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TMP-047 
Interviewee: Franklin E. Brooks  
Interviewer: Jessica Taylor  
Date: July 29, 2014  
 

T: This is Jessica Taylor on July 29, 2014 in Mathews, Virginia. Sir, can you please 

state your full name?  

B: Franklin E. Brooks.  

T: Franklin E. Brooks. And when were you born? 

B: I was born 1946. 

T: Okay. 

B:  In March. 

T: All right. And where were you born? 

B: I was born here in Cardinal, Virginia. 

T: Cardinal, Virginia. Okay. And what were your parents’ names and occupations? 

B: Well, my father’s name was Andrew Brooks, and my mother’s name was Emma 

Myrtle Brooks.  

T: Okay, and what did they do? 

B: Well, my mom was a homemaker, and my father, he worked on the dredge boats 

and oyster boats.  

T: Okay. Did he have his own boat? 

B: No, he didn’t. He didn’t. 

T: Who did he work for? 
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B: I think it was Miles.  

T: Okay. 

B: There was a company and that was his name: Miles. 

T: Did he do that all his life? 

B: Yes. He did that until 1957, and he went to Louisiana and . . . that’s where he lost 

his life. He got drowned right off of the boat. And they don’t know how it 

happened, but it happened. 

T: Oh, my gosh, I’m so sorry. 

B: Yeah. 

T: You were fifteen. 

B: No, at that time I was about ten.  

T: You were ten? Oh, I’m sorry. 

B: Ten years old. 

T: Oh, my gosh. 

B: Yeah. 

T: How did your family recover from that? 

B: Well, of course, my mother died when I was nine months, okay? And my 

grandmother raised me, right down the road here in a little place called Miles, 
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Virginia. Then after she passed, I lived with my aunt. Of course, I got married 

early and of course, I’ve been married fifty years now. Same woman. 

T: That’s wonderful. 

B: Yes. 

T: What was your grandmother like? 

B: Oh, she was sweet. Yep. Miss Susie Brooks. She was a sweet lady.  

T: She lived in Miles, you said? 

B: We lived at Miles, right.  

T: Okay. What was the house that she lived in like? 

B: Well, it was like an old farmhouse, like the one over there. Something like that. 

[Laughter] It was old. The house wasn’t in very good shape, but we all lived there 

and it worked out very well for us, I think. 

T: I need to slow you down a little bit. 

B: Oh, okay. 

T: No, that’s fine. If you were to walk in the house, what would you see? 

B: Well, it just had an old kitchen stove for cooking and heating, and it’s kinda—how 

would you say it?—had a little pan on the side of the stove where they put the 

water to heat the water back in the day. Then we had something, what we used 

to call an icebox, where they bought ice and put the ice up in the top of it. That 

would help keep the food.  
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T: Wow, where did you get your ice from? 

B: Well, they had a plant ‘round at Mathews Courthouse around here. They had a 

little plant around here. And we went and got fifty pounds every so often when we 

could afford it. We didn’t have a whole lot of funds back during that time.  

T: What kind of food did your grandmother cook? 

B: Well, I would say stuff like, come out of the garden, like vegetables. We had hogs 

or pigs or whatever you want to call them. That’s what we ate most of the time. 

T: Okay. 

B:  And we had a few chickens. We used to have that every now and then.  

T: [Laughter] So, I understand you decided not to go the route your father into 

marine life, on the sea. 

B: Oh, that’s right.  

T: What influenced that decision? 

B: After his death . . .  it kinda woke me up to the fact that I wanted to do something 

else. My brother, he went to the route being a fisherman, but I went on to the 

shipyard in Newport News. That’s where I worked ‘till I retired.  

T: Before we go to that, where did you go to school? 

B: I went to school at Thomas Hunter. And of course, before we went there we had 

a one-room school right down the road here at Miles right across from the Zion 
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Baptist Church. It’s a building that sits there, and it sits there today. That’s where 

we went to school.  

T: What years did you go to school there? 

B:  I was in first grade and then moved ‘round to the school called Thomas Hunter, 

‘round in Mathews Courthouse. 

T: What was that one-room schoolhouse like? 

