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It's a full time Jjob. Six in the morning "til nine at night.

When my husband died Sept. 12, 1918, I was at sea. I had never worked,
didn't know what to do or where to turn. I had one child, a lovely little
daughter just six years old. My husband had been i1l thirteen months; the
cash he had was most all gone for doctors, drugs and nurses. He was young
to die, just thirty-five. He had a little insurance, not much. So the next
yoear after his death I decided to tzke what insurance money I had and open
a tea room. Everyone gasped with astonishment; saying I would not stigck to
it three months. They said it was too hard a job and I knew nothing about
work andbusiness and handling the publie., I will say here I stuch nine
years to the tea-room; never micsed a day from work except when I had an
acute attack of appendicitus and had to be operated on. Was out threecweeks,
two weeks at the hospital and onc60 recuperate.

I will say here I made 2 success of it, because I knew I must. It was a
rendezvous for all social life in Eufaula. ,ery graciously the Rorary Club
and Kiwanis Club had their weekly luncheons with me fior nine years, and to-

day I am still the Kiwanis Sweetheart.

Sunday nights were my big nights. I would have as many as ten or fifteen
big dinner parties and every table would be taken from six until ten o'clo dk
at night. I alwsys had an orchetra; ; would give them their dinner and they
would play for me for two hours. After that I had an orthophonic and lovely
records and would play that. Young people like soft music when they are 4mt-
ing and in love, 0ld people loathe it. I dont know why unless most of them
are deaf and it is confusing. One class that dont like music with their

meals are the ones that want to talk and be heard by others.
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Then I had wedding dinner parties, luncheons of all kinds. Would have
Ladies Night for the Rotary and Kiwanis Clubs, a hundred and seventy-five
or more, and it never phased me. But not at first. At first if six would
come in at a time, and if they were not served instantly, I would wring my
hands and go all to pieces. I can hear my old cooks saying nowi "Miss, calm
yourself, if you dent you guin'er git sick". And Oh, my feetli_how they did
hurt. How did I do this, how did I make a success of a tea-room in a town
of eight thousand? I will tell you, bat first of all there is a lot in the
town. Eufaula is an old aristocoratic town, a lover of beauty and culture,
Towns twice the size, new towns, like Dethayprefer a Greek restaurant,

To begin with, the building was the best location. The interior was
most attractive. My first color scheme was white and gold with silk Japanese
lights of old rose, pretty china and silver tea sets, old-fashioned mirrors
on the wall and real flowers and fernsj never artificial ones. Of gours in
the nine years I changed my color scheme several times. But why my unusual
success? Anseer: "Gooff food, quick service and courtesy. Why didn't I make
mich money? Everyone said I fed too much. I did neot. Eufaula is not big
enough for volume and it takes volume to make money. I had it at big affairs
but not volume three times a day, three hundred and sixty-five days in a
year. I had the best cocks in Eufaula and in spite of what the North thinks
about the South and our cooking, their food cannot touch ours. Its net in
the same class., With no opology to Miss Isabelle Post in her absurd article

on Southern Cooking in the American ¥ercury, she Just "aint been here" in

the Deep South, that's all. Possibly she went in some of the homes of the

poor whites and poor negroes. But most of the negroes live on the fat of tjp
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land. Yhey take their food from the white "Mistis" kitchen. They "toat a
pan®. I have worked in some of the largest hotels in the South; Hotel
Peabody, Memphis; Tutwiler and Thomas vefferson, Birmingham; Graystone,
Montgomery, and others and I know. Their food is not greasy as Miss Post
says. Negroes are born cooks. Give me a negro cock in preference to a
white foreign chef everytime. It depends upon the economic status of a
home, or a lunch room or a hotel what foods are served. You can go to a
hot-=dog or barbecue stand or a swanky restautant or Jotel dining room and
pay from .10 to five dollars a plate or more, according to wines.

There is a lot of routime work. At first I thought my heart would
break. I wanted to stay at home where I had always bees with my little
daughter. I was lucky in this way. I lived with my mother and she would
get my little girl off to school and be at home to welcome her in the
afternoons, Then at night, they would come down and have dinner with me.

I would go to work the year round a% six o'clock in the morning. It
was awful in the winter, but allright in the sujmer. That was one of th
hardest thinge at first. I had never gotten up before eight or nine o'-
¢10ck before. But I got so I like it. You ask me, could I cook? Not a
bit, but in the words of my Grandmother, "I knew the theory®". I got every
¢ook-book I could buy, every menu card from every hotel and restaurant,
North and South, and studied them harder than I ever studied latin or
trigonometry. I interviewed every cook of repute and got their best re-
¢ipes., Oh, the comedy and the pathos of a "lunch room".

One day I was in the kitchen, writing my menu for the day and one of
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my eocks, Liza, said to me,"Miss(they all called me "Miss") is you ever
cooked aire hold meal in your life?" I studied a minute, a little ashamed
to say it. "No, Liza, I dont think I have". Then she said,'mith much en-
thusiasm, *yes, Mam, I knowed your Ma raised you right." A Southern negro
thinks its beneath a "white ladies® dignity to coock: All my help were neg-
roes. Three cooks, a dish-washer, four waitressesj two of the waltresses
I had the entire time I had my tea-room. On extra occasions I had extra
help. The lowest wage I paid was tam dollars a week and up. My servantis
loved me, and I loved them. I never had one to quit.

One thing quite unusual, I never had a lock and key on my pantry. I
trusted them and they knew 4%, and I never had any stealing. The only thing
they would take was liquoer and they knew It was not mige. It was in the
days of prohibition and things were very strict. NMen had it on their hips.
They would come in and ask the waitress for an empty glass. I never "saw®
anything. That is one requisite in being a good hostess., Then I never
"heard anything" and I never "told" anything. In all the nine years I
never called a police or had any one arrested. That is a pretty good re-
cord, I would be asked Jhow do you di 1t%" Firet, I like people and if
you like people, they will like you. I was my own boss.

In later years, when I was in the big hotels, the first thing that is
taught,"the guest is always right*. Nine times out of ten the guest is al-
ways wrong, and sou have to swallow it, and it makes you lose your re-
ligion. But in my tea-rocm I didm't have to swallew anything. I didn'%

Wah% Lo, but I was a "diplomat". How many times I would look up from my

desk and see a boy and sometimes a girl about "“passed out". I would ge
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them, pat them on the bagk, smile and say,"lListen, kiddo, I am afraid
you have had a little too much, now that's O.K. with me, but I am afraid
you might get sick; come with me in my kitchen and I'1ll give something
to make you feel better. Nine times out of ten they would, then if they
were too drunk to go back into the dining room, I would have their car
brought to the back and if they didn't have a gar, I would order a taxi.

Speaking of my servants stealing liquor. A funny thing happened once

in the hyy-day of prohibition. A man, a friend of mine, came in to the
tea-room about five minutes before train time and hurriedly asked me,
*Wont you do me a favor7A friend of mine has jJjust given me this, a quart
of Yanadian Club, cost $10,(it did in those days,) and I dont want teo

take it with me to Nontgomery, may I leave it here in your tea-room un-

til I get baokl Will be back Saturday;(that was Thursday)e. I told him he

gould go back and hide it on the top of the refrigerator, that I had no
place %o look it%, or he could just put it behind the piano, which he did.
Friday night was Kivanis night and we work the entire afternoon. Several
times I went back inte the kitchen and everytime there was a lull, and all
looked guilty. Still I never thought about the whiskey, and then I would
hear the peals of laughter. After-ghile Mary came slipping up to me and

in a whisper said,"Niss, them niggers done drunk up all Mr, “armen's liqus
but for God's sake dont tell them I told you." Sure enough, I went teolook
for it and there was the empty bottle, and everyone swore they hadn't tou-
ched it. What could I de?. Harmon never left any more liquer there. Liquer
was the only thing they would steal.

Routine starts breakfast, Breakfast is no trouble; the same menus the
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year round except extrs fruits in the summer; canteloupe, berties,etc.
While breakfast was bweing served I would make out my menu for lunch and
dinner. Then after breakfast was gerved I would go to markets I bought
a lot wholesale;flour, sugar, coffee, lard, butter, bacon, hams, oranges,
applesy,in fact everything except my fesh vegetables and meats and fowls.
I was given a cut., I paid cash, dxcept packing house, I paid them once a
weok, ¥¥ Bpipswere from six in the morning til nine at night., When I got
home I would be too tired %o even speak sometimes., And if I played bridge,
I never knew what trumps were., But after ahile I didn't even get tired. I
was very happy.

There is a lot of waste in all eating places. It can't be helped. You
¢an save coream in individual cream pitchers, and butter to cook with, but
what was left on the plates went to the servants. Emma, my head cook, had
“four head of chillun® and they were welcome to the scraps.

