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I. PREFACE
“History, despite its wrenching pain, cannot be unlived, but if faced with courage, need not be lived again.” Maya Angelou  
The Life and Times of Bernard and Louise Lavergne will transport the reader to a very different and challenging time.  Papee and Momme were born and lived during a very difficult and trying time; they had a very hard life.    Life for blacks, Creoles or Mullatos was that of second class citizens.  They were denied an adequate education, decent jobs, and a good standard of living.  But, yet they survived and achieved.  Papee was one of the few blacks to own his farm which he purchased in 1928. 
 Most blacks during that period were sharecroppers on white farms; they did most of the work but reaped very little financial rewards.  But, Papee and Momme were committed to improving their lives and that of their children.  They were outstanding models of hardworking, God fearing, responsible people.  This continues in their descendents.
This paper is an eclectic document; that is, it is a blend of history, biography, genealogy, and personal stories.  It is the intent of the Reunion Committee that it provides a window into the heart and soul of Papee and Momme; and describes a way of life that is foreign to most of their descendents.  We feel that this is especially important to the grandchildren, great grandchildren, and great-great grandchildren who did not meet or know the ones that we affectionately called Papee and Momme.  
Methodology

The selected methodology for conducting this research and to create the history was a combination of oral history, document search of official records, and literature search of published history.  Every attempt was made to verify and ensure the accuracy of the information presented.  However, history is more art than science, so there may be some conflicting information presented, but it should not be significant.  Various sources of official records have conflicting dates, misspelled names and other minor errors.  Do not allow these to be distraction from the intent and purpose of this history.  [I would encourage everyone who is interested in the history of their families to start the research while your love ones are still alive and the memories of events are clear and understandable] 
One of the many purposes of this effort is to have a single source document on Bernard and Louise Lavergne’s history.  A second, and more important purpose, is for it to be a motivator and a catalyst for other family members to continue the research and evolve this into a mature and beneficial document.  The work thus far has barely scratched the surface.
The oral history consisted of taped interviews with the living children of Bernard and Louise and relatives.  This procedure provided the most direct and intimate information on Papee and Momme.  However, recalling information over a period of 80 years is challenging and difficult. With age and growth, events and activities have different perspectives.  The interviewees contributed outstanding information and made this history project possible.  
II. Acknowledgements
Works of significance and importance cannot be done alone.  Many wonderful love ones and other individuals contributed their time, talents, and energy to develop this tribute to Bernard and Louise Lavergne.  First the living children: Rita (Lavergne) Citizen, Morris Lavergne Sr., and Anna (Lavergne) Manuel gave life to this research and history.  It was a blessing to share their excitement and enthusiasm as they recalled events about their parents and about life in the early years.  As with most events, time erases the bad times and only the good memories and happy times are remembered.  This helps to explain the positive nature of the history.     
Dr.  Elizabeth Lavergne-Pinkett provided a wealth of knowledge and information on the genealogy of the Lavergne’s family from France to Lawtell.  Since 1994, she has significantly researched the William Lavergne Family (Papee’s Grandfather).  She plans to write a book based on her research.  The book: Lives of Quiet Desperation, published by Gary Lavergne, originally from Church Point, LA and now a researcher at the University of Texas, also provided a wealth of information.  His work focused on the large number of white Lavergnes in the Church Point and Lawtell area.  He was a kind and considered individual.  However, he did not touch the interracial issue.  Dr. Lavergne-Pinkett’s research documents the origin of the black Lavergnes that will be discussed later.  Many of the grandchildren provided a wealth information and stories on Papee and Momme.  A special thanks to those who edited this paper: Aunt Betty Lavergne and India Lavergne (my wonderful daughter-in-law).  I did my best to include all of your excellent improvements but I am sure that I missed some.  
INTRODUCTION

“History cannot give us a program for the future, but it can give us a fuller understanding of ourselves, and of our common humanity, so that we can better face the future.”
-Robert Penn Warren 
Everyone is a composite of the people who came before them.  The descendents of Papee and Momme came from good stock, “the fruit doesn’t fall far from the tree”.  Bernard and Louise Lavergne lives touched the heart and soul of every descendent.  This was done ether directly to those who came in contact with them; primarily, their children and grandchildren and indirectly through their children and grandchildren to their great grandchildren, great-great grandchildren, and subsequent generations.  They have placed their brand on every one of us and their roots run deep.  Although they departed us in 1973 and 1981 respectively, they touched the future and continue to touch the future.  
Through their descendents, they have made numerous and significant contributions to their communities, society and nation.  They helped produced teachers, nurses, lawyers, engineers, soldiers, business owners, managers, professors, technicians, policemen, public officials, and many other professionals.  Most importantly, their descendents are good people of character and abilities.  It is evident that Papee and Momme made many important and meaningful contributions to society. We pray that as they look down from Heaven that they are aware of them.
During the following pages we will trace the history of the Lavergnes from Limousim (region) France to Canada/ Nova Scotia to Louisiana.  Next, we will discuss the lives of Papee and Momme; focusing on how they lived their lives and look briefly at what it was like to be black and Creole in Louisiana in the 1900s.  Then, we will transition to an oral history interpretation of their lives from the perspectives of their living children.  Our history will close with input from other family members on their family as related to the life and times of Bernard and Louise.   

III. Geneology

The Bernard and Louise Lavergne History had its origins in the Limousin Region of France; it began with Jean De Lavergne (1620-1715). The following is the genealogy of the Lavergnes: the research and documentation were conducted by Dr.  Lavergne-Pinkett.

	1
	Jean De Lavergne 1620-1715

 +Marguerite De Bayssa 1627-1721

	2
	Louis Lavergne I 1647-1687

  +Marie Anne Simon 1661-1742

	3
	Louis Lavergne II 1681-1750

  +Elizabeth Tomelin 1705

	4
	Louis Pierre Lavergne III 1743-1814

  +Marie Anne La Case 1753-1803

	5 ****
	Ursin Lavergne (Caucasian) 1795-1846

  + Marie Bihm (Freed born of Color) 1803-1878



	6 ******
	William Lavergne (Freed born of Color) 1836-1906

  +Marie Thibodeaux (Freed born of Color) 1847-1918)
(Beginning of black Lavergnes)

	7
	Adam Lavergne, Sr 1869-1962  (Paya)

  + Francis (Francoise) Simien 1873-1961 (Maya)

	8
	Bernard Lavergne 1893-1973

  + Louise James 1898-1981

	9
	Lester Lavergne

  +Edolia Citizen

	9
	Easter Lavergne

  + Flex Rogers

	9
	Rita Lavergne

  +Wilson Citizen

	9
	Elizabeth Lavergne

  + Calvin Winfrey

	9
	Morris Lavergne, Sr

  + Julia Gallien

	9
	Freeman Lavergne

  + Betty  Sullen

	9 
	Henry Lavergne

  + Mary Chavis

	9
	 Georgiana Lavergne

  + Walter Manuel


NOTE:
The geneology of the Lavergnes reveals many interesting observations. They were freed born blacks and of European extraction.  Most research indicates that following the end of slavery, freed born blacks in Louisiana were treated the same as all blacks.  They may have benefited from not being slaves that conceivable resulted in better education, skills, financial situation, and different perspective.  It is almost certain that most freed born were married to descendents of former slaves following the end of slavery.  During slavery, freed born blacks had many rights and privileges.  Many were owners of land and business.  A few even owned slaves.  

According to the official records, Lavergnes were classified as Mulatto.  The 1910 U S Census for Saint Landry Parish listed Adam Lavergne Sr, (paya) and Bernard as mulatto.  This category was eliminated for the 1930 census and listed Bernard as Negro.  Mulatto was someone of mixed ancestry, namely, a white father and a black mother as was the case for William Lavergne and it carried over to the descendents. 

