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PREFACE

This manuscript is the product of tape-recorded interviews conducted
by Reverend N. L. McPherson for the Oral History Office, Sangamon
State University in February, 1975. Carolyn Donaldson transcribed
the tape and Kay MacLean edited the transcript.

Mrs. Ferguson was born August 13, 1904 in Springfield, Illinois.

She attended school in Springfield and went on to the University of
Illinois to receive an A.B. and an M.A. in Home Economics. She talks
candidly about Springfield and the Black community, opportunities and
lack of opportunities and discrimination in the community. As a
social worker for the Sangamon County office of Child and Family
Service she counseled many of the black youth. She remained active
in community activities into her retirement years. Mrs, Ferguson
died September 17, 1979.

Readers of this oral history memoir should bear in mind that it is
a transcript of the spoken word, and that the interviewer, narrator
and editor sought to preserve the informal, conversational style
that is inherent in such historical sources. Sangamon State Univ-
ersity is not responsible for the factual accuracy of the memoir,
nor for views expressed therein; these are for the reader to judge.

The manuscript may be read, quoted and cited freely. It may not be
reproduced in whole or in part by any means, electronic or mechanical,
without permission in writing from the Oral History Office, Sangamon
State University, Springfield, Illinois, 62708.
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Margaret Ferguson, February 11, 1975, Springfield, Illinois.

Reverend N. L. McPherson, Interviewer.

Q. Mrs. Ferguson, I notice you have a chart here, and would you want
to explain what this chart is about?

A. Well, this is my family tree on my mother's side of the house. My
mother was Elizabeth Hubbard Wilkins, and she was born here in Spring-
field, July 20, 1876. This is her father and mother. Her father was
James Edward Hubbard--you can get the names off here-—and he was born
in 1837, and he died in 1910. And his wife was Martha Jane Smith
Hubbard, who was born in 1850 and died in 1904, Now, they were from
Campbellsville, Kentucky, and there are some very interesting things
about their background. My grandmother, of course, was born before
slavery was over and she was an octoroon. T have her picture here.
And I also have the picture of the late John Wilson's mother who was
my grandmother's sister, except that my grandmother was German and
Mrs. Wilson was Irish. :

Q. Oh, I see.

A. My grandmother was a Buchanan. Some people say her father was the
brother of President Buchanan, (laughs) and some say the cousin. I
don't know which, but she was a Buchananj; but of course, she went by
the name of Smith which was her mother's name.

And the very funny thing about it, that later on when we had to deal
with some property, my uncle went down to Campbellsville to look up
some material about the property and he found that my grandmother's
birth had been recorded in the county court. And the reason why it had
been recorded was because her father was a bachelor and he had two old
maid sisters, and there were no children in the family, and so they
had--the sisters had planned to take my grandmother. But when my grand-
mother was born, her mother didn't want to relinquish her, and so she
stayed with the Smith family. But they were so anxious to get her that
they had recorded the birth, and that was very unusual for back in
1850, to have a birth recorded. And this is her picture, so you see
what 1 mean when I say she was an octoroon. (laughs)

Q. O0f your grandmother?
A, That's my mother's mother.
Q. Yes, maternal grandmother then.

A. Yes. 1T used to have a tintype of my great-grandmother, but among
all of the children, it got away. She was what you call, I guess, a
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quadroon.
Q. I see.

A. My grandfather and his brothers and sisters were reared on a very
valuable piece of property, and it became theirs after the war was
over. Is that something about that?

Q. No. This is a picture of your maternal grandmother?
A. That's my maternal grandmother.

Q. Okay. T was just looking to see if there was any date on it when
it - - -

A. No, that was taken when she died; that was 1904,
Q. Oh, I see. Okay.

A. BSee, she died May 2, 1904. You see, in those days it was quite

the thing to put the picture of the person with all the flowers that
came to the funeral, and then take a picture like this. When my mother
died, we had two of those pictures, and I-~and one of my grandfather
taken the same way. I tried to share as much as I could with my first
cousins, and so I got this one and I sent one to another first cousin.
And I sent my grandfather's to another first cousin, and a large
plcture that I found in the attic, of my grandfather, to another omne.
So we shared them up that way.

Now, they had eleven children, and my mother was the fifth child in
that group. In the early 1870's, I suppose about 1874, they came from
Campbellsville, Kentucky--that was their home--here to Springfield, I
have a deed here where my grandfather bought our old home place out
there on Eleventh and Ash in 1800-and--I mean, yes, 1878. ’And he paid
for it, $550. (laughs) 1It's on here.

Q. Well, that's wonderful.

A, When I sold it here a couple or so years ago, it was appraised at
$38,000. But when they bought it, it only had onme two-room house on it.
Every time they had another child, my grandfather bricked on another
room until we finally ended up with nine rooms and every wall in the
house was solid brick. You couldn't hang a picture; it was impossible
to, you know, put a nail in the wall because they had ., . .

Q. Solid brick.

A. It had become a two-story house; each time, they'd just bricked on
another room. And then they had a large old summer kitchen out in the
back where they did all their cooking. When my mother and father took
the house over in 1910, I guess, or 1908 or somewhere around there,

they moved the summer kitchen up and attached it to the house and made
another large sort of a family room. I remember, when I was small, it
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was kitchen and family room together. So that that piece of property
had been in our family as an owned piece of property for many, many
years, And I do have a deed of my grandmother's place down in Pulaski
County [Illinois], and I tried to find it this morning and I couldn't.
So I can say my people have been property owners for a long time.

But they were before then, because when my grandfather died in 1910--
I have a thing here, I can't hardly read all of it, which was an
inventory of what he left. And among the things was one-fifth interest
in two hundred acres in Campbellsville, Kentucky. And that, his
family owned that in Campbellsville, Kentucky, before he came to
Springfield in the early 1800's. And that's what we were interested
in, going back to Kentucky to find out, when we found out that my
grandmother's birth had been registered. Because in looking in the
files to look up this piece of property, this two hundred acres down
there, why, they found out about my grandmother's birth. But that was
an inventory made when my grandfather died as to what he had left, and
the interest he had in various pieces of real estate; and he did have
one-fifth interest in the two hundred acre farm.

Q. DNow, what became of . ., .
A. Of the farm?
Q. . . . this farm?

A. That's--I have some papers here for that, too. When my grandfather
died in 1910, the family here wanted to claim the one-fifth interest

that they had in this two hundred acres, which was very valuable property
for that time in Kentucky. So we sent a Negro--I guess I'm supposed to
say black (laughs).... .

Q. No, whichever one that you . . .

A. . . . black lawyer from here by the name of A, Morris Williams down
to see about the place. When the white people down there found that we
wanted to get our interest in this two hundred acres, they said that it
would have to be sold because my great—-grandparents had died without
wills, and they had these five sons, and it had to be split up. So it
was sold for a very small amount of money. I have another letter here
that the lawyer wrote to my mother to have all of the people in the
family, her sisters and brothers, sign to relinquish their part so it
could be sold, I have it here where they all signed it and their various
ages. And I think they all got something like a hundred dollars apiece.
It was sold for a very, very small amount. My mother always felt that
they had paid Mr. Williams not to push the case. So, while they owned
that valuable piece of land, they didn't really get anything out of it,
because 1t was quite a large piece of land.

Q. Was 1t being farmed, or what was . . .
A, It was a farm, a two hundred acre farm. But I understand it was in

a very fertile place and was a very valuable piece of land, and they
were very anxious to get it away from the blacks who owned it. It had



Margaret Ferguson

become—-how we got it I don't really know, but somewhere when slavery
was over, or maybe before, the family had acquired this piece of land.
But that was quite a sizeable piece of land for blacks to own at that
particular time. And I do know that each one got a little tiny piece
out of it, but not very much,

Q. DNot much. Okay, so we were starting on explaining the family tree.

A. Oh:.yes, well, I said there were eleven children and my mother was
the fifth child. 8She was Elizabeth Katherine [Hubbard], and she was
born July 20, 1876 and she died February 14, 1968, so she was 91
yvears old. (laughs) '

Q. And her name was Elizabeth.

A. FElizabeth Katherine.

Q. How do you spell that Katherine?
A. K-A-T-H-E-R-I-N-E.

Q. Okay.

A. And, oh, her brothers and sisters are spread all over the country-
side. The only two that ever stayed here was my mother and her brother,
Louis [Hubbard]. And my uncle was a tin—-—well, in the later years he
was a tin . . .

Q. A tinner?

A. A tinner, yes, and he had his own business, and he put in furnaces
and did tin work. But in the early days he was a stationary engineer
for the mines. He worked for Woodside Mine, and he also worked for one
of the mines up near M¢€. Pulaski, [Illinois]; and he did that for a
good many years. In fact, a great many of her brothers worked for the
mines.

My Uncle George [Hubbard] was also an engineer for Woodside Mine. He
ran the hoisting elevator that let the miners down in the mine, and up.
And when the riot came, he was on duty; and some of the men--about the
second night of the riot--decided that they wanted to do away with him
because they felt that a black should not have that kind of a job; it
was a very important jeb. And so they were coming out——he was on the
early night shift--and they were coming out to the mine to kill him.
And a white woman, my mother never knew who, called her and told her to
get him out of there because the mob was on the way.

Well, our house was only about three blocks from the Woodside Mine.
It's where the Winchester Hardware place is now, where you take your
pictures to be framed; and there's a warehouse there, I've forgotton
whose. 1It's right at the corner of Tenth and Ash. So my mother ran up
there and told my Uncle George to go away. But it's against the law
for the engineer to leave while there are men in the mine, and so he
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couldn't leave. But he had a bicycle, so he got his bicycle all

ready, and he called the third engineer, who was white, and he came.
And when my uncle saw the third engineer turn off of Ash Street into
the mine, he got his bicycle and rode away. And so when the mob got
there, (laughs) the third engineer was on duty: and he was not black,
he was white; and he got away. But then he didn't get his job back.

Q. He never—-did he try to get it back?

A. Well, I don't know about that. I meant he had to. . . . Every~
thing changed here in Springfield between blacks and whites——where
you could eat, and what you could deo, and all that sort of thing--
when the riot came. And so0 then he took his family and moved to--
well, they went out West to try to homestead in the Dakotas, and
that didn't pan out so well; so then he came back to Detroit and
became stationary engineer for a large hotel there, and that's where
he stayed until he died. But he got his first job of that kind of
work with the Woodside Mine here. I suppose, if it hadn't been for
the riot, he would have stayed here.

That's one thing about the heritage, the black heritage, of Spring-
field. We have white families like the Bunns and the Lanphiers and

the Hickocks and all, whose children are still here running things;

but with the middle class black people who were here at that time,

when their children got any sort of a foothold or education, they had
to go away from here for work, and then their children married away.
And so we don't have that heritage. We have a lot of young blacks

in here now with very good jobs, but they're not Springfield blacks.
They are blacks who came here from other places—-Louisiana, Mississippi,
North Carolina, Maryland—-if you get their backgrounds.

We don't have a heritage that is——we have a heritage, but it was not
from, what you might say, the middle class that was the land-owning
blacks. See, many blacks, like my grandfather and all, owned land

here and they were quite prosperous., The Smiths had one of the biggest
farms you could think of out here at Lanesville, Illinois. That's the
ancestors of Harrison Smith. And I had another uncle, Nathan Smith,

my grandmother's brother, who owned a huge farm out here on Stevenson
Drive, now where Laketown shopping area is. So they were landowners,
but their children couldn't remain here when they got a little education
because there was nothing for them to do, so they went away. 5o we
have--we don't have heritage. Now, Harrison Smith is one of the few,
you might say, of our people whom you can trace his background back to
the early times, because they just had to go away.

