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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertgon

Person Interviewed Silas Abbott
R, Fe¢ D¢ .

Age 173 . Brinkley, Ark,

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

"There was eight of us children and none was sold, none
give way., My parents name Peter and Mahaley Abbott; My father
never‘ias seld but my mother was sold into this Abbott famlly
for a house girl., She cooked and washed and ironed. No'm, she
wasn't a wet nurse, but she tended to Eddie and Johnny and me ,
all allke, She whoop them when they needed, é;d Miss Maggle whoop
me, That the way we grow'd up. Mos Ely was 'ceptionly good I
recken, No'm, I never heard of him drinkin' whiskey., They made
cider and 'simmon beer every yéar;

"Grandpa was a soldier inAthe war, He fought in a battle, o
I don't know the battle, He wasn't hurt, He come home and told
us how awful it was,

"My parents stayed on at Mos Ely's and my uncle's family
stayed on. He give my uncle a home and twenty acres of ground

and my parents same mount to run a gin, I drove two mules, my

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

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

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

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

"I get $8,00 and provisions from the government, "



30369 pre

v Interviewer " _— Watt l(c_Kinno[

Person interviewed . lucian m#y g Marvell, Arkansas
Ago___85 |

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

. "Mars Luch, he was my young boss, Though he name was Lucian us all
called him Luch and dat was who I is nemed fore Ole mars, he was name Will
and dat was Mars Luch's pa and my ole miss, she name Miss Cynthia and young
miss, her name Miss Ellen, Ole niars an' ole ni‘u, dey Jjust had de two
chillun, Mars Luch and Miass Ellen; dat is what libed to be grown. Mars
Iaich, he 'bout two year older dan me and Miss Ellen, she 'bout two year
older dan Mars Iuch, Miss Ellen, she married er gentman from Virginny and
went dar to 1ib and Mars Luch, he married Miss Fannie Keith,

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

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



Us neber did leave our folkses qboﬁ atter de War ober and de niggers git dey
freedom, yit an' still a heap of de niggers did leave dey mars' and a heap
of dem didn' an' us stayed on en farmed de lan' jus' like us besen doin’ *cept
dey gib us a contract for part de crop an' sell us our grub 'gainst us part
of de '*:‘}er'op and take dey money outen us part of de cotton in de fall just like
de bizness is done yit and I reckon dat was de startin' of de sharecrop dat
is atii?. goin' one

‘5003 atter Mars Luch good and grown an' him an' Miss Fannie done
mrrie«i, ole mars and ole miss, dey bofe died and Mars Luch say he gwine sell
out an' lebes ‘cause de lan' gittin' so poor and wore ocut and it takin' three
an' more acres to make a bale and he tell us all dat when we wind up de crop
daf fall and say, 'You boys mebbe can stay on wid whoever I sell out to er if
not den you can fin' you homes wid some one close if you wants to do dat.'
And den he says dat he gwine f£in' him some good lan' mebbe in Arkansas down
de riber from Memfis. Mighty nigh all de ole famblys lef' de place when Mars
Ia;ch sole 1t out,

"My pappy and my mammy, dey went to Memfis and ne/t:ld ‘em¢ I was
grotod*by den and was fixin' to marry Ella jnét es soon e8 I could fin' a
good home, I was a country nigger en liked de farm an' en cose wasn't
satisfied in town, s0 'twasn't long 'fore I heered 'bout han's beein' needed
down de riber in Kississipp‘.lv and dats where I went en stayéﬁ for two years
and boss, I sure was struck wid dat lan' what you could make a bale to a acre
on an* I jﬁst knowed dat I was gwine git rich in a hurry an' so I writ er
lettei' to Ella en her peoples tellin' dem 'bout de rich lan' and 'vising dem
to coms down doré where I was end I was wantin' %o marry Ella denms Boss,
and you know what, 'twasn't long afore I gits er letter beck an’' de letter
says dat Ella an' her peoples is down de riber in Arkansas from Memfis



at Bledsoe wid Mars Iuch an’ Miss Fannie where Mars Luch had done moved him
an'! Miss Fannie to a big plantation dey had bought down dere,

 *Dat was a funny thing how dat happened an' Kledsos, it was right
toross de riber from where I was en had bsen for two years an' just soon es I
git dat letter I 'rangs wid a nigger to teks me *cross de riber i er skif
to de plantation where dey all was and *'bout fust folkses dat I see is Ella
an' her peoples en lots of de famblys from de ole home place back in Tennessee
an' I sure was proud to see Mars Luch en Miss Fannie, Dey had built dem
selves a fine house at a p'int dat was sorter like a knoll where de water
don' git when de riber come out on de lan' in case of oberflow and up de rode
'bout half mile from he house, Mars Iuch had de ;toro en de gine Dey had de
boys den, dat is Mars Iuch and Miss Fannie did, and de boys was named Glaude

an' Olarence atter Miss Fannie's two brudderse

*Dom was de finest boys dat one ever did seee At dat time Claude, he
Tbout two year old and Clarence, he ’bout four er mebbe little lesse Ella,
she worked in de house cooking for Miss Fannie an® nussin'’ ds chillun and she
plumb crasy 'bout de chillun an' dey just as satisfied #id her as dey was wid
dere mama and Ella thought more dem chillun dan she did anybodye She just
erazy 'bout dem boyse Mars Luch, he gibe me job right *way sort flunkying
for him and hostling at de lot an’ barn and ‘twasn't long den 'fore Ella and
me, us git married an' lide in a cabin dat Mars Ineh.had built in de back of

_de Dbig house,

"Us git 'long fine for more dan a year and Mars Inch, he raise plenty
cctton\an' et times us ud take trip up to Memfis on de boat, on de Phil Allin
what was 'bout de fineist boat on de riber in dem days and de one dat most
frequent put in at us landin' wid de freight for Mars Lach and den he most

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




»I jus* said, boss, dat us git 'long fine for more dan a year and us all
mighty happy $111 Miss Fannie took sick an' died an' it mighty nigh killed Mars
Iach and all of us and Mars Luch, he jus® droop for weeks till us git anxious
'bout him but atter while he git better and seem like mebbe he gwine git ober
he sadness but he neber was like he used to be afore Miss Fannie died,

*"Atter Miss Fannie gone, Mars Luch, he say, 'Ella, you an' Luch mus'
mobe 1n de big house an' maks you a bed in de room where de boys sleep,
ao'a_you can look atter 'em good, ‘cause lots nights I gwine be out late at
do'gin an' store an' I knows you gwine take plumb good care of dem chillun.'
An' s0 us fixed us bed in de big house an' de boys, dey sleeped right dar in
dat room on dere bed where us could take care of 'Sm.

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

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

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

dat dey would know ﬁ."



Interviewer Miss Irene Robertaon

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

Age_ 74

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

*Pragent times-<Not as much union 'mongst young black and white as the
old black and whites They growing aparts, Nobody got nothin' to gives No
works I used to could buy second=handed clothes to do my little children a
year for a little or nothin'., Won't sell ‘em now nor give 'em 'way neithers
They don't work hard as they used to. They say they don't git nothin' ocuten
ite They don't want to work, Times harder in winter 'cause it cold and

things to eat killed out. I cans meats We dry beef. In town this Nickel-

lodian playing wild wid young colored folks--these Sea Bird music boxess



They play all kind things. Folks used to stay home Saturday nightse Too
mich running *round, excitement, wickedness in the world now, This genera~
tion is worst ones They trying to cut the Big Apple dance when we old folks
used to be down singing and praying, 'Cause dis is a wicked age times is

bad and hard."

B e S

o =77 Iiterviewer's ;%i:mnt — \
Muftto, cie;n,‘ﬁt’éiﬁéent. |
”‘-.\M.
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Interviewer : Mrs, Zillah Cross Peel
Person interviewed "Annx Adeline® - Age 89
Home 101 Rock Street, Fayetteville, Arkansas

*I was born a slave about 1848, in Hickmon County, Tennessee,®
said Aunt Adeline who lives as care taker in e house at 101 Rock
Street, Faysiteville, Arkansas, which is owned by the Blakely-Hudgens
ostate,

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

"When my mother's master came to Arkansas about 1849, looking for
a country residence, he bought what was known as the old Kidd place
on the 01d Wire Road, which was one of the Stage Cod@h stops. I was :
about one year oldlﬁhen we came. We had a big house and many times
passengers would stay several days and wait for the next stage to come
by. It was then that I earned my first money. I must have been about
six orhsevon years olde One of Mr; Parka' daughters was about one and
a half years older than I was, ﬁé had a play house back of the fire-
place chimney. We didn't have many foys; maybe a doll made of a corn
cob, with a dress made from scraps and a head made‘from a roll of
scraps., We were playing churéh. Miss Fannie was the preacher and I

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

there was enough money for her to be buried.

