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Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden 

Person interviewed Charlie iticClendon 
708 E. Fourth Avenue, Pine Bluff, Arkansas 

Age 77 

r--Alyh.. 

"I don't know exactly how old I an. I was six or seven when the 

war ended. I member die -- my mother said I was born on Christmas day. 

Old master was goin' to war and he told her to take good care of that 

boy -- he was goin' to make a fine little man. 

"Bid I live up to it? I reckon I was bout as smart a man as you 

could jump up. The work didn't get too hard for me. I farmed and I 

sawmilled a lot. Most of my time was farmin'. 

"I been in Jefferson County all my life. I went to school three 

or four sessions. 

"About the war, I member die -- I member they carried us to Camden 

and I saw the guards. I'd say, ' Give me a pistol.' They'd say, ' Come 

back tomorrow and we'll give you one.* They had me runnin' back there 

every day and I never did get one. They was Yankee soldiers. 

"Our folks' master was William E. johnson. Oh Lord, they was just 

as good to us as could be to be under slavery. 

"After they got free my people stayed there a year or two and then 

our master broke up and went back to South Carolina and the folks vent 

in different directions. Oh Lord, my parents sho was well treated. 

Yes maim. If he had a overseer, he wouldn't low him to whip the folks. 

He'd say, 'just leave em till I come home.' Then he'd give am a light 

breshin'. 
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"My father run off and stay in the woods one or two months* Old 

master say, 'Now, Jordan, thy you run off? Now I'm goin' to give you 

a light breshin' and don't you ran off again.' But he'd run off again 

after awhile* 

"Be had one man named Miles Johnson just stayed in the woods so 

he put him on the block and sold him* 

"I seed the KU Klux. We colored folks had to make it here to 

Pine Bluff to the county band, If the Rebels kotch you, you was dead* 

"Oh Lord yes, I voted* I voted the Publican ticket, they called 

it, You know they had this Australia ballot, You was sposed to go 

in the caboose and vote* They like to scared me to death one time, 

I had .a description of the man I wanted to vote for in my pocket and 

I was lookin' at it so I'd be sure to vote for the right man and they 

caught me, They said, 'What you doint there? We're goin' to turn you 

over to the sheriff after elections' They had me scared to death, I 

hid out for a long time till I seed they wasn't goin' to do nothint. 

Illy wife's brother was one of the judges of the election. Some of 

the other colored folks was constables and magistrates -- some of am 

are now -- down in the country, 

"I knew a lot about things but I knew I was in the United States 

and had to bow to the law* There was the compromise they give the 

colored folks -- half of the offices and then they got em out after-

wards, John IL Clayton was =min' for the senate and say he goin' 

to see the colored people had equal rights, but they killed him as he 

was gwine through the country speak in', 
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'"The White people have treated me very well, but they don't pay. US 

enough for our work .0i. just enough to live on and hardly that. I can 

say with a clear conscience that if it hadn't been for this relief, I 

don't know what I'd do ...- I'm not able to work. I'm proud that God 

Almighty put the spirit in the man ( Rooseeelt) to help us." 



Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden 

Person interviewed Lizzie McCloud  
1203 Short 13th Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas 

Age 120?  

"I was one of ' am bless your heart. Yes Wm, yes ma'n6 I 

wouldn't tell you a lie ' bout that. If I can't tell you the truth I'm 

not goin' tell you nothin'I 

"Oh yea, I cm, a young lady in slavery times bred and born in 

Tennessee. Miss Lizzie and Marse Zohn Williams -- I belonged to them 

sho didl I was scared to death of the white folks. Miss Lizzie she 

mean as the devil. She wouldn't step her foot on the ground, she so 

rich. No mem wouldn't put her foot on the ground. Have her carriage 

drive up to the door and have that silk carpet put down for her to walk 

on. Yes Lord. Wouldn't half feed us and they went and named me after 

her. 

"I know all about the stars fallin'. I was out in the field and 

just came in to get our dinner. Got so dark and the stars begin to 

play aroun'. Mistress say, 'Lizzie, it's the judgment.' She was just 

a hollerin'. Yes mem I was a young woman. I been here a long time, 

yes matat, I been here a long time. Worked and whipped, too. I run 

off many a time. Run off to see my mammy three or four miles from where 

was. 

"I never was sold but they took we young women and brought us doun 

in the country to another plantation where they raised corn, wheat, and hay. 
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Overseer whipped us too. Marne Zohn had a brother named Marse Andrew 

and he was a good man. He'd say to the overseer, ' Now don't *hip these 

girls so much, they can't work.' Oh, he was a good man. Oht white 

Isolks was the devil in slavery times. I was :scared to death of ISM4 

They'd have these long cow hide whips. Honey, I was treated bad. I 

seen a time in this world. 

"Oh Lord, yes, that was long ' fore the war. I was right down on my 

master's place when it started. They said it was to free the niggers. 

a Lord, we was right under it in Davidson County there I come from. Oh 

Lord, yes, I knowed all about when the war started. I'm a young wawa, 

a young woman. We was treated just like dogs and hop. We seed a hard 

time -- I know 'hat talkin' about. 

"Oh God, I seed the Yankees. I saw it all. We was so scared we run 

under the house and the Yankees called ' Came out Dinah' ( didn't call none 

clf us anything but Dinah). They said 'Dinah, we're fightin' to free you 

Lnd get you out from under bondage.' I sure understood that but I didn't 

Lave no better sense than to go back to mistress. 

"Oh Lord, yes, I seed the En Klux. They didn't bother ne cause I 

Lidn't stay where they could; I was way under the house. 

"Yankees burned up everything Marne Tohn had. I looked up the pike 

and seed the Yankees a comin'. They say 'We's a fightin' for you, Dinah!' 

Yankees walked in, chile, just walked right in on us. I tell you I've 

seed a time. You talkin"bout war -- you better wish no more mar came. 

I know when the war started. The Secessors on this side and the Yankee. 

on that side. Yes, Miss, I seen enough. My brother went and jined the 

Seoessors and they killed him time he got in the war. 
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"No, Missy, I never went to no school. White folks never learned 

ms nothinl. I believes in telline white folks the truth. 

*White folks didn't ' low us to marry so I never married till I come 

to Arkansas and that was one year after surrender. 

"First place I landed on was Tohn Clayton's place. Mr. John Clayton 

was a Yankee and he was good to us. We worked in the field and stayed 

there two years. I been all up and down the river and oh Lord, I had a 

good time after I was free. I been treated right since I was free. My 

color is good to me and the white folks, too. I ain't goin' to tell only 

the truth. Uncle Sam goin' send me ' cross the water if I don't tell the 

truth. Better not fool with dat man!" 



Dzbeewer -Mrs* Bernie* Bowden 

Person interviewed Lizzie McCloud  
fos f. sfierb labg Street* Pine Bluff:, Arkansas 

Age 103 

WO 

*Well, where you been? I been monderin" 'bout you* Yes Laird, You sure 

is lookint 11214 

"Yes, honey, I was bred and bawn in Davidson Cotmty, Tennessee. Come 

here one year after, surrender* 

"Ily daughter there was a baby just , sittint alone, now, sittint alone 

when I come here to this Arkansas* / blow what I'm talkie about* 

"Lizzie Williams, roy old missis, was rich as crews Yes lard& I know 

all about it 'cause I worked for tem. 

"I was a young missis when the War started* I was workint for uy 

owners then* I knowed when they was free—when they said they was free* 

"The Yankees wouldn't call et33y of the colored women anything but Dinah, 

I didn't know who they was till they told use Said, 'Dinah, we's oomie to 

free you.' 

"The white folks didn't try to scare us 'bout the Yankees 'cause they 

was too soared theirselves• Them. Yankees wasn't playint; they was fitie* 

Yes, Jesus& 

"Had to work hard—and whipped too* Wasn't played with* Mars Andrew 

eons in the field a heap a times and ow, 'Don't whip them women so hard 

they can't work.' I thought a heap of Mare Andrew* 

"I used to see the Yankees ridin.1 houses and them breastplates a shinint. 

Yes lawd. I'd run and they'd say, tDinah,. we ain't gwine hurb you.* Lswa; 

them Yankees didn't care for notkint* Oh, they was fine, 
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She said on the may they passed some children. They was playing. A little 

white boy was up in a persimmon tree settin' on a limb eating persimmons. 

He was so pretty and clean. Grandma says, 'You think you is some pumpkin, 

don't you, honey child.' Be says, ' Some pumpkin and some ' stmmon too.' 

Grandma was a house girl. She got to keep her baby and brought hint. He was 

my father. Uncle was born later. Then they was freed. Grandma lived to be 

ninety-five years old. Mrs. Dolphy Wooly and We. Shelton was her young 

mistresses. They kept her till she died. They kept her well. 

"Grandma told us about freedom. She was hired out to the Browns to 

make sausage and dry out lard. Five girls was in the field burning brudh. 

They was White girls--Mrs. Brown's girls. They come to the house and said 

some Blue Coats some by and said, ' You free.' They told them back, /That's 

no news, we was born free.' Grandma said that night she melted pewter and 

made dots on her best dress. It was Shiny. She wore it home next day 

'eAuQd. = 1.1,-, was free, &'LA44 imti.0 never left from about her own white folks till 
f 

she died and left them. 

"'Times seem very good on black folks till hard cold winter and spring 

Came, then times is mighty, mighty bad. It is so hard to keep warm fires 

and enough to eat. Times have been good. Black folks in the young gener*-

tion need more heart training and less book learning. Times is so fast the 

young set is too greedy. They is wasteful too. Some is hard workers and 

tries to live right. 

"1 wash and irons and keep a woman's little chile so she can work. I 

owns my home." 



110 .'1 5 . : 

TIONMP*Celpiar 
•  W 

NW'Ns' 
, 
-imPre+ 

^ 

hips iseviak, e)--roesp4i• Imrptfte rintix 1Par T knor Oley we t 

notivAsc laree#4.•410.134* 12-Niefnl Prn.r r. TrelkatW.. onion end 

t.nhAAfiC. 14it10 0.6r.r..-IRAA:404100:f. 'wt.? -4- kr it tr-litirt4r rIleard 

hc- say., ithsntitmr 4.kw1 Aort, extrithilket *re knit nr. here !II the 

-ter Imtaase Rhe • died lieberal t̀.:%. IFfnfrr,óiet lid totter-war: baler ir 

Tves• not+ Itirh Aelpl- wpelevers„ 

"Tr, =Es pki.e•-*hettob-4.01.94er ''VeittoVieaclee Ithei 1,10;lieer 

thm-; arid took ..a.17.1 thy.% ttent -mow foul left -fiwitrAtiniart NrefrtO t rad /115.'gr. ttir3. 

i./• the alORV hnc woo Into ,r4krtlevies foirpe hiriOnfoke 

- or tar. -and took out: -one they-Zoaray ifl him, beatilr •hir bola* 

70 to:1i:: ..42.7 of *am -GM the •-pleas he lees --oin? off., They- wars hips out, Pe 

1 gy. liong•after-tbatt 

1.11413.72gE got •lai.• I•heard her say cae man _sold all his-alava.„ The War 

They t ves taw soul imam • hook to itisk, Shed *se *ma peas goinc 

hones, They. Wren Aolo-amolwoulteatt stew. Balks got to ranaing off to 

r.Pluly thought it loctitlisce a frclio, heard. seas of them sezr 

susidn on off to .itar WILS Ouse. iiiggers didn't ...knor 

rreeo.0E., VE.-E %Der-tint -Lae lantatteti cow tell him. Aasething and. 

1: heti raw cgru I ca.Y.' 7.• UnaliMiar-141 nC7:' L'" 1111:1. 12. Wi" '31 14T 4sziar&s 

thAn. The: ic nosy-- tor .threy look to white tolks :for right kind 

c: doll-wet 

V 
. Wati. 



2. 13 

"MA said every now and then see somebody going baok to that men tried 

to get rid of them. They traveled by night and beg along from black folks* 

In dgytime they would stay in the woods so the pettyrollers wouldn't run up 

on them. The pettyrollers would whoop ' en if they catch tem* 

"Ma told about one day the Yankees Game and made the white women came 

help the nigger women cook: up a big dinner. Ne., was scared so bad she 

couldn't see nothing she wanted. She said there was no talking. They was 

too soared to say a word. They sot the table and never a one of them told 

tam it was ready. 

"She said biscuits so scarce after the War they took ' em ' round in 

their pockets to nibble on they taste so good. 

"I was eighteen years old when pa and ma took:the notion to come out 

here* All of us come but one sister had married, and pa and one brother had 

a little difference* pa had children ma didn't have. They went together 

way after slavery* We got transportation to Memphis by train and took& 

steamboat to pillowmount. That close to Forrest City. Later on I came to 

Biscoes They finally oome too* 

"I been pretty independent all my life till I getting so feeble. I 

work a sight now, Pm making boards to kiver my house out at the lab now* 

I goiner get somebody to kiver it soon as I get my boards made, 

n1153 don't get no PKA aid Iceptint for two orpbant babies we got. They 

arc my wife's sister's little bays* 

"Well sir-ree s folks could do if the young ones would. Young folks 

don't have no consideration for the old wore-out parents* They dance and 

drirlf it bodaciausly out on Saturday ebening and about till Sunday night* 

I may be wrong but I sees it thater way* When we get old we get helpless* 
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Ism getting feebler every year* I see that Times goiner be hard agfin 

this winter and next spring* Wm," is seams new for summer time and craps 

laid by. I feels that my awn self now Brew winter times get tough*" 
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson  

Person interviewed Richard 71, MoManiel, Brinkley, Arkansas •  

Age 73 

was born in. Newton County, Mississippi the first year of the 

surrender. I don't think my mother was sold and I know my father was 

never sold. Jim McDaniel raised my father and one sister after hiS mother 

died. One sister was married when she died. I heard him say when he got 

mad he would quit work. Be said old master wouldn't let the mistress whoop 

him and she wouldn't let him whoop my father. My father was a black man 

but my mother was light. Her father was a white man and her mother part 

Indian and white mixed, so what en I? My mother was owned by people named 

Wash. Dick Wash was her young master. My parents' names was Willis and 

Elsie McDaniel. When it was freedom I heard them say Moarter McDaniel told 

them they was free. Be was broke. If they could do better go on, he 

didn't blame them, he couldn't promise them much now. They moved off on 

another man's place to share crop. They had to work an hard and didn't have 

no more than they had in slavery. That is what they told me. They could 

move around and visit around without asking. They said it didn't lighten 

the work none but it lightened the rations right smart. 'foster McDaniel nor 

my father neither one went to war. 

'Tram the way I always heard it, the 3h flux was the law like night 

watchman. When I was a boy there was a lot of stealing and bushwhacking. 

Folks meet you out and kill you, rob you, whoop you. A few of the black men 

wouldn't work and wanted to steal, That XLI flux was the law watching around. 

Folks was scared of sm. I did see them. I would run hide. 
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"I farmed up till 19.29. Then I.-been deing..jObs. IlfOrkedon„reief • 

till they turned me off, said I was toó Id to work but they won't give me 

the pension. I been trying to figure out that I mm to do. Lady, could you 

tell me? Work at jobs when I can get them. 

"I anus been voting till late years. It they let same folks vote- in 

the first lection, they would be putting in somebody got no business.in.the 

gover'tment. All the fault I see in white folks running the goveriment is 

we colored folks ain't got work we can do all the time to live on. I thought 

all the white folks had jobs what wanted jobs. The conditions is hard for 

old men like me. I pay $3 for a house every month. ./t is a cold house. 

"This present generation is living a fast life. What all don't they 

do?" 
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Interviewer Samuel S. Taylor  

Person interviewed Waters McIntosh 
1900 Reward Street, Little Rock, Arkansas 

Age 76 

"I was born Ally 4, 1862 at 2:08 in the morning at Lynchburg, Sumter 

County, South Carolina, 

Parents 

elfly mother was named Lucy Sanders. My father was named Sumter Durant. 

Our owner was Dr. X. M. Sanders, the son of Mr. Bartlett Sanders. Muter 

Durant was a white men. My mother'Whal fourteen years old when I was born. 

I was her second child. Durant was in the Confederate army and was killed 

during the War in the same year I was born, and before my birth. 

Sold 

"When / was a year old, my mother was sold for 4500 in gold, and I 

was sold for $500 in gold to William Carter Who lived about five miles south 

of Cartersville. The payment was made in fine gold. I was sold because my 

folk realized that freedom was coming and they wanted to obtain the cash 

value of their slaves, 

Name 

"My name is spelled /Waters' but it is pronounced 'Waiters.' When I 

was born, I was thought to be a very likely child and it was proposed that 

I should be a waiter. Therefore I was called Waters (but it was pronounced 

Waiters). They did not spell it w-a,-i-t-e-r-s, but they pronounced it that 

way. 
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How fteedam Cams 

*My mother said that they had been waiting a long time to hear what 

had become of the War, perhaps one or two weeks. One day when they were 

in the field moulding corn, going round the corn hoeing it and putting a 

little hill around it, the conk sounded at about eleven o'clock and they 

knew that the long expected time had come. They dropped their hoes and 

vent to the big house. They went around to the back where the master 

always met the servants and he said to them, 'You are all free, free as I 

am. You can go or come as you please. I want you to Stay. If you will 

stay, I will give you half the crop.' That was the beginning of the share 

cropping system. 

*My mother came at once to the quarters, and when she found me she 

pulled the end out of a corn sack, stack holes on the sides, put a cord 

through the top, pulled out the end, put it on me, pat on the only dress 

she had, and made it back to the old home (her first master's folk). 

That the Slaves expected 

"When the slaves were freed, they got what they expected. They were 

glad to get it and get away with it, and that was what mother and them did. 

Slave Time Preaching 

*One time when an old white man came along who wanted to preach, the 

white people gave him a chance to preach to the niggers. The substance of 

his sermon was this: 

* Mow when you servants are working for your masters, you must be 

honest. When you go to the mill,- don't carry along an extra sack and put 

some of the meal or the flour in for yourself. And when you 'omen are cooking 
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in the big house, don't make a big pocket under your dress and put a sack 

of coffee and a sack of sugar and other things you want in it.' 

"They took him out and hanged him for corrupting the morals of the 

slaves. 

Conditions Attar the War 

"Immediately after the War, there was a great scarcity of food. 

Neither Negroes nor white folk had anything to eat. The few white 

people who did have something wouldn't let it be known. My grandmother 

who was sixty-five years old and one of the old and respected inhabitants 

of that time went out to find something for us to eat. A white woman 

named Mts. Burton gave her a sack of meal and told her not to tell anybody 

where she got it. 

"My grandmother brought the meal home and cooked it in a large 

skillet in a big cake. When it got done, she cut it into slices in the 

way you would cut up a pie and divided it among us. That all me had to 

eat, 

House 

"The White people in those days built their houses back from the 

front. In South Carolina, there were lots of farms that had four to 

twelve thousand acres. Ftam what mother told me, Master Bill's place set 

back from the road. Then there was a great square place they called the 

yard. A rence divided the house and the yard adjoining it from that part 

of the grounds which held the barn. The yard in front and back of the 

house held a grove. 
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square around the house 
the Negro quarters were 

I enclosed so that the lit-
yes could not get out 

C. tAt e arents were at work. 
The Negroes assembled on 

porch when the 
giag called them in the 
m+rning. The boss gave 

e corders from the porch, 
1.41 otlere was an open space 

opOween the quarters and 
C mitte court ( where the lit-
41-dv o ile slaves played). There 

\ , s a gate between the 
COurt and the big house. 
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.Marrying Time 

wI remember one night the people were gone to merry: That Was when 

all the people in the community married immediately after slavery. 

Ghosts 

"We had an open fireplace. That was at Bartlett Sander/0*piece. Be 

had clime on to three thousand acres. /Ivory grown person had gone to the 

marrying, and I was at home in the bed I just described. 

"14yfigrandfather's nothelhad a chair and that was hers. only. She .was 

named Senia and was about eighty years old, We burned nothing but pine 

knots in the hearth. You would put one or two of those on the fire and 

they would burn for hours. We were all in bed and had been for an hour or 

two. There were some others sleeping in the same room. There came a 

peculiar knocking onrandmotherchair. It's hard to describe it. It 

was something like the distant beating of a drum. Grandmother was dead, 

of course. The boys got up and ran out and brought in some of the hands. 

When they came in, a little thing about three and a half feet high with 

legs about six or eight inches long ran out of the room. 

Ku Klux Klan 

"Whenever there was a man of influence, they terrorised him. They 

were at their height about the time of Grant's election. Many a time ay 

mother and 'I have watched them pass our door. They wore gowns and some 

kind of helmet. They would be going to catch some leading Negro and whip 

him. There was scarcely a night they couldn't take a leading Negro 

out and whip him if they would catch him alone. On that account, the 

Negro men did not stay at home in Sumter County, South Carolina at night. 

ratritietCji:44 I 
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They left hams and stayed together. The 14 Klux very seldom interfered 

with a woman or a child. 

*They often scared colored people by drinking largo quantities of 

water. They had something that held a lot of water, and when they would 

raise the bucket to their mouths to drink; they would slip the water into 

it. 

White Caps 

*The white caps .operated further to the northwest of Where I lived. I 

never came in contact with them. They were not the same thing as the Ku. 

Klux. 

Voting 

*In South Carolina under the Beconstructian, we voted right along.. In 

1868 there were soldiers at all of the election places to see that you did 

vote. 

Career Since the War 

"In 1881 I married. The year after that, merchandised a 

little. Then I got converted. I got it in my head that it was wrong to 

take big profits from business, so I sold out. Then I was asked to assist 

the keeper of the jail. 

*In 1888 I went to school for the first time. ' ,was then twenty—six 

years old. By the end of the first term, I knew all that the teacher coed 

teach, so he sent me to Claflin University. I left there in the third year 

normal. 

*When I returned home, I taught school, at first in a private school 

and later in a public school for #15 a month. 
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"A man named Boyle told me that he had some ground to sell. I saved 

up $45, the price he asked for it. When I offered it to him, he said that 

he had decided not to sell it. I went to town and spent my $45. A few days 

later, he met me and offered me the place again. I told him I had spent my 

money. He then offered it to me on time. There was plenty of timber on 

the place, so I got some contracts with a man named Roland and delivered 

wood to him. When I went to collect the money, he said he would not pay 

me in money, 

"A man named Pennington offered me 200 a day for labor. I asked if he 

would pay in money. 

"He replied, ' If you're looking for money, don't come.' 

"I went home and said to my wife, ' I am going to leave here.' 

"I came to Forrest City, Arkansas January 28, 1888. I farmed in 

Forrest City, making one crop, and then I entered the ministry, and then I 

preached at Spring Park for two years. 

"Then I entered Philander Smith College where I stayed from 1891-

1897. I preached from the time I left Philander until 1913. 

"Then I studied law and completed the American Correspondence course 

in Law when I was fifty years old. I am still practicing. 

Wife and Family 

"In 1897, when I graduated from Philander, my wife and six children 

were sitting on the front seat. 

"I have eleven sons and daughters, of whom six are lilting. I had 

seven brothers and sisters. 

",my wife and I have been married fifty-six years. I had to steal her away 

from her parents, and she has never regretted coming to me nor I taking her," 
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Interviewer's Comment 

"Brother Mack* as he is familiarly and affectionately known to his 

friends is a man keen and vigorous, mentally and physically. He attends 

Sunday school, churlh both in the morning and evening, and all departments 

of the pworth League. He takes the Epworth Herald, the Southwestern 

Christian Advocate, the Literary Digest, some poultry and farm magazines, 

the Arkansas Gazette and the St. Louis Democrat, and several other 

journals. Be is an omnivorous reader and a clear thinker. He raises 

chickens and goats and plants a garden as avocations. He has an invincible 

reputation for honesty as well as for thrift and thought. 

Nothing is pleasanter than to view the relationship between him and 

his wife. They have been married fifty-six years and seam to have achieved 

a perfect understanding. She is an excellent cook and is devoted to her 

home. She attends church regularly. Seems to be four or five years younger 

than her husband. Like him, however, she seems to enjoy excellent health. 
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Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden 

Person interviewed Cresa Mack 
1417 Short Indiana St., Pine Bluff, Ark. 

Age 85 

"I can tell you something about slavery days. I was born at 

South Bend, Arkansas on the old Joe Clay place. I 'member they used to 

work ' em scandalous. They used me at the house and I used to wait on 

old mistress' brother. Be was a old man named Cal Fletcher. 

"I 'member when they said the Yankees was comin' the boss man put 

us in wagons and maned us to Texas. They put the women and chillun in 

the wagons but the men had to walk. I know I was something over twelve 

years old. 

"Old mistress, Miss Sarah Clay, took her chillun and went to Men'. 

phis. 

"My white folks treated us very well. I never seed am whip my 

mother but once, but I seen some whipped till they'a speechless. Yes 

ma'm I have. 

"I can 'member a lot ' bout the war. The Lord have mercy, I'se old. 

I 'member they used to sing 

'Run nigger run, 

The paddyrollers'll ketch you, 

Run nigger run.' 

"Corse if they ketch you out without a pass they'd beat you nearly 

to death and tell you to go home to your master. 
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"One time I was totin' water for the woman what did the washin'. 

I was goin' along the road and seed aomethin' up in a tree that look 

like a dog. I said ' Look at that dog.' The overseer was comins from 

the house and said ' That ain't no dog, that's a panther. You better 

not stop' and he shot it out. Then I've seen bears out in the cane 

brakes. I thought they was big black bulls. I was young then -- yes 

main, I was young. 

"When the Yankees came through they sot the house afire and the 

gin and burned up ' bout a hundred bales a cotton. They never bothered 

the niggers' quarters. That was the time the overseer carried us to 

Texas to get rid of the Yankees. 

"After the surrender the Yankees told the overseer to bring us 

all up in the front yard so he could read us the ceremony and he said 

we was as free as any white man that walked the ground. I didn't 

know what ' twas about much cause I was too busy playin'. 

"I didn't know that school was ' fore freedom, but I went about a 

month after peace was declared. Then papa died and mama took me out 

and put me in the field. 

"I was grown, ' bout twenty-four or five, when I married. Now my 

chillun and grand chillun takes care of me." 
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson  

Person interviewed Warren McKinney, Hazen, Arkansas  

Age 85  

I was born in Edgefield County, South Carolina. I am eighty-

five years old. I was born a slave of George Strauter. I remembers 

hearing them say "Thank God Ize free as a jay bird." My ma was a 

slave in the field. I was eleven years old when freedom was declared. 

When I was littleMr. Strauter whipped my ma. It hurt me bad as it 

did her. I hated him. She was crying. I chunked him with rocks. 

He run after me, but he didn't catch me. There was twenty-five or 

thirty hands that worked in the field. They raised wheat, corn, 

oats, barleyjand cotton. All the children that couldn't work stayed 

at one house. Aunt Mat kept the babies and nall children that 

couldn't go to the field. He had a gin and a shop. The shop was 

at the fork of the roads. When de war come on my papa went to build 

forts. He quit ma and took another woman. When de war closed ma 

took her fcilrf children, bundled em up and went to Augusta. The govern-

ment give out rations there. My ma washed and ironed. People died in 

piles. I don't know till yet what was de matter. They said it was 

the change of living. I seen five or six wooden, painted coffins piled 

up on wagons pass by our house. Loads passed every day lack you see 

cotton pass here. Some said it was cholorea and some took consumption. 
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Lots of de colored people nearly starved. Not much to get to do and 

not much house roam. Several families had to live in one house. 

Lots of the colored folks went up north and froze to death. They 

couldn't stand the cold. They wrote back about them dieing. No they 

never sent them back. I heard some sent for money to come back. I 

heard plenty bout the Ku Klux. They scared the folks to death. People 

left Augusta in droves. About a thousand would all meet and walk go-

ing to hunt work and new homes. Some of them died. I had a sister 

and brother lost that way. I had another sister came to Louisiana that 

way. She wrote back. 

I don't think the colored folks looked for a share of land. 

They never got nothing cause the white folks didn't have nothing 

but barren hills left. About all the mules was wore out hauling 

provisions in the army. Some folks say they ought to done more 

for de colored folks when dey left, but dey say dey was broke. 

Freeing all de slaves left em broke. 

That reconstruction was a mighty hard pull. Me and ma 

couldn't live. Amen paid our ways to Carlisle, Arkansas and we 

came. We started working for Mr. Emenson. Be had a big store, 

teamsiand land. We liked it fine, and / been here fifty-six years 

now. There was so much wild game living was not so hard. If a 

fellow could get a little bread and a place to stay he was all right. 

After I COMB to dis state I voted some. I have farmed and worked 

at odd jobs. I farmed mostly. Ma went back to her old master. He 

persuaded her to come back home. Mb and her went back and run a 

farm four or five years before she died. Then I came back here. 
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I first had 300 acres at Carlisle'. I sold it and bought 80 acres at 

Green Grove. I married in. South Carolina, We had a fine weddin, 

home weddin. Each of our families furnished the weddin supper. We 

had 24 waiters, That is all the wife / ever had. We lived together 

57 years. It is hard for no to keep up with n6rndnd since she died. 

She been dead five years nearly now. I used to sing but I forgot all 

the songs. We had song books. I joined the church when / was twelve 

years old. 

I think the times are worse than they use to be. The people 

is living mighty fast I tell you. I don't get no help from the 

government. They won't give me the pension. I can't work and I 

can't pay taxes on my place. They just don't give no nothing bat 

a little out of the store. / can't get no pension. 
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Name of Interviewer Irene Robertson  

Subjeot Ex-Slave - History  

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

Warren McKinney was born in Edgefield County, SmAIL Carolina. 
He was born a slave. His master was George Strauter. He had 
a big plantation and worked twenty-five or thirty work hands. 
There were twenty-five or thirty children too small: work work in 
the field. They raised cotton* corn, oats* and wheat. Rio 
mother washed and ironed and cooked. He was small but well 
remembers once when his mother had been sick and had just gotten 
out. George Strauter whipped her with a switch on her legs. Mar-
ren did not approve of it. Rocks were plentiful and he began 
throwing at him. He said Mr. George took out after him but didn't 
catch or whip him. 

George Strauter tried to teach them all how to be good farmers 
and be saving. Warren knew war was going on but he didn't see 
any of it. His father came home several times. He was off 
building forts. He said he remembered a big "hurly-burly" and 
he heard ' am saying, "Thank God Itze free as a jay bird." He 
didn't know why they were fighting so he didn't know then why 
they were saying that. 

George Strauter had a shop at the fork of the roads. He had 
his own gin. They sold cotton and bought provisions at Augusta, 
Georgia. They made some of their meal and flour and raised all 
their meat and made enough lard to do the year around. 

He heard them talking about the "Yankees" burning up Augusta* 

but he saw where they had burned Hamburg, South Carolina or 
North Augusta they call it. 

After they were free he remembers his 'mother bundling up her 
things and her family and them all going in am ox cart to 
Augusta to live. Warren's mother washed, cooked and ironed 
for a living. Her husband went off and lived with another 
woman after freedom. NAM= WAS about eleven years ad then. 
The Government furnished food for them too. One thing that 
distressed Warren was the way people died for moie than a year. _ _ 

This Information given by. Verren.MoKinney 

Place of Residenoe Hazen, Green Grove Settlement, Arkansas  

Occupation Farming 

* * * 

AGE 84 
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He saw five or six eoffins piled up on a wagon being taken out 
to be buried. He thought it was changing houses and changing 
ways of living. They didn't have shoes and warm clothes and 
weren't fed from white folks smoke house. Lots of the slaves 
had consumption_an4Aied rlght_now. Stout men and women didn't 
lire two years after they were freed. Lots of them said they 
didn't like that freedom and wanted to go back but the masters 
were broke and couldn't keep many of them if they went baok. 

When warren was about fifteen years old, there was a white. man . 
Or two but colored leaders mostly got about a thousand colored , 
people/to start for the West walking. Marren' had sisters and 
brothers who started on this trip. Warren had some piAly_ib_rAttL-t. 
ers, his mother was afraid would get in jail. They kept her un-
easy. They iliipPed-theit- itUff" by boat and train. He never 
saw them any mare but he heard from them, in Louisiana. Louisiana 
had a bad name in those days. 

When Warren was about fourteen and fifteen, his mother had them 
on a farm, farming near Hamburg. 

When he was sixteen or seventeen, his mother an d e other 
chill ren care on the train to about where Carlisle now is 
but it wasn't °ailed by that nano. There were very few 
houses of any kind. Mr. Emerson had a big store and lots 
of land. He worked black and _White. Mt. Emerson let them 
have seven or eight mules : and wagons and they farmed near • 
there. He remembers pretty soon there was a depot where the 
depot now stands# a -bank, 6 post office, and two or three . 
more stores, all small buildings. He liked coming to Arkansas 
because he got to ride on the train _a long ways. It was easy 
to live here. There were lots of game and fish. 

Warren never shot anything in his life. He was no hunter. 
Nate were awful. Warren made smoke to run the nata from the 
caws. Four or five deer would came to the smoke. Caws were 
afraid of t hem and would leave the am**. When he would go, 
the deer would leap four or five feet in the air at the sight 
of him. 

When Warren lived in. Augusta, Georgia, they had* schools a month 
at a time but Warren never did get to go to any, so he can't 
read or write. But he learned to save his money. He joined a 
Church when he was twelve years old in South Carolina. and belongs 
to the Baptist ohuroh at Green Grove now. 

TN.ovf's 

The old master in South Carolina persuaded his mother to come back. 
They all went back four or five years before his mother died. While 
Warren was there he married a woman on a joining farm. 
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Interviewer Samuel B. ,Taylor 

Person interviewed Victorpt McMullen 
14161a: 'Omar,- Little Rock„ Arkansas 

Age 54 Occupation Seamstress 

6.4a a 09. 

*My mother was born March 16, 18651 and knew nothing of slavery. 

"Both my grandmothers and both grandfathers were slaves. itrfathermus 

born in the same year as my mother and like my mother knew nothing of 

slavery-although both of them might have been born slaves. 
• 

*I knew:my:mother's mother and father and my father's mother, but I 

didn't know my father's father. 

*He was from Texas and he always stayed there. Be never did come out 

to Louisiana where I was born. My mother was born in Louisiana, but my 

father was born in Texas. I don't know what county or city my father was 

born in. I just heard my grandmother on his side my he was born it Texas. 

*During the War (he was born in ' 65 when the War ceased), Grandmother 

Katy—that was her name, Katy, Katy Elmore -0. she was in Louisiana at first— 

she was ran out in Texas, I suppose, to be hidden from the Yankees. My 

father was born there and my grandfather stayed there. He died in Texas and 

then Grandma Katy come back to Louisiana with my father and settled in 

Ouachita Parish. 

*Grandma Katy was sold from South Carolina into Louisiana to Bob MO-

Glendon, and she kept the name of Elmore who was her first owner in South 

Carolina. It was Bob McClendon who run her out. in Texas to hide her from 

the Yankees. My grandfather in Texas kept the name of Tamison. That was 

the name of his master in Texas. Bat grandma kept the name of Elmore from 

South Carolina because he was go6,7'to her. He was better than Bob McClendon. 

32, 
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The eastern states sold their slaves to the southern states and got all the 

money, then they freed the slaves and that left the South without anything, 

"Grandma Katy had Greek Indian blood in her. She was of medium size 

and height, copper colored, high cheek bones, small squinciveyes, black • 

curly hair. Her hair was really pretty but she didn't curl it. It was just 

naturally curly. She was a practical nurse as they call it, but she did 

more of what some people call a midwife. They call it something else now, 

They got a proper word for it.. 

"They got it in these government agencies. That is what she was even 

in slavery times. She worked for colored people and white people both. 

That was after she was freed until she went blind. She went blind three 

years before she died* She died at the age of exactly one hundred years. 

She treated women and babies. They said she was a real good doctor in her 

day. That is been fifty-four years ago. [I will be fifty-four years old 

tomorrow—September 18, 1938] In slavery times my grandma was almost as 

free as she was in freedom because of her work. 

"She said that Bob McClendon was cruel to her. Sometimes he'd get 

angry and take the shovel and throw hot ashes on the slaves. And then he'd 

see them with blisters on them and he would take a handsaw or a flat plank 

and bust the blisters. Louisiana was a warm country and they wouldn't have 

much clothes on. When the slaves were freed, he went completely broke. He 

had scarcely a place to live. 

"I seen him once. He look like an old possum. He had a long beard 

down to his waist and he had long side burns too. lust a little of his face 

showed. He was tall and stooping and he *ore his hair long and uncut down on 

his neck. You know about what he looked like. He had on blue jeans pants and 

brogan shoes and a common shirt.sa work shirt. Be wore very OOMMOA clothes. 
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When they freed the Negroes, it broke him up completely* Be had been called 

a ' big-to-do' in his life but he wasn't nothing then* Be owned Grandma 

Katy. 

"Grandma Katy had a sister named Maria and a brother named Peter. Be 

owned all three of them* I have seen all of them. Grandma Katy was the 

oldest* She and Uncle Peter stayed close together. Be didn't have no wife 

and she didn't have no husband* But Aunt Maria had a husband. She lived 

off from them after freedom. It was about twelve miles away. NY greats. 

aunt and great-uncle—they were Maria and Peter--that was what they were. 

Uncle Peter died first before I left Louisiana, but Aunt Maria and Grandma 

Katy died after I came to Arkansas* Grandma Katy lived four years after I 

came here. 

"After they was free and my father had gotten large enough to work and 

didn't have no horse, my grandma was going 'round waiting on women--that is 

all she did--all the rest of the people had gotten large and left home. 

Papa made a crop with a hoe * BP made three bales of cotton and about twelve 

loads of corn with that hoe* BP used to tell me, 'You don't know nothint 

'bout work* You oughter see how I had to work.' After that he bought him a 

horse* Money was scarce then and it took something to buy the place and 

the horse both. They were turned loose from slavery without anything, 

Hardly had a surname--Just Katy, Maria, and Peter. 

"I knew more about the slave-time history of my mother's folks than I 

did about my father's but I'll tell you that some other time. My grand-

mother on my mother's side was born in Richmond, Virginia. She was owned by 

a doctor but I can't call his name* She gets her name from her husband's 

owners, They came from Virginia. They didn't take the name of their owners 

in Louisiana,. They took the name of the owners in Virginia* She was a twin--
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her twin was a boy named Xune and her nano was Betty. Her master kept her 

brother to be a driver for him. She was sent from Virginia to Louisiana to 

people that were related to her Virginia people. She called her Louisiana 

mistress 'White NEW she never did call her 'missis.' The white folks and 

the colored folks too called her Indian because she was mixed with Choctaw. 

That's the Indian that has brown spots on the jaw* They're brownskin* It 

was an Indian from the Oklahoma reservation that said my mother belonged to 

the Choctaws* 

"She rode from Virginia to Louisiana on a boat at the age of twelve 

years. She was separated from her mother and brothers and sisters and never 

did see them again. She was kept in the house for a nurse. She was not a 

midwife. She nursed the white babies. That was what she was sent to 

Louisiana for--to nurse the babies. The Louisiana man that owned her was 

named George Dorkins. it I think this white woman came from Virginia. She 

married this Louisiana man) then sent back to her father' s house and got grand-

ma; she got her for a nurse* She worked only a year and a half in the field 

before peace was declared. After she got grown and married, my grandfather--

she had to stay with him and cook and keep house for him. That was during 

slavery time but after George DOrkins died. DOrkins went and got hisself a 

barrel of whiskey--one of these great big old barrels--and set it up in his 

house, and put a faucet in it and didn't do nothin" but drink whiskey* He 

said he was goint to drink hisself to death. And he did. 

"Be was young enough to go to war and he said he would drink hisself 

to death before he would go, and he did. My grandma used to steal news-

papers out of his house and take them down to the quarters and leave them 

there where there were one or two slaves that could read and tell how 

the War was goine on. I never did learn how the slaves learned to read* 
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Bat she was in the house and she could steal the papers and send theft Oen. 

Later she could slip off and they would tell her the news, and then she 

could slip the papers' back. 

"Her master drank so much he couldn't walk without falling and she 

would have to help him out. Her mistress was really good. She never 

allowed the overseer to whip her. She was only whipped once in slave time 

while my father's mother was whipped more times than you could count, 

"Her miter often said, ' I'll drink myself to death before I'll go to 

war and be shot down like a damn target./ She said in living with them in 

the house, she learned to cuss from him. She said she was a =min' soul 

until she became a Christian.; She wasn't ' fraid of them because she was kin 

to them in some way. There was another woman there who was some kin to them 

and she looked enough like my grandma for them to be kin to each other, We 

talked it over several times and said we believed we were related but none 

of us know for sure. 

'When the slaves wanted something said they would have my grandma say . 

it because they knew she wouldn't be whipped for it. Mite 160 wouldn't 

let nobody whip her if she knew it. She cussed the overseer out that time 

for whipping her. 

"When grandma was fourteen or fifteen years old they looked her up in 

the seed house once or twice for not going to church. You see they let the 

white folks go to the church in the morning and the colored folks in the 

evening, and ray grandma didn't always want to go. She would be locked up in 

the seed bin and she would cuss the preacher out so he could hear her. She 

would say, 'Master, let us out.' And he would say, 'You want to go to 

church?' And she would say, 'NO, I don't want to hear that same old sermon: 

"Stay out of your missist and master's hen house. Won't steal your sisals' 
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and master's chickens, Stay out of your missis! and master's smokehouse. . 

Don't steal your missist'and taster's hams.", I don't steal nothie. Don't 

need to tell me not to.' 

"She was tellin' the truth too. She didn't steal because she didn't 

have to. She had plenty withowtstealiel She got plenty to eat in the 

house. Hut the other slaves didn't git nothin' but, fat meat and corn bread 

and molasses. And they got tired of that same old thing, They wanted some., 

thing else sometimes. They'd go to the hen house and get chickens. They 

would go to the smokehouse and get hams and lard. And they would get flour 

and anything else they wanted and they would eat something they wanted. 

There wasn't no may to keep them from it. 

• "The reason she got whipped that time, the overseer wanted her to help 

get a tree off the fence that had been blown down by a storm. She told him 

that wasn't her work and she wasn't goint to do it. Old miss was away at 

that time. He hit her a few licks and she told old miss when she came back. 

Old 'White NC' told the overseer, 'Don't never put your hands on her no more 

no matter what she does, That's more than I do. I don't hit her and you got 

no business to do it.' 

"Her husband, my grandfather, was a blacksmith, and he never did work 

in the field. He made wagons, plows, plowstocks, buzzard wings--they call 

them turning plows now. They used to make and put them on the stocks. He 

made anything—handles, baskets. He Could fill wagon wheels. He could 

sharpen tools. Anything that come under the line of blacksmith, that is 

what he did, He used to fix wagons all the time I knowed him. In harvest 

time in the fall he would drive from Manville where they were slaves to 

Monroe in Ouachita Pariah. He kept all the plows and was sharpening and 

fixing anything that got broke. He said he never did get no whipping. 
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*His nane was Tom ?Aldridge, They called him 'Uncle Tam', They was the 

mother and father of twelve children. Six lived and six died. One boy and 

five girls lived, And one girl and five boys died-. halt and half. Be died 

at the age of seventy-five,7une 6, 19080 She died January 1920, 

Cv/ "I came out here in January 1907. I lived in Pine Bluff, Pram 

Louisiana I came to Pine Bluff in 1906. In 1907 I went to Kerr in Ionoke 

County and lived there eight years and then I came to Little Bock, I farmed 

at Kerr and just worked ' round town those few months in Pine Bluff, Klausing 

the time I was in Pine Bluff and Little Bock I farmed. I farmed in Ouachita 

Parish, Louisiana." 

1 
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson  

Person interviewed Nahnie P. liliddeii,-• ..West Memvhis. Arkansas'  

Age 69 

"I am Martha Johnson's sister. I was born at lake Village, 

Arkansas. I am 69 years old._ I was born on Mr. Ike Wethingtons 

place. Pt was renting* Mother died in 1476 on this farm. We 

called it Red leaf plantation* Father died at Martha johnson's 

here in West Memphis when he was 88 years old. 

'Mother was not counted a slave. Her master's Southern wife 

(white wife) disliked her very mu‘ch but kept her till her death* 

Mother had three white children by her master. After freedom she 

married a black man and had four children by him. We are in the , 

last set * 

“We was born after slavery and all we know is from hearing our 

people talk. Father talked all time about slavery. Be was a sol-

dier. I couldn't tell you straight. I can give you some books on 

Slavery: 

Booker T. Washington's Own Story of His Life and Work, 
64 page supplement, by Albon I. Holsey 

Authentic Edition—in office of Library, of Congress, 
Washington, D.. G., 1915, copywrighted by X. I. Nichols 
Co* 

The Master Mind of a Child of Slavery-a•Booker'T. 
Washington, by: Frederick K. Drinker, Washington, D. C. 

I have read them both. Yes, they are my OYU boOicso 

*I farmed and cooked all my life." 
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Interviewer &mei S. Taylor  

Person tutervi owed Parr, Madden  
Thirteenth: Street, south side, one block east 

Age About 79 of Boyle Park Road 
Route 6, Care L. G. Cotton, Little Rock, Arkansas 

Birth and Age 

"I have been here vite a few years. This life is abort. Asian ought 

to prepare for eternity. I had an uncle who used to say that a person the 

went to torment stayed as long as there was a grain of sand on the sea. 

"I was a little boy when slavery broke. I used to go out with my 

brothers BC watched gaps. I did not have to do anything; I just went out 

with him to keep him company. I was scared of the old master. I used to 

call him the 'Big Bear.' BC was a great big old man. 

"I was about six years old when the War ended, I gases. I don't know 

how old I am. The insurance men put ma down as seventy-three. I know I was 

here in slavery time, and I was just about six years old when the liar ended., 

Schooling 

"I got wry first learning in Alabama. I didn't learn anything at all in 

slavery times. I went to school. I would go to the house in slavery time, 

and there wouldn't be nobody home, and I would go to the bed and get under 

it because I was scared. When I would wake up it would be way in the night 

and dark, and I would be in bed. 

"I got my schooling way after the surrender. We would make crops. The 

third time we moved, dad started me to school. I had colored teachers. I 

was in Talladega County. I made the fifth grade before I stopped. My father 

died and then ,I had to stop and take care of my mother. 
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An eAUnt Caroline' Story 

"I know that some people can tell things that are via' to happen. Old 

man ;lake lived at Pumpkin Band. He had a colt that disappeared; He lent 

to 'Aunt Caroline'.4hat's Caroline Dye. :She told him Just where the colt 

was and who had it and how he had to get it back. She described the colt 

and told him that was what he come to find out about before he had a chance 

to ask her anything: She told him that white people had it and told him 

where they lived and told him he would have to have a white man go and git 

it for him. He was working for a good man and he told him about it. He 

advertised for the colt and the next day, the man that stole it came and 

told him that a colt had been found over on his place and for him to come 

over and arrange to git it. Hut he said 'No, I've placed that matter in 

the hands of my boss.' He told his boss about it, but the fellow brought 

the horse and give it to the boss without any argument. 

Family and Masters 

"My old master's slaves were called free niggers. He and his wife 

never mistreated their slaves. When any of Madden's slaves were out and the 

pateroles got after them, if they could make it home, that ended it. Nobody 

beat Madden's nigger's. 

40 father's name was Allen Madden and my mother's name was Amy Madden; 

I knew .my grandfather and grandmother on my mother's side. My grandfather 

and grandmother never were ' round me though that I can remember. 

"When the old man died, the Negroes were divided out. This boy got so 

many and that one got so many. The adman, Nabs Madden, had two sons, John 

ad Little Mabe. My mother and father went to ;ohm. They were in Talladega 

because John stayed there. 
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"My father's mother and father fell to Little Mabe Madden. They 

never did come to Alabama but I have heard my father talk about then so 

much. My father's father was named Harry. His last name must have been 

Madden. 

"My grandfather on my mother's side was named Charlie Hall. He married 

into the Madden family. He belonged to the Halls before he married, Old 

man Charlie, his master, had a plantation that wasn't far from the Madden's 

plantation. In those days, if you mat a girl and fell in love with her, you 

could git a pass and go to see her if you wanted to. You didn't have to be 

on the same plantation at all. And you could marry her and go to see her, 

and have children by her even though you belonged to different masters. The 

Maddens never did buy Hall. Grandma never would change her name to Hall. 

He stayed at my house after we married, stayed with me sometimes, and stayed 

with his other son sometimes. 

“my mother was born a Madden. She was born right at Madden's place. 

When grandma married Hall, like it is now, she would have been called Hall. 

But she was born a Madden and stayed Madden and never did change to her 

husband's name. So my mother was born a Madden although her father's name 

was Hall. 

"I don't know what sort of man Mete was, and I only know what my 

parents said about Sohn. They said he was a good man and I have to say what 

they said. He didn't let nobody impose on his niggers. Pateroles did git 

after them and bring them in with the hounds, but when they got in, that 

settled it. Madden never would allow white people to beat on his niggers, 

"They tried to git my daddy out so that they could whip him, but they 

couldn't catch him. They shot him--the pateroles did--but he whipped them, 

11 ),, daddy was a coon. I mean he was a good man, 
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Early Life 

lily brother was big enamel to mind gaps. That was in slavery times, 

They had good fences around the field. They didn't have gates like they do 

now. They gaps. The fence would zigzag, and the rails could be lifted 

down at one section, and that would leave a gap. If you left a gap; the 

stock would go into the field. When there was .a gap, my brother would stay 

in it and keep the stock from passing. When the folks would come to dinner; 

he would go in and eat dinner with them just as big as anybody. When they . 

would leave, the gap would stay down till night. It stayed dim from morning 

till noon and from one o'clock till the men came in at night. The gap was a 

place in the rails like I told you where they could take down the rails to 

pass. It took time to lay the rails down and more time to place them batik 

up again. They wouldn't do it. They would leave them down till they come 

back during the work hours and a boy that was too small to do anything else 

was put to mind them. My brother used to do that and I would keep him 

company. When I heard old master coming there, I'd be gone, yea sire.. I 

would see him when he left the house and when he got to the gap; I would be 

home or at my grandfather's. 

Occupational Experiences 

"I have followed farming all my life. That is the sweetest life a man 

can lead. I have been farming all my life principally. My occupation is 

farming. That is it was until I lost my health. I ain't done nothin' for 

about four years now. I would follow public work in the fall of the year 

and make a crop every year. Never failed till I got disabled. / used to 

make all I used and all I needed to feed my stock. fj even raised my own 

wheat before I left home in Alabama. That is a wheat country. They don't 

raise it out here;.] 
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"I came here-,lamme see, about how many years ago did I come here. I 

guess I have been in Arkansas about twenty-eight years since the first time 

I came here. I have gone in and out as I got a chance to work somsiheres. 

I have been living in this house about three years. 

"I preached for about twenty or more years. I don't know that I call 

myself a preacher. I am a pretty good talker sometimes. I have never 

pastored a church; somehow or 'nother the word come to me to go and I go and 

talk. I ain't no pulpit chinch. I could have taken two or three men's 

churches out from under them, but I didn't. 

Freedom and Soldiers 

"I can't remember just how my father got freed. Old folks then didn't 

let you stan' and listen when they talked. If you did it once, you didn't 

do it again. They would talk while they were. together, but the children 

would have business outdoors.. Yes siree, / never heard then say mach about 

how they got freedom. 

"I was there when the Yankees come through. That was in slave time. 

They marched right through old men Madden's grove. They were playing the 

fifes and beating the drums. And they were playing the fiddle. /as sir, 

they were playing the fiddle too. It must have been a fiddle; it sounded 

just like one. The soldiers were all just a singin'. They didn't bother 

nobody at our house. If they bothered anything, nothing was told ma about 

it. I heard my uncle say they took a horse from my old manager. I didn't 

see it, They took the best horse in the lot my uncle said. Pardon me, 

they didn't take him. A peckerwood took him and let the Yankees get him. 

I have heard that they bothered plenty of other places. Took the best males, 

and left old broken down ones and things like that. Broke things up. I 

have heard that about other places, but I didn't see any of it. 
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Hight after the War 

"Right after the War, my father went to farming—renting land, I mean 

he sharecropped and done around. Thing is come way up from then when the 

Negroes first started, They didn't have no stock nor nothin' then. They 

made a crop just for the third of it. When they quit the third, they started 

givin' them two-fifths. That's more than a third, ain't it? Then they moved 

up from that, and give them half, and they are there yet. If you furnish, 

they give you two-thirds and take one-third. Or they give you so much per 

acre or give him produce in rent. 

Marriage 

"I was married in 1883. My wife's name was Mary Elston. Her mother 

died when she was an infant. Her grandmother was an Elston at first. Then 

she changed her name to Cunningham. But she always went in the name of 

Elston, and was an Elston when she married me. My wife I mean. I married on 

a Thursday in the Christmas week. This December I will be married fifty-

five years. This is the only wife I have ever had. We had three children 

and all of them are dead. All our birthed children are dead. One of them 

was just three months old when he died. My baby girl had three children and 

she lived to see all of them married. 

Opinions 

"Our own folks is about the worst enemies we have. They will come and 

sweet talk you and than work against you. I had a fellow in here not long 

ago who came here for a dollar, and I never did hear from him again after he 

got its He couldn't get another favor from me. No man can fool me more 

than one time. I have been beat out of lots of money and I have got hurt 

trying to help people, 
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"The young folks now is just gone astray. I tell you the truth, I 

wouldn't give you forty cents a dozen for these young folks. They are sassy 

and disrespectful. Don't respect themselves and nobody else. When they get 

off from home, they'll respect somebody else better 'n they will their own 

mothers. 

"If they would do away with this stock law, they would do better every-

where° If you would say fence up your place and raise what you want, I 

could get along. But you have to keep somebody to watch your stock. If 

you don't, you'll have to pay something out. It's a bad old thing this 

stock law. It's detrimental to the welfare of man." 
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Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden 

Person interviewed Lewis Mann 

Age 81 
1501 Bell Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas 

"As nigh as I can come at it, I was bout five or six time of the war. 

remember when the war ceasted. I was a good-sized chap. 

"Durin' the war my mother's master sent us to Texas; western Texas is 

tit'Ir they stopped me. We stayed there two years and then they brought us 

back after surrender. 

"I remember when the war ceasted and remember the soldiers refugeein' 

through the country. I'm samethar round eighty-one. tellin' you the 

truf. I ain't just now come here. 