Q. Yes, but somehow they were able to stem the tide.

A, Yes. If you wanted work, you had to go other places. Most of them
went South., For instance, that's where I--I taught first at Metropolis,
Illinois, and then I went to Lincoln University in Jefferson City,
[Missouri]. Then when I--my first husband died, and I went back and

got my master's degree; I had to go to Greemsboro [North Carolina]. And
when I came back here in 1953, I could not get a job teaching in Spring-
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field. With all . . .
Q. As late as 19537

A, We didn't have a black teacher im 1953. Mae Hammonds was the
first one we ever had here, and she came in somewhere later in the
1950's. And I had been teaching for years, but I wasn't accepted as
a teacher in Springfield, see. This is. . . .

Q. That's amazing. Now, what about--could we go back to the mine
and the riot and so forth. Is there any other of your relatives, your
uncle or anybody, that worked in the mine?

A. Yes, my Uncle Louis was a hoisting engineer for the mines, oh, for
a long time, way up until the 1930's. He worked up at Woodside, and he
also worked at the mine at Mt., Pulaski. I don't know which one.

Q. So even though your Uncle George left the mine because of the riot,
your Uncle Louis did stay? :

A. Yes, he stayed. In fact, he died in Springfield; he never did
leave Springfield. But he became a tinner and had his own. business,
and put in furnaces and did tin work around here. But he had a hard
time because he'd want to hire Negro men and he couldn't because they
couldn't belong to the union. Reverend Lyman Hubbard, whom I'm sure
you remember, worked with my uncle for a long, long time, but he had
to work. as a helper because of the union difficulties. ' And the same
way with Vern Ocrey, who is here now, that does a great deal of tin
work on the side, besides his regular job. He learned from my uncle,
and when my uncle died he left him all his equipment. But he also
‘had to work as a helper. It was impossible to work because they
couldn't join the union.

But my uncle was his own boss, and he didn't have to join the union.

See, if it's your business, you don't have to belong. Now 1f he got a
big job-——-doing the roof for the Roxy Theater, which is one of the

things he did do at one time--he had a difficult time getting help,
because if he had anybody up there that wasn't a union person, then the
union would picket. So if you had an independent business, you suffered.

Q. You suffer:.one way or the other.

A. When I was getting my master's degree, I did !two papers in lieu of
thesis, and one of them was on small businesses and occupations of the
Negro in Springfield, Illinois. I found then one man who was a cement
contractor, and he employed his sons. He was telling me what a diffi-
cult time he had with his business because 0of the union. But they
finally accepted him and his two sons; but he could not hire anybody,
hardly, outside of his family, unless he hired white because of the
union. So we've always had a big problem here, as far as unions are
concerned, in allowing a black man to become a part of the construction
industry, and that's one of our biggest industries.
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We had quite a lot of trouble with that in my own family because my
Uncle George was—-I mean, my Uncle William [Hubbard] was a carpenter,
and an excellent one. And was the first Negro, really, on the school
board here back in the early 1900's when they were appointed. My
Uncle William was on the school board. Dr. [Edwin] Lee was the first
elected black, but my Uncle William was the first black to actually
serve on the school board in Springfield.

Q. How many terms did he serve?

A. That I couldn't tell you; T just know that he was. And my mother
was quite incensed when everybody was going around saying that Dr. Lee
was the first black on the school board. (laughs) "He is not! My
brother William was." (laughs)

Q. But he was appointed.

A. But he was appointed, because at that time they didn't elect
school board members; they were all appointed.

Q. Do you remember when they started to elect?

A, No, I don't know that.. I know that back in the early 1900's he was
appointed, and the other members were appointed, too, so it must have
been sometime after 1900, anyway, that they elected school board members.

Q. Now, you said that things were never the same after the riot.
A. No, they weren't because--1 can only tell you this by hearsay.
Q. Yes.

A. But, one of the reasons why they destroyed Loper's Restaurant was
because he didn't mind serving blacks. And my mother said [that] before
the riot they could eat anyplace. There was one confectionary here,
Stewart's, that was a very lovely place; and you could always go to
Stewart's and have a soda or whatever you wanted to get in the confection-
ary line until after the riot. Then you couldn't go anyplace. And I
remember when I was a small girl-—-and you used to get ice cream sodas—-—
and the only drugstore in town where a black could get an ice cream soda
was Clarkson's which at that time was on Sixth Street between Adams and
Monroe. Afterwards they moved on the corner of Sixth and Monroe where
Coe's bookstore is now——it's someone else's name but it was Coe's.

Q. Haines [and Essick's].

A. And every Sunday I would go to Sunday school. I'd get on the street-
car--mother would give me so much money to put in the collection and a
nickel for an ice cream soda. It only cost a nickel. And every Sunday
after ‘Sunday school, Maimi Stewart, then——she is now, Donnegan,-—and
another little girl and I would go down Sixth Street to Clarkson's
Drugstore and get--I always got a chocolate ice cream soda. (laughter)
And then we got on the car and came home. But it was the only place in
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town, where a black person could get an ice cream soda. And that was
after the riot. That was along about 1912, I guess, or someplace
like that.

Q. What about the theaters, could . . .

A. No, before the riot you could go. After that they had segregated
places for you, usually in the balcony. I remember that "Uncle Tom's
Cabin" came here. My father took me to see "Uncle Tom's Cabin" at the
old Chatterton Opera House, and we sat up in the balcony on the left
side. And I was quite enthused over "Uncle Tom's Cabin" which was being
acted out. And the only time that we sat downstairs, in my younger

days that I can remember, at Chatterton's, was one time when Burt
Williams was here, and his company. I don't know whether they had one
night for blacks, or how it was, but I remember that we sat down in

the dress circle and. . . .

Q. And this was who, Burt Williams?

A. Burt Williams. I was so small I can't remember much, but he--you
have heard of Burt Williams, I know. He was a very noted comedian,

and so very capable that he could just stick his hand out clothed in a
white glove, out of the curtain, and people would laugh, you kmow. And
my folk took me to see Burt Williams because they felt that this was
something that I should know, and we did sit downstairs in Chatterton's
Opera House. And everybody was so excited, because they had little
places on the back of the seat where you could put in a coin and get a
little box of chocolates. And I thought this was the most marvelous
thing that I ever saw in my life! (laughs)

Q. And they didn't have that upstairs, of course?

A. No, no, no. That was downstairs. But I don't remember ever at any
other time being downstairs in a theater until my cousin, John and the
NAACP sued them all here and opened up theaters for them. But this all
happened after the riot.

Q. Now, for the riot itself, I know you were quite young. 1Is there
anything you know about it or heard them say about it?

A. Oh yes. My Aunt Sal had a restaurant downtown on Washington Street
between Eighth and Ninth, and she had an apartment upstairs over the
restaurant and she lived there. And she called--and now, this is, I

can only tell you what my mother said. I can remember just one or two
things about it myself; I was alive and here, but. . . . But the
shooting was so thick that my aunt called my mother up and let her

listen through the receiver at the shooting, the bullets flying, down--
town. And next door to us lived the Wilsons, and as I told you, Mr. Wil-
son's wife was my grandmother's sister. I have some pictures of her here.
(shuffles through papers) She was also an octoroon. There she is.

Q. Oh, I see.

A. Many people thought she was white, and because they thought she was
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white, they felt that Mr. Wilson was married to a white woman. And

that was a time when they were being very angry about all the black men
married to white women here in town. Matter of fact, that's why [William]
Donnegan was hung, because he had a white wife. And so they were going
to come out to get Mr. Wilson. (laughs) But Mr. Wilson was a very in-
dependent man; one of these men that, "They aren't going to do anything
to me," so he was going to go downtown to find out what was happening.

And things were going so hard that he got up on top of a building, and

he had to stay there all night because the bullets were whizzing around
s0 he couldn't get off. (laughter)

Q. 1Is that right?

A, But the next morning, someway, early in the morning, T guess before
daybreak, he did get back home. And they had a large cistern in their
backyard, which was just between the house and the fence, and it was
boarded over. You had to walk across the cistern to get around the
house if you came around the house. He took all the boards off the top
of this big cistern, and then he got him a shotgun. He said he was
going to sit on the other side of that cistern, and if they came out
there after him, he was going to sit over there on the other side with
his shotgun and they would fall in the cistern (laughs) when they came
around the house. But they never did come.

But my own father was an extremely fair man, too. That's he when he
was young (indicates photograph).. And I've got another picture,
(russles through papers) And this is he later on, and his sister.

Q. A picture of your father.

A. Yes. We had neighbors across the street who were English; they
worked in the coal mines. And we had lots of china and lovely things,
some of which. T have many of now. You can take that out if you want.
(refers to a photograph)

Q. Okay.

A. WMy mother was so afraid that we would have trouble-—and she didn't
want all this lovely Havelind and everything to be destroyed--that the
English people across the street said that if we could put it in a big
wash basket that they'd take it over to their house. 8o we got ome of
these big wicker wash baskets, and she packed all this lovely stuff in
there. Some people who worked at the mine with Mr. Farnsworth saw us
taking it over there. So when Mr. Farnsworth came to work, they told
him that if he didn't bring it back, they were going to burn his house
down.

That's my father's sister and her younger daughter. There's quite a
little story about that. That's the one I think is the grandmother of--
the great-grandmother of Miss America. (laughs) I think she is. I
don't know whether I want to put this in there or not, but I'll tell

you about it..

Q. All right. So did you have to . . .
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"'A, I wouldn't want to lose that; it's the only ome I have.
Q. No, Well,_I'd better--ves. Well, did you . . .

A. Anyway, they brought the basket of china back. So, there was a
family by the name of Brown that lived on a farm out where St. Joseph's
home is now. That's on the old Dana Lawrence property which was

Mr. Brown's farm, he remted it. At that time that was quite a ways out
of town, because the city limits was a long ways from there. So many,
many, many of us went out there and stayed. 1 was out there until--a
week, at least, until everything calmed down in town. But my mother
was so frightened about our house, because my father worked for the
state--he worked for the state for forty two years—-and some of the.

. - . They let him stay over there in the office for a few of the
nights, so our house was really unprotected, you see. She wanted to
come in and see about her house, so Mr. Brown loaned her a horse and
buggy, and she and one of the neighbors drove in. And as they drove
down Fleventh Street, some of the people came to the door and hollered,
"We're going to get you tonight; we're going to get you tonight."

Q. 1Is that right?

A. So my mother was so scared. When she got home, she called my
father at the statehouse; he went up to the adjutant gemeral, who was
head of the National Guard there, with rifles and all around. They
didn't come, and we never had any more threats from anyone in the
neighborhood.