2
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*Civil War da&a are vivid to me. The Courthouse which was then
in the middle of the Square was burned one night by a er%qzy Confed- |
erate soldier, The old men in the town saved him and then put him in
the county jail to keep him from burning other houses, BEach family
was to take food to him and they furnished bedding. The morning I was
to take his breakfast, he had ripped open his feather bed and crawled
inside to get warm. The rooﬁ was so full of featheras when I got there
that his food nearly choked him, I had carried him ham, hot biscuits and
akpot of coffee.

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

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

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

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

with someone to help her,

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

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

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

"Yes'm, the War separated lots of femilies, Mr. Parks' son, John
C. Parks, enlisted in Colonel W. H., Brooks' regiment at Payetteville as
third lieutenant, Mr. Jim Parks was killed at the Battle of Getys-
burge.

%I do remember it was my mistress, Mra. Blakely, who kept the
Masonic Building from being burneds. The sc;ldiers came to set it on
fire, Mrs. Blakely kmew that if it burned, our home would burn as it
was just across the street. Mrs, Blakely had two small children who
were very 111 in upstairs rooms. She told the soldiers if they burned
the Masonic Building that her house would burn and she would be unable
to save her little children. They went away."

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

many other flowers at the Hudgens place,

15
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She attends to the renting of the apariment house, as caretaker,
and is taken care of by members of the Blakely-Hudgens families.
Aunt Adeline talks "white folks languaga,‘ as they say, and seldom

assoclates with the colored people of the town,

16



Interviewer = Mrg. Bernice Bowden

Person interviewed Roge Ad
* 405 W, Pullen, Pine Bluff, Arkansas

Age 76

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

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

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

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

"I think my folks went off after freedom and 1_:hen come backe That was
after they had done been sot free. I can remember dat all right.-

i registered down here at the Welfare and I had to git my license from
Missiésippi and I didn't reuiem_bér which courthouse I got my license, tut I
sont letters ovér there t1ll I got it uip. I go‘i; all my papers now, but I
ain't never got no.pensiono

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

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

i N e e
A ISR T e

they come back. I remember dfat all right,

“I besen farmin' till I got disableds After I married I went to
farmin'e And I birthed fourteen head of chillun by dat one man! ZPFourteen
head by dat one man} Stayed at home and took care of 'em till I got *em up

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

17
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"My missis® name was Miss Catherine and her husband nemed Abe Carr.

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

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

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

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

®And I was told dat on old Christmas night the cows gets down on their
knees and glves thanks to the Lorde

"I '‘member one song:

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

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

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

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

recollaect Uncle Tate.

7

»T was born close to Mobile, Alabama. Mama was naéed Sarah Keller.
Grandma was called Mariah. Banks Tillman sold her the first time. Bill
Keller bought theﬁ all the last time. His wife was named Ada Keller. They
had a great big family but I forgot what they said about thems Mack clem up
in a persimmen tree one day and the old m;n hollered at him, *Get out of that
tree 'fore you fall.' 'Bout then the boy turned 'loose and fell. It knocked
the breath out hime It didn't kill him. Three or four of Miss Ada's
chiléren died with conﬂestive chills, Mama said the reason'they had them
c¢hills they played dcwn at the gin pond all the tims. It was shady and a

pretty place and they was allowed to play in the ponds Three or four of them

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

®*They lived like we live nowe, Every family done his own ccokinge I
don't know how many families lived on the places

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

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

7

children was young; he might not besn so old.

*] recollect grandmae. She sméﬁed a pipe nearly all the time. My papa
was a livery stable man. He was a fine mﬁn with stocke. He was a little
black man. Mama was too bige Grandma was taller but she was slick blacks
He lived at lLiobile, Alabama., I was the onliest child mama hade Uncle *Tate
Keller' took grandma and mama to Mobile., He never went to the War, He was

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

so much devilment goin' on."
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Interviewsr Samuel S. Taylor

Person Interviewed Amsy O. Alexander
2422 Center Street, Little ROCK, Arxansas

Age 747

"] was born in the country several miles from Charlotte in Macklenberg,
County, North Carolina in 1854.
"My father's name was John Alexander and my mother was Esther McColley.
That was her maiden name of course.
"My father's master was named Silas Alexander and my mother belonged to
Hugh Reed. I don't know just how she and my father happened to meet. These
two slaveholders were adjoining neighbors, you might say.
"My father and my mother married during the war. I was the“first child. é
I had three half brothers and three half sisters from the father's side. I §
didn't have no whole brothers and sisters. I am the only one on my mother's .
s;de. iy father was not in the war.
»I don't know that the pateroles bothered him very'/much. My father and
mother were well treate@ by our master and then both she and my father were
quiet and their masters were g00d to them naturally.
"During slavery times, my father was a farmer. My mother farmed too.
She was a hand in the field. They lived in a little log cabin, one room.
They had a bed in there, a few chairs and a homemade table. They had a plank
floor. I only know what I heard my people speak of., I don't know what was
what for myself because I was too young.
"From what I can understand they had a big room at the house and the

slaves came there and ate there. They had a colored woman who prepared their



meals. The children mostly were raised on pot ligquor. While the old folk
were working the larger young uns mongst the children would take care of
the little ones.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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



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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

folks nowaday should be taught everythinge.
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson
Person interviewed Diana Alexandsr, Brinquy;,Arkansas
Age_ 74

"I was born in Mississipni close to Bihalia. Our owner was Myers (%)
Bogan. He had a wife and children. Mama was a field woman. Her name was
Sarah Bogan and papa's name was Hubbard Bogane

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

®*I was an orphant child. My mother-in-law told me during .slavery she
was aAfield hand, One day the overseer was going to whoop one of the iyomen
'bout sompin or other and all the women started with the hoes to him and Jrun
hin clear out of the field. They would killed him if he hadn't got out of
the way. She said the master hadn't put a overseer over them for a long
time. Same of 'em wouldn't do their part and he put one of the men on the
place over the women. He was a colored foreman. The women worked together
and the men worked together in different fields. My mother-in-law w:s named
Alice Drummond. She said they would cut the hoecakes in half and put that
in your pan, then pour the beef stew on top. She said on Christmas day they
had hot biscuits. They give thun flour and things to meke biscuit at home
on Sundayse When they got through eating they take their plate and say,
*Thank God for what I received.! She said th;y had plenty milk. The churns
was up high--five gallon churns, Somes churns was cedar wood. The children
would churn standing on a little stool. It would take two to churn. They
would change about and one brushed away the flies. She lived cloa!o to
Meridian and Canton,

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

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

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

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

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

] went to Mississippi and marriede Folks got grown earlier than they
do now and I married when I was a young girl 'bout seventeen. We come to
Arkansase I sewed for white and coloreds I cooked soms. I taught school
in the public schools. I taught opportunity scﬁool two years. I had a
class at the church in day and at the schoolhouse at nighte I had two

classes.