"I was born right here in Arkansas. My mother's master was old B. D. 

Williams of Tennessee and we worked for his son Mac B. Williams here in 

Arkansas. They was good to my mother. Always had nurses for the colored 

childrun while the old folks was in the field. 

"After the war I used to work in the house for my white folks for 

Dr. Bob Williams way up there in the country on the river. I stayed with 

his brother Mac Williams might near twenty-five or thirty years. Worked 

around the house servin' and doin' errands different places 

"I went to school a little bit a good piece after the war and learned 

to read and write. 

"I've heard too much of the Ku Klux. I remember when they was K4 

Kluxin' all round through here. 
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"Lord! I don't know how many times I ever voted. I used to vote 

every time they had an election. I voted before I could read. The white 

man showed ma how to vote and asked me who I wanted to vote for. Oh Lord, 

I was might near grown when I learned to read. 

"I been married just one time in my life and my wife's been dead 

thirteen years. 

"I tell you, Miss, I don't know hardly what to think of things now. 

Everything so changeable I can't bring nothin' to remembrance to hold it, 

"I didn't do nothin' when I was young but just knock around with the 

white folks. Oh Lord, when I was young I delighted in parties. Don't 

nothin' like that worry me now. Don't go to no parades or nothin'. Don't 

have that on my brain like I did whell I was young. I goes to church all 

the place I does go. 

"I ain't never had no accident. Don't get in the way to have no 

accident cause I know the age I is if I injure these bones there ain't 

anything more to me. 

"My mother had eight childrun and just my sister and me left, I can't 

do a whole day's work to save my life. I own this place and my sister-in-

law gives me a little somethin' to eat. I used to be on the bureau but they 

took me off that, 



419 

Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden 

Person interviewed Angeline Martin, Kansas GitY, Missouri  
Visiting at 1105 Louisiana St., Pine Bluff, Arkansas 

Age 80 

*Well, I was livin' then. I was born in Georgia. Honey, I don't 

know what year. I was born before the war. I was about ten when freedom 

came. 1 don't remember when it started but I remember when it ended. I 

think I'm in the 80's -- that's the way I count it. 

oltr master was dead and my mistress was a widow -- Miss Sarah Childs. 

She had a guardeen. 

"When the war come, old mistress and her daughter refugeed to Miss-

issippi. The guardeen wouldn't let me go, said I was too young, 

nay parents stayed on the plantation. 11[Yr white folks' house was 

vacant and the Yankees come and used it for headquarters. They never had 

put shoes on me and when the Yankees shot the chickens I'd ran and get am. 

They didn't burn up nothin', just kill the hogs and chickens and give us 

plenty. 

"I didn't know what the war was about. You know chillun in them 

days didn't have as much sense as they got now. 

"After freedom, my folks stayed on the place and worked on the 

shares. I went to school right after the war. I went every year till 

we left there.. We come to this country in seventy something. We come 

here and stopped at the Cummins place. I worked in the field till I come 

to town bout fifty years ago. Since then I cooked some and done laundry 

work. 
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III married when I was seventeen. Had six children. I been livint 

in Kanso.., City twenty-three years. Yellowed my boy up there., / like it 

up there a lot better than I do here. Oh Lord, yea, there are a lot of 

colored people in Kansas City.. 
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Interviewer itYla ;yen Robertson 

Person interviewed in . .  

Age 86 

04, alt Iwo 

"I was born up near Cotton Plant but took down near Helena to live. 

My parents named Sallie and Bob Martin. They had seven children: I heard 

mother say she was sold on a block in Miasisaippi when she eta twelve years 

old. My father was a Creek Indian; he was dark. Mother was a Choctaw 

Indian; she was bright. Mother died when I was but a girl and left a fam-

ily on pry hands. I sent my baby brother and sister to school and I cooked 

on a boarding train. The railroad hands working on the tracks roomed and. 

et on the train. They are all dead now and I'm 'lone in the world. 

"My greatest pleasure was independence—make my money, go and spend it 

as I see fit. I wasn't popular with men. I never danced. I did sell 

herbs for diarrhea and piles and 'what ails you.' I don't sell no more. 

Folks too close to drug stores now. I had long straight hair nearly tow 

:10(i1E6 It come out after a spell of typhoid fever. . It never come in to do 

no good." (Baldheaded like aman and she shaves. She is - a hermaphrodite) 

reason for never marrying.) *Iliad. and saved up at one time twenty-three 

thousand dollars cooking and field work. I let it slip out from me in 

dribs. 

"I used to run from the Yankees. I've seen them go in droves along 

the road. They found old colored couple, went out, took their hog and 

made them barbecue it. They drove up a stob, nailed a piece to a tree 

and stacked their gunge They rested around till everything was ready. 
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They et at one o'clock at night and after the feait drove on. They 

wasn't so good to Negroes. They was iota: to their own feelings.. They et 

up all that old couple had to eat in their house and the pig they raised. 

reckon their owners give them more to eat.. They lived off alone and the 

soldiers stopped there and worked the old man and woman nearly to death. 

"Our master told us about freedom, Nis name was Water Martin. Be 

came here from Mississippi. .1 don't recollect his family. 

"1 get help from the Welfare, Ilad paralysis• I never, got over my 

stroke. I ain't no " count to work.° 
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson 

Person interviewed Bess Mathis, Hazen,  Arkansas 

Age 82 

"I was born in De Seta County, Mississippi. My parents' owners was 

Mars Hancock. Mama was a cook and field hand. Papa milked and worked in 

the field. Mama had jest one child, that me. I had six childern. I got 

five livin'. They knowed they free. It went round from mouth to mouth. 

Mama said Mars Hancock was good or slave holder as ever lived she reckon. I 

heard her come over that or good many times. But they wanted to be free. I 

jes' heard em talk bout the KU Klux. They said the KU Klux made lot of em 

roanin' round go get a place to live and start workint. They tell how they 

would ride at night and how scarry lookin' they was. I heard an say if Mars 

Hancock didn't want to give em meat they got tree a coon or possum. Cut the 

tree down or climb it and then come home and cook it. They had no guns. 

They had dogs or could get one. Game helps out lots. 

"The women chewed for their children after they weaned_ em, They don't 

none of em do that way now. Women wouldn't cut the baby's finger nails. 

They bite em off. They said if you cut its nails off he would steal. They 

bite its toe nails off, too. And if they wanted the children to have long 

pretty hair, they would trim the ends off on the new of the moon. That would 

cause the hair to grow long. White folks and darkies both done them things. 

"I been doin' whatever come to hand -- tannin', cookin', washin', 

ironin's 

"I never expects to vote neither. I sure ain't voted. 



*Conditions pretty bad eamettmes. I don't know at cause it. You 

got beyond me now. I don't blow what going become of the young folks, and 

they ain't studyin' it. They ain't kind. Got no raisin' I call it. 

tried to raise em to work and behave. They work some. W son is takint care 

of me now.* 



Interviewer Mrs. Bernice BOWden 

Person interviewed Caroline Matthews  
SIB Spruce Street, ,Pine Bluff, Arkansas 

Age 79 

"Teem, I was born in slavery times in Mississippi. Now, the only 

thing I remember was some soldiers come along on some mules. I remember my 

mother and father was sitting on the gallery and they say, 'Look a there, 

than's soldiers.' 

"And I remember then my parents run off. I was with ' am and I cried 

for ' em to tote me. 

"My mother's first owner was named Armstrong. She said she was about 

eleven years old when he bought her. I heard her say they just changed 

around a lot. 

"Freedom was comin' and her last owners had carried her to a state 

where it hadn't come yet. That's right—it was Texas. 

"Her first owners was good. She said they wouldn't ' low the overseer 

to 'buke the women at all. 

"But her last owners was cruel. She said one day old mdssis was out in 

the yard and backed up and fell into a pan of hot water and when her husband 

came she told him and he tried to ' buke my mother. You know if somebody 

tryin' to get the best of you and you can help yourself, you gwine do it. 

So mama throwed up her arm and old master hit it with a stick and cut it 

bad. So my parents run off. That was in Texas., 

"She said we was a year comin' back and I know they stopped at the Dillard 

Place and made a crop. And they lost one child on the way—that was Kittle* 
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beard,mama say they got back here to Arkansas and got to the 

bureau and they freed ' em. I know the War wasn't over yet ' cause I know I 

heardmana say, ' rust listen to them guns at Vicksburg.' 

itiffhen I was little, I was so sickly. I took down with the whoopin' 

cough and I was sick so long. Alt - mama say to the old woman what stayed 

with me, 'This gal gwine be here to see many a winter ' cause she so stout in 

the jaws I can't give her no Medicine.' 

"When I commenced to remember anything, I heered 'em talkin' ' bout 

Grant and Colfax. Used to wear buttons with Grant and Colfax. 

"But I was livin' in Abraham Lincoln's time. Chillun them days didn't 

know nothin'. Why, woman, I was twelve years old ' fore I knowed babies 

didn't come out a holler log. I used to go ' round lookin' in logs for a 

baby. 

"I had seven sisters and three brothers and they all dead but me. Bad 

three younger than me. They was what they called freeborn chillun. 

"After freedom ra7 parents worked for Major Ross. I.know when mama fixed 

us up to go to Sunday-school we'd go by Major Ross for him to see us. I 

know we'd go so early, sometimes he'd still be in his drawers, 

"I know one thing--when I was about sixteen years old things was good 

here. Everebody had a good living** 
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Interviewer Mitts Irene -Robertson-

Person interviewed bitilirdyMaxwell, Madison, Arkansas 

Age Up in 80's  

"I was born close to Como and Sardis, Mississippi. My master and 

mistress was Sam Shane and Miss Cornelia Shans. I was born a slave. They 

owned mama and Master Rube Sanders owned pa. Neither owner Wouldn't sell 

but they agreed to let ma and pa marry. They had a white preacher and they 

married out in the yard and had a big table full of weddin' supper, and the 

white folks et in the house. They had a big supper too. Ma said they had 

a big crowd. The preacher read the ceremony. Miss Cornelia give her a 

white dress and white shoes and Miss Cloe Wilburn give her a veil. Miss 

Cloe was some connection of Rube Sanders. 

"They had seven children. I'm the oldest0othree of us living. 

a • C 
"After manaipation 411nen pa went to see about marrying= 

over agen and they told him that marriage would stand long as ever he 

lived. 

"Mama was sold at twelve years old in Atlanta, Georgia. Ma and pa was 

always field hands. Grandma got to be one of john Sanders' leading hands to 

work mong the women folks. They said John Sanders was meanest man ever 

lived or died. According to pa's saying, Mars Ruben was a good sorter men. 

Pa said john Sanders was too mean a man to have a wife. He was mean to 

Miss Sarah. They said he beat her, his wife, like he beat a nigger 

woman. 
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"Miss Sarah say, ' Come get your rations early Saturday morning, 

clean up your house, wet& and iron, and we'll go to preaching tomorrow— 

Sunday. I want you to all come out clean Monday morning.' They go ask Mars 

John Sanders if they could go to preaching. I reckon from what they said 

they walked. Mars Xohn, when they git their best clothes on, make them 

turn round and go to the field and work all day long. Be was just that 

mean. Work all day long Sunday. 

"Miss Sarah was a Primitive Baptist and that is what I am till this 

day. Some folks call us Hardshell Baptist. The colored folks set in the 

back of the church. The women all set on one side and the men on the 

other. If they had a middle row, there was a railing dividing mono' 

seats from the womens' seats on the very same benches. 

"Miss Cloe, Miss Cornelia, and Miss Sarah cook up a whole lot of good 

things to eat and go to camp meeting. Sometimes they would stay a week 

and longer. They would take time bout letting the colored folks go long. 

We had big times. My grandpa took a gingercake cutter with him and sold 

gingercakes when they come out of the church. Be could keep that money his 

own. I don't know how he sold them. My sister has the cutter now I expect. 

My girl has seen it. It was a foot long, this wide ( 5 inches), and fluted 

all around the edges, and had a handle like a biscuit cutter. They was 

about an inch thick. Be made good ones and he sold all he could ever make. 

Grandpa took carpet sacks to carry his gingercakes in to sell than. I 

remember that mighty well. ( The shape of the cutter was like this:P=4) 

He part nigh always got to go to all the camp meetings. Folks got happy 

and shouted in them days. It would be when somebody got religion. At some 

big meetings they didn't shout. 
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"When I was born they had a white mid-wife, MiamtMartin. My mistress 

was in the cabin when I was born. I was born foot foremost and had a veil 
a 

on my face and down on my body a piece* They call it .a ' caul.' Sometimes 

I see forms and they vanish. I can see some out of one eye now. But I've 

always seen things when my sight was good. It is like when you are dreaming 

at night but I see them at times that plain in day. 

7 e "I don't know how old I am but I was a good size girl when manfipation 

411esenive44emikcome on. Miss Cornelia had my age in her Bible. They done 

took me from the cabin and I was staying at the house. I slept on a trundle 

bed under Miss Cornelia's bed. Her bed was a teaster--way high up, had a 

big stool to step on to go up in there and she had it curtained off. I had 

a good cotton bed and I slept good up under there. Her bed was corded with 

sea grass rope. It didn't have no slats like beds do now. 

"Colored folks slept on cotton beds and white folks--some of am at 

least--picked geese and made feather beds and down pillows. They carded 

and washed sheep's wool and put in their quilts. Some of than, they'd be 

light and warn. Colored folks' bed had one leg. Then it was holes hewed 

in the wall on the other three sides and wooden slats across it. Now that 

wasn't no bad bed. SOMS of them was big enough for three to sleep on good. 

When the children was small four could sleep easy cross ways, and they 

slept that way. 

"They had shelves and tables and chairs. They made chests and put 

things in there and set on top of it too. White folks had fine chests to 

keep their bed clothes in. Some of them was made of oaks and pine, and 

cypress. They would cook walnut hulls and bark and paint them dark with 

the tea. 
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"I recollect a right smart of the Civil War. We was close nough to 

hear the roar and rumble and the big cannons shake the things in the house. 

I don't know where they was fighting--a long ways off I guess. 

"I saw the soldiers scouting. They come most any time. They go. in 

and take every drop of milk out of the churn* They took anything they 

could find and went away with it. I seen the cavalry come through. I 

thought they looked so pretty. Their,eanteens was shining in the sun. 

Miss Cornelia told me to hide, the soldiers might take me on with them. I 

didn't want to go. I was very well pleased there at Miss Cornelia's. 

*I seen the cavalry come —through that raised the 'white sheet.' I 

know now it must have been a white flag but they called it a white sheet to 

quit fighting. It was raised a short time after they passed and they said 

they was the ones raised it. I don't know where it was. , I reckon it was a 

big white flag they rared up* It was so they would stop fighting. 

'Wars Sam Shan didn't go to no war; he hid out. He said it was a 

useless war, he wasn't going to get shot up for no use a tall, and he never 

went a step. He hid out. I don't know where. I know Charles would take 

the baskets off. Charles tended to the stook and the carriage. He drove 

the wagon and carriage. Be fetched water and wood. Be was a black boy. 

Mars Sam Shan said he wasn't goiner loose his life for nothing* 

"Miss Cornelia would cook corn light bread and muffins and anything 

else they had to cook. Rations got down mighty scarce before it was done 

wid. They put the big round basket nearly big as a split cotton basket 

out on the back portico. Charles come and disappear with it. 

"Chess and Charles was colored overseers* He didn't have white 

overseers. bass Cornelia and Mass Cloe mould walk the floor and cry 
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and I would walk between. I would cry feeling sorry for them, but I didn't 

know why they cried so much. I know now it was squally times. War is 

horrible. 

Mars Sam Shan came home, went down to the cabins—they was scattered 

over the fields--and told them the War was oirer, they was free but that 

they could stay. Then came some runners, white men.. They was Yankee men. 

know that now. They say you must get pay or go off. We stayed that 

year. Another man went to pa and said he would give him half of what he 

made. He got us all up and we went to Pleasant Bill. We done tolerable 

well. 

"Then he tried to buy a hcuse and five acres and got beat out of it. 

et„ 
The minor heirs come and took it. I never l'Irnt in books till I vent to 

school. Seam like things was in a confusion after I got big nough for 

that. I'd sweep and rake and cook and wash the dishes, card, spin, hoe, 

scour the floors and tables. I would knit at night heap of times. We'd 

sing some at night. 

"Colored folks couldn't read so they couldn't sing at church lessen 

they learnt the slangs by hearing them at home. Colored folks would meet and 

sing and pray and preach at the cabins, 

"My first teacher was a white man, W. Babe Willroy. I went to him 

several short sessions and on rainy days and cold days I_couldn't work in 

the field. I worked in the field all my life. Cook out in the winter back 

to the field in the spring till fall again, 

"Well, I jest had this one girl. I carried her along with mo. She 

would play round and then she was a heap of help. She is mighty good to no 

now. 
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"I never seen a Eh Klux in my life. Now, I couldn't tell you about 

them. 

nkir parents' names was Lou Sanders and Anthony Sanders. Ma's mother 

was a Rockmore and her husband was a Cherokee Indian. I recollect 'them 

well. He was a free man and was fixing to buy her freedom. Her young 

mistress married W. Joe Hues and she haired her. W. Toe BUes drunk her 

up and they came and got her and took her off. They run her to Memphis 

before his wife could write to her pa. He was Mars Bockmore. 

"Grandma was put on a block and sold fore grandpa could cumerlate 

nough cash to buy her for his wife. Grandma never seen her ma no more. 

Grandpa followed her and Mr. Sam Shane bought her and took her to Miss.. 

issippi with a lot more he bought. 

"My pa's ma b'long to John Sanders and grandpa b'long to Rube Sanders. 

They was brothers. Rube Sanders bought grandpa from Enoch Bobo down in 

Mississippi. The Bobo's had a heap of slaves and land. Now, he was the 

one that sold gingercakes. He was a blacksmith too. Both my grandpas was 

blacksmiths but my Indian grandpa could make wagons, trays, bowls, shoes, 

and things out of wood too. Him being a free man made his living that way. 

But he never could cumolate enough to buy grandma. 

"My other grandma was blacker than I am and grandpa too. When grandpa 

died he was carried back to the Bobo graveyard and buried on Enoch Bobo's 

place. It was his request all his slaves be brought back and buried on his 

land. I went to the burying. I recollect that but ma and pa had to ask 

could we go. We all got to go--all who wanted to go. It was a big crowd. 

It was John Sanders let us go mean as he was. 



63 

*Miss Cornelia had the cistern cleaned out and they packed up their 

pretty china dishes and silver in a big flat sorter box, Charles took them 

down a ladder to the bottan of the dark cistern and pat dirt over it all 

and then scattered some old rubbish =mud, took the ladder out. The 

Yankees never much as peered to see that old open cistern. I don't know 

if they buried money or not. They packed up a lot of.. nice things,. It 

wasn't touched till after the War MB over, 

*I been farming and cooking all my life* I worked for Major Black, 

Mr. Ben Tolbert, Mr* Williams at Pleasant R111, Mississippi. I married and 

long time after come to Arkansas. They said you could raise stock here.** 

no fence law. 

*I get $8 and cammodities because I am blind. I live with my daughter 

here.* 
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Interviewer 

Person interviewed 

Age 63  

Miss Irene Robertson 

Nellie Maiwe11, Risco° - Arkansas 

#651 64 

Olt 

"Mama was Harriett Baldwin. She was born in Virginia* Her owners was 

Mistress Mollie lisherlandMaeter Coon Fisher It was so cold one winter 

that they burned up their furniture keeping a fire. Said seemed like they 

would freeze in spite of what all they could do* 

*Grandpa was sold env from grandma and three children* He didn't want 

to be sold nary bit. When they would be talking about selling him he go 

hide under the'house. They go on off* He'd came out. When be was sold he 

went under there. He come out and went on off when they found him. and told 

him he was sold to this man. Grandma said he was obedient. They never hit 

him* He was her best husband. They never sold grandma and she couldn't 

'count for him being let go. Grandma had another husband after freedom and 

two more children. They left there in a crowd and all come to .Arkansas* 

Grandma was a cook for the field hands. She had charge of ringing a big 

dinner-bell hung up in a tree. She was black as charcoal. Mona and grandma 

said Master Goon and old Mistress Mollie was good to them* That the reason 

grandpa would go under the house. He _didn't want to be eold. He never was 

seen no more by them. 

"Grandma said sometimes the meals was carried to the fields and they 

fed the children out of troughs* They took all the children to the spring 

and set than in a row. They had a tabful of water and they washed than 

and dried them and put on their clean clothes. They used homemade ire soap 
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and greased them with tallow and mutton suet. That made them shine* They 

kept them greased so their knees and knuckles would ruff up and bleeds 

wGrandma and mama stopped at Fourche Dem. They was so glad to be free 

and go about. Then it scared them to hear talk of being sold* It divided 

them and some owners was mean* 

"In my time if I done wrong most any grown person whoop me. Then InaMa 

find it out, she give me another one. I got & double whooping. 

"Times is powerful bad to raise up a family. Drinking and gambling, 

and it takes too much to feed a family now. Times is so much harder that 

way then when I was growing." 
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Interviewer Miss allie O. MU=  

Person interviewed Alan- OW) Cletrksville, Arkensae • 

Age 82 

"I was born at Cabin Creek ( Lamar now hit I still call it Cabin 

Creek. I can't call it anything else). I was sold with my mother when 

I was a little girl and lived with our white folks until after the mar 

and was freed. Ne lived On a farm. My father belong to another Paw-

ily, a neighbor of ours, We all lived with the elite folks. My mother 

took care of all of them. They was always as good as they could be to 

us and after the warms stayed on with the white folks who owned my 

father and worked on the farm for him. His master gave us half of 

everything we made until we could get started our selves, then our 

white folks told my father to homestead a place near him, and he did. 

We lived there until after father died. I. paid taxes and lived just. 

like the white folks. We did what the white folks told us to do and 

never lost a thing by doing it. After I married my husband worked at 

the mill for your father and made a living for me and I 'worked for the 

white folks. Now I am too old to cook but I have a few washin's for 

the white folks and am getting my old age pension that helps me a lot. 

"I don't know what I think about the young generation. I am at my 

stopping place. 

"The songs we sang were 

'Come ye that love the Lord and let your joys be known' 
'When You and I Were Mang. WHOA' 
!ALanitall 
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'Just Before the Battle, Mother' 
'Marling Nellie Oro' 
*Carry Ns Back to Old Virginia, 
'Old Black Toe' 

Of course we sang ' Dixie ,. We had to sing that, it was tbe leading song.' 
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson 

Person interviewed Toe Mayes, Madison, Arkansas 

Age ? 

"I was born a slave two years. I never will forget man come and told 

mother she was free. She cooked, She never worked in the field till after 

freedom. In a few days another man came and made them leave. They couldn't 

hold them in Kentucky. The owners give her provisions, meat, lasses, etc. 

- They give her her clothes. She had four children and I was her youngest* 

The two oldest was girls. Father was dead. I don't remember him. Mother 

finally made arrangements to go to Will Bennett's place. 

"Another thing I remember: Frank Mayes sold mother to Isaac Tremble 

after she was free. She didn't know she was free. Neither did Isaac 

Tremble. I don't know whether Frank Mayes was honest or not. The part I 

remember was that us boys stood on the block and never was parted from her. 

We had to leave our sisters. One was sold to Miss Margaret Moxley, the 

other to Miss Almyra Winder. (Be said "Miss" but they may have been widows. 

He didn't seem to know -- ed.) Father belong to a Master Mills. All our 

family got together after we found out we had been freed. 

"The Ku Klux: I went to the well little after dark. It was a good 

piece rrom our house. I looked up and saw a man with a robe and cap on. 

It scared me nearly to death. I nearly fell out. I had heard about the 

'booger man' and learned better then. But there he was. I had heard a lot 

about Ku Klux. 

68 
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"There was a big gourd hanging up by the well. We kept it there., 

There was a bucket full up. Re said, ' Give me water.' I handed over the 

gourd full. He done something with it. Be kept ma handing him water. Be 

said, 

I lit 

piece 

'Hold my crown and draw me up another 

out hard as I could run. It was dark 

out of his way. 

bucket full.' / was so scared 

enough to hide me when I got a 

"The owners was pretty good to mother to be slavery. 

and enough to eat all the time. I used to go back to see 

folks in Kentucky. They are about all dead now I expect, 

to be free but for a long time her life was harder. 

"After we got up larger she got along better. I worked on a steamboat 

twelve or thirteen years. I was a roustabout and freight picker. I was on 

passenger boats mostly but they carried freight. I went to school acme. I 

always had colored teachers. I farmed at Bugbes and Madison ever since 

excepting one year in Mississippi. 

"I live alone. I get $8 and commodities from the Sociable Welfare. 

"The young folks would do better, work better, if they could get work 

all time. It is hard at times to get work right now. The times is all 

right. Better everything but work. I know colored folks is bad managers. 

That has been bad on us always. 

"I worked on boats from Evansville, St. Louis, Memphis to New Orleans 

mostly. It was hard work but a fine living. I was stout then." 

She had clothes 

all our white 

Mother was glad 



Interviewer j4 Bialtie. 'BOWd011  

Person interviewed 

Age 76 

hio 

ease 
707 Tj,Sinciet.,. 

Occupation•- Mimister 

*/ am seventy-six. Course I was young in slavery times, but I can 

remember sane things. I remember how they used to feed us. Pat milk end 

bread or poke salad and corn-meal dumplinte in a trough and give you a 

wooden spoon and all the children eat together, 

"We stayed with our old master fourteen years. They were good folks 

and treated us right. My old master's name was Sam Meeks-i4.n Longview, 

Drew County, Arkansas, down here below Monticello. 

"I got a letter here about a month ago from the daughter of my young 

mistress. I wrote to my young mistress and she was dead, so her daughter 

got the letter. She answered it and sent me a dollar and asked me wail on 

the Old Age Pension list. 

"As far as I know, / am the onliest one of the old darkies living that 

belonged to Sam Meeks. 

"I remember when therm/aux run in on. my old master, That was after 

the War. He was at the breakfast table with his wife. You hum in than 

days they didn't have locks and keys. Had a hole bored through a board and 

put a peg in it, and I know the 10,1 Klux come up and stack a gun through the 

auger hole and shot at old master but missed him. He run to the door and 

shot at the Ku Max. I know us children found one of 'am down at the spring 

bathin' his leg where old master had shot him. 

*Ohl they were good folks and treated us right." 



FOLKLORE SUB.TECTS 

Name of interviewer Mrs* Bernice Bowden 

Subject Superstitions 

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

"I remember there was an adman called Billy Mann lived 

down here at Noble Lake. Be said he could ' give you a hand.' 

If you and your wife wasn't gettint along very well and you 

wanted to get somebody else, he said he could ' give you a hand' 

and that would enable you to got anybody you wanted. That's 

what he said. 

"And I've heard 'em soy they could make a ring around you 

and you couldn't get out. 

"I don't believe in that though ' cease in the 

ministerial work and it don't pay me to believe in things like 

that. That is the work of the devil.* 

This information given by :ease Meeks  ) 

Place of residence 70/ lam Street, Pins Bluff, Arkansas  

Occupation Minister  Aso 76  
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Interviewer 

Person interviewed 

Age 73 

Miss Irene Robertson  

R.F.D., Brinkley, Arkansas 

"My mother's name was Tulle Metcalf and my father's name was Xim 

Metcalf. They belong to an old bachelor naned Bill Metcalf. I think I 

was born in Lee County, Miesissippi. They did not leave when the war was 

over. They stayed on ths'Bill Metcalf place till they died. I reckon I 

do remember him. 

"I can't tell you 'bout the war nor slavery. I don't know a thing 

'bout it. I heard but I couldn't tell you it been so long ago. They 

didn't expect nothing but freedom. They got along in the Reconstruction 

days about like they had been getting along. Seamed like they didn't 

know much about the war. They heard they was free. I don't remember the 

Ku Klux Klan. I heard old folks talk ' bout it. 

"I don't know if my father ever voted but I guess he did. I have 

voted but I don't vote now. In part I 'proves of the women votinl. I 

think the men outer vote and 'support his family fur as he can. 

"I came here in 1914 from Mississippi. I got busted tannin'. I 

knowed a heap o' people said they was doing so well I come too: / came 

on the train. 

"1 ain't got no home, no land. I got a hog. No garden. Two 

times in the year now is hard winter and summer. In some ways times 

is better. In some ways they is worser, When a trade used to be made 

72 
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to let you have provisions, you know you would not starve. Now if you 

can't get work you ' bout starve and can't get no credit. Crops boon good 

last few years and prices fair fur it. But money won't buy nothin' now. 

Everything is so high. Meat is so high. Working man have to eat mate 

If he don't he get weak. 

"The young folks do work. They can't save much farmin'• If they 

could do public work between times it be better. I had a hard time in 

Xuly and August. I got six children, they grown and gone. My wife is 

72 years old. She ain't no ' count for work no more. The Government give 

me an' her $10 a month between us two. Her name is Hannah Metcalf. 

"I wish I did know sonethin' to tell you, lady-, ' bout the Civil War 

and the slavery times. I done forgot ' bout all I heard 'au talkin'. 

When you see Hannah she might know samethin'.* 
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Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden 

Person interviewed Hardy Miller  
7021111. Second Avenue, Pine Bluff, Arkansas 

Asp 85 Occupation Yardman  

"Mistress, I'll tell you what my mother said. She said she birthed me 

on Christmas morning in 1852 in Sumpter County, Georgia. It was on her old 

master's place. Bright Barring was his name. Old mistress' name was Miss 

Lizzie. My father belonged to a different owner. 

"Mac McClendon and Tohn Mourning was two nigger traders and they 

brought my mother and sister Nancy and sister Liza and my sister Anna and 

Hardy Miller -- that's= -- out here on the train from Americus, Georgia 

to Memphis and put us on a steamboat and brought us here to Pine Bluff and 

sold me to Dr. Pope. He was a poor white man and he wanted a pair of niik-

rs. He bought ma and Laura Beckwith. In them days a doctor examined 

you and if your heart was sound and your lungs was sound and you didn't 

have no broken bones -- have to pay one hundred dollars for every year you 

was old. That was in 1862 and I was ten years old so they sold me for one 

thousand dollars and one thousand dollars for Laura cause she was sound too. 

Carried us down to Monticello and when I got free my mammy came after me. 

"Fore I left Georgia, my daddy belonged to a man named Bill Ramsey. 

You see niggers used the name of their masters. 

"I can remember when I was a boy Bill Ramsey set my father free and 

give him a free pass and anybody hire him have to pay just like they pay a 

nigger now. My daddy hired my mammy from her master. My nammy was her 

master's daughter by a colored woman. 
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"My daddy had a hose named Salem and had a cart and he would take 

me and my mammy and my sister Liza and go to Americus and buy rat ions 

for the next week. 

"I member when the war started in 1861 my mammy hired me out to Mrs. 

Brewer and she used to git after me and say, 'You better do that good or 

I'll whip you, my husbetnd gone to mar now on account of you niggers and 

it's a pity you niggers ever been cause he may get killed and I'll never 

see him again.' 

"I member seem' General Bragg's men and General Steele and General 

Marmaduke. Had a fight down at Mark's NI11. We just lived six miles 

from there. Seen the Yankees comin' by along the big public road. The 

Yankees whipped and fought am so strong they didn't have time to bury the 

dead. We could see the buzzards and carrion crows. I used to .hear old 

mistress say, 'There goes the buzzards, done et all the meat off.' I 

used to go to mill and we could see the bones. Used to got out and look 

at their teeth. No ma'm, I wasn't scared, the white boys was with me. 

"Dr. Pope was good to me, better to me than he was to Master Walter 

and Master Billy and my young Miss, Aurelia, cause me and Laura was 

soared of em and we tried to do everything they wanted, 

"When the war ended in 1865 we was out in the field gettin' pump-

kins. Old master coma out and said, 'Hardy, you and Laura is free now. 

You can stay or you can go and live with somebody else.' We stayed till 

1868 and then our memmies come after us, 1 was seventeen. 

"After freedom my mammy sent ma to school. Teacher's name was W. H. 

Young. Name was William Young but he went under the head of W. H. 

Young, 
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"I went to school four years and then I got too Old* X learned a 

whole lot. Learned to read and spell and rigger. I done pretty good, 

I learned how to add and multiply and how to cancel and how to work 

square root* 

Mat I've been doie all my life is farmin' down at Fairfield on the 

Murphy place. 

*Vote? Good Lord: I done more votin'. Toted for all the Presidents* 

Yankees wouldn't let us vote Democrat, had to vote Republican* They'd be 

there agitatie* .Stand right there and tell me the ones to vote for* 

done quit votin', I voted for Coolidge 00 we called bin College 400 that's 

the last votin' I did* One of my friends Levi Hunter, he was a colored 

magistrate down at Fairfield* 

"Ku flux? What you talkie aboUtTIMICLux .come to our house. My 

sister Ellen's husband want to war on the Yankee side during the war ow. 

on the Republican side and fought the Democrats: 

*After the war the Ku Klux came and got the colored folks whet 

fought and killed am. / saw em kill, a nigger right off his mule. 1,11 

off on his sack of corn and the old mule .kep' on go'. 

“Ku Klux used to wear big old long robe with bunches of cotton sawed 

all over it. I member one time we was havie church and aft Klux wee hid 

up in the scaffold* The preacher was roadie the Bible and tellfe the 

folks there was a man .sent from God and wan angel be here directly* 

het then the Eh flux fell down and the niggera all thought 'twas the 

angel and they got up and flew* 

*Ku flux used to come to the church well sad ask for a drink and say* 

'I ain't had a bit of water since 1 fought the battle of Shiloh.' 
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"Might as well tell the truth -- had just as good a time when I was a 

slave as when I was free. Had all the hog meat and milk and everything 

else to eat. 

"1 member one time when old master wasn't at hone the Yankees come and 

say to old mistress, 'Madam, we is foraginl.' Old mistress say, 'My husband 

ain't home; I can't let you.' Yankees say, 'Well, we're goin' to anyway.' 

They say, 'Where you keep your milk and butter?' Old mistress standin' up 

there, her face as red as blood and say, ' I haven't any milk or butter to 

spare.' But the Yankees would hunt till they found it. 

"After a battle when the dead soldiers was layin' around and didn't 

have on no uniform cause some of the other soldiers took em, I've heard the 

old folk what kaowed say you could tell the Yankees from the Rebels cause 

the Yankees had blue veins on their bellies and the Rebels didn't. 

"Now you want me to tell you bout this young nigger generation? I 

never thought I'd live to see this young generation come out and do as 

well as they is doin'. goin' tell you the truth. When I was young, 

boys and girls used to wear long white shirt come down to their ankles, 

cauee it would shrink, with a hole cut out for their head. I think they 

is doin' a whole lot better. Got better clothes. Almost look as well as 

the white folks, I just say the niggers dressin' better than the white 

folks used to. 

"Then I see some niggers got automobiles. Just been free bout 

seventy-two years and some of am actin' just like white folks now. 

"Well, good—bye -- if I don't see you again I'll meet you in 

Heaven." 
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Interviewer Beulah Sherwood RAgg 

Person interviewed R. W. Miller 

1513 State Street, Little Rock, Arkansas 

Age 86 

ItNo ma'am, it will not bother me one lit if you want to have a 

long visit with me. . . . Yes, I was a little busy, but it can wait: 

I was getting my dishes ready for a party tomorrow night. • 

qas ma'am, I was born during slavery. I was born at a little 

place called Fort Valley in Georgia, ruly 25, 1851. Tort Valley is 

about 30 miles from Macon. I came to Little Rock in 1873. My old 

mistress was a widow. As well as I can ramambarahe did not have any 

slaves but my father and mother and the six children. No ma'am, her 

name was not Miller, it was Wade. • • • Where did I get my name, then? 

It cams from my grandfather on my father's side. . . . Well, now, Miss, 

I can't tell you where he got that name. From some white master, I 

reckon. 

"We got free in Georgia rune 15, 1865. I'll never forget 

that date. What I mean is, that was the day the big freedom came. 

But we didn't know it and Just worked on. lkir father was a shoe-

maker for old mistress. Only one in town, far as I recollect. Ba 

made a lot of money for mistress. Mother was houseworker for her. 

As fast as us children got big enough to hire out, she leased us 

to anybody who would pay for our hire. I was put out with another 

widow woman who lived about 20 miles. She worked me on her cotton 

Plantation. Old mistress sold one of my sisters; took cotton for pay. 
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'remember hearing them tell about the big price she brought because 

cotton was so high. Old mistress got 15 bales of cotton for sister, 

and it was only a few days till freedom came and the man who had 

traded all them bales of' cotton lost my sister, but old mistress 

kept the. cotton. She was smart, wasn't she? She knew freedom was 

right there. Sister came right back to my parents. 

1/JUst give ma time, miss, and I'll tell you the whole story. 

This woman what had ms hired tried to run away and take all. her slaves 

along. I don't remember lust how many, but a dozen or more. Lots of 

white folks' tried to run away and hide their slaves until after the 

Yankee soldiers had been through the town searching for them what had 

not been set free. She was trying to get to the woods country. But 

she got nervous and scared and done the worst thing she could. She 

ran right into a Yankee camp. Course they asked where we all belonged 

and sent us where we belonged. . They had always taught us to be scared 

of the Yankees. I remember last as well when I got back to where my 

mother was she asked me: "Boy, why you come here? Don't you know old 

mistress got you rented out? You're goin' be whipped for sure." I 

told her, no, now we got freedom. That was the first they had heard. 

So then the had to tell my father and mother. She tole them how they 

have no place to go, no money, - nothing to start life on; they bet-

ter stay on with her. So my father and mother kept on with her; she 

let them have a part of what they made; she took some for board, as 

was right. The white ladies what had me between them fixed it up 

that I would serve out the time I was rented out for. It was about 

six months more. My parents saved money and we all went to a farm. 
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I stayed with them till I was 19 years old.- Of course they got all 

the money I made. I married when I was 20, still living in Georgia. 

We tried to farm on shares. limn from Arkansas came there, get-

ting up a colony of colored to go to Arkansas to farm. Told big 

tales of fine land with nobody to work it. Not half as many Negroes 

in Arkansas as in Georgia. Me and my wife joined up to go. 

'/Well, ma'am, I didn't get enough education to be what you call 

a educated man. My father paid for a six:months night course for 

me after peace. I learned to read and write and figure a little. 

I have used my tablespoon full of brains ever since, always adding 

to that start. 'I learned everything I could from the many white 

friends I have had. Any way, miss, I have known enough to make, a 

good living all these years. 

"Now I'll get on with the story. First work I got in Arkansas 

was working on a farm; me and her both; we always tried to stay 

together. We could net make anything on the Garner farm, and it 

was mighty unhealthy down in Fourche bottoms. I carried her back 

to Little Rock and I got work as house man in the Binch home. Irram 

there I went to the home of Dudley l. Zones and stayed there 28 

years'. That was the beginning of my catering. I just naturally 

took to cooking and serving. White folks was still used to having 

colored wait on them and they liked my style. Mr. Imes was so kind. 

He told his friends about how I could plan big dinners and banquets; 

then cook and serve them. Bight soon I was handling most of the big 

swell weddings for the society folks. Child, if I could call off the 

names of the folks I have served, it would be nighty near everybody 



4. 81 

of any consequence in Little Rook for more than 55 years: Yes ma'am, 

I'm now being called on to serve the grandchildren of my first cus-

tomers. 

141Uring the 28 years I lived in Mr. Jones' family I was serving 

banquets, big public dinners, all kinds of big affairs. I have had 

the spring and fall banquets for the Scottish Rite Masons for more 

than 41 years. / have served nearly all the Governor's banquets, 

college graduation and reunion parties; I took care of President 

Roosevelt - not this one, but Teddy -. Served about 600 that day. 

Any big parties for colored people? . . . Yes ma'am! Don't you 

remember when Booker T. Washington was here? . . . No ma'am. White 

folks didn't have a thing to do with it, excepting the city let us 

have the new fire station. It was just finished but the fire engines 

ain't moved in yet. I served about 600 that time. Yes ma'am, there 

was a lot of white folks there. Then, I have been called to other 

places to do the catering. Lonoke, Benton, Malvern, Conway - a heap 

of places like that. 

// No miss, I didn't always have all the catering business; oh, no. 

There was Mr. Rossner. Be was a fine man. White gentleman. I used 

to help him a lot. But when he sold out to Bott, I got a lot of what 

business Mr. Rosaner had had. Mr. Bott was a Jew. All that time my 

wife was my best helper. I took a young colored fellow named Preeling 

Alexander and taught him the business. He never been able to make it 

go on his own, but does fine working on salary. Be has a cafeteria now. 

Well thank you miss, speaking about my home like that. Yes 

ma'am, I sure do own it. Fifty-two years I been living right here. 
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First I bought the lot; it took me two years to pay for it. Next I 

build a little house. The big pin oak trees out front was only 

saplings when I set them out. Came out in the beak yard and see my 

pecan tree. . . . It is a giant, ain't it? Yes ma'am, it was a tiny 

thing when I set it out fifty-two years ago. Our only child was 

born in this house, - a dear daughter - and her three babies were 

born here too. After my wife and daughter died, me and the children 

kept on trying to keep the home together. I have taught them the 

catering business. Both granddaughters are high school graduates. 

The boy is in Mexico. Before he went he signed his name to a check 

and said: "Here, grand pa. You ain't going to want for a thing 

while I'm gone. If something happens to your catering business, or 

you get so you can't work, fill this in for whatever you need." Bit. 

thank the good Lord, I'm still going Strong. Nobody has ever had to 

take care of H. K. Miller. Now let me tell you something else about 

this place. For more than ten years I have been paying $64.64 every 

year for my part of that asphalt paving you see out in front. Yes 

ma'am, the lot is 50 foot front, and I am paying for only half of it; 

from my curb line to the middle of the street. Maybe if I live long 

enough I'll get it paid for sometime. 

41 haven't tried to 'lay by much money. I don't suppose there is 

any other colored man - uneducated like me.- what has dome more for 

his community. I have given as high as $80 and $100 at one time to 

help out on the church debt or when they wanted to build. I always 

help in times of floods and things like that. I've helped many white 

persons in my lifetime. 
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now, 

think this. Of 

they are in the 

1'4 tell you what I think about the voting system. I 

course we are still in subjection to the white people; 

majority and have most of the government on their side. 

But I think that, er, - or, - well I'll tell you, while it all right 

for them to be at the head of things, they ought to do what it; right. 

Being educated, they ought to know right from wrong. I believe in the 

Bible, miss. Look here, This little book - Gospel of St. John - has 

been carried in my pocket every day for years and years. And I never 

miss a day reading it. I don't see how some people can be so unjust. 

I guess they never read their Bible. The reason I been able to make 

my three ,score years and ten is because I obeys what the Good Book says. 

"Now, let me see. I can remember that I been voting mighty near 

ever since I been here. I never had any trouble voting. I have never 

been objected from voting that I remember of. . 

"Now you ask about what I think of the young people, loll, I tell 

you. I think really that the young people of today-had better begin to 

check up, a little. They are going too fast. They don't seem to have 

enough consideration. When I see so many killed in automobile accidents, 

and know that drinking is the cause of so many car accidents, well, 

yes ma'am, drinking sure does have a lot to do with it. I think they 

should more consider the way they going to make a living. Make a rule to 

look before they act. Another thing - the education being given them - 

they are not taking advantage of it. If they would profit by what they 

learn they could benefit theirselves. A lot of them now spend heap of 

time trying to get to be doctors and lawyers and like that. That is a 

mistake. There is not enough work among colored people to support them. 
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I know. Negroes do not have confidence in their race for this kind 

of business. No ma'am. Colored will go for a white doctor and white 

lawyer ' cause they think they know more about that kind of business. 

I would recommend as the best means of naking a living for colored 

young people is to select some kind of work that is absolutely nec-

essary to be done and then do it honestly. The trades, carpentering, 

paper hanging, painting, garage work. Some work that white people 

need to have done, and they just as soon colored do it as white. White 

folks ain't never going to have Negro doctors and lawyers, I reckon. 

That's the reason I took up catering - even that long ago. Fifty-five 

years ago I ,knew to look around and find some work that white folks 

would need done. There's where your living cameo from. 

// Yes, miss, my business is slack - falling off, as you say. 

Catering is not what it used to be. You see, 30 or 40 years ago, 

people's homes were grand and big; big dining rooms, built for parties 

and banquets. it for the big affairs with 500 or 600 guests, they 

went to the hotels. Even the hotels had to rent my dishes, silver and 

linens. . . . Oh, lord, yes, misa. I always had my own. It took ne 

ten years to save enough money to start out with my first 500 of every-

. . . You want to see them? . . . . Sure, I keep them here at 

hone. . . . Look. Here's my silver chests, all packed, to go. I have 

them divided into different sizes. This one has fifty of every kind 

of silver, so if fifty guests are to be provided for. I keep my linens, 

plates of different sizes, glasses and everything the same way. A 200-

guest outfit is packed in those chests over there. No, ma'am, I aon't 

have much trouble of losing silver, because it all has my initials on; 
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look: H.K.M. on every piece. Heap of dishes are broken every time I 
A /\ 

have a big catering. I found one plate yesterday - the last of a full 

pattern I had fifteen years ago. About every ten years is a complete 

turnover of china. Glassware goes faster, and of course, the linen is 

the greatest overhead. Yes ma'am, as I was telling you, catering is 

slack because of clubs. So many women take their parties to clubs now. 

Another thing, the style of food has ;hanged. In those old days, the 

table was loaded with three four meats, fish, half dozen vegetable 

dishes, entrees, different kinds of wine, and an array of desserts. 

Now what do they have? Livid punch, frozen punch and cakes. In 'Tune 

I had a wedding party for 400, and that's all they served. I had to 

have 30 punch bowls, but borrowed about half from my white friends. 

You have got that wrong about me living with my grandchildren. No 

ma'am: They are living with me. They make their home with me. I don't 

expect ever to marry again. I'm 86. In my will I am leaving everything 

have to my three grandchildren. 

Well, miss, you're looking young and blooming. Guess your husband 

is right proud of you? Say you're a widow? Well, now, my goodness. Some 

of these days a fine man going to find you and then, er - - er, lady, 

let me cater for the wedding?" 



:30 ;.'82 
86 

Interviewer 

Person interviewed 

Age /87 6? 

Samuel S. Taylor 

Henry Kirk Miller 
1513 State Street, Little Rock, Arkansas 

"I am eighty-six years old—eighty-six years and six months. I was 

born July 25, 18510 I was a slave. Didn't get free till Tune 1865. I 

was a boy fifteen years old when I got free. 

":t have been living in this house fifty years. I have been living in 

Arkansas ever since 1873. That makes about sixty-five years. 

"The engineer who got killed in that wreck the other day (a wreck 

which occurred February 7, 1938, Monday morning at three and in which the 

engineer and five other people were killed) came right from my town, Fort 

Valley, Georgia. I came here from there in 1873. I don't know anybody 

living in Fort Valley now unless it's my own folks, And I don't ' spect I'd 

know them now. When I got married and left there, I was only twenty-one 

years old, 

Parents and Relatives 

"My mother and father were 

and missis married they came to 

born in South Carolina, After their master 

Georgia. Back there I don't know. When I 

remember anything they were in Georgia. They said they came from South 

Carolina to Georgia. I don't know how they came. Both of my parents were 

Negroes. 
They came to Arkansas ahead of me. I have their pictures," (He 

carried me into the parlor and showed me life-sized bust portraits of his 

mother and father.) 
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"There were eighteen of US4 six boys and twelve girls. They are all 

dead now but myself and one sister. She lives in Atlanta, Georgia. I am 

older than she is. 

Occupation 

It f:e. 
"I am a caterer. I have been serving the Scottiahaliehie Maims in 

their annual reunion every six months for forty-one years, 14 are going to 

the Seventh Street Entrance this Friday. One of the orders will have a 

dinner and I am going down to serve it. I served the dinner for Teddy 

Roosevelt there, thirty years ago. This Roosevelt is a cousin of his. 

Masters 

"My parents' master was named Wade. When he died, I was so little 

that they had to lift me up to let me see into the coffin so I could look 

at him. I went to his daughter. My name is after my father's father: My 

grandfather was named Miller. I took his name. He was a white man. 

"Wade's daughter was named Riley, but I keep my grandfather's name: 

My mother and father were then transferred to the Rileys too, and they took 

the name of Riley. It was after freedom that I took the name Miller from 

my original people. Haven Riley's father was my brother.* Maven Riley 

lives in Little Rock and was formerly an instructor at Philander Smith 

College. Now he is a public stenographer and a private teacher.) 

"Wade owned all of my brothers and sisters and parents and some of my 

kin—father's sister and brother. There might have been some more I can't 

remember. Wade was a farmer. 
• 

"I remember once when my mother and father were going to the field to 

work, I went with them as usual. That was before lade died and his daughter 

drew us. 
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limy wife died six years ago. If she had lived till tomorrow, she 

would have been married to me sixty years. She died on the tenth of 

February and we were married on the sixth. We just lacked five years of 

being married sixty years when she died. 

Food 

"For food, I don't know anything more than bread and meat. Meal, 

neat, molasses were the only rations I saw. In those times the white people 

had what was known as the white people'e house and then what was known as 

nigger quarters. The children that weren't big enough to work were fed at 

the white people's house. We got milk and mush for breakfast. When they 

boiled cabbage we got bread and pot,sliquor., For supper we got milk and 

bread. They had cows and the children were fed mostly on milk and mush or 

milk and bread. We used to bake a corn cake in the ashes ash eakel and put 

it in the milk. 

"The chickens used to lay out in the barn. If we children would find 

the nests and bring the eggs in our ndssia would give us a biscuit, and we 

always got biscuits for Christmas. 

Houses in the Negro Quarters 

"In the nigger quarters there were nothing but log houses. I don't 

member any house other than a log house, They'd just go out in the woods 

and get logs and put up a log house. Put dirt and mud or clay in the 

creeks to seal it. Notch the logs in the end to hitch them at corners, 

Nailed planks at the end of the logs to make a door frame, 

114y people all ate and cooked and lived in the same room: Some of the 

thmes had dirt floors and some of them had plank floors, 
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"Food was kept in the house in a sort of box or chest, built in the' 

wall sometimes. Mostly it was kept on the table. 

"In cooking they had a round oven made like a pot only the bottom 

would be flat. It had an iron top. The °van was a bought oven. It was 

shared like a barrel. The top lifted up. Coal was placed under the oven 

and a little on top. 

Tables and Chairs 

"Tables were Just boards nailed together. Nothing but planks nailed 

together. I don't remember nothing but homemade benches for chairs. They 

matimesmade platted or split-bottom chairs out of white oak. Strips of 

oak were seven feet long. They put them in water so they would bend easily 

and wove them while they were flexible and fresh. The whole chair bottom 

was made out of one strip just like in caning. Those chairs were stouter 

than the chairs they make now.' 

(To be continued) 



30334 r.4 
90 

Interviewer Mrs. Annie L. LaCotts  

Person interviewed Matilda Miller 
Humphrey, Ark, 

Age 79 

The day of the interview Matilda, a nice elean-looking 

Negro woman, was in bed, suffering from some kind of a-pain in 

her head. She lives in a little two-roam unpainted boxed house 

beside the highway in Humphrey. Her house is almost in the 

shadow of the big tank which was put up recently when the town 

acquired its water system. 

When told that the visitor wanted to talk with her about 

her early life, Matilda said, "Well, honey, I'll tell you all I 

can, but you see, I was just a little girl.when the war was, 

but I've heard my mother tell lots of things about then, 

41 was born a slave; my mother and daddy both were owned 

by Judge Richard Gamble at Crockett's Bluff. I was born at 

BooneHill - about twelve miles north of DeWitt - and how come 

it named Boone Hill, that farm was my young mistress's. Her 

papa give it to her, just like he give me to her when I was lit-

tle, and after she married Mr. Oliver Boone and lived there the 

farm always went by the rime of 'Boone Bill,' The house is 

right on top of .a hill, you know, it shure was a pretty place 

when Miss Georgia lived there, with great big Magnolia trees all 

in the front yard. I belonged to Miss Georgia, my young mis-

tress, and when the niggers were freed my mamma staid on with 

her. She was right there when both of his dhillun were born, 
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Dm. You know who Miss Mary is now, don't you? Yes t, she's 

sir. Lester Black's wife and he's good, too. 

"I was de oney child my mother had till twelve years af-

ter the surrender. You see, my papa went off with Yankees and 

didn't come back till twelve years after we was free, and then 

I had some brothers and sisters. Exactly mine months from the 

day my daddy came home, I had a baby brother born. My mother 

said she knew my daddy had been married or took up with some 

other woman,, but she hadn't got a divorce and still counted him 

her husband. They lived for a long time with our white folks, 

for they were good to us * but you know after the boys and girls 

got grown and began to marry and live in different places, my 

parents wanted to be with them and left the white folks. 

"No main, I didn't see any fighting, but we could hear the 

big guns booming away off in the distance. I was married when 

I was 21 to Henry Miller and lived with him 51 years and ten 

months; he died from old age and hard work. We had two chillun, 

both girls. One of them lives here with me in that other room. 

Mamma said the Yankees told the Negroes when they got em freed 

they'd give em a mule and a farm or maybe a part of the planta-

tion they'd been working on for their white folks. She thought'  

they just told em that to make them dissatisfied and to get more 

of them 'to join up with am' and they were dressed in pretty blue 

clothes and bad nice horses and that made lots of the Negro men 

go with them. None of em ever got anything but what their white 

folks give am, and just lots and lots of em never come back after 
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the war cause the Yankees put them in front where the shooting 

was and they was killed. My husband Henry Miller died four years 

ago. He followed public work and made plenty of money but be 

had lots of friends and his money went easy too. I don't spect 

I'll live long for this hurtin' in my head is awful bad sometime." 
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson 

Person interviewed Nathan Miller, Madison, Arkansas 

Age Born in 1862 

"Lady, I'll tell you what I know but it won't nigh fill your book. 

"I was born in 1862 south of Lockesburg,Arkansas. My parents was 

Marther and Burl Miller. 

"They told me their owners come here from North Carolina in 1820. 

