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START OF INTERVIEW 

[00:00:00] 

 John McKay: [Today is] May 7, 1999, in the home of Annie Harris, in the Margaret 

Community near Louisburg, and we’re going to take a look back at how her life has evolved over 

the years. 

 Annie Harris: I’m Annie Harris and I’ve been living here in the Margaret’s Community 

all of my life. 

 JM: You’re now how old? 

 AH: I’ll be seventy-eight years old Monday. 

 JM: Monday is your birthday? 

 AH: Monday. I was born about a mile from where I live now, on Clyde Harris’s farm, 

and that’s how Margaret’s got its name, from Mr. Clyde and Mrs. Anna Harris’s daughter, 

Margaret. I was told that she died at an early age, somewhere around two or three, and that they 

decided they would name this store “Margaret’s.” And so my mother and father was Arthur and 

Vera Parrish Brodie, and–. 

 JM: What is the last name? 

 AH: Brodie. 

 JM: B-r-o-d-i-e? 



Annie Brodie Harris 
May 7, 1999 

2

 AH: [Yes.] I was the second child born to them. My older sister was named Mavie and 

she got burned when I was about six weeks old and she died from that burn.  

 JM: How did she get burned? Do you remember? 

 AH: Yes. My mother said–. I don’t know why they–. She had poured some coffee out in 

a bucket, I don’t know why, and she put the little girl–. My mother had company and the little 

girl came in and pulled that coffee over on her. 

 JM: Oh, that’s [00:02:15]. 

 AH: Yeah, so then I had–. 

 JM: How old was she at the time? 

 AH: I think they said two, about three. No, two. Then the next one born in that family 

was named Willie Brodie, and the next one was Granderson. 

 JM: How do you spell that? 

 AH: G-r-a-n-d-e-r-s-o-n, and the third one was named Arthur Brodie, the fourth one was 

named William Brodie, and the youngest one was a girl and her name was Mary Louise Brodie. 

So we was raised on this farm and I guess in [Pause] about 1928 we moved over in what they 

called the Wilders community, near Wilders Corner, and we lived there I think two years, and we 

moved back to Mr. Clyde Harris’s farm and I think stayed one or two years, and then moved 

back to Mr. D. V. [Cheesy’s] and stayed about four. Then we moved back to what was called 

Eagle, near Eagle Rock School, which is still in the Margaret’s Community, and there we 

farmed.  

My father died in 1938, leaving my mother with six children, and it was kind of hard. I 

went to school. I really don’t know how old I was when I started to school because in those days 

you didn’t have to have a birth certificate, you didn’t have a report card; you just went to school 
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if you could go, and if you couldn’t nobody bothered you. I had to wait until my brothers was 

large enough or old enough to go with me to school. So, I went to school, and I finished the 

seventh grade at age seventeen, so I know I had to be a good age because I didn’t repeat but one 

grade. Then I went to–. After the seventh grade I went to Louisburg School, which the school 

was named Franklin County Training School. 

 JM: Training? 

 AH: Training. And I graduated from there in 1946. 

 JM: That would be equivalent to what type [of school], high school now? 

 AH: That was a high school. 

 JM: Okay. 

 AH: That was the name; you don’t know why. [Laughs] 

 JM: Back in the days when there were just black schools and white schools, right? 

 AH: Black and white schools, and back in the early days when we started to school there 

was no school buses. I don’t remember if even the white had school buses, because they would–. 

We lived near a girl that she was going to school but she would have to ride her bicycle probably 

about four or five miles a day to school. And later they started buses for the white, and the ones 

that I remember, the first one was a dark green bus, and that was driven by a Hinton boy. From 

then they started getting more buses and at the time I was going to Louisburg – Franklin County 

Training School, which was Louisburg High School – I think they had about maybe three buses 

but these buses had to go long routes. They didn’t go down little roads like they do now but it 

was very few roads around that was paved. The onlyest road that was paved was up on 56, and I 

remember when that was paved. Then you have to go to whatever intersection or whatever and 
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get the bus, and some people probably had to walk three or four miles to get to an intersection or 

to the bus route.  

 JM: This is probably for my own personal understanding of things: how did you feel back 

in those days about the black-white situation? Was it something that was very uppermost in your 

mind or that was just the fate of life and how you dealt with it? 

 AH: Well, to me, it was just a fate of life, and I could hear some things and probably see 

some things that, you know, was so much different from today, but for us–. For instance, Mr. 