®*John Hays was mama's owner in Tennesses.™
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SIS
Interviewer ' Samuel S, Taylor

Person interviewed . Jucretia Alexander _

1708 High Street, Little Rock, Arkansas &

A@ 89 L)

"I been married three times and my last name was Iucretia Alexander,
I was twelve years old when the War began, My mother diqd at ssventy~three
or seventy~-five. That was in August 1865--Augnst the ninth, She was
buried August twelfth. The reason they kept her was the}.' had refugeed her
children off to different places to keep them fromithe Yankeess 'I'hey‘
couldn't get them back, My mother and her children were heir propqrtyo
Her first master was Toliver. My mother was named A@es Toliver. She had
a boy and a girl both older than I ware. My brother come hom in *65, I
never got to see my sister till 1869, A

"My father died in 1881 and some say he was one hundred twelve and
son;s say one hundred six, His neme was Beasley, John Beasley, and he went
by John Beasley till he dieds |

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

"I got religi'on in 1865, I was baptized seventy-~three years ago this
Augnste

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

I have four children,

®The first overseer I remember was named Kurt Johnson. The next was
named Mack McKenzie. The next one was named Pink Womacke And the next was
named Tom Phippse Mean! Liked msanness] Mean a man as he could bey, I've

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

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

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

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

After he died, he willed her to Peachys Then Peachy went to the Rebel army

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

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

my mistress took me to the house,

Al

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

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

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

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

*The niggers didn't go to the church buildiné; the preacher came and
preached to them in their quarters. He'd juat say, 'Serve your masters,
Don't steal your master's turkey. Don't asteal your master's chickens,
Don't steal your master's hawgse Don't steal y;:tm master's meat, Do what-
someever your master tells you to doe' Sems old thing all fha time,

- "My father would have church in dwelling houses and they had fo
whisper, My mother was dead and I would go with him, Sometimes they would
have church at his house, That would be when they would want a real me}in'
with some real preachin'e It woixld have to be durin' the week nightss You
couldn't tell the difference between Baptists and Methodists then. They
was all Christians, I never éai them turn nobody down at the commmnion,
but I have heard of ite I hever saw them turn no pots down neither; dut I
have heard of that. 'nioy used to sing their songs in a whisper and pray in
a whisper. That was a prayer-meeting frPom house to house orce or twice~-
once or twice a week,

®*01d Phipps whipped me once, He aimed to kill me but I got loose,

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

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

"One o0ld lady named Emily Moorehead runned in and held my mother once
for Phipps to whip here A4nd my moth_.;r was dowmn wiéh conmption tooe I
aimed to git old Phipps for that. But then I got religion and I couldn't
do it, Religion makes you forgit a heap of thingse

*Susan Reed, my old mistress, bought my father and paid fifteen
hundred dollars for him and she hadn't never seen 'im, Advertising,

He had run away so much that they had to advertise and sell 'im,
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He neﬁr would run auay from Miss Susan, She was good to him t:lll she got
that old niggor beater-ePhipps. Her husband, Reed, was called a nisgar
spoiler. My tather was an o0ld men when Phipps was an overseer and wasn't
able to fight mmch then, |

“Phipps sure was § bad man, He wasn't so bad neither; but the -
niggéra was scared of him. You know in slave times, sometimes when a
master would git too bad, the niggers would kill him--tole him off out in
the woods somewheres and git rid 61‘ him. Two or three of them would git
togather and scheme it out, and then two or three of them would git him way
out and kill 'im, But they didn't nobody ever pull nothin' like that on
Phipps. They was scared of him,

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

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

man beside him and declared peace and freedom. He p'inted to a colored man
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and yelled, 'You're free as I em,’ 0Old colored folks, old as I am now,
that was on sticks, throwed them sticks away and shouteds

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

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

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

there wasn'te

"Mother really belonged to Peachy, but vheh Peachy died, then she fell
to her mistress. o

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

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

';I don*t buy no hoodoo and I don't believe in none, imt a seventh
child can more or less tell you things that are a long way off, If you
want to beat the devil you got to do righte God's got to be in the plan.
I tries to do right. I am not perfect but I do the best I can, I ain't
got no bottom teeth, but my top ones are goods I have a few bottom ones,.

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

years,”

Interviewsr's Comment
I'1l bet the grandest moment in the life of Sister Alexander's mother
was when her mistress said, ™Agnes, will you follow me if I buy your

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

unite a slave couple. It's epice



Interviewer Mlss Irene Robertson _ i
Person.interviewed Ed Allen, Des Arc, Ark,
Age ?

"I know that after freedom they took care of my pa

and ﬁa and give em & home long as they lived, Ma dled wid
young mistress here in Des Arc, .

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

*White boys and colored boys, whole crowd of us used
to go in the river down here all together, one got in dan-
ger help him out, They don't do it no more. We used to

.play base ball together, All had a good timg. We never
had to buy a ball or a bat, Always had em./ The white boys
bought them., I don't know as who to blame but young folk

changed, "
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Interviewsr Miass Irene Robertson

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

Age___61

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

"She was a tall rawbony woman. Ma was a Hillis and pa's name was Adam
Hillis. He learned to trep in slavery and after freedom he followed that
for a livinge Ma was a sure 'mnough field hand. Mama had three sets of
childrens I don't know how many she did have in all, I had eleven my own

self, Grandma was named Tempy and I heard them tell about when she was sold.

e

She.and mama went together. They used to whoop the slaves when fhey didn't
work up peart.

*When the 'Old War' come oﬁ and the Yankees come they took everything
wand the black men folks too. They come by righf oftens They woﬁld drive up
at mealtime and come in and rake up every blessed thing was cooked., Have to
go work scrape about an& find something else to eat. What they keéf'igbut
you being white or black? Thing they was after was filling theirselves up.
They done white folks worase than thate. They burmed their cribs and fences
up and their houses too about if they got made Things didn't suit them, If
they wanted a colored man t§ go in camp with them and he didn't go, they

would shoot you down like a doge Ma told about some folks she knowd got

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

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

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

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

around Biscoe. Heap of folks has plentye Some don't have much--not enoughe

Some don't have nothinge
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"I don't believe in women votinge That ruined the countrye.

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

We got

3.

43



20881  Arlawas

FOLKLORE SUBJECTS

V//,l, P L'&L-
Name of Interviewer Pernella Anderson
Subject Early Days in Caledonia = Early days in

El Dorade

Ah wuz bo'n de first year higgors wuz free. Wuz born in Cale-
donia at de Primm place. Mah ma belconged tuh George Thempson. After
mah ma died ah stayed wid de Wommacks, a while. Aftuh dat mah pa taken
me home. Pa's name wuz Jesse Flueur. Ah worked lak er slave. Ah out.
wood, sawed logs, picked 400 pounds uv cotton evah day. Ah speck ah
married de first time ah wuz about fo'teen years cle. Ah been mahrid
three times. All mah husband's is daid.\ Ole man England and ole
man Cullens run business places and ole man Weoley. His name wuz
reason Weoleye. De Woelies got cemetery uv dey own right dar near de
Cebb place. Ne body is buried in dar but de fambly uv Wooleys. Ole
man Allen Halee. he run er store dar tee« He is yet livin right dare.
He is real ele. De ole Werrelm Mitchell place whar ah use tuh live is
Guvment land. Warren Mitchell, he homesteaded the place. We 1ived
dar and made good crops. De purtiest dar wuzf;round, but not hit's
growed up; Don lived dar and made good crops. De purtiest dar wusz
eround. Dar is whah all mah chillun wuz be'nm. A&h use tuh take meh
baby an walk tuh E1 Derade to sevice. Ah use tuh come tuh El Dorade
wid a oman by de name of Sus Fester. ﬂethin but wecds when dey laid
de tailroad hesh. Dey btuilt dem widh hc:ies and oxes. Ah saw em
when dey whoep de hosses and czen till dey fall out working dem when
dey laid dat steel. Ah wuz at de first buryin uv de fust pussen buried
in Caledonia graveyarde Huh name wuz Joe Ann Pelk. We sot up wid
huh all night and sing and pray. An when we got nearly tuh de church de

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

wuz daide A wuz born on Christmas day, an ah had twe chilluns

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

not live but er wek.

Neame Jesephine Ames
Occupation Domestic
Resident Ferdville

Age net given.,



Interviewer Miss Irene Robertson

Person interviewsd Charles Anderson, Helena, Arkansas.

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

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

"Weaving was a thing the women prided in doing--being a fast weaver or
a fine hand at weaving. They wove pretty coverlets for the beds. I see

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

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

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

*] seen a woman sold. They had on her a short dress, no sleeves, 8o
they could see hér muscles, I reckon., They would buy them and put them %ith
good héalthy men to raise young slaves, I heard tﬁat. I was very smallA
when I seen that young waman sold and years lat?r I heard that was what was
dons.