B: Well, it was just an open room, and had a stove. That was it; had a few little 

chairs or benches. That’s the way it was.  

T: Desks? 

B: [Laughter] Never did have desks, not during that time.   

T: Okay. Did they give you books? 

B: Yes, they had books. Mm-hm. 

T: Do you remember any in particular that you read? 

B: No,  

T: No? Okay.  

B: Certainly no.  

T: Do you remember your teachers or anything like that? 

B: At this time, I think . . . what’s the lady’s name? Miss Courtney Blake. She did 

one year, and then we moved on. 
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T: I really don’t know a lot about Miles. Was that a distinct community? 

B: Yes, it’s actually—like the area we’re in now: this is Cardinal, considered as 

Cardinal area. And Miles was about a mile down. It was actually the area there, 

from there down was Bohannon. That’s how they were set up. They just had it 

set up that way. Like Cardinal, we had an old post office right up the road here, 

and then right down about a mile, a mile and a half, you had another post office 

which was named Miles. That was just the name of the area. And then you would 

send your mail to Cardinal, or you’d send your mail to Miles, and that’s where 

you picked up at. 

 

T: Okay. 

B:  And then if you went a little further, about a mile down the road, it was 

Bohannon. And then you’d go a little further, was Mobjack. [Laughter] Yeah, 

that’s how they had ‘em set up, because we didn’t have any cars during that 

time. Most people didn’t.  

T: Mm-hm. Right. Did Miles have its own store? 

B: Actually, that was what they used to call Miles Store. You had a post office in 

there, they had the old mill in there, where they grind the corn and meal and 

made bread. Yeah, that was Miles. [Laughter] Yeah.  

T: Okay. How is Miles different from other communities in Mathews? 
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B: Well, today it’s no different now, but back in the day it just was—everybody that 

wanted their corn ground and stuff like that, that would’ve made it different. You 

could go there and you could get this done.  

T: Okay. That’s great. So going back to school, after you left the one-room 

schoolhouse, what was it like to transition to Thomas Hunter? 

B: Well, it was different. To me, it was huge because of the simple reason we only 

had that one room, but when we got ‘round there you had more classrooms. Like 

one through eight. You had kids—but when you was in this school, you didn’t 

have that many kids. You just had the community right where you were, of kids. 

[Laughter] Mm-hm.  You know.  

T: Yeah. So you met more people. 

B: Oh, yeah. Plenty of people.  

T: What did you think about meeting people that you had never met before from 

other communities? 

B: Oh, I thought it was nice. 

T: Yeah? Okay. 

B:  Yeah, sure did. 

T: Make any good friends? 

B: Oh, yes. Plenty of good friends. Even around here, where we lived, I was raised 

in the area right where Miles was, but most of my friends was white because I 

used to go down there. I used to live in that same community and we grew up 
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with Dinky—like I used to work for his [John Machen’s] father at one time. We 

just all grew up together, you know?  

T: Mm-hm. Okay. I mean, I know I’m not the ideal person—like a total stranger—to 

be talking to about this, but what were race relations like in Mathews, and how 

did they change over time? 

B: Well, I guess . . .  during that time, people got along well with each other. Never 

really had any problems during that time as far as race relations because from 

the time you got started as a little one and you grew up and you knew the people, 

to me, I really didn’t know what the race was about. [Laughter] Even today, it’s 

how you treat folk and how folk to treat you, whether you socialize or you just 

disregard people. Because you got some people – everybody don’t think alike, 

and everybody don’t feel the same way about situations. But once you learn this, 

then if I know you don’t like apples, I’m not going to bring you apples. I mean, just 

using that as an example. You want to be hospitable, you want to be able to love 

one another, but you gotta know how to do that. Because if I bring you apples 

and you don’t like apples, then you get offended, so to speak. 

T: I think that’s a good analogy. 

B: Yeah. But for the people, hey. I never had a problem.  

T: Alright.  

M: Told you he doesn’t know he’s black.  

T: Okay. 
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M: [Laughter] Nobody thinks of him that way.  

T: Okay. You go from Thomas Hunter to . . . what’s the next school? 

B: I graduated from Thomas Hunter.  