I entertained my friends and my child's friends. Once a year I gave a
party %o the old ladies of the town,"The Girls", ages from seventy-five to
ninety. They were thrilled. There is not one living today. Twin old maids,

the MeTyer sisters, played duetts on the piano. My place cards were hand-
printed nosegays with the inscription,"When You and I Were Young Maggie®.

The American Legion on Yemorial Day each year entertained the old Con-
federate Veterans of Barbour County. They are no more. Their songs were
"Dixie", "Tenting On The 014 Camp Ground". And how they would give the Hebel
Yell:

"He 1s a Southern gentelman,

He's all the world inplies,

He proved it in his daily life
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He showed it in his eyes.
But every little now and then,
He yearned for Jjust a day,
To join his ever-Shinning ranks,
And wear the coat of Gray.
But once a year he liked to march
Wwith those he use to know,
And hear agein the Rebel Yell,

And live the long ago."

They were invited at one o'clock, but at eleven o'clock they would
begin to come; each wearing their suits of Gray.

The depression came. I had an offer on my tea-recom and had to sign a
paper not to open another one, or eating place in Eufaula for five years.
I sold it and have always regretted it.

My thoughts then turned to Birmingham. I will never forget thet feel-
ing in the pit of my stomach, the lonliness, the misery. 1 had never gone
"job hunting" before. It was in January and the very look of Birmingham
made me feel ill. Governor ¥Wme. Do Jelks and Mr. Donold Comer were most
kind to me and it was through their influence that I landed a job. The
Thomas Jefferson Hotel had been taken over by the ?nknr‘Hotal Corporation
of Texas and R, Beut Orndorff was Manager. The hotel had not opened, but

they were hoping to finish it and open in 8éx months. Mr. Orndorff gave me

the job of Manager of the Coffee Shop, Af I would go to some large coffee
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shop in some large hotel and get expreience. I immediately went to the
Hotel Peabody in *emphis. Mr. Schutt was fine. Said I could work there
for the experience, but of course no pay. I worked there for several
months in the Grill. They served on an average of a thousand a day and
had seventy waitresses, three head waitresses, and Coffee Shop manager;
a twenty-~four hour coffee shops. Oh, what a difference in the morning.A
small town tea-room with charming people, maybe a hundred or a nundred and
fifty a day to a thousand or more daily. If was put on as one of the head
waitresses the first two months, I would work from eight until three,
then come baock from six until eight. I chose my hours. The last nonth I
was there I worked mostly in the officd of the Coffee Shop Manager, a
My, §ogor. For a week I ran it alone, Mr. éogor going out of town. The
most important thing for a coffee shop manager or hostess or head waitreoss
to learn,first, never lose your temper and how it is triedl Wen that oome
in for breakfaat with hang-overs; snobbish women, with no condfderation. I
found this out; men are lots nicer to deal with than women in a dDusiness
way. Of course you find some lovely women and some rotten men,

When I first took my first hotel Jjob, I had never real}y heard any one
curse in my life. Of course I dont mean a little slang now and then. But I
had not besn there three months before I became the "champion®.

The next thing to learn is to wateh your guest like a hawk, to see thag
their food is aliright, Don't talk to them unless they ask you & question.
They don't come in to be entertained; they come Lo eat. And don't allow

your waitress to talk. Of course be courteous ati alltimes. I have had to
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change a man's eggs three times at a meal, It 48 a loss. Butl in the long
run it is not, for he goes out satisfied and will boost you instead of
knocking you, And it's a good advertisement.

I want! Lo work at the Tboﬁaa Jafreraon?in July. It was opened in
September. I had to get my waltresses, hiréfngs and get the coffee shop
ready. It was a job. To "open® anything is a job. I tried to get my wait-
resses pretty. Men like pretty girls. But you want efficiency too. I was
only there a few months. There was a general shake-up.fThey say always in
Baker Hotels.

I went from there to the Tutwiler Hotel and ther=I stayed for several
years., And it was there I learmed my job as Hotel Hostess. But I was listed
as Coffee Shop “anager.

I worked for Coleman Hudson, fanager of the Tutwiler hotel for tmwelve
years. Let me say right here, I have never met a more perfect and honorable
gentlemen. Everyone loved him and there wasn't a man or woman working for
him that woul not have almost lain down their life for him. He was truly a
friend to man and he got one of the dirtiest deals at the last that has
ever been handed to man.

There is more superficial snobbeny and more jealousy in th‘hzz;%d than
anywhere else in the world., I didn't know what it was all about at first.
But I ptetty soon found out. A big hotdl is like Port Sald, a meeting place
of the nations. In the kitchens alone, would be Germans, Irench, Swedes,

Italians, Greeks and Americans. To go into the main kitchen when a meal is

being served, there is no one, not even an aot@:or an actress as tempere-

mental as a chef. The air would be blue with "choise bits of words" mingled
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din of rattling dishes. You could not go to hzbattar show,

When I first went to the Tutwiler to work, the steward was an old man;
a very nice oldman, A @§erman, Nr., Fishel. Evefyonn loved him. He was splen-
did to me and showed me every courtesy and hoipod me wonderfully in my
work. “e died; then Carling Dinkler sent ¥r. Crosy, a Frenchman. He was a
gentleman and fine in every way. !

Everything moved along beautifully The naxtfyoar he was sent to the

Ansley in Atlanta, and horrors of horroes, g Greek, a "Mr. R."(I wont call

> 2
L -

his name) was sent in his plage. You give an illiterate foreigner M
and it goes to his head. He resented me from the QQrat day because I had
been there a long time and had friends. $io the trcﬁblo began. Every monday
there was a meeting of the personnel of the hotel igzthe manager's officge,
The first Monday he said that he found that "lMra. Couric, the Coffee Shep
Manager, was 'too softf! with the gir1£: e talked so fast and in such brok-
en English that I couldn't follow hiﬁ- Then ¥r. Hudson said, "lrs Courie,
what have you to say for yowself?" I said,"NMr. Hudson, I am sorry, but I
gouldn't understand a word Mr. R. /'said"., That infuriated ¥Mr. R, but the
funny expressions on the others faces. I treated my waitresses like they
were human beings and not anima;s. Fverone of them loved me and I loved
them, With very few exceptionsj they were little country girls alone in

the big city. They had very little education as a rule. Several had "bell
boys" as husbands at different/ times. Some had three or four husbands, some
none; some "kept women", I hgi nothing to do as to their morals. If they
were efficient and courtooqi‘nn the job, I had nothing to do with what the

did off the Jjob. They had a Quaor standard of morals; but who could blame

{
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them? Poor, lonely little country girls. No home, no mother; fighting,
working, slaving for the necessities of life. A certain class of man, par-
ticularly a "Kike Jew®, if you Imow what that is, trys to make a date with
the waitress even before he orders his meal. lost alwpps they are succesg-
ful. They are lonely and crave happiness and companionshipe. The pay is low,
they depend on their tips and if they make 2 date the tip is big. A wsit-
resse's pay is usually about four~fifty a week, their meals, and their un-
iforms laundried. So you see they have to depend on their tips for a living.
I wish all the world knew about tipping a wajitress and a bell boy. How ter-
ribly they nedd it.

Ir. Re went over my head and fired three of my waitresses.One(Jimmy) had
been there seven years and had quite a large folllowing. Mr. Hudson let me
take her back. Of course that infurgated Mr. R. One girl he fired because e
caught her eating a piece of "fillet mignon". Sald she stole it., I investi-
gated and found it was a piecge left on a plate. I had to write an order for

everyone that was served and it tallied with evervone that was sold. I oconld

write on and on of his diabolical atrocities dbut I wont. Needless to say,

he was feared and déspised by all who knew him. My waitresses called him
by one endearing neme,*s,0.B."

I will tell John Temple Graves(columnist-of the Birmingham Age-Herald)
parlor joje. One day he was having lunch in the coffee shop of the Tutwiles,
and he oalled me to him and said,"Wrs. Couric, who is the man over there?
He seems %o be talking very rough to one of your waitresses". I turned and

saw Mre. Re(the steward) shkaking his fist in the face of little Daiasy, one
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of the sweetest little waitresses I hali., I said, "Oh, Mr. Graves, he's
terridle" . Mr, Graves, said, "What is he"?(Meaning a Greek or a Dago.] I
said,"He's a son of a bitch". Did he laugh? The next day he amked me if
I had seen the Age-Herald, Said he had written me up. He had very gracious-
iy written me up before. I went up te the lobby to get a paps#t-and this is
what I read:"Mrs. Yertha Couric of Eufaula, Alabama, but now nobly eof
Birmingham is an authority on ancestry. She even knows of the “"animal king-

dom" I wonder?."

when I left the Tutwiler I left because of Mr. R., the steward. I
went to Dothan a nd ran the "Sweet Shop" for Fred Barrow. He was nice and
quite a gentleman. But I was offered the position of operating the dining

room of the Bluff City Iunn for Gorman Houston at Eufaulas Who would muix
blame me for going home?

