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Interviewer Miss Irens.Robertgon

Person Interviewed Silas Abbott
Re Fe Do =

Age 173  Brinkley, Ark,

"I was born in Chickashaw County, Mississippi. Ely Abbott
and Maggie Abbott was our owners. They had three girls and two .
boys - Eddie and Johnny, We played together till I was grown.
I loved em like if they was brothers. Papa and Mos Eiy went to
war together in a two-horse top buggy. ?hey both come back when
they got through,

"There was eight ofvus children and none was sold, none
' give way. My parents name Peter and Mahaley Abbotﬁ. My father
~never‘ﬁas seld but my mother was sold into this Abbott family
for a house girl., She cooked and washed and 1roned. No'm, she
wasn't a wet nurse, but she tended to Eddie and Johnny and me /
all alike, She whoop théem when they needed, é;d Miss Maggle whoop
me, That the way we grow'd up. Mos Ely was 'ceptionly good I
recken, No'm, I never heard of him drinkin' whiskey, They made

cider and 'simmon beer every year,

o

“Grahdpa was a soldier in the war., He fought in a battle, 7

I don't know the battle, He wasn't hurt., He come home and told
us how awful it was,

"My parents stayed on at Mos Ely's and my uncle's family
stayed on. He give my uncle a home and twenty acres of ground
and my parents same mount to run a gin, I drove two mules, my

brother drove two and we drove two more between us a@d run the
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gin, ‘My auntlie seen somebody go in the gin one night but didn't
think bout them settin' it on fire, They had avtorch, I recken,
in there., All I knowed, it burned up and Mos Ely had to take our
land back and sell it to pay for four or five hundred bales of
cotton got burned up that time. We stayed on and sharecropped
‘with him. We 1lived between Egypt and Okolona, Mississippi.
Aberdeen was our tradin! point.‘

"I come to Arkansas railroading. I railroaded forty years.
Worked on the section, then I belong to the extra gang. I help
build this railroad to Memphis, '

"I did own a home but I got in debt and had to sell it
and let my money go.

"Times is so changed and the young folks different. They
won't work only nough to get by and they want you to give em all
you got. They take it if they can, Nobody got time to work, I
think times is worse than they ever been, cau3§ folks hate to '
work so bad, I'm talking bout hard work, field work, Jobs young
folks want 1s scarce; jobs they could ‘get they don't want., They
want to Tun about and fool around an get by,

"I get $8.,00 and provisions from the government,"
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v Interviewer " - Watt McKinney
Person interviewed ___Iucien Abernathy, Marvell, Arkansas
Ags___85 '

- e e a» S W G W ) > s e

®*] was borned in de 'streme ﬁ{grr part of Mississippi nigh de Tennessee
line, You mought say dat it was 'bout siraddle of de state line and it
wasn't no gredt plece from where us libed to Moscow what was de station on de /
ole Memfis en Charston Rallroad. My white folks was de Abernathys. You
neber do hear *bout many folks wid dat name these times, leastwise not ober
in dis state, but dere sure used to be heap of dem Abernathys back home where
I 1ibed and I spect dat mebbe some dere yit en cose it's bound to be somes of
the young uns lef' dar still, btut de ole uns, Mars Luch en dem, dey is all
gone, |

. ™Mars Luch, he was my young boss, Though he name was Lucian us all

called him Luch and dat was who I 1s named for. Ole mars, he was name Will
and dat was Mars Luch's pa and my ole miss, she name Miss Cynthia and young
miss, her name Miss Ellen, Ole ﬁars an' ole ni‘u, dey just had de two
chillun, Mars Luch and Miss Ellen; dat is what libed to be grown. Mars
Lnéh, he 'bout two year older dan me and Miss Ellen, she 'bout two year
older dan Mars Iach, Miss Ellen, she married er' gentman from Virginny and
went dar to 1ib and Mars Luch, he married Miss Fannie Keith.

"Miss Fannie's folks, dey libed right nigh us on de 'j'ining place
and dem was my ole man's peoples, Yas sah, boss, dat ole man you see
ssttin' right dar now in dat chere, She was Ella Ksith, dats zackly what

her named when us married and she named fer Miss Fannie’s ma, Dat she was,



Us neber did leavs ocur folkses obeﬁ atter de War ober and de niggers git dey
freedom, yit an' still a heap of de niggers did leave dey mars' and a heap
of dem didn' an' us stayed on en farmed de lan' jus' like us been doin' *cept
dey g:.b us a contract for part de orop an' sell us our grub 'gainst us part
of de "-ier.op and take dey money outen us part of de cotton in de fall just like
de biﬁoas is done yit and I reckon dat was de startin' of de sharecrop dat
is atii‘; goin? one

"5003 atter Mars Luch good and grown an' him an' Miss Fannie done
mrie&, ole mars and ole miss, dey bofe died and Mars Luch say he gwine sell
out an' lebe 'cause de lan' gittin' so poor and wore ocut and it takin' three
an' more acres to make a bale and he tell us all dat when we wind up de crop
dat fall and say, 'You boys mebbe can stay on wid whoever I ssll out to er if
not den you can fin' you homes wid some one eclose if you wants to do dat.'
And den he says dat he gwine rin' him soms good lan' mebbe in Arkansas down
ds riber from Memfis. Mighty nigh all de ole famblys lef' de place when Mars
I.!;ch sole it out,

*My pappy end my mammy, dey went to Memfis and m'/wid ‘ems I was
groweddby den and was fixin' to marry Ella jnét es8 soon 68 I could fin' a
good home, I was a country nigger en liked de farm an' en cose wasn't
satisfied in town, so *twasn't long 'fores I heered 'bout han's beein' needsd
down de riber in l(iaaissippi and dats where I went en myéd for two years
and boass, I sure was struck wid dat lan' what you could make a bale to a acre
on an' I just knowed dat I was gwine git rich in & hurry an' so I writ er
lettei' to Ella en her peoples tellin' dem *bout de rich lan' and 'vising dem
to coms down doré where I was end I was wantin' %o marry Ella dene Boss,
and you know what, 'twasn't long afore I gits ér letter back an' de letter
says dat Ella an'! her peoples is down de riber in Arkansas from Memfis



at Bledsoe wid Mars Rxch an’ Miss Fannie where Mars Iueh had done moved him
an' Miss Fannie to a big plantation dey had bought down deree

 “Dat was a funny thing how dat happened an’' Kledsos, it was right
'croakdo riber from where I was en had bsen for two years an' just soon es I
git dat letter I 'rangs wid a nigger to take me *cross de riber in er skift
to de plantation where dey all was and *bout fust folkses dat I see is Ella
an' her peoples en lois of de famblys from de ole home place back in Tennessee
az_x" I sure was proud to see Mars Iach en Miss Fannie, Dey had built dem= |
selves a fine house at a p'int dat was sorter like a knoll where de water
don' git when de riber come out on de lan' in case of oberflow and up de rods
bout half mile from he house, Mars Iuch had de ;tore en de gine Dey had de
boys den, dat is Mars Luch and Miss Fannie did, and de boys was nemed Claude

an' Olarence atter Miss Fannie's two brudderse

*Dom was de finest boys dat one ever did seee At dat time Claunds, he
"bout two year old and Clarence, he 'bout four er mebbe 1ittle lesse Xlla,
she worked in de house cooking for Miss Fannie an® nussin’ da chillun and she
plumb orazy *bout de chillun an' dey just as satisfied ’Iid her as dey was wid
dere mama and Ella thought more dem chillun dan she did amybodye She just
erazy 'bout dem boyse Mars Luch, he gibe me job right *way sors flunkying
for him and hostling at de lot an’ barn and ‘twasn't long den 'fore Ella and
me, us git married an' libde in a cabin dat Mars Iaeh‘ha.d built in de bdack of
_de Dbig house. |
"Us git 'long fine for more dan a year and Nars Iuch, he raise plenty
cotton‘an' et times us ud teke trip up to Msmfis on de boat, on de Phil Allin
what was 'bout de fineist boat on de riber in dem days and de one dat most
frequent imt in Aat us landin' wid de freight for Mars Luch and den he most

ginally sont he eotton an' seed to Memfis on dis same Phil Allin,



*I jus* said, boss, dat us git 'long fine for more dan a year and us all
mighty happy til1 Miss Fannie took sick an' died an' it mighty nigh killed Mars
Luach and ell of us and Mars Luch, he jus® droop for weeks till us git anxious
'bout him but atter while he git better and seem like mebbe he gwine git ober
he sadness but he neber was like he used to be afore Miss Fannie died,

"Atter Miss Fannie gone, Mars Luch, he say, 'Ella, you an' Luch mus'
mobe 1n de big house an' maks you a bed in de room where de boys sleep,
ao's.you can look atier 'em good, *cause lots nights I gwine be out late at
de | gin an' store an' I knows you gwine take plumb good care of dem chillun,'
An' so usfixed us bed in de Eig hduse an' de boys, dey sleeped right dar in
dat Toom on dere bed where us could take care of "eme

"Dat went on for 'bout two years an' den Mars Luch, he 'gun tc get in
bad health an' jus® wasted down like and den one night when he at de store
he took down bad and dey laid him down on de bed in de back room where he
would sleep on sich nights dat he didn' come home when he was so buzy an' he
sont a nigger on u{mle for me to come up dar an' I went in he room an' Mars
Iuch, he say, 'Lissen, Luch, you is been a good faithful nigger an' Ella too,
an* I is gonna die tonight end I wants you to send er letter to Miss Ellen in
Vifginny atter I is daid en tell ﬁer to come an' git de boys 'cause she is all
de kin peoples dat dey habe lef' now cepn cose you an' Rlla an' it mought be
some time afore she gits here so you all take good en faithful care dem till
she 'rives an' tell her she habe to see dat all de bizness wind up and take
de boys back wid her an' keep dem till dey is growed.®

"Well, boss, us done jus' like Mers Iuch tell us to do an' us sure feel
sorry for dem two little boyss Dey jus' 'bout five en' seben year old den
and dey sure loved dere pa; dey was plumb orazy 'bout Mars Luch and him *bout

dem too,
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® 'Bou$ two weeks from time dat Mars Luch daid, Miss Ellen come on de
boat one night an' she stayed some days windin' up de bizness and den she
lef' an' take de boys 'way wid her back to Virgimny where she libede Us
sure did hate to 'part from dem chillun, Dat's been nigh on to sixty
years ago but us neber forgit dem boys an' us will allus lobe deme, Dey
used to sen' us presents an' sich every Christmas for seberal years and den
us started movin' 'bout an' I reckon dey don' know where we's at nowe I
sure would like to see dem boys ag'in. I betoha I'd know dem right todaye
Mebbe I wouldn't, it's been so long since I seen 'em3 but shucks, I know

dat dey would knmow mee"



Interviewer Miss Irene Robertaon

Person interviewed Laura Abroms RoF.D., Holly Grove, Arkansas
Receives mail at Clarendon, Arkansas

Age 74

"My mama was named Eloise Rogerss. She was born in Missouri. She was
sold énd brought to three or four miles from Brownsville, Tennessee., Alex
Rogers bought her and my papae She hadwbeen a house girl and well cared
for. She never got in contact wid her folks no more after she was solds
_She was a dark woman, Papa was & ginger cake colored mane. Mama talked like
Alex Rogers had four or five hundred acres of land and lots of niggers to
work it. She said he had a cotton factory at Brownsville,

"Mistress Barbara Ann was his wife, They had two boys and three girls.
One boy George went plumd crazy and outlived 'em all, The other boy died
early. Alex Rogers got my papa in Richmond, Virginia. He was took outer a
gangs We had a big family. I have eight sisters and one brother,

"Pa say they strop ‘em dom at the carfiage house and give 'em five
hundred lashes. He say they have salt and blAck pepper mixed up in er old
bucket and put it all on flesh cut up with a rag tied on a stick (mop).
Alex Rogers had a nigger to put it on the place they whooped. The Lord puts
up wid such wrong doings and den he comes and rectifies it, He does that
very waye.

"Pa say they started to whoop him at the gin house., He was a sorter
favorites He cut up about ite That didn't make no difference 'bout ite
Somehow they scared him up but he didn't git whooped thater time.

/ "They fed good on Alex Rogers' place. They'd buy a barrel of coffee, a

barrel molasses, a barrsl sugar. Some great big barrelse
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*Alex Rogers wasn't a good man. He'd tell them to steal a hog and git
home ﬁid it, If they ketch you over there they'll whoop you. He'd help
eat hogs they'd steal, |

"One time papa was working on the roads, The neighbor man and roed
man wéé fixing up their eating. He purty nigh starved on that road worke
He was hired out.

";t?;a and papa spoke like they was mighty glad to get sat free, ‘Some
believed they'd git freedom and others didn't. They had places theﬁ met and
prayed for freedomes They stole out in some of their houses and turned a
washpot down at the doors 4Another white man, not Alex Rogers, tole mama and
papa and a heap others out in the field workinge ©She say they quit and had
a regular bawl in the fielde They cried and laughed and hollered and danceds
Lot of them run offen the place soon as the man tole 'ems My folks stayed
that year and another year,

"What is I been doirg? Ast me is I been doing? What ain't I been doing
b‘e more like ite I raised fifteen of my own childrene I got four living,

I living wid one right here in dis house wid me now, I worked on the farm
purty nigh all my lifes, I come to dis place¢ Wild, honey, it was! I come
in 1901. Heap of changes since thens

"Present times-<Not as mich union 'mongst young black and white as the
old black and white. They growing aparts Nobody got-nothin' to gives No
works I used to could buy second-handed clothes to do my little children a
year for a little or nothin', Won't sell ‘em now mor give 'em 'way neithers
They don't work hard as they used to. They say they don't git nothin' outen
its They don't want to work, Times harder in winter 'cause it cold and
things to eat killed outs I cans meats We dry beef. In town this Nickel-

lodian playing wild wid young colored folks--these Sea Bird music boxes,
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They play all kind things. Folks used to stay home Saturday nightse Too
mich running *‘round, excitement, wickedness in the world now, This genera=
tion is worst ones They trying to cut the Big Apple dance when we old folks
used to be down singing and praying, ‘Cause dis is a wicked age times is

bad and hard."®

s St e,
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Interviewer - Mrs, Zillah Cross Peel
Person interviewed __Munt Adeline” - Age 89
Home__ 101 Rock Street, Fayetteville, Arkansas

*] was born a slave about 1848, in Hickmon County, Tennessee,”
said Aunt Adeline who lives as care taker in & house at 101 Rock
Street, Faystteville, Arkansas, which is owned by the Blakely-Hudgens
estate,

Aunt Adeline has been a slave and a servﬁnt in five genera-
tions of the Parks family. Her mother, Liza, with a group of five
Negroes, was sold into slavery to John P, A. Parks, in Tennessee, about
1840,

"When my mother's master came to Arkensas about 1849, looking for
a country residence, he bought what was known as the old Kidd place
on the 0ld Wire Road, -which was one of the Stage Cod@h stops. I was :
about one year old ﬁhen we came, We had a big house and many times
passengers would stay several days and wait for the next stage to come
by. It was then that I earnsed my first money. I must have been about
six or seven years old. One of Hrl Parks' daughters was about one and
a half years oldar than I was, ﬁé had a play house back of the fire-
place chimney., We didn't have many foya; maybe a doll made of a corn
cob, with a dress made from scraps and a head made'from a roll of
scraps. We were playing chureh' Miss Fannie was the preacher and I

was the audience, We were singing "“Jesus my all to Heaven is gone."™
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When we were half way through with our song we discovered that the
passengers from the stage coach had stopped to listen, We were so
frightened at our audience that we both ran. But we were coaxed to
come back for a dime and sing our song overs I remember that Miss
Fannie used a big leaf for a books |

*] had always been told from the time I was a smail child that I
was a.ANagro of African stock.A That it was no disgrace to be a Negro
and had it not been for the white folks who brought us over here fram
Africa as slaves, we would never have béen here and would have been mich
ba'tter offe

"We colored folks were not allowed to be taught to read} or write,
It was against the law., My master's folks always treated me well, I
had good clothes., Sometimes I was whipped for things I shouid not have
done just a;s the white children were.

"When a young girl was married her parents would always give her
a slave, I was given by my master to his daughter, E;liss‘ Elizabeth,
who married Mr, Blakely., I was just five years old.l She moved into

a new home at Fayetteville and I was taken ‘along but she soon sent me

back home to my master telling him that I was too little and not enough

help to her, So I went back to the Parks home and stayed until I was
over seven years old. *My master made a bill of sale for me to his
daughter, in order to keep account of all settlements, so when he died

and the estate settled each child would know how he stood,

*This statement can be verified by the will made by John P. A. Parks,

and filed in Probate Court in the clerk's office in Washington County.

12
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"I was about 15 years old when the Civil War ended and was still
living with Mrs.vBlakely and helped care for her little children., Her
daughter, Miss Lenora, léter married H. M. Hndgpné, and I then went to
live with her and cared for her children, When her daughter Miss Helen
married Proreaaof Wiggins, I took care of her little daughter, and this
made five generations that I have cared fore.

"During the Civil War, Mr. Parks took all his slaves and all of
his fine astock, horses and cattle and went South to Louisiana follow-
ing the Southern army for protection. Many slave owners left the
county taking with them their slaves and followed the army.

“®hen the war was over, Mr., Parks was still in the South and gave
to each one of his slaves who did not want to came back to Arkansas so
much moneye. My uncle George came back with Mr, Parks and was given a
good mountain farm of forty acres, which he put in cultivation and one ol

.or my uncle's descendents still lives on the place, My mother did not
return to Arkansas but went on to Joplin, Missouri, and for more than
fifty years, neither one of‘us knew where the other one was until one
day a man from Fayetteville went into a restaurant in Joplin and ordergd
his braakfast,~and my mother who was in there heard him say he lived in
Fayetteville, Arkénsas. He lived just below the Hudgens home and when
my mother enquired about the family he told her I was still alive and
was with the family. While neither of us could read nor write we cor-
responded through different people., But I never saw her after I was
eleven years old. Later Mr., Hudgens went to Joplin to see if she was
well taken care of. She owned her own little place and when she died

there was enough money for her to be buried.

2
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"Civil War days are vivid to me. The Courthouse which was then
in the middle of the Square was burned one night by a erazy Confed- |
erate soldier, The old men in the town saved him and then put him in
the county jall to keep him from burning other houses. Bach family
was to take food to him and they furnished beddinge. The morning I was
to take his breakfast, he had ripped open his feather bed and crawled
inside to get warm., The rooﬁz was 8o full of feathers when I got there
that his food nearly choked him, I had carried him ham, hot biscuits and
avpot of coffee.

"After the War many soldiers came to my mistress, Mrs. Blakely,
trying to make her free me, I told them I was free but I did not want
to go anywhere, that I wanted to stay in the only home that I had ever
known, In a way that placed me in a wrong attitude, I was pointed out as
different. Sometimes I was threatened for not leaving but I stayed on.

- *I had always been well treated by my mste?'s folks, While we
lived at the o0ld Kidd place, there was a church a few'miles from our
home, My uncle George was coachman and drove my master's family in
great splendor in a fine barouche to church. After the war, when he
went to his own place, Mr. Parks gave him the old carriage and 'bonght_
a new one for the family.,

"I can remsmber the days of slavery as happy ones., We always had
an abundance of food. Old Aunt Martha cooked and there was alwajs
plenty prepared for all the white folks as well as the colored folks,
There was a long table at the end of the big kitchen for the colored

folks, The vegetables were all prepared of an evening by Aunt Martha

with someone to help her.

14
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"My mother sesméd to have a gift of telling fortunes, &8She had a
brass ring about the size of a dollar with a handwoven knotted string
that she useds I remember that she told many of the young people in
the neighborhood many strange things. They would come to her with
their premonitioné. |

*Yes, we were afraid of the patyroles. All colored folks were,
They Said that any Negroes that were caught away from theif master's
premises without a permit would be whipped by the patyroles. They used
to sing a song:

'Run nigger run,
The patyroles
Will get you.'

"Yes'm, the War separated lots of femilies, Mr. Parks' son, John
Ce Pai‘ks, enlisted in Colonel W. H. Brooks' regiment at Faystteville as
third liéutenant. Mr. Jim Parks was killed at the Battle of Getys-
burg. Y

' %I do remember it was my mistress, Mras. Blakely, who kept the
Masonic Building from being burned. The sc;].diers came to set it on
fire, Mrs, Blakely knew that if it burned, our home would burn as it
was just across the street, Mrs, Blakely had two small children who
were very 11l in upstairs rooms. She told the soldiers if they burned
the Masonic Building that her house would burn and she would be unable
to save her little children. They went away."

While Aunt Adeline is nearing ninety, she is still active, goes
shopping and also tends to thg many crepe myrtle bushes as well as

many other flowers at the Hudgens place.

15
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She attends to the renting of the apartment house, as ceretaker,
and is8 taken care of by members of the Blakely-Hudgens families.
Aunt Adeline talks "white folks 1anguags,‘ as they say, and seldom

assoclates with the colored people of the town,

16



Interviewer - Mrse. Bernice Bowden

Person interviewed Rose Ad
* 405 W. Pullen, Pine Bluff, Arkansas

Age__ 76

*] was born three years *fore surrender. That's what my people told
me. Born in Mississippi. ILet me see what county I come out ofs Smith
County--that's where I was bred and borne. |

*T know I seen the Yankees but I didn't know what they wase My mama
and pépa and all of 'em talked about the War,

"My papa was a ﬁater toter in durin' the War. No, he didn't serve the
army--just on tvhe farme.

"Mama was the cook for her missis in slavery times.

"I think my folks went off after freedom and than came back, That was

after they had done been sot free. I can remember dat all right,.-

n1 registered down here at the Welfare and I had to git my license fram

Mississippi and I didn't reniem_ber which courthouse I got my license, but I

sont letters ovei' there till I got it uip. I gof all my papers now, but I
ain't never got no.pensiono

*I been through so much I can't git much in my remembrance, btut I was
here-~that ain't no joke--I bsen here,

"My folks said their owners was all righte You k'now they was 'cause

o e e e

NPT e e

they comse back. I remember dat all righte

"I bsen farmin' till I got disabled. After I married I went to
farmin'. And I birthed fourteen head of chillun by dat one man! Fourteen
head by dat one man} Stayed at home and took care of 'em till I got ‘em up

some size, too. All dead tut five out of the fourteen heade

17
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"My missis' neme was Miss Catherine and her husband named Abe Carre

I went to school a little bit--mighty little. I could read but I
never could write.

*And I'm about to go blind in my old agee I need help and I need it
bade Chillun ain't able to help me none *cept give me a little bread and
give me some medicine once in a whiles But I'm thankful to the Lord I can
get outdoors,

"I don't know what to think of this young race. That baby there knows
more than I do now, nearly. Back there when I was born, I didn't know
nothin?,

*] know they said it was bad luck to bring a hoe or a ax in the house
on your shoulder. I heard the old folks tell dat--sure dide

®And I was told dat on old Christmas night the cows gets down on their
]mees‘and glves thanks to the Lord,

"I 'member one song:

. | 'T am climbin' Jacob's ladder
I am climbin' Jacob's ladder
I am climbin' Jacob's ladder
For the work.is almost done,
'Every round goes higher and higher
Every round goes higher and higher
Every round goes higher and higher
For my work is almost donse
'Sister, now don't you get ‘worried
Sister, now don't you get worried
Sister, now don't you get worried
For the work is almost done.!
My mother used to sing dat when she was spinnin' and cardin'. They'd spin

and dye the thread with some kind of indigo. Oh, I 'member dat all right."
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson
Person interviewed Liddie Aiken, Wheatley, Arkansas
Age 62

"iiy mother was born in southwest Georgia close to the Alabama line. Her
mother come from Virginia. She was sold with her mother and two little
brothers. Her mother had been sold and come in a wagon to southwest Georgia.
They was all field hands. They cleaned out new ground. They was afraid of
hoop-snakes. She said they look like a hoop rolling and whatever they stuck
a horn or their tail in it dieds They killed tress.

"Mama said she druther plough than chop. ©She was a big woman and they
let her plough right along by her two little brothers, Henry and Will Keller.
Will et so many sweet potatoes they called him 'Tater Keller.!' After he got
grown we come out here. Folks called him 'Tate Keller.' Henry dieds I

recollect Uncle Tate. )

"I was born close to Mobile, Alabama. Mama was naéed Sarah Keller.
Grandma was called Mariah. Banks Tillman sold her the first time., Bill
Keller bought theﬁ all the last time. His wife was named Ada Keller. They
had a great big family but I forgot what they said about thems Mack clem up
in a persimmon tree one day and the old mgn hollered at him, *Get out of that
tree 'fore you fall.' 'Bout then the boy turned 'loose and fell. It kmocked
the breath out hime It didn't kill him. Three or four of Miss Ada's

children died with coneestive chills, Mama said the reason they had them
chills they played dcwn at the gin pond ell the tims. It was shady and a
pretty place and they was allowsd to play in the ponds Three or four of them

died nearly in a heaps
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"One of the boys had a pet billy-goat. It got up on top mama's house
one time, It would bleat and look down at them, They was afraid it would
jump down on them if they went oute It chewed up things Aunt Beanie washed.
She had them ?ut out on bushes and might ha@ a line too. They fattened it
and killed it, Mama said Mr, Bill Keller never had nothing too good to
divide with his niggerse I reckon by that they got some of the goate

®*They lived like we live now, Ivery family done his own ccoking. I
don't know how many families lived on the places

*I know aBout the Yankees. They come by and every one of the men and
boyé went with them but Uncle Cal. He was cripple end they advised him not
to starte Didn't none of the women goe Mame said she never seen but one
ever come back. She thought they got killed or went on some place else,

"Mr, Keller died and Miss Ada went back to her folkse They left
everything in our care that they didn't move, She took all her house
thingse They sold or tock all their stocke They left us a few cows and
ﬁiga. I don't know how long they stayed after the old man dieds His

K4

children was young; he might not besn so olde

*T recollect grandma. She smé&ed a pipe nearly all the time. My papa
was a livery stable man. He was a fine mén with stocke. He was a little
black man. Mama was too bige Grandma was taller but she was slick black.
He lived at Liobile, Alabama. I was the onliest child mama hade Uncle *Tate
Keller*' took grandma and msma to Mobile. He never went to the Ware. He was

a good carpenter and he worked out when he didn't have a lot to do in the

fields He was off at work when all the black men and boys left Mr., Bill,

He never went back after they left till freedoms '
*They didn't know when freedom took place. They was all

scattering for two years about to get work and something to eats
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Tate come and got them. They went off in & wagon that Tate made for his
master, Bill Kellers We come to Tupelo, Mississippi from Mobile when I was
a little bit of a girl. Then we made one crop and come to Helenae Uncle
Tate died thers and mema died at Crocketts Bluff. My papa died back in
Mobile, Alabama. He was breaking a young horse and got throwed up side a
tree. He didn't live long thene

*T got three boys now and I had seben--all boys., They farms and do
public worke Tom is in Memphis. Pete is in Helena and I live wid Macon
between here (Wheatley) and Cotton Plant, We farm. I done everything
could be thqught of on a farmes I ploughed some less than five yéar agoe I
liked to ﬁlough.' My boy ploughs all he can now and we do the choppiné, We
all pick cotton and get in the corn. We work day laborers now, |

»If I was young the times wouldn't stand in my way. I could make ite
I don*t know what is the trouble lessen some wants too much. They can't
get it. We has a living and thankful for ite I never 'plied for no help
y%t.

"] gtill knits my winter stockings. I got knittiﬁg needles and cards
my own mother had and usedes I got use for them. I wears clothes on my
bedy in cold weather. One reason you young folks ain't no tcount you don't
wear enough clothes when it is colde I wear flannel clothes if I can get
helt of thema

"Rducation done ruint the world. I learnt to read & little. I never
went 0 school. I learnt to worke I learnt my boygxto go with me to the

field and not to be ashamed to sweat., It's healthy. They all works."
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson
Person Interviewed | Mattde Aldridge
Age 607 _ Hazen, Arkansas

"My mother's o0ld owner named Master Sanders. She born
somewhere ithennessee. I heard her say she lived in Mississippi,
I was born in Temnessee. My pa was born in Mississippi, I know
he belong to the Duncans, His name George Washington Duncan.
There ain't nary drap white blood in none us., I got four broth-
ers, I do remembers grandma, She set and tell us tales bout
0ld times like you want to lkmow, Been so long I forgotten, Ma
was a house girl and pa a fleld hand, Way grandma talked it must
of been hard to find out what white folks wanted em to do, cause
she couldn't tell what you say some times, She never did talk
ﬁlain.

"They was glad when freedom declared., éhey;§aid they was
hard on em, Whoop em. Pa was killed in Crittenden County in
Arkansas, He was clearin' new ground, A storm come up and a
1limb hit him, It killed him., Grandma and ma allus say like if
you build a house you want to put all the winders in you ever
goin' to want, It bad luck to cut in and put in nother one.

Sign of a death. I ain't got no business tellin' you bout that,
White folks don't belleve in signs,

"I been raisin! up childern - 'dopted childern, washin!,

ironin', scourin', hoein', gatherin' corn, pickin! cotton, patchin’',

cookin', They ain't nothin' what I ain't done,

!
i
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"No'm, I sure ain't voted, I don't believe in women votin!,
They don't know who to vote for, The men don't know neither, If
folks visited they would care more bout the other an wouldn't be

so much devilment goin! on,"
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| Interviewer Samuel S. Taylor

Person Interviewed Amsy O. Alexander
2422 Center Street, Little ROck, Arkansas

Age 74

"I was born in the country several miles from Charlotte in Macklenberg,
County, North Carolina in 1854,

"My father's name was John Alexander and my mother was Esther McColley.
That was her maiden name of course.

"My father's master was named Silas Alexander and my mother belonged to
Hugh Reed. I don't know just how she and my father happened to meet. These
two slaveholders were adjoining neighbors, you might say.

"My father and my mother married during the war. I was the‘first child.
I had three half brothers and three half sisters from the father's side. I
didn't have no whole brothers and sisters. I am the only one on my mother's
s;de. iy father was not in the war.

*I don't know that the pateroles bothered him very/much. My father and
mother were well treated by our master and then both she and my father were
quiet and their hasters were good to them naturally.

"During slavery times, my father was a farmer. My mother farmed too.
She was a hand in the field. They lived in a little log cabin, one room.
They had a bed in there, a few chairs and a homemade table. They had a plank
floor. I only know what I heard my people speak of. I don't know what was
what for myself because I was 100 younge

"From what I can understand they had a big room at the house and the

slaves came there and ate there. They had a colored woman who prepared their
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meals, The children mostly were raised on pot liquor. While the old folk
were working the larger young uns mongst the children would take care of
the l1ittle ones.

"Their masters never forced any breeding. I have heard of that hap-
pening in other places but 1 never heard them speak of it in cornection with
our master.

”When'the master came back from the war, they told the slaves they were
free. After slavery my people stayed on and worked on the cld plantation.
They didn't get much. Something like fifty cents a day and one meal. My
folks didn't work on shares.

"Back there in North Carolina times got tighf and it seemed that there
wagn't much doing. Agents came from Arkansas trying to get laborers. So
about seven or eight families of us emigrated from North Carolina. Thatiis
how my folks got here. .

"The Ku Klux were bad in North Carolina too. ﬁy people didn't have any
tfouble with them in Arkansas, though. They weren't bothered so much in
North Carolina because 0f their owners, But they would’come around and see
them. They came at night. We came to Arkansas in the winter of 1897.

"] went to public school after the war, in North Carolina. I didn't
get any further thgn the eighth grade. iy father and mother didn't get any
schooling till after the war. They could read a little but they picked it
up themselves during slavery. I suppose their Master's children learned it
to them.

"My father never did see any army service. I have heard him speak of
seeing soldiers come through though. They looted the place and took eve;y-
thing they wanted and could carry.

"When I first come to this state, I settled in Drew County and farmed.

I farmed for three years. During the time I was there, I got down sick



with slow fever. When I got over that I decided that I would move to higher
ground. There was & man down there who recommended Little Rock and so I
moved here. I have been here forty-nine years. That is quite a few dgys.

"I belong to the Presbyterian Church and have been a member of that church
for fifty-five years. I have never gotten out publicly, but I even do my
little preaching round in the house here.

"When I came to Little Rock, I came in a very dull season. Theré wasn't
even a house to be rentei. It was in the winter. I had to rent a room at
"Jones" hall on Ninth and Gaines streets and paid one dollar a day for it.

I stayed there about & month., Finally there was a vacant house over on Nine-
teenth street and Common and I moved there. Then I commenced to look for
work and I walked the town over daily. NoO results whatever. Finally I struck
a little job with the contractor here digging ditches,. grubbing stumps, grad-
ing streets and so forthe I worked with him for three jears and finally I

got a job with the street car company, as laborer in the Parks. I worked at
that job two years. Finally I got a job as track laborer. I worked there a
year. Then I was promoted to track foreman. I held th@t seven years.

- "I quit that then and went to the railroads. I helped to build the Choc-
taw Oklahoma and Gulf hailway. #hen the road was completed, I made the first
trip over it as Porter, I remained there till August 9, 1928, During that
time I was operated on for prostatitis and doctors rendered me unfit for work,
totally disabled; so that is my condition today.

"I thirk the future looks bright. I think cornditions will get better.

I believe that all that is necessary for betterment is cooperation.

"I believe the younger generation -- the way it looks -- is pretty bad.

I think we haven't daie anything like as much as we could do in teaching

the youngsters. We need to give them an idea of things. They don't know.
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our future depends on our childrem. If their minds aren't trained, the fu-~
ture will not be bright. Our leaders should lecture to these young people
and teach them. VWe have young people who dodge voting becamse of the poll
tax. That is not the right attitude. I don't know what will become of us
if our children are not better instructed. The white people are doing more
of this than we are.

There was a time when children didn't know but what the foot was all
there was of a chicken. The foot was all they had ever seen. But young

folks nowaday should be taught everything.
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson
Person interviewed Diana Alexandser, Brinkley;,Arkansas
Age 74
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"T was born in Mississippi close to Bihalia. Our owner was Myers (°?)
Bogan. He had a wife and children. Mama was a field woman. Her name was
Sarah Bogan and papa's name was Hubbard Bogane

"] heard them talk about setting the pot at the doors and having
singing and prayer services., They all sung and preyed around the rooms I
fo;got all the things they talked about. My parents lived on the same
place after freedam a long time, They said he was good to them.

"Dr. Bogan in Forrest City, Arkansas always said I was his brother's
child. He wus dead years ago, so I didn't have no other way of knowinge.

. "The only thing I can recollect about the War wes once my mistress
took me and her own little gi:l upstairs in a kind of ceiling room (attic)e
They had their ham meat end jewelry locked up in there and other fine
stuff., She told us to sit down and not move, not even grunt. Me and |
Fannie had to be locked up so longe It was dark. We both went to sleep
but we was afraid to stir. The Yankees come then but I didn't get to see
them. I didn't want to be took away by 'sme I was big enough to know that,.
I heard 'em say we was near 'bout eat out at the closing of the Ware I
thought it muster been the Yankees from what they was talking about, eating
us oute

"I been washing and ironing and still doing it. All my life I been

doing that 'ceptin' when I worked in the field.
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"Me and my deughter is paying on this houss (a good houss}. I been
maxing my own living--hard or easy. I don't get no relief aid. Never have,

I *'plied for the old people's pension. Don't get ite."

Interviewer's Comment
This must be Myers Bogan, yet she told me Bogan Myers. Later she said

Dr. Bogan of Forrest City was thus and so,
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson
Person interviewed Pgnnie Alexander, Helem. Arkansas
Age__ 62

®*] was an orphant child. My mother-in-law told me during .slavery she
was a‘field hand, One day the overseer was going to whoop one of the ﬁomen
'bout sompin or other and all the women started with the hoes to him and run
hin clear out of the field, They would killed him if he hadn't got out of
the way. She said the master hadn't put a overseer over them for a long

time. Soma‘ot 'em wouldn't do their part and he put one of the men on the

place over the women. He was a colored foreman. The women worked together

-

and the men worked together in different fields. My mother-in-law was nsmed
Alice Dnmnénd. She said they would cut the hoecakes in half and put that
in your pan, then pour the beef stew on top. She said on Christmas day they
had hot biscuits. They give them flour and things to meke biscuit at home
on Sundayse When they got through eating they take their plate and say,
*Thank God for what I received.' She said th;y had plenty milk. The churns
was up high--five gallon churnse Some churns was cedar wood. The children
would churn standing on a little stool. It would take two to churn. They
would change about and one brushed away the flies. She lived closla to
Meridian and Canton.

"My mother talked the bright side to her children. She was borm
in Tennessee. She had two older sisters sold from her., She never
seen them no more, They was took fo Missouri. Mother was never

sold. She was real bright color. She died when I was real little,
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From what I know I think my parents was industrious. Papa was a shoemaker.

He worked on Sunday to make extra money to buy things outside of what his

master give them for his family. Now I can remsmber that much, My papa was

a8 bright color like I am but not near as light as mema. He had a shop when
I was little but he wasn't 'lowed to keep it open on Sunday. I heard him
téll about working on Sundays during slavery and how much he made sometimes,
He tanned his own leather,

"I woent to Mississippi and marriede Folks got grown earlier than they
do now and I married when I was a young girl 'bout seventeen. We came to
Arkensase I sewed for white and colored. I cooked some. I taught school
in the public schools., I taught opportunity scﬁool two years. I had a
class at the church in day and at the schoolhouse at nighte I had two
classes.

*John Hays was mama's owner in Tennesses."
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Interviewer ' Samuel S, Taylor
Person interviewed - Iucretia Alexander B
1708 High Street, Little Rock, Arkansas &
Age__89

d ; ,;‘;/

- e b G D M % > B e = - W en W MV G0 D e W b &0 M G ® Ww W

"] been married three times and my last name was Lucretia Alexander,

I was twelve years old when the War began, My mother die_d at seventy=~three
or seventy~-five, That was in August 1865--Angnst the ninth, She was
buried August twelfth. The reason they kept her was the& had refugeed her
children off to different places to keep them fromAthe Yankeess 'l'hey_
couldn't get them backs My mother and her children were heir propertye
Her first master was Toliver. My mother was named Agnes Touver, She had
a boy and a girl both older than I wore. My brother come hom in '65, I
never got to see my sister till 1869, |

"My father died in 1881 and some say he was one hundred twelve and
some say one hundred six, His name was Beasley, John Beasley, and he went
by John Beasley till he dieds "

"My mother died and left four living children, I was the youngest.

