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Negro Baptist Preacher.
Rev. James Samuel Francis Perry.
Cowikee St. Eufaula, Ala.
Preaches at Cajvary Baptist Church ; New Baptist Church, Comer,
Ala.; and Mount Zion Church, Clayton, Ala,

"Missey, I been preaching thirtiy is the hardest time

that ever T did see since the impress

.

o get weod in many
visions are all so

agin them with the

impression. Hit used ter be grand, ten Vear ago begfere the impression came.
Hit hurst me so ter see my people so po®™. The tears rolled down his old

"All ligeon is love. I preached Sunday on the first and second command-

ments, The first,"To Love The Lord With All Their Heart, All Their Soul, All

<

Their Strength", the second is likewise,"Love Thy Neighbor As Thyself",
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Negro Baptist Preacher.
"Pastor Gemes"(James),

"Ligeon, Sister, is here, touching his heart, hits in your hears.

"we thank Thee Lord, that the Word became flesh and dwelt anmong us,
full of the truth. We is thankful to de Lerd that he took upon himself the
form of a man like other meny 8B40 leath npon the cross, that we might have
life everlasting. May we be brothers of Lthe race. We ask the Lord to teach
us ter be willing to forgive as He forgave, Sister, I could preach on and One.

*our singing is grand. Some of our favorite hynans are:"And the sun will
never go down"; "I has a mother over the¢re"; "When the treces are blooming
forever®" and "The sun will never go dofmj® If hit wasn't for the Lord, what
would I do?*; "Shine on me®; "I whAndey wall the light house shine on me%®";
Sister, here's anothers "When I get through weeping,

You dopt fimd me no, where,
Come on up to God's Glory
And I'1ll be waating up there.
*"That's ome of my favorites, ves :iater, sho 28 you 18 borne.

Another;

See that Sister dressed so fine,

She ain't got Jesus on her mind,

No that Sister she ain't fine,

Jesus the one ter have on yey mind,

"I raised collection for de poo¥. I has the "ushers board" and they
takes up collection and I does too Mag a little table fer de poor that comes

before me., I does that every Sunday dn my four churches, "

There is not a better negro than the Rev. Robert James. He haa the love

and devotion of his people, He is A godly man; he is alwsys where there is
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Negro Baptist Preacher.

"Pastor Gemes*(Jamen)
sickness and sorrow and treuble, andlahares his last orust of bread with
the poor. He is black but his soul is white., He said:"Next to preaching
I loves music, hits some times hard ter tell whioh I loves best ter do,
ging or preach. My choir is magnificent, We is won er lot of prizes fer
the best singing. I sings bass. Siste:y when I have hit, I goes down, down."

*I 18 worried bout my old omen. Jhe is sick with the Malarial fever. I

had Dr, McCoo last week and he is trgating her, She is so good and kind.
Everybody loves heri: She has show made er grand pastor's wife, Always ready

ter give ter her }gst crust of bread."
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Negro Baptist Preacher.

Rev. James Samuel Francis Perry.

Cowikee St. Eufaula, Ala,

Preaches at Cajvary Baptist Church ; New Baptist Church, Comer,

Ala.; and Mount Zion Church, Clayton, Ala,
"Missey, I been preaching thirty-two year, and this is the hardest time
that ever I did see since the impression for the last ten years. People in
the country are suffering fer food. Now hits been hard to get wood in many
places, its 'stricted. This year the crops are poor, provisions are all so

he weather bad, then insects. Everything has been agin them with the
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Hit hurst me so ter see my people so po®. The tears rolled down his old

All ligeon is love. I preached Sunday on the first and second command-—
ments, The first,"To Love The Lord With All Their Heart, All Their soul, All
Thelr Strength", the second is likewise,"Leve Thy Neighbor As Thyself",
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ytist Preacher.
Rev. James Samuel Francis Perry.

Cowikee St. Eufaula, Ala,
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Project # 4454
Negro Baptist Preacher,.
Rev. James Samuel Francis Perry.

Cowikee St. Eufaula, Ala.

fergit dat. Everybeody wuz crying and taking on mightily; eben us little
niggers. Us did not want to be free. No, Missey, hit hurted us toe.

"I show members when de Yankee soldiers passed through Glennville. I
ain't never been dat scared in all ob my life. Word came from Eufaula de
day before dat us had surrendered. Ef hit hadn't been fer dat, dey would
have burnt up allde houses and kilt every beody, but dey done er plenty.
Dey Took all us had ter eat. We didn't know in time ter hide our victuals.
Our hams(he always speaks of everything as ours), our side meat, our meal.
Dem Yankees said hit wuz de spils ob War; dat dey had to have hit te feed

the soldiers. Now de silver and jewelries had been hid er leong time; kivered

up with dirt in boxes down de dry well. Yankees wouldn't know what er dry
well wu2. They think hit wuz full ob water. When de Yankees cum thru, us
little niggers didn't see em. No, Missey, us too scared. All us hid in de
Swamp by de creek. Us drive de cows and de horses down dar ter keep de Yan-
“ees from stealing dem. Dey wuzn't hardly no men folks in Glennville den,
excusing old men dat could hardly walk and little boys. Dey had all gone to

-

Hit

H

de War. My Ma said dem Yankee soldiers wuz all er-riding black horses.
waz de Caverius(Calvary). Dey think dey wuz too fine ter walk. When dey pass
thru on de way ter Eufaula Col. Treutland wuz riding in his carriage coming
nome. He thunk he was guin' ter git thar fore de Yankees come, and what you
reckon? Dem Yankees cut de horses frum de carriage and driv em on with dem
and left Col. Treutlznd settin dar all by hisself. Made Mose, his carriage

driver ride one ob de horses and pull de tother ter Eufaula. Dey says what

vO0l. Treutland tole denm Yankeeg &1
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Negro “aptist Preacher.
Rev, James Samuel Francis Ferry.
Cowikee St; Eufaula, Ala,
He wuzn't scared ob no po white trash Yankees. His Paw wuz de first Governor
of Georgy. Dem wuz rrib L m M3 Marster died, den my Pa, den
I Mistress. Dat is when us moved here wij Dr. Drewry. My Ma wuz his cooke.
2y boy. Times wuz tight; nobody didn't have no Hits tight
lots worser den de impression. I recollect I
woods with Dr. Drewry ter get nim ter make medicine. Couldn't
didn't have actiories or nothing down here. But de Lord ha
burieC none. Dey is all self-supporting now.
my churches, but I has ter go

me. We owns our little h

®T nebber went to = ; put our Mistis teached us our

dat my Ma had er first read and I learnt ter read dat and ept on tryinge.