They owned lots of slaves and lots of land. Mother was medium light.... 

about my color. See, I'm mixed. My hair is white. I heard mother say 

she never worked in the field, lather was a blacksmith on the place. He 

wasn't a slave. His grandfather willed him free at ten years of age. It 

was tried in the Supremo Court. They set him free. Said they couldn't 

break the dead man's will. 

"My father was a real bright colored um.. It caused some dis.. 

turbance. Father went back and forth to Kansas. They tried to wake him 

leave if he was a free m4 They said I would have to be a slave several 

years or leave the State. Freedom settled that forme. 

"My great grandmother on my mother's side belong to Thomas Jeffereon. 

He was good to her. She used to tell me stories on her lap. She came 

frat Virginia to Tennessee. They all cried to go back to Virginia and 

their master got mad and sold them. He was a meaner man. Her name was 

Sarah Jefferson. Mariah was her daughter and Marther was my mother* They 

was real dark folks but mother was my color, or a Shade darker* 

93 
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"Grandmother said she picked cotton from the seed all day till her 

fingers nearly bled. That was fore gin day. They said the more hills of 

tobacco you could cultivate was how much you was worth. 

"I don't remember the KU Klux. They was in my little boy days but 

they never bothered me. 

"All my life I been working hard—steamboat, railroad, farming. Wore 

clean out now. 

"Times is awful hard. I am worn clean out. I am not sick. I'm 

ashamed to say I can't do a good day's work but I couldn't. I am proud to 

own I get commodities and #8 from the Relief.," 
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Interviewer Thomas Elmore Dm  

Person interviewed Sam Miller, Morrilton, Arkansas 

Age 98 

IMO 

"I is ninety-eight years old, suh. My name's Sam Miller, and I was 

barn in Texas in 1840—don't know de month nor de day. My parents died 

when I was jest a little chap, and we one to Conway County, Arkansas fifty 

years ago; been livin' here ever since. Alir wife's name was Amnia William-

son. We ain't got no chill= and never had none. I don't belong to no 

chu'ch, but my wife is a Baptist. 

"Can't see to git around much now. No, sail, I can't read or write, 

neither. My memory ain't so good about things when I was little, away back 

yonder, but I sure members dent Eh Klux Klanevand de militia. They used to 

ketch people and take am out and whap SM4 

"Don't rickolleck any of de old songs but one or two--oh, yes, dey 

used to sing ' Old time religion's good enough for me' and songs like dat. 

"De young people! laway, I jest dun= how to take am. Can't under-

stand em at all. Dey too much for mel" 

NOTE: The old fellow chuckled and shook his head but said very little 

more, He could have told much but for his faulty memory, no doubt. He was 

almost non-commiW as to facts of slavery days, the War between the States, 

andReconstruction period. Has the sense of humor that seems to be a char-

acteristic of most of the old-time Negroes, but aside from a Whimsical chuckle 

95 



2.. 96 

shows little of the interest that is usually associated with the old 

generation of Negroes. 
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson  

Person interviewed I. D. Miller, lest 'Morphia, Arkansas 

Age 65?  

*Grandpa was sold twice in Raleigh, North Carolina. Be was. 

sold twice to the same people, from the Millers to the Robertsons 

(Robersons, Robinsons, etc.?). Be said the Bobertsoni were not so 

very good to him but the Millers were. Grandma was washing when a 

Yank come and told them they had been sot free. They quit washing 

and went from house to house rejoicing. My parents' names was 

Jesse and 1141x7, Miller, and Grandma Agnes and Grandpa Peter Miller. 

The Robert sons was hill wheat farmers. The Millers had a cloth 

factory. Dan Miller owned it and he raised wheat. Mama was a puny 

woman and they worked her in the factory. She made cloth and yarn. 

"I was born in Raleigh, North Carolina or close by there* N7 

father's uncle John Rouse brought about one hundred families from 

North Carolina to Quittanden County, Mississippi. I was seven 

years old. Be said they rode mules to pick cotton, it growed up 

like trees. We come in car boxes, I cams to Heath and Helena 

eleven years ago. Papa stayed with his master Dan Miller till 

my uncle tolled him away. He died with smallpox soon after we 

came to Mississippi. 

"It is a very good country but they don't pick cotton riding 

on mules, at least I ain't seed none that way." 
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FOLKLORE SUBJECTS 

El Dorado District 98' 

an of Interviewer Pernella Anderson 

Subject SLAVERY USTOMS 
NL, 

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

Ah use ter could tawk an tell a thing plum well but ah been broke up by a 

cah. Oah run oval mah haid an ah couldn' tawk full 30 days. So now eh aint no 

good fuh nothin. Ah rroollect one night ah dream a dream.. De dream at ah 

dreamt, next morning dat dream cone true. Jes like ah dreamt hit. Yes hit did. 

Ah wuz heah in slavery time. Ah menbuh when dey freed us niggers. Se here, ah 

wuz a purty good size kid when dey free us. Ah kin membuh our house. Sot die 

way. An ole Merster called all his niggers up. Dey all cone along roun in a 

squad on de porch. Ah did not heah whut he said tuh em. But mah step-pa wuz 

dere an tole us we wuz free. An atter' dey freed mah step-pa ah recollect he 

went on hone and fried some aigs(eggs) in de ubben. Knew we didn have no stove 

we cooked on de fiuhplace. As ah said cook den aigs, girlie some uv hit, an he 

left den. Tent east and ah aint nevah seed dat man since. Ah nembuhs once ah 

got a whoopin bout goin tuh de chinquepin tree. Some uv um tole me ole master 

Z gwianter let us quit at dinnuh an so in place uv me goin ter dinnuh ah 

went on by de chinquepin tree tuh Ot some chanks. Ah had a brothuh wid me. 

So ah cone tuh fine out dat dey gin tuh callim us. Dey hollered tuh come on 

dat we wuz gointer pick cotton. So in place uv us goin on tuh de house we 

went on back tuh de fiel'. Our fiel wuz bout a mile fum de house. Ole Moster 

waited down dere at de gate. He call me when ah got dere an wanted tuh know 

why ah didn come and git mah dinnah sos ah could pick cotton. So he taken mah 

britches dawn dat day. Mah chinks all run out on de groun' an he tole mah 

brothah tuh pick um up. Ah knocked mah brothuh ovah fuh pickin um up an aftuh 

ah done dat ole master taken his red pocket han'oher out and tied hit ovah mah 

e es tuh keep me fun seem n mah brothuh pick un up. 

This Information given by Mose Minser 
- Farmer - Age- 78 

lace of Residence 5 miles from El Dorado - Section 8  
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So when he got through wid me and put mah britches back on me ah went on tub 

de fiel and went tub pickin. cotton. Dat evenin when us stop pickin cotton eh 

took mahbrothah down and taken mah chinquapins. 
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson 

Person interviewed Gip Minton; Des Arc, Arkansas 

Age 84 

kk 

I was born at Jackson, Alabama on the Tennessee River. It was 

sho a putty river. I never did know my grandfolks. I think my 

father was a soldier. My master was a soldier, I Oink. He was in 

de war. I do remember the Civil War. I remember the last battle at 

Scottsboro. There was several but one big battle and they got to 

Belfontain. That is where tt seemed they were trying to go. I don't 

recollect who won the battle. I heard them fighting and saw the 

smoke and after they went on saw the bodies dead and all that was 

left was like a cyclone had swept by. There was a big regiment sta-

tioned at Scottsboro. It was just like any war fought with guns and 

they lived in tents. They took everything they could find. Looked 

like starvation was upon de land. 

had two sisters and one brother and my mother died when I 

was a baby. I come out here to Arkansas with my mothers old mister 

and mintress and never did see nor hear of none of them. No I never 

did hear from none of them. I come out here when I was ten or 

twelve years old. It was, it was right after the war, r recken I 

was freed, but I was raised by white folks and I stayed right on wid 

am, pat freedom ain't never bothered me). 
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`"My MOster and mistress names was ter Alfred Minton, Dey 

call me Gip for him. Gip Minton is what they always called me. My 

mistress was Miss Annie Minton. I stayed right wid em. They raised 

me and I come on here wid sm. I don't know nothin about that free-

dom. 

\\I recken they was good to me. I et in de kitchen when they got 

through or on a table out in de back yard sonatinas. I slept in an 

outhouse they fixed up mostly, when I got up big. 

We come on the train to Memphis and they coma on thater way to 

Lonoke whar we settled. Dow Shirley was the man I come on horse-

back with from Memphis to Lonoke. Be was a man what d(p.t in horses. 

Sure he was a white man. He's where we got some horses. I don't 

remember if he lived at Lonoke or not. 

\\I have voted, yes ma'am, a heap of times. I don't remember 

what kind er ticket I votes. I'm a Democrat, I think so. I ain't 

voted fur sometime now. I don't know if I'll vote any more times or 

not. I don't know what is right bout votin and what ain't right. 

\\When I was a boy I helped farm. We had what we made. I guess 

it was plenty. I had more to eat and / didn't have as many changes 

of clothes as folks has to have nowdays bout all de difference. 

They raised lots more. They bought things to do a year and didn't be 

&nue pin to town. It was hard to coma to town. Yes mam it did take 

a long time, sometimes in a ox wagon. The oxen pulled more over muddy 

roads. Took three days to coma to town and git back. I farmed one-

half-for-the-other and on shear crop. Well one 'bout good as the other. 
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Bout all anybody can make farmin is plenty to eat and a little to 

wear long time ago and nows the same way. The most I recken I ever 

did make was on Surrounded Hill ( Biscoe) when I farmed one-half-fur-

de-udder for Sheriff Reinhardt. The ground was new and rich and the 

seasons hit just fine. No maam I never owned no farm, no livestock, 

no home. The only thing I owned was a horse one time. I worked 16 

or 17 years for Mr. Brown and for Mr. Plunkett and Son. I drayed all 

de time fur am. Hauled freight up from the old depot ( wharf) down on 

the river. Long time fore a railroad was thought of. I helped load 

cotton and hides on the boats. We loaded all day and all night too 

heap o'nights. We worked till we got through and let em take the ship 

on. 

k' The times is critical for old folks, wages low and everything 

is so high. The young folks got heap better educations but seems 

like they can't use it. They don't know how to any avantage. I know 

they don't have as good chances at farmdn as de older folks had. I 

don't know why it is. My son works up at the lumber yard. Yes he owns 

this house. That's all he owns. He make nough to get by on, I reckon. 

He works hard, yea mean. He helps me if he can. I get 44 a month jan-

itor at the Farmers and Merchants Bank (Des Arc). I works a little 

garden and cleans off yards. No maam it hurts my rheumatism to run 

the yard mower. I works when I sho can't hardly go. Nothin matter 

cept I'm bout wo'out. I plied for the old folks penshun but I ain't 

got nuthin yet. I signed up at the bank fur it agin not long ago. I 

has been allus self sportin. Didn't pend on no livin soul but myself. 
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Interviewer Woe paraice Bowden _ 

Person interviewed Ao J. Mitchell  
419E. 11th AmiMUe, Pine Riff, Arkansas 

Age 78 Occupation Garber hauler  

"I was ' bout seven when they surrendered. I can remember when my 

old master sold Aunt Susan. She raised me. I seen old master when he was 

tryin' to whip old Aunt Susan. She was the cook. She said, 'I ain't 

goin' let you *hip me' and I heard my sister say next day he done sold 

Aunt Susan. I ain't seed .her sines. I called her ma. My mother died 

when I was two years old. She was full In Jun. My father was black but 

his hair was straight. His face was so black it shined, Looked like it 

was greased. My father said he was freeborn and I've seen stripes on his 

back look like the veins on back of w hand where they *hipped him tryin' 

to make him disown his freedom. 

"Old Tack Clifton was my master. Tesmemt that was his name. 

"I 'member when they had those old looms makin, cloth and old 

shuttle to put the thread on. I can see 'am now. 

"I can 'member when this used to be a Injun place. I've seen old 

Injun mounds, White folks came and run 'em out and give ' ern Injun 

Territory. 

"I heered the guns in the war and seed the folks comm' home when the 

war broke. They said they was fitin, 'bout freedom, tryin' to free the 

People. I 'member when they was fitin' at Marks Mill. I know some of the 

People said that was where they was sot free. 
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"I don't know as I seed any 124 Klux when they was goin' round. 

Hearin' ' bout 'em soared me* I have a good recollection. I can 

member the first dream I over had and the first time I whistled* I can 

member when I vas two or three years old* Remember when they had a big 

old conch shell. Old master would blow it at twelve o'clock for ' em to 

me in. 

"Old master was good to us but I 'member he had a leather strap and if 

we chillun had done anything he'd make us younguns put our head Itween his 

legs and put that strap on us* my goodness! Re called no Pat and called 

his own son Bug -- his own son Arnie. We played together. Old master had 

nicknames for everybody. 

"My first mistress was named Miss Mary but she died. I 'member When 

old master married and brought Miss Becky home. 

"Marse John (be was old master's oldest son) he used to tote me about 

in his saddle bags. Be was the overseer* 

"I 'member old master's ridin' hoes a little old bay pony called 

him Hardy. I never remember nobody else bein' on it that was his riding 

hosts. 

"Old master had dogs* One was Gus and one named Brute (he was a red 

bone hound). And one little dog they called Trigger* Old master's head as 

Mitt° as cotton* 

"I do remember the day they said the people was free after the war 

broke. My father come and got me. 

"Now I'm givin' you a true statement. I've been stayin' by myself 

twenty-three years* I been here in Pine Bluff -4* well I jest had got here 

when the people was comm' back from that German war. 
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lay God, we had the finest time when we killed hogs make sausage. 

We'd eat cracklin's oh, ire thought they wasn't nothin" like cracklin's. 

The Lord have mercy, there was an old beech tree set there in my master's 

yard. You could hear that old tree pop ever' day bout the same time, bout 

twelve o'clock. We used to eat beech mass. Good? Yes metre I think about 

it often and wonder thy it was right in old master's yard. 

"I've cast a many a vote. Not a bit of trouble in the world. Hope 

elect most all the old officers here in town. I had a brother was a con-

stable under Squire Gaines. Well of course, Miss, I don't think it's 

right when they disfranchised the colored. people. I tell you, Wass, I 

read the Bible and the Bible says every man has his rights -- the poor and 

the free and the bound. I got good sense from the time I leaped in this 

world. I 'member well I used to go and cast my vote just that quick but 

they got so they wouldn't let you vote unless you could read. 

"I've had ' am to offer me money to vote the Democrat ticket. I told 

him, no. I didn't think that was principle. The colored man ain't got no 

representive now. Colored men used to be elected to the legislature and 

they'd go and sell out. Some of ' amused to vote the Democrat ticket. God 

wants everyman to have his birthright, 

"I tell you one thing they did. This here no fence law was one of the 

lowest things they ever did. I don't know what the governor was studyin' 

Imact. If they would let the old people raise meat, they wouldn't have to 

get so much help from the government. God don't like that, God wants the 

people to raise things. I could make a livin' but they won't let me. 

"The first thing / remember bout stydyine was Xunie, old master's son, 

studyin' his book and I heard 'foal spell the word ' baker'. That was when 

they used the old Blue Back Speller. 
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"I went to sdhool, goint tell you as nearly as I can. That was, 

madam, let me see, that was in sixty-mine as near as I can come at it. 

Miss, I don't know how long r went. , MY father wouldn't let me. I didn't 

know nothin' but work. I weighed cotton ever since I was a little lOy. I 

alleys wanted to be weighinl. Looked like it was my gift -- weighin' 

cotton. 

"I'm a Missionary Baptist preacher. Got a license to preach. You go 

down and try to preach without a license and they put you up. 

"Madam, you staked me a question I think I can answer with knowledge 

and unders tanding. The young people is gpin' too fast. The people is 

goArin' weaker and wiser. You take my folks -- goin' to school but not 

doin' anything. I don't think there's mach to the younger generation. 

Don't think they're doin' much good. I was brought up with what they called 

fireside teachin'.* 
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Circumstances of Interview  

STATE--Arkansas 

NAME OF ViORKER—Bernice Bowden 

ADDRESS--1006 Oak Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas 

DATE--November 2, 1938 

SUBJECT--Exslaves 

1. Name and, address of informant--Gracie Mitchell 

2. Date and time of interview--November 1, 1938, WO p.m. 

3. Place of interview--117 Worthen Street 

4. Name and address of person, if any, who put you in touch with informant— 
Bernice Wilburn, 101 Miller Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas 

. Name and address of person, if any, accompanying you--None 

6. Description of room, house, surroundings, etc.--A frame house ( rented), 
bare floors, no window shades; a bed, and some boxes and three straight 
chairs. In an adjoining room were another bed, heating stove, two trunks, 
one straight chair, one rocking chair. A third room the kitchen, con-
tained. cookstove and. table and chairs. 

Text of Interview 

"They said. I was born in Alabama. My mother's name was Sallie and my 

father was Andrew Wheeler. I couldn't tell when I was born--my folks never did 

tell me that. Belonged to Dr. Moore and when his daughter married he give my 

mother to her and she went to Mobile. They said I wasn't weaned yet.. My grand-

mother told me that. She is dead now. Don't know nothint ,bout nary one of my 

white folks. I don't recollect nothint bout a one of ' em icept my old. boss. 

He took us to Texas And. stayed till the niggers was all free and then he went 

back. Good to me? No matm--no good there. And if you. didn't work he'd see. 

what was the matter. Lived near Coffeyville in Upshaw county. That's whar 

my husband found me. I was living with my mat aid uncle. They said the rea-

son I had such a good gift makint quilts was cause my mother was a seamstress. 
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"I cooked ' fore I married and I could make my own dresses, piece quilts 

and quilt. That's mostly what I done. BO laundry work. I never did farm till 

I was married. After we went to Chicago in 1922, I took care of ether folks 

chplun, colored folks, while they was working in laundries and factories. 

sure has worked. I ain't nobody to what I was when I was first married. I 

loaned how to tarn, but I don't know whew to turn now,--I ain't able. 

"I use to could plow just as good as any MAX4 I could put that dirt up 

against that cotton and corn. I'd mold it up. Lay it by? Yes matm I'd lay it 

by, too. 

"They didn't send me to school but they learned me how to work. 

"I had a quilt book with a lot o' different patterns but I loaned it to 

a woman and she carried it to Oklahoma. Mighty few people you can put confi-

dence in nowdays. 

"I don't go out much • cept to church—folks is so critical. 

"You have to mind how you walk on the cross; 
If you don't, your foot will slip, 
And your soul will be lost.* 

"I was a motherless chile but the Lord made up for it by givint me a good 

husband and I don't want for anything." 
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Interviewer's Comment 

luau XgilER--Bernice Bowden 

NA2.6DADDRESS OF INFORMANT—Gracie Mitchell, 117 Worthen Street, Pine Bluff 

According to her husband, Gracie spends every spare moment piecing quilts. 

He said they use to go fishing and that Gracie always took her quilt pieces along 

and if the fish were not biting she would sew. She stowed me twenty-tea finished 

quilt tops, each of a different design and several of the sane design, or about 

thirty quilts in all. Two were entirely of silk, two of applique design. which 

she called "laid work". They were folded up in a trunk and as she took them 

out and spread them on the bed for me to see she tDld me the name of the design. 

The following are the names of the disigns: 

1. Breakfast Dish 
2. Sawtooth ( silk) 
3. Tulip design (Laid work) 
4. "Prickle!' Pear 
5. Little Boy's Breeches 
6. Birds All Over the Elements 
7. Drunkard's Path 
8. Railroad Crossing 
9. Cocoanut Loaf (*That's Laid rk") 
10. Cotton Leaf 
11. Half an Orange 
12. Tree of Paradise 
13. Sunflower 
14. Ocean Wave ( silk) 
15. Double Star 
16. Swan's Nest 
17. Log Cabin in the Lane 
18. Reel 
19. Lily in de Valley (Silk) 
20. Feathered Star 
21. Fish Tail 
22. Whirligig 

Gracie showed me her winter coat bought in Chicago of fur fabric called 

moleskin, and with fur collar and cuffs. 

She sells the quilt tops whenever she can. Many are made of new material 

which they buy. 
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Personal History of Informant  

STATE—Arkansas 

NAME OF NO RE.ER— —Be rni ce Bowden 

ADDEEss--1006 Oak Street 

DATE—November 2, 1938 

SITJDOT--Ex-slaves 

NAz AND ADDRESS OF INFORMANT--Gracie Mitchell, 117 Worthen Street, Pine Bluff 

. Ancestry—Father, Andrew Wheeler; Sallie wheeler, mother. 

• Place and date of birth—Alabama. No date known, about 80 years old. 

• Family—Husband and one grown son. 

. Places lived in, with dates—Alabama, Texas till 1897, Arkansas 1897-1922, 
Chicago, 1922 to 1930. Arkansas 1930 to date. 

• Educ at ion, with dates—No education. 

Occupations and accomplishments, with dates--Cooked before marriage at 16; 
farmed after marriage; home sewing. 

• 

Special skills and interests—Quilt making and knitting. 

Community and religious activities--Assisted husband in ministry. 

Description of informant--Hair divided into many pigtails and wrapped with 
rags. Skin, dark. Medium height, slender, clothing soiled. 

10. Other points gained in interview--Spends all her time piecing quilts, aside 
from housework. 



Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson 

Person interviewed Bettie Mitchell (mulatto) 
Brinkley, Arkansas 

Age 69 

"1 am sixty-nine years old. I was raised in Dyersburg, Tennessee. I 

can tell you a few things mother told us. My own grandma on mother's side 

was in South Carolina. She was stole when a child and brought to Tennessee 

ina covered wagon. Her mother died from the grief of it. She was hired 

out to nurse for these people. The people that stole her was named Spence. 

She was a house woman for them till freedom. She was Dover sold. Spenoes 

was not cruel people. Mother was never sold. She was the mother of twelve 

and raised nine to a good age -- more than grown: The Spencea seemed to 

always care for her children. When I go to Dyersburg they always want us 

to come to see them and they treat us mighty well. 

"Mother was light. She said she had Indian strain ( blood) but father 

was very light and it was white blood but he never discussed it before his 

children. SO I can't tell you excepting he said be was owned by the 

Bri:ttians in South Carolina. Be said his mother died soon after he was 

scad. He was sold to a nigger trader and come in the gang to Memphia, 

Tennessee and was put on the block and auctioned off to the highest bidder: 

He was a farm hand: 

"Mother married father When she was nineteen years old. She was a 

house girl. She lived close to her old mistress. She was very, very old 

and before she died she nearly stayed at my mother's house. Her mind 

wasii ,t right and mother understood how to take care of her and was kind to her: 



I 2. 1 1 

The Sperms heard about grandma. They wrote and visited years after when 

mother was a girl. 

"The way that father found out about his kin folks was this: One day 

a creek was named and he told the white man, ' I was born close to that 

creek and played there in the white sand and water when I was a little boy.' 

The white man asked his name, said he knew the creek well too. Father told 

him ho never was named till he was sold and they named him Sam Sam Bar-

nett. He was sold to Barnett in Memphis. But his dear own mother called 

him ' Candy.' The white man found out about his people for him and they 

found out his own dear mother died that same year he was taken from South 

Carolina from grief. Be heard from some of his people from that time on 

tfli he died. 

"I worked on the farm in Tennessee till I married. / ironed, 'method, 

and have kept my own house and done the work that goes along with raising 

a small family. We own our home. We have saved all we could along. I 

have never had a real hard time like some I know. I guess my time is at 

hand now. I don't know which way to turn since my husband got down sick. 

"I don't vote. Seem like it used to not be a nice place for women to 

go where voting was taking place. Now they go mix up and vote. That is 

one big change. Time is changing and changing the people. Maybe it is the 

People is changing up the world as time goes by. We colored folks look to 

the white folks to know the way to do. We have always done it.w 
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson 

Person interviewed Mary Mitchell, Hazen, Arkansas 

Age 60 

"I was born lxi Trenton, Tennessee. My parents had five 

children. They were named William and Charlotte Wells. My 

father ran away and left my mother with all the children to 

raise. By birth mother was a Mississippian. She had been a 

nurse and my father was a timber man and farmer. My mother 

said she had her hardest time raisine,her little children. 

She was taken from her parents when a small girl and put on 

a block and sold. She never said if her owners was bad to 

her, but she said they was rough on Uncle Peter. Be would 

fight. She said they would tie Uncle Peter and whoop him 

with a strap. From what she said there was a gang of 

slaves on Mr. Wade's place. Be owned her. I never heard 

her mention freedom but she said they had a big farm bell 

on a tall post in the back yard and they had a horn to 

blow. It was a whistle made of a cow's horn. 

"She said they was all afraid of the KU Klux. 

They would ride across the field and they could sea 

that they was around, but they never came up close to 

them." 
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Circumstances of Interview 

STATE-- Arkansas 

liga OF ZHKER-- Bernice Bowden 

ADDRESS -- 1006 Oak Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas 

DATE— November 3, 1938 

SUBJECT-- Exslaves 

• Name and address of informant--Mbses Mitchell, 117 Worthen Street 

2. Date and time of interview--November 1, 1938, 1:00 p.m. 

3. Place of interview--117 Worthen Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas 

Name and address of person, if any, who put you in touch with informant--
Bernice 4ilburn, 101 Miller Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas 

• Name and address of person, if any, accompanying you--None 

. Description of room, house, surroundings, etc.-- A frame house (rented), 
bare floors, no window shades; a bed and some boxes and three straight 
chairs. In at adjoining room were another bed, heating stove, two trunks, 
one straight chair, one rocking chair. A third room, the kitchen, con-
tained cookstove and table and chairs. 

Text of Interview 

"I was born down here on White River near Arkansas Post, August, 1849. 

I belonged to Thomas Mitchel and when they ( Yankees) took Arkansas Post, our 

Owners gathered us up and my young master took us to Texas and he sold me to 

an Irishman named John Manish in Marshall for 4500. $500 in gold and the 

rest in Confederate money. They called it the new issue. 

"I was twelve years old then and I stayed in Texas till I was forty-

1 eight. I was at Tyler, Texas when they freed us. When they took us to Texas 

1 they left my mother and baby sister here in Arkansas, down here on Oak Log 

Bayou. I never saw her again and when I came back here to Arkansas, they said 

1e had been dead twenty-eight years. Never did hear of my father again. 
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“I'm supposed to be part Creek Indian. DOnit know how much. We have 

(meson, a farmer, lives across the river. Married this wife in 1873. 

"My wife and I left Texas forty-Fone years ago and came back here to Ar-

kansas and stayed till 1922. Then we went to Chicago and stayed till 1930, and 

then came back here. I'd like to go back up there, but I guess I'm gettinl too 

old. While I was there I preached and I worked all the time. I worked on the 

streets and the driveways in Lincoln Park. I was in the brick and block depart-

ment. Then I went from there to the asphalt department. There's where I coined 

the money. Made $6.60 in the brick and block and $7.20 a day in the asphalt. 

Doi here they don't know no more about asphalt than a pig does about a holiday. 

Amex that's from the South and never been nowhere, don't know nothint, a woman  

ether. 

"Yes ma'm, I'm a preacher. Just a local preacher, wasn't ordainpd. The 

reason for that was, in Texas a man over forty-five couldn't join the traveling 

connection. I was licensed, but of course I couldn't perform marriage cere-

mmies. I was just within one step of that. 

"I went to school two days in my lit. I was privileged to go to the 

first free school in Texas. Had a teacher named Goldman. Don't know what year 

that was but they found out me and another fellow was too old so they wouldn't, 

lztus go no more. But I caught my alphabet in them two days. So I just caught 

what education I've got, here and there. I can read well--best on my Bible and 

Testament and I read the newspapers. I can aorta scribble my name. 

"I've been a farmer most of my life and a preacher for fifty-five years. 

Icannapidr shoes and use to do common carpenter work. I can help build a 

hcase. I only preach occasionally now, here and there. I belong to the Allen 

Temple in Hoboken (East Pine mg). 

"I think the young generation is gone to naught. They're a different cut 

to what they was in my comin' up." 
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Interviewer I $ Comment  

This man and his wife live in the outskirts of West Pine Bluff. They 

receive a small sum of money and commodities from the County Welfare Depart-

ment. He has a very pleasant personality, a good memory and intelligence above 

the ordinary. Beads the Daily Graphie and Arkansas Gazette. Age 89. He 

said, "Here's the idea, freedom is worth it all." 
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Personal History of Informant  

sTor-Arkansaa 
NAME OF WORKER-- Bernice Bowden 

ADDBESS--1006 Oak Street 

DATE--November 3, 1938 

SUBJECT-- Ex-slaves 

Nosluqpiamss OF INFORMANT-- Metes Mitchell, 117 ibrthen Street, Pine Bluff 

• Ancestry—Father, Lewis Mitchell; Mother, Rhnda Mitchell 

. Place and date of birth—Oak Log Bayou, White River, near Arkansas Post, Ark. 

. Family--Wife and one grown son. 

. Places lived in, with dates--Taken to Texas by his young master and sold in 
Marshall during the war. Lived in Tyler, Texas until forty-eight years of 
age; came back to Arkansas in 1897 and stayed until 1922; went to Chicago 
and lived until 1930; back to Jefferson County, Arkansas. 

. Education, with dakes—Tuo days after twenty-one years of age. No date. 

. Occupations and accomplishments, with dates—Farmer, preacher, common car-
penter, cobbler, public work on streets in Chicago. Farmed and preached 
until he went to Chicago in 1922. The he worked in the maintenance depart-
ment of city streets of Chicago and of Lincoln Park, Chicago. 

. Special skills and interests--Asphalt worker 

Community and religious activities--Licensed Methodist Preacher. No as-
signment now. 

. Description of informant--Five feet eight inches tall; weigbt, 165 pounds, 
nearly bald. Very prominent cheek bones. Keen intelligence. Neatly dressed. 

10. Other points gained in interview—Beads daily papers; knowledge of world 
affairs. 
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Name of Interviewer Martin - Barker 

Subject Negro Customs 

Story 

I was born on the Walker place, in 1869. My-father was a slave 

toll.. Bob. I used to drive Miss Lelia (Eulalie) to the Catholio 

church here in Pine Bluff. She used to let me go barefooted, 

and bare headed. 

niss Lelia was the daughter of Col. Creed Taylor. All during 

slavery time I drove her gins. We had eight mules. Eight at a 

time hitched to each lever, they would weave in an out but they 

was so hitched that they never got in any bodyts way. They just 

walked around and round like they did in those. days. 

:e had herds of sheep, we sheared them and wove yarn for socks. 

e raised wheat when it was ripe we laid a canvas cloth on the 

ground .and put wheat on it, then men and women on horse back rode 

*! 
over it, and thrashed it that way. they called it treading it. 

Then we took it to the mill and ground it and made it into flour. 

For breakfast,(we ate awful soon in the morning), about 4 AM, 

then we packed lunch in tin buckets and eat again at'daylight. 

Fat meat, cornbread SandmolasSes. Some would have turnip greens 
4. 

for breakfast. 

Suniaertime. Miss Lelia would plant plenty of fruit, and we would 

have fried apples, stewed peaches and things. 
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Sunday mornings we would have biscuit, butter, molasses, chicken, 

etc. 

For our work they paid us seventy.five cents a day and when came 

cotton picking_ time old rule, seventy five cents for pickin cotton. 

Christmas time, plenty of fireworks, plenty to eat, drink and 

everything. We would dance all Christmas. 

11 kind of game was plentiful, plenty of coon, possum, used up 

everything that grew in the wooda. Plenty of corn, we took it 

to the grist mill every Saturday. 

Ark. riv. boats passed the Walker place, and dey was a landing 

right at dere place, and one at the Wright place; that is where 

the airport is now. 

All de white folks had plenty of cattle den and in de winter time 

dey was all turned in on the fields and with what us niggers 

had : that made a good many, and you know yorself dat was good for 

de ground. 

Lother was a slave on the Merriweather place, her marster was 

lick Lerriffeather. My granma was Gusta Merriweather, my 

mother Lavina and lived on the Merriweather place in what was 

then Dorsey county, near Edinburg, now . Cleveland,ao. 

srandfather was Louis Barnett, owned by Nick Barnett of -

Cleveland co., then Dorsey co. Fathers people was awned by Marse 

Bob dalker, Miss Lelia (Eulalie) was mistis. Miss Maggie Benton 

young mistis, 

dont believe in ghosts or spirits. 

Information by Ben Moon 

Piece of residence 
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Interviewer Ws. Bernie, Bowden  

Person interviewed Zama Mame  

3715 Short West Second, Pine Bluff, Arkansas 

Age SO Occupation Lamadry work 

"I' as born in slavery times. When my daddy come back from the War, he 

said I was gwine on seven or eight. 

"He stayed in the War three years and six months. I know that's what 

he always told us. 4S went with his master, Xoe Horton. Looks like I can 

see old Mares Toe now. Had long sandy whiskers, The las' time I seed him 

he came to my uncle's house. We was all livin' in a row of houses. Called 

=the quarters. I never will fergit it, 

"I was born on Horton's Island here in Arkansas, That's what they told 

me* 

"I know when my daddy went to war and when he come back, he put on his 

crudiments (accoutrements) to let us see how he looked. 

"I seed the soldiers gwine to war and comm' back. Look like to me 

I was glad to see am till I seed too many of am. 

"Yankees used to come down and take provisions. Yes, ' twas the 

Yankees: 

"My granddaddy was the whippin' boss, Had a white boss too named 

Maus Fred. 

"Mama Joe used to come down and play with us ohillun. His name was 

he Horton. Bver'body can tell you that was his name. Old Mods named 

kiss Mary. She didn't play with us much. 
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"Yea ma'am, they sure did take us to Texas durin' of the War—in a 

ox wagon. Stayed down there a long time. 

"We didn't have plenty to eat but we had to eat what we did have. I 

minter they wouldn't give us chillun no meat, lust grease my mouf and make 

my mother think we had meat. 

"Now my mother told me, at night some of the folks used to steal one 

(told masses ahoats and cook it at night, I know when that pot was on 

the rack but you better not say =thin' bout it. 

"All us chill= stayed in a big long log house. Dar is there us 

chillun stayed in-the daytime, right close to Miss Mary: 

"I used to sit on the lever at the gin. YOu know that was glory to 

me to ride. I whipped the old mule. Ever' now and then I'd give him a 

taps 

"'When they pressed the cotton, they wet the preen and I member one 

time they wet it too much. I don't say they sont it back but I think they 

made em pay for it. And they used to put chunks in the bale to make it 

weigh heavy,. Bight there on that lake Where I was born. 

"Used to work in the field. These white folks can tell you I loved to 

wort, I used to get as much as the men. My mammy was a worker and -as the 

sann' is, I was a chip off the old block. 

"The first teacher I went to school to was named W. Waltman. Didn't 

go only on rainy days. That was the first school and you' might say the 

LW one cause I had to muss them chillun. 

"'You know old masa used to keep all our ages and my daddy said I was 

nineteen when I'm-Pried, but / don't know that year ' twas--honest I 

don't. 
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"I been married three times. 

"1 member one time I Was goin' to a buryin'. I was hurry-in' to get 

dressed. I wanted to be ready when they come by for no cause they say it's 

bad luck to stop a corpse* If you don't know that I do—..you know if they 

had done started from the house. 

"My mama and daddy said they-los born in Tennessee and was bought and 

brought here. 

"I been goin' to one of these gov'ment schools and got my eyes so weak 

I can't hardly see to thread a needle. I'm crazy bout it I'm tellin' you. 

I situp here till God knows how long* They give no a copy to practice 

and they'd brag on no and that turned me foolish. I jus' thought I was the 

teacher herself almost* That's the truf now. 

"1 can't read much. I don't fool with no newspaper. I wish I could, 

woman--I sure do. 

"1 keep tellin' these young folks they better learn somethinl. I tell 

em they better take this chance. This young generation—I don't know mach 

bout the whites.—I'm tellint you these colored is a sight. 

"Well, I'm gwine away from here d'rectly--ain't gwine be here much 

longer, If I don't see you again I'll nowt you in heaven** 
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Interviewer 

Person interviewed 

Age  74  

Mina Irene Robertson 

Patsy Moore, Madison Arkansas 

"My mother was sold in Jemestown, Virginia to Daphney R1111. Her white 

folks got in debt. My papa was born in Georgia. Folks named Williams owned 

him Ma never seen her ma no more but William Hull went to Virginia and 

bought her two sisters. 

"I was named Patsy after grandma in Virginia. She had twenty-one 

children to ma's knowing. Ma was a light color. Pa was a Molly Glaspy man, 

That means he was Indian and African. Molly Glaspy folks was nearly always 

free folks. Ma was named Matti°. If they would have no children they got 

trafficked about. 

"Daphney Hull was good but William Hull and his wife was both mean. 

They lived on the main road to Holly Springs, Daphney Hull was a Methodist 

man, kind-hearted and good. He was a bachelor I think. Ha kept a woman to 

cook and keep his house. Auntie said the Yankees was mean to Mr. William 

Hull's wife. They took all their money and meat. They had their money hid 

and some of the black folks let the Yankees find out where it was. They got 

It. 

"Papa was a soldier. He sent for us. We come to Memphis, Tennessee in 

a wagon. We lived there five or six years. Pa got a pension till he died. 

Both my parents was field hands in slavery. Ma took in washing and ironing 

inldemphis. 

"I was born in De Sota County, Mississippi. I remember Forrest's battle 

in Memphis. I didn't have sense to be scared. I seen black and white dead 
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Dithe streets and alleys. We went to the magazine house for protection, and 

we played and atayed there. They tried to open the magazine house but 

couldn't. 

"When freedom come, folks left home, out in the streets, crying, 

praying, singing, shouting, yelling, and knocking down everything. Some shot 

off big guns. Den come the calm. It was sad then. So many folks done dead, 

things tore up and nowheres to go and nothing to eat, nothing to do. It got 

squally. Folks got sick, so hungry. Some folks starved nearly to death. 

Times got hard. We went to the washtub onlieat way we all could live. Ma 

was a cripple woman. Pa couldn't find work for so long when he mustered out. 

"I do recollect the Civil War well. 

"I live with my daughter. I have a cough since I had flu and now I have 

chills and fever. My daughter helps me all I get. She lives with ma. 

"Some of the young folks is mighty good. I reckon some is too loose 

acting. Times is hard. Harder in the winter than in summer time. We has 

our garden and chickens to help UA out in summer.° 
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Interviewer 

Person interviewed 

Age 827  

Ws* Bongos Bowden  

Ma Moorehead 
2500 Z. Barraque, Pine Bluff Arkansas 

"I was here in slavery times, honey, but I don't know exactly how old I 

I was born in Huntsville, Alabama but you know in them days old folks 

didn't tell the young folks nothin' and I was so small when they brought 

me here. I don't know what year I was born but I believe I'm about eighty-

two. You know when a person ain't able to work and dabble out his own 

clothes, you know ha 'a gone a long ways. 

"My white folks was Ad White what owned me. Called him Mares Ad. 

Don't call folks marae much now-days. 

"My father was sold away from us in Alabama and we heard is was here 

in Pine Bluff so Aunt Fanny brought us here. She just had a road fall of 

us and brought us here to Arkansas. We walked. We was a week on the 

road. I know we started here on Monday morning and we got here to the 

courthouse on the next Monday round about noon. That MB that old court-

house. I reckon that ground is in the river now. 

"When we got here I saw my father. 88 took me to his sister 

that was my Aunt Savannah and dropped me down. 

nirse Reynolds raised me. She come to Aunt Savannah's house and 

hired me the very same day I got here. I =seed Miss Katie. She was boat 

a month old. You know -- a little long dress baby. Don't wear them long 

dresses now -- gettin' wiser, 
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"Mrs. Reynolds sto was good to me* And since She's gone looks like I'm 

gone too -- gone to the dogs* Cause when Mrs. Reynolds got a dress for Miss 

Katie -- got one for me too* 

Illy father was a soldier in the war. Last time I heard from him I 

know he was hauling salt to the breastworks* Yes, I was here in the war. - 

That was all right to me but I wished a many a time I wasn't here* 

"I went to school two or three days in a week for about a term* But I 

didn't learn to read much* Had to hire out and help raise my brother and 

sister. I'm goin' to this here government school now. I goes every after 

noon. 

"Since I got old I can think bout the old times* It comes to me. I 

didn't pay attention to nothin' much when I was young. 

"Oh Lord, I don't know what's goin' to become of us old folks, Wasn't 

for the Welfare, I don't know what I'd do* 

"I was sixteen when I married. I sure did marry young. I married 

young so I could see my ehillun grown. I never married but once and I 

stayed a married woman forty-nine years to the very day my old man died* 

Lived with one man forty-nine years. I had my hand and heart full* I had 

a home of my own. How many chillun? Me? I had nine of my own and I raised 

other folks' chillun. Oh, I been over this world right smart -- first one 

thing and then another. I know a lot of white folks* They all been pretty 

good to me." 
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Interviewer Mary D. Badgins. 

Person Interviewed. Mrs. Mary ran. (Mattis) Mooreman 

Home  with son  Age  90  

'Yes, Wen. I've been in Rot Springs, been 

in Not Springs 5'7 years. That's a long time. Lots of 

changes have seen lots of changes here--

changed from wooden sidewalks and little wood. 

buildings* 

Your name's Hudgins ? I knew the Iradginses-4* 

EOM Miss Nora well. What's that ? Did I know Adeline ? 

Did I know Adeline& Do you mean to tell me she's still 

alive ? Adeline& Why Miss Maude,* C addressing Mrs. 

Eisele, for whom she works--and who sat nearby to help 

in the interview) Miss Maude, I tell you Adeline's 

NNITS, she's white clean throughg* see lute view with 

Adeline Slakeley, who incidentally is as black as *the 
, ft 

ace of spades'---in pigmentation.' Miss liands, you never 

knew anybody like Adeline. She bo'sued those children 

and made then mind—just like they was hers. She took 
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good care of them." ( Turning to the interviewer) "You know 

how the Hudgins always was about their chadren. Adeline 

thought every one of ' em was made out of sold----made out 

of pure GOLD. 

She made ' an mind. I ramember once, she was down on 

Central Avenue with Ross and he did somthing or other that 

wasn't nice. She walked over to the umbrella stand, you 

member how they used to have umbrellas for sale out in 

front of the stores. She grabbed an umbrella and she whipped 

Ross with it---she didn't hurt him. Then she put it back 

in the stand and said to the man who run the store, e If 

that umbrella's hurt, Just charge it to Harve Hudgins.' 

That's the way Adeline was, so she's still alive. Law 

how I'd like to see her. Bring MA a picture of her. Oh Miss 

Lary, I'd love to have it. 

Me ? I was born on Green river UAW' Hartford, Kentucky. 

Guess I was about a year and a half, from what they told me 

when my mistress marrieds Don't know how she ever met my 

master. She was raised in a convent and his folks lived a_ 

long way from hers. But anyhow she did. She was just 13 

when she married, The man she married was named Charles 

looraman M-0-0-R-E-M-kgis They had a son called aharles 

Wycliff Moorman. He was named for his mother's people, 

got a son I called Charles Wycliff too, He works at the 
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Arlington. He's a waiter. They say he looks just like me. 

yr. Charles Wycliff Mooraman---back in Kentucky. I still 

gets letters from him. 

Miss Mary I guess I had a pretty easy time in slavery 

days. They was good to us. Besides I was a house niggab." 

( Those who have been *house niggahs* never quibble at the 

word slave or negro. A subtle social distinction brewed in 

the black race to separate house servants from. field hands 

as far as wealthy planters from *poor white trash".)" Once I 

heard a man say of my mother, OYOu could put on a white boiled 

shirt and lie flat down on the floor in her kitchen and not 

get dirty.* 

Cook ? No, ma'am/ 0( with dignity and indignation) 

never cooked until after I was married, and I never washed, 

never washed so much as a rag. All I washed was the babilts 

and maybe my mistress's feet. I was a lady's maid. I'd 

wait on my mistress and I'd it sox for all the folks. 

When they would sleep it was our duty---us maids---to fan 

'fln with feathers made out of turkey feathers—feather fans. 

Pert of it was to keep ' em cool. Then they didn't have screens 

like we have today, so part of it was to keep the flies off. 

I remember how we couldn't stomp our feet to keep the flies 

from biting for fear of waking ' em up. 
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No, Miss Mary, we didn't get suck good food. Nobody 

had all the kinds of things we have today. We had mostly 

buttermilk and cornbread and fat meat. Cake ? 'Deed we 

didn't. I remember once they baked a oaks and Er. Iharles 

pr7nliff---he was just a little bci----he got in and took a 

whole fistful out of the cake. When Kiss found out about it, 

she give us all dome of salts----enough to make us all 

throw up. She gave it to all the niggaha and the children--

the white children. And what did. sho find out ? It was 

her own child who had done it. 

Yes ma'am we learned to read and write. Oh, Miss 

Maude now---- I don't want to recite. I don't want to."( Bit 

she did *Twinkle* Twinkle Little Star* and *Ile Playful 

Kitten:PI—the latter all of 40 lines.) "I think, I think they 

both come out of McGuffera Second Reader. Yes ma'am I 

remember' a McGuffers and the Blueback speller too. 

No, Miss Mary, there wasn't so much of the war 

that was fought around us. I remember that old Master used to 

go out in the front yard and stand by a locust tree and put 

his ear against it. He said that way he could hear the 

Cannon down to Bowling Green. No s I didn't never hear any 

shooting from the war myself. 



5 Mattis Moorman Hudgins 

Yes ma'am, the Gonfederatee used to come through lots. 

remember how we used to go to the spring for water for ' em. 

Then we'd stand with the buckets on our heads while they 

drank----drank out of a big gourd. When the buckets was 

empty we'd go back to the spring for more water. 

Once the Yankees come by the place. It was at night. 

They went out to the quarters and they tried to get ' em to 

rise up. Told tam to come on in the big house and take 

what they wanted. Told ' am to take anything they wanted to 

take, take Master's silver spoons and Miss' silk dress. 

'If they don't like it, we'll shot their brains out el they 

said. Next morning they told Master. He got scared and 

moved, At that time we was living at Gloverport. 

It was near the end of the war and we was already 

free, only we didn't know it. He moved on up to Stephensporti 

That's on the Ohio too. He took me and a brother of mine and 

another black boy. While we was there I remember he took me 

to a circus, I remember how the lady—she was dressed in 

pink come walking down a wire—straight on down to the 

sround. She was carrying a long pole. I won't never forget 

that. 

Not long afterwards I was married. We was all free 

then. My husband asked my master if he could marry me. He 
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tad him ' You're a good man. You can come and live on my farm 

and work for me, but you can't have Mattieei So we moved off 

tohisbester's farm. 

A little while after that his Master bought a big farm 

in Arkansas. He wanted to hire as many people as he could. 

sowe went with him. He started out well, but the first simmer 

he died. So everything had to be sold. A man what come down 

to bid on some of the farm tools and stock---come to the auction, 

he told us to come on up to Woodruff county and work for him. 

was there 7 years and he worked the farm and I took care of 

myself and my babies. Then he went off and left me. 

I went in to Cotton Plant and started working there. 

Finally he wrote me and tried to get me to say we hadn't never 

been married. Said he wanted to marry another woman. The 

white folks I worked for wouldn't let me. I'd been married 

riEht and they wouldn't let me disgrace myself by writing such 

a liatter. 

Finally I came on to Hot Springs. For a while I cooked 

and washed. Then I started working for folks, regular. For 

9 years, tho, I mostly washed and ironed. 

I came to Hot Springs on the 7th of February---I think it 

was 57 years ago. You remember Miss Maude—it was just before 

that big hail storm. You was here, don't you remember—that 
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hail storm that took all the windows out of all the houses, 

tore off roofs and swept dishes and table- cloths right off 

the tables. Can't nobody forget that who's seen it. 

Miss Mary, do you know Miss Julia Huggins ? I worked 

for her a long time. Worked for her before she went away 

and after she came back. Between times I cooked for Mrs. 

Button ( Burton-- but called Button by everyone) Housley. 

.:glen Miss Julia come back she marches right down to Mrs. 

Housley's and tells me she wants me to work for her again. 

'Can't get her now,* says Mrs. Housley, ulfattie's done found 

out she's black. 4 But anyhow I went to see her, and I 

went back to work for her, pretty foxy Miss Julia was. 

I beta working for Mrs. Eisele pretty near twenty five 

years. Saw her children grow up and the grand children. 

Lancing, he's my heart, Once when Mr. and Mrs. Eisele went to 

see Mrs. Brown, Lancing's mother, they took me with them. 

All the way to Watertown, Wisconsin. There wasn ' t any more 

niE,gas in the town and all the children thought I was somthing 

to look at. They'd come to see me and they'd bring their friends 

wIth 'em, Once while we was there, a circus come to town. The 

children wanted me to see it. Told me there was a negro boy 

in it. Guess they thought it would be a treat to me to see 

another higgahe I told ' am, 'Law, don t you think I see lots, 

lots more than I wants, everyday when I is at homelf 
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It used to scare me. The folks would go off to a 

party or a show and leave me alone with the baby. No, Miss 

Mary, I wasn't scared for myself. I thought somebody might 

come in and kidnap that baby. No matter how late they 

was Pd sit on the top step of the stairs leading upstairs--

just outside the door where Lansing was asleep. No matter 

what time they come home they'd find me there. ' Why don't 

you go on in your bedroom and lie down ?' they'd ask me. 

' No,' I'd tell ' em, ' somebody might come in, and they 

would have to get that baby over my dead body.' 

Xonnie, that's my daughter ( Mrs. D.G. Murphy, 339 

Walnut Street---a large stucco house with well cared for 

lawn) she wants me to quit work. I told her, 'You put 

that over on Mrs. Murphy---you made her quit work and took 

care of her. What happened to her ? She died& You're not 

going to make me old.' 

Twice she's got me to quit work. Once, she told IDA 

it was against the law. Told me there was a law old 

folks couldn't work. I believed her and I quit. Then I 

come on down and I asked MP. Eisele 0( an important 
ao_ed se3 

business executive and prominent in civic affairs)" He 

rared back and he said, ' I'd like to sea anybody stop me 

from working.' so tcome on back. 
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Another time, it was when the old age pensions come in. 

They ttied to stop me again. Told me I had to take it: I asked 

r.lisele if I could work just the ssme: Vote he says' if 

you take it, you'll have to quit work.* So I stamped my foot 

and I says, I won't take nobody's pension.* 

Sitio other day Xonnie called up here and she started to 

crying. Lots of fonts write her notes and say she's bad to 

let me workaonebody told her that they had seen me going by 

to work at 4 otclock in the morning. It, wasn't no such. I 

asked a man when I was on the way and it was 25minutes until 

5. Besides, my cloak had stopped and I couldn't tell what 

time it was. Yes, Miss Mary, / does get here sort of early, 

but then I like it. I just sit in the kitchen until the 

folks get up. 

You see that picture over there, it's lir Igisele when he 

was 17. I'd know that smiling face anywhere: He's always good to 

me. When they go away to Florida I can go to the store and 

get money whenever I need it. Btit it's always good. to see then 

come back. Miss Maude says I'm sure to en to leaven, Pm such 

a good worker. 10, Miss Mary, I'm not going to quit work. 

Not until I get old. * 
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- Interviewer Samuel S. Taylor 

Person interviewed brat= Morgan  
131T W. Sixteenth Street, Little Rock, Arkansas 

Age App. 81  

-frkio Rale 1„Ne-fyou Pan . I, 9,3, 

"I was six years old during of the War. My ma told me my age, but I 

forgot it; I never did have it put down. The only way I gits a pension, I 

jut tells 'am I was six years old during of the War, and they figures out 

the age. Sorta like that. But I know I was six years old when the Rebels 

idad the Yankees was fighting. 

"I seed the Yankees come through. I seed that. They come in the time 

old master was gone. H8 run off--he run away. He didn't let 'em git 

Ivas a little child. They stayed there all day breaking into things— 

breaking into the molasses and all like that. Old mistress stayed upstairs 

hiding. The soldiers went down in the basement and throwed things around. 

Old master was a senator; they wanted to git him. They sure did cuss him: 

--, --, old senator,' they would say. He took his finest horses 

Wall the gold and silver with him someiheres. They couldn't git tin4 

They was after senators and high-ups like that. 

"The soldiers tickled me. They sung. The White people's yard was jusl 

fun of them playing 'Yankee Doodle' and Manijeff Davis on a Sour Apple 

Tree.' 

"All the white people gone: !Ninny how they ran away like that. They 

had to save their selves. I 'member they took one old boss man and hung him 

up ina tree across a drain of water, just let his foot touch--and somebody 

cut his down after 'sidle. Those white folks had run away. 

7 

136 
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"I was born in Wedgeboro, North Carolina, on the plantation of--let me 

see what that man's name was. He was an old lawyer. I done forgot that old 

white man's name. Old Tam .Ash! Senator Ash—that's his name. Be was good 

to his slaves. He had so many niggers he didn't know them all. 

/Ay father's name was Alphonso Dorgens and my mother's name was Lizzie 

Dorgens• Both of them dead. I don't know what her name was before she 

married. My pa belonged to the Liorgens' and he married my ma. That is how 

she came to be a Dorgan. Old Man Ash never did buy him. He just visited my 

mother. They all was in the same neighborhood. Big plantations. Both of 

them had masters that owned lots of land. I don't know how often he visited 

my mother after he married her. He was over there all the time. They were 

right adjoining plantations. 

"I was born in a frame house. I don't know nothin' about it no more 

than that. It was j'ined to the kitchen. My mother had two rooms j'ined to 

the kitchen. She was the old mistress' cook. She could come right out of 

the kitchen and go on in her room. 

"My father worked on the farm. They fed the slaves meat and bread. 

That is all I remember--meat and bread and potatoes. They made lots of 

potatoes. They gave 'em what they raised. You could raise stuff for your-

self if you wanted to. 

"My mother took care of her children. We children was on the place 

there with her. She didn't have nobody's children to take care of but us. 

Patrollers 

"I used to hear them all talk about the patrollers. I used to hear 

my mother talking about them. My ma said my master wouldn't let the 

Patrollers come on his place. They could go on anybody else's place 
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but he never did let them come on his place. Some of the slaves were 

treated very bad. But my ma said he didn't allow a patroller on the place 

and he didn't allow no other white man to touch his niggers. He was a big 

white man--a senator. He didn't know all his Negroes but he didn't allow 

nobody to impose on them. Be didn't let no patroller and nobody else beat 

uphisniggers. 