T: Okay. So what grades does Thomas Hunter go to? 

B: Well, it went to the twelfth grade. 

T: It went to the twelfth grade, okay. Where did it start at—it was elementary 

school? 

B: Yes. It was elementary right on through. And then when the schools integrated, 

that’s when you had more classes, more—but it still was like they are to this day. 

They are, what you call it, middle school.  

T: That was my understanding. I thought it was a middle school. 

B: Mm-hm. 

T: Okay. So what did you think about your high school education? 

B: It was good. It got me through. 

T: What did you do in the afternoons or in your spare time? 

B: Well, in my spare time I worked. I used to go down to Mobjack, and I used to 

work for a Jewish— 

M: Philpott.  
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B: Philpott, yes.  I used to go down there and mow his daughter’s grass and I used 

to mow his grass down on the water, on the point. Mary Philpott, and she married 

Cole Hudgins. And I used to do this, and I did this until I was about sixteen. And 

then, I got a job at Newport News Shipbuilders. I was seventeen, and my 

guardian signed for me, that I could go in and go to work. And that’s what I did. 

T: Was your guardian your aunt at this time?  

B: Yes, yes. She was my aunt, Miss Valerie. I went there and went to work, then I 

went to school again in there for my job. 

T: What made you decide to leave the county to get work? 

B: Well, they didn’t have—I mean, they had jobs, but they wasn’t paying enough to 

support a family. What I did, I got married. I was seventeen. Margie and I, we had 

a little trailer sitting right back over there and we stayed in that for about four 

years. Then, I built this. I did this myself. John and Wanda Gale, they came and 

did all the beautiful brickwork.  

T: It’s beautiful.  

B: Of course, I did all the carpentry and laying it out, and stuff like that. ‘Cause I 

went to school for that: I worked in Richmond just for a short while, and I went to 

school for Alexander Building and Construction Company, and they sent me to 

school. That’s how I got into the carpentry. Then, when I was in the shipyard, I 

went to school for the engineering and blueprint reading, stuff like that. That’s 

where I learned that stuff. 
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T: So what were these schools? Where were they at? How did that work? 

B: Well, the one was in Richmond at Willow Lawn. He had set up a school for his 

workers. And then the other school was the apprentice school in Newport News 

at the shipyard. They had schools for us to go to. I went to welding school and all 

when I was there. 

T: So did you meet your wife in high school? 

B: I met her before high school. Ever since she was thirteen, that was my girl. 

[Laughter]  

T: Wow. 

B: Yeah, yeah. 

T: So where did you take girlfriends on dates? 

B: Well— 

T: Or just the singular girlfriend, I guess. 

B: Yeah. Well, we just did things together. Mostly it was at church, because we did 

things with the church a lot. Even today, that’s where I’m at most of the time: at 

church. [Laughter] So, anyway, we went to Richmond sometimes. My father-in-

law used to drive up there; we went to King’s Dominion and stuff like this when 

we was in high school. Then we went to Seaview Beach, Buckroe Beach down in 

Hampton. We did that. Then we had little socials and stuff like that. We used to 

have an old hall down there, right across from the cemetery? 

M: Yeah. 
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B: We had a hall there. We used to have little socials and stuff. That’s how we’d do 

our dating and whatnot. 

T: Tell me about the hall. I’ve never heard of anything like that before. 

B: [Laughter] Well, the hall was a Masonic lodge in the beginning, okay? And then 

they would allow the church to use it to have little functions. Today, we pull the 

hall down and we still own the property. We just keep it cut, keep it nice, and—

like the race relations and stuff like that now, they used that for their parking 

when they had funerals in the cemetery right beside it . . . The people were so 

nice, when we pulled the hall down, the church down the road right on the 

corner—what’s the name of it? 

M: Grace? Next to me?  

B: No, the one up the road. 

M: Emmanuel. 

B: Emmanuel paid half to clean it up and to make it presentable. For years and 

years, Mr. Owens and his wife always took care of the grounds as far as the 

driveway and stuff like that. For years and years. We still own it. 

T: That’s great. 

B: Yeah. 

T: So just so I know, which church is your church? 