Clyde Harris, my father worked there, and he–. I don’t know how old he was when he started 

working there, I mean when his father moved to Franklin County to farm with him, but it just 

seemed like a way of life that people worked there. He had a building out in the yard where I 

think people would go there and get money if they needed it, and get food. I think he kept the 

food in this building. They would get that during the year and then the fall of the year when they 

sell the crop that’s when they would pay what they owed. But we were kind of lucky. We were 

real poor but my father always owned his own mule. 

 JM: That was a status symbol, owning a mule? 

 AH: Yeah. That was our way of transportation. When I was real small, about two or three 

of the children, we had what they call a “buggy,” and that was, well, it had a kind of cushion seat 

and had a top over it, and then down in the foot that’s where they would let the–. About two 

could sit in the seat and my mother would hold the baby and the rest of us would sit down in the 

foot, but later years we start going on the wagon, and we went on it to church or town or 

wherever, visiting or whatever, we went on–. That’s your wife, I guess.  

 JM: All right. We’ll stop this. 

 AH: Okay. 
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[Break in recording] 

 JM: Go ahead.  

AH: I stopped at–. 

 JM: About seventeen, when you–. That’s when you–. 

 AH: Yeah. I started to high school in 1938 and I went, I think, a year and a half. Then I 

stopped to be home with my mother some and I got this job working on what they called the 

NYA; that was for low-income or poor people. I worked there I think about a year, and on that 

particular job we were making what they call “comforts,” and we would tack them out and we 

made dresses, and we were making that for–. At that time they called it the Welfare. It wasn’t 

what they call the Social Service. They was brought to Louisburg and distributed amongst the 

needy people.  

So, I worked there, and that gave me a lot of understanding of how to live because back 

then people didn’t–. A lot of things, food, they didn’t know how to prepare and can, and some 

things they didn’t know how to cook. Very few people had screen doors or screen windows and 

that was one thing I learned, and when I came home I tried to help my family to, you know, get 

screen doors and screen windows and how to prepare some things that we wasn’t used to 

preparing food. My salary was fourteen dollars every two weeks, and there was a little store right 

across the street that we could go there and buy our lunch. We could buy a dime worth of cheese, 

five cent worth of crackers, a moon pie for five cent, and a drink for five cent, and that was our 

lunch for twenty-five cent. The lady that we roomed with, I think she was charging us about, I 

don’t know whether it was seventy-five cents or a dollar, for our room. But she had no–. 

 JM: How long did that cover? One day, a dollar? 

 AH: [Laughs] No that was for the two weeks. 
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 JM: Oh, two weeks for a dollar? 

 AH: Yeah. We furnished our food, but she was a real nice lady and whatever she had at 

mealtime she was willing to divide with us, like if she had some vegetables or some hot food. So, 

we would work two weeks and be off two weeks so it was different groups. I did that until that 

closed. Then I came home and I worked. Then I went to Louisburg and worked for Dr. Hubbard 

Perry. He had the house beside of the First Baptist Church that was for a–. He called it a hospital, 

and that was where they removed tonsils and delivered babies there.  

 Susan McKay: At the First Baptist Church, right? 

 AH: Yeah, First Baptist. 

 SM: The one by the college? 

 JM: The one on Main Street? 

 AH: Yeah, right on the Main Street. 

 JM: The one with the tall columns? 

 AH: I think so. Anyway, I think it’s the First Baptist. It there and there’s a big house right 

beside of it. 

 JM: [00:12:43] It’s not Louisburg Baptist but First Baptist? 

 AH: Louisburg Baptist. Yeah, Louisburg Baptist. 

 JM: Louisburg Baptist is on Main Street. 

 AH: Yeah, and this big house beside of there. 

 JM: Because we’ve heard about a doctor, and I don’t think we ever got his name. 

SM: Perry. 

JM: Same person? That’s across from where we live. We live just across the street from 

there. 
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AH: Oh, okay. Dr. Hubbard Perry. So I worked there and then I decided–. 

JM: You worked for Dr. Perry? 

AH: Yeah. 

JM: What did you do? 

AH: Well, I guess kind of–. Well, cooked, and what they call kind of like nurse’s aide. It 

was just–. I lived there in the building and there was this black boy, I think he mostly raised him, 

and he was like the chauffeur to drive him around, and we two cooked and served the meals. 