"] don't know when freedam come one I never did know, We was five or
six years bregking upe Master Stone never forced any of us to leavee, He
give some of them a horse when they left. I cried a year to go backe It

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

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

*] farmed in your state some (Arkansas). 1 farmed all my young lifes
I been in Arkansas sixty yearse I ccme,here February 1879 with distant
relatives, They come southe When I come to Helena thers wﬁs but one set
of mechanics. I started to worke I learned to paint and hang wall paper.
I've worked in nearly evefy house.in Helena. | |

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

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

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

»T asked for help but never have got none. If I could got a little
relief I never would lost my house. They work my wife to death keeping usl
from étarving, She sewed till they cut off éfi but white ladies, When she
got sixty-five they let her go and shefgot é little job cookinge They never

give us no relief."
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Interviewer _Miss Irene Robertson

Person interviewed Nancy Anderson
Street H, West Memphis, Arkansas

Age 66

*] was b§rn at Saﬁitobia, Mississippi. Mother died when I was a child,
I was three months old, they said, when I lost her, Father lived to be very
old. My mother was Ella Geeter and my stepmother was Lucy Evans. My
father's name was Si Hubbard. My parents married after the War. II
remembers Grandms Harriett Hubbard. She said she was sold. She was a
cook and she raised my papa up with white folks. Her children was sold with
her. Papa was sold too at the same time. Papa fired a steam gin. They
ground corn and ginned cotton.

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

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

my mother died. She made me mind but she was good to me.



2.

®Grandma l1ived with papa. She was part Indian. 4s long &s papa lived
" he share cropped and ginned. He worked as long as he was able to hit a

licke He died four miles east out from Sanitobia on Mr. Hayshaws place.

What I told you is what I know. He said he was sold that one timee Hubbards

had plenty to eat and wear., He was a boy and they didn't want to stunt the
children. Papa was a water boy and filed the hoes for the chopping handae
He carried a file along with them hoeing and would sharpen their hoes and
fetch 'em water in their jugs. 4Aunt Sellie, his sister, took keer of the
children.

"Papa went to the War. He could blow his bugle and give all the war
signals. He got the military training. Him and his friend Charlie Grim
used to step around and show us how fhey had to march to orders. His bugle
had four joints. I don't know what went with it. From what they said they
didn't like the War and was s0 glad to get home.

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

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

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

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

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

house girls.

*T don't know Ku Klux stories enough to tell one. These o0ld tales leave
my mind? I'm 66 and all that was before my time.

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

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

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

"I was born in Little Rock along about Seventeenth and Arch Streetss
There was a big plantation there then, Dr. Wright owned the plantations
He owned my mother and father. My father and mother told me that I was born
in 1862, They didn't know the date exactly, so I put it the last day in the
year and call it December 30, 1862, ‘

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

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

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

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

"We lived on Tenth and near to Center in a one-room log house,

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

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

“| remember the Brooks-Baxter War.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Interviewer's Comment
Occupation: Grocer, bartender, porter, general work
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Interviewsr Mra. Bernice Bowden

Person interviewed Sarah Anderson
3815 W. Second Avenue, Pine Bluff, Arkeansas

Age 782
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*I don't know when I was born., When the Civil War ended, I was bout
four 61' five years olde

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

*I was born in Bibb County, Georgiae That's where I was bred and born,

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

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

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

white folks all nighte
"My mother and father say they was well treated. That's what they say,

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

their business, no ma'am.

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

comnaﬁced emigratin' from Georgia to Arkansas. Yos ma'am}

b
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*I'm the mother of fourteen chillun--two pairs of twinse I married
young--~bout fifteen or aixteen, I reckon. I married a young fellows I
say we was just chaps. After he died, I married a old settled man and
now he's deade |

*T been livin' a pretty good lifees Seems like the white folks just
didn't want me to get away from their chillun,

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

Person interviewed _ Selie Anderson, Holly Grove, Arkensas
Age___78 ' |

"] was born near Decatur, Alabama and lived there till I was fifteen
years olde Course I members hearin' em talk bout Mars Newt. I named fur
my ma's old mistress -~ Miss Selie Thompson and Mars Newt Thompson. Pa
died when I was three years old. He was a soldier., Ma had seven child-
ren., They have bigger families then than they have now. Ma name
Emmaline Thompson. Pa neame Sem Adair., I can't tell you about him, I
heard em say his pa was a white man. He was light skinned, 0l1d folks
didn't talk much foe children so I don't know well nough to tell you bout
him., Ma was a cook and a licenéod midwife in Alabama. She waited on both

bi.ack and white, Ma never staid at home much. S{e worked outs I come to

R s

Mississippi after I married and had one child, Ma and all come, Ma went
to Tom McGehee's to cook after freedoms She married old man named Lewis
Chase and they worked on where he had been raised. His name was Lewis
Sprangle. He looked after the stock and drove the carriage. Daniel
Sprangle had a store and a big farm, He had three girPs amd three boyse
I was‘-their house girl, Mama lived on the place and give me to em cause
they could do better part by me than she coulds I was six yoars old when
she give me to ems They le;.'nt me to sweep, knit, crochet, piece quilts,
She lernt her children thater way sometimes. Miss Nancy Sprangle didn't

treat me no differemt fram her own girls, Miss Dora married Mr. Pitt Loney
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and I was dreassed up and held up her train (lomg dress and veil). I
staysd with Miss Dora after she marrieds One of the girls married Mr,
John Galbrethe I married and went home then come to Missiassippi. Mrs.
Gebles, Mr. Gables was old people but they had two adopted boyss I took
them boys to the field to work wid my children. She sewed for me and my
children. Her girls cooked 21l we et in busy times., They done work at
the house but they didn't work in the field,

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

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

"] jess can member this Ku Klux broke down ocur door wid hatchetses It
;cared us all to deathe They didn't do nuthin' to us. A They was huntin'
Uncle Jeff., He wasn't bout our house. He was ox drif;r fer Mr. Sprangle.
Him and & family of pore white folks gt to fussin' bout a bridle. Some
of em was dressed up when they come to ocur house ma said, After that Mr,. |
Kirby killed him close to his home startin' out one mornin' to work. His
name was Uncle Jeff Saxon. Ma knowd it was some of the men right on Mr.
Sprangle's place whut come to our house.

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

'.'If they vote for better it be all right, I hever seen no poles., I

don't know how they vote. I'm too old to stert up votin's
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"Tawd you got me now. The times changed and got so faste It all
beyond‘m. I jes' listens., I don't know whut goner happem to this young

generation."
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Interviewer. Semel S. Teylor
Person interviewed ¥W. A. Anderson (dark brown)
A o 18th Street, Little Rock, Arkansas
Age 78
Occupation House and yard man

*I don't know nothin' about slavery. You know I wouldn't know nothin'
bout it cauéq I was only four years old when the war ended. A4ll I kmow is
I was born in slavery; but I don't know nothin' beut ite
| *I don't remembsr nothin' of my parents. “Pimes was all confused and
old folks didn't talk before chilun, They didn't have time, Besides,
my mother and father were separated,

*I was born in Arksansas and have lived here all my lifee But I don't
gonsix;and entertain. I just moved in this house last weeke Took & lhoolllo
barrow and brought all these things here myselfe.

*Those boys out there jus' threw a stone against t})o house, I
thousﬁt the house was falling; I work all day and when night comes, I'm

tired,
[

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

*I ain't goin' to talk about the Ku Klux, I got other things to
think aboute It takes all my time and strength to do my work and live a
Christian, Folks got 80 nowadays they don't care dbout nothin'. I just

live here and serve the Lawd,"™



Interviewer's Comments

Anderson 1Q separated from his wife who left him, Hs lost his home a
short time agoe A fow months ugé, ho was so sick he was expected to diee
He supports himself through the friendlineas of a few white people who
glve him odds and ends of work to do. |

I made three calls on him, helped him set up his stoves and his beds
and ciear up his house a little bit since he had just moved into it and
had a good deal of work to doe His misfortunes have made him unwilling to

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

A uﬁ born at Jackson, North Carolina., My master and mistress
nemed Betsy and Jason Williams but my pa's name was Eyyqny. My young
master was a orderly seargent. He took me wid him to return some miles
and wagons., He showed me what he want done an I followed him round wid
wagons, The wagons hauled amunition and provisions. Pa worked for the
ma:tor and ma cooked. They got sold to Lausen Capert. When freedom
come they 'eht back and stayed a month or ttg, at Williams then we all
went back to J’oh\n” Odc_n. We stayed round close and farmed and worked
t111 they died. I married and when I had four or five children I heard

.ob dis country. I come o& immigration ticket to Mr. ‘Aydelott here at

"Biscoe. Train full of us got together apd come. On; white man got us
all up and brought us here to Biscoe. I farmed for Mr. Aydelott four

or five yeara,'than for Mr. Bland, Mr. Scroggin.