How Freedom Came 

"I don't know how freedom came, I know the Yankees came through and 

they'd pat we little niggers on the head and say, 'Nigger, you are just as 

free as I am.' And I would say, 'Yes 

Right After Freedom 

"Right after the 'Marley. mother and father moved off the place and went 

on another plantation somewheres--I don't know where. They share cropped. 

I don't know how long. Old mistress didn't want them to move at all. I 

never will forget that. 

Present Occupation and Opinions 

"I used to cook out all the time when I got grown. I couldn't tell you 

when I married. You got enough junk down there now. So I ain't giving you 

no more. My husband's been dead about seven years. I goes to the Methodist 

church on Ninth and Broadway. I ain't able to do no work now. I gets a 

little pension, and the Lord takes care of me. I have a hard time some— 

time, 

I ain't bothered about these young folks. They is samethin!_awfn1.- It 

would be wonderful to write a book from that. They ought to git a history 

of these young people. You could git a wonderful book out of that. 
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"The colored folks have come a long way since freedom. And if the 

tate folks didn't pin 'em down they'd go further. Old Jeff paliriS said when 

the niggers was turned loose, ' Dive up your knives and forks with them.' 

art they didn't do it.' / Some niggere was sharp and got something. And they 

lost it just like they got it. Look at Hush. I know two or three big 

niggers got a lot and ain't got .nothin' left now. Well, I ain't got no 

time for no more junk. You got enough down there. You take that and go 

on. 

Interviewer's Comment 

During the interview, a little "pickaninny* came in with his mother. His 

grandmother and a forlorn little dog were also along. "Tell grandma what 

you, want," his mother prompted. "Is that your grandson?" I interrupted. 

"No," she said, *He ain't no kin tome, but he calls me 'ma' and acts as if 

I was his grandma." The little fellow hung back. He was just about twenty-

two months old, but largo and mature for that ego. 

"Tell 'ma' what you want," his grandmother It in. Finally, he made up 

his mind and stood in front of her and said, "Huh--er." His mother explained, 

"I've done made him some corn bread, but he ain't got no butter to put on it 

and he wants you to give him some." 

Sister Morgan sat silent awhile. Then she rose deliberately and went 

slowly to the ancient ice-box, opened it and took out a tin of butter which 

she had evidently churned herself in some manner and carefully eat out a 

mall piece and wrapped it neatly and handed it to the little one. After a 

few amenities, they passed out. 



5. 140 

even with her pitiful and meagre lot, the old lady evidently means to 

owe her bare necessities with others. 

The manner of her calculation of her age is interesting. She was six 

years old when the War was going on. She definitely remembers seeing 

Saersian,s army and Wheeler's cavalry after she was six. Since they were in 

her neighborhood in 1864, she is undoubtedly more than eighty. Eighty-one 

is a fair estimate. 
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Interviewer Samuel 8. Taylor 

Person interviewed 

Aga  

Tames Morgan  
819 Rice Street, Little Rock, Arkansas 

"Daring the slave time, the pateroles used to go fran one plantation to 

the other hunting Negroes. They would catch them at the door and throw hot 

ashes in their faces. You could go to another plantation and steal or do 

anything you wanted if you could manage to get back to your old master's 

place• But if you got caught away from your plantation, they would get you. 

Sonetimes a nigger didn't want to get caught and beat, so he would throw a 

shovel of hot ashes in the pateroles' faces and beat it away, 

"My daddy used to tell lots of stories about slavery times. He's been 

dead forty-three years and my mother has been dead forty-one years-. forty... 

one years this May. I was quite young and lots of the things they told me, 

I remember, and some of them, I don't. 

"I was born in 1873. That was eight years after the War ended. At  
-01 

father's name was Aaron and my mother's name was Rosa. -Both-of-tbez-wea-in---. 

-iqavury. I got a brother that was a baby in her lap when the Yankee soldiers 

got after a chicken, The chicken flew up in her lap and they never got that 

one. The white folks lost it, but the Yankees didn't get it. I have heard 

fly mother tell all sorts of things. But they just come to me at times. The 

soldiers would take chickens or anything they could get their hands on--those 

soldiers would. 

"Ly mother married the first time in slavery. Her first husband was 

sold in slavery. That is the onliest brother I'm got living now out of 

ten—that one that was settin' in her lap when the soldiers come through. 

.t. 
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Retain Boydell, Arkansas now. It used to be called Morrell. It is about 

one hundred twenty-one miles from here, because Dermett is one hundred nine 

and Boydell is about twelve miles further on. It's in Nashville County. My 

brother was a great big old baby in slavery times. BS was mwmother's child 

by her first husband; All the rest of them is dead and he is the onliest 

one that is living. 

"I was a section foreman for the Missouri Pacific for twenty-two years. 

I worked there altogether for thirtysfive years, bat I was section foreman 

for twenty-two years. There's my cardasee comment—ed. Lots of men 

stayed on the job till it 'ore them out. Lewis Holmes did that. It would 

take him two hours to walk from here to his home..-if he ever managed it at 

*It's warm today and it will bring a lot of flies. flies don't die in 

the winters Lots of folks think they dos They go up in cracks and little 

places like that under the weatherboard there—..any place where it is sammift4 

and there they huddle up and stay till it gets warm. Then they come out and 

get something to eat and go back again when it cools off; They live right 

on through the winter in their hiding places. 

"Both of my parents said they always did their work whatever the tank 

might be. And my daddy said he never got no whipping at all; You know they 

mild put a task on you and if you didn't do it, you would get a whipping. 

My daddy wouldn't stand to be whipped by a paterole, and he didn't have to 

be Whipped by nobody else, because he always did his work. 

"]He was one of the ones that the pateroles couldn't catch, Ihen 

the paterolea would be trying to break in same place 'here he was, and 

the other nigger's would be standing 'round frightened to death and 

wondertn, what to do, he would be gettin, up a shovelful of ashes. 
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Clothe door would be opened and they would be rushin* in, he would scatter 

the ashes in their , faces and rush out. If he couldn't find no ashes, he 

would always have a handful of pepper with hint, and he would throw that in 

their faces and beat it, 

"He would fool dogs that way too. My daddy never did ran away. He 

said he didn't have no need to run away. They treated him all right. Hi 

did his work. He would get through with everything and &matinee he would 

bshaae before six o'clock. W mother said that lots of times she would 

pick cotton and give it to the others that couldn't keep up so that they 

wouldn't be punished. She had a brother they used to whip all the time be. 

MUM he didn't keep up. 

10 father told me that his old master told him he was free, He 

stayed with his master till he retired and sold the place. He worked on 

shares with him. His old master sold the place and went to Monticello and 

died. He stayed with him about fifteen or sixteen years after he was freed, 

stayed on that place till the Government donated him one hundred sixty acres 

and charged him only a dollar and sixty cents for it He built a house on 

it and cleared it up. That's what my daddy did. Some folks don't believe 

=when I tell 'am the Government gave him a hundred and sixty acres of land 

and charged him only a dollar and sixty cants for it--a penny a acre. 

"I am retired now. Been retired sines 1952. The Government took over 

the railroad pension and it pays me now. That is under the Security Act. 

Each and everyman on the railroad pays in to the Government. 

"I have been married right around thirty-nine years. 

"I was-bern-ta-Chieet.-Cousity„-Arlanasehr My father was born in Georgia 

end brought here by his master. He came here in a old covered ox wagon. 

Idan't know how they happened to decide to come here. W mother was born 
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in south Carolina. Me met my father here in Arkansas. They sold her 

husband and she was brought here. After peace was declared she met my 

daddy. Her first husband was sold in South Carolina and she never did knew 

tat became of him. They put him up on the block and sold him and she never 

did know which way he went. He left her with two boys right then. Me had 

a sister that stayed in South Carolina. Somebody bought her there and kept 

her and somebody bought my mother and brought her here. My father's master 

was named McDermott. My mother's last master was named Belcher or something 

like that. 

*I don't belong to any church. I have always lived decent and kept out 

of trouble.* 

Interviewer's Comment 

Then Morgan said *there is my record', he showed me a pass for the year 

1938-39 for himself and his wife between all stations on the Missouri 

Pacific lines signed by L. I. Baldwin, Chief Executive Officer. 

lie is a good man even if he is not a Christian as to church membership. 
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson 

Person Interviewed Olivia Morgan 

Age  62 Hazen, Ark, 

"I am 62 years old. I was born in Lafayette County close 

to New Lewisville. I beard mama say many a time she was named. 

after her state - North Carolina. Her name was Carolina Alexan-

dria. They brought her a slave girl to this new country. She 

and papa must .of met up toreckly after freedom. She had some 

children and I'm one of my papa's oldest children. 

"Papa came here long fore the war started. The old master. 

in Atlanta, Georgia - Abe Smith - give his son three boys and one 

girl. He emigrated to Arkansas. 

"Mama said her first husband and the young master went off 

and he never come back as she knowed of. Young master played 

with mama's second girl a whole heap. One day they was playing. hiding 

mind. Just as she come running to the base from round the house, 

young master hit her on the forehead with a rock, It killed her. 

Old master tried to school him but he worried so they sent him 

off - thought it would do his health good to travel. I don't 

think they ever came back, 

"After freedom mama married and went over to papa's master's. 

Papa stayed round there a long time, They got news some way they 

was to get forty acres land and a mule to start out with but they 

said they never got nothing, 

"My papa said he knowed it to be a fact, the KU Klux cut a 
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colored woman's breast off. I don't recollect why he said they 

pt after her. The Jayhawkers was bad too. They all went wild; 

some of em left men hanging up in trees. They needed a good mas-

ter to protect em worse after the war than they needed em before. 

They said they had a Yankee government then was reason of the Ku 

Klux. They run the Jayhawkers out and made the Yankees go on 

home. Everybody had a hard time. Bread was mighty scarce when 

Imes a child. Times was hard. Men that had land had to let it 

layout. They had nothinl to feed the hands on, no money to pay, 

no seed, no stock to work. The fences all went to rack and all 

the houses nearly dawn. When I was a child they was havinl hard 

times. 

a country woman. I farmed all my life. I been married 

two times; I married Holmes, then Morgan. They dead. I washed, 

ironed, cooked, all at Mr. Jim Buohannan's sawmill close to Lewis-

ville two years and eight months; then I went back to farmin' up 

at Fine Bluff. My oldest sister washed and ironed for Mrs. Buchan-

/Ian till she moved from the sawmill to Texarkana. He lived right 

at the sawmill ground. 

"My papa voted a Republican ticket. I don't vote. My hus-

bands have voted along. If the women would let the men have the 

business I think times would be better. I don't believe in women 

voting. The men ought to make the livings for the families, but 

the women doing too much. They crowding the men out of work. 

"Some folks is sorry in all colors. Seems like the young 

folks ain't got no use for quiet country life. They buying too 

mich. They say they have to buy everything. I ain't had no de-



nression yet. I been at work and we had crop failures but I 

made it through. Some folks good and some ain't. Times is bout 

to rm away with some of the folks. They all say times is better 

than they been since 1928. I hope times is on the mend." 
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Interviewer Miss Irene Bobertsea 

Person interviewed • To Horga' n Heine**, Arkansas  

AZ0 71 

*My mother was the mother of fourteen of us children. Their names 

was Sarah and Richard Horgan, 

*My great-grandfather bflong to Bill Woods, They had bllong to 

theMorgens and when freedaa came they changed their names beak. Same 

of them still owned by Horsens, 

"Mother's owners was Auxin and Lucella Harris. They had a bey 

named Harley Harris and a girl. He had a small fame 

"Mother said her nester wasn't bad, but ny father said his owner 

vas tough on hia--tou/A on all of them. They vas all field hands, 

They had to git up and be doing. He said they fed by torch morning and 

nifftt and rested in the heat of the day two or three hours, reed the 

oxen and mules, In theta days stock and folks all et three Unita a day. 

Idoes real well now to get two meals a day, sometimes but one. They 

MMA some kind of work all the year 'round. He said they teaks, 

They better git the task dons or they would get a beating, 

"I haven't voted in so long a time, I. voted Republican, I 

thougtt I did, 

*I worked at the railroad till they put se off. They put me off 

as disability. Trying to git my papers fixed up to work or get 

mmathing one. Back on the railroad job. I termed when I wee 

Young.' 
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moo of Interviewer Pernella Anderson 

Subject  Slavery Days Cruel Master Murdered By Slaves. 

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

givus born in Carolina uh slave an ah was de eldest daughtuh of Christiana 

Webbvthose owner wilt Master LoUls Amos. M I mammy had lots uv ohillun an she 

also mamaded de White chinas, what wuz left mamMyleas. When alt wus very small 

dey rented me out tuh some very po' white fokes. Bey wuzn use tuh slaves so mah 

C 
nester made him promisewbuh beat ma or knock me bout. Day promise dey wouldno 

Deyoahried me hone an alt olare day wuz so mean tuh me till alt run off an tried 

tuh fin' de way back tuh mali marster. Night caught me in de woods. Alt eke wus 

eceered. Alt wuz skeered ur bears an panthers so alt crawled up in a ole 'Condoned 

crib an crouched down gainst de loft. Alt went off tuh sleep but was woke by 

smethin soratdhin on de wall below. Alt stayed close as alt could tuh de wall 

an ' gin or prayin. Dat thing ()retched all night an alt prayed all night. Do 

ne)0 =min dese white fokes sent word tuh Karster dat ih had lee so Wirster 

hnm' me an took me home and let me stay dar too. Ah didnt work in de fielt ih 

worked in de house. We lived in uh log cabin. Evah Sunda TitalrallMarste'r Louis 

would have all us slaves tuh de house while he would sing an pray an read de Bible 

WI us all: 

De people dat owned de plantation near us had lots of slaves. Day awned lots 

wramh kin fokes. Dpy marster mould beat dem at night when day come rim de fiell 

an lock em up. Reid whoop um an sent un tuh de .fielt. Dey couldnt visit no slaves 

en no slaves vas ' lowed tuh visit MI6 So ash cousin Sallie watched hint hide de 

key so she moved dem a litl farther book so dat he had tuh lean ovah tuh reach 

dem. Dat malinin soon when he acme tuh let em out she cracked him in de haidwidde 

poker an made little Joe help put his haid in de fiuh place. Dat day in de Moll 

Little Joe made ei songs "If yo don' bleaVe Aunt Sallie kilt Marge Jim de blood 

is on huh under dress", He jes hollered hit. 

This Information given by Charity Morris 

natio of Residence bun 
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"Aunt Sallie kilt yam, Jim." Day zamined Aunt Sallie's under dress so dey put 

hull in jail till de baby come den dey tried huh an sentenced huh tuh be hung an 

shemuz. 

Our Marster use tuh tell us if we left de house de patarollers would witch 

US. One night de patarollers run mah two brothers home, Joe an Henry. 

when de ole haid died out dey ohillun got de property. Yo see we slaves wuz 

de property. Den we got separated. Some sent one way an some mother. Hit jes 

MgTentdat Mersa Jim drwwed me. 

When de Wait broke out we could heah li'l things bein said. We could& w*Ire 

out. Stowe begin tuh MDITO erbout. Later we learnt we wuz runnin fumde wait. In 

runnin we run intuh a bunch uv soldiers dat had got kilt. Oh dat wuz terrible. 

Aftuh mah brudders foun out dat dey ems fightin tuh free us dey stole hosses an 

run erway tuh keep fun beim set free. Aftuth we got tuh Morris Creek hit wuz 

bloody an dar wuz one uv de hosses turnin roun an roun in de wituhwid his eyes 

shot out. We nevah saw nuthin else uv Joe nor Henry nor de othuh horse from dat 

day tuh dis one. But we went on an on till we come tuh a red house and dat red 

house represented free. De white fakes wouldn go dat way cause dey hated tuh 

give us up. Dey turnt an went de othuh way but hit wuz too late. De news come 

dat Mr. Lincoln had signed de papuhs dat made us all free an dere wuz some ' joie.. 

ingah tells yo. Alt wua a grown woman at dat time. Ole Moster Amos brought us 

mills fur as Fo'dyce an turnt us a loose. Dat'swha' dey settled. Some uv de 

slaves stayed aid em an some went tuh othuh places. Me an mah sistuh come tuh 

Camden an settled. Ah mahried George Morris. We haynl seen our pa an ma since 

We wuz ivided and since we wuz ohillun. When we got tuh Camden and settled down 

We went tuh work an sont back tuh de ole country aftuh ma an pa. Enroute tuh dist 

mmtry we come through Tennessee an ah menbuh amnia through Memphis an Pine Bluff 

to Fordyce. 

As we 'mu oomin we stopped at de Mississippillivuh. Ah wuz standin on de 

bank lookin at de great roll uv watuh high in de air. Somebody snatched me back 

and de watuh took in de bank wliaah wuz stand in. Ye oound'n stand too close tuh 

de rivuh ' count uv de waves. 
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Der wuz a eel' wintuh and at night we woad gather reun a large eamp fire 

an play sieh games as "Jaak-in-de-bush out him down" an "Ole gray mule- out 

ride him. " Yaul know den gams ah know. An in de summer times at night we 

played Julands. On our way tuh Arkansas we drove ex teams, jinni° teams, don-

key teams mule teams an horse teams. We she had a good time. 
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson  

Person interviewed • Bona Morris, Format City, Arkansas 

Age 71 .  

.00 mailmege••••••• 

Illy parents was Jane and Sam MeCaslin. They come from close to 

Atlanta, Georgia to Hernando, Mississippi after slavery. Ma was haired and 

they bought pa before they left North Carolina. They bought pa out of a 

nigger drove after he was grown. He raised tobacco and corn. Pa helped 

fain and they raised hogs. He drove hogs to sell. He didn't say where 

they took the hogs, only they would have to stay up all night driving the 

hop, and they rode horses and walked too and had shepherd dogs to keep 

thee in a drove. 

"Pa was a Bgwick (B(our)ick) but I never heard him say nothing bout 

Laster Bowiek, so I don't know his other name. He said they got in a tight 

and had to sell some of the slaves and he being young would bring more than , 

one of the older men. He was real black. Ma was lighter but not very 

"UcCaslin was a low heavy set man and he rented out hacks and horses in 

Atlanta and pa drove, greased the harness and curried and sheared the horses. 

Mister McCaslin brought them in town and rented ,them out. He didn't have a 

livery stable. He just furnished conveyances. I heard him tell about a 

good hitching post where he could more than apt rent out his rig and how he 

always stopped and fed the horses when eating time come. He took a feed box 

along all the time. Master McCaslin would tell him to not drive too hard 

when he had to make long drives. He never would let him take a whoop. 
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"He had some girls I heard him say. May and Alice was their names. 

He didn't say much about the family. He took a basket of provision with 

him to eat Miss May and Miss Alice fixed up. The basket was close wove and 

hada lid. The old man farmed. B8 drove too. He drove a hack. Ma worked 

in the field. I heard her tell about the cockleburs. Well, she said they 

would stick on your dress and stick your legs and you would have to pick 

them off and sometimes the beggar's—lice would be thick on their clothes 

and they would pick them off. 

wilhola they would clean out the fence corners (rail fence) they would 

leave every little wild plum tree and leave a whole lot of briers so they 

would have wild plmst and berries. They raised cotton, Sometime during 

the War old Master McCaslin took all his slaves and stock way back in the 

bottoms. The cane was big as ma's wrist she said. They put up some cabins 

to live in and shelter the stock. Pa said some of em went in the army. He 

didn't want to go. They worked a corn crop over in there. 

"They left soon as they was freed. I don't know how they found it out. 

They walked to way over in Alabama and pa made terms with a man to come to 

Mi.seissippi, Then they come in a wagon and walked too. She had three 

little children. I was close to Montgomery, Alabama in September but I 

don't know how long it was after the War. I was the first girl. There was 

two more boys and three more girls after me. MA had children born in three 

states. 

"Ma died with the typhoid fever. Then two sisters and a brother died. 

Pa had, it all summer -and he got well. Miss (Mrs.) Betty Chamlin took us 

children to a house and fed us away from ma and the sick girls and boy. We 

Was on her place. She had two families then. We got water from a spring. 
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It was a pretty spring under a big hill* We woad made where the spring 

run off. She moved us out of that house* 

"Miss Betty was a widow* She had several boys. They worked in the 

field all the time. We stayed till the boys left and she sold her place. 

she went back to her folks. I never did see her no more. We scattered out. 

Pa lived about mid us till he died. I got three girls living. I got five 

children dead. I got one girl out here from town and one girl at Meridian 

and my oldest girl in Memphis. I takes it time around wid am. 

"I seen the Irn Klux but they never bothered us. I seen them in 

Alabama, I recken it was. I was so small I jes' do remember seeing than. 

Ivias the onliest child born in Alabama. Pa made one crop. I don't know 

how they got along the rest of the time there* We started share cropping 

talassissippi. Ph was always a good hand with stock. If they got sick 

they sent for him to tell them what to do. Be never owned no land, no home 

neither. 

"1 farmed all my life. I used to make a little money along during the 

year washing and ironing. I don't get no help. I live with the girls. 10 

girl in Memphis sends me a little change to buy my snuff and little things 

Ihave to have. She cooks for a lawyer now. She did take care of an lady* 

he died since I been here and she moved. / rather work in the field than 

do what she done when that old lady lived* She was like a baby to tend to. 

he had to stay in that house all the time, 

"The young folks don't learn manners now like they used to. Times is 

better than I ever seen em. Poor folks have a hard time any time. Some 

Mks got a lot and some ain't got nothing everywhere." 
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Interviewer Samuel S. Taylor 

Person interviewed Claiborne Moss 

Age 81  
1812 Marshall Street, Little Rock, Arkansas 

"I was born in Washington County, Georgia, on Archie Duggins' 

plantation, fifteen miles from Sandersville, the county-seat, June 18, 

1857. 

"My mother's name was Ellen Moss. She was born in Georgia too, in 

Hancock County, near Sparta, the county-seat. My father was Fluellen Moss. 

He, too, was born in Hancock County. Bill Moss was his owner. Xesse 

Battle was my mother's owner before she married. My mother and father had 

ten children, none of them living now but ma, so far as I know. I was the 

fifth in line. There were four older than I. The oldest was ten years 

older than I. 

"Bill Moss' and Zesse Battle's plantations were not far apart. I 

never heard my father say how he first met my mother. I was only eight 

years old when he died. They were all right there in the same neighbor-

hood, and they would go visiting. Battle and MOSS and Evans all had 

plantations in the same neighborhood and they would go from one place to 

the other. 

"When Bill Moss went to Texas, he gave my mother and father to Mrs. 

Beck. Mrs. Beck was Battle's daughter and Mrs. Beck bought my father from 

1,10es and that kept them together. He was that good. Moss sold out and went 

to Texas and all his slaves went walking while he went on the train. He 

had about a hundred' of them. When he got there, he couldn't hear from them, 
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He didn't know where they was--they was walking and he had got on the train—. 

wile killed hisself. When they got there, just walking along, they found 

him dead. 

"Moss' nephew, Whaley, got two parts of all he had. Another fellow--

I can't call his name--got one part. His sister, they sent her back five--

three of my uncles and two of my aunties. 

"where I was raised, Duggins wasn't a mean man. His slaves didn't get 

out to work till after sunup. His brother, who lived three miles out from 

us, made his folks get up before sunup. But Duggins didn't do that. He 

seemed to think something of his folks. Every Saturday, he'd give lard, 

flour, hog meat, syrup. That was all he had to give. That was extra. War 

was going on and he couldn't get nothing else. On Wednesday night he'd 

give it to them again. Of course, they would get cornmeal and other 

things from the kitchen. They didn't eat in the kitchen or any place 

together. Everybody got at there was on the place and cooked it in his 

cabin. 

"Before I was born, Beck sold my mother and father to Duggins. I 

don't know why he sold them. They had an auction block in the town, but 

out in the country they didn't have no block. If I had seen a nigger and 

wanted to buy him, I would just go up to the owner and do business with 

him. That was the way it was with Beck and Duggins. Selling my mother and 

father was just a private transaction between them. 

Rations 

"Twice a week, flour, syrup, meat, and lard were given to the slaves. 

,ot other food from the kitchen. Meat, vegetables, milk,--all the milk 

you wanted--bread. 
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ALMean Owner 

"Beck, Vibes, Battle, and Duggins, they was all good people. But 

KenyonMorps, now talk about a mean man, there was one. He lived on a hill 

a little off from the Duggins plantation. His women never give birth to 

children in the house. He'd never let ' em quit work before the time, He 

wanted them to work--work right up to the last minute. Children were all 

ban lathe field and in fence corners. Then he had to let ' em stay in 

about a week. Last I seen him, he didn't have nothin', and was ragged as a 

jay bird, 

abuses 

"Dar house was a log house, It had a large roam, and then it had 

mother room as large as that one or larger built on to it. Both of these 

rooms were for our use. My mother and father slept in the log cabin and 

the kids slept back in the other room. My sister stayed with Xoe Duggins. 

Hermissis was a school-teacher, and she loved sister. My master gave my 

sister to Ice Duggins. Mrs. Duggins taught my sister, Fannie, to read and 

spell but not to write, If there was a slave man that knowed how to write, 

they used to cut off his thumb so that he couldn't write. 

"There was some white people wouldn't have the darkies eating butter; 

our white people let us have butter, biscuits, and ham every day. They 

would put it up for me. 

"I had more sense than any kid on the plantation, I would do anything 

they anted done no matter how hard it was. I walked five miles through the 

woods once on an errand. The old lady who I went to said: 

" ' You walk way down here by yourself?' 

"I told her, ' yes'. 



4. 158 

"She said, ' Well, you ain't going back by yo'self because you're too 

little,' and she sent her oldest son back with me. He was white. 

nliy boss was sick once, and he wanted to get his mail. The post 

office was five miles away. He said to me: 

n ' Can't you get my mail if I let you ride on my horse?'. 

"I said, ' Yes sir.' I rode up to the platform on the horse. They run 

out and took me off the horse and filled up the saddle bags. Then they put 

me back on and told me not to get off until I reached my master. When I 

got back, everybody was standing out watching for Ille• When my boss heard 

me coming, he jumped out the bed and ran out and took me off the horse and 

=Tied me and the sacks and all back into the house. 

Soldiers 

"I saw all of Wheeler's cavalry. Sherman come through first. He came 

and stayed all night. Thousands and thousands of soldiers passed through 

cluing the night. Cooper Cuck was with them. He was a fellow that used to 

peddle around in all that country before the War. He went all through the 

6outh and learned everything. Then he joined up with the Yankees, He COMB 

there. Nobody seen him that night. He knowed everybody knowed him. He 

went and hid under something somewhere, He was under the hill at daybreak, 

but nobody seen him. When the last of the soldiers was going out in the 

miming, one fellow lagged behind and rounded a corner. Then he galloped a 

little ways and motioned with his arms. Cooper Cuck come out from under 

the hill, and he and Cooper Cuck both came back and stole everything that 

they could lay their hands on—all the gold and silver that was in the 

house, and everything they could carry. 

"Wheeler's cavalry was about three days behind Sherman. They 

mught up with Sherman, but it would have been better if they hadn't, 
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'muse he whipped ' am and drove 'am back and. went right on. They didn't 

have much fighting in my country. They had a little scrimMage once--

thirty-six men was all they was in it. One of the Yankees got lost from 

his company. Be came back and inquired the way to Louisville. The old 

boss pointed the way with his left hand and while the fellow was looking 

that way, he drug him off his horse and cut his throat and took his gun 

offin him and killed him. 

"Sherman's men stayed one night and left, I mean, his officers stayed, 

M)had to feed them. They didn't pay nothing for what they was fed. The 

otter men cooked and ate their own grub. They took every horse and mule we 

had. I was sitting beside my old missis. She said: 

" ' Please.don't let 'am take all our horses.' 

"'The fellows she was talking to never looked around. He just said: 

'Every damn horse goes.' 

"The Yankees took my Uncle Ben with them when they left. He didn't 

stay but a couple of days. They got in a fight. They give Uncle Ben five 

horses, five sacks of silverware, and five saddles. The goods was taken in 

the fight. Uncle Ben brought it back with him. The boss took all that 

silver away from him. Uncle Ben didn't know what to do with it. The 

Yankees had taken all my master's and he took Ben's. Ben give it to him. 

He cans back ' cause he wanted to. 

"When Wheeler's cavalry came through they didn't take nothing— 

nothing but what they et, I heard a fellow say, 'Have you got anything to 

eat?' 

ltdy mother said, 'I ain't got nothin' but some chitlins.' 

"He said, 'Gime some of those; I love chitlins.' 
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"Mother gave 'em tome to carry to him. I didn't get half way to him 

before the rest of the men grabbed me and took ' em away from me and at 'am 

tip. The man that asked for them didn't get a one. 

Slave Money 

"The slaves would sometimes have five or six dollars. Mostly, they 

would make charcoal and sell it .to get money. 

Patrollers 

"I seen patrollers. They come to our house. They didn't whip nobody. 

Our folks didn't care nothin' about lem. They come looking for keys and 

whiskey. They couldn't whip nobody on my master's plantation. When they 

would come there, he would be sitting up with ' am. He would sit there in 

his back door and look at ' tem. Wouldn't let ' em hit nobody. 

"Them colored women had more fun that enough - -laughing at them 

patrollers. Fool ' am and then laugh at ' am. Make out like they was trying 

to hide something and the patrollers would come running up, grab ' am and try 

to see what it was, And the women would laugh and show they had. nothing, 

Couldn't do nothin' about it. Never whipped anybody 'round there. Couldn't 

whip nobody on our place; couldn't whip nobody on Jessie Mills' place; 

couldn't whip nobody on Stephen Mills' place, couldn't whip nobody on Betsy 

Ceesley's place; couldn't whip nobody on Nancy Mills' place; couldn't whip 

nobody on Potter Duggins' place, Potter Duggins was a cousin to my master. 

Nobody run them peoples' plantations but theirselveo. 

Social Life 

"When slaves wanted to, they would have dances. They would have 

dances from one plantation to the other. The master didn't object 
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They had fiddleo, banjo and quills. They made the quills and blowed 'em 

to beat the band. Good music. They would make the quills out of reeds* , 

Those reeds would sound just like a piano* They didn't have no piano. 

They didn't serve nothing. nothing to eat and nothing to drink except them 

that brought whiskey. The white folks made the whiskey, but the colored 

folks would get it. 

"We had church twice a month, The Union Church was three miles away 

frail us. * father and I would go when they had a meeting. Bethlehem 

Church was five miles away. Everybody on the plantation belonged to that 

church. Both the colored and the white belonged and went there. They had 

the same pastor for Bethlehem, Union, and Dairy Ann. His name was Tan 

Adams. He was a white man. Colored folks would go to Dairy Ann sometimes* 

They would go to Union too. 

"Sometimes they would have meetings from house to house, the colored 

folks. The colored folks had those house to house meetings Any time they 

felt like it. The masters didn't care. They didn't care how much they 

preyed. 

"Sometimes they had corn shuckings. That was where they did the 

serving, and that was where they had the big eatings. They'd lay out a 

big pile of corn. Everybody would get down and throw the corn out as they 

shucked it. They would have a fellow there they would call the general. 

He would walk from one person to another and froth one end of the pile to 

the other and holler and the boys would answer. His idea was to keep them 

Working, If they didn't do something to keep them working, they wouldn't 

get that corn shucked that night. Them people would be shucking corn! 

Mere would be a prize to the one who got the most done or who would 

be the first to get done. They would sing while they were shucking* 
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They had. one song they would sing when they were getting 01089. to the 

finish. Part of it went like this: 

'fled shirt, red shirt 
Nigger got a red shirt.' 

After the shucking was over, they would have pies, beef, biscuits, corn 

bread, whiskey if you wanted it. I believe that was the most they had, 

They didn't have any ice-cream. They didn't use ice-cream much in those 

days. Didn't have no ice down there in the country. Not a bit of ice 

there. If they had anything they wanted to save, they would let it down 

in the well with a rope and keep it cool down there. They used to do that 

here until they stopped them from having the wells* 

"Ring plays too. Sometimes when they wanted to amuse themselves, they 

would play ring plays* They all take hands and form a ring and there would 

be one in the center of the ring. Now he is got to get out. He would come 

upend say, ' I am in this lady's garden, and I'll bet you five dollars 

=get out of here.' And direckly he would break somebody's hands apart 

and get out. 

How Freedom Came 

"The old boss called ' em up to the house and told ' em, ' You are free 

as I am.' That was one day in June. I went on in the house and got some-

thing to eat. MY mother and father, he hired them to stay and look after 

the crop. Next year, my mother and father went to Ben Hook's place and 

fumed on shares. But my father died there about May. Then it wasn't 

nobody working but me and my sister and mother* 

What the Slaves Got 

"The slaves never got nothing* Alexander Stephens, the Vice-President 

of the Confederacy, divided his plantation up and gave it to his darkies 
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when he died. I knew him and his brother too. 4aexandenever did walk: 

He was deformed. Big headed rascal, but he had senses His brother was 

named Leonard. He was a lawyer. He really killed himself. Be was one of 

these die-hard Southerners. He did something and they arrested him. It 

made him so mad. He'd bought him a horse. He got on that horse and fell 

off and broke his neck. That was right after the War. They kept garrisons 

In all the counties right after the War. 

"Ives in Hancock County when I knew Vice-President Stephens. I don't 
(idia-Perro) 

know where he was born but he had a plantation in Toliver County. Most 
- A 

of the Stephenses was lawyers. He was a lawyer too, and he would come to 

Sparta. That is where I was living then. There was more politics and 

political doings in Sparta than there was in Crawfordville where he lived. 

He lived between Montgomery and Richmond during the War, for the capital 

of the Confederacy was at Wmtgamery one time and Richmond another. 

"After the War, the Republicans nominated Alexander Stephens for 

governor. The Democrats knew they couldn't beat him, so they turned ' round 

and nominated him too. He had a lot of sense. He said, 'What we lost on 

the battle-field, we will get it back at the ballot box.' Seeb Reese, 

United States Senator from Hancock County, said, ' If you let the nigger 

have four or five dollars in his pocket he never will stea1.4 

Life Since Freedom 

'After my father died, my mother stayed where she was till Christmas. 

Then she moved back to the place she came from. We vent to farming. 

4 brother and my uncle went and farmed up in Hancock County; so the 

art year we moved up there. We stayed there and farmed for a long 

tdle. My mother married three years afterwards. We still farmed, After 

awhile, I got to be sixteen years old and I wouldn't work with my stepfather. 
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Itold my mother to hire me out; if she didn't I would be gone* She hired 

me out all right* But the old man used all ray money. The next year I made 

it plain to her that I wanted her to hire me out again but that nobody was 

to use a dollar of my money. My mother could get as mach of it as 

minted but he couldn't. The first year I bought a buggy for them. The old 

=didn't want me to use it at all. I said, 'Well then, he can't use my 

money no more.' But I didn't stop helping him and giving him things. I 

would buy beef and give it to my mother. I knew they would all eat it. He 

asked me for some wheat. I wouldn't steal it like he wanted me to but I 

asked the man I was working for for it. He said, 'Take just as much as you 

want.' So I let him came up and get it. He would carry it to the mill. 

Ku Klux Klan 

"The Ku Klux got after Uncle Will once, He was a brave man. He had a 

little mare that was a race horse. Will rode right through the bunch 

before they ever realized that it was him. He got on the other side of 

them. She was gone! They kept on after him. They went down to his house 

)1jr 
one night. He would un for nothing. He shot two of them and they went 

mmy. Then he was out of ammunition* People urged him to leave, for they 

'mew he didn't have no more bullets; but he wouldn't and they came back and 

killed him. 

"They came down to Hancock County one night and the boys hid on both 

sides of the bridge* When they got in the middle of the bridge, the boys 

com.enced to fire on them from both sides, and they jumped into the river* 

The darkies went on home when they got through shooting at them; but there 

wasn't no more Ka Klux in Hancock County. The better thinking white folks 

Eot together and stopped it. 
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"The Ku Klux kept the niggers scared. They cowed them down 80 that 

they wouldn't go to the polls. I stood there one night when they were 

minting ballots. I belonged to the County Central Committee. I went in 

and stood and looked. Our ballot was long; theirs was short. I stood and 

seen Clait Turner calling their names from our ballots. I went out and got 

Rube Turner and then we both went back. They couldn't call the votes that 

they had put down they had. Rube saw it. 

"Then they said, 'Are you gob* to test this?' 

"Rube said, 'Yes,' But he didn't because it would have cost too much 

money. Rube was chairman of the committee. 

"The Ku Klux did a whole lot to keep the niggers away from the polls 

iniasthington and Baldwin counties. They killed a many a nigger down there. 

"They hanged a Ku Klux for killing his wife and he said he didn't 

mind being hung but he didn't want a damn nigger to see him die. 

"But they couldn't keep the niggers in Hancock County away from the 

polls. There was too many of them. 

Work in Little Rock 

"I came to Little Rock, November 1, 19039 I came here with surveyors. 

They wanted to send me to Miami but I wouldn't go. Then I went to the 

mortar box and made mortar. Then I went to the school board. After that I 

ain't had no job. I was too old. I get a little help from the government. 

Opinions of the Present 

"I think that the young folks ought to make great men and women. But 

Idon't see that they are making that stride. Most of them is dropping 

below the mark. I think we ought to have some powerful men and women but 

from what I see they don't stand up like they should. 
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Own Family 

"I have three daughters, no sons. These three daughters have twelve 

grandchildren." 
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson  

Pert3011 interviewed ?resift Moss (dark mulatto). Brinkley, Arkansas  

Age 69 

'Men my grandma whut raised me got free she and grandpa come to Memo. 

plde and didn't stay there long till they went to Crittenden County on a 

man's farm. My grandma was born in Alabama and my grandpa in Virginia.. I 

know he wasn't in the Nat Turner rebellion, foray mother had nine children 

and all but me at Holly Grove, Mississippi. I was born up in Crittenden 

County. She died. I remember very little about my father. I jes' remember 

father a little. He died too. My grand parents lived at Holly Grove all 

during the war. They used to talk about how they did. She said hardest 

41k 

time she ever lived through was at Memphis. Nothing to do, nothing to eat 

and no places to stay. I don't know why they left and come on to Memphis. 

She said her master's name was Pig'ge. He wasn't married. He and his 

sisters lived together. My grandmother was a Ilave thirty years. She was 

afield hand. She said she would be right back in the field when her baby 

was two weeks old. They didn't want the slaves to die, they cost too much 

money, but they give them mighty hard work to do sometimes. Grandma and 

grandpa was heap stronger I am at my age. They didn't know how old they 

was, Her master told her how long he had he; when they left his and his 

father owned her before he died. I think they had a heap easier time after 

they came to Arkansas from what she said. I can't answer yo questions because 

Pm just tellin' you what I remembers and / was little when they used to talk 

80 much, 
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"If the young generation would save anything for the time when they 

can't work I think they would be all right. I don't hear about them saving. 

They buys too much. That their only trouble. They don't know how to see 

ahead. 

"I owns this house is all. I been sick a whole heap, spent a lot on 

my medicines and doctor bill. I worked on the farm till after I come to 

Brinkley. We bought this place here and I cooks. I cooked for Miss Molly 

Brinkkell, Mr. Adams and Mrs. Fowler. I washes and irons some when I can 

got it. Washing and ironing ' bout gone out of fashion now. I don't get no 

money. I get commodities from the Sociable Welfare. My son works and they 

don't give me no money.* 
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Interviewer •Thmas =more Lucy  

Person interviewed Mose Ikon, Ruesellville4 Arkansas 

Age 65  

169 

"MOSS Moss is my name, auh, and I was born in 1875 in Yell County. My 

father was born in old Virgizmy in 1831 and died in Yell County, Arkansas, 

eight miles from Dardanelle, in 1916. Yes suh, I've lived in Pope County a 

good many years. I recollects some things pretty well and some not so good. 

"Yes suh, my father used to talk a heap about the Ku Klux Klan, and a 

lot of the Negroes were afraid of em and would run when they heard they was 

eomin' around, 

"My father's name was Henry Moss. He run away from the plantation in 

Virginia before the War had been goint on very long, and. he j'ined the army 

in Tennessee—yes sub., the Confedri army,. No suh, his name was never found 

on the records, so didn't never draw no pension. 

"After he was freed. he always voted the Republican ticket till he died. 

"After the War he served as &sties of the Peace in his township in Yell 

County* Yes suh, that was the time they called the Res.com-struc..tiono 

"I vote the Republican ticket, but sometimes I don't vote at the regtlar 

elections. No, I've never had any trouble with my votie. 

"I works at first one thing and another but ain't doin.' much now* Work is 

hard to get. Used to work mostly at the mines. Not able to do mush of late 

Years* 

"Oh, yes, I remember some of the old songs they used to sing when ray 

Parents was living: 'Old-Time Religion* was one of em, and ' Swing Low, 

Sweet Chariot' was another one we liked to singe 
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Interviewer Miss Irene Bobertaon 

Person interviewed 

Age 80 

3.0. MUU ins Clarendon 4 Arkansas 
•Janitor for Masonic Nall 
He wears a Masonic ring 

"ity master was B. F. Wallace Benjamin Franklin Wallace and Katie 

Wallace. They had no children to my recollection. 

"I was born at Hrittville Alabama. My parents names was George W. 

Mullins and Millie. They had, to my recollection, one girl and three 

boys. Mr. Wallace moved to Arkansas before the Civil War. They moved 

to Phillips County. My-mother and father both farm hands and when my 

grandmother was no longer able to do the cookin' my mother took her place. 

I was rally too little to recollect but they always praised Wallace. They 

said he never whipped one of his slaves in his life. His slaves was about 

free before freedom was declared. They said he was a good MAU. Well when 

freedom was declared all the white folks knowed it first. He come down to 

the cabins and told us. He said you can stay and finish the crops. . I 

will feed and clothe you and give you men $10 and you women $5 apiece 

Christmas. That was more money then than it is now. We all stayed on 

and worked on shares the next year. We stayed around Poplar Grove till 

he died. When I was nineteen I got a job porter, on the railroad. I 

brought my mother to Clarendon to live with me. I was in the railroad ser-

vice at least fifteen years. I was on the passenger train. Then I vent 

to a sawmill here and then r farmed, I been doing every little thing I 

Could find to do since I been old, All I owns is a little house and six 

lots in the new addition. I live with my wife. She is my second wife. 



Cause I am old they wouldn't let no work on the levy* If I been young 

I could have got work. kr age knocks no out of " bait all the jobs* 

Some of tt I,could do. I sure dealt got no old age pension* I gets. $4 

every two months Janitor of the Masonic Ball* 

"I have a garden. No place for hog nor cow, 

slKy boys in Chicago. They need 'bout all they can get. They don't 

help. 

"The present conditions seam good. They can get cotton to pick 

and two sawmills run in the winter ( 100 men each) where folks can get 

work if they hire them. The stay ( stave) mill is shut down and so is 

the button factory. That cuts out a lot of work here. The present 

generation is beyond no. Seams like they are gone hog wild." 

/ Interviewer's Note: --

• 
The next afternoon he met no and told me the following story:-

"One night the servants quarters was overflowin' wid Yankee 

soldiers. I was scared nearly to death. My mother left me and my 

little brother cause she didn't wanter sleep in the house where the 

soldiers was. We slept on the floor and they used our beds. They 

left next =min'. They camped in our yard under the trees* , Next 

morning they was ridinl out when old mistress saw tem. She said 

they'd get it pretty soon. When they crossed the creek Big Creek 

half mile from our cabins I heard the guns turn in on 'am. The 

neighbors all fell out wid my master. They say he orter go fight too. 

He was sick all time. Course he wasn't sick. They come and took off 

25 mules and all the chickens and he never got up. They took two fine 

carriage horses weighed 2,000 pounds apiece I speck* One named Lee 
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and one Stone Wall, He never went out there. He claimed he was sick 

all time. One of the carriage horses was a fine big white horse and 

had a bay match. Folks didn't like him -- said he was a coward. When 

I went over cross the creek after the fightin' was over, man just lay 

like dis* piled on top each other." 

(He used his fingers to show ma how the soldiers were crossed.) 
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson 

Person interviewed Alex Murdock, Edmondson, Arkansas 

• :(,;.,0 

wily owner or least my folks was owned by Dr.Q4ardockAligMadiVf. HAD 

hada big farm. He was a widower. He had no children as ever I knowed of. 

4Dr. 1Murder' raised my father's mother. He bought her at Tupelo, Miss-

issippi. He raised mother too. She was bright color. I'm sure they 

stayed on after freedom ' cause I stayed there till we come to Arkansas* 

Father was a teamster. He followed that till he died. He owned a dray and 

died at Brinkley. He was well-known and honorable. 

"I worked in the oil mill at Brinkley—American Oil Company. 

"Mother was learned durin' slavery but I couldn't say who done it. She 

taught school ' round Buena Vista and Okolona, Mississippi. She learned me. 

Iwas born 1874--November 25, 1874. I heard her say she worked in the field 

one year. They give her some land and ploughed it so she could have a patch. 

It was all she could work. I don't know how much. It was her patch. Our 
(,14 

depot was Prairie Station, Mississippi. My parents was MonroeAlitrfieekr'-

fpxdor) and Lucy Ann Mmadeek. It is spelled Mu-r-d-o-a-k. 

"I farmed all my whole life. Oil milling was the surest, quickest 

living but I likes tannin'' all right. 

"I never contacted the KU Kluxes. They was ' bout gone when I come on. 

"I voted off an' on. This is the white folks' country and they going 

torah their gov'mint. The thing balls us up is, some tells us one way and 

some more tells us a different way to do. And we don't know the best way. 
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That balls us up. Times is better than ever I seen them, for the man that 

mints to work.. 

III get .8 a month, I work all I eau.* 
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson 

Person interviewed Bessie Myers,_ Brassfield, Arkansas 

Age 50 ?, didn't know 

"My mother was named Tenni° Bell. She was born in North Gatlina 

(Carolina). She worked about the house. She said there was others at the 

house working all the time with her. 

"She said they daresn't to cross the fence on other folks' land or go 

offup the road ' lessen you had a writing to dhow. One woman could write. 

She got a pass and this woman made some more. She said couldn't find nothing 

to make passes on. It happened they never got caught up. That woman didn't 

live very close by. She talked like she was free but was one time a slave 

her own self. 

"Mother said she would run hide every time the Yankee men come. She 

said she felt safer in the dark. They took so many young women to wait on 

them and mother was afraid every time they would take her. 

"She said she had been at the end of a corn row at daylight ready to 

start chopping it over, or pull fodder, or pull ears either. She said they 

thought to lie in bed late made you weak. Said the early fresh air what 

made children strong. 

"On wash days they all met at a lake and washed. They had good times 

then, They put the clothes about on the bushes and briers and rail fences. 

Some one or two had to stay about to keep the clothes from a stray hog or 

Mt till they dried* And they would forage about in the woods. It was 

cool and pleasant. They had to gather up the clothes in hamper baskets 
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and bring them up to iron. Mother said they didn't naiad work mach: They 

got used to it. 

*Mother told about men carried money in sacks: Men they bought a - 

slave, they open up a sack and pull out gold and silver* 

*The way she talked she didn't mind slavery mach: Papa lived till a 

few years ago but he never would talk about slavery at all: His name was 

Willis Bell.* 
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Interviewer *Ise Mali* C. RUA 

Person interviewed Nalkyltrhatedi .41,kanefie  

Age 83 

4.6 

Mkrammmie died when I was a little girl. She had three children and 

our white folks took:us in, their house and raised_us; Two of us had fever 

and would have died if they hadn't got us a good doctor. The doctor they 

had first was a quack and we were getting worse until they palled the other 

doctor, than we commence to get well. I don't know how old Iam. Our 

birthdays was down in the mistress' Bible and when the old war came up, the 

house was burned and lost everything but I know I au at least 83 or 84 years 

dd. Our white folks was so good to is. They never whipped us, and we eat 

what they eat and when they eat. I was born in Late County, Tennessee and 

moved to Missouri but the folks did not like it there so we come to Benton 

County, Arkansas. One side of the road was Benton -County and the other side. 

was Washington County but we always had to go to Bentonville, the county 

seat, to tend to business. I was a little tod of a girl when the war come 

up. One day word come that the 'reds' were coming through and kill all of 

the old men and take all the boys with them, so master took my brother and 

a grandson of his and started South. I was so scared. I followed them 

about a halt mile before they found me and I begged so hard they took me 

with them. Wo went to Texas and was there about one year when the Plods 

put the women on our place orders to leave their haMe. Said they owned it 

IN. They had just got to Texas where we was when the South surrendered and 

Weal OCOM back home. 
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"We stayed with our white folks for about twenty years after the war. 

They shore was good to me. I worked for them in the house but never worked 

in the field. I came across the mountain to Clarksville with a Methodist 

preacher and his family and married here. My husband worked in a livery 

stable until he died, then I worked for the white folks until I fell and 

hot my knee and got too old. I draws my old age pension. 

"I do not know about the young generation. I am old and crippled and 

don't go out none." 
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Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden 

Person interviewed GriffinArmr  
913 MissOuri Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas. 

Age 77? , 

"I don't know my age exactly. You know in them days people 

didn't take care of their ages like they do now. I couldn't give you 

any trace of the war, but I do remember when the Ku Klux was runnint 

around. 

"Oh Lord, so much of the time I heard my mother talk about the 

slavery. I was born in Oklahoma and my grandfather was a full-. 

blooded Crete Indian. Be was very much of a man and lived to be one 

hundred thirty years old. All Crete Indians named after some herb 

that's what the name Myrax means. 

"I heard my mother say that in slavery times the men worked all day 

with weights on their feet so when night came they take them off and 

their feet feel so light they could outran the KU Klux, Now I heard her 

tell that. 

"My parents moved from Oklahoma to .Texas and I went to school in 

Marshall, Texas. All my schoolie YRIA in Texas -- my people was tied 

up there. My last schoolin' was in Buchanan, Texas. The professor 

—told my mother she mould have to take me out of school for awhile, I 

studied too hard. I treasured my books. When other children was out 

playint I was studyint. 
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"There was some folks in that country that didn't get along so 

well. I remember there was a blind woman that the folks sent something 

to eat by another colored woman. BUt She eat it up and cooked a toadfrog 

for the old blind woman. That didn't occur on our place but in the 

neighborhood: When the people found it out they whipped her sufficient, 

"When my grandfather died he didn't have a decayed tooth in his 

head. They was worn off like a horse's teeth but he had all of them. 

"I always followed sawmill work and after I left that I followed 

railroading. I liked railroading. I more or less kept that in my 

view. 

"About this slavery -- I couldn't hardly pass my sentiments on 

It, The world is so far gone, it would be the hardest thing to put . 

the bridle on some of the people that's runnin' wild now." 
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Sub Ex-slaves - Dreams . HerbscCures and Remedies 

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

His father and mother belonged to Tom Veal at Calhoun, Georgia. 

=lers the big battle at Atlanta Ga. He was eight years old. He saw 

&rw the bullets in the air- at nighBand heard the boom, boom of 

cannons. They passed along with loaded wagons and in uniforms., The 

-ere beautiful, and he saw lots of fine saddles and bridles. His nig-

was Mrs. Tam Neal._ She had the property/and married TopLEA10 She 

rarrisd before and her first husband died but her first hufband's name 

recalled. She had two children - girls - .by her first husband. Her. 

_Asband just married her to protect them all he could. He didn't do 

unless the old mistress told him to do it and how to do it. Wylie 

7EL,1 raised up with the old mistress)0hildren. He was born a slave and 

thirteen years? " The family had some better to eat and lots more to , 

tr-tliey gave me plenty and never did mistreat me. They had a peafowl f 

,• 

s good luck, to keep some of them about on the place. They had guineas, 

ad turkeys. They .never had a farm bell. He never saw one till he, 

Arkansas. They blew a big "Con ' Shell" instead. Nistress had onws-

%3ald pour milk or pot-liquor out in a big 9gelber bowl on a stump and 

would cone up there from the cabins and eatEill the field hands 

to cook a mealaWylie's mother was a field hand. They drank out of 

s and gourds. The master mated his hands. Some times he would ask his 

r or woman if they knew anybody they mould like to marry that he was. 

,ay more help and'if they knew anybody he mould buy them if he could. 

r,rmation given by Tom Wylie Neal  

..ion Farr Feeds  
zeno 



TIle way they net folks they would get, asked to corn shnek#ge and leg r.02.1 

„rd rs. Neal always took some of her colored people to church to attend to 

thesto,Aytie the horses and hitdb, up, maybe : feed and to' nurse her little 

6 at church. The colored folks sat on the back seats over in a corner 

'ar. If they didn't behave or talked out they got a whipping or didn't 

ro rore. "They kept the colored people soared to be bad." 

The colored folks believed in ,4;odoo andliitches. .Heard them talking 

1-Ls abcrlt ,4tches. They said if :they found anybody was a witch they would kill' 
— 

itches took on other forms and went out to do neateas. They said some— 

me of them got through latch holes. They, used buttons and door knobs 

7.Aitthd out of wnody and door latches with striliks. 

7eople married early in "Tem days" - when Mistress oldest girl married 

her Sumanthy, W.ylies oldest sister when they come home Ehey would let 
A 

her They sent-their children to school some but the doIored tolks 

loausc it was "pay school." Every year they had "pertraeted 

Iy.1:cc1. like a thousand people come and stayed two or three weeks along: in. Augli 

!nterts. iVie had a big tine then and some timed we'd see a colored girl weld 

master to buy. 4 Ahey'd preach to the colored folks sore days. -Tell 

them 1:11e law. How to behave and serve the Lord.,41 When !0:1.0 was twelve years 

oiJ - -/"Yanks" cane and tore up the farm. It was just like these cyclones'' 

around here in Arkansas exactly like that. 

ctphh c411) 
His mistress left and he never saw her again, . General Hood was the 

A 
He thinks ibut he mas given to Captain Condennens to wait on him. Thw. 

%f71 7arietta, Ga.) and Kingston, Gs,. 71Zuthors .came about thatweArere free 

‘y,,ody was drifting around. The U. S. Government gave us food then like 

do now and we hunted work. Everybody nearly froze and starved. 

