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Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah, I can remember some things. 

Mary Hebert: Can you just start by telling us your full name, and when and where you born? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah, I was born in Clarendon County, New Zion, South Carolina. 

Mary Hebert: In New Zion? Is this New Zion where we are now? 

Josephine Baker McCray: No. This is Manning. 

Mary Hebert: This is still Manning? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Mm-hmm. 

Mary Hebert: Like I said, I'm from Louisiana. I don't know the area too well. 

Josephine Baker McCray: That's right. They've got Manning, South Carolina, but I was born in New Zion,
South Carolina. 

Mary Hebert: In New Zion? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Clarendon County, New Zion, South Carolina. Yeah. 

Mary Hebert: That's out by Turbeville? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah. 

Mary Hebert: And when's your birthday? 

Josephine Baker McCray: My birthday is September the 22nd, 1911. 

Mary Hebert: 1911? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah. Yeah. 

Mary Hebert: And what were your parents' names? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Grant Baker. 



Mary Hebert: Grant Baker? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah. 

Mary Hebert: And your mom's name? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Lou Alice Baker. 

Mary Hebert: Lou Ella? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Lou Alice. Alice. 

Mary Hebert: Lou Alice. Okay. And they lived out in New Zion? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah, that was their home. That where they live at. Yeah, they lived over by New
Zion. They been living and working some too. But their native was in New Zion. 

Mary Hebert: What did they do for a living? Were they farmers? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah, Lord. What else, baby? 

Mary Hebert: There's not much else around here, huh? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Huh? 

Mary Hebert: There wasn't much else to do around here, huh? 

Josephine Baker McCray: There wasn't anything else to do. 

Mary Hebert: Where they sharecroppers? Did they work for someone else? 

Josephine Baker McCray: No, no. My papa had his own place. Own plantation. 

Mary Hebert: How big was it? Do you remember? 

Josephine Baker McCray: No, I can't remember how big it was, but I know it was enough to fill two barns. A
16 foot and a 12 foot, not no backup barn. I know that much. 

Mary Hebert: You said tobacco barns? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Sixteen foot barn, yeah. 



Mary Hebert: So y'all grew tobacco out there more than cotton? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Hm? 

Mary Hebert: Y'all grew cotton and tobacco? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah. He had the cotton and tobacco. 

Mary Hebert: Did he have people working for him? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah, Colored people. 

Mary Hebert: Did they live on the land? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Uh-uh. 

Mary Hebert: No. They would just come in and do day labor and stuff like that? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah. Yeah. Yeah, yeah. 

Mary Hebert: And— 

Josephine Baker McCray: Now I'm going to say—He used to rent from Mr. Alderman. 

Mary Hebert: Mr. Alderman? 

Josephine Baker McCray: He used to rent a house. He rented the house and some land from Alderman too.
From Deputy Alderman too. 

Mary Hebert: And he owned some of the land, too? 

Josephine Baker McCray: No, he didn't own it all, but he owned all of his plantations. 

Mary Hebert: Uh-huh. Your father, but he rented land from someone else too? 

Josephine Baker McCray: No, no. He rent some— 

Mary Hebert: Too? 

Josephine Baker McCray: —He rent some, but he didn't work it. 



Mary Hebert: Uh-huh. 

Josephine Baker McCray: He rented for those people who had been helping him. 

Mary Hebert: Uh-huh. Oh, okay. So the people who were helping him lived on that? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Right. Right. 

Mary Hebert: Oh, okay. So he rented a house and the land for those people who were helping him? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah. 

Mary Hebert: Oh, okay. 

Josephine Baker McCray: Mm-hmm. 

Mary Hebert: And when you were growing up, what kind of chores did you have to do around the house? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Me? Cooking and washing. 

Mary Hebert: Did you have to work out in the field? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah. Yeah. I had to work in the field. Yeah, man, plenty. I reckon that's why I
married as young as I did. I'm thinking I know, because I been tired of working in the field. I was tired of
working. 

Mary Hebert: You were tired of working in the fields. Where did you go to work after that? Did you work after
that? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Uh-uh. Uh-uh. Not right then, no. I went and nursed a baby for a White lady. 

Mary Hebert: Uh-huh. You nursed? 

Josephine Baker McCray: I nursed two babies for a White lady. That's what I done. That's what I been doing
when I was about 15 years old. 

Mary Hebert: She was someone who lived near you? 

Josephine Baker McCray: No. She had lived at Olanta, South Carolina. 

Mary Hebert: So you moved in with them? 



Josephine Baker McCray: No. Yeah, they in the house. Right— 

Mary Hebert: You lived in the house with them? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah. She was White, but they was nice people, Lord. My mama was particular.
She wouldn't let you go out and [indistinct 00:04:04] for no boarder. You had to stay in a bed right in their
house. And I was nursing two kids. 

Mary Hebert: Did you do anything else? Did you cook or clean the house or anything? You just took care of
her children? 