JM: How old were you then? 

AH: About twenty or twenty-one. Then I decided to go back to school, so I went back to 

school and I graduated from high school in 1946. Then after that I went to Jubilee Hospital in 

Henderson and I worked there for a year, and the person that I had been dating for almost ten 

years, he was in service and he came home and we got married. 

JM: And he went in service when? 

AH: He went in service in ’41 or ’42.  

JM: And he made it through, that’s good. [Laughs] 

AH: Yeah. That was–. 

JM: And you got married when? 

AH: I got married in December of ’47.  

JM: And his name was? 

AH: Waddell Harris. 

JM: Okay, and what’s his background? Was he a local boy? 

AH: Oh, yeah. His parents lived right there. He was the second child of Bonnie and 

Johnny Harris. Then after we got married we had eight children. 
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JM: [Laughs] Amazing.  

AH: Yeah. I was thirty years old the tenth of May and my oldest child was born the 28th 

of May. So I have eight children, nineteen grands. 

SM: Wow. 

AH: Thirteen grandsons and six granddaughters.  

JM: And do they all live around here, except somebody in Texas, did you say? 

AH: No, my–. 

JM: A brother? 

AH: It’s a cousin. 

JM: Cousin. 

AH: Mm-hmm. All of my–. I have four live right down there; their yards join. One lives 

right across from where you turn in here; just go down a little way and he lives there. 

JM: All these people in this general area are your kinfolk, huh? 

AH: Except one family. 

JM: Except one? 

AH: Mm-hmm. 

JM: That’s interesting. 

AH: Yeah. 

JM: That must give you a lot of pleasure, to have all those people around. 

AH: Yeah. I wish you could come by Sunday afternoon because my yard and everywhere 

will be full. 

JM: Well someday we may do that. 

AH: Well, just ride by sometime, especially on a holiday.  
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JM: It depends how this project goes. We’ll probably branch out to some [of them.] 

AH: Yeah. So, I stayed home and farmed, helped my husband on the farm, until–. 

JM: You went to a hospital. What was the name of that one? 

AH: Jubilee. 

JM: In Henderson. 

AH: Yeah.  

JM: Were you a nurse there? 

AH: Nurse’s aide. Then I got married in ’47 and my oldest child was born in ’51.  

JM: And your husband was a farmer? 

AH: Yeah, my husband was a farmer, and we farmed; and his health got bad, and our 

living was kind of bad, so then I start work up at the Zollieville Rest Home, and I worked there 

for about ten or eleven months, and I got sick. The doctor said I just worked myself down and 

they said I had tuberculosis, so I went to Wilson to the sanatorium and I stayed there ten months. 

JM: Your hand is covering up the mic. 

AH: Ten months, and then I came home and then Mr. Massenburg – I guess you’ve met 

him. That’s who I worked with at the Zollieville Rest Home, and he was real helpful to me and 

helping me and things – he and his wife, Selma – with the children and some things that I 

needed. When I came back from Wilson he had a daughter which had health problems and he 

asked me if I would bring my youngest daughter to his house and keep the two girls together, so 

I did that and that next year they was old enough to start school. His sister was working up at 

Rolesville at a garment factory, so I went there and worked there. That’s when my husband died, 

when I first start working there, and at that time I had eight children and all eight–. 

 JM: He died at what age? 
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 AH: Fifty. 

 JM: And you were approximately the same age? 

 AH: No, I was forty-seven. 

 JM: So he left you with eight children. 

 AH: Eight children, yeah, and one payment on our house, and all the children was in 

school. So I worked there for about three years and then, well I got laid off from there, and one 

of the ladies that worked there, when they built this factory in Bunn, she came there and was a 

supervisor so she hired me there. I worked there for about three years. Then I went back to the 

rest home. I worked at the Pines Rest Home on weekends for about three years. My mother and 

my stepfather live out there and they helped me a lot, watching the children. So then I went to 

Bunn Elementary School as a custodian and I worked there five years, and I retired and the lady 

that took my place, she had to be out on maternity leave, so the principal said rather than hire 

somebody else if I would come back and work the time she was out. He’d rather do that than to 

hire somebody. So I went back for supposedly working six weeks but I worked three months. 

Then the rest of the time I was home with my mother. She was–. 

 JM: And you retired at what age? 