Den.Dr. Drewry se wanted ter learn and he learnt me how ter wri Ef hit

hadn't been fer bour our lord.
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pralise de Lord, I
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Negro Baptist Preacher.
l
"Pastor Gemes®(James)
Rev. Robert James, Roule 2, P.0.Box 15, HEobocken,Eufaula, Ala,
"I was born in Baltimore, Maryland. Breought here when I was a baby. My )
father was Durn Jvames and my mother Szrah James. I was born August 1876, t

I was just nineteen yvears old when I started preaching. I pave been in the
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one Sunday at eac I have a car but its giving down now and I guin'ter ftry

and get another. My Ilocks have glways hoped me when they could. Now they are
mostly all noor They ain't ¢ 0o monev but thev ive me focod stuff if thev
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taters, hog-meat in Winter. We have our baptising in August and September.
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Unique Southern Personalities,
Miss Pattie Thomas. 3534 Barbour Street.
"Eufaula's Rambling Cyclist."
13 years. “as nevor missed a day.
'iss Hattie® and everyone Hiss Hattie"s She is8
all dumb animals, cows, dogs, G and mules,
riding a bicycle for ever forty years and have had eight
fix them myself; fix punctures and all.

-
L

the teleptione office, I worked there thirteen
reporter for the paper. That work I liked too,
my jobs. I make that a point. I wag there twenty-three
all you one thing that I do., I ride mround on my bdi-
¢ycle and when géee a poor old mule or an tied out in the hot sun,
panting for water, I give it weter myself and then ¢all the police.
I have almo#t had fights with men for beating mules and horses, I
Just wont let them,
'I am now with Bland Coal and Transfer Co.
"I was born sanuary 1ll, 1875, Parents Flliott Thomas and Lucinda
Clemtine Pert, Fufaula, Ala, My grandfather, John ~elochion Thomas,
Lhe mén that oAme down the Chattahoocheee in a2 canoe and
was & noted Indian fighter. He married Nancy
wag Tlliott Thomas and her married Lucinda
0 8it down by the big open fire and
listen to our granafiather tell us about the Indians, %e fought in the
Intruder's wWar* against the Creek Indians. The name of the Indian
Chief of the Fufaulas was Tustunnuggee Hogo. Then there were other

Indian Chiefa; Jatty carr Steadman, chief of the Actahoochees and

Jim "enry, chief of the Uchees. There were many thieves among the
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unique Southern Perscnalities.
Miss ?attie Thomas., 554 Barbour Street.
tribes. These tribes practiced polygemy and had very little they were
mostly very cruel; however Luey belioved in a "Great Spirit¥. A% Aif-
forent times of the year they would have tha "Green Corn Dance” and
would take the "Black Drink". They would work hard making uinese pre=
~arations. The "Green Corn Danc" was celebrated as soon as the corn was
ripe enough to eat. It was gathered snd cooked in large pots until it
was done. This was called "sofkee". ¥ wooden spoon was used to serve
and was passed from one to the othars Sitting in the center of the
circle,the chiefs would oreside over these I gstivities. When the warr-
jors had partaken of the "gofkee® they would throw off most of their
clothes, all of their g-string and would take a board, thickly set with
iron points and tear the flesh On their bodies. Then in their bloody
plight, would dance round and round in wild fury. This would last geveral
days. The *"Black Drink" was gelebrated in the Spring. It was a nauseating
drink, intoxicating; made of réeots, herbs anc things.
sThegse Indians owned their land around "U-Fall®*ah®. I am proud that
was one of the five men that settled Eufaula. [ expedt 1

4

have some of his fighting bleod in me(she has). You know my grandfisther
_ancy Williamas, was the daughter of Floyd Willliams, one of the five men
in the canoe. My grandfather then went back to the Georgia settlement up
the river and married Naney and came back to this beautiful “U-FallsAh®,

"I was just a little girl when my grandfiether died. 1 can just remember
her, a little old lady, over ninety years old, but 1 remenbrr all of the
story. There were nine children in my family; five living. There were

gixty years that there was not a ath in ny family. My father died six

months before I was born, and left my mother with five little childrevio
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Project # 44
Unique Southern FPoersonalities.
¥iss Hattie Thomas, 334 Barbour Street.
raise; the other four died in infaney. My oldest brother was Just nine
years old and started to work then, and pioked up a good education. He
{8 now about seventy five years old and is still working at his profession,
the Postal Telegraph Co; his mind bright as a dollare He lives in Geoirgla.
*I had very little education, I nas a sickly child; never went to
school over threc months at a time. But I wanted to learm and I would
study at home. You see that dictionary on my desk. ¥hen ever 1 ceme to a
word that I dont know the meaning of, 1 look it up right now. My moiher

-

had a2 hard time after my father's deaths She tock in seming and was a
beautiful seamstress. My job mem 4s a man's job at Bland Coal and Transfer
Co., I weigh coal, sand, sell coal, brick, wood; manage the transfer lines
amd do the collecting. Wy greatedt ambitién in life now 1is t0 raise my
1ittle nephew,(Walter Britt Samysr, but we call him Tom), to be a man of
worth. I take care of him. He is & handsome lad of twelve and a wonder=
ful musician; plays the trumpet 2nd is a member of the Cowikee Band. He
hopes to get his wollege education through music. The most fun we have
when we go fishing, Tom and I, i3 when we cook owr fish by the side of
the creek or the river. He starts to work making a2 fire and I oclean the
fish. We take a skillet and a 1ittle coffee pol; lard and things. I al=-
ways take bacon and eggs in case we dont cateh enough fish, and man de

we eatl You know staying out in the open certainly giwes one an appetite.

Sunday and holidays are the only days I get a chance to go you know. Ther
were more little scuirrells in %he tregs and several Sundays ago we saw
two beavers. The funniest time we ever had was when we saw the pole cat.

We knew he was coming before we aver saw him and you ought to have seen u

e

'lightin' out from that place., That skunk was a beauty. You know how I
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Unique Souihern Personalities.

Miss Hattie Thomasa. 55& Barbour Street.

love cats, but I dont believe I love a pole ¢cat sco much, but I wouddn't
shoot one, not I. I always carry my pistol and Tom takes a shot gun in
case we run across snakes. ] have killed many a rattler and moocassin; but
I do not kill the others because they are not polsoncus, they jJjust run

away»

"In five years I'1l]l be seventy y4ras old. iy prayer to God is to let

me niE 1...;1 *1: bDutu Os 1L o L1lOVEe ¢ *.l...l sty 11}-
iss *attie a wonderful amomnt of faith and is not verstitiong.

she will be on her way to work, you will see her jump off of her bicyecle,
run into a store, come out with a little package and there will de an old

starved dog waliting for his meat, Another %ime it will be a 1ittle kittem
in her arms, IT she cdoesn't take it home, where she has so many, she al=.
ways finds a good home for it. She will help a foul or a bug in distress.