Josephine Baker McCray: I was just supposed to take care of them children. I ain't going to tell no story.
Because I wasn't doing anything that much at home, because my older sister was doing it. I was lazy. 

Mary Hebert: Well, when you were living in the house with these White people, did she give you clothes and
stuff like that? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah. She gave me some clothes, sure. She'd give me clothes. Sure did. I couldn't
wear them though. My baby sister had to wear them. I couldn't wear them, but yeah, she gave me plenty of
clothes. 

Mary Hebert: Uh-huh. 

Josephine Baker McCray: Now I could wear her sister's clothes, what I used to go to funerals with, that I
married in her—I got married in her dress that her sister give me. Her sister give me a stylish new dress, and
her sister give me. And wasn't going to do nothing for children, but her. 

Mary Hebert: Mm-hmm. Well, after you married, you had to leave that job? 

Josephine Baker McCray: No. I didn't have to leave, but I leave. 

Mary Hebert: But you did? 

Josephine Baker McCray: I been getting away from work then. I was getting away from work, yeah. 

Mary Hebert: Yes. 

Josephine Baker McCray: I been getting away from work then. I had already been married at—I was 16. So
there. You know— 

Mary Hebert: That was your first husband? Were you married— 



Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah. 

Mary Hebert: —You said you had more than— 

Josephine Baker McCray: Huh? 

Mary Hebert: You said you had two husbands? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah. 

Mary Hebert: Yeah. 

Josephine Baker McCray: Mm-hmm. 

Mary Hebert: Did you get to go to school when you were growing up? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Ooh, yeah, man. I had to go to school, gracious goodness. My parents would kill
me. Yeah. Mm-hmm. 

Mary Hebert: What school did you go to? 

Josephine Baker McCray: I went to St. Mark's School. I went to different schools, man. I went to school when
they was in houses, teaching. 

Mary Hebert: So there were teachers teaching in houses? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah. Yeah. Yeah. In whole houses, because that's all they had to teach in. A whole
house where some White people had done—two-story building, some of them. And some of them were just
houses. 

Mary Hebert: And your parents insisted that you go? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah, man. You had to go to school. 

Mary Hebert: Had they gone to school? 

Josephine Baker McCray: My parents? Oh, Lord, yeah, man. My parents could have taught school. Back in
that time, they taught some school. 

Mary Hebert: Your parents taught some? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah. You know, they didn't have to do nothing but just—Back then, it was old



houses. Then when you get up in the old house. You in school wasn't but just staying three and four months,
then. 

Mary Hebert: Right. 

Josephine Baker McCray: Back in that time. 

Mary Hebert: And did you have to walk? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah, boy. 

Mary Hebert: How far was it from your house to St. Mark's School? 

Josephine Baker McCray: About three miles. 

Mary Hebert: Both ways? Yeah. 

Josephine Baker McCray: No. It was about three miles one way. 

Mary Hebert: Uh-huh. And six miles— 

Josephine Baker McCray: Right. 

Mary Hebert: —both ways? That's right. 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah. Yeah, man. You had to get up, and you had to be on that road at daylight. 

Mary Hebert: Did you have to do any chores before you left? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Hm? 

Mary Hebert: Did you have to do any work around the house before you left? 

Josephine Baker McCray: We had to milk cows. My daddy had cows. You had to milk four or five cows and
cook breakfast and all. 

Mary Hebert: Then you got to walk to school? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah. Sure did. You had to walk. You'd be up at 5:00. 

Mary Hebert: Uh-huh. And then you milked the cows and you started walking for school? 



Josephine Baker McCray: Get it strained and start walking. Mother would strain the milk too. She strained
the milk and—but you don't milk the cow, you had to have [indistinct 00:07:29] in the night. You're looking
at a problems. 

Mary Hebert: How many grades did you go through in school? Do you remember? 

Josephine Baker McCray: I went through all of them. All the grades. I went through all of them. I went
through all the grades, I went through. I went to—Well, now, I'm complete. I went through all. 

Mary Hebert: So you finished? Do they call it, finished, here? That's what they call it in Louisiana, you've
finished. 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah, I graduated. Yeah. I graduated. I went through all, and my son was, my baby
boy, he was to graduate that same year. I went—I had went until I got to sixth grade. I went on back to
school like people go now. 

Mary Hebert: Oh, okay. So you went to sixth grade when you were younger, and then you graduated later
on? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Well, I didn't get to finish that much, but I got to observe with classes going. I go to
there. And I was to graduate that year. I was to graduate that same—Well, it was the same month. And my
mother took sick at the house, and I come back and she couldn't talk. I just—Well, I didn't march, but I got
the certificate, but I couldn't put my hand on it right now, no. 

Mary Hebert: But you got your certificate said that you finished? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah. Yeah. Yeah, I've got it. They give it to me. Yeah. Mm-hmm. They give it to me.
Back when it was given then, but she'll bring it to me. That was when my baby was finishing school, now
when I went back and got through those seventh, eighth, ninth and twelfth grades. I went back to school
with him. 