 AH: Sixty-one or sixty-two. My mother was [00:19:45 ageable], and also my mother-in-

law, so between them two I would help with them. So my mother-in-law, she had like 

Alzheimer’s. I had to watch her kind of close. But my mother had a better mind than I had. She 

could tell me when to pay the bills, when to do everything, what date the oil man, the gas man, or 

whatever came out.  

So my mother-in-law died, must have been ’82, and then my mother died in ’88. So then 

I decided I wanted to go back to work, so then I went to the Manor and I worked there from 
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January of ’89 until they opened the senior center. So then I went there, I think that was ’90, and 

I’ve been there ever since. 

 SM: In the beginning did you work with the crafts, is that right, at the senior center? 

 AH: No, when I first start working there it wasn’t nobody working but Martha and I, and 

Mrs. Frances Fuller that married Mr. Askew, she would come there and volunteer and she was 

the one kind of started the craft room. Then when they hired more help they just moved me on up 

to the craft room.  

 SM: I hear you’re mighty handy with a needle and quilting. Is that right? 

 AH: Yeah. [Laughs] 

 JM: You knit, right? 

 AH: Crochet. 

 JM: Crochet.  

 AH: Seem like I skipped over a lot of things. 

 JM: That’s fine. We’re just talking–. 

[Break in recording] 

 JM: You’re on. Your church is what? 

 AH: My church now is Rocky Chapel but I moved there with my husband. When I was a 

child we didn’t get to go to church real often, especially during the winter months, because, like I 

said, we had no car and we always lived far off from the road or far off from anybody. So most 

of the time when we went to church, on up until maybe I was ten or twelve years old, we’d go–. I 

would always look forward to going to church on the first Sunday in May. My father belonged to 

Walnut Grove Church, a church off 56, and my mother belonged to Nelson Chapel Church, 

which was also off from 56. But then people had just regular what they call preaching service 
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once a month. Walnut Grove was a first Sunday church and Nelson Chapel was a second Sunday 

church, and they would have what they call conference meeting, but in those days most things 

they had were up in the day. They would have conference meeting on Saturday afternoon, and 

that was to tend to the church business and things like that. Then my grandfather, I don’t 

remember too much about it, but right across here in the woods I remember him having a church, 

and I don’t–. 

 JM: His name was what? 

 AH: His name was Granderson Brodie. 

 JM: Okay, that’s Granderson. 

 AH: Yeah, and I don’t remember how long it had been there, and his wife was named 

Mary Jane. But they said the people in the community, and then they had what they called 

sawmills to go around, and they would have what they call outside. That was the outside of 

timber. They have a sawmill and they would just slice that outer side off the timber and people 

could get that to do building. I’m not sure, I can’t remember too much how it looked, but I 

remember it had just some plank seats in there, and up at the [00:24:20 court end] they had what 

they called the pulpit or stage, and seem like it was about that high, a little higher than that table. 

I remember my mother taking us there one night and my grandmother had this quilt where at one 

[00:24:37 court end] of that pulpit or that stage she made a little pallet to lay her children. But 

that’s about all I can remember about that, and they called this church Harris’s Grove, which I 

guess was named that because it was built there on Mr. Clyde Harris’s farm.  

My grandfather belonged to Rocky Chapel Church but, like I said, back then there was 

very few cars and anywhere you went you had to get on the wagon or the buggy and go. 

Sometime the people just going alone they would ride the muleback or the horseback to 
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wherever they had to go. But it was just one Sunday a month for each church and if you could 

afford to go to these other churches you would go, but–. 

 JM: Was it the same pastor? 

 AH: No. They had different pastors. 

 JM: Was it back in the days of the circuit riders? 

 AH: Pardon? 

 JM: Circuit riders, what they called the pastors that went from church to church to 

church? 

 AH: No. That was just because all churches, they had their church group members, but 

then most of the preachers lived afar off. They didn’t have any transportation either. I remember 

then our preacher, even if he lived in Warren County, he didn’t have transportation to come up 

and go back. If he came up on Saturday afternoon for conference meeting then he would spend 

the night and stay until Sunday afternoon and go back. Sometime they would have to get a bus or 

somebody have to take them. They just didn’t have no way of traveling much so they would have 

service once a month. Now, during the weekdays sometime they would have–. Well, they would 

have Sunday school but, like I said, we lived about at least six or seven miles from any church, 

and once they had–. We would have Sunday school down here – even my children was large 

enough to go – in the schoolhouse. Any building that they could have for Sunday school where 

the people in the community could walk there, then they would have Sunday school and what 

they call prayer meeting and different kind of programs like that for the community. 