I fell and broke my ankle and for three months it was in a cast. I had
to give up my Jjob as Hotel Hostess. I hope my hotel life is jot ended.

Oowing to circumstances I am now with the Federal Writer's Prcject, liss
Myrtle Miles, my State Director; the most efficient, the most brilliant amd
the lovliiest person I know,

May I say this in closing? When I Yook charge of the dining room for
Gorman Houston there were three regular boarders. When I left there eighty.
I got back my Rotary and Kiwanis Clubs and the first month I took 1t over,
I had nineteen banquets. I hope I am not blowing my own horn too much. Am
gsut stating facts. ¥ax Friedman of New York said,"¥Mrs, Courie could make

you eat straw and gip. 4%« 1'1l say this, working for the public twenty-

years, you should "know how".
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I have told my life story of "hostess", but there are lot of pther
phases of hotel life that I have not told.
I
After giving it consideration, I have decided to add a note about my
tea-room, Vas afraid some one would think I was boasting, so that is why I

omitted it.

For the nine years that I Operagqgﬁgy tea-room, it was my privilege
and pleasure to give at least one orH;;ﬁla away a day. It cost me nothing;
the food was there. The Joy of feeding hungry people and heart hungry
people also, gave me more pleasure and hapriness than anything I have ever
done, I did it in different ways. Of course I never turned away anyone
asking for food, But that was not often. It was vefore the depression.

First every londay, VMrs, Lizzlie Brown, one of my protegees, came for
her dinner. She was very poor and it was heart-breaking to see how she
would eat, She would not leave a cfumb of the four courses. Miss Betty
Johnson, a very pcor sewing-woman, I gave her a dinner every day for sew-
eral years. She wouldl bring her basket to the kitchen, have it filled mand
¢arry it home. She moved away.,

The Knitting ¥ill was Jjust a block back of my place. I told the Supt,
I wanted to give lunch every day to the most deserving person in his uill.
He suggested a lovely little woman with several children., She came in egery
day for almost a year. One day she came to me and said that she had gottem

two rajises and that someone else needed it more than she did.

During December I gave little Ten Cent Store girls, one a day, fthais
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lunch, It was so cold and they were so tired, H

I deserve no oredit for this. It was such a joy and God just put it
f

into ny mind,
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Mr. leon Dubois, who lives 10 miles Bouth of Pufaula, was
born in Belgium, and is one of the leading farmers snd cattle
ralsers in Barbour County. Here is his story!

"I came South nearly fifty years ago. Sarely growva was I then.
i ean say, therefore, I almost entered sy childhood in the United
States of America. I came here with the hope that I migzht be one
of the citisens of this great country. It long since became wy
country, and if I do not resent beins called a Belgium, 1t hurts

me rrofoundly to be called an alien or a foreigner. Born in Belgium

I was, yes, but ! am still an American.

"Put vhat has this to do with the raising of livestock! Simply
this. In Belgium a farm without livestock 1s mot a farm. So 1t
is that insofar as 1 am concerned, from early childhood, farming
bas always been associated with the raising of livestock. I have
farmed fifty years, and never without livestock.

“lI have always predicted and I firnly bdelieve that a day will
come when the far South will awake to the many poesibilities
offered farmers though the raising of cattle. lons grasing periods)
good pastures along rivers and creeks; thousands wpon thousands of
acres of flat lande, vhich can de made grazing lands; cheap by~
products of oil mills in the cotton bdelt(cotton ssed meal, cbtton-
seed hulls, etec.) cheap lande; a favorabdld and mild climate, are
only a few of the many advantages we have in Sarbour County, and
the neizhboring counties. The raising of steck is here to stay
and is a constantly ineressing industry. Another sizn of stable
marcets for eattle is the growing number of large packing houses

erected everywvhere.




"This 1s not a dissertation on the ralsing of ecattle. I mean
only to smphasize the real possibilities offered by a generous eli-
mate. It is mottfeant as advice to sabandon all else and turm %o
cattle raleing only. Rather, it is meant to suggest a wvay to
partielly substitute another interest for cotton, the wild promotion
of vhich has oreated immemse and troublesome surpluses.”

Nr. Dubois advises against cattle-raising and farming unlees
ene hasa natural love for 1it.

"Tou vill never make a real success of it unless you like 1it,"
he says emphatically.

Nr. and Nrs. Dubois have no children. Their home is a model
countyry home bdeautifully equipped. FEa has one of the largest stock
farms in Barbour county.

He also has one of the largest truck farme, producing cotton,
peanuts and pecans. Interested in civie affairs, he is a Rotarian,
and past president of the Tufaula 8lud and =lso a mesber of the
commercial Club, Nrs. Dubois is a prominent cludb woman. They
entertain lavishly end of ten.

“1 do not pretend that we can compete, as yet, with the gheat
beef cattle areas of the Middle Yest and the far Vest," Mr. Dudbdis
continued) but we could supply the vhole South with zood Southepn-
raised beef, a thing that has never deen done. The most popular
vay Of raising stock consists of breeding cattle with the view %o
supplying the market with young, fat calves or veals. This n.tnn.f}
explicitly, animals with all their milk fat weighing not over 250
pounds. These animals will be from four to six months old. If
pastures are normmlly good and the dams are fairly good milkers,

animals classing No. 1 will be produced, and such animals will

bring about eight cents. Judging from past years they are glvays
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in demand. My advice is to take to market only no. 1l's} keeping
all others on pasture with thelr mothars.
"There is no money to bYe made out of light no. 2 and still

1izhter no. 3 (100 to 150 pounds) at seven cents and five cents a

pound. Good mo. 1's will dring from ¥15 to ¥17. Number 2 & 3

run from $10 even to as low as %6 and §5. These should be left

in pasture to grovw to be two years old. The crossing of good native
cows vith one of the Yeef bdreeds (White Face, Aberdeen, Angus or
Shorthorn) will zive the best resulte. I spke of 250 pound limit
for veals. This is iswortant. Animals weighing more will de

gclissed as badby beeves, a class less valuable than vesals.

VYashington Copy
10/20/3¢

L. K.
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Mr. leon Dubois, wvho lives 10 miles South of Fufanla, was
bora in Belgium, and 1e one of the leading farmers and cattle
raisers in Barbour County. Here is his story:

"I came South nearly fifty years ago. Barely grovn was I then,
I can say, therefore, I almost entered my childhood in the United
States of America. I ceme here with the hope that I might be one
of the citizens of this great country. It long since bdecame my
country, and if I do not resent bDeing called 2 Belgium, 1t hurts
me profoundly to be called an alien or a foreiszmer. Boram in Belgium
i was, yeos, but 1 am etill an American.

"But what has this to do with the ralsing of livestock! Simply
this. In Belgium a farm without livestock is not a farm. BSg 1%
is that insofar as I am concerned, from early childhood, farming
has always been associated with the raising of livestook. I have
farmed fifty years, and never without livestock.

‘1 have always predicted and I firaly believe that a day will
come when the far South will awake to the many possibilities
offered farmers though the raising of cattle. lons grazing periods}
go0od pastures along rivers and creeks; thousands upon thousands of
acres of flat lands, vhich can be made grazing lands; cheap by-
products of oil mills ia the cottom delt(cotton seed meal, chtton-
seed hulls, ete.) cheap landef & favorsbld and mild climste, are
only a few of the many advantages we have in Barbour County, and
the neighboring counties. The raising of stock is here to stay
and is 2 constantly inereasing industry. Another sign of stadble
markets for cattle is the growing number of large packing houses

erected everywvhere.
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"This is not a diesertation on the raising of cattle. I mean
only to smphssize the real possibdilities offered by a generous cli-
mte. It i¢ not heant as advice to abandom all else and turm to
cattle raising only. Rather, it is meant to suggest a way to
partielly substitute another interest for cotton, the wild promotion
of vhich has created immense and troublesome surpluses.”

Nr. Duboie advises against cattle~raising and farming unless
one hesa matural love for 1it.

"Tou will never make a real success of it unless you like i%,"
he says emchatically.

Mr. and Mrs. Dubois have no children. Their home is a model
country home beautifully equipped. He has one of the largest stock
farme in Barbour county.

He also has one of the largest truck farme, producing cotton,
peanuts and pecans. Interested in civie affairs, he is a Eotarian,
and past president of the Bufaula §ludb and =1so = membder of the
commercial Club., Nrs. Dubois is a prominent clud woman. They
entertain lavishly and often.