Mary Hebert: So you went back at the same time your son was— 

Josephine Baker McCray: My baby boy. 

Mary Hebert: Your baby boy. 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah. I went back. At night. 

Mary Hebert: Uh-huh. 

Josephine Baker McCray: At night. I went back at night, the only time. At night. It wasn't in the day now, at



night. 

Mary Hebert: At night? After dinner and stuff, you'd go back? Was it that late? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah. Yeah. I'd go about 6:00, 5:00 and 6:00. Mm-hmm. 

Mary Hebert: How many brothers and sisters did you have? 

Josephine Baker McCray: I had five, and then sisters—Five brothers. 

Mary Hebert: And sisters? 

Josephine Baker McCray: And Charity, one dead. Six brothers I done been having. But he lived for a month.
Yeah, I had not but two sisters. 

Mary Hebert: You have two sisters and five brothers? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Right. Three sisters. I have three sisters and me, and five brothers. Mm-hmm,
that's right. 

Mary Hebert: Did your brothers and sisters have to work on the farm too? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah. Mm-hmm. 

Mary Hebert: Did your brothers have to work out in the field more than the girls did? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah. Sure did, yeah. They had to [indistinct 00:10:19] the girls, now. 

Mary Hebert: Mm-hmm. 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah, Lord. 

Mary Hebert: Did you work in your mother's garden? Did your mother have a garden? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah. They had a garden. Man, they did have a garden at that time. I don't know
what to pick. You going to wake up, what you call it, [indistinct 00:10:35] they used to make things back
then. Yes they did. 

Mary Hebert: Uh huh. And did you have to preserve, can, some of the vegetables and fruit that you'd grow? 

Josephine Baker McCray: No, well she'd go now. I didn't. 



Mary Hebert: She did, though? Did your mother do that kind of stuff? She put them up in jars? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah, yeah, yeah. Yeah, I used to put them up here in jars, and Lord, that thing was
good. Yeah. I didn't can. Long as I lived with her, I ain't never can nothing. I can after my, after I got married,
I learned to can. I didn't even learn to can there before I married, not in this story. In this story— 

Mary Hebert: Would you all make your own clothes and sew quilts and things like that? 

Josephine Baker McCray: I make quilts, now, but I didn't sew my own clothes. My mother was a seamstress.
She used to sew her own. Mm-hmm. 

Mary Hebert: Did she sew for other people too? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah, yeah, yeah, Lord. Yeah, ooh. And I got a daughter do that now. I got a
daughter makes wedding dresses right now. She take after my mama. She got just like my mother, but my
mother ain't get to make no wedding dress, but she used to make what the people married in back at that
time. But then until they got married, she used to make wedding dresses for people back then, suits of
clothes. My mama do that. I got a daughter who can do that, too. 

Mary Hebert: Would your mama sew for White people too, or was it just for— 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah, yeah, yeah. Yeah, back in that time, it was no. It isn't like it is now. I eat at the
table with you. 

Mary Hebert: Right. 

Josephine Baker McCray: I eat at the table with you. Me and you pray a little salad while it's sitting in the
saucer, together, and me and you eat, sometimes something on my plate and you want it, you take it off. 

Mary Hebert: But it wasn't like that back then. 

Josephine Baker McCray: That's how it was back in my time. 

Mary Hebert: That's how it was? Where— 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah. That's why I tell you that the time has changed from what it used to be. You
didn't know any different. Uh-uh, back then, I didn't. 

Mary Hebert: Between Black and White, there was no— 

Josephine Baker McCray: No, no, no. You didn't know any different. This is a White child and a Black child,
but it's sister, sister, sister, sister. This they sister and brother. Sister and brother. 



Mary Hebert: So y'all would play together, and— 

Josephine Baker McCray: Play together. Sleep together, too. 

Mary Hebert: Mm-hmm. 

Josephine Baker McCray: I ain't storying. That's the first time I ever had louse in my hair. 

Mary Hebert: You caught it from a little White girl? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Right. But I didn't care. It didn't mind me, because God knows I love her. Me and
her was just strong buddies. Me [indistinct 00:12:57] and her. But she was, just to me like a sister. 

Mary Hebert: Whose child was she? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Louis Morris. 

Mary Hebert: Did he own the plantation, too? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah, he did own a plantation, too, yeah. Right, yeah, just like house to house,
yeah, house plantation. Uh-huh. Yeah, he had owned a plantation, too. Yeah. 

Mary Hebert: When did that change? When did your—She stopped—Did you all keep on being friends after
you— 

Josephine Baker McCray: Just as long we live. Just as long as we live. 

Mary Hebert: So y'all still, y'all still be friends? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Right on, as long as we live. No difference that's the way we see one another, no
difference. That why I say. That's a friend. A friend in need indeed is a friend in need. That's all. I never done
that. I got one over here right now in Manning, in a project. I call about every day, I call for her. And she calls
me every other day, most, and I call her. That to me is a date. She named Alma Biven. 