She has ridden thousands of nmlles on her bicycle in these forty-three
years. And she has never been a day without one. Jhen she started to riding
vhere were no pavements then, and it was not the easy riding that it is to-
day .

ohe is a great fisherman too. It is her favorite sport. She loves the
woods and on Sundays she will ride her bioycle out into the country alone

- |

and leave it under a big Wee and stay all day roving the woods, going hom
in the late afternoon, in the Spring with the wood violets, 1i11ies, rho=
derdendrums, yellow Jjasmine, dogwecd, red but, ete; in the Fa)l p Autumn

leaves, golden rod, yellow daisjes and Fall berries; in the Winter, holly,

mistletoe and smilax., Zhe said: "I can climb trees too. I am sixty-five
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Unique Southern Personalitlies.

Miss Hattie Thomas. 334 garbour Street.

years old and dont mind telling it now".
a little money, not much. She has always had %o
she is rich with the love of God in her hoardte

dumb animals and at sixty five is atill going

diamond in the world to me is the dew dreop
on the grass in the early morning at sunrise., I get up early every morn-
ing; before sun-up. I am not a member of a church. I am not a Baptist,
Methodist or Presbyterian. God to me is in everything that is good. I
am not for any one creed. liy creed is "loving my fellow man and dumb
animals“, I dont love Jjust pedigreed dogs; I love any 0ld cuse.

"Let me tell you something funmy. Little Tom and I went fishing Sunday
on the Chewalla Creek and didn't catch a thing but ainneors. It's the
first time I remember not catehing a big fish. Little Tom loocked up at me
with his big brown eyes and said:"sunt Hattie,lock, Lhe leaves in the
creek are rugs for the little fish",

"One day I said I wanted a new bicycle. He said:"Why dont you pray
for 117" Isn't he a baautiful boy? I know what mother-love is even iIf I
am not love that boy I believe as much as a mother ever
ecould,

"I am a denocrat. I think Roonevelt is the greatest humanitarian the

world has ever known. I think that he

lived next to Jesus Christ.

Copied from "The Eufaula Daily Citizen®,Friday 3an.11,19ﬁ9-

"y B i ' R
Mies Hattie Hgg Birthday Today",
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unique Scuthern Fersonalities.

uigs gattie Thomak. 334 Parbour Street.

*» vigs Hattie Thomas is celebrating & birthday today. No, womanlike, she
wont tell. At least she wouldmn't for publication. She didl say,however, thad
she had been here long enought %o give an agchurate cheok on the birihdays
of a great number of our lccal peoples

suiss Hattie was Vorn in Eufaula, and has lived all her life right herse,
and with the excgeptidn of less than a year she Las never held but two po-
aitions. Her first pbsition was with the telephone company, which she held
about thirteen years. After leaving Lhe %elephone company, she spent about
ten months with two other firms and then wept with "The Daily Citizen", whicl
position she has held asince.

*T4 is doubltful if anyone, wheo has lived |in Eufaula during the past 40
years doesn't know vigs Hattie. She i8s now regarded as a part and parcel of
»7he Daily Citizen'. Regimes have comé and regimes have Zone, but Miss Hattlie
stays right% oh.

"iiell, as we have already 3ald, Miss ?&ttii doesn't zive out her age for
publication, bul she sa lot of water has flown down the Chattahoochse riwve
since she came intc the worid, and also stated today that the reaaon she had-
n't married was because she hadn't found » man that suited here.

euiss Hattie is notel for hér generosity and accommodating nature, anc she
is one of the most faithful of embloyees, giving her entire time to the faithe
ful performance of her work, aand t&ékes as much interest in it as if the bhus-
flness were

T Q I = . T 4 - § ! ¥ = rd o 1ic > 4 . . y % - - . - i i |
S0y NEd NLBNLLE sg Hattie many happy returns of the day®.

rufaula Daily Citizen. January 11,1929,
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Gertha Courie
Eufaula, Alabama

HREE WORKERS OF COWIKEE COTTON HMILL

Mrs, Lee Snipes, Weaver

"1 am glad to tell you what I can.

"HEefore Mr. Comer bought the mill there was filthy
tobtacco spit all on the floor. There was no accommodations,
not even a decent toilet. Now we have a2 fountain of running
ice water, marble tollets, marble floor, five commodes, all
cleaned every day. Ve have first class bosses too.

*"The mill used to bte run with steam. Now everything is
clectricity.

"The Comers try to keep the morals of the mill girls at
a high standard. If a girl i1s not straight they "have nothing
for her to do'. Ve all wear uniforms, each depertment a
Qifferent color, btlue, green and white.

"I started working when a girl, stayed out tem years
after 1 got married.s I have bteen working seventeen years
stralght on, thirty years altogether. My work is suech
happiness. I work from six until two, my husband from two
until ten.

"Ny oldest daughter, Ruby, married Elbert Beasley, the
tand director--‘ied' Peasley they call him. Margaret, my
second daughier, finished high school last year. She is
working at Elmore's 5 and 10 Cent Store. You know, you have

to have a high school diploma to work there. Her brother

Willie will finish high school this year. He is captain of
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the Eufaula High football team, you know, and his father is
so proud of him. He is going to Auburn and hopes Lo werk
his way through with his football and cornet-playing. TYou
know, he is a member of the band. Little Lee-~he is my
youngest child-~is in high school too and works on Saturdays
at Rogers.

"We are getting along fine. The pay is so much better
than it used to be. And the long hours used Lo be something
awful, from six in the worning 'til eix in the evening.

"It used to be we were Jjust factory folks or *'lint
heads'. Now we are 'Mill Operatives' and we hold ow heads
high. All work is honorable, you know, and we are proud
of ours., We are proud to work for Mr. Donald Comer and there
has never been a strike or any trouble in any of the mills.
We would all fight for him, not against him. And Nr. Comer

Jennings, since he has been FPresident, is wonderful too."

By, T. Clements, Filreman

Pe T. Clements is a fireman at Cowikee No., 1 and
operates a small farm as a sideline,

"You want to know how I run a farm and work at the mill.
I'm glad to tell you what I can atout it.

"1l go to work at the mill at six in the morning and
work until two. Then 1 go home««] have a car--and me and my
four boys work on the farm in the Efternoon. The oldest girla

help too, but my wife doesn't. She has too much to do with

the cooking and sewing and watching the least ones.
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"All of my children are in school, excusing the baby.

The next least one is in kindergarten., We have nine, the

youngest two and the oldeat eighteen.

"I have a home in town. When school starts, we leave
the farm and move in town for the winter. But we keep on
working the farm just the same until the crops are all laid
by, Me and my toys go out to the farm as soon as school is
out and work until dark and you ought Lo see tLhem younguns
eat. It sho' is a good thing I got a farmi Saturdays we
work all day.