 JM: But those programs are not necessarily conducted by the pastor, right, they were 

done by other people? 
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 AH: Not necessarily, uh-uh. The pastor would be there–. Like I said, most of the time–. It 

wasn’t like it is now. Most of the pastors that I knew–. Of course my grandfather, but he was 

called a “jackleg” preacher. 

 JM: A what? 

 AH: [Laughs] They called them “jacklegs.” Now, I don’t know, but he didn’t really have 

a church. He wasn’t a pastor of any church, but if somebody in the community died or something 

like that they would go and get these people around to preach the funeral or to speak at the 

graveside or whatever, you know. 

 SM: Jackleg, okay.  

 AH: But there was very few what I call real preachers around. 

 JM: Mm-hmm. 

 AH: But we enjoyed it. I remember the schoolhouse down here, we used to go there, and 

I remember this preacher preaching about Ezekiel saw a wheel way up in the middle of the air, 

and I remember my brother and I would get out, you know, would play out in what they called a 

playhouse, and they would like–. If they went to church or whatever they saw on Sunday – 

because there was no TV and no radio – they would come home and try to practice that, and I 

remember my brother called hisself a preacher and he would preach about that. I don’t know if it 

was the same time [and] I can’t think now where to find it but, “No man speaks like this man,” 

and I remember those things from a child, you know, coming up.  

It was much different. Wash day you went out and you had a big old wash pot in the 

yard, and you would fill that pot with water and make a fire around that pot and get the water 

hot. Then you sometime would go there and whittle up your soap in there, because you didn’t 

have washing powder. You’d get that water hot and put it in the tub, then you would wash your 
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clothes on the washing board, and then you would put them in that pot and boil them and you 

would stand there just like you was [00:30:00 churning the dirt out of them.] Then you would 

take them out and put them back in another water and rub them on the board again and then have 

one or two waters to wrench [rinse] them in and hang them out. But I did that lots of times, and 

then the last wrenching water they usually had something, they called it bluing. I’m not sure 

whether it was a powder or whether it was like a cake or how, but anyway they’d put that in the 

water and it would make the water have a blue cast to it, and that would make the clothes whiter. 

And they used lye, what they called box lye. Some of it was called–. My mother would get what 

they called the Star Lye but there was one kind they called the Red Devil Lye, and you’d boil–. 

Those clothes would smell good and fresh when they put them out in a windy day like today.  

And we–. Along from starting in January, any pretty day, they didn’t – well, many people 

didn’t – have what they called a stalk cutter, and we would get out in the field–. When we’d get 

home in the afternoon we would get a stick and go to the field and beat those stalks. 

 JM: Corn? 

 AH: That would be cotton. 

 JM: Cotton. 

 AH: You would knock those just like that, just knock them. But the corn stalks and the 

tobacco stalks they would take the plow and plow under them to turn them up, and then you go 

there and pick it up. The children would pick it up and beat the dirt off it and put it in a pile. 

 JM: I used to do that as a kid too. 

 AH: Oh, you did? 
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 JM: Yeah. I did it after the machines went through the fields and harvested. My dad went 

out and made us go out and get all the stuff that was left over. I did that for hours and hours and 

hours. 

 AH: I know. And for cooking, I tell my children now that we thought we were eating 

poor, but I guess that was better for us. My mother, I never remember her being without a cow. 

She said when they got married that my grandfather, which is my father-in-law, had–. Was that a 

drop? 

 SM: [Mm-hmm. You want one?] 

 JM: Want one? If you want to stop at any time just let me know.  

 AH: Is this just a cough drop? Oh, okay. [00:32:56 taking medicine.] 

 JM: No medicine in it, just the mint. 

 AH: So, we had peas, and during–. After we’d get these stalks cut then the men would go 

out and break up what they called a plant bed. It would be about the size of this house and they 

would go out and get the grubbing hoe and grub it up and then they would pile brushes on it and 

burn it so that when they plant the tobacco seeds they said that would keep down the weeds. 

Then when those plants come up, along the last of March and April, if any weeds was in there 

you had to go out there and pull those weeds out of the tobacco plant. We used to love to see 

them plant beets and cabbage plants around the plant bed, which was under a cover, and that 

meant you could get some early cabbage and have some beets for the spring.  