Mary Hebert: But things are not like that anymore? 

Josephine Baker McCray: No, no, no, no, no, no, no. I ain't know about it. You ain't know about it neither, did
you? 

Mary Hebert: What? 



Josephine Baker McCray: Is that the way up where you come from? 

Mary Hebert: In Louisiana? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah. 

Mary Hebert: What do you mean? Is it—It's not like that in Louisiana either, no. 

Josephine Baker McCray: No, no. It's not that. They don't need to make a—I think it's a great change. 

Mary Hebert: Mm-hmm. 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah, good change. Great change. Great change, man. People used to drink water
right together, eat together and go right on along about their business. And people drive, and they used to
have a church, a church just down there in Midway. It have a gallery in it. A gallery. Colored people and the
White go to church right together. You pray there. You might like to have come by, but you come through
Manning, right? 

Mary Hebert: I came through Manning. 

Josephine Baker McCray: But it's right over that Midway, and that church got the Colored people sitting
down. But the Colored people that sit, kind of down and minded, you know, keep the children, the White
children, and all be together down in the gallery, but the old people in the [indistinct 00:15:01] sit right
together [indistinct 00:15:04]. 

Mary Hebert: So it wasn't just—This was back— 

Josephine Baker McCray: No. That back then. Yeah, yeah. That back then, because I'll be 84 years old the
22nd of September coming. You know that back. Good back, too. 

Mary Hebert: Where did your family go to church when you were growing up? 

Josephine Baker McCray: St. Joe AME Church. 

Mary Hebert: Do y'all still go there? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah, I still go there. But I really, I went Baptist. 

Mary Hebert: You're going Baptist now? 

Josephine Baker McCray: That was a Methodist, AME. 



Mary Hebert: Uh-huh. 

Josephine Baker McCray: But I changed after about 19 or 20 years, I've been Baptist now. 

Mary Hebert: And what Baptist Church do you go to? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Oak Grove out on— 

Mary Hebert: Oak Grove? 

Josephine Baker McCray: —on 301, yeah. Oak Grove Baptist Church. But I go to the Hebrew Church now. The
Howard Chapel, St. Joe, and then Oak. Different places I go to church. 

Mary Hebert: How far was St. John from your house? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Oh my Lord. In [indistinct 00:16:12] I reckon, I'd call it about 19 miles. 

Mary Hebert: So y'all would go in a wagon to church? 

Josephine Baker McCray: No. You take off and walk. 

Mary Hebert: So you'd walk to church? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah, sometime. And sometime you walk, and well, it was an absent Sunday and
they wasn't at my Sunday school. Now if you walked that Sunday, but the Sunday where it was on real
preaching, them two Sundays weren't real preaching Sunday, your mama and papa taking care of you.
Yeah. 

Mary Hebert: So they'd take you up— 

Josephine Baker McCray: In the wagon. Or Surrey. A surrey. Back then they had surreys. 

Mary Hebert: A surrey? 

Josephine Baker McCray: And a two-horse wagon. Yeah, a two-horse wagon, a surrey and buggies. 

Mary Hebert: No cars, huh? 

Josephine Baker McCray: They went and had cars. Right before I married they had cars. 

Mary Hebert: But your parents didn't have a car when you were a little kid. 



Josephine Baker McCray: No. My parents had one. He had one, when I was only a little kid, he had one car,
yeah. He had some kind of foozy class up and down and back. Yeah, he had one car back then, and I was just
kind of—Well, I was about like this. 

Mary Hebert: Uh-huh. So you were about eight or ten? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah, yeah, that's right, eight or ten. Yeah, I can remember he'd carry us to church,
and he'd—But he first had a surrey and a buggy. And he had let—They were nice back then, and but they'd
run so high. He had a big old two-seat surrey, two horses, and then he had a buggy. A new-brand buggy. And
we used to go, and he had a one-horse wagon and he had a two-horse wagon, my papa did. And he went,
and so—He at last, got the car and put the surrey and the buggy down. 

Mary Hebert: So he stopped using the surrey and the buggy when he got the car? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah, he stopped using them. They stayed out, they'd always been out there. If he
wanted to use them he would use them, but just to say, at last, he'd go to church and take us to church in
that car. Mm-hmm, that's right. Lot of people, a few people had a farm and things. They got cars. I had an
uncle that, two uncles bought a car. And they started coming up from right from there. 

Mary Hebert: Do you remember World War I and when that happened, did a lot of people from around here
leave and go off to war for the first World War? You were little, then, though. I mean, you would have been— 

Josephine Baker McCray: I didn't knew about that first war. 

Mary Hebert: What about at Roosevelt's time and Hoover's time? Do you remember that? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, man. Yeah. Yeah, I can remember that. But I just can't
remember when—I hear, seen my papa sign up for any war. Now that was what my mama see. But I was
eight then, but if he go, I didn't hardly would have knew whether he'd go or he didn't. 