"I raise everything we have to eat but flour. All my
meat, lard, potatoes, butter, chickens, eggs, syrup, all
vegetatles I raise myself. Last year I made eight bales of
cotton, every btale premium grade A staple, and only spent
$2,00 for labor. Ny farm this year will provide more income
than last year.

“I ain't the only man that has done this in the mill.
Others have too, you know. DBut my children do help me a lot.

"The boys like the country so much they raise particular
sand when they have to come into town. They like to fish and
hunt. BPut the girls and the missus, they like the ecity. They
are crazy about that Community House and everything there. 1
got five younguns in the Pand.

"The missus does a lot of canning. We have so many

vegetables she gives the other ladles vegetatles, too, for

canning.
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*“jie are mighty happy. Ny farm and my home is all pald
for and 1 have some money lalid away. Our President has sho'
helped. I am for the New Deal one hundred per cent.

*Me and the missus didn't have much education. We lived
in the country and, in them days, it was hard to git to

gehool. DPut I want my younguns Lo get as good an education as

1 can give them,

“Somebody asked me which I liked best, "firing or farming®,

and I tol* 'em, I liked both. Iis grand to work for men like
ur. Donald Comer and Mr. Comer Jennings. There ain't nothin'
that they wouldn't do for us and I'd almost die for them., Look
what they have deone for our children. When I started to work
in the mill twenty-five years ago, before Mr. Comer bought 1%,
I was just making 50 cents a day. Them was hard days and I
had no ambition, but it's a different story now, I belleve
we are the happiest family living. God's been good to us.
We have had mighty little sickness too.

"We go to church on Sunday. Put we don't go Sunday night,
‘ecause ] am kinder tired at night from gettin' up so early.
The rest of the family don't get up so early-~'‘cept when we

live in the country in Summer."

» Mrs. Cheaupion, Weaver

¥irs. Champion--everyone calls her “iiss Champion®~~ 18 a
typical "Mrs., Wiggs” and a philosopher, always happy. She
greeted"me: "Honey, you sho' looks youngified and that hat sho'

tops you offi"
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She lives at "Morning Side" in a little two-room cabin,

spotlessly clean, with her flower yard ig front, a little

garden in the rear, and a chicken yard.

I asked her if she would tell me scomething about herself.
She smiled,

" Tain't much to tell 'bout my peoor life. My chillum
all married and left me, 'cep'n Fessie. BShe liver 'bount two
mile North o' here. Her and her old man and six younguns
come to town every Saturday in their old ecar. Their farm
ain't much--and them six younguns, law'! I tells her she's
good for six more. She always was kKinder feetle-minded, you
know.

"y ole man died 'bout three years ago. He was good,
but he kilt hisself drinking liguor. *Fore God, he drinked
enough to float a creek. e didn't work In the mill., He
drove a kivered truck for Mr. Hatfield, when he was sober.
But, if he was drinking, M. Hatfield wouldn't let him work.
Llawd, but 1 seed some tough times.

"y boy, Low, is in the Navy and he sends me some pretiy
things sometimes from all parts of the world. He was de only
one of my chillun dat had much schoolin'., He went through de
seventh grade, de others just de third.

“1 ain't never teen to school in my life. Sho' do wish
I could read. But, when I gets lonesome like, I just dig
in my flowers and my garden. Then I goes to see my neighbors.

"They's a right smart few of folks out here in "Norning
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Side', but not as many as they's been a~being. DPeen a lot of

gickness, too. Did you know Mary Hawkins? INow, she sho' is

a good 'oman., They tuck her to the horspital last week in de

avalance. She had thet fever you gits when a flea biltes you.
She's been puny all Summer and so timity about eating, but
they say she's better, praise the Lord! I cooked her some
nice tempting victuals mighty nigh every day fer a month, but
just couldn't make herr eatl.

"] don't save much money. I give it to folks that 1is
poor and can't work. I own my little house and, when I git
too old to work, that boy of mine ain't gwine %o let me go
hungrye WNeither is Mr. Comer.

"I don't worry 'bout nothing, honey. Just git lonesome
sometimes all by myself. 1 goes to church on Sunday morning
and goes to hear de_band piay on Sunday afternoon--dai's my
pleaswr ing.

"Come to see me again, honey. I gets out of the mill

at two, you know. Everything is sho' nice at the mill now."

10=13-38
¥. S.
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01d Julye. Given by Mr. Leon Dubois.

A pood friend of mine, an excellent farmer, the best hog raiser in these
parts, agood cattle raiser, the son of a good farmer, told me onoe:"l can
always figue 2 profit out of a cow". He meant not just from that one cow,
but from that cow and her progeny. lHis name is Sam Jones,

I will tell you the story of 0ld July:

About seventeen years ago, a colored family applied to me for work. It
consisted of a middle-aged woman and three barely grown childrem--two daue
ghters and one son in early manhood. I hired them. All workdd on my placge.

Among their meagre possessions, passing by the day they arrived, I not-
fced Ahey had a cvw. It was white and dbrown in coleor, very thin; one of those
animals through misery utterly indifferent teo things of this world, a fair
sample of the traditional hat-rack.At that particular moment, at that his-
torical mement, when we first met, me and that cow, or that cow and me, the
boy thinking that the animal was not stepping up as it should, picked up a
siick and giving ihe poor animel a resounding whack, yelled:"Come up,Cld July".

I present %o you "01d July®*. *014" must have been her given name and "July*
her famlly name for I have never once heard her called “July", but always
*01d July". However, 1 discarded "01d July" from my mind, but I am ashemed te
confess even at this late date and on the first meeting all my attention went
to poor "0ld July*; as the most absorbing member of the family.

Time passed; the old colored woman died and left me her little breod and
with them "0ld July®". The boy of the family,now a grown man, without ceremony,
grabbed the reins of the family government. From time to time, passing by om

my horse, I saw "0ld July". I remember once in particular she presented a most
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01d July.(Continued.)

fantastic appearance-——gaunt almest to the point of transparency,he horns
cut in stubby six-inch kobba; her tail had been cut off to an eighteen-
inch pattern and wrapped in a burlap bag, securely held by a string. The
whole had been dtpped in tar,

"Boy", I exclaimed, "what have you done to that cow?"

"Cap", he answered, "that cow des won't get fat., I done cut her hora far -
the hollow horn, I done cut her tail for the hollew tail and painted it with
tar, and she won't get fat®,

"Don't you think®, I suggested, "that she might have the hollow stomach?
That then?"

*Cap", answered he,"dat's with her about dat. I done all I could, I can's
do no more%,

Not long after the incident, the trustee early one morning met me as I
was leaving the house.

"Morning, Cap"®.

I kept wallking, expecting the request of some faver. "What ia 1%, boy?"

"Cap, me and the others have 'cided that we 'vide up and us wants you %o
buy *"0l14 July“.