^ 
1.-:liforms and slept anyjwhere we could find, an old house or pieee .of -a ho 

Tri 1 Op 
- 1369 - the Ku Klux was miserablq on the colored Polka.• 

died out of consumption in the:spring.Agoi pP,Puma444 

r‘ There:wasn't 
- : dootor after '. n0Idred'folki-fori,the. . , 



raey 1--.1.1(1. they used herbs 

Only hft,,t.,7 

3 i CT: E omp.ch. FliaLwea_ 

u, cl" lot of them got sick. 

Utak stake icOfs 

•stoms.ch. People eat .so much 

•17ylie Neal Wandered about and finally came to Chattanooga. They got 

uniforms and victuals from the "Yanks" about a year. 

Colonel Stocker come and got up a lot of hands and paid their way to 

on the train. From there they were put on the Molly Hamilton  boat and 

1:0 Linden, Arkansas ion the St. Francia He fared linen there. In 

Game to Hazen and since then he has owned small farms at Biscoe and 

c.x-r,y acres near Hazen. It was jaiiiiiCg the Old Joe Perry la Ekr. - got 

L. iof 4:age on it and took it. Wylie Neal lives with his niece and she is old 

they get relief and a pension. 

"He don't believe in dreams but soMe-dreams like'whenYO44rii-of 

decd theres show goner be falling weather. He 114on't dream A 

has a birthmark on his leg. t looks like a buto o 

heard what caused it. It has always been there. 
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Interviewer Mts. Bernice Bowden 

Person interviewed Sally Neely 
105 Mulberry Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas 

Age  91 

"Yes man, I was a slave! I was sixteen years old thou the war 

begun. I was born in Texas. 

"My old master was John Bell and my young master was Merse Dick. 

Mane Iohn went to war the 5th day of May in 1861 and he was killed 

in rune. They wasn't nothin' left to bring home but his right leg and 

his left arm. They knowed it was him cause his name was tattooed on 

his leg. 

*He was a mean rascal. He brought us up from the plantation and 

pat us on the head and give us a little whisky and say 'Your name is 

Sally or Mary or Mose' just like we was dogs. 

*my old mistress, lass Caroline, was a mean one too. She was the 

mother of eight children -... five girls and three boys. When she combed 

her hair down low on her neck She 1188 all right but when she come down 

with it done up on the top of her head look out. 

"It was my job to scrub the big cedar churns with brick dust and 

Irish potato and polish the knives and forks the same way. Then every 

other day I had to mold twelve dozen candles and sweep the yard with a 

dogwood bresh broom. 
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*She didn't give us no biscuits or sagar 'oept on Christmas: Jest 

Wats and molasses for our coffee. When Us TOMOS sOldiSrS-saMe 

through old alstress run and bide in the cellar but the lankees went 

domain the cellar too and took all the hams and honey and brandied 

poaches she had. 

*They didn't have no doctors for the niggers then. Old mistress 

just give us some blue mass and castor oil and they didn't give you 

within' to take the taste out your mouth either. 

*Oh Lord, I know 'bout Ahem Mt Elms. They wore false faces and 

went around whippin' people. 

*After the surrender I went to stay with Les Talton. She was 

good to me and I stayed with her eleven years. She wanted to knew how 

old I was so my father went to Kiss Caroline and she say I 'bout twenty 

now. 

*Some white folks was good to their slaves. I know one man, Alec) 

Yates, when he killed hogs he give the Maws five of 'am. Course he 

took the best but that was all right. 

*After freedoa the Yankees some and took the colored folks away to 

tulmarshal's yard and kept them till they get jobs for tem. They went 

to the white folks hosing and took things to feed the Rigors* 

"I ain't been married but ones. I thought I was in love but I 

wasn't. Love is a no:kin' !round the heart you can't get at to scratch: 

*I 'member one song they sang duritt' the ear 

tTais laabilus are eosin' through 
.By tall sea I 
110111 all drink IMMO blind 
Jebnny fill up the boil.' * 
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FOLMORE SUBJECTS 

Name of interviewer We. Bernice Bowden 

Subject Soap of Civil War Dews 

Story - Information ( If not enough space on this 

(1) 
"In eighteen hundred and sixtpaone 
Football. (?) sea I; 
In eighteen hundred and sixty-one 
That's the year the war begun 
We'll all drink stone blind, 
Johnny, come fill up the bowl. 

(2) 
*In eighteen hundred and sixty-two 
Football (?) sea I; 
In eighteen hundred and sixty-two 
That's the year we put lea through 
We'll all drink stone blind, 
Johnny, come fill up the bowl. 

(3) 
"In eighteen hundred and sixty-three 
Football ( t) sin I; 
In eighteen hundred and sixty-three 
That's the year we didn't agree 
We'll all drink stone blind, 
Johnny, come fill up the bowl. 

(4) 
"In eighteen hundred and sixty-four 
Football (?) sea I; 
In eighteen hundred and sixty-four 
We'll all go hams and fight no more 
We'll all drink stone blind, 
Johnny, come fill up the bowl. 

(5) 
"In eighteen hundred and sixty-five 
Football (?) sea I; 
In eighteen hundred and sixty-five 
We'll have the Rebels dead or alive 
We'll all drink stone blind, 
Johnny, come fill up the bowl. 

This information given by Sally Ilesley 

page, add page) 

Place of residence 105 N. Mulberry, Pins Bluff, Arkansas  

Occupation Now  Age 90 
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(6) 
*In eighteen hundred and sixty-six 
Football (?) sem I; 
In eighteen hundred and sixty-eix 
1W11 have the Rebels in a helava fix 
We'll all drink stone blind, 
Tohany, cone fill up the bowl. 

(7) 
*In eighteen hundred and sixty-seven 
Football (?) sem I; 
In eighteen hundred and sixty-seven 
We'll have the Rebels dead and at the devil 
We'll all drink atone blind, 
Johnny, came fill up the bowl.* 

Interviewer's Comment 

The word *football* doesn't sound right in this song, but I was unable 

to find it in print, and Sally seemed to think it was the right word. 

Sally is a very wicked old woman and swears like a sailor, but she has 

a remarkable memory. 

She was *bred and born* in Rusk County, Texas and says she came to 

Pine Bluff when it was *just a little pig.' 

Says she was sixteen than the Civil Mar began. 

I have previously reported an interview with hero 
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Interviewer Miss Irene. Robertson . 

Person interviewed Wylie Nealy 

Age 85 

•scoe A.rikonsfi ? 

I was born in 1852. I am 85 years old. I was born in Gordon 

County. The closest town was Calhoun, South Carolina. My sister 

died in ' 59. That's the first dead person I ever saw. One of my 

sisters was give away and another one was sold before the Civil War 

started. Sister Mariah was give to the young mistrese, Miss Ella 

Conley. I didn't see her sold. I never seed nobody sold bat I 

heard ' em talking about it. I had five sisters and one brothers likir 

father was a free man always. He was a Choctaw Indian, Mother was 

part Cherokee Indian. My mother's mistress was Mrs. Martha Christian. 

He died and she married Tom Neely, the one they call me fur, 'Wylie 

Nealy. 

Liberty and Freedom was all I ever heard any colored folks say 

dey expected to get out of de war, and mighty proud of dot. Nobody 

knowed they was goin to have a war till it was done broke out and they 

was fightin about it. Didn't nobody want land, they Jess wanted free— 

dom. I remembers when Lincoln was made the President both times and 

when he was killed. I recollects all that like yesterday. 

The army had been through and swept out everything. There wasn't a 

chicken or hog nowhere to be had, took the stock and cattle and all the 

provisions. So de slaves jeSS had to scatter out and leave right now, 
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And after de army came through I was goin back down to the old place 

and some soldiers passed riding along and one said *Boy where you 

pin? Said nothing up there.* I says, "I knows it.* Then he say *Come 

=here, walk along back there" and I followed him. I was twelve years 

old. He was Captain McClendenny. Then when I got to the camp wid him 

he say *You help around here.* I got sick and they let me go back home 

then to Resacca, Georgia and my mother died. When I went back they 

sent me to Chattanooga with Captain Story. I was in a colored regi-

ment nine months. I saw my father several times while I was at 

Chattanooga. We was in Shermans army till it went past Atlanta. They 

burned up the city. Two of my masters came out of the war alive and 

two dead. I was mustered out in August 1865. I stayed in camp till 

my sisters found a cabin to move in. Everybody got rations issued out. 

It was a hard time. I got hungry lots times. No plantations was 

divided and the masters didn't have no more than the slaves had when 

the war was done. After the Yankees come in and ripped them up old 

missas left and Mr. Tom Neely was a Home Guard. Be had a class of 

old men. Never went back or seen any more of them. Everybody left 

and a heap of the colored folks went where rations could be issued to 

them and some followed on in the armies. After I was mustered out 

I stayed around the camps and went to my sister's cabin till we left 

there. Made anything we could pick wk. Men come in there getting 

people to go work for them. Some folks went to Chicago. A heap of 

the slaves went to the northern cities. Colonel Stocker, a officer 

in the Yankee army, got us to come t& a farm in Arkansas. We wanted 

to stay together is why we all went on the farm. May 1866, when we come 
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to Arkansas is the first tannin I had seen done since I left Tom 

Nealy's place. Colonel Stocker is mighty well known in St. Francis 

County. Be brought lots of families, brought me and my brother, my 

two brothers and a nephew. VB COMB on the train. It took four or 

five days. When we got to Memphis we come to Linden on a boat "Molly 

Hamilton* they called it. I heard it was sunk at Madison long time 

after that. Colonel Stocker promised to pay $6 a month and feed us. 

When Christmas cone he said all I was due was $12.45. We made a good 

crop. That wasn't it. Been there since May.'Had to stay till got 

all the train and boat fare paid. There wasn't no difference in that 

and slavery tcept they couldn't sell us. 

I heard a heap about the En Klux but I nebber seed them. Every— 

body was scared of them. 

The first votin I ever heard of was in Grant's election. Both 

black and white voted. I voted Republican for Grant. Lot of the 

southern soldiers was franchised and couldn't vote. Tust the private 

soldiers could vote at tall. I don't know why it was. I was a slave 

for thirteen years from birth. Emery slave could vote after freedom. 

Some colored folks held office. I knew several magistrates and 

sheriffs. There was one at Helena (Arkansas) and one at Marianna. 

He was a High Sheriff. I voted some after that' it I never voted in 

the last Presidento election. I heard ' em say it wasn't no use, this 

man would be elected anyhow. I sorter quit off long time • ago. 

In 1874 and 1875 I worked for halves and made n to buy 

a farm in St. Francis County. It cost $925. I bought it in 1887. 
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Eighty acres to be cleared down in the bottoms. My family helped 

and when my help got shallow, the children leaving me, I sold it for 

42,000, in 1904. I was married Jess once and had eight children; 

five livin and three dead. Me and the old woman went to Oklahoma. 

We went in Tanuary and cone back to Biscoe (Arkansas) in September. 

It wasn't no place for farming. I bought 40 acres from Mr. Aydelott 

and paid him $500. I sold it and cone to Mr. Toe Parry's place, paid 

4500 for 40 acres of timber land. We cleared it and I got way in 

debt and lost it. Clear lost it: 1ze been working anywhere I could 

make a little since then. My wife died and I been doing little jobs 

and stays about with my children. The Welfare gives ne a little check 

and some supplies now and then. 

NO maam, I can't read much. I was not learnt. I could figure 

a little before my eyes got bad. The white folks did send their 

children to pay schools but we colored children had to stay around 

the house and about in the field to work. I never got no schoolin. 

I went with old missus to camp meeting down in Georgia one time and 

got to go to white church sometimes. At the camp meeting there was 

a big tent and all around it there was brush harbors and tents where 

people stayed to attend the meetins. They had four meetins a day. 

Lots of folk got converted and shouted. They had a lot of singing. 

They had a lots to eat and a big time. 

I don't think much about these young folks now. It seems lack 

everybody is having a hard time to live among us colored folks. Some 

white folks has got a heap and fine cars to get about in. I don't 

know what goin to became of ' am. 
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People did sing more than I hear them now but I never could 

sing. They sing a lot of foolish songs and mostly religious songs* 

don't recollect of any slave uprisins. I never heard of any. 

We didn't know they was going to have a war till they was fighting. 

Yes maam, they heard Lincoln was going to set 'em free, but they 

didn't know how he was going to do it. Everybody wanted freedom* 

Mr. Hammond (white) ask. me not long ago if / didn't think it best 

to bring us from Africa and be slaves than like wild animals in 

Africa. He said we was taught about God and the Gospel over here 

if we was.slaves* 1 told him I thought dot freedom was de best any-

where. 

We had a pretty hard time before freedom. My mother was a field 

woman. When they didn't need her to work they hired her out and they 

got the pay. The master mated the colored people. I got fed from 

the white folks table whenever I curried the horses. I was sorter 

raised up with Mr. Neely's Children. They didn't mistreat me. On 

Saturday the mistress would blow a cone shell and they knowed to go 

and get the rations. We got plenty to eat. They had chickens and 

ducks and geese and plenty milk. They did have hogs. They had seven 

or eight guineas and a lot of peafowls. I never heard a farm bell 

till I come to Arkansas. The children et from pewter bowls or earthen 

ware. Sometimes they et greens or milk from the same bowl, all Jess 

dip in. The Yankees took me to General Hood's army and I was Cap-

tain McCondennen's helper at the camps. We went down through Marietta 

and Atlanta and through Kingston* Shells come over where we lived* 
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I saw ' em fight all the time. Saw the light and heard the roaring 

of de guns miles away. It looked like a storm where the army went 

along. They tramped the wheat and oats and cotton down and turned 

the horses in on the corn. The slaves show did hate to see the 

Yankees waste everything. They promised a lot and wasn't as good 

as the old masters. All day wanted was to be waited on too. The 

colored folks was freed when the Yankees took all the stock and 

cattle and rations. Everybody had to leave and let the government 

issue them rations. Everybody was proud to be free. They shouted 

and sung. They all did pretty well till the war was about to end 

then they was told to scatter and no whars to go. Cabins all tore 

down or burned. No work to do. There was no money to pay. I wore 

old uniforms pretty well till I come to Arkansas. I been here in 

Hazen since 1906. I came on a boat from Memphis to Linden. Colonel 

Stocker brought a lot of us on the train. The name of the boat was 

Molly Hamilton. It was a big boat and we about filled it. I show 

was glad to get back on a farm. 

I don't know what is in to become of the young folks. Every-

thing is so different now and when I was growin up I don't know what 

will become of the younger generation. 
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4\,\* 
1 Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson 

Person interviewed maline Newland, Marianna, Arkansas 

Age Born 1859  

"Ivies born two years before the War. I was born in Murray County, 

Tennessee. It was Middle Tennessee. When I come to remembrance I was in . 

Grant County, Arkansas. When I remember they raised wheat and corn and 

tobacco. Mother's master was Dr. Harrison. His son was married and me and 

my brother Anderson was give to him. He came to Arkansas 'fore ever I could 

remember. He was a farmer but I never seen him hit a lick of work in my 

life. He was good to me and my brother. She was good too. I was the 

1111rSes They had two children. Brother was a house boy. Me and her girl was 

about the same size but I was the oldest. Being with the other children I 

called her mother too. I didn't know no other mother till freedom. 

"Freedom! Well, here is the very way it all was: Old master told her 

(mother) she was free. He say, ' GO get your children, you free as I is 

mnr.' Ain't I heard her say it many a time? Well, mother come in a ox wagon 

what belong to him and got us. They run me down, caught me and got me in 

the wagon. They drove twenty-five miles. Old Dr. Harrison had moved to 

Arkansas. Being with the other children I soon learnt to call her ma,: She 

had in all ten or eleven children. She was real dark. 

"Pa was a slave too. He was a low man. Be was a real bright man. He 

was brighter than I is. He belong to a widow * man named Tedford. He re.. 

named his self after freedom. He took the name Brown ' stead of Tedford. I 

mner heard him avidly he wasn't satisfied with his own name* He was a 

fiddler. He worked for the Yankees. 
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"After the War pa and ma got back together and lived together till she 

died. There was five days' difference in their deaths. They died of 

pneumonia. He was 64 years old and she was 54 years old. I was at home 

when pa came from the War. All my sisters was light, one sister had sandy 

hair like pa. She was real light. Ma was a good all 'round woman, She 

cooked more than anything else. She nursed. Dr. Harrison told her to stay 

till her husband cone back or all the tine if he didn't ever come back. Ma 

never worked in the field. When pa come he moved us on a place to share 

em. MA never worked in the field. He was buying a home in Grant County. 

He started to Mississippi and stopped close to Helena and ten or twelve 

miles from Marianna. He had a soldier friend wouldn't let him go. He told 

him this was a better country. He decided to stay down in here. 

"I heard a whole heap about the Ku Klux. One time when a crowd was 

gang to church, we heard horse's feet coming; sound like they would run 

over us. We all got clear out of reach so they wouldn't run over us. They 

had on fanny caps was all I could see, they went so fast. We give them the 

dear road and they went on. That is all I ever seen of the Ku Klux. 

"I seen Dr. Harrison's wife. She was a little old lady but we left after 

I went there, 

"limed to sew for the public. Yes, white and colored folks. I learnt 

my own self to sew. I never had but one boy in my life. He died at seven 

weeks old. I raised a stepson. I married twice. I married at home both 

tines. Just a quiet marriage and a colored preacher married me both 

times. 

"The present conditions is hard. I want things and can't get gen. If 

Ihad the strength to hold out to work I could get along, 
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"The present generation--young White and blast—blinds me. They turns 

corners too fast, They going so fast they don't have time to take advise. 

They premise to. do better but they don't. They do like they want to do and 

don't tell nobody till they done it. I say they just running way with their 

selves. 

"I get 18 and a little help along. I'm thankful for it. It is a 

blessing I tell you." 
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Interviewer Saul S. Taylor. 

Person interviewed  Henry Nelson  
904E* Fifth Street, Little Rock, Arkanias 

Age About 70 1 

whly name is Henry Nelson* I was born in Arkansas—.Crittenden County 

near Memphis, Tennessee, I was born not far from Memphis but on this side, 

"My mother's name was Adeline Taylor* That was her old slavery folks' 

narep She was a Taylor before she married my father—Nelson. My father's 

first nmne was Green* I don't remember none of my grandparents* My 

father's mother died before I come to remember and I know my mother's 

mother died before I could remember, 

"My father was born in Missiseippi--Sardia, Mississippi.and my 

mother was a Tennesseean--Cartersville, Tennessee, twenty-five miles above 

Memphis, 

"After peace was declared, they met in Tennessee* That was where my 

mother was born, you know. They fell in love with one another in Shelby 

County, and married there* My mother had been married once before during 

slavery time, She had been made to marry by her master* Her first husband 

was named Eli, He was my oldest sister's father* Him and my mother had 

the same master and missis. She was made to marry him* She was only 

thirteen years old when she married him. She was fine and stout and her 

husband was fine and stout, and they wanted more from that stock* I don't 

how how old he was but he was a lot older than she was. He was a kind of 

an elderly man* She had just one child by him—my oldest sister, Georgia: 

She was only married a short time before freedom came. 

1? 
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"My father farmed. He was always a farmer.—raited cotton and corn. 

)1/ mother was a farmer too. Both of them—that is both of her husbands.... 

mate farmers* 

"My mother and father used to go off to places to dance and the 

pataroles would get after them* You had to have a pass to go off your 

place and if you didn't have a pass, they would make you wamn. Some of 

them would get caught sometimes and the pateroles would whip them. They 

mild sure get whipped if they didn't have a pass. 

"The old master come out and told them they were free when peace was 

declared* He said, 'You are free this morning—free as I am,' 

"Right after the War, my mother come further down in Tennessee, and 

that is how she met my father where she was when she was married. They 

went farming. They farmed on sharea....sharecropped* They were on a big 

Ave called Maley place. The man that owned the place was called Nitok 

Insley* 

"My mother and father didn't have no schooling* I never heard that 

they were bothered by the Ku Klux. 

"She didn't live with her first husband after slavery* She left him 

when she was freed, She never did intend to marry him. She was forced to 

that." 

ri Carter Ccuyt aboit nmvi. Met4Aph1,1, 6t± no 

Interviewer's Comment 

Nelson evidently rents rooms, A yellow eallow.faced, cadaverous, and 

dissatisfied looking "gentleman" went into the house eyeing me suspiciously 

utile passed* In a moment he was out again interrupting the old man4 
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with pointleas remarks4 In—out again--standing over me--peering on ray 

paler in the offensive way that ill-bred people have. He straightened up 

with a disgusted look on his face, He couldn't read shorthand* 

"What's that you're writin'?" 

"Shorthand:" 

"What's that about?" 

"History." 

"History lux what?" 

"Slavery." 

"He don't know nothin' about slavery." 

"Thank you: However, if he says he does, I'll just continue to listen 

to him if you don't mind." 

"Humph," and the "yellow gentleman" passed in. 

Out again—eyeing both the old man and me with disgust that was 

anconcealed. To him, "You don't know whutchu're doint," 

Dee:p silence by all. Exit the yellow brother* 

To the old man, I said, "Is that your son?" 

"Lawd, no, that's just a roomer:" 

Out came the yellow brother again. "See here, Uncle, if you want me 

to fix that fence you'd bettuh come awn out heah now. It's gettin' dark." 

I closed my notebook and arose* "Don't let me interfere with your 

program, Brother Nelson." 

The old man settled back in his chair* His eyes inspected the sky, 

his jaw "aorta" set* The yellow brother looked at him a minute and passed on. 

Five minutes later* Enter, the Madam* She also was of the yellow 

variety with the suspicious and spiteful look of an undersized black 

BEagian police dog*//A. moment of silence--a word to him: 
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"You don't know whutchu're do in'." Silence all around. To me, 

*you're upsettin' my work." 

I arose. "Madam, I'm sorry." 

The old man spoke, "You ain't keepinl me Pram nothin'." 

"Well, I said, you've given me a nice start; I'll come again and get 

the rest." 
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson 

Person interviewed Henry Nelson, Edmondson, Arkansas 

Age 70 

"My mother belong to the Taylors close to Carterville, Tennessee. My 

father never was sold. Be belong to the Nelsons. My parents married 

toreckly after the surrender and came on to this state. I was born ten 

miles from Edmondson. Their names was Adeline and Green Nelson. They 

didn't get nothing after freedom like land or a horse. I'm seventy years 

old and I would have known. 

"I was at Alton, Illinois in the lead works thirteen years ago and I 

hada stroke. I been cripple ever since. 

"My folks never spoke of being nothing but field hands. Folks used to 

be proud of their crops, go look over then on Sunday when company coma. Now 

if they got a garden they hide it and don't mention it.") Times is changed 

that way. 

"Clothes ain't as lasty as they used to be. People has a heap more 

money to spend and don't raise and have much at home as they did when I was 

a child. Times is all turned around and folks too. I always had plenty 

till I couldn't do hard work. I farmed my early life. We didn't have much 

whey but we had rations and warm clothes. I cleared new ground, hauled 

wood, big logs. I steamboated on the San, Kate Adams, and One Arm john• I 

helped with the freight. I railroaded with pick and shovel and in the lead 

mines. I worked from. Memphis to Helena on boats a good while* I come back 

here to farm. Time is changed and I'm changed* 
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"It has been so long since I heard my parents tell about slavery I 

couldn't tell you straight. She told till she died, talked about haw the 

Modcees done when they come through. They took axes and busted up good 

furniture. They et up and wasted the rations, then humor up the black folks 

like they was in their favor when they was settin' out wasting their living. 

They done made it to live on. Some followed them and some stayed on. They 

wanted freedom but it wasn't like they thought it would be. They didn't 

know how it would be. ' They didn't know it meant set out. Seem like they 

let. In some ways times was better and some ways it was worse. They had 

to work or starve is what they told ma. That's the way I found freedom. 

'Course their owners made them work and he looked out for the ration end in 

slavery. 

"1 keeps up my own self all I can, I don't get help.* 
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Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden 

Person interviewed Iran Nelson 
603 E. Fourteenth Ave., Pine Bluff, Ark. 

Age  77 

"Yes maim, they fotch me from Mississippi to Arkansas on the 

steamboat -- you know they didn't have railroads then. They fotch m7 

mother and they went back after grandfather and grandmother too, 

"Dr. Noell was our master and he had us under mortgage to his 

brother—in—law. They fotched us here till he could get straight from 

that debt, but fore that could be, we got free. 

"I knowed slavery times. I member seem' em lash some of the rest 

but you know I wasn't big enough to put in the field. Old mistress say 

hen I got big enough, she goint take me for a house girl. When they 

fatched mama and grandmother here they had eighty some odd head of 

niggers. They was gwine carry em back home after they got that mortgage 

paid but the war came. 

"I member when the Yankees came, my white folks would ran and hide 

and hide us- colored folks too. Boss man had the colored folks get all 

the meat out of the snokehause and hide it in the peach orchard in the 

Ernest, 

"I used to play with old mistress daughter Addie. We would play 

in the parlor and after we moved to town some of the little girls would 

pick up and go home. You know these town folks didn't believe in 

Dlayin' with the colored folks. 
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*After mama was free she stariA _right there on the place and made 

a crop. Raised eight hundred bales and the overage was nine. Mame, 

plowed and hoed too. I had to work right with her too, 

*I never went to school but once. I learned my ABO's but couldn't 

mad. My next ABC's was .a hoe in my hand. Mama had a switch right 

under her belt. I worked but I couldn't keep up. Just seem' that 

switch was enough. I had a pretty good time when I was young, but I 

had to go all the time." 
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Interviewer 

Person interviewed 

Age 82 

Mrs. Bernice Bowden 

Imes Hear, Nelson  
1108 Orange, Pine Miff, Aransas 

Occupation Gardener  

"I member all about the war why of wee. I saddled many a cavalry 

boss. I tell you how I know how old I anu, Old master, Henry Stanley of' 

Athens, Alabama, moved to Pulaski, Tennessee and left me with young mis-

twe to take care of things. One day we was drivie up some stock and I 

said, 'Miss Nannie, haw old is you?' And she said, ' I'm seventeen.' I was 

old enough to have the knowledge she would know haw old I was and / said, 

Tow old ea It' And she said, 'You is seven years old.' That was dune 

the war. 

"I remember the soldiers comin' and stoppie at our building Yankees 

and Southern soldiers, too. They fit alI around our plantation. 

"The Yankees taken me when I was a little fellow. About two years 

after the war started, young Mersa Henry went to war and took a colored 

man with him but he ram away -- be wouldn't stay with the Rebel army. So 

young Manse Henry took: me. I reckon I was bout ten. I know I vas big 

enough to saddle a cavalry hoes. We carried three horses his hoes, my 

how and a pack hose. You know chillun them days, they made am do a man's 

work. I studied bout my mother durin° the war, so they let me go hams. 

"One day I went to mill. They didn't low the chillun to lay around, 

and while I was at the mill a Yankee soldier ridins a white hose captured me 

and took= to Pulaski, Tennessee and then I was in the Yankee army. I 

isn.'t no size and I don't think he would a took me if it hadn't been for the 

hose. 
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*We come back to Athens and the Rebels captured the 'hole army. 

Colonel Camp was in charge and General 7crrest captured us and I was 

=rind south. 14 was marchin' along the line and a Rebel soldier said, 

'Don't you want to go hams and stay with my vita?' And so I went there, to 

killville, Alabama. Then he bound me to a friend of his and I stayed there 

till the mar bout ended. I was getting along vary well but a older boy 

imladed me to run away to Decatur, Alabama. 

"Oh I seen lots of the war. Bof sides was good tome. I've seen 

many a scout. The captain would say ' By CL.0 close the ranks.' Captains 

is right crabbed. I stayed back with the houses. 

"After the war I worked about for this one and that one. Some paid 

me and some didn't. 

"I can remember back to Breckenridge; and I can remember hearin' em 

say 'Hurrah for Buchanan!' Pm just tellin' you to show how fur back r 

can remember. I used to have a book with a picture of Abraham Lincoln 

with an axe on his shoulder and a picture of that log cabin, but somebody 

stole my book. 

*I worked for whoever would take me I had no mother then. If I 

had. had parents to make me go to school, but I got along very well. The 

white folks taught me not to have no bad talk. They's all dead now and if 

they wasn't I'd be with them. 

"I'm a natural born farmer that's all I know. The big overflow 

ircmnded me out and my wife died with pellagra in ' 27. She was a good 

wanma and nice to white folks. I'm just a bachint here now. I did stay 

with my daughter but she is mean to me, so I just picked up my rags and 

moved into this roam where / can live in peace. I'm a Christian mem, 
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and I can't live right with her. When colored folks is mean, they's zneener 

than white folks. 

"I'm gettin' along very well novo I been with white folks all my day 

and it's hard for me to get along with my folks. 

"In one way the world is crueler than they used to be. They don't 

appreciate things like they used to. They have no feelin.'s and don't care 

nothint bout the olden people. 

*Well, good-bye, I'm 'proud of you.* 
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Interviewer Miss Irene Hobertson 

Person interviewed rohn Nelson Holly Grove, Arkansas  

Age 76 

*My parents was razz Nelson and Mahaney 

Nelson. He come from Louisiana durini 

slavery. She come from Richmond., Virginia. 

think from what they said he come to 

Louisiana from there too. They was plain 

field hands. 

"My folks belong to Miss Mary Ann 

Richardson and Massa Harve Richardson. 

They had five children and every one dead 

now. They lived at Duncan Station. 

"The white folks told em they was free. 

They had no place to go and they been workin' 

the crop. White folks glad for em to stay 

and work on. And the truth is they was glad 

to git to stay on cause they had no place to 

go. They kept stayin' on a long time. 

*I was so small I don't know if the Eh 

Klux ever did come bout our place at tall." 
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Interviewer 

Person interviewed 

Age 55 or 56?  

Miss Irene Robertson 

'Attie Nelson  
at. Marys Street Helena, Arkansas 

"Grandma was Patsy Smith. She said in slavery they had a certain 

amount of cotton to pick. If they didn't have that amount they would put 

their heads between the rails of the fences and whoop them. They whooped 

them in the ebenin' when they weighed up the cotton. Grandma was raised in 

Virginia. She was light. Memawas light, They was carried tram Virginia, 

to Louisiana in wagons. They found clothes along the road people had lost: 

She said several bundles of good clothes. They thought they had dropped off 

of wagons ahead of than. They meshed and wore the clothes. Sams of 'em fit 

so they wore them. -Mama left her husband and brother in Virginia. lid Smith 

washer second hueband. He was a light man. 14 grandpa was a field man. I 

aver heard if grandpa was sold. Tinwie Stansberry was the man that bought 

or brought mama and grandma to Louisiana. Mama cooked and worked in the 

field both. Grandma did too. She cooked in Louisiana more than mama. They 

belong to Lou and Timmie Stansberry and they had two boys. They lived close 

toldindent. Louisiana. I don't knew so much about my parents and grandma 

talked but we didn't pay enough attention to remember it all. She was old 

and got things confused. 

"They was glad when freedom come but they lived on with Tined* Stens.. 

berry. I remember them, Grandma raised me after my parents died. Then she 

lived with me till she died. She was awful old when she died. They would 

talk about how different Virginia and Louisiana was. It took theme long 

time to make that trip.' 
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Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden 

Person interviewed Nettie Nelson  
710 E. Fourth Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas 

Age 72 

"I was born in Chicot County, Arkansas in ' 65. They said I was 

bum on the roadside while we was on our way here from Texas. They had 

to camp they said. Some people called it emigrate. Now that's the. 

straightest way I can tell it. 

"Our mistress and master was named Chapman. I member When I was 

a child mistress used to be so good to us. After surrender my parents 

stayed right on there with the Chapmans, stayed right on the place till 

they died. 

"My madder and peppy neither one of em could read or write, but 

went to school. I always was apt. I am now. I always was one to work 

-- yes mem -- rolled logs, hope clean up new ground -- yes matm. When 

we was totin' logs, I'd say, "Put the big end on me° but they'd say, 

"No, you're a woman." Yes ma'm I been here a long time. I do believe 

in stirrint work for your livie„ yes malm, that's what I believe in. 

"I been workint ever since I was six years old. My daughter was 

just like ma -- she had a gift, but she died. I seen all my folks die 

and that lets ms know I got to die too. 

"White folks used to come along in buggies, and boss back too, 

and stop and watch me plow. Seem like the hotter the sun was the 

better I liked it, 

"Yes maim, I done all kinds a work and I feels it now, too." . 



30750 
211_ 

Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden 

Person interviewed Dan Newborn 
1000 Louisiana, Pine Bluff, Arkansas 

ge  78  

"I was born in 1860. Born in Knoxville, Tennessee. I suppose it was 

in the country. 

"Solomon Walton was my mother's owner and my father belonged to the 

1,ewborns. MY grandmother belonged to the Buggs in Richmond, Virginia and 

she was sold to the Waltons: When my mother died in ' 65 my grandmother 

raised me. After she was freed she went to the Powell Clayton place. Her 

daughter lived there and she sent up the river and got her. I went too. 

1de and two more boys. 

"I never went to school but about thirty days. Hardly learned my 

alphabet. 

"In ' 66, my grandmother bound two of us to Powell Clayton for our 

ivittilsi and clothes and schoolin', but I didn't get no schoolin'. I 

waited in the house. Stayed there three years, then we come back to the 

'alton place. 

"14 grandmother said the Waltons treated her mean. Beat her on the 

head and that was part of her death. Every spring her head would run. She 

said they didn't get much of somethin' to eat. 

"I was married ' fore my grandmother died--to this wife that died two 

months ago. We stayed together fifty-seven years. 

"To my idea, this younger generation is too wild--not near as settled 

(inn as when I was comm' up. They used to .obey. Why,I slept in the bed 
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with my grandmother till I was married. She whipped me the day before I was 

married, It was ' cause I had disobeyed her. Children will resist their 

mothers now. 

"I think the colored people is better off now ' cause they got more 

privilege, but the way some of ' em use their privilege, I think they ought 

to be slaves. 

"My grandmother taught me not to steal. My white folks here have 

trusted me with two and three hundred dollars. I don't want nothin' in the 

world but mine. 

"I been workin' here for Fox Brothers thirty-eight years and they'll 

tea you there's not a black mark against me. 

"I used to be a mortar maker and used to sample cotton. Then I worked 

at the Cotton Belt Shops eight years. 

"I've bought me a home that cost 4780. 

"I don't mind tellin' about myself ' cause I've been honest and you can 

go up the river and get my record. 

"Out of all' due respect to everybody, the Yankees is the ones I like. 

"Vote? Oh yes, Republican ticket. I like Roosevelt's administration, 

LPI could vote now, I'd vote for him. Be has done a whole lot of. good." 
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson  

Person Interviewed Sallie Newsom  

Age  75? Brinkley, Ark. 

"Miss, I don't know my age, but I know I is old. I'm 

sick now. 

"My grandma's mistress and mama's mistress and my mistress 

was kiss Jennie Brawner at Thomasville, Georgia. Me and my old-

est sister was born in Atlanta. Then freedom come on. My own 

papa wanted mama to follow him to Mississippi. He had a wife 

there. She wouldn't go. She stayed on a while with Mr. Acy and 

Liss Jennie. They come from Virginia. Her name was Catherine. 

"Grandma toted her big hoop dresses about and carried her 

trains up off the floor. Combed her long glossy hair. Mama was 

a house girl too, but then grandma took to the kitchen. 

the cook then, 

"Old Miss Jennie wanted mama to give her my oldest sister 

Lulu, so mama gave her to her. Then when we started to come to 

Fx)1.1y Grove, Mississippi, Miss Jennie still wanted her. Mama 

didn't want to part from hr . She was married again and brought 

me but my aunts told mama to leave her there, she would have a 

good home and be educated, so she ' greed to leave her two years. 

She sent back for her at the end of two years; she wrote and 

didn't want to come. She was still at Miss Jennie's. I haben 

seen her from the day we left Atlanta till this very day. A 

Woman, colored woman, was here in Brinkley once seen her. Said 

She was 



214 

she was so fine and nice. Had nice soft skin and was well to 

do. I have wrote but my letters came back. I know Miss Jennie 

is dead, and my sister may be by now. 

"My papa was Abe Brooks. His master was Mars Jonas Brooks. 

Old master give him to the young master. He was rich, rich, and 

traveled all time. His pa give him 4 servant. He cooked for 

him, drove his carriage - they called it a brake in them days - 

followed him to the hotels and bar-rooms. He drink and give him 

a dram. When he was freed he come to Mississippi with the Brooks 

to farm for them. I went to see my papa at Waterford, Miss.\ 

"When we was at Holly Springs, Mississippi my cousin was 

arailroad man so he helped no run away. He paid my way. I 

um to Clarendon. I cooked, washed and ironed. In two or three 

years I went back to see mAms, They was glad to see me. They 

had eight children. 

"I couldn't guarantee you about the eight younger children, 

but there ain't a speck of no kind of blood about me and Lulu 

Violet but African. We are slick black Negroes. ( She is very 

black, large and bony.) 

"Miss Jennie Brawner had one son - Gus Brawner - and he may 

be living now in Atlanta. 

"My uncle said he seen the Yankees come through Thomas-

ville, Georgia. I never seen an army of them. I seen soldiers, 

plenty of em. None of the Brooks or Brawners went to war that I 

heard of• 

happened. 

I was kept close and too young to know much of what 

I heard about the Ku Klux but I never seen them. 

"I know Miss Jennie Brawner come from Virginia but I don't 
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know if she brought grandma with her or bought her. She never 

did say. 

"I don't vote. My husband voted. I don't know how he 

voted. 

"Since I been sick, I get a check and commodities." 
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c'Y Interviewer Miss Sallie C. Miller 

Person interviewed Pate Newtonk Clarksville, Arkansas 

Age 83 Occupation Warmer and day laborer 

"My white folks was as good to me as they could be. I ain't got no 

kick to make about my white people. The boys was all brave. / was raised 

on the farm* I staid with my boss till I was nearly grown. When the war 

got so hot my boss was afraid the 'Ads' would get us. Be sent ay assay 

to Texas and sent me in the army with Baehon to take care of his 

horses. I was about eleven or twelve years old. ` o1 Beall= was always 

good to me. He always found a place for me to sleep and eat. SametiOss 

Wrier the colonel left the folks mould run= off and not let me aMgr tut 

I never told the colonel. I went to Boston, Texas with the colonel and 

his men and when he went on the big raid into Missouri he left me in 

Sevier County, Arkansas with his horses 'Little Baldyi and ' Orphan Boy'. 

They was race horses. The colonel always had race horses. Be vas killed 

at Pilot Knotb, Missouri. After the colonel was killed his son Georg, (I 

slim did think a lot of George) come after me and the horses and brought 

us hams. 

"While I was in Arkadelphia with Col. Badhon's horses, I went down 

to the spring to water the horses. The artillery was there cleaning a 

big cannon they called ' Old Tont. Of course I went up to watch theme 

One of the men saw ma and hollered, ' Stick his head in the cannon.' 

It liked to scared me to death. I jumped on that race horse and ran, 
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I mooned I would have been killed but my uncle was there and saw= and 

elnped the horse. 

"Another time we went to a place and me and another colored boy was 

taking care of the horses while our masters eat dinner. I saw sane water-

melons in the garden with a paling fence around it. I said if the other boy 

would pull a paling off I would crawl through and get us a watermelon. He 

did but the man who owned the place saw= Just as I got the melon and 

tapped us and told us if we hollered he would kill us. We didn't holler 

and we never told Col. Basham either. 

"After the war my mammie dome back from Texas and took me over to 

Dover to live but my old boss told her if she would let him have me he 

would raise and educate me like his min children. When I got back the 

old boss already had a boy so I went to live with one of his sons. He 

tad me it was time for ma to learn how to work. My boss was rough but he 

was good to me and taught me how to work. The old boss had five sons in 

the army and all was wounded except one. One of *eaves shot through 

and through in the battle of Oak Hill. He got a furlough and come back 

and died. I left my white folks in 1869 and went to farming for myself up 

inHertman bottom. I married When I was about seventeen years old. 

"They though' a, house near us was halted. Nobody wanted to live in 

it so they went to see what the noise was. They found a pet coon with a 

piece of chain around his neck. The coon would run across the floor and 

drag the chain. 

"The children now are bad. No telling *hat will be in the next twenty 

or thirty years everything is so changed now. 
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"I learnt to sing the hymns but never sang in the choir, We mil 

'Dixie', 'Ian Brain's Body Lies, etc 

Battle, Mother', ' Old Black Joe'.' 

I* tit', 'Just Before the 
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Interviewer Mrs, Bernice Bowden 

Person interviewed Charlie Norris  
US Wrier Street; Pine Bluff, Arkansas 

Age 81 

"Born in slavery times? That's me, I reckon. I was born October 1, 

in Arkansas in Union County, Tam Murphy was old master's name. 

"Yes ma'am, I remember the first regiment left Arkansas—went to 

Virginia. I member our white folks had us packin' grub out in the woods 

cause they was spectint the Yankees, 

"I member when the first regiment started out. The music boat come to 

the landine and played 'Yankee Doodle.' They carried all us chillun out 

"After they fit they just came by from daylight till dark to eat, 

They was death on bread. My mother and Susan Murphy, that was the old 

Luly herself, cooked bread for am, 

"I stayed with the Mhrphys..-round an the plantation amongst am for 

file or six years after freedam. Andrew Norris, my father's old master, 

was the first sheriff of Ouachita County. 

"My mother belonged to the Mhrphys and my father belonged to the 

Norrises and after freedom they never did go back together, 

"My mother told me that Susan Murphy would suckle me when my mother 

was out workin' and then my mother would suckle her daughter, 

"I was raised up in the house you might say till I was a big nigger, 

Eadplenty to eat, That's one thing they did do. I lived right amongst a 

settlement of what they called free niggers cause they was treated so well. 



"Sometimes Susan Murphy got after me and whipped me and old Marge Tam 

would tell me to run and not let her whip rfigl 

'Whim and he thought a lot of us black kith'. 

"Old man Tom Murphy raised me up to a big:nigger and never did whip . 

me but twice and that was cause I got dru.nk on tobacco and turned out his 

You see, I was worth $1,500 

horse* 

*Yes ma'am, I voted .till bout two or three years ago. Oh Lewd, the 

colored used to hold office downAn the country. I've voted for white 

and black. 

*Some of the colored folks better off free and some not. That's what 

I think but they don't.* 
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson 

Person Interviewed Emma Oats (Mulatto)  

Age  90 or older Holly Grove, Ark. 

"1 was born in St. Louis. My mother died when I was little. 

I never knawed no father. (He was probably a white man.) Jack , 

Oats raised me. Jim Oats at Helena was his son. Be is still liv-

ing. He came through here (Holly Grove) not long ago. I was 

raised on the Esque place. 

"I was fraid of my grandma. I wouldn't live with her. I 

knoald her. She was a big woman, big white eyes, big thick lips, 

and had 'Molly Glaspy hair,' long straight soft hair. She was a 

African woman. She made my clothes. I was fraid of her. I never 

lived with her. My folks was all free folks. When my mother died 

my uncle took us - MB and brother. He hired us out and we got 

stole. Gene Oglesby stole us and brought us to Memphis to Joe 

Nivers. I recken he sold us then. Then they stood me up in the 

parlor and sold me to Jack Oats. They said I was ' good pluck.' 

Joe Nivers sold me to Jack Oats for $1,150.00 when I was four 

years old. My brother was name Milton Smith, I ain't seen him 

from that day till this. Joe Nivers kept him, I recken. I come 

here on a ' legal tender' - name of the boat I recken. I know 

that.- I recken it was name of a boat. I got off and Thornton 

Walls, old colored man, toted me cross every mud hole we came to. 

He belong to Bud Walls' (white man at Holly Grove) daddy. When 

we got home Jack Oats and all of am was there. 
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"I slept on a pallet and lounge and took care of their 

children. I played round. . Done bout as I pleased. They had a 

cook they called Aunt Joe . Joe Oats. We had plenty to eat and 

wear. They dressed me like one their children. We had good 

flannel clothes. When she washed her children she washed me too. 

When she combed their hair she combed mine too. She kept working 

with it till I had pretty hair. Some of her children died. It 

hurt me bad as it did them. All I done was play with em and see 

after em. Their names was Sam, John, Dixie, Sallie, Jim. I 

-went in the hack to church; if she took the children, she took me. 

Iwas a good size girl when she died. The last word she spoke 

was to me; she said, 'Emma, take care of my children./ Dr. John 

Chester was her doctor. 

"Oats come here from North Alabama. Will Oats, Wyatt Oats, 

and Jack Oats - all brothers. 

"When mistress living we took a bath every Friday in a 

sawed-in -Cii barrel (wooden tub). The cook done our washing, We 
A 

had clean fresh clothes. We had to dress up every few days. If 

we get dirty she say she would give us lashes. She never give me 

none. I never was sassy (saucy). That what most of em got 10 

lashes, 25, 50 lashes for, 

"When I was bout grown I went to school a little bit to 

James A. Kerr here at Holly Grove. I was good and grown too. 

"I was settint on the gate past - they had a picket fence. 

I seen some folks coming to our house. run in the house and 

says, / Miss Mai Liza, the Yankees earning here!' She told her hus-

band to get in the bed. He says, / Oh God, what she know bout 
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Yankees?' Miss Mai Liza say, ' I don't know; she's one of em, I 

speck she knows em.' One of the officers come in and asked him 

that was the mattev. He said he was sick. He had boils bout on 

him. He had a Masonic pin on his shirt. He showed it to the . 

eficer. He asked Lou and Becky and all the servants if he hadn't 

been bushwhacking. They all said, ' No.' He said he wanted some-

thing to eat. They went to the well house and got him some milk. 

"They camped below the house. They went to their store 

house and brought more rations up there in a wagon. Lou cooked 

and she had help. She set a big table and they had the biggest 

armer. They had more hams. They had ' Lincoln Coffee' there 

that day. It was a jolly day. They never et up there no more or 

bothered round our house no more. The officer had something on 

his bare arm he showed. He said, when he went to leave, 'Aunt 

Lou, you shall not be hurt.' 

"Mr. Oats had taken long before that day all his slaves to 

Texas. He took all but Wash Martin. They went in wagons and 

none of them ever come back. 

"Miss Callie Edwards was older than Miss Henrietta Jackson. 

They kept Wash Martin going through the bottoms nearly all time 

from their houses at GolderAlill to Indian Bay. They kept him 

from one place to the other to keep him out of the war. They 

hired him out to school Miss Henrietta. Miss Callie Edwards died 

then they give him to Miss Henrietta. 

"During the war Mrs. Keeps cone up to our house. They 

heard a gun. She was jes visiting Mrs. Oats, Mrs. Keeps went 

home and the bushwhackers had killed him. He was dead. 
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"I never seen no KU Klux in my whole life. 

"I remember the stage coach that run every two or three 

days from Helena to Clarendon. 

"I don't remember bout freedom. Dr. Green, Hall Green's 

daddy, told his colored folks they was free. They told our 

folks. I heard em talking bout it. I was kept quiet. It was 

done freedom. fore I knawed it. I stayed on and done like I 

been doinl. I stayed on and on. 

"When I was grown I come here to school and soon married. 

I washed and ironed and cooked all over Holly Grove. I was wait-

ing on the table at the boarding house hare at Holly Grove. Mr. 

Oats was talking bout naming the town. They had put the railroad 

through. I ask em why didn't they name the town Holly Grove, It 

was thick with holly trees. They named it that, and put it up on 

the side of the depot. That way I named the town. 

"My folks give me five acres of land and Julia Woolfolk 

give a blind woman on the place five acres. I didn't know what 

to do wid it. I didn't have no husband. I was young and foolish. 

I let it be. 

"My husband farmed. I raised my family, chopped and picked 

cotton and done other things along with that. I have worked all 

my life till way after my husband died. 

"My husband could jump up, knock heels together three times 

.before he came dawn. He died May 12 s 1909. He was 83 years old 

February 16, 1909. 

"I never voted. I never heard my husband say much bout 

voting. I know some colored folks sold their voting rights. 

That was wrong. 



"I lived at Baptist Bottoms two years. It lack to killed 

see tt 

tott Oats and Miss Gallia Edwards owned the husband of Emma 

Nits. She was married once and had two girls and two bo7s - one 

boy dead now. Emma lives at one of her daughters' homes. 
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Interviewer - Miss- Irene ROliertson.,, 

Person interviewed 

Age 30 ? 

Rélel Odell ittlid. Diatheiri  

- *-f1008 Arkansas 

ail *if. 

“Great-grandmother was part African Indian, and caucasians She had 

two girls before slavery ended by her own master—Master Temple. He was 

also caucasian (white)* She was cook and housemaid at his home. He was a 

bachelor. Grandmother's name was Rachael and her sister's name was Billy. 

Before freedom Master Temple had another wife. By her be had one boy 

and two girls. He never had a eaueasian wife. In fact be was always a 

bachelor. Grandmother was a field hand and so was her sister, 

"But after freedom grandmother married & Union soldier. His took-on 

mime was George Washington Tomb. Be was generally called Parson'Tomb 

(preacher). He met Grandmother Rachael in Arkansas. 

"When Master Temple died his nearest relative was Jim McNealy. He 

made a will leaving everything he possessed to Master Mae illy. The estate 

had to be settled, so be brought the two sisters to Little Rock we think to 

be sold. They rode horseback and walked and brought wagons with bedding and 

provisions to camp along the road* The blankets were frozen and stood alone* 

It was so cold. Grandmother was lilt up on the block to be auctioned off and 

freedom was declared! Aunt Gaily never got to the block. Grandmother 

married and was separated from her sister. 

"Whether the other three children were brought to Arkansas then 

I don't know but this I know that they went by the name McNally. 
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They changed their names or it was done for them. They are all dead now 

and my own mother is the only one now living. Their names were John, Tam, 

and Netline. Mother says they were sold to Johnson, and went by that name 

too as much as MbNeilly. They remained with Johnson till freedom, in 

Tennessee. 

"My mother's name is Sarah. 

"They seam to think they were treated good till Master Temple died. 

They nearly froze coming to Arkansas to be sold. 

"I heard this told over and over so many, many times before grandmother 

died. Seemed it was the greatest event of her life. She told other smaller 

things I can't remember to tell with sense at all. Nothing so important as 

her master and own father's .death and being sold. 

"Times are good, very good with me. Our African race is advancing with 

the times."" 

Interviewer's Comment 

Teacher in Biscoe school. Father was a graduate doctor of medicine 

and in about 1907, ' 08, ' 09 school director at Biscoe. 



Interviewer Mts. Bernice Bowden 

Person interviewed Jane Oliver 
Route 4, near airport, Pine Bluff, Arkansas 

Age SI 

"I'm certainly one of am, OW180 I was in the big house. When Miss 

LiZEi married they give sister to her and I stayed with Miss Hotta. Her 

airle was Drunetta Bevis. That was in Mississippi. We come to Arkansas 

when I was small. 

"I remember when they run us to Texas, and we stayed there till 

freedom come. I remember hearin' am read the free papers. Nhma died in 

Texas and they buried her the day they read the free papers. I know. I 

was out playint and Miss Lucy, that was my young mistress, come out and say, 

'Sans, you go in and see your mother, she wants you.' I was busy playint 

and didn't want to go in and I member Miss Lucy say, 'Poor little fool 

nigger don't know her mother's dyin'.' I went in then and said, 'Mama, is 

you dyin/V She say, 'No, I ain't; I died when you was a baby.' You know, 

she meant she had died in sin. She was a christian. 

"Me and Lucy played together all the time -- round about the house and 

in the kitchen. Little Mares Henry, that was big old Mares Henry's son, 

he was a captain in the army. We all celled him Little Margie Henry. Old 

mistress was good to us. Us chillun called her Miss Netta. Best woman I 

ever seed. Nh and Lucy growed up together. Looks like I can see just the 

wey the house looked and how we used to go down to the big gate and play. 

sits here and studies and wonders if I'd know that place today. That's 

who; I study bout. 
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"I used to hear en say we only stayed in Texas nine months and the 

white folks broaght us back. 

"'Ay uncle Simon Rawls, he took me after the mar. Then I worked for 

Mrs. Adkins. 

"I went to school a little and learned to read print. The teacher 

tried to get me to write but I wouldn't do it. And since then I have 

wished so much I had learned to write. Oh mercy! Old folks would tell me, 

Tell, when you get up the road, you'll wish you had.' I didn't know what 

they meant but I know now they meant when I got old. 

"I was married when I was young -- I don't think I was fifteen. 

"Yes ma'am, I've worked hard. I've always lived in the country. 

"I can remember when the white folks refugeed us to Texas. Oh we did 

hate the Yankees. If I ever seed a Yankee I didn't know it but I heard the 

whits folks talkin' bout elm. 

"I used to hear em talk bout old Taff Davis and Abe Lincoln. 

"Bradley County was where we lived fore we went to Texas and after-

ward. Colonel Ed Hampton's plantation jined the Rawls plantation on the 

Arkiansae River where ! t overflowed the land. I loved that better than any 

place I ever seed in my life. 

"I couldn't say what I think of the young folks now. They is different 

from what we was. Yes, Lord, they is different. Sometimes I think they is 

better and sometimes wues. I just thanks the Lord that I'm here have 

come this far. 

"When I bought this place from Mr. R. IL Knox he said, Men I'm in my 

Pave you'll thank me that you took my advice and put your savings in a 

home.' I do thank him. I been here thirty years and I get along. God 

Uees you.* 
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Interviewer J8. Bernice Bowden  

Person interviewed Ivor" Osboxiie • 
Route 5, Box 158, Pine Bluff Arkansas 

Age  85  

"Know about slavery? Sho I do I was born in 152. Born in 

Arkansas? No ma'n6 born in Texas. 

"Oh yes, indeed, I had a good master. Good to me, indeed, I was 

that high when the war started. I member everything. Take me from 

now till dark to tell you everything I know bout slavery. 

"I put in three years and five months, choppin' cotton and corn. 

I member the very day, on the 10th of May, old mistress blowed the 

conk and told us we was free. 

"Oh Lord, I had a good time, 

"I never was whipped. 

"Ka Klux used to run me, Run me clear from the plum orchard bout 

a mile from the house. Run to my mistress at the big house. 