B: Zion Baptist Church. 
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T: Okay, and that’s near where the hall used to be. 

B: Yes, and actually a part of it used to be—that was called little Zion at one time. 

Instead of throwing it away, we put it right onto our church. It’s a piece—the 

multipurpose hall—that was incorporated and put right onto our old church. We 

use it now as a . . . 

T: Yeah, as a meeting space. 

B: Yeah.  

M: Willie Rawford jacks it up, turned it around, and moving it over, and attached it to 

the church. [Laughter] 

T: That’s great. 

B: Yeah, and that church has been there ever since 1865.  

T: That same building. 

B: That same building, right. 

T: Wow.  

B: Yeah. 

T: Has that been your family’s church? 

B: Yes, it has. Yes. 

T: Were they involved in the founding of it? 
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B: Oh, now that . . . yes, yes, yes. Reverend Hubert Brooks, he was my cousin. 

Yes, and all of them. They was, like he said, Willie Rawford, all that bunch. 

T: What were you told about the history of the church? 

B: What was I told? 

T: What were you told about it? 

B: Well, they say it started back in the 1800s, but they started in what they call a 

church—a great [inaudible 22:18]–a place where they used to meet, because at 

that time they weren’t allowed to have service. Then when they did have service, 

they had it and they had that one in the church. The coloreds, or blacks, they was 

up in the balcony—you know—and the preacher at that time was white.  

T: Yeah? 

B: Oh yeah, back in the day. That’s the way it was.  

T: Yeah. 

B: That’s how they got—because they didn’t have money to build the church and 

then when they did have one, two dollars, or something like that—which they 

didn’t give dollars and stuff back in the day. They used to give ten cent, five cent. 

I got books at the church now where they—how they pay for this stuff. Ten and 

fifteen cent; can you imagine? [Laughter]  

T: No. 

B: Yep. 
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T: No. So what kind of social events did they put on at the hall? You said dances 

and that kind of thing? 

B: Yeah, they did dances. They would have Easter egg hunts, and a lot of little stuff 

like that for the kids.  

T: Did you all ever do anything for Memorial Day, Fourth of July, Christmas? 

B: Yeah, they always had plays and stuff like that. But then they got to the point that 

they had all that stuff at church. Yeah, the church now. 

T: So they had Christmas plays? Is that what your— 

B: Yes. Mm-hm. Yeah. 

T: Okay. All right. That’s great. 

B: [Laughter]  

T: So what was your wedding day like? I wanted to ask you that ‘cause I think 

you’re the youngest groom I’ve had so far here. 

B: Yeah? Well, my wedding day, what we did and how we did it . . . we went to the 

pastor’s home in [inaudible], Reverend Henderson back in 1965, I think it was. 

April 24 on Saturday, my wife and I, we got married. And my first wedding night, I 

was right there [laughter] because we didn’t have our home. I had the trailer back 

there, but I hadn’t finished it yet. It was great. It was great. 

T: It was great? 

B: Yeah. 
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T: That’s wonderful. 

B: Yeah. 

T: Why did you decide to get married at seventeen? It was just time? 

B: Well . . . I was raised right up the road here. Charlie Clock was my aunt’s 

husband. He was a deacon down at the church. He raised me from ten until I 

was about sixteen. As young men at that time, when you got sixteen, seventeen, 

you thought you was a man, right? [Laughter] So you did manly things. And 

manly things got me a little daughter and then I was ready to get married. By that 

time, I saved me two thousand dollars. I thought I was rich. [Laughter]  

M: You were, in those days.  

B: And I went and bought my trailer and I was getting straight. So from that day to 

this one, we’ve been married. Next year will be fifty years. My wife, same woman. 

Guys ask me all the time, how in the world you did that? I say, well, if you say 

you love somebody—and she and I are just like that, even right today. Yep, very 

close, very close. And I taught that to my children. My children, they do it. 

Everybody doing well in their marriages and stuff like that, because the way that 

we taught them.   

M: How many children do you have? 

B: Well, I had two. My boy died at birth, and then I adopted one: Earl’s grandson. 