\' I never went to school a day in my life. I used to vote here in
Biscoe right amart. I let the young folks do my votin. They can tell
more about it. I sho do not think it is the woman's place to vote an
hold all the jobs from the men. Iffen you don't in the Primary cause
you don't know muf tc pick out a man, you sho don't know mmthin er tall
bout votin in the General lection. In fact it ain't no good to our

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

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

One time my son bought a place fo me and him. He peid all cept

$70., I don't know whut it cost now. It was 47 acres. I worked on
it three years. He s0ld it and went to the sawmill. He say he comse

4
out square on it. I didmn't wanter sell it but he did.
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Interviewer Mrse Bernice Bowden
Person interviewsed = ~ Katie %ﬁ% e .
° eenth, e Bluff, Arkenses
Age 80 :

"I am eighty years olde My name tfore I was a Arbery was Baxtere My
mother was a Baxtere Born in Union Countyse
"My motherts first people was Béxl:er and my grendmother was a Baxter
and they just went by that name; she never did chenge her names
"The boss manm~thet was whet they celled our master—-his neme was Peul
MoCalle He was married twice, His oldest son was Jim McCall, He was in
the Ware Yes matam, the Civil Ware
"paul MeCall raised me up with his chillun and I never did oall him -
master, just called him pappy, end Jim McCall, I called him brother Jim.'.
Just raised us all up there in the yarde My grandmother was the cooks
"There wasn't no fightint in Union County but I *member when the
Yankees was goint through end singint
"The Union forever, hurrah, bays, hurrsh
Wetll rally tround the fleg, boys,
Shouting the battle ory of freedome!
(She sang this-~eds)
And I 'member this one good:
101d buckwheat cakes and good strong butter
To make your lips go flip, flip, flutter,
look away, look away, look away, Dixie landet?
"pappy used to play that on his fiddle and have us chillun tryin' to
dencee Used to call us chillun and say, !You little devils, come up here and

dancet and have us marchint,
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"My oousin used to be a quill blower's Brother Jim would out fishint
canes end plat tem togetherwsthey called tem & pack--five in a re:;;v, jus‘b‘ like
my fingerse Anybody that kmowed how could sure make music on teme Tom
Rollins, that was my baby uncle, he was a banjo piockers

"I can remember & heep a things thet happensd, but Vbout slavery, I
didn't lmow one day from emothere They treated us so nice that when they
sa.ié freedom come, I thought I was alweys frees

"I heered my grandmother talk about sellin' tem, but I was just a
little kid and T didntt know what they was talkint aboute I heered ‘em say,
tDid you lmow they sold Aunb Sally eaway from her baby?t I heered tem talkint,
I know that muche \

"After freedom, our folks steyed right on Paul McCall's placee My
grandmother cooked for the MeCalls till I was eight or nine years old, then
she cooked for the MoCrays-~they was all relatives-=till I was twenty=onee
Then I marriede

" "payl McCall first married in the Baxter family end then he married imbo
the MoCrey familye I lived on the MoCall place till I i;as growne They all
come from Alabamne Yestm, they come befo?! the war wase

"c}iillun.in dem days peid ettentione People raised ohillun in dem dayse
Folks Jjust feeds tem now and lets tem grow upe

"I looks et the young race now 8.nd they is as wise as rabbitse

"I never went to sohool but three months, but I never will forget that
old blue baok MoGuffeytse Sem Porter was our teacher and I was scared of
hime I was so soared I couldn't learn nothint,

"As far as I can remember I have been treated nice everywhere I beene

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

"One time when my mother was cookint for Colonel Morgan and my oldest
brother was workint! some land, my mother always ssnt me over with a bucket
of milk for hime So one day she say, 'Snooky, come cerry your brotherts
nilk and hurry' so he can have it for dimmere! I wes goint! across a fields
that was a awful deer countrye I had on a red dress and was goint on with
my milk when I saw a old buck lookin'! at mee All at once he went twhu~u-ut,
and then the whole drove came upe There was mosely trees (I think she must
have meant mimosa-~edes) in the field and I run and olimbed up in one of tem,
A mosely tree grows crooked; I don't oare how stz-a;igh'b you put it in the
ground, it's goin! to grow crookede So I olimb up in the mosely tree and
begin to yelle My brother heard me and come tcause he knowed what was upe He
used to say, 'Now, Snipe, when you came tcross that mosely field, dontt you
weer that old red dress 'oeause they'll get you down and tear that dress off
you.’. I liked the dress tcause he had give it to mee I had set the milk
down at the foot of the tree and itts a wonder they didntt knook it over, but
when my brother heard me yell he come a rumnin! with a gun and shot one of
the deere I got some of the venison end he give same to Colonel Morgen, his
boss mane Colonel Morgan had fought in the ware

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

"But I can tell you all the dooctors that doctored on mes They give me
up to die oncee I had the chills from the first of one Jammary to the next,
We hed Dre Chester and Dre MoCray and Dr; lewis=~=his name was Perry-—and Dre
Green and Dre Smeade Took quinine till I couldn't hear, and finally Dre Green

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

"Bubt I cantt work like I used toe When I was young I could work right
along with the men but I centt do it nowe I wish I could tcause they's &
heap & things Itd like that my chillun and grandehillun can't get for me,

"Well, good=bye, came beock agein sometimes"
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Interviewer Samel S. Taylor
Person interviewed Campbell Armstrong

802 Schiller Street, Little Rock, Arkansas

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

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

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

B House and Furniture

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

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

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

them.
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Work as a Boy
"I wasn't doin' nothin' but totin' water. I toted water for a whole
year when I was a boy about eight years olds I was the water boy for the

field hands, Later I worked out in the fields myself, They would make me

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

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

free niggers just the same as they did the slaves,

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

it. That was all the marriage they knowed about,

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

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

it,

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

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

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

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

in the full now,

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

to be 'lowed to run after these girls.

Whippings

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

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

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

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

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

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

Wages Then
"Fellow said to me, 'Campbell, I want you to split up them blocks and
pile 'em up for me.' I said, 'What you goin' to pay me?' He said, 'I'll pay

you what is right.' I said, 'That won't do; you have to tell me what you

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

to hell out of hefe.'

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

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

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

thoughe

Voters
"I have seen plenty of ﬁiggers votings I wasn't old enough to vote in
Georgia. I come in Arkansas and I found out how the folks used themselves
and I come out that business. They was selling thémselves just like cattle

and I wouldn't have nothing to do with that.

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

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

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

said, 'Kill him wherever you see him.'
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Self-Support and Support of Aged Slaves
in Slave Times

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

be but I ain't.?

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

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

Little Rock
"I been here about twenty years in Little Rock. I went and bought this
place and paid fér its, Somsebody stole seventy-five dollars from me right

here in this house. And that got me down. I ain't never been able to git up

since.
"I paid a man for what he did for me. He said, 'Well, you owe me

fifteen cents.' When he got done he said, 'You owe me fifty cents.' You

can't trust a man in the city.

"I was living down in England. That's a little old countiry town. I
coms here to Little Rock where I could be in a city. I done well. I bought

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

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

you &ain't got none now."
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Interviewer A - El Dorado Division ' '75
Pernella Anderson, colored. Federal Writers® Project

3 0( 12 Union County, Arkansas

EX=SLAVE AND RIDDLES

"I was born in the Junction city community and belonged to the Cooks. I was ten
years o0ld at surrender. Mother and father had 12 children and we lived in a one room

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

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

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

devilish boyes I would do everything in the world I could think of Jjust for devilment.

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

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

=Cora Armstrong, colored.



20843 - 30902

Interviewer - Miss Irene Robertson
Person interviewed Lillie Baccus, Madison, Arkansas
Age 73

"1'11 tell you what I heards I was too little to remember the Civil
Ware Mama's owner was ______ Dillard. She called him 'Master' Dillard,
Papa's owner was _______ Smith. He called him 'Master' Smith. Mama was
named Ann and papa Arthur Smith. I was born at West Point, Mississippie I
heard ma say she was solde She said Pattick sold her. She had to leave
her two children Cherry and Ann, Mama was a field hande So was grandma
yet she worked in the house some she saide After freedom Cherry and Ann
come to mama. She was going to be sold agin but was freed before solde

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

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

shoot her leavinge She lived to be 101 years old, She raised mee
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She used to tell how the overseer would whip her in the fields They
wasn't good to her in that waye

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

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

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

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

v
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Interviewer Samiel S, Taylor

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

Age 72 =
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“My mother had Indian in her. She would fight. She was the pet of
the people. When she was out, the pateroles would whip her because she
didn't have a pass, She has showed me scars that were on her even till the
day that she died., She was whipped because she was out without a passe
She could have had a pass any time for the askiﬁg, but she was too proud to

aske She never wanted to do things by permission.