"1 40 not pretend that we can compete, as yet, with the great
beef cattle areas of the Middle Vest and the far Vest," Mr. Dudbois
continuedj dut we could supply the whole South with good Southern~
raised beef, a thing that has never dbeen done. The most popular
vay 58 raising stock consists of breeding cattle with the view to
supplying the market with young, fat calves or veals. This means,

explicitly, animale with all their milk fat weighiaz not over 250

pounds. Thsee animals will be from four to six months old. If

pastures are norsmlly good and the dams are fairly good milkers,
animals classing No. 1 will bde produced, sand such animals will

bring about eight cents. Judging from past years they are always
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in demand. My advice is to take to market only no. 1l'si keeping
all others on pasture with their mothers.
"There is no money to be made out of light no. 2 and still

1izhter no. 3 (100 to 150 pounds) at seven cente and five cents a

pound. Good mo. 1's will bring from ¥15 to $17. Number 2 & 3

run from $10 even to as low as %6 and $5. These should de left

in pasture to grow to be two years 0ld. The crossing of good native
gows with one of the beef breeds (Vhite Face, Aberdeen, Angus or
Shorthorn) will give the best results. I spke of 250 pound 1imit
for veals. This is important. Animals weighing more will be

classed as baby beeves, a class less valusble than veals.

Weshington Copy
10/20/38

L.H.
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My. and Mrs. James C. Hughes
111 Hunter Street

Cowikee Mill Village
Bufaula, Alabama.

THE HUGHES FAMILY

Their neighbors say they are the most deloved couple of Cowikee

settlement, deseriding James C. ("Doc") Hughes as one of nature's
noblenmen, and his wife, Drucie Porter, as an angel of merey.

One man saidt "Doc Eughes has the kindest heart of any man I
know. He is always ready to help a fellow wvho is down) and Nies
Dru, well...she's an angel, that's all."

"Doc” Eughes, zlthough his gray halr indicates approaching old
age, wears a guissical expression that stamps him as 2 man who still
likes to know and take a part in vhat is going on.

He was neatly dressed in a light suit of summer material, spote
less white shirt, and polka dot wvash tie when he came to the door %2
extend the greeting that immediately recalled the words of Dr. Colley,
President of the Baptist Orphans' Home at Troy!

"I'4 rather stay at the Fughes' home than any place I know.
It extends true hospitality.”

With a flourish, "Doc" had me seated; and after preliminary
ploasantries, launched into his story, which, when summed up, is
ghiefly 2 narrative of the virtues of his wife.

"She, I'11 tell you 2ll I can." "Dec’ sald.

"Me and Dru started vorking side by side in the little mill
nearly fifty years ago. Then four years later, wve went to the dig
aill.

"Myr. John Foy was president of the little mill, and Captain
Tullis was president of the bdig mill.

"We had 2 right tough time in them days. Ve was young, dus
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Dru couldn't work steady. She had three youngsters, two boys and one
girl, that came right close together and she had to stop work.

"Lord bless your soul, she wouldn't leave them babies for nothin',
But vhen they zot old enough to 20 to school, she started dack to
worik.

"Her Pa, old man Forter - you remesmber him; he was the last Con-
federate veteran to die in Fyfanla last year - he gave us this land
to build our house on."

The front door of the house opens into a hallway, with two rooms
on each side. In the rear is the kitchen and bathroom.

The "sitting room" is inviting with its modera living room furnie
ture including a radio and a lovely old marble top mahozany table.
An antigue clock adorns the mantel's center, directly over the fire-
place.

lage curtaines and the rug-covered floor emhance the home=lilke
appearance of the room.

The bedrooms are furnished nicely, dbut plainly. In Mrs Hughes'
bedroox are pictures of her loved omes. Hand-made bedspreads and
quilts are evidence of Mrs. Hughes handiwvork.

Directly across the hall from the "sitting room" is the"com=

pany room.” This is where all the visiting preachers stay.
The kitchen has an electric refrigerator and a wood stove.
"We had an electric stove, dut didan't like 1%," Mr FHughes seid.
“As I was sayin'", Mres. Hughes continued, "Dru started bdack %o
work, and her Na helped us a lot by teanding the youngsters after
school.
"No'm, Dru don't work at the mill now. I won't let her. I got
enough to take care of her.. But she works all right. I never seea

such & smart voman. She never stops.
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"She's the best cook anywhere. Her cakes, preserves, and plokles

alvayes take first prise at the fairs. 5She is precideant of the V.N.U,,

has & Sunday School class, and is 2 member of some more clubs. MNany
a2 night, she sits through nmursing the sick. Vhem 2 dody get sicks,
they eall Dru and then ecall the doctor.”

My, Hughes paused briefly to smile, and say!

"They say ite her sweet smile that makes them well."”

"I tell you," Nr. Hughes continued emphatically, "she's the
smartest wvoman in this town. Her cooking, wvashing, milking - even
though I milk at night « and sewing all the time for four grand-
children...l just don't see how she does it!

"Me and Ma had some ducation, not much, but we can read and
write," Mr. Hughes sald. "Ve gsent our three children to school and
'most through high school. They're all married now.

"My oldest boy lives up north} my other boy lives here, owns his
home, and works in the mill. Ny only daughter works in the mill.
Her husband, Eube Benton, died this summerosf typhoid fever, and if
grief 2ould have killed, ske would have dled too. B5She took is that
hard.

“l1 zave her the lot next door to here, and ithey built that listle
house. They were so happy.

"Tou see that little girl with the lonz golden curls playin'
over there, That's their bdaby; the apple of her granddaddy's eye.
She's in the fourth grade now."

The child was playing in Nr. Fughes hedge-enclosed yard. Rose
bushes, ferns, palms and oleanders are growing profusely. There are
several fine pecan trees and a Yegetadle garden that appeared to de
a year-around affair.

"We all get 2 lot of pleasure out of the commmunity house," Ny,
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Hughes said in answer to a query adout recreation.

"¥e can sit on the porch and hear the band in the summer time.
I like to read, and vhen my wife ain't home in the afternoon and 1
don't have to work the garden, I go over to the Memn's Club, where I
usually take s shower and then sit around and read or gad vith ny
friends.

"We take the Bufsula Tridune and we got a cari there's the radie
t0o. I try to make things comfortadle for Pru.

"We are all Baptistes. I am 2 deacon, and my son is Secretary

of the Church. We get a lot of pleasure out of the church too,

“Nr. Dgnald Comer is responsidble for all the good things around

here. Nobody knows what he has done for us.

“When I firet started to vork in the mill, we Jjust rum six or
eight looms. Couldn't but a few run them. Now we have sixty-four and
eighty looms.

“In the 0ld days, we had to thread them with our mouths. Ve'd
get a mouthful of lint and have to spit it on the floors. That's
vhat caused so much 7.3,

"Sow they are threaded automatically, and clean shiny spittons
sit everywhere on the floor. You don't see T7.B. no more. Why, you
have to be exam'ned] and he well and strong, bdefore you can work here.

"I'm a "loom fixer.' It paye eighteen dollars s week." Nr. Hughes
said. "Put that ain't all I do. T have to go to the pasture for the
cow. Nr. Comer has a pasture for our cows, and its a2 great help for
them to get plenty of green stuff, so if you'll just wait until D
comes in, I'1ll run on after the cow."

But I didn't wals.

I wvant to go bdack to see Mr. Hughes; sometime vhen I can go in the
morning sad spend Rhe day.

Vashington Copy 10/20/38 L.K.
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Mr. and Mrs. James C. EHughes
111 Funter Street

Cowikee Nill Village
Bufaula, Alabama.

THE HUOGHES FAMILY

By Gertha COourie.

Their neighbors say they are the most deloved couple of Cowikee
gettlement, desoribing James C. ("Doec") Hughes as one of nature's
noblemen, and his wife, Drucie Porter, as an angel of merey.

One man said! "Doc Hughes has the kindest heart of any man I
know. He is always ready to help a fellow who is down; and Niss
Dru, well...she's an angel, that's all."

"Doc" Hughes, although his gray hair indicates approsching old
age, wears a guisszical expresrion that stamps him as a man wvho still
likes to know and take a part in vhat is going on.

He was neatly dressed in a light suit of summer material, spot~
lese wvhite shirt, and polka dot wash $tie when he came to the door to
extend the greeting that immediately recalled the words of Dr. Colley,
President of the Baptist Orphans' Home at Troy!

"I'd rather stay at the Hughes' home than any place I lmow.
It extends true hospitality.®

With a flourish, "Doc” had me seated; and after preliminary
pleasantries, launched into his story, which, whean summed up, is
ghiefly a narrative of the virtues of his wife.

"Sho, I'1l tell you all I can," '"Doc' said.

"Me and Dru started working side by side in the 1little mill
nearly fifty years ago. Then four years later, we weat to the big
mill.

"Mr. Johm Foy was president of the little mill, and Captain

Tullis was president of the big mill.

"We had a right tough time in them days. Ve was young, bdut
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Dru couldn't work steady. She had three youngeters, two boys and one
girl, thag came right close together and she had to stop work.

