
‘Miss Betty, I smell ginger bread, can't I go git a piece?' She say,
'Betty -— I'm so sorry I name you fer me, I wish I named Mary.' I say,
'"Then you name Mary Betty an' give me nother name.' Miss Betty git me
down agin to sayin' the ABC's, I be lookin' off, She say, 'Betty, you
goin' to be a idiot.' I say, 'That what I wanter be -- zactly what I
wanter be.' I didn't know what a idiot was then.

"I took up crocheting. Miss Cornelia cut me some quilt piecess She
say 'Betty that's her talent' bout me, Miss Betty say, 'If she goin' to be
mine I want her to be smart.' Miss Mary lernt my sister Mary fast.

"When I was bout fifteen I was goiner to the nigger school., I wanted
to go to the white school wid Miss liag. Miss Betty say, 'Betty, that white
woman would whoop you every day.' I take my dinmner in a bucket and go on
wid Mary. 1'd leave fore the teacher have time ts have my lesson and git in
late. The teacher said, 'Betty, Miss Cornelia and Miss Betty say they want
you to be smart and you up an' run off and come in lgte, and do all sorts er
ways., Ain't you shamed?'

"They had a big entertainment. Miss Betty learned me a piece to say --
poetry. I could lern it from sayin' it over wid Miss Betty. They bought me
and Mhry our fust calico dresses. I lack to walked myself to death. I was
so proud. It had two ruffles on the bottam of the skirt and & shash tied at
the waist behind. We had red hats wid streamers hanging down the backe The
dresses was red and black small checks, Mary lernt her piece at schools We
had singing and speeches and a big dinner at the school closin'.

"Mr. John Moore went to war and was killed at the beginnin' of the first
battle soon as he got there. They had a sayin, 'You won't last as long as

John Moore when he went to war.,'
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"Mr. Criss Moore was kickin' a nigger boy. 0ld Miés say, 'Criss, quit
kickin' him, you hurt him.' He say, 'I ain't hurtin' him, I'm playin' wid
him!' White boys played wid nigger boys when they come round the houses
Glad to meet up to get to playe

"Mr. Criss Moore, Jr, (John Moore's grandson) is a doctor way up North
and so is Mr. Daniel Johnson, Jre One of em in Washington I think. I could
ask Miss Betty Carter when I go back to Mississippi.

"When I left Mississippi Mr. Criss hated to see me go. Mr. Johnson say,
'] wanted all our niggers buried on our place.' He say to Jim, my husband,
'Now when she die you let me know and I'll help bring her back and bury her
in the old graveyard.' When my papa died Mr, Johnson had the hearse come
out and get him and take him in it to the graveyard. He was buried by mema
and nearly all the Johnson, Moore, and Reed (or Reid) niggers buried there,
My husband is turied here (Hazen, Arkansas) but he was a Curlette

"Papa set out apple trees on the old Johnson place, still bearin'
appleses The o0ld farm place is forty-eight miles from Tupelo and three
miles from Houlka, Mississippil.

"My mother had eighteen children and I had sixteen but all mine dead
now but three. Mama's ma and grandpapa Haley had twenty-two children. Yes
ma'am, they sho did have plenty to eate Mars Daniel say to his wife,
'Cornelia, feed nmy niggers.' That bout last he said when he went off to
ware Mars Green, Daniel, and Jimmie three brothers. Three Johnson brothers
buried their gold money in stone jars and iron coockin' pots fore they left
and went to war.

"When the fightin' stopped, people was so glad they rung and rung the

farm bells and blowed horns -- big old cow hornse When Mars Daniel come homs
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he went to my papa's house and says, ‘John, you free.' He says, 'I been
free as I wanter be whah I is.' He went on to my grandpa's house and says,
'Toby, you are free!' He raised up and says, 'You brought me here frum
Africa and North Carolina and I goiner stay wid you long as ever I get
sompin to eat. You gotter look after mel' Mars Deniel say, 'Well, I ain't
runnin' nobody off my place long as they behave,' Purtnigh every nigger sot
tight til1l he died of the old sets. Mars Daniel say to grandpa, 'Toby, you
ain't my nigger.' Grandpa raise up an' say, 'I is, too.'

"They had to work but'they had plenty that mede em content., We had good
times. On moonlight nights somebody ask Mars Daniel if they could have a
cotton pile, then they go tell Mars Moore and Judge Reid (or Reed). They
come, when the moon peep up they start pickin'., Pick out four or five bales.
Then Mars Daniel say you came to the house. Ring the bell. Then we have a
big suppsr -- pot of chicken, stew and sweet potatoes roasted. Have a wash
pot full of molasses candy to pull and all the goobers we could eats

"Then we had three banjos. The musicians was William Word, Uncle Dan
Porter, and Miles Porter. Did we dance? Square dance. Then if somebody
been wantin' to marry they step over the broom and it be nounced they married.
You can't get nobody -- colored folks I mean -= to step over a broom; they say
it bad lucke If it fall and they step over they step backe They say if
somebody sweep under your feet you won't marry that year. Folks didn't visit
round mich. They had some place to go they went but they had to work. They
work together and done mighty little -- idle vistin'. PFolks took the knit-
ting long visting lest it be Sundaye.

"White women wouldn't nurse their own babies cause it would make their

breast falle They would bring a healthy woman and a clean woman up to the housee.
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They had a house close by, She would nurss her baby and the white baby,
tooe They would feed her everything she wanted. She didn't have to work
cause the milk would be hot to give the babies. Dannie and my brother
Bradford, and Mary my sister and Miss Maggie nursed my mama. Rich women
didn't nurse their babies, never did, cause it would cause their breast to
be flat.

"My papa was the last slave to die. Mama died twelve months fore he
diede I was born after freedom but times changed mighty little mama and papa
saide Grandma learned me to cut doll dresses and Miss Cornelia learned me to
sew and learned Aunt Joe (a ex-slave Negro here in town) to play Miss Betty's
pianoe. She was their house girle. Yes ma'am, when I was amall girl she was
bout grown. Aunt Joe is a fine cook.e Miss Cornelias learnt her how I could
learned to played too but I didn't want to. I wanted to knit and crochet and
sew, Miss Cornelia said that was my talentes I made wrist warmers and lace.
Sister Mary would spin. She spun yarn and cotton thread. They made feather
beds. Picked the geese and sheared the sheep. I got my big feather bed now.

"When I married, Miss Betty made my weddin' dress., We had a preacher
marry us at my home. My mama give me to Miss Betty and they raised me. I
was the weaslingest one of her children. She give me to Miss Betty. Now she
wants me to come back. I think I go back Christmas and stay. Miss Betty is
old and feeble now, I got three children living here in Hazen now. All I got
left,

"The men folks did all go off, white and blaeck, and vote. I don't know
how they voted. Now, honey, you know I don't know nothing bout voting.

"Times is so changed. Conditions so changed that I don't know if the young

generation is improved much. They learn better but it don't do em no more goode

N
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It seems like it is the management that counts. That is the reason my
grandpa didn't want to leave Mars Daniel Johnson's. He was a good manager
and Miss Betty is a good manager. We don't know how to manage and ain't got

much to manage wide That the way it looks to me. Some folks is luckier

than others."
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Nm' of Inbsnimn N

Subject .

Stary - Information (If not emough space on this page add page)

"™y mother sald during the war and in slavery times they ate
éut of wooden spoons and t:g_ﬁls they mede." They cooked a washpat full ‘.
of peas for a meal or two aﬁd roasted po’tétoes around the pot in the
aah;a. They always cooked hams and greens of a11 kinds in the big
iron pots for there were so many of them to eat and in slavery times
the cook, cooked for her femily in with what she cooked for the Master,
They made banks of dirt, san}d, leaves and plank a,nr.} never washed the |
sweet pofatoes till they went to cook them. .They had rows of banks in
the g-arden or out behind some of the houses, and had potatoes like
that all winter and in the spring to bed.

They saved the ashes and put them in e barrel and poured water
over them and saved the drip - lye- and made soap/ 6r corn hominy -
made big pot;s of soap and cooked pots full of lye hominy. They carried
corn to the mill and hed it ground into meal snd flour made like that
. tooe The women spun, wove, end knittede The men would hunt between crop
timeses If the slaves were caught stealing, the Patty Row would catch
him and his master whip him.

My Grandpas snd Grandmas and Mamma's Master was John Moore. Mr.
John said before his daughter and wife should go to the washtub he
would wade blood ,saddlo-skirt deepe He set out to war. Went to Vioks-
burg and was killed, |

This informetion given by Betty Curlett

Place of Residence Hazen, Arkansas

Ococupation . Washwoman, AGE 67




His wifes nams was Mrse bl%’@b?th}nﬁ his daughters neme was Miss Inez.
They say thats where the sayingn'Hé.won't laﬁt longer tha;n‘John Moore
did when he went to war™ sprang up buj:‘ I don't know about that part of
it for sure. | S | |
Grandme Becky said when the Yankees came to Mrs. ‘ﬁoores house
and to Judge Rieds place they demanded money but they told them they
didn't have none. They stole and wasted sll the food clothes; beds.
Just tore up what they didn't oarry with them and burmed it in a pile.
They took two legs of the chickens and tore them'ap&rt end threw them
down on the ground, leaving piles of them to waste.
Bong her Mother and Grandmother sangs:
0ld Cow died in the fork of the branch
Baby, Ba, Bae. |
Dock held the light, Kimbo skinned it.
Ba, Ba, Bae
01d cow lived no more on the ranch and frank mo more from
branch, Kinba a pair of shoes, he sewed from th; old cows hide
he had tanned.

Béby, Ba, Ba.
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FOLKLORE SUBJECTS

Name of Interviewer Ineg Bobertson
Sub jeet Musical Instrument

Story- Infomation(If not enough s)neo on this page add psge)

*The only musical instrument we had was a bdanjo. Some made
their banjos. Take a bucket or pan a long strip of wood. 3 horss
hairs twisted made the base strimg. 2 horsehairs twisted mede the
second strings 1 horse hair %usted made the fourth and the

fifth string was the fine one, it was not twisted at all but

drawn tighte They were all bees waxed.

This information given by Betty Curlett

Place of Hesidence Hazen, Arkansas
Occupation Sashwoman
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Circumstances of Interview

STiTE~=-Arkansas

NAME OF WOERKER--Samuel S. Taylor

ADDRESS--Little Rock, Arkansas

DATE~--December, 1938

SUBJECT--Ex-Slave

1. KName and address of informent--J. H. Curry, Washington, Arkeansas

2, Date ani time of interview--

3, Place of interview—-Wafg];ington, Arkansas

4, Name and address of person, if any, who put you in touch with informant--
5. Name and address of person, if any, accompanying you--

6e ’Descriptionbf room, house, surroundings, etce.
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FORK B ‘t3{3 3—.;

Personal History of Informant

STATE--Arkansas

NAME OF WORKER--Samuel S. Taylor
ADDﬁESS—-Littl e Rock, Arkansas
DATE--Decenber, 1938
SUBJECT--Ex-slave

NAVE AND ADDRESS OF INFORiANT=-=J. H. Curry, Washington, Arkansas

le Ancestry--father, washington Curry; mother,Eliza Douglass; grandmother;
Malinda Evans; grandfather, Mike Evanse.

2. Place and date of birth-Bom'in Haywood County, Tennessee in 1862.

3¢ tamily~--

4, Places lived in, with dates--1ermessee until 1883. from 1883 until now,
in Arkansas.

5. Education, with dates--He took a four-years' course at Haywood after the war.

6. Occupations and accomplishments, with dates--minister

7. Special skills and interest--Church work.

8. Community and religious activities--rreacher

9., Description of informent--

10, OUther points gained in interview-~His father was a slave and he tells lots

of slavery.
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STATE--Arkansas

NAME OF VORKER--Samuel S. Taylor —
ADDﬁESS—Litt le Rock, Arkaxiéas

DATE--December, 1938

SUBJECT--Ex+glave |

NAME AND ADDRESS OF INFORMANT--J. H. Curry, Wé,shington, Arkansas
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‘"I was born in 1862, September first. I got that off the Bible. My
father, he belonged to a doctor and the dector, he was a kind of a walt
man to him, And the doctor learnt him how to read and write. Right after
the War, he' was a teacher. He was ready to be a teacher before most other
. people because he learnt to read and write in slavery. There were so many
folks tha.t came to see the doctor and wanted t0 leave numbers and aidresses
that he had to have some one to 'temd to that and he{ taught my father to
read and write so that he could do it. ’

"I was born in Temnessee, in Haywood County. My father was born in
North Carolina, so .they tell me. He was brought to Termessee. He was a
slave and my mother was a slave. His name was Washington Curry and my
mother's name was Eliza Douglass before she married. Her master was named
John Douglass and my father's master was named T. A. Curry, Yom Curry some
folks called him,

"1 don't know just how many slaves Tom Curry owned. Lemme see. There
was my daddy, his four brothers, his five sisters. My father's father had
ten children, and my father’had the same namber--five boys and six girls,
Ten of us lived for forty years. My mother bad ten living children when

she died in 1921, Since '21, three girls died. My father died in 1892,




"ly father's m_astervha‘d.i around a hundred slaves. Douglass was & richer
man tha.nm? father's master; I suspect he had two hundred slaves. He was:
my mother's father as well as her master. I know him. He used to come 0
our house and he would give mama anything she wanted. He liked her. She
was his daughter.

"My father's father—-I can't remember what his name was. I know his
mother was Candace. 1 never did see his father but I saw my grandma. He
was dead before I was born. My motﬁc 's mother was named Malinda Evans.
Only one thing I remember that was remarkable about her. Her husband was
a free man named Mike Evans. He come from up Korth and married her in
slave time and he bought her. He was a fine carpenter. They used to hire
him out to build houses. He was a contractor in slave time. I remember
_ him well.

"After the War, he used to have white men getting training for the
carpenter's training under him., He was Grandma Evans® husband. He wasn't
ny. father's father. My father was bom before Granc}pa Evans was freed.
All the rest of them were born afterward. They sbl;l her t0 him but the
children all belonged to the Douglasses. He probably paid for her on time

and they kept the ¢hildren that was bom.

"The doctor was good t0 my father. Way after freedom, he was our family

doctor. He was at my father 's bedside when father died. He's dead now.
"My father was a carpenter and a wait man (waiter). He was a finished
carpenter. He used to make everything 'round the house. Sometimes he went
off and worked and would bring the money back to his master, amd his master
would give him some for himself,
"My mother worked 'round the house. She wae a servant. I don't know

that she ever did the work in the field. My daddy just come home every



Satnrday night, - My father and mother always belonged to diffe:ent mésters .
in slavery time. ?hé' Douglasses and the Currys were five or six miles
apart. My fatler would walk that distance on Saturday nmight and stay there
all day Sunday and git up before day in the morning Monday so that he would
be back home Monday morning in time for his work. I remember myself when
we moved awaye That's when my memory first starts.

"I could see that 0ld white woman come out begging and saying, 'Uncle
Washington, please don't carry Aunt Lize away.' But we went on away.
When we got ¢here we was going, my mother made a pallet on the floor that
night, and the thrée children slept on the pallet on the floor. NKothing
to eat--not a bite. I went to bed hungry, and you know how it is when you
g0 to bed hungry, you can't sleep. I jerk a littie' nod, and then l'd be
_awake again with the gnawing in my stomach. one time I woke up, and there
was a blg light in the house, am father was working at the table, and mama
reached over and said, *Stick your head back under the cover again, you
little rascal.you.' I won't say wvhat 1 saw. But 1:/1‘1 say this much. We
had the finest breakfast the next morning that | evér ate in all my life.

"I used to hear my people talk about pateroles but I don't reckon I

can recall now what they said. There is a man in Washington named Bob
Sanders. He knows everything about slavery, and politics too. He used to
be a regular .politicia.n. He is about ninety years old. They came there
and got him about two year ago and palid him ten dollars a day and his fare.
Man came up and got him and carried him to the capitol in his car. They
\___we‘re writing up something about Arkansas history.
"] have been married fifty-seven years. 1 married in 188l. My wife

was & kemons. I married on February temnth in Temessee at Stanton. Nancy.

Lemons,



"1 'ent to pu’bl:lc school a.- 11t tle ter the war.‘ My wife and I both

went to Ha.ywoed after we wero marrieﬂ. After we mrried and had children, we
went. I took a four-years' course ther-o when it was a fine institution.
It's gone down now. )

"1 w;.a the oldest boy. We had two mules. We farmed on the halves. We
made \fifteen ‘bales of cotton & year. Never did make les‘S than ten or twelve.
"] have been in the ministry ﬂfty-thrée yearss I was transferred to
Arkensas in 1883 in the conference which met at Busboldt. My first work here

was in Searcy in 1884.

*I think the question of Negre sﬂfrage will work itself out., As we
get further away from the Givil ¥ar and the recomstruction, it will be less
gnd lcgé opposition to the Negro's voting. You can see a lot of signs of
‘ that now.

"I don't lmev about the yotmg people. They are gomne %ﬁt. - I don't
know 'hat to say about them,

"I think where men are able to work I think it i/ﬂ b#st to give them work.
A man that is able %o work ought to be given work by the govemment if he

can't get it any other way."




Interviewsr Mrs, Bernice Bowden
Person interviewed tleton Dandrid

2800 W, Tenth Streot, Pine Bluff, Arkansas
Age 80

"I was told I was born in '57 in East Carroll Parish, Louisianas

50h, I can remember before the War broke out. Yes ma'am, I had good
owners, 0ld master and mistress was named James Railey and Matilda Railey.
I called her mistress,

*] remember one time my father carried me to Natchez on Christmas
to spend with his people. His parents were servants on a plantation near
Natchez.

"I remember two shows I saw, They was the Daniel Rice shows, They
was ahimal shows but they had em on a boat, kind of a flatboat. We didn't
have trains and things like that —- traveled on the big waters,

*] remember when we refugeed to Texas in '63, They raised tobacco
theres

"We got free in '65 and the Governor or scmebody ordered all the
owners to take all the folks back that wanted to go.

®All the young folks, they had them in Tyler, Texas makin' bulletse
My father had the care of about fifty youngsters makin' bullets,

"0ld master had two plantations iﬁ Louisiana and three in Mias-
1saip§i. He was a large slaveholder,

"When we got back o Loulsiana from Texas, ever'thing was the same
except where the levees had been cut and overflowed the land,

"0ld master died before the War broke out and my mistress died in '67.

88
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"My father died in Texase That left my mother a widows She spent
about-two weeks at the old home place in Louisiana. She pulled up then
and went to Natchez to my father's people, She made two crops with my
young master, His name was Otie Railey. Help her? Well, I was comin's I
had one bdbrother and cne sisters

"In *68 she worked with a colored man on the shares,

"I started to school in '67. A colored man come in there and
established a private school.s I went in '67, '68, and '69 and then I
didn't go any more till '71 and '72. I got along pretty well in ite I
know mine from the other fellows, I can write and any common business I
can take care ofe

"We had two or three men run off and joined the Yankeeses One got
drowned fore he got there and the other two coms back after freedomes

"My mother worked for wages after freedoms She got three bales of
cotton for her services and mine and she boarded herself,

"In '74 she rented. I still stayed with her. She lived with me all
her life and died with me,

"I come over to Arkansas the twenty-third day of Dscember in 1916,
Worked for Long-Bell Lumber Company till they went downe Then I just
jobbed arounde I can still work a little but not like I used toe

®*I used to vote Republican when I was interested in politics but I
have no interest in it nows

"The younger generation is faster now than they was in my timee They
was more constrictions on the young people, When I was young I had a
certain hour to come in at night. Eight o'clock was my hour--not later than
that. I think the fault must be in the times but if the parents started in

time they could control thems
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"I remember one time a cow got after my father end he ran, but she
caught up with hime, He fell down and she booed him in the backs My grand=
father come up with a axe and hit her in the head, She just shook her head
and went off,

"OQutside of my people, the best friend I ever met up with was a

white man,™
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Interviewer Semuel S. Taylor

Person interviewed _ : Ella Deniels
1223 W. Eleventh Street, Little Rock, Arkansss

Age 74, or over

[ Food Tt |

"I was born in North Carolina, in Helifax County, in the country
near Scotland Nexk. My mother's neme was Nellie Doggett. Her name was
Hale before she married.} My father's neme was Tom Doggett. I never did
see any of my grand people.

"My mother's master was named Lewis Hale. He was a farmer, He was
fairly good himself but the overseers wasn't. They have mistreated my
mother;mzll I know is what I hea;'dﬁ:nbi‘ course; I wasn't old “éngugh to
see for myself, My mother was s field hand. She worked on the farm.
My father did the same thinge

"My father and mother belonged to different mésterse I forgot now
whb my father said he belonged to, My father didn‘t live on the sams
plantation with my mother, He Just came and visited her from time to

time,

Food
"Sometimes they didn't have any food to eat, Thé old missis some-
times saw that my mothér's children were feds My mother's master was
pretty good to har" and her children, but my father's master was not,

Food was issued every weeke They give molasses, meal, a little flour,

a little rice and along like thate
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Houss
"My mother and fathar lived in old weatherboard housess I don't
know whether all of the slaves lived in weatherboarded houses or nots
But I nursed the children and had to go from one house to the other and
I know several of them lived in weatherboarded houses, Most of the
houses had two rooms, The food that was kept by the slaves, that is the

rations given them, was kept in the kitchen part of the house,

Breeding
"I don't know of any cases where slaves were campelled to breed btut
I have heard of them, I don't know the nemes of the people. Just

remember hearing talk about them,.