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

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

told me that so often, I have it memorized,

Persistence of Slave Customs

"While I was a slave and was born close to the end of the Civil War,
I remember seeing many of the soldiers down here., I remember much of the
treatment given to the slaves. I used to say 'master' myself in my day. We
had to do that till after '69 or '70. I remember the time when I couldn't
g0 nowhere without asking the 'white folks.' I wasn't a slave then but I
couldn't go off without asking the white people. I.didn't know no better,

"I have known the time in the southern part of this stéte when if

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

"If I had known forty years ago what I know nowl

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

vears old, I was secretary of a conference,

Schooling

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

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

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

3ranch Normal at that time., I stayed there two years., I roomed with old

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

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

"Forty Acres and a Mule"

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

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

my sister,

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

lly mother's master's father was my daddye.
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Marriage
*I was married July 12, 1889, Next year I will have been married fifty
years. My wife's name was Elizabeth Owens., She was born in Batesville,
Mississippie I met her at Brinkley when she was visiting her aunt, We
married in Brinkley. Very few people in this city have lived together longer
than we have, July 12, 1938, will make forty-nine years, By July 1939, we

will have reached our fiftieth anniversary.

e Patrollers, Jayhawkers, Ku Klux, and Ku Klux Klan d

jPateroles, Jjayhawkers, and the Ku Klux came before the war, The Ku
ilux in slavery times were men who would catch Negroes out and keep them if
they did not collect from their masters. The pateroles would catch Negroes
out and return them if they did not have & pass. They whipped them some-—
times if they did not have a passe The jayhawkers were highway men or
robbers who stole slaves among other things. At least, that is the way the
péople regarded them. The jayhawkers stole and pillaged, while the Ku Klux
stole those Negroes they caught oute The word 'Klan' ias never included in
their name.

"The Ku Klui Klan was an organization which arose after the Civil War.
It was composed of men who believed in white supremacy and who regulated
the morals of the neighborhood, They were not only after Jews and Negroes,
but they were sworn to protect the better class of people. They took the

law in their own hands,

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

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

know the exact amount nor just how it was determined,

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

would take advice."™

Interviewer's Cbmmeﬁt -

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

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

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

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

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

bear the name "Ku Klux Klan™ throughout the South. The name “EKu Klux™
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seems t0 have grown in application as the organization changed from a moral
association of the best citizens of the South and gradually came under the
control of lawless persons with lawless methods--whipping and murderinge It
is antecedently reasonable that the change in names accompanying a change in
policy would be due to a fitness in the prior use of the name.

The recent use of the name seems mostly imitation and propaganda.

Histories, encyclopedias, and dictionaries, in general, do not record a

meaning of the term Ku Klux as prior to the Reconstruction period.
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- S5G650 FORM &

Circumstances of Interview

STATE~-Arkansas

KAME OF “ORKER--Samuel S. Taylor

ADDRESS--Little Rock, Arkansas

DiTE~-December, 1938

SUBJECT--Ex~-slave

1. RNeme and address of infomant--Jeff Bailey, 713 W. Ninth Street, Little Rock.
2, Date ani time of interview—

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

4, Name and audiress of person, if any, who put you in touch with informant--

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

6. Description of room, Louse, sarrourdings, etc.
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Personal History of Informant

STATE=-~Ar ken sas

HAME OF WORKER--Samuel S. Taylor

ADDRESS--Little Rock, Arkansas

DATE~-December, 1938

SUBJECT=--Ex-slave

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

l.

Re

3o

4.

5.
e
7

8.

%

Ancestry--father, Jeff Wells; mother, Tilda Bailey.

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

Family=--

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

Bucation, with dates--

Uccupations and accomplishments, with dates--Hostler

Special skills and interestg--

Community and religious activities--

Description of informent--

10, Other points gained in interview--
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Form C

Text of Interview (Unedited)

STATE--Arkansas
NAME OF WORKER--Samuel S. Taylor

ADDRESS--Little Rock, Arkansas

S f

... /4

: )
DATE--December, 1938 . ; 7, § wof e J
] ’ / (? / o e 9) ‘? {
SUBJECT--Ex-slave ‘

KAME AND ADDRESS OF INFOmlialNT--Jeff Bailey, 713 W. =inth Street, Little Rock.

% %k Xk ¥ % x % %k Xk %x %X k * %k X %X x & & X ¥x % X £ ¥ X % X % k ¥ ® # ¥ ¥ £ X x

"] was born inFMbnticello. I was raised there. Then I came up to
Pine Bluff and stayed there thirty-two years. ‘Then I came up here and been
here thirty-two years. That is the reason the white flks so good to me
nowe I been here so long. 1 been a hostler all my life. I am the best
hostler in this State. 1 go down to the post office they give me money.
These white folks here is good to me.

"fhat you writin' down? Yes, that's what I said. These white folks
.1ike me and they good to mes They give me anything I want. You want a
drink? .That's the best bonded whiskey money can buy:’ They gives it to me.
Well, if you don't want it now, come in when you do.

"I lost my wife right there in that comer. 1 was married just once.
Lived with her forty-three years. She died here five months ago. Josie
Bailey! The white folks thought the world and all of her. That is another
reason they give me s0 much. She was one of the best women I ever seen.

"I gits ten dollars a month. ‘The check comes right up to the house,.

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

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



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

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

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

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

"My father's master was a good man. Ye was good to him. Yes saby!

Jeff iiells, that my father's name., I was a little baby settin' in the
basket 'round in the yard and they would put the cotton all 'round me.

-they carried me out where they worked and put mé in the vasket. 1 couldn't
pick no cotton because I was too young. when they got through they wou.d
rut me in that big 0ld wagon and carry me home. There wasn't no trucks then.
Jeff Wells (that was my father), when they éot through pickin' the cotton,
he would say, 'Put them children in the wagon; pick 'em up and put 'em in
the wagon.' I was a little bitty old boy. 1 couldn‘t.pick no cotton then,
But 1 used to pick it after the surrender.

"I remember what they said when they freed my father. ‘They said, 'You're
free. You children are free. GO on back there and work and let your chil=-
dren work. Don't work them children too long. You'll git pay for your work.!

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

tem,

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

and you jus'! ought to seen me gittin' 'way frum thers. Whooo=esee}l

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

I need help, Carl Bailey knqu me, He'll help me, ;,'n & hostlere, I
handle horses, I used to piék cotton forty years ago. My mother washed
clothes right after the War to git us children somethin' to eat, Somee
times somebody would give us aomethin' to help us out,

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

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

"1 believe Loosevelt's goin' {0 be President again. L believe he's
goin' to run for a third term. FHe's gpin' to be dictator. He's goin' to
be king. He's goin' to be a good dictator. Je don't want no more Hepub-
lic. “The people are too hurd on tle poor people. rresident Roosevelt lets
everybody git somethin's 1 hope he'll git it. 1 hope he'll be dictator.

1 hope he'll ve king. Yuh git hold uh some money with him,

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

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

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

Extra Comment

STATE -- Arkansas

NAME OF WORKER -- Samuel S. Taylor

ADDEESS -~ Little Rock, Arkansas

DATE - December; 1933

SUBJ’ECT -- BEx-slave

NAME AND ADDRESS OF (NFORLALT--Jeff Bailey, 713 W. Ninth Street, Little Roek.

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

or seven. It was hard to get him to stick to any kind of a sﬂtory. He had

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

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

from them. And he always returned the next sentence.
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Interviewer Mery D. Hudgins.
Person Interviewed James Baker Azed 81

Hone Wwith daughter who owns home at - 941 Wade Ste

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

Some of thé yerds are thick with rusting cans, .old tires
and misealaneous rubbish, Some of them are so gutted by
gully wash that any attempt at becutificetion would be worse
than uselesss. So0ine are swept—--rarmAf;shion~-—free from
surfaoce dust and twigs. Some attempt---others achieve
grass and flowers. Vegetelle gardens are far less frequent
then they shculd be, considering‘space left bare,

The interviewer fra kly lost her way several times.