In this world anything can haplen, I thought. With not the remotest in-
tention of ever besoming the owner of "014 July", dbut being somewhat in-
terested in the divisibn of the estate, as it were, I asked,"What will you
take for her? I think $12.50 would be a good price for her®,

"No, s8ir, Cap, $12.50 48 too hard to 'vide up. Us think that if you give
us $15, we will get § 5 each.,"

I fell., I fell because it was sucli a convenient way to settle an estate.

Yes, and I must confesa it, I felt sorry for the cow. And thus I became the
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01d July.(continued,)

owner of hollow=horned, hollow-tailed. tar-smeared, dead-poor "0ld July".

I kept "0l1d July® seven years and she was quite old when first she be-
game mine. During that period of time, partaking only of the treatment I
gave the reat of the herd, she dropped seven calves. The steers were sold
as finished beef at an average of 345 each. The heifers, always red in
color and well developed were worht to me $40.They wmere always, of course,
under good care. Soon(after three years) the firat helfer dropped a calf. I
will not make you climb all the branches of "01d July'a'family tree, but
this is certains After seven years, three steers were born, fattened and
gold at an average of $45 each. I kept four heifers, valued at { 40 each.l
will leave out the calves of the first two heifers, the total value of the
animals was 3306.Allowing the expenses of fattening the steers (340), alse
winter care labor to about £$50, we still have a profit of 7200,

Supposing that the wvalue of the galves of the heifers would offset the
eriginal cost of "0ld July®, she left me a very fair profit of nearly $29.50
a year.

Sam Jopes was right——"you can always figure a profit on a cow". Draw
your own conclusions.

But "0l1d July® was indeed getting old and one winter evening she failed
tb come at feeding time., I knew what had happened. I rode inte the pasture
the following morning. I found her., She had chosen as her last resting plage
2 thick clump of young pines. 5o thick were they that no undergrowth grew
in their dense shade. But the fragrant pine necdles covered the ground,
mnaking a soft carpet.

Thus the end of *014d July" andha true story. She left in my mind the

emblem of truth;"You can always figure on a prefit from a cow",




Mrs, Ola Titus & Miss Annie Bleir, Gertha Courie,
Barbour County, Alabama, on Barbour Cownty,
Comer Highway. Bufaula, Ma.

A DAY ON THE FARM

Mre, Ola ™Mtus and Mise Annie Hlair are two lone old ladies

that have made a succesns of théir farm without the help of a man,

The farm is on the Comey Wishway about one mile from the wvillage
of Comer., On ome of the higest points in Barbour County and sur-
rounded by rolling lands with high ridges on either side, 1% 19
picturesque and lovely,

Miss Annie is 2bout seventy and Mise Ola about sixty-eight years
old, Miss Annie sald: "It don't get you novhere to tell your age,
but 1'11 say this; we beem right here on the farm since 1881, Our
father had two other farms but he was a slack business man and sold
them both; but he kept these four hundred acres,"

I rode out this moraing with a friend, Gorman Houston, who owns
a large plantation at Comer, to see Miss Ola and Miss Annie, 1 have
never received a more cordial welcome, Their's is true hospitality,
The attractive, bright old ladies invited us into the "sitting room",
wvhich had 2 hand-made rug on the floor, a big open fireplace, with
oak loges burning brightly, old-fashioned marble-topped $ables; old
fachioned rockers; and a whatenot, and family pictures in antique frames
on the walls, Gorman Howston sald he would go on to his plantation
and come back and pick me wp; but defore he left they brought us doth a
glase of scuppernong wine that looked and tasted like champagne, They
have a large scuppemong arbor and are noted for thefr wine, They keep
it up in the attic under lock and key md not in a cellar, They ex-
plained: "We would not have none lef$; our niggers would steal 1t:all.®

Niss Ola was married one year, and has been a widov thirty-five

years, 5She is very deaf and uses an ear trumpet. Miss Annie has never
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been married. She is getting very feeble, but is the business head
of the family,

Migs Ola said: "Now, honey, you got to eat dimner with us first
and them we will tell you all you want to know about the farm, Our
dinner is 2ll cooked, yesterday being Sunday and all we got to do is %o
make up some biscuit and make coffee. We got a little nigger girl that
helps us, She lives on our farm, Her mother washes our clothes, We have
two Negro families that live on the place, We give them so much land; they
give us 2 bale of cotton and help on the farm.

"Right now there is nothing much to do., Ve kill a beef most every
Friday and sell 1% at Comer, Lugo, Spring Hill, Hidway and all around in
the County. V¥e kill omn an average of fifty a year, There are not more
than thirty-five head right now, but we have about eleven that will
drop their calves before long,

"Our nephew from Chicago, that married Mary Emma (she's the baby
that we raiged from two weeks 0ld) wants to stock our farm this swmer
with two hundred head of Hereford cattle, but we don't think we are
going to let him, It will be too much work on us, and we are getting
old, It wuldn't have meant nothing to us ten ycars ago, ut not now,

We might if we had a2 man, Dut we ain't,

"The weather has beem 20 wvarm we haven't killed hogs but once
this Winter, but soon as we have a cold spell we'll kill again, Ve
don't sell much pork; we cure it for ourselves and put 1t in the
gmoke-house, If I do say it myself, K we meoke the best sausage of any-
body in Barbour County."

Just then Mise Annie came to the door and invited us in to dimmer,
If ever a table"groaned® thds one did., It was set vith a mmowy vhite cloth

and napking afd with old-~fashioned china that Mise Annie said belonged

to their mother, Umususlly large coffee cups completed the setting,
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On the table was a dish of sliced turkey, country ham, fried chicken,
and sausage, Other foods were tumip greens, peas, stewved tomatoes,
plekle, brandy peaches, Jelly, combread and hot biscult, coffee,
buttemmilk, fmit cake and coconut cake,

I sald, "Great goodness, I have never seen so much to eat] It
would be snough to last me & month." %"Go on, h oneyl sald Miess Annie,
"if we had known you was coming we would have had something." Do you
now everything on this tadble was ralsed there except the flour, suzar
snd coffeel! "Ne don't have to buy a thing except a little flour,

coffee, sugar and kerosene nov and thea, BEverything is radsed right

here on the farm, ¥ o used to get up before day vhen we were ypung,

and ride on mules all over the farm, but not nowi we zot too much
sense, We sleep t1ll eight and nine o'clock.

"We make a right smart selling cedar posts. VWe zot so much cedar
down on the creek, Then we make money on our timber; but we don't make
nothing on cotton, We raise all of our feed for our céttle, hogs and
chickens and turkeys, Turkeys are hard to raise., They stray off so
bad, We got about a hundred bead of hens; sell our eges for thirtye
five cents a dozen now. Of course at Christmas time we zot more,

"Our tismber”, remariked Miss Ola at this point, "is bought for
& ten year contract, but the man went broke and moved away. HNov anotler
man, Mr, Dixon, wants 4it., Ve want to sell it to him as soon as we
get everything straightened out.”

