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P: Could you shop in the same stores, back in the early 1900s?

J: After we got through the back,

P: You go to the back.

J: You go to the back door. They might go in that front door,

P: You mean go to the store.

J: Yeah, you could go to the store, but go to the back,

L: That was

J: And you better not,..

L:

J: Oh, you come here in 1933, though. 1930, You was all right, '31, when you come here. But

I'know when us would go to Mayo, we ......__''''''' '''''

L: Mayo, again.

J: Shuck. I don't care what we wanted out of the store to eat, we went to that back door and

that man would come there and ask us what us wanted and we'd tell him and he'd go get it

and bring it back to that back door. _And he'd better not stick his

head in that front door. (laughter)

B: When you was young and working in the turpentine, getting gum, did ya'll

have commissary stores that the company owned?

J: That's right, at the Lang, that's where we got our groceries and overalls and them brogan

shoes, everything, from the commissary.

L: Bought our food.

J: And I was, was , sixty-seven thousand, and you could pay it off

once a month.

P: Uh huh.

L: That's right.

P: So what did you do when you were turpentining? Did you just go move in a camp or....

J: No, I didn't ever live in no camp. I'd be here and then, see them turpentine folk would have

camps like you say, a big quarter, well there's a quarter was over there, over that fence

over there.

P: Quarter?

B: That's where colored people worked.