*Lord bless your soul, she wouldn't leave them babies for mnothin'.
But wvhen they zot old enough to 20 to school, she started dack to
work.

"Her Pa, 0ld man Porter - you remember him; he was the last Con-
federate veteran to die in Eyfaula lagt year -« he gave us this land
to build our house on."

The front door of the house opens into a hallway, with two rooms
on each side. In the rear is the kitchen and bathroom.

The "sitting room" is inviting with its modern living room furnie-
ture including a radio and a lovely old marble top mahozany table.

An antique clock adorms the mantel's center, directly over the fire-
place.

lace curtains and the rug-covered floor enhance the home-like
appearance of the room.

The bedroums are furnished nicely, dbut plainly. In Mrs EHughes'
bedroom are pictures of her loved ones. Hand-made bedspreads and
quilts are evidence of Mrs. Hughes handiwork.

Directly across the hall from the "sitting room" is the"come
pany room." This is vhere all the visiting preachers stay.

The kitchen has an electric refrigerator and a wood stove.

"We had an electric stove, but dida't 1like 1%," Mr BEughes said.

*As I was sayin'", Mrs. Hughes contimued, "Dru started back to
vork, and her Na helped us a lot by tending the youngsters after
school.

"No'm, Dru don't work at the mill now. I won't let her. I got

enough to take care of her.. But she works all right. I never seen

such a smart wvoman. She never stops.
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"She's the best cook anywhere. Her cakes, preserves, and pickles
always take first prise at the fairs. She ig president of the VW.N.U,,
has & Sunday School class, and is a member of some more clubs. Nany
a night, she sits through nursing the sick. When a body get sicks,
they c¢all Dru and them call the doector."

Mr., Bughes paused briefly to emile, and say!

"They say ites her sweet smile that makes them well."

"I tell you," Nr. Hughes continued emphatically, "she's iho
smartest voman in this town. Her cooking, washing, milking -« even
though I milk at night « and sewing all the time for four grande-
children...l just don't see how she does it!

"Ne and Ma had nnnn:&unation. not much, but we can read and
write,” Nr. Hughes said. "We sent our three children to school and
‘most through high school. They're all married now.

"My oldest boy lives up north; my other boy lives here, owns his
homs, and works in the mill. My oanly daughter works in the mill.

Her husband, Hudbe Benton, dled this summeroSf typhoid fever, and if
grief could have killed, she would have died too. 5he took is that
hard.

"1 zave her the lot next door to here, and they built that little
house. They were so hapoy.

*Tou see that little girl with the long golden curls playin’
over there, That's their babyj; the avple of her granddaddy’s eye.
She's in the fourth grade nov."

The child was playing in Mr. Hughes hedge-enclosed yard. Rose
bushes, ferms, palms and oleanders are growing profusely. Thers are
several fine pecan trees and a Vegetable garden that appeared t$ be

& year-around affair.

"We all get a lot of pleasure out of the community house," Mr.

\
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Hughes said in ansver to a gquery about recreation.

"We can sit on the porch and hear the band in the summer time.

I 1like to read, and vhen my wife ain't home in the afternocon and I
don't have to work the garden, I 2o over to the Men's Club, where I
usually take = shower and then sit around and read or gadb with my
friends.

"We take the Bufaula Tridune and we got 2 car; there's the radio
to0o. I try to make things comfortabdle for Dru.

"We are all Baptists. I am 2 deacon, and my son is Secretary
of the Church. We get a lot of pleasure out of the church too,

"Mr. Dgmald Comer is responsidle for all the good things around
here. Nobody knows what he has done for us.

"When I firet started to vork in the mill, we just rum eix or
eight looms. Couldn't but a few run them. Now we have sixty-four and
eighty looms.

"In the o0ld days, we had to thread them with our mouths. We'd
get 2 mouthful of lint and have to spit it on the floors. That's
vhat caused so much T.B,

"Now they are threaded automatically, and clean shiny spittons
sit everyvhere on the floor. You don't see T.B. no more. Why, you
have %o be exam'ned; and he well and strong, bdefore you can work here.

"I'm a "loom fixer.' It pays eighteen dollars a week," Mr. Hughes
said. "But that ain't all I do. I have to go to the pasture for the
cow, Mr. Comer has a pasture for our cows, and ite a great help for
them to get plenty of green stuff, so if you'll just wait until Dru
comes in, I'1l run on after the cow."

But I didn't walt.

I want to go back to see Mr. Hughes| sometime when I can go in the
morning and spend Rhe day.

Vashington Copy 10/20/38 L.H.




BELLE RICKS, MID-WIFE AND FARMER

Three miles north of Bufsula on the Bufsule-Columbus Highwey,
arbour Oounty, is Belle Ricks, licensed mid-wife and farmer.

The door bell rang, and there was Nelle with a basket of tumip
‘eroena® that she was selling at five cents & bunch, I sald, "Belle,

you are smart, peddling vegetables a cold day like this.”

"Tas'un, vhen I ain't kotching bables, honey, I's peddling or
working at home. I has %o work mighty hard these days. All of owr
m:.;- married and gone, excusin' one.® AS ay imvitation she came
in by the fire, snd vhen requested %o tell me shout her farm sad her
work, I added that I vauld bave her pleture taken for "Unele Saa® and
give her ome, :

She said, "Sho', honay, 1'11 tell you anything you want teo know,

I ain't never had ny plecture took sinee I was s 1i%tler gal and I she
will be proud; btut how come you gwiner give "Uncle Sem" Jones one of
sy pletures? I told her I mesnt "Uncle Sam”, the Govermment.

"Well” she sald, "I will start at the fust., Ny Mo ond ay o wus
slaves, My Na's nane was Rena Sly Shorter. She was borm on de old
Shorter place and Delonged 0 Narse X1l Shorter. Ny Pa vas Jake Sly
Holt and belonged %0 Doctor FHolt and he wusz born in Eussell County
on one® of old Colonel lLomg's plantatioms, Dector Holt married Mistis
laura, one of Colonel long's daughters. Atter freedom ay Ma and Pa
sarried and lived in Russell, where I wusz bora, Between this tize and
next August I think I will be "bout fifty-elight years old." She is
asctually over sixty; her oldest child is forty-five; but very few Negroes
know thelir sges. "I sarried Ucorge Ricks"; she went on, "¥We bdeen living

Sogether nigh unte fifty yrars. He's gitting on o0} he says he ia
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past seventy, snd I speck he s, I wuz the mother of nine children,
I bPirthed nine and I got seven now.

"Wy old man, George, been living on our farm sinee he were eight
years old. Hit fust belonged to George'’s Paj; now 'dt's Ms'n. Ve got

eighty seres and we ralses everything we cats omn s, ‘'Course us has

to buy keroeene and matches. You know the Goverament Just lets us
make so such cotton, ut the Govermment sho' 12 goodj done glive ws
two 1ittle checks, Don't know what we would er done without his,

"We got two mmles, o cows, lots of pige en chickens. I does
right smart peddling. ¥Ye alway® has & garden on I makes more peddling
than at the OCud (Ourd) Market,

"Sow, vhen I is on a case ny boy peddles. I got elght dabies
out now and ain't got a penny on nare one, Hits outlmdish the way
folks won't pay. I begs ‘em %o give me a chicken or a pig, or even
Just & 1ittle cora or anything that I kin sell, btut no bless God,
they won't give me nothin' half the time, As soom as I cuts that
navel string and gits the atter~birth they's through, I done kotched
dat chile snd dat's all, I passes 'em on the streets and they tums
the' heads the other vay. Hits scandalous the way folks does, Tea
dollars is vhat we 18 0'posed %0 git; sometines I gite a dollar, but
not often. Sometinmes they gives md fifty cents fore I koteh de chile,
no thing after,

“The New-fallah (Bufsula) doctors tells me mot ter go ter nobody
leagt they pays ne fust, st I ain't got the heart to. I Jjest can't
tura folks dowa wvhen they's in trouble, and that's trouble, honey. A
‘oman in labor and mobody to koteh dat daly! I is sho' had a lot of
bad cases. I kotch most all the niggeor bables in Barbour north of

Bow-fallah, “nd & heap of ‘em in town %00, * kotch a bady last
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week and hit were marked, Hit's Mo looked &t & man with two olite
in his mouth and dat baly's mouth ot two slits on s, I kotched
2 b, by, snother zal baly, last month and hit wvus sarked.