Miss Annie them Sook up the thread of conversation with "We get
pleaty lonesome here at night all alone. Mary Zmma's Deen awvay fourteen
years; four yoars at school, then she's been married ten yeams, Ner
nother was a western woman and she died when Mary Bama was bom., W
took her vhen she was two weeks old md raised her as our own, Her

father died two years later. She called us Mame Ola end Mama Annie.
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"She wvas a blessed child and teautiful, Iav, but we had a time
at firet, Two 0ld maids that didn't kmov nothing 2bout no babies, We
raised her on covw's milk and everything was steriliszed. Then vhen

she was six months old we gave her pot-licker from collard and turnip

greens too. That's got irom in it., Then we zave her rich cow's milk

with cream, Hor cheeks were like roses snd she was fat as a 1ittle
butter-ball, We would take her to Bufaula in our flivver and everybody
would stop and look at her, S5She is a bdeautiful woman now and has two
lovely children, a boy and a girl, She married D, B, Curtis, 2 man
of means and & fine fellow. She was going to school and living with
her mother's sister when she met him, He sent us a check for three
hundred dollars Christmas and Mary Emma sent ws a bdig Chreitmas bdox,
Law, honey, I could talk forever about that child. We sent her four
pat chwork quilts and crocheted her a beauntiful bedspread for Christmas,
Thay are coming back for a visit in June and we are going to bring them
to see you, Her childrem call Ola and me Granny Annie and Grenny Ola."
Nige Annie, speaking of the farm, sald: "Well, honey, sinece we
have diversified crops; cotton, corm, peanuts, velvet Leans, sugarcend,
potatatoes and our vegetable garden, we have done much better., It use
to be nothing but cotton; now we raise ourown food, As I told you,
we don't spend but mighty little on flour and sugar. We don't sell our
vegetables., VWe can them to use in the Winter, We still have about
300 guarts to last us 'til our Spring garden comes in., We have a lot
of Jelly and preserves and marmalade, Our peach and pear trees and
crab-apple trees are doing well, and ve have the blackberry and huckleberry
bushes, more than we can use, Ve make blackberry and elderberry wine
too, but make more scuppernong wine than any other kind, Ve don't waste
nothing; save all of our leaves even, Leaf mould is one of the bdest
fortilizers,

"Our stock don't take near as much feed in the Winter, We jJust
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tum them a-loose and they just grasze from sarly momming '$il1 late in
the afterncon, Now, from March on we have %o put them up snd feed
then on corn and cotton-seed meal, Of course we have some pasture,
Our cotton sesd we exchange for cottonseed meal, It don't cost us

nothing, And we raise a lot of corn, Another thing we have is owr

pecan trees, We make some money off of them, but the price hasn't been

good the last few years, and the orop has bdbeen poorj not enouzgh rain,
¥e ain't had near enough rain, But here we £o,l1isble as not 1t will
rain, Aln't farmers terridble?! I sm one and I kmow, Can't please
tiem; even God Almighty can't; they're always grumbling, "

Miss Qla re-emtered the conversation with cooments sbout some of
their other troubles, "We have had a time with nigrers stealing, she said,
They just can't help 1%; it's bormn in them, But we can't stay here and
wateh things all the time, If you turn your back, they'll gred wp a
chiclkken, steal your egge and sell them to the rolling store,

"We were robbed Saturday night., Somebody stole twenty-six dollars
out of my trunk, Ve were here all alone and hesyd the doz barking., I
mean Annie did., I am so deaf I can't hear nothing; just like I am dead
whan I take my ear trumpet off. The dog kept on barking., After a while
Annie got up and opemed the door. There was a door, leading to the porch,
wide open; the trunk wes open and the purse gone., It sho'! is worrying us,
We have a gun and the dog; but that sust have been a nigger that Jnew
the dog or he sho'! would hove Pit him, If we just had a man to stay out
here with us, But we don't mow who to get, We are getting old, and if
Annle were to die and leave me, what would I dot" 3Big tears rolled down
Miss Ola's old wrinkled cheeks, "We were smart zirls in our day. Aanie
can shoot Juat like a man but she don't do 1t now "cause her eyes are bad.

"We g0t 2 lot of game on our plage; gquail, dove and rabbits. Ian the

séason Annie would get up before day. I1'd hear her gun pop, pop, at first
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1ight - that's when the bimds start coming in -~ and in no time she
would come in with emough to last several days.

"“That's one kind of meat you get tired of mighty quick, There's a
saying you ¢an't eat birds twelve days stralght running.

"The birds a'e beautiful out here., I tell Annie we ought to eall
our place *Bird Heaven' because of the red birds, thrush, and mocking
birde, Now, I don't like the blue jays, they are mean to the other
birds., Peckerwoods are good to keep insects awvay, bdut they are ag-
gravating sometimes. Sometimes they tap-tap-tap so loud, we say ‘come
in' eand 1t ain'$s nobody but the old peckerwoods. Its spooky too with
nobody there. They say old folks love birds' hest, I 'speck its true,
I didn't used to love them like 1 do now,

"Now, Annie,is the hunter, but I can bdeat her fishing. I'am the
fisherman., I counld set gll day =and never get tired. Its convenient
to have your ereelk in walking distance. I fish 2 lote on Sunday; I'm
80 bpay in the week. Ain't mo sin to fish on Sunday. That's when 1
gee God most, Setting on the bank, 1t%s @ bdesutiful dowmn there, In
the Springtime - that's my favorite time of the year - the wood violets,
the 111ies; (we got two 1ily fields) the honeysuckle, yellow jasmine,
and dogwood are all blooming =2t the same time, It smells like Heavem,
I1t's funny, but Annie's favorite time is Autumn, That's Lecause she
likes to hunt, And mine's Spring, because I like to fish. I ain't
never fished at night, 'cause I'm scared of sanskes, I always take our
dog becsuse he ain't scared of snakes, HNHe kills evéryone that he sees,

Just them Miss Annie came in out of breath, 5he sald, “"Excuse
me, honey.but I beem out there talking to that nigger. 1 believe that
son~of-a~bitch got our money., I caught him stealing eggs snd chickens
before, Now you are lauching at me 'cause I an cussing. But you go®

to cuss if you run & farm." I told her % go shead,

She sald, "We pay the preachey regulnr, ~ve him hams, sansage,
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chickens, butter and egge and things. He Imows I cuss -« 'spegk he does
too - but nobody knows 1%, Now, Ola don't swear as puch as I do, but
ghe likes a drink better."”
Then Mies Ola s=id,"There you go, don't you like a little toddy
too?"
"iCourse I do," Miss Annie retorted, it hopes me up; but I don't take
but one and you tcékce two. Now, honey," she explained %o me, "we takes
a 1ittle toddy in the Winter and a little mint julep in the Summer, As
Pa vsed to say, 'a little for the stomach's sake.'"