 SM: Did that keep down the bugs? 

 AH: What now? 

 SM: Did that keep down the bugs? 

 AH: Which you mean, the cloth? 
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 SM: The beets and the cabbage? Why was that around? 

 AH: Well, that was just a way–. See, they put a cloth on the plant bed and they wanted to 

have some early garden so they would go around the edge and plant this so the cold wouldn’t kill 

it. No, it didn’t keep the bugs away, I don’t think. Then they would go and fix the land so to 

plant, to set the tobacco. And I remember when my daddy didn’t have a [00:34:47] or didn’t 

have enough mules or however, but I had this thing like a stove pipe and it had a string to it and 

you put it around your neck, and then you had to carry your fertilizer in something else and put it 

in there and hold it down in the row so the wind wouldn’t blow the fertilizer away. Then they 

would [00:35:11] that, then after they do that you had to go back and get your hoe and what they 

called cut hills. If it come a rain you had a peg that you go out there and somebody would be in 

front and drop the plants wherever you had cut this hill, and then somebody would be behind and 

get this peg and make a hole and put the plant in there and set it. Then when it start growing you 

would have to get your hoe and go back there and [00:35:49 they said weeding] tobacco, and 

you’d have to go–. If a plant was up you would have to go and break that crust around it 

[00:36:00 did you wouldn’t consider even weeding] tobacco.  

Then they would plant the cotton, and I remember my father, I guess fertilizer was high 

and whatever, but he would go and sweep a place out in the yard and pour his cotton seeds out 

there, and I think he would sprinkle them. Anyway, he would do something and roll it in 

fertilizer. That’s all the fertilizer it got. Then what that cotton came up and maybe got about a 

hand high then they would put what they call [00:36:45 nitrogen] or soda around it, and that was 

my job a lot, to walk up and down that row and put that [nitrogen] to it.  

Then we would harvest the tobacco and the men would go out there. The had trucks, they 

called them slide trucks, and they didn’t have any wheels on it, just had a big, thick board that 



Annie Brodie Harris 
May 7, 1999 

18

they truck up there and that’s why they called them “slides,” and the mules would pull them to 

the barn. Then they had what they called a “horse” and a person would be on each side what they 

called wrapping. They would have a stick and tie a string to it. They have a hand over here on 

each side and they would take it up and loop it and put it on the stick. Then they had to hand it up 

in the tobacco barn and hang it, and then they would–. They had wood furnaces and they had a 

big rock furnace in the barn and they would put the tobacco, I mean put a stick of wood in there, 

and you’d have to keep fire in there all night and keep it at a certain–. You had a thermometer, 

like that one hanging up there, hanging up in the barn.  

Then when it got ready to take out they would have to open the door, and they would call 

it [00:38:17 coming in order] or you couldn’t take it out while it wasn’t dry, and sometime you’d 

have to get water and carry it and pour it in that barn if you was in a hurry for that barn. That 

moisture from that hot ground would go up and [00:38:33 order it] it and you’d take it out. When 

I was a child you didn’t take tobacco out of a barn and just lay it in any kind of pile. You had to 

pin it. You had to lay so many sticks one way and so many sticks another way and none of the 

leaves would be showing outside, and that tobacco would stay there until you got ready to grade 

it. You’d have a table–. If this was my grading table it would be here, then it would come back 

here, and you might have what they call five grades. You’d have a stick in there to hold it apart 

and you’d have first, second, and third grade, and probably a trash, then a green and a red. Then 

you would sit up at night and tie. You’d get a handful and tie a leaf around it and pack it down, 

and then when you got ready to take it for sale you would have to go and trim your sticks to get 

the splinters off them and notch them. You would notch one–. If you were going to hang the first 

grade you would notch that one, and on the way down, so when you got it up you’d know what 

kind of tobacco you had. Then you had to pin that and let it stay several days and get a plank and 
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put on there and press it out and make it look real pretty, and that’s the way they carried it to the 

market.  

 JM: But you actually graded your own tobacco? 

 AH: Oh, yeah. You graded it. 

 JM: So you didn’t have it like the government does now. The government grades it today, 

right? 

 AH: Well–. 

 JM: What would keep you from saying it was all grade one? 

 AH: Well, even after grading it, when it got to the market it was–. The buyers or 

whatever would have a choice to come in and – you never been to a tobacco market? 