"I got relig:l.‘on in 1865, I was baptized seventy-three years ago this
August,

"I ain't got nary living childe My oldest child would have been sixtye
four if he were livinge They claim my baby boy is living, tut I don't know,
I have four children,

*The first overseer I remsmber was named Kurt Johnson. The next was
named Mack McKenzie. The next one was named Pink Womacke And the next was
named Tom Phippse Mean! Liked msanness} lloan e man as he could be, I;ve

seen him take them down and whip them till the blood run out of them,
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"I got ten head of grandchildren. And I been grandmother to eleven
head.' I been great-grandmother to twelve head of great-grandchildren, I
got one twenty-three and another nineteen or twenty., Her father's rgther
was in the armye. She is the oldest., Lotas Robinson, my granddaughter, has
four children that are my great-grandchildren, Gayden Jenkins, my grande
son, has two girlss, I got a grandson named Dan Jenkins. He is the father
of three boys. He lives in Cleveland. He got a grandson named Mark
Jenkins in Memphis who has one boy. The youngest granddaughter-~I don't
remember her husband's name--has one boy. There are four generations of
us, |

*] been heres You sse I took care of myself when I was young and
tried to do right, The Lord has helped me too, Yes, I am going on nowe I
been here a long time but I try to take care of myself. I was out visiting
the sick last time you come here. That's the reason I missed yous I tries
to do the best I cane.

° "I am stricken now with the rheumatism on one side. This hipe

"My mother was treated well in slavery times, My ’father was sold five
times. Wouldn't teke nothin', So they sold hime. They beat him and
knocked him about, They put hﬁn on the block a.nd' they sold him 'bout
beatin' up his master, He was a native of Virginia. The last time they
sold him they sold him down in Claiborne County, Hiésiasippi. Just below
where I was born gt; I uasvborn in Copiah County near Hazlehurst, about
fifteen miles from Hazlehurst. My mother was born in Washington County,
Virginia, Her first master was Qualls Tolliver, Qxalii moved to Miss-
issippi and married a woman down there and he had one son, Peachy Toliver,

After he died, he willed her to Peachy. Then Peachy went to the Rebel amy

and got killed,
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"My mother's father was a free Indian nemed Iashington; Her mother
was a slave, I don't know my father's father, He moved about so much and
was sold sc many times he never did tell me h:l:s father, He got his name
from the white folkss When you're a slave you have to go by your owner's
name.

"My master's mother took me to the house after my mother died. And
the first thing I remember doing was cleaning up. Bringing water, putting
up mosquito-bérs, cooking. My \lnastér's mother was Susan Remd, I have done
everything but saw, I never sawed in my life. The hardest work I did was
after slavery., I never did no hard work during slavery. I used to pack
water for the plow hands and all such as thats But when my mother died,
my mistress took me to the house,

"But Lawd} I've seen such brutish doin®s--runnin' niggers with hounds
and whippin' them till they was bloody, They used to put 'em in stocks.
When they didn't put *'em in stocks, used to be two people would whip 'eme—-
th; overseer and the driver, The oferseer would be a man named AElijah at
our house, He was just a poof white man, He had a Ihii) they celled the
BLACK SNAKE.

*I remember bne time they caught a man named George Tinsley. They
put the dogs on him and they bit 'im and tore all his clothes off of 'im,
Then they put 'im in the stocks. The stocks was a big piece of timber with
hinges in ite It had a hole in it for your heade They would 1ift it up
and put your head in it, There was holes for your head, hands and feet in
its Then they would shut it up and they would lay that whip on you and you
couldn't do nothin' but wiggle and holler, 'Pray, master, prayl! But when

they'd let that man out, he'd run away again,
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*They would make the slaves work till twelve o'clock on Sunday, and
then they would let them gé to churchs The first time I was sprinkled, a
white preacher did it; I think his name was Williams,

"The preacher would preach to the white folks in the forenoon and to
the colored folks in the eveninge The white folks had them hireds One of
them preachers was named Hackett; another, Williams; and another, Gowan,
There was five of them but I just remember them threes One man used to
hold the slaves so late that they had to go to the church dirty from their
worke They would be sweaty and smelly. So the preacher 'buked him 'bout
it. That was old man Bill Rose.

“The niggers didn't go to the church buildiné; the preacher came and
preached to them in their quarters. He'd just say, 'Serve your masters,
Don't steal your master's turkey. Don't steal your master's chickens,
Don't steal your master's hawgse Don't steal y;mr master's meat, Do whate
someever your master tells you to dos' Seme old thing all ﬁho time,

- "My father would have church in dwelling houses and they had to
whisper, My mother was dead and I would go with him, Sometimes they would
have church at his house, That would be when they would want a reel m/tin'
with some real preachin'e It woixld have to be durin' the week nights, You
couldn't tell the difference between Baptists and Methodists then. They
was all Christiens. I never saw them tum nobody down at the commmunion,
but I have heard of ite I hever saw them turn no pots down neither; tut I
have heard of that. 'niey used to sing their songs in a whisper and pray in
a whisper, That was a prayer-meeting POl house to house orce or twice=
once or twice a week,

®*0ld Phipps whipped me once, He aimed to kill me but I got loose,

He whipped me about a colored girl of his'n that he had by a colored woman,
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Phipps went with a color_ed woman before he married his wife, He had a girl
named Martha Ann Phipps, I beat Martha 'bout a pair of stockingse My:
mistress bought me a nice pair of stockings from the store. You see, they
used to knit the stockingse I wore the a;oockings- once; then I washed them
and jut them on the fence to dry. Martha stole them and put them on. I
beat her and took them off of her, She ran and told her father and he ran
me home, He couldn't catch me, and he told me he'd get mes I didn't run
to my fathers I run tc my mistress, and he knew he'd better not do nothin'
then. He said, 'I'll get you, you little old black somethin'.' Only he
didn't say 'somethin'.' He didn't get me thens |

"But one day he caught me out by his house, ‘I had gone over that way
on an errand I needn't have done. He had two girls hold me, Thgy was
Angeline and Nancy. They didn't much want to hold me anyhow. Some niggers
would cateh you and kill you for the white folks and then there was some
that wouldn't, I got loose from thems, He tried to hold me hisself but he
couldn't, I got away and went back to my o0ld mistresa and she wrote him a
note never to lay his dirty hands on me again. A4 littlé later her brother,
Johnson Chatman, came there and ran him off the place, My old mistress'
name was Susan Chatman before she marriede Then she married Tolivere Then
she married Reed. She married Reed last-~-after Toliver dieds

*One o0ld lady named Emily Moorehead runned in and held my mother once
for Phipps to whip her, And my moth:r was dowmn wﬁi;h consumption tooe I
aimed to git old Phipps for thate But then I got religion and I couldn't
do it, Religion maekes you forgit a heap of things,

*Susan Reed, my old mistress, bought my father and paid fifteen
hundred dollars for him and she hadn't never seen 'im, Advertising,
He had run away so much that they had to advertise and sell 'im,
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He neﬁr would run away from Miss Susan, She was good to him tm she got
that old nigger beater—Phipps, Her husband, Beed, was called a nigger
spoiler, My father was an 0ld man when Phipps was an overseer and wasn't
able to fight mmch then, |

"Phipps snra was é bad man, He wasn't so bad neither; but the
n:lggérs was scared of hime. You know in slave times, sometimes when a
master would git too bad, the niggers would kill him--tole him off out in
the woods somewheres and git rid 6: him. Two or three of them would git
together and scheme it out, and then two or three of them would git him way
out and klill 'im, But they didn't nobody ever pull nothin' like that on
Phipps. They was scared of him,

"One time I saw the Yankees a long way off. They had on blue
uniforms and was on coal black horses. I’ hollered out, 'Ch, I see some-
thin'.' My mistress said, 'What?* I told her, and she said, 'Them's the
Yankees.! She went on in the house and I went with her, She sacked up all
tﬂo valuables in the house. She said, 'Here,' and she threw a sack of
silver on ms that was so heavy that I went right on doin to the ground,
Then she took hold of it and holp me up and holp me carry it oute I
carried it out and hid 1te She had three bickskin sacks—all full of
silver, That wasn't now; that was in slavery times, During the War, Jeff
Davis gave out Confederate money, It .died out 'on the folks' hands, About
twelve hundred dollars of it died out on my rathei"s hands, But there
wasn't nothin' but gold and silver in them ucfs. |

®*] heard them tell the slaves they were free, A man named Captain
Barkus who had his arm off at the elbow called for the three nearby
plantations to meet at our placo; Then he got up on ‘a platform with another

man beside him and declared peace and freedom. He p'inted to a colored man
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and yelled, 'You're freel as I am," 0ld colored folks, old as I now,
that was on sticks, throwed them sticks eway and shouted,

“Right after freedom I stayed with that white wmn.i told you about,
I was with her about four years, I worked for twelve dollars a month and
.my. food and clothes. Then I figured that twelve dollars wasn't enough and
I went to work in the fisld, It was a mighty nice‘womnn. Never hit me in
her life, I néver have been whipped by a white woman, She wis good to me

t111 she died, She died after I had my second child--e girl child.
*] have been living in this city fifteen years. I come from Chicot

County when I come here, We came to Arkansas in slavery times. They
brought me from Copiah County when I was six or eight years old., When Mrs,
Toliver married she came up here and brought my mother., My mother belonged
to her son and she said, 'Agnes (that was my mother's name), will you follow
me 1f I tuy your husband?' Her husbend's name was John Beasley, She said,
'Yes.' Then her old mistress bought Beasley and paid fifteen hundred |
dollars to get my mother to come with her, Then Peachy went to war and was
- shot because he come home of a furlough and stayed too lﬁng. So when he
went back they killed hims My mother nursed him when he was a baby. 0ld
man Toliver said he didn't want none of us to be sold; so they wasn't none
of us sold, Maybe there would h#ve been if slavery had lasted longer; but

there wasn'te

"Mother really belonged to Peachy, but vheﬁ Peachy died, then she fell
to her mistress. S

*I have been a widow now for thirty years, I washed and ironed and
plowed and hoed-—everything, Now I am gittin® so I ain't able to do nothin®
and the Relief keeps me alives I worked and took care of myself and my last

husbend and he died, and I ain't married sinces I used to take a little boy
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and make ten bales of cottons I can't do it nows I used to be a woman in
my days I am my mother's seventh child,

';I don*t buy no hoodoo and I don't believe in nome, imt a seventh
child can more or less tell you things that are a long way off, If you
want to beat the devil you got to do righte God‘s got to be in the plan,
I tries to do right, I am not perfect but I do the best I can, I ain't
got no bottom teeth, but my top ones are goods I have a few bottom ones.

The Lawd's keepin' me here for somepin, I been with 'im now sevezity—three

years,”

Interviewsr's Comment
I'll bet the grandest moment in the life of Sister Alexander's mother
was when her mistress said, ™Agnes, will you follow me if I buy your

husband?® Fifteen hundred dollars to buy a rebellious slave in order to

unite a slave couple. It's epice



_@Vf Interviewor Miss Irene Robertson » i
Person‘interviewed Ed Allen, Des Arc, Ark,
Age ?

"I know that after freedom they took care of my pa
and ﬁa and give em a home long as they lived., Ma dled wid
young mistress here in Des Arc, .

#"The present generation is going to the bad, Have
dealings wid em, not good to you. Young folks ain't nice
to you like they used to be,

*White boys and colored boys, whole crowd of us used
to go in the rivqr down here all together, one got in dan-
ger help him out, They don't do it no more. We used to
-play base ball together, All had a good timp. We never
had to buy a ball or a bat, Always had em./ The white boys
bought them, I don't know as who to blame but young folk

changed, "
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson

Person interviewed Lucindy Allison, Marked Tree, Arkansas
With children at Biscos, Arkansas

Age 61

"Ma was a slave in Arkansas. She said she helped grade a hill and help
pile up a road betweeﬁ Wicksburg and Wynne. They couldn't put the road
over the hill, so th:ey put all the slaves about to grade it down. They
don't use the road but it's still there to show for itself.

"She was a tall rawbony woman. Ma was a Hillis and pa's name was Adam
Hillis. He learned to trep in slavery and after freedom he followed that
for a living. Ma was a sure 'nough field hand, Mama had three sets of
childrens I don't know how many she did have in all., I had eleven my own
self, Gragdf—xg_wa_s x;axggd Ten?y and I heard them tell about when she was sold.
She. and mama went together. They used to whoop the slaves when ﬁhey didn't
work up peart.

*When the 'Old War* ccune‘ oh and the Yankees come they took everything
.' and the black men folks too. They come by righi: oftens They woﬁld drive up
at mealtime and come in and rake up every blessed thing was cooked, Héve to
go- work scrape about and find something else to eat., What they keéi"’"igout
you being white or black? Thing they was after was filling theirselves up.
They done white folks worse than thate They burned their cribs and fences
up and their houses too about if they got made Things didn't suit them, If
they wanted a colored man t;) go in camp with them and he didn't go, they
would shoot you down like a doges Ma told about some folks she knowd got

shot in the yard of his own quarterse.
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*Us black folks don't want ware They are not war kind of folks,
Slavery wasn't right and that '0ld HWar' wasn't right neither,

"When my children was all little I kept Aunt Mandy Buford till she
diede She was a old slave woman. Ms and my husband and the biggest
children worked in the field. She would sit about and smoke., My boys made
cob pipes and cut cane j'ints for ‘'er to draw through. Red cob pipes was
the prettiests Aunt Mandy said her master would be telling them what to do
in the field and he say to her, 'I talking to you too.'! She worked right
among the men at the same kind of work. She was tall but not large. She
carried children on her right hip when she was 80 young she dragged that
foot when she walked. The reason she had to go with the men to the field
like she did was 'cause she wasn't no multiplying woman. She never had a:
chile in all her lifetime, She said her mother nearly got in bad one time
when her sister was carrying a baby. She didn't keep up. Said the riding
boss got down, dug a hole with the hoe to lay her in it 'cause she was so
big in front. Her mother told him if he put her daughter there in that hole
she'd cép him up in pieces wid her hoe. He found he ha&/two to conquer and
he let her be. But he had to leave 'cause he couldn't whoop the niggers.

"If I could think of all she tole I'd soon have enough to fill.up that
book you're getting ups I can't recollect who she belong to, and her old
talk comes back to me now and then., She talked so much we'd get up and go
on off to keep from hearing her tell things over so many times,

"Folks like me what got children think the way they do is all right. I
don't like some of my children's ways but none of us perfect. I tells ‘em
right far as I knows, Times what makes folks no 'count. Times gets stiff

around Biscoes Heap of folks has plentys Some don't have much-~not enoughe

Some don't have nothinge
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"] don*t believe in women votinges That ruined the country.

along very well till they got to tinkering with the government."

We got

3e
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FOLKLORE SUBJECTS

(et
Name of Interviewer Pernella Anderson
Subject Early Days in Caledonia  Early days in

El Derade

Ah wuz bo'n de first year higgors wuz free. Wuz bern in Cale~-
donia at de Primm place. Mah ma belonged tuh George Thempsen. After
mah ma died ah stayed wid de Wommacks, a while. Aftuh dat mah pa taken
me home. Pa'®s name wuz Jesse Flueur. Ah worked lak er slave. Ah out.
wood, sawed logs, picked 400 pounds uv cotton evah day. Ah speck ah
mgrried de first time ah wuz about fo'teen years cle. Ah been mahrid
three times. All mah husband®s is daid.\ Ole man England and ole
man Cullens run business places and ole man Weoley. His name wuz
reason Wecoleys De Woelies got cemetery uv dey own right dar near de
Cebb place. Ne bedy is buried in dar but de fambly uv Wooleys. Ole
man Allen Hale. he run er store dar tee« He is yet livin right dar.
He is real ele. De ole Werrelh Mitchell place whar gh use tuh live is
Guvment land. Warren Mitchell, he homesteaded the place. We 1ived
dar and made good crops. De purtiest dar wuz';round, but not hit's
growed up; Don lived dar and made good crops. De purtiest dar wuz
eround. Dar is whah all mah chillun wuz be'm. Ah use tuh take meh
baby an walk tuh El Derado to sevice. Ah use tuh come tuh El Dorade
wid a oman by de name of Sus Fester. Nethin but weods when dey laid
de tailroad hesh. Dey btuilt dem widh hczies and oxes. Ah saw em
when dey whoep de hosses and czen till dey fall out working dem when
dey laid dat steel. Ah wuz at de first buryin uv de fust pussen buried
in Caledonia graveyard. Huh name wuz Joe Ann Pelk. We sot up wid
huh all night and sing and pray. An when we got nearly tuh de church de

bells started tolling and de folks started tuh singin.
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When eveh any bedy died dey ring bedls tuh let yo know some body

wug daide A wus born on Ghristmas day, 2n ah had twe chilluns

born oé Christmas Day. Dey wusz twins and one uv em had twe teeth
and his hair hung down on her shoulders when hit wuz borm but hit did

not live but er wek.

Name Jesephine Ames
Occupation Domestic
Resident Ferdville

Age not given,
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson

Person interviewsd Charles Anderson, Helena, Arkansas.

Age 77 or 78, not sure
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*] was born in Bloamfield, Kentucky. My parents had the same ownefs.
Mary and Elgin Anderson was their names, They was owned by Isaac Stone,
Davis Stone was their son. They belong to the Stones as far back as they
could remembef. Mema was darker than I am, My father was brighter than I
am, He likely had a white father. I never inquired. Mama had colored
parents, Master Stone walked with a big crooked sticke He nor his son
never went to war, ﬁasters in that country never wente. Two soldiers wers
drafted off our place, I saw the soldiers, plenty of them and plenty;timss.
There never was no serious happenings.

. "The Federal soldiers would come by, sleep in the yard, take our best
horses and leave the broken down oneé. Very little monéy was handleds I
never seen much. Master Stoﬁe woul& give us money like he give money to
Davise. They prized fine stock mostly. They needed money at iheat harvest
time only. When a celebration‘or circus come through he give us all twenty-
five or thirty cents and told us to go. There wasn't many slgves up there
like down in this country. The owners from all I've heard was crueler and
sold them off oftener here,

"Weaving was a thing the women prided in doing--being a fast weaver or

a fine hand at weavinge They wove pretty coverlets for the beds. I see

colored svreads now makes me think about my baby days in Kentuckys
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"Freedom was something mysterious, Colered felks didn't talk it.
White folks didn't %alk it, The first I realized something different,
Master Stone was going to whip a older brother. He told‘mama something I
was too small to know, She said, 'Don't leave this year, son. I'm going
to leave.' Master didn't whip him,

"Master Stone's cousiﬁ kept hbuse for hime I remember her well, They
w;re all very nice to us always, He had a largp farme He had twenty
servants in his yard. We all lived thers close together. My sister and
mama cooked.. We had plenty to eat. We had beef in spring and summer.
Mutton and kid on special occasions, We had -hog in the fall and wintere We
had geese, ducks, and chickens. We had them when we needed them, We had a
field garden, He raﬁsed corn, wheat, oats, rye, and tobaccos

"Once a year we got dressed ﬁf. We got éhirts, a suit, pants and shoes,
and what else we needed to wear, Then he told them to take care of their
clothese They got plenty to do a year. We didn't have fine clothes no
time, We didn't eat ham and chicken, I never seen bisguit——only some-
times,.

»] seen a woman sSold., They had on her a short dress, no sleeves, s0
they could see hér muscles, I reckon, They would buy them and put them ﬁith
good héalthy men to raise young slaves. I heard tﬁat. I was very small-
when I seen that young waman sold and years lat?r I heard that was what was
done.

"] don't know when freedam come on. I never did know, We was five or
six years breaking upe Master Stone never forced any of us to leave, He

give some of them a horse when they left. I cried a year to go backe It

was a dear place to me and the memories linger with me every daye.
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*There was no secret society or order of Ku Klux in reach of us as I
ever heard, | i
| *I voted Republicgn tickets We would go to Jackson to vote. There

wpuld:be a crowd. The iast I voted was for Theodore Roosevelts I voted
here in Helena for years. I was on the petit jury for several years here in
Helena.

*I farmed in your state some (Arkansas). I farmed all my young lifes
I been in Arkansas sixty yearse I came.here February 1879 with distant
relatives, They come southe When I come to Helena thers wﬁa but ‘one set
of mechanics. I started to worke I learned to paint and hang wall paper.
I've worked in nearly evefy housevin.Haleﬁao | |

"The présent times are giooﬁy.l I tried to prepare for old agee I had
a apartment house and lost it. I owned a ﬁbme and lost it. They foreclosed
me out.

"The present generation is not doing as well as I have,

" "My health knocked me oute My limbs swell, they are stiff, I have a
bad bladder trouble. /

*T asked for help but never have got none. If I could got a little
relief I never woﬁld lost my house. They work my wife to death keeping us,
from étarvingo She sewed ti}l they cut off éii but white ladies, When she
got sixty-five they let her go and shefgot é little job cookinge They never

give us no relief."
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Interviewer }nisa Irene Robertson

Person interviewed Nancy Anderson
Street H, West Memphis, Arkansas

Age___ 66

"] was bﬁm at Saﬁitobia, Mississippi. Mother died when I was a childe
I was three months old, they said, when I lost her, Father lived to be vers;
old. My mother was Ella Geeter and my stepmother was Lucy Evans. My
father's name was Si Hubbard. My parents married after the War. FI

remembers Grandma Harriett Hubbard. She said she was sold. She was a

cook and she raised my papa up with white folks. Her children was sold with
her. Papa was sold too at the same time. Papa fired a steam gin. They

ground corn and ginned cottone.

*] stayed with Sam Hall's family. Shé was good to me. I had a small
bed by the fireplace. She kept me with two of her own children. Some of
the girls and boys I was raised up with live at Senitobia now and have fine
homes. When we would be playing they would take all the toys from me, Miss
Fannie would say, 'Poor Nancy ain'{: got no to‘ys.' Then they would put them
on the floor and we would all play. They had a 1little table. We all eat at
it. We had our own plates. We all eat out of tin plates and had tin cups.

"They couldn't keep me at home when papa marrieds I slipped off across
the pasture. There was cows and hogs in there all the time. I wasn't
afraid of theme. I would get behind Miss Fannie and hide in her dress tail
when they come after me. They let me stay most of the time for about five
years. Sam Hall was good to my father and Miss Fannie about raised me after

my mother died. She made me mind but she was good to me,
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*Grandma lived with papa. She was part Indian. 4s long &s papa lived
" he share cropped and ginned. He worked as long as he was able to hit a
licke He died four miles east out from Sani£obia on Mr. Hayshaws place.
What I told you is what I know. He said he was sold that one timee Hubbards
had plenty to eat and wear., He was a boy and they didn't want to stunt the
children. Papa was a water boy and filed the hoes for the chopping handse
He carried a file along with them hoeing and would sharpen their hoes and
fetch 'em water in their jugs. Aunt Sallie, his sister, took keer of the
childrene.

"Papa went to the War. He could blow his bugle and give all the war
signals. He got the military training. Him and his friend Charlie Grim
used to step around and show us how ihey bad to march to ordsrs. His bugle
had four joints. I don't know what went with it. From what they said they
didn't like the War and was so glad to get home.

"Between the big farms they had worm fences (rail fences) and gatese
Yo; had to get a pass from your master to go visiting. The gates had big
chains and locks on them. Some places was tollgates ihére they traveled
over some man's land to town. On them roads the man owned the place
chargsd. He kept‘some boy to open and shut the gate. They said the gates
was tall.

"Some of the élaves that had hard masters run off and stay in the
woods. They had nigger dogs and would run them--catch 'em. He said one
man (Negro) was hollowing down back of the wom fence close to where they
was workinge. They all run to him. A great long coachwhip snake was
wrapped 'round him, his arms and all, and whooping him with its taile

It cut gashes like a knife and the blood poured. The overseer cut
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the snake's head off with his big knife and they carried him home bleedinge
Hi's master didn't whoop him, said he had no business off in the woods. He
had run off. His master rubbed salt in the eashes, It nearly killed him.
It burnt him so bade That stopped the blood. They said sut (soot) would
stopped the blood but it would left black mark. The salt left white marks
on him. The salt helped kill the pison (poison). Some masters and over-
seers was cruel. When they was so bad marked they didn't bring a good
Aprice.. They thought they was hard to handles

*Aunt Jane Peterson, old friend of mine, céme to visit me nearly every
year after she got so old. She told me things took place in slavery times,
She was in Virginia till after freedom. She had two girls and a boy with a
white daddy. She told me all about how that come, She said no chance to
run off or ever get off, you had to stay and take what come. She never got
to marry till after freedom. Then she had three more black children 5y her
husband. She said she was the cookes O0ld master say, 'Jane, go to the lot
an.tl get the eggs.' She was scared to go and scared not to goe He'd beat
her out there, put her head between the slip gap where ﬁmy let the hogs
into the pasture from the lot down back of the barn. She say, '0ld missis
whip me. This ain't right.' He'd laugh. Said she bore three of his
children in a room in the same house his famiiy lived in. She lived in
the same house., ©She had a room so as she could build fires and cook bresk-
fast by four o'clock somstimes, she said. She was so glad freedom come on
and soon as she heard it she took her children and was gone, she saide
She had no use for him, She was scared to death of him. She learned to
pray and prayed for rreedém. She died in Cold Water, Mississippi. She was

80 glad freedom come on before her children come on o0ld enough to selle
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Part white children sold for more than black children. They used them for -

house girls.

T don't know Ku Klux stories enough to tell one. These old tales leave
my mind? I'm 66 and all that was before my time,

"Times is strange-~hard, too. But the way I have heard they had to
work and do and go I hardly ever do grumble. I've heard so much. I got

children and I do the best I can by theme That is all I can do or say."
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Interviewer _Samel S. Taylor
Person interviewed ' : R. B, Andsrson

Route 4, Box 68 (near Granite)
Age 76 Little Rock, Arkansas

"I was born in Little Rock along about Seventeenth and Arch Streetses
There was a big plantation there then. Dr. Wright owned the plantation,

He owned my mother and father., My father and mother told me that I was born
in 1862, They didn't know the date exactly, so I put it the last day in the
year and call it December 30, 1862, \

"My father's nams was William Anderson, He didm't go to the War
because he was blind, He was ignorant too, He was colored. He was a
pretty good old man when he died,

"My mother's name was Minerva Anderson, She was three-fourths Indian,
hair way down to her waiste I was in Hot Springs blacking boots when my
mother died, I was only about eight or tem years old then., I always
regretted I wasn't able to do anything for my mother before she diede I
don't know to what tribe her people belonged.

*"Dr, Wright was awful good to his slaves,

"] don't know just how freedom came to my folkse I never heard my
father say. They were set free, I know. They were set free when the War
andeds They never bought their freedam,

"fie lived on Tenth and near to Center in a one-room log house.

That is the earliest thing I remember, When they moved from there, my
father had accurmlated enough to buy a home, He bought it at Seventh

and Broadway, He paid cash for it--five hundred and fifty dollars,
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That is where we all lived until it was sold. | couldn’t name the date of
the sale but it was sold for good money—about three thousand eight hundred
dollars, or maybe around four thousand. | was a young man then.

“I remember the Brooks-Baxter War.

“I remember the King White fooled a lot of niggers and armed them and
brought them up here. The niggers and Republicans here fought them and run
them back where they come from.

“I know Hot Springs when the main street was a creek. | can't remember
when | first went there. The government bath-house was called ‘Ral Hole',
because it was mostly people with bad diseases that went there.

“After the War, my father worked for a rich man nhamed Hunter. He was
yardman and took care of the horse. My mother was living then.

“Scipio Jones and | were boys together. We slept on pool tables many a

time when we didn't have no other place to sleep. He was poor when he was a
boy and glad to get hold of a dime, or a nickel. He and | don’t speak today
because he robbed me. | had a third interest in my place. | gave him money

to buy my place in for me. It was up for sale and | wanted to get posses-

sion. He gave me some papers to sign and when | found out what was
happening, he had all my property. My wife kept me from killing him.”

Interviewer's Comment
Occupation: Grocer, bartender, porter, general work
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Interviewsr Mra. Bernice Bowden
Person interviewed Sarah Anderson
3815 W. Second Avenue, Pine Bluff, Arkansas
Age 78%?

*I don't know when I was born., When the Civil War ended, I was bout
four 6r five years olde

] jes' remember when the people come back--the soldiers--when the War
ended. We chillun run under the house, That was the Yankeese

*I was born in Bibdb County, Georgia. That's where I was bred and born,

I been in Arkansas ever since I m fourteen, That was shortly after
th; Civil War, I reckon. We come here when they was emigratin' to Arkansas,
I'm tellin' you the truth, I been here a long time,

' *T member when the soldiers went by and te chillun run under the house.
It was the Yankee cavelry, and they made so much noise, Dat's what the old
folks told us., I member dat we run under the house and called ourself
hidin',

"My master was Madison Newsome and my missis was Sarah Newsome, Nemed
after her? Must a done ite Me and her chillun was out wallowin' in the
dirt when the Yankees came by. Sometimes I stayed in the house with my

white folks all nighte

"My mother and father say they was well treatedes That's what they say.
’___‘_’___—\__,_/

®0ld folks didn't low us chillun round when they was talkin' bout

their business, no ma'am.

*We stayed with old master a good while after freedom--till they

comneﬁced emigratin' from Georgia to Arkansas. Yos ma'an}

y.k
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*I'm the mother of fourteen chillun--two pairs of twinse I married
young-~bout fifteen or aixteen, I reckon. I married a young fellow, I
say we was just chaps, After he died, I married a 0ld settled man and

now he's deade
"I been livin' a pretty good lifes Seems like the white folks just
didn't want me to get away from their chillun,

®All my chillun dead cept one son. He was a twin.”
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Interviewer Miss Irens Robertson

Person interviewed _ Selie Anderson, Holly Grove, Arkensas

Age 78

"I was born near Decatur, Alabama and lived there till I was fifteen
years olde Course I members hearin' em talk bout Mars Newt. I named fur
my ma's old mistress -- Miss Selie Thompson and Mars Newt Thompson. Pa
died when I was three ysars olde He was a soldier, Ma had seven child-
ren. They have bigger families then than they have now, Ma name
Emmaline Thompson. Pa name Sem Adeir, I can't tell you about him. I:
heard em say his pa was a white mean. He was light skinned, 0l1d folks
didn't talk much foe children so I don't know well nough to tell you bout
him, Ma was a cook and a licenéod midwife in Alabama. She waited on both
biack and white, Ma never staid at home much. Sh\e wormd_ oute I come to
llississippi after I married and had one child, Ma :hd:ll come, Ma went
to Tom McGehee's to cook after freedoms She married old man named Lewis
Chase and they worked on where he had been raised, His nsme was Lewis
Sprangle. He looked after the stock and drove the carriage. Daniel
Sprangle had a store and a big farm. He had three girls and three boys.

I weswtheir house girl., Mema lived on the place and give me to em cause
they could do better part by me than she coulds I was six years old when
she give me to eme They le;nt me to sweep, knit, erochet, piece quilts,
She lernt her children thater way sometimes. Miss Nancy Sprangle didn't

treat me no different from her own girls, Miss Dora married Mr. Pitt Loney



and T was dressed up and held up her train (lomg dress and veil). I
staysd with Miss Dora after she marrieds One of the girls married Mr.
John Galbrethe I married and went home then come to Mississippi. Mrs.
Gebles, Mr. Gables was old people but they had two adopted boyss I took
them boys to the field to work wid my children. &he sewed for me end my
children. Her girls cooked 21l we 6t in busy times. They done work at
the house but they didn't work in the field.

*I been married five times., Every tims I married I married at home.
Mighty little marryin' goin' on now -- mighty little. Mama stayed wid Mr.
Sprangle till we all got grown, Miss Nency's giyls married so that all
the way I knowd how to do. I had a good time. I danced every chance I
gots I been woll blessed all my life till I'm gettin' feeble now.

"Pepa run the gin on Mr. Sprengle's place, then he went to war, come
back foe he died. I recken he came home sick cause he died pretty soome

"] jess can member this Ku Klux broke down our door wid hatchetss It

-

scared us all to deaths They didn't do nuthin' to us, A They was huntin'
Uncle Jeff., He wasn't bout our house. He was ox driv;;r fer Mr. Sprangle.
Him and a family of pore white folks got to fussin' bout a bridle, Some
of em was dresséd up when they come to our house ma said, After that Mr. |
Kirby killed him close to his home startin' out one mornin' to work. His
name was Uncle Jeff Saxon. Ma knowd it was some of the men right on Mr.
Sprangle's place whut come to our house.

*I 1ive wid my daughter, I get $8 from the Welfare,

"'If they vote for better it be all right, I ﬁever seen no poles, I

don't‘know how they vote. I'm too old to start up votin',
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"Lawd you got me now. The times chenged and got so fast. It all
beyond,m. I jes' listens. I don't know whut goner happen to this young

generation."
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Interviewer Samiel S,_Tayler
Person interviewed W. A, Anderson (du-k broln]
, o 18th Street, Little Rock, Arkansas
Age___78
Occupation House and yard man

*I don't know nothin' about slavery. You know I wouldn't know nothin'
bout it cauéq I was only four years old when the war endeds 4ll I know is
I was born in slavery; but I don't know nothin' beut it.

"I don't remembsr nothin' of my parents, ll'i.-n was all confused and
old folks didn't talk before chilun, They didn't have time. Besides,
my mother and father were separated.

*I was born in Arkansas and have lived here all my lifee But I don't
goasil;'and entertain. I just moved in this house last weeke Took a vhu;l-
barrow and brought all these things here myselfe.

"Those boys out there jus' threw a stone against t})o house, I
thousfzt the house was r;ll:lng." I work all day and when pight comes, I'm

tiﬂdg
[

*I don't have no wife, no children, nothin'; nobody to help me out,
I don't ask the neighbors nothin' cept to clear out this junk they left
here, ,

*I ain't goin' to talk about the Ku Klux, I got other things to
thinkhabout. It tﬁkel all my time and. strength to do my work and live a
Christian, Polks got s0 nowadays they don't care bout nothin'. I just

live here anci serve the Lawd,"™



Interviewer's Conments
Anderson is separated from his wife who left him, Hs lost his home a
short time agoe A fow months ago, he was so sick he was expected to diee

He supports himself through the friendlineas of a few white people who

glve him odds and ends of work to do.
I made three calls on him, helped him set up his stoves and his beds

and clear up his house a little bit since he had just moved into it amnd
had a good deal of work to doe His misfortunea have made him unwilling to

talk just now, but he will give a good interview later I am certain,
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Interviewer Mias Irene Robertson
Person interviewed Henry Anthog; R.¥.D. tl, Biscoe, Arkansas
Ago___84

“X uﬁ born at Jackson, North Carolina. My master and mistress
nemed Betsy and Jason Williams but my pa's name was ﬁfl_;qny. My young
master was a orderly seargent. He took me wid him to return some miles
and wagons. He showed me what he want done an I followed him round wid
wagons, The wagons hauled amunition and provisions. Pa worked for the
msjter and ma cooked. They got sold to Lausen Capert. When freedom
come they went back and stayed a month or twe} at Williams then we all
went back to Iolg Odom. We stayed round close and farmed and worked
t111 they died. I married and when I had four or five children I heard
-ob dis country. I come 01( immigration ticket to Mr. ,Aydelott hers at
"Biscoe. Train full of us got together apd come. On; white man got us
all up and dbrought us here to Biscoes. I farmed for Mr. Aydelott four
or five yeara,'then for Mr. Bland, Mr. Scroggin.

\' T never went to school a day in my life. I used to vote here in
Biscoe right smart., I let the young folks do my votin., They can tell
more about it. I sho do not think it is the woman's place to vote an
hold all the jobs from the men. Iffen you don't in the Primary cause
you don't know muf tc pick out a man, you sho don't know muthin er tall
bout votin in the Gemeral lection. In fact it ain't mo good to our

Tace nohow,
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“n. whole world gone pass my judgment long ago. I jeass sets
round to see what they say an do next. It is bad when you oaint' get
work you able to do an that's hard on the old folks, I could saved.
I did save right smart. Sickness come on, Sometimes you have & bad
crop year, make nuthin, but yov. have to live on. Young folks don't
866 no hard times if they keep well an able to work,

“I get commodities and $6 a month. I do a little if I can.