IV. Lavergnes: France to Lawtell/Church Point, LA
This section of the history will briefly describe the movement of Lavergnes from France to the Lawtell/Church Point, Louisiana area.  The resource for this material was extracted from Gary M. Lavergne Book: Lives of Quiet Desperation.
The Lavergnes of Louisiana began life’s journey in the Limousin region of France; located in Southwest France.  Limousin is a rural region.  The area is noted for its beef cattle and timber.  Also, since it’s France it has world renowned wine vineyards.  I am sure that the making of wine in the 1600s contributed to the present day Lavergne’s like for the grapes and the harder stuff.  Bottom line: Lavergnes, like most Louisianans appreciate good times and good alcohol (just my observation, but I could be wrong().  
Jean De Lavergne was a farmer.  The impact continues today as some Lavergnes continue to farm, four centuries later.   Jean did not leave France, but his son Louis Lavergne I (1647-1687) was part of France expansion into Canada/Nova Scotia in the 1600s.  History shows that France, England, and Spain were all interested in expanding to the new world.  
Louis Lavergne I was 28 years old when he arrived in Quebec City, Canada.  He married Marie Anne Simons when she was 14 years old.  The marriage lasted only 12 years because Louis I died in 1687.
Louis I was a stone mason by trade.   He had a successful business due to increases in military defense and in civilian population.  When he died at 40 years old, he left  a 27 years old wife and six small children: Marie Anne, age 10; Pierre, age 8; Louis II, age 6; Phillippe, age 4; Marie Angelique, age 2; and Marie Louise age 1.  
Because of the French-Indian war, England hatred for the Acadian, and numerous other reasons, Louis I sons Louis Lavergne II and Phillippe  Lavergne departed Canada, travelling the Mississippi River and help settle another new territory and city: New Orleans, Louisiana

Louisiana grew slowly and painfully under French rule.  Louis Lavergne II migrated to Louisiana from Quebec in the early 1700s.  The earliest confirmation of his location was his marriage to Elizabeth Tommelin on 4 July 1725 in New Orleans.  There is some evidence that Louis II was involved in the founding the Louisiana colony.  Louis II was a farmer.  They had three children, one of them another Louis, Louis III.  

Louis III departed the New Orleans and Gulf Coast area for Southwest Louisiana.  He married Marie Anne La Case approximately in 1777.  The migration of Louis III and family to the Opelousas area was caused by the French and Indian War and the American Revolution.  The area was also known as Acadian and today Southwest Louisiana continues to be referred by the same.   Louis III and Marie Anne LaCase move to the Opelousas area contributed to the growth and development of the Lavergnes, both whites and Black.  Almost all Lavergnes in the area can trace their lineage to Louis III and Marie LaCase.  

Louis III had nine (9) children.  One of them, Ursin Lavergne (white, 1795-1846) had a son with Marie Bihm (1803-1878), freed born women of color.  This son was William Lavergne (1836-1906), Papee’s grandfather.  William married Marie Thibodeaux (freed born of color); this union produced several children.  The one of significance for the Bernard and Louise Lavergne descendents was Adam Lavergne, Paya.  He and Francis Simien were Bernard (Papee) parents.  To this date, numerous Lavergnes live in the Opelousas-Lawtell-Church Point-Plaquemine Point-Lewisburg area.  However, the trend for numerous years has been for the migration of significant numbers Lavergnes to the larger cities, such as Lake Charles, and to Texas for economic reasons, specifically good paying jobs. However, the old saying rings true, “Once a Creole, always a Creole”, it’s in the blood.

V.  Adam Lavergne Sr and Francis Simien

Adam Lavergne Sr. and Francis (Franciose) Siemien were called Paya and Maya by the descendents of Bernard and Louise Lavergne.  Paya was born and raised around the Church Point area; there is no evidence that he ever left this area.  He was the oldest child of William and Marie and was a sharecropper farmer for his entire life; when he no longer could share crop, he moved to the Bernard Lavergne farm.  He lived on the family farm for approximately 10 years until around 1959 or 1960.  Very elderly, both he and Maya moved in with their daughter, Clemence, who lived in the Church Point area.  

In the year 1888, He proposed to Francis Semien and they were married and made their home in Plaquemine Point, near Lawtell.  They were married for 73 years and were the parents of 11 children.   
The following are their names and year of birth.  These are Papee’s brothers and sisters:
Martin 1889





Clemence1903

Bernadine 1891 





Noah 1905

Bernard 1893 





Adam Jr. 1909

Bernadette 1895 




Felix (?)

Virginia 1896 





Houston (?)

Aurelia 1900

 (NOTE: There maybe some errors in spelling and the use of nicknames may also be confusing; however, this is basically correct)
Paya and Maya lived in several places around the Plaquemine Point and Church Point area as sharecroppers on white farms.  The vast majority of their life was on a farm near the intersection of Highway 35 and 358, approximately 3 miles south of the Bernard Lavergne family farm. They would plant corn, cotton, potatoes and vegetables.  
It is informative and instructive to briefly discuss the sharecropper system.  Sharecropping system was primarily a post Civil War development.  After the Civil War, plantation owners had to borrow money to produce crops.  The indebtedness of cotton planters increased through the early 1940s, and the average plantation fell into bankruptcy about every twenty years.  Sharecropper was a means of these former plantation owners to maintain their land.  
During the Reconstruction Era, sharecropping was a solution for penniless Freedmen to operate their own farms. It was a stage beyond simple hired labor.  Croppers were assigned a plot of land to work, and in exchange owed the owner a share of the crop at the end of the season, usually one-half. The owner provided the tools and farm animals. Farmers who owned their own mule and plow were at a higher stage and are called tenant farmers.  They paid the landowner less, usually only a third of each crop. In both cases the farmer kept the produce of gardens. The sharecropper purchased seed, tools and fertilizer, as well as food and clothing, on credit from a local merchant, or sometimes from a plantation store. When the harvest came, the cropper would harvest the whole crop and sell it to the merchant who had extended credit. Purchases and the landowner's share were deducted and the cropper kept the difference--or added to his debt.

In the late 19th century sharecropping created a stable, low-cost work force that replaced slave labor.  Sharecropping, along with tenant farming, was a dominant form in the cotton south from the 1870s to the 1950s, among both blacks and whites; today, it has largely disappeared.

By the early 1930s there were 5.5 million white tenants, sharecroppers, and mixed cropping/laborers in the United States, and 3 million blacks. Most studies indicate that the sharecroppers did not benefit financially from this system.  As was the case for Paya and Maya who worked late into their 80s, they did not own property and in their old age had to live with their children.  
Paya and Maya lived a very frugal life and by today’s standard, they were poor, especially in their later years.  Keep in mind, during that period social security and welfare were very austere and in some cases non-existent.  

In approximately the mid 1950s, when they were in their 80s, they moved to a very small and old three room house on Papee’s farm, Route 3 Box 114 Church Point, Louisiana.  Papee had built the house using old material (recycle material), which was his normal way of building things.  Initially, the house did not have electric, gas, or running water. They were elderly and their activities were limited; they were reserved and quite. In the last two years of their lives, they went to live with their daughter, Clemence Henderson near Church Point.  They are buried at the Black Catholic Church Cemetery in Church Point, LA, only a few miles from where they had born nearly a century earlier.  
Maya was known to be an eccentric person.  In hindsight, this was probably the early stages of dementia.  One interesting story about Maya  concerns the gas man;  a person who drove a truck with a large tank on the back that went house to house filling the propane gas tanks.  The man parked his truck in the front yard and began unrolling the large and long black hose to transfer the propane from the truck to the gas tank.  When the hose was connected to the tank, Maya observed this for a few minutes and immediately grab a hoe and commence to chopping away at the hose until Paya held her back.  She became excited and said that she was only killing the large snake.  She thought that the hose was a snake.  I assume that Paya had a hard time getting the young white man to return.  A second version of the story is that Maya took a rawhide to the gas man as he attempted to install a gas line to their home. 
Another humorous story has it that one of the neighbors was missing a  baby goose and was looking around the field and road; one of Maya family members was assisting in the search and walked near their house and heard  a strange sound.  Upon inquiring in Maya bedroom, the baby goose was located under Maya’s bed.  They were remembered for their love of vanilla wafers and yellow crème soda.  Paya would purchase this by the case load.  
They lived a good life regardless of not having very much as measured by world standards.  They were people of pride and dignity.  I think that it is safe to say that many Lavergnes of today inherited that from them.  They also lived a very long life; Maya died on May 15, 1961 at nearly 89 years old and Paya died in 1962 at 94 years old.  God blessed them with longevity and a large family. 
VI. Bernard (Papee) and Louise (Momme) Lavergne
This section of the history is the core of the research.  It is our hope and intent that the family members, especially, the 4th, 5th and seceding generations acquire a better understanding of the life and times of Papee and Momme. They should understand that it was a different period.  Imagine a life without cars, telephones, television, electricity, computers, cell phones, etc.  It was a life of hard work and no meaningful financial rewards.  But, it was a life of close families, love, and survival.  It was a way of life that significantly contributed to the successes and achievements of today’s Lavergnes.  
Papee entered this world on 26 November 1893 in the Lawtell-Church Point area.  He was the 3rd of 11 children born to Adam and Francis Lavergne.  He was born on a sharecropper farm approximately three miles south of the current family farm.  He would spend his entire nearly 80 years of life in this area. 