"Miss Ann had eight darkies and told her stepmother, 11010n1t you 

put your hand on ems/ She didn't either, 

"I went to school since 'Aancipation in Nacitosh. Learned to read 

and write. Was in the eighth grade when I left. Stood at the head of 

every class. They couldn't get me down. I done got old and forgot now, 

"I didn't know the difference between slavery and free, I never 

was whipped. 
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*Did I ever vote? You know I voted, old as I am. Ain't voted 

in over forty years. I ain't nobody. My wife's eighty. I've had her 

forty years. Coss I voted the Republican ticket. You never seed a 

colored person a Democrat in your life. 

*In slavery days we killed seventy-five or eighty hogs every year. 

And I don't mean Shoats, I mean hogs. I ain't lost my membrance.* 
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Interviewer gra. Sanaa. Bowden' 

Person interviewed a • Zene Oibrook  ,\. 
302 11. Mit Avenue, no Muff, Arkansas 

Age -90 

"Yea la0m, I was livin' in slavery days. I was borned in Arkansas I 

reckon. I was bored within three miles of Camden but I vaan't raised 

theme. We moved to Saline County directly after peace was declared. 

"I don't know what year I was born bemuse you see I'm not educated 

but I was ninety the 27th of this last past May. Yea ma's, I'm a old bond-

age mean. TO= say what a heap of SS Milt say «4. loan tell the truth 

bout it. I believe in the truth. I was brought up to tell the truth. I'm 

no young girl. 

*My old master was Adkison Millingsly. My old mistress treated us 

just like her own children. She said Ile had feelin's end tastes. I 

visited her long after the war. Rent there and stayed all night. 

"I member when they had the fight at Tonkin, ftrry. Old Steele had 

30,000 and he come down to take Little Rock, Pine Bluff and others. Captain 

Webb with 1,500 Rebels was followin' him and when they got to Saline River 

they had a battle. 

"The next Sunday my father carried all us children and some of the 

white folks to see the battle field. I member the dead was lyint in 

molts, just one row after another and hadn't even been covered up. 

"Oh yes, I can tell all boat that. Mother time there was four 

hundred fifty colored and five 'white Yankee soldiers come and ask my father 
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if old mistress treated us right. We told em we had good owners. I never 

was so scared in my life. Them colored soldiers was so tall and so black 

and had red eyes. Oh yes maim, they had on the blue uniforms. Oh, we sure 

was fraid of am -- you know them eyes. 

"They said, 'Now uncle, we want you to tell the truth, does she feed 

you well?' My ma did all the cookin' and we had good livin'. I tole my 

daughter we fared ten thousand times better than now. 

"I come up in the way of obedience. Any time I wanted to go, had to 

go to old misress and she say, ' Don't let the sun go down on you.' And 

when we come home the sun was in the trees. If you seed the sun was goin' 

down on you, you run. 

"1 ain't goin' tell nothin' but the truth. Truth better to live with 

and better to die with. 

"Some of the folks said they never seed a biscuit from Christmas to 

Christmas but we had am every day. Never seed no sodie till peace was 

'elared -- used saleratus. 

"In my comm' up it was Whigs and Democrats. Never heard of no 

Republicans till after the war. I've seed a man get upon that platform 

and wipe the sweat from his brow. I've seed em get to fightin' too. That 

was done at our white folks house -- arguin' politics. 

"I never did go to school. I married right after the war you know. 

What you talkini ,bout bein' married and goin' to school? I was hause-

keepini! Standin' right in my own light and didn't know it." 
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Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden 

Person interviewed  Annie Page  
Pullen Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas 

Age 86 

"I was born 1852, they tell me, on the fifteenth of March. I 

was workin' a good while ' fore surrender. 

"Bill Iimmerson was my old master. Be was a captain in Mexma-

duke's army. Come home on thirty days furlough once and he and Daniel 

Cammack got into some kind of a argament ' bout some whisky and Daniel 

Cammack stabbed him with a penknife. Stabbed him three times. Be was 

black as tar when they brought him home. The blood had done settled. 

Oh lewd, that was a time. 

'My eyes been goin' blind ' bout six years till I got so I can't 

excern ( discern) anything. 

"Old miss used to box me over the head mightily and the colored 

folks used to hit me over the head till seam like I could hear a bell 

for two or three days. Niggers ain't got no sense. Put ' am in 

authority and they gits so uppity. 

14 brother brought me here and left me here with a colored woman 

named Rachael Ross. And oh Laid, she was hard on me. Never had to do 

in slavery times what I had to do then. 

"But the devil got her and all her chillun now I reckon. They 

tell me when death struck her, they asked if the Laid called her, and 

they say she just turned over and over in the bed like a worm in hot 

ashes.* 



Interviewer 

Person interviewed - 
.< 

eo Bowdón 

400 nook we:it Pine Muff, Arkansas 

wYeem I 'member the war. I never knowed thy they called it the 

Civil War though. _ 

"1 was born in Union County Arkansas, ' boat a mile fromBear 

Creek, in 1852. That's what my Old mistress tole me the morning we 

was sot free. 

wily mistress was a Democrat. Old master was a captain in 

Maraaduke's army. 

"I used to hope (help) spin the thread to make the soldiers' 

clothes. Old mistress oath -for me. Lucy Zimmerson the the onliest 

mistress I ever had. She wanted to send us away to Texas but old . 

master say it want no use. Cause if the Yankees won, they have to 

bring us back, so we didn't go. 

"Did they ATLi,R us? Why I bet I can dhow' you soars now. Old Miss 

whip me when she feel like fightin". Her granddaughter, Mary Tane 

tried to learn.= my ABC's out:of the old Blue Back Speller. We'd be 

out on the seesaw, but old Miss didn't know what we'doin'. Law, she 

pull our hair. Directly She see us and say 'What you dointi Bring 

that book here!' 

"One day old master come home on a thirty-day furlough. Be 

was awful hotAleaded and he got into a argument with Daniel Carmack 
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and old Daniel stobbed him right in the heart. Fore he die he say to 

bury him by the side of the road so he can see the niggers goinl to 

work. 

"/ never seen no Ku Klux but I heard of ' am 'racily after the 

war. 

*Ilse blind. I jest can see enough to get around. The Welfare 

gives me eight dollars a month. 

Mlity mother died soon after the war ended and after that I was 

jest knocked over the head. I went to Camblin and worked for Mrs. 

Peters. Then I runned away and married my first husband Mike Samson. 

I been married twice and had two children but they all dead now. 

"Law, I jest scared of these young ones as I can be. I don't 

have no dealins with ' em." 
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FOLKLORE SUBTEOTS 

Name of interviewer Wee Bernice BOviden. 

Subject  

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

"I told ' bout old master's death. Mama had done sent me out 

to feed the chickens soon of a mornings 

"Here was the smokehouse and there was a turkey in a coop. And 

when I throwed it the feed I heard somethint sounded just like you was 

draggle a brush over leaves. It come around the corner of the smoke-i 

house and look like a tall woman. It kept on goin" toward the house 

till it got to the hickory nut tree and still sound like draggie a 

brush. When it got to the hickory nut tree it changed and look like a 

man. I looked and I Said, ' It's old master.' And the next day he got 

killed. I run to the house and told maMa, 'Look at that man.' She 

said, ' Shut your mouth, you don't see no men.' Old miss heard and 

said, 'Who do you s'pose it could be?' But mama wouldn't let se talk. 

"But I know it was a sign that old master was goin' to die." 

This information given by Annie !lair  

Place of residence 412iIktilen Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas  

Occupation None  Age • 86  
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Name of interviewer 

rmoRe sum= 

Xelniee Bowden  , . 

Subject .44perititieas  

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

"I was born with a caul over my face. = miss 

said it hung from the top of my head half way to my 

waist. 

"She kept it and when I got big enough she 

said, 'Now that's your veil, you play with it.' 

"But I lost it out in the orchard one day. 

"They said it would keep you from secant 

hatnts." 

This information given by 

Place of residence 412k Pullen Street Pine Bluff , Arkansas  
7 .; 

Occupation  

Paga 
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FOLKLORE arBJECTS 

Name of interviewer Mrs." Bernice Bowden 

Subject Birthmarks  

Stori'.- Information (If not enough space on this page, add page) 

*William Ximmerson's wife had a daughter was born blind, and 

she said it was her husband's fault. She was delicate you knew, 

and one afternoon she was layin' down and I was sittint there fan 

Din' her with a peafowl fan. Her hAtiband-was layin' there too and 

I guess I must a nodded and let the fan drop down in his face. He 

jumped up and pressed his thumbs on my eYela till they was all 

bloodshot and when he let loose I fell down on the floor. Miss 

Phenie said, ' Oh, William, don't do that.' I can remember it lust 

as well. 

114 eyes like to went out and do you know, when her baby was 

born it was blind. It's eyes just looked like two balls of blood. 

It died though, just lived ' bout two weeks.*, 

This information given by Annie Pa  C ) 
- -- , 

Place of residence 414i W. Ftllen, Pine Bluff Arkansan  

Occupation None blind . Age 86 -.....-, 
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Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden 

Person interviewed Fannie Marker 
1909 W. Sixth Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas 

Age 90? 

••••••• ... 

"Yes, honey, this is old Fannie. I'se just a poor old nigger waitin' 

for Semis to come and take me to Heaven. 

"I was just a young strip of a girl when the war c 0 -- ome Dr• M C. 

Comer was my owner. His wife was Elizabeth Comer. I said Marse and 

Nistie in them days and when old mistress called me I went runnin' like 

a turkey. They called her Miss Betsy. Yes Lord, I was in slavery days. 

Master and mistress was bossin' ma then. We all come under the rules. We 

lived in Monticello -- right in the city of Monticello. 

"All I can tell you is just what I remember. I seed the Yankees. I 

remember a whole host of ' am come to our house and wanted something to eat. 

They got it too! They cooked it them selves and then they burned every-

thing they could get their hands on. They said plenty to me. They said so 

much I don't know what they said. I know one thing they said I belonged to 

the Yankees. Yes Lord, they wanted me to tell ' em if I was free. I told 

'am 1 was free indeed and that I belonged to Miss Betsy. I didn't know 

what else to say. We had plenty to eat, plenty of hog meat and buttermilk 

arid cornbread. Yes ma'm -- don't talk about that now. 

"Don't tell me ' bout old Toff Davis -- he oughta been killed. Abraham 

Lincoln thought what was right was right and what was wrong was wrong. 

Abraham was a great man cause he was the President. When the rebels ceded 

from the Union he made ' em fight the North. Abraham Lincoln studied that 
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and he had it all in his mind. He wasn't no fighter bat he carried his 

own and the North give 'em the devil. Grant was a good man too. They 

tried to kill him but he was just wrapped up in silver and gold. 

"I remember when the stars fell, Yes, honey, I know I was ironinl 

and it got so dark I had to light the lamp. Yes, I did! 

"It's been a long time and my mind's not so good now but I remember 

old Comer put us through. Good—bye and God bless you!" 
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Interviewer  Samuel S. Taylor  

Subject  - EXtelavery  

Story. Birth, Parents, Master. 

*I was born in South CarolinaOraterloo, ingdawrence2County, 

in 1861, April 5th. Waterloo is a little town in South Carolina. 

I believe that fellow shot the first gun of the war when I was 

born. I knew than / was going to be , free. Of course that is just 

a lie. I made that up. Anyway I was born in 1861. 

*Colonel Rice was our master. He was in the war too. The name 

parker came in by intermarriage, you see. My mother belonged to 

Rice. She could have been a Simms before she married. My father's 

name was Edmund Parker. He belonged to the Ricer, also. That was 

his master; Colonel Rice and him were boys together. He went down 

there to Charleston, South Carolina to build breascworks. While 

down there, he slipped off and broughtilhundred men away from Charles-

ton back to Lawrence County where the man was that owned than. He 

was a business man, father was. Brought 'small through the swamps. 

They were slaves and he brought ' ern all back home. They all followed 

his advice. 

*My mother's name was Rowena Parker after she married. 

Person interviewed J.M. Parker, (dark brown) 

Address 1002 Ringo Street, Little Rock, Arkansas  

Occupation Formerly a carpenter  Ae 76. 



2. 243 

*Golone1 Rice was a pretty fair man-- a pretty good fellow. 

He was a colonel in the war and stood pretty high. Bound to be that 

way by him being a colonel. Seemed like him and my father had about 

the same number of kids. He thought there was nobody like my mother. 

He never whipped the slaves himself but his ovePseer would some-

times jump on them. The Rice family was very good to our people. The 

men being gone they were left in the hands of theZtress. She 

never touched anybody. She never had no reason to. 

Pateroles 

"Patterollers didn't bother us but we were in that country. 

During the war, most of the men that amounted to anything were in 

the war and the patrolers didn't bother you much. The overseer 

didn't have so much power over me then. That pretty well left the 

colored people to come up without being abused during the war. The 

white folks was forced to go to the war. They drafted them just 

like they do now. They'd shoot ax PC' white man if he didn't come. 

Breading 

*My master didn't force men and women to marry. He didn't  

put ' em together just to get more slave. Some times other people 

would have women and men just for that purpose. But there wasn't 

much of it in my country. 

House, Stock, Pa....ents' Occupations 

"Our house was a frame building, boxed in with one.by.twelve 

like we have here in the country. That was a good house with re-

gular flooring, tongue and groove. We was raised up in a good 
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house. Old Colonel Rice had to protect his standing. He had good 

stock. My father was a carriage man. ,kie had to keep those horses 

clean and they always looked good. That carriage had to shine too. 

Colonel Rice was a high stepper. He'd take his handkerchief and 

rub it over the horses halt to see if they were really clean. 

He would always find ' em clean though when the old man got through 

with them. He would drive fine stock. Had some fine horses. Could-

n't trust ' em with just anybody._ 

*My mother was cook. She helped Vs. Rice take care of the 

kids * and cooked around the house. She took care of her kids, too. 

*The house we was born and bred in was built for a carriage 

house, but somehow or tnother they give it to us to live in. My 

mother being a cook, she got what she wanted. That was a good 

house too. It was sealed. It had good floors. It had two roams. 

It had about three windows and good doors to each roam. 

*We had just common furniture. Niggers didn't have much then. 

My father was a good mechanic though and he would make anything he 

wanted. We didn't have much, just common things. But all my people 

were mechanics, harness makera*__Lhoemakeral— they eould make any-

thing. Young Sam Parker could make any kind of shoe. He made shoes 
- 

for the white folks; Young Jacob was a blacksmith; he made horse-

shoes and anything else out of iron. He may still be living. In 

fact, he made anything he could get his hands on. My young uncles 

on my mother's side, 'I don't know much about them, because they 

were all mechanics. My grandfather on my mother's side could make 

baskets -- any kind--could make baskets that would hold water. 
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*kly father had thirteen children. Three of them are living 

now. My brother lives here in the city. He was born during the 

war and his mother was supposed Ube free when he was born. 

Right After the War 

*That's what my mother told me. I can remember a long ways 

back myself. After the war, it wasn't long before they began to 

open up schools+ They used to run school three or four months a 

year. Both white and colored in the country had about three or 

four months. That is all they had. There weren't so very many 

white folks that took an interest in education during slave time. 

Colored people got just about as much as they did right after the 

war. What time we went to school we went the whole day. We 

would come home and work in the evening like. We had pretty fair 

teachers. All white then at first. They didn't have no colored 

till afterwards. /f they did* they had so few, / never heard of 

them. 

*The first teacher I had was Katie ihitefold (white). That 

was in Waterloo. Miss Richardson was our next teacher. She was 

white too. We went to school two terms under white women. After 

that we began to Est teachers from Columbia, South Carolina, where 

the normal school was. 

*The white teachers who taught us were people who had been 

raised right around Waterloo. We never had no Northen teachers 
A 

as I knows of. Out first colored teacher was Murry tans. He 

vas a preacher. He was one of our leading preachers too. 
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After him our colored women began to come in and stand examination 

wasn't so hard at that time, but they made a good showing. There 

were good scholars. 

*I went to school too much. I want to school at Philander 

smith College some, too. I went -a good piece in school. Come pretty 
6y. 

near finishing the English course(high school). I finished Good 
Sr, 

Brown's *Grammer of Gramwttrs'. Profeser Backensto (the spelling is 

the interviewer's) sent away and got it and sold it to us. We was his 

students. He was a white man from the North and a good scholar. We 

got in those grammars and got the same lessons they give him when he 

was in school -- nine pages a lesson and we had to repeat that lesson 

three times. When my mother died, / was off in the normal school. 

°Bight after the war, my parents farmed. He followed his trade. 

That always gave us something to eat you know. When. we farmed, we 

sharecropped -- a third and a fourth--that is, we got a third of the 

cotton and a fourth of the corn. Potatoes and things like that went 

free. All women got an acre free. My mother always got an acre and 

5 
she worked it good too. /the always had her bale of cotton. And if 

she didn't have a bale, she laid it. next to the white folks' and made 

it out. They knew it and they didn't care. She stood well with the 

white people. Helped all of tem raise their children, and they all 

liked that. 

*I went along with my father whenever he had a big job and needed 

help. I got to be as good a carpenter as he was. 

246 
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*I married out here. About eighty-five. People were emigrating 

to this country. Thera was a boom to emigrating then. Emigrating was 

a little dangerous when a man was trying to get hands. White folks 

would lay traps and kill men that were taking away their hands-- they 

would kill white just as quick as they would black. I started out 

under a white man -- I can't remember his name. He turned me over to 

Madden, a colored man who was raised in Waterloo. Ma came from there to 

Greenwood South Carolina where everything was straight. After that 

we had nothing to do but get on the train and keep coming. Me was with 

our agent then and we had no more trouble after that. 

*I got off at Brinkley over at Minor Gregory's farm. He needed 

hands then and was glad to Est us. He is dead now. I stayed in Brinkley 

the space of about a year. Then he gave us transportation to Little 

Rock. The train came from Memphis, and we struck out for Little Rock. 

I married after I coma to Little Rock. I forget what year. But any-

way my wife is dead and gone and all the children. So I'm single now. 

* Opinions of the Present 

*I think times are about dead now. Things ought to get better. 

I believe things are going to get better for all of us. People have 

got to think more. People have got to get together more. War doesn't 

always make thing better. It didn't after the Civil War. And it 

didn't after the World War. The young people are all right in their 

way. It would just take another war to learn 'ma lesson. 

Support 
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*I can't do any work now. I get a little help from the wel-

fare • It doesn't come regular. I need a check right now. I 

think it's due now. But they haven't sent it out yet. That is, 

I haven't got it. 

*I'm a Ohristian. All my family were Methodists. I belong 

to Wesley. 
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Interviewer Mary D. 111] 

Person Interviewed  ;lay Parker  Aged  77  

Home  618 Wade Street, Hot 4prings,  

For location of Wade Street, see interview 

with EMma Sanderson* 

A$ the interviewer walked dawn Silver street 

a saddle colored girl came out on a porch for a 

load of wood* 

"I beg your pardon," she began, pausing, 

"can you tell me where I will find Emma 'Sanderson 

"I sure can." The girl left the porch and came 

out to the street* "I'll walk down with you and show 

you. That way it'll be easier* Kind of cold, ain't 

it ?" 

"It surely is," this from the interviewer* 

"Isn't it too cold for you, can't you just tell me2 I 

think I can find it." The girl had expected to be only 

on the porch and didn't have a coat* 

"No, ma'am. It's all right. Now we're far enough 

for you to see* You see those two houses jam up against 

one and ftother ? Well Miz Parker lives in the one this 

way. I goes down to look after her most every day. That's 

where you'll find her,---NO ma'am.---etwaren't no bother." 
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The gate sagged slightly at the house ",this way" 

of the "two jant up against one and ttother.w A large slab 

from an oak log in the front yard near a woodpile bore 

mute evidence of many an ax blow. ( Stove wood is generally 

split in the rural South ---one end of theostick" resting 

against the ground, the other atop a small log.) 

Up a couple of rickety steps the interviewer climbed. 

She knocked three times. When she was bad2to enter she opened 

the doer to find an old women sitting near a wood stove 

combing her long , white hair * 

Mrs. Parker was expecting the visit, A few days befare 

the interviewer had had a visit from a couple of colored 

Tho:r.en who had /1 heard tell how you is investigating the old 

people.----been trying to 6et on old age pension for a long 

time---glad you come to get us on.  NO I Oh, I see 

you is the Townsend woman." ( An explanation of her true 

capacity was almost impossible for the interviewer) 

Mrs. Parker, however, seemed to comprehend the idea 

perfectly. She expected nothing save the chance to tell her 

story* Her joy at the gift of a qutpter ( the amaInt the 

interviewer set aside from her salery for each interviewee) 

Was pitiful. Evidently it had been a long time since she had 

possessed a similar swn to spend exactly as she pleased* 
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nI don't rightly know how old I is. my mother used to 

tell me that I was. a little baby, six months old when our 

master, Toe Potts was his name igot ready to clear out of 

Florida* You see he had heard tell of the war scare. So 

he started drifting out of the way* Bet it didn't take him 

long after he made bp his mind. He was a right decided 

man, Mister Joe was 

How did we like him ? Wall, he was always good to us. 

He was well thought of. Seemed to be a pretty clever 'an, 

Yr. Toe did." ( *Clever" in. plantation language like *smart* 

refers more to muscular than mental activity. They might 

almost be used as synonyms for *hard working* on the labor 

level.) 

So Mr. Joe got re dy to go to Texas. Law, Miss, I 

don't rightly know whether he had a family oi not Never 

heard my Mother say. Anyhow he come through Arkansas intending 

to drift on out into Texas* But when he got near the border 

'Vvix't and between Arkansas and Texas he stopped* The talk 

about war had about settled down* So he stopped. He stopped 

near where the big bridge is. You know Where Little River 

County is don't yo 2 He stopped and he sta ted to work. Started 

to make a crop. ' Course I can't remember none about that. Just 

what my Mother told me. But I remembers him from later* 
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He went at it the good way. Settled down and tried to 

open up a borne. They put in . a crop and got along pretty good. 

;tie passed and the war talk started floating again. That time 

he didn't pay much attention and it got him. It was on. a Sunday 

morning when he went. away. I never knew whether they made him go 

or not. But I kind of think they must of. cause he wouldn't have 

moved off from Florida if he had wanted to go to war. 

He took my daddy with him. Ma'am—did he take him. to 

fight or to wait on him--Don't know ma'am, but I sort of think he 

took him to wait on him. Blab he didn't bring him back. My daddy 

got killed in the v;ar. No ma'am. I don't rightly know how he got 

killed. Never heard nobody say. I was just a little girl—nobody 

bothered to tell me mucli4. 

Yes, that we did. We stayed on on the farm and we made 

a crop----the old folks did.. Mr. Toe, when he went off, said "Now 

You stay on here, you make a crop and you use all you need. Then yoa 

Put up the rest and save for me. He was a right !good maa, ft. Toe was. 

No, we. didn't never see no fi Elating. There wasn't nothi:g 

to be scared of. Didn't see no Yankees until the war was thriaugh. 

Then they stated passing. Lawser, I couldn't tell now many of them there 

ES. ',-ore than. you could count. 

We had all stayed on. I WS the oldest of my mother's 

ehildrens But she had two more after me. There was out family and 
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L1 y two uncles and my grandmother. Then there was some other 

colored folks. But we wasn't scared of the YRIIkees. Nr. Toe 

was there by that time. They camped all around in the woods 

near us. They got us to do their washing Lavusey they was 

as filthy as hogs. I never see such folks. They asked Mr. 

Toe if we could do their washing* Everythi g on the place 

that come near those clothes got lousey. Those men was covered 

with than* I never see nothi g like it. We got covered with 

than* No, ma'am, we got rid of ' em pretty easy. They ain't 

so hard to get rid of, if T..,u keep clean. 

After it was all over Master be got ready to go back 

to Florida* Be to_k Warley and Jenny with him. They was 

children he had had by a black woman you know folks did 

such things in then days. ife asked the rest of us if they 

wanted to go back too* But my folks made up their minds they 

didn't* You see, they didn't know how they'd get along and 

how long it would take then to pay for the trip back, so they 

stayed right where they was. 

Lots of 'em went to Rondo and some of us worked for 

Herb Teans----he lived farther up Red River; After my mother 

died I was with my grandmother. She washed and coked for 

HerbTeansts family* I stayed on with her, helped out until 

I got married* I was about fifteen when that time come. 
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MY man owned his place. Sure he did* Owned it when 

I married hin. He owned it himself and farmed it good. Yes 

ma'am we stayed with the land. He made good crops-- corn and 

cotton, mostly. Course we raised potatoes and the truck we 

needed---all stuff like that. Yes, ma'am we had thirteen. 

children. Just three of them's living. All of them is boys. 

Yes ma'am we got along good. My husband made good 

crops and we sot along just good. But ' bout eight years ago 

my husband he got sick. So he sold out the farm----sold 

out everything • Them he come here. 

Before he died he spent every last cent----every 

last cent left me to get along the very best way I kin. 

stays with my son. Fe takes care of me. He don't make 

much, but he does the best he kin. 

No ma'am, I likes living down in the country. Down 

there near Red River it's soft and sandy. Up here in Hot 

Springs the rocks tear up your feet. If you's country raised---

you like the country.. Yes ma'am., you like the country." 

As she left the interviewer handed her a quarter. At 

first the old woman's face was expressionless. But she moved 

the coin, nearer to her eyes and a smile broke and widened until 

her whole face was a wrinkle of joy. When she turned in the 
Ike hv,i1 

do?rway, the interviewer noticed thetAthe jammed into an apron 

pocket was clutched into a possessive fist, cradling the 

precious twenty five cents. 
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Interviewer Km Bernice Bowden 

Person interviewed B. 7. Parker 

Age 76 
619 N. Hickory, Pine Bluff, Arkansas 

"I was born in ' 62. I reckon I was born in slavery times. Born in 

Ripley County, Missouri. Old man Billy Parker was my master, and my young 

master was Jim Parker. 

"They bought my mother in Tennessee when she was a child. I wasn't 

big enough to remember much about slavery but I was big enough to know when 

they turned my mother loose, and we come to Lawrence County, Arkansas. 

"I remember my mother sayie she had to plow 'Cane her young master, 

!Tim Parker, was off to war, but I don't know that side he was on. 

"I remember a-08in' some soldiers ridin' down the road, about seventy-. 

five of 'em. I know I run under a corn pen and hid. / thought they was 

after me. They stopped right there and turned their horses loose 'round 

that pen. I can remember that all right. They went in the white folks' 

house and took a shotgun. I know I remember hearin' mama talk about it. I 

think they had on blue clothes. 

"I was goie on seven when we come to Arkansas. I know I'd walk a 

while and she'd tote me a while. But we was lucky enough to get in with 

sore white people that was movie to Arkansas. We was combat to a place 

called ' The Promised Land.' We stayed there till '92. 

"I have farmed and done public work. I worked nine years at that 

heading factory in the east end ( of Pine Bluff). 
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"I used to vote. When I was in north Arkansas, I voted in all kinds 

of elections. But after I come down here to Xefferson County, I couldn't 

vote in nothint but the presidential elections. 

"I don't think the young people are goin' to amount to much. They are 

a heap wilder than when I was young. They got a chance to graduate now--

soaithing I didn't get to do. 

"I never went to school a day in my life, but the white people where I 

worked learned me- to read and write." 

Interviewer's Comment 

This man could easily pass for a white person. 
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Interviewer Samuel S. Taylor 

person interviewed Annie Parks  
r2-0- Pam& gieels ISttle Rook* Arkansas 

Age About 80  Occupation Former] y house and field work  

"I was born and raised in Mer Rouges Louisiana* That is between here 

andMonroe* I have been here in Little Rook:more than twenty-five years* 

"my mother's name was Sarah Mitchell* That was her married nmne* I 

don't know what her father's name was* Nv father's name was Innis Clapp* 

Hems killed in the first war--the Civil War* NV father went to the war 

frcmiMer Rouges Louisiana* I don't remember him at all. But that is what 

qinother told me about him* My mother said he had very good people* After 

he married my mother, adman offord bought him* Offord's name was Warren 

Of They buried him while I was still there in Mer Rouge* Hewes a 

old-time Mason* That was my mother's master--in oldeoLdays* 

"His grandmother took my mother across the seas with her, She (his 

gandmother) died on shipboards and they thrawed her body into the water* 

There's people denies its but my mother told me it was so* Young Davenport 

is still living. He is a relative of Offords* uy mother never did get no 

pension for my. father* 

Slave House and Occupation 

"I was born in a log house* There were two doors--a front and a back--

and there were two windows* My mother had no furniture loept an old-time 

wooden bedrniebig bed* She was a nurse all the time in the house* I heard 

'Jersey she milked and waited on them in the house* NV father's occupation 

was farming during slavery times. 
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"War mother always said she didn't have no master to beat on her. I 

like to tell the truth. Ny mother's master never lob no overseer beat his 

slaves araund* She didn't say just what we had to eat. But they always 

give us a plenty, and there wasn't none of us mistreated, 

"my father could have an extra patch and make a bale of cotton or what-

ever he wanted to on it* That was so that he could make a little money to 

bvy things for hisself and his family* And if he raised a bale of cotton on 

his patch and wanted to sell it to the agent, that was all right, 

Fanny 

"I have a brother named Manuel Clayton* If he's living still, he is 

younger than I am. He is the baby boy. I doesn't remember his father at 

all, I had five sisters with myself and two brothers* All of them were 

older than no except Manuel* my mother had one brother and two sisters* 

Her brother's mane was Lin Urbin* We always called him Big Buddy. He 

hasn't been so long died* My older brother is named Willis Clayton--if 

he's still living. Willis has a half dozen sons* He is my oldest brother* 

He lives way out in the country ' round Mer Rouge* 

Freedom 

"My mother said they promised to them:mm:1v when they were freed* Some 

of them gave them something, and some of them didn't, My mother's folks 

adillt give her nothinl. The Government didn't give her nothint either, I 

do..L u know just who told her she vas free nor haw* I don't remenber myself* 

Patrollers and Ku Klux 

"I never heard much about pateroles. My mother said they used to whip 

you if they would catch you out without a pass. I heard her talk about the 

Kullux after freedom* 
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Slave Worship 

',my mother could always go to church on Sunday. Her slave-time 

precollege was Tam Johnson. Henry Soates and Watt Taylor were slavery-time 

preachers boo. Old man Jacob Anderson too was a great preacher in slaie 

time. There was a big arbor where they held church. That was outdoors. 

There was just a wood frame and green leaves laid over it. Hundreds of 

people sat under there and heard the Gospel preached. The Offords didn't 

care how much you worshipped. If Imes with them, I wouldn't have no 

trouble. 

"In the minter time they had a small place to meet in. They built a 

olutroh alter the war. When I went homes eight or nine years ago, I walked 

all ' round and looked at all the old. places. 

Health 

*You kaow ray remembrance comes and goes. I ain't had no good 

renenbrance since I been sick. I been mighty sick with high blood pressure. 

I can't work and I can't even go out. I'm ' fraid I'll fall down and get 

wolf hurt or run over. 

Support 

"I don't get no help toept what my daughter gives ms. I can't get no 

WA Age Pensiom4 I never did get =thin' for my father. Ny mother didn't 

either. He was killed in the war, but they didn't give nobody nothin' for 

his death. They told me they'd give no something and then they told me they 

wouldn't. I'm dependent on what my daughter does for me. If Imes back in 

Mer Rouge,' I wouldn't have no trouble gettint a pension, nor nothin' 

else. 
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Slave Marriages on the Offord Plantation 

"W mother said they just read ' em together* slavery times. I think 

she said that the preacher married them on the Offord plantation. They 

didn't get no licensee 

Amusements 

"They had quiltings and corn ifruekingse I don't know at other amuse-

ments they had, but I knaw everything was pleasant on the Offord plantation. 

"If slaves went out without a pass, my mother said her master wouldn't 

allow them to beat on themmten they come in, They had plenty to eat, and 

they had substantial clothes, and they had a good fires 

Age 

"I don't knaw haw old I am, I was born before the mar, My father went 

to the war when it begun. I had another brother that 'was born before the 

wart He don't remember nothin, about my father, I don't neither, Imes 

too young." 

Interviewer's Comment 

Allowing for a year's difference between the two youngest children, and 

alloffing that the boy was born immediately before the War, the girl could 

mtbe younger than seventy-eight. She could be older, She states all 

facts as through her mother, but she seems to have experienced some of the 

things she relates, Her memory is fading. Failure to get pension or old 

42 
ace assistance opresses her mind, She comes back to it again and again. She 

4 

carries her card and her commodity order with her in her pocketbook, 
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She had asked ma to write some letters for her when. her daughter 

interfered and said that she didn't want it done. She said that she had 

told the case worker that her husband worked at the Missouri Pacific Shop 

and that the ease worker had asked her if she wouldn't provide for her • 

mother. Thqy live in a neat rented house. The mother weighs about a 

hundred and ten pounds and is tall. The daughter is about the same height 

but weighs about two hundred and fifty. Time and again, the old laxly tried 

to convey to me a message that she didn't want her daughter to hears but I 

could not make it out. The daughter was belligerent's as is sometimes the 

cams and it was only by walking in the very middle of the straight and 

narrow path that I managed to get my story. 
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Interviewer Samuel S. Taylor 

Person interviewed Austin Pen Parnell  

4314 W. Seventeenth Street, Little Rock, Arkansas 
Age 73 Occupation. Carpenter 

Birth and General Fact About Life 

"I was born April fifteenth, 1865, the day Lincoln was assassinated, in 

Carroll County, Mississippi, about ten miles from Grenada. It's about half 

the distance between Grenada and Carrollton. Carrollton is our county seat, 

but we went to Grenada more than we went to Carrollton. [111213n I got older, I 

moved to Grenada and I come from there here. I was about thirty-five years 

old when I moved to Grenada. About 160 acres of land in Grenada was mine. 

I bought it, but heirs claimed the place and I had to leave. I had no land 

thenonly a lot here and I came over here to look it over, A lady had come 

to Mississippi selling property and she had a plat which she said was in 

Little Rock not far from the capitol. Her name was Mks. Altman. The place 

was on the other side of the Fourche. But I didn't know that until I cams 

here. She misguided me. I came to Arkansas and looked at the lot and didn't 

want it. I made a trip over here twice before I settled on living in Little 

Rock. I told the Others Who had bought property from her the truth about its 

location. They asked me and I hate to lie. I didn't knock; I just answered 

questions and didn't volunteer nothing. They all quit making their pay-

rents, just like I did. MY land had a rock on it as big as a bale of cotton. 

"Mr. Herring thought hard of me because I told the others the truth. I 

went into the office one day and Mk. Herring said, 'Parnell, I understand 

you have been knocking on me.' I said, 'Well, I'll tell you, Mk. Herring, 
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if telling the truth about things is knocking on them, I certainly did.' He 

never said anything more about it, and I didn't either. 

"I rented a place on Twelfth and Maple and then rented around there two 

or three times, and finally bought a place at 3704 West Twelfth Street. I 

moved to Little Rock March 18, 1911. That was twenty-seven years ago. 

Parents 

"My father was named Henry Parnell. He died in the year 1917 in the 

time of the great war. Ba was ninety-five years old when he died. His 

master had the same name. W mother's name was Priscilla Parnell. She 

belonged to the same family as he did. They married before freedom. My-

father was a farmer and my mother was a housewife and she'd work in the 

field too. 

"My grandmother may mother's side was named Hester Parnell. I don't 

know what her husband's name was. My mother, father, and grandmother were 

all from North Carolina. My grandmother did house and field work. 

House 

"My mother and father lived in a two-roam house hewed out of big logs—. 

great big logs. The logs were about four inches thick and twelve inches 

wide. It didn't take many of them to build a wall--about ten or twelve of 

then on a side. They were notched down so as to almost come together. 

They chinked up the cracks with mud and covered it with a board. 

"I laid in bed many a night and looked up through the cracks in the 

roof. Snow would come through there when it snowed and cover the bed 

covers.. We thought you couldn't build a roof so that it mould keep out rain 

and snow, but we were mistaken. Before you would make a fire in them days, 

you had to sweep out the snow so that it wouldn't melt up in the house 
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end make a mess. But we kept healthy just the same. Didn't have no 

pneumonia in those days. • 

"The house had two roams about eight feet apart. The rooms were 

connected by a hall which we called a gallery in those days. The hall was 

covered by the same roof as the house and it had the same floor. The house 

y sot east and west and had a chimney in each end. The chimneys were made out 

of sticks and mad. I can build a chimney now like that, 

"It was large at the bottom and tapered at the top. It was about six 

or seven feet square at the bottom. It grew smaller as it vent toward the 

top. You could get a piece of wood three and a half or four feet long in 

the boddam of it. Sometimes the wood would be too large to carry and you 

would just have to roll it in. 

"The floors was boards about one by twelve. There were two doors in 

each roam--one leading outside and the other to the hall. If there were any 

windows, I can't remember them. We didn't need no windows for ventilation. 

"This was the house that I remember first after freedom. I remember 

living in it. That was about seven or eight years after freedom. My father 

rented it from the big man named Alf George for wham he worked. W. George 

used to come out and eat breakfast with us. We'd get that hoecake out of 

the ashes and wash it off until it looked ,like it was as clean as bread 

cooked in a skillet. I have seen my grandmother cook a many a one in the 

fire. We didn't use no skillet for corn bread. The bread would have a good 

firm crust on it. But it didn't got too hard to eat and enjoy. 

"She'd take a poker before she put the bread in and rake the ashes off the 

hearth down to the solid stone or earth bottom, and the ashes woad be banked 

in two hills to one side and the other. Then she would put the batter down 

on it; the batter would be about an inch thick and about nine inches across, 
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She'd put down three cakes at a time and let ' era stay there till the cakes 

were firm--about five minutes on the bare hot hearth. They would almost 

bake before she covered them up. Sometimes she would lay down as many as 

four at a time. The cakes had to be dry before they were covered up, 

because if the ashes ever stuck to them while they were wet, there would be 

ashes in them when you would take them out to eat. She'd take her poker 

then and rake the ashes back on the top of the cakes and let 'em stay there 

till the cakes were done. I don't know just how long—maybe about ten or 

twelve minutes. She knew how long to cook them. Then she'd rake down the 

hearth gently, backward and forward, with the poker till she got down to 

theta and then she'd put the poker under them and lift them out. That poker 

was a kind of flat iron. It wasn't a round one. Then we'd wash 'em off like 

I told you and they be ready to eat. 

"Mr. George would eat the ash sake and drink sweet milk. 'Auntie, I 

want some of that ash cake and some of that good sweet milk.' We had plenty 

of cows. 

"Two-thirds of the water used in the ash cake was hot water, and that 

made the batter stick together like it was biscuit dough. She could put it 

together and take it in her hand and pat it out flat and lay it on the 

hearth. It would be just as round: That was the art of it! 

"When I go back to Mississippi, I'm going back to that house again. I 

don't remember seeing the house I was born in. But I was told it was an 

ordinary log house just like those all the other slaves had,--just a one 

room log house. 
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Freedom 

*My father went to the War. He was on the Confederate side* They 

carried him there as a worker. They cut down all the timber ' round the 

place where they were to keep the Yankee gunboats from shelling them and 

knocking the logs down on them. But them Yankees were sharp. They stayed 

away till everything got dry. as a chip. Then they came down and set all 

that wood afire with their shells, and the wind seemed to be in their favor. 

The Rebels had to get away from there. 

*He got sick before the War closed and he had to come home. His young 

master and the other folks stayed there four or five months longer. His 

young master was named Tam. When Tan came home, he waited about five or six 

months before he would tell them they was free. Then he said, 'You all free 

as I am. You can stay here if you want or you can go. You. are free.' They 

all got together and told him that if he would treat them right he wouldn't 

have to do no work. They would stay and do his work and theirs too. They 

would work the land and he would give them their part. I don't know just 

what the agreement was. I think it was about a third. Anyway, they worked 

on shares. When the landlord furnished a team usually it was halves. But 

when the worker furnished his own team, it was usually two-thirds or three.. 

fourths that the worker got. But none of them owned teams at that time. 

They were just turned loose. We stayed there with them people a good while* 

I don't know just bow,long, but it was several years. 

Catching a Hog 

*One time a slave vent to steal a hog. I don't know the name of the 

mail; I just hear my father tell what happened, and I'm repeating it. 

It was a great big hog and kind of wild. His plan to catch the hog 
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was to climb a tree and carry a year of corn up the tree and at the same 

time he'd carry a long rope. He had put a running noose in the end of the 

rope and laid it on the ground and shelled the corn into the ring. He had 

the other end of the rope tied around himself; he was up the tree. About 

the time he got the noose pulled up around the hog so that he could tighten 

up on it, he dropped his hat and scared the hog. The hog didn't know he was 

around until the hat fell, and the falling of the hat scared it so that it 

made a big jump and ran a little ways off. That jerked the man out of the 

tree. Him falling scared the hog a second time and got him to running right,. 

He was a big lt .cit_g!lt-he:g, and the man's weight didn't hold him back much. The 

man didn't know what to do to stop the hog. The hog was running draggin' 

him along, snatching him over logs. There was nothin' else he could do, so 

he tried prayer. But the hog didn't stop. Seemed like even the Lord 

couldn't stop him. Then he questioned the Lord; he said, 'Laud, what sawt A 

of a Lawd is you? You can stop the wind; you can stop the rain; you can stop 

the ocean; but you can't stop this hog.' 

"The hog ran till he came to a big ditch. Be jumped the ditch, but the 

man fell in it, and that compelled the hog to stop. The man's hollering 

made somebody hear him and come and git him loose from the hog. He was so 

glad to git loose, he didn't mind losing the bog and gettin' punished. He 

didn't get the hog. He just got a lot of bruises. I don't remember just 

hue they punished him. 

Eh Klux Klan 

"Once after the War there was a lot of colored people at a prayer 

meeting. It was in the winter and they had a fire. The Eh Klux come up. 

(sort) 
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They Just stood outside the door, but the people thought they were coming in 

and they got scared. They didn't know hardly how to get out. One man got a 

big shovelful of hot coals and ashes out of the fireplace and threw it out 

over them, and while they was dusting off the ashes and coals, the riggers 

all got away. 

Patrollers 

WI remember my father telling tales about the patrollers, but I can't 

remember them just now. There was an old song about them. Part of it went 

like this: 

'Bun, nigger, ran 
The patereles'll get you. 

That nigger run 
That nigger flew 
That nigger bust 
His Skinday shoe. 

Bun, nigger, ram 
The pateroles'll get you.' 

That's all I know of that. There is more to it. I used to hear the boys 

sing it, and I used to hear tam pick it out on the banjo and the gaiter. 

Old Massa Goes 'Way 

"Old mesa went off one time and left the niggers. Be told 'am that he 

was goiat to New York. He just wanted to see what they would do if they 

thought he was away. The riggers couldn't call the name New York, and they 

said, 'Old massa's gone to Philamaaak0 

"They vent in the pantry and got everything they wanted to eat. And 

they had a big feast. While they were feasting, the old man came in dis-

guised as a tramp--face amatty and clothes all dirty and raggedy. They 

caildn't tell who he was, He walked up just as though he wanted to eat 
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and begged the boys for something to eat. The boys said to him, 'Stan' back, 

you shabby rascal, you; if/n they's anything left, you get some; ifen they 

ain't none left, you get none. This is our time. Old Wham done gone to 

PhilameYawk and we're having a big time.' 

"After they were through, they did give him a.little something but they 

still didn't know him. I never did learn the details about what happened 

after they found out who the tramp was. My father told me about it: 

shipping a Slave 

"I heard wry father say his old master give him two licks with a whip 

once. Him and another man had been off and they came in. Master drove up 

in a double surrey. He. had been to town and had bought the boys a pair of 

boots apiece. He told them as he got out of the surrey to take his horses 

out and feed them. My father's friend was there with him and he said: 'Le's 

get our boots before we feed the horses.' After that the master- walked out 

an the porch and he had on crying boots. The horses heard them squeaking 

and they flickered. 

"Master said, 'Henry, I thought I told you to feed them horses. Henry 

was so taken aback that he couldn't say a thing. Henry was my father, you 

know. Master went and got his cowhide. He said, 'Are you going to obey my 

orders?' About the time he said that, he hit my father twice with the cow-

hide, and my father said, 'Oh pray, master, oh pray,' and he let him go. He 

beat the other fellow pretty bad because he told him to 'Le's-get the boots 

first.' 

"Old master would get drunk sometimes and get on the niggers and 

beat them up. He would have them stark naked and would be beating them. 
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Then old missis would come right out there and stop hint. She would say, 21' 

didn't came all the way here from North Carolina to have my niggers beat up 

for nothin'. 2 She'd take hold of the cowhide, and he would have to quit. 

My father had both her picture and the old man's. 

Prayer 

"I can remember how my mother used to pray out in the field. We'd be 

picking cotton. She would go off out there in the ditch a little ways. It 

wouldn't be far, and I would listen to her. She would say to as: 'Pray, 

son,' and I would say, 'Mother, I don't know how to pray,' and she would say, 

'Well, just say Lord have mercy.' That gave me religious inclinations. I 

cultivated religion from that time on. I would try to pray and finally I 

learned. One day I was out in the field and it was pouring down rain, and I 

was standing up with tears in my eyes trying to pray as she taught me to. 

We weren't picking cotton then. I was just walking out. My mother was dead. 

I would be walking out and Whenever I would get the notion I would atop right 

there and go to praying. 

"In slave times, they would have a prayer meeting out in some of the 

places and they would turn a pot down out in front of the door. It Would 

be on a stick or something and raised up a short distance from the ground so 

that it wouldn't set flat on the ground. It seams that that would catch the 

sound and keep it right around there. They would sing that old song: 

21114 will camp awhile in the wilderness 
And then I'm going home.' 

I don't know any more of the words of that song. 
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Early Schooling 

"I started to school when I was about six or seven years old. I didn't 

get to school regular because my father had plenty of work and he had a 

habit of taking me out to help him when he needed me in his work. 

"My first teacher was a white man named Jones. I don't remember his 

first name. He was a northerner and allepublican. He taught in the public 

school with us. His boy, John, and his girl, Louisa, went to the same 

school, and were in classes with us. The kids would beat them up sometimes 

, but he didn't cut up about it. Hs was pretty good. man. 

-"After him, I had a colored man named M. E. Davis as a teacher. He 

would say to my father, 'Henry, that is a bright boy; he will be a credit to 

you if you will keep him at school and give him a chance. Don't make him 

lose so much time.' My father would say, 'Yes, that is right.' Bit as soon 

as another job came up, he would keep ma out again. 

"I soon got so my learning was a help to him in his work. Whenever any 

figuring was to be done, I had to do it if it was done right. He never had 

a chance to get any schooling and he couldn't figure well. SO they used to 

beat him out of plenty when he would work for them. One day we had picked 

cotton for a white man and when the time came to pay off, the man paid 

father, but I noticed that he didn't give him all he should have. I didn't 

say anything while we was standing there but after we got away I said, 'Papa, 

he didn't give you the right money.' 

"Papa said, 'How mach should he have given me?, 

"I told him, and he said to me, Till you say that to him?' 

"I said, 'Yes, papa.' 

"He turned ' round and we went on back to the place and pa said, qty boy 

says you didn't pay me all that was comin' to mie.t 
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"The white man turned to me at once and said 'How much was coming to 

him?' 

"I told him* 

"He said, 'What makes you think that?' 

"I said, ' We picked so many pounds of cotton at so much per hundred 

pounds, and that would amount to so many dollars and so many cents.' 

"When I said that, he fell over on the ground and like to killed his 

self laughing* He counted out the right money to my father and said, 'Henry, 

you better watch that little skinny-eyed nigger; he knows something.' 

Present Support 

"I don't get anything from the government* I live by what little I 

make at odd jobs*" 

Note: In this interview this man used correct English most of the time and 
the interview is given in his own words. Lapses into dialecii will be 
noticed. 



30 Li 6 

Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson. 

Person interviewed Ben Parr, Brinkleh. Arkansas 

Age 85 next March ( 1958)  

"I was born in Tennessee close to Ripley. My master was Charles Warpoo 

and Catherine Warpoo. They had three boys and two girls. They owned my 

mama and me and Gentry was the oldest child. He died last year. ME),, mama 

raised twelve children. My papa belong to people over on the Mississippi 

River. Their name was Parr but I couldn't tell a thing about them. When I 

came to know about them was after freedom. There was Jim Parr, Dick Parr, 

Columbus Parr. We lived on their place. Both my parents was farm hands, 

and all twelve children wid them. 

"Well, the first I recollect is that we lived on the five acre lot, 

the big house, and some of the slaves lived in houses around the big yard all 

fenced with pailings and nice pickett fence in front of Charlie Warpoo's 

house. We played around under the trees all day. The soldiers come nearly 

every day and nearly et us out of house and home. The blue coats seemed 

the hungriest or greediest pear lack. They both come. Master didn't go to 

war; his boys was too young to go, so we was all at home. My papa shunned 

the war. He said he didn't give a pickayune whether he be free or not, it 

Wouldn't do no good if he be dead nohow. He didn't live with us doe 

(though). They kept papa pretty well hid out with stock in the Mississippi 

River bottoms. He wasn't scared ceptin' when he came over to see my mama 

and us. When we cone to know anything we was free. 
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"I never seen nobody amid. None of my folks was 'mold. The folks 

raised my mama and they didn't want her to leave. The folks raised papa 

what had him at freedom. He said him and mama was married long before the 

war sprung up. I don't know how they married nor where. She was young 

when they married. 

"I remember hearing mama say when you went to preaching you sit in the 

back of the church and sit still till the preaching was all over. They had 

no leaving. 

*I know when I was a child people raised children, now they let them 

grow up. Children was sent off or out to play, not sit and listen to what 

grown folks had to say. Now the children is educated and too smart to 

listen to good advice. They are going to ruination. 'Mama used to have our 

girls knit at night and she spin, weave, sew. They would tell us how to be 

polite and honest and how to work.i/Ioung folks too smart to take advice now. 

"M5 was cooking at the ierpoo's house; she cooked breakfast. One 

morning I woke up and here was a yard full of 'reds.' I was hungry. I 

went through the whole regiment a yard full to mama hard as I could 

split. They didn't bother me. I was afraid they would carry me off some 

times. They was great hands to tease and worry the little Negro children. 

"Over at Dyersburg, Tennessee the EU Klux was bad. Zefferie Segress 

was pretty prosperous, owned his own home, Zohn Carson whooped him, cut 

his ear off, treated him bad. High Sheriff they said was a 'Fed.' He put 

twenty-four buck shots in Tan Carson. That was the last of the Ku Klux 

at Dyersburg. The Negroes all left Dyersburg. They kept leaving. The 

'Feds' was meaner to them than the owners. In 1886, three weeks before 

Christmas, one hundred head of Negroes got off the train here at Brinkley, 



The Ku flux was the tail end of the war, whooping around. It was a fight 

between the 'reds' and the old owners both sides telling the Negroes 

what to do. The best way was stay at home and work to keep out of trouble. 

"The bushwhackers killed Raymond Tones ( black man) before the war 

closed. Well, 1 don't know what they ambushed for. 

"I paid my own way to Arkansas. I brought my wife. Mama was dead. 

"If the Negro is a taxpayer he ought to vote like -white folks. Bat 

they can't ran the government. That was tried out after that war we been 

talking about. Our color has faith in white folks and this is their 

country. I vote some. We got a good right to vote. We helped clear out 

the country. It is our home now. 

"The present times is too fast. I can't place this young generation, 

"This is my second wife I'm living wid now. She's got children. I 

never had a child. We gets $10 off of the Welfare and I work around at 

pick-up jobs. I farmed all my whole life." 
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Interviewitr,„. Samuel S. Taylor 

Person interviewed Frank A. Patterson 
906 Chester Street, Little Rock, Arkansas 

Age 88 

"I was born in Raleigh, North Carolina in 1850. My father was born in 

Baltimore, Maryland. My mother and father was sold into Bibb County, 

Cecmgia. I don't know how much they sold for. I don't know how much they 

paid for them. I don't know how much the speculator asked for them. Used 

to have them in droves and you would go in and pick ' em out and pay dif-

ferent amounts for them. 

"I was never sold. My old boss didn't believe in selling slaves. He 

would buy 'em but he wouldn't sell ' am. 1'11 say that much for him. 

Master 

"I belonged to a man named Thames Johnson Cater. 

Houses 

"They lived in log houses. Some of them had weatherboard houses but 

the majority of them was log houses. Two doors and one window. Some of 

them had plank floors. Some of them had floors what was hewed, you know, 

sills. They had stick and dirt chimneys. Some of them had brick chimneys. 

It depended on the master--on the situation of the master. 

Furniture 

"They just had bunks built up side the wall. The best experienced 

colored people had these teester beds. Didn't have no slats. Had ropes, 
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They called 'em cord beds sometimes« They had tables just like we have now 

what they made themselves. Chairs were long benches made out of planks 

Little kids had big blocks to sit on where they aimed off timber. 

"They had what they called a cupboard to keep the food in. Some of 

them had chests made out of planks, you know. That is the way they kept it. 

They put a hasp and steeple on it so as to keep the children out when they 

was gone to the field. 

Food 

"They give ' am three pounds of meat a week, peck of meal, pint of 

molasses; some of them give lam three to five pounds of flour on a Sunday 

morning according to the size of the family. The majority of them had 

shorts from the wheat. Some of the slaves would clean up a flat in the 

bottoms and plant rice in it. That was where they would allow the slaves to 

have truck patches. 

"Soma few of them had chickens that was allowed to have them. Some of 

them had owners that wouldn't allow their slaves to own chickens. They 

never allowed them to have hogs or cows. Wherever there was a family that 

had a whole lot of children they would allow than to have a cow to milk for 

to get milk for their children. They claimed the cow, but the master was 

the owner of it. It belonged to hi.. He would just let them milk it. He 

would just let them raise their children off of the milk it gave. 

Clothes 

"There was no child ever had a pair of shoes until he got old enough to 

go in the field. That was when he was twelve years old. That is about all 

I know about it, 
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Schooling 

"I never went to school Daisy life. I got hold of one of them old blue. 

back spelling books, My young 0038  gave it to me after I was free. Be told 

me that I was free now and T had to think and *let for myself. 

Signs of War 

"Before the War I saw the elements all red as blood and I saw after 

that a great comet; and they said there was going to be a war. 