Mary Hebert: Right, because you were, what? About five or six? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah. I wouldn't have known whether he'd go or whether he didn't go. I know one
thing, but I can say this much. Because I don't want [indistinct 00:19:22], and I ain't saying a story about
nothing and not know it. 

Josephine Baker McCray: I see her one day. I thought about her too. You know what I think, daddy children
didn't know much anything about what was happening then. I see out that tub—She went to the mailbox,
and I see her come back, she shouting, and she took her dress all the way around her hip. And when she do,
she say, "Oh Lord, and my husband ain't got to go. The war is ending." 

Mary Hebert: So he didn't have to go. 



Josephine Baker McCray: No. "The war is ending. My husband ain't got to go." And I hear that, and but that
all it was. I didn't know what the phrase no war or anything was then. That's why I was telling the truth. I
sure didn't. 

Mary Hebert: When you were coming up, did people in the community, people that lived around you help
one another out a lot? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Oh Lord. Yes, indeed. The other person, you had, your trouble is their trouble. If it's
going and hoeing and chopping, plowing, anything, your trouble is their trouble. That's how they go. Here
we go. Lord have mercy. It wouldn't be hard to get them now out of all that. I'm telling you now, but if you
kill a hog, I have cried many a day. I'm a little greedy girl, and I have cried many a day. But my mama, she
say, if you kill a hog, my mama and papa kill a hog, I'm telling you the truth. They wouldn't have one with
too many, and I mean two or three. You'd have to go yonder, go yonder and kill it. Go yonder, carry on, go
on. And another person that we going to kill a hog, because they coming. Oh Lord, hand in hand. 

Josephine Baker McCray: I can remember that. I remember that because I was a little greedy girl, I loved
meat, and I reckon I can remember. I can remember that good, now. Hand in hand, them coming in, coming.
I know my mama used to send so much of the meat off, and I'll tell you, I had got me a plan. I'd slop it up
and stop inside. Stop inside and run, get a piece out, you know, and bring it back and hide it and cook it
when they're gone. That's right. Because I that was big how I did like the meat. I think it's been 16 years old
and that thing was going too or something. Man, people was—Everybody was your sister then and brother,
is [indistinct 00:21:50] now. But everybody nurtures their brother and sister now. That in God word it is. But
it ain't no more. 

Mary Hebert: But it used to be, where everyone was sisters and brothers, and they— 

Josephine Baker McCray: Sisters and brothers, that's right. 

Mary Hebert: Did they help one another out? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Help one another out and go, and knew—But now, it comes back to the same
since time, and people so grudgeful they hate to see you get anything now. They hate to see you win
anything now. But back that time, everybody was on one course. Lord, if I think if I could just—If I could just
go back and crawl back. Lord have mercy. 

Mary Hebert: Now, you said you first got married when you were 16? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah. 

Mary Hebert: And you met your husband when you were work—Where'd you meet your husband? 



Josephine Baker McCray: When I was nursing that baby. Uh-huh. 

Mary Hebert: Hi. 

Josephine Baker McCray: When I was nursing that baby, I meet my husband, right there. 

Mary Hebert: Did he work for that family? 

Josephine Baker McCray: What family? 

Mary Hebert: The family that you were taking care of the baby for. 

Josephine Baker McCray: No, no, no. He was working for another man they called Dave Baker. Dave Baker.
He was working for a man they called Dave Baker when I met him. 

Mary Hebert: And after you got married, what did he do for a living? Did he still work for Baker. 

Josephine Baker McCray: He worked for him until he moved on down in, next to my home. Yeah, he move on
down in Clarendon County, into my home. 

Mary Hebert: So y'all moved back to where your parents lived? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah. I didn't direct know what I was doing. Just direct, now, ain't even from the
story. I feel my, I will tell you, I married to keep him working. They don't need me to tell no stories. 

Mary Hebert: And you didn't have to work after you got married? 

Josephine Baker McCray: No, no. Not when I stayed with him up there. No. Uh-uh. Because he hired, I mean,
and all I had to do was lay down and sleep and cook me something to eat. There was all these people
feeding me. They was working, he was working. I wouldn't have had nothing to do but sleep all I wanted
when I first met him. 

Mary Hebert: And we were talking about Hoover's time before. What was it like around here during Hoover's
time and Roosevelt's time? 

Josephine Baker McCray: I got to tell the truth. I eat more fish in Hoover's time than I'd ever eaten in my life.
Because he would go in Manning and get them and eat them, in the phone, in the back, and then he could
say, I can tell the truth. I done well. In myself, far as I knew. As far as I knew, I like Hoover's time all right. I'm
a turnkey. They don't need to make a—I ain't going on no stump. Because you got to tell it like it is now. I
don't perceive much a difference. 

Mary Hebert: So, you always had enough food and— 



Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah. My papa always had fill us a plate, and I didn't—He always had a plate and it
didn't mean any different to me. [indistinct 00:25:11] Always had a meal. Go kill hog, and had so much hog
and things. And cows they killed, and I didn't know the difference. 