Momme came into world on 22 December 1898 in the Plaquemine Point-Church Point area.  She was the child of Lazard James and Laura Green.  She had several brothers and sisters and also several step brothers and sisters.  
It appears that Momme’s father owned a large section of property that eventually was inherited by his children.  They were farmers and as was typical, planted cotton, corn, potatoes, and vegetables.  They most likely raised cattle, pigs, mules, and horses.  Horse travel was the primary mode of transportation.  I was not able to find any other information on Momme.  
Papee and his family labored on a white farm as sharecroppers, planting cotton, potatoes, corn, hay, and vegetable garden.  It can be concluded that Paya most likely had 50% share agreement with the white farmer.  This conclusion is based on the assumption that when he became too old to work and had to leave, he did not have work animals and equipment.  Research indicates that Paya spent the vast majority of his life on one farm. 
The sharecropping system was a financial arrangement in which the farm owner was at a financial advantage.  There are numerous cases in which black sharecroppers ended the harvest year owing the farm owner more money then he had earned.  This would roll over into the next year and continued with the black sharecropper never having money.  Of course, most black sharecropper could not read or maintain records, so it is safe to assume that many of them were victims of fraud and deceit.  When Paya and Maya became too old to work, they had to leave the farm where they had devoted their entire life.  
An analysis of the records coupled with historical accounts, reveal that Paya and Maya were sharecroppers from approximately 1888 until the middle 1950’s, over 60 years.  Papee and Momme became a sharecroppers family at their marriage in approximately 1915 (date is not confirmed).  They continued the life style and precedents of their parents.  
Farming required large manpower, thus families were very large.  Paya and Maya had 11 children; Papee and Momme had eight (8) children.  The work was hard but there were plenty of time off during the winter months and the family worked together.  Everything that was needed for life and survival was planted, raised, or made.  Life revolved around the family, church, and the farm.  It was a simple, low stress way of life. 
 Papee and Momme were sharechoppers on white farms from approximately 1915 until 1928.  I could not determine who they sharecropped for.  It is possible that it was on the same farm as Paya or a nearby farm.  Regardless, the system and process were the same.  Papee would also do outside work in Lake Charles at the plants or on the pipe line as it expanded across Louisiana.  These work locations were a long distance from home so he had to arise very early in the morning and catch a truck to commute to work. The work was extremely hard and demanding; mostly digging by shovel all day long and other very manual jobs.  
So in a typical year, Papee and Momme would work on the farm: planting crops, raising animals, raising a large family, and planting a large garden, called a “Truck patch”.  They “canned” / preserve vegetables and fruits; butcher many pigs and cattle for food, and cured meats.  Then, when this was done, Papee would leave the farm and go earn money at plants in Lake Charles or work at other jobs.  

20 October 1928 was a very important and significant date in the life of Papee and Momme and the entire family.  The historical day even touches the lives of many present-day Lavergnes.  It is a day that established pride and a “Can Do” attitude in the DNA of Lavergnes.
 On that day, Papee and Momme purchased the family farm.  The farm was purchased from Mr. Eugene Prejean.  Papee and Momme paid $3100.00 for the 50 acres farm with two houses.  He put a down payment of $1,100.00 on the farm and mortgaged $2,000.00 for 10 years, 10 payment of $200.00.  This transaction was conducted at the Lawtell State Bank.  
A family member reported that some or all of the $1,100.00 down payment was money that Momme had inherited from the sale of land that her father, Lazard had left to her.  She sold her share of the land to her brother, Uncle Paul James.  

Papee was 35 years old and Momme was 30 years at the time.  They had five children: Lester-11, Easta-9, Rita-7, Elizabeth-5, and Morris-3.  Freeman, Anna, and Henry would later be born on the family farm.  They began a new life of freedom from sharecropping; they were no longer required to have to share 50% or 33% with anyone.  Everything that they earned was theirs. 
As evidence of their advancement through this purchase, Papee and Momme had a sharecropper to provide them additional income.  Papee’s younger brother, Noah moved into the second smaller house on the farm.  This is the house that’s on the east side of the farm; it is the current location of Morris’ Sr. home. 

Since 1928, the family farm has been home to numerous family members as sharecroppers and residents.  Noah Lavergne was followed by Lester and Edolia Lavergne; Bellow and Rita Citizens lived on the farm, next came Morris and Julia Lavergne following Morris’ Army service in Korea.  Henry and Mary Lavergne lived in the home of Papee and Momme for several years and farmed.  And lastly, Easter Lavergne Rogers moved on the farm and lived for several years during her elderly years. In summary, all of Papee and Momme children lived on the farm after their marriage with the exception of Elizabeth, Freeman, and Anna. 
Another interesting occurrence is that during the history of the farm, it has been the home to six (6) generations of Lavergnes.  Adam Lavergne Sr. (1) moved on the farm in the mid 1950s; Bernard Lavergne (2) purchased and lived on the farm since 1928, Morris Lavergne (3) moved to the farm in 1928 and starting working as a sharecropper in 1947 at his marriage, he continues to live on the farm.  Linton Lavergne (Morris son’s) (4) currently lives on the farm.  Natalie Lavergne (Linton’s daughter) (5) moved to the farm in 2003; Jonathan Lavergne (Natalie son) (6) lived with mother.  Patrick Lavergne (Morris’ youngest son) (4) and his Andrea (daughter) (5) currently lives on the farm at the exact location of Papee and Momme original home.  
It is both amazing and a blessing for the significance that this 1928, $3100.00 farm has had on numerous members of the Bernard and Louise Lavergne’s Family. And, it continues to have impact.  The spirit and soul of Papee and Momme are still present today; every couple of years, the earth will push out something that belonged to them, old plowers, pot, etc. 
Papee and Momme lived off of the land.  They planted, raised, and made practically everything that they consumed.  Aunt Rita remembered that they purchased very little from the store.  And when they did, Papee would go to the store and purchased everything.