MeMories of the Pre-War Campaign 

"When Fillmore, Buchanan, and Lincoln ran for President one of my old 

bosses said, 'Harrah for Buchanan, and I said, 'Hurrah for Lincoln.' One 

of my mistresses said, May do you say, 'Hurrah for Lincoln?' And -I seidt 

'Because he's goin' to set me free.' 

"airing that campaign, Lincoln came to North Carolina and ate break,-

fast with my master. In those days, the kitchen was off fram the house, 

They had for breakfast ham with cream gravy made out of sweet milk and they 

had biscuits, poached eggs on toast, coffee and tea, and grits, They had 

waffles and honey and maple syrup. That was what they had for break.. 

fast. 

Me told my old boss that our sons are Iceivin' children by slaves and 

buyint and Bailin' our own blood and it will have to be stopped. And that 

is what I know about that. 

Refugeeing 

"At the close of the liar, we had refugeed down in Houston County in 

Georgia4; 
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War Memories 

"Sherman's army came through there looking for Jeff Davis, and they 

told me that they wasn't fichtinl any more,--that I was free. 

"They said, 'You ain't got no master and no mistress.' They et dinner 

there. All the old folks went upstairs and turned the house over to ms and 

the cook. And they et dinner. One of then said, 'My little man, bring 

your hat ' round now and we are going to pay you,' and they passed the hat 

'round and give me a hat full of money. I thought it wasn't no good and I 

carried it and give it to my old mistress, but it was good. 

"They asked me if I had ever seen Xeff Davis. I said 'No.' Then they 

said, 'That's him sittin' there.' He had on a black dress and a pair of 

boots and a mantilla over his shoulders and a Quaker bonnet and a black 

veil. 

"They got up from the dining table and Sherman ordered them to'Re-

cover arms.' He had on a big black hat full of eagles and he had stars and 

stripes all over him. That was Sherman's artillery. They had miles with 

pots and skillets, and frying pans, and axes, and picks, grubbing hoes, and 

spades, and so on, all strapped on those mules. And the mules didn't have 

no bridles but they went on just as though they had bridles. One of the 

Yanks started a song when he picked up his gun. 

'Here's my little gun. 
His name is number one 
Four and five rebels 
We'll slay ,!eni as they come 
;oin the ban' 
The rebels understaa' 
Give up all the lam' 
To my brother Abraham 
Old Genii Ise 
Who is he? 
He's not such a man 
As ourAentl Grant 
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Snap Poo, Snap Peter 
Real rebel eater 
I left my ply stock 
Standin' in the mould 
I left my family 
And silver and gold 
Snap Poo, Snap Peter 
Real rebel eater 
Snap Poo, Snap Peter.' 

"And General Sherman gave the comman', ' Silence', and 'Silence' roared 

one man, and it rolled all down the line, ' Silence, silence, silence, 

silence.' And they all got silent. 

How Freedom Came 

"They had a notification for a big speaking and that was in. Perry, 

Georgia. Everybody that was able throughout the State went to that conven— 

tion where that speaking was. And that is where peace was declared. Every 

man was his own free agent. 'No more master, no more mistress. You are 

your own free moral agent. Think and act for yourself.' That is how it 

was declared. I didn't go to the meeting. I was right there in the town. 

There was too many people there. You couldn't stir them with hot fire. But 

my mother and father went. 

What the Slaves Expected 

"They didn't expect anything but freedan. Some of them didn't have 

sense enough to secure a home for themselves. They didn't have no sense. 

Some of them wasn't eligible to speak for themselves. They wanted somebody 

to speak for them. 

What They Got 

"I don't know that they got anything. 
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AinediiWtelylifter the War 

"Bight after the Weit, I Stayed With the people that owned me and 

worked. They give me ter) dollars a month and my food and clothes. I stayed 

with them five years and then I quit.. I had sense enough to quit and T went 

to work for wages. I.got rpte dollars a month. . And I thought that was a 

big salary. I didn't know no better. I learnt better by experience. 

Negroes in. Politics 

winst after the War, the Republicans used to have representatives at 

the state convention. After the Democrats got in power, they knocked all 

that in the head. Colored people used to be on juries: But they won't let 

them serve now. (Negroes served on local grand jury last year.) 

*I knew one nigger politician in Georgia named I. B. Simmons Mb was 

a school-teacher. Ile never held any office. I knowed a nigger politician 

here by the name of Xdan Bush. Be had the United States Land Office, When 

the Democrats got in power they put him out. I knowed another fellow used 

to be here named Crockett Brown. He lived in Lee County Arkansas. lie was 

a Congressman. I don't know whether he ever got to the White House or not. 

I ain't never seen no account of it. I can't tell you all any more now. 

Memories ,of Fred Douglass 

"1 knowed Fred Douglass. I shook hands with him and talked with him 

here in Little Rock. They give him the opera house., We had the first 

floor. The White folks had the gallery. That was when the Republicans were 

in power* 

Me said: 'They all seam to be amazed and dumbfounded over me having 

a white woman for a wife.' He said, 'Yam all don't know that my father was 

my mother's master and she was as black as a crow. Don't it seam natural 
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that history should repeat itself? ,I have.oftenwondered why he liked such 

a black woman as my mother. I was /us' a chip off the old block.' 

Voting 

"I voted for U. S. Grant. He was the first,President we had after the 

Civil War. I shook hands with him twice in Little Rock. He put up at the 

Capitol Hotel and I was a-cooking there. 

"I voted for McKinley. I saw him too. I had a walking cane with his , 

head on it. That is about all 1 remember right now. He was the one that 

got up this gold standard. He liked to put this state under bayonet lava 

when he was working under that gold standard. The South was bitterly against 

him. 

Occupation 

*I followed cooking all my life. I have had the white peoples' lives 

in my hand all my life. I worked on the Government tat, Wichita. It went 

out of season and they built a boat called the  Arkansas. I cooked on it. 

Captain Griffin was the master of it. When it went out of service Captain 

Newcame from the War Department transferred me over to the Mississippi River 

an the Arthur Hider (?). My headqaarters were in Greenville, Mississippi. 

It was far from home, so after nine months I quit and came home (Little 

Rock). Captain Van Frank give me a position on aiedge••‘at and the 

people were so bad on there I wouldn't stay. I came away. I wouldn't stay 

mongst ' em. 

Religion 

*I want you to know that I am a christian and I want you to know I 

ain't got no compromise with nobody on God's word. I ain't got but one way 

and that is the. way Jesus said: 



Came unto me all ye that are heavyladein and I will give you rest. 

Be that believeth on me shall be saved. 

You all fix anything anyway you want. I ain't bothered ' bout you. • 

wily people were good ohriatian people." 
•••••• 
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson 

Person interviewed Iohn Patterson, Helena, Arkansas 

Age 74 

"I was born near Paducah, Kentucky. Mother was never sold. She belong 

to Master Arthur Patterson. Mother was what folks called black folks* I 

ncver seen a father to know. I never heard mother say a thing about my 

father if I had one. He never was no use to me nor her neither. Mother 

brought me here in time of the Civil. War. I was four years old. We come 

here to be kept from the Yankee soldiers. We was sent with some of the 

Pattersans. At the end of the war mother cooked for Nick Rightor (?) and 

his wife here in North Helena. He was a farmer but his son is a ear, eye, 

nose specialist. 

"I farmed, cleaned house and yards for these Helena people. I was 

janitor at the Episcopal church in Helena sixteen years and four months. 

They paid me forty-five dollars a month. 

"Yes ma'am, I have heard about the KU Klux. Heard talk but - never seen 

one 0 

"I never been in jail. I never been drunk. Folks in Helena will tell 

you Iohn Patterson can be trusted. 

"I saved up one thousand dollars, just let it slip. The present times 

are hard. Times are hard. I get ten dollars and commissary helps. I got 

one in family* 

"I think mother said she was treated very good in slavery. She didn't 

tell ms much about it. 
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"I own a home. It come through a will from my aunt. My uncle was a 

draymaa here in Helena and a close liver. I want to hold to it if I can. 

"If you'd ask me what all ain't took place since I been here I could 

came nigh telling you. We had colored officers here. Austin Barrer was 

sheriff. Half of the officers was colored at one time. John jones was 

oolice. No, they wasn't friends of mine. I seen these levies built. One 

was here in 1897. It was rebuilt then. 

"It seams to ma the country is going down. When they put in the Stook 

Law people had to sell so much stock, /Allah cows sold f9r six dollars a 

head. People that want and need stock have no place to raise it. People 

are not as industrious as they was and they accumolate more it seams tome. 

'de used to make our living at home. I think that is the best way. 

"I voted a Republican ticket years ago. I don't believe in women 

voting* The lord don't believe in that. I belong to the Baptist church, 

"Mang folks don't act on education principles* Folks used to fight 

with fist, Now one shoots the other down. Times are not improving morally. 

Folks don't even think it is wrong to take things; that is stealing* They 

drink up all the money they can get* I don't see no colored folks ever save 

a dollar* They did long time ago. Times worse in some ways, 

"I forgot our plough songs: 

'I wonder where my darling is.' 

'Nigger makes de cotton and de 
White man gets the money.' 

Everybody used to sing. We worked from sun to sun; we courted and was happy. 

People not happy now. They are craving now. About four o'clock we all 

start up singing, Sing till dark," 
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Interviewer Samuel S. Tazlor 

Person interviewed Sarah Tans Patterson 
2611 Orange Street, North Little Rook, Arkansas 

Age 90 

"I was born in Bartow County, Georgia, Sanuary 17, 1848. You can go 

there and look in that Bible over there and you will find it all written 

down. My mama kept a record of all our ages. Her old mistress kept the 

record and gave it to my mother after freedom. 

Parente 

"My parents were Ioe Patterson and Mary Adeline Patterson. My 

mother's nano before she married was Mary Adeline Huff. My grandfather on 

my mother's side was named Huff. My mother's sisters were Mahala, and 

Sallie. And them'e the onliest two I remember. She had two brothers but I 

don't remember their names. 

Hew Freedom Came 

"I was living in Bartow County in north Georgia When freedom came. I 

don't remember how the slaves found it out. I remember them saying, 'Well, 

they's all free.' And that is all I remember. And I remember some one 

saying—asking a question, 'You got to say master?' And somebody answered 

and said, ' Naw.' But they said it all the same. They said it for a long 

time. But they learned better though. 

Family 

"I have brother Willis, Lizzie, Mary, Maud, and myself. There 

was four sisters and one brother. I had just one child--a boy. 
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He lived to be a grown man and raised a family. His wife had three children 

and all of them is gone. The father, the mother, and the children. I was 

a woman. I wasn't no man. I just had one child, but the Lord blessed me. 

I have three sisters and a brother dead. 

Nester 

"My old master's name was John Patterson and my old mistress was named 

Lucy Patterson. She had a son named Bill and a son named Tammy and a son 

named Charles, and a boy named Bob, and a girl named Marion. We are so far 

apart they can't help me none. I know Bob's boys are dead because they got 

killed in a fight in Texas, 

Crippled in Slave Time 

"I been crippled all my life. We was on the lawn playing and the 

white boy had been to the pond to water the horses. Be came back and said 

he was going to run over us. We all ran and climbed up on the top of a ten 

rail fence. The fence gave 'way and broke and fell down with us. I caught 

the load. They all fell on me. It knocked the knee out of place. They 

carried me to Stilesboro to Dr. Jeffrey, a white doctor in slavery time. I 

don't know what he did, but he left ma with my knee out of joint after he 

treated it. I can't work my toes and I have to walk with that stick. 

Soldiers 

oI was a tot when I seen the soldiers coming dressed in blue, and I 

ruh. They was very nice to the colored people, never beat ' em or nothing. 

I was in Bartow County when they came through. They took a lot of things, 

but I can't remember exactly what it was. I 'tended to the children 

then--both the white and colored children, but mostly the white. 
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Good Masters 

"My old master, :ohn Patterson, never beat up the women and men he 

bossed. 

Patrollers 

"I have heard people talk about the pateroles raising sand with the 

niggers. Some of the niggers would say they got whipped. I was small. I 

would hear 'am say, ' The pateroles is out tonight.' 

KU Klux Klan 

"I have seed the old KU Klux. That was after freedom. They cams 

'round to my old master where my mama stayed. They were just after 

whipping folks. Some of them they couldn't whip. 

Support 

"I used to get a little money from Mr. Dent long as he was living. I 

would go over there and he would give me a dollar or two. Since he's been 

dead, his wife don't have much to give me. She gives me something to eat 

sometimes but she doesn't have any money now that her husband is dead. 

"I can't get up to the Welfare. Crippled as I am, I can't walk up and 

down those stairs, and I can't git there nohow. I been tryin' to git some 

one to take ma up there. 

"Mr. Pratt helps me from time to time, but he ain't sent no nothin' 

now in a good while. He's right smart busy, but if I go to him, I spect 

he'll stir up samethin' for me. 

Travels 

"I wouldn't never a left Bartow County, but the white people made 

out that this was a rich country and you could make so much out here, 
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and we moved out here. We was young then. We came out on the train. It 

was a long time back but it was too far to came on a wagon. I don't 

remember just how long ago it was. 

Occupation 

"I used to quilt until my fingers got too stiff. I got some patterns 

in there now if you want to see them." 

Interviewer's Comment 

The old lady took me in the house and showed me about a dozen quilts, 

beautifully patterned and made. She had also soma unfinished tops. She 

says that she does not have much of a sale for them now because the "quality 

of folks" who liked such things well enough to buy them "is just about gone." 

She is crippled and unable to walk with facility. She has a great 

deal of difficulty in getting off and on her porch. Still she does not 

impress one as feeble so much as just disabled in one or two particulars. 

She has a crippled knee, and both of her hands are peculiarly stiff in the 

finger joints, one more so than the other. If it were not for the dis-

abilities, as old as she is, I believe that she could give a good account 

of herself. 

I didn't have the heart to tell the old lady that her Bible record 

is not what she thinks it is. It is not the old original record which 

her mistress possessed. Neither is it the copy of the record of her 

mistress which her mother kept. From questioning, I gather that the old 

mistress dictated the original record to some one connected with her mother, 
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might have written it out herself on a sheet of paper* From time to time, 

as new deaths and births occurred, scraps of paper containing them were 

added to the first paper, and as the papers got worn, blurred, and dog-

eared, they were copied--probably not without errors. Time came when the 

grandchildren up in the grades and with semi-modern ideas copied the scraps 

into the family Bible. By that time aging and blurring of the original 

lead pencil notes itogether with recopying,had invalidated the record till 

it is no longer altogether reliable. 

The births recorded in the Bible are as follows and in the exact order 

given below: 

Nary Patterson 
Harris Donesson 
Miley Donesson 
Pearly Donesson 
Silvay Williams 
Beney Williams 
Millie. A. Williams 
Yoe Patterson 
H. Patterson 
Maria E. Patterson 
Jennie Patterson 
Alex Patterson 
James Patterson 
Janie Patterson 
Amanda Patterson 
James Rafield Walker 
Cornelius Walker 
Willie Walker 
Elias Walker 
Emmet Brown 
Leon Harris 

The following marriages were given: 

May Lee Brown 
James Walker Brown 
Jennie Walker 
Lillie Jean Walker 

10-11-1866 
3-13- 72 
7-21- 85 
3-29- 92 
8-29- 84 

11-24- 85 
12-30.- 88 
10- 3- 77 
7-29- 79 

11-19- 81 
12-24- 84 
7- 5- 86 
6-20- 90 
1-27- 60 
1-28- 63 
8-11- 99 
7-21.1902 

11.-20- 03 
7-21- 11 
1-23- 22 
12-13- 21 

2-26-1926 
2-21- 35 
6-20- 15 

12- 6- 36 

The name of Sarah Jane Patterson is not in the list. The list itself 

is not chronological* It is written in ink but in the stiff cramped hand 
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to be expected of a school child not yet thoroughly familiar with the pen: 

The eye fixes on the name of Janie Patterson, l4,4660: It does not seam 

probable that this is correct if it is. meant to be Sarah Jane: Sarah Jane 

could give no help except to answer questions about the manner in which the 

record was made: 

These considerations led me to set the record aside in my own mind so 

far as Sarah Zane Patterson** age in concerned and to take her word: She 

has a very clear conception of the change from slavery to freedom: Her 

memories are blurred and indistinct, but she recollects that this matter 

was during slavery times and that during freedom. It seems that she had 

the care of the smaller children during slavery time-oat the time she saw 

the soldiers marching through: This was not during the time of freedom, 

because she distinguished clearly the Ku Max time: She would have to be 

at least eighty to have cared for children: Her tenacious memory of ninety 

may have some foundation, therefore: 

Moreover where writing is dons in lead pencil and hurriedly, six is 

often made to look like four and a part of eight may become blurred till it 

looks like a zero: That would account for 1848 being transcribed as 1860: 

There would be nothing unusual, however, in a Sarah Zane and a Zane: I 

neglected to cover that point in a question: 
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Interviewer Samuel S. Taylor 

Person interviewed Solomon P. Pattillo (41aPic---brownt--9-
1502 Martin Street, Little Rock, Arkansas 

Age 76  
Occupation Formerly farmer, teacher, and 

small dealer--now blind 

"I was born November 1862, I was three years old at the time of the 

surrender. I was born right here in Arkansas -- right down here in TUlip, 

Dallas County, Arkansas. I have never been out of the state but twice. 

Refugeeing 

"My daddy carried ma out once when they took him to Texas during the 

war to keep the Yanks from setting him free. 

"Then I went out once long after slavery to get a load of sand. On 

the way back, my boat nearly sank. Those are the only two times I ever 

left the state. 

Parents 

"My father's name was Thomas Smith, but the Pattillos bought him and 

he took the name of Pattillo. I don't know how much he sold for. That was 

the only time he was ever sold. I believe that my father was born in North 

Carolina, It seams like to me I recollect that is where he said he was 

born. 

"My mother was born in Virginia. I don't know how she got here unless 

she was sold like my father was. I don't know her name before she get 

married. Yes, I do; her name was Fannie Smith, I believe, 
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Houses 

*We lived in old log cabins. We had bedsteads nailed to the wall. 

Then we had them old fashioned cordboard springs. They had ropes made into 

springs. That was a high class bed. People who had those cord springs 

felt themselves. They made good sleeping. My father had one. Ropes were 

woven back and forth across the bed frame. 

"We had those old spinning wheels. Three cuts was a day's ww:k. A 

cut was so many threads. It was quite a day to make them. They had hanks 

too. The threads were all linked together. 

*My mother was a spinner. My father was a farmer. Both of them 

worked for their master, -- old Massa, they called him, or Massa, Mass 

Tam, Mass Tohn or Massta. 

War Recollections 

"I remember during the war when I was in Texas with a family of 

Moody's how old Mistiss had me packing rocks out of the yard in a basket 

and cleaning the yard. I didn't know it then, but my daddy told me later 

that that was when I was in Texas, during the war. I remember that I 

used to work in my shirt tail. 

"The soldiers used to came in the house somewhere and take anything 

they could get or wanted to take. 

Pateroles 

*When I was a boy they had a song, 'Run, Nigger, run; The Pateroles 

will get you.' They would run you in and I have been told they would whip 

you. If you overstayed your time when your master had let you go out, 

he would notify the pateroles and they would hunt you up and turn you over 

to him* 
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Church Meetings 

"Way long then, my father and mother used to say that man doesn't 

serve the Lord the true and living God and let it be known. A bunch 

of them got together and resolved to serve Him any way. First they sang 

in a whisper, ' Come ye that love the Lord.' Finally they got bold and 

began to sing in tones that could be heard everywhere, ' Oh for a thousand 

tongues to sing my Great Redeemer's praise.' 

After tt.le War 

"After the war my father farmed -- made share crops, I remember once 

how some one took his horse and left an old tired horse in the stable. 

She looked like a nag. When she got rested up she was better than the 

one that was took. 

"His first farm was down here in Dallas County. He made a share 

crop with his former master, Pattillo. He never had no trouble with him. 

Ku Klux 

"I heard a good deal of talk about the KU Klux Klan, but I don't know 

anything much about it. They never bothered my father and mother. My 

father was given the name of being an obedient servant -- among the best 

help they had. 

"Hy father farmed all his life. He died at the ago of seventy-two in 

Tulip, near the year 1885, just before Cleveland's inauguration. He died 

of Typhoid 4'neumonia. My mother was ninety-six years old when she died in 

1909. 

Little Rock 

"I came to Little Rock in 1894. I came up here to teach in Fourche 

Dun. Then I moved here. I taught my first school in this count Y at Cato. 
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I gait teaching became my salary was so poor and then / went into the 

butcher's business ,*and in the weed business: I farmed all the while, 

taught school for twenty-one years: I always was a sUccessful 

teachir: I did my best* If you contract to do a job Or ten dollar/4 

do as much as though you were getting a hundred* That will always help 

you to get a better job. 

*I have farmed all my life in connection with my teaching* I went 

into other businesses like I said * moment age: I was a caretaker at the 

Raven of Rest Cemetery for sometime* 

*1 was postmaster from 1904 to 1911 at Sweet Home, At one time I vas 

employed on the United States COUSM80, 

*I get a little blind pension now. I have no other means of support* 

Loss ()flirts 

*The doctor says I lost my eyesight an account of cataracts* I had 

an operation and when I cams home, I got to stirring around and it caused 

me to have a hemorrhage of the eye* You sae I couldn't stay at the hospital 

because it was coatings. 413 a day and I didn't have it. They had to take 

one eye clean out. Nothing can be done for them, but somehow I feel that 

the Lord's going to let me see again* That's the way I feel about it, 

*I have lived here in this world this long and never had a fight in 

my life* I have never been mistreated by a white man in my life* I always 

knew my plat** Some fellows got mistreated because they get out of their 

place* 

III VIA told I couldn't stay in Benton because that was a white 

man's town, I went there and they treatmliwhite* I tried to stay 
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with a colored family lay out. They were seared to take me. I had gone 

there to attend to some basinege. Then I went to the sheriff and h• told 

me that if they were scared to have me stay at their home, I could stay. at 

the hotel and put whores in the livery stable. I stayed out in the wagoa 

yard. llut I was invited into the hotel. They took ears of whores and 

fed it and they brought me ory. meals. The next morning, they cleaned and 

curried and hitched whores for me. 

*I have voted allay life. I never had any trouble about it. 

"The ih flux never bothered me. Nobody else ever did. If we live se 

that everybody will respect us, the better class will always try to help 
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson 

Persol, interviewed Carry Allen Patton, Forrest City, Arkansas  

Age '71 

"I was born in Shelby County, Tennessee. My parents was Tillie Watts 

and Pierce Allen. He come from Louisiana reckly ( directly) after the 

surrender. 14 mother come from Virginia. She was sold in Virginia and 

brought to middle Tennessee close to Murfreesboro and then brought to Mem-

phis and sold. She was dark and my father was too. They was living close 

to WilmAriArkansas when the yellow fever was so bad. I don't remember it. 

Heard them talk about it. 

"I heard my mother say how Mr. Take Watts saved his money from the 

YAnkees. They had a great big rock flat on both sides. They put on the 

joints of big meat to weight it down when they salted it down in a barrel. 

They didn't unjoint the neat and in the joint is where it started to spoil. 

Well, he put his silver and gold in a pot. It was a big round pot and was 

smaller around the top. He dug a hole after midnight. He and his two boys 

James and Dock put the money in this hole in the back yard. They covered 

the pot with the big flat rock and put dirt on that and next morning they 

planted a good big cedar tree over the rock, money and all. 

"Old Master Take died during the War and their house was burned but 

James lived in one of the cabins in the yard. Dock went to the War. My 

mother said when they left, that tree was standing. 

41y mother run off. She thought she would go cook for the men in the 

camps but before she got to the camps a wagon overtook her and they stole her. 
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They brought her to Memphis and sold her on a block. They guarded hers 

She never did know who they was nor what become of them. They kept her in 

the wagon on the outskirts of the city nearly a month. One man always 

stayed to watch her. She was scared to death of both of them. One of the 

men kept a jug of whiskey in the wagon and drunk it but he never would get 

dead drunk so she could slip offs 

'IMr. Johnson bought her and when the surrender come on, Master Yohnson 

took his family and went to Uses. She begged him to take her to nurse but 

he said if it wasn't freedom he would send her back to Master James Watts 

and he would let her go back then. He give her some money but she never 

went back. She was afraid to start walking and before her money give clear 

out she met up with my father and he talked her out of going back. 

"She had a baby pretty soon. It was by them men that stole her. BS 

was light. Be died when he got nearly grown. I recollect him good. I was 

born close to Memphis. The boy died of dysentery. 

"When mg mother was sold in Virginia she was carried in a wagon to the 

block and thought she was going to market. She never seen her folks no 

more. They let them go along to market sometimes and set in the wagons 

She had a little pair of gloves she wore when she was sold her grandma had 

knit for her. They was white had half thumb and no fingers. When She 

died I put them in her coffin. She had twins born dead besides me. They 

was born close to Wilmer, Arkansas. 

*We farmed all my life in. Arkansas and Mississippi. I married in 

Mississippi and we come back here before jos died. I live out here and in 

Memphis. My son is a janitor at the Sellers Brothers Store In. Memphis* My 

daughter cooks about hare in town and I keep her children. I rather farm 

if I was able. 
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*I think young folks, both colors, shuns work. Times is running away 

with itself. 'elks is living too fast. They ride too fast and drinks and 

do all kinds of meanness. 

"My father was a mighty poor hand at talking. He said he was sold in 

a gang shipped to Memphis from New Orleans. Master Allen bought him. Be 

was a boy. I don't know how big. He cleaned fish—scaled them. He 

butchered and in a few months Mr. Allen set him free. It was surrender 

when he was sold but Mr. Allen didn't know it or else he meant to keep hie 

on a few years. when he got loose he started farming and farmed till he 

died. He farmed in Tennessee, Mississippi, and Arkansas. He owned a place 

but a drouth come along. Be got in debt and white folks took it. 

*I married in Mississippi. My husband immigrated from South Carolina. 

He was doe Patton. I washed and ironed and farmed. I rather farm now if I 

was able. 

"I never got no gov'ment help. I ain't posing it. It is a fine thing. 

I was in Tennessee when it come on. They said I'd have to stay here six 

months. I never do stay.* 
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, Interviewer Hrs. Annie L. LaCetts  

Person interviewed Harriett NoFarlin Payne  
DeWitt, Arkansas 

Age 83 

"Aunt Harriett, were you born in • idaavery time?" 

"Yes, mam 1 I was big enough to remember well, us earn-

ing back from Texas after we refugeed there when the fighting 

of the war was so bad at St. Charles. We stayed in Texas till 

the surrender, then we all came back in lots of wagons. I was 

sick but they put no on a little bed and me and all the little 

ebillan rode in a / Jersey' that one of the old Negro mammies 

drove, along behind the wagons, and our young master* Colonel 

Bob Chaney rode a great big black horse. Ohl he nice-looking 

on dat horse! Every once and awhile bo/d ride back to the 
4F 

last wagon to see if everything was alWght, I remember haw 

scared us chill= was when we crossed the Red river. Aunt 

Mandy said, 'We crossinl you old Red river today, but we not 

going to cross you any more, cause we are going home now, back 

to Arkansas.' That day when we stopped to cook our dinner I 

picked up a lot little blackjack acorns and when my may saw 

them she said, 'Throw them things down, chile. They'll make 

N\ 
you wormy.' (1/I cried because I thought they were chinquapins * 

I begged my daddy to legs go back to Texas, but be said, 'No I 

No I We going with our white folits My mama and daddy belonged 

to Col. Jesse Chaney, inadh of a gentleman, and his wife Miss 

Sallie was the best mistress anybody ever had., She was a 
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Christian* I can hear her praying yeti She wouldn't let one 

of her slaves hit a tap on Sunday. They must rest and go to 

church. They had preaching at the cabin of some one of the. 

slaves, and in the /Summertime sometimes they had it out in the 

shade under the trees. Yes, and the slaves on each plantation 

had their own church* They didn't go galavanting over the neigh-

borhood or country like niggers do now. Col. Chaney had lots 

and lots of slaves and all their houses were in a row, all one-

room cabins. Everything happened in that one room,--birth, 

sickness, death and everything, but in them days niggers kept 

their houses clean and their door yards too. These houses where 

they lived was called ' the ,ivarterst. I used to love to walk 

down by that row of houses. It looked like a town and late of 

an evening as you'd go by the doors you could smell meat a fry-

ing, coffee maktng and good thirgs cooking* We were fed good 

and had plenty clothes to keep us dry and warm* 

"Along about time for de surrender, Col. Jesse, our mas-

ter, took sick and died with some kind of bead trouble. Then 

Col. Bob, our young master, took care of his in  and the slaves. 

All the grown folks went to the field to work and the little 

chillan would be left at a big room called the nursing homes 

All us little ones would be nursed and fed by an old mammy, Aunt 

Mandy. She was too old to go to the field, you know. WS wouldn't 

see our marenny and daddy from early in the morning till night when 

their work was done, then they'd go by Aunt Mandy's and get their 

chillan and go home till work time in the morning* 

Some of the slaves were house negroes* They didn't go 
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to work in the fields, they each one had their own job around 

the house, barns orchard, milk house, and things like that. 

"When washday come, Lord, the pretty white clothes i . It 

would take three or four women a washing all day. 

"When two of de slaves wanted to get married, they'd 

dress up nice as they could and go up to the big house and the 

master would marry them. They'd stand up before him and he'd 

read out of a book called the ' discipline' and say, 'Thou shalt - 

love the Lord thy God with all thy heart, all thy strength, 

with all thy might and thy neighbor as thyself.I Then he'd say 

they were man and wife and tell them to live right and be hon-

est and kind to each other. All the slaves would be there too, 

seeing the 'wedden,' 

"Our Miss Sallie was the sweetest best thing in the 

worldi She was so good and kind to everybody and she loved her 

slaves, too. I can remember when Uncle Tony died how she cried1 

Uncle Tony Wadd was Miss Sallie's favorite servant. He stayed 

in a little house in the yard and made fires for her, brought in 

wood and water and just waited on the house. He was a little 

black man and white-headed as cotton, when he died. Miss Sallie 

told the niggers when they came to take him to the grave yard, 

to let her know when they got him in his coffin, and when they 

sent and told her she come out with all the little white chillun, 

her little grandchillun, to see Uncle Tony. She just cried and 

stood for a long time looking at him, then she said, ' Tony., you 

have been a good and faithful servant.' Then the Negro men walk-

ed and carried him to the graveyard out in a big grove in de 
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field, Every plantation had its awn graveyard and buried its 

own folks. and slaves right on the place. 

"If all slaves had belonged to white folks like ours, 

there wouldn't been any freedom wanted." 
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson  

Person interviewed 'Tan Payne 

Age  74 
Brinkley, Ark. 

"I was born in Georgia, close to Bowles Spring, in 

Franklin County. My mama's master was Reverend David Payne. 

He was a Baptist preacher. My mama said my father was Mon-

roe Glassby.. He was a youngster on a neighboring. plantation. 

He was white. His father was a landowner. I think she said 

it was 70 miles east of Atlanta where they went to trade. 

They went to town two or three times a year. It took about 

a week to go and come. 

"From what Mama said they didn't know it was freedam.for 

a long time. They worked on I know till that crop was made and 

gathered. Somebody sent word to the master, Rev. David, he 

better turn them slaves loose. Some of the',hands heard the 

message. That was the first they knowed it was freedom. My 

mama said she seen soldiers and beard fighting. She had heard 

that if the Yankees won the war all the slaves be free. She 

set to studyint what she would do. She didn't know what to do. 

So when she heard it she asked if she had to be free, She told 

Rev. David she wanted to stay like she had been staying. After 

I was up a good size boy we went to Banks County. ,She done 

house work and field work too and I done farm work. All kinds 

and from sun-up till dark every day. Sometimes I get in so 

late I have to make a torch light to see bow to put the feed in 
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rich to burn. 

"I used to vote but .I quit since I come to Arkansas. 

I come in 1902. I paid my own way and wrote back for my 

family. I paid their way too. I got one little grandaughter, 

20 years old. She is off trying to make her way through col-

lege. My wife had a stroke and she can't do much no more. I 

got a piece of a house. It need repairs. I can't hardly pay 

my taxes, I can't work much. I got two cows and six little 

pigs. I got eighty acres land. I worked fourteen years for 

John Gazolla and that is when I made enough to buy my place. 

I am in debt but I am still working. Seems like one old man 

can't make much.w 
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson 

Person Interviewed Larkin Payne 

Age 85 Brinkley, Ark. 

............... IMO le/ Alig• •11 

"I was born in North Carolina. I don't recall my moster's 

name. My parents was Sarah Badyn and John Payne. They had seven 

children. None of them was sold. My pa was sold. He had three 

sons in the Civil War. None of em was killed. One was in the 

war four years, the others a good portion of two years. They was 

helpers. 

"Grandma bought ,grandpals,freedom. My great grandma was 

an Indian woman. My mother was dark brawn. My father was toler-

able light. When I was small child they came in and tell bout 

people being sold. I beard a whole lot about it that way. It 

was great grandma Hadyn that was the Indian. My folks worked in 

the field or anywhere as well as I recollect. 

"When freedom come on my folks moved to East Tennessee. I 

don't know whether they got good treatment or not. They was free-

dam loving folks. 

heard a lot of am. 

The Ku Klux never bothered us at home. I 

They was pretty hot further south. I had two 

brothers scared pretty bad. They went wid some white men to 

South Carolina and drove hogs. The white men come back in bug— 

gies or on the train - left them to walk back. The KU Klux got 

after them. They had a hard time getting home. I beard the Ku 

Klux was bad down in Alabama. They had settled dawn fore I went 

to Alabama. I owned a home in Alabama. I took stock for it. 
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Sold the stock and come to Arkansas. I had seven children. We 

raised three. 

"When my folks was set free they never got nothing. The' 

mountain folks raised corn and made whiskey. They made red corn 

cob molasses; it was good. They put lye in the whiskey; it would 

kill you. They raised hogs plenty. My folks raised hogs and 

corn. They didn't make no whiskey. I seen em make it and sell 

it too. 

"I heard folks say they rether be under the home men over-

seers than Northern overseers. They was kinder to em it seem 

like. I was jes beginnint to go to the field when freedom come 

on. I helped pile brush to be burned before freedom. I farmed 

when I was a boy; pulled fodder and bundled it. I shucked corn, 

slopped pigs, milked, plowed a mule over them rocks, thinned out 

corn. I worked twenty days in East Tennessee on the section. I 

cut and haul wood all winter. 

"My parents both died in Arkansas. We come here to get to 

a fine farmin' country. We did like it fine. I'm still here. 

"I have voted. I vote if I'm needed, The white folks coun-

try and they been runnint it. I don't want no enemies. They been 

good to me. I got no egereation much. I sorter follows bout vo-

tint. We look to the white folks to look after our welfare. 

"I get $8.00 and commodities. I work all I can git to de." 
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Interviewer Miss ir03301 RObeTt0031  

Person interviewed 

Age 67 
a., 

*I was born close to Macon, Georgia. Mama's old mistress, Miss Mari 

(Mares) Beth Woods, brass her there iron fifteen miles outer Atlanta. 

*After emancipation Miss Mari Beth's husband got killed. A. bores 

kicked him to death. It shyed at something and it run in front of the 

horse. Ho held the horse so it couldn't rum. It kicked the foot board 

clean off, kicked him in the stomach. His boy crawled out of the buggy. 

That's the way we knowed, how it happened.. She didn't hurt the boy. His 

name was Benjamin Woods. 

"Pa went to war with his Master and he never come back to mama. She 

never heard from him after freedom. He got captured and got to be a 

soldier and went 'way off. She didn't never know if he got killed or lost 

his way back home: 

Mamma cooked and kept up the house. Miss Mari Beth kept a boarding 

house in. Macon till way after I was a big girl. I stood on a box and 

washed dishes and dried them for mama. 

*Mr. Ben was grown when we come to Arkansas. He got his ma to go to 

Kentucky with him and I heard about Arkansas. Mb and mama come to Palestine. 

We come in a crowd. Amen give us tickets and we come by our lone selves 

till we got to Tennessee. A big crowd come from Dyersburg, Tennessee. Ma 

got to talking and found out we was headed to' the same place in Arkan.. 
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"Ma talked a whole heap at times more 'an others (times) about slavery 

times. Her master didn't take on over her much when he found out she was a 

barren woman. The adman Crumpton give her to his youngest daughter, Kiss 

Mari Beth. She always had to do all kinds of work and house tarns. 

Utter mama's slavery husband didn't come back and she was living in 

Macon, she fell in love with another man and I was a pickedwap baby. Mama 

said Miss Mari Beth lost faith in her when I was born but she needed her and 

kept her on. Said seem like she thought die was too old to start up when 

she never had children when her papa owned her. They didn't like me. She 

said she could trust mama but she didn't know my stock. He was a black man, 

MAma was black as I is. 

Miss Marl Beth had a round double table. The top table turned with 

the victuals on it. I knocked flies three times a day over that table. 

mI never had a store-bought dress in my life till mtuna bought me one 

at Madison, Arkansas. I wanted a pure white dress. She said if we made a 

good crop she was going to give me a dress. All the dresses I ever had was 

made out of Miss Maxi Beth's dresses but I never had a pure white one. I 

never had one bought forme till I was nearly group.. I was so proud of it. 

When I would go and came back, I would pull it off and put it away. I wore 

it one simmer white and the next summer I blued it and had a new dress. I 

had a white dress nearly every year till I got too old to dress up gay now. 

\I got a white bonnet and apron I wears right now. 

k\ *Mama said Master Crampton bought up babies to raise. She RAO taken 

away from her folks so soon she never heard of them. Aunt Mat raised her 

up in Atlanta and out an his place. He had a place in tom but kept that 

on a place in the country. He had a drove of them. Re hired than out, 
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\\, He hired mama once to a doctor, Dr. Willbanks. Mama said old master 

thought she would learn how to have children framhim,e reason he seat her 

there so much. When they had big to,..dos old master sent mema over there. 

She never seen no money till about freedom. She loved to get hired out to 

be off from him. They all had young babies about but her. He was cross and 

her husband was cross. She had pleasure hired out. She said he didn't 

whoop much. He stamped his foot. They left right now. 

"I hab three girls living; one here (Palestine), one at Marvell, and 

one in St. Louis, My youngest girl teaches music at a big colored school. 

She sends ma my money and I lives with these girls. I been up there and I 

sure don't aim to live in no city old as I is. It's too dangerous slow as 

I got to be and so much racket I never slept a night I was there. I was 

there a month. She brung ma home and I didn't go back. 

'I cooked and washed and ironed and worked in the field. I do some 

work yet. I helps out where I am. 

The times is better I think from accounts I hear. This generation all f 

living too fast er lives. They don't never be still a minute." 
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FOLKLORE SUBJECTS 

Pine Bluff District 311 

Name of Interviewer Martin & Barker 

Subject Ex-Slaves - Slavery Times 

Story - Information ( If net enough space on this page add page) 

My folks lived in S. Carolina and belonged to Col. Bob Baty and 

his family. 

If I should lay down tonight I could tell when my folks were 

going to die, because the Lewd would tell me in a vision. 

Just before my grandmother died, I got up one morning and told 

my aunt that granma was dead. Aunt said she did not want me telling 

lies. 

Then I saw another aunt laying on the bed, and she had her hand 

under her jaw. She was smiling. The house was full of people. After 

awhile they heard that her aunt was dead too, and after that they paid 

attention to me When I told them somebody was going to die. 

Itse a member of the Holiness Church. I believes step up right 

and keep the faith. 

I seen my aunt walking up and down on a glass. The Lewd tells 

me in a vision to step right up and see the faith. 

I xm living in Jesus. He is coming to Pine Bluff soon. He is 

going to separate the lions from the sheep. 

I was born in slavery times. I member folks riding around on 

horses. 

This Information given by. Maggie Perkins  

Place of Residence Mr. 6th. St. 
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Them days I used to wash my mistis feet and legs, and sometimes 

I would fall asleep against my mistis knees. I tells the young fry 

to give honor to the white folks, and my preacher tell' em to obey the 

white folks, dat dey are our best friends, dey is our dependence and 

it would be hard getting on if we didn't have em to help us. 

Spirits - Me and my husband moved into a house that a man, "uncle 

Bill" Hearn died in, and we wanted dat house so bad we moved right in 

as soon as he was taken out, we ate supper and went to bed. 

By the time we got to sleep we heard sounds like someone was' 

emptying shelled corn, and I hunched up under my husband soared to 

death and then moved out the next day. The dead haven't gone to Heaven. 

When death comes, he camas to your h eart. He has your number and 

knows where to find you. He won't let you off, he has the key. 

Death comes and unlocks the heart and twists the breath out of 

that heart and carries it back to God. 

Nobody has gone to Heaven, no one can get pass Jesus until the day 

of his redemption, which is judgement day. 

We can't pass the door without being judged. On the day of res-

surection the trumpet will sound and us will -wake up out of he grave-

yard, and come forth to be judged. The sea shall give up its dead. 

Every nation will have to appear before God and be judged in a twinklin 

of an eye. If you aren't prepared before Jesus comes, it will be too 

late. God is everywhere, he is the almight. God is a nice God, he is 

a clean God, he is a good God. I would be afraid to tell you a lie far 

God would strike me dawn. 

Eight years ago I couldn't see, I wore specs 3 years. I forgot my 

specs one morning, I prayed for my eyesight and it was restored that 

morning. 

Our marster was a good man. De overseers sometimes mous bad, but 

dey did not let marstere know haw dey treated their girl slaves. 
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My grandmother was whipped by de overseers one time, it made welts 

on her back. My sister Mary had a child by a white man. 

To get joy in de morning, get up and pray and ask Him to bless 

you. God will feed all alike, he is no respecter of persons. He 

shows no extra favors twixt de rich and de poor. 
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Interviewer Bernice Bowden 

Person interviewed Marguerite Perkins 
West Sixth and Catalpa Streets, Pine Bluff, Arkansas 

Age 81 

"I was born in slavery times, Miss. I was born in South Carolina, Union 

County. I was born in May. 

"I know I 'member old Missy. I just been washin' her feet and legs when 

they said the Yankees was comm. Old Miss' name was Miss Sally. Her husband 

was a colonel. What is a colonel? 

"I got some white cousins. They tell me they was the boss man's chillun. 

"Yes ,m, I reckon Miss Sally was good to me. I'm a old nigger. All us 

niggers belonged to Colonel Beatty. 

"I went to school a little while but I didn't learn nothint. 

"I use to be a nurse girl and sleep right upstairs. 

"Missus, you know people just walkin along the street droppin dead with 

heart trouble and white women killin men. I tell you lady it's awful. 

"I been married just once. The Lord took him out of my house one Sunday 

morning ' fore day. 

"The thing about it is I got that high blood pressure. Well, Aismis, I 

had it five years ago and I went to Memphis and the Lord healed me. All we 

got to do is believe in the Lord and He will put you on your feet. 

"I had four sisters and three brothers and all of 'em dead but me, darlin. 

"Now let me tell you somethinl. Old as I is, I ain't never been to but 

one picture show in my life. Old as I is, I never was on a base ball ground 

in my life. The onliest place I go now is to church." 



30829 315 

Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson 

Person interviewed  Rachel Perkins, Goodwin, Arkansas 

Age ? Baby during the 
Civil War 

*I was born in Greensboro, Alabama. Sarnia Bbuston and Peter Houston 

was my parents* They had two girls and a boy. They died when they was 

email but me. They always told me mother died when I was three days old in 

the cradle. I don't fur a fact know much about my own people. Miss Agnes 

took me to raise me fur a house. girl. She nursed me wid her Mary. My 

mother's and father's owners was Alonzo Brown and Miss Agnes Brown. Their 

two girls was Mary and Lucy and their three boys was Bobby, Tease, and Prank. 

Miss Agnes rocked the babies to sleep in a big chair out on the gallery* We 

slept there all night. Company came and say, Mere the babies?' Miss 

Agnes take them back and dhow us off. They say, Mere the little black 

chile?' They'd try to get me to came go live wid than. They say they be 

good to me. I'd tell ' em, 'No, I stay here.' It was good a home as I 

wanted. We slept on the front gallery till lacy come on, then we had sheep 

skin pallets. She got the big chair. She put us out there because it was 

cool. 

WI left Miss Agnes when I got to be my own woman. Didn't nobody toll 

me off. I knowed I ought to go to my own race of people. They come after 

me once. Then they sent the baby boy after me what I had nursed. I wanted 

to go but I never went. Miss Lucy and Miss Mary both in college. It was 

lonesome for me. I wanted to go to my color. I jusl picked up and walked 

on off, 
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Miry girl is half Indian. I'm fifteen. years older than my girl* Then 

I married Wesley Perkins, my husband. BS is black fur a fact. BS died last 

fall. I married at my husband's brother's by a colored preacher. Tam 

Screws was his name, Ea was a Baptist preacher* 

"I never went to school a day in my life. I can't read. I can count 

money. Sean lack it just come natural. I never learned it at no one time. 

It jus' come to ma. 

"In warn weather I slept on the gallery and in cold weather I slept by 

the fire. I made down my own bed. I cleaned the house. I took the cows 

off to the pasture. I nursed the babies, washed and dried the dishes. I 

made up the beds and cleaned the yards. 

"Master Brown owned two farms. BS had plenty hands on his farms. I 

did never go down to the farms much but I knowed the hands. On Saturday 

little later than other days they brought the stock to the house and fed. 

Then they went to the smokehouse for their rations. BS had a great big 

garden, strawberries, and grape arbors. 

"One thing I had to do was worm the plants. I put the worms in a 

bottle and leave it in the row where the sun would dry the worms up. When a 

light frost COMO I would water the plants that would wilt before the sun riz 

and ag'in at night. Then the plants never felt the frost. Certainly it 

didn't kill ' am. It didn't hurt 'am. 

"Iulane was the regular milk woman. She milked and strained the mAlk. 

I churned and ' tended to the chickens. Miss Agnes sot the hens her own 

self. She marked the eggs with a piece of charcoal to see if other hens 

laid by the setting hen. If they did she'd take the new egg out of the 

nest. 
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"We had flower gardens* We had. mint, rosemary, tansy, sage, ninilen, 

catnip, horseradish, artichokes hoarhound—all good hams remedies. 

"I never knowed when we moved to that farm* I was so small. I heard 

Miss Agnes Brown say I was a baby when they moved to Boldan depot, not fur 

from Clinton, Mississippi. 

'When I left Miss Agnes I went to some folks my own color on another 

farm ' joining to their farm. Of course I took my baby. I took Anna and I 

been living with Anna ever since. What I'd do now without her. (Anna is an 

Indian and very proud of being half Indian.) My husband done dead. 

"I get eight dollars welfare help. And I do get some cammoditiee* 

Anna does all right but she got hit on the shoulder and about lost use of 

her arm* One of the railroad hands up here got mad and hit her. I had 

doctors. They done it a little good. It's been hurt three years or more 

now. 

"1 wisht I knowd where to find a bed of mullen. Boil it down to a 

syrup and add some molasses, boil that down. It makes a good syrup for 

coughs and colds. 

"I never went to white folks' church none hardly. Miss Agnes sent me 

along with her cook to my own color's church. 

*My husband sure was good to me. We never had but one fight* Bbither 

one whooped. 

*This young generation is going backward. They tired of training; 

They don't want no advice. They don't want to work out no more. They don't 

know what they want. I think folks is trifling than they was when I came 

on. The times is all right and some of the people. I'm talking about mine 

and yo' color both." 
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Interviewer 

Person interviewed  

Mrs; Bernice Bowden 

Dinah Perry 
1800 Ohio Street, Pine Bluff Arkansas 

nes salami I lived in slavery times; They brought me from Alabama; 

a baby, right here to this place where / en at, Mir, Sterling Cockril; 

RI don't know zackly when I was born but I member bout the 

times; Yes ma'am, I do; After I growed up some, / member the overseer. 

I do; I can remember/fr. Bares. I member when he took the hands to Texas; 

Left the ehillun and the old folks here; 

*Oh Lord, this was a big plantation. Had bout four or five hundred 

head of nigger*. 

ally mother done the minim' and the weariat. After free times, I wove 

me a dress; War mother fixed it forme and I wove it; They'd knit stock-

inls too. it now they wear silk. Don't keep my legs warm. 

RI member when they fit here in line Bluff. I member when Warm.. 

lake' sent word he was win' to take breakfast with Clayton that mernie 

and they just fit; I can remember that was Marmajukeil It certainly was 

'Airmajuke.' The Rebels tried to carry= away but the wagon was so full 

I didn't get in and I was glad they didn't; IV mother was runnin, from 

the Rebels and she hid under the cotehouse. After the battle was over she 

come back here to the plantation.. 

*I had three brothers and three sisters went to Texas and I know / 

didn't know em when they came back; 

318 



2. 319 

"I member when they fit here a bum shell fell right in the yard. It 

was big around as this stovepipe and was all fall of chains and thiags; 

"After free time my folks stayed right here and worked an the shares. 

I was the baby chile and never done no work till I married when I was fif.. 

teen, 

"After the War I vent to school to white teachers tram the North. I 

never went to nothin' but them. I vent till I was in the fifth gxade. 

"My daddy learned me to spell 'lady' and ' baker' and ' shady' fore I 

went to school. I learned all my ABC's too. I got out of the first reader 

the second day. I could just read it right on through. I could spell and 

just stand at the head of the class till the teacher sent me to the foot 

all the time. 

"My daddy was his old mistress* pet. He used to carry her to school f 

all the time and I guess that's where he got his learnin'. 

"After I was married / worked in the field. Rolled logs, cut brush, 

chopped and picked cotton. 

number when they had that ' Bachelor' (Brooke-Barter) 1Wai up here at 

Little Rock. 

"After my chillun died, I never went to the field no more. I just 

stayed round nougat the white folks nuesint. All the Milan I missed is 

married and grown now. 

"All this younger generation—white and colored..I don't kaaw What's 

grime come of em. The poet says: 

Mach grins a different way 
.And all the downward road.' " 
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Interviewer  

Person interviewed 

Age 78 

Mts. Bernice Bowden 
.00•11141••••••••••••••••••••••••AOMMIMM.1111•0 

_ Dina_h Perry  
Ida Indiana* Pine Mutt, Arkansas-

"Pee bawn in Alabama and brought here to Arkansas a baby. I couldn't 

tell what year I was bawn ' cause I was a baby. A chile can't tell what year 

he was bawn ' less they tells him and they sure didn't tell me, 

Mien I'd wake up in the mawnix0 my mother would be gone to the field. 

"Same things I oan remember good but you ]mow old folks didn't ' low 

chill= to stand around when they was talk-in' in dam days. They had to go 

ply?. They had to be mighty partiaalar or they'd get a whippint• 

"Chillun was better in them days ' cause the old folks was striot on tem. 

Chill= is raisin' theirselves today. 

"I 'member one song they used to sing 

'We'll land over shore 
We'll land over shore; 
And we'll live forever more.' 

They called it a hymn• They'd sing it in church, then they'd all get to 

shoutint. 

"Superstitions? Well, I seen a engineer goin, to work the other day and 

a black cat run in front of him, and he went back ' cause he said he would 

have awreck with his train if he didn't. So you see, the white folks 

believes in things like that too. 

"I never was apy hand to play any games leapt ' Chicks Chiok4' You'd 

ketch 'hold a hands and ring up• Had one outside was the hawk and some 

inside was the hen and chickens. The old mother hen would say 
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tehiclo-a-ma; chickk-a-ma; oran0Y.Growir 
_Went to the well to wash wir toes. 
When I come back itor chicken was gone; 
What time is it old witch?' 

One chicken was stposed to get out and then the hex& would try to ketch him. 

"We was more tligious than the chillum nowadays. We used to play 

preaohlut and baptisint. Wetd put tem dovm in the water and souse tem and 

weld shout just like the old folk. Tee mstsus•ft 



Interviewer Mts. Bernice 20tden 

Person interviewed Alfred Peters  

Age 78 
1518 Bell Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas 

"I was born seven miles from Camden. 

"I was "levenmonths old when they carried us to Texas. 

nrst thing I remember I was in Texas, 

*Lucius Grim/awes old master* He's been dead a long time. 

His wife died ' boat two years after the Civil War and he died 

twenty-five years after. 

"I 'member durin' of the war he buried his stuff--silverware 

and stuff--and he never took it up. And after he died hia 

brother's son lived in California, and he come back and dug it up. 

"The Yankees burned up four hundred bales of cotton and taken 

the meat and two cribs of corn. 

"I heerd 'an talk ' bout the Kh Klux but I never did see "am. 

"My mother said old Mars Lucius was good to his folks. She 

said he first bought her and then she worried so 'bout my father, 

he paid twenty-five hundred dollars for blm* 

"Biggest part of my life I farmed, and then I done carpenter 

work. 

"I 'been blind four years, The doctor says it's cataracts. 

"I think the younger generation goin' to cause another war* 

They ain't stadyin' nothin , but pleasure." 
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Interviewer - 46 S6 Tailor.  

Person interviewed Mary Estes Peters  
3115 W. 17th Street, Little Rock, Arkansas 

Age 78 

Biographical 

Mary-Eaten peters was born a slave January 30, 1860 in Missouri 

somewhere. Her mother was colored end her father white, the white parent'b 

age being very evident in her color and features and hair. She is very 

reticent about the facts of her birth. The subject had to be approached 

from many angles and in many ways and by two different persons before that 

part of the story could be gotten. 

. Although she was born inilissouri„ she was *refugeed* first to Miss.* 

issippi and then here, Arkansas. She is convinced that her mother was sold 

at least twice after freedom,-once into Mississippi, once into Helena, and 

probably once more after reaching Arkansas, Mary herself being still a very 

small child. 

think she is mistaken an this point. I did not debate with her but 

I cross-examined her carefully and it appears to me that there was probably 

in her mother's mind a confused knowledge of the issuance of the Emancipa-

tion Proclamation in 1862. Lincoln's Compensation Emancipation plan 

advocated in March 1862, the Abolition in the District of Columbia in 1862' 

in April, the announcement of Lincoln's Emancipation intention in Italy 1862k 

the prohibition of slavery in present and future territortes, June 19. 18621 

together with the actual issuance of the Emancipation in September 1664 

and the effectiveness of the proclamation in Anuary . 1, 184, would well 



2. 324 

give rise to an impression among many slaves that emancipation had been 

completed* 

Imr•IIVIIIIA111/11•••••111411. 