"hat's one thing I hotes, iz Ser kotech a narked baby. This
‘oman I started to tell yom 'bout, went out to the pig pen en a sow
wius kotching piges, en made sn avful nolse., Hits Deen two monthe

snd right now dat bDaly ories jist lak dat sow, Another gal, stays

out there in front of me, nane Tollers, NHer brother Drung = ses

fr* theri; She wus expecting her baby pretty soon. Dat ses frog
wvus in 2 sagk, She 4idn'd know kit and picked kit up. lowdy, how dat

gol 444 boller. Hit seared her plumb nigh ter death, I kotched dat
baby; hit never could opem hit's mourh and hit's foots wuz web-foeoted.
Hit vas awful., Pidn's 1live Dut two dayn, 0Oid wus good to Sake hit.

b § glhahtor“mt there in the comntry vhere I lives and
uoee 'em fer a "oman vhen she seftin' in, They aln't got no money
ter buy medicine. I biles em down and makes teas. A root, called fever
grass, dat's good fer fever, Another root, called 'possum leaf, dnt
chegks a flow. Ancther root, horse-mint, dat's good fer colds, 1
never does sweep under g bDed fer & 'omen laying in. Hit's bad luck,
And vhen yer takees up de ashes, spriakie 'em in froat of de door. The
best thing fer a "oman laying in 1s & rabbit foot, for luck. But »
she' on git the left hind foos. ﬂohltnaatﬂ;;-' hang !round
de negk, Wit makes the pains lighter. I goes %o the Nediesl Boamd
every sonth snd gives in hov sany chillum I kotch every sonth, They
sho? has a hegd of dhillen in this part of the country. I hears they
don't have so neny up N r¢h, Hit cho' is tyue, the hotter the countyry
the more chillum yer bas,

"The best thing New-fellah (Bufaula) is ever done is that Syphilis
Clinie feor niggers. They has the clinic once a weak, N & nigger
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hes the disease they gives 'em the shots fyee, I 15 2 mid-vife and
I mowe 21l the i1diet ehillum, dlind chillum, ecszema chillen, deaf
ehillun an' ¢ lot of other kine of zilments too comes ‘cause thelr
Ma's has hit, They 4ida't use ter know how to cure hit, but they does
now, of you ain't too fur gome, FHit's awvful how meny niggers has 1%,
tut I don't Delieve Mt 1s a8 catehing as folke says Mt 13 "couse ef his
wog, everybody would heve his, I sho! ain't cnrelese though wvhem I 1s
around He, B I s with a 'oman that has his, I weshes my hands with
gcarbolic seld, Then I hae them mercury (dichloride of mercury) tadlate;
1ittle green ones, and I puts ‘em in water and uses Mt oo, I'11 tell
you another thing, Ef I has a sore or 2 cul o= ny hands I gvin'er let
another nid-vife kotch that chile, not mo, The niggers has dat dlsease
avful and T sho! is proud they i1s trying to stomp kit out, Taint such
an avful pereent though., I hears Doctor S, 1ter say MMt about 25 pereent,
Tyo NewsFallah destors tskes care of the clinic st ez, time for three
monthe, tham two more and keeps on that way, with the hope (help) of
the County murse and the County doctors, They takes the dlood (Wasser-
men test) on Tussday at the Courthouse in the Christ Ohild Clinde
Room, then of they has h&, they gives 'em the shot on Thursday. ™S
sskes a 10t of "em pretty sick, Hit's all free, the Government and
S¢nte furnighes the medicine. 5

"I kin %01l how many chillum a "onmsm *I-llr have vhen her fust
chile comes. She 1s zwiner have as many chillun as theys knots in
de comd,

"Yes, 1711 tell you "bout forming," she interrupted harself. Our
dore on the farm 10 full, RMght now this cold woather 13 hog-killin!
tize. Wow that she' 15 work, Ve git%e wp long "fore sum-up, We got 2 clock’

a Bz Ben, but hit don't run unless hts on ht's face. Ve has S0 sed

M by the sun, 5f hit turne varm on us, ay 0ld man Sakes Ms hog meat
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to the cold astornge, '$!1 hit's cured, here in New-Tallah, That's
a B holp and soving, Ve use ter Jose 2 lot er meat of hit turned.
warn defore Mt wus cured, %ere ie the way we do our hog killing.
¥e Dullds a pen vwith a woodsn floor on Mt and puts the higs in
Mt that we 13 gvineter 111; an' keeps them hoge in there thyee
weeks and feeds Yem on corn mnd water to fatten 'em, Hoge 1¢ the
dirticst anioal there 1a. Then we makes a2 big fire out in the yard
and pute = ¥z black pot on to poll. The hog ie kmocked in the head
vith an axes them huns up om poles to blead, The neck is cut with a
earviang mife fer the blcood % mu througk, Then the hog ir put inte
the pot of bolling water and the helr 15 scraped off wham hot, Them
you takes him snd hange bim wp $o cool. Then the outtia' uwp starts.
Firet yor gits the chitterlings; chitterlings are the guts you kmow
(very much ~el ished bty conzolsseurs of hog meat). I llkes to clemn
chitterlings "cause I likes to smell ‘em, Next, the ssussge making,
and wo aho ' mekes 'em good., Yolke in tiis towm 211 wents te Duy mine.
We bonge up n lnmdred pounds in the smoke house to dry, I likes them
better than the freshmaede ones, Ve makes good souze; that's meade
out of the head and eurs. You boll kit, then grind Mt up, season h§
with salt, pepper amd vineger, then mould 4%, I nskes grand hog gel-
atin, You bolls the pig feets, snd the vater that they are bolled in
yo! tekes hit, skin the grease off, add your sugar and scupperaong wvine,
When hit 18 cold, hit's congesled Just like gelatin you Dwy down towm.
Yo oot 2 Yig souppernong arber and makes our owan vine, Mekes = lot
of Viackberry wine too, ¥We use every inch of the hog. Don't lose
none of hit. Eas mough mest in our smoke house, hams, bacon, side
neats to last us from one year $111 the next,

"Country folks kin sho' live cheap. I cane my vegetadles in the

suzmey; tommtoes, spap beans, souwp-nixtures and thinge, ‘'Course we




Bolle Rleke, MAdwwife ond Farmer G

has colled greene groving ond tumipe all through the winter, Collamd
greene 2in't good mo wey 't11 the froet falle on *em. Then we banks
o‘g Saters, Irish and aweet, with 21vt In *"Snter Mlle,

"W makeg & Tight smart of syrup, cane ond sorghum, ond uses Mt
fer 1ong sveetening, We juet duys sugar at Chrictmas time, vhem I
aakes 2 coke, end them in the Summer wvhen I makes jJelllies and preserves,
o, we don't duy no eoffee; domn't drink M, Ve drinke syeet milk and
hot .mter fea,

e ain't ot nothing to comlain a8 "hbout the farn, Bf I does
any M4t nyself, ve gits along tol'sble well, Got 211 the meet, mlg
lerd, bdutter, milk, vegetablea, chickene snd eggs, vood, and lye (p;;-qd)
soep, Ood s Deem good to us, OGod halps them that helps themselves
end there sho! {8 » '.l#t of lazy niggere.

"elve 2 nigrer 2 place to sleen ond meat -nd bread Tor one day and
a2 herp or banjo to shake hMe foot bty and he ic happy. Vo matter 1f he
i2 po!, he 12 2 1ot hapoier tham po' white folks. Sorginm molssses ain't
20 pood o8 came Dut ht's a2 quick crop and sasier %o make,

"You wvent to movw vhy nizgers 19 0 bhealtiy? Yes'n, I'11 tell yew,
They sats =0 such collarde, gzreens, peas, and "Saters and Jon't hewe o
such fresh air s-coning ia their roome when they's %sleap, 1iks vhite
folls does. I chinke my windows in the winter tinme and we ainft never
hed the flues, (Collard greems, potatoes snd peas are highly sutritiouws
vith iron.) The wvar we keepe our "taters from rottening 19, we puts a
hole in the top of our "tater hills nnd kivess hit over with straw and
lets Yem alr,

"The way we makes our lye seap, wve kesps all our oskt ashes, Thaa
ve sikine the grease off the water 1n the pota where we bYlee our hog

moat, Then weo mixes the oak aghes and the gresse together and biles

Mt in o Yz pot and that nmakes pod-ash sosp, FHit's lots better sosp




Belle Ricks, Hid-wife sni Jaymer

than that felks buys.
"Then in mv midevife wvork, I makes my googe=grease, 1 gob a
flock of geese, Uses goosemgrease oh s wouali's breast o keep the

wilk velns soft. And keep her from bhaving & risiag bresat, 1 don't

14ko to wee 20 Ppy. Ihey's so rough, 1 mckes ay matton suet, and

my blackberry cordial ani I takes my own "scotehed linemn". That's

for the baly's navel., I pute all thes things And ay catalp tes in
sy 1ittle satehel Just like I wus a dootor, I shoe' wvish them niggers
vould pay me fer kotechlng chillwn,

"The wiite zentlenens in New-fallah csays me and my old men i
thrifty farmera. We ought to bej we been at hit long emough, 1 is
proud of our farm and home. 1 got & pretiy flover gardem, %00, IHalses
a lot of sunflowers for my chicken feed, 1 1s proud of the folks ny
Mo and Pa bclonged to in glavery time. Thay was quality, Wy Na and
Pa didn't have 0o use fer po' white trash, like Carpet-bags sad Scalls~

wags, No, heney, they sho' diaa's,

1/19/1939
Beve
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Mrs. Minnie Richards, Manager, Southern Bell
Tel. &. Tel. Co. Eufaula, Ala.