The following is a reconstruction of a typically day on the Farm.  Farmers are early riser, getting up around 5 to 5:30 am.  One of the older children would go to the barn and milk the cows or several cows based on the amount of milk needed.  Another child, most likely a girl would go to the hen house and pick the eggs.  Someone had to feed the pigs, chickens, and other farm animals, everyone had a job.  They ate breakfast normally consisting of Couche-Couche (See recipe in section X), corn bread, or maybe biscuit, figs, cane syrup, and cow milk (most likely still warm from the cow).  The type of work done by the children was determined by age and gender.  
In the spring, they were in the field at daylight: hoeing the cotton and corn, planting and hoeing potatoes, and many other farm works.  This was hard work and long work days, normally from approximately 6:00am to 7:00pm or until it was dark.  It would be very hot in the fall and picking cotton required constant bending over the plant.  A good cotton picker could pick by hand 300-400 lbs.  The cotton would continue to ripen or the bole would continue to open.  So, you would have to pick the same row of cotton three-four times during the season.  By the time you had reach the end of the cotton field, it was time to go back to the beginning and start again.  Cotton was the cash crop. 
The family would go to the field as a group and there would be a wooden wagon drawn by two mules.  The wagon would be parked on a head land and the pickers would have grass sacks to put the cotton into.  When the sack was full, all the pickers would go to the wagon and the father or oldest son would weigh the cotton and then it would be poured into the wagon.  This process went on all day long.  When they had picked about 1,000 to 1500 pounds of cotton, someone would get into the wagon and go to the cotton gin.  This wagon trip being pulled by mules would take several hours and depending on how many wagons were ahead of your wagon could take all day.  
This was a good deal for the one who drove the wagon to the gin because you could climb onto the cotton and get a good rest.  Normally, the father or the oldest son would perform this duty.  The gin also sold sodas or sweets, so one could have a “little vacation” in the midst of a lot of hard work.  This cotton picking process began when Papee bought the farm in 1928 and continued through 1972.  The only major changes were who was doing it: children as sharecroppers and in 1951 Papee bought a new, green 1951 Ford pickup truck and the cotton was put into the truck.  This is the truck that Aunt Anna learned to drive on; legend has it that she also put the first dent in the truck.   However, the mule drawn wagon was used for a very long time. 
There were two mules named Rocky and Spider.  They were small mules and very lazy.  When they decided that they had pulled enough or plowed enough, they would just stop and lay down; no amount of whipping could motivate them to move.  You could only wait until they were ready to start working again.  During those periods, a mule was a very important asset.   Papee also had a good horse named Dan.  Dan was on the farm for a long time.  
 Fall was harvest time; the time to reap what had been sowed.  This was the period of financial rewards. The money that was made from the sale of cotton and potatoes paid for the bills that had accrued during the year and would be used to live on until the harvest the following year.  Unfortunately, every couple of years there would be a hurricane or flood that destroyed the entire crop and the family would experience hard financial times.   They would be required to go and borrow more money from the store owner or bank and got further into debt.  But somehow, they made it.  God always provided.  Also, to earn extra money Papee would have outside jobs.  
One of the more interesting stories that Papee liked to tell that highlighted the suffering and sacrifice he endured to pay for the farm and provide for his family is related to working on the pipeline.  He said that one day they were working during the winter months and that it was extremely cold; he was wearing a pair  of worn out shoes with holes in it.   He related that during the day that it became so cold that they saw a herd of cows.  They walked over to the cows and placed their feet in the cow mess (Sh..) in order to get warm.  We could not believe this but Papee insisted that it was the truth.  One thing that is known for certainty is that he had to work very hard, under demanding conditions to provide for his family and pay the $200.00 mortgage every year for 10 years.   
In addition to the field planting, Papee and Momme had large truck patches that provided all of the vegetables for the year.  These vegetables and fruits from their trees or that they purchased would be canned in mason jars.  Canning was a week long affair and they would can hundreds of jars of products, many family members were involved in the process.  Sometimes neighbors would also help.  They would store these on shelves in the wash house.  Everyone once and a while, some grandchildren would sneak into the wash house and sample the products.  In hindsight, I am sure that they were just making sure that the fruits had not spoiled. They would can enough vegetables and fruits to last the year.  Canned figs and peaches were plentiful.  
They planted everything.  In his later years after he had retired from active farming, Papee planted tobacco and he labored over these.  They were beautiful large plants and he was proud of them. Then, he would harvest these leaves and put them in his barn where he had     fabricated a drying rack. He would then roll them into bundles.  When it was time to smoke or chew the tobacco, he would take out his well sharpen knife and carefully and craftly cut it into fine tobacco.  He enjoyed good tobacco and since he was very frugal, he saved plenty of money. Unfortunately, he would later succumb to cancer.  

Papee built and fabricated everything that he needed on the farm.  In the vast majority of these building projects, the material was recycled.  He did not let anything go to waste.  If he needed another fence, he would remove the wire from an old fence that was no longer needed and build the new fence.  A barn would be build from the material of the old barn and only as a last resort; he would go to lumber yard and purchase the cheapest lumber available.  So, if you are a cheapskate, guess where you got it from.  The mostly likely reason for his thriftiness was that money had to be wisely managed and purchases were made only when necessary.  He built a smoking system for his sausage and zauduee.  Papee would build barns, shed, and additions to houses.  His many years had taught him plenty of things.  
Butchering hogs and cows was the primary means of procuring meats. There was normally one major butchery in the winter months and some smaller ones a few times a year.  Normally, only one or two cows were slaughtered.  The butchery was not only a food producing event but a major social interaction. All the men had a good bottle of wine, whiskey, or maybe beer for the weak hearted.  There were also plenty of story telling and a few lies.  
The butchery started at 4:30 in the morning with the boiling of several big black pot of water to soak the hog in to remove the hog hair by scraping with a knife.  As many as five or six hogs would be butchered.  There would be five to six families involved in the process as well as the family children.  This was a large gathering and one hog would be eaten on that day, normally, the smallest one.  
Following the cleaning of the hog, it would then be opened, the entire inside removed, the skin cut from the meat, and the meat would be hung on the fence or the side of the wash house.  The ladies and older boys would clean the intestine for making boudin and zauduee.  Cleaning the guts was a very unpleasant job.  Needless to say, it was a messy job, in task and by-product.  Another important task was to strip and cut the skin into crackling.  This was a tedious job; the side of the pieces had to be the same so that they would cook evenly.  Everyone loved crackling.

The crackling would be put into two or three black pot over a wooden fire and cooked; this was a hot job.  The process not only produced the crackling but more importantly, it was the source of cooking grease or lard that Momme would cook with during the year.  The crackling would be stored in large jars to help preserve them.  The lard would also be placed in jars or tin barrels.  

Boudin making was a very involved process.  The meat that was used in the boudin was the head, liver, lower hindquarter, and other less desirable parts of the hog.  Another main ingredient was rice.  The mixture would be separated into different wash tubs; one for white boudin and another for red boudin, which was made by adding the hog blood to the mixture.  Most boudin lovers will testify that the red boudin was the best tasting.  However, due to health concerns, red boudin is not made anymore. 
Meats would be smoked and salted in order to preserve them.  When they got a freezer, it would be stored in the freezer.  Everything with the exception of the hog bones and hair was eaten, nothing was wasted.  One of Papee’s favorite dishes was hog head cheese.   When the day was completed and all the meat stored, each family that was present was given some meat, crackling, and boudin to take home.  Families would rotate among themselves throughout the butchering season.  Butchering was a family tradition that continues to the present day.  

Papee and Momme house was small and consisted of three bedrooms; one for the parents, one for the four girls and one for the four boys.   It was remember that there were two bed per bedrooms for the kids to sleep in, two per bed.  As was the case in most situations, the bedrooms did not have heaters, so in the winter months they dressed warmly and after getting up, everyone went to kitchen immediately to get warm.
The church was an important part of family life for black Catholics.  The blacks in Lawtell did not have a church, so they attended St.  Bridget Church in Lawtell.  In many cases, the family would walk to church, Morris Sr. remembers that sometimes white church goers would pick them up and they would sit in the back of the truck.  The church was physically segregated with blacks sitting in the back and whites in front.  The priest would walk to the back of the church to serve communion after having served it to the whites.  There was separate entrance.  Many blacks are buried in the cemetery at St. Bridget in Lawtell.  Most blacks recall that the priest treated them well.  To this day, St. Bridget is still basically segregated.  I can only speculate what God thought of this arrangement.  
The blacks in Lawtell were finally provided Holy Family Catholic Church in 1955.  Papee and Momee were among the original members.  In his later years, Papee always sat in the first pew, first seat.  As people would walk to the front for communion, he would pinch the men he knew.  Until recently, all of the priests were white; the priest was a very powerful person in the community. Today, Father Denis, an African, is doing an outstanding job as the Parish priest.  During those early years, the language of the church was Latin.  Most people struggle with speaking English since most had learned French/Creole as their first language.  
Momme was a very religious lady; she never used profanity and was serious about her commitment to God.  As some people remember, Papee had an occasional desire for a taste of whiskey but Momme did not like this.  Papee was known for always hiding his bottle; some grandkids remember Papee telling them where it was hidden in order for them to get it for him.  Several grandkids remembered an incident when Momme found a new bottle that he had bought.  She took it and broken it on the brick sidewalk that led to their house.  All remembered that Papee cried like a baby, we can only assumed that he found a better hiding place.  He stopped drinking in his later years. 