Q. And these were neighbo?s talking like that?

A. Well, they were some people about four or five blocks down Eleventh
Street. My mother didn't know who they were. They were not our immediate
neighbors, because our immediate neighbors had been our neighbors as long
as we had been there. The neighbor right across the street was a German
family named Chrisman, and they had come to their place about the same
time that my grandfather had back in 1878. They had a large vineyard and
a truck garden like they had in Germany; it was from Eleventh Street back
to Thirteenth Street on Ash Street and up to what is now Oak Street, and
that was all in truck garden and vineyards. That's the way they made
their living. Thelr name was Chrisman., Well, they were our--the child-
ren had grown up together; they would not be attacking us. And I say,
the people across the street the other way were English and they worked
in the mines with my uncle. They were trying to help us. But these
.folk who made the threats were gome folk who lived four or five blocks
down the street who were . . . '

Q. This 1s south of Ash?

A. . . . you might say, newcomers. You see, all that area 1n there
that's Harvard Park, my grandfather farmed. He rented it, and he farmed
it. And then it was made into a development sometime before he died,

and named Harvard Park. And all the streets are named for colleges;
there's Bryn Mawr and Oberlin and Wellesley and Yale Boulevard. Everything
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in there was named. . . . And one of the things that they had in their
tenant was [that] not anything could be so0ld to blacks, under no cir-
cumstances. Friends of ours wanted to buy a house just three blocks-—-
three houses-—-from us, three houses south of Ash Street, and when the
people went to sell it to them, they found that this . . .

Q. This clause.

A. . . . this clause was in the deed that blacks could not. So many
of the people who moved into some of these houses that were being built
down there knew that that clause was in their deed, and so they were
very anti~black, you see? This is a very interesting--you can buy in
Harvard Park now. Who wants to? (laughs) In a way. But when Harvard
Park was first established, it was right across the street from us, and
we had been living there a hundred years, but there were clauses in all
those deeds that not a lot could be sold for blacks. And the reason
for it, I guess, was because we were living there and the Hustons were
living-—where the Paris Cleaners are now was the Huston home. Margaret
Pendergrass' grandfather., They owned a big farm out here on, T guess
you'd call it Adloff Lane now, where the Gaines are. Where the old
Gaines place is, right next to it was the Huston farm. And knowing
that we were so close, I guess they were afraid that maybe more would
try to come out there., In fact, one black woman did get a house. Not
exactly in what is Harvard Park, because Harvard Park didn't go any
further than Yale. But she had a house on. the forner of Ninth and Ash,
and that's right across from the Allis-Chalmers™ place now. And they
burned her house. Her name was Jessie McClain, and she lived--she had
lived there--well, she moved there when I was a little girl. And after
she had been there for several years, they burned her house. And she
just lived on the corner of Ninth and Ash., But they were so frightened
that maybe some blacks might move south of Ash Street. . . .

Although I eventually had a cousin who does, Dorothy Hubbard's people,
her husband's people were my mother's first cousins, did buy down there
in the thirty hundred block, someplace down there on Eleventh Street.
But they were. . . . I don't know how they got it, but anyway, they,
they. . . . And it still is in black hands. But there was a great deal
of prejudice here in property owning. Now that we're moving into all
sections of the city, you don't think so much about it. But T know the
time when it was very difficult to buy in certain places. And we had
lived on that corner, as I said, since 1878, which was a long time
before the riot, thirty years before the riot.

Q. Okay. Now, when your mother came in with this wagon that she had
borrowed, did she try to come back in before you all moved back?

A, Oh yes, she went back that night.

Q. No, I mean, she went back out to Dana-Lawrence..-...

1Building on north side of Ash between Tenth Street and Yale
Boulevard used by Allis-Chalmers and later by Illinois Department of

Revenue. (Ed.)
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A. Out to Brown's farm,

Q. Yes, Brown's farm, but did she come back in . . .
A. The land was owned by Mrs. Dana Lawrence.

Q. Oh, I see.

A, - Mrs. Dana Lawrence owns that beautiful house over there on Fourth
Street that Frank Lloyd Wright 1s the architect. You know on Fourth
and I guess it's Lawrence Avenue?

Q. Yes.

A. Just south of the YMCA there is a very lovely house which is owned
now by the Black Publishing Company, that published the medical books,
that was done by Frank Lloyd Wright. One of the lovely pieces of his
architecture that's in existence. And she was a Dana, and she married
a man named Lawrence and this was Mrs. Dana Lawrence's farm that Brown
rented, see. Quite a large farm. And Brown, of course, was colored.

-His daughter married my uncle. (laughs) So that may be one of the
reasons why we were out there. We took refuge out there. See, many
things happened here during the riot. Now, we were out from town a long
ways, but Coleonel [Otis] Duncan and John Slaughter and them, they lived
up there in the packet where the riot was. Union Baptist Church was on
the corner of Twelfth and Mason. That's why I say you should interview
Mrs. Rollins, because she lived just next door to the old Union Baptist
Church, and that was the area where many, many, many blacks lived.

St. John's Church was on Fifteenth and Mason or somewhere, and the riot
concentrated in that area,

They broke in Colonel Duncan's house, into his mother and father's house.
And he had a saber—-you see, he belonged to the 8th Regiment. See, the
8th Regiment's home was in Chicago, but they had companies all over
Illinois, and Company I was the company here in Springfield, These

were black companies and the 8th Regimernit was a black regiment. And
every yvear the Illinois National Guard [state militia] had this encamp-
ment here in Springfield at Camp Lincoln, and of course, the 8th Regiment
always came down here for a week's encampment.

Otis Duncan was a captain in Company I. At that time; he later became

a full colonel. He was a captain in Company I of the 8th Regiment, and
he had a saber. When they had their dress parades in the evening, they
wore blue uniforms, and they wore swords. It was quite something to go
out there at 4 o'clock in the evening to see dress parade; it was beauti-
ful. I remember that from the time I was a little girl. (laughs) He
had the saber hanging on the wall as a decoration, during the year, and
there was quite a large picture on the wall of his mother. When the mob
broke in his house, they took this saber off the wall and gouged the

eyes out of his mother's picture. So that was where they concentrated.

That's one thing--when the people talk about the Humphreys here. There
was a white huckster whose name—-I only knew him as S1lim Humphrey; he
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probably has another name but they called him Slim Humphrey. He sold
fresh vegetables and fruits from his huckster wagon, and he sold to
blacks. They were really his stock in trade. And I know he came to
our house many times. And he was one of the main leaders of the mob,
going around showing people where . . .

Q. Where blacks lived.
A. . . . blacks lived, see.
Q. 1Is he related to this Humphrey Market?

A. Yes, that have the market down here on Fifteenth Street. Of course,
I don't blame these Humphreys because they are the younger ones. But

I don't really buy anything from Humphreys, and that's one of the
reasons why I don't. Because I remember, way back when I was a little
girl, the Slim Humphrey, who was a huckster and came to our house often
to sell my mother vegetables and fruit, was one of the main leaders in
the riot. Because many white people didn't even know where Negroes
lived, and particularly not the ones that they wanted to harm or hurt.
See, the people that they harmed and hurt were not really the no-gooders.
The Donnegan that they hung was a very nice man. And Otis Duncan worked
for the secretary of education--whoever, the director I guess you'd

call him then——and had for years. He had a very good state job. And

he was a man of importance, so they were very busy hurting some of the
Negroes who . . .

Q. Some of the prominent ones,

A. The prominent ones. And so, of course we were frightened, you see.
Because we, also, were affluent; we owned property. Many poor whites
didn't, because this town was filled with what we used to call bohunks.
They were the immigrants from Lithuania and Estonia and places like
that, that came here to work in the mines. They made more money than
they'd ever made in their lifetime. And they all lived out here in
this southeast part of town, and of course there was a great deal of
animosity toward any well-established Negro who owned his own house
and had a good job and worked for the state when some of them couldn't.

I remember when one of the families moved in my neighborhood--and I
have often given this as an example of how they can rise. He was a
young Lithuanian--or he may not have been a Lithuanian, but he was
something anyway from-—he was a Scandinavian of some kind. And he came
here to work in the mines. And American girls didn't want him., He
didn't speak good English; he was a miner; he was a bohunk. That's what
they called all of them, bohunks. And he wanted to get married, and
there was a family out here in the southeast, what we called gypsies,
really., And he married onme of those girls. But he didn't want to live
with them because he came from a country where people were industrious,
and so he bought a little house in the middle of our block. On ome
side of him was my Aunt Liz of the Wilson family; and us. And on the
other side of that little house there was a house that belonged to a
Matilda Wilson, who was black, and two lots above that that belonged to
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the Hustons. And in the middle of that black block, he bought a
little house.

He didn't mind where he was; probably was the only place he could buy
because of his background. And they had two children. But that

little house bloomed. The yard, he kept the yard beautiful; they had

a lovely garden. And he wouldn't have anything to do with his wife's
folk, the gypsies. They could only come there when he wasn't there.
(Laughs) But those two children went through high school. The girl
became a secretary to a lawyer. The boy went to work for Allis-Chalmers
when they opened up here, and he finally became a supervisor at Allis-
Chalmers. Across the . . .

END OF TAPE ONE, SIDE ONE

A. . . . the girl and boy married. They bought in the neighborhood,
and they had two children. But finally the boy, her husband, became
s0 good in his work that Allis-Chalmers sent him up to Milwaukee and
had him trained some more. And he came back and he got a promotion.
Then they got too good for the nelghborhood, so they moved out on South
Seventh Street, oh, around the 2200 block or someplace out there. And
their children went through school here, and then they sent them to
college.. One of the boys is a Ph.D. now, teaching English out in an
Eastern college; and the other ome is a psychologist in Chicago. And
they have moved from South Seventh Street out on Cartwright, I think--
out west.

How they have come up! Now, I know that they came from a gypsy mother
who lived in a trailer, (laughs) you might say, and an immigrant father.
And they gradually have come up until now in that family there are
Ph.D.s and psychologists, when you go back to the background. But what
an opportunity they had.

Blacks had the same opportunity and some blacks made it the same way . . .
Q. Just with more difficulty.

A, . ., . but they might not have. But they found it more difficult.
But I often give this as an example, because I watched this from the
early times and I know where they are now. 8o, it's very interesting.

Q. Did your people--your parents or anyone--give any number or did
anybody know about approximately how many people got killed in the riot?

A. (laughs) No, they didn't. But I have often heard it said that

they buried them by the bushels, and it didn't get in the papers. Because,
they attacked this business block on Washington Street--see, the Negroes
had all kinds of businesses in that. They had barber shops and they had
restaurants, and they had second-hand stores, and they had--I don't

know all the things. The only piece of white business in that block

was a drugstore on the northeast corner of Eighth and Washington, and
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that was a white drugstore for years and years and years and years,
but everything else was black. And these Negroes went up on the top
of the buildings, and they were armed. I don't know where they got
the arms, but they had them. And as the crowd went down the street,
they shot into the crowd from the top of the buildings, and they
killed a great many white people. I think more whites were killed
than the black, than Negroes were killed.

Q. Oh yes, this is reported from all the reports that I have had.

In fact, there were--away from Mr. Domnegan, :there was a man by ithe
name of Scott who they clajm was killed, but so far from the report
that I've been given, there weren't too many blacks that got killed.

A. No, because the blacks did defend themselves, and they did it
very well, And, of course, there was a lot of property destruction
up in this section that I spoke about before. And then after it was
over there was a lot of animosity, name calling and things of that
sort. Even my father, who was so white you couldn't tell him from
anything--he was so white he was pink——had names called to him as he
walked down the street once or twice downtown, people that knew that
he was black. And everything changed as far as theater seating was
concerned, and as far as eating in restaurants was concerned, and in
many things like that. And it became an unpleasant place.