One time my son bought a place fo me and him., He peid all cept
$70. I don't know whut it cost now. It was 47 acres. I worked om
it three yeara. He so0ld it and went to the sawmill., He say he come

4
out square on it. I didm't wanter sell it but he did.
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Interviewer ‘Mrse Bernice Eowden
Person interviewsd , Ketie %E % -
'Y eenth,y e Bluff,; Arkenses
Age 80 :
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"I am eighty years olde My neme tfore I was a Arbery was Baxtere My
mother was & Baxtere Born in Union Countye
"My motherts first people was Baxter and my grandmother was a Baxter
end they just went by that name; she never did change her namee
"The boss man~~thet was whet they oalled our master--his name was Paul
MoCalle He was married twices His oldest son was Jim McCalle He was in
the Ware Yes matam, the Civil Ware
"paul MoCall raised me up with his chillun and I never did call him -
mester, just called him pappy, end Jim MeCall, I called him brother Jim;
Just raised us all up there in the yarde My grandmother was the coolky
"There wasn't no fightin'! in Union County but I *member when the
Yankees was goint through and singint
1The Union forever, hurreh, boys; hurrah
Wetll rally tround the fleg, boys,
Shouting the battle ory of freedome!
(She sang this-—eds)
And I tmember this one good:
101ld buckwheat cekes and good strong butter
To make your lips go flip, flip, flutter,
look away, look away, look away, Dixie landet
"pappy used to play that on his fiddle and have us chillun tryint' to
dancee Used to oall us chillun and say, tYou little devils, come up here and

dancet and have us marchint,
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"My cousin used to be a quill blowers Brother Jim would out fishint
canes end plat tem togetherwwthey called tem a pack--five in a rc;k, just like
my fingerse Anybody thet knowed how could sure make music on teme Tom
Rollins, that was my baby uncle, he was a banjo pickers

"I oan remember e heep a things that happensd, but Ybout slavery, I
didn't lnow one day from emothers They treated us so nice that when they
sa.ié freedam came, I thought I was alweys freey

"I heered my grandmother talk about sellin® tem, but I was just a
little kid and T didntt know what they was talkint sboute I heered ‘em say,
tDid you lmow they sold Aunt Sally eway from her baby?t I heered tem talkint,
I know that muche ‘

"sfter freedom, our folks steyed right on Paul McCall's placee My
grendmother cooked for the MoCalls till I was eight or nine years old, then
she cooked for the MoCrays--they was all relatives-~till I was twenty=ocnee
Then I marrieds

" "paul MeCall first married in the Baxter family and then he married inmto
the MoCray femilye I lived on the MoCall place till I i;as growne They all
come from Alebemne Yestm, they come befo! the war wase

"CIiillun‘in dem days paid attentione People raised ohillun in dem dayse

Folks just feeds t'em now and lets tem grow upe

"I looks et the young race now and they is as wise as rabbiise

"I never went to school but three months, but I never will forget that
old blue baock MoGuffeytse Sam Porter was our teacher and I was scared of
hime I was so scared I oouldn't learn nothint,

"As far es I can remember I have been treated nice everywhere I beens

Aintt none of the white folks ever mistreated meg
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"lord, we had plenty to eet in slavery days-—-and freedom deys
to00e

"One time when my mother was cookint for Colonel Morgan and my oldest
brother was workint same land, my mother always ssnt me over with a bucket
of milk for hime So one day she say, ?Snooky, come carry your brotherts
milk and hun'y' 8o he can have it for dimnere* I was goint! across a fieldp
that was a awful deer countrye I had on & red dress and was goint on with
my milk when I saw a old buck lookint! at mee All at once he went twhu~u-ut,
and then the whole drove came upe There was mosely trees (I think she mmst
have meant mimosa--ede) in the field and I run end olimbed up in one of tem,
A mosely tree grows crooked; I don't oare how s'bra&.glrb you put it in the
ground, it's goin! to grow crookede So I ¢limb up in the mosely tree and
begin to yelle My brother heard me and come %cause he knowed what was upe He
used to say, tNow, Snipe, when you came tcross that mosely field, dontt you
weer that old red dress 'cause they?ll get you down and tear that dress off
you.'. I liked the dress tcause he had give it to mee I had set the milk
down et the foot of the tree and itts & wonder they didn't knook it over, bub
when my brother heard me yell he come a rumnin' with & gun and shot ome of
the deere I got some of the venison end he give same to Colonel Morgen, his
boss mane Colonel Morgan had fought in the ware

"The reason I ocantt tell you no more is, since I got cld my mind goes
this and that a way,e

"But I can tell you all the doctors that doctored on mes They give me
up to die oncee I had the chills fram the first of one Jammary to the next,
We had Dre Chester snd Dre MoCray end Dre Lewis~~his name wes Perry—and Dre
Green and Dre Smeade Took quinine till I couldn't heer, and finally Dre Green

said, *We'll Just quit givint her medicine, looks like shet's goint! to die anyway.t
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And then Dre lewis fed me for three weeks steady on okre. soup cocked with
chickeng Just give me the brothe Then I cammenced gettint better end here
1 ame

“But I cantt work like I used toe When I wes young I could work right
along with the men but I cantt do it nowe I wish I could tcause they's &
heap & things Itd like that my chillun and grandchillun cant't get for mes

"Well, good=bye, come beock again sometimes"
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Interviewer Samel S. Taylor
Person interviewed Campbell Armstrong
802 Schiller Street, Little Rock, Arkansas
Age___86

"I couldn't tell you when I was born. I was born a good while before
freedom, I was & boy about ten years old in the time of the Civil War,
That would make me about eighty-five or six years old,

"™y father's name was Cy Armstronge My mother's name was Gracie Arm-
stronge I don't know the names of my grandparent;. They was gone when I

got here. My sister died right there in the corner of the next room.

o ~House and Furniture

"I used to live in an old log house., Take dirt and dob the crackss
The floors were these here planks. We had two windows and one door, That
was in Georgia, in Houston County, on old Dempsey Brown}s place, I know
him--know who dug his grave,

"Mhey had beds nailed up to the side of the house, People had a
terrible time you know. White folks had it all, When I come along they
had it and they had it ever since I been here. You didn't have no chance
like folks have nowadayse Just made benches and stools to sit on. Made
tables out of planks, I never saw any cupboards and things like that, Them
things wasn't thoughé about fhan. The house was like a stable then. But

them log houses was better than these 'cause the wind couldn't get through

them.
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Work as a Boy
"I wasn't doin' nothin' but totin' water. I toted water for a whole
year when I was a boy about eight years olds I was the water boy for the
field hands, ILater I worked out in the‘fields myself, They would make me

8it on my mammy's row to help keep her up.

Free Negroes
"You better not say you were free them days. If you did, they'd tell
you to get out of there. You better not stop on this side of the Mason
Dixie Line either, You better stop on the other side, Whenever a nigger
got so he cou%dn't mind, they'd take him ‘down and-whip him. They'd whip the

free niggers just the same a&s they did the slaves,

Marriage
"You see that broom there? They just lay that broom down and step over

it. That was all the marriage they knowed about,

Corn Shuckings
"The boys used to just get down and raise a holler and shuck that corn.
Man, they had fun! They sure liked to go to those corn shuckings. They

danced and went on, They'd give 'em whiskey too. That's all I know about

it,

Rations
"They'd weigh the stuff out and give it to you and you better not go
backe They'd give you three pounds of meat and a quart of meal and molasses
when they'd make it, Sometimes they would teke a notion to give you some-
thing like flour, But you had to take what they give you. They give out

the rations every Saturday. That was to last you a week,
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Patrollers
"] was at a ball one night. They had fence rails in the fire.
Patroller knocked at the door, stepped in and closed it behind him., Nigger
pulled a rail out of the fire and stuck it 'gainst the patroller and that
patroller stepped aside and let that nigger get by. Niggers used to tie

ropes across the road so that the patrollers' horses would trip up.

Mulattoes
"I never seed any mulattoes then. That thing is something that just
come up. Old Dempsey Brown, if he seed a white man goin' 'round with the
nigger women on his place, he run him away from there. But that's gwine on

in the full now,

"That ought not to be. If God had wanted them people to mix, he'd have
mixed 'em.s God made 'em red and white and blacke And I'm goin' to stay
blacke I ain't climbed the fence yet and I won't climb it now. I don't
know. I don't believe in that. If you are white be white, and if you are
black be black. Children need to go out and play but these boys ought not

to be 'lowed to run after these girls.

Whippings

"Your overseer carried their straps with themes They had 'em with 'em
all the time, Just like them white folks dc¢ down to the County Farm. Used
to use a man just like he was a beast. They'd make him lay down on the
ground and whip him, They'd had to shoot me down. That is the reason I
tend to my business. If he wouldn't lay down they'd call for help and strap
him down and stretch him out. Put one man on one arm and another on the
other. They'd pull his clothes down and whip the blood out of him. Them

people didn't care what they done since they didn't do right.
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Freedom

*When I first heard them talking about freedom, I didn't know what
freedom was. I was there standin' right up and looking at 'em when they
told us we was free. And master said, 'You a&ll free now. You can go where
you want to.!

"They never give you a thing when they freed you. They give you some
work to do., They never looked for nothin' only to go to work. The white
'folks always had the best of it.

"When Abe Lincoln first freed 'em, they all stood together. If this
one was ill the others went over and sit up with him., If he needed some-
thing they'd carry it to him. They don't do that now; They  done well then.

As soon as they quit standing together then they had trouble.

Wages Then
"Fellow said to me, 'Campbeli, I want you to split up them blocks and
piie 'em up for me.' I said, 'What you goin' to pay me?' He said, 'I'll pay
you what is right.' I said, 'That won't do; you have t; tell me what you

goin' to givs ms before I start to work.' And -he said to me, 'You can git

to hell out of hefe.'

Selling and Buying Slaves
"They'd put you up on the block and sell you. That is just what
they'd do--sell you. These white folks will do unything,--anything they
want to do. They'd take your clothes off just like you was some kind of a
beast.
"You used to be worth a thousand dollars then, but you're not worth two

bits now. You ain't worth nothin' when you're free,
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Refugees -~ Jeff Davis
"They used to come to my place in droves, Wagons would start coming in
in the morning and they wouldn't stop coming in till two or three in the
evening. Théy'd Just be travelin' to keep out the way of the Yankees. They
caught old Jeff Davis over in Twiggs County. That's in Georgia. Caught him
in Buzzard's Roost. That was only about four or five niles from where I was.
I was right down yonder in Houston County. Twigg County and Houston County

is adjoinin'. I never saw any of the soldiers but they was following them

though.

Voters
"I have seen plenty of ﬁiggers votings I wasn't old enough to vote in
Georgia. I come in Arkansas and I found out how the folks used themselves
and I come out that business. They was selling thémselves just like cattle
and I wouldn't have nothing to do with thate.

. "I knew Jerry lLawson, who was Justice of Peace. He was a nigger, a
low-down devil, Man, them niggers done more dirt in this city. The
Republicans had this city and state. I went to the polls and there was very
few white folks there. I knew several of theﬁ niggers--Mack Armstrong, he
was Justice of Peace. I can't call the rest of them. Nothing but old
thieves. If they had been people, they'd been honest. Wouldn't sell their

brother. It is bad yet. They still stealin' yet,

Ku Klux
"That's another devil. Man, I'l1l tell you we seen terrible timese. I
don't know nothing much about 'em myself. I know one thinge Abe Lincoln

said, 'Kill him wherever you see him.'

e
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Self-Support and Support of Aged Slaves
in Slave Times

"A white man asked me how much they givin' me. I said, 'Eight dollars.‘
He said, 'You ought to be gittin' twenty-five.' I said, 'Maybe I ought to

be but I ain't.?

*I ain't able to do no work now. I ain't able to tote that wood
hardly. I don't git as much consideration as they give the slaves back
yonder. They didn't make the old people in slavery work when they was my
age. My daddy when he was my age, they turned him out. They give him a
rice patch where he could make his rice, When he died, he had a whole lot
of rices They stopped putting all the slaves out at hard labor when fhey
got olde That's one thing. White folks will take care of their old ones.
Our folks won't do it. They'll take a stick and kill you. They don't
recognize you're human. Their parents don't teach them. Folks done quit
teaching their children. They don't teach them the right thing no more. If

they don't do, then fhey ought to make them do.

Little Rock

"I been here about twenty years in Little Rock. I went and bought this
place and paid fér its Somebody stole seventy-five dollars from me right
here in this house. And that got me down. I ain't never been able to git up
since.

"I paid a man for what he did for me. He said, 'Well, you owe me
fifteen cents.' When he got done he said, 'You owe me fifty cents.' You
can't trust a man in the citye

"®] was 1iving down in England. That's a little old country town. I
coms here to Little Rock where I could be in a city. I done well. I bought

this place,
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*T reckon I lived in-Arkansasg~about thirty years before I left and come
here to Little Rock. When I left Georgia, I come to Arkansas and settled
down in Lonocke County, made crops there. I couldn't tell you how long I
stayed there. I didn't keep no record of it at alle I come out of Lonoke
County and went into Jeffersone. |

"Man, I was never in such shape as I am in nowe. That devilish stock
law killed me. It killed all the people. Nobody ain't been able to do
nothin' since they pnassed the stock law. I had seventy-five hogs and twenty
COWS, Theﬁ made a law vou had to kéep them chickens up, keep them hogs up,
keep them cows up. They shoots at every right th;ng, and the wrong things
they don't shoot at. God don't uphold no man to set you up in the jail when
you ain't done nothin'. You didn't have no privilege then (slave time), and

you &ain't got none now."
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Interviewer . El Dorado Division ' ’75

% : i 0
30{1 12 Union County, Arkansas

EX=SLAVE AND RIDDLES

"I was born in the Junction city community and belonged to the Cooks. I was ten
years 0ld at surrender. Mother and father had 12 children and we lived in a one room

iog cabin and cooked on a fireplace and oven. Mos and Miss Cook did not allow B& and

pa to whip me. When ever 1 do something and I knew I was going t0 get a whipping I

would make it to old Miss., She would keep me from getting that whipping. I was a

devilish boys I would do everything in the world I could think of just for devilment.

0l1d mos was sure good to his slavese. I never went to school a day in my life. 014
Miss would carry me to church sometimes when it was hot 0 we could fan for her. We
used palmeter fan leaves for fans. We ate pretiy good in slavery time, but we did

not have all of this late stuffs Some of our dishes was possum stew, vegetables, per-
simmon pie and tato bread. g did not allow us to sit around grown folks. When they
were_talking she always made us get under the bed. Our bed was made from pine poles.
We children slept on pallets on the floor. The way slaves married in slavery time
they jumped over the broom and when they separated they jumped backwa.rd over the broom.
Times were better in slavery time t0 my notion than they are now because they did not
g0 hungry, neither necked. They ate common and wore one kind of clothes.™
A duck, a bullfrog and a skunk went to a circus. the duck and the Bullfrog got in,
why didn't the skunk get in?:.
(ainswer)., %he duck had a bill, the bullfrog had a greenmback but the skunk had nothing
but a scent.
If your father's sister is not your aunt what kin is she to you? (your mother).
What is the difference between a four quart measure and a side saddle?
(Amswer)e They both hold a gallon. ( a gal on)

=Cora Armstrong, colored.
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Interviewer : Miss Irene Robertson
Person interviewed Lillie Baccus, Madison, Arkansas
Age___ 73

"I'1]l tell you what I heards I was too little to remember the Civil
Ware Mama's owner was ______ Dillard. She called him 'Master' Dillarde
Papa's owner was ______ Smith. He called him 'Master' Smith. Mama was
named Ann and papa Arthur Smith. I was born at West Point, Mississippie I
heard ma say she was solde She said Pattick sold her. She had to leave
her two children Cherry and Ann, Mama was a field hande So was grandma
yet she worked in the house some she saide After freedom Cherry and Ann
come to mama. She was going to be sold agin but was freed before solde

"Mama didn't live only till I was about three years old, so I don't
Jnow enough to tell you about her. Grandma raised use She was sold twices
She said she run out of the_house to pick up a star when the stars fell,
They showered down and disappeareds

"The Yankees camped close to where thef lived, close to West Point,
Mississippi, but in the country close to an artesian well, The well was on
their place. The Yankees stole grandma and kept her at their tent. They
meant to take her on to wait on them and use but when they started to move
old master spicioned they had her hid down there. He watched out and seen
her when they was going to load her upe He went and got the head man to make them
give her up. She was so glad to coms home. Glad to see him cause she
wanted to see hims They watched her so close she was afraid they would

shoot her leavinges She lived to be 101 years old, She raised mee
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She used to tell how the overseer would whip her in the fieldes They
wasn't good to her in that way.

#I have three living children and eleven dead. I married twice. My
first husband is livinge My second husband is deads I married in day
time in the church the last time. All else ever took place in my life was
hard worke I worked in the field till I was too old to hit a tape I live
wid my children. I get $8 and commodities.

"I come to Arkansas because they said money was easy to get--growed on
bushes. I had four little children to make a living for and they said 1t
was easiers

*I think people is better than they was long time ago. Times is
harder. People have to buy everything they have as high as they is, mekes
money scarce nearly bout a place as hen's teeth. Hens ain't got no teethe

We don't have mich money I tell you. The Welfare gives me $8."

v
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Interviewer Samuel S, Taylor

Person interviewed Joseph Samuel Badgett
1221 Wright Avenue, Little Rock, Arkansas

Age 72
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“My mother had Indian in her. She would fight. She was the pet of
the people. When she was out, the pateroles would whip her because she
didn't have a pass., She has showed me scars that were on her even till the
day that she died, She was whipped because she wasvout without a pass.

She could have had a pass any time for the askiﬁg, but she was too proud to

aske ©She never wanted to do things by permission.

Birth
"I was born in 1864, I was born right here in Dallas County. Some of
the most prominent people in this state came from there. I was born on

Thursday, in the morning at three o'clock, May the twelfth. My mother has

told me that so often, I have it memorized,

Persistence of Slave Customs
"While I was a slave and was bora close to the end of the Civil War,
I remember seeing many of the soldiers down here. I remember much of the

treatment given to the slaves. I used to say 'master' myself in my day. We

had to do that till after '69 or '70. I remember the time when I couldn't

o nowhere without asking the 'white folks.' I wasn't a slave then but I

couldn't go off without asking the white people. I‘didn’t know no better,
"I have known the time in the southern part of this state when if

you wanted to give an entertainment you would have to ask the white folkse
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Didn't know no better. For years and years, most of the niggers just
stayed with the white folks. Didn't want to leave them. Just took what
they give 'em and didn't ask for nothing different.

"If I had known forty years ago what I know now}

First Negro Doctor in Tulip, Arkansas
"The first Negro doctor we ever seen come from Little Rock down to
Tulip, Arkansas. We were all excited, There were plenty of people who
didn't have a doctor living with twenty miles of them. When I was fourteen

vears old, I was secretary of a conference,

Schooling

"What little I know, an old white woman taught me, I started to school
under this old womsan because there weren't any colored teachers, There
wasn't any school at Tulip where I lived, This old lady just wanted to
help. I went to her about seven ysars. She taught us a little every year--
'épecially in the summer time, She was high class--a high class Christian
woman--belonged to the Presbyterian church. Her neme ﬁ;s Mrs. Geniry Wiley.

"] went to school to Scipio Jones once. Then they opened a public
school at Tulip and J. C. Smith taught there two years in the summer time,
Then Lula Baily taught there one year. She didn't know no more than I did.
Then Scipio came. He was there for a while. I don't remember just how
longe.

"After that I went to Pine Bluff. The County Judge at that time had
the right to name a student from each district. I was appointed and went up
there in '82 and '83 from my district. It took about eight years to finishv

Branch Normal at that time, I stayed there two years. I roomed with old

man John Young,
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"You couldn't go to school without paying unless you were sent by the
Boards We lived in the country and I would go home in the winter and study
in the summe?. Professor J, C. Corbin was principal of the Pine Bluff
Branch Normal at that time, Dr, A. H. Hill, Professor Booker, and quite a
number of the people we consider distinguished were in school then, They
finished, but I didn'ts I had to go to my mother because she was ill, I

don't claim to have no schooling at all,.

"Forty Acres and a Mule"

"My mother received forty acres of land when fréedom came., Her master
gave it to her, She was given forty acres of land and a colﬁ. There is no
more to tell about thate It was just that way-—-a gift of forty acres of
land and a colt from her former masters

"My mother died. There is a woman living now that lost it (the home),
Mother let Malinda live on it. Mother lived with the white folks meanwhile.
She didn't need the property for herself, She kept it for use She built a
nice log house on it, Fifteen acres of it was under cultivation when it was
given to her, My sister lived on it for a long time, She mortgaged it in
some way I don't know hows I remember when tﬁe white people ran me down
there some years back to get me to sign a title to it. I didn't have to
sign the paper because the property had been deeded to Susan Badgett and
HZIRS; lawyers advised me not to sign ite But I signed it for the sake of

my sister.

Father and Master
"My mother's master was named Badgett--Captain John Badgett. He was a
llethodist preacher. Some of the Badgetts still own propsrty on Main Street.

Iy mother's master's father was my daddy.
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Marriage
*T was married July 12, 1889. Next year I will have been married fifty
years. My wife's name was Elizabeth Owens., She was born in Batesville,
Mississippie I met her at Brinkley when she was visiting her aunt., We
married in Brinkley. Very few people in this city have lived together longer
than we have, July 12, 1938, will make forty-nine years., By July 1939, we

will have reached our fiftieth anniversary.

o Patrollers, Jayhawkers, Ku Klux, and Ku Klux Klan hd

fPateroles, jayhawkers, and the Ku Klux came before the wars. The Ku
ilux in slavery times were men who would catch Negroes out and keep them if
they did not collect from their masters. The pateroles would catch Negroes
out and return them if they did not have & pass. They whipped them some-—
times if they did not have a pass. The Jayhawkers were highway men or
robbers who stole slaves among other things. At least, that is the way the
p;ople regarded them. The jayhawkers stole and pillaged, while the Ku Klux
stole thoss Negroes they caught out. The word 'Klan' ﬁas never included in
their name. |

"The Ku Klui Klan was an organization which arose after the Civil War.
It was composed of men who believed in white supremacy snd who regulated
the morals of the neighborhood, They were not only after Jews and Negroes,

but they were sworn to protect the better class of people, They took the

law in their own hands.

Slave Work
"I'm not so certain about the amount of work required of slaves.

Hy mother says she picked four hundred pounds of cotton many a daye
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The slaves were tasked and given certain amounts to accomplishs I don't

know the exact amount nor just how it was determined.

Opinions
"It is too bad that the young Negroes don't know what the old Negroes
think and what they have done. The young folks could be helped if they

would take advice.™

Interviewer's Cdmmaﬁt v

Badgett's distinctions between jayhawkers, Ku Klux, patrollers, and Ku
Klux Klan are most interesting.

I have been slow to cateh it. All my life, I have heard persons with
ex-slave background refer to the activities of the Ku Klux among slaves
Jrior to 1865, I always thought that they had the Klux Klan and the
patrollers confused,

Badgett's definite and clear-cut memories, however, lead me to believe
that many of the Negroes who wers slaves used the word Ku Klux to denote a
type of persons who stole slaves, It was evidently in use before it was
applied to the Ku Klux Klan,

The words "™Ku Klux" and "Ku Klux Klan®™ are used indiscriminately in
current conversation and literature., It is also true that many persons in
the present do, and in the past did, refer to the Ku Klux Klan simply as
"Ku Klux.*™

It is a matter of record that the organization did not at first

bear the name "Ku Klux Klan®™ throughout the South. The name "Ku Klux®™
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seems 10 have grown in application as the organization changed from a moral
association of the best citizens of the South and gradually came under the
control of lawless persons with lawless methods--whipping and murderinge It
is antecedently reasonable that the change in names accompanying a change in
policy would be due to a fitness in the prior use of the name.
The recent use of the name seems mostly imitation and propaganda.
Histories, encyclopedias, and dictionaries, in general, do not record a

meaning of the term Ku Klux as prior to the Reconstruction period.
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Circumstances of Interview

STATE--Arkansas

NAME OF “ORKER-=-Samel S. Taylor

ADDRESS--Little Rock, Arkansas

DAiTE~-December, 1938

SUBJECT--Ex-slave

1. KName and address of infomant--Jeff Bailey, 713 W. Ninth Street, Littl e Rock.
2. Date armd time of interview—

3¢ Place of interview--713 W. Nimth Street, Little Rock.

4, Name and a.iress of person, if any, who put you in touch with informamt--

5. Name and address of person, if any, accompanying you--

6. Description of room, rouse, surrouwdings, etc.
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Personal History of Informant

STATE=-«Ar ken sas

»AME OF WORKER--Samuel S, Taylor

ADDRESS--Littl e Rock, Arkansas

DATE~-December, 1938

SUBJECT--Ex-slave

NAME AND ADDRESS OF INFORMANT--Jeff Bailey, 713 W. Ninth Street, Little Rock.

1.

Re

3o

4.

5.
e
7.
8.

%

Ancestry--father, Jeff Wells; mother, Tilda Be;iley.

Place and date of birth--born in 1861 in Monticello, Arkansas.

Family--

Places lived in, with dates--reared in Monticello. Lived in Pine Bluff
thirty-two years, then moved to Little Rock and has lived here thirty-two
years.

Bucation, with dates--

Uccupations and accomplishments, with dates--Hostler

Special skills and interestg—-

Community and religious activities~-

Description of informant--

10, Other points gained in interview--
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Form C

Text of Interview (Unedited)

STATE--Arkansas
NAME OF WORKER--Samuel S. Taylor
ADDRESS--Little Rock, Arkansas -
DATE--December, 1938 ' = / ’ yj,/ ;
i ’ o / P L g YT
| ;7 o 2 |
SUBJLECT=--Ex-slave

FAME AND ADDRESS OF INFOiliaiT--Jeff Bailey, 713 W. sinth Street, Little Rock.
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"] was born in‘Mbnticello. I was raised there. Then I came up to
Pine Bluff and stayed there thirty-two years. ‘Then I came up here and been
here thirty-two years. That is the reason the white fohlks so god to me
nowe I been here so long. 1 been a hostler all my life. I am the best
hostler in this State. 1 go down to the post office they give me money.
These white folks here is good to me.

"#hat you writin' down? Yes, that's what I said. These white folks
-like me and they good to me. They give me anything I want. You want a
drink? -That's the best bonded whiskey money can buy:’ They gives it to me.
Well, if you don't want it now, come in when you do.

"I lost my'wife right there in that commer. 1 was married just'once.
Lived with her forty-three years. She died here five months ago. Josie
Bailey! 1he white folks thought the world and all of her. That is another
reason they give me so much. She was one of the best women I ever seen.

"] gits ten dollars a month. 'The check comes right up to the house.

I used to wrk with all them money men. Used to handle all them horses at
the post office. They ought to give me sixty-five dollars but they don't.

But I gits along. God is likely to lemae live ten years longer. I worked



at the post office twenty-two years and don't git but ten dollars a month.
They ought‘to gimme more.

"My father's name was Jeff Wells. iiy mother's name was 1ilda Bailey.

She was married twice. I took her master's name. Jeff Wells was my father's
name. Governor Bailey ought to give me somethin's I got the same name he
has. I know him.

"My father's master was Stanley--Jeff Stanley. That was in slavery time.
That was my slave time people. L was just a little bit of a boy. 1 am ‘
glad you are gittin' that to help the colored people out. Are they goin' to
give the old slaves a pension? What tley want to ask all these questions
for then? ell, 1 guess trere's somethin' else besides money that's worth
while.

"My father's master was a good man. Ye was good to him. Yes 5abyl
Jeff iells, that my fatier's name., I was a little baby settin' in the
basket 'round in the yard and they would put the cotton all 'round me.
-they carried me out where they worked and put mé in the basket. 1 couldn't
pick no cotton because I wes too young. when they got through they wou.d
rut me in that big old wagon and carry me home. There wasn't no trucks then.
Jeff Wells (that was my father), when they éot through pickin' the cotton,
he would say, 'Put them children in the wagon; pick 'em up and put 'em in
the wagon.' I was a little bitty old boy. 1 couldn't-pick no cotton then.
But 1 used to pick it after the surrender.

"I remember what they said when they freed my father. ‘They said, *You're

free. You children are free. GO on back there and work and let your chil-

dren work. Don't work them children too long. You'll git pay for your work.!

That was in the Monticello courthouse yard. They said, *You're free! Freel'
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"My mistress said to me when I got back home, 'You're free. Go on
out in the orchard and git yoself some peaches.® They had a yard full
of peaches, Baby did I git me some peachess I pulled a bushel of

tem,

Ku Klux Klan
"The Ku Klux run my father out of the fields once, And the white
people went and got them 'bout ite They said, 'Times is hard, and we
can't have these people losin' time out of the fields, You let these
people work.' A week after that, they didn't do no mo, The Ku Klux
didn'ts Somebody laid them oute I used to go Sut to the fields and thoi
would ask me, 'Jeff Bailey, what you doin' ocut here?' I was a little boi

and you jus' ought to seen me gittin' ‘way frum thers. Whooo-eeee}l

*I used to pick cotton back yonder in Monticello, I can't pick no
cotton nowe Naw Lawd! I'm too olde I can't do that kind of work now,

I need help, Carl Beailey knqn ms, He'll help me, I,'n & hostler, I
handle horsese I used to piék cotton forty years ago. My mother washed
clothes right after the War to git us children somethin' to eat, Some~
times somebody would give us somethin' to help us out,

*Pilda Bailey, that was my mother, She and my father belonged to
different masters, Bailey was her master's name., She always called here
self Bailey and I call myself Bailey, If I die, I'll be Bailey., My
insurance is in the name of Bailey. My father and mother had about eight
childrene They raised all their children in Monticello, You ever been teo
)&ont;cello? I had a good time in Monticello., I was a baby when peace was

declared, Just toddling 'round,
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"My father drank too much. 1 used to tell him about it. 1 used to
say to him, 'I wouldn't drink so much whiskey.' obut he drank it right on.
He drank hisself to death.

"] believe Loosevelt's goin' t0 be President againe. L believe he's
goin' to run for a third term. He's gpin' to be dictator. He's goin' to
be king. He's goin' to be a good dictator. ‘e don't want no more Repub-
lic. '"The people are too hard on tle poor people. rresident Roosevelt lets
everybody git somethin's 1 hope he'll git it. 1L hope he'll be dictator.

1 hope he'll be king. yuh git hold uh some money with him.

"You couldn't ever have a chance if Ccook got to be govermor. 1 believe

Carl Bailey's goin' to be a good govemor. I believe he'll do better. They

put Miz Carraway back; 1 believe she'll do good too."
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FORM D

Extra Comment

STATE -~ Arkansas

NAME UF WORKER -=- Samusl S. Taylor
ADDEESS -- Little Rock, Arkansas
DATE -- December, 1933

SUBJZCT == Bx-glave
NAME AND ADDRESS UF (NFORGANT--Jeff Bailey, 713 W. Ninth Street, Little Rock.

*t#**t*#**f###tt**t#****t*tw*tt#***#***
Jeff Bailey talked like a man of ninety instead of a man of seventy-six

or seven. It was hard t get him to stick to any kind of a s.tory. He had -

two or three things on his mind and he repeated those things over and over

again--Governor Bailey, Hostlei-, Post Office. He had to be pried loose

from them. And he always returned the next sentence.
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Interviewer Mary D. Budgins,
Person Interviewed Jemes Baker Acsed 81

Home  With daughter who owns home at - 941 Wade Ste

The outskirts of eastern Hot Springs reseuible & vast
checkerbogrd----patterned in Black and White, Within,two
blocks of a house made of log=fsced siding---painted a
spotless white and provided with blue shutters will te
a shack which epnears to have teen made from the discard
of a dozen generstions of housese

Some of thé yards are thick with rusting cans, .0ld tires
and micsealaneous rubbishe, Some of them are so gutted by
gully wash that any attempt at becutificetion would be worse
than uselesss S0ine are swept-~-ferm.f;shion--—free from
surfoce dust and twigs. Some attempt---others achieve
grass and flowers. Vegetclle gardens are far less frequent
then they shculd be, considering‘space left bare,

The interviewer fra kly lost her way severel tines.

One i proper direction took her fully helf a mile beyond
her destinations From & hilltop she could look down on

less elevated hills ard into narrow valleys., The impression
was that of a cheaply neinted bzck-drop designed for a

"stock" presentzti.n of "™Mrs. Wiggs of the Cabbage Patchem



2 James Raker Hudginse

Moving along streets, alleys and paths backward
rtowerd town" the interviewer reeched another hill. Almost
a quarter of a mile away she spied an old colored men
sunring hamself on the front porch of a well kept cotteges
gomthing ebout his white hair and erectly-slumped bearing
screamed "Ex-slave™ even at that distencee. A negro youth
was passinge

"T beg your pardon, can you tell me where to find
Jade Street and Tames Raker 20 "Ya--fa--ya--—s me'am,
Dat==~-dst----dat's de house over da----de---da---da--

r. He---he- -he lives at his dsughters™ "Co:1d that be
he on the norch %" Ya---ya----yas mateam. Dat-----

dat-=-==-== datts righte."

"Yes, matem I'm James Baker. Yes matam I remembers
about the war. You want to telk to me about it. Let me
get you a chair, You'd rather sit right there on the step ?
All right matamse

I was born in Hot Spring county, below Melvern it
wase I was borned on the ferm of a man named Hemmonds. But
I wes pretty little when he sold me to some folks named Fenton,
wesn't with them so very longe You know how it goes~---back

'in &hem dayse 'hen a girl or a boy would marry , why they*d
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givem them as many bleck folks as they could spares I was give
to one of the daughters whenm she married. She was }Mrs. Samuel
Gentry.

I wasn't so very big before the war. So I didntt have to
work in the fields. Just sort ¢of pnlayed around. Can't
remember very much about what hapnpened then. Je never d4id see.
no fizchting aboute They was men wket passed throughe They
was soldiers. They come backwards and forewards. I was abhout
as big as th -t boy you see theref----- pointing to a lad about
8 vescrs 0lde----"some of ther they was éressed in blue---sort
of blues. We wac t0ld th-t they was Federalse Then sone of
them wes in grey----them was the Southernerse

No, we wasn't scared of them---either of t-em. They didn't
never tother none of use Didn't have anything to be sca.ed of
not at alls It wesn't reelly ilalvern we wes at----that weas
sort of before l}Malvern come to be, lialvern dﬁdn't grow up
until after the railroad come through, The town was across the
river, scrt of this side. It was celled Rockport. Matam---
you know about Rockporth----a delishted chuckle, "Yes, ma'am.
don't meny folks now-a=days know about Rockporte Yes mateam
the fiver is pretty shoaly right theres ZPretty shoaly.

Yes ma 'em there wes lots of doings afound Rockport, Yes
ma'eme Dat's right. Before Gerland county was made, Rockport

was the cepitol 0----- I mezn de county seat of Hot 3pring
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County. Hot Springs was in that county at thet times There
was big doings in town when they held courte Real big doingse

No, ma'am I didn*t do nothing much when the war was
over. No, I didn't go to be with my daddy. I moved over to
live wiith a man I called Uncle 2illy----Uncle Billy @Zryant
he was. e had 211 his family with him. I stayed with him
and did what he told me to----ttil I grew up. He was always
good to me---treated me like his own children.

Uncle Billy lived at Rockport. I liked living with him,
I remember the court houce burned down----or blowed down=---
seems like to me it bunned down. Uncle Billy got the job of
cleaning brickse. I helped him. That was when they moved
over to MNalverp----- the court house I means NO=-=---no they
didn't. Kot then, that was later----they didn't build the
railroad until latere. They built it beck---sort of simple
like-=--built it down by Judge Kieth's, J

No matam. I don't remember nothing about when they
built the railroad. 7You see we livéd across the river---
and I guess----well I just didn't know nothing about its
But Rockport wasn't no good after the resilroad come in.
They moved the court house and most of the folks moved awaye
Thefre wasn't nothing much left,

I started farming around there somes I moved about

quite a bit. I lived decwn scrt of by Benton too for guite

a spells I worked around at most any kind of farming.
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tCourse most of the time we was working at cotton
and corn. I's spvent most of my life farming. I like
ite Moved around pretty conciderablees Sometimes I
hired out--~=--- sometimes I share cropped--sonetimes
I worked thirds and fourths. Wiat dces I meen by
hired out-~--I means worked for waces. Which way
did I like best=---It1ll take share-croppings I sort
of like share-éropping.

I been in Hot Springs for 7 yesrs. Come to be
with my deughter."™ (An interruption by a small negro
girl---neatly dressed cnd brizht-eyed. Not content
with watching from the sidelines she had edged closer
and squatted comforts=bly within a ccuple of feet of
the interviewer. 4 wide, pearly srin, a wee pointing
forefinger and, "Granddaddy, that ladyglgot a teblet
Just like Aunt Ellen., 3ee, Cranddaddy.") "you mustm't
bother the lady. Didn't your mother tell you not to
stop folks when they is talkinge™ ---the voice was
kindly and there was paternal pride in it. A nickle---
tendered the youngster by the interviewer---and
guaranteed to produce a similar tablet won & smile and

childish silence.
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Yes, matam, I lives with my dezughter---her name is
Iulu Mitchell. She owrs her house--~--yes ma'am it helps.
“ut it's sure hard to zet a2ldng. Seems like it's lots
harder now than it used to be when I was gitting sterted.
Iulu works----she ironse. Another dsughter ldves right over
there. Her name's Ellen. She works too=---at what she can
get to doe She ovins her house t00,

Three of my dsughters is living. BReen married twice--
I hes. Didn't stay with the last one iong. Yes mea'am f been
comging backwards and forewsrds to Hot Springs ell my life--
vou might say. t*Twasn't far over and I kept a'coming back.
“een living all around here. It's pretty nice being with my
daughter. She's -00d to me. I loves my granddéughter. e has
& pretty hard time----hdrder dan what I hed when I was young---
but 8hen it do seem like it's harder to eerfi morney dan whet |

it was vhen I was young. "
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Interviewer R.S. Taylor

Person Interviswed Uncle William Baltimore

Resident Route #l, Pine Bluff, Arkar sas, Jefferson County. Age 103.
ﬁou wants to know hoﬁ old I is? I'se lived a long time. I'se
goin' on 104. My gran*mammy was over 100 years, My mamma wes 100. My
pappy was 96, They was twelve chilluns. I don't know if any of my sisters
or brothers is livin'. Don't know if one of my friends back in ny boy‘
days is livin'. 1I'se like a poor old leaf left hangin' to a tree/.
"Yes - I sho do member back befo' the war., I was borned on the
Dr. daters pluce abcut twleve miles out of Pine Bluff on the east side
of Noble Lake., My gran'mammy and gran'pappy and my memma and my pappy
were slaves on de Walker plantation. I was not bought or sold- just lived
on de old plantation. I wasn't whip®ed nei ther but once I mighty near
got a beatin', Want to hear about it? I likes to tell.
"Dr. Waters had a good heart. He didn't call us 'slaves'. He call

us 'servants'. He didn't want none of his niggers whipped 'ceptin when

there wasn't no other way. I was grown up pretty good size. Dr. Waters liked

me cause I could make wagons and show mules. Once when he was going away

to be gore all day, he tole me what to & while he was gone., The overseer

wasn't no sach good man as old master, He wanted tobe boss anmd told me

what to doe. I tole him de big boss had tole me what to do and I was goin'
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to do it., He got mad and said if I didn't do what he said I'd take a beating,

I was a big nig =r and powerful stout. I tole the overseer fore he vhipmed me

he's show himself & better man than I was. dhem he found he was to have a fight

he didn't say no more abwut the whipning.



"I worked on de plantation till de war broke. Then I went into
the army with them whet called themselves secesh's. I didn't fight none,
never give me a gun nar sword. I was a servant. I cooked and toted things.
In 1863 I was captured by the Yankees and merched to Little Rock and
sworn in as a Union Soldier. I was sure enough soldier now. I never did
any fighting but I marched with the soldiers and worked for them whatever
they said.

"We marched from Pine Bluff on through Ft. Smith and the Indian
Territory of Oklahoma. Then we went 1o Leavenworth Kansas and back to
Jefferson County, Arkansas. And all that walking I did on these same foots
you see right here nowe. ‘

"On this long march we camped thirty miles from Ft. Smith., We had
gone without food three days and was powerful hongry. I started out to
get samething to eat. I found a sheep, I was tickled. I laughed. I could
turn the tas{ bf that sheep meat under my tongue. When I got to camp
with the sheep I had to leave for picket duty. Hungrier than ever, I
thought of that sheep.all the time. When I got back I wanted my chunk
of msat, It had been killed, cooksd, eat up., Never got a grease spot on
my finger from my sheep.

"When time come for breaking up the army I went back to Jefferson
county and set to famin'. I ‘Ilaa free now, I didn't do so well on the
land as I didn't have mmles and momey to live on, I went to Dersa County
and opened up a blacksmith shop. I learned how to do this work when I was
with Dr. Waters. He had me taught by a skilled man. I learned to build
wagons too.

*I made my own tools. Who showed me how ? Nobody. When I needed a

hack saw I madeit out of a file- that was all I had to make it of.

I had to have it. Once I made a cotton seraper out of a piece of hardwood.
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I put a steel edge on it. O yes I made everything. "Can I build a wagon-
make all the parts? Every thing but the hubs for the wheels.

"You say I don't seem to see very well, ﬁn—ha! I don't see nuthin'
at all, I'se been plum blind for 23 years. I can't see nothin®, But I
patches my own clothes. You don't know wow I can thread the needle?

Look here. I asked wim to let me see wis needle twreader. Me felt around
in a drawer and pulled out a tiny little half arrow which he had made pf
a bit of tin witw a pair of scissors and fine file. He pushed this through
twe eye of twe nesdle, then hooked the thread on it and pulled it back
again threading wis needle a8 fast as if we wad good eyesight. Twis is

a needle threader. I made it myself. ‘ttch‘ma thread a needle. Can't I
do it as fast as if I wad a wead full of keen eyes? My wife been gone
twenty years. Swe went blind too. I wad to do something. My patches may
not look so pretty but they sure wolt (wold).

