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Growing up I have always been curious. I would look at things and wonder who put them 

there and why? How did they do it? What’s the story behind it? I have lived just outside of 

Beebe for most of my life, which is not very long considering I’m not quite eighteen yet, but to 

me it is. 

My tenth grade history teacher who I have been a teacher's aid for since my junior year 

brought the contest to my attention. He knows I enjoy history and that I am a part of the 

broadcasting program at school so this was right up my alley. Before I could even consider what 

to do my video over I had to ask my broadcasting teacher if he would allow me to use the 

equipment.  

 Going through the old part of Beebe I would always stare with my eyes wide open. I 

used to pass this old white house with a green roof that had a big sign in front of it. I dreamed of 

going inside of it and touching everything. My video started out just doing it over the Abington 

house and the family until I was filming and noticed the old building across the street and 

decided to go check it out, I then found out it was an old colored school, something I had never 

noticed. So I decided to find history on both of the sites and show how different these two places 

were. Two places that we not even 500 feet from each other. I wanted my main focus not to just 

be on the house or the old school but more so the people who lived there. I wanted to do it over 

some places that I believe don’t get enough credit. A place that isn’t talked about or has much of 

their history shared. I wanted it to be something small and turn it into something bigger. I wanted 

to make people, including myself, understand or realize that they could be living somewhere 

close to a place that has so much history that they don’t even know about. I wanted my theme to 



be “On the other side of the Tracks”. The point was to bring light to how different these two sites 

and their history are. How differently the people had lived.  

I started out by just looking things up and trying to find what I could on paper or the 

internet. I began to email different people to see what they knew. I talked to people around town 

and eventually found out that a teacher at my school was on the city council in Beebe. When 

talking to him he introduced me to a man who was related to the original owners. I wanted to tell 

the story around what he told me. I wanted him and his family and their experiences to be the 

main focus. Instead of just straight facts. I wanted to learn things myself, not something you can 

just look up.  