Q. What about job opportunity? Was there any adverse effect on job
opportunity?

A. Well now, this is something I don't know. One of the things that
interested me when I was doing this paper, I compared—I came over
here every weekend and interviewed people who were deing things here
and I had, oh, all sorts of marvelous things. One woman had a fish
bait business out here on West Jefferson Street, (laughs) and she was
faseinating. She had a great big place out in her backyard where she
raised the worms, and fed them coffee grounds; and she had different
kinds of minnows and night crawlers that she'd put coal in the tanks.

I interviewed blacks who were in business, and were doing things. But
I went back in the city directoeries to find out what they were doing
before, in the early 1900's., Because in the early directories it was
behind your name, whether you were black or white, see? And if you go
to the library and go through the city directories, vou'll find out.

I went through them line by line by line, because I had to make charts,
to find out what Negroes were doing. And they were doing lots of things.

Some of the things didn't change--because you see, we had brick yards
here, about three brick yards. Everything here was built out of bricks:
all our streets were paved with bricks, everything. And it was made
here in Springfield. And Negroes drove all these brick wagons, because
that was hard work, They had flat bottom wagons hauled by a team of
‘horses, and they all owned their own teams and their own wagons. They
had to load these bricks, and then they had to unload them where they
went; and this was hard work. And practically every brick hauler in
town was colored. And you'd see them go down the street and it'd be
five and six wagons at a time. They went in a stream, you know, hauling
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bricks. Well, that didn't change, because whites weren't going to do
that work, anyway. Negroes were hired in the mines along with the
immigrants. That didn't change; people still worked in the mines.

One of the most elite jobs you could have here was to work in the
statehouse; and if you had a job in the statehouse, you really had

it made. But you couldn't be anything except a messenger or a janitor.
You see, you didn't get higher jobs. My father was a messenger for
years until the State Department of Health had these exhibits they
sent all over the state~--the breathing doll, and the tuberculosis, and
this and that--and then my father became custodian and exhibitor for
that and then he did that. Wherever they had a baby show or this or
that, he took it around. BSo, if you had a job with the state, you
were very well off, indeed.

And if you were lucky enough to work for Mr. Maldaner on the side,

you were really lucky because Maldaners had a catering business here,

a very, very successful catering business. If the governor of

Illinois had a party, he called Maldaners, and Maldaners served it.

S0 every black man that worked for Maldaners owned a tuxedo and a full
dress suit, because you didn't work in white jackets, like men work in
white jackets now who serve. If you served a reception at the mansion,
you had on a tuxedo or you had on a cutaway or a full dress suit. And
so, my father was one of these lucky guys. This is where you made your
extra money. You worked for Maldaner, and you served all the big parties
and all the big receptions.

And T remember, up until just a few years ago, I had a program signed

by President Taft; it was stolen from me while my mother was ill. My
father awalted a banquet that was given for President Taft when he was
here, and [Charles] Deneen was governor. They all autographed this
program, and I had President Taft's signature, and Governor Deneen's,

and several other people. And when you worked those banquets, they always
passed a plate for tips at the end. Everybody around put in, and the
fellows got their tips, you see. So you not only got paid your five
dollars for working for Maldaner, but you got the tips, so that that
helped out your income,

Because you only made a hundred dollars a month; that was an enormous
salary. And so during the Depression, we never really felt the Depression
very much, because my father still was working. And a hundred dollars

a month during the Depression was an enormous salary. 8o, if you got

a job working for the state, you were somebody. (laughs) That was as
much, here,. as being a doctor or a lawyer (laughs) would have been in

some of the Southern states, you see.

Q. Now, where was Maldaner located at the time?

A, Right where he's located now. They have a Maldaner's Restaurant
downtown now on Sixth Street between Adams and Monroe, on the east side
of the street, and that's where he was then. But unfortunately, his
folk--his children~~did not inherit his business. Well, the old man,
his son inherited it, but his grandsons didn't. It was sold to one of
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the men that was ome of his supervisors:
Q. I see. What effect, if any, did the riot have on school?

A. Well, I don't know that it had any. I don't remember any difference
between me and any of the other children in the school. Schools have
always- been integrated here; there were never any separate schools here.
Now, one thing I found out when I was doing this paper was that the reason
why we had separate schools in the southern part of the state and not in
the northern part of the state was that the first six governors of
Illinois were Southerners.

Q. Migrated.

A. See, Soiuthern people migrated to the southern part of Illinois, but
the northern part of Illinois was settled by immigrants. And so the
first six governors were Southern men, and they had all of the Southern
influence in the southern part of the state, and you had separate schools.
But beginning in the middle part of the state, you didn't. And as far as
I know, there has never been separate schools in Springfieéld.

I have pictures of my mother, somewhere, when she was in school in a
little school right across from Iles School where Slaughters live now.
There used to be a little school on that corner. Later it became a
Catholic church for immigrant Catholics, but they tore it down and built
that house for the Catholic priest where they tore the littlée school
down. But there's never been separate schools here. But théy have
become separate because of the housing situation. And as people came
in and began to live in certain sections, schools became——but I remem-
ber very well when Palmer School was not a black school. It had black
students, but all the people who live up there on Carpenter. SBtreet’
and Reynolds Street from Eleventh Street over were white, and their
children were in Palmer School. And the same way with Lincoln School.

Where the Boys' Club is now, all that section was a very fanc¢y section
at one time, for wealthy people. The Curry family gave that ground to
the Boys' Club--or to the Urban League, and the Urban Leaguejmade what-
ever deal they made with the Boys' Club. But I remember when the old
Curry home was a community center--a great big old three-story white
brick house which had, in early days, been the Curry home. Tnd that
house where the Carpenter Funeral Home was, at one time, was|a very
grand house. And there were many other grand houses in theré, and very
wealthy white people lived in that area., And for years after they were
gone, Monroe Street from Eleventh to Fifteenth was white, with just a
few Negro families. So Lincoln School was not always a black School and
they had the auditoriums. We wanted to have a very nice dan¢e, we had
it in the auditorium at Palmer School. And we could get that very well
because there were more Negroes in that neighborhood, and more blacks
went there. It wasn't so easy to get Lincoln School; but every now

and then you could get Lincoln School for a play, and you felt that you
had accomplished something when you got Lincoeln School. But!there
weren't that many black children in Lincoln School that you would con-
sider Lincoln School black, but you could come easier to getting Palmex
School.
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Otherwise, you had your dance at the old Masonic Hall which was on
Eighth Street between Washington and Jefferson. The Masonics owned
a building there; and when they had this urban development where
Horace Mann [Plaza] is now, it was sold. And the city only paid them
$28,000 for the hall, and that wasn't enough for them to move, to
get another hall. That's why they're in debt so for this place they
have on Adams Street, because the money that they got from the first
hall wasn't enough. Now, the man--who was the man that had the
barbershop, that sued them? (snaps her fingers) Cansler. Cansler
wouldn't let his go for such a little bit, and he sued, and he got
enough money to buy another building. And the Krell's Hardware
store around on Jefferson Street, the same way. They wouldn't take
the small amount. But the Masons didn't fight back; they took that
little tiny bit of money, and it wasn't enough to have to move from
there.

But I remember well when the Masonic Hall was a place that ypu had
dances. That was after the riot; before the riot, you could have
dances in any of the halls downtown. And they had--I mean, from what
I understand; my mother has spoken many times of the varlous halls
that they went to for parties.

But you know, we used to have a red light district here. And the
Masonic Hall was rvight next door (laughs) to one of the biggest houses
of prostitution in town. (laughs) And all up on Jefferson Street—-
'Eighth Street and Seventh Street and Ninth Street, that was going into
the red light district., And Jefferson Street from Tenth Street, where
the old Wabash Depot was, up to Seventh Street, that was all| the red
light district. And some of the houses spilled over onto Maﬁon Street
between Ninth and Tenth. So when we used to go--we used to have school
plays, and they were going to be given at the Masonic Hall so we had

to. go up there to rehearse. Well, we were just kids; we used to hang
out the back window off the stage, looking into the back doors (laughter)
of the houses on Seventh Street, trying to see if we could see anything,
(laughter) which we couldn't. But we knew what they were. And I
remember well the Masonic Hall and the red light district (1aughs)

being adjacent to each other.

Q. 1Is that right. What about Iles School? Now, that was almost a
white school?

A, Almost. I went to Iles School up until I was in the sevénth grade,
and there were colored there, but it was really principally vwhite. Now,
all of the black people from Seventeenth Street and Eighteenth and
Nineteenth, I'd say below South Grand Avenue, went there. Ahd the
others went to Feitshan School, which was an elementary school; it
wasn't a junior high school. And then when I was about in the eighth
grade, they decided to have junior high schools here. Lawrence School
became a junior high school; and I lived in the Lawrence School area,
and so I had to leave Iles School. I didn't go to the Feitshan Junior
High School; I went to the eighth grade at Lawrence. And there were
only two Negroes in the whole school, Mame Donnegan Stewart and me,

Q. 1Is that right?
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A. And so that's where the line came, on the east side of Eleventh
Street, and T lived on the east side of Eleventh Street.

Q. 1Is this Mame Donnegan Stewart any relation to Mr. Domnegan that
got killed?

A. I presume so, because she was a Donnegan. She lives up there in
the--she doesn't live in the high rise on Thirteenth Street, but one
of those cottages. You know, the high rise has--she lives in one of
those cottages. She works for Barkers if she hasn't retired. She may
be retired now; she worked for [S.A.] Barkers [women's clothing store]
for years. But her folk lived down on South Third Street, Third and
Allen, one door north of Allen, and so that put her in the Lawrence
School area. But when I went to Iles School, I would say maybe a fourth
of us were black and three-fourths of us were white. But I say, as
the neighborhood became black, then the school--it's blacker now
though, I think, than it's ever been.

Q. Yes, definitely.

A. Because the neighborhood has become blacker and blacker--and farther
south, has gone farther south.

. Now, after you finished Lawrence School . . .

. Junior High School.

Q

A

Q. Junioy High.
A. Then I went to Springfield.
Q. Springfield High. And did you encounter any discrimination or any-
thing like that at this school?

A. T never had any difficulty in school of any kind. I can't remember.
We had a little separate club, called a Unity Club, the year I was a
senior in high school. I don't remember much about it. I never had any
trouble with my teachers, and I never had any trouble that I can remember
with my classmates. I know I had teachers who certainly went to bat for
me, even unbeknownst to me.

I was very good in mathematics, and one year when I handed in my
curriculum I put down physiology. And when I got it back, it had
physics on it. And I didn't want to take physics, so I went marching
down to the office of Mr. Wentz, who died here not too long ago who was
the principal. And I told him there was a mistake on my card, and he
said, "Shut up and go on with that physics." (laughter) So I took
physics. He had looked at my card and he decided that physics I needed
to take. And I was very happy afterwards because after I got in college,
it was something that was a prerequisite to many other things. And so I
went on to finish the class. And he did that on his own; he didn't even
ask me about it.
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And I remember once after that, my physics teacher was Mr. Harriman,
and there was a young man here named Roscoe Singleton that liked me,
and he used to:walk me to the class. And Mr. Harriman didn't think
that Roscoe was suitable, (laughs) and one day he called me inside the
door and told me, '"Don't you come up here with him anymore." (laughter)
And he was very concerned that-—and Roscoe was a very nice fellow. He
belongs to the Singleton family here; he's a cousin to Jerome Singleton.
And I had known him for years, and I thought he was nice. But he
didn't appeal to Mr. Harriman, and Mr. Harriman didn't think he was the
right yvoung man for me, so he took it upon himself to tell me so. And
that was what I consider interest of teachers beyond the call of duty,
you might say. And I don't mean these were men who were making passes;
they were just men who were saying . . .