Momme was a lady of great character and dignity; she was a proud lady. One of the saying that I remember Momme making one Sunday morning when we were in the car returning home from church was “I make money, Money don’t make me”. The point was that she was not defined by how much money she had.  

One important indicator of her goodness was that after having raised eight children, she also raised two grandchildren: Garland and Lynn.  She provided well for them and they both attended college.

Papee loved western and cowboys programs on TV.  Two of his favorites were Rawhide and Wagon Train.  He enjoyed repeating the lines from them:  “Head em up and move out” and “Shit, shoot, or get off the pot” are only a few key lines that he would repeat.  Of course, these programs were in black and white.  He never missed his westerns.  He was so impressed with westerns that he named his first pure breed bull-Billy, after Billy the Kid, a famous cowboy.  Momme was not very interested in the TV.  

Another program that he and many other blacks enjoyed was The Amos and Andy Show.  Every Wednesday we would stop working in the field at exactly 5:55pm in order to be in front of the TV at 6:00 pm.  Papee would laugh so much at these characters.   It was the only black program on TV during the 50’s.  It was later cancelled due to protest from blacks because of the negative, stereotype it portrayed of blacks.  In retrospect, it probably was demeaning.  But, during those times, it was a good source of relief and enjoyment after having worked 12 hours in the field. 
Papee and Momme stopped actively farming in their middle 60s during the late 1950s.  Morris Lavergne Sr.  was a sharecropper on the farm so they continued to get one-third (1/3) of the harvest.  Papee would still visit the field and provide advice and motivation to work faster; he was always positive.  He would walk all around the field.  Since his fencing was usually old, he had to constantly repair them.  He always had a pliers and wires in his possession.  They also had large gardens and raised hogs and cows.  They were very active in their retirement and did not slow down until illness demanded it.  

One of Papee’s enduring habits that he greatly enjoyed was to sit on his front porch.  He was known to sit there and wait to see if the mail man delivered anything.   Several cars would stop and briefly talk to him.  He waved at everyone.  He would be on the porch for hours always working on something.  When the flies would come, he had a handmade swapper made from old screen material.  It worked better than those sold in the store. Momme spent her time in the kitchen.  They were active and engaged during their retirement.
Life came to an end for Papee on 9 September 1973.  He suffered with cancer for several months and had been in severe pain.  He had lost a significant amount of weight.  Most of his life, he weighed about 160 pounds; at death, he looked liked he weighed only 90 pounds.  This was his second battle with cancer.  He first had cancer in his middle 60s and recovered well after radiation treatment.  Then, several years later it returned much more seriously.  He died as he lived: with courage, strength, and belief in God.  It was a sad lost for the family.  He was two (2) months short of his 80th birthday.  God had given him a long life.

Momme lived for another eight years.  Eventually, she left the farm that had been her home nearly 50 years and moved to Lake Charles and lived across the street from Aunt Anna who took care of her until her death on 2 January 1981.  Momme met the challenge of moving to the city with courage and optimism.  She started experiencing things that she had never done before; such as enjoying going to restaurants and she had her own checking account.  So, late into her 70s, Momme met life head-on.   Momme was a saintly lady who was an inspiration to her family; she had endured much in her life but was an overcomer.  Momme lived and served this world for nearly 83 years.  The Bible teaches that to live to be 70 is good; God gave Papee and Momme years into their 80’s, a true blessing and reward for good and faithful service.
Conclusion
Life is about making connections.  It begins in the womb where we are connected to our mother by the umbilical cord and does not end until we are connected to the earth at our death.   During the intervening period, we connect to numerous people who influence and mold our lives.  Their impact becomes ingrained in our DNA, informs our thought process, and determines our destiny

Papee and Momme were that connection for the Lavergne family.  The beginning point was France in 1620 and the ending point is indefinite as the family continues to live through seceding generations.    Their life reflected an understanding that we must live beyond ourselves; that we are accountable to our God, our family, and our society.  

They were honorably people of character, dignity, and integrity.  They were not financially wealthy but they were very rich in love, family, faith, pride, tenacity, and perseverance. God directed their steps as they walked life’s way.  The qualities and attributes that they possessed contributed to a better way of life for them and their family and shaped the environment for the achievements and quality of life enjoyed by their descendents today and in the future. 

VII. The way ahead: Words of wisdom from Papee and Momme 

Descendents are compelled to ask: Who am I? Where did I come from? And where am I going?  The answer to these questions resides in part on knowing and understanding those who came before you: starting in the Limousim region of France to William Lavergne to Bernard Lavergne to your parent and lastly you.  Your future is colored by your past.  You have a rich and varied history coupled with ancestors who were proud and honorable people.  People committed to living the “American Dream” and in spite of unfair treatment and challenges, people who held to the belief that “I am somebody” and “I am the master of my faith, the captain of my soul”.  Your future will be proclaimed and determined by you, based on how hard you work, study, and persist.

Your ancestors have shaped the environment and set the conditions for your success; the baton has been past to you.  Where will the descendents of Bernard and Louise Lavergne be one hundred years from now?  2008 saw a black man with an African father and white mother become president.  What can you accomplish? 

The voices of Papee and Momme resonate that; “A man does what a man wants to do” –Papee and “I make money, money doesn’t make me”-Momme.  The translation: Papee is saying that you define your future; you cannot control what may happen but you do control how you respond.  “When given lemons, make lemonade”. In the final analysis, life is what you make of it.

Momme is saying that character, honor, and integrity are vitally important; more important than money. “What good is it for a man to gain the whole world, and yet lose or forfeit his very self?” Luke 9.   You must have pride in yourself, your family, and your country.  She would want you to take the “High ground” and have the Lord order your steps.    

VIII Oral History
Papee and Momme were the parents to eight children.  As of May 2009, three were still living: Rita, Morris Sr., and Anna.  The following are transcripts of interviews conducted with these direct descendents.  The author attempted to capture all of the comments and discussion recorded during the interview but this transcript is not a verbatim record. Copies of the oral interviews are on file with the author.  The contributions of these living descendents were invaluable to the development of the Lavergne’s history.  Papee and Momme continue to live through them.  
A.  Aunt Rita (Lavergne) Citizen: Conducted on 8 April 2009
Aunt Rita is the third child of Bernard and Louise Lavergne and was born 1921 on a sharecropper farm near Church Point.  Hear the words of Aunt Rita:
· I was six years old when Mom and Pap bought the farm near Lawtell.  This is the only house that I remember because I was too young to remember the first house that we moved from when they bought their farm.  I remember that Pap had 50 acres of land with two small houses.  His brother, Uncle Noah came to live and farm on the land.   
· When we moved to the farm, I started going to school because I was six years old.  We would walk to the school that was located by the rail road tracks and highway 190.  At that time, black people would go to school from the 1st grade to the 5th grade.  Then, if you had transportation, you could go to Opelousas for the 6 and 7 grade.  Because, it was too far to walk to Opelousas, I quit school in the 5th grade.  
· We would walk to school in a large crowd.  A few years after I quit school, I got married.  My teacher name was Mrs. Woodfolk and the Principal was Mr.  Ballard.  When we would be walking to school, the white kids rode the bus and when they passed us, they would throw “spit balls” at us.  