"You wants to know what I think of the way young folks is doing
these days? Thoy'so-gpin' to fast. 30 is their papas and mammas. Dey done
forgot dey's a God and a day of settlin'. Den what dances pays de fid-
dler. I got religion long time ago- jined de Baptist cwurch in 1870 and
vaven't never got away from it. I'se tried to tote fair witw God and we's
done fair by me.

"Does I get a pension? I shure do. It was a lucky day wren de Yankees
got me. Ef twey wadn't I don't know what'd become of me. After I went
blind I wad %ward times. Folks, wwite folks and all, brought me food. But
that wasn't any good way to get along. Sometimes I ate, sometimes I didn't.
So some of my white, friends dug up my record witn twe Yankees and got

me & pension. Now I'm setting pretty for de rest of my life.
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Yes - O yes I'se older dan ﬁost folks get. Still I may be still takin'
my grub were when some of these young whiskey drinkin razzin® around
young cvaps is under twe dirt. It pays to I don know of any bad spots
in me yet. It pays to live wonest, work ward, stay sober. God only
knows what some of these lazy, triflin' drinkin®' young folks is comin'

to.



Interviewer ' Pornella M. Anderson

Person interviewed Mose Banks
Douglas Addition, Bl Dorado, Arkansas
Age___ 69
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"My name is Mose Banks and I am sixty-nine years old, I was born imn -
1869. I was born four years after freedam but still I was a slave in a
waye My papa stayed with his old miss and master after freedom until he
died and he just died in 1918, so we all stayed with him too. I had one
of the best easiest times in my life, My master was name Bob Stevenson and
he was a jewel, Never meaned us, never dogged, never hit one of us in his
life, He bought us just like he bought my pepa. He never made any of the
girls work in the field. He said the work was too hard. He always said |
splitting rails, bushing, plowing and work like that was for men. That
work makes no count women. ’ |

*The girls swept yards, cleaned the house, zmraod, and washed and
ironeé, combed 0ld miss' and the children's hair and cut their finger and
toe nails and mended the clothes. The womens' job was to cook, attend to
the cows, knit all the socks for the men and boys, spin thread, card bats,

weave cloth, quilt, sew, scrub and things like that,

*The little boys drove up the cows, slopped the hogs, got wood and pine

for light, go to the spring and get water. After a boy was twelve then he
let him work iﬁ the fielde My main job was hitching the horse to the buggy
for old Miss Stevenson, and put the saddle on old master's saddle horsee

*] was very asmall but when the first railroad come through old master

took us to see the train, I guess it was about forty or fifty miles
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becauss it took us around four deys to make the round trip. The trains
were not like they are nows The engine was ‘mller and they burned wood
and they had what they called a drum head and they didn't run very fast,
and could not carry many carse It was a narrow gsuge road and the rails
were small and fhe road was dirte It was not gravel and rocks like it is
nowe, It was a great show to me and we all had something to talk about for
a long time, People all around went to see it and we camped cut one night
going and coming and camped one night at the railroad so we could see the
train the next day. A man kept putting wood in the furnace in order to
keep a fire, Smoke come out of the drum heade, . The drum head was something
like a big washpot or a big old hogshead barrel. An ox team was used for
most all travelinge You did not see very many horses or mules.

"The white children taught us how to read and I went to school too.

*I went to church too. We did not have a church house; we used a
bruahAarbor for service for a long time. In the winter we built a big fire
;.n the middle and we sat all around the fire on mn/pina logse Later
they tuilt a log church,so we had service in tli_ore for yearse

*We did not live near a school, so old mistress and the children
taugh{; us how to read and write and counte I never went to school in my
life and I bet you, can't none of these children that rub their heads on
college walls beat me reading and countings You call one and ask them to
divide ninety-nine cows and one bob-tailed bull by two, and they can't
answer it to save their lives without a pencil and paper and two hours?
figuring when it's nothing to say btut fiftys

"Wasn't no cook stoves and heaters until about 1890 or 1800, If there

was IJ did not know about thems They cooked on fireplaece and fire out in the yard
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on what they called oven and we had pleaty of plein grud, .We stole eggs
from the big house beceause .We never got any 6ggse

"The custom of marrying was just pack up and go on and live with who
you vénted to; that is the Negross did-«I don't kmow how the white peopls
marrieds This lawful marrying came from the law since man made lawe

*"When anybody died everybody stopped working and moaned and prayed
until efter.the buryinge

v"I can say there is as mich difference between now and sixty years ago

as it is in day and nighte®
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Interviewer Se S. Taylor
S Person interviewed Henry Banner
S5 County Hospital
2 7 Little Rock, Ark,
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"I was sold the third year of the war for fifteen yesars
old. That would be in 1864, That would make my birthday come
in 1849, I must have been 12 year old when the war started and
sixteen when ILee surrendered. 1 was born and raised in Rusasell
County, 01! Virginny. I was sold out of Russell County during
the war, Ol! Man Menefee refugeed me into Tennessee near Knox-
ville. They sold me down there to a man named Jim Maddison,

He carried me down in Virginny near Lynchburg and sold me to
Jim Alec Wright, He was the man I was with in the time of the
surrender., Then I was in a town called Liberty. The last time
I was sold, I sold for $2,300, -- more than I'm worth now,

"Police were for white folks. Patteroles were for nig-
gers., If they caught niggers out without a pass they would whip
them, The pﬁtteroles were for darkies, police for other people,

"They run me once, and I ran home., I had a dog at home,
and there wasn't no chance them gettin' by that dog. They
caught me once in Liberty, and Mrs, Charlie Crenchaw, 0l' John
Crenchaw's daughter, came out and made them turn me iodse.

She sald, 'They are our darkies; turn them loose,!

"One of them got after me one night, I ran through a

gate and he couldn't get through., Every time I looked around,
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I would see through the trees some bush or other and think it
was him gaining on me, God knows! I ran myself to death and
got home and fell down on the floor.

"The slaves weren't expecting nothing., It got out some-
how that they were golng to give us forty acres and a mle, We
all went up in town. They asked me who I belonged to and I told
them my master was named Banner, One man sald, 'Young man, I .
would go by my mama's name if I were you.! I told him my mother's
name was Banner too., Then he opened a book and told me all the
laws, He told me ;ever to go by any name except Banner, That
was all the mule they ever give me, v

"I started home a year after I got free and made a crop.
I had my gear what I had saved on the plantation and went to
town to get my mule but there wasn't any mule,,

"Before the w;r you belonged to somebody. After the war
you weren't nothin' but a nigger. The laws of the cbuntry were
made for the white man.. The laws of the North were made for man,

"Freedom is better than slavefy though, I done seeg both
sldes., I seén darkies chained. If a good nigger killed a white
overseer, they wouldn't 3; nothin' to him, If he was a bad nig-
ger, they'd sell him, They ralsed niggers to sell; they didm't
want to lose them, It was just like a mule killing a man,

"Yellow niggers didn't sell so well, There weren't so
many of them as there are now, Black niggers stood the climate
better., At least, everybody thought so,

"If a woman didn't breed well, she was put in a gang and

sold. They married just like they do now but they didn't have



no license, Some peoplé say that they done this and that thing
but it's no such a thing. They married just like they do now,
only they didn't have no license,

"01l!' man came out on April 9, 1865, and said, 'General
lee's whipped now and dam badly whipped. The war is over. The
Yankees done got the country., It is all over., Just go home
and hide everything you got. General Lee's army 1s coming this
way and stealing everything they can get their hands on.' But
General Lee's army went the other way.

"I saw a sack of money setting near the store. I looked
ground and I didn't see nobody. So I took it and carried it
home, Then I hid it. I heard in town that Jeff Davis was dead
and his money was no good. I took out some of the money and
went to the grocery and bought some bread and handed her five
dollar bill. She said, 'My goodness, Henry, that money is no

‘good;'the Yankees have killed it.' And I had done gone all over
the woods and hid that money out, There wasn't no money. No-
body had anything. I worked f;r two bits a day. All our money
was dead, |

"The Yankees fed the white people with hard tacks (at Lib-
erty, Virginia)., All around the country, them that didn't have
nothin' had to go to the commissary]and get hard tacks,

"I started home. I went to ngn and rambled all around but

there wasn't nothin' for me.

"I was set free in April. About nine o'clock in the morn-
ing when we went to see what work we would do, ol' man Wright
called us all up and told us to come together. Then he told us

we were free., I couldn't get nothin' to do; so I jus! stayed on

and made & crop,"
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson

Person interviewed John W. H. Barnett, Marianna, Arkansas

Age 81
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*I was born at Clintcn Parish, Louisiana, I'm eighty-one years old,
My pai‘ents and four children was sold and left six children behind, They
kept the oldest children, In that way I was sold but never alons. Our
family was divided and that brought grief to 1;; Mn‘gs. We was sold on a
block at New Orleans. J. J. Gambol {Gamble?) iﬁ north Louisiana bought us.
After freedom I ’;een all but one of our family, I don't recollect why that
was.

"For three weeks steady after the surrender people was passing from the
War ahd for two years off and on somebody came along going home, Some rode
and some had a cane or stick walking.' Mother was cooking a pot of shoulder
meate Them blue soldiers come by and et it upe I didix't get any I know
that, '].’ae; cleaned us out. Father was born at Eastern Shore, Marylande He
was about half Indian. Mother's mother ;aa a squave I'm more Indian than
NeTgro. Pether said it was a white man's war, He didn't go to ware Mother
was very darke He spoke a broken tongue.

"We worked on after freedom for the men we was owned by, We worked
crops and patches, I didn't see much difference then, I see a big change
came out of it We had to work. The work didn't slacken a bit. I never
owned land but my father owned eighty acres in Drew County. I don't know

what become of it, I worked on the railroad section, laid crossties, worked

in stave mills, I farmed a whole lot all alonge I hauled and cut woode
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*I get ten dollars and I sells saasafras and little things along to
help out. My wife dieds My two soms left just before the World Wars I
never hear from them., I married since then,

"Presgnt times--I can't figure it out. Seems like a stempede. Not
much work to dos If I waa-young I reckon I could find something to do.

"Present ganeration-—Seem like they are more united. The old ones have
to te&ch the young ones what to do. They don't liatén all the time. The
times is strange. People's children don't do them much good now seems like,
They waste most all they make some waye. They don't make it regular like we
did farfming., The work wasn't regular farming but Saturday was ration day

and we got that.”
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson
Person interviewed : Jo ‘ tt
o¥eDyo, Do Valls Bluff, Arkansas
Age 75 or 80

*I do not knows my exact age. I judgs I somewhere between 75 and
80 yur. olde I was born close to Gomntém, Tennessee. We belong,
that is my mother, to Phillip McNeill and Sally McNeill. My mother was
a milker, He had a whole heep of hogs, cattle and stock. That not all
my mother donse &he plowede Childern done the churnin'.

“The iay it all come bout I was the onliest chile my mother had,
Him and Miss Sallie left her to help gather the crop and they brought
me in the buggy wid theme, I set on a little dox in the foot of tho. -
baggye It had a white umbrella stretched over it, Great big umbrella
ran in between thems Itmtutonodtoth.hnw/s;ut. When we got to
Memphis they loaded the tuggy on the ship. I hed a fine time cominge
When we got to Bueks Landing we rode to his place in the buggy. It is
15 miles from here [Ds Valls Bluff], In the fall meerly all his slaves
come out here, Then when my mother come one, I never seen my papa after
I left back home {hesr-Gefmmnbewn)s My father belong to Boston Hacke
He wouldn't sell and Mr. McNeill wouldn't sell and that how it comee

*I mster besn five or six years old when I come out here ¢o
Arkansase My grendme was a midwife, She was already out here,
She had to come with the first crowd cause some women was expecte
inge I tell you it sho was squally times., This country was wild,



It was different from Tennessee or close to Germantown where we come
frome Nome of the slaves liked it but they was broughte

"¢ war coms on direckly after we got here, Several families had
the slaves drove off to Texas to save them. Keep em from following the
Yankee soldiers right here at the Bluff off, I remember seein’ them

come up to the gate. My mother and two sunts wente His son and some

more men drove ems After fresdom them whet left childern come back, I

stayed with my grandma while they gone. I fed the chickens, shelled
corn, churned, swept. I done any little turns they sent me to do.

_70ne thing I remsmber happened when they had & scrimmegs close —
it {lf:r been the one on Long Prairie == they brought a young boy shot
through his lung to Mr. Phillip McNeill's house., He was a stranger. He

died. I felt so sorry for him. He was right young. He belong to the

Southern army. The Southern army nearly made his place their headquarters,

*Another thing I remember was a agent was going through the country
settin’ fire to all the cotton, Mr. McHeill had his cotton — all our
evop we made, That man set it afire, It burned more than a week bige
He bturned some left at the gin not Ir.‘llcioill'“ It was fun to us
children but I know my grandma cried and all the balance of the slavese
Cause they got some Christmas money and clothes too when the cotton was
solde

*The slaves hated the Yankees. They treated them mesn. They was
having & big time. They didn't like the slaves, They steal frem the
slaves t00, Some poor folks didn't have slavese

"After freedom my mother come back after me and we come here to De
Valls Eluff and I been here ever since. The Yankee soldiers had built
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shacks and they left thems They would do. Some was one i'oen, log,
boxed ané all sortse They 31v§ us a little to eat to keep us from
starvin', It sho was a little bit too. My mother gct work about,

“The first schoolhouse was a colored schoole We had two rooms
and two teachers sent down from the North to teach us., If they had a
white school I didn't know it. They had one later on. I was bout grown.
Mr. Proctor and Miss Rice was the first teachers, We laughed bout em,
They was rough looking, didn't look like white folks down here we'd been
used to., They thought they sho was smart, Another teacher come down
here was Mr. Abner. White folks wouldn't have nothin' to do with em,

Wo learned, They learned us the ABO's and to write. I can read. I
learned a heap of it since I got grown just trying. They gimme a start.

*Pimes is hard in a way., Prices so high. I fiever had a hard time
in ny-uro. I got $40 a month. It is ccnso'n husband was a soldier |
here at Do Valls Eluff,

*I do not vote. I ain't goiner vote. )

"I don't know what to think of the young gonor;tion¢ They are on
the rosd to min seems 1ike. I speakin' of the real young folks. They
d0 1ike they ses the white girls and boys doin's I don't kmow what to
becoms of eme The women outer stay at home and let the men take care of
em. The women seems like taking all the jobs. The colored folks cookin®
and making the living for their men folks, It ain't right -« to me. But

I don't care how they do. Things ain't got fixed since that last war."

Etorld Warje
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Interviewer Mrs. Rosa B. I_n_m
Person interviewed Lizzie Barnett; Conway, Arkansas
Age 1007

\\Yea)l was born a slave, My o0ld mamnmy was a slave before me,
She was owned by my old Miss, Fanny Pennington, of Nashville, Ten-
nesseé. I was born on a plantation near there., She is dead nowe I
shore did love Miss l‘annyuﬁ *Did you have any brothers and sisters,
Aunt Liz.?"4/“Ihy, law yes, honey, my memmy and Miss Fanny raised dey
chillun together. Three sach, and we was jes' like bdrothers and
sisters, all played in de same yard, No, we did not eapé together.

gt

Dey sot us niggers ocut in de yard to eat, but many a né%e I'se slept

with Miss Fanny,
\ir, Pennington up and took de old-time ¢onlunption. Dey calls it

T. B. now. My mammy nursed him and took it from him and died before
Mr. Abe Lincoln ever sot her free,

I have seen hard times, Miss, I shore have.

“‘In dem days when a man owned a plantation and had children and
they liked any of the little slave niggers, they were issued out te

‘em just like a horse or cow.

\\ 'Member, honey, when de old-time war happened between the

North and South, The Slavery War. It was so long ago I just can
'member it. Dey had us niggers scarsd to death of the Blusjackets,

One day & man came to Miss Fanny's house and took a liking to me.
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He put me up on a block an' he say, “How old is dis nigger?™ An' she

sayf'ﬁni’ when she know well an' good I was ten., No, he didn't get
me. mt‘ I thought my time had coms,

‘\Yos, siree, I was Miss Fanny's child, Why wouldn't I love her
when I sucked titty from her breast when my mammy was working in the
field? I shore did love Miss Fanny,

\When de nigger war was over and .éey didn't £it (fight) any longer,
dbe Lincoln sot all de niggers free and den got 'sassinated fer doin it.

\\Miss, you don't know what a hard life we slaves had, cause you
ain't old enough to 'member it. Many a time I've heard the bull whips
a-flying, and heard the awful cries of the sl;ves. The flesh would be
cut in great gaps and the maggits Ymaggetss would get in them and they
would squirm in misery.

\‘I want you to know I em not an Arkansas born nigger. I come from
Tennessse. Bs sure to put that down. I moved to Memphis after Mias
Fanny died.

\\While I lived in Memphis, de Yellow Pever broke out. You have
uever seed the like, Everything was under quaratins. The folks died
in piles and de coffins was piled as high as a housse. They buried
them in trenches, and later they dug graves and buried them, When
they got to looking into the coffins, they discovered some had turned
over in dey coffins and some had clawed dey eyes out and somes had
gnawed holes in dey hands, Dey was buried alive!

\ Miss, do you believe in ha'nts? Well, if you had been in Memphis
den you would, Dey was jes' paradin' de streets at nite and you'd
meet dem comin at you round‘ de dark 6ornsra and all de houses every-

where was ha'nteds I've seed plenty of 'em wid my own eyes, yes, siree,
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L\Y»s, fho times were awful in Memphis endurin the plague. Women
dead lying arcund and babies sacking tﬁoir breasts. As soon as the
frost came and the quarantine was lifted, I came to Conway, 1867. But
I am a Tennesseo nigger.

, \'When I came to Conway there were few houses to live in. No depot.
I bought this piece of land to build my shanty from Mr. Jim Harkrider
for $25.00. I worked hard for white folks and saved my money and had
this little two-room house built [pmd chimney, and amall porch and one
small windei}. It is about to fall down on me, but it will last as
long as I live. At firat, I lived and cooked under a bush [brulh]

“Yarbor, Cooked on the coals in en iron skillet, Here it is, Miss,

\\Part ob de time after de nigger war [Civil] I lived in Hot Springs.
President 'Kinley had a big reservation over there end a big hospital
for the sick and wounded soldiers. Den de war broke out in Cuba and
dere was a apatch\.//(b;;dm ( d?s?;atch) what de news come over dat de war
was one Den when dat war was over and 'Kinley was tryin to get us
niggers a slave pension dey up and 'sassinated nim,”

\After Mr. Lincoln sot de slaves free, dey had Northern teachers
down South and they were called spies and all left the country,

\\I don't know 'zactly how old I am. Dey say I am 100, If Miss
Yanny was livin' she could settle ite But I have had a hard life.
Yes mam, Here I is living in my ahanty; ‘pendin' on my good white
neighborq to‘ feed me and no income 'cept my Old Age Pension, Thank
God for Mr. Roosevelts I love my Southern white friends, I am glad
the North and South dons shook hands and made friends, All I has to
do now is sit and look forward to de day when I can meet my old mammy

and Miss Fanny in the Glory Land, Thank Gode 7
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson

Person interviewed Spemcer Barmett (blind), Holly Grove, Arke

S Ags__81

*I was born April 30, 1856. It was wrote in a old Bible, I am 81

years olde I was born 3 miles from Florence, Alabama. The folks owned
us was Nancy and Mars Tom Williams., To my recollection they had Johnm,
Williem, and Tom, boys; Jane, Ann, Lucy, and Emma, girls, In my family
there was 13 children. My parents name Eurry\ and Harriett Barnette

"Mars Tom Williems had a tanning yarde He bought hides this way:
When a fellow dring hides he would tan em then give him back half what
he broughte Then he work up the rest in shoes, harness, whoops, saddles
and sell them., The men all worked wid him and he had a farme He
raised corn, cotton, wheat, and oatse

*"That slavery wes bed, Mars Tom Williams vun"" t cruele He never
broke the skin. When the horn blowed they better be in place. They
used a twisted cowhide whoop. It was wet and tied, then it mortally
would hurt, One thing you had to be in your place day and night, It
was confinin’',

"Sunday was visiting day.

"One man coms to dinn.r, he hit a horse wid a rock and rum way,
He missed his dinner. He come back fo dark and went tole Mars Tom,

He didn't whoop him. I was mighty little whem that took placee
"They worked on Saturday like any other day. One man fixed out

the rations. It didn't take long fer to go git em.
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*The womsn plowed like men in ploi time, Some women made rails,
When it was cold and raining they spun and wove in the houss. The men
cut wood under a shed or side the barn so it knock off the wind, Mars
Tom Williams had 12 grown men and women. I was too little to count but
I heard my folks call em over by name and number more times en I got
fingers and toes. He would hire em out to work some,

*When freedom come on I was on Hawkin Lankford Simpson pl;oo. It
was 5-or S miles fram town., They had a big dinner-picniec close by, It
was 4 or 5 day of Auguste A lot of soldiers come by thers and nid, |
'"You niggers air free.' It bout broke up the picnice The white folks
broks off home, Them wanted to go back went, them didn't struck off
gone wilde Miss Lucy and Mr. Bob Barnett give all of em stayed some
corn and a little monsy. Then he paid off at the end of the yeare Then
young master went and rented at Dilly Hunt place. We stayed wid him 8
or 4 years then we went to a place he boughte, Tom Barnett come to close
to Little Rock, Mars William started and died on tl}. way in Memphise
We coms on wid fhc ranily.' Guess they are all dead’ nowes Wisht I know
or could find eme, Tom never married, He was a soldier. One of the boys
died fo the ur started.

"My brother Joe married Iuvenia Omsted and Lewis Omsted married
my siiter Betsy and Mars Ton Williems swapped the women., My ma was a
cook for the white folks how I come to know so much bout it alle Boys
wore loose shirts till they was nine or ten years old, The shirt come
to the calf of the leg, No belt,

"¥We had plenty common eatinges They had a big garden and plenty
milk, They cooked wid the egss mostly. They would kill a beef
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and have a week of hog killinge They would kill the beef the hardest
weather that comee The families cooked at night and on Sunday at the
log cabins, They cook at night for all next day., The old men hauled
woode

*¥hen I was a 1little boy I could hear men runnin' the slaves wid
hounds in the mountainse The landmen paid paddyrollers to keep track
of slaves, Ksep em home day and nighte

*We took turns bout going to white churche We go in washin' at the
creek and put on clean clothes, She learned me a prayer., 0ld mistress
learned me to say it nights I slept up at the house, I still can say it:

'Now I lay me down to sleep

I pray the Lord my soul to keep
If I should die fo I wake

I pray the Lord my soul to take,'

*The slaves at our placss had wheat 81:1.'31 beds, The white folks
had fine goose feather beds, We had no idle days., Had a long tims at
dinner to rest and rest and water the teams, Sometimes we fed theme O0ld
mistress had two peafowls roosted in the Colonial poplar trees, She had
a pigeon houss and a turkey housee. I recken chicken and goose house, too.
When company come you take em to see the rarni, the garden, the new leather
things jes' made and to see the little ducks, calves, and colts. Folks
don't care bout seeing that now,

*"The girls went to Florsnce to schoole All I can recollect is
them going off to school and I knowed it was Florence,

*The Yankees turned the big houses It was a fine housee 014
mistress moved in the overseer's house, He was a white man, He moved
somewhere else, The Yankees mede raids and took 15 or 20 calves from

her at one time, They set the tater house afire, They took the corne
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014 mistress cried more an one time. The Yankees starved out more black
faces than white at their stealinge. After that war it was hard for the
slaves to have a shelter and enough eatin' that winter, They died in
piles bout after that August I tole you bouts Joe Innes was our overseer
when the house burnede

"The Ku Klux come to my house twice. They coixldn't get filled up
wid water, They scared ﬁa to deaths I heard a lot of things they dones -

*I don't vote, I voted once in all my life fo some county officerse

T been in Arkansas since February 5, 1880, I come to Little
Cypress. I worked for Mr. Clark by the month, J. W. Crocton's place,
Mr. Kitchen's place, I was brakeman on freight train awhile. I worked
on the sectione I farmed and worked in the timber. I don't have no
children; I never been marrieds I wanted to work by the month all my
life. I sells mats (shuck mats) $1.00 and I bottom chairs 50g. The
Social Welfare gives me §10.00, That is 10¢ a meal, That woman next
door boards me —- table board ~= for 30¢ a day. I n§ko all I can outer

fust one thing and another.” (He is blind - cataracts.)
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Interviewer , Miss Irene Robertson
Person interviewed Emma Barr, Madison, Arkansas
Age___ 65
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"My parents belong to two people. Mama was born in Mississippi I
think and papa come from North Carolina. Papa's master was Lark Hickerson;
Mama was sold from Dr. Ware to Dr. Pope. She was grown when she was sold.
She was the mother of twenty-seven children. She had twins three times.

"During the Civil War she was run from the Yankees and had twins on
the road. They died or was born dead and she nearly died, They was
buried between twin trees close to Hernendo, Mississippis Her last owner
was Dr. Pope, ten miles south of Augusta, Arkensase. I was born there and
raised up three miles south of Augusta, Arkansas.

"When mama was sold she left her people in Mississippi but after
freedom her sisters, Aunt Mariah and Aunt Mary, come here to mama. Aunt
Mariah had no children., Aunt Mary had four boys, two girls. She brought
her children. Mama said her husband when Dz;. Ware owned her was Maxwell
but she married my papa after Dr. Pope bought her.

"Dr, Ware had a fine man he bred his colored house women toe. They
didn't plough and do heavy work., He was hostler, looked after the stock
and got in wood., The women hated him, and the men on the place done as
well. They hated him too. My papa was a Hickerson. He was a shoemaker
and waited on Dr. Pope. Dr. Pope and Miss Marie was good to my parents and

to my auntees when they come out here,
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"I am the onliest one of mama's children livinge Mama was sold on the
block and cried off I heard them say when they lived at Wares in Miss-
issippi, Mama was & house girl, Aunt Mary cocked and my oldest sister put
fire on the skillet and oven lids. That was her jobe

"Mama was lighter than I ame She had Indian blood in her., One auntee
was half white. OShe was lighter than I am, had straight hair; the other
auntee was real dark., ©She spun and wove and kni@ socks., Mama said they
had plenty to eat at both homes. Dr. Pope was good to her. Mama went to
the white folks church to look after the babies. They took the babies and
all the little children to church in them days.

*Mama said the preachers tolc the slaves to be good and bedient. The
colored folks would meet up wid one another at preaching same as the white
folks. I heard my auntess say when the Yankees come to the house the mis-
tress would run give the house women their money and jewelry and soon as
the Yankees leave they would come get ite That was at Wares in Mississippi.
‘ *] heard them talk about slipping off and going to some house on the
place and other places too and pray for freedom duriﬁg the War., They
turned an iron pot upside down in the room, When some mens' slaves was
caught on anothér man's place he was allowed to whoop them and send them
home and they would git another whoopings Some men wouldn't allow that;
they said they would tend to their own slaves. So nany men had to leave
home to go to war times got slack,

"It was Judge Martin that owned my papa before he was freedes He lived
close to Augusta, Arkansas., When he was freed he lived at Dr. Pope's. He
was sold in North Carolina. Dr. Pope and Judge Martin told them they was

free. Mama stayed on with Dr. Pope and he paid her. He never did whoop her,
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Mama told me all this. She died a few years ago. She was olde I never
heard much about the Ku Klux, Mama was a good speller. I was a good
speller at school and she learned with uses I spelled in Webster's Blue
Back Speller,

"We children stayed around home till we married off, I nursed neerly
all my life, Me and my husband farmed ten years, He dieds I don't have a
childe I wish I did have a girl. My cousin married us in the church. His~
name was Andrew Baccuse

"After my husband died I went to Coffeeville, Kansas and nursed an old
invalid white woman three years, till she died. I come back here where I
was knoweds I'm keeping this house for some psople gone off. Part of the
house is rented out and I get $8 and commodities. I been sick with the

chills."™
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L Interviewer S. S. Taylor

Person interviewed Robert Barr
3108 West 18th St.
Age 73 Little Rock, Ark,
Occupation Preaching~
g e : - 2 -
_________ [ 4 neilee Towo tine Sy ).

"I am a minister of the Gospel. I have been preaching
for the last thirty years, I am batching here, A man does bet-
ter to live by himself. Young people got the devil in them now
a days. Your own children don't want you around.

"I got one grand-daughter that ain't never stood on the
floor. Her husband kicked her and hit her and she ain't never
been able to stand up since., I got another daughter that ain't
thinking about marrying., ©She just goes from one man to the
other,

"The government gives me a pension, The white folks help
me all along. Before b preached, I fiddled, danced, shot craps,
did anytking. .

"My ﬁother was born in Chickasaw, Mississippi. She was
born a slave. Old man Barr was her master, She was a Lucy
Appelin and she married a Barr., I don't know whether she stood
on the floor and married then as they do now or not, They tell
me that they just gave them to them in those days. My mother
said that they didn't know anything about marriage then. They
had some sort of a way of doing., Ol1l' Massa would call them up T
and say, 'You take that man, and go ahead, You are man and wife,!

I don't care whether you liked it or didn't. You had to go



ahead; I'heard em say: 'Nigger ain't no more'n a horse or cow.!'
But they got out from under that now. The world is growing more
and more civilized, But when a nigger thinks he is something, he
ain't nothin's White folks got all the laws and regulations in
their hands and they can do as they please, You surrender under
em and go along and you are all right., If they ﬁold’a woman- to
go to a man and she didn't, fhey would whiplher. You didn't have
your own way., They would make you do what they wanted. They'd
give you a good beating too. |

"My father was born in Mississippi. His name was Simon
Bérr. My mother and father both lived on the same plantation.
In all groups of people they went by their master's name, Before :
she married, my mother's master and mistress were Appelins, When
she got married - got ready té ﬁarry - the.white folks agreed to
let them go together, 0ld Man Barr must have paid something for
her, According to my mother and father, thgt's the way it was,
She had to 1eav§ her master and go with her/husbandfs master,

"According to my old father and mother, the Patteroles
went and got the niggers'when fhey didAsomething wrong. They
lived(during slave -time, They had a rule and governﬁent over
the colored and there you are. When they caught‘niggers out,
they would béat them, If you'd run away, they'd go and get you
and beat you and put you back. When they'd get on a nigger and
beat him, the col-red folks would holler, 'I pray, Massa.'y They
had to have a great war over it, before they.freed‘the nigger,
The Bible says there is a time for all things. |

"My mother and father said they got a certain amount when
\
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they was freed., I don't know how much it was, It was only a
small amount., After a short time it broke up and they didn't
get any more. I.get ten dollars pension now and that is more
than they got then. ‘

"I heard 01d Brother Page in Mississippl say that the
slaves had heard em say they were going to be free, His young
mistréss heard em say he was going to be free and she walked up

and hocked and spit in his face, YWhen freedom came, 0ld Massa

1
1

came out and told them, ’

"I ha&e heard folks talk of buried treasure. I'll bet
there's more money under the ground than there is on it. They
didn't have banks then, and they put thelr money under the
ground., For hundreds of years, there has been money put under
the grouﬁd.

"I heard my mother talk about thelr dances and frolics
then, I never heard her speak of anything else; They didn't
have much freedom. They couldn't go and coﬁe as they pleased.
You had to have a script to go and come, Niggers ain't free
now, You can't do anything; you got nothin', This whole town
belongs to white folks, and you can't do nothin', If nigger
get to have anything, white folks will take it, 1

"Ve raised our own food, We made our own flour. ¥We wove
our own cloth, We made our clothes, Ve m&&e our meal, We made
our sorghum cane molasses, Some of them made their shoes, made
their own medicine, and went around and doctored on one another,
They were more healthy then than they are now, This generation
don't live hardly to ge; forty years old. They don't live long

now,
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"I came to Arkansas about thirty-five years ago. I got

right into ditches. The first thing I did was farm. I farmed

about ten years, I made about ten crops.

more for your crops than Arkansas."

Mississippi gave you

Gt
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Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden

Person interviewed _ Matilda Bass
1100 Palm Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas
Age___80

"Yos ma‘em, I was eight years old when the 0ld War ceasted.

"Honey, I've lived here twenty years and I don't know what this
street is.

"] was born in Greenville, Mississippi. They took my parents and
carried 'em to Texas to keep 'em from the Yankees. I think they stayed
three years 'cause I didn't know 'em when they come backs

*] 'member the Yankees come and took us chillun and the old folks
to Vicksburg. I 'member the old man that seed after the chillun while
their parents was gone, he said I was eight when freedom come, We
didn't know nothin' 'bout our ages--didn't have 'nough sense,

"My parents come back after surrender and stayed on my owner's
place--John Scott's place. We had three masters--three brothers.

"I been in Arkansas twenty years--riéht here. I bought this
home .

"I married my husband in Mississippi. We farmed,

"The Lord uses me as a prophet and after my husband died, the Lord
sent me to Arkansas to tell the people. He called me out of the church,
I been out of the church now thirty-three years. Seems like all they
think about in the churches now is money, so the Lord called me

out.”
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Intérviewer Miss Irene Robertson

Person interviewed Emmott Beal, Biscoe, Arkansas
Age 78
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- "I was born in Holloman County, Bolivar, Tennessee. Master Dr. Jim
May owned my set er folks., He had two girls and two boys. I reckon he had
a wife but I don't recollect seeing her. Ma suckled me; William May with
me. Ely and Seley and Susie was his children,

*I churned for mama in slavery. She tied a cloth around the top so no
flies get in. I better hadn't let no fly get in the churn., She take me out
to a peach tree and learn me how to keep the flies outen the churn next time.

"Mema was Dr. May's cooke We et out the dishes but I don't know how
all of 'em done their eatinge They eat at their houses, Dr. May had a good
size bunch of hands, not a big crowd. We had straw beds. Made new ones
every summer, In that country they didn't 'low you tq beat yo' hands upe I
heard my folks say that more"n ons time.

*"Dr. May come tole 'em it was freedom. "Jmey could get land and stay:-
all 'at wanted '-500 4ll his old ones kept on wid him. They sharecropped and
some of them got & thirde I recollect him and worked for hime

*The Ku Klux didn't bother none of us., Dr. May wouldn't 'low them on
his place,

"Mama come out here in 1880, I figured there better land out here and
I followed her in 1881, We paid our own ways. Seem like the owners ought
to give the slaves something but seem like they was mad *cause they set us

free, Ma was named Viney May and pa, Nick May,
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"Pa and four or five brothers was sold in Memphis, He never seen his
brothers no more. They come to Arkansase

*"Pa and Dr. May went to war. The Yankees drafted pa and he come back
to Dr. May after he fit, He got his lip split open in the War. Dr. May
come home and worked his slaves, He didn't stay long in ware

®*I reckon they had plenty to eat at home. They didn't run to the
stores every day 'bout starved to death like I has to do now. Ma said they
didn't 'low the overseers to whoop too mach er Dr. May would turn them off.

*Er horse stomped on my foot eight years ago. I didn't pay it much
'tention. It didn't hurte Blood-p'ison come in it and they took me to the
horsepital and my leg had to come off, (at the knee),

"We have to go back to Africa to vote all the 'lections. Voting brings

up more hard feelings."
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Pernella Anderson, colored.

‘
i
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Yes I was born in slavery time. I was born September 2, 1862 in the field under
a tree. I don't know nothing about slavery. I was too young to remember anything
about slavery., But I tell you this much, times ain't like they used to be. There
was easy living back in the 18 hundred years. DPeople wore homemade clothes, what I
mean homespun and lowell clothes. My ma spun and weaved all of her cloth. We wore
our dresses down to our amnkles in length and my dresses was called mother hubtards.
The skirts had about three yards cifcumference and we wore plenty of clothes under
our dress. We did not g0 necked like these folks do nows Folk did not know how we
was mades, We did not show our shape, we did not disgrace ourself back in 1800. We
wore our hair wrapped and head rags tied on our heads I went barefoeted until I was
a young missie then I wore shoes in the winter but I still went barefooted in the
summer. My papa was a shoemaker sO he made our shoes. We raised everything that we
ate when I was a chape We ate a plenty. We raised plenty of whippowell peas. That
was the only kind of peas there was then. We raised plenty Moodie sweet potatoes
they call them nigger chokers nowe. We had cows so we had plenty of milk and butter.

We cooked on the fireplace. The first stove I cooked on was a white woman's stove,

that was 1890,

I never chanced to go to school because where we lived there wasn't no school, I

worked all of the times In fact that was all we knew. White people did not see where
negroes needed any learning so we had to worke We lived on & place with some white
people by the name of Dunn. They were good people but they taken all that was made
vecause we did not knowe I ain't never been sick in my life and I have never had a

doctor in my lifes I am in good health now.

We traveled horseback in the years of 1800, e did not ride straddle the horse's

back we rode sideways. The old folks wore their dreses dragging the grownde We chaps
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called everybody old that married. We respected them because they was considered

as being olde. Time has made a change.

-Dina Beard, Douglas Addition.
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* Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson
Person interviewed Annie Beck, West Memphis, Arkeansas
Age 50

*I was born in Mississippie.

Mame was born in Alabeme and sold
to Holcomb, Mississippi. Her owner
was Master Beards She was a field
womane They took her in d stagee
coach. Their owner wanted to keep
it a secret about freedome But he
had a brother that fussed with him
all the time and he told the

- slaves they was all free, Mama
said they was pretty good always
to her for it to be slavery, but
papa said his owners wasn't so
good to him. He was sold in Rich-
mond, Virginia to Master Thomas at

Grenada, Mississippi. He was a

plain farming man.*
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Interviewer Bemice Bowden

Person interviewed Je. He Beckwith
619 North Spruce Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas

Age 68
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"No ma'm I was not born in the time of slavery. I was sixty-eight last
Friday. I was born November 18, 1870 in Johnson vounty, Horth Carolina.

"ify mother was born in Georgia and her name was Gracie Barume. Father was
born in North Carolina. His name was Rufus Beckwith. He belonged to Doctor
Beckwith?and mother, I think, belonged to Tom Barum. Barum was just an ordi-
nary farmer. He was just a second or third class farmer -- just pcor white
folkse I think my mother was the only slave he owned,

ily father had to walk seven miles every Saturday night to see my mother,
and be back before sunrise Monday.

"My parents had at least three or four children born in slavery. I know
my father said he worked at night and made shoes for his family.

"Iy father was a mulatto. He had a negro mother and a white father. He
had a mechanical talent. He seemed to be somewhat of a genius. Fe had a pro-
ductive mind.A He could do blacksmithing, carrpenter work, brick work and shoe
worke

"Father was married twice. He raised ten children by each wife. I think
my mother had fifteen children and I was the the thirteenth child. I am the
only boy among the first set, called to the ministry. And there was one in the
second set. Father learned to read and write after freedom.

"After freedom he sent my oldest brother and sister to Hampton, Virginia
and they were graduated from Hampton Institute and later taught schocl. They
were graduated from the same schuol Booker T. Washington was. He got his idea

of vocational educetion there.
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"I haven't had much education. I went as far as the eighth grade. The
biggest education. I have had was in the Conference.