Q. Who were concerned.

A. . . . that they were concerned about what was happening to me.
And I really never had any difficulty.

Q. Did you find counseling at school? Did they [know]--you wanted to
go to college; you had that in mind, to go to college?

A, T didn't, my mother. (laughs)

Q. Oh, okay. Now, well, did you find your counselors to be helpful
in . . . '

A. They must have, because they had different groups and I found I had
graduated with the college preparatory group.

Q. Oh, I see.

A. And T had never in this world put myself in the college preparatory
group at all. They had vocational and college preparatory and business,
and I found that I had finished in the college preparatory group. And
this had certainly been planned for me by my teachers.

Q. I see. Now, this Mr. Wentz who was your teacher . . .

A. W-E-N-T-Z. Yes, I had--he was a mathematics teacher. When I first
went there, I had been in his math classes~-algebra, and plane geometry,
and college algebra--and I had made grades in the 90s. 8o he knew that
I was capable of the physics class, and when I put down physiology, he
Jjust changed it to physics. And as I say, later on—-—-see, I was a home
economics major in college, and later on it was quite to my advantage
that I had the physics mark., Although I took physiology in college,
several courses in it up through minor anatomy. But there were several
of the things in home ec that I needed the physics background for, and
I was very glad that I had it. But if it had been up to me, I would
have never had it. But he changed my card.

Q. This is one of the things, you having been a teacher maybe have had
a chance to look on it a little more closely than some other people.
One of the criticisms we have had of the school system now is that the
black children, in particular, are not getting the kind of counseling
that they should,
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A. Do you think any of them are getting the kind of counseling that
they should? I'm also a social worker, and sometimes I would sit in
my room--the walls between our offices were very thin--and I felt that
sometimes the people who came in for counseling in the social work
weren't getting the kind of counseling they needed. I sometimes think
that counselors don't know what to counsel. That's the way I feel
about it, truthfully. And I don't always feel that you can counsel the
youngsters nowdays any too well, Sometimes you have a great deal of
difficulty.

You see, I always prided myself-—I inherited a tremendous caseload of
foster children when I first went to the Service Bureau for Colored
Children. See, when I came back here I couldn't get a job teaching, so
since I had a lot of training in the related field to sociology——my
major in getting my master's was home economics, and my minor was in
education--and my work was in the field of family relations and infant
nutrition and home management, things like that whidh equipped me for
work as a caseworker.

I inherited this tremendous load of foster children, about forty-five.
For a long time they were children of men who were in prison and things
like that because we worked with the court. Up until, oh, about five
years before I retired, we had a lot of court children; and I had a lot
of responsibility for these kids. I took them on when they were eight
and nine and ten years old, and I had them until they were eighteen and
nineteen, and in some cases twenty-one years old, if they were in
college. And I prided myself on getting those kids so that when they
got out on their own they would be able to make a living and they would
not have to depend upon any kind of a community for a hand-out.

But the year before I retired, I had problems. Children became quite
independent. I had one boy who was going out here at Southeast High
School--he was at Feitshan and then they changed out here to Southeast--
who was a fighter. And he would fight at the drop of your hat! I was
always rescuing that kid from cutting somebody and trying to keep him
out of jail, and he just worried me to death. Finally he cut a boy

out here at Southeast, and they put him out of school; he was a- junior,
And I managed to get him in this Job Corps, sent him up here to Camp
McCoy.

He wanted to be a welder. He was marvelous with his hands. And he

did very well in welding. And then he wanted an advanced course, and
they didn't teach it there. And without asking me anything at all,

the government put him out in California at the park job training place,
from Camp McCoy. And that was at the height of this Haight-Asbury
business in San Francisco, where the kids were all hanging out and
smoked pot and all that. When he had his little vacation or time off
from this park place, why, he'd go up there, and he became a marijuana
addict. And so they kicked him out of the Job Corps, and he didn't

get to get his high school diploma on general education. He was working
toward finishing school.
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He came back here, and I was quite disturbed about him and so I tried
to get him in the armed forces. I said, "Now, if you join the armed
forces without being drafted, you can choose the branch that you want
to go into, and then you can also choose something that you would want
to be trained in, and you can finally get trained to be making a
living." He told me, "I'm not going to join anything; I've got a

war to fight here." And there was no.way in this world that I could
counsel this boy into what he ought to do. My counseling, I donit care
how good it was intended, just fell on deaf ears.

Then I had another girl who had been an "A" student all the way through
grammar school, all the way through high school; and I bent over back-
wards getting that girl scholarships te go to college. And I really
had to work. T got scholarships from four different sources to put
together for her because she refused to go to a state school! T don't
care how much I counseled her to go over here to [Illinois State
University at] Normal where the tuition was not so high, she wanted to
go to this school that that Governor-—out in California, what's his
name? Just got out in California-+[Ronald] Reagan--graduated, Eureka.
She wanted to go to Eureka [College, Eureka, Illinois] because her
teacher in high school finished Eureka., And I could counsel until my
tongue dropped out, but I could not counsel her out of Eureka.

So I went up to Eureka. Eureka had 3,000 students; it's a private
school, a church school, I think it's Congregational. They didn't have
but three black students, and they were very happy to take her because
their church had gotten all excited about increasing their black student
body, and so they were looking for students anyplace they could get
them. But it cost me $2500 a year, and it's higher now, and I didn't
know where I was going to get $2500. T finally got something from a
place in New York, and I got $200 from a club in Jacksonville, and I

got something from the State, and anyway, I screwed around until I

got $2500.

I took her over there-—and they gave me a little bit at Eureka because
they were glad to have her. She registered in horseback riding and a
few other things as insecure as that, (laughter) and made "E's" in her
subjects, when this girl had been an "A" student. Because for the first
time in her life, when she got into a college where everybody came

from families, and many from very good families at that, she realized
she was illegitimate. Now, I don't know whether the students made her
understand what it meant to be illegitimate. And I wrote letter after
letter after letter after letter; I talked and I talked and I talked,
and I explained to her that if she felt so badly about her mother and
her background, that this was her opportunity to divorce herself from
it. That if she got her degree, that she could get a job away from
Springfield, away from people who knew her and knew her background, and
she could climb, and there would be nothing that could stop her. But

I could not get to first base in any direction which I took the counsel-
ing. I explained it to the people over there and they counseled her.
And finally she flunked out after two years. They carried her for two
years.
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Now she has a job, strangely enough, in a bank as a teller. But she
only makes a take-home pay of--well, the last time I talked to her—-—
$84.00 a week, but I'm sure with the cost of living she's gone up above
that now. Two other girls who were in school with her came by to see
her not long ago. They had graduated. One of them had a job someplace
at $12,000 a year, and one had another one. She called me up and said,
"I see now what you were trying to do for me." Hindsight. It wasn't
because I wasn't counseling and I wasn't turning myself inside out to
show her the wisdom; I couldn't get her to accept it. So when we begin
to fuss about these counselors, we alse need to look at these youngsters
and understand how much of our counseling will they accept.

Another thing we've got to look at is this business of Whitey that the
black children have got all excited about. And I'm telling you this
from some of the things that I know. Now, this man the other day, he
counseled the fact that we got to work together, not separately. When
Roy Wilkins was here last year, he did the same thing, and people took
him down about it. But I know a boy who finished out here at Southeast
"two years ago. He's going to Howard [University, Washington, D.C.] now,
taking architecture and doing very well. He came and talked to my
husband a long time about that. :

But he had an art teacher--I won't say he was an art teacher—-but
anyway, a teacher who was counseling him, a white teacher, about what
he wanted to do. And he was making excellent grades, all of a sudden,
he wasn't making anything. 8o the father—--and I got this directly
from the father--went out to the teacher to see what was the matter.
He said, "I don't know what's the matter. Your son and I were very
good friends, and I enjoyed working with him, and I enjoyed counseling
him for what he could do. But all of a sudden, I can't touch him."

When the father went home and talked to the son, he said, "Whitey can't
teach me anything; Whitey can't do this and Whitey can't"-—on and on
about Whitey. All of a sudden Whitey had become anathema. The father
told him he had better get back out to that school and forget this
Whitey business; and he made him get out of a group that he was belong-
ing to which was fostering this idea. The boy finished out here with

a falrly decent grade, and now he's at Howard doing excellently well

in his architectural studies. But all of a sudden, he got to the

place where Whitey couln't do anything.

Mr. Goza--now, Mr. Goza told me this himself--had a son out there, I
don't know whether he's finished or not now, and he was making good
grades in his socioclogical course. All of sudden he was making nothing.
When Mr, Goza went out to find out why, the teacher told him the same
thing, "I can't reach him. He doesn't do his assignments; it's nothing
to him now." Mr. Goza said, "You send me the assignment." When the
boy came home, Mr, Goza got him and that assignment together, and they
got the lessons. And then when the boy had to bring-—-everybody in the
class had to bring in a person to talk to the class; the boy brought

Mr., Helm. Mr. Helm made a marvelous speech to the class, and the boy
was so proud that he brought a black man to the class that was successful
and did something, he didn't know what to do. But he, too, had gotten
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this idea: "Whitey can't teach me. Why should I learn for Whitey."
This is something; can a white counselor reach these black students?

Q. No, not with that attitude. No.

A. We don't give credit where credit is due; and we don't give blame
where blame is due sometime or the other. So we've got to think how
much of the counseling will the black student accept? And sometimes
if you are trying to counsel somebody and they don't accept it, you
stop counseling, too, you know?

Q. That's right; that's right.

A. You give up. it's like counseling a stone wall. So I mean, there's
two sides to every story. And I know from my own experience that in
the last few years before I retired, I didn't reach some of mine, and
it wasn"t because T didn't have them at heart. And Mrs. Roundtree

told me that she told some of her students~-this was last year--that,
"You say you can't get any grades because of the teacher. I'm black
and you're black, but unless you study for me, you aren't going to

get the grade, either."

Then last vear my little cousin, Chantal Wilson, taught out here at
Washington. Chantal is fair; her sister teaches out here at Southeast,
she's also fair. Their mother is French; they look like their mother.
Chantal said she had one little black boy in the class, and she could
do nothing with him. He didn't bother to get in his assignments. So
his mother came over, all primed to give Chantal a piece of her mind.
Her son went home and told her that it wasn't he who wasn't giving
service to the grade, but he had a white teacher who didn't like him
and that's why he didn't get any marks. And Chantal says, "I have news
for you. I'm as black as he is." The woman says, "You're black?"
Chantal said, "Yes, I'm black. Your boy doesn't study; he doesn't do
an assignment I give him." She said, "You wait until I go home and get
him."

She went home, and Chantal never had any more trouble out of that bhoy
and he got his lessons from then on, as soon as he found: out Chantal
was a black teacher. Now, that wasn't a white teacher's fault, if
Chantal had been white; it was the black student who didn't put in any
effort. So cutting off our nose to spite our faces by not trying to
learn what Whitey has to teach us is kind of foolish, it seems to me.

Q. It's just downright silly, because the teacher at least has his
or hers, and they have nothing.

A. They have nothing to lose. They already got their degree.
Q. That's right.
A. And they don't have to teach in Springfield. There are plenty of

places where——I know one white teacher who got so tired, she applied out
in North Dakota where there were very few Negroes so she could go teach
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in a white area. They don't have to teach here; they could go some-
place else and work where there aren't--where there's not a black

face. So you aren't hurting them. What you--I tell them all the time,
I say, "What you get for knowledge, you have to get here. But you can't
get it like putting a hole up there and pouring sand in; you got to

earn it. But once you get it, you never lose it, and nobody can take

it away from you."