Freedom Comes
"My mother and father never found out the:f were free 1ill April
1865, Some of them were freed before then. I don't know how they found

it out, but I heard them talking about it.

Right after Freedom
"Right after freedom, my father and mother worked right on in the
seme place just like they always dide I reckon they paid them, I don't

know, They did what they wanted to,

Patrcllers, Ku Klux, and Reconstruction
*I remember the Ku Klux, They used to come and whip the niggers
that didn't have a pass, I think them was pateroles thoughe There was

some people too who used to steal slaves if they found them away from home,
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and then they would sell them, I don't know what they called theme I
Just remember the Ku Klux and the pateroles.

"The Ku Klux were the ones that whipped the niggérs that they
caught out without a passe I ddn't remember any Ku Klux whipping

niggers after the War because they were in politics.

Voters and Officeholders
"I have heard of Negroes voting and holding office after the War.
I wasn't acquainted with any of them except a man nemed Kane Gibbs and
another named Cicero Barnes. I heard the old people talking about them.
I don't know what offices they held, They lived in another county some-

where.,

Life éi;ée Emancipation

I wont from North Carolina to Louisiana, and from Louisiana here.
They had it that you could shake trees out in Louisiana and the money
would fall off, They had some good land out there/foo. One acre would
make all you wanted--corn or anything else., That was a rich land., But
I don't know--I don't care what ycu had or what you owned when you left
there, you had to leave it there. Never would give you no direct settle-
ment or pay you anything; that is, pay you anything definite, Just gave
you something from time to time. Whatever you had you had to leave it

thers,

Occupational Experiences

"I used to work in the field when I was able. That was when I was

in the country. When I cams to the e¢ity I usually did washing and ironinge
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Now I can't do anythings All the people I used to work for is dead.
There was one woman in particular. She was a good woman, too, I don't
have any help at all now, except my son. He has a family of his own--
wife and seven children. Right now, he is cut off and ain't making
nothing for himself nor nobody else., Bat I thank God for what I have

because things could be much worse,"

Interviewer's Comment

Here again, there is a confusion of patrollers with Ku Kluxe, It
seems to point to a use of the word Ku Klux before the War, Of course,
it is clear that the KEu Klux Klan operated after the War,

Ella Daﬁiela' age is given as seventy-four on her insurance policy,
and I have placed that age on the first page of this story in the
headinge But three children were born after her and before the close of
the War, She says they were born two years apart, Allowing that the
youngest was born in 1864, the one next to her would have been borm in
1860, and she would have been born in 1858, This seems likely too be-
éauso she speaks§ of nursing the children and going from house to house
(page two) and must have been quite a child to have been able to do thate
Born in 1858, she would have . been seven years old in 1865 and would have
been abie to have. been doing such nursing as would have been required of
her for two yea.ra'probably. So it appears to me that her age is eighty,

but I have recorded in the heading the same age decided upon for insurances
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Interviewer, . Miss Ireno Robertson

Person interviewed  Mary Allen Derrow, Forrest City, Arkansas
Age___74 "
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*I was born at Monticello, Arkensas at the last of the Cibil (Civil)
War, My parents' names was Richard end Amm Alien, They had thirteen
children, Mother was a house girl and papa & blacksmith and farmers

"My great-grandma and ’grandpe was killed in Indian Nation (Alabama) by
Sam aﬁd Will Allen, They was coming west long 'fo'e the war from one of the

Carolinas, I disremembers which they told me, Great-grandpa was a chief,

They was shot and all the children run but they caught my Grandma Evaline and

put her in the wagon and brought her to Monticello, Arkensas. They fixed her
so she couldn't get loose from them., She was a little full~blood Indian girl
then, They got her fer my great-grandpa a wife, He seen her and thought she

was so pretty, 4

"She was wilde She wouldn't eat much else but meat and raw at thate
She ha.d e ch'ild 'fo'e ever she'd eat breads They tamed her, Grandpa's pa
that wanted the Indian wife was full-blood African. Meme was little lighter
than 'gingercak& colore

"My Indien grandma wes mean., I was feard of 'er. She run us dowmn ahd
ketch.us and whoop use She was tall slender woman, She was mean as she
could be, She'd cut.a cat's head off fer no cause er tall, Grandpa was
kind, He'd bring me ,candy back if he went off, I cried after him, I
played with his girl, We was about the same size, Her name was Annie
Mathis, He was a Mathis. He was a blacksmith too at Monticello and later

he bougﬁt a farm three and one-half miles oute I was raised on a farm,
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Papa died there, I washed and done field work all my life. Grandma married
Bob Mathis, '

®"Our owner was Sam and Lizzie Allen, William Allen was his brothers, I
think Sam had eight children, There was a Claude Allen in Monticello and some
grandchildren, Eva Allen and Lent Allen., Eva married Robert Lawsones I lived
at Round Pond seventeen or eighteen years, then come to Forrest City. I been
away from them Allen's and Mathis' and Gill's so long and 'bout forgot 'em.
They wasn't none too good to nobody--selfishe. They'd make trouble, then crap
out of ite Pack it on anybody. They wasn't none too good to do nothinge
Some of 'em lazy as ever was white men and women. Some of 'em I know wasn't
rich--poor a8 'Jobe's stucky.' I don't know nothing *bout 'em nowe They
wasn't goods

*] was a baby at freedom and I don't know about that nor the Ku Klux,
Grandpa started a blacksmith shop at Monticello after freedoms

"My pa was a white man, Richard Allen was mama's husbande

"Me and my husband gets ten dollars from the 0ld Age Pension, He is
ninety-six years olds He do a little aboute I had a stroke and ain't been

no 'count since. He can tell you about the Cibil War,™

Interviewsr's Comment

I missed her husband twice., It was a long ways out there but I will see

him another times



Interviewer Mrs, Bernice Bowden
Person interviewed Alice Davis

e EL 1700 Vaugine Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas

T was born in Mississippi, My mistress was Jane Davis. She raised
me, She owned my mother to0o0.

"When Miss Jane's husband died, he willed the niggers to his childun
and Mandy Paine owned me then, “When I was one month old they said I was
so white Mandy Paine thought her brother was my father, so she got me and
carried me to the meat block and was goin' to cut my head off, When the
childun heard, they run and cried, 'Mama's goin' to kill Harriet's baby.'
01d misiress, Jene Davis, heard about it and she come and paid Miss Jane
forty dollars for me and carried me to her home, and I slep right in the
bed with her till the war ceastede 7

"Her childun was grown and they used to come by and say, 'Ma, why
don't you take that nigger out of your bed?' and she'd reach over and pat
me and say, 'This the only nigger I got.'

»I stayed there two or three years after freedom, I didn't know
what free meante Big childun all laugh and sey, 'All niggers free, all
niggers free.' And I'd say, 'What is free?' I was lookin' for & man to
come, |

"I worked in the house and in the field. I had plenty chances to
go to school but I didn't have no sensee '

"My mother was sold to nigger traders and I never did see her again.

always say I never had no mother, and I never did know who my father was,

I

o7



*I've worked hard sines I got to be a weman, I never been the
mother of but three childun., Me and my boy ;tay together,
*1 had a happy time when I lived with Miss Jane, but I been workin'

ever since."
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Interviewer Mrs, Bernice Bowden
Person interviewesd Charlie Davis

100 North Plum, Pine Eluff, Arkansas
Age __76

*They said I was born in 1862, the second day of March, in Little Rocke
"'I 'member the War., I 'member the bluecoats. I knowed they was fight-
in' but I didn't know what aboute
| "My old master was killed in the War. I don't know his name, I just

heered 'em call him old master,

*I know o0ld missis kept lookin' for him all durin' the War and looked

for him afterwarde 4s long as I could understand anything she was still

lookin'e

"Par as I know, my parents stayed with old missis after the Wars

"I 'member my father hired me out when I was a little boy. They treated, ,

e bl
,?’_A_,‘
!

me godd.

*Never have done anything 'cept farm worke I'm failin' now. Hate to
say 86 but I found out I am.

®*I never did want to go away fram here, I could a went, but I think a
fellow can do better where he is raiseds I have watched the dumb beasts go
off with others and see how they was treated, so I never did crave to go off
from home. I have knowed people have went away and thay'd bring 'em back
dead, and I'd say td myself, 'I wonder how he died?' I've studied it over
end I've just nade myself satisfied,

®*I went to school some but I was the biggest help the old folks had and

they kept me workin'."
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Interviewer Watt MeKinmey

. person Interviewed - "Di Davis :
. R. F. D., six oilles north of Marvell, Arkansas
Age 85 - A

Uncle D. Davis, an ex-slave, 85 years of age lives some miles north of
Marvell, Arkansas with a widowed daughter on a small farm the daughter owns.
Uncle D himself also owns a nice little farﬁ some distance further up the
road and which he rents out éach year since‘he is no longer able to tend the
lands This old negro, now old and bent from years of work and crippled from
the effects of rheumatism hobbles about with the assistance of a crutch and
a cane, His mind however is very clear and his recollection keen. As I sat
iQith‘him on the porch of his daughter's home he told me the following atory:-.

"Ios‘Sir, Mr. McKinney, I has been in Phillips County fer pas forty-five
years and I is now pas eighty-five. I wuz a grown enlsettled man when I fust
cum here en hed chillun nigh bout growd. Dats how cé; me ter cum here on er
count of one of my boys. Dis boy he cum befo I did en hed done made one crop
en dat boy fooled me ober here frum lississippi. Yo know how dese young bucks
is, allus driftin er roun en he hed done drifted rite down dere beiow Marvell .
on dé Cypress Bayou, en war wukin fer Mr. Fred Mayo when he writ me de letter
ter cum ober here. I guess dat yo has heard of Mr. Fred Mayo dat owned de
big plantation dere close ter Turner. Well dat is de man whut my boy wuz wid
and attér Icum I jined up wid Mr. Mayo en stayed wid him fer two years en I
wud er ben wid him fer good I rekkin iffen I hadn't wanter buy me er place of
my own, kase Mr. Fred Maye he wus a nathal good man en treted all he hands

fair,
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"Vhen I cided ter git me er little place ef my ovn, I went en got quaini;ad
wid Mr. Marve Ca.rruth kase he hed er great name wid de niggers s, en all de nig-
gers. in da days dey went ter Nr. Carruth fer ter git de a.dvice, en Hr. Car-
ruth he hoped me tar git de place up de road whut is mine yit. Dere neber
wuz no white man whut wuz no better dan Mr. Marve Carruth.. No Sir dat ia a
fac.

"Yo see, Capn, I wuz borned en raised in de hills of Mississippi, in
Oktibbawa County not so fer frum Starkville, en dat wuz a olé_ coﬁntry time
I hed got grown en de lan hit wuz gittin powful thin, en when I cumed ter dis
state en seen how mach cotton de folks mekin on de groun, em how rish de lan,
I jist went crazy ober dis ceﬁntry en stayed rite here en mobed my fambly
rite off, Folkses hed cotfon piled up all er reund 'dey houses en I cided
rite off dat dis war gwine ter be my home den.

"My ole Marster wuz Tom Davis en Capn ders warnt never no finer man whut
ever libed dan Marse Tom. Marse Tom wuz lubed by ebery nigger dat he hed,
en Marse Tom sho hed a passel of em, He had bettern /tvq-humdred head,.en de
las one dey crazy bout Marse Tom Davis. He war ra.thelsr 0old frum my fust ric-
colection of im, en he neber libed meny years atter de war. Marse Tom he
owmed a grete heap er lan, His lan hit stre}tch out fer God knows how fer en
den too he hed de big mill whut runned wid de water wheel whar dey saw de lum=-
bei' en grine de meal em de flour. Dey neber bought no flour en dem days kase
dey raised de wheat on de place, en all de meat en nigh bout ebery thing whut
dey hed er need of, Marse Tom he tuk de beast kine er care of his slabe people
en he neber blebe in iuyin er sellin no niggers. Dat he didn't. He neber
wud sell er one, en he nebezj did buy but three. Dat is er fac, Capn, en one
of dem three whut he bought wuz "Henry" whut wuz my own pappy, en he buyed .
Henry frum Mr. Spence kase Henry hed done got married ter Ha;lindy, whut wuz my

mamny, Dat is whut my Mammy en Pappy dey bofe tole me.
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"Marse Tom he neber jine de army kase he too old when de war brek out, but
Marse Phil he jined upe. Marse Phil dat war Marse Tom's son, en de onliest boy .
dat Ole Marster en Ole Mis hed, en dey jist hed one mo chile en dat wuz de girl,
Miss Rachel, en atter de ws.i' ober Miss Rachel she msrried Capn Dan Travis whut
cum from Alabama. Ole Marster he neber laked Capn Dan er bit, en he jes bucked
en rared er bout Miss Rachel gwine ter git married ter dat Capn, but hit neber
done him no good ter cut up kase Ole Mis she sided wid Miss Rachel, en den too
Miss Rachel she hab er head of her own en she know her Pa aint gwine ter stop
her. Marse Tom he didn't lak Capn Dan kase de Capn he er big sport, en mighty
wild, en lub he whiskey too‘ well, en den he a gamblin man besides dat, do he
8ho war a fine lookin gentman,

"Whilst Marse Tom he too old ter jine up wid de army, he hired him er man
ter fite fer him in his place jes de same, en him en Ole Mis dey neber want
Marse Phil ter jine up, en sey dey gwine ter hire er man fer ter tek Marse
Phil's place so he won't hatter go, but Marse Phil he sey he gwine ter do he
own fitin, en eben do he Ma en Pa dey cut up right smart bout Marse Phil goin
ter de war, he up en jine jes de same. Marse Phil he’'neber wuz sich a stout,
healthy pussen, en he always sorter sikly, en it warnt long fore he tuk down
in de gamp wid sum kine er bad spell er sikness en died. Dat wuz sho tuf on
Marse 'om en de Ole Mis fer dem ter lose Marse Phil, kase dey put er heap er
sto by dat boy, him bein de onliest son dat dey got, en day so tached ter im.
Hit mighty nigh broke dem ole peoples up.

"No Sir, Capn, I betcha dat dere warnt airy uther er slabe-owning white
man ter be foun dat wuz er finer mb.n, er dat was mo good ter he niggers dan
Marse Tom Davis. Now jes tek dis; dere wuz "Uncle Joe" whut wuz my grand-
pappy, en he wuz jes bout de same age as Marse Tom, en dey growed up ter gede

der, en dey tole hit dat Marse Tom's pappy git "Uncle Joe" when he war jes 5
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boy frum de speckle-lady (speéulator) fer er red hankerchief, dats how cheap
he git im en, dat rite off he gib im ter Marse Tom, en atter Marse Tom git
up en growd ter be er man, en he pappy died en lef Lim all de lan en slabes,
en den atter er lot mo years pas, en Uncle Joe done raise Marse Tom seben
chillun, den Marse Tom he up en sot Uncle Joe free, en gib him er home en
forty acres, en sum stock kase Uncle Joe done been good en fathful all dem
years, en raise Marse Tom all dem seben chillun, en one of dem seben wuz my
own mammy.

"Capn, aint yo eber heard tell of de speckle-ladies? (speculators) well,
I gwine ter tell yo who dei wuz. Dey wuz dem folkses whut dealed in de niggers.
Dat is whut bought em, en sole em, en dey wud be gwine round thru de country
all de time wid a grete gang er peoples bofe men en womens, er tradin, en er
buyin, en er Sellin. Hit wuz jes lak you mite sey dat dey wud do wid er gang
ér mu;es.' Jist befo dese here speckle-ladies wud git ter er town er planta-
tion whar dey gwine ter try ter do sum bizness lak tradin er sich matter, dey
stop de crowd long side er creek er pond er water en mek em wash up en clean
up good lak, en comb em up rite nice, en mek de wimméhs wrap up dey heads wid
some nice red cloth so dey all look in good shape ter de man whut dey gwine
try ter do de biznesg wid. Dats zackly de way dey d Capn, jes lak curryin
en fixin up mules fer ter sell, so dey look bettern dey actually is,

“whilst Marse Tom Davis hed oberseers hired ter look atter de farmin of

de lan, he hed his own way er doin de bizness, ase he know dat all he niggers
is good wukkers, en dat he kin pend on em, so de fust of ebery week he gib
each en ebery singleiman er fambly er task fer ter do dat week, en atter dat

task is done den dey fru wuk fer dat week en kin den ten dé patches whut he

wad gib dem fer ter raise whut dey want on, en whut de slabes raise on dese .

patches dat he gib em wud he deres whut-sum-eber hit wud bve, cottdn er taters
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er whut, hit wub be, dey own, en dey cud sell hit en hab de money fer dem=-
selves ter buy whut dey want.

"Marse Tom he wud ride out ober de place at least once a week en always on
er Sattidy mornin, en ginerally he wud pass de word out mongst de folkses fer
em all ter cum ter de big house er Sattidy atter noon fer er frolic. Ebery
pussen on de place frum de littlest chile ter de oldest man er woman wud clean _
dey selves up en put on dey best clo's for ter "go befo de King", dats whut us
called it. All wud gather in bak of de big house under de big oak trees en
Marse Tom he wud cum out wid he fiddle under he arm, yo kno Marse Tom he .wa.r
a grete fiddler, en sot hisself down in de chere whut Uncle Joe done fotched
fer im, en den he tell Uncle Joe fer ter go git de harrel er whiskey en he
wud gib em all er gill er two so's dey cud all feel rite good, en den Marse
Tom he start dat fiddle playin rite lively en all dem niggers wud dance en
hab de bes kin er frolic, en Marse Tom he git jes es much fun outen de party
as de niggers demselves. Dats de kine er man whut Marse Tom wuze.

"I tell -yo, Capn, My marster he sho treated his slabes fair. Dey all
draw er plenty rations once ebery week en iffen dey r(m out tween times dey
cud always git mo, en Marse Tom tell em ter git all de meal en flour at de
mill eny time dat dey need hit. Dats rite, Capn, en 1 sho tells dis fer de
truf, en dat is I say dat iffen all de slabe owning white folks lak Marse "
Tom Davis, den dere wudn't ben no use er freedom fer de darkies, kase Marse
Tom's slabes dey long ways better off wid him in dey bondage dan dey wuz wid
out im when dey sot free en him dead en gone.

"At Chrismus time on Marse Tom's place dey wud hab de fun fer er week er
mo, wid no wuk gwiné on at alle De candy pullin, en de dances wrd be gwine

on nigh bout constant, en ebery one gits er present frum de marster.
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‘"All endurin of de war time.s, Harse Tom he neber raised no cotton er tall
but instid he raised de wheat, en de corn en hogs fer de Confedrits, en de
baggage waggins wud cum from time ter time fer de loads of flour, en meal
en meat dat he wud sen ter de army. De Yankees sumhow dey missed us place
en neber did fin hit, en do de damage er bruning en sich dat I is hear@ dat
' dey done in places in other parts of de state. We all heard one time dat de
Yé;lkees wuz close er roun en wuz on de way ter burn Marse Tom's‘mill but dey
g0t on de wrong road en day neber did git ter our place, en us sho wuz proud
er dat too. Yit en still atter de war ober, Marse Tom, he had bout four hun-
dred bales er cotton on han at de barn en de Yankee govment dey sho tuk dat
en didn't pay him er bit fer dat cotton. 1 knows dat ter be er fac.

"I members de war rail well, kase ye see, I wuz bout twelve year o0ld when
hit ober. Bn de last two er three years of de trubble I wuz big enuf ter be
.dpin sum wuk, s0 dey tuk me in de big house fer ter be er waitin boy round de
house, en I slept in dar too on er pallit on dé floor, en er lot er times de
Calvary sojers wud stop at Marse Tom's en spen de nite, en I wud be layin on
de pallit but wudn't be sleep, en I cud hear dem talKin ter Marse Tom, en
Marster he wud ax dem how de fite cumin on, en iffen dey whippin de Yankees,
en de Calvary sojers dey say dat dey whippin de Y'ankees. ebery day en killin .
em out, en Marse Tom he sey "Yo 1s jes er big fié, how cum yo runnin er way
iffen yo whippin dem Yankees? Dem Yankees is atter yo, en yo is runnin frum
em dats whut yo doin. Yo know yo aint whippin no Yankees kase if yo waz yo
wud be atter dem rite now stid dem atter yo". No Sir, dem Calvary sojers
cudn't fool Marse Tom.