· I have had a good life, thank God.   Three of my children went to college and some went into the service.  My children are all doing well and live good lives.    I am proud of them and they all take good care of me.  

· When we got to school, we would all be so tired and dirty from walking on the dusty road.  It would take us one hour to get there and one hour to get home.  After we got home, we would do some cleaning because Mom was sick sometime.  Mom was a dear old lady.  Mom and Pap were very much in love.  He would wash her face when she did not feel good and tried to comb her hair.

· I remember that Pap had some noisy chickens and ducks.  We did not farm very much because we had a piece and Uncle Noah had a piece.  We would have about 2-3 bales of cotton.  But, living was cheap.  When Pap took the cotton to the gin, he would get the cotton seed and it would be used for the next crop.  We planted all kind of things; peas, butter beans, tomatoes, cabbage, and other things.  We would raise cows and hogs.  
· Some people would trade for things.  You would trade eggs for meat and other things.  We would make our clothes and would buy sewing material.  My aunt Bernadine was good at sewing and made some pretty dresses.  We had a foot paddle sewing machine.   Pap would do all of the shopping.  Pap would work on the pipe line.  Ivey is 66 years old and between now and when he was born, it’s like night and day.  
· Pap and mom love to have a garden.  The older children would raise the smaller ones, since Mom would be sick sometimes.  Sometimes those little boys would be rascals and we would pop them.  The little boys were Morris, Freeman, and Henry.  We had a small house and the kitchen was really small.  

· We married in 1942 at the Church Point Church.  Uncle Paul drove me to the church in his car.  Mom bought me a beautiful dress with a veil.  My bride maids were Elizabeth, Bellow sister, and Anna was the Flower Girl.  My hair was combed real pretty.  We had a little reception at Pap house then we went to Bellow daddy house.

· We stay at Bellow’s house for a while then we moved to Lewisburg and to many other places, at first we move quite a bit.  Then we moved to the little house that we stayed at for 55 years.  The hurricane did some damage then my children got together and got me this house.  I worked real hard in the field and would come home and cook and took care of the children.  If I would have had the house that I have now, my job would have been easy, because of all the conveniences. 

· I did not know any of Mom people but Uncle Paul and another sister.  Mom did not talk much about her family and did not see them much after she got married.  Paya and Maya were good people

· We had a good life and Bellow was a good man.  I could work faster than him in the field.  Bellow never complaint.  We had a hard life.  We worked in the field, planted a garden and raised animals.  
B.  Morris Lavergne Sr.: Conducted on 27 April 2009

Morris was the 5th child of Papee and Momme and was born on Christmas Day in 1926.  Morris lived on the Lavergne family farm for his entire life except for the time that he served in the US Army.  As of the date of the interview that was approximately 80 years.  He was the last sharecropper on the Bernard Lavergne farm and is the owner of the farm.  He farmed and worked in Lake Charles after marrying Julia Gallien.  Hear Morris story:

· I did not know Mom father and she had some step brothers and sisters.  Momme’s mother had four girls and one boy.  I think that Mom and Pap got married around 1915 or 1916 because Lester was born in 1917.  Pap bought the land with two houses and his brother, Noah move in the small house where we live now.  

· Maya Family was the semien but they moved to Lake Charles when we were young and we did not know them.  After we bought the land, Freeman, Henry, and Anna were born here.  We were small farmer and would get about 3-4 bales of cotton on the piece of land that we worked.  You got to understand that living was cheap in those days.  We planted and raised just about everything that we needed to live on.

· I was drafted in 1945 and returned from Korea in 1946.  I did my Army training in Arkansas and Fort Lewis, Washington then I got shipped to Korea.  I remember the long train ride.  When I got back, Pap and I went to pay off a 750.00 loan that he had on the farm that he got for the brother Noah.  

· In 1947, I bought a 1940 Ford. Because of the war, they had stopped making cars from 1942 until 1946.  

· I think that Pap and I working in Lake Charles in 1942 or 43 when I was about 16 years old.  We would ride in the back of a truck to Lake Charles.  I remember one time that the truck broke down in Lake Charles and all of us had to sleep under a tree and we got up the next morning and went back to work.  We made about .25 to .40 (cent) an hour.  When Faye was born in 1954, I made $1.00 an hour.  

·  I started school at six years old and stopped when I was about 14 or 15 years old.  After that, I would work in the field and then in Lake Charles.  My teacher in school was Mrs. Nero. She is still living today and is almost 100 years old.  

· We had a small house for all 10 of us. But, that was the way it was and everybody thought that was the way it was suppose to be.  Every family lived about the same. Your Mommy had a large family then us.  Mom at that point said that they she and her sisters would fight over the blankets.  

· Pap was the only one in his family to own land.  Mom daddy had a lot of land.  Most people with land got it through their family; it was passed down to them. 

· I remember that Mom and I would walk to church.  I think that the blacks and whites got along better in those days.  People lived their lives and stayed to themselves.  In some cases, the wealthy whites treated some blacks better and were nicer to them than they were to poor whites.  Whites who had sense treated black well.  I was told that when I was a baby and Mom got sick, a white lady who lived near us nursed me.  Our white neighbors always treated us well and I remember that when we would pick cotton with our white neighbor, kuris, all the kids, white and black would eat breakfast at the same table.  

· When I got back from the Army, I went to farming school at J. S. Clark in Opelousas.  I was paid $97.00 a month and went to school for two years.  I attended school twice a week.  

·  I want to be independent.  I don’t want anybody doing things for me because if you start this then you will not be able to do anything.

C.  Aunt Georgianna (Lavergne) Manuel: Conducted on 21 April and 14 May 2009
Aunt Anna is the baby of the family and was born in 1934 on the Lavergne Farm.  She moved to Lake Charles in 1953 and is the owner of Anna’s Pies; a successful business that has been recognized by the Governor and state of Louisiana.  She operates the business with her son and husband. Hear Aunt Anna story:

· Pap and Mom went to school when they were young because they both could read.  I stayed on the farm until I was 19 years old then moved to Lake Charles.  
· I went to school until the 9th grade.  We would walk to school with Hilven and L-Dean.  The school was about 2-3 miles away.  My teacher was Mrs. Smith.  I did not like her, she was something else.  She always picked on me.  

· Mom loved to plant her garden.  By the time I was grown, my older brothers and sisters had already left.  I remember that when I was about 12 years old, Freeman bought me a watch.  When I came to Lake Charles, I lived with Freeman.  I also lived with Elizabeth for one and a half year.

· I got married in 1955.  In all of my life, I always owned my home, except for only three years.  Freeman bought some land and we build my new home. 

14 May 2009

· Mom came to Lake Charles in about 1975 or 1976 because her doctor was giving her the wrong medicine. So, she came to get another doctor.  She got better.  

· Mom liked to go to the store and shop.  She would go to George Theriot and buy her grocery.  At the check out counter, she would take out her check and the clerk would fill it out, then mom would sign it.  

· She liked to go the restaurant and eat.  She liked the Plantation House because it served hot fried fish.  Another place that she liked was Piccadilly’s.  
· I remember a funny story.  One day mom went shopping at Wiengarden (sp)  and as she was walking around the store, she had a question about something.  She stopped and asked a person who she thought was a worker, after several questions and no answers, she was puzzled, then I ask Mom, What is wrong?, she said, I ask that lady several times a question and she doesn’t want to answer me.  I then looked and saw that mom was looking into a large mirror and that she was talking to herself.  We had a big laugh.  

· Mom stayed in Lake Charles about five years before her death.  We bought her a little house for $ 900.00 that Elizabeth saw in the paper.  It cost $900.00 to move the house from Sulphur to Lake Charles. We had the house remodeled.  Mom liked living on her own.  It was a nice little house with two bedroom, living room, bathroom, and a large kitchen.  

· When Mom became sick, she moved in with me. I remember that when I went to work, Kenneth and his wife and Lynn and wife would come and take care of her.  