Q. And you learn to appreciate it.
A. Yes. So we've got to look at both sides.

Q. Yes, that's a very good—-—a very good approach and explanation of
this counseling situation. One of the things that has been told to me
is the fact that, especially when it comes to orienting students toward
college, that this is something that they won't get. But looking at it
from your explanation, this could be some of the . . .

A, Yes, and every student isn't college material. That doesn't go for
blacks only; many whites are not. '

Q. That's correct.

A. That's one reason why I think we should have a good vocational
school here. But you have to think about that, too. And Bettie Allen
told me this, when she was working up there on Eleventh and Capitol,

she said a young man came in to her to apply for a job. She talked to
him and talked to him, so she turned around to the telephone and called
a building contractor that she knew, about hiring him. And he said,
"Send him over here and I will talk to him." And when she turned around
to the boy and said--don't lose my picture there.

Q. No, I'won't lose it.

A. [Shel] talked to him about going. He said, "I don't want that kind

of a job. I don't want that kind of a job--that's kinda hard work."

And Bettie said, "What do you want?" "I want a job sitting behind a

desk like you are doing." So Bettie handed him an application blank,

and he couldn't fill the application blank out. But he didn't want a

job working with a contractor, which was hard work; he wanted a job
behind a desk, but he didn't have the ability to fill out the application
blank. So everybody isn't college material.

Q. That's right.

A. But everybody won't go out to that vocational school, either, and
take brick laying, either, because it's hard work.

Q. Yes. WNow, there again is a--I don't know whether or not they have
been really trained aginst this, but for a long time they had this idea
that this is all that a black could do.

A. Well, that may be so, too. But do you know what brick layers make
and what plumbers make?
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Q. T have a very good idea, yes.

A. You hire one, and you bleed through the nose trying to pay them.
They make more than the man sitting behind the desk over there in the
statehouse is making.

Q. Oh, definitely, definitely.
A. A whole lot. So, why should you turn up your . . .

Q. There was a time, you have to look at it, where they were directing
them into something that, for instance, the unions weren't open, but
that is not the case anymore.  The unions are open now. And it's no
reason, whatever, to frown on one of these skilled labor jaobs now.

A. My hushand has a friend who's an excellent bricklayer, and he has
several sons. He wanted to teach one of his boys, and he told him no.
And he said, "Well, what's the matter; this is marvelous work.'" He
said, "Look at your hands." This is what he said to his father. He
didn't want hands like that. So therefore, he wasn't going to learn
to be a bricklayer, even though his father was a marvelous bricklayer,
because he didn't want hands that looked like his father's hands. So
you see, there are all sorts of tangents and elements to this business
of working.

Q.  Yes, there are many aspects to it. Give me the names of these
[picture] again.

A. That's my father's sister.
Q. Okay, your aunt and cousin.

Q. Yes, but that's quite an old, old picture. I was going to show you
the other picture from that family. See, the first time she married,

she married a very fair white man——I mean a colored man-—-and she had

two daughters. That's one of the daughters, and I'll tell you about her.
That's the other daughter. And then she and that man broke up. She
married a white man whose name was C-0-T-H-R-A~N. That's the name of
the current Miss America. (laughs) And they went to live in Fort .

Worth, Texas., That is the child she had by the white man whose name is
Charles Cothran. Miss America's name is Cothran.

Once when this little boy was about four or five years old, she brought
him back to. Mound City--my father's from Mound City, Illinois--to visit
my grandmother. And my grandmother's part Indian, part Negro, and part
white. And she told the little boy that his grandmother was Indian.
Well, my grandmother owned a good bit of property there: she owned her
house and some vacant lots and another house on Hyde Street on which we
were one of two colored families. But she owned property clear back to
the next street, which was Diamond Street, and which had many colored
families.
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There wasn't anybody for the little boy to play with on Hyde Street,
so he went back on Diamond Street. And he was talking about his
grandmother being Indian. And they said, '"Your grandmama's not an
Indian; she's a Nigger." (laughter) And when they came back, my aunt,
in the little picture, whose name is Cora, hightailed it back for
Fort Worth. See, she had gone back there to grandmother and great-—
grandmother. That's my great-grandmother and my grandmother and they
were hers, too. And she never brought him back anymore, but when she
would--this one here married a man in Chicago.

Q. This really is your cousin?

A. Oh yes, that's my first cousin; I'm going to show you. But she's
colored and she didn't--this is the man she married who was part Jewish
and part colored, and they lived in Chicago. So this one, Cora, could
come to Chicago and visit her, see, without any trouble; and my grand-
mother would go up to Chicago and visit them. That's the way she got
to see her, but she didn't . . .

END OF TAPE ONE, SIDE TWO

A, That's my father's side of the house; we talked about my mother's
side of the house, so far. I was downstairs and I ran across this.
That's John, Colonel John Wilson when he was Captain John Wilson back
in 1948, :

Q. 1Is this the John Wilson who used to work with the [boy] scouts?
A. No, that's his son.

Q. This is his son?

A, It was his daughter that I said was teaching over at . . .

Q. Yes, at the school.

A. This is Colonel Wilson who lives out there on South Second Street,
now. But I found that. But it was a very interesting paper. It was

1948, and it had so many, many things in it of people I--that is Bunch
when he--look what he looked like there.

Q. Yes, Ralph Bunch.

A, He's a very young looking Ralph Bunch there. This has been a lot
of fun. I used to have—-I threw them away. When I moved, I found
papers that--Negro, colored, black papers that my mother and them had
here back in 1906. And they had in there about parties that people
had and what they served at the party and everything. And you know,

I never thought about them being of any historical importance. I had
so much stuff to get rid of when I moved, I just threw away stuff until
it ran out of my ears; and I threw them away!
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Q. What is this?

A. That is an obituary of my father's first cousin. I was going
back to get dates, you know. That's one of the things I was getting.

Q. WNow, your father's first cousin. This was way back.

A, Yes, it says, "Friday, March 4, 1904. Mrs. Dora Reed, a well-
known colored woman of this city"--this was from the white paper--
"passed away to her future reward at the age of thirty years, seven
months, and twelve days, surrounded by many sorrowful friends. She
has often expressed a willingness to depart for the better world.
The descendant was born in Commerce, Missouri, but had lived in

this city about twenty vears and had won the confidence and esteem
of all who knew her, both white and colored. She was the niece of
Maggie Wilkins"~-that was my grandmother--"Her father Don Zell and
brother Will Reed survive her. She was a popular member of the AME
church, and during her illness and her death, many white ladies of
the city paid their respects to her." (laughs) 'Funeral services
would be . . ." But I was going back trying to establish dates, you
know, when she was born and all that.

Q. Now, these are all your cousins here, aren't they?

A. Yes, that's my first cousin, and this is--now, these people live
at Fort Worth. You see, I don't claim these people because I wouldn't
cause them trouble for anything in the world.

Q. Oh, I see.

A, See, they're white; they're not black. (laughter) They're black
and white. And when Father Holly--do you remember Father Holly? You
weren't here when Father Holly . . .

Q. No, I wasn't here.

A, Father Holly was at the Episcopal Church, and he went from here to
Fort!Worth. They wrote to us every Christmas, this middle one, my
father's niece—-this is also John Wilson's wife, and that's why they
were thinking that she was a white woman, and her husband. They wrote
to us every Christmas and sent Christmas presents until my father died,
and then they stopped writing. So when Father Holly took his charge
down in Fort Worth, I said, "Father, I want you to look in a telephone
book or the city directory and see if Marjorie is still alive, if she
still lives at this address on St. Louis Avenue in Fort Worth." Because
I just wanted to know if she was still there. I said, "But for heaven
sakes, don't contact her because I would not give her any trouble for
anything in the world, because all of her life she's been in Fort Worth
as white." I wouldn't bring up anything now that she's not.

And I got a long distance call from Father. He called her up, (laughs)
but Father 1is from Haiti, you see, and she didn't know from his voice
what he was, so she invited him to come and see her. So Father called
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me to ask me did I think he should go? I said, "For heaven sake,
don't go." (laughter) I said, "I'didn't ask you to get in touch and
I explained to you fully why." I said, "I just wanted you to look
up in the telephone book and see if you say a Vailey"--her name is
Vailey-~"at this address or if she's in the city directory to see if
she's still alive." I said, "I just wanted to know that." I said,
"I have her address if I want to write her. Don't go see her."
(laughter)

But Father was going to ruin things, see, because she went down to
Fort. Worth when she was little like you see in that small tiny
picture, see. And that's the only picture I ever have had of my aunt.
That's my aunt and my first cousin, and I would not lose that for love
nor money! But this is after she's grown up, and her two children.
That one, she's a gister, the full sister to this one, who married
black, if you can call that black. And this was the child. That omne
is their child, see? But this one is the half-brother to that one,
but this was by the white father who took the family to Fort Worth.
And that's why I say—-his name is Charles C-0-T-H-R-A-N, and the current
Miss America, who is from Fort Worth, is named Shirley C-0-T+H-R-A-N.
And I have an idea that this is probably. . .

Q. R-A-N.

A. But I wouldn't say that because I wouldn't get Miss America  in any
kind of trouble, nor her family in any kind of trouble under any circum-
stances; but . . .

Q. Then, maybe they may not even be related?

A, That may not be, but the only thing is, he wasn't a Fort Worth man,
he went there. So I wouldn't say that he had a family in Fort Worth.

Q. I know:of a situation where we were at home and somebody came to

my mother and said, "Mrs. McPherson, congratulations. We just heard on
the news where Evelyn won a lot of money." And we hadn't heard it, and
so they brought a paper to show us, and they had the name Evelyn Bernice
McPherson. And we waited to hear from her. We didn't hear from her;
finally my mother wrote her. It was another person.

A. (laughs) Altogether.
0. With the same name.

A, Yes, that's right. So that's why I say I wouldn't under any circum-
stances.

Q. Right, that's correct. I mean, there's a possibility of kinship,
but at the same time. . . ., Now, when you grew up in Springfield, what
was Springfield like?

A, Well, T don't really know how to explain it. I was thinking about
something the other day, and I said--I was thinking about Bunn Park, for
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one. thing. And the thing that made me think about it, when I got

this deed out, my grandfather bought his property from old man Iles,
Elijah Tles. He owned all of this property out here for miles around,
and he had this park and he named it Mildred Park after his wife.

Q. Oh, I see, this 1s how . . .

A. It only became Bunn Park when they put a golf course out there
.in the early 1920's or somewhere around there. It was Mildred Park,
and it was a beautiful, beautiful place. It had a lake, and the lake
drained out over a little waterfall down underneath Fox Road and went
on dcross over here under where now they have Taylor Avenue, over
where they have that little place they fish where the boy was drowned
not too long ago.

We had all the church picnics out at Mildred Park, and it was lovely
to go out there. It had wild flowers, and many a time have I gathered
jack-in-the-pulpits, violets and things out there while I was going to
church picnics at Mildred Park. Then in the 1920's, early there,

they made 1t into a golf course--nine holes, not eighteen holes like
it is now--and it became Bunn Park. It was named for the Bumnn family
here by the Park Board. They may not have even known that it was
named Mildred Park because Mildred was the name of Elijah Iles' wife,
who had owned tremendous amounts of property here, and that park was
in honor of his wife. May never ever have known it, because it was a
private park until it was turned over to the city, and was Mildred
Park for years.