Soon after this Gorman came for me, thus ending a day with two

1ittle ladies, who for fifty years, have held down a "nan~-sized” Jod

without complaint.

1/20/1939

Sede
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Mill Workers Cowikee Mill # 3.

Eufaula, Ala,
Dan Suggs and his wife, Magzie.

Home, a little two room store on South Randolph Street, pay '3 rent.

The two live there alone. Dan Sugge: " I ain't no count now, so Mr. Comer
just let me watch at # 3(night watchman at Cowikee Mill # 3.) I gits $9

er week and hit keeps me and my old woman up. She ain't no count either.
Got er awful cough, ever since she had the flues last Winter, but she
drags er bout and does the washing and the cooking. Hit dont take much for
us. Got er good ceollard pateh now, and if hit would rain would have some
turnips. We got four chillun, three boys and one gal, Dan, Walter, Dallis,
and Mary Alice. They air all married. “ary alice married er Braswell( zood
fer nothing). She runned er way. My boys hit it off pretty good. Theys all
three "twisters® and gits '13.50 er week. I ain't never went to school
none, but I kin read and write er little. My yocunguns learnt me when theys
was er learing. I come here firrom Cuthbert, Georgy, my ole woman from Pale
County. Went ter work in the Mill for .10¢ er day. I was bout sixteen year
old then. In er bout six months they raised my wages ter .40/ a day. Man,
I thought I was hit, $2.40 er week. Then my old omen was er washing fer
$35¢ er day. We was both in théms weave room. I worked fer two year there,
never missed or day. Then I got er raise and we got married, Things was

tough then sho nuf. The babies started coming and the "Missus®, she could'nt

work steady and I hates to say hit, but I started ter hitting ther bottle.
That's what ails me now, burnt my inners out, so the old omen says. But I
dont tetch a drap now and gee, how my chilluns do hate hit. Yessum, I speck
I1'm a Democrat, but I ain't never voted, neither has my old omen, but my
boys they's all do."The picture of “an and :a_gio i8 not so bright, impro-

vident and illiterate, they are kind hearted though, and likeable, very
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poor, never could save because he drank so. The house is bare, one bded-
room, no curtains or rugs and the kitchen back of the red-room, the table
govered with oil cloth, kercsene lamps, but clean.

Dan i8s quite a wag, when he wakes up in the afternoon, he comes out
and sits in a chair on the side walk and whipples and there are always a

10% of loafers hanging around him.
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"Great is King Cottonl To lie at his feet while the usurer and grain-
raiser bind us in subjection is to invite the contempt of man and the re-
proach of God. But to stand up befor him (cotton) and amid our crops and
smokehouses, wrest from him the magna charter of our independence, and to
establish in his name an ample and diversified agriculture that shall
honor him while it enriches us-—this is to carry us as far in the way of
happiness and independencge as the farmer, working in the fullest wisdom
and in the richest field, can carry any people'.---Henry W. Grady.

SR PSSR EERESRAn DR A ERS

Cotten 18 King in Eufaula, and Lewis M. Moore, worthy son of worthy
sires, his father, grandfather and great grandfather were all outstanding
cotton men of Eufaula for more than a century, it is justly his inheri-
tance. From the early daye of Eufaula, farmers brought their bales of
fleecy staple to this market. The warshouse of "Simpson and Dean®", his
grandfather and great grandfather, was one of the first. Then in later
years "Dean and Moore", his uncle and father. The firm "Dean and Moore®
wag organized in 1899 by Leonard Y. Dean, Jr. and Thomas L. Moore.

There 1o now a 15,000 bales storage capacity; free insurance; classing
free of charge by licensed classers. The new wareshouse that was completed
this Fall is the most modern and up to date warehcuse in the South.

M Moore #aid,"I have pride in our new home, our large day-light
sampling room, our increased storage space. Ve want it %o be shared by
the farmers for they have been responsible for the growth and inprove-

ments we have experienced in Eufaula, and their patronage and good will

are our most valued asset. This building of a new, modern and up to date
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warehouse is evidence of that good will. "Dean and Moore® has been a
pufaula institution for forty years. We have grown with Eufaula, and
our growth has been based on certain fundamentals. We have always tried
to handle every lot of cotton to the advantage of the farmer; whether
1t was a2 hundred bale lot or one bale, we always get the highest poasible
price. The service we have rendered through these forty years, I am happy
to say, has brought us many cusiomers and 1life long friends. I am here %
gerve and those who kmew Dean and Noore have gontinued to be my cusiomers
and friends like they were to my father and my uncle, Thomas Le Moore and
Leonard Y. Dean.

*we and our faecilities are approved for weighing, classing and paying
the farmer the money for their cotion all at ome time.

Lowis Moore is not only noted for being the outaianding ¢otton man
of Eufaula, but he is a veteran Scout leader; Scoul paster of Troop # 3
and directs the Rotary Scout Camp each season. Scouts from Eufaula,Clayton,
Clio, Louisville and Goorgetown, Ga. attond the Camp.

He i3 an outstanding Rotarian and has served as president of Eufaula
Rotary Club, several different times.

Football and basebzll are his hobbies., He likesgell also.

shentntdb sttt n

The firm, Dean and Moore, mas organized in 1899 by Lecnard Y. Dean,Jr,

and Thomaa Lipscombe Noore. Mr. Dean, the son of Japt. Lecnard Y. Dean,

was born and reared in Eufaula. Mr, Moore was born in Ninety-3i2,35.C. and
moved to Fufaula as tioket agent for the Central of Georgia Railrocad. Mr.
Moore married ¥iss Tthel Dean, Capt, Dean's daughter, Both Capt. Dean's

and Mr. Moore's father were bdorn in Edgefield county, S.C. and both
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served in the Confledsrate army from South Carolina.

Dean and JMpoore's first place of business was the building where the
NeCormick Grocery Company now is. It soon outgrew the warehouse, so the
firm moved to the larger building where the Alabama EKnitting Mills and
Infant Socks, Ingo; are now operating. When a few years later, there was
again need for expansion, the firm bought the compress and warehouse
buildings, oward and operated by the Central of Georgia Railway. The
firm has countinmed to grow and expand through southeast Alabama and
southwest Georgia until it is one of the most outstanding businesses in
this section. The new annex was Lutlt to take care of additional storage
and to furnish modern, up-to-date facilities for the firm and its friends.

After the death of Mr. Dean, on June 2, 1956, Mr. NMoore continued as
head of the firm uniil his death on September 4, 1936. At the death of
ur. Moore, his son, Hr. Lewis M. Moore, assumed the management and is
continuing to expand and build the business. The present seascn has been
one of the best.