"I joined the‘Little nock General Conference at Texarkana in 1914, This
was the iethodist Episcopal, North, and I was ordéined as a deacon and later
an elder by white bishops. Then in 1930 I joined the aifrican !fethodist.

"By trade I am a carpenter and bricklayer. I served an apprentice under
my father and under a German contractor.

"I used t0 be called the best negro journeyman carpenter between ifonroe,
Louisiana and Little Rock, Arkansas,.

"I made quite a success in my trade. I have a couple ¢f United states
Patent Lights. One is a brick mold holding ten bricks and used to make bricks
of concretes The other is a sliding door. (See attached drawings)

"I was in the mercantile business two and one-half years in Sevier County.
I sold that because it was too confining and returned to the carpenter's
trade. I still practice my trade some nowe.

"I have nct had to ask help from anyone. I have helped otners. I own
my home and I sent my daughter to Fisk University wﬂere she was graduated.
while there she met a young man and they were later married and now live in
Chicagoe. They own their home and are doing well.

"In my work in the ministry I am trying to teach my people to have higher
ideals. We have to bring our race to that high ideal of race integrity. I am
trying to keep the negro from thinking he is hated by the upper class of white
people. ‘hat the negro needs is self-consciousness to the extent that he
aspires to the higher principles in order to stand on an equal plane in attain-
ment but not in a social way.

"At present, the negro's idcals are too low for him to visualize the evils

involved in race mixture. He needs to be lifted in his own estimation and

133



-3- 134

learn that a race cannot be estimated by other races — by anything else but
their own ideals.

“The younger generation is off on a tangent. They'll have to hit something
before they stop.

“The salvation of our people -- of all people—white and colored, is
leadership. We've got to have vision and try to give the people vision.

Not to live for ourselves but for all. The present generation is selfish.

The life should flow out and as it flows out it makes room for more life. If
It does not flow out, it congeals and ferments. Selfishness is just like dam-
ming a stream.

“l think Woodrow Wilson won the World \War with his fourteen points of
democracy. If the people of foreign countries had not that old imperialism
sentiment, the Jew would not be where he is today.”

Interviewer's Comment

This man is the best informed and most sensible negro | have interviewed.

In the room where | interviewed him, were a piano, a radio, many ferns, a
wool rug, chairs, divan, and a table on which were books including a set of the
Standard History of the World. | asked if he had read the history and he re-
plied, “Not all of it but | have read the volumes pertaining to the neolithic

age.”

On the walls were several pictures and two tapestries.

The house was a good frame one and electric current was used.
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson
Person interviewed Enoch Beel; Green Grove, Hazen, Arkansas
Age 79

\Yes maam I was born a slave, born in slavery times. I wer born

in Hardman County, Tennessee, My own daddy was a Union soldier and my
mama was & cook fer the mistress., We bdelonged to Miss Viney and Dre, Jim
Mass, My daddy drawed a pension fer bsin a soldier till he die, He ‘
went off to wait on some men he know, Then he et some men wanted hin
to join the army, They said then he get paid and get a bounty. No maam
he never got a red cents He come back broke as he went offe He say he
turned loose soon as he could and mstered out and lef them right now,
He had no time to ax em no questions. That what he said! We stayed on
that place till I was big nuf to do a days workes We had no other place
to gce There was plenty land and no stock. Houses to stay in got
scarce, If a rnm.(t& had a place to stay at when that war ended he
counted hisself lucky I tell you. Boip of black an white jes ramlin
round through the woods an over the roads huntin a little to eat or
a little sumpin to do. If you stay in the field workin about puttin
back the fences an round yo own house you wouldn't be hurt,

\“Mhe Ku Kluxes war not huntin work theirselves, They was keepin
order at the gatherins and down the public roadse, Folks had come toted

off all the folks made in the crops till they don't call nuthin stoalin:

ia
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They whooped em and made em ride on railse I doan't know all the care-
rings on did take place, I sho would been scared if I seed em comin to
me, We left Dr, Mass and went to Grain, Tennessee. I had three sisters
and half-brotherss I don't remember how many, some dead., I farmed all
my life. Everybody said the land was so much better and newer out in
Arkansas, When I married I coms to Tomberlin and worked fer Sam Dardnne
bout twelve years. Then I rented from Jim Hicks at England. I rontod-
from one of the Carlley boys and Jim Neelam. When I very fust comes hers
I worked at Helena on a farm one year, When I got my leg taken off it
cost bout all I ever had cumlated, I lives on my sister’'s place., Henry
Bratocher's wife out at Green Grove, The Wellfare give me $8 cause I
caint get dout,

VI don't know bout the times, It is so unsettled, Folks want work
caint get it and some won't work that coulds You caint get help so you

can make a crop of your own no more, fer sometimes is close, 7
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson

Person interviewed Sophie D. Belle, Forrest City, Arksnsas

dge 7
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"I was born near Knoxville, Georgia. Liy mother was a vrcfessional

nastry cook. She was @ house waman during slavery. She was ocuned by Lewis

Hicks and Ann Hickse. They had Saluda, Mary, Lewis, and Oscar.

"iother was never sold. Ir., Hicks reared her. She was thrse~fourths

Indian. Her father was Gsorge Hicks. Gordon carried him to Texas. Mr.

3ob Gordon was rmsan. He askad Lr. IHicks to keep mother and auntie while he

wsnt to Texas. Iire Gordon was so meane. LIy mother had two little girls but

my sister died while smsall.

"I never suw any one sold. I never saw a soldier. But I noticed the

grown peopl: wiilspering many times. liother explainsd it to me, they hed

some news from the Ware. Aunt June said she saw thenm pass in gengs. I
i.eard her say, 'Did you see the soldiers pass early tihis morning?' I was
zsleep. Sometimes I was out at play when they passed.

"daster Hicks called us all up at dinner one day to the big house. He
vold us, 'You are free as I am.' I never had worked any then. No, they
cried and went on to their homes. Aunt Jane was bad to speak out, she was

so ruch Indian, She had three children. She went to ancther vlace to live,

Sne was in search of her husband «nd tliought he might De there at Fte

Talley.
"lother stayed on another years lre. Hicks was good to use None

of the children ever worked till they was ten or twelve years olda
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He had a lot of slaves and about twenty-five children on the place growinge
He had just a big plantation. He had a special cook, Aunt Marish, to cook
for the field hands, They eat like he did. Master Hicks would examine
their buckets and a great big split basket. If they didn't have emough to
eat he would have her cook more and send to them. They had nice victuals to
zate He had a bell to ring for all the children to be put to bed a2t sundown
and they slept late. He said, 'let them grow.' Their diet was milk and
bread and eggse We had duck eggs, guinea eggs, goose eggs, and turkey esggs.

"I don't xnow what all the slaves had but mother had feather beds.
They saved all kind of feathers to make pilloys and bed and chair cushiocns.
e always had u pet plg about our place. Master Hicks kept a drove of pea-
fowls. He had cows, goats, sheep. We children loved the lambse. Elvira
attended to the milk. She had some of the girls and boys to milk. Uncle
Dick, mother's brother, was Ir. liicks' ccachmen. He was raised on the
wlace 100

"I think laster IHicks and his family was French, out, though they were
light-skin people. They had light hair too, I think.

"One day a Frenchman {white) that was'a Goctor come to call. My Aunt
Jane said to me, 'He is your papa. That is your papa.' I Saw hin nany
tines after thate I am cousidered eight-ninth white race. One little zirl
us at the courthouse asked me & guestion and I told her she was too young to
snow about such sin. (This girl was twenty-four years old and the case
wWorker's stenographer. )

"laster licks had Uncle sfatrick bury his silver and gold in the woods.
It waus in a trunk. The hair &nd hide was still on the trunk when the Wer
ceaseds He used Lis noney to pay the slaves that worked on his place after

reedQma
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"I wenf to school to a white man from Janusry till llay and mother paid
nim one dollar a month tuition. After I married I went to school three
terms. I married quite younge. Everyone did that far backs

"I married at hunt Jane's nome. e got married and Lhad dinner at one
or two o'clock. Very quiete Only & few Triends and ny relatives, I wore
a green wool traveling dresse It was trimned in black velvet and black
Deadse. I married in a hat. At about seven o'clock we went to my husband's
home at Perry, Georgia. LEe owied a new buggy. Ve rode tuirty miies. We
had a colorcd minister to narry us. He was a ~uinter znd a Iine nrovider.,
de dieds I had no childremns

"I came to Forrest City 1874. There was three dry-goods and grocery
stores axnd two salocons here--five stores in all, I come alone. Aunt Jane
and Uncle Sol had migrated here, Liy mother come with me. There was one
railroad through here. I belong to the Baptist churche.

"I married the second time at iuskogee, Oklehomas Iy husband lived
out there, He was Indian-african. e was a Baptist minister. Ve never
ad any childrene I never had o childe They tell me now if I hed married
darx nen I woqld jiavbe zad childrens, I married very liht men both
Tines.

"I washed and ironed, cooked and ke:t house. I sewed Ior the oublic,

Dlack znd white. I washed and ironed for lirs. Graham at Crockettsville

ES

Swenty-three years and three monthse I inherited a home here. Cuned a
home nere in Forrest City once. I live with my cousin here. He uses that
ouse for ais study. He is a Baptist ninister. (The church is in fromt of
Their home--a very nice new brick caurch -- ed.) I'm blind now or I could

still sew, wash and iron sorie maybe.
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"I get eight dollars from the Social Welfare. I do my own cooking in
the kitchen. I am seventy-seven years olde I try to live as good as my
age. HLvery year I try to live a little better, 'a little sweeter as the

vears go by.' "
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Interviewer Seamuel S. Taylor

Person interviewed Cyrus Bellus
1320 Pulaski Street, Little Rock, Arkansas

7/(@4’./, @am ‘{/[‘fé]-__

----------------------- @ & W -

Age___ 73

"I was born in Mississippi in 1865 in Jefferson County. It was on the
tenth of March, My father's name was Cyrus Bellus, the same as mine, My
mother's name was Matilda Bellus.

"My father's master was David Hunt, My father and mother both
belonged to him. They had the same master, \I don't know the names of my
grandfather and mother, I think they were Jordans. No, I know my grand-
mother's name was Annie Hall, and my grandfather's name was Stephen Hall,
Those were my mother's grandparents. My father's father was named John
Major and his mother was named Dinah Major. They belonged to the Hunts, I

don't know why the names was differente I guess he wasn't their first

mastere.

Slave Sales, Whippings, Work

*I have heard my folks talk about how they were traded off and how
they used to have to work. Their master wouldn't allow them to whip his
hands, No, it was the mistress that wouldn't allow them to be whipped,
They had hot words about that scmetimes.

"The slaves had to weave cotton and knit sox, Sometimes they would
work all night, weaving cloth, and spinning thread. The spinning would be
done first. They would make cloth for all the hands on the place.

"They used to have tanning vats to make shoes with too, 0ld master

didn't know what it was to buy shoes, Had a man there to make them,
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"My father and mother were both field hands, They didn't weave or
spin., My grandmother on my mother's side did that. They were supposed to
pick--the man, four hundred pounds of cotton, and the woman three hundred.
And that was gittin' some cotton. If they didn't come up to the task, they
was took out and give a whipping. The overseer would do the thrashing.

The old mistress and master wouldn't agree on that whippinge

Fun
"The slaves were allowed to get out and have their fun and play and
'musement for so many hours, Outside of those hours, they had to be found
in their house. They had to use fiddles, They had dancing just like the

boys do now. They had knockin' and rasslin' and all such like now,

Church
"So far as serving God was concerned, they had to take a kettle and
turn it down bottom upward and then old master couldn't hear the singing
and prayin'. I don't knoy Just how they turned the kettle to keep the
noise from goin' oute But I heard my father and mother say they did it,

The kettle would be on the inside of the cabin, not on the outside.

House, Furniture, Food
*The slaves lived in log houses instead of ones like now with weather-
boardinge The two ends duffed in. They always had them so they would hold
a nice family. Never had any partitions to make roomse It was just a
straight long house with one window and ocne door,
*Provisions were weighed out to thems They were allowed

four pounds of meat and a peck of meal for each working person,
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They only provided for the working folkse If I had eight in a family, I
would just get the same amount., There was no provisions for childe-
ren,

*But all the children on the place were given something from the big
house, The working folks ate their breakfast before daylight in the log
cabin where they lived, They ate their supper at home too. They was
allowed to get back home by seven or eight o'clock. The slaves on my piace
never ate together. I don't kmow anything about that kind of feeding.

*They had nurses, old folks that weren't abla to work any longer, All
the children would go to the same place to be cared for and the o0ld people
would look after them., They wasn't able to work, you know, They fed the

children during the day.

How Freedom Ceme
"My father and mother and grandmother said the overseer told them that
they were free, I guess that was in 1865, the same year I was born. The
overseer told them that they didn't have any owner ﬁou. They was free
folks, The boss man told them too--had them to came up to the big house
and told them they had to look out for themselves now because they were

free as he was,

Right After the War
"Right after emancipation, my folks were freed. The boss man told
them they could work by the day or sharecrop or they could work by groups.
A group of folks could go together and work and the boss man would pay them
s0 much a day. I believe they worked for him a good while--about seven or

eight years at least, They was in one of the groupa.
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Earliest Recollections
"My own earliest recollections was of picking cotton in one of those
squads--the groups I was telling you about, After that, the people got to
renting land and renting stock for themselves., They sharecropped then. It
seems to me that everybody was satisfieds I don't remember any one saying

that he was cheated or beat out of anything,

Schooling
"We had a public school to open in Jefferson County, Mississippi. We
called it Dobbins Bridge. There was a bridge about a mile long built
across the creek. We had two colored women for teachers. Their names
was Mary Howard and Hester Harris., They only used two teachers in that
school. I attended there three years to those same two women.

"We had a large family and I quit to help take care of it.

Ku Klux
*] don't think there was much disturbance from the Ku Klux on that

plantation. The colored folks didn't take much part in politics.

Later Life

"I stopped school and went to work for good at about fifteen years, I
worked at the field on that same plantation I told you about, I worked
there for just about ten years, Then I farmed at the sams place on sharen;
I stayed there till I was 'bout twenty-six years olde Then I moved to
Wilderness Place in the Cotton Belt in Mississippi. I farmed there for two
years.,

"I farmed around Greeuville, Mississippi for a while, Then I

left Greenville and came to Arkansas, I came straight to Little Rock,
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The first thing I did I went into the lumber grading I wasn't trained to
it, but I went into it at the request of the men who employed me. I stayed
in that eight years. I learned the lumber grading and checkinge Checking
is seeing the size and width and length and kind of lumber and seeing how
mich of it there is in a car without taking it out, you know,
"I married about 1932, My wife is dead, We never had any children.
"I haven't worked any now in five years, 1 have been to the hospital

in the east end, I get old age assistance--eight dollars and commodities.”
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Interviewsr Mrs. Bernice Bowden
Person interviewsed Bob Bsnford

209 N, Maple Strset, Pine Bluff, Arkansas
Age_ 78
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®Slavery-time folks? Here's one of em. Near as I can get at it, I'se
seventy-nine.s I was born in A%gggga. My white folks said I come from Pérry
County, Alebama, but I come here to this Arkansas country when I was amalle

"My old master was Jim Ad Bep?ord. He was good to use I'm goin' to

tell you we was better off then thqn now, Yes ma'am, they treated us right.

We didn't have to worry bout peyin' the doctor and had plenty to eat.

®T recollect the shoemaker come and measured my feet and directly he'd
bring me old red russet shoes. I thought they was the prettiest things I
‘aver saw in ny lifee

"0ld mistress would say, 'Come on here, you little niggers' and she'd
sprinkle sugar on the meat block and we'd just lick sugare.

*I remember the soldiers good, had on blue suits with brass buttonse

"I'se big enough to ride old master's.hoss to water, He'd say, 'Now,
Bob, don't you run that hoss' but when I got out of sight, I was bound to
run that hoss a little,

’"I didn't have to work, just stayed in the house with my mammy. She
was & seamstress. I'm tellin' you the truth nows I can tell it at night as
well as daytime.

"We lived in Union County. O0ld master had a lot of handse 0ld
mistress' name was Miss Sallie Benford. She just as good as she could

bes She'd come out to the quarters to see how we was gettin' alonge
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I'd be so glad when Christmes come. We'd have hog killin' and I'd get the
bladders and blow em up to make noise —- you knows Yes, lady, we'd have &

timee

-~

[P S
"I recollect when Marse Jim broke up and went to Texass Stayed there . hpﬁ‘o
\\(’J'“%

bout & year and come backa

"When the war was over I reccllect they said we was free but I didn't
know what that meant. I was always free.

rAfter freedom memmy stayed there on the place and worked on the shares,
I don't know nothin' bout my fathero They said he was a white man.

"I remember I was out in the field with marmmy and had a old mules I
punched him with a stick and he come back with them hoofs end kicked me
right in the jaw -- knocked me deads Ilord, lady, I had to eat mush till I
don't like mmsh today. That was old Mose — he was a saddle mule,

"Me? I ain't been to school a dey in my life. If I had a chance to go
I didn't know it. I had to help mammy worke I recollect one time when she
was sick I got into & fight and she cried and said, 'That's the way you does
my child' and I know she died next weeks

"After that I worked here and there. . I remember the first man I worked
for was Kinch McKinney of E1l Dorado.

"] remember when I was just lesarnin' to plow, 0ld mule knew five hundred
times more than I dide He was graduated and he learnt mee

"I made fifty-seven crops in my lifetimes Me and Hance Chapman -~ he
was my witness when I married -- we made four bales that year. That was in
1879, His father got two bales and Hance and me got twce I made money every
years Yes ma'am, I have made some money in my daye When I moved from
Iouisiana to Arkansas I sold one hundred sighty acres of land and three

hundred head of hogse I come up here cause my chillun was here and my wife
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wanted to coms here, Yoﬁ know how people will stroll when they get grown,
Lost everything I hade Bought a little farm here and they wouldn't let me
ralse but two acres of cotton the last year I farmed and I couldn't make my
payments with that. Made me plow up some of the prettiest cotton I ever saw
and I never got a cent for it.

"Lady, nobody don't know how old people is treated nowdayse But I'm
livin' and I thank the Lorde I'm so glad the Lord sent you here, lady. .I
been once a man and twice & child. You know when you're tellin' the truth,
you can tell it all the time,

*Klu Klux? The Lord have mercyl In '74 and '75 saw em but never was
bothered by a white man in my life. Never besen arrested and never had a
lawsuit in my lifee I can go down here and talk to these officers any time.

"Yes ma'am, I used to votes Never had no trouble. I don't know what
ticket I voted, We just voted for the man we wanteds Used to have colored
men on the grand jury -- half and half -- and then got down to one and then
knocked em all oute

"I never done no public work in my life but whén you said farmin' you
hit me then,

"Nother thing I never domne. .I bought two counterpins once in my life on
the stallments and ain't never bought nothin' since that way. Yes ma'am, I
got a bait of that stallment buyinge That's been forty years agoe

"I know one time when I was livin' in Louisiana, we had a teacher named
Arvin Nichols. He taught there seventeen years and one time he passed some
white ladies and tipped his hat and went on and fore sundown they had him
arresteds Some of the white men who knew him went to court and said what hed
he done, and they cleared him right away. That was in the '80's in Marion,

Louisiana, in Union Parish."
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"~ Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson

Person interviewed Carrie Bradley Logan Bennet, Helena, Arkansas

Age 79 plus

"I was born not a great piece from Mobile but it was in Mississippi in
the country. MMy mother b'long to Massa Tom Logan. He was a horse trader,
He got drowned in 1863--durin' of the War, the old war. His.wife was Lliss
Liza Jane, They had several children and some gone from home I jus' seed
when they be on visits home. The ones at haﬁe I can recollect was Tiney,
John, Bill, and Alex. I played wid Tiney and nursed Bill and Alex was a
baby when Massa Tom got drownedas

"ie never knowed how liassa Tom got drowned. They brought him home and
buried him. His horse come home. He had been iun the water, water was fr&zs

- on the saddle. They said it waf water soaked. They thought he swum the
branch. Massa Tom drunk some. We never did know what did happen. I
didn't know mmch 'bout 'em.

"He had- two or three families of slaves, Ma cooked, washed and ironed
for all on the place. She went to the field in busy times. Three of the
men drove horses, tended to 'em. They fed 'em aud curried and sheared 'eme
ila said lassa Tom sure thought a heap of his niggers and fine stocke They'd
bring in tnree or four droves of lorses and mules, care fer ‘em, take 'em
out sell 'em. They go out and get droves, feed ‘em up till they looked like
different from what you see come there. He'd sell 'em in the early part of

the year. He did make money. I know he mustere My pa was the head black-

anith on Massa Tom's place, them other men helped him along.
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"I heard ma say no better hearted man ever live than Massa Tom if you
ketch him sober. He give his men a drink whiskey 'round every once in
awhile. I don't know what Miss Liza Jane could do 'bout it. She never
done nothin' as ever I knowede. They sent apples off to the press and all of
us drunk much cider when it come home as we could hold and had some long as
it lasts. It turn to vinegar. I heard my pa laughing 'bout the time Massa
Tom had the Blue Devils. He was p'isoned well as I understood it. It
muster been on whiskey and samething else. I never knowed it. His men had
to take keer of 'em. He acted so much like he be crazy ther laughed 'bout
things he do. He got over it.

"0ld mistress—-we all called her Iliss Liza Jzne--whooped us when she
wanted to. She brush us all out wid the broom, tell us go build a play
house. Children mede the prettiest kinds of play houses them days. We
rnede the walls outer bark sometimes. We jus'! marked it off on the ground
out back of the smokenouse. VWe'd ride and bring up the cows. TWe'd take the
real to a mill. It was the best hoecake bread can be made. It was water
ground meal. |

"jle had a plenty to eat, jus' cormon estin'. We had good cane molasses
all the time; The clothes was thin 'bout all time 'ceptin' when they be new
and stubbye. We got new clothes in the fall of the year. They last till
next year.

"I never seed Massa Tom whoop nobody. I seen hiss Liza Jane turn up
the little children's dresses and whoop 'em with a little switch, and
straws, and her hand. She 'most blister you wid her bare hand. Plenty
things we done to get whoopin's. Ve leave the .ates open; we'd run the
calves and try to ride 'em; we'd chunk at the geese. One thing that make

her so mad was for us to climb up in her fruit trees and bresk off a limb,

L3
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She wouldn't let us be eating the green fruit mostly 'cause it would make us
sicke They had plenty treés. We had plenty fruit to eaﬁ when it was ripe.
liassa Tom's little colored boys have big ears. He'd pull 'em every time he
nass one of 'eme He didn't hurt 'em but it might have made their ears stick
out, They all had big ears., He never slapped nobody as ever I heard 'bout.

"I don't know how my parents was sold. I'm sure they was sold. Pa's
name was Jim Bradley (Bradly). He come from one of the Carolinas. Lia was
brought to lississippi from Georgia. All the name I heard fer her was Ella
Logan. When freedom come on, 1 heard pa say he thought he stand a chance to
find.his folks and them to find him if he be\called Bradley. He did find
some of his brothers, and ma had some of her folks out in Mississippi. They
come out here hunting places to do better. They wasn't no Bradleys. I was
little and I don't recollect their names, Seem lack one family we called
Aunt Mandy Thornton. One was Aunt Tillie and Uncle lMacke They wasan't
Thorntons. I knows that.

"My folks was black, black as I is. Pa was stocky, guinéa men. Ma was
hesap the biggest. She was rawbony and talls I ler to see her wash. She
could bend 'round the easier ever I seed anybody. She could beat the clothes
in a hurrye. She put out big washings, on the bushes and a cord they wove
and on the fences. They had paling fence 'round the garden.

"Mussa Tom didn't_have a big farm. He had a lot of mules and horses at
times. They raised some cotton but mostly corn and oats. MAiss Liza Jane
left b'fore use VWe all cried when she left., She shut up the house and give
the women folks all the keys. We lived on what she left there and went on
raising more hogs and tending to the cows., \ie left everything. ile come to
Hernando, Mississippi. Pa farmed up there and run his blacksmith shop on

the side. My parents died close to Horn Lake, Mama was the mother of ten



and I am the mother of eight. I got two living, one here and one in Memphis,
I lives wid 'em and one niece in Natchez I live with some.

"] was scared to death of the Ku Klux Klan. They come to our house one
night and I took my little brother and we crawled under the house and got up
in the fireplace. It was big 'nough fer us to sit. We went to sleep. We
crawled out next day. We seen 'em coming, run behind the house and crawled
under there. They knocked about there a pretty good while. Ve told the-
folks about it. I don't know where they could er been. I forgot it been
so longe I was 'fraider of the Ku Klux Klan den I ever been 'bout snakes.
No snakes 'bout our house. Too many of us.

"I tried to get some aid when it first come 'bout but I quit. My
children and my niece take keer er me. I ain't wantin' fer nothin' but
good health. I never do feel good. I done wore out. I worked in the field
all my life.

"A heap of dis young generation is triflin' as they can be. They don't
nalf worke Some do work hard and no 'pendence to be put in some ‘'em.
'Course they steal 'fo' dey worke. I say some of 'eﬁ work; Times done got
so fer 'head of me I never 'speck to ketch up. I never was scared of horses.
I sure is dese automobiles, I ain't plannin' no rides on them airplanes,
Sure you born I ain't. Folks ain't acting lack they used to. They say so
I got all I can get you can do dout. It didn't used to be no sich waye.

Times is heap better but heap of folks is worse 'an ever folks bsen befors."
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Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden
Person interviewed George Benson

Ezell Quarters, Pine Bluff, Arkansas
Age 80 Occupation Cotton Farmer

"I was here in slavery days =- yes ma'm, I was here, When I came here,
colored people didn't have their ages. The boss man had it. | After surrender,
boss man told me I ought to keep up with my age, it'd be a use to me some day,
but I didn't do it. |

*I member the soldiers would play with me when they wasn't on duty.

That was the Yankeesa

] was born down here on Dr. Waters' place. Born right here in nhansga
and ain't been outa Arkansas since I was born. So far as I know, Dr, Waters
was good to uss I don't know how old I wass I know I used to go to the
house with my mother and piddle around.

"My father jined the Yankees and he died in the army. I heered the
old people talkin', sayin' we was goin' to be free. You know I didn't have
much sense cause I was down on the river bank and the Yankees was shootin'
across the river and I said, 'John, you quit that shootin'!' So you know
I didn't have much sense.

*] can remember old man Curtaindall had these nigger dogs. Had to go
up a tree to keep em from bitin' you. Dr. Iatqrs would have us take the
cotton ahd hide it in the swamp to keep the Yankees from burnin' it but

they'd find it same waye.
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“Never went to school over two months in all my goin's. We always
lived in a place kinda unhandy to go to school. First teacher I had was
named Mr. Bell, I think he was a northern man,

*All my life I been farmin' =~ still do. Been many v day since I sold
a bale a cotton myself. White man does the ginnin' and packin'. All I do
is raise it, I'm farmin' on the shares and I think if I raise four bales I
ought to have two bales to sell and boss man two bales, but it ain't thaf \
way.

*I voted ever since I got to be a man grown. That is — as long as I
could vote. You know -- got s0 now they won't let you vote. I don't think
a person is free unless he can vote, do you? The way this thing is goin', I
don't think the white man wants the colored man to have as much as the white
mane

"When I could vote, I jus' voted what they told me to vote. Oh Lord,
yes, I voted for Garfield. I'se quainted with him -- I knowed his name.
Let's see -- Powell Clayton -- was he one of the presidents? I voted for him,
And T voted for McKinley. I think he was the last ome I voted for.

*I been farmin' all my life and what have I got? Nothin', Old age

pension? I may be in glory time I get it and then what would become of my

wife?"
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Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden
Person interviewed Kato Benton

Creed Taylor Place, Tamo Pike
Ags 78 Pine Bluff, Arkensas
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"I was born in South Carolina before the Ware I ain't no baby, I
wasn't raised here. No ma'am,

"Iy daddy's name was Chance Ayers and my mammy's name was Mary Ayers.
So I guess the white folks was named Ayers.

"White folks was good to us., Had plenty to eat, plenty to wear, plenty
to drink, That was water. Didn't have no whisky. Might a had some but
they didn't give us nones

"Ch, yes ma'am, I got plenty kin folks. Oh, yes ma'am, I wish I was
back there but I can't get backe I been here so long I likes Arkansas nows

"iy mammy give me away after freedom and I ain't seed her since. She
give me to a colored man and I tell you he was a devil untied. He was so
mean I run away to a white man's house. But he come and got me and nearly
beet me to deaths Then I run away again and I ain't seed him since.

"I had a hard time comin' up in this world but I'm livin' yet, somehow
or other,

"I didn't work in no field muche I washed and ironed and cleaned up
the house for the white folks, Yes ma'am!

"No ma'am, I ain't never been married in my lifes I been ba'chin'e I
get along so fine and nice without marryin's I never did care anything 'bout
thate Irireat the women nice-——speak to ‘'em, but just let 'em pass on

byg
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"I never went to school in my life. Never learmed to read or writes
If I had went to school, maybe I'd know more than I know now,

"These young folks comin' on is pretty roughe. I don't have nothin' to
do with *em--they is too rough for mee. They is a heap wuss than they was in
my day--some of 'em,

"I gets along pretty well. The Welfare gives me eight dollars a month."

)
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Interviewer Semuel S, Taylor

Person interviewed James Bertrand
1501 Maple Street, Little Rock, Arkansas

Age___ 68

"I have heard my father tell about slavery and about the Ku Klux Klan
bunch and about the paterole bunch and things like that. I am sixty-eight
years old now, Sixty-eight years old! That would be about five years
after the War that I was born, That would be about 1870, wouldn't it? I
was born in Jefferson County, Arkansas, near Pine Bluff,

"My father's name was Mack Bertrand. My mother's name was Lucretia,
Her name before she married was Jackson, My father's owners were named
Bertrandse I don't know the name of my mother's owners. I don't know the
names of any of my grandparents., My father's owners were farmers,

*I never saw the old plantation they used to live on, My father
never told me how it lookeds But he told me he was a farmer--that's all,
He knew farming. He used to tell me that the slaves worked from sunup
till sundown. His overseers were very gc;od to him, They nevef did whip
hime, I don'~t know that he was ever solde I don't know how he met my
mother.

"Out in the field, the man had to pick three hundred pounds of cotton,
and the women had to pick two hundred poundse I used to hear my mother
talk about weaving the yarn and making the cloth and making clothes out of
the cloth that had been woven, They used to make everything they wore--

clothes and socks and shoes.

"I em the youngest child in the bunch and all the older ones are dead.

My mother was the mother of about thirteen children., Ten or more of them
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were born in slavery., My mother worked practically all the time in the
house, She was a house worker mostly.

"My father was bothered by the pateroles, You see they wouldn't let
you go about if you didn't have a pass, Father would often get out and go
'round to see his friendse The pateroles would catch him and lash him a
little and let him go. They never would whip him mmuche My mother'é
people were good to her. She never did have any complaint about them, -

"For amusement the slaves used to dance and go to balls. Fiddle and
dance} I never heard my father speak of any other type of amisement,

"I don't remember what the old man said about freedom cominge Right
after the War, he farmed, He stayed right on with his master., He left
there before I was born and moved up near Pine Bluff where I was born.
The place my father was brought up on was near Pine Eluff too. It was
about twenty miles from Pine Bluff,

"I remember hearing him say that the Ku Klux Klan used to come to see
us at night, But fathér was always orderly and they never had no clue
against him, He never was whipped by the Ku Klux.'

"My father never got amny schooling., - He never could read or write,
He said that they treated him pretty fair though on the farms where he
worked after freedame As far as he could figure, they didn't cheat him,
I never had any personal experience with the Ku Klux, I never did do any
sharecroppings 1 am a shoemaker. I learned my trade from my father. My
father was a shoemaker as well as a farmer. He used to tell me that he
made shoes for the Negroes and for the 0ld master too in slavery
times.

*I have lived in Little Rock thirty years, I was born right down

here in Pine Bluff like I told you, This is the biggest towne



a little bigger than Pine Bluff., I run around on the railroad a great
deal. So after a while I just come here to this town and made it my

home o™

Se
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson
Person Interviewed Alice Biggs
Age _ "Bout 70" Holly Grove, Ark,

"My mother come from Kentucky and my father from Virginia,
That where they born and I born close to Qihalia, Mississippi.
My father was Louis Anthony and mama name Charlotte Anthony.

"Grandma and her children was sold in a lump. They wasn't
separated, Grandpa was a walter on the Confederate side, He
never come back.} He died in' Pennsylvanlaj another man come back
reported that, He was a colored waitin' man too, Grandma been
dead 49 years now.

"Mama was a wash woman and a cook, They liked her, I
don't remember my father; he went.off with Anthony. They lived
close to Nashville, Tennessee. He never come back., Mama lived
at Nashville a while, The master they had at the closin' of the

war was good to grandma and mama,. It was Barnie Hardy and 014

Wiss, all I ever heard her called. They stayed on a while, They

liked us, He'd run us off if he'd had any bother,

"The Ku Klux never come bout Barnie Hardy's place., He told
em at town not to bother hls place,

"I never wanted to vote. I don't know how, I am too old
to try tricks new as that now.

"Honey, I been workin' in the field all my life. I'm what

you call a country nigger, I is a widow -~ just me an my son in

160
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family. Our home is fair, We got two hundred acres of land,
one cow and five hogs - pligs and all.

"The present conditions is kind of strange. With us it
| is‘just up=and-down-hill times. I ain't had no dealins with the
young generation, Course my son would teli you about em, but I
can't. He goes out a heap more an I do.

"I don't get no pension. I never signed up. I gets long

best I can,"
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Interviewer Mrse. Bernice Bowden

Person interviewed Mandy Billings
3101 W, 14th Highland Add., Pine Bluff, Arke

Age___84

"Now I was born in 1854. That was in slavery times. That wasn't
yistiday was it? Born in Louisiana, in Sparta--that was the county seai;.

*Bill Otts was my last owners You see, how come me sold my mother
was my grandfather's baby chile and his owner promised not to separate
him nary time againes It was in the time of the 0ld War., OCharles Mc=
Laughlin--that was my old master--he was my father and Bill Otts, he
bought my mother, and she was sold on that account. 014 Master Charles'
wife wouldn't 'low her to stay. I'm tellin' it just like they told it to
me.

"We stayed with Bill Otts till we was free, and after too. My grand-
father had to steal me away. My stepfather had me made over to Bill Otfs.
You know they didn't have no sheriff in them days--had a provost marshal.

"As near as I can come at it, Miss, I was thirteen or fourteen., I
know I was eighteen years and four days old when I ;narried. That was in
'74, wasn't it? '72? Well, I knowed I was strikin' it kinda closes

"My white folks lived in town, When they bought my mother, Miss
Katie took me in the house. My mother died durin' of the War--yes ma'ams

"I member when the bloodhounds used to run em and tree em upe

"Yes'm, niggers used to run away in slavery times, Some of em was

treated so mean they couldn't help ite
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"Yos ma'am, I've seen the Ku Klux. Seen em takin' the niggers out
and whip em and kick em arounds I'm talkin' bout Ku Klux. I know bout
the patrollers too. Ku Klux come since freedom but the patrollers was in
slavery times, Had to get a passe I used to hear the niggers talkin'
bout when the patrollers got after em and they was close to old master's
field they'd jump over the fence and say, 'I'm at home now, don't you come
in here.'

*I farmed in Louisiana after I was married, but since I been here I
mostly washed and ironeds

"When I worked for the white folks, I found em a cook cause I didn't
like to be bound down so tight of a Sunday.

"] been treated ‘pretty welle Look like the hardest treatment I had
was my grandfather's, Jake Naborse Look like he hated me cause I was
white-—-and I couldn't help its If he'd a done the right thing by me, he
could of sent me to schoole He had stepchillun and sent them to school, but

he kep' me workin' and plowin'."
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson
Person interviewed Jane Birceh, Brinkley, Arkansas
Age 74

"] was three years old when the Yankees come through. I can't
recollect a thing about theme bMa told us children if we don't be quiet‘the
Ku Kluck come take us clean off but I never seed none. When we be working
she say if we don't work\the grass out pretty scon the Ku Kluck be taking
us out whooping use So mény of us she have to scare us up to get us to do
right. There was fifteen children, nearly'all girls, Ma said she had good
white folkse She was Floy Sellerss. ©She belong to Mistress Mary Sellerse
She was a widows Had four boys and a girls I think we lived in Chester
County, South Carolina. I am darky to the bons. Pa was biack. All our
family is blacke My folks came to Arkansas when I was so young I jes' can't
tell nothing about ite We farmeds I lived with my husband forty years and
never had a child,

"Black folks used to vote more than‘I believe they do now, The men
used to feel big to votes They voted but I don't know hows No ma'am,
reckon I don't vote!

"The tipes been changing since I was born and they going to keep chang-
inge Times is improvinge That ie all right, \

"I think the young generation is coming down to destruction. You
can't believe a word they speake I think they do get married some. They

have a colored preacher and have jes' a witness or so at home, Most

of them marry at night. They fuss mongst theirselves and quit sometimese
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I don't know much about young folks, You can't believe what they tell you.

Some work and soms don't work, Some of them will steal."



GGLTD #650-A
Interviewer Miss Irene Robasrtson
Person interviewed Beatrice Black, Biscoe, Arkanssas
Age 48 Occupation _ Store and "eating joing"

*1 was born below the city pump here in Biscoe. My husband is a twin
and the youngest of thirteen children, His twin brother is living, Théy
are fifty years old today (August 6, 1938). His mother lived back and forth
with the twins. 5She died year before laste She was so goods She was sure
good to mss She helped me raise my three childrene I misses her till this
very dayes Her name was Dedonia Black when she died,

"She said master brought her, her father and mother and two sisters,
Martha and Ida, from Brownsville, Tennessee at the commencement of the old
war to Memphis in af;ox‘rered ox wagon, and from there on a ship to Cavalry
Depot at De Valls Bluff, They was all soldes Her father was sold and had to
go to Texase Her mother_ was sold and hed to go back to Tennessee, and the
girls all sold in Arkansase Master Mann bought my mother-in-law (Dedonia).
She was eighteen years olde They sold tl;em off on Cavalry Depot where the
ship landeds They put her up to stend on a barrel and auctioned them off
at public auction.

"Her father got with the soldiers in Texas and went to ware He
enlisted and when the war was over he come on hunt of my mother-in-lawe
He found her married and had three children. He had some money he made in
the war and bought forty acres of lands It was school land (Government
land). She raised all her thirteen children there. They brought grandma

back out here with them from Tennessee. They all died and buried out heres
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My mother-in-law was married three timese. &She had a slavery husband named
Nathan Moseby. After he died she married Abe Ware, Then he died, She
married Mitchell Black and he died long before she diede She was ninety-
two years old when she died and could outdo me till not but é few years agoe
Her strength left her all at once, She lived on then a few yearse.