Used to live over there? Earl Forrest? I had adopted—he’s in the military. He’s a 

senior chief in the Navy. Uh-huh. And I sent him to college. Of course, my 
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daughter went to college. Everybody’s doing well, thank God. I’m retired, doing 

well. [Laughter]  

T: Yeah. When did you adopt your son? 

B: Well, let’s see. We got Dwayne . . . he was about eight.  

T: Oh, okay. 

B: And we raised him from when he was eight years old. Of course, he’s forty-six 

now. 

T: Did you know his parents? 

B: Yeah.  

T: Okay, great. 

B: Yeah.  

T: That’s wonderful.  

B: And I tell you, it worked real nice. It worked out good for him and good for us, too. 

He over there in the hot spot now.  

M: Is he? 

B: [Laughter] Yeah, he on the carrier though.  

M: Oh, boy. 

B: And he loves what he do. And he could’ve retired last year; he wouldn’t do it.  

M: Well, he’s making good money now. 
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B: Oh Lord, yeah. Yeah, he wouldn’t do it. He said he put his papers in and then he 

pulled them back. He said, nope. He said he’d like to stay another four or five 

years. [Laughter] I told him that’s what you do, if you love it. My wife and my 

granddaughter was down there with the wife Saturday past. They went down to 

the swimming pool and she’s teaching them how to swim, the other little 

grandkid. Mm-hm. 

T: Did he take after you? 

B: Yeah, very much so. 

T: Tell me about your career with the shipyard. 

B: Well . . . it was nice. A lot of people said that they didn’t like the shipyard, and I 

asked them why. Most of them said, well, the gate’s closing behind you when you 

go in. I say, gates? I say, you’re supposed to be going down there; your mind’s 

supposed to be on your job. You’re worried about the gates? I said, [Laughter] 

you can go out any time you want to. All you got to do is just get the right 

paperwork and just go on out, you know? Anyway, I really enjoyed my work 

there. We was building the carriers and stuff like—the first one I worked on was 

the Enterprise, when I first went there. I did that, and then we had the 

Hammerhead, which was the submarine. I worked on that. And then I worked on 

the U.S.S. America, which was another carrier. And I did that. The Nimitz, we 

built that. Then we did three frigates; they were battleships. Then we worked on 

the Wisconsin, she had like an overhaul thing on her. And she’s in Norfolk today. 
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You know, they retired her. Then the Reagan, the Bush, we built all of those 

carriers.  

T: What’s it like to build a ship named after Ronald Reagan? [Laughter] It’s just fine 

? 

B: Well, no, to me, it’s a ship. They get a name afterwards. Of course, Reagan, he 

was a great president, too, I think. He did a lot of stuff, and I kinda like the way he 

did things. I mean, he was frank in what he was doing and how he did it. Like 

today, you take like the presidents and they’re in there, but the people fighting 

against the president to try to keep things done. They say they don’t have work 

and don’t have jobs, but yet they have a jobs bill. They won’t pass the bill where 

they can open the money up to get the jobs to the people. [Laughter] And stuff 

like that. 

M: It’s a mess. 

B: It is. It’s crazy. And just like our soldiers come home and they can’t get 

healthcare. They don’t want to give the people the healthcare. I mean, even if 

you pay for it, you know, it’s crazy. 

T: Yeah. So, you retired pretty recently then if you built a ship named after Bush, 

right? 

B: Yes. 

T: When did you retire? 

B: I retired 2004, so ten years ago. Mm-hm. 
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T: So starting at the beginning, did you interview for your job or was it a kind of a 

thing where you can just walk in and just— 

B: Well, my dad had a friend, Mr. Pen Edwards. Remember him? Little short fella? 

M: Mm-hm. 

B: And he hired many persons from this area—Mathews, Gloucester, Middlesex—

because he knew the people and he knew the brand of people, where they come 

from and that they would work. I talked to him, told him I need a job. He asked 

me, he said, well, you a Brooks? I said, yeah. He says, any kin to Lyman 

Brooks? I said, I think we are cousins. Then he said, how about J. Murray 

Brooks? I said, yeah. I said, that was our cousin also. Like this, you know. He 

said, I think we can use you. Like that. That’s what he said. Because Mr. Brooks, 

he was a principal. And then the brother was the dean over at the college in 

Norfolk State. And he asked me, was I willing to go to school? I told him yes. 