In addition to the tremendous cotton business the firm does a large
fertilizor business and advances to scores of farmers in this section.

Mr. Lewis M. loore was bormn in Eufaula and received his prevaratory
education in the ciiy schools and Marion Institute, later finishing at
Auburn. On his return from college he held a position in the Commereial
Natlional Dank bult gave ihis wp later to enter the cotton business. Mr.
Noore is presicdent of the Commercial Club, a director of the Eufaula
Bank and Trust Company, & director of the Cowikee Mills, a member of the

city board of education, a director of the Eufaula Country Club, a
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Rotarian and a Sigma Nu. He 18 alse vice-president of the Boy Scout Coun-
¢il of this distriot. He is an elder in the Presbyterian Chureh, a nmember
off the American Legion and a director of the Alabama State Chamber of Com=
merce. He married NMiss Elizabeth Britt, daughter of the late bdeloved Dr,
W.S. Britt. They have two children, Betty Britt Moore and Lewis M. Moore,Js

Mr. Moore has the following wery capable foree of men working with him:

Mre. W.D.Flewellen, bookkeeper and cashjer; lNessers. J.¥W.Solomon, W.H. Konn. -
erman and H.U. Tiller, classers and weighers, and Mr, Dan Mabry, at one

time superintendent of the compresfs. In addition to these men the firm has

buyers at all important points in the territory. On the payroll will be

found several colored workers who have been connected with the firm since
its organization. These are Judson Davis, Charlie Waring and Ernest Hamil-
ton.

Sturdy construetion on beautiful lines mark the new addition to the
company's already large establishment. Entrance is at the southwest corner.
To the right of the door is a bronze plaque bearing the following insoript—
ion:

1899 19584

DEDICATED TO

THE FARMERS

IN MEMORY OF

LEONARD Y. DEAN, JR.
AND
THOMAS L. MOORE.
Above the inscription is & boll of cotton extending into the curvature

of the plaque. Over the plaque and on a panel to the left of the door are
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elagtrio lights in bronze mountings, shining beneath a bronze marquee

*—ixttnding over the entrance.

The lobby is spacious. To the left as one enters is the bookkeeper's
office, and the weigher's, the vault, and the accounting department. Teo
the right are offices of Mr. Moore and the classers.

Abvove the offices are three large rooms in which the classers deo
their work and store cotton samples, The classing room has been built
according to the latest government recommendations. The tables and wain-
scoating are done in black mhile the walls are in battleship gray. A
large dkylight, shaded from the sun keeps the room bright by day, while
brilliant electric bulbs shed light at night. An elevator conveys samples
of cotton from the first floor to this room.

To the rear of the offices is the warehouse proper, divided into teo
compartments, with a combined capacity of five thousand bales. Aloang the
west side of the structure are platforms where cotton is sauplad, weighed
and checked for storage.

The structure is provided with the best sprinkler system built and
every precaution has beep faken against fire hazards.

The plant extends one thousand feet along the Central of Georgia
Railway and two hundred feet on Broad street. It is sec constructed that
loading and unloading trucks or traine can be accomplished easily and
quickly.

Red Fox Guano is one of the leading brands of fertilizer handled
by Dean & Moore in this section. It is manufactured by the Home Guano Coj

of Dothan and has served this territory for a quarter of a century.
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Mr. Noore said: * A relatively substantial inorease in the use of
cottoa bags for packaging fnrtiliiar is an outs&hnding example of the
resall}s being obtained in the campaign to find new uses for cotton.

"Pragticlilay all fertiiizer products are shipped and sold in bhags.

As a rule, fertilizer bags are made of burlap. But, in 1837, the Terti-
lizer industry used 18 million new cotton bags'in packaging its products.
*I% took about 19,000 bales of raw cotton %o make the fabric that
went into those 18 million bags. As it raquirn? approximately 19,000 bales
to package 12 per cent of the crop, it would sﬁam that the fertilizer in-
dustry might be regarded as a potential user cof larger quantities of cotton.

"0ne way for farmers to assist in this drive to use more cotton is te
insist that the fertilizer they buy to packaged in cotton bage."

In the Bureau of Agriculture Ecomics survey, fertilizer manufacgturers
reported that they believed cotton bags Sere the best from ths atandpoint
of appearance and salvage value. Burlap bags were preferred for protection
of contents, for sewing, closing and handling ease and for reaistance to
chemical deterioration.

In general, manufagturers believed the burlesp bags were best adapted
physically for handling fertilizer in the 100-pound and 200-pound containers.
However, a greater number of them said that they preferred cotton bags
than were actually using them.

Colton bags are used more extensively than all other types combuned in
Missisabyopi, Arkansas, Louisiana, Alabhama, Texas, Tennessee and Georgia.

In the 1937 season, 93 per cent of the fertilizer scld in Arkansas ans 91

per cent of that sold in Nissiseippi was in cotton bags.
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"Tell me something more about your business and farms, "I said.

He said: "We average 50,000 bales of cotton a neasonu.aanﬁ;-{?nx-
gea.on 16,000 last yéar for farmers &djadbnt counties; Quitman, Clay,
Randolph in Georgia, and in Barbour, Henry, Dale, Russell in Alabama.
In addition to the 16,500 bales offered for sale through the warehouse
per season, 18,500 bales of cotton was bought from other warehouses
and shippesis in Southwest Georgia and Southeaad Alabama for our own
account for sale to loocal cotton mills and cotton mills in Alabama and
Georgia and the two Carolinas. Will handle 2,250 tons of fertilizer for
sale to farmers in immediate territory. I do an advancing business to
farmers in Quitman, Clay, Randolph in Georgia and Barbour, Henry, Dale
and Russell in Alabama; furnishing money in which to buy mules, farm-
ing implements, seed, feed and home needs for operating their farms.
This advancing is done to operators of small,farms in mest cases, During
the year will advance as much as $130,000.

"I 4——=x operate three farms containing 4,000 acres of land on
which live 35 negro families and three white families; around 3850 peo-
ple. I keep 150 head of brood cows, 30 head of brood sows, selling eaach
year their offsprings. I raise safficient corn for 35 families, all
live stock, cattle and hogs on the farm, 450 bales of eotton, 170 toms
of peanuts; operate a gin, ginning around 1200 bales of cotton a year;
bringing 500 tons of cotton seed. I also operate a grist mill."

Despite low farm income and low cotton prices, Alabama farmers dure
ing 1938 were able to jingle their pockets;over 18,000,000 received

for reducing cotton acreage and adopting soil building practices under
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the 1937 national farm program, 80 Mr. A.W. Jones cof the A.,A.A. of
Alabama told us. A total of 318,525,718.27 in checks were distributed

to farmers in all of the &7 counties of the State lastl year,