April 19th. 1939 will be twenty nine years Mrs. Richards has been
working at the Telephone Exchange. She and another woman at Troy, Ala.
are the only two lady managers is the State,

Under the leadership of Mrs. Richards, Manager of the Telephone Co.
of Eufaula, Ala. the telephone service of this city has improved splen-
didly and is today one of the most efficient of any city in the South.

Mrs. Richards has been connected with the Telephone Co. since 1910;
first as an operator. She became Chief Operator in 1915, @ollection
Clerk in 1921 and in 1920 Manager, in which office she has since capably
served since.

Mrs.Richards was born and reared in Eufaula and graduated from the
Eufaula High School.

I asked Mrs. Richards if she would tell me something of her life with
the Telephone Co. Sho very graciously said that she would.

"My people ha!ﬁaad reverses, so I went to schoel in the day and worked
at night as Roliaf Operator at the age of thirteen years to learn the work.
I was so ambitious to work, and also to go to school. I finished high
school at the age of seventeen. That was when I got my first day Jjob and
it was one of the happiest days of my life. I have been Manager of the
Telephone Company thirteen years. Pardon me for saying this, but it is
truly a man's job. The Manager has all of the direct contact with the

public and no matter how hard we try, all patrons cannot be pleased. But
I do believe this, that we have ths a whole the nicest bunch of subscribers

of any town in the State of Alabama,

"During the time I was Ceollection Clerk, there was a Manager here. They
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Women Executive, Telephone Co.

Mrs. Minnie Richards(continued.)

transferred the Manager; made me Manager and since that time I have been
in charge of the Telephone Company here, serving as Manager and Colleg-
tion Clerk together for thirteen years. I handle all of the Eufaula and
Clayton, Ala. accounts. I issue all service orders and handle all of the |
correspondence from the Commercial 0ffice.

*I have always loved my work and I expect that is why I have made a
guccess. Of course it was hard at first. But I never got discouraged. I
was determined to learn and I wish everyone knew just some of the things
an operator has to put up with. I sometimes think the publie has rather |
distorted ideas of the Telephone Operator. It makes me furious when I go
to a movie and see an operator pictured as a scatterbrained, gum-chewing
type. For it is so untrue. Ve, like every organiszation try to employ girls |
with average intelligence and looks. Of course regardless of how we try |
we do 8lip up sometimes and if we find that we have made a bad bargain, |
that girl is let out as soon as possible. My Telephone girls have bdeen
above the average in many, many ways. They have been heroines on many eeoc-
asions such as the ternade and the Commercial Bank fire. They stayed at
their post of duty, never thinking of leaving until foreed teo. |

"When I was Chief Operator, I had a very unique experience. We were
attending a conference in Atlanta. It was more like a traing school. The 1
Atlanta Operators went on a strike ot one of the large exchanges there. To i

show you how loyal we were to the Company, every one of us went to work

for them. I had never seen a bis eity switchboard, and was I seared? All of

us stayed at the Byncoff Hotel: with all of our expenses paid, and be-
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sides our salary a ten dollar bill was give us oach'noak extra for the

four weeks that we stayed there. It was a wonderful experience and I had
more money than I had ever had before.

"I was Chief Operator when Eufaula had the terrible tormade in 1917.
Every telephone was out of order, and every line down. The Telephone men
played a splendid part in that emergency. They furnished flash lights. The
kind we use is a very special light. There were no lights in Eufaula, the
light plant havinhg been partly demolished.

"Eany sad, humorous and exciting things happen to the Telephone op-
erator and an old employee who was once Chief Operator here and has worked
in many large offices of three states and has done Private Branch Werk for
many business houses was talking to me the other day and said that she had
to oome back to Eufaula to know that her mest interesting Telephone service
was spent here. I want to relate a few of her experiencess

At one time the Telephone Company had to dispense with giving out the
time"to the subscribers, as it made so much work for the operators that
they could not perform their duties efficiently for other calls that were
more important.

Early one morning a dear old lady, whom all the operators loved g¢alled
the night operator and said; "M--—, what time do you get off?" "I leave at
seven o'clogk Mrs. F——e" "Well, please tell me how long it will be before
you get off." Of course she was given the time without having ever directly

asking for it.
A good many years ago the Operators did not have the thorough training
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training as they deo today. A student would just be given a head-sex, put
to the switohboard and learn by observation.

One little frightened girl amswered a signal and very meekly saig,
"*Number please?" The subseriber said, "23%. Then the operater, finding
out that 25 was busy sald, "I am sorry, sir, 23 is busy but I can give
you 244" Of course all of the experienced girls had a big laugh at her
ignorange. But this same little frightened, ignorant girl became an
Instructor in one of the largest Telephone Exchanges in the South.

One busy day an operator answered a signal and the subseoriber, a
negro, gave his order. The operator established the connection and in a
few seconds received a re-gall on the connection. The negro said, "Cuse
me, Miss, I made a wrong mistake, I want number 112,"

The Chief QOperators try very hard to teach their girls to be court~
eous and accommodating at all times. We once had a subseiber, a very
sweet old lady, who was almot blind. Of course it is against the rules to
give the numbers to the subscriber when he or she ask for them by name.
This is not done in a spirit to be un-accommoding, but it is impossibdle
for the operators to know all of the numbers, sc a directory is printed
for that purpose and if the number of a new telephone is not in the di-
regtory is can be gotten from the Information Operator. 0f course there
are exceptions to the rulesjin case of fire, doctors, or policd, the op-
erator is to give the number without question. Well, this good lady would
strive so hard to look up her numbers for she did not want to bother the

operator. When her case was brought to the attention efithe Chief Operater

by one of the operators, she immediately gave all the girls orders to glive
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her the number without question, even if they had to secure it from the
Information Operator themselves.

Late one night a drunk man, a loocal citizen put in a long distance
eall for his girl in a nearby town. After talking to him a few minutes,
and finding out that he was drinking, she left the telephone, leaving
the regeiver off the hook. He immediately re-called the operater, think-
ing that she had discomntected him from his party. She tried te explain
that he was still comnected with his number but that the party had left
the line. He immediatly went into a tantrum and used some of the vilest
language that has ever been used over the Smlephons. To make it a little
more emphatic, he took an axe and chopped the telephone off the wall.

(it was one of the old-style box -shaped one). Of course the operator re-

ported this to the Chief Operator the next day. She in turn reported it

to the Commercial Manager. He went down to see the man. He was most op-
ologetic to the Manager and the operator that handled his call. But he
had committed two offenses; used obscene language over the telephone and
destroyed the Telephone Company's property. He was never allowed to have
ano ther telephone as long as he lived in Eufaula.

During this Chief Operator's time with the Telephone Company, Eufaula
experienced one of the worst fires in its history. A large hardware store,
with professional men's offices in the two stories above it caught fire.
It was out of control when the fire department was sumoned, so they ocon-
centrated on saving the nearby buildings. We were just a few doors from
this raging inferne.When the fire started into the store-room where they
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had the dynamite and shells stored, the local citizens warned the girls
to leave the building, not knowing Just what turn the fire would take
when 1t got into the explosives, and knowing too that the Telephone Ex-
change had only one exit and it was on the third floor. But they did not
leave. Stayed there and ealled the Chief Operator, Plant Foreman and
Manager to come down and be on hand to save any important regords that
needed to be gotten out if the building caught fire. This is just one of
many instances where the operators showed their bravery.

There have been many, many outstanding subscribers in Eufaula. As
a whole we have always had more nice thal bad patrons. And it is hard teo
try to sift them down and try to find just a few who stand out a little
‘more than the rest. But I would like to pay tribute to two subscribers
who will always be loved and rememberdf by the Telephone Operator and all
other employees of the Telephone Company.

One was a representative of a well known cotton firm of Alabama whe
had an agency in Eufaula. At that time there was a tremendous cotton
business in this section and this man did a big business with the Tel-
ephone Company, sometimes giving a sequence of forty and more calls.