5Sha always told me Master Mann's folks was very good to her. She said
she never remembered getting a whoopings But then she was the best old
thing I ever seen in my life, She was really good,

"One story she tole more than others was: Up at Des Arc country the
Yankees come and made them give up their something-to-eats Took and wasted
together, Drunk up their milk and it turning, (blinky--ede.)s She'd laugh
at thate They kept their groceries in holes in the grounds The Yankees
jumped on the colored folks to make them tell where was their provision,
Some of them had to tell where some of it was, They was scared. They
didn't tell where it all was,

"When they went to Des Arc and the gates was closed they had to wait
till next day to get their provisions. They had éo start early to get back

out of the pickets before they closed.™ .
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INTERVIEW WITH EX~-SLAVES

Neme of Interviewer Beulah Sherwood Hagg
Neme of Ex-Slave Boston Blackwell Age 98
Residence 320 Plum, North Little Rock

Story told by Boston Blackwell

Make yourself comfoble, misse I can't see you much 'cause my eyes,
they is dim. My voice, it kinder dim too. I knows my age, good.

Old Miss, she told me when I got sold - "Boss, you is 13 - borned
Christmas. Be sure to tell your new misses and she put you down in
her book."™ My borned name was Pruitit 'cause I got borned on Robert
Pruitt's plantation in Georgia, - Franklin County, Georgia. But
Blackwell, it my freed name. You see, miss, after my mammy got sold
down to Augusta - I wisht I could tell you the man what bought her, I
ain't never seed him since, - I was sold to go to hrkensas; Jefferson
county, Arkansas. Then was when old Miss telled me I am 13. It was
befeore the Civil War I come here. Tﬁe onliest auction of slaves I
ever seed was in llemphis, coming on to Arkansas. I heerd a girl bid
off for $3800. She was about fifteen, I reckon.A I heerd a woman - a
breeding woman, bid off for $l500., They always brought good money.

I'm telling you, it wss when we wias coming from Atlanta.

Do you want to hear how I runned away and jined the Yenkees? You know
abrahem Lincoln 'claired freedom in '63, first day of January. In

October '63, I runned away and wsnt to Pine Bluff to get to the Yankees.
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I was on the Blackwell plantation south of Pine Bluff in '63. They
was building a new house; I wanted to feel some putty in my hand.

One early morning I clim a ladder to get a little chunk and the over-
seer man, he seed me. Here he come, yelling me to get down; he gwine
whip me 'cause I'se a thief, he say. He call a slave boy and tell
him cut'ten willer whips; he gwine wear every one out on me. When
he's gone to eat breakfas', I runs to my cabin and tells my sister,‘
"I'se leaving this here place for good." She cry and say, "Oversesr
maﬁ, he kill you." I says, "He kill me anyhow."™ The young boy what
cut the whips - he named Jerry - he come along wif me, and we wade
the stream for long piece. Heerd the hounds a-howling, getting ready
for to chase after us. Then we hide in dark woods. It was cold,
I'rosty weéther. Two days and two nights we traveled. That boy, he
so cold and hongry, he want to fall out by the way, but I drug him on.
#dhen we gets to the Yankee camp all our troubles was over. ie geté
all the contraband we could eat. 'Was they more run-aways there? Oh,
Lordy, yessum. Hundreds, I reckon. Yessum, the Yankees feeds all
them refugees on contraband. Tiey méde me a driver of a team in the
quatemasters department. I was always keerful to do everything they
telled me. They telled me I was free when I gets to the Yankee camp,
but I couldn't go outside much. Yessum, iffen you could get to the

Yankee's camp you was free right now.
D

That old story 'bout 40 acres and a mle, it make me laugh. Yessun,
they sure did tell us that, but I never knowed any pusson which

got it. The officers telled us we would all get slave pensiorn.
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That just exactly what they tell. They sure did tell me I would get
a passel (parcel) of ground to farm. Nothing ever hatched out of

that, neither.

\then I got to Pine Bluff I stayed contraband. When the battle come,
Captain lManly carried me down to the battle ground and I stay thers
till fighting was ovef. I was a soldier that dey. No'um, I didn't _
shoot no gun nor cannon. I carried water from the river for to put
out the fire in the cotton bales what made the breas'works. Every
time the 'Federates shoot, the cotton, it come on fire; so after

the battle, they transfer me back to quaitemaster for driver. Captein
Dodridge was his neme. I served in Little Rock under Captain Heskell.
I was swored in for during the war (Boston held up nis right hand and
repeated the words of allegiance). It was on the corner of Main and
kiarkham street in Little Rock I was swored in. Year of '64., I was

5 feet, 8 inches high. You says did I like living in the army? Yes-
sum, it was purty good. Iffen you obeyed them Yankee officers they
treated you purty good, but iffen you didn't, they sure went rough om

YOU.

You says you wants to know how I live after soldiers all go away?

Well, firstes thing, I work on the railroad. They was just beginning

to come here. I digged pits out, going along front of where the tracks
was to go. How much I get? I get $1.C0 a dey. You axes me how it seem
to earn money? Lady, I felt like the ricness man in the world! I boarded
with a white fambly. Always I was a watching for my slave pension to

begin coming. 'Fore I left the army my captain,.he'telled me to file.
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My file number, it is 1,115,857. After I keeped them papers for so
meny years, white and black folks bofe telled me it ain't never com=-
ing - my slave pension - and I reckon the chilren tored up the papers.
Lady, that number for me is filed in Washington. Iffen you go there,

see can you get my pension.

After the railroad I went steemboating. First one was a little one;
they call her Fort Smith ‘cause she go frum Little Rock to Fort
Smith. It was funny, too, her captain was name Smith. Captain
Bugene Smith was his name. He was good, but the mate was sure rough.
tihat did I do on thét boat? Missy, was you ever on a river boat?
Lordy, they's plenty to do. Never is no time for rest. Load, onload,
serub. Just you do whatever you is told to do and do it right now,
and you'll keep outen trouble, on a steamboat, or a railroad, or in

the army, or wherever you is. That's what I knows.

Yéssum, I reckon they was right smart old musters what didn't want to :
let they slaves go after freedom. They hated to turn them loose. Just

let them work on. Heap of them didn;t know freedom come. I used to

hear tell how the govmint had to send soldiers away down in the far

back country to make them turn the slaves loose. I can't tell you how

all them free niggers vas living; I was too busy looking out for myself.

Heaps of them went toc farming. They was share cropperse

Yessum, miss, them Ku-Kluxers was turrible, - what they done to people.
Oh, God, they was bad. They come sneaking up and runned you outen your

house and tuke everything you had. They was rough on the vwomen and chilren,



People all wanted to stay close by whers soldiers wase I sure knowed

they was my friend.

Lady, lemme tell you the rest about when I rumnned away. After peace,
I got with my sister. She's the onliest of all my people I ever seed
again. She telled me she was skeered all that day, she couldn't

work, she shake so bad. She heerd overseer man getting ready to
chase me and Jerry. He saddle his liorse, take his gun and pistol,
Gofe. He gwine kill me cmn sight, but Jerry, he say -e bring him bvack,
dead er alive, tied to his horse's tail. But he didn't get us, Ha,

lia, Ea. Yaznkees ot us.

Now you wants to know avout this voting business. I voted for

Genral Grant. Army men come arounc and registered you before voting
time. It wasn't no trouble to vote them duys; white and black asll
voted together. All you had to do was tell who you was vote for and
they give you a colored ticket. All the men up had different colored
tickets. Iffen you're voting for Grant, you get his color. It was
easy. 293 Llam! Gol 'er mighty. Tﬁey wes colored men in oifice,
plenty. Colored legislaturs, ana colored circuit clerks, and colored
county clerks. 'They sure was some big officers colored in them times.
They wes all my friends. This here used to be a good county, but I
tell you it sure is tough now. I think it's wrong - exactly wrong
that we can't vote now. The Jim Crow lawi, it put us out. The Constitu-
tion of the United States, it give us the right to vote; it made us

citizens, it did.
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You just keeps on asking about me, lady. I ain't never been axed

| about myself in my whole life! Now you wants to know after rail-

roading and steamboating what. They was still work the Yankee army
wanted done. The war had been gone for long time., All over every
place was bodies buried. They was bringing them to Little Rock to

put in Govriint graveyard. They sent me all over the state to help )
bring them here. lajor Forsythe vas my quartemaster then., After

that was done, they put me to work at St. John's hospital. The work

I done there liked to ruin me for life. I cleaned out the water
closets. After a while I took down sick from the work - the scent,
you know - but I keep on till I get so for gone I can't stay on my
feets no more. 4 misery got me in the chest, right here, and it

been with me all through life; it with me now. I filed for e pension
on this ailment. I never did get it. The Gowmint neve:r took care of
me like it did some soldiers. They said I was not a 'listed man; that
I was a employed man, so I couldn't get no pension., But I filed, like
they told me. I telled you my number, didan't I? 1,115,827, Boston
Blackwell. I give my whole time to the Govmint for many years. White
and black bofe always telling me I should have a pension.s I stood on
tke battlefield just like other soldiers. My number is in Washington.
llajor Forsythe was the one what signed if, right in his office. I seed

him write it.

Then what did I do? You alvways asking me that. I was low er long
time. when I rinally <et up I went to farming right here in Pulaski

county. Lordy, no, miss, I didn't buy no land, Nothing to buy with,
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I went share cropping with a white man, Col. Baucum. You asking me
what was the shares? Worked on halvers. I done all the work and fed
nyself. No'um, I wasn't married yit. I took the rheumatiz iﬁ my
legs, and got short winded. Then I was good for nothing but picking
cotton. I kept on with that till my eyes, they got so dim I couldn't
see to pick the rows clean. Heap o'times I needed medicine - heap
o'times I needed lots of things I never could get. Iffen I could of
had some help when I been sick, I mought not bs so no account now.
My daughter has taked keer of me ever since I not been able to work

IIC moTre.

I never did live in no town; always been a country nigger. I always
worked for white folks, nearly. Never mixed up in big crowds of
colored; stayed to myself. I never been arrested in my whole life;

I never got jailed for nothing. What else you want to know, lMiss?

About these days, and the young folks! Well, I ain't saying about
the young folks; but they -- no, I wouldu't say. (He eyed a boy
working with a saw.) Well, I will say, they don't believe in hard
work. Iffen they can nake a living easy, they will., In old days,
I vwas young and didn't have nothing to worry about. These days you

have to keep studying where you going to get enough to eat.
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Interviewer Samuel Se. Taylexr
Person interviewed Henry Blaks

Rear of 1300 Scott Street, Little Rock, Arkansas

Age___80, or more Ocoupation _ Farming and junk, when able
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*I was born March 16, 1863, they tell me, I was born in Arkansas right
down here on Tenth and Spring Streets in Little Rocke That was all woods
then, We children had to go in at night, You could hear the wolves and tha

bears and things, We had to make a big fire at night to keep the wolves and

varmints away,
"My father was a skiffman, He used to cross the Arkansas River in a

ferry~boate My father's name was Doc Hlake, And my mother's name was
Hannah Williams before she marriede

")y father’'s mother's name was Susie somethin'’; I done forgote That is
too far back for me, My mother's mother was named Susie--Susie Williams,

"My father's master was named Jim Paty., My father was a slavery man.

I was too, I used to drive a horsopouxf gin wagon in slavery time, That
was at Pastoria just this side of Pine Hluffesabout three or four miles this
side, Paty had two places--one about four miles from Pine Bluff and the
other about four miles from England on the river,

"%hen I was driving that horsepower gin wagon, I was about seven or
eight years old, There wasn't nothin' hard about ite Just hitch the mules
to one another's tail and drive them 'round and ‘round, There waan't no
lines, Just hitch them to one another's tail and tell them to git ups

You'd pull a lever when you wanted them to stope The mule wasn't hard to

managee

)1
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"We ginned two or three bales of cotton a daye We ginned all the suwmer,
It would bes June before we got that cotton all ginnedes Cotton brought
thirty-five or forty cents & pound thene

*I was treated nicelye My father and mother were tooes Others were not
treated so wells But you know how Negroes is., They would slip off and go
outs If they caught them, he would put them in a log hut they had for a
jaile If you wanted to be with a woman, you would have to go to your boss
man and ask him and he would let you gos

"My daddy was sold for five hundred dollars--put on the block, up on a
stump-~they called it a blocke Jim Paty sold hims I forget the name of the
man he was sold to--Watts, I think it lru.~

“After slavery we had to get in before nigtt toos If you didn't, Kn
Klux would drive you in, They would come and visit you anyway. They had
something on that they could pour a lot of water ine They would seem to be
drinking the water and it would all be going in this thing, They was gittin!
it to water the horses with, and when they got away from you they would stop
and give it to the horses, When he got you good ‘and scared he would drive
on away, They would whip you if they would catch you out in the night time,

"My daddy had a horse they couldn't catche It would run right away
from you, My daddy trained it so that it would run away from any one who
would come near ite He would take me up on that horse and we would sail
away. Those Ku Klux couldn't catch him, They never did cetch him, They
caught many another one and whipped hime, My daddy was a pretty mean men,
He carried a gun and he had shot two or three mene Those were bad
times, I got scared to go out with him, I hated that businesse, But

directly it got over withe It got over with when a lot of the Ku Klux

was killed upe
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*In slavery time they would reise children just like you would raise
colts to & mare or calves to a cow or pigs to a sow, It was just a business,
It was a bad things But it was better than the county farms, They didn‘'t
whip you if you worked, Out there at the county farm, they bust you open.
They bust you up till you can't work. There's a lot of people down at the
state farm at Cummins--that's where the farm is ain't it--that's raw and
bloody. They wouldn't let you come down there and write no history, No
Lawd! You bvetter not try ite One half the world don't know how the other
half lives. I'll tell you one thing, if théae Catholics could get control
there would be a good time all over this wprld. The Catholics are good
folkse

"That gang that got after you if you let the sun go down while you were
out~-that's called the Pateroles, Some folks call ‘em the Ku Klux, It was
all the sams o0ld poor white trash, They kept up that business for about ten
years after the Ware They kept it up till folks began to kill up a lot of
'‘em, That's the only thing that stopped thems My daddy used to make his
own bullets.

®*I've forgot who it is that told us that we was free. Somebody come
and told us we're free now, I done forgot who it was,

"Right after the War, my father farmed a while and after that he
pulled a skiff, You know Jim Lawson's place. He stayed on it twenty
years, He stayed at the Ferguson place about ten years, They're adjoining
places, He stayed at the Churchill place, Widow Scott place, the Bojean
place, That's all, Have you been down in Argenta to the Roundhouse?
Churchill's place runs way down to there, It wasn't nothing but fams
in Little Rock then, The river road was the only one there at that
time, It would take a day to came down from Clear Lake with the cotton,
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You would start ‘round about midnight and you would get to Argenta at nine
otclock the next morning, The roads was always bade

"After freedom, we worked on shares a while, Then we rented., When we
worked on shares, we couldn't make nothing-~=~just overalls and something to
eat. Half went to the other man and you would destroy your half if you
weren't carefuls A man that didn't know how to count would always lose, He
might lose anyhow., They didn't give no itemized statement. No, you just had
to take their lor‘. They never give you no details, They just say you owe
so muche No matter how good account you kept, you had to go by their account
and now, Brother, I'm tellin' you the truth about this, It's been that way
for a long time. You had to teke the white man's work on notes and every-
thinge Anything you wanted, you could git if you were a good handes You
could git anything you wanted as long as you worked, If you didn't make no
money, that's all right; they would advance you more, But you better not
leave him--you better not try to leave and get caught, They'd keep you in
debt, They were sharpe Christmas come, you could take up twenty dollars in
somethin' to eat and much as you wanted in whiskey, You could buy a gallon
of whiskeyes Anything that kept you a slave because he was always right and
you were always wrong if there was difference, If there was an argument, he
would get mad and there would be a shooting take place,

*"And you know how some Negroes 1s, Long as they could git somethin',
they didn't care; You see, if the white man came out behind, he would
feed you, let you have what you wented. He'd just keep you on, help you
get on your feet--~that is, if you were a good hande, But if you weren't a
good hand, he'd just let you have enough to keep you alive, A good hand
could take care of forty or fifty acres of land and would have a large fam-

ilye A good hand could git clothes, food, whiskey, whenever he wanted it,
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My father had nine children and took care of them, Not all of them by one
wife, He was married twice, He was married to ons in slavery time and to
another after the Ware I was a child of the first ones I got a sister
still living down here in Galloway station that is mighty nigh ninety years
old, No, she must be a hundred, Her name is Frances Dobbins, When you
git ready to go down there, I'll tell you how to find that place jus' like I
told you how to fin' this one, Galloway is only 'bout four miles from Rose
City.

"I been married twice in my life, My first woman, she died. The
second lady, she is still 1living, We dissolved friendship in 1913, ILeast-
wise, I walked out and give her my home, I used to own a home at twenty-
first and Pulaski,

*T belong to the Baptist Church at Wrightsville, I used to belong to
Arch Street. Was a deacon there for about twelve years. But they had too

mich splittin' and goin' on and I got outs I'll tell you more sometime."

Interviewer's Comment

Henry Blake's age appears in excess of eighty, His idea of seventy-
five is based on what someons told him, He is certain that he drove a
"Horsepower Gin Wagon" during "slavery times™, and that he was seven or
eight when he drove its Even if that were in *65, he would be at least
eighty years old-—seventy-three years since the War plus seven years of his
life, His manner of narration would indicate that he drove earlier,

The interview was held in a dark room, and for the first time in my

life I took notes without seeing the paper on which I was writing,
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Interviever Mary D. Eudgins

Person Interviewed Miss .ideline Blakeley Age 87

Home 101 Hock street, Feavetteville, Arkensacs,
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There is no hint of elision 1in the snecch
of Adeline Blakeley, scarcely a trace of vernacular.
411 of her life her associations heve been with
white nersons. She occupies a pocition, rare in
nost-clavery days, of negro servent, confidant
and friends After the death of Irs. Nudgins,
family intimates, wives of nhysicians, benkers'
vilves and other Fayetteville dowagers continued
periodically to doms to see Aideline. They came
not in the gnirit of Ledy fouxtifuls condescending
to a hireling, but because they wanted to chat
with an old time friend.

Interviewer's notee.
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2 ideline Blakeley LleDe Eudyins

As told by:

4deline Blakeley

"Honey, look in the tible to get the dete when
I was borne. e want to :&ve it Jjust righte. Yes, here's
the place, rezd it to me. July 10, 1850 ? Yes, I
reinember now, tlict's what Shey've alverys tola me. I
wanted to be zure, thoush. I was torn in Zickmen
county, +enn. and was about & resr when they brought me
to Arkansere Ly mctlier and Ler veople hac Dbeen bought
by Ir. John P. Parks when tiiey viere just children---
John eand Leanna and ‘arthas. I wes the Lirst lit:le negro
in tme Parks Kitchen., From the first they made a pet
out of me. I wias 1little like a doll and they trected une
like a pleything==--- spoiled me----rotten.

After i, Parks cemne to isrrvenscc he lived near
vhat is now Prarie Grove, but wiat do Jou ithink it was
called t.en-~~-- Hog Tyee. Later on they neamed it
#illingsley for a :an who settled there. /e were two miles
out on tre Jire Road, t.e ore the telexraph line cure in

Y]

on)EOQGy, oLlinost every community hac a ®iire Roaodt.



3 Adeline Blakeley M.D.'Hudgins.

It was the custom to give a girl a slave when she
was marrieds When Miss Parks became Mrs. Blakeley she

moved to Fayetteville and chose me to take with her. She
said since I was only 5 she could raise me as she wanted
me to bee But I must have been a lot of trouble and
after she had her baby she had to send me back to her

father to grow up a little. For you might say she had

two balies to take care of since I was too little to take
care of hers. They sent a wohan in my places

Honey, when I got back, I was awfull I had been
with the negroes doWn in the country and said thit® and |

thain't?* and words like thet. Of course all the children
in the house took it up from me. Mrs. Blakeley had to
teach me to talk right. Your Aunt Nora was born while I i
was away. I wac t00 little to také full cherge of her,
but I could sit in a chair and hold her on my lap.

Mis. Blakeley taught her children et home. Eer
teaching was almost all they had before they entered the
Universitye. When I was little I wanted to learn, learn |
all I could, but there was a lew against teaching a slave
to read and write., One wouan----she was from the North

did it anyway. But when folks can read and write its going

to be found out. It was made pretty hard for thet womene

182
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4 ' Adeline Blakeley Mary D. Hudgins

After the war they tried to get me to learn, but I tossed
my head and wouldn't let them teach me. I was about 15
and thought I was grown and wouldn't need to lmow any more.
Mary, it sounds funny, but if I had a million dollars I
would give it gladly to be able to read and write letters
to my friends.

I remember well when the war started. Mr. Blakeley,
he was a cabinet maker and not very well, was not congidered
strong enough to go. But if the war had kept up much ;
longer they would have called him, Mr. Perks didn't

believe in seceding. He held out as long as it was safe
to do soe. If you didh't go with the popular side they
called you 'abolitionist! or maybe ' Submissionist's But
when Arkanses did go over he was léyal. He had two sons
and a son-in-law in the Confederate army. One fought

at Richmond and one was killed at Geé?sburg.

The little Blakeley boy had always liked to play
with the American flag. He'd march with it and carry it
out on the porch and hang it up. But after the trouble
begen to brew his mother told him he would have to stey
in the house when he played with the flage Even then
somebody saw him and scolded him and said *Either buram it
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or wesh ite' The child thought they meant it and he uvriea

to wesh 1t. Dyes vieren't so good in those deys and 1t ran

=y

terriblye It was the awfulegt thing you evei saw.

o]

Feyetteville suffered all thru the war. You see wejp
were not very far from the c¢ividing line and-both crmies were
about here a lot, The Feerals were in cherge mcst of the
time., They hed & Pcst herey, set un bresct viorks and
fortified the square, ihe court houce was ia the niddile of
it then. It.was fun~y thet there wasn't nore real
fighting about he. e “herc vwere several battles but they
were nore like skirmishes--~~jusf a few men Killed eszch

time. “hey were territle just +l.e szmnes A4t first they

[4)]

buried the Union soldiers where ti.e Confedercte ehetery
is now., The Jouthierners vwere placed. just anyvheres. Latar
on they moved the Ilortherrn caslkets over to where the
Federal Cemetery is now and ﬁhey took up the Southern men
whenAthey kne wohere to find themw 2nd placed them over on
th:e 1ill where they ere todaye

Ornce an officer ceme into our home a:d liked a table
he savi, 0 he took 1te Irs. Dlakeley followed his horse as
far z= shie could pleeding with hin to g¢ive it beack becszuse
her husbsnd had mede ite The next dsy a neighbor returned it.
Fe tad fourd it in the road and recognized it. The :zan who

stole it hesd been killed ernd Bdropned it as he fell,
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Just before the Battle of Pré?ié Grove the Federal
men ceme thirue Some officers stopped =nd ~arted us to cook
for them, Paid us well, too. One n.en tock littie lfora on his
lap and almest cried. He said she reminrded hiim of Lis own
little girl he'd may.e ncver see &egcin. KHe zeve ler a cuie
little "vory handled ven imnife. He asked Irs. B3lakeley if
e conldn't leave his vistols with her until ne came back thru
¥eyetteville., She told him 1t wae askiryg too much, whet would
gpnen tc her anc cer family if they found those "iezpons in
ner possession ? But he argued that it wes only for a few days.
he hid.them under a tub in the baserent and after vialting a
vear z& e Trem to her brother vwhen he came thruushe. The Yankses
et tiie Joutherners gt Pr%$ie srove., The shots souzced just like
soveern from Fere in Fayetteville. We clways thouga te .an
2ot killed theres

The scldiers camped all around everywhere, iots

of them were in tents and some of the officers were in housess
They Galdn't burn the collere---tvhere iss Seawyer had tausht, you

now, The officers uced it for their living guarterse. They built

barracks for the men of upright logse 3

()

thet building across
v
thie street., It's been lots of tuings, & lilvery staile, vegenary

(S

2orn, anartment house. Rut it was one of the oldect bul dings

i

“rikansas. Trey've xent on rerndeling ite The Vankees made &

185
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commissary out of it. Later on they moved the food up on
the squgre and ysed it for a hospital, I cen remember

lots of times seeing the feet of dead men sticking out

of the Windows.

Your Anﬁt Norat*s mother saved that building
from being burned. Ho% did it happen ? Well you see
both sideé were firing buildings~--~the Confederates
to keep the Yankees from getting them, and the other
way about. But the Southerﬁers did most of the
burnings Mrs. Blakeley's little boy was sick with fever,
She and a friend went up, because they fesred burningse
They sat there almost all night. Parties of men would come
along anc they would nlead with thems One sat in one doorway
and the other in the building next. Mrs. Blekely was
a Southerner, the other wéman a ﬁgrtherner. Retween theﬁ
they kept the buildings from being burnedt saved their
own homes thereby and possibly the life of the little
sick boye.

It was like thet in Fayettevillees There were so
many folks on both sides and they lived so close Bokether
that they got to know one another and were friends. Things
like this would happem. One day a MNorthern officer came
over to our house to talk to his wife who was visitinge

He said he would be away all day. He was to go down to
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Prarie Grove to get *01d Man Parks, dead or alive?',

Not until he was on his-way did somebody tell him that he
was talking atout the father of his wife's hostesse. Next
day he came over to gpologize. Said he never would have
made such a cruel remerk if he had known. But he didn't
find his mane As the officers went ip the front door,
Mr. Parks went out of the back end the waren surrounded
him until he got avaye.

There was another time when the North and South
took refuge together. During the~war'even the little
children were teught tc listen for bugle calls and know
what they m:ante 77e had to know----and how to act when
we heard them, One day, I remember we were to have peaé
for dinner, with ham hoek and corn bread. I was hungry
that day snd everything sﬁelled so good. But just es the
peas viere pert of them out of the pot and in a dish on the
table the signal came 'To Arms'. Cannon follcwed almost
immediately. Ve all ran for the cellar, leaving the food
as it wase

The cellar was dug out only a little way downe. It
had been raining and snowing all day-- -melted as it fell,

It was about noon and the seep water had filled a pool
in the middle of the cellar. They placed a tub in the water -
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and it floated like a little hoet. They put Nore and s little
girl who wes visiting_he{)end me in ite. The grown folks clung
to the damp sides of the cellasr fdoor and well, 4ifter the
worst bombing was over we hec-rd someone upstairs in the house
callinge. It was the wife <f a ilorthern <officer. He had
gotten eway so fast he hed forgotten bhis visgols. She hed
tried to fcllow hiﬁ, but trhe chots hed frightenec her. e
cealled to her toc come to the basement. She czme, tut in trying
to climb up the slick sides she cli¢ down and almost into
our tub. 3he looked sc furn with her big f=t legs tihst I
glzxzleds 1Trs. Blekeley slepped me---- 1t was one of the few
times she struck me. I was glad ske did, for I woulid have
laughed out., 4nd it didn't do to laugh et iortherners,

It wes night be ore the fighting was over. An old
man who wes in the basement vith us went upstairs because
he head someone groan, Sure encugh s vounded rean hed dregged
himself to our door., Ie lald ithe men, almost fainting down
before t e fireplace, It was all he could do. The man died.
"hen we finally cure up there vwesn't a pea, nor a bit of
Lam, nct a crum of cornbtrecd. Floeters Zed clesned the pot
until it shkone,

e hed terrible tire zetting a2lcng during thoss yesrs.

&)

I don't believe we conuld isve dcone it excent for the [lorther
soldiers. You might sty the Confederscy wes kept up b private

sutscription, but the UFnkees Led the whole Federel gcvernment
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back of them. They had good rations which were issued
uncoaked. They could get them prepared anywhere they
likeds We were ;004 cooks so that is the way we Bot our
food-w=-= preparing it for solditvs and eating it with
them, They had quite a verlety and e lot of everythinge
They were given bacon and coffee and sugar end flour and
beans and sorthing they called *mixed vegetables®. Those
beans were little and sweet---not like tiLe big ones we
have today. The mixed vegetables were liked by lots of
folks---I didn't care for them., Everything was ground
up together and then dried, You had to soak it like
dried pe=s before cockinge

After the war they came to Mrs. Blai:eley, the
soldiers didyand aéeused her of keePing re against my j
wille I told them t at I stayed because I wanted to, the
Blakeleys were my pecple. They let me alone, the whites did,
but the negrbés didn't like it, They tried to fight me and
called me namese There was a well near the square from which
everybody got water. Between it and our house was a negro
cabin. The little negroes would rock me. I stood it as
long as I coulds Then I told Mrs. Blekeley. She said to
get some,roeks in my&ucket eand it they rocked me tc heeave
backe I was a gocd shot end they rane Their mother came to
Mrs. Bkakeley to co:pdain, but she told her, after hearing
her thru thet I had stood ell I cculd and the only reason I
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.hadn't been seriously hurt was because her children weren't
good shotse They never bothered me againe

iﬁ was hard after the war. The Federals stayed on
for & long time. Fences were down, houses were burned, stock
was gone, but we got along somehow. %hen Nora Blalkeley was
14 a lady wés teaching & subscription school in the hell
across the street----the seme hall Mrs. Blakely had saved
from burning. She wanted Nora to teach for her. So, child
thet she was,she went over and pretty soon she was teaching
up to the fourth grade. I went over every morning and bailt
a fire for her before she arrived. .

That fall she went over to the University, but the

next year che hed to'stay out to éarn money. S8he wanted to
finish»so'bédi§%£gé;m%; deéided to take boarders. They would
come t0 us from way over on the campus. There were always lots
more who wented to stay than we could takes We bought silver
and dishes just as we could way for them, and we added to the
house in the summer times I used to cook their breakfasts
and dinners and pack baskets of 1un6h for them to teke over
to the Campus. We Lead iots of intercssting people with us.
One was Jeff Davig----later he was governor and then
senator, He and a Creek Indian boy named Samp Rice were
great friends. There were lots of Indians in school a: th:
University then. They didn't have sO many Indi@ﬁléchoola

end tribes would meke up money and send a bright boy here.
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Ten years aftér she graduated from the University
Nore maerried Harvey M. Hudgins. They mcved to Hot Springs
and finelly ran & hotel. It burned the night of Washington®s
birthday in 1898. It was terrible, we saved nothi.g but the
night clothes we were in. Next morniug it was worse f&f
we saw small pox flags all over town. OQur friends came to
our rescue and gave us clothes and we went with friends out
into the country to escape the epidemic. There werc tkree or
four families in ome little Louse. It was crowded, but
we were all friends so it was nice afﬁer alle

About ten years before Nr. IHudgins had buidt a
building in Fayetteville. They used the second floor for
an.Operé Eousee. When we came back here after the fire we
took it over to rume Mr. Hudgins had that snd all the
hillboar&s in town. We saw all the shows. Several years
later the twins, Eelen and Wade were borne I always went
to see the shows and took them with me. Folks watched
them more than the shows. I kept them neat and clean and
they were soO cute.

We saw the circuses too. I remember once Barnum and
Balley were comirg to Fort sSmith. We were going down. I didn't
tell anybody, but I put §45 in my purse. I made money then.
'Mr. Hudgins got me a éow and I sold milk and buttey and kept
all I made., Why the first evening dress Helen had and the
first long pants Bud ( Wade) had I bought. Well, we vere
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going down to Fort smith, but Bud got sick and we couldn't go.
You know, Mary, it seemed so Queer. When Helem and I went to
california, we all saw the same circus together. Yew, I've
been to California with her twice. Whenever the train would
stop she would come from the pullman to the coech where the
colored persons had to ride to see atout me. We went out

to visit Sister ( Bess Hudgins Clayton) and Bud, While we
were there, Barnum and Bailey ceme to Los Angeles. It seemed
so funny. There w:¢ were---away oup in califcrnia---gll the
children grown up and off to themselves, There we were---all
of us----seeing the show we had planned to see way back in
Arkansas, years and years before,

You know, Honey, that doll Ann hes---she got it for
her seventh birthday ( Rlisabeth Ann VWiggans---daughter of
Felen Hudgins VWiggens). It was restrung for her, and was
once before for her mother. But it's tgé same doll Baby Dean
( Dean Hudgins ) carried out of.that fire in Fot Springs in
1895, Everybedy loves Ann., She makes t e fifth generation
I've cared for. When Helen is going out she brings Ann down
here or I g0 up there, It's usually down here tho. gecause
since we turned the o0ld home into apsrtments I take care of
them, and it's best for me to be here most of the time.

All tte people in the apartments are mighty nice to

me. Often for days at a time they bring me so much to eat that
I don't have to cook for myself., A boy going to the University

hes a room here and tends to the furnace. Hefs a nice boy.

I like him,
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My life's been a full one, Honey, ond an interesting
ones I can't re-lly ssy vhich ~art of it is test. I cen't
cecide whether it's & better world now or then. I've hed
lots of hs=rd work, znd lots of friends, lots cf fun aad I've

gore 1lots of pleces. ILife is interesting.
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terviewer Miss Irene Robertscn

Person interviewed Vera Roy Bobo (Mulatto, almost white
Holly Grove, Arkensas

Age___62

"My parents ceame from Macon, Georgia. My mother was Margaret
Cobbs Her people were owned by the Cobbs. They reared her. Sﬁe
was a houss girl and a seamstress., She sewed for both white and
black. She was light color,

"My father was St. Roy Holmes. He was a C.M.E. preacher in
Georgia and later in Arkensas, He came on the train to Forrest
City, 1885, He crossed the Mississippi River on a ferry boate.
Later he preached at Wynne, He was light color.

*I never heard them say very mmch about slavery. This was
their own homs,

"My husband’'s father was the son of & white man also —-
Randall Bobo. He used to visit us from Bobo, Mississippi. The
Bobos owned that town and were considered rich people. My
husband was some darker and was born at Indian Bay, Arkansas.

He was Williem Bobo. I never knew him till two months before
I married him, We had a home wedding and a wedding supper in

this house."

(This may be continued)
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson

Person interviewed Liddie Boechus, (second interview)
Madison, Arkansas

Age 73

*I was born in West Point, Mississippi. My own dear mother's owner was
Pool, His wife was Mistress Patty Pools Old man Pool raised our set. He
was an old soldier, I think, He was old when I come to know him,

"My own papa's pa was Smith. After he come back from the Civil War he
took back his Smith nams. He changed it back from Pool to Smith.

*I was a small child when my own dear mother diede My stepmother had
same children of her own, so papa hired me ocut by the year to nurse for my
board and clothess My stepmother didn't care for me right, White folks
raised me,

"I married when I was fifteen years old to a man twenty years old or
more, White folks was good to me but I didn't héve no sense, I lef' ‘eme I
married too young, I lived wid him little over twelve years, and I had twelve
children by him, Then I married a preacher, We had two more children. My
first husband was trifling, I ploughed, hoed, split wood to raise my babies,

"My daughter came fram Louiziana to stay with me last winter when I was
sicke I got eight dollars, now I gets six dollars from the Welfare., My
daughter here now,

"I went to one white teacher a few days--Miss Perkinse I never got to go
enough to learn, I took up reading and writing from my children., I write

mighty poor I tell youe

Jt
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*I used to be a midwife and got ten dollars a casee They won't pay
off now. I do a little of that work, but I don't get nothing for ite They
have a doctor or won't paye

"My husband was a good man. He was & preacher, I'm a Baptiste

*I don't know what to think about young folks, Every fellar is for his
own selfe Times is hard with old folks. I had a stroke they saide This new
goneration ain't got no strengthe I think it is because they set around so
much, What would a heap of them do? A long day's work in the field would
kill some of theme It would! Some folks don't work 'mough to be healthye I

don't know, but though, I really believes education and automobiles is the

whole cause."
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson

Person interviewed Maggie (Bunny) Bond, Madison, Arkensas

Age Well up in 80's
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"f was born at Magnolia, North Carolina. Lou Nash named me Maggie
JPtary ww mistress. That was her name. They had a rabbit they called Bunny.
I% aisd., They started calling me Bunnye. Our old mistress was a Mallory
from Virginia. She was the old head of all these at Forrest City. (A big

family of people are descendants at Forrest City.)

School During the War

"Mrs., Eddy Williams said to my mother, 'Let her go to school énd play
with the children.' I was youngs I don't know how old I was. I was
washed, my hair combed, and clean dresses put on me. I went to school
four or five days. I set by different ones. They used slates. It was &
log schoolhouse. It had a platform the teacher sat on. They preached in
it on Sundey. Where Mt. Vernon Cemetéry now stands. The teacher was Mrse
McCallis; She rode horseback from out of the bottoms, The families of
children that come there were: Mallorys, Izards, Nashs, Dawsons, Kittrells,
and Pruitts,.

"There was a big oak tree in front., The boys played on one side, the
girls on the other, Cake and pie was a fortune then. If the children had
any they would give me part of it. Times was so hard then people had plain
victuals every day at school,

"The children tried to learn me at rece;s under the tree. They used Mc-

Guffey's and Blue Back books, One day I said out loud, 'I want to go home.'
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The children all laughed. One day I went to sleep and the teacher sent me
out doors to playe. Mrs. McCellis said, 'Bunny, you mus'n't talk out loud

in schooles'! I was nodding one day. The teacher woke me up. She wrapped
her long switch across the table., She sent me to play., The house set up on
high blocks. I got under it and found some doodle holess Mrs, McCallis
come to the door and said, 'Bunny, don't call so loud, You must keep

quiet.' I would say: 'Doodle, doodle, your house on firee. Come get some

bread and butter.' They would come upe.

"After the War I had a white lady teacher from the North. I went a
little bit to colored school but I didn'ﬁ care about bookse I learned to
sew for my dolls. The children would give me a doll all alonge.

"The happiest year of my whole life was the first year of my married
lifes I hardly had a change of clothes. I had lots of friends. I went to
the field with Scotte I pressed cotton with two horses, one going around
and the other cominge Scott could go upsteirs in the gin and look over at
us. We had two young cows. They had to be three years old then before they
were any service. I fed hogse. I couldn't cook but I learned. I had been a
house girl and nurse.

"1 was nursing for Mrs. Pierce at Goodwin. I wanted to go home. She
didn't want me to leave, I wouldn't tell her why. She said, 'I speck you
going to get married.' ©She gave me a nice white silk dress. Mrs. Drennand
made it., My owner, Miss Leila Nash, lend me one of her chemisette, a corset
cover, and a dress had ruffles around the bottome It was wides She never
married.s I borrowed my veil from a colored woman that had used it. Mr,

Rollwage (dead now but was a lawyer at Forrest City) gave Scott m tie and

white vest and lend him his watch and chain to be married in, They was friends,

198
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}Miss Leila made my cakee She wanted my gold band ring to go in ite I
wouldn't let her have it for thate Not my ring! She put a dime in it.
Miss Maggle Barrow and Mrs, Maggie Hatcher made two baskets full of maple
biscuits for my weddinge They was the best cake. Made in big laysrs and
cut and iceds Two laundry baskets full to the brim."