Hired me right there on the spot, told me to come in the morning, be there at 

seven, and they would take me down and we would go through orientation. And 

of course, your health—you know, they want to check you out, make sure you’re 

healthy. And I got hired, and I been there ever since ‘till the day I left there. 

[Laughter] Yeah, yeah. 

T: What was your position when you started? 

B: Well, I was a helper. I was a helper. Then I worked with some of the best fitters; I 

worked in the fitters’ department. That’s why I went to school so many different 

times: first went to welding school, then I went to blueprint reading, then I went to 
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hull design. It worked out. Then I happened to be in the right place at the right 

time, then I became a first-class mechanic, then I became a specialist, and then 

from a specialist to inspector, then from an inspector to supervisor. Then I retired. 

[Laughter]  

T: That’s an amazing climb. 

B: Yeah, yeah. Then you think that amazing? You remember John Blake, used to 

cook the [inaudible] chicken? His son is vice-president of the shipyard today. 

That’s my wife’s nephew.  

T: Wow. 

B: His name’s Dwayne Blake. He’s one of the vice-presidents now; they ain’t got but 

six in the whole shipyard. 

M: If you work hard. 

B: Oh, yeah, and prepare yourself.  

T: So walk me through a typical day when you first started.  

B: Well, when I first started, you go in and you would meet in a specific area. Every 

day, that was your meeting spot, which you would start at seven and a whole lot 

of times, I used to go in and be there before seven. You had to get tack lines for 

the welding. I used to go down and get my equipment, because we had 

something we called piecework. The quicker you do it, the more money you 

make. And I was there for the money. [Laughter] I used to get there early, go get 

my tack line, tie it to my bag, and have my tools on the job. Then when that 
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whistle blow, we leave right there on the job, start a-welding, putting stuff 

together to get ready. Like sometimes we had to build the foundations. Sometime 

we had to build a foundation like the turbine sit on; it’s almost as big as this 

house. But you had to put everything there, and you did everything by lines. You 

take a line, you pop your lines and stuff in. We used to had a guy to come out 

and put the lines down, and then we’d come in and bring the equipment. You’d 

load the equipment up and then you’d cut it down ‘cause sometimes you had 

rows in the ship like that going up this way. So you had to cut the material off to 

fit that section. See, something round, like this right here? In other words, the 

other piece of equipment got to come in and fit so they can weld it. All that kind of 

stuff like that. 

T: Wow. 

B:  And that’s a typical day. And at lunchtime, you go up five minutes before the 

whistle blow. The whistle would blow to let everybody know that, this is twelve 

o’clock, and it’s time to eat. And then at one o’clock, you get a whistle at ten 

minutes to one that would blow to let you know that you’re getting ready to go 

back to work. And then you have the one o’clock whistle and that’s when you’re 

supposed to be at your job working. Typical day.  

T: How did the technology change over time? 

B: Very much so. Well, [Laughter] it changed from, I would say—let’s use cranes, 

for instance. Say one time, you had to build everything in place. Like you would 

put that wheel here just like it’s sitting, and then years later, they’d have 
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something you’d put under it to jack it up, and you can put everything on that 

mower, and then you can set it right in place. And then you make it up—like a 

bulkhead or something like that. You put everything on the bulkhead that you 

need, and then you have your lines on the deck. You just set that bulkhead on 

that line and everything will line up.  

M: And weld it down. 

B: And weld it right down. That’s how they changed. Then we got to the point we got 

so good at it, we would build units—a whole, say, bigger than that house over 

there—then the cranes would pick that up and bring it and set it in place, and 

everything is all in that unit that’s supposed to be in it. Just like a house. You take 

a house and you sit this house and what we want in this particular house, and 

this house will be different, see?  

M: You think he liked it? 