One isproper direction took her fully helf a mile beyond
her destination. From & hilltop she could look down on

less elevated hills arnd into narrow valleys, The impression
was that of a cheaply nainted bzck~drop designed for a

"stock" presentzti.n of "Mrs. Wiggs of the Cabbage Patche®
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2 James Raker Hudginse

Moving along streets, alleys and paths backward
ttowerd town" the interviewer reeched another hill., Almost
a cuarter of a mile away she spied an cld colored men
sunning hdmself on the front porch of a vwiell kept cottages
3onmthing ebout his white halr and erectly-slumped bearing
screamed "Ex-slave™ even at that distancee. A negro youth
was passinge

"T beg your nardom, can you tell me where to find
Jjade Strxeet and Tames Raker 2" "Ya--&a--ya--—s metam,
Dat=~=dst----dat*s de house over dg----da---da---da--

r. He---he- -he lives at his dsughters®™ "Co:1ld that be
he on the norch %20 Ya---ya----yas matam. Dat-----

dat====--= det?ts right.

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

I was born in Hot Spring county, below Melvern it
vase I was borned on the ferm of a man named Hemmonds. But
I wes pretty little when he sold me to some folks named Fenton,
wesn't with them so very longe 7You know how it goes---back

in &hem dayse Yhen a girl or a hoy would marry , why they*td
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3 Jemes Beker | Hudgins

givem them as many black folks as they could spares I was give
t0 one of the daughters when she married. She was }Mrs. Samuel
Gentry.

I wasn't so very big before the war. So I didn't have to
work in the fields. Just sort of played around. Can't
remember very much about what happened then., Je never did see.
no fighting about. They was men whet passed through. They
was soldiers., They come backwards and forewsrds. I was ahout
as big as th ' t boy you see therem----- pointing to a lad about
8 vezrs 0lde~---"some of thern they was dressed in blue---sort
of blues We wac told th-=t they was Federalss Then sone of
them wes in grey----them was the Southernerse

No, we wasn't scared of them---either of t-hem. They didn't
never bother none of use Didn't have anything to be sca.ed of
not at alle It wasn't reelly ilalvern we wes at----that ves
sort of before lalvern come to be, lialvern didn't grow up
until after the railroad ccme throughe The town was across the
river, sort of this side. t was celled Rockport. Matam---
you know about Rockportt----a delishted chuckle. "Yes, ma'em.
don't meny folks now-a=days know about Rockporte Yes ma'am
the fiver is pretty shoaly right there, ZPretty shoaly.

Yes ma tem there wes lots of doings around Rockport. Yes
ma'ame Dat's right. Before Gerland county was made, Rockport

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

No, ma'am I didn*t do nothing much when the war was
over. No, I didn't go to be with my daddy. I moved over to
live with a man I called Uncle 2illy----Uncle Billy @Zryant
he was. He had 21l his femily with him., I stayed with him
and did whet he told me to----ttil I grew up. He was always .
good to me---treated me like his own children.

Uncle Billy lived at Rockport. I liked living with him.
I remember the court houce burned down----or blowed down=----
seems like to me it bunned down. Uncle Billy got the job of
cleaning bricks. I helped him. That was when they moved
over to lMalverm-----the court house I mean, No----no they
didn't. Kot tren, that was later----tkey didn't build the
railroad until later. They built it beck---sort of simple
like-=--built it down by Judge Kleth's, ¥

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

I started farming around there some. I moved about

quite a bit. I lived dewn sort of by Benton too for guite

a spells I worked around at most any kind of farming.
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5 Jemes Baker Hudgins

tcourse most of the time we was working at cotton
and corn. I's svent most of my life farming. I like
ite MNoved around pretty conciderebles Sometimes I
hired out-~---gsometimes I share cropped--sometimes
I worked thirds and fourths. Wiat dces I mean by
hired out-~--I means worked for waces. Which way
did I like best=---I'1ll take share-croppings I sort
of like share-éropping.

I been in Hot Springs for 7 yeszrs. Come to be
with my deughter." (An interruption by s small’negro
girl---nea*ly dressed e¢nd bright-eyed. Not content
with wstching from the sidelines she had edged closer
and squatted comfort=bly within a ccuple of feet of
the interviewer. 4 wide, pearly srin, a wee pointing
forefinger and, "Granddaddy, thst ladyglgot a teblet
just like Aunt Ellen. 3see, Cranddaddy.") "you mustm't
bother the lady. Didn't your mother tell you not to
stop folks when they is talkinge™ ---the voice was
kindly and there was paternal pride in it. A nickle---
tendered the yocungster by the interviewer---ang
guaranteed to produce & similar tablet won & smile and

childish silence,
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Yes, ma'am, I lives with my deaughter---her name is
Iulu Mitchell. She owns her house----yes ma'am it helps,.
“ut it's sure hard to zet =2ldng. Seems like it's lots
harder now than it used to be when I was gitting sterted.
Iulu works-~--she ironse. Another daughtér ldves right over
there. Her name's Ellen. She works too=---at what she can
get to doe. She ovins her house t00,

Three of my desughters is living. BRBeen married twice--
I hes. Didn't stay with the last one iong. Yes ma'am i been
comging backwards and forewsrds to Hot Springs ell my life--
you might saye. t*Twasn't far over and I kept a'coming back.
Peen living all around here. It's pretty nice being with my
daughter. She's 004 t0 me. I loves my granddéughter. We has
& pretty hard time----hdrder dan what I hed when I was young---
but @hen it do seem like it's harder to eerh mnoney dan wiet |

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

Person Interviewed Uncle William Baltimore

Resident Route #l, Pine Bluff, Arka: sas, Jefferson County. Age 103.

'ﬁ(ou wants to know hoﬁ old I is? I'se lived a long time. I'se
goin' on 104, My gran'mamy was over 100 years., My mamme wes 100, My
pappy was 96. They was twelve chilluns. I don't know if any of my sisters
or brothers is livin'., Don't know if one of my friends back in ny boy~
deys is livin'. I'se like a poor old leaf left hangin' to a tree/.
"Yes - I sho do member back befo' the war, I was borned on the
Dr. Waters place about twleve miles out of Pine Bluff on the east side
of Noble Lake. My gran'mammy and gran'pappy and my memma and my pappy
were slaves on de Walker plantation. I was not bought or sold=- just lived
on de old plantation. I wasn't whiped neither but once I mighty near
got a beatin', Want to hear about it? I likes to tell.
"Dr. Waters had a good heart. He didn't call us 'slaves', He call
us 'servants'. He didz;'t want none of his niggers whipped 'ceptin when
there wasn't no other way. I was grown up pretty good size. Dr. Waters liked
me caﬁse I cou]lcl make wagons and show rr;ules. Once when he was going away
to be gore all day, he tole me what to & while he was gone., The overseer
wasn't no such good man as old master, He wanted tobe boss and told me
what to doe I tole him de big boss had tole me what to do and I was goin'
to do it., He got mad and said if T didn't do what he said I'd take a beating.
I wes a big nig =r and powerful stout. I tole the overseer f‘oré he vhip@ d me

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

he didn't say no more abwut the whip»Hing.



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

"We merched from Pine Bluff on through Ft. Smith and the Indian
Territory of Oklahoma. Then we went to Leavenworth Kansas and back to
Jefrerson County, Arkensas. And all that walking I'did on these same foots
you see right here now, “

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

"When time come for breaking up the army I went back to Jefferson
county and set to famin'. I 1‘vas free now, I didn't do so well on the
land as I didn't have mules and momey to live on, I went to Dersa County
and opensd up a blacksmith shop. I learned how to do this work when I was
with Dr. Waters. He had me taught by a skilled man. I learned to build
wagons too.

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

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

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

"You aay} I don't seem to see very well, Ha-hal! I don't see nuthin'
at all, I'se been plum blind for 23 years. I can't see nothin', But I
patches my own clothes. You don't know wow I can thread the needle?

Look here. I asked wim to let me see wis needle twreader. He felt around
in a drawer and pulled out a tiny little half arrow which he had made ‘of
a bit of tin witw a pair of scissors and fine file. He pushed this through
twe eye of the needle, then hooked the thread on it and pulled it back
again threading wis needle 58 fast as if we wad good eyesight. This is

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

"You wants to know what I think of the way young folks is doing
these days? 'l.\woy'ao- goin®' to fast. So is tweir papas and mammas. Dey done
forgot dey's a God and a day of settlin'. Den what dances pays de fid-
dler. I got religion long time ago- jined de Baptist church in~1870 and
vaven't never got away from it. I'se tried to tote fair witw God and we's
done fair by me.