She showed us & white cedar three-gasllon churn, brass hoops hold the
staves in place, fifty-seven years o0ld and a castor with seven cruits
patented December 27, 1859. It was a silver castor and was fixed to ring
for the meal.

She showed us the place under a cedar tree where there are four
unmarked graves--Mr. and Mrs. McMurray and their son and daughter and one
nieces The graves are being ploughed over now,

"Mrs., Murray's son gave her five hundred dollars. She hid it. After
she died no one knew where to find it."

Scott Bond bought the placee Bunny was fixing the hearth (she showed
us the very spot) brick and found a brick. Dora threw it out. The can
could never be found and soon Dora went home neér Chattanooge, Tennessees.
Dora was a Negro ssrvant in the Bond home. It seems the money was in the
0ld can that Bunny found but thought it was just a prop for the brick.

Maggie (Bunny) Bond has given two of her white friends coffins. One
was to a man and two years ago one was to a woman, Mrs. Evans' daughter,
She wanted to do something, the nicest thing she could do for them, for they
had been good to her. People who raised them and had owned them. They
gratefully accepted her present. In her life she has given beautiful and
expensive wedding presents to her white friends who raised her and owned
heres She told us about giving one and someone else said she gave two.

Theo Bond's wife said this about the second one.
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The Yankees passed along in front of the Scott Bond home from Hunter,
Arkaensas to Madison, Arkansas. It was an old military roade The Yenkees
burnt up Mt. Vernon, Arkansas., Madison was a big town but it overflowed so
bade There were pretty homes at Madison. Levies were not known, so the
courthouse was moved to Forrest City. Yankees camped at Madison. A lot of
them died there. A cemetery was made in sight of the Scott Bond yard. The
narkings were white and black letters and the pailings were white with black
pointed tips. They were moved to the north. Madison grew to be large

because it was on a rivere

Interviewer's Comment

Maggie (Bunny) Bond is eight-ninth white.
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Interviewser Thomas Elmore ILicy

Person interviewed Caroline Bonds
Russellville, Arkanses

Ags 70
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"What's all dis info'mation you askin' about goin' to be
for? Will it help us along any or make times any better? All
right, thens My name's Caroline Bondse I don't know jist
exactly when I was bornm, but I think it was on de twentieth of
March about--about--~yes, in 1866, in Anderson County, North
Carolina.

®*So you wes a 'Tarheel' too? Bless my soul!

"My old master was named Hubbard, and dat was my name at
first. My parents belonged to Marse Hubbard and worked on his
big plantation till dey was freede

®*I was too little to remember much about what happened
after de War., My folks moved to Arkansas County, in Arkansas,
soon after de Warl and lived down dere a long times

"I joined de Missionary Baptis' Church when I weas fif-
teen and has belonged to it ever' sinces

"™No sir, I never got in de habit of votin' and never did

vote, never thought it was necessary,"
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Interviewer Samuel S. Taylor

Person interviewed Rev. Frank T. Boone
1410 W, Seventeenth Street, Little Rock, Arkansas

[ Free (olornes |
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Age___ 80

"] was born in Nansemond County, Virginia on my father's place near
the center of the County. I was born free. We were members of the
coloniess You know there were what is known as Free Colonies. They were
Negroes that had always been free. The first landing of the Negroes in
America, they claimed, formed a colonye. \The Negro men who came over, it is
said, could buy their freedom and a number of them did.

"But I didn't become free that way. My ancestors were a white man and
an Indian woman. He was my great-grandfather., None of my family have been
slaves as far back as I know.

"There was one set of white people in Virginia called Quakers., Their
rule was to free all slaves at the age of twenty-one. So we got same free
Negroes under that rule. My mother who was a Negro woman was freed under
this rule. My father was always free.

"My grandmother on my father's side owned slaves. The law was that
colored people could own slaves but they were not allowed to buy theme. I
don't know how many slaves my grandmother oined. I didn't know they were
slaves until the War was over. I saw the colored people living in the
little houses on the place but I didn't know they was slavese

"One morning my grandmother went down to the quarters and when she came
back she said to my aunt, 'Well, the slaves left last night.' And that was

the first I knew of their being slaves.
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"My father's name was Frank Boone. I was named for him, My mother's
name was Phoebe Chalk. I don't know who her mother an@ father were. She
said that her mother died when she was a child. She was raised by Queker
people. I presume that her mother belonged to these Quaker people.

"On our place no grown person was ever whipped. They was just like one
family. They called grandmother's house the big house. They farmed. They
didn't raise cotton though. They raised corn, peas, wheat, potatoes, and
all things for the table. Hogs, cows, and all such like was raised, I
never saw a pound of meat or a peck of flour or a bucket of lard or any-
thing 1like that bought. We rendered our own lard, pickled our own fish,
smoked our own meat and cured it, ground our own sausage, ground our own
flour and meal from our own wheat and corn we raised on our place, spun and
wove our own clothe The first suit of clothes I ever wore, my mother spun
the cotton and wool, wove the cloth and made the clothes. It was a mixed
ateel gray suit. ©She dyed the thread so as to get the pattern. One loom
carried the black thread through and the other carried the white thread to
weave the cloth into the mixed pattern. |

"I don't know how largs our place was. Maybe it was about a hundred
acres, Every one that married out of the family had a home. They called
it a free Negro colony. Nothing but Negroes in it.

"My father volunteered and went to the army in 1862. He served with-
the Yankees. You know Negroes didn't fight in the Confederate armies,

They was in the armies, but they were servants. My father enrolled as a
soldier. I think it was in Company F. I don't know the regiment or the
division, He was a sergeant last time I saw him., I remember that welles I
remember the stripes on his arm. He was mustered out in Gelveston, Texas,

in 1865.
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"The house I was born in was a log house, sealed inside. The cracks
were chinked with dirt and mud, and it was weather boarded on the outside,
You couldn't tell it was a log house, It had two rooms. In them times you
didn't cook in the house you lived in. You had a kitchen built off from
the house you lived in just like you have servant quarters now. You went
across the yard to do your cookinge The smokehouse was off by itself, Milk
was off by itself too. The dairy house was where you kept the flour‘and
sugar and preserves and fruit and pickles and all those kind:.of thingse No
food was kept in the house. The milk house had shelves all up in it and
when you milked the cows the pans and bowls and crocks were put up on the
shelves, Where it was possible the milk house was built on a branch or
spring where you could get plenty of cold water. You didn't milk in the
milk house, You milked in the cow pen right out in the veatier. Then you
carried it down to the milk house and strained it. It was poured out in
vessels. When the cream rose it was skimmed off to churn for butter.

"Feed for the stock was kept in the corn crib, We would call it
a barn now, That barn was for corn and oft'times we had overhead a

place where we kept fodder. Bins were kept in the barn for wheat and

pease

Slaves on Other Places
"I seen the slaves outside the coloniess I was little and didn't pay
any attention to them. Slaves would run away. They had a class of white
people known as patrollers. They would catch the slaves and whip them. I
never saw that done. I heard them talking about it. I was only a child
and never got a chance to see the slaves on the places of other people, but

Just heard the folks talking about them,
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Within the Yankee Lines

"When the War broke out, the free colored people became fearful. There
was a great deal of stuff taken away fram them by the Confederate soldiers.
They moved info the Yankee lines for protection. My family moved also,
They lost live stock and feede They lost only one horse and then they ceme
back home, I can see that old horse right now. He was a sorrel horse,
with a spot in his forehead, and his name was John. My father was inside
the Yankee lines when he v°lunt.eered for the service. I don't know how
much he got or anything about it except that I know the Yankees were hold-

ing Portsmouth, Norfolk, Hampton Roads, and all that country.

Expectations of the Slaves
"I could hear my mother and uncle talk about what the slaves expected.
I know they was expecting to get something. They weren't supposed to be
turned out like wild animals like they were. I think it was forty acres

and a rule. I asm not sure but I know they expected something to be settled

on them.

What They Got

"If any of them got anything in Virginia, I don't know enything about
it. They might have been some slaves that did get something--just like
they was here in Arkansas.

"0ld Man Wilfong, when he freed Andy Wilfong in Bradley County,
Arkansas, gave Andy plenty. He did get forty acres of land. That is
right down here out from Warren. Wilfong owned that land and & heap more
when he dieds He hasn't been dead more than six or seven years. I
pastored him in 1904 and 1905, There were others who expected to get

something, but I don't know any others that got it. Land was cheap then.
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Andy bought land at twenty-five and fifty cents an acre, and sold the
timber off of it at the rate of one thousand dollars for sach forty acrese
He bought hundreds of acres. He owned a section and a section and one-~half
of land when he was my member. He had seven boys and two girls and he gave
them all forty acres apiece when they married. Then he sold the timber off
of four forties. Whenever a boy or girl was married he'd give him a housee
He'd tell him to go out and pick himself out a place.

"He sold one hundred and sixty acres of timber for four thousand
dollars, but if he had kept it for two years longer, he would have got ten
.thousand dollars for it. The Bradley Lumber Company went in there and cut
the timber all throughe

"Wilfong's master's name was Andrew Wilfong, same as Andy's. His
master came from Georgia, but he was living in Arkansas when freedom came.
Later on Andy bought the farm his master was living on when freedom came,

His master waé then dead.

Right After the War

"My mother came back home and we went on farming just like we did
before, raising stuff to eat. You know I can't remember much that they did
before the War but I can remember what they did during the War and after
the War,--when they came back home, My folks still own the old place but I
have been away from there sixty-one years. A whole generation has been
raised up and died since I left.

»] came out with one of my cousins and went to Georgia (Du Pont)
following turpentine work. It was turpentine farming. You could cut a
hole in the tree known a;e the box. It will hold a quart. Rosin runs

out of that tree into the box, Once a week, they go by and chip a tree
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to keep the rosin runnings Then the dippers dip the rosin out and put it
in barrels, Them barrels is hauled to the still, Then it is distilled

just like whiskey would be. The eveporation of it makes turpentine; the
rosin is barreled and shipped to make glass. The turpentine is barreled

and sold, I have dipped thousands of gasllons of turpentine.

"I came to South Carolina in 1880 and marrieds I stayed there seven
years and came to Arkensas in 1888. I came right to North Little Rock and
then moved out into the country around Lonoke County,--on a farme. I farmed
there for five years, Then I went to pastoring. I started pastoring one
year before I quit making cotton. I entered the ministry in 1892 and

continued in the active service until November 1937, I put in forty-five

years in the active ministry.

Schooling
®] first went to school at a little log school in Suffolk, Virginia.
From there I went to Hampton, Virginia« I got my theological training in

Shorter College under Dr. T. H. Jackson,

Ku.Klux
"I never had any experience with the Ku Klux Klan. I seen white men
riding horses and my mother said they was Ku Kluxes, but they never bothered
us as I remember, They had two sets of white folks like that. The
patrollers were before and during the War and the Ku Klux Klan came after
the War. I can't remember how the Ku Klux I saw were dressed. The
patrollers I remember. They would just be three or four white men riding

in bunches.



Nat Turner Rebellion
*I have heard the 'Nat Turner Rebellion' spoken of, but I don't know

what was said. I think the old people called it the 'Nat Turner War.'

Reconstruction Days

"Lawyer Whipper was one of the best eriminal lawyers in the state. He
was a Negro. The Republican party had the state then and the Negroes were
stronge Robert Small was a noted politician and was elected to go to
Congress twice. The last time he ran, he was elected but had a hard fighte.
The election was so close it was contested but Smsll won out. He was the
last nigger congressman. I heard that there were one or two more, but I
don't remember them.

*When I first went to South Carolina, them niggers was bad. They
organized. They used to have an association known as the Union Laborers, I
think, The organization was like the fraternal order, I don't know's they
ever had any trouble but they were always in readiness to protect them-
selves if any conflict ;rose. It was a secret order carried on just like
any other fraternal order. They had distiress calls. Every member has an
old horn .which he blew in time of troublees I think that same kind of
organization or something like it was active here when I came. The Eagles
(a big family of white people in Lonoke County) had a fight with members of

it once and some of the Eagles were killed a year or two before I came to

this statee

Voting and Political Activities
*I voted in South Carolina, but I wasn't old enough to vote in Georgiae.

However, I stumped Taliaferro County for Garfield when I was in Georgias
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I lived in a little town by the name of McCray. The town I was in, they had
never had more than fifteen or twenty Republican votes polled. But I polled
between two hundred and three hundred votes. I was one of the regular
speakers, The tickets were in my care too. You see, they had tickets in
them days and not the long ballots, They didn't have long ballots like they
have now, The tickets were sent to me and I took care of them until the
election. In the campaign I was regularly employed through the Republican
Campaign Cormittee Managers.

"According to preparation and conditions there were less corruption
then than there is now. In them days, they had to learn the tricks. But

now they know them. Now you find the man and he already knows what to dos

Songs
"Back in that period, nearly all the songs the Negro sang considerably

were the spirituals: 'I'm Going Down to Jordan,' 'Roll Jordan Roll.' "
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Interviewer Samuel S, Taylor
Person interviewed J. F. Boone
1502 Izard, Little Rock, Arkansas
Age___66
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"My father's name was Arthur Boone and my mother's name was Eliza
Boone, I am goin' to tell you about my father, Now be sure you put down
there that this is Arthur Boone's son, I am J. F. Boone, and I am goin'
to tell you about my father, Arthur Boone.

"My father's old master was Henry Bbone. My mother came from
Virginia--north Virginia--and my father came from North Carolina, The
Boones bought them. I have heard that my father, Arthur Boone, was bought
by the Boones. They wasn't his first masters. I have heard my father say
that it was more than a thousand dollars they paid for him.

"He sald that they used to put up niggers on the block and auction
them offe, They auctioned off niggers accordin' to the breed of them. Like
they auction off dogs and horses. The better the breed, the more they'd
pay. My father was in the first-class rating as a good healthy Negro and
those kind sold for good money. I have heard him say that niggers some-
times brought as high as five thousand dollars.

"My father don't know much about his first boss man, But the Boones
were very good to them. They got biscuits once a week. The overseer was
pretty cruel to them in a way. My father has seen them whipped till they
couldn't stand up and then salt and things that hurt poured in their

wounds. My father said that he seen that done; I don't know whether it was

his boss man or the overseer that done 1it.
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"My father said that they breeded good niggers--stud *em like horses
and cattle, Good healthy man and woman that would breed fast, they would
keep stalled up. Wouldn't let them get out and work. Keep them to raise
-young niggers from. I don't know for certain that my father was used that
way or note I don't suppose he would have told me that, but he was a
mighty fine man and he sold for a lot of money. The slaves weren't to
blame for that,

"My father said that in about two or three months after the yar ended,
his young master told them that they were frees They came home from the
War about that time. He told them that they could continue living on with
them or that they could go to some one else if they wanted to '"cause they
&ere free and there wasn't any more slavery.

"I was born after slavery., Peace was declared in 1865, wasn't it?
When the War ended I don't know where my father was living, but I was bred
and born in Woodruff near Augusta in Arkansass All the Booneses were there
when I knew anything about it, They owned hundreds and hundreds of acres
of ground, I was born on old Captain Boone's fanm.

"My father was always a farmer, He farmed t1ill he dieds They were
supposed'to give him a pension, but he never did get it. They wrote to us
once or twice and asked for his number and things like that, but they never
did do nothing. You see he fit in the Civil War. Wait a minute. We had
his old gun for years. My oldest brother had that gun. He kept that gun
and them o0ld blue uniforms with big brass buttons. Iy old master had a
horn he blowed to call the slaves with, and my brother had that too. He
«apt them things as particular as you would keep victuals.

"Yes, my father fit in the Civil War, I have seen his war

clothes as many times as you have hairs on your head I reckon.
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He had his old sword and all. They had a hard battle down in Mississippi
once he told me, Our house got burnt up and we lost his honorable dis-
charges But he was legally discharged. But he didn't git nothin' for it,
and we didn't neither,

"My father was whipped by the pateroles several times. They run him
and whipped him, My daddy slipped out many a time., But they never caught
him when he slipped out. They never whipped him for slippin' out. ihat
was during the time he was a slave. The slaves wasn't allowed to go from
one master to another without a pass. My father said that sometimes, his
young master would play a joke on him, My father couldn't read. His young
master would give him a pass and the pass would say, 'Whip Arthur Boone's
--— and pass him out. When he comes back, whip his --~ again and pass him
backe' His young master called hisself playin' a joke on hime They
wouldn't hit him more than half a dozen licks, but they would make him take
his pants down and they would give them to him jus' where the pass said.
They wouldn't hurt him much. It was more devilment than anything else. He
would say, 'Whut you hittin' me for when I got a pass?' and they would say,
'Yes, you got a pass, but it says whié your ---,! And they would show it
to him, and then they would say, 'You'll git the res' when you come back.'
My father couldn't read nothin' else, but that's one word he learnt to
read right well.

"My father was quite a young man in his day., He died in 1891, He
was just fifty-six years v¢lde I'm older now than he was when he died.

My occupation when I was well was janitor, I have been sick now for three
years and ain't done nothin' in all that time, If it wasn't for my wife,

I don't know whut I would do,
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"] was born in 1872, on December the eighth, and I am sixty-six years
old now, That is, I will be if the Lord lets me live till December the
eighth, this year.

"Now whose story are you saying this 18? You say this is the story
of Arthur Boone, father of J. F, Boone? Well, that's all right; but you
better mention that J. ¥. Boone is Arthur Boone's son. I rent this house
from Mr. Lindeman. He has the drug store right there. If anybody comes

lookin' for me, I might be moved, but Mr., Lindeman will still be there,"

Interviewer's Comment
If you have read this interview hastily and have missed the patroller
joke on page three, turn back and read it now. The interviewer considers
it the choicest thing in the story.
That and the story of an unpensioned Unioq veteran and the

insistence on the word "son" seemed to me to set this story off as a

little out of the ordinary.
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Interviewer Mrs. Annie L. LaCotts

Person interviewed Jonas Boone, St. Charles, Arkansas
Age___8€

Most any day in St. Charles you can see an old Negro man coming
down the street with a amall sack made of bed ticking hanging shot-pouch
fashion from his shoulder, This is old Uncle Jonas Boone who by the aid
of his heavy cane walks to town and makes the round of his white folks
homes to be given some o0ld shoes, clothes, or possibly a mess of greens
or some sweet potatoes -- in fact whatever he may find,

*Jonas, can you remember anything about the war or slavery time?"

';Yea mam I was a great big boy when the slaves were sot free."

"Do you know how old you are?"

"Yes mam I will be 87 years old on March 15the I was born in Miss-
issippi at Cornerville. My mother belonged to Mr. L. D. Hewitt's wife.
She didn't have many slaves ~= just my parents and my two uncles and
their families. My daddy and two uncles went to the war but our mistress'’
husband Mr. Hewitt was too old to goe I guess my daddy was killed in de
war, for he never came home when my uncles dide We lived here in Arkansas
close to St. Charles. Our mistress was good to her slavoi but when they
were free her husband had got himself drowned in big LaGrue when de water
was high all over the bottoms and low ground; he was trying to oross in a
boat, what you call a dug oute You know it's a big log scooped out till

it floats like a boate Then after that our mistress wanted to go back
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to her old home in Mississippi and couldn't teke us with her cause she
didn't have any money, so we stayed hers, My mammy cried days and nights
when she knew her mistress was going to leave her here in Arkansas, We
moved down on de Schute and worked for Mr. Mack Price. You know he was
Mr. Arthur's and Miss Joe's father."

"Jonas, if your owners were Hewitts why is your name Boone?"

"Well you see, miss, my daddy's daddy belonged to Mr. Daniel Boone,
Mr. J‘éhn Boone's and Miss Mary Black's grandpa, and I was nemed Boone for
him, my granddaddy. I been married twice. My last wife owns her home
out close to de church west of St. Charles. I haven't been able to work
any for over two years but my wife makes us a living. She's 42 or 49
years old and a good worker and & good waman, I've been all de time want-
ing some of this help other folks been getting but dey won't give me
nothing. The woman what goes to your house to see if you needs relief
told me I was better off den most folks an' of course I know I'd rather
have my wife and home than have to be like lots of dese niggers who's old

and can't work and got nothing but what de Government give 'em,"™
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intarviour Miss Irens Robertson

Perqon interviewed John Bowdiry, Clarendon, Arkansss
Age___73 |
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*I was born at Baldwyn, Mississippi not far from Corinthe When my
mother was last seen she was going away with a bunch of Yankeese, I ﬁon't
know what it was, She was a dark woman. Pa was lighte I was born in 1865.
I was left when I was two or three months olde I never seen no pa. They
left me with my uncle what raised me, He was a slave but too young to go to
war, His master was named Porter, Master Stevenson had sold him, He liked
Porter the bestes He took the name of Stanfield Porter at freedom. Porters
had a ordinary farme. He wasn't rich, He had a few slaves, Stevenson had a
lot of slaves, Grandfather was in Charleston, South Carolina, Him and my
uncle corresponded, My uncle leamet to read and wrife but I guess somebody
done his writing for him at the other end.

"My Uncle Stanfield ssen a heap of the War, He seen them rfight, come
by m»drqvu a mile longe They wastoé their feed and living tooe

®"At freedom Master Porter told them about it and he lived on there a

fow yéar; t111 I came into recollectione I found out ebout my pa and mothere

They had three sets of children in the house., They was better to theme, All
of them got better treatment *en I dide One day I left.s I'd been making up
my mind to leave, I was thirteen years olde Scared of everythinge I walked
twenty miles to Middleton, Tennessee. I slept at tl_zo state line at some
stranger's but at black folks' housee I walked all day two dayse, I got a

Job at some white folks good u my parents, His name was J, D. Palmer,
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He was a big farmer, I slept in a servant’s house and et in his own kitchene
He sont me to school two two-month termse Four months all I gote, I got my
board them four monthse I got my board and eight dollars a month the other
months in the year, He died,

*I come to Forrest City when I was twenty years olde

';I been married, I got a girl lives wid me herees My girl, she married.

';I ain't got no complaint again' the times, My life has been faire I
rorkeci nighﬁy hard,”
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Jack Boyd wes born a slave. Miss Ester's mother was a Boyd and
married a Donnahoo. Miss Ester Donnahoo married Jim Shed. f£e Boyd's
lived in Richmond, Virginia. They sold Jack Boyd's grendmother, grand-
father, mother, and father & number of times. One time they were down |,
in Georgia not far from Atalnta. They were being ill treated. The new
master had promised to be good to them‘so he wasn't and the news had got-
ten back to Virginia as it had a time or two before so the Boyds sent to
Georgia and brought them back and took them back home to Virginia. The
Boyds always asked the new masters to be good to them but no one was
never so good to them as the Boyds were, and they would buy them back
again. When freedom was declared three of the Boyd brothers and Miss
Ester's husband Jim Shed, was the last master of Charlie Boyd., Jack's
father came to Waco, Texas. They may have béen there before for they
were "big ranchmen" but that is when Jack Boyds whols family cage to
Texas. There were thirty six in his family. The families then were
large.When Jack grew up to be about ten years old there wasn't anything
much at Waco except a butcher shop and a blacksmith shop. Jim Shed alone
had 1800 acres of land his own. He used nine cowboys,some white and some
black. The first of January every year the cattle wes ready to be driven
to Kansas City to market. They all rode broncos. It would rain, some-
times hail and sometimes they would get into thunder storms. The cattle

would stampede, get lost and have to be found,

This information given by Jack Bobi4] I

7

Place of Residence Hazen, Arkansas

Occupation ' Light jobs now. AGE 72
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They slept in the open plains at night. They had-good clothese They would
ride two or three weeks and couldn't get a switche Finally in about Jure

or July they would get into Kensas City. The white masters were there wait-
ing end bought fooé and supplies to take back home. They would have started
another troop of cowboys with cattle about June and meet them in Kensas

City just before Christmas. Jack liked this life except it was a hard life
in bad weather., They had a good living end the Masters made "big money?
Jack said he always had his own money then. His peonle are scattered
around Waco now, "the Boyd negroes}y He hasn't been back since he came to
Lrkensas when he was about eighteen. He married here and had "raised" s
big femily. The »lains were full c¢f rattle snakes, rebbits, wild cats end
lots of other wild animels. They never started out with less than 400

head of cattle. They picked cattle that would travel about together; It
would all be grown or about the seme age. The worst thing they had to con-
tend with was a leck of water. They had to carry water slong and catch
rainwater and hunt places to water the cattls. His father's and grand-
father's masters names were Gillis, Rawkins,'énd Sem Boyd. They were the
three who ceme to Texas and loceted the rench at “aco. Jack thinks they

have been deed a long time but they have heirs arcund Waco now. Jack Boyd

left Viaco in 1881,
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Circumstances 6f Interview

STATE--Arkensas

NAME OF WORKER--Bernice 30wden

ADDRESS==1006 Qak Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas
DATE--November 2, 1938

SUBJECT--Ex-slaves

l, Neme and address of informant-fgglﬁggzﬁ, son of slaves
2, Date and‘time of interview--November 1, 1938, 9:45 a.m.

3« Place of interview--101 Miller Street

4, Name and address of person, if any, who put you in touch with informarit--
None. I saw him sitting on porch as I walked along.

5, Name and address of person, if any, accompanying yous-Kone
6 Description of room, house, surroundings, etc.--Frame house. Sat on pofch.

Yard clean--everything neat. Near foundry on graveled street in suburbs of
west Pine Bluff,

Text of Interview

"Papa belonged to Bill Boyd. Papa said he.was his father and treated.him
just like the rest of his children. He said Bill Boyd was an Irishman. I know
papa looked kinda like an Irishman--fate was red, iiama was about my color.
Papa was 5orn in Texas, but he came to Arkansas. I member hearin' him say he
saw 'em fight six months in one r*ace, down here at Marks' Mill, He said Bill
Boyd had three sons, Urk and Tom and Nat. They was in the Civil War. I heered
Tom Boyd say he was in behind a crew of men in the war and a Yankee started
shootin' and when he shot down the last one next to Tom, he seen who it was
doin' the shootin' and he shot him and saved his life, He was the hind one.

"I've farmed mostly and sawmilled.

"I use to get as high as three and five dollars callin' figgers for the

white folks.™
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Interviewer's Comment

NAME OF WORKER--Bernice Bowden
NAME AND ADDRESS OF INFORMAL T--Mal Boyd, 101 Miller Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas

Subscribes to the Dalliy Graphic and reads of world affairs. Goes to a
friend's house and listens to the radio. Lives with daughter and is supported
by her. House belongs to a son-in-law. Wore good clothing and was very clean.

He hoped that the United States would not become involved in a war.
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Personal History of Informant

STATE--Ark ansas

NAME OF WORKER--Bernice Bowden
ADDRESS=-=1006 0ak Street
DATE--November 2, 1938
SUBJECT--EXx=3laves

NAME AND ADDRESS OF INFORMANT--Mal Boyd, 101 Miller Street, Pine Bluff, Ark.

l. Ancestry--Father, Tol Boyd; ibther, Jﬁlia Dangerfield.
2., Place anl date of birth--Cleveland County, August 4, 1873

3. Family--Lives with daughter. Has one other daughter. Mother one-half
Indian, born in Alabama, he thinks.

4, Places lived in, with dates--Ouachita County, Dallas County. Bradley County,
Jefferson County.

5. Education, with dates--Began schooling in 1880 and went until twelve or
thirteen.

6+ Occupations anl acéomplishments, with dates~~Farmed till 21, public work?
Sawmill work.

7« Special skills and interests--None
8, Community and religious activities--Ward Chapel on West Sixth.

9 Description of informant--Gray hair, height 5 ft. 9 in., high cheekbones.
Gray hair-practically straight says like father.

10, Other points gained in interview--Says father was part Irish., Belonged to
Bill Boyd. Stayed there for years after freedom,
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" Wame of Interviewer Irene Robertson.d’f

Subject EXwSLAVE === “IST(RY --=- OLD SAYINGS

Story - Information (If not enoush space on this page add @ ge)

George Braddox was born a slave but his mother being freed when he
was eight years old they went to themselves - George had one sister and
one brother. He doesn't know anything about them but thinks they are dead
as he is the younrest of the thres. His father's name was “eter Calloway
He went with Gus Taylor to the war and never came back to his family. George
said he had been to Chicaro several times to sse his father wher: he was liv=-
inge. But his mother let her children o by that name. She pave them a name
Braddox when they were freed. JCalloways lived on a joining plantation to
John and Dave Gemes. John Gemes was the old master and Dave the young.George
said they were mean to him. He can remember that Gus Taylor wes oversser
for the Cemes .till he went to wer. The Cemes lived in a brick house and the
slaves lived in lo; houses., They hzd a big farm and raised cotton and corn.
The cotton was six feet tall and had biz leavese They had to »ull the leaves
to let the owls ret the sun to open. They tooped the cotton toos, They
made iots o' cotton and corn to an acre. Dave iemes had several children
wnen George moved away,their names were Ruben, Johr, Marpraret, Susie and
Bettys. They went to school at Marshall, Texas.

John Gemes had fine carriages, horses and mules. e hed one old slave
wno just milked and churned. She didn't Jdo anything elses ‘hen young calves

had to be attended to somebody else had to hels her and one man did all the

feedinge They had lcts of peafowles, ducks, reese and chickens, ‘
This informetion given by George Braddox
Place of Residence Hazen, Arkansas

O -cupation Farmer AGE 80
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They had mixed stock of chickens and guineas - always had & drove of
turkeys. Sometimes the turkeys would po off with wild turkeys. There were
wild hogs and turkeys in the woods. Georgc never learned to read or write.
He remembers they built a school for white children on the Calloway place
joining the Cemes nlace but he thourht it was tuition schoole George said
he thought the femes and all his "kin" folks came from Alabama to Texas, but
he is not sure but he does know this. Dre Hazen came from Tennessed to Texas
a~d back to Hazen, Arkansas snd settled. His cousin Jane Hodpe (colored) was
working out near he:e and he came here to deer hunt and just stayed with them.
He said deer was plentiful here. It was not cleasred and so close to Wwhite
Cache, Ste. Francis and Mississippi riverse

George said his mother cooked l'or the "emes the first he could remember
of her. That was all she had time to doe It was five miles to Marshali.
1hey lived in Harrison County and they could buy somethings to eat there if
they didn't raise enourhs They boupht cheese by the cases in round boxes and
flour in barrels and supgar in tarrels. They had fine clothes for Suncday.
After his mother left the lemes they worked 'in the field or 4id enything she
could for a livinre

George married after he c:me to Arkansas and bought a farm 140 acres of
land 4 miles north of Heazen and a white man, == --- closed a mortrage out on
him and took it. He naid 300,00 for a house in town in which he ney lives,
Jis son was killed in the Vorld Var ard he rets his son's insurance every
monthe

George said when he came to Arkansas it was easy to live if you liked to
hunt. Ship the skins and get some money when you couldn't be farminge Could

get all the wood you would cut and then clear out land and farme He hunted

7 or 8 years with Colonel A. Fe Yopp and fed Colonel's dogse
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He hunted with Mr..Yopp but he didn't think Colonel was & very good mane I
gathered from George that he didn't approve of wickedness.

It is bad luck to dig a grave the day before a person is burlied, or
any time before the day of the buryinge Uncle George has dug or helped to
dip lots of graves. It is bad luck to the family of the dead nerson. The
grave ought not to be "left open™ it is calleds e has always heard this
and believes it, yet he cen't remember when he first heard it,

He thinks there are snirits that direct youf life and if you do wrong
the evil fates iet you be nunisheds He bel‘eves in good and evil spiritse
Spirits right here among us. He says there is "bound to be spirits" or

"something like 'em."
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson
Person interviewed George Braddox, Hazen, Arkensas
Age 8l

- em me W G an G e s e en Em SE TR em ah ew @ W E e e % e W e s e & e A e e -

Most of the old songs were religious. I don't remember none much,
When the war broke out my papa jess left and went on off with somé
people and joined the Yankee army. I went to see him since I been
at Hazen, He lived in Chicago. Yes mam he's been dead a long time
ago. Ous Taylor and Peter Calloway (white) took my papa with them
for their helper. He left them and went with the Yankee army soon as
he heard what they was fighting about. Peter Calloway lived on a big
track of land joining Dave Genes land., It show was a big farm. Peter
Calloway owned my papa and Dave Genes my mama. Gus Taylor was Dave
Genes oversesr, Peter Calloway never come back from the war. My folks
come from Alabama with Dave Genes and his son John Genes. I was born
in Harrison county, Texas., Gus Taylor was a great big man. He was mean
to us all. The Yankees camped thefe. It was near Marshall., I had some
good friends among the Yankees. They kept me posted all time the war
went on. Nobody never learnt me nothing. I can'?ipher a little and
count morey. I took that up, I learned after I was grown a few things.
Just learned it myself. I never went to school a day in my life, The
Genes had a brick, big red brick house. They sent their children to
schools. They had stock, peafowls, cows, guineas, geese, ducks and

chickens, hogs and everything. Old woman on the place just milked and

churned, That is all she done.
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I never heard of no plantations being divided. They never give
us nothing, not nothings Right after the war was the worse times we
ever have had, We ain't had no sich hard times since then. The white
folks.got all was made. It was best we could do. The Yankees what
camped down there told us about the surrender. If the colored folks
had started an uprisin the white folks would have set the hounds on us
and killed us,

I never heard of the Ku Klux Klan ever being in Texas. Gus‘
Taylor was the ridin boss and he was Ku Klux enough. Everybody was
scared not to mind him, He rode over three or four hundred acres
of ground. He could beat any fellow under him. I never did see any-
body socld. I never was sold. We was glad to be set free. I didn't
know what it would be like. It was just like opening the door and
lettin the bird fly out. He might starve, or freeze, or be killed
pretty soon but he just felt good because he was free. ﬁé show did
have & hard time getting along right after we was set free. The
white folks what had money wouldn't pay nothing much for worke, All
the slaves was in confusion,

AA cousin of mine saw Dr. Hazen down in Texas and they all come
back to work his land. They wrcte to us about it being so fine for
hunting. I elways liked to hunt so I rcde a pony and come to them,
The white folks in Texas told the Yenkees what to do after the surren-
der; get off the land. We didn't never veote there but I voted in
Arkansas, Mr. Abel Rinehardt slways hope me., I could trust him. I
don't vote now, No colored people held office in Texas or here that

I heard of,
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I got nothing to say bout the way the young generation is doing.

I farmed around Hazen neearly ever since the Civil Wer, I
saved $300 and bought this here house. My son was killed in the
World War and I get his insurance every month. I hunted with Colonel
Yapp and fed his dogse. He never paid me a cent for teking care of
the dogs. His widow never as much as give me a dog. She never give
me nothing!

I'm too old to worry bout the present conditions, They ain't

gettin no better. I sees dot,
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Interviewer Bernice Bowden

Person Interviewed Edward Bradley
115 South Plum Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas

Age 170

"I was seventy years o0ld this last past June, the sixth day. Lots of people
say I don't look that old but I'm sure seventy and 1've done a lot of hard work
in my day. One thing, I've tsken good care of myself., I never did lose much
sleepe.

"I farmed.forty years of my life« Been in this State thirty-seven years.

I was born in Hardin County, Tennessee. 1 disremember what age I was when I
left Tennessee.

"y mother was named Mary Bradley and my father was named Hilliard RBradley.
They originated in Alabama and was sold there, and they was free when they come
to Tennessee.

"Bradley was the last man owned 'em. I think Besumont sold 'em to fradley.
That's the way I alWays heered 'em talk. I think they claimed their owrers was

retty good to 'em, I know I heered my father say he never did get s whippin®

)—C<

from eifher one of 'em.
"0f course my mother wasn't a Bradley fore she married. She was a iurphy.
"I had one brother four years older than I was. He was my half-brother
and I had a whole brother was two years older thean I.
"PFirst place I lived in irkansas was near Elytheville. I lived there four
years. I was married and farmin' for myself,
"] went from Hardin County, Tennessee to Blytheville, aArkansas by land.
Drove a team and two cows. I think we was on the road fouwr days. !y wife went

by train., You know that was too vearisome for her to go by land.
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"I had been runnin a five-horse crop in Tennessee and I carried three boys.
that I used to work with me.

"Dhe last year I was there I cleared $1660.44. I never vill forget ite. I
mede & hundred and ten bales of cotton and left 2000 pounds of seed cotton in
the field cause I was goin' to move.

"y Tolks was sick all the time. .Jasn't any canals in that country, and
my wife had malaria every years

"After I got my crop finished I'd get out end log. I was raised in a poor
county and you take a man like that, he's always a good worker. I rented the
lend -- 365 acres and I had seven families workin for me. I was responsible
for everything. I told 'em that last yéar that if I cleared over a $51000, I'd
give 'em ten dollars a piece. And I give it to 'em too. You see they was under
ny Jjurisdiction.

"Next place I lived was Forrest City. They all went with me. Had to
charter a car to move 'em, It was loaded too.

"I had 35 hogs, 17 head of cattle, 13 head of mules and horses. ind I had
killed 1500 pounds of hogs. You see besides my family I had two-month-hands -
worked by the month.

"I own g home in Forrest City now. I'm goin back right after Christuas.
iy children had it fixed up. Had the waterworks and electric lights put in.

"Two of my daughters married big school teachers. One handles a tig school
in Auguste and the other in Forrest City. One of 'em is in the Smith-Hughes
work to0.

"I've done something no other man has .one. I've educated four of my
brothers and sisters after m& father died and four of my wife's brothers and
sisters and one adopted boy and my own six children -- fifteen in all., 4 man
said to me once, ﬁihy any man that's done that much for education ought to get

a pension from the educator people.”
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"I never went to school six months in my life but I can read and write.
I'm not extra good in spelling -- that's my hindrance, but I can figger very
welle

"We always got our children started 'fore they went to echool and then I
could help 'em in school till they got to United States money.

"sinother thing I always would do, I would buy these block 4, B, C's. Lvery=-
one learned their A, By C's fore they went to school,.

"I reckon I'm a self-made man in a lot of things. 1 learnt my‘own self how
to blacksmith. I worked for a man for nothint' just so I could learn and after
that for about a year I was the best plow sharpener. 4ind then I learned how
to carpenter.

"My mother was awful good on head countin' and she learnt me when I was a
little fellow. Iify oldest brother use to help me. Wwe'd sit by the fire, so
you see you might say I got = fireside education.

"When I left Forrest City I moved to England and made one crop and moved
t0 Baucum and made one crop and then I moved on the Sheridan Pike three miles
the other side of Dew Drop. I got the o0il fever. They was sellin' land under
that headin'. So0ld it to the colored folks ana lots o' these Bohemians. They
sho is fine people to live by -=- so ;ccommodatin'.

"Then I ceme here to Pine Bluff in 1921, I hauled wood for two ;ears.
Then I put in my application at the Cotton Belt Shops. That was in 1923 and
1 worked there fifteen years. I retired from the shops this year and took a
half pension. I think I'l11 get about fifteen dollars a month. That's my
thoughts.»