· Mom always like going to church.

IX. Family Stories
The stories that follow were provided by the descendents of Bernard and Louise Lavergne.  They provide the writer’s reflections on the life of their parents and grandparent.  Editing was minimized in order to maintain the flavor and tone of the presenters. They are the feelings, comments, and observations of the preparer.  

A.  Felix and Mary Rogers: Prepared by Mary Densen

    Felix and Easta met at a church bazaar we think in Church Point La. Interestingly as a side note they were introduced by Uncle Lester and Aunt Edola (Tdoll). Dad was buff and handsome, mom beautiful and pleasantly plump, they fell in love. In those days permission had to obtained from the parents of the bride. So dad hitched a ride on the back of a wagon and off to Lawtell he went. He met Momee and Papee that Sunday got their blessing which was customary back then.. Then, after a quick court ship they set out to begin their lives together. Dad's words "went in my wagon and picked your momma, Berley and their belongs and made her my wife". 

  Then before the craw fish levee could be drained, like Abraham their descendants became numerous like he stars in the sky. They had five girls, two boys, twenty-five grand children, twenty-nine great-grand children and seven great-great-grand children.

     They started out in life as Farmer's making their home in Lawtell, moved to Sword, Chatanier. Mom took care of us, grew a garden, raised chickens and a multitude of farm animals. She canned foods, made quilts and shared her talents with their children. Dad and Mom left Chatanier after eight years and returned to Lawtell. Dad then began working construction and Mom continued her gardening and raising animals. It was great, Mom was so excited being back home, “her Roots". With her younger kids able to care for themselves and the older kids with lives of their on, she now had the opportunity to care for her parents and enjoy the golden years of their lives.
B.  Henry and Mary Lavergne: Prepared by Gwen L. Swain
 
· Daddy was the baby boy of the family.  Mom and Daddy lived with Momme and Papee for quite a while before and after I was born.  They had the twin boys, Harry and Henry Jr. who both died from pneumonia only days into their birth.  When I was born we were still living there.  I remember everyone would gather at the house on Sunday for family meals after church.  Papee would sit in his favorite chair and in his favorite spot on the front porch as everyone came in.  He would ask all the kids, “You brought your lunch?”  The answer of course was always,” No” to which he replied, “You better go in there and ask Momee what your can do to pay for it then!”  

 

· We often had chicken for dinner.  My task was always to go out and kill the chicken.  Simple one would think.  NOT!!  He and I would go out in the yard with a hand full of shelled dry corn to do the deed.  His role was to throw the corn out and mine was to grab the unsuspecting chicken and ring the neck. Every Sunday I would go out on this appointed task and every Sunday I would fail miserably!   I would grab the chicken and spin them around just like he showed me, every Sunday.  I would ring the neck and throw them over there and they would just get up and walk away.  He would stand there and laugh his head off as the chicken would scratch my little arms.  He would say, “Here is how you do it Toot.”  He always called me Toot-like put with a T; he never called me by my given name in my life.  He would then proceed to grab the chicken by neck, give it one twirl and throw it over there.  Unlike mine it would jump around a bit and die.  For many, many years this was our Sunday ritual and for just that many years I would end up with scratched arms and a live chicken.

 

· My other job was to scratch his dandruff.  Papee never had a flake of dandruff in all the years he was on this earth but regularly I would have the request, “Toot, come scratch my dandruff” and I did with great pride and pleasure.

 

· I always got to sit next to him at the dinner table.  It didn’t matter if it was the big Sunday meal, a holiday or just any regular meal.  I always felt so proud to sit next to him.  If anyone else sat in my chair, he would make them get up cause, “That is Toot’s place.”  Was I a little spoiled?  Of course not!  I was a lot spoiled!!

 

· Papee was a smoker but he grew his own to tobacco.  He would send us in the barnyard to get some of the leaves which he would fold just so.  Then he would take out his pocket knife and slice of just enough to roll up a cigarette. 

 

· When Daddy was a little boy, he fell off the front porch and broke both of his arms.  He didn’t go see anyone for medical treatment.  They just bandaged his arms as best they could.  For his whole life, Daddy could not touch his shoulders with his hands.  He could only go so far and no more.

· Many of my cousins were the same on both sides.  Mom and her sister Leona married first cousins, Daddy and Clement.  Uncle Clement was Papee’s brother Noah’s son.  When Papee died, it was Mom who closed his eyes.

· Daddy would go courting Mom riding a big white horse.  He would ride up to Big Mom and Big Pop’s house on the back of his might stead to visit his fair lady.  I believe the horse was a white one.  That was so romantic to me.  He always called me “Lil Red Child” as long as he was on this planet.

I remember Maya and Paya lived in that little house next to Papee and Momme. There was a tree next to the porch that had leaves that were green on one side and silver on the other side.  We called that the “Money Tree.”  Every time I went to visit he had crates and crates of Cream Soda stacked in a corner that he said was for me along with peppermint candy.  Mom always had to bring several changes of clothes for me cause Maya would always say to her, “Leave my baby here” and mom of course had no choice but to leave me there for a couple of days then return when Maya would let her know that she could. 
C.  Papee and Momme: Prepared by Sandra Winfrey

I always enjoyed going to momme and papee because I always had fun. The summer time was the only time we could visit due to school and not living with them. Momme would make those wonderful big light bread and we would eat it with surup and homemade butter for dinner. That was the best. Poppe would always stop us at the porch and ask, did you bring your lunch? before he would let us enter the house. He would say we ate too much. Momme would say, old man let my grandchildren come in and would welcome us with open arms. We had to feed the chickens, slop the hogs, get those wonderful vegetables out of the garden that we helped water and weed. Also collected the eggs from under the chickens and the ducks would chase us and we would tear our clothes trying to get away from them by passing under the bobwire fence by going to uncle Morris and aunt Toole. Your mom would laugh and laugh and comfort us when we got there. Those were the days.

But we also got to go to some of the dances with our cousins when we got older and that was fun.
I miss those days, and when I think of my child hood, I think about the times I spent at momee and papee in the summer time and how life was so simple. I still miss them today.

D.  Papee and Momme: Prepared by Susan Winfrey Dupar
FOND MEMORIES OF MY GRAND PARENTS 

I loved my grandparents and enjoyed visiting at their house.  They taught me to pray the rosary and the importance of prayer even today I pray daily.  I remember every night they would pray before they would go to bed.   

 

Another memory I recall is my grandmother spoke French on the telephone and I was curious about what she was saying because it did not sound like English so she would tell me a few words and that made me smile.   My grandfather was very stern but he had a soft heart he watched me walk down the road to Uncle Morris one summer for a party because he didn't want anything to happen to me.  I can still remember him standing by the gate.  He loved to chew tobacco and he showed me tobacco plants and how he made it.  So, when he asked me to get his can and empty it I didn't mind at all. 
E. Freeman Lavergne: Prepared by Robin Harris
Me and My Papa.

My first job offer

I went to my Papa’s house after I got my first job offer right before I graduated from college.  I showed him my offer letter.  He looked up and said, “Is this what you’re going to make?”  Then he showed Deannie.  He said, “Betty, look at what the baby gone make.  We gone have to kill every got damn nigga in Lake Charles when they find that out.”  Then like I had seen him do a million times, he pulled out the old trusty adding machine off the kitchen counter, threw my offer letter down next to it and said, “Now listen, them people gone give you a check every 2 weeks for this much.”  The adding machine went click, click, click.  “The government gone take this much.”  Click, click, click. Then he said, “You gone take this much, and put in the bank.” Click, click, click. “And everyday –as long as you do what you supposed to do, you gone take home $100.”  Then he looked at me, pushed away the machine and said, “Shit, with $100 dollars a day, me and you can go into business.”