"Yes Sir, I tell yo, Capn, de slabes dey fared well wid Marse Tom Davis,
en dere wudn't neber ben no war ober de slabery question iffen every body

ben lak Marse Tom, All his peoples wuz satisfied en dey didn't eben lmow



what de Yankees en de Southern white folks ﬁuz fitin er bout, kase dey wuzn't
worried bout no freedom, yit en still atter de freedom cum dey wuz glad ter
git hit, but atter dey git hif 'dey don't know whut ter do wid hit. En atter
de bondage lifted, Marse Tom he called em all up en tell em dat dey free es he
is, en dey kin lebe if dey want to, but dere wazn't nairy nigger lef de place.
Dey ebery one stayed, en I spect dat er lot of dem Davis niggers is rite dere
t1ll yit on dat same lan wid whoever hit belongs to.

"When er slabe man en woman got married in dose days dere wuzn't no sich
thing as er license fer dem. All dey hed ter do wuz ter git de permit frum
de Marster en den ter start in ter libbin wid each udder. Atter de freedom
do, all er dem whut wuz married en litbin wid one er nudder wusz giben er slip
ter sho dat dey married, en ter mek dey marriage legal.

”Atter;freedom cum ter de darkies, en de trubtble all ober in de fitin,
en atter dé surrerder, Mars%%om he hed his whole place lined out by de sur-
veyor en marked off in plots er groun, en he sell er plot er forty acres ter
ebery fambly dat he hed, on de credik too, en sell em de stock wid de place
s0 dey kin all hab er home, en dey all set in ter buy de lan frum Marse Tom,
but hit wérnt long atter dat tiil Marse Tom en Cle Mis bofe died, en dat wusz
when Capn Dan Travis, Miss Rachel's husband, he taken charge of de bizness en

broke all de contracts dat de darkies hed made wid Marse Toum, en dat wuz de 1
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las of de lan buyin on dat place, en dat wuz de startin of de niggers er leavin

de Davis place, wid Capn Dan Travis in charge, en iarse Tom gone. But Capn Dan

he en Miss Rachel didn't keep dey place lon£ atter her Pa dead, kase de Capn
he too wild, en he soon fooled all de money en lan off wid he drinkin en gam-

blin.

"Capn, did yo eber hear of de "Chapel Hill" fight dat de colored folks en
de white folks hed in Mississippi? I will tell yo bout dat fight en de leadin

up ter de trubble.
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"Atter de war dey hed de carpet-baggers en de Klu Klux bofe, en de white
folks dey didn't lak de carpet-baggers tolerable well, dat dey didn't. I
doh't know who de carpet-baggerg wugz but dey wuz powful mean, s0 de white
folks say. You know sum way er udder de Yankees er de carpet-baggers er sum
ob de crowd, dey put de niggers in de office at de cote house, en er makein
de laws at de statehouse in Jackson. Dat wuz de craziest bizness dat dey
eber cud er done, er putiin dem ignorant niggers whut cudn't read er write in
dem places. I tell yo, Capn, dem whut put dose niggers in de office dey mus
not had es much since es de niggers, kase dey mought know dat hit wudn't wuk,
en hit sho didn't wuk long. Dey hed de niggers messed up in sum kind er clubs
whut dej swaded dem to jine, en gib em all er drum ter beat, en dey all go
marchin er roun er beatin de drums en goin ter de club meetins. Dem ignorant
niggers wud sell out fer er seegar er a stick er candy. Hit wasn't lbng do
till de trubble hit broke out en de fite tuk place. De Klu Klux dey wuz er
ridin de country continual, en de niggers dey skeered plum sick by dem tall
whi;e lookin hantswid dey hosses all white wid de sh?eta, en sum sey dey Jjes
cum outen dey grabe en er lookin fer er niggers ter fek bak wid em when de
day light cume All de time de niggers habin dey club meetins in er ole leose
house dere at Chapel Hill, en de Klux er gittin more numerous all de time, en
de feelin mongst de white en de black wuz er gittin was en wus, en one night
when de niggers habin er grete big mectin, en er beatin dey drums en er
carryin on, here cum de Klu Klux er sumpin er shootin right en lef en er
pourin de shots in ter dat ole house en at ebery niggers dey see, en de
niggers dey start er:shootin bak but not fer long, kase mos of em done lit
out fer de woods, dats is mos all whut ain't kilt, en dat wuz de bery las of
de club meetins en de bery 1&3 of de nigggrs er holdin de office in de cote

house. I heard bout de fight de nex mornin kase Chapel Hill hit warn't fer
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frum whar I libed at dat time. I seed Dr. Marris Gray on de rode oa he hoss,
gn he hoss wuz kivered wid mud frum he tall ter he head. Dr. Marris Gray he
pulled up en sed,"Good mornin "D* is yo heard bout de fite whut wuz had last
nite at Chapel Hill" en I sey "No Sir Doctor, whut fite wuz dat en whut dey
fitin er bout?™, en de doctor sey he didn't know whut dey fightin rout les-
sin dey jes tryin ter brake up de club meetin, en he went on ter sey dat er
heap er niggers wuz kilt en also sum white folks too, eﬁ sum mo wagz shot whut
ain't dead yit, en dat he been tendin ter dem whut is shot en stil. ain't dead.
En den I sey "Doctor Morris wuz yo dere when de fightin goim on"?, en de doctor
he say "En cose I warn't dere yo.don't think I gwine be roun whaz no shootin
tekin place, does yo"?, en I say "Naw Suh™ en de doctor he rid on :down de rode
den, but I knowed in my own mine dat Doctor Morris wuz in dat fightin, kase he
hoss so spattered up wid mud, en I seed er long pistol barrel stickin out frum
under he‘coat, en den sides dat I is knowed de doctor eber since I wuz a chile-
when Marse Tom uster hab him ter gib de darkies de medicine when dey sik, en

I seed him one night er ridin wid de Klu Klux en hearg him er talkin when I
wuz hid in de bushes lon side de rode when I cumin home frum catchin me er
possum in de thicket, en den Doctor Morris he wid Gene}al Forrest all throo

de war en he know whut fightin is, en he slo wudn't neber go outen his way

to miss no shootin,.
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Interviewer Mrs., Bernice Bowden
Person interviewed James Davis

1112 Indiana St. (owner), Pine Bluff, Arke
Age 56 Ocoupation Cotton Farmer
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*This is what's left of me. How 0ld? Me? Now listen and let me tell
you how 'twas. Old mistress put all our ages in the family Bible, and I
was born on Christmas morning in 1840 in Raleigh, North Carolina.

"My old mester was Peter Davis and he was old Jeff Davis' brothers

c v

There was 2ight of them brothers and every one of em wés as rich as
cream,

"0ld master was good to us. He said he wented us singin' and
shoutin' &nd workin' in the field from morning to night. He fed us well
and we ha¢. plenty good clothes to wear -- heavy woolen clothes and good
shoes in the winter time, When I was a young man I wore good clothese

"I s¢rved slavery about twenty-four years before peace was declared.
We didn't hgve @ thing in God's world to worry bout. Every darky old
master ha¢, he put woolen goods and good heavy shoes every winter. Oh,
he was rich — had bout five or six thousand slaves. Oh, he hed darkies
aplenty. He run a hundred plows,

"I wont to work when I was seven pullin' worms off tobacco, and I
been workin' ever since, But when I was camin' up I had good times, I
had better times than I ever had in my life, I used to be one of the best
banjo piciters, I was good., Flayed for white folks and called figgers for

em, In them days they said 'promenade', 'sashay', 'swing corners',



2 440

'change pertners'e They don't know how to dance nowe We had perties and
corn shuckin's, oh Lord, yes.

*I'1]l sing you a song

‘ ‘Oh lousy nigger

Oh grandmammy
Knock me down with the old fence rider,

Ask that pretty gal let me court her
Young gal, come blow the coal,'

"When I was twenty-ocne I was sold to the speculator and sent to
'rena; They started me at a thousand and run me up to a thousand nine
hunnerd and fifty and knocked me off, He paid for me im o0ld Jeff Davis'
shin plasterse

*I runned away and I was in Miasissippi makin' my way back home to
North Carolinaes I was hidin' in a hollow log when twenty-five of Sher-
man's Rough Riders come alonge When they got 'close to me the horses
jumped sudden and they said, 'Come ocut of there, we know you're in therel'
And when I coms out, all twenty=five of them guns was pointin' at that
holes They said they thought I was a Revel and 'serted the army. That
was on New Years day of the year the war ended. The Yankees said, 'Ve's
freed you all this mornin', do you want to go with us?' I said, 'If you
goin' North, I'1ll go.' So I atayed with em till I got back to North
Carolina.

*After surrender, people went here and yonder and that's how come
I'm here. I emigrated here. I left Baleigh, North Carolina Christmas
Eve 1883, I've seen ninety-six Christmases, |

*I member the folks said the war was to keep us under bondagse ‘fhu
South‘unt; us under bondege right now or they wouldn't do us like they

do.
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"When I come to this country of Arkemsas I brought twoive chillun
and left four in North Carolina. I've had six wives and had twenty-nine
chillun by the six wives,

*I've seen them Ku Klux in slavery times and I've cut a many a
grapevine. We'd be in the place dancin' and playin' the banjo and the
grape vine strung acrosa the road and the Ku Klux come ridin' along and
run right into it and throw the horses down.

®Cose I believe in hants. They're in the air, Can’'t everybody see
em. Some come in the shape of a cat or a dog =~ you know, old folks
spirits, I ain't afeared of em ~~ ain't afeared of anything cept a
panter. Cose I got a gun -- got three or four of ems You can't kill a
spirit cept with silver,

*I was in the road one time at night next to a cemetery and I see
somethin® white come right up side of me, I didn't run then. You know
you can git so scared you can't run, but when I got so I could, I liko'
to killed myself runnin'.

*I'm not able to work now, but I just go anyhows I got a willin'
mind £o~ work and a strong constitution but I ain't got notﬁin' to back
it. I never was sick but twice in my life.

*Since I been in Pine Bluff I worked sixteen years at night firing
up and watchin' engines, makin' steam, and never lost but ome night. I
worked for the Cotton Belt forty-eight years, I worked up until the fust
day of this last past May, five years ago, when they laid me offe

*I'm disabled wif dis rhemtiq now but I works every day any-

m“..
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»I'11 show you I haven't been asleep atall, I worked for the raile
road company forty-eight years and I been tryin' to get that railroad
pension but there's so much Red Cross (tape) to these things they said

it'd be three months before they could do anything,"



Interviewer : Mrse Bernice Bowden

Person interviewed Jim Davis
Indiens Street

Age 98 Pine Bluff, Arkensas

"Well, Itve broke completely downe I aintt worth nothint,
Got rheumetism all over mee

"I never seen inside a schoolhouse~-allus looked on the oute
sidee

"The general run of this younger generation aintt no goods
What I*m speakin® of is the greatest mass of 'eme They eintt
heelthy eithere Why, when I wes comin' along people was i;ee.ltlv
and portly lookinte Why, loock at mee I ain't never had but two
spells of sickness and I ain't never had the headachee The only
thing—I broke these three fingerse Hit & mule in the heads
Killed him tooe

"Yestm, that was in slavery timese Why, they passed a lew
in Raleigh, North Carolina for me nover to hit a man with =y
fiste That was when I was sold at one thousand nine hundred
dollarse '

"Bvert! time they!d make me mad I'd run off in the woodse

"But they sure was good to the:‘x.'r darkiess Plenty to eat and
plenty good olothese Sam Davis was my ownere And he wouldntt

have no rough overseers"
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FOLKLORE SUBJECTS

Name of interviewer Mrse Bernice Bewden
Subject Slavery Time Songs

Story = Information (If not emough space on this page, add page)

"I used to be a banjo picker in Civil War timese I could pick a church

song just as good as I could a reele

"Some of tem I used to pick was tAmazing Gracet, ?0ld Dan Tuckeret?

Used to pick one went like this

tFarewell, farewell, sweet Marys
I'm ruined forever

By lovint of youp

Your parents dontt like me,

That I do know -
I em not worthy to enter your doe!

I used to piok

tDark wes the night
Cold was the ground
On which the Lord might lay,!,

I oould plck enythinge

tAmezing greace
How sweet it sounds
To save & wretoch like mee!?

tGo preach my Gospel
Says the lord,
Bid this whole earth

My grace receive;
oh trust my word

Yo shall be savede?

I used to talk that on my benjo just like I talked it theree"

This informetion given by : Jim Davis -( )
Place of residence 1112 -Indiens Street, -Pine Bluff, Arkansas

Ocoupation None Age 98
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Neme of interviewer Mrse Bernice Bowden
Subject S\_fgorstitions

Story = Information (If not emough space on this page, add page)

"oh, yes matam, I believe in all the old signs,

"You can take a rabbit foot and a blaok catts bone from the
left fore shoulder, and you take your mouth and scrape all the
meat offin that bone, end you take that bone end sew it up in a
red flammel==] know what I'tm talkint tbout now=-and you tote that
in your pooket night and deay-=sleep with it=eand it brings you
good lucke But the last one I had got burnt up when my house
burnt down end I been goint back ever sinces

"And these here frizzly chicken are good lucke If you have a |
black fx;izzly chicken and enybody put ‘emy poison or anything down

in your y‘_ai‘d, theytll soratch it upe"

This informetion given by Jim Davis ( )

Place of residence 1112 Indiane, Pine Bluff, Arkensas

Ocoupetion None . Age 98
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“s{ $ Interviewer Mrg., Bernice Bowden
Person interviewed Joff Davis

: 1100 Texas Street, Pine Bluff, Arkanses
Age___ 85
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"What's my name? I got a good name. Name's Jeff
Davise Miss Mary Vinson was some of my white folkse

®"0h Lord yes, I was here in slave:;'y times--runnin’'
around like you are--ten years olde I'm eighty-five
even.

®*Soldiers used to give me dimes and quarters, |
Blue coats was what they called 'em. And the Rebs was
Greye. |

"Yankees had a gun as long as from here to there.
Had 'cannon-balls weighed a hundred and forty-four
pounds.

*I'm a musician--played the fife. Played it to a

‘T, Had two kinds of drums. Had different kinds of

brass horns too. I 'member one time they was a fellow
thought he could beat the drum till I took it.

"Had plenty to eat. Old master fed us plenty.

®"Oh, I used to do a heap of work in a day.

*] was 'bout ten when freedom come. Yes ma'am."™
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Interviewer Watt McKinney
Person interviewsd Jeff Davis

R.F.D, five miles south, Marvell, Arkansas
Age___ 78
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"I'se now seventy-eight year old an' gwine on seventy-nine. I was
borned in de Tennessee Valley not far from Huntsville, Alabama. Right soon
atter I was borned my white folks, de Welborns, dey left Alabama an' come
right here to Fhillips County, Arkansas, an' brung all the darkies with 'em,
an' that's how come me here till dis very day. I is been here all de time
since then an' been makin' crops er cotton an' corn every since I been old
enoughe I is seen good times an' hard times, Boss, all endurin' of those
years followin' de War, but de worst times I is ever seen hab been de last
several years since de panic strucke |

"How-some—-ever I is got 'long first rate I reckon fcause you know I
owns my own place here of érbout eighty acres an' hés my own meat an' all
such likes I really ain't suffered any for nothin'. Still;they has been
times when I ain't had nary a cent an' cou;dn't get my hands on a dime, but
I is made it out somehow, Us old darkies what come up with de country, an'
was de fust one here, us cleared up de land when there wasn't nothin' here
much, an' built de log houses, an' had to git 'long on just what us could
raise on de land an' éo on, Couldn't mind a panic bad as de young folks
what is growed up in de last ginnyratione

"You see, I was borned just three years before de darkies was sot free,
An' course I can't riccolect nothin' 'bout de slavery days myself but my

mammy, she used to tell us chillun 'bout dem timese

117



2 148

*Like I first said, us belonged to de Welborns an' dey was powerful
loyal to de Souf an' er heap of de &oung ones fit in de army, an' dey sont
corn an' cows an' hogs an' all sich like supplies to ae army in Tennessee
an' Georgia, Dat's what my mammy tole me an' I know dey done dem things,
an' dey crazy 'bout Mr. Jefferson Davis, de fust an' only President of de
Confedracy, an' dat's how come me got dis name I gote Yas suh, dat is hom
coms me named 'Jeff Davis.' An' I always has been proud of my name, 'ceuse
dat was a sure great one what I is named after,

"My pappy was a white man, dat's what my mammy allus told me. I knows
he bound to been 'cause I is too bright to not have no white blood in me,
My mammy, she named 'Mary Welborn'e She say dat my pappy was a white man
name 'Bill Ward' what lived back in Alabama, Dat's all my mammy ever told
me about my prpy. She never say iffen he work for de Welborns er no, er
iffen he was an overseer er whate I don't know nothin' *bout him scusin'
dat he er white man an' he named 'Bill Ward', My steppappy, he was name
John Sanders, an' he married my memmy when I 'bout féur year old, an' dat
was atter de slaves taken outen dey bondages

"My steppappy, he was a fine carpenter an' could do most anything dat
he want to dé with an axe or any kind of a 'tool dat you work in wood with,
I riccolect dat he made a heap of de culberts for de railroad what was built
through Marvell from Helena to Clarendon., He made dem culberts outen logs
what would be split half in two. Then he would hew ocut de two halves what
he done split open like dey used to make a dug—out boat, ﬁay would put dem
two halves together like a big pipe under de tracks for de water to run
throughe

*There was several white mens dat I knowed in dis part of de

county what raised nigger famblys, but there wasn't so many at dat;
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I will say this for them mens though. Whils$ i8 wasn't right for dem to do
like dat, dem what did have 'em a nigger woman whet dey had chillun by sure
took care of de whole gangs I riccolect one white man in particular, an' I~
knows you is heered of him toos How-soms-ever, I won't call no names, He
lived down on de ribber on de islands Dis white man, he was a overseer for
a widder woman what lived in Helena an' what owned de big place dat dis man
oberseer was ones Dis white man, he hab him dis nigger woman for de longest.
She have five chillun by him, three boys an' two galse

"After a while dis man, he got him a place up close to Marvell where he
moved to, He brought his nigger fambly with him. He built dem a good house
on his farm where he kept thems He give dat woman an' dem chillun dey livin'
ti111 de chillun done grown an' de woman she deades Then he married him a
nice white woman after he moved close to Marvell, He built him a house in
town where his white wife live an' she de mammy of a heap of chillun too by
dis same man, So dis man, he had a white fembly an' a half nigger fambiy
before, De most of de chillun of dis man is livin'‘in this county right now.

"Yas suh, Boss, I is sure 'mough growed up with dis here ;ﬁﬁgiy. In
my young days most all de west end of this county was in de woodse There
wasn't no ditches or no improvements at all, De houses an' barns was most
all made of logs, but I is gwine to tell you one thing, de niggers an' de
white folks, dey get erlong more better together then dan dey does at dis
times De white folks then an' de darkies, dey just had more confidence in
each other seems like in dem dayse I don't know how 'twas in de other
states after de War, but right here in Phillips County de white folks, dey
encouraged de darkies to buy 'em a homee Dey helped dem to git ite. Dey
sure done date Mr., Marve Carruth, dat was really a good white man, He

helped me to get dis very place here dat I is owned for fifty years,
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An' then I tell you dis too, Boss, when I was coming up, de folks, dey just
worked harder dan dey do these dayse A good hand then naturally did just
about three er four times as much work in a day as dey do now, Seems like
dis young bunch awful no 'count er bustin' up and down de road day and night
in de cars, er burnin' de gasoline when dey orter be studyin' 'bout makin®
er livin' an' gettin' demselves er home.

®*Yas suh, I riccolect &1l 'bout de time dat de niggers holdin' de jobs
in de courthouse in Helena, but I is never took no part in that votin'
business an' I allus kept out of dem argumentse I left it up to de white
folks to 'tend to de 'lectin' of officers,

"De darkies what was in de courthouse dat I riccolect was: Bill Gray,
he was one of de clerks; Hense Robinson, Dave Ellison, an' some more dat I
don't remembers Bill Gray, he was a eddycated man, but de res', dey was just
plain old ex-slave darkies an' didn't know nothings Bill Gray, he used to
be de slave of a captain on a steamboat on de ribber, He was sorter servant
to he mars on de boat where he stayed all the time..” The captain used to lé%
him git some eddycation, Darkies, dey never last long in de courthouse, Dey
soon git 'em outs.

"I gwine tell you somepin else dat is'done changed er lot since I was
comin' up, Dat is, de signs what de folks used to believe in dey don't
believe in no more. Yet de same signs is still here, an' I sure does
believe in 'em 'cause I done seen 'em work for all dese yearss De Lawd give
de peoples & sign for all thingse De moon an' de stars, déy is a sign for
all them what can read 'em an' tells you when to plant de cotton an' de
taters an' all your cropse De screech owls, dey give er warnin' dat some

one gwine to die. About de best sign dat some person gwine die 'round elose

1s for a cow to git to lowin' an' a lowin' constant in de middle of de night,



Dat is & sign I hardly is ever seen fail an' I seen it work out just a few
weeks ago when old Aunt Dinah died up de road. I heered dat cow a lowin'
an' a lowin' an' a walkin' back an' forth down de road for 'bout four

nights in a row, right past Aunt Dinah's cabin. I say to my old woman dat
somepin is sure gwine to take place, an' dat some pusson gwine die soon
tcause dat cow, she givin' de sign just right. Dere wasn't nobody 'round
sick a tall an' Aunt Dinah, she plumb well at de time, About er week from
then Aunt Dinah, she took down an' start to sinkin' right off an' in less
than a week she dieds I knowed some pusson gwine die &all right, yet an'
still I didn't know who it was to bes I tell you, Boss, I is gittin®' uneasy
an' troubled de last day or two, 'cause I is dome heered another cow a lowin'
an' a lowin' in de middle of de nighte She keeps a walkin' back an' forth \
past my house out there in de roade I is reaily troubled 'cause me an' de
old woman both is gittin' old, We is both way up in years an' whilst both
of us is in real good health, Aunt Dinah was too. Dat cow a lowin' like she

I

do is a bad sign dat I done noticed mighty nigh allus comes true."
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Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden .
Person interviewed Jordan Davis

306 Cypreass Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas
Ags___86

"I was a boy in the house when the war started and I heard the
mistress say the abolitionists was about to take the Scuth. Yes ma'm.
That was in Natchez, Mississippi. I was about nine or tene

"Mistress' name was Eliza A. Hart and mester's name was Dave A.
Hart.