Mary Hebert: Did you notice some other people had a harder time? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah. Yeah, I notice some other people had a harder time, but we didn't have it. He
did come there and get that, them how people had to live all the time, they'd come back and go with him,
but he, my papa wasn't, he wasn't just what you call a slow leak, he was up enough to be having a little
commissary, they used to call it. 

Mary Hebert: He had a commissary? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Commissary. You know what they call it when they, a little stoop. 

Mary Hebert: Yeah, a commissary. So people would buy from him? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Come and get. 

Mary Hebert: And he'd let them have it? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah, you know, the reasonable man thing. Reasonable, yeah. 

Mary Hebert: Where would you have to go, to go do shopping, buy dry goods. Did you have to come all the
way to Manning? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Or Olanta. 

Mary Hebert: Olanta. 

Josephine Baker McCray: Mm-hmm. Yeah, Olanta. Olanta and New Zion. New Zion had a store up there with
coffee in it. 

Mary Hebert: Mm-hmm. 

Josephine Baker McCray: No makeup, dresses, but cloth that my mama could sew. And all you go to do is go
right there to New Zion, because had bolts of cloth up there, plenty of them. 

Mary Hebert: Did you ever travel when you were growing up or later on? Did you go to New York or— 

Josephine Baker McCray: No. No, no, no, no. I never did travel. I travel now, since I grew up and since I



married. And since I married—I grew up, I lived in New York, Connecticut and everything. You know, what
you call a person—Different place I've been since I'm—Different place I've been and I'm back now. Different.
Since I, before my mama died, she used to keep my children, I used to leave them. 

Mary Hebert: When was this about? Was it in the '50s or '60s? 

Josephine Baker McCray: '50s, '50s. 

Mary Hebert: What'd y'all drive? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Oh, we went on the bus. 

Mary Hebert: Y'all went on the bus? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Mm-hmm. 

Mary Hebert: So at that time, you had to ride in the back of the bus and those kinds of things? 

Josephine Baker McCray: No. 

Mary Hebert: No? 

Josephine Baker McCray: I ain't never had to ride in the back of no bus, due to the [indistinct 00:27:26] No. 

Mary Hebert: You never rode in the back? 

Josephine Baker McCray: No, not—Yeah, if it's too full for me to get in the front. 

Mary Hebert: But you never rode because they made you ride in the back? 

Josephine Baker McCray: No, no, no, no, no. I ain't mean no harm, but I ain't been that time. It wasn't that
time. I seen it been done quick. That woman had done—Somebody had done picked that up then, but
somebody had stopped that. Because I ain't never just had to go in the backseat of a bus on the sake of no
[indistinct 00:27:53]. I can give and take. I ain't never, I ain't get that back, that much of—Because I just tell
you, I was going to, I was kind of late then, myself. I done been raised up and raised people. I just wouldn't
have traveled hardly. 

Mary Hebert: Mm-hmm. 

Josephine Baker McCray: Because I done been raised up with White people. No, I just wouldn't hold that.
But you all know, I sit, you sit, you sit on the seat with White people, anywhere. If they go to the back, you go
to the back. If you want to go. I ain't never done say you have to go to the back. 



Mary Hebert: And you were this way because you grew up with White people and saw that they were the
same as you? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah, yeah. That's right. Just the same as me. That's right. And it didn't worry me.
See, I would get on that bus with those White people. Didn't worry me. Some you get on there with, they'll
look off from you. But that all they could do is look off from you. They couldn't do nothing but look off from
you. And I didn't mind that. And some you get on, they're so friendly. There's some friendly people in the
world anywhere you go. I'm going to tell it like it is. Anywhere you go, you find some friendly people. And
you find some what ain't friends. 

Mary Hebert: When y'all were traveling, would y'all go up and visit people? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah. 

Mary Hebert: Did you have family up there? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah, I got all of my children up in Connecticut, moved. 

Mary Hebert: They all moved to Connecticut? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Most all of them, since they was young. Mm-hmm. 

Mary Hebert: Now when you had your children, did you have to have a midwife? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah. 

Mary Hebert: To deliver them? 

Josephine Baker McCray: That's all I had. I ain't never deliver a baby in a hospital. My mother. My mother
deliver all my children but one. 

Mary Hebert: Would she deliver other people's children, too? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah. 

Mary Hebert: And what if they got sick, would you go to a doctor, or was there— 

Josephine Baker McCray: No, and the doc would come. 

Mary Hebert: The doctor would come. 



Josephine Baker McCray: You know, you go, while you're on your feet going. But you know, whenever you
go to deliver, if you couldn't deliver, the midwife called the doc. 

Mary Hebert: Yeah. But what if one of your children was sick? Would you bring them into town? 

Josephine Baker McCray: In the doctor, yeah. Doctor right out in New Zion, plenty of them. See your phone.
Right at New Zion, you tell the baby you used to carry with you and went to New Zion. Dr. Beasley, Dr.
Charlan Gammer, Dr. Pittman Gammer. You'd take them right on to them. Yeah. 

