
LEWIS, SUSAN. INTERVIEW 18757
522



523

LEWIS, sosm INTERVIEW'. 12757

\ James,Russell Gray
Cnvestigator /
January 19, 1938

1 Interview with Susan Lewis
\ McAleate*, Oklahoma, Houte 4

\
\

^ The Old days, the days before Statehood, were best .

Sve-rytime^I get to thinking about i t I wish I was back

ag*in at the l i t t l e settlement called "Dog Creek" just

southwest of Skullyvilie;where I was born and raised.

We l ived close to home ,and had simple pleasures but we

werejh*ppy and there was always plenty to eat and wear.
i

' I was born at Dog Greek in the Choc.taw Nation,
/ "~

March 12, 18,70. Mother*a maiden name was Patience Brown;

fa the r was named Jess Lewis* His rea l name was Stan ton -

but he took the name Lewis from his old master after the

Civil War. I am about half negro and half Indian; a

fourth Choctaw and a 'fourth Chickasaw—my grandmother

on fa the r ' s s ide , Rosa Lott , had much Chickasaw blood*

I talked nothing but Choctaw u n t i l I started to school.
r

I went to school a t a l i t t l e log house on Dog Creek. I

didn ' t go far in school' but I learned to talk English.

Dog Creek was-a good sized l i t t l e settlement of

' th i r ty f ami l i e s or more.* Our hcane there ^was a thr?e_
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rooi&. log house;, there was a fireplace where we did our

cooking. Our furniture was homemade.; we had plank tables,

a plank safe for dishes and wooden bedsteads. We wer*

farmers; we raised cotton, corn, peas,, potatoes and

molasses cane. -And we raised feed for our stock. We

had catt le , geese, hogs, horses, mules, turkeya and

We made a l l our own c l o t h e s , n e a r l y . We did our

sewing by hand. We bought gingham or c a l i c o and made

dres se s and s h i r t s . ' We had a spinning wheel and did a

l o t of sp inning; we would s p i n wool, sometimes mixing

our.own dyes to co lor i t out of roo t s and b e r r i e s . For

i n s t a n c e , walnut juice mafkes a good brown. W© would

spin co t ton i n t o yarn and kn i t th$ yarn Into socks ,

gloves and scarfs, using steel needles.

We beat corn In a mortar and made bread with the

me*l; the meal was called something like this: "Pulaeka

hiwaah'a." Cornbread cooked in shucks was called "Shuck

bread", or "Banana*. Corn grita boiled until done were

oalled "Tom Fuller"^ Tom Fuller cooked with hog meat

was called "Pashofa." '
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There was a country store at Dog Creek run by an

Indian named Jim Darnell* He kept oil, tobacco, flour,

lard and coffee* Sometimes, especially in tKe fall of

the year when we had cotton or othe4l farm produce to sell,

we went to Fort Smith for supplies. Hie trip took at

least two. days; we sometimes ,went in a hack drawn by two

horses and that way was faster than traveling in a wagon.

There was plenty of game around Dog Creek; all

kinds of varmints, like skunks and possumB and coons,

wolves, panther8, turkeys, deer, and wild hogs*

I went to church at Dog Creek with the Choctuws.

We met most of the time under a brush arbor. That church
^ — _
was Baptist but sometime"B~fc--M<t$hodi8t preacher would come

and preach, to u s . A Choctawhamed Sim Colbert was a

Baptist preacher* We would meet at Dog Creek one Sunday,

then next Sunday we would nteet somewhere e l s e with some

other congregation, at Sfcullyvil le , say, or Sans Bois,

or Brazil* Sometimes ther* would be as many as two

hundred present a t these meetings*

Once, a few years la ter when I l ived at Kinta,
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I attended a meeting at Sans'Bols; there wer* about a

hundred people present under the arbor there . They were
and

from St ig ler , Blocker, Jack Fork, Skul lyr i l le ,Abg Creek—

Chootaws and negroes* Some of the Choctaws p resen t

Aust in Moore, Sim Colber t , Uar l Polk, Fuleora Carney,

Wallace Carney, and Green McCurtain.