*I guess they was good to me. I lived right there in the house
with them. Mistress used to send me to Sunday School and she'd say
'Now, Jordan, you come right on back to the house, don't you go playin'
with them nigger chillun on the streets.'

"My daddy belonged to a man hmd Davis way gown the river in the
country and after the war he ceme and got me. Sure did. Cerried me
to Davis Bend, I was a good-sized boy about twelve or fifteen. He
took me to Mrs. Leas Hamer and you know .I was a good-sized boy when
she put me in the kitchen and taught me how to cook. Yes'm, I sure
can cooke She kept me righf in the house with her children. I diad
her cooking and cleaned up the house. I never got any money for it,
or if I did I done forgot all about it. She kept me in clothes, she
sure did. I didn't need any money. I stayed five or six years with

her, sure dide I thought & lot of her and her children ~- she was so

kind to me,
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"Yes ma'm, I went to school one or two years in Mississippi.

"When I comé here to Arkansas on the steamboat and got off right
here in Pine Bluff, there was a white man standin' there named Burks,
He kept lookin' at me and cﬁrectly he said 'Can you cook?' I was
married then and had all my household goods with me, so he got a dra}
and carried me out to his house. His wife kept a first-class boarding
house, Just first-class white folks stayed there, After the madam
found out I had a good idea 'bout cocokin' she put me in the dining room
and turned things over to me.

"Migs, it's been so long, I don't study 'bout that votin' business.
I have never bothered 'bout no Republican or votin' business -- I never
cared about it., I know one thing, the white people are the only ones
ever did me any good. '

"Mrs., J. B. Talbot has been very good to me, My wife used to work
for her and so did I. She sure has been a friend to me. Mrs. J. B.
Talbot has certainly stuck to me. |

"Oh I think the colored folks ought to be free but I know soms of
'em had a mighty tight time of it after the war and now too.

"Ain't nothin' to this here younsez; generations I see 'em goin'
down the street singin' and dancin' and half naked ==~ ain't nothin' to
'em.

"My wife's been dead five or six yaar; and I live here alone, Yes

ma'm! I don't want nobody here with me.,"
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Interviewer Mrs, Bernice Bowden

Person interviewed Mary Jane Drueilla Davis
1612 We Barraque, Pine Bluff, Arkansas

dego 73

® 'Little baby's gone to heaven
To try on his robe
Oh, Lord, I'm most done toiling here
Little baby, me=mem-mem-m.*
®"Oh, it was so mournfule 4And let me tell you what they'd dos They'd
all march one behind the other and somebody would carry the baby's casket on
their shoulder and sing that songe That's the first song I remembere I was
three years 0ld and now I'm seventy-three and crippled up with rheumatism,
"My mother had a garden and they went ‘round that way to the graveyard
and T thought they was buryin' it in the gardem That was in Georgias
*In the old days when people died they used to sit up and pray all
night, but they don't do that nowe
*] was married younge I don't love to tell how old but I was fifteen
and when I was seventeen I was a widowe I tried and tried to get another
husband as gdod as my first one but I couldn't, I didn't marry then till I
was thirty somee
"My parents brought me from Georgia when I was five years old and now I
ain*t got no blood kin in Pines Bluff,
*Do I bolieve in signs? Well, let me tell you what I do know,s Before
my house burned in 1937, I was sittin' on my porch, and my mother and sister
come up to my house, They come a distance to the ateps and went around the

house, They was both dead but I could see *em just as plaine And do you know

in about two or three weeks my house burned. I think that vision was a sign

of bad lucke

¢
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"And another time when I was havin' water put in my house, I dreemed
that my sister who was dead told a friend of mine to tell me not to sign a
contract and I didn't know there was a contracte And that next day a man
coms out for me to sign a contract and I said, 'No.' He wanted to know why
and finally I told him, and he said, 'You're just like my mother.' It was
two days 'fore I'd signe The men had quit work waitin' for me to sign., But
let me tell you when they put the water in and when they'd flush the pipes
my tub overfloweds The ground was too low and I never could use the commodee
Now don*t you think that dream was a warning?

®"Just before I had this spell of sickness I dreamed my babywwhe’s deadwe
come and knocked and said, 'Mama,' And I said, *Yes, darlin’, God bless your
heart, you done been here three times and this time mama's comin',' I really
thought I was goin' to die. I got up and looked in the glasse, You know you
can see death‘in the eyes, tut I didn't see any sign of death and I haven't
gone yet,

*Last Saturday I was prayin' to God not to let e get out of the heart
of the people. You see, Iv have ho kin people and I wanted people to come to
my rescues The next dey was Sunday and more people come to see me and
brought me more thingse

*T been in the chureh fifty-seven years, I'm the oldest member in St.

John'se I joined in May 188l.

®*] wont to school same, I went as far as the fourth grade."
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson
Person interviewed Minerva Davis, Biscoe, Arkansas
Age 56
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"My father was sold in Richmond, Virginia when he was eighteen years
old to the nigger traders. They had nigger traders and cloth peddlers and
horse traders all over the country coming by every few weeks. Papa said he
traveled to Tennessees His job was to wash their faces and ha.nda and fix
their hair--comb and cut and braid their hair and dress them to be auctioned
offs They sold a lot of children from Virginia all along the way and he was
put up in Tennessee and auctioned off, He was sold to the highest bidder,
Bill Thomas at Brownsville, Tennessee was the.one bought him, Papa was a
large strong man,

"He run off and went to war, He had learned to cook and he was one-
eyed and couldn't fight. All the endurin' time he ‘cooked at the campse
Then he run off from war when he got a chance before he was mustered out and

he never got a pension because of that, He said he come home pretty often
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and mema was expecting a baby. He thought he was needed at home worse. He

was so tired of ware He didn't know it would be valuable to him in his old
days. He was sorry he didn't stay till they got him mustered out., He said
it was harder in the war than in slavery. They was putting up tents and
moving all the time and he be scared purt nigh to death all the time, Never
did know when they would be shot and killed,

"Mama said the way they bought grandma was at a well. A drove
of folks come bye It was the nigger traders. She had pulled up her two or

three buckets. She carried one bucket on her head and one in each hande

o
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They said,' *Draw me up same water to drink.' She was so smart they bragged
on her, They said, 'She such a smart little thing.' They went to see her
owner and bought her on the spot. They took her away from her people and
she never heard tell of none of them no more. She said there was a big
family of them. They brought her to Brownsville, Tennessee and Johnny
Williams bought her. That was my grandma,

"Mother was born there on Johnny Willisms' place and she was heired by
his daughter., His daughter married Bill Thomas, the one what done bought my
papa. Her young mistress was named Sallie Ann Thomas. Mama got married
when she was about grown. She said after she married she'd have a baby
about the same time her young mistress had one. Mama had twelve children
and raised eleven to be growmn. Four of us are living yet. My sister was
married when I was born. White folks mrried'young and encouraged their
slaves to so they have time to raise big families, Mama died when I was a
year old but papa lived on with Johnny Williems where he was when she diede
I lived with my married sister. I was the baby and she took me and raised
me with her children.

"Me Ku Klux wanted to whoop my papa. They all celled him Dan., They
said he was mean, His white folks protected him. They said he worked well,
They wouldn't let him be whooped by them Ku Kluxes,

"Miss Sallie Ann was visiting and she had mama along to see after th;
children and to help the cook where she visitede They was there a right
smart while from the way papa saide. The pattyrollers whooped somebody on that
farm while she was over there. They wasn't many slaves on her place and they
was good to theme. That whooping was right smart a cnriosity to mama the way

papa told us adbout it,
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"When mama and papa married, Johnny Williems had a white preacher to
read out of a book to theme They didn't jump over no broom he said.

*They was the biggest kind of Methodist folks and when mama was five
years old Johnny Williams had all his slaves baptized into that church by
his own white preacher. Papa said some of them didn't believe niggers had
no soul but Johnny Williams said they did. (The Negroes must have been
christened--ed.)

"Papa said folks coming through the country would tell them about
freedom. Mama was working for Miss Sallie Ann and done somsthing wronge
Miss Sallie Ann says, 'I'm a good mind to whoop you. You ain't paying 'ten-
tion to a thing you is doing the last week.' Mama says, *Miss Sallie Ann, we
is free; you ain't never got no right to whoop me no more care what I do.'
When Bill come home he say, 'How come you to sass my wife? She so good to
you.' Mama s;y; 'Master Bill, them soldiers say I'm free.' He slapped her.
That the first time he laid hands on her in his life. In a few days he said,
'We going to town and see is you free. You leave the baby with Sallie Ann.'
It was the courthouse. Tﬁey questioned her and him both. Seemed like he
couldn't understand how freedom was to be and mema didn't neither. Then papa
took mame on'Iohnny Williems' place. He come out to Arkansas and picked
cotton after freedom and then he moved his children all out here.

"Uncle Albert and grandpa take nights about going out. Uncle Albert
was courting.

‘"Ihey put potatoes on fire to cook when next morning they would be
warm ready to eate The fire popped out on mama. She was in a light blaze.
Not a bit of water in the house. Her sisters and brothers peed (urinated)
on her to put out the fire, Her stomach was burned and scarred. They

was all disappointed because they thought she would be a good breeder.
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Miss Sallie Ann took her and cured her and when Miss Sallie Ann was going to
marry, her folks didn't want to give her Minerva. She tended (contended) out
and got her and Agnes both. Agnes died at about emancipation.

"I'm named for my mother. I'm her youngest child.

"I recollect my grandmother and what she told, and papa's mind went
back to olden times the older he got to be, When folks would run down
slavery he would say it wasn't so bad with them--him and mama. He nesver seen
times bad as times is got to be now. Then he sure would wanted slavery back
some more, He was a strong'hard laboring man. He was a provider for his
family till he got so no ‘count,

*Times is changing up fast. Folks is worse about cutting up and
carousing than they was thirty years ago to my own knowledges I ain't old

S0 speaking."

‘
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson
Person interviewed Rosetta Davis, Marianna, Arkensas
Age___ 55

*I was born in Phillips Couhty, Arkensas, My folks' master was named
Dr. Jack Spivy. Grandma belong fo him. She was a field woman. I don't
know if he was a good master er not. They didn't know it was fresdom till
three or four months., They was at work and some man come along and said he
was going home, the War was over, Some of the hands asked him who win and
he told them the Yankees and told them they was free fer as he knowed,

They got to inquiring and found out they done been free, They made that
crap I know and I don't recollect nothing else. |

"I farmed at Foreman, Arkansas for Taylor Price, Steve Pierce, John
Huey. I made a crap here with Will Dale. I come to Arkansas twenty-nine
years agoe I come to my son. He had a clsaning and pressing shop here
(Marianna), He died. I hired to the city to work on the streets., I never
been in jaii. I owned a house here in town till me and my wife separated.
She caused me to 15;;e ite I was married once.

"I get ten dollars a month from the gover'ment.

"The present time is queer., I guess I could git work if I was able to
do ite I believe in saving some of whet you make along. I saved some along
and things come up so I had to spend ite I made so little.

"Education has brought about a heap of unrest somehowe, Education is
good fer some folks and not good fer some, Some folks git spoilt and lazy.

I think it helped to do it to the pesople of today."
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Interviewer ) Miss Irene Robertson

Person interviewsd Virginia (Jennie) Davis
Scott Street, Forrest City, Arkansas

Age 45 or 47
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"This is what my father, Isaac Johnson, always told us:

S 'I was born in Raleigh, North Carolina., Mame died and left three
‘of'us children and my papa. He was a blacksmith.' I don't recollect
grandpa's name now,

*A man come to buy me. I was a twine. My sisters cried and cried
but I didn't cry« I wanted to ride in the surrey. I was sold and taken to
liontgomery, Alabama.®

”Angeliﬁe was his oldest sister and Emmaline was his twin sister, Hav
never seen any of his people again. He forgot their namese. His old master
that bought him died soon after he came back from Nprth Carolina,

"His young master didn't even know his agee. He tried to get in the
arny and he did get in the navy. They said he ﬁgs younger than he told his
agee. He enlisted for three years. He was in & scrirmage with the Indians
once and got wounded. He got twenty dollars then fifty dollars for his

services till he dieds

"{e wasn't old enough to be in the Civil War. He said he remembersd
his nistress crying and they said Lincoln was to sign a freedom treatys
His young master told him he was free. The colored folks was having
a jubilee. He had nowheres to goe He went back to the big house and
sot around. They called him to eat, and he went on sleeping where hs been

sleeping. He had nowheres to go. He stayed thers till he joined the navy.
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Then he came to Mississippi and married Sallie Bratcher and he went back to
Alasbama and taught school., He went to school at night after the Civil War

till he went to the navy. Hs was a light-brown skin,.

®Grandma, Jane Cash, was one brought fram Huntingdon, Tennessee in a
gang and sold at auction in Memphis, Tennesses, She said her mother,
father, the baby, her brother and two sisters and herself was sold,
divided out and separated. Grandma said one of her sisters had a suckling
baby. She couldn't keep it from cryinge They stopped and made her give it
away.

"Then grandma fell in the hands of the Walls at Holly Springs,
I{ississippi. She was a good breeder, so she didn't have to work so harde
They wouldn't let her work when she was pregnant.

"rs, Walls buried her silver in the front yard. She had an old trusty
colored man to dig a hole and bury it. No one ever found it. The soldiers
took their meat and let the molasses run out on the ground. They ranséckad
her houses Mr. Walls wasn't thers.

"My auntie, Eliza Williamson, was half white. She was one of her
master's son's children. Her first masster put her and her husband together.
She lives near Conway, Arkansas now und is very olde

"Grandma was living at Menifee, Arkensas, and a man from De Valls
Bluff, Arkansas came to her house. She saw a scar on his arm. He was.
narked by gingerbread. She asked him some questions. Epps was his name
and he was older than herself, He told her about the sale in liemphis, He
remembered some things she didn't, He knowd where they all wentes Her
sister was llary Wright atiMilan, Tennessee. Grandma was twelve years old
wnen that sale come off. She shouted and they cried. She couldn't eat for

a WeekKae
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"She said old man Walls was good to them, When my msma was & little
zirl she was short and fat and light color. 0ld msn Walls would call them
in his parlor, all dress up and show them tc his company. He was proud of
theme He'd give them big dances ever so often, In the svening they had
soeir own preaching in white folks' chaurche Grandma was good with the
a13edlss She sewed Cor tis mistress and her own family too. Shs had twelve
caildrsn I think %hay salde Thay said her mistress had a larzge fenily tooe

"Grandpa belong to Miks Cash, He give har husband wkat he mads on
Saturdsy eveninge I think grandpe was sold from the Wells %o kike Cashe Hs
J00k the Cash name and my mother was a Cesh and she married Isaac Johnsone
She was raised in Arkasnsas., Pape was nmarrisd twice. I was raised around

Holly Grove, Arkansase That 1s where my folks lived in the last of slavery——

.
03

that is mama'!s folks. Dajpa coms to Arikansas &% a lafer timee

*T think times is jueer., I work and maXes “he baess of 'em. (Ten
3ollars a month acuse rente) I wiTk all the tims washing and ironing,. (She
hus weshed for the same farmilies years and vears. She is a light milatto —
ad.)

"Young folks is lost respect for the truthe. MNot de;aﬁdable. Thet is
neir very worst fault, I think.

"No-oom, I wouldn't vote nmo gquicker 'sn I'd smoke a cigarstite. But I

nab3n never sooxed narry one."
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' Interviewer Mrs, Bernice Bowden

Subject ) Ex-Slaves

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

"Katie Butler was my old missis 'fore I married my husbande
His néme David Davise I cooked for Jeff Devis and took care of his
daughter, Winnie, I stayed with old missis, Jeff Devis' wife, till
she dieds She made me promise I'd stay with her, That was in
Virginia,"

(I have made three trips trying to get information and pictures of
Winnie Davis, Her granddaughter said that a good many years ago when
Winnie's mind was good, she was down town shepping and that when she gave
her name ’ th‘e clerk said, “Were you named after Jeff Davis' daughter?"
and that Winnie replied, "She must have been named after me ‘cause I
cooked for Jeff Davis 'fore she was born."

Her mind is not very good at times, but the day I took her picture,
I asked who she used to cook for and she said, "Jeff Davis."

She 18. rather deaf, nearly blind and. toothless, but can get around
the house quite well. The neighbors say that she has been & hard worker
and of a very high-strung temperament,

The granddauéhter, Mattie Smeed, says her grandmother said she was

sold in Virginia when she was eight years old.)

This information given by Winnie Devis (¢c)
Place of residence 304 E, Twenty~First Street

Pine Bluff, Arkansas
Occupation None Age 100
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Interviewer Bernice Bowden.
Person interviewed Leroy Day . (o) Age 80
Home 123 N. Walnut Street, Pine Bluf‘f“l Ark,

" Good Lord yes,lady,I was here in slavery days. I remember
ny old marster had an overseer that whipped the people pretty raéid.

" I remember when the soldiers- the Yankees- come through,
some said they was takin' things.

"01d Marster, his neme was Joe Day,he was good to us. He
seemed to be a Christian man and he was a Judge. They generally called
him Judge Day. I never seen him whip nobody and never seen him have no
dispute. I tell you if he wasn't a Christien,he looked like one .

"I was born in Georgia and I can remember the first Governor
we had after freedom. His name was Governor Bullock, I hearéwi£ said
the people raised a lot of sand because they seid he was takin' the pub-
lic money. That was when }illedgeville was the capital of Georgia.'

"I used to vote after freedom. I voted Republican. I went
to school a little after the war and then emigrated to Louisiana and
Arkénsas, |

"Things has got so now everything is in politiocs. Some
votes cause.they want their friends in office and some don't take no
interest.,

"Some of the younger generation is prosperjng very well
and some are goin' kinda slow. Some is goin' take another growth. The
schoolin' they is gattin' is helpin' to build *em up.

"Yes mam,I use to be strong and I have done a heap of work
in my life. Cotton and corn was the business, the white man had the lend

and the money end we had to work to get some of that money,
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"] remember when the Ku Klux was right bad in Louisians., I never
did see any- I didn't try to see 'em. I know I heard that they went to
- & school house and broke up a negro convention., They called for a cole
ored man named Peck and when he come out they killed him and one white
men got killed, They had a right smart little scrummage,and I know the
colored people ran off and went to Kensas,

"The fust man I ever seed killed was one time a colored man's
dog got in another coléred mants field and ate his roasting ears, it
made him so mad he shot the dog and then the man what owned the dog
killed the other man. I never did know what the punishment was.

" Since I have become afflicted( I'm ruptured) I can't do no
work any more. I can't remember anything else. If I had time to

study I might think of something else."

.
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TN Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson
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Person interviewed Hammett Dell, Brasfield, Arkansas

Age 90

*I was born in Tennessee, 10 miles from Murfreesboro. They call
it now Releford. I was born October 12, 1847. I stayed wid old
master till he diede I was bout thirty-five years olde He lernt me
a good trade, brick layin'e He give me everything I needed and more.
After the war he took me by the old brass lamp wid twisted wick -«
it was made round — and lernt me outer the Blue Back Speller and
Rithmetice The spelling book had readin' in it. Lady ain't you ssed
one yit? 'I"hen I lernt outer Rays Rithmetic and McGuffeys Reader, Old
master say it ginst the law to teach slaves foe the war. Dat what he
said, 1t was ginst the law to educate a nigger slave. The white folks
schools was pay foe the war,

"My old master hed a small farm. His wife dieds He never
married nb more. I caint member her name. She died when I was a
little bitter of a boy. They had a putty large family. There was
Marion, Williem, Fletcher, John, Miss Nancy, Miss Claricy, M:I:ss
Betsy. I think that alles The older childern raised up the little
oness My master named Mars Pleasant Whitee. Long as I 'stayed wid him
I had a plenty to eat an' wear an' a dollar to spende I had no sense
to save a cent for a old day. Mars White was a good man if ever

one lived, He was a good mane Four old darkies all Mars White hadse
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They was my mama, grandnia, papa, auntie. My name I would lack it better
White but that is where the Dell part come in; papa b'long to the Dells
and b'fo the war he talked to me bout it. He toqk his old master's
name. They call him Louis Dell White. He didn't have no brothers but
my mama had two sisters. Her name was Mary White. Them was happy days
b'fo the war. The happiest days in all my life. Bout at the beginnin®
of the war Mama took cole at the loom and dieds We all walted on her,
white folks tooe She didn't lack for waitin' on., Something white folks
et, we et, We had plenty good grub all time long as Mars White live,

"How'd I know bout to git in war? I heard white folks talkin' bout
ite One time I heard Mars White talkin' to my folks bout takin' us
away. We was happy an' doin' well an' I didn't lack the talk but I
didn't know what "war" was. No mam that was two years foe they got
to fightin' down at Murfreesboro, Mars White was a ruptured man, He
never left our place, I never heard bout none of my folks bein' sold,
Mars White aired (heired) all us. My papa left and never come backe
I d;n; how he got through the lines in the army. I guess he did fight
wid the Yankees. , |

"Pape didn't speak plain. Grandma couldn't speak plain. They
lisp, They talk fast. Sound so funny. Mama and auntie speak well,
Plain as I do nows They was up wid Mars White's childern more, Mars -
White sent his childern to pay schools It was a log house and they
had a lady teacher, They had a accordion. Mars Marion's neighbor
had one toos All of em could play.