Mary Hebert: Do you remember any kind of controversies in your community regarding race relations? You
know, they filed a suit in Clarendon County for the school integration. Do you remember that kind of stuff
happening in the '50s, with the NAACP and that? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah, I remember somebody, one man, Mr. Stamos and Villa, yeah, when the
integration was coming through. I remember he sent his children off to school, and they tried to make it
hard for him. Well, they make it kind of hard. Somebody. The other people help him, get [indistinct 00:31:09]
and things. 

Mary Hebert: So, the White people wouldn't sell to him? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Huh? 

Mary Hebert: The White people wouldn't sell to him? Is that what— 

Josephine Baker McCray: They just wouldn't bother with him, no way, shape or form. Wouldn't let him have
anything much. 

Mary Hebert: What was his name again? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Emerson Wheeler. 

Mary Hebert: Emerson Wheeler? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah, my papa cousin, yeah. 

Mary Hebert: That was your father's cousin, you said? Did your father help him? 

Josephine Baker McCray: My pa is dead. 

Mary Hebert: You said, by that time? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah, he couldn't help him. Couldn't help him. But that man was over in Manning



there, he helped him. Reverend [Delay 00:31:53] 

Mary Hebert: Did you know Reverend Delay? 

Josephine Baker McCray: How you say? 

Mary Hebert: Did you know Reverent Delay? 

Josephine Baker McCray: No, wait a minute. I know he, I believe I vote no one but him. 

Mary Hebert: So you don't know him? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah, my mama knew him. 

Mary Hebert: Oh, your mama knew him? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah, my mama had knew him, because I knew she used to say this was the
Reverend Delay. But I didn't never did remember the Reverend. That Reverend Delay, I think was in her time,
because I used to hear her talk on him plenty. But I think these others was just like, Mr. F[indistinct 00:32:27]
go and have something, doing well, but he was the only one what that stood out there and just stood out
there. 

Mary Hebert: And fought it? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah, he stood out there and fought it. Sure he did. 

Mary Hebert: Did your family belong to the NAACP? Did your husband? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Uh-uh. 

Mary Hebert: Not in that time? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Uh-uh. No. I had a brother was. 

Mary Hebert: Did he? Was there any problems with him belonging to the NAACP, did— 

Josephine Baker McCray: No, and I don't think anyone ever say. I never heard him say so. No, I didn't heard
him say so, now, I'm going to tell the truth, if it was. I never did join, and he had joined. I never did follow
him up. In other words, I never did follow up with one thing You know, he was a Mason, and I followed him
up in that. 

Mary Hebert: He was a Mason? 



Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah. 

Mary Hebert: And you didn't like that? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah, I like it. That's why I say, I followed him up in it. I got sistered to him in it. 

Mary Hebert: Oh, okay. 

Josephine Baker McCray: I got sistered to him in it, because I love it. I love it. But I just never did understand,
so I never did just follow it then. NAACP much. I never did follow it too much. I went to programs now with it.
I love the program they have. 

Mary Hebert: What were their programs like? 

Josephine Baker McCray: They were just like singing and people were talking and all, dropping judgment,
meeting each other, and seeing a preacher preaching. I been there plenty of times. 

Mary Hebert: They would hold the meetings in churches? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah, yeah. From church to church. They still be. I calls church when I feel it. No, I
do. I'd say I ought to join, but I got a little old. I say, I got a little bit too old, I believe. Because when I—Well I
got a son now, he's a watch you call him? A head of it. 

Mary Hebert: Jerome. Yeah, he's the one who gave me your name. 

Josephine Baker McCray: He is. 

Mary Hebert: Yeah. 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah. 

Mary Hebert: Yeah, I talked to him on the phone, and he gave me your name. 

Josephine Baker McCray: You talked to him on the phone? 

Mary Hebert: Yeah. 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah. You think well of him? 

Mary Hebert: Yeah. 



Josephine Baker McCray: You do? 

Mary Hebert: We're going to meet him next time he's in town? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah? 

Mary Hebert: Yeah. Because there are three of us down here doing interviews, so we're going to meet with
him. 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah, meet with him. He's nice. 

Mary Hebert: Yeah, he's been in Charleston, so we've been calling each other on the phone, talking to him. 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah. Well, that's good. 

Mary Hebert: When did you marry his father? 

Josephine Baker McCray: I believe in the '60-something. I believe in the '60-something— 

Mary Hebert: So your first husband died? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah, my first husband had got in an accident. 

Mary Hebert: Did he have to go off and fight in World War II? Your first husband. 

Josephine Baker McCray: Uh-uh. Sure didn't. Atlanta did, though. 

Mary Hebert: Who did? 

Josephine Baker McCray: I said, Atlanta get it. Atlanta get it. Back in that time, you see, it had too much of
children. But he was just the right fight. 

Mary Hebert: His age, he was just the right age. 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah, the right age and right type and all they say. 

Mary Hebert: How many children did you have by that time? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Mm, I had, let me see. Novell, Aldo, Earthell, Dave and Louie. I had five babies. 