 JM: Mm-hmm. 

 AH: And they’d pick it up and they would bid on it, you know. If it was a good tobacco 

they might start off with fifty, sixty, seventy, a dollar, and all along like that. 

 JM: How much was tobacco going for back in those days, a hundred? 

 AH: Seem like I remember my daddy selling some maybe about twenty-some cent, or 

nineteen cent, I believe. 

 JM: A pound? 

 AH: Yeah, and that was–. When he would come from the market you could tell whether 

he was happy or unhappy, you know, with the sale. 

 JM: Now this was tobacco that you raised on your own land? 

 AH: Yes, sir. 

 JM: When you were farming though you never were a sharecropper, your family? 

 AH: My parents was, but since I’ve ben married–. 
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 JM: When you got married you had your own land. 

 AH: Well, my father-in-law. We was all–. We just worked–. Well, when we first got 

married we didn’t have any land at that time, but he would just give each one of his children so 

much. Like he said, “Well, I’m going to let you have two acres,” and the other boy have two 

acres. 

 JM: How’d he get all his land? 

 AH: He bought it. 

 JM: Bought it? 

 AH: Yeah.  

 JM: So he was fairly wealthy? 

 AH: Well, not considered wealthy. 

 JM: Not considered wealthy, but he had a lot of land though. 

 AH: Well, about a hundred and fifty. 

 JM: This is Granderson? 

 AH: That was my husband’s father.  

 JM: Oh, okay. What was his name? 

 AH: Bonnie Harris. This road is named–. 

 JM: Named after Bonnie Harris? 

 AH: Yeah.  

 JM: So he just was able to buy it over the years and had enough–? 

 AH: Yeah, well back then land wasn’t high like it is now.  

 JM: How much was an acre? 
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 AH: [Laughs] This half-acre that I got here with my house on it I paid one hundred 

dollars for, but in some places it was–. And we bought this from my husband’s uncle. But I’m 

going to look on the paper some. We bought thirty-seven acres back there and seem like it was 

somewhere around fifteen hundred dollars or something. But see now–. 

 JM: When? 

 AH: That was in about ’49 or ’50, but see land now, what you pay for an acre now you 

could buy a large farm. So, and then cotton we would go out there and pick the cotton, and I 

think it would take about fifteen hundred pounds of cotton and the seeds to make a bale. My 

daddy would take the cotton, and they had some, called it a frame or whatever, like the wagon 

had little places where you could stick pegs, and then they put a [00:43:49 bagging] around there 

and you would get over in there and pack that cotton in there. 

 JM: With the seeds? 

 AH: What? 

 JM: With the seeds? 

 AH: Yeah, with the seeds, and you’d take it to the gin. Then when you got to the gin they 

would gin it to get the seeds out and put it in what they call a bale, and that bale, I remember, 

you’d get somewhere around five hundred dollars for a bale of cotton.  

 JM: And that would represent–. Is that all your cotton? How many bales would you get? 

 AH: Well, it just depend on how many acres you had. Usually people would try to make 

a bale of cotton for each acre of cotton they planted, but, you know, they had some good years 

and some bad that it didn’t turn out that well, because we have had, you know, not make but two 

or three, and I have made as much as ten bales but that was what they call a good cotton year. 

And back when what they called the boll weevils was real bad people couldn’t hardly live 
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because the boll weevils, they called it, I’ve heard a lot of songs about the boll weevils, how it 

destroyed people’s crop. 

 JM: I’m going to stop for a minute. 

[Break in recording; transcript resumes at 00:45:39] 

 JM: What age were you when you were doing all this? 

 AH: Well, I’d say this was on up before I got married, that we farmed and, you know. 

[Break in recording]  

AH: Seem like we were kind of lucky to be around good people. I say “good people” but 

then, like I tell people now, I don’t see how we could, you know, fight against each other like we 

do, because, you know, a lot of people now–. Like when they had Roots on and what else was 

that on, not long ago? Oh, Roots, and the Delaney Sisters. 

JM: Mm-hmm. 

AH: Now I enjoyed–. I didn’t see all of the Roots but I said, to some people that was 

something that helped them and made them thankful for where they had been, but then some 

people seem like it kind of brought an angry in. But regardless of what them people did back 

there I can’t hate nobody for what somebody else did, you know? So we were real lucky, I think. 