"] have two daughters in Camden. One teaches school and one operates a
beauty parlor.

*All six of my children finished high school and three graduated from col-

lege.,
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"I think the younger generation is livin' too fast. I know one thing,
they has done -~ they 'bout wore out the old folks. 0ld folks educate 'em
and can't accunulate anything.

"They don't settle much noﬁ till they marry. Seems like the young folks
don't have much accommodation.

"I'11 tell you another thing, the children aren't carryin' out things
like they use to. I think when us old folks plays out this world is goin'
to be in a bad shape.

"I belong out here to the Catholic Church -- the oldest church in the
worlde I use to belong to the iethodist Church, but they got along so bad
I got tired, so I went to the Catholic.. I like it out there -- everthing

s0 quiet and nice."



233

N e

Name of Interviewer Mrs, Bernice Bowden

Peraon interviewed Rachel Eradley, 1103 State Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas
Age 1072

Upon arriving at the humble unpainted homs of Rachel Bradley I found
her sitting in the doorway on a typical split-osk bottomed chair watching
the traffic of State Street, one of our busiest streets out of the high
rent district, It is a mixture of uhii;e and Negro stores and homes,

After asking her name to be sure I was really talking to Rachel
Bradley, I said I had been told she was a former slave, "Yes'm, I used to
be a slave.” She smiled bdroadly displaying nearly a full set of teeth,
She is of a cheerful, happy disposition and seemed glad to answer my ques=-
tions. As to her age, she said she was "a little girl on the floor when
the stars fell.” I looked this up at the public library and found that
falling stars or showers of meteors ocour in ‘cyeloa of thirty-three years.
One such display was recorded in 1833 and another in 1866, So if Rachel
Bradley is really 107 years old, she was born in 1830. It is a question in
my mind whether or not she could have remembered falling stars at the age
of three, but on the other hand if she was "a little girl on the floor" in
1866 she would be only somewhere between seventy-five and eighty years of
age.

Her master and mistress were Mitchell and Elizabeth Simmons and they

had two sons and two daughters., They lived on a plantation about twelve

miles from Farmersville, Louisiana,



Rachel was a house girl and her ﬁothor was the cook. DBesides
doing house work, she was nursemaid and as she grew older did her mis-
tress' sewing and could also weave and knite From the way she amiled
and rolled her eyes I could see that‘thia was the happlest time of her
life, "My white folks was so good to ms. I sat right down to the same
table after they was thru."

While a child in the home of her white folks she played Iitﬁ her
mistress' children, In her own words "My mistress give us a task §9
do and when we got it done, we went to our playhouse in the yard."

When the war came along, her master was too old to go but his two
sons went and both lived through the war,

Questioned about the Yankees during the war she said, "I seen
right smart of the Yankees, I seen the 'Calvary' go by. They didn't
bother my white folkse none."®

Rachel said the ABC's for me but cannot read or write, She said
her mistress' children wanted to teach her but she would rather play so
grew up in ignorance. \

.After the war Rachel's white folks moved to Texas and Rachel went
to live with her mistress' married daughter Martha. For her work she
was paid six dollars a month, She was not given any money by her former
owners after being freed, but was paid for her work. Later on Rachel
went to work in the field making a crop with her brother, turning it
over to the owner of the land for groceries and other supplies and when
the cotton was weighed "de white folks taken out part of our half, I

knowed they done it but we couldn't do nothin bout it."
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Rachel had four husbands and eleven children. Her second husband
abandoned her, taking the three oldest and leaving five with here One
boy and one girl were o0ld enough to help their mother in the field
and one stayed in the house with the babies, so she managed to make a
living working by the day for the white people,

The only clash with the Ku Klux Klan was when they came to get
an army gun her husband had iought.

Being a woman, Rachel did not know much about polities during
the Reconstruction period. She had heard the words "Democrat, "
"Radical” and "Republican" and that was about all she remembered,

Concerning the younger generation Rachel said: "I don't know
what goin' come of 'em., The most of 'em is on the beat" (trying to
get all they can from others),

After moving to Arkansas, she made a living working in the field
by the day and as she grew older, washing and ironing, sewing, house-
cleaning and cookinge ‘

Her long aes'ociation with white people shows in her speech which
is quite plain with only a few tyi:ical Negro expressions, such as the
following:

®She died this last gone Sattiday and I hope (help) shroud
her, "

"When white lady find baby, I used to go hep draw the
breas'."

YHeap a people.®

*Bawn,"
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The Welfare Department gives Rachel $8.00 a month, She pays
$2.00 a month for two rooms with no drinking water, With the help of
her white friends she mansges to exist and says she is "pendin on the
Lord" to help her get along.

She sang for me in a quavering voice the following songs
reminiscent of the war:

YHomespun dresses plain I know,

And the hat palmetto too,

Hurrah! Hurrah!

We cheer for the South we love so dear,
We cheer for the homespun dresses

The Southern ladies wear!®

*Who is Price a fightin'?
He is a fightin', I do know,
I think it is old Curtis,

I hear the cannons roa'."
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Interviewer “Miss Irene Robertson

Person interviewed ____ Elizabeth Brannon, Biscoe, Arkensas
(Packed to move somewhere else)

Age 40 plus

"I was born in Helena, Arkansas. Grandma raised me mostly. She was
born up in Virginia. Her name was Mariah Bell. -

"Grandmother was sold more than once, When she was small she and her |
mother were sold together to different buyers, The morning she was sold
she could aeé her mother crying through the crowd, and the last she ever
seen her mother she was crying and waving to her. She never could forget
thats We all used to sit around her and we would all be crying with her
when she told that so many, many times, Grandmother said she was five
years old thén and was sold to a doctor in Virginia, He made a house girl
of her and learned her to be a midwife, ;

*She told us about a time when the stars fell or a time about like it.
Her master got scaved in Virginia. His niece killed herself *cause she
thought the world was coming to an eid. Mame of the baby was walking,
crying and prayinge Grandmema had the baby. She said it was a terrible
morning.

"When grandmama was sold away from her own mother she took the new
master's cook for her mothers I live to see her, Her name was Charity
Walker. She was awful olde Grandmema didn't remember if her mother had
other children or not. She was the youngest.

"Grandmsma was sold again. Her second master wasn't good as her doctor

master. He didn't feed them good, didn't feed the children good neither,
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He told his slaves to steal. Grandmame had two children there., She was
pregnant again, Grandpa stole a shoat. She craved meat, Meat was scarce
then and the War was on. Grandpa had it cut up and put awaye. Grandmama
had the oldest baby in the box under her bed and tk3 youngest child asleep
in her bede She was frying the meat. She seen the overseer across fhe
field stepping that waye. Grandpa left and grandmama put the skillet of
meat in the bed with the baby and threw a big roll of cotton in the firee
The oierseer come in and looked around, asked what he smelled burning. She
told him it was a~éack of motes (cotton lumps). Grandpa was Jim Bell, His
master learnet him to steal and lie. He got betier after freedoms

"Grandmama never would let us have podkets in our aprons and dresses,
Said it was a temptation rof us to learn to steal. She thought that was
awful and to lie too.

*Grandmama and grandpa and mama and her sister, the baby, died. Come
with soldiérs from Virginia to Helena, Arkansas on a big boat. They nursed
soldiers in the hospital in the last of the War, Grandpapa died in 1895,
He had heart trouble, He was seventy-five yeérs old then, Grandmama died
in 1913, She was awful, awful old. Grandmama said they put her off on
College and Perry streets but that wasn't the names of the streets thens
She wore a baggin dress and brogan shoes, Brass-toed shoes and brass
eyelets, She would take grease and soot and make shoe polish for thems
Woe all wore that dress and the shoes at times. I wore them to Peabody
School in Helena and the children made so much fun of their cry (squeaking)
till I begged them to get me some better looking shoes for cold rainy
spells of weather. I wore the dress. It was strong nearly as ieather.

*jhen she was sold the last time she got a marble box and it had a

small lock and keye. It was square and thick, size of four men's shoe boxes.
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When she come to Arkansas she brought it filled with rice on the boat., She
kept her valuable papers in ite Our house turned and the shoes and box
both got away from me. Her oldest girl died after the surrender and was
never married. Never had children,

*"On College and Perry streets the hospital was cleared away and grandpa
bought the spote It has had two houses rot down of his own on it. It has
been graded down and a big brick house stands there nowe.

®*She used to tell how when meat was so scarce she'd be cooking. She'd
wipe her girls' faces with the dishrag. One of them would lick her lips.
Make other children hungry for meat to see them'so greasy. They hadn't had
any meat,

"Grandmama told me her doctor master bought them shoes for her, and I
think they gave her the marble boxe The children teased me so much grand-
mama bought me some limber sole shoes.

®Auntie was good they said and mema was mean so they said. Auntie
died after surrender., We'd tell grandmsma she ought to put the skillet on
mama, She said the good Lord took care of her baby that time. Mama would
get 80 made She would whoop us for .saying she ought to put the hot skillet
on her,

"Grandmama was a midwife with black and white for forty-five years in
Helena. She worked for Joe Hormer, Mr. Leifer, Mrs. E. M. Allen. Mama had
seven children, and grandmama raised Will Marshal (colored). He works at
D. T. Hargraves & Sons store now in Helena. He started a delivery boy tut
now he is their main repair man,

»Grandmema was a strong woman. Mama worked out at some places I told

you. Grandmema worked, Grandmema always had a pretty flower yard, She

did love pretty flowers.
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"Mema minded grandmama like one of us. She was a good woman, None of
us, ndt even the boys, ever had pockets in our clothes. Grandmema made them
for us. She taught us not to lie and steale She thought it was the worse
thing you could do. She was loved and respected by white and black till she

died down at Helena in 1913. They are all buried down there."
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A Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson
3
* Person interviewed Mack Brantley, Brinkley, Arkansas
Age 80
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"I was born in Dallas County close to Selma, Alebame. My mother's
owners was Miss Mary Ann Roscoe and her husband was Master Ephriam Roscos.
They had a good size gin and farme We would gather 'round and tell ha'nt
tales till we would be scared to go home in the dark. The wind would turn
the old-fashioned screw and make a noilse like packing cotton. We older
children would run and make out we thought it wes the spiritse We knowed
better but the little children was afraid.

"My parents was Lucindy Roscoe. My pa belong to Warren Brantley. His
name was Silica Brantley.

"] was a stole chile., Ma had a husband the master give her and had
children. My pa lived on a joining farme. She wasn't supposen to have
children by my pa. That is why I'm 9alled Mack Brantley now. Mame died and
Green Roscoe', my older brother, took me to Howell's so they would raise me,
They was all kin. I was six months old when ma died. My sister nursed me
but Miss Mary Ann Roscoe suckled me wid Miss hiinnie. When Miss Minnie got
grown and married she went to Mobile, Alabama to live. Later Brother Silica
cive me to Master Henry Harrell. They sent me to school. I never went to
colored school. We went to Blunt Springs three months every year in the
summer time. When we come home one year Mr. Hankton was gons and he never

come backe He was my only teacher. The white population didn't like him

and they finally got him away.
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"They was good white people., I had a pallet in the room and in the
morning I took it up and put it away in a iittle roome I slept in the house
ti11 I was good and grown. I made fires for them in the winter time. Mr,
Walter died three years agoe He ’ﬁas their son. He had a big store there.
Iliiss Carrie married Chariie Hooper. He courted her five years. I bring her
a letter and she tore it up before she read it, He‘ kept coming. He lived
in Kentucky. The last I heard they lived in Birminghem. Miss Kitty Avery
Harrell was my mistress at freedom and after, and after boss died. I had
four children when I left. If Mr., Walter was living I'd go to him now. Mr,.
Hooper would cuss, Old boss didn't cusse I never liked Mr. Hooper's wayse
01d boss was kinder. All my sisters dead. I reckon I got two brothers,
Charles Roscoe was where boss left him. He was grown when I was a childe
Jack Roscoe lives at Forrest, Mississippi. Brother Silica Roscoe had a wife
and children when freedom come on. He left that wife and got married to
another one and went off to Mississippi. Preachers quit their slavery wives
and children and married other wives. It wasn't rights No ma'am, it wasn't
righte Awful lot of it was done. Then is when I got took to my Miss Kittye
Af‘cer freedom is right. ‘

*I tole you I was a stole chile. I never seen my own pa but a few
times. He lived on a joining farm. Ma had & husband her master give
her the first time they had been at a big log rolling and come up for
dinner. They put the planks out and the dinner on it. They kept saying,
'Mack, shake hands with your papa.' He was standing off to one sides
it was sorter shame, They kept one I was little. I went over there, He
shook hands with mes I said, 'Hi, papa! Give me a nickel.' He reached

in his pocket and give me a nickel, Then they stopped teasing me.
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He went off‘én Alsbama River eighteen miles fram us to Caholba, Alabama, I
never seen him much more. Ma had been deed then several yearss

"Green, my brother, took me to Miss Mary Ann Roscoe when mamea died. She
was my ma's owneres I stayed thers till Green died. A whole lot of boys was
standing around and bet Green he couldn't tote that barrel of molasses a
certain piece. They>helped it up and was to help'him put it down and give
him five dollars. That was late in the ebenin', He let the barrel down and
a ball as big as a goose egg of blood come out of his mouth. The next day
he died., Master got Dr. Blevins quick as he could ride there., He was mad
as he could be, Dr. Blevins said it weighed eight hundred pounds. It was
a hogshead of molasses, Green was much of a man, He was a giant. Dre
Blevins said they had killed a good mane. Green was good and so stronge I
never could forget it. Green was my standby.

"The Yankees burnt Boss Henry's father's fine house, his gin, his grist
mill, and fifty or sixty bales of cotton and took several fine horses. They
took him out in his shirt tail and beat him, and whooped his wife, trying ﬁo
meke them tell wheré the money wase He told her to telle He had it buried
in a pot in the garden. They went and dug it up. Forty thousand dollars in
gold aﬁd silver. Out they lit then. I seen that. He lived to be eighty
and she lived to be seventy-eight years olde He had owned seven or eight or
ten miles of road land at Howell Crossroadse Road land is like highway land,
it is more costly. He had Henry and Finas married and moved offe. Miss
lfelia was his daughter and her husband and the overseer was there but they
couldn't save the money., I waited on Miss llelia when she got sick and diedes
She was fine a woman as ever I seen. Every colored person on the place

knowed where the pot was buried. Some of them planted it. They wouldn't tells
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Wle could hear the battles at Selmg, Alabama, It was a roar and like an
earthquake.,

"Freedom--I was & little boy. I cried to go with the bigger children.
They had to tote water,s One day I heard somebody crying over 'cross a
ditch and fence covered with vines and small treess I heard, 'Do pray
master.' I run hid under the house. I was snoring when they found me. I
heard somebody say, 'Slave day is over.!' That is all I ever knowed about
freedoms The way I knowed, a Yankes., We was in ths roed piling up sand and
a lot of blue coats on horses waes cominge We got out of the road and went
to tell our white folkse. They said, 'Get out of their way, they are
Yankeess'

"ihen I left Alabema I went to Mississippie I worked my way on a
steamboat. I had beén trained to do whatever I was commanded. The man, my
boss, said, 'Mack, get the rope behind the boiler and tie it to the stobd
and 'dead man'. I tied it to the stob and I was looking for a dead man, He
showed me what it was, Then I tied ite I went to Vicksburg then, I had
‘sot mixed up with g woman and Tun off.

"I been married once in my life, I had eightesn children., Nine lived.
I got é boy here and a girl in Pine Bluff. Ify son's wife is mean to me, I
don't want to stay heres If I can get my pension started, I want to live
With my daughter,

"T used to vote Republican. They claimed it made times better for my
race, I found out betters I don't vote now, Wilson was good as Mr,
doosevelt, I thinksa I voted about eight years ago, I reckon, I didn't vote
for Mr. Roosevelte

"I wish I was young and had the chance this generation has got. Times

is better every way for a good man unless he is unable to work like I am now,
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(This old man tends his garden, a large nice one-—ed.) My son supports me

now,"
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Interviewer Samuel S. Taylor

Person interviewed Ellen Brass
1427 W. Eighth Street, Little Rock, Arkansas

Age About 82

............. Ul/ e Jolta awp{ ] 7ut.c};7%oj

"] was bérn in Alabama in Green County. I was about four years old
when I came from there; so I don't know much about it. I growed up in
Catahoula, Louisianae. My mother's name Qas Caroline Butler and my father's
name was Lee Butler. One of my father's brothers was named Sam ﬁutlef. I

used to be a Butler myself, but I married. My father and mother were both

slaves. They never did any slave work,

Father Free Raised
"My father was free raised. The white folks reised him., I don't know
how he became free. All that I know is that he was raised right in the
house with the white folks and was free. His mother and father were both
slaves, I was quité small at the time and didn;t know much, They bought

us like cattle and carried us from place to place.

Slave Houses
"The slaves lived in log cabins with one room. I don't know what kind
of house the white folks lived in. They, the colored folks, ate corn
bread, wheat bread (they raised wheat in those times), picéled porks They
made the flour right on the plantation. George Harris, a white man, was
the one who brought me out of Louisiana into this State. We traveled in

wagons in those days, George Harris owned us in Louisiana.
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Slave Sales

"He were sold from George Harris to Ben Hickinbottom. They bought us
then like cattle, I don't know whether it was a auction sale or a private
sale, I am telling it as near as I know it, and I am telling the truth.
Hickinbottom brought us to Catahoula Parish in Louisiana, Did I say Harris
brought us? vell, Hickinbottom brought us to Louisiana. I don't know why
they went from one place to the other like that. The soldiers were bad
about freeing the slaves, From Catahoula Parish, Hickinbottom carried us

to Alexandrié, Louisisna, and in Alexandria, we was set free.

How Freedom Came
"According to my remembrance the Yankees come around and told the
people they was free, I was in Alexandria, Louisiana. They told the
colored folks they was free and to go and take what they wanted from the
white folks. They had us all out in the yard dencing and playing. They
sang the song:

'They hung Jeff Davis on a sour apple tree
While we all go marching on.'

It wasn’t the white folks on the plantation that told us we was free, It was

the soidiers their selves that came around and told us. We called 'em Yankees,

Right After the War
"Right after the War, my folks farmed--raised cotton and corn. My
mother had died before I left Alabama. They claimed I was four years old

when my mother died in Alabama, My father died after freedom.

Occupation
"My first occupation was farming--you know, field work. Sometimes I

used to work around the white people too--clean house and like that.
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Random Opinions

*The white folks ain't got no reason to mistreat the colored people.
They need us all the time. They don't want no food unless a nigger cooks
it, They want niggers to do all their washing and‘ironing. They want
niggers to do their sweeping and cleaning and everything around their
houses. The niggers handle everything they wears and hands them everything
they eat and drink. Ain't nobody can get closer to a white person than a
colored persone. If we'd a wanted to kill 'em, they'd a all done“been dead.

They ain't no reason for white people mistreating colored ﬁeople.”

218
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson
Person interviewed Alice Bratton, Wheatley, Arkansas
Age 56

"I was born a few miles from Martin, Tennessee., Mama was born in
Virginia, She and her sister was carried off from the Witherspoon place and
solde She was Betty and her sister was named Addie,

®Their mame had died and some folks said they would raise them and then
they sold them, She said they never did know who it was that carried them
~off in a big carriage. They brought them to Nashville, Tennessee and sold
them under a big oak tree. They was tied with a hame string to a hitching
ringe Addie wanted to set down and couldn't. She said, 'Betty, wouldn't
our mema cry if she could see us off like this?' Mama said they both cried
and cried and when the man came to look at them he said he would buy them.
They felt better and quit crying. He was such a kind looking young man.

"They lived out from Nashville a plece then. He took them home with
him, on a plank across the wagon bed. He was Master Davy Fuller, He had a
voung wife and a little baby. Her name was Mistress Maude and the baby was
Carrie. She was proud of Betty and Addie., They told her their mama died.
llama said she was good to them. She died the year of the surrender and
liaster Davy took them all to his mother's and his papa put them out to live
with a family that worked on his places

"They went to see Carrie and played with her till Addie married and mama
come close to Martin to live with them. Addie took consumption and died,

then mama married Frank Bane and he died and I was born.



"My pa was & white man. He was a bachelor, had & little store, and he
ovefc&ﬁe mama, She never did marry no more., I was her only child. I don't
remember the man but mama told me how she got tripped up and nearly died and
for me nefer to let nobody trip me up that way. I sorter recollect the
store, It burned down one night. We lived around over there till I was
sixteen years olde. We moved to a few miles of Corinth, Mississippi on a
farme Mre. Cat Medford was the manager. I got married. I married Will
Bratton, We had a home wedding on Sunday eveninge. It was cold and freezing
and the freeze lasted over a week. Will Bratton was black as night. I had
one little boy. After mama died Will Bretton went off with another woman
He come back but the place was mine., Mama left it to me. I wouldn't let
him stay there. I let him go on where he pleased,

"Times been growing slacker for a long time. People live slacke. Young
folks coming on slacker and slacker every day. Don't know howlto do, don't
want to knoi. They get by better 'en I dide I work in the field and I
can't hardly get by. I see folks do nothing all the time. Seem like they
happy. Times is hard for some, easy for some, I want to live in the
country like I is 'cause I belongs fhere. I can work and be sa?isfied! I

did own my home. I reckon I still do. I got a little cow and some

chickens."
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Interviewer Samuel S. Taylor
Person interviewed Frank Briles

817 Cross Street, Little Rock, Arkensas
Age About 82 or 83
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®*]I was born right here in Arkansas. My father's name was Moses Briles.
My mother's name was Judy Briles. Her name before she was married I don't
know, They belonged to the Briless I don't know their first name either,

"My father was under slavery. He chopped cotton and plowed and scraped
cottons That is where I got my part from. He would carry two rows along at
onces I was little and couldn't take care of a row by myself, I was born '
down there along the time of the War, and my father didn't live long after-
wards, He died when they was settin' them all free. He was a choppin' for
the boss man and they would set them up on blocks and .sell theme I don't
know who the man was that did the selling, but they tell me they would sell
them and buy them,

*] am sick now, My head looks like it's goin' to bust open.

*I have heard them tell about the pateroles. I didn't know them but I
heard about them, Them and the Ku Klux was about the same thing, Neither
one of them never did bother my folks, It was just like we now, nobody was
'‘round us and there wasn't no one to bother you at all at Briles' plantation.
Briles' plantation I can't remember exactly where it was. It was way down
in the west part of Arkansas. Yes, I was born way back south~-east--way
back. I don't know what the name of the place was but it was in Arkansas.

I know that. I don't know nothing about that. My father and mother ceme
from Virginia, they said., My father used to drive cattle there, my méther

said, I don't know nothin' except what they told me.

T
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*I learnt a little something from my folks. I think of more things
every time I talk to somebody., I know one things The woman that bossed me,
she died, That was about--Lord I was a little bitty of a fellow, didn't
know nothin' then, She made clothes for me, She kept me in the house all
the time. She was a white woman., I know when they was §etting them free,

I was goin' down to get a drink of water. My father said, 'Stop, you'll be
drowned.' And I said, 'What must I do?' And he said, 'Go back and set down
ti11 I come back,' I don't know what my father was doing or where he was
going. There was a man--I don't know who--he come 'round and said, 'You're
all free,' My mama said, 'Thank God for that, Thank God for that.' That
is a1l I know about that,

"When I got o0ld enough to work they put me in the woods splitting rails
and plowing, When I grew up I scraped cotton and worked on the farm, That
is where my father would come and say, 'Now, son, if anybody asks you how
you feel, tell them the truth,'

"I went to school one session and then the man give down. He got sick
and couldn't carry it no longer. His pupils were catching up with him I
reckoﬁ. It was time to get sick or' somethin',

"i never did marry, I was promised to marry a woman and She dieds So
I sald, 'Well, I will give up the ghosts I won't marry at all,'

"I ain't able to do no work now ‘'cept a little pittling here and there,

I get a pension. It's been cut a whole lot."™
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Y Interviewer » _Jers. Bernice Bowden
Person interviewsd ' Mary Amn Brooks

J’uu Mution, Pine Rluff, m.
Age__ 90

*I was born here in Arkansase Durin' the war we went to Texas and
stmd one year and six monthse "

My old lnter was old Dr. Brewster. He bought me when I was a girl
eight ysars old. Took me in for a dedt. He had a drug store. I was a

murse girl in the house, Stayed in the house all my life.
*I stayed here till Dr. Brewster == Dr. Arthur Brewster wes his name =

stayed here 11l he carried me to his brother~inelaw Dr. Asa Erunsone
Stayed there awhile, then the war started snd he carried us all to Texas.
*I seen some Yankees after we came back $0 Arkansass I was scared of em.
*I don't kuow mothia® bout the war, I wam't in it. I was livia’
ut um in Texase |
‘nomnuéot after us twice whex we was goin® to Texzas. We had
six wagoms, @ cart, and a carriege. Old Dr. Brumson rods in the carriages
He'd go ahead and pilot the way. We got lost twice., When we come to Red
River it was up and we had t0 camp there three weeks till the water fell,
"We took some sheep and soms cows 80 we could kill meat on the way.
I member we forded Seline River, Dr. Brunson ocarried us there end stayed
t111 he hired us out, o |
“After the war ceasted he come after us., Told us we didn't belong to
hhn&mroa-uidnmtru’uic was, Yankees sent him after us. All

the folks come back -- all but one family,
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*I had tolerable good owmners, Miss Fauny Brewster good to mee
"'OIQ master got drunk so muche Come home sometimes muddy as a hoge
211 his chillun was girls. I nursed all the girls but cmes
I was a mighty dancer when I was young -~ danced all might lomge
Paddyrollers run us home from danein' one nighte
*I member one song we used to ning:
N 'Hop light lady
.Cake was gll dough ==
Never mind the weather,
So the wind don't blowe'
*How many chillun I have? Les see -- count em up. Ida, Willle, Clara ==
had six, '
*Some of the young felks nowadays pretty rough. Some of em do right
and some don'te |
'lonrdidgote schools Coulda went but papa died and had to go to
worke ‘ |
"I thinks over old times sometimes by myself. Didn't know what freedom
was 111 we was fres and didn't hardly know them.
"Nell, it's been a long timee All the Brewsters and the Brunsons

dsad and I'm still here < blind. Been blind eight years.®
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I was only three years old when peace ( 1865 )‘was de-
clared. I was born in 1862. Peace was declared in 1865. I remem=-
ber seeing plenty of men that they said the white folks never whipped.
I remember seeing plenty of meh that they said bought their own free-
dom.
I remember a woman that they said fought with the over seer
for a whole day and stripped him naked as the day he was born. She
was N ancy Ward. HNer owner was named Billie Yard. He had an overseer
named Roper. Her husband ran away from the white folks and stayed
three years. He was in the Bayou in a boat and the cottom dropped dut
of it. He climbdd a tree and hollered for someone to tel his .aster
to come and get him if he wanted him.
| PATHER
¥y father's master was John T. Williams. He went into the army -- the
rebel army -- and taken ny father with him. I don't know how long my
father stayed in the army but I was only 6 months old when he died.
He had some kind of stomach t oubdle and died a natural death.
| MOTHER )
My mother and father both belonged to Joe Tard zmmi at first
but Ward died and his widow married ¥illiams. My mother told me and
nat only told me but showed me knots ac 08s her shoulder where they w?ipped
her from seven in the morning until nine at hight. She went into

t}l -
Yaters Brooks

1814 Pulaski Street
78

LY TR PW BTORy L NS 2 Pl - R R R R R TTTREEISIRII==




5. 8. Taylor

the smoke houfse to get some meat and they closed in on her and
shut the door and strung her ¥p by her hands ( her arms were
crossed and a rope run from Her mrists t> the hook in the ceil-
ing on which meat was hung) . There were three of them . One
would whip until he was tired, and the- the other would take it
up. -

Some years after she got that whipping, her master 's
child was down to the bayou playing in the water. ©She told the
child to stop playing in the water, and it did B8t. Instead it
threw dirt into the woter that had the bluing in it. Then she

took the child and threw it in o the Bayou. 3kxmm Some way or
other the child managed to scramble out. When the shild's aunt
herd it from the child, she questioned my mother and a-ked her if B
she did 1t. Xy wmother told her "Yes®. Then she s8:aid, "Well
what do you want to own it for? Dom't you know if they find it
out9 they will kill you?
HOW FREEDOM CAME
¥y mother said that an o0ld white man came through the
quarters on e morning and seid that they were all free -- that
they could go away or stay where they were or do what they

wanted to. If you will go there, I can send you 10 an old man




3 . 8. Taylor

eighty-six years old who was in General 3herman's army. Ne came
from Misaissippi. I dom't know where he was & slave. Bat he can
tell you when peach was d;clared and what'they said and everything.
VHEAT TNE SLAVFS EXPECTED
The slaves were not expecting much but they were expecting
more than they got. I am not telling you anything I read in his-
torybut I have heard that there was a bounty in the treasury rfor
the ex~-xlaves, and them alone. And some reason or other they d;d n
not pay it.eff, but the time was coming when they would pay it eoff.
And every mam or woman living that was born a slave would benefit
grom it. They say that Abraham Lineolm primncipally was killed be-
cause he was going to pay this money t6 the ex-slaves and beferse é
they would permit it they killed hii;. 0ld man White who lives
out in the west part of town was an agemt for seme Senater whe
was in Washingtom, and he charged a dime and t00k your name and
age and the place whers youkived.
KU KLUX KLANY
Theyealled the K. K. K."Whije ‘Cl”". Right there in my

neighborhood, there was a :dlered man who had n't long come im

The colored man was 1ARe coming into the lot to get the mule for the
white mand and woman he was workin‘ for. The white man hit hinm
Waters Brooks
1814 Pulaski Street, ILittle Reek, Ark.
Retired railreoad worker, X¥e. Pio. 7%
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The Negro knocked the white man dewn and wasf going f.o ki1l

him when the white man begged him off, telling him that he would n't
let anybody klse hurt jim . He ( the Negro) went on off and never
came back . 'nm. right there were two hundred ¥hite <Caps léo_klac
forf him but they didn't find him. |

An ther man got irte an argument. They went t0 work and it =mix

started to rein. The Negro thought that they would stop working be
cause of the rrain; 80 he started home. The man he was m&ing for
met him and niod Bim where he was going. When he teld him he
started 10 hit him with the butt end of the gun he was wearing.

The Negro knocked him gun up, took it away from him, and drawed
down and started to kill him when another Negro knegk-d thc gun up,
and saved the white mah's 11{0. But the Nigger might as well have
killed him because that night seventy-five masked men hunted him
He was hid away by his friends until he got a chance to get away.
This an was named ¥Matthew Collins. |

There was another case. This was a pelitical one. The eolored

man wanted to rum for representative of some kind. HNe hn.dji;.n
stump speaking. He lived on a white man's place , and the owner
came to him and told him he had better get away becauss s mod was
coming after him (not just X. K. K.). He told his wife t¢ go away

and stay with his brother but she &ould n's. He hid himself ia a
Waters mih !
1814 Pulaski Street, Little Rock , Arkansss |
Retired rallroad workey Ao
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trunk and his wife was under the floer with his twe ochildrenm.

,' The white men firod‘int‘o the house and that did »'t de anything,

80 they throwed a ball of fire inte the house and burned his wife
and children. Thenr he rese up and came out of the trumk and hel-
lered ,"Look out I'm coming®, and he fired a load of buek shot |
and tore ome man nearly in twe and ram azay ug the confusion. The
next day he went to the man on whose place he lived, but he told

him he ceuld n't do anything abost it.

Another man by the mame of Beb Sawyer had a farm near my
home and another farm down near mﬁty'a, Place. Ne worked the Nege

Xiggens from one farm to the other. |
His boy would ride in frout with a rifle and he would be in the
rear with a big gun swingimg dowa from his hip. There was one Xigy

ger who got out and went dewn te Alexandria (Louisisua). Ne wrote
to the officers and they cugiat the ligger and put him into the
stocks and brought him M. .and the man bad n't done a thing bdut
run away. After that th;y worked him with a chainm holding his
legs together u' thgt he ¢ould only u.kc' short steps.

They had an old 'hite man who 'ork.;d dhere and thay treated
him 80 mean he ran away and left his wife. They treated the poer
wvhites about as bad as they treated the colored.

If Bob met a Negre carrying cottom to the Gin, he would ask

"Whose cotton is that?®, and if the Mu said it was some white
' Vaters Brooks

1814 Pulaskt Street, I.itth'loek. Arkasasas
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man's, he would let him alene. But if he said, "Mins®, Bob would
tell him to take it to some Giam where he wanted 1t takea. He was th
the kind of man that if you ssen him firat, you would n't mest him.

One night he slipped up on a Eigger man that had left hin
pPlace and killed hin a8 he sat at supper. I had an aunt uth five
or six childrem who worker with him. He married my young lidtrm
after I was freed. \

I sav him do this. The white folks had a fumeral at the ¢imreh
down there ome Sunday. HNe came aleng and youmg Eillie m {white
man) was sitting in a duggy driving with his wife. When he saw
Billie, he jumpéd down out of his baggy and herse-whipped him until
he ran away. All the while, Sawyer's mother-in-law was si;tin‘g in
his buggy ealling eut, "Shoot him, Bob, sheet him.* This was be-
cause 31111; and another man had done some talk about Bebd.

OCCUPATIONRS
) 1900

1 came to Brimkley, Arkansas, Narch 4, 1900, and have bsen in
Arkansas ever sinse. Vhy I came, the postmaster lhgro 1 was rented
farm on whigh I vas farsing. 1In March ke put hands im my field to »

pick my cottom. All that was in the field was nins. I knew that
1 eould n't do anything about it 30 I left . A couple « yia.n be
fore that I remted five sores of land from him for three dallars am
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avere’ (verbal agreement) sowed it dowm in cotton. It done 80 well
IE madie five bales of coetton on it. Ne saw the prospects were seo goed
that he went to the mam who furnished me supplies amd told kim that
T had agreed to do my work on a third aad .fourth ( one=third of the
seed and one-Zourth of the cotton to geo te the owner). Ne get this
although if he had stuck to the agreemeat he would m*t have gottem
dbut fifteen dollars. So he délt me a blow there , but I got over
it. - |
Before this I had bought a plece of timder land in hérdmuc

parish (Louisiana) and was expecting te ict the money to finish )
paying for it. f¥om my cotton. The éost was $100.00. So when he
Ppt hands in zy field, it made me mad, and I left. ( Brooks wowld
have lost mest of his cetion if the hands had ploked it.)

'At Brimkley, I farmed on haives vith Nill Carter, ome of the
richest men in Momros Couity (Arkansas), I dome $17.50 worth of
work for Carter and he paid me for it. Then he turned around and
charged me up with it. When we came to settle up, we oould ntt
settle. So finmally. he .nid.’l‘igurca don*t lie.". and I sald,
"No, figures don't lie but men do." Wh en I sed that I stepped
out and did n't get scared until I was half way home. But nobedy

did anything . He sent for me but I would m*t go baock becamse I
Yaters Broeks |
1814 Pulaski Street, Little Roek

Retired railread werker £
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knew what he was doing.

After that I went to Wheatley, Arkansas, about five miles west
"of Brinkley. I made a crop for Goldberg. Jake Readus was Gold-
berg's agent. The folks had told the white folks § was n't no
accéunt, 80 I could n't get nofh:lag only just a little fat meat
and bread , and I got as naked as a jaybird. About the last part
of August, when I had done laid by and everything. Jake Readus
came by and told me what the Riggers had sasid and sséd he ;nowgd
it was a lie because I had the best orop on the placs.

When Goldberg went to pay me off, he told Dr. Beauregard to cems
;nd get his money. 1 sald,® You give me my money; I pay my own
dedbts. You have nothiag to de with i1t.* When I said that you cowld
have heard a pin drep. But he gave it t0o me. Then I called the
Doctor and gave him his money and he receipted me. I never stayed
theres but ome year. |

I moved then down to Nape} Slongh on Dr. Vest's place. I wamt
ed to rent but Dr. West would n't advance me anything unliess he
took a mortgage nu Place ; 80 I would n't stay there. I charte
ered a car and took my things back to Brinkley at a gost of tem ded

lars. Y stayed around Brinkley all the wiater.

While I was at Vheatley, there was a man Wy the name of Will

Smith who married the daughter of Dr. Paster, druggist at Brin)ley.

Now Jim Smith , poer white trash, attempted to assault Will Thomas
. Waters Brooks

1814 Pulaski Street, Little Rosk , Ark
Retired railread worker 75
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d aughter,(Negro girl.mk When Thomas heard it, he hunted Jim with a

Winchester. When that got out, Deputy Sheriff arrested Will and

they said that he was chained whem he was brought to trial. BHe

got away from them semehow and wemt to Jomesbere. I took my herse and
rid seven or eight miled to carry his clothes. Amother Nigger whe
had pepmised to make a crop when he heleft had the blood beat out

of his back vecause he did m*t deo it.

" The winter, I worked at the Gin and Black Sew Mills . That
spring I pulls up and goes to Erisge. That was in the year 1903.
1 made a crop with old mzn Wiley Wormley one of the biggest m:'t
there. 1 fell short. George Walker furnished what ¥ had.

‘?hcn T left and went back to Brinkley and worked at the Sawmill
again. That was in 1904. I went t0 Jomesboro. I had Jut{ muney
enough to go to Jomesbore, an\fl had Desxaxxasmugk 2 couple of dole
laun" :ver. 1 h~d never been out before that; 80 Y spent that and
did X8 get any work. I stayed there three days and nights and did
n't get wthing to eat. Live: in a box car. Then I went to work
with the ftton Pelt. | |

My boarding mistress docucd to go up to fifteen dollars fcr
board} I told her I could a't pay her fifteen dollars feor that
month, tut would begim next month. She would n't ha.vi that and
got the officers to 100k for my money s0 i caught the traim and
went back to Brinkley and worked on the railroad again from the

Waters Broeks

1814 Pulaskt Streset, Little Rock, Arkansas
Retired Railrsed worker 78
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Cetton Belt to the Rock Islanmd.

I #a s getiing along all right and I done my jeob, but whem
the foreman wanted me to work on the roof amd I teold him if that
was all he had for me to do he could pay e o.f becaunse that was
off the ground an: I was fraid ¢f falling. Ne said that I was
a good hand and that he hated to lose me. | '

In March, 4, 1507, I came here (Little Rogck) and at first
rolled concrete in Niemeyer's at $1.80 a day where the other men
were gétting from two to two and a half dollars. They quit feor noit

wages an: I had to quit with them. Then I worked sround till way
24 when I was hired at the iountain Shopsas Engime wiper for about
six or eith months , then painied rlu;c for three or four months,
then was wood hauler for about thir'tu;g or more years, tﬁen toek
care of the sitﬁtion with shavings and oil, then sta:od‘ in wash
room six or sevesm years until I was retired. I had comtrel
of the ice house too. ’

. IDEAS ABOUT THE PRRSENY |

Young pecple are just geing back te old Ante-Bellwm d<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>