"White women would plat shucks an' make foot mats, rugs and horse

collars, The white women lernt the darkie women. There was no leather

2
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horse collars as ever I seed, I lernt to twist shucks and weave chair
bottoms, Then I lernt how to make white oak split chair bottoms, I
made all kinds baskets., We had‘all sizes and kinds of baskets. When
they git old they turn darke Shuck bottom chairs last longer but they
kinner ruff an' not so fancy.

"Nell when they started off fightin' at Murfreesboro, it was a
continual roar., The tin pans in the cubbard (cupboard) rattle all
time. It was distressful, The house shakin' all time. All our
houses jar, The earth quiveredes It sound like the judgment. Nobody
felt goods Both sides foragin' one bad as the other, hungry, gittin'
everything you put way to live on., That's *war®, I found out all
bout what it wases Lady it ain't nuthin® but hell on dis erth,

"] tole you I was ten miles from the ‘war and how it roared and
bout how the cannons shook the earth, There couldn't be a chicken nor
a goose nor a year of corn to be found bout our place, It was sich hard |
times, It was both sides come git what you had: Whole heap of Yankees
come in their blue suits and caps on horses up the lanq. They was
huntin' horses. They done got every horse and colt on the place cepin
one old mare, mother of all the stock ;;hey had on the places Young
mistress had a furs bout her and led her up the steps and put her in
the house.

"Then when they started to leave, ome old Yankee set the corner
of the house on fires We all got busy then, white folks and darkies
both carryin' water ter put it oute We got it out but while we doin'
that, mind out, they went down the lane 1;0 the road by the duck pond we

had dug oute One old soldier spied a goose settin' in the grasse
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She been so scared she never comeé to the house no mores Nobody knowed
there was one on our place. Be took his javelin and stuck it through
her ﬁack. She started hollowin' and flutterin' till the horses, nearly
all of em, started runnin® end some of em buckin's We got the fire bout
outs We couldn't help laughin' it look so funny. I been bustin' I was
so mad cause they tried take Sld Beck. Three of em horses throwd em.
They atruck out cross the jimpson weeds and down through the corn patch
tryin' to head off their horses. Them horses throwd em sprawlin'e

That ias the funniest sight I ever seed.

"We got our water out of a cave, It was good‘cold limestone water.
We had a long pole and & rope with a bucket on the ends We swing the
pole round let it down then pull it back and tie ite They go to the
other end and git the bucket of waters I toted bout all the water to
both places what they useds One day I goin' to the cave after water,

I had a habit of throwin' till I got to be prutty exact bout hittin'.

I spied a hornets nest in a tree long the lane. .'I knowd them soldiers
be long back fer sompin else, pillagin' bout. It wasn't long show nuff
they come back and went up to the house.

"I g.ot a pile of rocks in my handﬁ-. I hid down in the hazel nut
bushes. When they come by gallopin' I throwd an' hit that dig old
hornets nest. The way they piled out on them soldiers. You could
see em fightin® far as you could see em wid their blue caps. The
horses runnin' and buckin'e. I let out to the house to éoa what else
they carried off.

*I tole Mars White bout how I hit that hornets nest wid the first roock I

throwd. He scolded me, for he said if they had seen me they would killed mee
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It scared him. He said don't do no more capers like thate That old
horneta nest soon come down, It was big as a water bucket. Mars White
call me son boye I tole him what terrible language they used, and bout
some of the horses goin' over the lamne fence. It was made outer rails
piled up., Mars White sho was glad they di@’t see me, He 'kept on sayin'
son boy they would killed you right on the spot, Don't do nuthin®' to em
to aggrevate em, | A

"It look lack we couldn't make a scratch on the grmind nowhere the
soldiers couldn't find ite We had a ash hopper settin' all t;.me. We
made our soap and lye hominy. They took all our salt. We coﬁldn't'buy
none, We put the dirt in the hopper and simmered the water down to
salt, We hid thate No they didn't find it., Our smoke house was logs
dobbed wid mud and straw, It was good sizZe bout as big as our cabins,
It had somepin in it too. All the time I tell you.

"You ever eat dried beef? It is fine,

*I say I been to .corn ahﬁckins. They do that at night., We hurry ‘
and git through then we have a dance in front of Mars White's house,
We had a good time., Mars White pass round ginger bread and hard cider.
We wore a thing on our hands keep shucks from hurtin' our hands., One
darkie sit ‘up on the pile and lead the singin'. 0ld Dan Tucker was
one song we lernte I made some music instrumentse, We had rmsic, Folks
danced then more they do nowe Most darkies blowed quills and Jew's
harpse I took cane cut four or six made,whistles then‘ I tuned em together
and knit em together in a row W like a mouth harp you sees
Another way get a big long cene cut out holes long down to the joint,

hold your fingers over different holes and blowe I never had a bottoi' time



6. 142

since freedam, I never had a doctor till since I been 80 years old
neither,

"Later on I made me a bow of cedar, put one end in my mouth and
pick the string wid my fingers while I hold the other end wid this
hand, (Left hande It was very peculiar shaped in the palm.) See my hand
that what caused ite I have been a musician in my time. I lernt to
handle the beanjo, the fiddle and the mandolin. I played fer many a set,
all over the country mostly back home (in Tennessee).

"We had a heap of log rollins back home in slavery timos. They
have big suppers spread under the treess We sho know we have a go;)d
supper after a log rollin', v

"We most always worked at night' in winter. Mama worked at the loom
and weaved, Grendma end old mistress carded. They used hand cards.
Auntie spun thread. I reeled the threade I like to hear it cluck off
the hanks. Papa he had to feed the stock and look after it. He'd fool
round after that. He went off to the war at the first of it and never
come home.

*The war broke us up and ruined us all but me. Grandma married
old man soon after freedom. He whooped and beat her up till she died,
He was a mean old scoundel, They said he was a nigger driver. His
name was Wesley Donalde, She died soon after the war. Mama was deade
Auntie married and went on offe I was 18 years old. When freedom come
on Mars White ‘says you all set free. You can leave or’ stay on here, I
steyed theres Mars White didn't give us muthin'. He was broke, ALl
he had was land. '

"Come a talk bout Lincoln givin' em homes, Some racketed bout what

they outer gite That was after freedom. Most of em never got nuthint,
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They up and lefte Soms kept on workin®, They got to stealin' right
smart, Some the men got so lazy they woulder starved out their fam-
ilies and white folks too. lhi"l;e folks made em go to worke The
darky men sorter quit work and made the women folks do the worke They
do thater way nowe Some worse den others bout ite

"Me and Mars White went to worke. We seé droves darkies just
rovin' rounde Said they huntin®' work and homes. Some ask for viga
tualses Yes they give em something to eate When they come in droves
they couldn't give em much, Some of em oughter left, Some of the
masters was mean. Some of em mighty good.

"Me and Mars White and his boys rigged up a high wheel that run
a band to a lay (lathe)e One man run the wheel wid his hends end one
man at the lay (lathe) all time, We made pipes outer maple and chairs.
We chiseled out table legs and bed post, We made all sort of thingse
Anything to sell, We s0ld a heap of things. We made money. If I'd
- had sense to keep part of it, Mars White always give me a share, We
had a good livin' soon as we got over the war, |

"I farmed, I was & brick layer. Mars White lernt me thate When
he died I followed that trade. I worksd at New Orleuns, Van Buren,
Jackson, Meridian. I worked at Lake Villiage with Mr. lasley, and Mr,
Ivye They was fine brick layerse I worked for Dr. Stubbs. Mr, |
Scroggin never went huntin' without ms but once over here on Cache
Rivers He give me land to build my cabins, I got ltm'ber up at the
mills heres Folks come to my cebins from 23 statess J. Dall Long at
Ste Louis sent me a block wid my pictures I didn't know what it was,

Mr, Moss told me it was a bomb like they Used in the World War,
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I hed some cards made in Memphis, fy/%‘rﬁftie Rocke I sent em out
by the telephone books tellin' em it was good fishin' now.

"J, Dall Long seid when I go back home I send you somethin' nice,
That what he sent in the mail,

"It was ugliest picture of me\ln a boat an' a big fish holt my
britches' leg pullin' me over out the boate He had me named "Hambones™
under ite I still got my blocke I got nuther thing — old aunties

S ——————-
bonnet she wore in slavery.

*I quit keepin' club house, I kept it 27 yearss, I rented the
cabins, sold minnows and batese They give me the lend but I couldn't
sell ite O0ld woman everybody call "Nig" cook fer me, I wanter live
like Nig and go up yonders I ainter goner be in this world long but
I want to go to heben. Nig was not my wife. She was a fine cooke
She cooked en' stayed at my cabins. This little chile ~ orphen chile —-
I got wid me was Nig's grandchilde When Nig died I took hime I been
goin with him to pick.cotton. I wanf er lerd him to work. lgn'cafion
ain't no good much to darkies. I been tryin' to see what he could do
bettern farm, They ain't muthin's I set down on the ground and pick
some s0 he will picke He is six years old. When it rain I caint pick

and set on the wet ground.

Ku Klux
"The onlies sperience I had myself wid the Ku Klux was one night
fo Grandma and auntie left. Somebody wrap on our cabin doore They
opened it We got scared when we seed em, They had the horses wrapped

up. They had on white long dresses and caps. Every ome of em had
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a horse whoop (whip). They called me oute OGrandma and euntie so
scared they hide They tole me to git em water. They poured it some
whah it did not spill on the ground, Kept me totin' water. Then they
say, "You bin a good boy?" They still drinkin' .' .One say, “Just from
Hell pretty dry.®™ Then they tole me to stand on my heade I turned
summer sets a few times, They tickled me round wid the ends of the
whoopss I had on a long shirt, They laugh when I stand on my heads
014 Mars White laughede I knowed his laughe Then I g0t over my scare.
They say, "Who live next down the road?" I tole em Nells Christiane
They say, "What he do?" I said, "Works in the field."™ They all grunt,
Nem-m-me Then they say, "Show us the way."™ I nearlj' ru.n to death
cross the field to keep outer the way of the white horsese The moon
shining bright as day. They say Nells come out here, He say "Holy
Moses." He came out. They say "NeXls what you do?" "I farms.®™ They
say "What you raise?* He say "Cotton and corn.® They say “Take us to
see yo cotton we jesalfrom Hell., We ain't got /no cotton there." He
took em out there where it was clean, They got down a.x;d felt its Then
they say "What i1s dat?", feelin' the grasss Nells say "That is grass.”
They say, "You raise grass too?™ He s'aid, "No., It coms up.:' They say
"Let us see yo corn."® He showed em the corn. They felt its They say
"%hat this?* Nells say, "It grass.® They say, "You raise grass here?"
‘ihey all grunt m?-m-ms-m everything Nells saye They give him one bad
whoopin' an' tell him they be back soon see if he raisin' grasse They
said "You raise cotton and corn ut not grass on this farm.® They they

moan, "m-m-m-m.® I herd em say his whole family and him too was out

by day light wid their hoes cuttin' the grass out their crope I was
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sho glad to git back to our cabine They didn't come back to Nells no
more that I herd bouts The man Nells worked for mister been one in that
crowds He lived way over yonders No I think the Ku Klux was a good
thing at that time. The darkies got sassy (saucy), trifling, lazy.
They was notorious. They got mean. The men wouldn't worke Their
families have to work an' let them roam round over the country, Some
of em mean to their families. They woulder starved the white out and
their selves too, I seed the.Ku Klux héap a times but they didn't
bother me no moree I herd a heap they done along after thate They say
some places the Ku Klux go they make em git down an' eat at the grass
wid their mouths then they whoop em. Sometimes they make em pull off

their clothes and whoop emq I sho did feel for em but they knowd they

had no buginess strollin' round, vistin'. " The Ku Klux call that whoopin'

helpin' em git rid of the grass, Nells moster lived at what they called
Caneville over cross the fields |

The way that Patty Rollers wase The moatez’:s paid somebodye, Always
samebody round wantin' a job like thats Mars White was his own overs
seers All round there wes good liverss They worked ldng wid the
slavess Soms of the .slaves would race. Papa would race. He wanted to
race all tima.- Grandma cooked for all of use. They had a stone chimmey
in the kitchen. Big o0ld hearth way out in fronte Made outer stone toos

We all et the same victuals long as Mars White liveds Then I lefte"™
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’;3)‘ Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson
Person interviewed James Dickey, Marianna, Arkansas
4dge___ 68

"I don't know much to tell about my folkso My parents died when I was
younge Mother died when I was twelve and father when I was seven years olde
Great-grendma was an Indian squawe My father's pa was his young master.
His old master was named George Dickey. The young master was John Dickey,

I reckon to start with my mother had a husband, She had twelve children but
the last seven was by my pa. He was lighter than I am and paler. This red
is Indian in me, I know how he looked and how she looked too,s The young
master never married. He had soms brothers, My father lived with us and
his pa was there too somes I don't know what become. of John Dickey but my
pa was buried at Mt. Tursey Cemetery. It was a sorter mixed burying grown
(ground) but at a white church. Mother come here 'land was buried at Cat
Island in a colored church cemetery.

*I farmed in Mississippi, then I come to Miller Lumber Company and I
'orkod with them forty-two years. I torl;od at Marked Tree, then they sent
me hers (Marianna).

*I voted in (ﬁthoravulo, Missouri last I votede It don't do maoch
good to vote, I am too old to vote, I never voted in Arkansas. I voted
some in Mississippi but not regulare

*Times is hard. So many white women do their own cooking and washing
till it don't leave no work fer the colored folks. The lumber work is gone

fer goode
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"The present generation is going back'ards., For awhile it looked like
they waa risingw«I'm speaking morally. They going back down in a hurry,.
Drinking and doing‘ all kinds of devilment, The race is going back'ard now.
Seems like everybody could see that when whiskey come back ine

*I got high blood pressure, I do a little work, I wateh on Sunday at

the mills. I don't get no help from the Gover'ment,"



STRTRETS . gy 149

Interviswer Mrs., Bernice Bowden
Person interviswed Ben jamin Diggs

420 N. Cypress, Pine Bluff, Arkansas
Age___ 79
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"I was born in 1859 in North Carolina. Oh, sure, I remember when the
Yankees come through. They said they done right smart of damage. 1
remember zoin' by a place where they had burned it down. They didn't do
nothin' to my white folks 'cept took the stocke

"The Lyles was my white folks. They called her Polly Lyless Oh, they
was zood to us. My mother and her sister and another colored woman and we
caildren all belonged to one set of people--Miss Polly Lyles; and my father
delongsd to the Diggse

"After freedom we moved off but they was good to us just the same, and
we was glad to pay 'em a visit and they was glad to have use

"I've hoard my mother say she'd ignore the idea of a cold biscuit but
my father said he was glad to get one. Hs said he didn't get 'em but once a
WeeKa _

®*0h, indeed there was a lot of difference in the way the colored folks
was treated. Some of ‘'em was very good, just like they is nowa

"Well, all those old people is dead and gone now 'cause they was old
thshe

"I come here to Arxansas in '88, That wes when they was emigratin!
the folks. I was grown and married then. I was twenty-six when I married
in '83,.

"I went to school a littles I can sorta scribble a little and

read a little, but my eyes is failin' now. I started wearin' glasses
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'fore I really needed ‘ems I got to projectin' with my mother's glassea;
Looked like they read so goodsg |

*Farmin' is all I know how to do,s Never done anything else, I owned

some land and farmed for myself,

"Sure, I used to vote--~Republicans I never had any trouble. I always
tried to conduct my life to avoid trouble. I believe in that policye

*I joined the church when I was very young, very younge I go by the
Golden Rule and by the Bibles

»I first lived in Pope County,

‘I learned since I coms here to Pine Bluff there's enough churches here

to save the world, tut there's some mean people here,"
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Interviewes Mre. Beraice Bowden
(;{\ Person interviewed — Katie Dillom
,‘ S07 Hazel Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas
Age___ 88

*I hope I was here in slavery days -- don't I look like it? I was &
good big girl after surrender,

*I was born in Rodney, Mississippi in 1888,

"I had a good old master — Doctor Willisms, Didn't have no mis-
tress. He never married till after surrender,

"We lived right in town —~ right on the Mississippi River where the
ean béata ?ont by They ahelled the town cne day. Remember it just as
well as if 'twas now., I hope it was exciting. Everybody moved oute
Some run and left their stores. They run to Alcorn University, five miles
from there, Some of em coms back next day and some never come back till
after surrender.

*The old Doctor bought my mother when she was twelve years old,
When she éot big enough she m the cook, Made a fine one toco., I
worked around the house and toted in wood and water,

. “After surrender, Dr. Williams wanted w mother to give me and my
brother to him and he would give her a home, but she wouldn't. I wish
she had tut you know I wasn't old enough to know what was best. She
hired out and took us with her, I hired out toco, I reckon I was paid
but I never did see it. I reckon my mother collected it. I know she
~ clothed me. I had better clothes tham I got mow, We stayed there



+111 we cames to Arkansas. I was married then. I married when I was
seventeen. I was fast wasn't ‘I? I got a good huaband, Didn't have to
work, only do my own work, Just clean up the house .and garden and tend
to the chickens., My husband was a picture man, Yes'm, I've lived in
town all my life <= born and raised up in town,

"After surrender I went to the first free achool ever was in Rodney,
llissiés:lppi. I went about two sessions.s I ought to've learned more’'n I
did but I didn't see how it would benefit me,

"*In slavery days we used to go right to the table and eat after the
white folks was through. We didn't eat out of no pots and pans. What-
ever was on the table you et it until yoﬁ got enough.

"Iﬁen I was comin' up and they was goin' to have a private ball, they
sent c;ut invitations and I went, but when they had that kind where every- .
body could go I wouldn't a gone to one of them for nothin'.

"The way things is goin' now I don't think the end can be very far
offe “ -

*I remember when peace was declared I saw the soldiers across the
street and they had their guns all stacked. I was lookin' and wonderin'
what it was, You know children didn't ask questions in them days. I
heard same of the older ones talkin' and I heard em uy the war was over.

*I never had but two children and only one livin' now., Yes'm, I
own nw home and my son helps me what he can. I'm thankful I got as lnch

as I hl“o. [
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yame of Interviewer Pernella Anderson f})aggthhuo

subject Customs - Slavery Days

4e¢ll honey ah cun't tell jes when ah wuz born. De white fokes huave mah age. Ah
blong tuh de liewtons. As near as ah can get ut m&h age ahm bout 74 now but ah wuz
big nough to member the soldiers comin aroun atter surrender.

Mah mutha had ten chillun butv ah can't member but two uv mah sisters and one uv mah
vruthes. e staid wic de lewtons till we wuz set free and I nuss fuh de Newtons aftuh
w2 wuz set free. De lLewtons wuz awful good ter me and dey wuz good tuh mah ma too. Ah
siept up in de big house wid de Lewtons. &ah nevah went ter school. 4ah didn' have a
cnance. Ah went ter church jes sometimes. e didn have churches. ‘we jes had meetin
ir. our house we lived in. ‘e cooked on rire ﬁlaces. we cooked our bread in what we

Y

called gzgﬁ’bout 80 high. we had chickens and eggs, peas, tatoes, meat and bread
tut ah didn know there was nc sich thing as cuke an pie till ah got to be an oman.
.n cun't recollect jes how ole ah wuz in slave time but ah shore can recollect dem
vankees riding deri hosses und ah ask may ma wiat dey wus doin and she said gutherin
Uy cctton dey rmade in slave time an ah kin recollect an oman & giun. Yo know we had
stzps made of blocks suwad from trees and she wuz a goin ovuh em steps er shoutin
snd siugin "Ah am free, at lust, ah an free at last, ah'm frece at last, thank Gawd
w ighty ah'm free at last.™ GShe wuz so glud ter be free.

