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Ruth Thompson, interviewing : . Ex-Slave Interviqg, :1

Interview with
Charles H. Anderson,
3122 Fredonia St.,
Cincinnati, Ohio.

"Life experience excels all readirg. Every place you go, you learn something
from every class of people. Books are just for a memory, to keep history and the like,
but I don't have to go huntin' in libraries, I got one in my own head, for you can't for-
get what you learn from experience."”

The old man speeking is a living example of his %heory, and, judging from his
bearing, his experience has given him a philosophical outlook which comprehends love, gen-
tleness and wisdom. Charles H. Anderson, 3122 Fredonia Street, was born December 23, 1845,
in Richmond, Virginia, as a slave belonging to J. L. "oodson, grocer, "an exceedingly
good owner = not cruel to anyone". |

With his mother, father, and 13 brothers and sisters, he lived at the *oodson
home in the city, some of the time in & cabin in the rear, but.mostly in the "big house".
Favored of all the slaves, he was trusted to'go to the cash drawer for spending money,
and permitted to help himself to candy and all he wanted to eat. With the help of the

mistress, kis mother made all his clothes, and he was "about as well dressed as anybody™.
"I always associated with high-class folks, but I never went to church them, or

to school a day in my life. My owner never sent me or my bwothers, and then when free
schools came in, education wasn't on my mind. I just didn't think about education. Now,

I read a few words, and I can write my name. But experience is what counts most.”

Tapping the porch floor with his cane for emphasis, the old fellow's softly
slurred words fell rapidly but clearly.‘ Sometimes his tongue got twisted, and he had to
repeat. Often he had to Switch his pipe from one side of his mouth to the other; for, as
he explained, "there ain't many tooth-es left in there". Mr. Anderson’'is rather slight
of build, and his features are fine, his bald heed shiny, and his eyes bright and eager..
Though he says he "ain't much gggé anymbra", he seems half a century old instead of "92

next December, if I can meke it",
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"I have been having some sick spells lately, snapped three or four ribs out of
place séﬁerﬁl years ago, and was in bed for six weeks after my wife died ften year ago. But
my step-daughter here nursed me through it. Doctor says he doesn't seé how I keep on liv=-
ing. But they teke good care of me, my sons and step-daughter. They live here with me,
and we're comfortable,"

And comforteble, neat, and clean they are in the trimmest little frame house on
the street, painted grey with green trim, having a square of green lawn in front and anoth-
er in back enlosed with a rail fence, gay flowers in the corners, rubber plants in pots on
the porch, and grape arbor down one side of the back yard. - Inside, rust~-colored mohair
overstuffed chairs and davenport look prim with white, crocheted doilies, a big clock with
weights stands in one corner on an ornatel} carved table, and several enlarged framed pho-
tographs hang on the wall. The other two rooks are the combined kitchen and dining room,
and a bedroom with a heatrola in it "to warm an o0ld man's bones". Additional bedrooms are
upstairs.

Pointing to one of the pietures, he remarked, "That was me at 37. Had it taken
for my boss where I worked. It was a post card, and then I had it enlarged for myself.
That was just before I married Helen",

Helen Comer, nee Cruitt, was a wihowlwith four youngsters when he met her 54 years
ago. One yoear later they were married and had two boys, Charles, now 47, employed as an
auto repair man, and Semuel, 43, a sorter in the Post Office, both bachelors.

"Yes 8ir, I sure was healthy-looking them days. Always was strong, never took a
dollars worth of medicine in fifty year or more till I had these last sick spells. But ve
had good living in slave days. In one sense we ware better off then than after the war, °
'cause we had plenty to eat. Nowadays, everybody has to fen' for himself, and they'd kill
a man for a dime, |

"Whip the slaves? ©Oh, my God! Don't mention it, don't mention it! Lots of 'em
in 01d Dominion got beatings for punishment. They didn't have no jail for slaves, but the

owners used & whip and lash on 'em. I've seen ‘em on & chain gang, too, up at the peniten-

tiary. But I never got & whipping in my life. Uwed to help around the grocery, and de-
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liver groceries. Used to go up to Jeff Davis' house every day. He was a fine man. Al-
ways was good to me. But then I never quarreled with anybody, always minded my own busi-
ness. And I never was scared of nothing. Most folks was superstitious, but I never be-
lieved in ghosts nor anything I didn't see. Never wore a charm. Never took much stock in

that kind of business. The o0ld people used to carry potatoes to keep off rheumatism. Yes,
sir. They had to steal an Irish potato, and carry it till it was hard as a rock; then
they'd say they never get rheumatism.