And then it was the only place in town to swim. After it became Bunn
Park they made this lagoon into a swimming place, but blacks could not
swim in it; only whites could swim in it. But it became a mecca, the
golf course and the swimming place, and the streetcar line went out
there. Governor and South Eighth, and then that used to go down Ash
Street. Come down Eighth Street to Ash, go across Ash to Fourteenth,
and Fourteenth down to Bunn Park. And the South Eleventh Street car
came down South Eleventh, stopped right in front of our house. We
l1ived on the corner and we had access to two streetcar lines, the
Eleventh Street streetcar line and the Eighth Street line.

On Sunday afternoon. people went out there in droves! They used to run
two streetcars. You know, the old open cars that had the cross seats
and that had the little step along on the side where the conductor

went along and gathered the fares, along the side of the car. And they
turned the trolley at the end of the line and had a motorman and a con-
ductor on every car. And right dowm there by us there was what they
call a switch. When the car came back from the park, it stopped on

the switch; and the car came from town, it stopped on the switch and
then they went on, you know. (laughs) That was right at my house.

And I was thinking how people went there in droves and the streetcars

were just absolutely full of people going to Bunn Park to play golf and
to swim--these were white people, of course--on Sunday afternoon. And
now that kind of entertainment wouldn't . . . well, the golf, but that
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kind of entertainment wouldn't even draw two people and if so, they'd
g0 in their cars, But I mean, how times have changed when entertain-
ment was SO0 . . .

Q. At a premium, I guess.

A. Well, it was so . . . you just did things together in small groups.
You took your picnic basket; people carried picnic baskets of food out
there and had ‘this big time. Now you just don't do things like that.
But onme thing about black people, they made their own good times, and
they had so many parties at their own houses and things like that
because that's what they had to do. There just really wasn't anything
other than that sort of thing.

Q. Do you remember when it began to open up?

A, No, I don't too much, because I went away when I was seventeen to
college and I was only home then in the summertime, and then I couldn't
get work here. That was really the end of my being part of Springfield.
And then I married, the first time, a dentist in Grand Rapids, Michigan,
and I went to Michigan to live. And then when he died shortly after

we were married, I went back and got my master's degree and I went to
North Carolina. And my job was a twelve-month job; I only got to come
home about three weeks for vacation in between the last week of August
and September. So I don't recall a lot of things that happened in the
twenties and the thirties and things like that, you know. But I can
remember that they had this swimming at Bunn Park and blacks couldn't
swim there, I remember that. .

Q. Was there any place where blacks could go and swim in a public place?
A, No, there wasn't any place to swim. Swimming wasn't a part of . . .
Q. Oh, that was the only place?

A. That was the only place to swim. You didn't have swimming pools
like you have now. Swimming wasn't a part of life as it is now. That
was the only place in town to swim, was at that place.

Q. Did you have wells or did you have water supplied?

A. We had a well and we had a cistern; we were very aristocratic.
(laughs) . We had a great big cistern right out from our back porch near
the fence. That had been my grandmother's pride and joy, and that got
rain water., I dom't know how the rain water ever got in it. It must
have been piped.

Q. You didn't have gutters or something that took it from the house
down there? ‘

A. Yes, we had gutters but it must have gotten in there some way.  They
must have done it underneath the ground somewhere. I just don't really
know, I just know that it was rain water, and that's the kind of water
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they used to wash because it was soft, Then about ten or twelve feet
from that, we had a very deep well and pump. And I know when the
streetcar used to stop out in fromt of the house and the men were
changing trolleys, they always used to run around and come in our back-
yard and get. a drink of cold water, and then they'd get on the streetcar
and go back to town, the motorman. Then until I was a great big girl,
oh, a sizeable girl, I guess [I was] maybe about twelve years old
before we had city water because it wasn't out there.

And T remember when we got gas. I must have been about maybe thirteen

years old. Well, maybe we got gas and water at the same time, and then
we got a gas stove. Before we had a gas stove, we had what we used to

call a Cole High Oven stove in our kitchen.

Q. Coal’ whag?:

A. C-0-L-E High Oven. It was a kind of combination cook stove and
heating stove. It was made here like a cook stove, but then it had
some way that the heat went up and the oven was up high and you could
bake up high, but it both heated and cooked. T remember that; when we
got that. We had an old stove first with a water reservoir on the side,
where you had the coal over here and a thing that made hot water on the
side, and then when we got the Cole High Oven stove, we were really
coming up the ladder.! My mother was about the only one in her group
that had one of those. (laughs) But I remember that well up until,

oh, I imagine it must have been 1911 or 1912 or something. Then they
put city water, and when they put city water out there, we got water
and we got gas. '

And then not too long after that, they paved the streets., And I know
when they paved Eleventh Street and Ash Street, my father was so unhappy
because they assessed you, see. The city didn't do it, you had to pay
the assessment for so many feet. And we lived on the corner, so when
they paved Ash Street, they charged us for so many feet up Eleventh
Street; and when they paved Eleventh Street, they charged us for so

many feet on Ash Street. So we were caught double, see.

Q. Both ways.

A. Both ways.

Q. But, of course, then that helped :the increase of value later on?

A, Increame of what?

Q. The value of your property, being . . .

A. Oh, yves, yes, yes, I said that my grandfather paid $550, according
to this deed, for the corner—-—for the 80 feet front and the 165 feet
deep--and when I moved I had it appraised, and it was appraised at

$38,000. So that meant that the value came up over a period of years,
a hundred years, considerably.
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Q. . Now, did you have any brothers and sisters?

A. Yo, I was an only child.

Q. An only child.

A. My father had one sister and that was all; there were just two

of them. But my mother, there were eleven in her family, and she was
the fifth child.

Q. A1l right.. I think at this point we should talk some now about
your education. We have talked about background, et cetera. After you
finished, I think it was, Springfield High--that was the only high
school here at the time?

A, Yes.

Q. So you finished Springfield High; you went to college.

>

I went to the University of Illinois.

. Oh, the Unlversity of Illinois.

Q

A. I have an A.B. and a M.A, from Illinois.

Q. Oh really. And you majored in home economics?

A, I majored in home economics. It wasn't what I would have chosen,
really. I was always interested in mathematics, and I made my best
grades in school in mathematics, and if I'd had my druthers, I would
probably have majored in mathematics. But you know the war--in 1918,
people were so enthused about conservation and learning how to make
food out of nothing, you might say; and the extension division of the
University of Illinois sent people all over the state to hold courses.
They didn't have it like they have now, with extension bureau in each
county. They had an extension department in Illinois, but they sent
things out from there.

A woman came here and held some courses in Springfield High School on
conservation of food and how to make do and make cheap cuts of meat do
and this and that and the other thing, and my mother assisted her. My
mother told her that I was a senior in high school and she got all
enthused about my taking home economics, in fact, becoming an extension
worker. This is one thing that always interested me, though. And so
she was helpful in getting me a scholarship from the State Department
of Agriculture to the University of Illinois to major in home economics.

Well, I didn't know beans when the bag was open about anything about a
curriculum or this or that or the other thing, but when you applied
ahead of time, when you got there, they had all this already made out
for you. You got in line alphabetically and got whatever you were
supposed to do, and you went to your counselor and they made out a
program for you. And, loe, smack and behold, I was in home economics
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but I was in liberal arts and science, and home economice was in the
agricultural school and I had a scholarship from the agricultural
school.

It was not until years later that I put two and two together as to
why my home economics was in liberal arts and science, and home
economics was in the agri school. You had to take practice house;
that meant you had to go and live six weeks in the house with the
other students, or a semester. And I suppose they didn't want a
black student. If T was in liberal arts and sciences, practice house
was not required, but in agriculture it was required. And so T got
my degree in home economics in liberal arts and science; I never got
it in the school of agriculture. Yet the Department of Agriculture
paid my tuition for four years. 1 put that together myself as the
reason why, because later on 1t was quite to my disadvantage not to
have that. I taught it at A & T college for a number of years. 1In
fact, the whole ten yvears I taught at A & T I taught practice house.
But I didn't have an actual course in it, you see.

And I could only figure that was the only reason why that happened,
but I didn't know . . . it didn't mean anything to me. And in a way,
I'm glad, because the requirements for a liberal arts degree are quite
different than the requirements for an agriculture degree. And con-
sequently, I goi courses I would have never gotten. 1T got two years
of French; this was required for a liberal arts degree, and only one
vear would have been required for my degree if I had gotten it in
home ec.under agriculture. So I got two years of a Romance language.
There were so many semesters of history and things like that that
were required for the liberal arts degree that I would have never
gotten if I had gotten a degree under the school of agriculture. So
it was very much to my advantage and it really never kept me out of a
job.

I finished there and I got my first teaching job at Metropolis, Illinois,
and I got down there and they didn't have the first home economics
department. (laughs) This was also where the liberal arts degree came
in handy, because the liberal arts required you to take so much English,
and I had to take English literature and all that sort of thing, and
American literature, and I wouldn't have had to have taken that in the
agriculture. And I found myself down in Metropolis teaching American
literature and English literature and ancient history. And if I hadn't
have had a liberal arts degree, I could have never done it. But T
taught four years, I mean I had all English classes for the first,
second, third and fourth years of high schools, plus a class in ancient
history, my first year of teaching at Metropolis.

And so I had a friend who was in school with me, her name was Alice
McGee, she was from Festus, Missouri. And she finished Illinois the
vear after I did, but she was an older girl, she had been out of school
for a couple of vears and had worked and taught and then came back to
Illinois. And she went to Lincoln University [Jefferson City, Missouri]
to teach geography. And Nathan Young was the president then; he had
come to Lincoln From Florida State. He had been president of Florida
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State at Tallahassee for vears, and he left there and came out to
Jefferson City because they were trying to raise the standard of

Lincoln University. Until he came there, the teachers didn't have

to have degrees. They could have lots of experience in things like . . .

Q. You mean at. Lincoln?

A. Yes. So he was bringing in teachers with degrees and all that

sort of thing, and he wanted a home economics teacher, and Alice
recommended me. And I went out to Lincoln to teach, and I never taught
out of the college level after that. I taught at Lincoln three years
and then I got married. And I married a dentist from Grand Rapids,
Michigan, whose name was Emmett Bolden.

Q. Who, now?

A. Emmett B-0-L-D-E-N. And I went there to live. He was a Howard
graduate. But he had been an athlete at the same high school that
Gerald Ford went to, South High School in Grand Rapids. But he was
small, and in order to compete with the boys on the basketball team
and the football team—-and which he did and he had many, many, many
write~ups--he developed an athletic heart. And we didn't know it.
After we were married he wanted to increase his insurance, and when
he went to have an examination, they found the enlarged heart which
had come from his athletic participation. That's one thing I think
about, these boys participating so hard in these things like basketball
and football. (phome rings) Pardon me. (tape stopped and started)

He had an athletic heart and he had what they call essential hypertension.
0f course now they have drugs they handle hypertension with, but they
didn't then. And he was a very excellent dentist. He had two chairs
"and a beautiful office; in fact, he had a whole floor. And we had
bought a new house and everything, and he came home one night and he
was sort of tired and he had a stroke. And he was only thirty-four
years old. And he was paralyzed from the top of his head right straight
down, everything, all his right side. Couldn't talk, couldn't do any-
thing. And it was seven months before he could go back to his office.
And he recovered entirely except that he just drug one foot a little
bit.