Of course back then, like I was born on Mr. Clyde Harris’s farm, but I never–. We– 

JM: [00:47:11] 

AH: –wasn’t around that–. Oh, everybody back there’s family. That’s my granddaughter. 

But we wasn’t around them, you know, like people be–. Everybody mostly stayed at home then, 

and I remember him, and he got his leg cut off, right across that bottom over there. He had some 

people out cutting hay and he would drive his mule and buggy around the fields to, you know, 

see how the hand workers was going on, because he had people in different places on his 
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plantation, they call it. I remember I was a little child, and I remember the day it happened, and 

seem like I heard–. They didn’t have a rescue or anything like that. I don’t know how they took 

him to the doctor, whether they took him on that buggy and horse or what. But he got off of his 

buggy, and the man was cutting hay and had this long blade, you know, and he walked up on the 

wrong side or whatever and hit the mule to make the mule go faster, and when it did it took off 

and cut his leg off. So, from then on–. I don’t know if he ever got an artificial, because he’s been 

dead now–. Seem like he died before my daddy did and that’s been over sixty years ago. But I’m 

sure you all will remember Mr. Maud Harris.  

SM: Mm-mm. 

AH: Mr. Maud Harris? You don’t remember him? 

SM: No. I mean, I recognize the name, but I don’t know [him.] 

AH: Yeah, because he still live out here at his father’s home. They had a brother named 

Harvey Harris, and I remember him as a child, when I was a little girl, I remember they went 

through hunting, and he had been bird hunting and he gave me this bird. I was standing in the 

door when he passed. He was a hard drinker and he–. I don’t know just how it happened because 

he been dead now maybe about thirty years, before my husband, I believe. Somehow he had an 

accident. I don’t know whether it was on the tractor. But he would get to drinking [Laughs] and 

my son-in-law now, the father lives on his farm, and when he would get to drinking he would go 

around and talk with some of the, you know, workers or whoever, and he went to his house and 

men, you know, usually, they wore what they call union suits, they called them, underwear, all in 

one piece. They say he just looked out there and saw it was Harvey and he knowed he wanted to 

talk [Laughs] so he went out there and got in the car with him and they rode to Louisburg. 
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[Laughs] And when they go up there they put Harvey in jail, and there he was in the car with no 

clothes on. [Laughs] 

SM: [Laughs] 

AH: Yeah, so, I forgot how they say he got home, but anyway. [Laughter] So, like I said, 

seem like we were kind of lucky. Mr. D. V. [Cheese], we lived with him. His grandson have his 

– what is it McCracken, or one of them’s gas service down there in Louisburg? 

JM: Well, the [Cheeses] still own the oil company, right? 

AH: Yeah. 

JM: And then there’s also McCracken too. 

AH: Yeah, that was their grandfather, that we used to farm with, then Mr. Clyde Harris, 

and one of the best ones was Mr. Wiley Murray, but Mr. Wiley didn’t–. There was–. Oh, no. He 

got two daughters. They come to the senior center now. 

JM: His last name is what? 

AH: Murray, Murray, and he got a daughter named Sallie Lou live down here and one 

named Nellie Dean that lives down on 56, down there where the 00:51:31 Deans is.] And he 

didn’t have much education but he was such a good, kind fellow. But he rented the farms and we 

worked on the farm with him; so he was real good, he and his family. So, we were kind of lucky 

to, it seem like, always have somebody that cared for us. 

SM: People willing to give another person a hand or something, maybe. 

AH: Oh, yeah. Mr. Murray was real good. If he come over there and he looked and saw 

we needed some plowing or hoe, he’d grab his hoe and say, “Vera, I’m going to help you chop 

today, and I want one of them boys to go over yonder and plow,” and whatever needed to be 

doing he would work it out like that. He was a good fellow but, like I said, he didn’t–. I mean he 
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did buy a farm but he didn’t own one then, but he rented it and then we worked with him. He 

rent it from Mr.–. Well Mr. Clyde was dead. I don’t know who he rented it from, Mr. Maud or 

who. But Mr. Clyde Harris had most of this land from–. The line comes right there to my 

daughter’s house, right there and here, and it went all the way back up, you know, where you see 

this horse farm and all that, all the way up, almost to Mapleville on that road, and on the East 

River Road way on up a long way up there. So, a lot of people have been in and out on that farm.  

JM: All right, why don’t we–. 

END OF INTERVIEW 
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