"Saturday was our busy day at the store; but aftgr work, I used to go to the
drag downs. Some people say 'hoe down' or 'dig down', I gﬁess *cause they'd dig right
into it, and give it all they got. I was a great hand at fiddlin'. Got one in there now
that is 107-ysar old, but I haven't played for years. Since I broke my shoulder bone, I
can't handle the bow. But I used to play at all the drag downs. Anything I heard played-
once, I could play. Used to play two stepas, one of 'em called 'Devil's Dream', and three
or four good German waltzes, and 'Turkey in the Straw' - but we d;dn't call it that then.,
It was the same piece, but I forget what we called it. They don't play the same nowadays.
Playin' now is jgst a time-consumer, that's all; they got it all tore to pieces, no top
or bottom to it.

"We used to play games, too. Ring gemes at play parties - 'Ring Around the Rosie!,
'Chase the Squirrel', and 'Holly Golly'. Never hear of Holly Golly? Well, they'd pass
éiound the peanuts, and whoever'd get three nuts in one shell had to give that one to the
one who had started the game. Then théy'd pass ‘em around again. Just a peanut-eatihg
contest, sorta.

"Abrahem Lincolp? Well, they's people born in this world for every occupation
and Lincoln was a natural born man for the job he completed. Just check it back to Pharoah'
time: There was Moses born to deliver the children of Israel. And John Brown, he was born
for a purpose. But they said he was cruel all the way th'ough, and they hung him in Feb—
ruafy, 1859. That created a grea% sensation. And he said, 'Go ahead. Do your work, I

done mine'. Then they whipped around till they got the war étarted. And thet was the

start 6f the Civil War.
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T enlisted April 10, 1865, and was sent to San Diego, Texaa but I never was
in a battle. And they was only one time when r felt anyways skittish. That was when I
was a new recruit‘on picket duty.~ And it was piteh dark, and I heard samefhing comin'
th'ough the Sushes, and I thbught, 'Let 'em come, whoever it 1s'. And I got my bayonet
all ready, and wﬁited. I'se gittin' sorta nervous, and purty soon_the bushes.opened, and

what you think come out? A great big ole hog!

"In June '65, I got a cold one night, and contracted this throat trouble I got-

never did get rid of it., Still carry it from the war. Got my first pemsion on that ; $6
a month, Ain't many of us left to get pensions now. They:s only 11 vetefans left in
Cincinnati; - |

"They used to be the Ku Klux Klan organization. That was the pat-rollers, then
they called tem the Night Riders, and at one tima the Regulators. The '0}6 Dragon'!, his
name was Simmons, he had control of it, and that continued on for 50 year till after the
war when Garfield was president. Then it sprung up sgain, now the King Bee is in prison.

"Well, after the war I was free. But it didn't make much difference to me; I
just had to work for myéelf instead of somebody else. And I just rambled éround. Sort of
a floater. But i always worked, and I always eat regular, and had regular rest. Work |
never hurt nobody. I lived so many placés, Cleveland, and ever'place, but I made it here
longer than anyplace - 53 vear. I worked on the railroad; bossin’, Always had men under -
me. When the Chesapeake and Ohio ﬁuf th'ough that extension to White Sulphar, we cut tracke
th'ough & tunnel 7-mile long. And I handled men in '83 when they put the C & O th'ough here
But since I was 71, I been doin' handy work - just general handy men. Used tolAQ a lot of
carving, too, till I broke my shoulder bone. Garvad‘that ol' pipe of mine 25 year ago out
of an ol' umbrella hendle, and carved this monkey watch charm. But the last three year I
ain't done much of anything.

"Go to church sometimes, over here to the Corinthian Baptis' Church of Walnut

<f Hills. But church don't do mush good nowadéya; They got too muech education for church.