Buying my first car

I called my Papa after being on the job 2 months and said, “I want you to come with me to buy my moma a car.”  He said, “That $100 dollars a day was burning a hole in your pocket, huh my baby.” Then he said “Well now, what are you going to get her.”  I asked him what did he think and he said, “Well, you’re just a baby, your moma is going to be happy with whatever, just call Papa when you know what you want.”  I said, “well whatever is the top of the line, what do you think about a cadillac?”  The next thing I heard was, “COME GET ME RIGHT NOW.” And he slammed the phone.  I showed up with my moma and we drove to Baton Rouge.  He told me on the way, “And don’t you say a got damn thing either.  Papa gone handle this.”  I just laughed.  My moma had no idea what kind of car she was going to get---Just me and him.  “We made it to the car lot, I sat back, he closed the deal.  Then he got in the car, and explained to my Mom how each and every gadget worked like she had never been in a car before.

Memorable Quotes - Things he said to me

1. Never marry a man who is afraid to get dirty, cause he ain’t shit.

2. You see that man right there, he don’t have the common sense of a 2 hour old baby.

3. What happened to that other boy….This one is in critical condition.

4. Use your head for more than a hat rack.

Story from A friend of Freeman’s granddaughter 
I remember this new calculator he had purchased.  I believe the calculator was a special calculator and the primary function was to compute tons or concrete needed for a job.  I don't think he even looked at the instructions but he was trying to figure it out and he couldn't.  He wouldn't let anyone else try to help but his prized grand-daughter.  I just remember shaking my head at the both of you trying to use this calculator without even looking at the instructions........

 One other thing --- I remember he was mad at the phone company for wanting to charge him to install an extra phone line in a room.  I remember him owning a few businesses and owning this beautiful home and he didn't want to spend a few dollars on a phone line.  So of course he told me to add the line without even asking or knowing if I could.  He said, “You’re in engineering, so you ought to know something.”  I along with his granddaughter actually got the phone line installed.  He didn't want to pay the phone company the small amount (but I guess you don't build a successful company by spending unnecessarily.)  Plus I remember having to drill outside, cut lines, run the new line and Mr. Freeman didn't even blink about us potentially ruining the house or the existing phone lines.  That could have been a disaster......but the best part was his steadfast refusal to pay the adder fee and outright anger (kind funny too) at the phone company.  I can remember him saying over and over how we were going to do the job (for free) and the phone company wouldn't get a penny......

                   
May 17, 2009    Sheral “Cookie” LaVergne       My memory of Papee and Mamee

I would like to share a story that I remember about Papee when I had just graduated from high school. My daddy had just bought me a new car, a red and white firebird Pontiac(1968).  I went flying down the Highway going to visit Momee and Papee one Saturday,  As soon as I got there, Papee was sitting on the porch as usual and as soon as I drove up, he jumped off the porch and hollored at Momee and told her I was taking him to Eve Lavergne grocery store.  Little did I know, Papee had planned his morning well. He got in my car and told me do not get down, we needed to leave and go to the store and he had already told Mamee we were leaving.  Well as I drove along, he kept telling me, this is between you and your old pop. I kept saying what you talking about pop?  He said wait until we get to the store. Well we go to Eve Lavergne store and Papee started his conversation with everybody in the store.  He bought me some peppermint sticks and then I watched him buy several little half pints of some old whiskey.  I didn’t say anything until I got outside. On the way home, Papee started saying to me, now “Toot”, that is what he called me, don’t you tell Mamee nothing.  He got out of the car and started walking around the yard on the side of his house, pulled the little pints out and started placing them one by one under the house, under the porch, and in the tree that had a hollowed out hole in the front yard.  I laughed so much, because this was his stash and he did not dare let Mamee know he had bought his little drinks. He would walk around the yard, get his hit and go back on the porch and talk trash to everybody and would put his finger on his lips and say shhh!. I would just fall out laughing, I thought this was so funny.  Papee had a way with his granddaughters in making them feel special, he called Gwen “Toot”, but when I got to the country, He called me “Toot” also.  I just figured he couldn’t remember my name.  

Mamee Story:

I remember a story about Mamee.  She was a very reserved woman from what I can remember.  We had all gone to the country one summer, Sandra, Judy, me, and Faye.  Well Sandra and Judy’s uncle had a white horse and he happen to come by for some reason one hot summer day and he started giving the kids a ride on his horse.  We were so excited! Well, when it got to be my turn, I had gotten on the back of the horse with the uncle, the horse just took off and I almost fell off, needless to say, I thought that Mamee had had a coronary, she was screaming on the front porch and waving her hands in the air and saying “Oh my God, what I’m gon tell Free if he find out you was on that horse? The horse stopped and the man told me to get down and Mamee just stood there wringing her hands saying your daddy left you in my charge for nothing to happen to you!.  Well I was grinning and told her, look mom what he don’t know want hurt him and she started laughing.  I can remember her tightly wound red hair and green eyes and her tongue sticking out the side of her mouth when she was hard at work.  My grandbaby (Chloe) has those same eyes and red tightly wound hair just like that. When I see her, she reminds me of Mamme, it brings back very fond memories of her.

The story of Rock the dog

Mamee and Papee had a dog by the name of Rock.  He was brownish red and white from what I can remember.  I thought the dog was human.  Mamee would talk French to the dog and he understand and do what she would say.  All I can remember was that she would say all day at the dog, “Shu pas say, Rock”.  I am sure the people that remember Rock know what that phrase meant.  Rock would take off and hide.

The Rosary:

Well I know everybody that ever spent a night in the country to Mamee and Papee house, knew that at 5 or 6 o’clock, I am not sure of the time, everybody had to go in the bedroom and get on their knees and say the rosary with them.  I had not been accustomed to this, so I would be on my knees with my head bowed and Papee would recite that rosary and then Mamee would take her turn. It seemed that this went on for an hour or so. My brother,  Lynn, would be in there with us and laugh in the corner and would sometimes holler, I ‘m tired of saying the rosary, and Mamee would holler “Lynnnnnn” and the children would all smother a laugh. I am sure that is a memory I will never forget, the family praying together.

My Last Story:

There was this store way down the road from Papee and Mamee’s house called Andre’s Store.  I would do anything to get to walk that 2 Miles it seemed to me at the time, just to get that Cola Soda they sold for a nickel. We would ask Papee if he had some money and he would start ranting and raving, he would jump up, throw an old dusty wallet on the porch and say “yall pop broke, I aint got no money!” He actually never acknowledged that he had any money but it seemed that he liked the drama. That part always reminded me of my father, because it was uncanny, he would do the same thing to us when we asked for money. Papee would say, save you soda pop bottles and sell them back to Andre. He knew how to squeeze a dime!

Couche Couche

Prep Time:     10 minutes

Cook Time:    25 minutes

Ready In:        35 minutes

One of the more popular Cajun dishes, this version of couche couche is made with water. You must be careful though not to choke while eating this delightful dish. Anyone who has ever eaten couche couche more than several times has gotten a little down the wrong windpipe.

 Ingredients

2 cups yellow cornmeal                              2 tsp sugar (optional)

1 tsp salt                                                    1 1/2 cup water

1 tsp baking powder                                 5 - 6 tbsp oil (canola preferred)

Directions

Mix together all the dry ingredients. Stir in the water gradually and mix well. It will look like very wet cornmeal and the cornmeal will stick together being reduced to half its' size. Put five of the six tablespoons of cooking oil into a heavy iron skillet and heat the skillet to hot.

Pour the whole mixture into the hot cooking oil, stirring almost immediately after pouring. Then add the last tablespoon of oil. Lower flame to medium and let cook. Keep stirring about every three minutes, being sure to scrape the bottom of the pot each time. Also, crush any clumps that may form. Cook approximately 20 to 25 minutes until the mixture is dry, light and fluffy. Usually eaten as a cereal with figs or sugar or coffee milk. Yum!

Note: Some cooks lower the flame and do cover the pot tightly while it is cooking. The stirring however still has to be done. It is a matter of preference as to which way you want to cook this dish.

(Provided by Morris Lavergne Jr.)
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