My ma in huh time would muke cloth. ohe had a loom. Hit wuz a iigh thing and th
tnreud would go ovah th top und come down jes so in what we call shickle. She'd have
¢ vench so high. The loom was high as dis dcor and my ma would set on the veuch
¢ d her foots wuz on somethin like a bieycle and when she put hzr foots on de pedal dat
s ickle would cone onen and meke a blum blum an that would méke a yard of cloth. an
sne'd mash the pedal apin and arother yard of cloth. Jes so we'd nmake eight and ten
cwrds of clotih in one day. An whan hit wuz made w3 would carry hit to de white fokes.
22 owould muke us clo'es outu dat cloth. Ifn dey vwanted cclored cleoth deyv would dye
%¢ thread. Dey nhad what we called a loom dat would nuke, Le' me see now, Card would

¢c.rd the cotton, and de looms would nake de t reud und de shickle would muke de cloth,

+5 well as ah can recollect we would muke little roll uv cotton on de curds an put



it on de loom and make throgd. DPe looms was jes so long. .Ever time the wheel would
say o—o-o-o-o-o-o-é-o—o wWe had a spool uv thread. Ah don' know whar dey got the spools,
made em tho ah guess. Ah jes caint tell you how hit wuz hits so much.

De Newton's nevah did whup-mg. She started to whup me tho one day. Ah kin
recollect bout de dogs. There wuz oné dog whut wuz called Dinah. But yo know dey had
ten uv em. One day ole uncle Henry Jones done somethin and run off and climbed a tree
and de Newton's miss him so dey called de dogs and dey went on éo de tree. Dat very tree
wha he wuz and stopped. Uncle Henry had been gone all dat mornin and dem dogs track him
right dere, to de spot and wouldn let him down till de Newtons come. An chile dem-
Newtonslwhip de skin off Uncle Herny's back. Dem dogs would git yo.

Mrs. Neﬁfon nevah got outn de bed no time. Ah would 1lift her from one bed to de

utha to make de beds and when she got ready to get dressed ah would buth her and dress

huh all de times. :

Ah'1l tell yo mother funny joke bout Henry Johnson. He had ter clean up mos uv de time.
50 Mrs. Newton's‘dress wuz hangin in de room up on de wull and when-he come out he said
to ole Uncle Jerry, he said: "Jerry guess whut ah done™ and Jerry said: "whut?" And Uﬁcle
Henry said: "Ah put mah han undah ole Mistess dress.” /pncle Jerry said: Whut did she say?"
Uncle Henry say: "She didn’ sﬁy nothin.” So Uncle Jerry cided he'd try hit. So he
went draggin on i?%e house. Set down on de floor by ole mistess. Ater while he run his
han' up under huh dress and old marster jumpeq up and jumped on Jerry and like tobeat him
ter death. Jerry went out cryin and got out and called Henry, He said: "Henry ah |
though yo said yo put yo hand undah ole Mistess's dress and she didn' say nothin.”
Uncle Henry said: "Ah did and she didn' say huthin." Jerry said: "Ah put mah hen' updah
auh dress and ole'marstér like tuh beat me ter death.™ Uncle Henry said: "Yo crazy thing
auh dreds wuz hangin up on de wall when ah put mah han up undah hit."

we didn' eat eggs only on Sunday mornin.' Me and mah sis et together in de same
Plute. e didn kuow whut knives and forkes wuz den. We et wid our fingahs.

- Ah had a good ole pa too. He died a long time ago. Ah member one night he started

tuh whoop mah brudder and mah pa and mah brudder had hit. 8o mah brudder runned off,

-~
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an de marster called ole Dinah, Dinah wuz a dog yo know but Dinah was a big dog ovah
the other dogs yo know and dem dogs went and got me ‘brudder and dem Newtons sho did
peat him. But twasnt long befo mah pa taken sidk and died aftuh dat. An when we wuz
goin ter bury mah.pa 1emﬁe tell yo what happened: Two turtle doves flew roun}the‘wagon
three times, den dey flew right bn top uv mah pa's coffin boi an hollered three times;
snd yo know mah sistuh died bout three days aftuh dat. Ah didn' bleave in
signs till den. Ah know mah pa always bleaved in signs cause ah kmow when hit_would‘
sturt lightnin and thunderin round dat place of ourn mah pa would always make us stop
He say twas bad luck. An ah know when evah a dove would holler at night he'd tell us
jes tuh tie a knot in th' south cornuh uv de sheet and he would hush. Aan we would do
hit an he would hush. Yo kno hits bad luck fuh dem ﬁuh holler roun yo place.

Ch we use ter have lots o sheep, at least ole mistess'did. We made all of our wool
clothes from dem sheeps wool and let me tell yo somethin else, ah think ah gdt some |
sieep wocl in ﬁah trunk now ah had hit fifty yeéns. Hits gooQ fer.sores if yo haé er

.

cut on yo han' or feet or if blood poison set up jes take a little piece of dat wool

{»#} ny

an put a piece of fire on hit andfsome the sore parts and chile, honey, hit will git
A A A

well right now. .

Chile ah had use ter ruther go ter dances than ter eat. Ah'd go ter dances an git
reurly dare and hesh dem fiddles. Uh, my! ah jus couldn make mah foots act right. Ve
use ter dance sixteen sets. ie'd be er dancipg ahd hit would sound so good. Someone

wuld say swing de one yo love bes but ah wouldn swing de one ah love best caﬁse'ah didn

want anyone tuh know him. .
On Sunday mornin da;s when we play. 0Ole marster would put a rope cross fer us ter

jump and we'd line up.‘ The rope wuz bout five feet high and chile if we didn' jump it

We'd cateh hit. 0-0-0-0-0000. e had ter run. He line up two &t a time an'he say one

fuh de money, two fuh de show, threevtuh make ready and fo' tuh go. Aﬂ yo talk bout

" nonin. We had ter run. He would make us box and de one dat[g;}thOOped is de one dat

would haft ter box till he got whooped and we had ter whoop three times befo' stoppin.

Ch chile, ah had a time when ah wuz a chile.
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson

Person interviewed Inke D, Dixon- ’
DeValls Bluff, Ark,

Age 81

"My father's owner was Jim Dixon in Elmo County, Virginia,
That is where I was born. I.am 81 years old, Jim Dixon had
several boys - Baldwin and Joe, Joe took some of the slaves,
his pa give him, and went to New Mexico to shun the war, Uncle
and pa went in the war as walters. They went in at the ending
upe We lived on the big road that run to the Atlantic Ocegn,
Not far from Richmond, Ma lived three or four miles from Pa,
She lived across big creek - now they call it Farrohs Run, Ma
belong to Harper Wil;iams. Pa's folks was very good but Ma's
folks was unpleasant,

"Ma lived to be 103 years.old. Pa died in 1905 and was
105 years old. I used to set on Grandma's lap and she told me
about how they used to catch people in Africa, They herded
them up like cattle and put theﬁ in stalls and brought them on
the ship and sold them, She said éome they captured they left
bound till they come back and sometimes they never went back
to get them, They died. They had room in the stalls on the
boat to set down or lle down. They put several together, Put
the men to theméelves and the women to themselves, When they ’
sold Grendma and Grandpa at a fishing dock called New Port, Ya.,
they had thelr feet bound down and their hands bound crossed,
up on a platform, They sold Grandma's daughter to somebody in
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Texas, She cried and begged to let them be together. They
didn't pay no 'tenshion to her. She couldn't talk but she

made them know she didn't want to be parted. S1x years after
slavery they got togethsr; _When a boat was to come in people _
come and wait to buy slaves, They had several days of selling,
I never seen this but that is the way 1t was told to me,

"The white folks had an iron clip that fastened the
thumbs together and they would swing the man or woman up in
a tree and whoop them. I seen that done in Virginla across
from where I llved, I don't know what the folks had done,

They pulled the man up with block ﬁﬁd tackle,

"Another thing I seen done was put three or four chinqua-
pin switches together green, twist them and dry them. They
would cry like a leather whip., They whooped the slaves with
themn,

"Grandpa was named Sam Abraham and Phillis Abraham was
his mate, They was sold twice, Once she was sold away from her
husband to a speculator, Well, it was hard on the Africans to
be treated like cattle, I never heard of the Nat Turner rebel-
lion, I have heard of slaves buylng their own freedom, I
don't know how it was done.' I have heard of folks being helped
to run off, Grandma on mother's side had a brother run off from
Dalton, Mississippi to the North, After thelwar he come to
Virginia.

"Whep freedom was declared we left and went to Wilmington
and Wilson, North Carolina. Dixon never told us we was free but
at the end of the year he gave my father a gray mule he had
ploughed for a long time and part of the crop. My mother jes



picked us up and left her folks now. She was cooking then I
| recollect. Folks jes went wild when they got turned loose,

"My parents was first married under a twenty-five cents
license law in Virginia, After freedom they was remarried un-
der a new law and the license cost more but I forgot how much,
They had fourteen children to my knowing, After the war you
could register under any nahe you give yourself, My father
went by the name of Right Dixon and mother Jilly Dixon.

"The Eu Klux was bad. They was a band of land owners
what took the law in hand. I was a boy. I scared to be caught
out. They took the place of pattyrollers before freedom, '

"I never went to public school but two days in my life,
I went to night schobl and paid Mr, J. C. Price and Mr, S. H,
Vick to teach me. My father got his leg shot off and I had to
work; It kept me out of meanness., Work and that woman has
kept me right, I come to Arkansas, brought my wife and one:
child, April 5, 1889, We come from Wilson, North Carolina,
Her people come from North Carolina and Moultrie, Georgla.

"I do vote., I sell eggs or a little something and keep
my taxes pald up. It look like I'm the kind of folks the
govermment would help - them that works and tries hard to have
something - but seems like they don't get no help. They
wouldn't help me 1f I was bout to starve, I1vote a Republican
ticket. "

NOTE: On the wall 1n the dining room, used as a sitting room,
~\

was a framed plicture of BIOOker T, Washington and Teddy Roose-

velt slitting at a round-shaped hotel dining table ready to be



s 160

served, Underneath the plcture in large print was "Equality,."
I didn't appear to ever see the picture,

This negro is well-fixed for living at home., He 1s large and
very black, but his wife is a light mulatto with curly, nearly
straightened hair,
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson

Person interviewed Martha Ann Dixon (mulatto)
~ DeValls Bluff, Arkansas

Age 81

"I am elghty-one years olde I was born close to Sara-
toga, North Carolina, My mother died before I can recollect
and my grandmother raised me., They sald my father was a white
man. They said Jim Beckton. I don't recollect him, My
mother was named Mariah Tyson, _

"I recollebt_how things was., My grandmother was Miga
Nancy Tyson's cook. She had one son named Mr, Seth Tyson. He
run her farm. They.gt in the diniﬁg room, we et in the kitchen,
Clothes and something to eat was scarce. I worked at whatever
I was told to do. ‘Grandma told me things to do and Miss Nancy
told me what to do. I went to the field when I was pretty lit-
tle. Once my uncle left the mule standing out in the field and
went off to do something else, It come up a hard shower, I
crawled under the mule., If I had been still it would been all
right but my hair stood up and tickled the mule's stomach, The
mule jumped and the plough hit me in my hip here at the side,

It is a wonder I didmn't gét killed, \ .

"After the Civil War ias times like noi. Money scarce
and prices high, and you had to start all over new, Pigs was
hard to start, mles and horses was mighty scarce,. Seed was
scarce, Everything had to be started from the stump., Something
to eat was mighty plain and scarce and one or two @resses a year

had to do., Folks didn't study about going so much,

161
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| "I had to rake up leaves and fetch em to the barn to
mske beds for the little pigs'in cold weather, The rake was
made out of wood. It had hidkory‘wood.teeth and about a foot
long. It was heavy., I put my leaves in a basket bout so
nigh [fhree or four feet high]. I couldn't tote 1t - I drug
it, I had to éet leaves in to do a long time and walt t1ll
the snow got off before i could get more, It seem like it
snowed a lot. The pigs rooted the leaves all about in day
and back up in the corners at night, It was ditched ali
around, It didn't get very muddy. Rattle snakes was bad in
the mountains., I used to tote water - one bucketfult qnimy
head énd one bucketfuli in each hand, We used wooden buckets,
It was .lot of fun to hunt gulnea nests and turkey nests, When
other little children come visliting that is what we would do.
We didn't set around and listen at the grown folks., We toted
up rocks and then they made rock rows [ierraceé} and rock
fences about the yard and garden.’ They looked so pretty., Some
of them would be white, some gray, sometimes it would be mixed.
They walled wells with rocks too, All we done or knowed was
work, When we got tired there was places to set and rest, The
men made plough stocks and hoe handles and worked at taf bl ck=-
smith shop in snowy weather, I used to pick'up literqﬂknots and
plle them in piles along the road so they could take them to the
house to burn, They made a good light and kindling wood, ]
"fhey didn't whoop Grandmas but she whooped me a plenty,
"After the war some white folke would tell Grandme one
thing and some others tell her something else. She kept me and
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cooked right on, I didn't know what freedom was., Seemed like
most of them I knowed didn't know what to do., Most of the
slaves left the white folks where I was ralsed, It took & long
time to ever get fixed, Some of them died, some went to the
cities, some up North, some come to new country,. i married and‘
come to Fredonia, Arkansas in 1889, I had been married since
I was a young girl, But as I was saying the slaves was still
hunting a better place and more freedom. The young folks 1s
still hunting a better place and more freedom. Grandma learnt
me to set down and be content, We have done better out here than
we could done in North Carolina but I don't believe in so much
rambling,

"We come on the passenger téain and paid our own way to
Arkansas, It was a wild and sickly country and has changed,
Not 1like living in the same country. I try to live like the
white folks and Grandma raised me, I do like they done, I
think is the reason we have saved and have good a living as we
got. Ve do on as little as we can and save & little for the

rainy day,"

16¢
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Interviewer Mrs, Bornice Bowden

Person interviewed

Rallroad Dockery
1103 Short 13th, Pine Bluff, Arkansas
-Age___ 81

"Railxjoad Dockery, that's my name. I belonged to John Dockery and we
lived at Lamertine, Arkansas where I was born. My mother's name was Martha
and T am one of quadruplets, three girls and one boy, that's me. Red River,
Ouachita, Mississippi and Railroad were our names. (Mrs, Mary Browning,
who is now ninety-eight ysars of Age, told me that her father, John Dockery,
was the pmsidené of the Mississippi, Red River, Ouachita Railroad, the first
one to be surveyed in Arkansas, and that when the directors heard of the
quadruplets' birth, they ianted to name them after the railroad, which wae
done -~ ed.)

"Yes ma'm, Red River and Ouachita died when they were tots and
Mississippi and Railroad were raised, Now that's what my mother saide
Miss:lssippil died five or six years ago and I'm the onliest one left,

"I iemsmber mighty 1ittle about the ware I never thought anything
about.‘the ware All I did then was a crowd of us little chaps would go to
the woods and tote in the wood every day for the cook women, That's what
I followeds Never did nothing else but play till after the war,

"After surrender I went with my father and mother to work for General
Tom Dockery. He was John Dockery's brother. I was big enough to plow thene
I followed the plow all the time, My f\ather and mother were paid for their

worke We stayed there about five years and then moved to Falcon, Arkansas,

Father died there,

164



*In the time of the war I heard the folks talkin' about fréodgn, and
I heard my father talk about the Ku Klux tut that was all I knowed, just
what he said about it,

"I remember the presidents and I voted for aonﬁ of them but oh Lord, I
haven'f voted in several years,

*I got along after freedom just as well as I ever did, I never had no
trou‘bié -= never been in no trouble.

"About the world now «- it looks like to me these days things are
pretti tights I could ﬂardly tell you what I think of the younger genera-
tions I think one thing == if the old heads would die all at once they
would be out, becauss it's all you can do to keep em straight now,

*I went to school only three months in my life. I learned to read and
write very well, I don't need glasses and T read principally the Biblee To
my mind it is the best book in the world., Biggest part of the preachers now
won't preach unless they are paid three-;‘.mrtha more ‘than they are iorth.

"The dbiggest part of my m'rk was farming, I never did delight in
cookixig. Now I can do any kind of housework, but don't put me to cookinge

*I just m't sing to do no good. Never could liné. Seems like when
I trynto sing something gets teamgled 1nl ny throat.

| *Oh Lord, I remember one old song they used to sing

‘A charge to keep I have
A God to glorifty,’

*I don't remember anything else tut now if Mississippi was here, she

could "tell you lots of things."
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Interviewer Irene Robertson

Subject Ex-slave

Information given by Callie Donalson, Biscoe, Arkensas

Story-
I wasn't born in slavery but I was born in the white folks kitchen.

Bob Walker was ma mother's Master and James Austin me father's Master.

They said he wasn't good to none of dem, he was mighty tight. Now ma
mothers white folks was sho good to her. When de war was zl1ll over me
family jined and worked fer people not berry far from me mother's masters.
There was two trothers and a sister older than me. She thought her white
folks do better by her than anybody so she went back to em during her
pregnancy and thats how came I was born in der kitchen & white mid-wife
tended on er. I never will forget her. Shé was naned Mrs, Coffee. There
wasn't many doctors in the whole‘ country then. I was born in Haywood county
Tennessee in 1866, No'm I tell you when you first come I wasn't bofn in
slavery., My white mistress named me, the young 'xﬁistress, she named me Callie.
Bob Walkers girl married ®en Geeter. I was right in Ben Geeter; kitchen
when Miss Sallie named me, They seemed proud of the liftle black babies.

Ma mother was a field hand end she washed and ironed. She ®as a good
spinner, She carded amd wove and spun all. Sheknitted toos. Shekpitted mostly
by nite. AlL the stockings and gloves lmd %o be hit. She spred and I learmd
from her, We had to sew with our fingerse /.

When I was a little girl I just set around, brought in wood. Yes maam
we did play and I had some dolls, I was proud of my dolls, just rag dolls.
We use to driwe the calves upe. If they didn't camre up they sent the dog fur

de cows, One of dem wore a bell,
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They had shepherd dogs, long haired, gentle dogs, to feteh the cows when they

didn't come.

Ma folks farmed in Tennessee till I married and den we famed. Agents
jess kept comin after us toget us to come to this rich country. They say:
hogs jess walking round with knife and forks stickin in der backs beggin
somebody to eat em over in Arkans:s.

No'm I aint seed none lack dat, I seed em down in the swamps what you
could saw a god size saplin dovn wid der backbones. I says I mean I seed
plenty raysor back hogs, and long noses and long straight ears. I show heve
| since I come here., The land was so poor in Tennessee and this was uncleared
land so we come to a new country. It show is rich land. They use guano back
in Tennessee now or they couldn't IQ?jee nuthin, Abe Miller an o0ld slave
owner what we worked wid come out here. H'e was broke and he peid our way.

We come on the Josie Harry boat, Der was several families sides us come wid
him., He done fine out heve- we got off the boat at Augusta and I worked up
there in Woodruff county till ma husbands brother's wife died ami he had;a
farm his own. We raised his boys and our family till dey was ob age. I left em,
They went in big musiness here in Biscoe and lost de f}arm and everything. Ma
husband died I lives with ma girl, I'got one boy married lives in Chicago,
and a girl up there too. NO'AY dey aint rich, Dem his child:'en come home wid

ma daughters on a visit - Little Yankees ain't got no manuners,

I voted one time in ma life, in 1933, for Hoover, I don't know nothing
ab-ut voting. I can read. I reads ma Bible. Ma young mistress learnt me to read.
I never got to go to school muche Whut my young mistress learnt me was ma A B
C's and how to call words., Yes maam I can write ma name but I forgot how to

write, been so long since I wrote a letter.
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All the songs I ever sung was "In Dixie™ Little Brown Jug" an mostly
religious songs, Lawd I forgot em nowe. I never knowd about no slave uprisings-
white folks alway good to us. We misses em now., Times not lack dey useto be.

Dese young generations don't take no . interest in nothin no mo, Its kinder
kritical., No use trying to tell em nuthin, Dey's getting an education I don't.
know whut thell do with it. If dey had somebody to manage fur them seem like
they kaint kandle no tusiness withat getting broke. They work hard and make
some seems lack ﬁhey jes kaint keep nuthin, No'om I don't think they are so.
bad.

In 1823 me and ma husband worked on our own place till we come down
here we sold it and went on his brothers plece., I owns ma house thats all,

Ma daughters help me and we get a little 'provisions and clothes along from
the rel‘ief. If I could work I wouldn't ax nobody for no help. I jess past
working muche.

I jess don't know what is going to become of the present generation.
The conditions are bétter than they use to be, heap better. They have no
education and don't have to work as hard as we useto. They seems so restless

and don't take no interest in nothin, They are all righte. It is jess the

times an the Bible full filling fast as it can.
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Interviewer .__Samel S, Taylor

Person interviewed Charles Green Dortch
804 Victory Street, Little Rock, Arkansas

Ago__ 8l

*I was born June 18, 1857, The reason I don't show my age is because
I got Scotch-Irish, Indian, and Negro mixed up in me, I was born in Prince-
ton--that is, near Princeton--in Dallas @uty. Princeton 1s near Fordyce.
I was born on Hays' farm. Hays was my second master--Archie Hays, Dortch
was my first master. He brought my parents from Richmond, Virginia, and he
settled righﬁ in Princeton.