Regardless of how many oalla he had or how anxious he wanted te talk
on them, he never was impatient or oross to the Telephone Operators. He
always agoepted their reports without question and never galled bagk and
asked about a call. He said that he knew the operators were Jjust as anx=
ious to complete his ¢alls as he was to talk on them. Every afternoon at

a certain hour, he would treat the girls te any kind of a drink they wanted
from the drug store. And on Christmas, each girl was given a lovely Christ-

mas present.,
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Another beloved subscriber, whom all the operators loved and miss
very much is a dear dootor who recently died. He said that the operators
always knew where to find him, at any time of the day or night. They seem-
ed to just know without very mmch effort. If this was true, it was be-
cause they were interested in him and his great work, and ocounted him as
their best friend. On several occasions he was called to see some of the
operators who were sick. If they were out-of-town girls and boarding, he
would carry them to his Infirmary and never disouss the question of money.

He will always live in the hearts of all of the Telephone Operators

and all members of the Telephone Company."*

In 1919 Mrs. Richards married Ralph Richards, Chief of the Eufaula
Fire Department. She is a home-maker and living up over the Fire Dept. was
a terrible hardshop on her, but never once a word of complaint.But when
he resigned and opened a shop of his own(radio, electrical refrigerators,ete)
she was very happy.

She has a lovely little home on Randolph Street and spends much time
in her flower garden when she gets off from work at the office.

She has no servant and does all of her work. She is an excellent cook
and can work wonders with a needle.

She adopted her sister's little boy, Ashton Johnson; his father died

vhen he was just eleven days old. His mother had two other children, and
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lost all she had in a bank failure. So Mrs. Richards took the baby when

ne was a small boy and she feels like he is her very own.

I said, "lrs. Richards you haven't told me about the cynlono1";tha
tornado of March, 5, 1919). "Not a girl left her post, not a oni?ﬁhr
head. Suddenly,without any warning, there was a shattering of glass,

a roar that sounded like a thousand freight trains over head, so deaf=-
ning we ocould'nt evem hear our own voicesj and the peculiar yellow

glow, 1t lasted three minutesj; Then a dead ealm. Those three minutes
were an eternity. Eufaula was shut out from the world. There were seven
hunired telephones; all were dead,excepta fewe. All toll lines were down.
But Lthose girls never left their post and the heroiec work they did is
past desoribing. A line was put up quickly between Eufaula and Cuthbers
afid oalls relayed to Eufaula, Over nine hundred long distance ¢alls came
in one day and over a thousand telegrams. Montgomery and Macon Telephone
offices sent extra help. It was awful. There were no lights., We used
Deleo lights and lamps. They also used the Deleco lights all Wednesday
and Thursday nights, before they could get lights to dig out the bodies
under the debris. Many of us worked thirty six hours without even rest-
ing. They would bring us food up to the office. Eufaula being such an old

town there were hundreds of relatives all over the United States that

read of the tornade, and of course they would telephone or telegrapjh.
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Mrs. Minnie Richards.(contimmed )

Eufaunlawas wrapped in gloomj not because of the property damage,
(millions of dellars), not because the e¢ity had been bereft of that
which had for many decades made it really the *City Beautifulf, the
magnificent trecs which can never be replaced in this generation(over
five thousand), but death. lMany of our leading c¢itizens lost their
lives, those who could not be conforted. Just after the dawn of the
gecond day of distress and anguish, the watchers and workers found the
last body, And all that time the telephone girls never stopping, trying to
get through these frantic calls., These girls were heroins as much as the
men digging for bodies, *
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George Harris. Jack of all trades.
Lives in a two room house near cemetery.

George Harris, negro uafpanter, brick mason, gardner, painter. "I kin
do any kind of work I can git ter do. I was birthed Dec. 25, 1861, right
down there at Dr. Baker's home. He show was a fine doctor. The things he
loarnt me, I ain't never had to have air doctor and I done cured a lot
of niggers too.(Knows everything)

"My Ma belonged to Dr. Baker and my Na was named Charlotte and married
wate Harris. ¥y ¥a wuz the house gal and my Pa he drive for Dr. Baker. Us
1ived in a little red house right on the ally right behind Dr. Baker's. 1
member the furst cotton dat ever I seed in my life. Hit was cul here at
the Rainey place north of Eufaula. Then Bates buyed hit. He married Dr.
Lanes daughter, Pinky. I learnt to swim when I was just a lititle play boy
in Pruitts pond. The train at that time was gitiin®' her water by the side
of the railroad out of er water tank, gitting the wood from out of a rack
by the side of the railroad. Lamdy, I learnt more little shavers to swim
95 dis here town. l‘ercer Johnston, Loyd bray, Lexy Couric,Roy(your husband),
he was a little hitty fellow then, Rob,and Cliff Foy. I disremenber now
jist all of dem. I was twenty two years of age when I married Annie Roam.
Now, dat show was er grand and glorious omen, nebber did pass no lick on
her, no mam, ¥issey. But I 1is shame ter say hit, I show wus er botheration
ter her when it came ter drinking likker. I show likes eor little drink. Ai&
my family does. She been dead now six year er gwine on seven, When I lost
her my mind jist flow from me. Hit look lak hit nigh bout kilt me. Nebber

et nary one's cooking but Annie's". That is true, no matier where George

was working he would always go home to eat with Annle.

"I was twnety-two year old when me and Annie Roam married. She birthed
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George Harris. Jack of all trades.(Continued.)

8ix chillun, Leksie, oldest, than.Qarry, Albert, Mary, George and Charlie.

All of dem living but one, that's Albert. Ef I deo say hit myself, I ia
8till spry, can climb air tall tree in town(78 years old). I's a tree
doctor too yer knows. I sweeps out de gutters on de tallest houses in
town, dey gits stopped up with leaves,yer know'.

I asked him what was the worse time he had ever seen. He said, “ulissey,
hit were de cyclome(larch 3, 1919). I was moving furni-ture fer Miss Noore
and hit cotched me in de street. I lay down flat and hit burnt me on de
back, and de chairs I wus er-toting, flewed er-way somewheres, aint nebber
seed em since,."

George 1s the biggest liar unhung, but really wonderful for his age.
He makes very good money. Works by the day and by the Job. His picture does
not do him justice. It is the facial expression that is so ludicrous. His

hair is almost white.
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The Alsobrooks.

l. A detailed desoription of the house; number of rooms, heating
facilities, furnishings, bedrooms, etis.

The house is painted a light brown with white trimmings.

Five rooms, twd bedrooms, dining room. kitchen and bath room. Cpen
fare plages. Ffurnishings, oak, very plain, but very clean; an organ in
one corner of bed-room, family pictures on wall, no eclectricity, kerosene
lamps. In kitchen, wood stove. In bagk yard, wood house, wood already
piled up and cut for Winter. Fall pgarden and chickens.

“e A description of Mr. and Nrs, Alsobrook.

ir. Alsobrook, seventy-iwo years old, very gray, thin and stooped.

Mrs. Alsobrrok, sixty-three, tall and thin, black hair with steeaks
of gray.

5¢ Ins Lizzie in the home? If a0, how long has she been there.

Lizzie never in the house with the Alscbreoks, always lived with Mother.

4« The Alsobrooks eaonomics and political views.

The Alsobrooks are very saving and are economists. Have some money in
bank. He wants to sell his home and buy a farm, as he is getting old and
is tired of working in mill. He loves to farm, He does not want to rent
his home, because he said,"Nobody er-renting a house would keep my shrubs
and flowers pretiy. I cut my hedge every other day."

Their political views: Both Dempoorats, but "his old lady dont vote,
ain't got no uase fer women er-voting®.

S¢ Did thé Alsobrooks buy their home with a loan from the Mill? Is it
paid for? If so, how long did it take?

The Alsobrooks bought their home through the Nill several years ago,

and 1t is paid for. It took them eight years.
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The Alsobroocka.(continued.)

6. A typical meal at the Alsobrock home.

¥y, and ¥rs. Alscbrook both work from 6 until 2, so their breakfast
is & quick affair, eaten before day. Fried white meat, eggs, hoe-Qake and
coffee. ¥ra. Alscbrook cooke har vegetables when she gets off from work
{n the afterncon, so when they come home at twelve, she just has Lo heat
over things, and make a Jittle corn bread. They mosily have gweat or
white potatoes, collard or turnip greens or snap beans or peas, or any
vegetable in the gardem. At night for supper, fried chicken or fried
steak, batter-cakes or biscuit, and what cold vegetables that are left
from dinner. Sunday "theys always have ice-cream or cake or pie®. lrs.
Alsobrook does a lot of canning in the Summer in the afternoons a% the
¥ill, and she said,"them can goods show hope hexr a lot through the Ninter®,

7s what is the salary of workers(ir. and Mrs. Alsobrook, for inatance)
at the Mill?

Thirty cents an hour for 40 hours a week for frames(they both work onm
frames). The least they can make is $12.00 a week, the most §16.00 a week.

How do the living expenses compare with the Alsobrooks salaries?®

Thets salaries are good, but they are out sometimes on account of sick-

ness. ¥r. Alsobrock is getting quite feeble. Living expenses lowj taxes

and insurance first. Thelr garden and chickens help a lote