B: [Laughter] Yeah, I enjoyed it because you learn so much. From where I started 

into the knowledge that I have today . . . all because of paying attention, you see 

the changes not just in work, but in people and things that you deal with every 

day. For the life of me, I still can’t understand why every night, somebody in 

Newport News getting killed. I can’t even fathom that. Why? I mean, if we can’t 

get along, I can fix that. I’ll go the other way. I’ll let you have all of this. It don’t 

matter. You know what I mean? But down there, them people want to kill each 

other. It’s crazy.  

M: That’s what you were saying about hiring people from out in the country.  
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B: Yeah. Yeah. 

M: They’re different than people who live in the city. 

B: Oh my Lord, yeah. Yeah. And they had people—I tell you what. We go to work, 

sometimes it’s snowing and stuff, from here all the way to Newport News to go to 

work. People who live right down the street, they don’t want to attempt to come to 

work. Mmm! I ain’t going out there; that’s what they say. And they live from me to 

that house over there. We come fifty, sixty miles, one way, to get to work. And 

that’s why.  

T: Interesting. Interesting. So walk me through your typical day as a supervisor now. 

B: It was easy to me, because first of all, you had the respect of your people that 

work for you. We had twelve men. I’m responsible for them. I make my workload 

up and then I present it to certain ones. Of course, you have this thing of, you like 

him more than you like me. All this stuff, childish stuff, you run into that, rather 

than just taking your job like I always did. Whether I liked it or I didn’t like it, I 

went down and did my job. If the supervisor presented me with a job, said, Frank, 

I want you to go down and do so-and-so: okay, fine, okay. Why didn’t you get so-

and-so to do it? That never entered into my mind. He asked me to do it. Okay. 

Same thing—that’s how I tried to treat my men when I was working. Working the 

men, I would tell them, certain jobs you are better at than so-and-so, and we 

gotta get this job and then we don’t have a whole lot of time to get it. That’s not 

the time to try to teach that guy that’s having a problem with these jobs. You 

gotta get that job out. Then, being that you know that that guy have problems 
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with that job, the next time you start a little sooner and put that guy that didn’t 

want to do it, he was slow at it, you let him put him on it to train him that he can 

do it. I found that they appreciate that more. Yep, mm-hm. 

T: How did you develop your management ethic? It seems unique. 

B: Well, I guess by working around him. [Refers to John Machen] Yeah, I mean, 

even his son. Then we have another guy down here—I used to pick flowers.  

M: Daffodils. 

T: Right. 

B: Yeah, daffodils. That’s right. Down here—what is his name? 

M: Middleborough.  

B: That’s right. We went down there and the way he wanted us to work, he would 

tell us what he wanted and he didn’t stand over us to make us work or nothing 

like that. But just the way he treated you, make you want to work.  

M: You’ll do it right. 

B: Yeah. Yeah. And do a good job. When you stand over somebody and try to rush 

‘em and stuff like that, just as soon as you turn your back, guess what? He gonna 

mess it up, most of ‘em. But if you treat people like you want to be treated, and 

have respect for them and stuff like that, you get a whole lot of things done. But if 

you go in there and you want to . . . you’re not gonna do very well. Mm-mm. 

T: Interesting. So those are most of the questions that I had, but I wanted to see if 

you had any family stories from your family in Mathews, like how they got here or 
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any anecdotes you heard about your grandparents, any ghost stories, anything 

like that? 

B: [Laughter] Yeah, we had a man come up around that corner there, pulling an 

average cut. [Laughter] Was it James Smith? That thing jumped on his back! 

[Laughter]  

M: Tell that again; she didn’t get that. 

T: I am lost. 

B: Oh, okay. Okay. We had a young man and he was walking down the road. He 

said this thing jumped on his back and rode his back right down this road, and he 

run all the way down from that corner up there—that little corner right there. See, 

normally in the summertime, if you walk up there in the evening, a warm air will 

blow on you, like. You can actually feel it. I don’t know if this thing got on his back 

or not, but anyway, he said it did. And he ran all the way to White Snake. 

[Laughter] Oh, that’s out of town in Mobjack.  

T: Wow. 

B:  Aw, Lordy. Yeah, it was something.  

T: Do you have any other family stories or anything you’d like to share? 

B: No. [Laughter]   

T: No, okay. That’s all right. I’m ending the interview.  

[End of interview] 
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