"My father's name was Reuben Rainey Dortch. He was an octoroon I
guess. He' looked more like a Cuban than a Negro. He had beautiful wavy
hair, naturally wavy. He was tall, way over six feet, closer to seven. His
father was Dortch. Some say Rainey. But he must have been a Dortch; he
called himself Dortch, and we go in the name of Dortch, Rainey was a white
man employed on Dortch's plantation. Rainey's name was Wilson Rainey, My
name has always been Dortch, |

"My mother was named Martha Dortch. I am trying to think ‘ﬁ;at her
naiden name was. My sister can tell you all the details of it. She is
five years older than I am. She can tell you all the old man's folks and
my mother's too more easily than I can.

"My father had, as nearly as I can remember--lemme see-~~Cordslia,
Adrianna, Mary, Jennie, Emma, and Dortch. Emma and Dortch were éhildren by
a first wife, Cordelia was his stepdaughter. My brothers were Alec and

Gabe, There is probably some I have overlooked,
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"The Indian blood in me came through my mother's father, VHs was a
full-blooded red Indian. I can't think of his name now. Her mother was a
dark woman,

"My father was a carpenter, chair maker, and a farmer too. All the
work he did after peace was declared was carpentry and chair and basket
making. He made coffins too just after peace was declareds They didn't
have no undertakers then. He made the bottoms to chairs too. He could put
a roof on a house beesutifully and better than any one I know. Nobody could
beat him putting shingles on a house,

"My mother was reared to work in the house, She was cook, housekeeper.
She was a weaver too, She worked the loom and the spinning wheel, She
gaurdened a little. But her work was mostly in the house as cook and weaver.

She never went out in the field as a hand. My father didn't either.

Kind Masters
"My father seemed to have been more of a pet than a slave, He was a
kind of boss more than anything else. He had his way. Nobody was allowed
to mistreat him in any way. My mother was the same way. I don't think she

was aver mistreated in any way by the white folks--not that I ever sawe.

Attitude of Slaves Toward Father
"There wasn't any unfriendliness of the other slaves toward my fathers
My oldest sister can tell you with clearness, but I don't think he ever
had any trouble with the other slaves any more than he had with the white
folks. He was well liked, and then too he was able to take care of himself.
Then again, he had a good master, Hays was a good man, We made a trip

down there just a short while ago. We hadn't been there since the Civil War,
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They made it so pleasant for us! We all set down to the same table and ate

together. Frank was down thers. He was my young master.

Thirty Acres -- not Forty

"They gave us thirty acres of land when we came out of slavery. They
didn't give it to us right then, but they did later, I am going down there
agein sometime, My young master is the. postmaster down there now, He
thinks the world and all of me and my oldest sister,

"I don't mind telling people anything about myself. I was born in
June. They ain't nothing slipping up on me. I understand when to talk.
There are two of us, Adrianna Kern--that's her married name, She and I
are the ones Mr, Frank gave the thirty acres toe. I have a younger

sister.

Slave Work

"I don't know how much cotton.a slave was expected to pick in a‘day.
The least I ever heard of was one hundred fifty ﬁounds. Some would pick as
high as three and four hundred poundse.

"My father was not a field hand., He was what they called the first
man 'round there, He was a regular 1eader on the plantation--boss of the
tool room. He was next to the master of them, you might say. He was a kind
of bosse

»I never heard of his working for other men besides his master. I
believe he drove the stage for a time from Arkadelphia to Camden or
Princeton, I don't know just how that come about. My sister though has

a more exact remembrance than I have, and she can probably tell you the

details of 1it,
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Boyhood Experiences
"My father used to take me to the mill with him when I was a kid,
That was in slavery time, He went in a wagon and took me with him,
J”The biggest thing I did was to play with the other kids, They had me
do such work as pick berries, hunt up the stock, drive the sheep home from
the pasture. And as near as I can remember it seems like they had me more

picking berries or gathering peaches or something like that,

Food, Houses, Clothes
®*Corn bread, buttermilk and bacon end all such as that and geme<-that
was the pfincipal food, The people on our place were fed pretty well., We
lived off of ash cakes and biaculta,
"The slaves lived in o0ld log houses, I can almost see.them now,
Let's see-;they usually had just one window, The slaveé slept on pallets

mostly and wore long cotton shirts,

Patrollers
"I have heard a great deal of talk about the pateroles--how they tied
ropes across the road and trapped them. Somstimss'theyAuould be knoéked
off their horses and crippled up so that they had to be carried off from

there, O0f course, that was sometimes, They was always halting the slaves

and questioning them and whipping them if they didn't have passes.

How Freedom Came
®"The way I understand it there came a rumor all at once that the
Negroes were freee. It seems that they throwed up their hands, They had a
great fight af Pine Bluff and Helena and De Valls Bluff. Then came peaces

The rumor came from Helena, Meade and Thomas winded the thing up some waye
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Sherman made his march samewhere., The colored soldiers and the white
soldiers came pouring in from Little Rock, They come in a rush and said,
'Tell them niggers they're free.' They run into the masters' and notified
them thej were going to take all the Negroes to Little Rocks It wasn't no
time afterwards before here come the teams and the wagons to take us to
Little Rocke

*When they brought us here, they put us in soldiers' camps in a row of
houses up Just west of where the Arch sti'eet graveyard is now, They put us
all there in the soldiers' tuildings. They called them camps. They seemed
to be getting us ready for freedome. It wasn't long before they had us in
school and in churchs The Freedmen's Bureau visited us and gave us rations
just like the Government has been doing these last years., They gave us

food and clothes and books and put us in achool, That was all done right

here in Little Rock,

Schooling

/
/

"My first teacher ias Miss Sarah Henley. I couid show you the home
she used to live in. It's right up the streets It's on Third Street
between Izard and State right in the middle of the block--next to the
building on the corner of Izard on the south side of Third Street. There
is a brick building there on the corner and her house is a very pretty one
right next to it. She was a white woman and was my first teacher. She
taught me, as near as I can remember, one session. My next teacher was
Mrs. Hunte She was from Ohio. My first teacher was from Ohio too. Mrs,
Hunt taught me about two sessions. Lemms see, Mrs, Clapp came after her.
She was from Pennsylvania., Mrs, Clapp teught me one session. I am trying

to think of that other teacher, We went over to Union School then,

4
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Charlotte Andrews taught us there for a while, That was her maiden name,
Her married name is Stephens. She was the first colored teacher in the
city, Mrs. Hubbard teached us a while, too. Mrs. Scull taught us right
here on Gaines and Seventh Streets where this church is now. They moved us
a long time ago down to the Mess House at the Rock Island for a while but
we didn't stay there long. We came back to the Methodisﬁ church--the one
on Eighth and Broadway, not the Bethel Church on Ninth and Broadwaye. There
was a colored church on Eighth and Broadway then. They kept sweeping us
'round because the schools were all crowded, Woods, a colored man, was one
of the teachers at Capitol Hill Public School, We were there when it first
opened. That was the last achool I went tos I finished eight grades. Me
and Scipio Jones went to school together and were in the same classs I left

him in schpol and went to work to take oare‘ of my folks,

Occupational Experiences

"Right after the Civil War, I went to schoo]i. I did no work except
to sell papsrs and blac;k boots on the corner of Main and Markham on Sunday.
After I stopped school I went to wor_}: as assistant porter in the railroad
office at the Union Station for the St. Louis, Iron Mountain, Southern
Railway and Cairo and Fulton. That was one road or system. I stayed with
them from 1873 till 1882 in the office as office porter, From that I went
train porter out of the office in 1882, I stayed as train porter till 1892,
Then right back from 1892 I went in the general superintendent's private
cary, Then from there I went to the shop here in North Little Rock--the
Missouril Pacific Shops--as a straw boas of the storeroom gangs That was in
1893, I stayed in the shop until 1894, Then I was transferred back on this

side as coach cleaner., That was in 1895, I stayed as coach cleaner till 1913,



From that I went to the State Capitol and stayed there as janitor of the
Supreme Court for three years., In 1917, I went back to the coach cleaning
department, That was during the war, I stayed there till 1922, I come out
on the strike and have been out ever since, Since then I have done house
cleaning all over the city, That brings me up to about two ysars ago. Now I -
pick up something here and something there, I ixave been knocking around sick

most of the time and supported by the Relief and the Welfare principallys

Ku Klux Klan
"I don't remember much about the Ku Klux Klan, They never bothered ms,

and never bothered any one connected with me,

Powell Clayton
"I ha?re stood at the bar and drank with Fowell clayton. He had bsen
'round here ever since we had, He was a very particular friend of my
boss'-~the bosses of my work after the war and freedom. They were all
Yankees together. They would all meet at the offices, That was while I was .
working my way through school and afterwards too. He was strictly a

'Negroes' Friend'. He was a straight out and out Yankee,

A Broken Thumbd in ;a Political Fight
®] got this thumb broken beating a white man up, No, I'll tell the
truth, He was beating me up and I thought he was going to kill me, It was
when Benjamin Harrison had been elected President, I was in Sol Joe's
saloon and I said, 'Hurrah for Harrison.' A white man standing at the bar
there said to me, 'What do you meen, nigger, insulting the guests here?!
And before I knew what he was going to do-~bop!-~he knocked me up on the

side of the head and put me flat on the floor, He started to stemp me,



My head was roaring, but I grabbed his legs and held them tight againat me
and then we was both on the floor fighting it out. I butted him in the face
with my head and beat him in the face with my fists until he yelled for

some one to come and stop me, Theré was plenty of white people 'round but
none of them interfereds A great commotion set up and I slipped out the
back door and went home during the excitement,

"When I went back to the saloon again after about a week or so, the
fellow had left two dollars for me to drink up. Sol qu told me that he
showed the man he was wrong, that I was one of his best customers. To make
Sol and me feel better, he left the two dollars. When I got there and found
the money waiting for me, I just called everybody in the house up to the bar
and treated it out,

"They claimed I had hit him with brass knucks, but when I showed them
my hand--it was swollen double--and then showed them how the thumb was

broken, they agreed on what caused the demage, That thumb never did set

properlys. You see, it's out of shape right now,

Domestic Life
"I met my wife going homey I was a train porter between here and

Memphis, She was put in my care to see‘that she took her train all right
out of Memphis, Tennessee, going on farther., I fell in love with her and
commenced courting her right from there. She was so white in color that you
couldn't tell she was colored by looking at her, After I married her, I was
bringing her home, and three white men from another towm got on the train
and followed us, thinking she was white, Every once in a while they would
come back and peep in the Negro coachs Sometimes they would come in and sit
down and smoke and watch use My sister notice it and called my attention to

ite I went to the conductor and complained. He called their hand,
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"It seems that they were juat buying mileage from time to time and
staying on the train to be able to get off where I got off, The conductor
told them that if they went into Little Rock with the train there would be
a delegation of white people there to meet them and that the rqpeption
wouldn't be a pleasant one, that I worked on the road, and that all the
officials knew me and knew my wife, and that if I just sent a wire ahead
they'd find themselves in deep. They got off the train at the next stop,
but they gave me plenty of eye, and it looked like they didn't believe what
had been told them,

"*lile were married only three and a half years when she died, Her namse
was Lillie Love Douglass before she married me. She was a perfect angel,
White folks tried to say that she was white, We had two children. Both of
them are, deads One died while giving bifth to a child and the other died
at the age of thirty-three,

*I married the second time. I met my second wife the same way I met
the first. I was working on the railroad and she was travelinge I was
a coach cleaner., We lived together three years and were separated over
foolishness., She had long beautiful hair and an old friend of hers stopped
by once and said that he ought to have a lock of her hair to braid into a
watch chain, She said, 'I'll give you a lock.' I said, 'You and your hair
both belong to me; how are you going to give it away without asking me.‘
She might have been joking, and I was not altogether serious, But it
went on from there in to a deep quarrel, One day, I had been drinking
heavily, and we had an argument over the matter, I don't remember what

it was all about, Anyway, she called me & liar and I slapped her before I

thoughta
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"Por two or three weeks after that we stayed together just as though
nothiﬁg had happened, except that she never had anything more to say to me.
She would lie beside me at night but wouldn't say é words One day I gave
her a hundred dollars to buy some supplies for the store, She was &a
wonderful hat meker, and we had put up a store which she operated while I
was out on the road working. When I came back that evening, the store was
wide open and she was gone. She had slipped off and gone home from the
station across the rivef. I didn't find that out till the next days. She
hid during part of the night at the home of one of my friends, And another
of my friends carried her across the river and put her on the train. I was
out with a shotgun watchings I am glad I did not meet them. She is living
in Chicago now, married to the man she wanted to give the lock of haif to
and doing well the last I heard from har; .She was a good woman, just
marked with a high tempor.. There was no reason why we should not have
lived together and gotten along well, We loved each other and wer§ making

money hand over fist when we separated,

Opinions
"The young people are too much for me. Women are awful now. The
young ones are too wild for me. The o0ld ones allow them too much freedam.

They are not given proper instruction and training by their elders,"

Interviewer's Comment
Dortch's grandfather on the father's side was a white man and either

his master or someone closely connected with his master--his first master.
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His last master was the father of his half-sister, Cordelia, born before
any of the other members of his family., These facts account largely for
the good treatment accorded his mother and father in slave time and for the
friendly attitude toward them subsequent to slavery.

Dortch's whole sister, Adrianna, is living next door to him,.and is
eighty-five years old going on eighty-six. She has a clearer memory than
Dortch, and has also a clear vigorous mentality. She never went to school
but uses excellent English and thinks straight, I have not made Dortch's
interview any longer because I am spending the rest of this period on his
sister's, and there was no need of taking some material which would be

comon to both and more clearly stated by her, I have already finished

ten pages of her story.
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Interviewer - Sexmel S. Taylor
Person interviewed Fennie Dorum

- 433 W, Mtyém Street
Age 94 North Little Rock, Arkansas

~r

*I was here in slavery time. Know the years I plowed, Ginned cotton
in slavery time, My deddy was the ginner, His name was Hanp High. St’ayod
down in Lonoks County.

*I was here in slavery time, The third year of the surrender (1868),
I married--married Burton Dorume.

*I was born in Franklin, North Carolima. My o0ld master's neme was
Jack Green, Franklin County, He had five boys--Henry, John, Jemes, Robert,
and William Henry, And he had a daughter named Mary. My old mistress'
name was Jennie Green. They all came from North Carolina and I think they

are atill there,

Work 4

A slave better pick a hundred pounds of cotton in a day. You better
pick a hundred, I couldn't pick a hundred. I never was much on picking
cotton,

*I weeded corn, planted corn and cotton, cut up wheat, pulled fodder,
and did all such worke I plowed before the War about two years., I used to
have to take the horses and go hide when the ao{diors Md go through, I
was about nineteen joara old 'hoﬁ Les surrendered, That would make me some-
wheres about ninety-four ysars olde The boys figgered it all out when they

had the old age contest 'round here. They added up the times I worked and

put everything together,

180
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Pamily
»I raised eight children, Have five living. And I reckon about forty
children, grandchildren, great-grandchildren, and great-great-grendchildren,

You see I have been here right amart time,

Schooling
"Colored folks didn't get no learning then. I never learned to read
or write, Before I married, I learned to spell my name, but I had so much

to do I have forgot how to do that,

How Freedom Ceme

*The Yankees wers caming through the place, A great orowd of soldiers,
The day the corps of Yankees were to go out, they all went up to the pike
and it looked like a dark cloud., There ware great big wagons loaded down
with ovor}thing to eat, They took all the meat, all the ﬁi&y, all the
flour, That they didn't take, they give to the slaves or poured on the
ground, They took the corm out of the crib,

*"The next day, oid master called us up to the stand around him., He told

us we were all free and that if we would stay with him, he would pay use

Whipping
"My old master never whipped me but once and never hit me much then.
I said, 'Master, if you don't hit me no more, I'll tell you who's been
stealing all your eggs.' He said, 'Will, you tell me, sure ‘'nough.' 1I

said, 'Yes.' But I never done it.

Patrollers
*I heard about the pateroles catching the colored folks, They

would catch them on the road as they wers going places and whip them,
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The pateroles was white folks that was supposed to catch colored folks when
they were out without a pass. Sometimes the colored folks would stretch
ropes across the road and trip them up., You would hear them laughing about

it when they got amongst themselves the next day.

House, Etoc,

*I was born in a old log house-~two rooms. One for the kitchen and
one to sleep in., We had homemade furniture, Mighty few of them had dought
furniture, Most of them made it themselves., If you had ﬁmght furniture,
that was called fine, There was no rollers to any bed. Food was kept in
the house. Wheat was kspt under the bed bscause they had nowhere else teo

keep it, Planks were put around it, We children used to jump up and down

in it.

Rations

"When the white folks got ready to give us milk, they poured it out in
a tub and said, 'Come and git it. |

*They would kill hogs and the colored folks' meat would be put back of
the white folks' meat in the amokehouse, They put the 'vhite folks' meat in
the front and the colored folks' meat in the back, When you wanted some-
thing, you would go up to old léhtor and say, 'My meat is out,' and they
would give you some more out of the amokehouse,

*Brandy was kept in the storehouse too; tut they didn't give that

]
| ~
Cégtﬁ [

J -
to the wailud- folks-~-they didn't give any of it to them, My daddy

used to make it and buy it from the white folks and slip and sell it to
the colored folks, He didn't tell the white folks who he was gettin' it

fore
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"You didn't have a regular time to git rations. You didn't on my
places You got things any times you needed them, My master was a good man,
My daﬁ got anything he wanied because he was the ginner, When he was
working and it came mealtime, he would go right by the white folks' house

and git anything he wanted and eat it--brandy, meat, anythinge

Slave Wages

"My daddy not only did the ginning on my place; he did the ginning tor'
other folks, He did the ginning for an old rich man named Jack Green, who
lived in Franklin County. Jack Green paid wages for my father's, Hampton
High's, work and the money was turmed over to his mistress, I don't know
whether they paid hin and he turned it over to his mistress, or whether
they told him about it and paid his mistress, They trusted him and I kgov
he did work for pay. On account of the money my father earned he was
considered a valuable slave, That's why he could go and eat and d.r;lnk

anything he wanted to,

Life Since Slavery

"My husband married me in May. He went to his uncle and worked on
shares rér two or three years. Then my husbend took a crop to himself, He
bought a cow and hog and stayed there twenty-one years, Raised a great big
orcharde All my children were born right there. White people owned the
farm, Priestley Mangham and his wife were the white people. When we left
that place, my children were all big enough to work. ‘i'hat was in North
Carolina. The riearest town was Collegs,

*When the white folks tried to take advantage of us and take our crops,
then we left and came here, My husband is dead and has been dead over

twenty years,
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"My daughters do the best they can to help me along, but they're on

relief themselves and can't do much for me,

Opinions
“The young people of today are in no good at all, except to eat, They

are there on mealtime, but that is about all.”

Interviewer's Comment

Abautvthroe years ago, there was an old age contest in one of the
colored churches of North Little Rock, Sister Hatchett was considered the
oldest, Fannie Dorum next, Sarah Jane Patterson was among those considered
in the ni;xotioa also, It is very probable that all of these three are
ninety or more. Stories of Dorum and Patterson are alresady in, and inter-
view with Hatchett -u; be completed soon,

/ ‘This paper fails to record Fannie Dorum's accent with any approach to
accuracy., She dpoaks fairly accurately and clearly and with a good deal of
attontioh to grammaticalness, But she pronounces all "er"™ ending as “uh";
e. g, nigguh, cullud, fathuh, mothuh, mostuh, deughtuhs,

There are a number of variations from correct promunciation which I do
not record because they do not constitute a variation from the normal
pronunciation; . g.,"was® for "was", war® for “er",

The slave pronunciation of "n‘ofstor" is more nearly correct than the

normal pronunciation of "m¥ater.® Frequent promunciations are marse,

marsa, DXBM, n‘(atuh, and “lu.
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Interviewer Samuel 8. Taylor
Person interviewed Silas Dothrum
1419 Pulaski Streot Little Rock, Arkanaaa
Age 82 or 83 Ocoupation rield hand eral work
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"The white people that owned me are all deads I am in this world by
myself, Do you know anything that a man can put on his leg to keep the
flies off it when it has sores on it? I had the city doctor here, but he
didn't do me no good. I have to tie these rags around my foot to keep the
flies off the sores.