• As smatter of fact Missouri did not secede; the Civil War which 

nevertheless ensued would find some slaveholders exposed to the fall force 

of the 1862 proclamation in 1863 at the time of its first effectiveness. 

Naturally it did not become effective in many other places till 1865* It 

would very naturally happam then that a sale in Missouri in the latter part 

of 1862 or any time thereafter might be well construed by ex-slaves as a 

sale after emancipation, especially since they do not as a rule pay as much 

attention to the dates of occurrences as to their sequence. This inter-

pretation accords with the story. Only such an explanation could make 

probable a narrative which places the subject as a newborn babe in 1860 

and sold after slaver); had ceased while still too young to remember. Her 

earliest recollections are recollections of Arkansas* 

She has lived in Arkansas ever since the Civil War and in Little Bock 

ever since 1879. She made a living as a seamstress for middle but is now 

unable to sew because of fading eyesight* She married in 1879 and led a 

long and contented married life until the recent death of her husband. 

She lives with her husband's nephew and ekes out a living by fragmentary 

jobs. She has a good memory and a clear mind for her age. 

Slave After Freedom 

9110 mother was sold after freedom* It was the young folks did all that 

devilment* They found they could get some money out of her and they did it. 

She was it on the block in St. Louis and sold down into Vicksburg, • Mississippi. 
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Than they sold her into Helena, Arkansas. After that they carried her down 

into Trenton (?), Arkansas. I don't know whether they sold her that time 

or not but I reckon they did. Leastwayvv-they carried her down there. All 

this was done after freedom. My mother was only fifteen years old When She 

was sold the first time, and I was a baby in her arms. I don't knownotha 

lug about it myself, but I have heard her tell about it many and many a 

time. It was after freedom. Of coarse, she didn't know she was free. 

It was a good while before my mother realized she was free. She 

noticed the other colored people going to and fro and she wondered about 

it. They didn't allow you to go round in slave times. She asked than 

about it and they told her, ' Don't you know you are free?' .So of the 

white people tool told her that she was free. After that, from the way the 

talked, I guess she stayed around there until she could go some place and 

get wages for her work. She was a good cook. 

Mean Mistress 

*I have seen many a scar on mymother. She had mean white folks, • 

She had one big scar on the side of her head. The hair never did grow back 

on that place. She used to comb her hair over it so that it wouldn't dhow. 

The way she got it was this: 

*One day her mistress went to high mass and left a lot of work for 

my mother to do. She was only a girl and it was too much. There was more 

work than she could get done. She had too big a task for a child to got 

done. Mien her old mistress came back and her work was not all done, she 

beat my mother down to the ground, and then she took one of the skilleteL 

and bast her over the head with it-atrying to kill her, I reckon. I have 

seen the scar with my own eyes. It was an avTU1 thing. 
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"My mother was a house servant in Missouri and Mississippi. Never 

done no hard worIc till she. cams here (Arkansas). When they brought her 

here they tried to make a field hand out of her. She hadn't been used:to 

chopping cotton. When she didn't chop it fast as the others did, they 

would beat her. She didn't know nothing about no farmwork. She had all 

kinds of trouble. They just didn't treat her good. She used to have good 

times in Missouri and Mississippi but not in Arkansas. They just didn't 

treat her good. In them days, they'd whip anybody. They'd tie you to the 

bed or have somebody hold you down on the floor and whip you till the blood 

ran. 

"But, Lewd, my mother never had no use for Catholics because it was a 

Catholic that hit her over the head with that skillet—right after she come 

front Mass 

Food 

"My mother said that they used to pour the food into troughs and give 

it to the slaves. They'd give them an old ,wooden spoon or something and 

they all eat out of the same dish or trough. They wouldn't let the slaves 

sat out of the things they'et out of. Fed them just like they would hogs, 

"When I was little, she used to come to feed me about twelve o'clock 

every day. She hurry in, give me a little bowl of something, and then 

hurry right on out because she had to go right back to her work. She 

didn't have time to stay and see how I et, If I had enough, it was all 

right. If I didn't have enough, it was all right. It might be pot 

liquor or it might be just anything. 

"One day she left me alone and I was lying on the floor in 

front of the fireplace asleep. I didn't have no bed nor nothing then, 
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The file must have popped out and set me on fire. You see they done a whole 

lot of weaving in them days. And they put some sort of lint on the child-

ren. 

"I don't reckon children them days knowed what a biscuit was. They 

just raked up whatever was left off the table and brung it to you. Child-

ren have a good time nowadays. 

"People goint to work heard me hollering and came in and put out the 

fire. I got scars all round my waist today I could show you. 

,"Another time my mother had to go off and leave me. I was older then. 

I guess I must have gotten hungry and wanted to get somethie to eat. So 

I got up and wandered off into the woods. There weren't many people living 

round there then. (This was in Trenton (?), Arkansas, a small place not far 

from Helena.) And the place was built up much then and they had lots of 
A 

wolves. Wolves make a lot of noise when they get to trailin' anything. I 

got about a half mile from the road and the wolves got after me. I guess 

they would have eat me up but a man heard them howling, and he knew there 

wasn't no house around there but ours, and he came to see what was up, and 

he beat off the wolves and carried me back home. There wasn't nare another 

house round there but ours and he knew I must have come from there. 

"Mother was working then. It was night though. They brung the news 

to her and they wouldn't let her come to me. Mother said she felt like 

getting a gun and killin' them. Her child out like that and they wouldn't 

let her go home.. , 

"That must have happened after freedom, because it was the last mis-

tress she had, Almost all her beatings and trouble came from her last 

mistress. That woman sure gave her a lot of trouble. 
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Age, Good Masters 

. *All I know about roy age is what my mother told me. 

*The first people that raised my mother had her age in the Bible* She 

said she was about fifteen years old when sbexwas born. From what she told 

me, I must be about seventy-eight years old. She taught me that I was born 

on Sunday, on the thirtieth of January , in the year before the War. 

Illy mother's name was Myles. I don't know at her first master's 

name was. She told me I was born in Phelps County, Missouri; I guess you'd 

call it St. Louis now. I am giving you the straight truth just as she gave 

it to me. 

*From the way she talked, the people what raised her from a child were 

good to her. They raised her with their children. Them people fed her 

just like they fed their own children. 

Color and Birth 

*There was a light brawnskin boy around there and they give him any.. 

thing that he wanted* Bit they didn't like my mother and me--on account of 

my color. They would talk about it. They tell their children that when I 

got big enough, I would think I was good as they was. I couldn't hell) my 

color. My mother coulan't either. 

*My mother's mistress had three boys, one twenty-one, one nineteen, and 

one seventeen. Old mistress had gone away to spend the day one day. Mother 

always worked in the house. She didn't work on the farm in Missouri. While 

she was alone, the boys came in and threw her down on the floor and tied 

her down so she couldn't struggle, and one after the other used her as long 

as they wanted for the whole afternoon. Mother was sick when her mistress 

came home. When old mistress wanted to know what was the matter with her, 
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she told her what the boys had done. She whipped then and that's the way I 

came to be here. 

Sales and Separations 

MIKy mother was separated from her mother when she was three years old. 

They sold my mother away from my grandmother. She don't know nothing about 

her people. She never did see her mother's folks. She heard from them. 

It must have been after freedom, LUt she never did get no full understanding 

about them. Some of them was in Kansas City, Kansas. My grandmother, I 

don't know what became of her. 

"When my mother was sold into St. Louis, they would have sold me 

away from her but she cried and went on so that they bought me too. I 

don't know nothing about it myself, tut my nether told me. I was just nine 

months old then. They would call it refugeeing. These people that had 

raised her wanted to get something out of her because they found out that 

the colored people was going to be free. Those white people in Missouri 

didn't have many slaves. They just had four slaves-may mother, myself, 

another woman and an old colored man called Uncle Toe. They didn't get 

to sell him because he bought hisself. He made a little money working 

on people with rheumatism. They would run the niggers from state to state 

about that time to keep them from getting free and to get something ,out of 

them. My mother was sold into Mississippi after freedom. Then she was 

refugeed from one place to another through Helena to Trenton (?), 

Arkansas. 

Marriages 

"My mother used to laugh at that. The master would do all the 

marryint. I have heard her say that many a time. They would call themselves 
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jimapie the broom. I don't know what they did. Whatever the neater said 

put them together. I don't know just how it was fixed up, but they belt 

the broom and master would say, 'I pronounce you man and wife' or somi 

thing like that. 

Ku flux 

"My mother talked about the Ku Klux but I don't know much about them. 

She talked about how they wOuld'ride and how they would go in and destroy 

different people's things. 0o in the smoke house and eat the people's 

stuff. She said that they didn't give the colored people much trouble. 

Sometimes they would give them something to eat. 

*When they went to a place where they didn't give the colored people 

much to eat, what they didn't destroy they would say, ' 0o ,get it.' I 

don't know how it was but the EU Klux didn't have much use for certain 

white people and they would destroy everything they had. 

"I have lived in Arkansas about all my life. I.have been in Little . 

Bock ever since Anuary 30, 1879. / don't know bow Ishappened to move on 

my birthday. My husband brought me here for my rheumatism. 

"I married in 1879 and moved here from Marianna. I had lived in 

Helena before. Marianna. 

Voting 

"The niggers voted in Marianna and in Helena. They voted in Little Hock 

too. I didn't know any of them. It seams like some of the people didn't 

make so much talk about it. They,Aid, I guess, though. Many of the farmers 

would tell their hands wilo they wanted them to vote for, and they would do it. 
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*Than was critical times. Amu would kill you if he got beat* They 

would say, 'So and so lost the lection,' and then somebody would go to 

Judgment. I remember once they had a big barbecue in Helena just after the 

inaction. They had it for the white and for the colored alike. VP didn't 
A 

know there was any trouble. The shooting started on a hill where everybody 

could see. First thing you know, one man fell dead. Another dropped down 

on all fours bleeding, but he retch in under him and dragged out a pistol 

and shot down the man that shot him. That was a sad time. Niggers and 

white folks were all mixed up together and shooting. It was the first time 

I had ever been out. My mother never would let me go out before that. 

Seamstress 

*I ain't able to do much of anything now. I used to make a good 

living as a dressmaker. I can't sew now because of my eyes. I used to make 

many a dollar before my eyes got to failing me. Make pants, dresses, any-

thing* When you get old, you fail in what you been doing. I don't get 

anything from the government. They don't give me any kind of help.* 
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Interviewer Mts. Bernice Bowden 

Person interviewed John Peterson 
1810 Eureka Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas 

Age 80 

"I was small but I can renember some ' bout slavery days. I was born 

down here in Louisiana. 

"I seed dam Yankees came through. Day stopped dare and broke up all 

de bee gums. lust tore tem up. And took what day could eat and went on. 

Day was doin' all day could do. NO tellin' what day didn't do. People what 

owned de place just run off and left. Yankees came dare in de night. I 

'member dat. Had ever'thing excited, so my white folks just skipped out. 

Oh, yes, day come back after the Yankees had gwine on. 

"You could hear dent guns shoot in' around. I heered my mother and 

father say de Yankees was fightin' to free slavery. 

"Run off? Oh Lewd, yes ma'am, I heered 'em say dey was plenty of ' em 

run off. 

"George Swapsy was our owner. I know one thing, day beat ma enough. 

Had me watchin' de garden to keep de chickens out. And sometimes I'd git to 

playin' and fergit and de chickens would git in de garden, and I'd pay for 

it too. I can 'member dat. Yesen4 dat was before freedom. Day was whippint 

all de colored people--and me too. 

"Yestm, day give us plenty to eat, but day didn't give us no clothes. 

I was naked half my time. Dat was when I was a little fellow. 

"We all belonged to de same man. Bey never did ' part us. But my mother 

was sold away from her people--and my father, too. He came from Virginia. 
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"No ma'am, dey didn't have a big plantation—just a little place 

cleared up in the woods* 

"fie didn't have no wife—just two grown sons and dey bof went to the 

bar. 

"Mars George died 'fore peace declared. He was a old fellow--and mean 

as he could be. 

"I never went to school till I was sixteen or seventeen years old* 

Dere was a colored fellow had a little learnin' and we hired him two nights 

in de week for three dollars a month. Did it for three years. I can read a 

little and write my own name and sort of ' tend to my own business* 

"Yestm, I used to vote after I got grown. Yes'im, I did vote 

Republican. But de white people stopped us from votin'. Dat was when 

Seymour and Blair was mania', and I ain't voted none since--I just quit* 

I've known white people to go to the polls wif der guns and keep de colored 

folks from votin'. 

"Oh, day was plenty of KU Klux. I've known ' em to ketch people and 

whip ' em and kill ' em. Day didn't bother me--I didn't give ' em a chance. 

Ku Klux—I sure 'member dam, 

"Younger generation? Well, Miss, you're a little too hard for me. Hard 

o tell what'll become of ' em. I know one thing--dey is wiser. Oh, my 

Lewd! A chile a year old know more'n I did when I was ten. We didn't have 

no chance. Didn't have nobody to learn us nothin'. People is just gittin' 

wuss ever' day. Malin' ' em up ever' day. Wuss now than dey was ten years 

ago," 
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson 

Person interviewed Louise Pettis Brinkley Arkansas 

Age 59 

"My mama was born at Aiken, South Carolina, She was Frances Roter. 

was born at Elba, South Carolinas forty miles below Augusta Georgia. My 

papa was born at Macon, Georgia. Both py parents was slaves. He farmed and 

was a Baptist preacher, Mama was a cook. 

"Nana was awned by sane of the Willis. There was three; Mikes Bills 

and Logie Willis, all brotherss and she lived with them all but who awned her 

I don't know. She never was sold. Papa wasn't either, Nhma lived at Aiken 

till papa married her, She belong to some of the Willis. They married after 

freedom. She had three husbands and fifteen children. 

"Yana had a soldier husband, He took her to James Island, She runned 

off from hin. Got back across the sea to Charleston to Aunt Anette's. She 

was nama's sister, Nhna sent back to Aiken Pre they got her back to her 

folks. Aunt Anette had been sold to folks at Charleston. 

"Grandma was Rachel Willis. She suckled some of the Willis children. 

Yana suckled me and Mike Willis together, His nana got sick and py mama 

took him and raised him. She got well but their names have left me. When 

we got sick the Willis women would send a hamper basket full of provisions, 

some cooked and some to be cooked. I used to sweep their yards, They was 

white sand and not a sprig of grass nor a weed in there. 

tt and papa was both slavery niggers and they spoke nighty well of 

their owners. 
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"Papa said in slavery times about two nights in a week they would have 

a dance* He would slip off and go. Sometimes he would get a passe He was 

a rigger caller till he ' flossed religion* One time the pattyrollers come it. 

They said, 'All got passes tonight.' When they had about danced down my 

daddy got a shovelful of live coals and. run about scattering it on the floor. 

All the niggers run out and he was gone too. It was a dark night. A crowd 

went up the road and here one the pattyrollers. One run into grapevines 

across the road and tumbled off his horse. The niggers took to the woods 

then. Pa tole us about haw he studied up a way to get himself and several 

others outer showing their passes that night. Master never found that out 

011 him. 

"During the War they sent a lot of the meat to feed the soldiers on and 

kept the skins and sides* They tole them if the Yankees ask them if they 

had enough to eat says 'See how greasy and slick I is.' They greased their 

legs and arms to make then shine and look fat. The dust made the chaps look 

rusty. 

. "Papa saved his young mistress' life. His master was gone to war. He 

had promised with others to take care of het. The Yankees come and didn't 

find meat* It was buried. They couldn't find much. They got mad and 

burned the house. Pa was a boy, lie run up there and begged folks not to 

burn the house; they promised to take care of everything* Papa begged to 

let him get his mistress and three-day-old baby. They cursed him but he run 

in and got her and the baby* The house fell in before they got out of the 

yard. He took her to the quarters. Papa was overstrained oarrying a log 

and limped as long as he lived* 

"pa was hired out and they was goner whoop him and he run off and get 

back to the master. Ma nor pa was never sold. 
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No had a reason to come out here to Arkansas's Awcamnbad a white 

husband and a black one too* The black:husband told the white husband not 

come about there no more* He came on. The black man killed the white man 

at his door* They lynched six or seven niggera* They sure did kill him* 

That dissatisfied all the niggers* That took:place in Barnwell Comity, 

South Carolina* Three train loads of us left* There was fifteen in our 

fmnily* We was doing well* My pa had cattle and money. They stopped the 

train bee and behind us--the train we was on. Put the Arkansas white man 

in Augusta jail* They stopped us all there* We got to come on, We was 

headed for Pine Bluff* We got down there 'bout Altheimer and they was 

living in tents* Pa said he wasn't gainer tent,' be didn't run away from 

South Carolina and he'd go straight back* Mr. AY delott got eight families 

on track at Rob Roy to came to Biseoe* We got a house here* Pa was old and 

they would listen at what he said* He Made a speech at Rob Roy and told 

them let's come to Biscoe* Eleven families came* He had two hundred or 

three'hunAred dollars then in his pooket to rattle* He could get more. He 

grieved for South Carolinas so he wen* back and took:us but = wanted to 

cone back* They stayed back there a year or two* We made a crap* Fa was 

the oldest boss in his ordwde We all come back* There was more roam out 

here and so many of us* 

"The schools was better out there* I went to Miss Scofield's Colleges 

All the teachers but three was colored* There was eight or ten colored 

teachers* It was at Aiken, South Carolina* Mies Criley was our sewing 

mistress Miss Criley was white and Miss Scofield was too* I didn't have 

to pay* Rich folks in the North run the school* No white children went 

there* I think the teachers was sent there* 
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"I taught sehool out here at Blaokton and Moro and in Prairie County 

about. I got tired of it. I married and settled downs 

"We owns my home here. MY husband was a railroad man. We lives by the 

hardest. 

"I donut know what beooming of the young generations They shuns the 

field work. Times is faster than I ever seen them. I liked the way times 

was before that last war (World War). Reckon when will they get back like 

that?" 
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson 

Person interviewed Henry C. Pettus, Marianna, Arkansas 

Age 80 

"I was born in Wilkes County, near Washington, Georgia. My mother's 

owners was Dr. Palmer and Sarah Palmer. They had three boys; Steve, 

George, and Tohnie. They lived in Washington and the farm I lived on was 

five miles southeast of town. It was fifty miles from Augusta, Georgia. He 

had another farm on the Augusta Road. He had a white man overseer. His 

name was Tam Newsom and his nephew, Jimmie Newsom, helped. He was pretty 

smooth most of the time. He got rough sometimes. Tom's wife was named 

Susie Newsom. 

"Dick Gilbert had a place over back of ours. They sent things to the 

still at Dick Gilbert's. Sent peaches and apples and surplus corn. The 

still was across the hill from Dr. Palmer's farm. Be didn't seam to drink 

much but the boys did. All three did. Dr. Palmer died in 1861. People 

kept brandy and whiskey in a closet and some had fancy bottles they kept, 

one brandy, one whiskey, on their mantel. Some owners passed drinks around 

like on Sunday morning. Dr. Palmer didn't do that but it was done on some 

places before the Civil War. It wasn't against the law to make spirits for 

their own use. That is the way it was made. Meal and flour was made the 

same way then. 

"Mother lived in Dr. Palmer's office in Warren County. It was a very 

nice log house and had a fence to naliB the front on the road and the back 

enclosed like. Inside the fence was a tanyard and house at some distance 
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and a very nice log house where Mr. Hudson lived. Dr. Palmer and Mr. Hudson 

had that place together. The shoemaker lived in Washington in Dr. Palmer's 

back yard. Be had his office and home all in the same* Mr. Anthony made 

all the shoes for Dr. Palmer's slaves and for white folks in town. He made 

fine nice shoes. Be was considered a high class shoemaker. 

"Mother was a field hand. She wasn't real black. My father never did 

do much* BB was a sort of a foreman. He rode around, He was lighter than 

I am. He was old man Pettus' son. Old man Pettus had a great big farm— 

land! land! land! Wiley and Milton Roberts had farms between Dr. Palmer and 

old man Pettus' farm. Mather originally belong to old man Pettus. He give 

Miss Sarah Palmer her place on the Augusta Road and his son the place on 

which his own home was. They was his white children. Be had two. Mother 

/1 
was hired by her young mistress, Dr. Palmer's wife, Miss SArah* Father 

rode around, upheld by the old man Pettus* He never worked hard* I don't 

know if old man Pettus raised grandma or not; he never grandpa* Be was a 

Terrell. He died when I was snail. Gran* was a field hand, Be was the 

only colored man on the place allowed to have a dog, Be was Dr. Palmer's 

stock man. They raised their own stock; sheep, goats, cows, hogs, mules, 

and horses* 

"None of us was ever sold that I know of. Mother had three boys and 

three girls. One sister died in infancy. One sister was married and 

remained in Georgia. Two of my brothers and one sister came to Arkansas* 

Mother brought us boys to a new country. Father got shot and died from the 

womb, He was a captain in the war. He was shot accidentally. Some of them 

was drinking and preakine with the guns* We lived on at Dr. Palmer's place 

till 1866. That was our first year in Arkansas* That was nearly two years. 

We never was abused. My early life was very favorable* 
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"The quarters was houses Wilt on each side of the road* Some set off 

in the field* They must have had stock law* We had pastures* The houses 

was joining the pasture. Mr* Pope had a sawmill on his place. The saw run 

perpendicularly up and down. Be had a grist mill there too. I like to go 

to mill. It was dangerous for young boys* Mr. Pope's farm joined us on one 

side. Oxen was used as team for heavy loads. Such a contrast in less than 

a century as trucks are in use now. I learned about oxen. They didn't go 

fast ' ceptin' when they ran away. They would run at the sight of water in 

hot weather. They was dangerous if they saw the river and had to go down a 

steep bank, load or no load the way they went* If it was shallow they would 

wade but if it was deep they would swim unless the load was heavy enough to 

pull them down. Oxen was interesting to me always* 

"Children didn't stay in town like they do now. They was left to think 

more for themselves. They hardly ever got to go to town* 

"We raised a pet pig. Nearly every year we raised a pet pig. When 

mother would be out that pig would get my supper in spite of all I could do. 

The pig was nearly as large as I was. I couldn't do anything. We had a 

watermelon patch and sometimes sold Dr. Palmer melons* He let us have a 

melon patch and a cotton patch our awn to work. Mother worked in moonlight 

and at odd times. They give that to her extra. We helped her work it. 

They give old people potato patches and let the children have goober rows. 

Land was plentiful* Dr. Palmer wasn't stingy with his slaves—very liberal. 

He was a man willing to live and let live so far as I can know of him. 

"During the Civil War things was quiet like where I was. The soldiers 

didn't came through till after the war was over. Then the Union soldiers 

took Washington. They came there after the surrender* 
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Freedom 

*The Union soldiers came in a gang out from Washington all over the 

surrounding country, scouting about, and notified all the black folks of 

freedom. UV folks made arrangements to stay on. Two colored men went 

through the country getting folks to move to southwest Georgia but before 

mother decided to move anywhere along come two men and they had a helpers 

Mr. Allen. It was Mr William H. Wood and Mr. Peters over here on Cat 

Island. They worked from Washington, Georgia. We consented to leave and 

come to Arkansas. We started and went to Barnette station to Augusta, to 

Atlanta. There was so many tracks out of order, bridges been burnt. We 

crossed the river at Chattanooga, then to Nashville, then to Johnsonville* 

We took a boat to Cairo, then to Memphis, then on to some landing out here. 

Well, I never heard. We went to the Woods' place and made a crop here in 

Arkansas in 1866. I worked with Xohn I. Foreman till 1870 and went back to 

the Woods' farm till 1880. Then I went to the Bush place (now McCullough 

farm). I farmed all along through life till the last twelve years. I 

started preaching in 1875. I preach yet occasionally. I preached here 

thirty-six years in the Marianna Baptist church. I quit last year. My 

health broke down. 

*Chills was my worst worry in these swamps. We made fine crops. In 

1875 yellow fever came on. Black folks didn't have yellow fever at first 

but they later come to have it. Some died of it. White folks had died in 

piles. It was hard times for some reason then. It was hard to get some-

thing to eat* We couldn't get nothing from Memphis, Arrangements was made 

to get supplies from St. Louis to Little Rock and we could go get them and 

send boats out here* 
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"In 1875 was the tightest, hardest time in all my life. A chew of 

tobacco cost ten cents. In 1894-'95 hard times struck me again. Cotton was 

four and five cents a pounds flour three dollars a barrel, and meat four and 

five cents a pound. We raised so much of our meat that didn't make much 

difference. Money was so scarce. 

"KU Klux--I never was in the midst of them. They was pretty bad in 

Georgia and in northeast part of this county* They was bad so I heard* 

They sent for troops at Helena to settle things up at about Marion, Arkansas 

now, I heard more of the KU Klux in Georgia than I heard after we come 

here. And as time went on and law was organized the KU Klux disbanded 

everywhere. 

*Traveling conditions was bad when we came to Arkansas. We rode in box 

cars, shabby passenger coaches. The boats was the best riding. As I told 

you we went way around on account of burnt out and torn up bridges. The 

South looked shabby. 

"I haven't voted since 1927 except I voted in favor of the Cotton 

Control Saturday before last. 

"Times has come up to a most deplorable condition. Craving exists. 

Ungratefulness. People want more than they can make. Some don't work hard 

and some won't work at all. I don't know how to improve conditions except 

by work except economical living. Some would work if they could. Some can 

work but won't. Some do work hard* I believe in bread by the sweat of the 

brow, and all work. 

"The slaves didn't expect anything. They didn't expect war. 

It was going on a while before my parents heard of it. I was a 

little boy. . They didn't know what it was for except their freedom* 
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They didn't know what freedom was. They couldn't read. They never seen a 

newspaper like I take the Commercial Appeal now. I went to school a little 

in Arkansas. My father being old man Pettus' son as he was may have been 

given something by Miss Sarah or Dr. Palmer or by his white son, but the old 

man was dead and I doubt that. Father was killed and mother left. Mother 

knew she had a hams on Dr* Palmer's land as long as she needed one but she 

left to do better. In some ways we have done better but it was hard to live 

in these bottoms. It is a fine country now. 

"I own eighty acres of land and this house. ( Good house and furnished 

well,) IS made six bales of cotton last year. my son lives here and his 

wife--a Chicago reared mulatto, a cook. He runs my farm. I live very 

well. 



Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson 

Person interviewed Dolly Phillips, Clarendon, Arkansas  

Age 67 

E.* 

"I ain't no ex-slave. I am 67 years old. I was born out 

here on the Mullins place. MY mother's master was Mr. Ricks and 

Miss Emma Ricks. 

"My mother named Diana and my father Henry Mullins. I never 

saw my grand fathers and I seen one grandma I remembers. My 

mother had ten children. My father said he never owned nuthin" 

in his life but six horses. When they was freed they got off to 

their selves and started farming. See they belong to different 

folks. My father'emaster was a captain of a mixed regiment. 

They was in the war four years. I heard ' em say they went to 

Galveston, Texas. The Yankees was after ' em. But I don't know 

how it was. 

el heard ' em say they put their heads under big black pot 

to pray. They say sing easy, pray easy. I forgot whut all she 

say. 

*I lives wid my daughter. I gets commodities from the 

Welfare some. The young folks drinks a heap now. It look lack 

a waste of money to me." 
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson 

Person Interviewed Tony Piggy 

Age  75 Brinkley, Ark. 

"I was born near Selma, Alabama, but I was raised in Miss-

issippi. My grandpa was sold from South Carolina to Moster Alex-

ander Piggy. He didn't talk plain but my papa didn't nother. 

Moster Piggy bought a gang of black folks in South Carolina and 

brought em into the state of Alabama. My papa was mighty near 

full-blood African, I'll tell you. Now ma was mixed, 

"I'm most too young to recollect the war. Right after the 

war we had small pox. My uncle died and there was seven children 

had em at one time. The bushwhackers come in and kicked us around 

- kicked my uncle around. We lived at Union Town, Alabama then. 

"Aunt Connie used to whip us. Mama had no time; she was a 

chambermaid (housewoman). The only thing I recollect bout slav-

ery time to tell is Old Mistress pour out a bushell of penders 

(peanuts) on the grass to see us pick em up and set out eating 

em. When they went to town they would bring back things like 

cheese good to eat. We got some of what they had most generally. 

She wasn't so good; she whoop me with a cow whip. She'd make 

pull candy for us too. I got a right smart of raisin' in a way 

but I growed up to be a wild young man. I been converted since 

then, 

"Well, one day pa come to our house and told mama, 'We free, 

don't have to go to the house no more, git ready, we all goint to 



346 

Mississippi. Moster Piggy goiner go. He goner rent us twenty . 

acres and we goner take two cows and a mule.' We was all happy 

to be free and goin 1 off somewhere. Moster Piggy bought land in 

Mississippi and put families renters on it. Moster Piggy was 

rough on the grown folks but good to the children. The work 

didn't let up. We railly had more clearint and fences to make. 

His place in Alabama was pore and that was new ground. 

"There was all toll nine children in my family. Ma was 

named Matty Piggy. Papa was 1named Ezra Piggy. Moster Alexander 

Piggy's wife named Harriett. I knowed Ed, Charley, Bowls, Ells, 

and Liza. That's all I ever knowd. 

"I have done so many things. I run on a steamboat from 

Cairo to New Orleans - Kate Adams and May F. Carter. They called 

me a Rouster - that means a working man. I run on a boat from 

Newport to Memphis. Then I farmed, done track work on the rail-

road, and farmed some more, 

"The young genertion ain't got respect for old people and 

they tryin' to live without work. I ain't got no fault to find 

with the times if I was bout forty years younger than I is now I 

could work right ahead." 
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Interviewer Bernice Bowden 

Person interviewed Ella Pittman 

0 14 Age 

2409 West Eleventh Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas 

"Yes matm, I was born in slavery days. I tell you I never had no name. 

:y old master named me -- just called me ' Puss, and said I could name myself 

when I got big enough. 

'My old master was named Mac Williams. But where I got free at was at 

Stricklands. Mac Williams' daughter married a Strickland and she drawed me. 

She was tollable good to me but her husband wa/nt. 

"In slavery times I cleaned up the house and worked in the house. I 

worked in the field a little but she kept me busy in the house. was busy 

night and day. 

"No mem, I never did go to school -- never did go to school. 

"After I got grown I worked in the farm. When I wasn't farmin' I was 

doin' other kinds of work. I used to cut and sew and knit and crochet. I 

stayed around the white folks so much they learned me to do all kinds of work. 

I never did buy my children any stockins -- I knit 'em myself. 

"After old Master died old Miss hired us out to Ben Deans, but he was so 

cruel mama run away and went back to old Miss. I know we stayed at Ben Deans 

till they was layin the crop by and I think he whipped mama that morning so 

she run away. 

"Yes maim, I sho do member bout the Klu Klux -- sho do. They looked dread-

ful -- nearly scare you to death. The flu Klux was bad, and the paddyrollers 

too. 
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"I can't think of nothinl much to tell you now but I know all about 

slavery. They used to build ' little hell', made something like a barbecue 

pit and when the niggers didn't do like they wanted they'd lay him over that 

'little hell'. 

"I've done ever kind of work -- maulin rails, clearin up new ground. 

They was just one kind of work I didn't do and that was workin' with a grub-

bin' hoe. I tell you I just worked myself to death till now I ain't able to 

do nothin'." 

Interviewer's Comment 

Ella Pittman's son, Almira Pittman was present when I interviewed his 

mother. He as born in 1884. He added this information to what Ella told 

me: 

"She is the mother of nine children -- three living. i use to hear mama 

tell about how they did in slavery times. If she could hear good now she 

could map it out to you." 

I asked him why he didn't teach his mother to read and write and he said, 

"Well, I tell you, mama is high strung. She didn't have no real name till 

she went to Louisiana." 

These people live in a well-furnished home. The living room had a rug, 

overstuffed furniture and an organ. 'Ala was clean. 
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Interviewer Ws. Bernice Bowden 

Person interviewed Ella Pittman 
241'7 W. Eleventh Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas 

Age 84 

*Here's one that lived then. I can remember fore the Civil War 

started. That was in the State of North Carolina where I was bred and 

born in March 1855. Mac Williams, he was my first owner and John Strickland 

was my last owner. That was durin' of the war. My white folks told me I 

was thirteen when peace was declared. They told ma in April if I make no 

mistake. That was in North Carolina. I greyed up there and found my 

childun there. That is seven of them. And then I found two since I been 

down in here. I been in Arkansas about forty years. 

"When the mar come I heard am say they was after freein' the people. 

*My mother worked in the field and old mistress kepi me in the house. 

She married a widow.can and he had four childun and then she had one so 

there was plenty for me to do. Yes mem! 

wI ain't never been to school a day in my life. They didn't try to 

send me after freedom. I had a very, very bad, cruel stepfather and he 

sent all his childun to school but wouldn't send me. I stayed there till I 

was grown. I she did. Then I married. Been married just once. Never had 

but that one man in my life. He was a very good man, too. Case he was a 

poor man but he was good tome. 

"Yea mem, I aho did see the Ku Klux and the paddyrollers, too. They 

done am bad I tell you. 
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"I know they was a white man they called Old Men Ford. He dug a pit 

just like a barbecue pit, and he would burn coals just like you was goin' 

to barbecue. Then he pat sticks across the top and when any of his niggers 

didn't do right, he laid an across that pit. I member they called it Old 

Ford's Hell. 

"I had a bad time fore freedom and a bad time after freedom till after 

I married. I'm doint tollably well now. I lives with my son and his wife 

and she treats me very well. I can't live alone cause I'se subject to 

inagestin' and I takes sick right sudden. 

"Pm just as thankful as I can be that I'm gettin' along as well as I 

is. 

"I stayed in the North in Detroit one year. I liked it very well, I 

liked the white people very well. They was so sociable. My son lives there 

and works for Henry Ford. My oldest son stays in Indiana. 

"It was so cold I come back down here. I'se gettin' old and I needs to 

be warm. Good-bye." 
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Interviewer Samuel S. Taylor 

Person interviewed Sarah Pittman 
1320 W. Twentieth Street, Little Rock, Arkansas 

Age About 82 

"I never saw nothing between *hits folks and colored folks. My white 

folks were good to us. My daddy's white folks were named Tordanwio7im 

Xordan--and my mama's folks were Jim Underwood. And they were good* My 

mama's and father's folks both were good to the colored folks. As the song 

goes, ' I can tell it everywhere I go.' And thank the Lord, I'm here to tell 

it too. I raised children, grandchildren, and great-grandchildren you see 

there. That is my great-grandson playing there. He is having the time of 

his life* I raised him right too. You see how good he minds me. He better 

not do nothin' different* He's about two years old* 

"I was born in Union Parish, Louisiana way up yonder in them hills, me 

and my folks, and they come down here. 

"Jim Tordan married one of the Taylor girls--Xim Taylor's daughter* 

The old folks gave mama to them to do their housework. My father and mama 

didn't belong to the same masters* He died the first year of the surrender. 

He was a wonderful man* He was a Xackson. On Saturday night he would stay 

with us till Sunday. On Sunday night he would go home* He would play with 

us. Now he and mama both are dead. They are gone home and I em waiting to 

go. They're waiting for me in the kingdom there* As the song says, ' I mn 

waiting on the promises of God.' 

"My mama did housework in slave time. I don't know what my father did* 

In them days you done some working from plantation to plantation* Them 

folks is all gone in now near about. Guess mine will be the next time. 



Early Childhood 

"First thing I remember is staying at the house. We at at the white 

folks' house. We would go there in the evening before sundown and git our 

supper, One time Tim Underwood made ma mad. Mama said something he didn't 

like, And he tied her thumbs together and tied them to a limb. Her feet 

could touch the ground--they weren't off the ground. He said she could stay 

there till she thought better of it. 

"Before the surrender I didn't do nothing in the line of work * cept 

'tend to my mother's children. I didn't do no work at all icept that, My 

white folks were good to me. All my folks leapt me are gone. My grandmas 

and uncles and things all settint up yonder. All my children what is dead, 

they're up yonder. I ain't got but three living, and they're on their way. 

Minnie and Mamie and Annie, that is all I got. Mamie's the youngest and 

she's got grandchildren. 

How Freedom Came 

"The way we learned that freedom had come, my uncle comb to the fence 

and told my mama we were free and I went with her. Sure he'd been to the 

War. He coma back with his budget. Don't you know what a budget is? You 

ain't never been to war, have you? Well, you oughter know what a budget is. 

That's a knapsack. It had a pocket on each side and a water can on each 

shoulder. He come home with his budget on his back, and he come to the 

fence and told mama we was free and I heered him. 

.Right After Freedom 

"Right after freedom my mama and them stayed with the same people 

they had been with. The rest of the people scattered wherever they wanted to 

go4 Bit my uncle come there and got mama, They moved back to the Taylors then 
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'here my grandma was. Wouldn't care if I had some of that good old spring 

water now where my grandma lived/ 

"None of my people were ever bothered by the pateroles or the Ka 

Klux. 

"We come to Arkansas because we had kin folks down here. Just picked 

up and come on. I been here a long time. I don't know how long, I don't 

keep up with nothing like that. When my husband was living I just followed 

him. He said that this was a good place and we could make a good living. 

So I just come on. When he died, those gravediggers dug his grave deep 

enough to put another man on top of him. But that don't hurt him none. 

He's settin' in the kingdom. He was a deacon in the church and his word 

went, The whole plantation would listen to him and do what he said. Every-

body respected him because he was right. I was just married once and no man 

can take his place. He was the first one and the best one and the last one. 

He was heaven bound and he went on there. I don't know just how long I was 

married. It is in the Bible. It is in there in big letters. I can't get 

that right now. It's so big and heavy. But it's in there. I think we left 

it in Detroit when I was there, and it ain't came back here yet. But I know 

we lived together a long time. 

"I remember the old slave-time songs but I can't think of them just 

now. ' Come to Jesus' is one of them. 'Where shAil I be when the first 

trumpet sounds?', that's another one. Another one is: ' If I could, I 

surely mould; Set on the rock where Moses stood--first verse or stanza. 

All of my sins been taken away, taken away—chorus. Mary wept and Martha 

moaned, Mary's gone to a world unknown—second verse or stanza. All of my 

sins are taken away, taken away-..chorus,' 
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"I don't think nothing tbout these young folks. When they was turned 

loose a lot of them went wild and the young folks followed their leaders. 

But mine followed ne and my daddy. 

'Sly grandmother had a big old bay horse and she was midwife for the 

white and the colored folks. She would put her side saddle on the old horse 

and get up and go, bless her heart; and me and my cousin had to stay there 

and take care of things. She's gone now. The Lord left me here for some 

reason. And I'm enjoyin' it too. I have got my first cussin' to do. I 

don't like to hear nobody cuss. I belong to the church. I belong to the 

Baptist church and I go to the Arch Street Church.* 
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson  

Person interviewed Mary Poe, Forrest City, Arkansas 

.Age 60 

"My papa used to tell about two men he.knowd stealing a hog. He was 

Uyett Alexander. He was feeding one evening and the master was out there 

too that evening. They overheard two colored men inside the crib lot 

house. They was looking at the hogs. They planned to come back after 

dark and get a hog. The way it turned out master dressed up ragged and got 

inside that night. The first man come. They got a shoat and killed it, 

knocked it in the head. The master took it on his back to the log cabin. 

When he knocked, his wife opened the door* She seen who it was. She 

nearly fell out and when he seen who it was he run off. The master throwed 

the hog down. They all got the hot water and went to work. He left a 

third there and took part to the other man. le done gone to bed and he 

took a third on home. Be said he wanted to see if they needed meat or 

wanted to keep in stealing practice. He didn't want them to waste his big 

hog meat neither. Said that man never come home for two weeks, ' fraid he'd 

get a whooping. No, they said he never got a whooping but the meat was 

near by gone. 

"Seem lack hog stealing was common in North Carolina in them days from 

the way he talked. 

"Papa said he went down in the pasture one night to get a shoat. He 

said they had a fins big drove. Be got one knocked over an' was carrying it 

out across the fence to the field. Be seen another man. He couldn't see. 

355 
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It was dark, He throwed the hog over on him. The man took the shoat on to 

his house and papa was afraid to say much about it. He said way ' long 

towards day this man come bringing about half of that hog cleaned and ready 

to salt away. They got up and packed it away out of sight, 

Mly mother was named Lucy Alexander, toot," 
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson 

Person interviewed W. Pollacks 
Brinkley, Arkansas 

Age 68 

"I was born in Shelby County Tennessee. My folks all 

come from Richmond, Virginia. They come to Kentucky and then 

on to Tennessee. I am 68 years old. My father's master was 

Joe Rollacks and Mrs. Chicky they called his wife. My mother's 

master was Joe Ricks and they all called his wife Miss Fee. I 

guess it was Pheobe or Josephine but they never called her by 

them names. Seemed like they was all kin folks. I heard my 

mother say she dress up in some of the white folks dresses and 

hitch up the buggy, take dinner and carry two girls nearly 

grown out to church and to big picnics. She liked that. The 

servants would set the table and help the white folks plates 

at the table. Said they had a heap good eating. She had a 

plenty work to do but she got to take the girls places where 

the parents didn't want to go. She said they didn't know what 

to do wid freedom. She said it was like weaning a child what 

never learned to eat yet. I forgot what they did do. She said 

work was hard to find and money scarce. They find some white 

folks feed em to do a little work. She said a nickle looked 

big as a dollar now. They couldn't buy a little bit. They 

like never get nough money to buy a barrel of flour. It was so 

high. Seem like she say I was walking when they got a barrel of 

flour. So many colored folks died right after freedom. They 
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caught consumption. My mother said they was exposed mo than 

they been used to and mixing up in living quarters too much 

*what caused it. My father voted a Republican ticket. I ain't 

voted much since I came to Arkansas. I been here 32 years. 

My farm failed over in Tennessee. I was out lookint round for 

farmin , land, lookinl round for good work. I farmed then I 

worked seven or eight years on the section, then I helped do 

brick work till now I. can't do but a mighty little. I had three 

children but they all dead. I got sugar dibeates. 

"The present times are tough on sick people. It is hard 

for me to get a living. I find the young folks all for their 

own selves. If I was well I could get by easy. If a man is 

strong he can get a little work along. 

"The times and young generation both bout to run away wid 

themselves, and the rest of the folks can't stop em ' pears to 

me like." 
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Interviewer  

Person interviewed 

Age 87  

Miss Irene Robertson 

"Doc" Jahn Pape, Biscoe, Arkansas 

I am 87 years old for a fact. I was born in De Soto County, 

Mississippi, eight miles south of Memphis, Tennessee. No I didn't 

serve in de War but my father Gus Pope did. He served in de War 

three years and never cane home. He served in 63rd Regiment Infantry 

of de Yankee army. BB died right at the surrender. I stayed on de 

farm till the surrender. We scattered around den. My father was 

promised $300.00 bounty and 160 acres of land. Dey was promised dat 

by the Constitution of the United States. Every soldier was pramised 

dat. No he never got nary penny nor nary acre of land. We ain't got 

nuthin. De masters down in Mississippi did help ' em where they stayed 

on. I never stayed on. I left soon as de fightin was gone. I was 

roamin round in Memphis and man asked me if I wanted to go to college. 

He sent a train load to Fitz ( Fisk) University. I stayed there till 

I graduated. I studied medicine generally. Sandy Odom, the preacher 

at Brinkley, was there same time as I was. He show is old. He's up 

in ninety now. Be had a brother here till he died. He was a fine 

doctor. He got more practice around here than any white doctor in 

this portion of de county. Fitz University was a fine college. It 

was run by rich folks up north. I don't know how long I stayed there. 

It was a good while. I went to Isaac Pope, my uncle. He was farming. 
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Briscoe owned the Pope niggers at my first recollection. He brought 

my uncle and a lot more over here where he owned a heap of dis land. 

It was all woods. Data how I come here. 

After de Civil War? Day had to "Root hog or die". From 1860-

1870 the times was mighty hard. People rode through the county and 

killed both white and black. De carpet bagger was bout as bad as de 

Ku Kluck. 

I cams here I said wid Iohn Briscoe. They all called him Zack 

Briscoe, in 1881. I been here ever since cept W. T. Edmonds and P. H. 

Conn sent me back home to get hands. I wrote 'am how many I had. 

They wired tickets to Memphis. I fetched 52 families back. I been 

farmin and practicin all my life put near. 

I show do vote. I voted the last time for President Hoover. 

The first time I voted was at the General Grant election. I am a 

Republican, because it ie handed down to me. That's the party of my 

race. I ain't going to change. That's my party till I dies. We has 

our leader what instructs us how to vote. 

Day say dey goiner pay 60 cents a hundred but I ain't able to 

pick no cotton. No I don't get no help from de relief. I think the 

pore class of folks in a mighty bad fix. Is what I think. The nigger 

is hard hit and the pore trash dey call ' am is too. I don't know what 

de cause is. It's been Jess this way ever since I can recollect. No 

times show ain't one bit better. I owns dis house and data all. I 

got one daughter. 

I went to Fitz ( Fisk) University in 1872. The folks I told you 

about was there then too. Their names was Dr. E. B. Odom of Biscoe 
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and his brother Sandy Odom. He preaches at Brinkley now. Doc Odom 

is dead. He served on the Biscoe School Board a long time wid two 

white men. 

I don't know mach about the young generation. They done got too 

smart for ma to advise. The young ones is gettin fine educations but 

it ain't doin ' em no good. Some go north and cook. It don't do the 

balance of ' em no good. If they got education they don't lack de 

farm. De sun too hot. No times ain't no better an de nigger ain't 

no better off en he used to be. A little salary dun run ' em wild. 
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Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden 

Person interviewed William Porter  
1218 Louisiana Street, Pine Bluff, Arkansas 

Age 81  Occupation Zauitor of church  

"Yes'm I lived in slavery times. I was born in 1856. I was 

borned in Tennessee but the most of my life has been in Arkansas. 

"I remember when Hood's raid was. That was the last fight of the 

war. I recollect seem' the soldiers marchinl night and day for two 

days. I saw the cavalry men and the infant men walking. I heard am 

say the North was fightin' the South. They called the North Yankees 

and the South Rebels. 

"Some of the Tennessee niggers was called free niggers. There was 

a colored man in Pulaski, Tennessee who owned slaves. 

"My father was workie to buy his freedom and had just one more 

year to work when peace come. His master gave him a chance to buy his 

freedom. He worked for old master in the daytime and at night he 

worked for himself. He split rails and raised watermelons. 

"My father's master was named Tan Gray at that time. Considering 

the times he was a very fair man. 

"When the war broke up I was workin' around a barber shop in Nash-

ville, Tennessee* 

"The Queen of England offered to buy the slaves and raise them till 

they were grown, then give them a horse, a plow and so many acres of 

ground but the South wouldn't accept this offer* 
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"It was the rule of the South to keep the people as ignorant as 

possible, but my mother had a little advantage over some. The white 

children learned her to read and writes and when freedom came she could 

write her name and even scribble out a letter. She gave me my first 

' lesson, and I started to school in ° V. The North sent teachers down 

here after the war. They were government schools. 

"I was pretty apt in figgers -- studied Bay's Arithmetic through 

the third book. I was getting along in school, but I slipped away 

from my people and was go in' to get a pocket full of money and then go 

back. First man I worked for was a colored men and I kept his books for 

him and was to get one-fourth of the crop, The first year he settled 

with me I had 4165 clear after I paid all my debts. I done very well. 

I farmed one more year, then I come to Pine Bluff and did government 

work along the Arkansas River. 

"I've done carpenter work and concrete work. I learned it by 

doing it. I followed concrete work for a long time. I've hoped to 

build several houses here in Pine Bluff and a lot of these streets. 

"I have a brother and sister who graduated from Fisk University. 

"I think one thing about the younger generation is they need to 

be more educated in the way of manners and to have race pride and to 

be subject to the laws." 
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Interviewer  

Person interviewed 

Age 65  

Thomas Elmore lacy 

Bob Potter, Russellville, Arkansas 

"Sure, you oughter remember me--Bob Potter. Used to know you when 

you was a boy passin de house every day goin' down to de old Democrat 

printin' office. Knowed yo' brother and all yo' folks. Knowed yo' peppy 

mighty well. Is yo' ma and pa livin' now? No sail, I reckin not.. 

"1 was born de seventeenth of September, 1873 right here in Russell-

ville. Daddy's name was Dick, and mudder's was Ann Potter. Daddy died 

before I was born, and I never seed him. Mudder's been dedd about 

eighteen yeahs. Dey master was named Hale, and he lived up around Dover 

samewheres on his farm, but 1 dunno how dey come by de name Potter. Well, 

now, lemme see--oh, yes, dey was freed at Dover after dey come dare from 

North Calliny. I think my ina was born in West Virginia, and den dey went 

to North Cailiny and den to South Celiny, and den come to Arkansas. 

"I raised seven boys and lost five chillen. Dare was three girls and 

nine boys. All dat's livin' is here except one in Fresno, California. My 

old woman here, she tells fortunes for de white folks and belongs to de 

Holiness church but I don't belong to none; I let her look after de 

religion for de fambly." ( Interjection from Mrs. Potter: "Yes suh, you 

bet I belongs to de Holiness °hutch'. You got to walk in de light to be 

saved, and if you do walk in de light you can't sin. I been saved for a 

good many yeahs and am goin' on in de faith. Praise de Lawd1") 
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"My mudder was sold once for a hundud dollahs and once ag'in for 

thirty-eight hundud dollahs. Perhaps die was jist before dey left West 

Virginia and was shipped to North Ca'liny. De master put her upon a box, 

she said, made her jump up and pop her heels together three times and den 

• turn around and pop her heels again to show how strong she was. She Bare 

was strong and a hard worker. She could cut wood, tote logs, plow, hoe 

cotton, and do ever'thing on de place, and lived to be about ninety-five 

yeahs old. Yes auh, she was as old or older dan Aunt Xoan is when she 

died. 

"No auh, I used to vote but I quit votin', for votin' never did git 

me nothin'; I quit two yeahs ago. You see, my politics didn't suit em. 

Maybe I shouldn't be tellin' you but I was a Socialist, and I wae runnin2 

a mine and wo'kin' fifteen man, and dey was all Socialists, and de 

Republicans and Democrats sure pat ma out of business--dey put me to de 

bad. 

"Dat was about twelve yeahs ago when I run de mine. I been tryint to 

git ma a pension but maybe dat's one reason I can't git it. Oh yes, I 

owns my home--dat is, I did own it, but--

"Oh Lawd, yes, I knows a lot of den old songs like 'Let Our Matt 

Shine,' and ' De Good Old Gospel Way,' and 'Hark From de Tomb.' Listen, 

you oughter hear Elder Boom sing dat one. He's de pastor of de Baptist 

Chtech at Fort Smith. He can sure make it ring! 

"De young folks of today competed to dem when we was boys? Huh/ You 

jist can't compaih am—can't be done. Why, a fo'-yeah-old young'un knows 

mo' today don our grandmammies knowed. And in dam days de boys and gals 

could go out and play and swing togedder and behave deyselves. We went 
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in our ahu'ttails and hit was all right; we had two shu'ts to weah--one 

for every day and one for Sunday--and went in our shu'ttails both every 

day and Sunday and was respected. And if you didn't behave you sure got 

whupped. Boy didn't put day arms around you and hug you and den put you 

off to sleep. Boy whupped you, and it was real whuppin'. 

"Used to hear my mudder talk about de Ku Klux Klan puttin' cotton 

between her toes and whuppin' her, and dat's de way dey done us young'uns 

when we didn't behave. And we used to have manners den, both whites and 

blacks. I wish times was like dem days, but dey's gone. 

"Yes, we used to have our tasks to do befo' goin' to bed. We'd have 

a little basket of cotton and had to pick de seeds all out of dat cotton 

befo' we went to bed. And we could all ca'd and spin--yea suh--make dat 

old spinnin' wheel go Z-z-z-z as you walked back and fo'f a-drawin' out de 

spool of ya'n. And you could weave cloth and make all yo' own britches, 

too. (Mere his wife interpolated a homely illustration of the movement of 

"de shettle" in the loam weaving—ed.) 

I mind my =cider tellin' many a time about dam Elan-men and 

how dey whupped white women to make em give up de money dey had hid, and 

how dey used to burn dey feet, Yes sal., ain't no times like dem old days, 

and I wish we had times like am now. Yes sub., I'll sure came to see you 

in town one of dese days. Good mornie." 

NOTE: Bob Potter is a most interesting Negro character--one of the 

most genial personalities of the Old South that the interviewer has met 

anywhere. His humor is infectious, his voice boisterous, but delightful, 

and his uproarious laugh just such as one delights to listen to. And his 

narrations seem to ring with veracity. 

7 
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Interviewer Mrs. Bernice Bowden 

Person interviewed Louise Prayer 
3401 Short West Third, Pine Bluff, Arkansas 

Age SO 

"I can member seem' the Yankees. My mother died when I was a baby 

and my grandmother raised me. I'se goin' on eighty. 

"When the Yankees come we piled boxes and trunks in front of the 

doors and windows. She'd say, 'Yam chillun get in the house; the Yankees 

are camint.' I didn't know what ' twas about--I sure didn't. 

"I'm honest in mind. You know the Yankees used to come in and whip 

the folks. I know they come in and whipped my grandma and when they came 

in we chillun went under the bed. Didn't know no better. Why did they 

whip her? Oh my God, I don't know bout &rt. You know when we chillun saw 

am ridin' in a hurry we went in the house and under the bed. I specks 

they'd a killed me if they come up to me cause they'd a scared me to death. 

"We lived on the Williams' place. All belonged to the same people. 

They give us plenty to eat such as ' twas. But in them days they fed the 

chillun mostly on bread and syrup. Sometimes we had greens and dumplin's. 

just scald some meal and roll up in a ball and drop in with the greens. 

Just a very few chickens we had. I don't love chicken though. If I can 

jusl get the liver I'm through with the chicken. 

"When I got big enough my grandmother had me in the field. I went to 

school a little bit but I didn't learn nothta'. Didn't go long enough. 

That I didn't cause the old man had us in the field. 
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"If we chillun in them days had had the sense these got now, I could 

remember more bout things. 

"I was a young missy when I married. 

"I told you the best I could—that's all I know. I been treated pretty 

good." 