But after another year, he had had twenty-three patients one day, and
he said, "I'm going to go down to the golf school"--it was in February--
"and take'a few golf lessons because I just feel like I got to do some-
thing to get the tension." He never--he had another stroke. He had
cardiac thrombosis, and he died within three days. Oh, he lasted a
week from Monday to Friday. And his mother and father were down in
Louisville, Kentucky, visiting and I called them, and his mother came
back on the train and his father drove back. And his mother got in on
Thursday evening and went to a friend's house, and she was so excited
about him, she died. Had a heart attack and died. And he died the
next morpning at six o'clock. And there his father came home and had

to find his son dead and his wife dead. I was actually . . . I don't

know maybe I just went to pieces, practically. We had to have a double
funeral; we had to have everything.
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And then I had all this business to settle, you know. And the night

he died, I was up there in the apartment-—we had an apartment. We had
built a house, but when the Depression came, the man that sold us the
house had mortgaged it with a second mortgage and he didn't pay any

of the mortgages, and they foreclosed on him and foreclosed on us, too.
See, and we didn't know. We weren't behind a payment, we lost our
house. So we had an apartment, then, up in the same building with

the office. And the night he was dying, the policeman came upstairs,
and I had a trained nurse there, and I wanted to know what he was doing
up there. And he said, "Well, your downstairs door was open and I saw
a light up here and I came upstairs to see what was happening." But

it was a cop that I didn't know; I knew all the cops on the beat because
sometime when we'd leave the door open, then they'd come and say, "Doc,
your door is open.”" But I went down and locked it.

He died two days later, and my mother came, and my father and my uncle

and my father-in-law, they were all there that night after the funeral.
And T heard this noise at my door along about two o'clock in the morning,
and it was a crowbar. I could hear them, cracking. So I ran back through
the house to my kitchen door and I could look out, and I saw a man out-
side. And I knew my downstairs was locked because my father-in-law had
gone down and locked it. So I put a pistol through the letter slot and

I shot, and the man said, "Bill, did you shoot?" And I could see through
the letter slot, and I saw a policeman's hat come up to the landing, and
he said, "Hell, no. That bullet came from up there."

So I opened the door and I said, "I shot, and I want you to get out of
here." And it was the policeman. He said, '"Lady, I just found your
door open and I came up here to see what was happening.'" But there was
no way for him--for a burglar to have changed places with him in the
time it took me to run through to the door with my gun. See, as soon

as I heard the noise, I flew. So they had me over to the police station.
(laughs) When I told the man, he said, "You're a nervous'--the detective
said--"You're a nervous woman with a gun." I said, "No, I"m not. My
husband died and I've got to stay in that apartment for two months until
I get his things straightened out, and I'm not alone, I have someone
with me. But if you think that I shouldn't have the gun, I'll turn it
in, but it's registered." The policeman was so excited he said, "Let

me see that gun." I said, "The gun is registered, and don't take it."
He said, "My God, a .38 Colt." It was a .38 Smith and Wesson police

gun, but . . .

Q. Well, what were they trying? Were they trying the door or what?

A. They were trying to pry the door open with a crowbar, and the marks
were all along the side of the door. Later on, two years later when I
got my degree and had gone to A & T to teach, the Grand Rapids police
called me long distance and asked me if I could remember what happened,
and I told them. And they laughed, and they said, "This time we have
him dead to rights." The cop! And his partner, for breaking in. They
were going=--they had a truck in the alley; they were going to move me
out. My husband had all this dental equipment, and our house and every-
thing was there, see? They didn't think I would be there the night of
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the funeral because I was alone the night he died, see, and thought I
wouldn't be there.

And then they told me, they said, "We didn't tell you this when it
happened, but he had been on another beat and there had been a jewelry
robbery of a jewelry store, and we thought he had something to do with
it but we couldn't prove it. And we moved him, and then this thing
happened to you and we couldn't prove that. He said he was trying to
protect you. But this time, we have him."

Q. And they called you to tell you that?

A. And then they told me, they said, "Write us a letter and put
everything in it, and send. it special delivery air mail, of what
happened to you." And then they told me that he had been planning to
rob me, and his partner, and they had the truck in the alley to move
me out, see. But I was home; I was there and I shot at him. The
detective said, "Suppose you had killed him" I said, "Suppose I had."
I said, "He had come through my street door, upstairs to the second
floor outside of my apartment deoor, and," I said, "he was on my
property.”

Q. You mean he had left the street?

A, Oh yes, because see, I was living on the second floor and the street
door was locked. And they had opened the street door, and there were
cigarette butts all in there where they had stood and waited. I guess
one had waited for the other one. And then they had come upstairs to

my upstairs door, .and that's the. one that they were prying open with

the crowbar, see. (laughs) But it was quite something. So then I
didn't have a job . . .

Q. Was your apartment and his office on the same floor?

A. Yes, they were on the same floor. In fact, the apartment was in the
back and you went along a side hall and went up to the office in the
front. They were together, see, so I just ran right from the office
right through the apartment to. the back door. Thére were two doors,
the door to the office and my back door here, and I shot through my
back door. I could see him out there. I didn't know he was a cop,
though, only after I shot and the second man came up to the landing,

I saw he was a cop. He had on his hat and everything, and I could see
him, right through the letter slot. But he ran. When I opened the
door, (slaps hands) he ran. T never could desecribe him except that T
knew he had a uniform on. He didn't come up there to let me get a good
look at him. But the other one couldn't get away, you see, because I
opened the door so . . .

Q. Was he a cop, too?
A. ©Oh yes, he was the cop that had come upstairs the night my husband

died and told me he was seeing what was the matter., He had come up
and looked, and he had seen what we had up there, you see, so they had
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decided that this was an office that could be moved out. My husband
had marvelous equipment, and also our apartment furniture, so we were
just going to be stripped, but we weren't.

But anyway, I got a job after he died, over at Lansing. A politician
there in the town got me a job as a typist in the automobile license
department for the State of Michigan, and I worked about six months,
but I knew that wasn't for me. So I went out to the University of
Michigan, the state college there at Lansing, to see about working on
another degree there. And then my mother wanted me to come back to
Illinois, so I came back and went over to the University of Illinois
and got my second degree, and then went back to teaching again.

Q. What was . . . I know that was a very shocking and frightening
experience, for your husband and mother-in-law to be buried at the
same time.

A. Yes, it was a terrible thing. They were buried in a double grave,
and everything was double. And it was just really disconcerting, I'll
be frank with you. It was so unexpected on both sides. My husband
was a . . . of course, he had the one stroke, but when he went out that
night to take the golf lesson . . .

Q. But he had recovered.

A. Oh yes, he recovered and went onm with his practice, but he certainly
didn't expect to have the second one.

Q. Did they tell him whether or not it was too hazardous for him to . . .

A. No. What really happened, I found this out since then, the doctor
was experimenting with him by giving him injections of sterile milk

with the idea of bringing his blood pressure down. Because we went to
Battle Creek; Battle Creek at that time had a medical set-up very
similar to the Mayo brothers, and they said that he had what they called
essential hypertension and he wouldn't be able to do anything about it.
But they were giving him these injections of sterile milk. After I went
back to school to ‘get my master's degree, I found out that these in-
jections could cause clotting.

Q. Sterile milk.

A. And see, it evidently caused a blood clot in the blood stream and
it got in his heart and then it caused cardiac thrombosis, you see;

but they were experimenting. He was willing to experiment if it was
going to bring his pressure down, because the pressure itself was quite
a problem. C o

Q. Now, did they determine what was the cause of this essential hyper-
tension?

A, No, and they don't know even now what causes essential hypertensiom,
except that he did have an enlarged athletic heart.
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Q. What is this, now? Is it where a person is just hypertensive?

A. Just has hypertension, yes. And that's what they call it,
essential hypertension, when they really have no cause. He didn't
have any physical cause, except an enlarged heart, to cause it.

Q. But the pressure of his work, they didn't consider this as could
be part of being . . .

A, Well, it might have been, but he was just a good dentist and he
would work on twenty-three patients any day. You see, he had an
entire white practice; we very rarely had a black patient. And he
was good.

Q. You said he had two chairs. Did he have someone . . .

A, He had an assistant. But what I meant, now, he would put you in
this chair and give you an anaesthetic to extract a tooth. Then
during the time--at that time when epinephrine and all those things
were just first coming out, it might take twenty minutes or half an
hour for the tooth to be dead enough to work on--he'd go into the
next office and do something to another patient, see, so he worked on
two patiénts at the same time. !

Q. What was the assistant? Was he also a . . .
A. No, that was a woman.
Q. Was she a graduate of dental school?

A. No, no, no, I just meant a nurse assistant. I don't mean a--oh,
for a while there we had a Dr. Miles who worked with us for about six
months or so, but . . .

Q. Yes, just like they do now. The dentists have a technical assistant
who does a lot of the work and then he comes in and does the--did you
then sell his . . .

A. The practice and the equipment and things like that. And I sent

all of my furniture and stuff home to my mother and father here in
Springfield, and I went back to school. I worked a while, as I said,

at Lansing and then I went back to the University of Illinois. And -
after that I went to Greensboro, North Carolina, at A & T,* -and I worked
there ten years. o

Q. Now, when you were at Lansing, did you . . . where did you say you
were living? Where was this practice? Detroit?

A. No, Grand Rapids.

Q. Grand Rapids, yes. You left Grand Rapids and went to Lansing to
live.

FTTTTT T e e e e ‘
Agricultural and Technical College of North Carolina, now North Carolina
Agricultural and Technical State University. (Ed.)
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A. Yes, just for about six . . .

Q. Six months. Well, and so you went back to U. of I. How long
did it take you?

A. One year and one summer.
Q. I think you said you did two papers in lien of a thesis.

A. I did two papers in lien of a thesis. I would never do it again,
(laughter) it's the same as doing two theses.

Q. You had to do research and all?

A. Yes., I did one paper in the education department on textbooks,
home economic textbooks, the history of home economics textbooks. And
I had to do a tremendous amount of research going back and back and
back and forth finding out where they really first had the first text-
books in home economics~-they used to call it domestic science——and
then bringing them up into the modern times. And the second paper I
did on occupations and small businesses that the Negro was involved in
in Springfield, Illinois. And that meant I had to come home every
weekend and interview people here in Springfield, what they were
doing. And then it meant that during the week I had to sit up with
the old city directories going through line by line by line by line,
finding out what they did do in the years gone by and how many of

them there were in certain. . . . For instance, I would put down up
here coal mining, brick masonry, waiter, or what, and then I would
make a mark each time until I found out, see, through a certain year,
how many waiters there were, how many blacks there were as waiters.
Because the Leland Hotel had all black waiters and black head waiters;
in those days there were no white waiters like you have now. They
were all walters, and they were all black.

Mr., Ferguson: Excuse me, I've got to go down to the bank now.
A. All right, Darlin'.

Mr. Ferguson: Don't forget to tell him about the time that you and
Abraham Lincoln played marbles

Q. Oh boy. (Laughter) (tape stopped and started)

A. I know when Gibby Bunn used to take me riding in the pony cart, and
he's the president of the Marine Bank. (laughter)

Q. Who was that? What's the name?
A. They used to call him Gibby Bunn.

Q. Oh, that of the same Bunn family?










































































































































































































































































































