But to get back t o Dog Cjjeek; Father died when I

was eleven.. We bur ied him the re and Mother and I moved

t o Spiro where we stayed about a year* Then we moved

i - »
again, this time, to Brazil , close to the s i te of the

present town of Calhoun. That was near Bog Creek, the '
i j

•ettlem*nt where I was born.! I lived at Brazil un t i l

X moved to Kinta in 1895, Our customs .and manner of

l iving at Bxtzil were about, the same' as at Bog Creek.
i

i *

When I went to Kinta there wer« only two houses

.there and one store*! Farming was the main industry, but

an Indian nam«d Silas Jackson had a small mine wh*r^ he

took out coal. This mine was just a small one, working
v

five men al together. ' Lat^r on i t caved in; a woman

'went down in the mine .to'examine-it and the next day i t-

caved i n . Miners are supersti t ious about women going

dawn, into a mine* ' <"
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While I lived there a t Kinta I would go over to

Sans Bois and wash for Green McCurtain, the Choctaw

governor, or chief. He had a big, two-story house on

the northwest edge of town. I t was made of plank, not

logs^and if; I remember r ight ly was whitewashed. There

were,five rofcms downstairs and five ups ta i rs , with a

big balcony upstairs on th? out3ide. •;'

A negro woman named Sharlott Ihurman cooked for

the McOurtains and a negro man named Dick Brown drove the'

two-horse hack that Green HcCurtain cfid his traveling in .

Green McOurtfein was well-to-do; he had big barns, 'and

owned plenty of c a t t l e , hogs, and shpep. He had land

and placed tenants on i t to farm for him. H© had big

patches of" cotton, corn and feedstuff and there were a l l

kinds of turkeys, geese, ducks and chickens around his

place. Green McCurtain was a big man, about- two hundred

pounds and he always wsnt well dressed. H© wore a big

white hat ,

pensive boo

good sh i r t , store trousers tucked into ex-

;s with a s tar de-sign worked into the sides*

McCurtain wanted Statehood; I'have heard him

oay BO. On© day I* heard him say, "If I can I'm going to
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help bring Statehood to Oklahoma; I would ^.ike to see

some of these no account niggers and Indians pay a few

dollars taxes•" He was highly cr i t ic ized for th is a t -

t i tude , but he seemed to-always win in the e lec t ions .

I guess he was right} Statehood was bound to come, any-

way, but I was happier and had more under the Choctaw

law* I knew an Indian sheriff near Klnta named Burney

Spring. And ther» was a deputy sheriff named Russ Vance.

I don ft remember but one ferry; i t was in the

Canadian River between Quinton and Sufaula. Once when

I was at Kinta I went to Sufaula with Wallace Carney?8

wife, an Indian woman. She wanted to go to see some'of

her people who were sick. We went on horseback. The

ferry was a big f la t wooden boat that could carry, if

necessary, a wagon and team. When we got across I jumped

my horse off too soon and almost stuck in quicksand.

When I was a l i t t l « g i r l back on Jog Creek"we

nearly always treated our own sick folks . We got herbs

and made tea«» We had to do the best we could for our

sick, because there were not many doctors. We gathered
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^. ' mullein, slippery elm, eTder ber r ies , dogwood bark, oak

bark, peach tree bark,' wild cherry, willow, sassafras,

* and such l ike and kept them ready for emergencies. We

* always had a tow sack, or two ful l of dried herbs in the

.smokehouse or side room. , .

One treatment was to sw*at. a sick person; I r e -

member we used to gather a weed called "ice weed" and

make a-pot ful l of tea out of i t . Then the older folke

would take the steaming pot of tea into the sick room

'and use i t to make the pat ient sweat; They had some

sort of'.ceremony that they went through, too; something <

they.^had learned from the Choctaws', but I never was

allowed to be present, be-ing jusJL_a_chiId, and so I donft

know what the ceremony was*