"I worked with a white man nineteen years--put all that concrete down
out there. He is still living, He helps-me a little sometimes, If it
weren't for him I couldn't live, The government allows me and my wife
together eight dollars a month. I asked for more, but I couldn't get ite
I get commodities too. They amount to about a dollar and a half a month,
They don't give any ﬂé#r or meat, Last month they gave some eggs and
those were nice. What they give is a help to a man in my condition,

"I ﬁon't know where I was born and I don't know when, I know I am
eighty-two or eighty~-three years old. The white folks that raised me told
me how old I was, I never saw my father and my mother in my life. I don't
know nothin'. I'm just an old green man, I don't know none of my kin
people--father, mother, uncles, cousins, nothin’', When I found myself the
white people had ms,

"That was right down here in Arkansas here on old Dick Fletcher's farm,

There was a big femily of them Fletchers., They took me to Harriet Lindsay
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to raise, She is dead, She had a husband and he is dead, She had two or

three daughters and they are dead,

Slave Houses
*I can remember what they used to live in. The slaves lived in old
wooden houses, They ain't living in no houses now-—one-half of them,

They were log houses-~two rooms. I have forgot what kind of floors--dirt,

I guesse PFood was kept in a smokehouse,

Relatives
*The whole family of Fletchers is deade I think that there is a Jef
Fletcher living in this town, I don't know just where but I met him some-
time ago. He doesn't do nothing for me. Nobody gives me anything for

.

myself but the man I used to work for--the concrete man, He's a mane

How PFreedom Came

®"All I remember j,s that they boxed us all up in covered wagons and
carried us to Texas and kept us there till freedom came, Then they told
us we were free and could go where wanted, But they kept me in bondage
and a girl that used to be with them, We were bound to them that we would
have to stay with them, They kept me just the same as under bondage., I
wasn't allowed no kind of say=-so,

®=After Dick Fletcher died, his wife and his two children fetched us
back--fetched us back in a covered wagon.

*I am a Arkansas man, Was raised here, I am very well known here,
too, Some ye&s after that she turned us loosee I cen't remember just

how many years it was, but it was a good many,
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Right After the War

=After Mrs. Fletcher turned us loose, we worked with same families.
I was working by the year, If I broke anything they took it out of my
wages. If I broke a plow they would charge me for it. I was working for |
niggers, I can't remember how mmch they paid, Mt it waan't anything when
they got through taking oute I'm dogged if I know how much they were
supposed to pay; it has been so longe But I know that if I broke any-
thing--a tool or something--they charged me for it. I didn't have mch at
the end of the year, It would take me a lifetime to make anything if I

had to do that.

Patrollers
*I have been out in the bushes when the pateroles would come up and
gone into log houses and get niggers and whip their asses, They would
surround all the niggers and make them go into the house where they could
whip them as much as they wanted to. All that is been years and years agoe
I never seen any niggers get away from thems I have heered of them

getting away, but if they did I never knowed it

Ku Klux Klan

*] heered of the Ku Klux, but they never bothered me, I never saw

them do anything to anybody.

Recollections Relating to Parents
*I don't know who my parents were, but it seems like I heard them say

my father was a white man, and I seem o remember that they said my mother

was a dark woman,
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Opinions
“The young people today a;n"t worth a shit, These young people going
to school don't mean good to nobodys They dance all the night and all the
time, and do everything else, That man across the street runs a whiskey
house where they dance and do everything they're big enough to do. They

ain't worth nothing."
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Interviewer Pernella M. Anderson
Person interviewed Sarah Douglas
Route 2, Box 19-A, Bl Doredo, Arkansas
Age 822

- G e G s WO @ &N e w e e ) MR G G NE @ s E E M % em MR e A en s em e em WE e W e s we

"I was born in Alabema. I don't know when thoughs I did not find out
when i was born because old miss never told me, My ma died when I was real
small and my old miss reised mes I had a hard time of my life. I slept on
the floor just like a cat--anywhere I laid down I slept:s; In winter I slept
on ragse If I got sick old miss would give me plenty of medicine because
she wanted me to stay well in order to work. My old master was name John
Buffett and old misses name was Eddie Buffett. She would fix my bread and
licker in a tin 11d and shove it to me on the floore I never ate at the
table until I was twelve and that was after freedome

"To whip me she put my head between the two fence rails and she taken
the cow hide whip and beat me until I couldn't sit down for a week., Some«
times she tied our hands around a tree and tie our neck to the tree with our
face to the tree and they would get behind us with that cow hida whip with a
piece of lead tied to the end and Lord have mercy! child, I shouted when I
wasn't happys All I could say was, 'Oh pray, mistress, prgy.' That was our
way to say lLord have mercy. The last whipping old miss give me she tied me
to a tree and oh my Lord! old miss whipped me that day. That was the worse
whipping I ever got in my life, I cried and bucked and hollered until I
couldn'ts I give up for dead and she wouldn't stope I stop erying and said

%o her, '01d miss, if I were you and you were me I wouldn't beat you this way,'
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That struck old miss's heart and she let me go and she did not have the heart
to beat me any more,

*I did every kind of work ‘ﬂhen I was a little slave; split raivil.s,
sprouted, ditched, plowed, chopped, and picked and plantede

"*T remember young master going to war and I remember hearing the first
gm shoot but I did not see it, I saw the smoke thoughe

*I never went to school a day in my lifee The white folks said _we aid
not néad to learn, if we needed to learn anything they could learn us with

that cow hide whip,
"We went to the white folks' church,‘v 8o we 8it in the back on the floors

They éllowed us to join their church whenever one got ready to join or felt
that the Lord had forgiven them of their sinse We told our determination;
this is what we said: 'I feel that the Lord have forgiven me for my sins. I
have -prayed and I feel that I am a better girls I belong to master so and so
and I am so old.' The white preacher would then ask our miss and master what
they thought about it and if they could see any changees They would get up
and say: 'I notice she don't steal and I notice she don't lie as much and I
notice she works better.' Then they let us join, We served our mistress
and master in slavery- time and not Gods

*I recollect miss died just after the Wars, O0ld miss was very strict on
us and after she died we was so glad we had & big dance in miss's kitchen and
old miss came back and slapped one of the slaves and left the print of her
hand on her facees That white hand never did go away aﬁd that place was for=
ever haunted after that,

*Now I don't know how to tell you to get after my age but I was twelve

years old two years after surrender.®™
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Interviewer Carol Graham
Subject Ex~-slaves
Information given by Sarah Douglas, El1 Dorado, Arkansas

Mornin' honey. I thought you wuz comin' back tuh see me ergin
las' summer an' I looked fuh you the longes' time. 1I'se nlum proud
tuh see you ergin. Dis other lady ain't de one that wuz wid you
las' summer is she? ‘

Now jes lis'en tuh that will yuh, she wants Aunt Sarah tuh
tell huh some more 'bout slave'y times. John Bufford wuz msh
marster's name. I wuz bo'n in Alabema an' brought to Louisiana
by my marster's fambly. Aftuh de wah he freed us an' some of 'em
mixed up in politics an' the white folks from the North fooled 'em
into makin speeches fuh 'em, but dey soon learnt bettuh.

I ain't been well lately. The doctuh said I had slamatory
rheumatis. I'm ol' now and don' have nobody tuh do nothin fuh me.
My mistress wuz marmy in de ol' days.

Aftuh I got up fum mah rheumatism I went down tuh that church
you sees, I give de lan' fuh hit, me and Tom did and I jes felt good
ana wanted tuh praise the Lord. 'I wuz so glad the sperit come once
more, I got happy and I got up and went down tuh de fron' and said;
"T want to shake hand wid ever' body in dis house. I wanna stroke
yo hand. An' I stood down there at the front so hapoy an' duh yuh

know one little chile and two women come down aﬁ' shook hands wid me,
I jes didn't know whut tuh think. Yoh know when I wuz young and a

body got happy evuh body did an' dey made a noise but not so now,
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An' tuh think dey couldn't turn praises.
You say yo' wants tuh talk tuh Tom? Well he's out dar in de
back yard but he aint well and I specks he won't talk tuh but if

you mus' come on. Tom here is a lady wants tuh talk tub you. I'll

go back an talk tuh de lady whuts waitin' in de car.

(The above written just as Sarah Douglas expressed it).
(Taken down word for word.)

(August 11, 1937.)

‘
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Interviewer . Pornella M, Anderson
Person interviewed _ _____Tom Douglas
Route 2, Box 19=A, El Dorado, Arkansas
Age 91

"I was born in Marion, Louisiana September 15, 1847 at 8 o'clock in
the mérning. I was eighteen years of age at surrender. My master and
missus was B. B, Thomas and Miss Susan Thomas. O0ld master had a gang of
slaves and we all worked like we were putting out fire, Lord child,
wasn't near like it is now, We went to bed early and got up early. TheraA
was a gang of plow hands, hoe handa, hands to clear new ground, a bunch of
cooks, a washwoman, We worked too and di:dn't mind it. If we acted like
we didn't want to work, our hands was crossed and tied and we was tied to a
tres or bush and whipped until we bled, They had & whipping post that they
tied us to to whip use _

*"Ne was sold just like hogs and cows and ;tock is sold today. They
built‘niggpr pens like you see cow pens and hog pens. They drove niggers
in there by the hundred and auctioned them off to the highest bidder, The
white folks kept up with our age so wllmn they got ready to sell us tl';oy
could tell how old we were, They had a 'penetenture' for the white folks
when they did wronge When we done wrong we was tied to that whipping post
and our hide buasted open with that cow hides

"We stayed out in the field in a log house and old master would
allowance our week's rations out to us and Sunday morning we got one bise

cuit each, If our week's allowance give out before the week we did not

get any mores
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®Cooked on fireplaces, waan't no stovess We did not have to worry
about our clothes, 0ld missus looked after everythings We wore brogan
shoes and homespun clothes, There was & bunch of women that did the
spinning end weaving just like these sewing room women are nowe I was a
shoe makere I made all the shoes during the time we wasn't farminge We
had to go nice and clean, If old miséus caught us dirty our hide was
bustede I got slavery time scars on my back now. You ought to see my
backe Scars been on my back for seventy-five yearse

"I never went to school a‘“ﬂ.az\in ny lifes I learﬁed my ABC'S after
I was nineteen years old, I went té nigﬁt school, then to a teacher by
the name of Nelse Otom, I was the first nigger to join the church on this
side of the Mason and Dixie lines During slavery we all joined the white
folk's church set in the backs After slévery in 1866 they met in conw
ference and motioned to turn all of the black sheep out then. There was
four or five they turned out here and four or five there, so we called our
preacher and I was the first one to joins 0ld master asked our preacher
what we paid him to preach to uss We told him old shoes and clothes, 0ld
master says, 'Well, that's damn poor pay.' Our preacher says, 'And they got
a damn poor preachers!

"I did not know anything about wars Only I know it begem in 1861,
closed in 1865, and I know they fought at Vicksburges That was two or
three hundred miles from us but we could not keep our dishes upon the
table whenever they shot a bombs Those bombs would jar the house so hard
and we could see the smoke that far,

"We was allowed to visit Saturday night and Sundaye If you had a wife

you céuld go to see her Wednesday night and Saturday'night and stay with her

19
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until Monday morning and if you were caught away any other time the
patrollers would catch you. That is where the song come from, 'Run nigger
run, don't the patarolls will éa’teh you.' Sometimes & nigger would run off
end the nigger dogs would track thems In slavery white folks put you
togethers Just tell you to go on and go to bed with her or him, ¥You had
to stay with them whether you wanted them or note.
®After freedom old master called all us slaves and told us we we;s free,
opened a big gate and drdve us ell out, We didn’'t know what to do--not a
penny, nowhere to go-ﬁsd we went out there and set down. In about thirty
minutes master came back and told us if we wanted to finish the erop for
food and clothes we could, so we all went back and finished the crop and
the next year they gave us half, So ever' since then we people been work-
ing for half,.
*Here is one of my boy songs:
*Sadday night and Sunday too,
A pretty girl on my mind

As soon as Monday morning come
The white folks get me gwi-ng.' "
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OID SLAVE STORIES
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Ah wuz baptized de second year of surrender. Wuz twelve
years ole at de time> an my mistress spoke fuh me when ah
J'ined de church, In them days when chillun j'ined de church_
some grown person had ter speak fuh em an tell if they thought
they wuz converted or not. Xow when chillim j'in de churech if
the‘y is big enough ter talk they tiake em in widout grown fokes
speaking fuh em a tall,

Slavery times wuz sho good times., We wuz fed an clothed
an had nothin to worry about, Now poar ole niggers go humgry.
Sho we wuz whipped in slaiery times. Mah ole man has stripes
on his back now wha he wuz whipped an ah wuz whipped too bﬁf
hit hoped we up till now., Coase hit did, Hit keeps me fum
goiﬁ aroun here tellin lies am stealin yo chickens,

Me an mah ole man is been parried sixty-sii years an
have neveh had no chillun. Yo know little chillun is de
~ sweetest thing in the worl', Now if we had chillun we would
have sameone tuh teke eare of us in our ole days. Mah ole
man, Tom, is 89 en I'se 82, Poar ole men. Ah does all ah
kin fuh him but I'se ole too, These young nigéers is gettin

80 uppity., They think they is better than we is. A Darkey jes

don' love one another an stick t'gether like white fokes does,



But ah is goin ter stick ter my ole man, He needs me, He is
jes like a little helpless chile widout me ter look after him,
Ah used to be mighty frisky an mighty proud when ah wuz young
but &h wazn' as good then as ah is now, &h likes ter g texr
church, See that little white church over de hill? That is
Douglas Chapel, a Baptist church, Me an mah ole man give de
lan' fuh that church, We hed plenty them days when Douglas
was laid out (meaning Dougles Addition). But now poar ole
niggers don' have enough ter eat all de time., None of them
church members is missionary enough ter bring us somethin' ter
eat, White fokes have good hearts but niggers is grudgeful,
De bigges thing among white fokes is they do lie sometime an
wt;en they do they kin best & nigger all to pieces.

Niggers don' have as much 'ligion es they use ter, 4h.
went to a missipnary meeting &t one sister's house an she said
ter me: "Sister Douglas, start us off wid a song" an ah started
off with “Amazing Grace.,* Sang bout half of de first verse an
ﬁotioed none of them j'ined in Jbut ah kep' right on singin' an
wuz gettin full of de sperit when that sister spoke up an said:
"Sister Douglas, don' yo know that is done gone out of style?"
an selected "Fly Away" ean den all of them sisters j'ined in an
sung "Fly away, fly awsy® an hit sounded jes like a dance chune;

Yas'm, that is our ole buggy steandin aroun de corner of
de house, We use ter ride in hit till hit got so ricketys

An that ole horse is our fambly horse. Dolly Jane ah calls her,
V4



Wetve had her forty years an she gits sick sometime jes like eh
dces an ah thinks sho she is gone this time but she gits ovah
hit jes like ah does when ah has a spell., We has lived in this
house since 1900 but we is goin oveh on de utha side of de
tracks soon wid the res of de niggers. Robody lef on this side
but white fokes now ceptin us. Whem de railroad come througﬁ -
down there ah had & cotton patch growin there an ah oried cause
hit went through meh cotton patch an ruint part of hit. A4ll we
got out'n hit wuz demages,

Ro*m, mah ole man eaint talk ter yo all terday; he is
sicke Mebby ifn yo all come back he kin talk ter yo then,

(In the meantime we investigated Tom and Sarah Douglas
and found that he has a bank account and at one time owned
all the land that is now Douglas Addition. In a few days we
went back and found Tom sitting on the porch.)

Uncle Tom> Douglas = Yas'm, ah memﬁera de wah, Ah wuz
fo'teen whem de wah began en eighteen wher hit closeds Mah
marster wuz B, B, Thames, Union Parish, Louisiene, near Mariom,
Iouisiana, Ah saw de fust soldiers go an saw young marster go.
When young marster come back at de close of de wah he brought |
back & big piece of mule meat ter show us niggers what he done

have ter eat while he wuz in de army.

Ah nevah wuz sold but lots of marster's slaves wuz sold,
They wuz sold jes like stock, Ah members one fambly., De man

wuz & blacksmith, de woman & cook, an one of their chillun was
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j‘ waitin boy. They wuz put on de block an sold an a diffunt men
bought each one an they wemt ter diffunt part of de country ter
live an nevah did see one nother no mosh, They wuz sole jes
like cows an horses, No'm, &h didn't like slavery days. Ah'd
rather be free an hungry.

(Pom is the only ex-slave who has ;cold us that he had
rather be free and we believe that ic because he hes a bank
account and is independent,)

Yo say tell yo about hants, There is such a thing., Yes
mam, Some fokes calls it fogyness but hit sho is true fuh me
an Sarah has seed em haint we Sarah, Here young missy, what is
yo doin wid that pencil? |

(After we had put up our notebooks and pencils and assured
them thet we would not repeat it, they told us the following):

When me an Sarah lived out at de Moore place about
three miles east on the mein street rosd we seed plenty of
haints, De graveyard wuz in sight of our house ar we could
see them sperits came up out de groun an they would go past de .
house down in a grove an we could see them there campin. We
could see they campfires, We could hear their dishes rattling
an their tincups an knives an forks., An hear em talkin, Den
again they would be diggin with shovels, Sometimes in de grave-~

yard we could see de sperits doin de things they did befo they

died, Some would be plowing, some blacksmithing an each one doin

what he had done while he wuz livin, When day wuz breakin they
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would go rumnin crost our yard an git back in de graves. Yes'm,
we seed em as long as we lived there, After we moved from ther
somebody dug up some gold that wuz buried at de cormer of de
chimney., An hit is said that from that day hants have not been
ssen there.

Yes'm, there is no doubt erbout hit, They is such thin's -
as hants. Me an Sarah has both seed em but we aint seed eny in

a long time,



30303 2

Interviewer Mra. Carol Gm‘nan

Person Imterviewed_ Tom & Sarah Douglas

Resident El Dorado, Arkansas Age 90 and 83.

NOTE: =~

This is a second interview with Uncle Tom and Aunt Sarah Douglas.

The first was sent to your office in September 1936 from interview
by Mrs. Mildred Twompson, El Dorado, Arkansas. Mrs. Thompson is not
now with the Project. Mrs. Carol Graham made the second interview.

Tom Douglas = Ex-slave. I was a slave boy till I was eighteen. "'as

born in 1847, °*mancipated in '65. No, my master did not §ve me forty
acres of land and a mule. When we vals ‘mancipated my master came took us
outside the gate across the road and told us we was freed. “You are free
t0 work for anybody you want to."™ We set twere a while then we went whare
ol*. mgster was and e tol' us if we .ia.nted to stay wid wim and finish twe
crop he would provide our victuals and clotwes. The next year we worked
for wim on twe halves, and continued to do so for four or fivé yearse.
'F we didn® eat an' wear it up he would gi:va us the balance in money an
we of'en had as much as fifty dollars when the year was over.

My ol® master was 3.B. Twomas. The young méter was Emett Thomas.
Mr. BEmmett was Wis son. Dey was near Marion , Louisianay Twen I worked
fuh wis brotrer-in-law 'Lias George. ni_q wife was Susen George. I tell
you the fact, these times is much bettuh than slave times. If I'm wungry
an’ naked, I'm free. I'm crasy 'bout liberty.

I've heard of the K Klux Klan but never did see mone of ‘em. Mave
soen where they is been but nevuh did see ‘em.

We voted several years. Was considered citizons-:. voted an' all that
sort of thing. I think if we pay taxes we ought to vote for payin®' taxes
makes us citizens don® it? I used tobs a big politics man- lost all I wad

o1
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house, fort.y acres, a good well an® stock an® ever'thing. I was tol' one day
trat the Ku Kluxes was comin® to my house that night an® I got on my worse
et sundown an left am aint nevuh bdeen back. I was a big politics man then=-
lost all I had and quit politics. I'm ninéty years old and fifteenth of next
September. Looks like the old might get pensions if old was anytwing to do
with it X ought to get a pension but us 0l® folks that is gettin® long an
has a place to stay én’ somthin'.to eat they say don® get none.

I come to El Dorado January 3,. 1893. Thie place was in the woods then.
I bought 126 acres from Mr. Dave 'Arns‘trong at five dollars per acre and in
nine years I wad it all paid for. It was after I got tired of workin' om twe
nalves that I bought me & place.

Worked at a sawmmill four years beginnin in 1897 or 98. Then I jobbed
aroun® town three years doin® this an’® that an® the otwer. Carried $25 witw
me when I moved to town and brought $28. beck witw me. Cleared $l. a year en'’
got tired of twat. |

Am 1livin® off my land. Mave sol® some an® am sellin some now but times
is hard and folks can't pay. X takes in from $18. to $25. per month.

The young folks is gonme to destruction. Aint nothin® but destruction.
You is young your self but you can tell times aint t%e same as twey was ten
years back. Young folks is goin" to destruction. Me, I'm goin® wome. Goin'
back 80 years an comin® up to day I is seen a mighty big change. Me,I'm
goin® home. Don’t know what you young folks going tosse eighty years from
now. Everybody is trying to get something for nothing.

We use to sing “Gimme this 0ld Time Religion, ¥t's Good enoug» for me™
An' we sung *I'm a Stz;ldier of tre Cross™ an lots of otners. We don' live
right now, don® serve God. Pride, fo y an love of money Reeps folks from

worshipping an® away from the ol' time religion. You know that cl®’ sayinm:
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"Preacher in the pulpit preachin® mighty wld; A1l for your money en'’ none.
~ for your soul.* Seems like its true now days. |

You ask does I wave stripes on my back from bein beat in slave'y
times? No maam. I was always a good boy and smart boy raised in the same
yard with the little white chillum. You says Sarah told you twat las® year?
Missy you mus® be mistaken. I wusz whipped once or twice but I needed it then
or 01 master wouldn't a whipped me an he never did leave no stripes on me.
My old mste\rwas good t<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>