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

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

to.



Interviewsr Pornella M. Anderson
Person interviewed Mose Banks

g 6 Douglas Addition, Bl Dorado, Arkansas
9

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

5'1 went to church too, We did not have a church house; we used a
brush”ar’bor for service for a long time. In the winter we built a big fire
.in the middle and we sat all around the fire on small pine logs. Later
they tuilt a log church,so we had service in th_ore for yearse

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

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

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

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

*"When anybody died everybody stopped working and moaned and prayed
until after-the burying.

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

as it is in day and nighte®
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Interviewer Ss S, Taylor
3 Person interviewed Henry Banner
ks County Hospital
o Age 2 Little Rock, Ark,

"I was sold the third year of the war for fifteen years
old. That would be in 1864. That would make my birthday come
in 1849, I must have been 12 year old when the war started and
sixteen when Lee surrendered., 1 was born and raised in Russell
County, 01! Virginny. I was so0ld out of Russell County during
the war, Ol'! Man Menefee refugeed me into Tennessee near Knox-
ville. They sold me down there to a man named Jim Maddison,

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

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

"They run me once, and I ran home. I had a dog at home,
and there wasn't no chance them gettin' by that dog. They
caught me once in Liberty, and Mrs. Charlie Crenchaw, 01' John
Crenchaw's daughter, cesme out and made them turn me loose.

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

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

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

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

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

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

"Freedom is better than slavefy though, I done seed both
sldes., 1 seén darkies chained. If a good nigger killed a white
overseer, they wouldn't 5; nothin' to him, If he was a bad nig-
ger, they'd sell him, They ralsed niggers to sell; they didn't
want to lose them., It was just like a mule killing a man,

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

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

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



5 106 r

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

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

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

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

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

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

there wasn't nothin' for me,

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

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

and made a crop,"
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Interviewer Miss Irene Robertaon

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

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

"For three weeks steady after the surrender people was passing from the
War and for two years off and on somebody came along going home, Some rode
and some had a cane or stick walking.' Mother was cooking a pot of shoulder
meates Them blue soldiers come by and et it upe I didﬁ't get any I know
that. Me; cleaned us oute Father was born at Eastern Shore, Marylande He
was about half Indian. Mother's mother ;As a squawe, I'm more Indian than

—~ ,
Nefgro. PFather said it was a white man's war, He didn't go to war, Mother

was very darke He spoke a broken tongue.

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

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

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

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

and we got that.”
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Interviewer ss Irene Robertson
Person interviewed . Jo ' tt -
o¥eDy, Do Valls Hluff, Arkansas
Age 75 or 80

*I do not knows my exact age. I judgs I somewhere between 75 and
80 m- olde I was born close to aomntém, Tennessee. We belong,
that is my mother, to FPhillip McNeill and Sally McNeill. My mother was
a milker, He had a whole heep of hogs, cattle and stocke That not all
my mother done. She plowede Childern done the churnint.

“The wuy it all come bout I was the onliest chile my mother had,
Him and Miss Sallie left her to help gather the crop and they brought
me in the buggy wid them, Intonalitthboxinthofootorm' -
buggye It had a white umbrella stretched over it. OGreat big umbrella
ran in between them, Itmtutenodtothobnw/s;nt. When we got to
Memphis they loaded the tuggy on the ship. I had a fine time cominge
When we got to Bucks Landing we rode to his place in the buggy. It is
15 miles from here [P Valls Hluff], In the fall nearly sll his slaves
come out here, Then when my mother come one I never seen my papa after
I left back home Yhesr-G¢fumntewn)s My father belong f.o Boston Hacke
He wouldn't sell and Mr. McNeill wouldn't sell and that how it come,

*I mster been five or six years old when I come out here to
Arhnéal. My grandms was & midwife, She was already out here,
She had to come with the first orowd cause scme women was expecte

ing. I tell you it sho was squally times. This country was wild,




It was different from Tennessee or close to Germantown where we come
frome None of th§ slaves liked it but they was broughte

*The war come on direckly after we got here, Several families had
the slaves drove off to Texas to save theme Keep em from following the
Yankee eoldiors right here at the Bluff off, I remember seein’ them

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

more men drove eme After freedom them what left childern come backe I .

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

a':Ono thing I remembder happened when they had a scrimmegs ¢lose --
it {}t:r been the one on lLong Prairie - they brought a young boy shot
through his lung to Mr, Phillip McNeill's house. He was a stranger. He

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

N !n)I was born a slave, My o0ld mammy was a slave before me,
She weas owned by my old Miss, Fanny Fennington, of Naahville, Ten-
nesseees I was born on a plantation near there, She is dead nows I
shore did love Miss ranny.ﬂ *Did you have any brothers and sisters,
Aunt I.iz.?‘z[/'\lhy, lew yes, honey, my memmy and Miss Fanny raised dey
chillun together., Three sach, and we was jes' like brothers and
sisters, all played in de same yard. No, we did not ea\t{t together.
Dey sot us niggers out in de yard to eat, but many a '::h I'se slept

with Miss Fanny,
\‘ Mr. Pennington up and took de old-time ¢onlunytion. Dey calls it

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

\' I have seen hard times, Miss, I shors have.

“In dem days when a man owned a plantation and had children and
they liked any of the little slave niggers, they were issued out te
'em just like a horse or cow.

\\ 'Member, honey, when de old-time war happened between the
North and South, The Slavery War. It was so long ago I just can
'member it. Dey had us niggers scarsd to death of the Bluejackets,

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

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

“Yes, sires, I was Miss Fanny's child, Why wouldn't I love her
when I sucked titty from her breast when my manmy was working in the
field? I shore did love Miss Fanny.

“When de nigger war was over and dey didn't fit (t1ght) any longer,
dbe Lincoln sot all de niggers free and den got 'sassinated fer doin it.

\\Miss, you don't know what a hard life we slaves had, cause you
ain't o0ld enough to 'member it. Many a time I've heard the btull whips
a-flying, and heard the awful ories of the al;vea. The flesh would be
cut in great gaps and the maggits {magaedss would get in them and they
would squirm in misery.

\‘I want you to know I am not an Arkansas born nigger. I come from

Tennessee. Bs sure to put that down, I moved to Memphis after Miss

° Fanny died.

\\While I lived in Memphis, de Yellow Pever broke out. You have
never seed the like, Everything was under quar.q:tino, The folks died
in piles and de coffins was piled as high as a housse. They buried
them in trenches, and later they dug graves and buried theme When
they got to looking into the coffins, they discovered some had turned
over in dey coffins and some had clawed dey eyes out and some had
gnawed holes in dey hands, Dey was buried alive!

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

where was ha'nteds I've seed plenty of 'em wid my own eyes, yes, siree,

113



3. 114

L\Yoa, the times were awful in Memphis endurin the plague. Wamen
dead lying arocund and babies sacking thoir breasts. As soon as the
frost came and the quarantine was lifted, I came to Conway, 1867. But
I am a Tennesses nigger,

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

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

\\ Part ob de time after de nigger war [_civil_] I lived in Hot Springse.
President 'Kinley had a big reservation over there end a big hospital
for the sick and wounded soldiers. Den de war broke out in Cuba and
dere was a apatch\;’/ﬁ;rd (dT:patch) what de news come over dat de war
was one Den when dat war was over and 'Kinley was tryin to get us
niggers a slave pension dey up and 'sassinated him,”

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

\\I don't know 'zactly how old I am. Dey say I am 100, If Miss
Yanny was livin' she could settle ite But I have had a hard life,

Yes mam, Here I is living in my ahanty; 'pendin' on my good white
neighborq to. feed me and no income 'cept my Old Age Pension, Thank
God for Mr. Roosevelt. I love my Southern white friends. I am glad
the North and South done shook hands and made friends. 4ll I has to
do now is sit and look forward to de day when I can meet my 0ld mammy

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

Person interviewed Spemcer Barnett (blind), Holly Grove, Arke
< Ags__81 |

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

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

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

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

"Sunday was visiting day,

*One man come to dinnor, he hit a horse wid a rock and rua way,
He missed his dinner, He come back fo dark and went tole Mars Tome
He didn't whoop him, I was mighty little when that took places
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