Mary Hebert: So, in the forties you had five of them. That was too many for him to go fight. 



Josephine Baker McCray: You know, they have too many, they want, back in that time, they didn't want a
man with so many kids. And I think—That's where I hear, that where I hear Mr. Plovisy. He say, "That's all
what keep his arms down." Because you know the White people buy big shots for people that knew where
this thing. And he said, "That's all what's keeping out, them children. They didn't want to mind all them
children." 

Mary Hebert: Did you always live with your first husband on your family's farm? Did you always live out in
Clarendon County near your parents? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Mm-hmm. Always. 

Mary Hebert: And who did he work for, your husband? Did he work for your father? Did your father give him
some land to farm, or—? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Oh no. No, he didn't give him no land to farm. I reckon he'd a give it to him if he
had to farm it. But I was miserable working, and I didn't feel any better laying down. That's going to let him
have some, I reckon. 

Mary Hebert: So who did he work for? 

Josephine Baker McCray: He worked. He sharecropped. I have a sharecrop [indistinct 00:37:01]. 

Mary Hebert: But y'all didn't live on that land, did you? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah. 

Mary Hebert: Y'all lived on the land you were sharecropping? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah, yeah. We stayed out, we sharecropping, too. If you sharecrop, you have that,
you would get a house, and stay in that house. 

Mary Hebert: What was that house like? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Good. 

Mary Hebert: How many rooms did it have? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Four. 

Mary Hebert: Four? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Mm-hmm. 



Mary Hebert: Now, I've heard a lot of those houses have these big cracks in the ceilings and the floors. Did
yours? 

Josephine Baker McCray: One time. Not but once. Not but once, I'm going to tell the truth, not but one. But
me and my husband was renting then. Renting then. Nothing but one. And then they fixed it up, fixed them
cracks up. 

Mary Hebert: So you didn't have any more cracks. 

Josephine Baker McCray: Uh-uh. 

Mary Hebert: Now, when he was sharecropping, did your kids have to work out with him in the field? 

Josephine Baker McCray: No, no. Uh-uh. I ain't have no kids big enough. 

Mary Hebert: So they were too small. And you didn't work either? 

Josephine Baker McCray: No, I'm going to tell you, my husband used to let me mind my kids. 

Mary Hebert: Uh-huh. 

Josephine Baker McCray: I got to tell the truth, ain't no need to do all that, mind my kids. 

Mary Hebert: So the person he was sharecropping for didn't make him make you work out in the field? 

Josephine Baker McCray: Who all is going to make me do that? 

Mary Hebert: I don't know, but sometimes they tried. 

Josephine Baker McCray: No, no, no, no. Uh-uh. Ain't nobody going to make me work in no fields. I'll just
stand and then scream. Ain't but two people going to make me work out in no field, and that was my mama
and papa. At that time. I just never was like this, now. And nobody make me but my papa and my mama.
Your fist could be as white as the dribble of snow— 

Mary Hebert: And they wouldn't make you work out in the field. 

Josephine Baker McCray: No. No, you couldn't make me work in your field, no. I didn't never did have to
work in no field. I stay where I can just be kind of way. If they ask me that, I'm going to do something. And if
it don't suit, I don't suit you, I come to my house. I ain't never did sharecrop, that's why my rent. More than
I—My husband think, when my husband die, he was renting. And that was like you're in your own place. 



Mary Hebert: So, if you're renting, you have the land— 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah. 

Mary Hebert: —and you just pay so much a year, and you— 

Josephine Baker McCray: Yeah, right. You play so much a year, and you're just there. No, I'm just like this.
I'm clean. I know this much. You should read the Bible. Do you read your Bible? All of these, nothing but two
brothers' children, Ham and Sham. And after these two brothers, and God see fit to have that miracle work.
He see fit to have that miracle to work too, so somebody children could be Black and some White. That's
right, because he called Noah to drink the wine, and called the boy, Noah's son, to spread the quilt over
Noah, so that'd have the color of us. And I know, right now, you might not accept it, but I'm your first cousin.
That's right. You might not accept it, but I your first cousin. And everybody going to accept that, and
everybody'll love their cousin. That's right. 

Josephine Baker McCray: But everybody don't understand. They don't read the Bible, and they don't
understand. I understand. And but now, anybody that don't want to be, I don't push, to force it. Because I
figure you don't know. And the Bible say, "He that know my will and do ignore me, be with a many stripe,
but he that don't know, well they be them a lot anyhow." And so I just going let a fellow be with that, with
his stripes, if he want to be with them. But that'll be his business. That's how I read from it. But I knew good
and well, cause to nobody can't change what God do. And God, I die a Black and you White. And he done
that to form his miracle. But the people don't accept what God do, some of them. 

Mary Hebert: That's right. 

Josephine Baker McCray: They don't accept everything God do. But I'll tell you, I read the Bible. I know
about myself. But I don't try to push myself on nobody who don't want to read it. 

Mary Hebert: I have to turn this tape over.