. This new-fangled ednéation is just a bunch of ignoremacy. Everybody's just looking for

a string to pull to get something - not to help others. About one~third goes to see what
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say, 'Whet she think she look like with that thing on her haid?'. The other two-thirds?
Why, they just go for nonsense, I guess. Those who go for reiigion are scarce as chick-
en teeth. Yes sir, they go more for sigﬁt-seein' than séul-savin‘. |

m "They's so much gingerbread work goin' on now. Our most prominent people come
from the eastern part of the United States. All wise people come from the EFast, just
as the wise men did when the Star of Bethlehem appeared when Christ was born. And the
farther east you go, the more commdn_anﬂlaége a pg;;;;;é got. That ain't no Dream Boat.
Nowadeys, people are gettin' clfazier everyddf. W_a‘ got too_much liberty; it's all'little
you, and big me'. ZEverybody's got a right ﬁé his own opinion, and the o0ld faskioned way
was good enought for my father, aQé ié?é good enough for me.

*If your back trail is clean, you don't need to worry about the future. Your

future life is your past conduct. It's a trailer behind you. And I ain't quite dead

yet, efn I do smell bad!"
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Story and Photo by 240~ Ex-slaves

Frank M. Smith Mahoning County - Dist. #5
Youngstown, Ohio ’

The Story of Mrs. Melissa (Loéwe) Berden. Youngstown, Chio.

Mrs. Melissa (Lowe) Barden of 1671 Jacobs Road, was "bred and born" on
the plantation of David Lowe, néar Summersville, Georgia, Chattooga County, and
when asked how o0ld she was said "I's way up yonder soméjhheres maybe 80 or 90
years."

Mel issa assummed her master's name Lowe, and says he was very good to her
and that she loved him. Only once did she feel ill ;gwards him and that was when
he sold her mother. She and her sister were left alone. Later he gave her
sister and several other slaves to his newly married daughter as a wedding pres-
ent. This sister was sold and re-sold and when the slaves were given their free-
dom her mother came to claim her children, but Melissa was the only one of the
four she could find. Her mother took her to a blantation in Newton County, where
they worked until coming north. The mother died here and Melissa married a man
named Barden. i ! ’

Melissa says she was very happy on the plantation where they danced and sang

folk songs of the gputh, such as "Sho' Fly Go 'Way From ile", and others after their
days work was dbnet | |

When asked if she objec£ed to having her picture teken she said, "all right,
but don't you-all poke fun at me.because I am just as God made me.™

Melissa lives with her daughter, Nany Hardie, in a neat bung=low on the

Sharon Line, 8 negro district. Melissa's health is good with the exception of

cataracts over her eyes which have caused her to be totally blind.
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Ex-Slave Storiéé-
Aug. 15, 1937

SUSAN BLEDSOE

462 - 12th St. S. E., Canton, Ohio, -

"I was born on & plentation in Giles County, near the town of Elk-
ton, in Tennessee, 6n August 15, 1845, My father's name was Shedrick Daley

t

and he was owned by Tom Daley and my mother's name was Rhedia Jenkins and
her master's name wes Silas Jenkins. I was owned by my motherfs me.ster
but some of my brothers and sisters - I had six brothers and six sisters -=

were owned by Tom Daley.

I always worked in the fields with the men except when I was called

.o the house to do work there, 'Masse' Jenkins wes good and kind to all

us slaves and we had good times in the evening a'fter work. We got in groups
in front of the cabins .and sang and denced to the music of banjoes» until
Jche overseer would come along and make us g0 to bed. No, I don't remember
what the songs were, nothing in particular, I _guess, Just some we made‘up
and we would sing a line or two over and over s.ga:.n.

Wé were not allwed t.o work on Sﬁ.ﬁday but we could go ‘o church if we
wazﬂ:ed to. There wasn't any colored church but we could go to the white
folks church if we went with our overseer. Bls name we.s Charl;\.e Bull and
hebwas ‘good to ell of ué. ' | |

| Yes, they bhad to whip e slave sometimes, but only the bad ones,and
they deserved it. No. there wasn't any 39.11 on the plantatlon. |

We all had to get up at sunup and work ‘c:.ll sundcwn and we always

ﬁ had good food and plen’cy of i'b, you see they had to feed us well 50 we

would be streng.“ I got better food when I was & els.ve than I ha.ve ever
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Our beds were home made, they made them out of poplar wood and gave us
straw ticks to sleep on, I got ‘two calico dresses a year and.these were my
Sundey dresses and I was onlz; allowed to wear them on week days after they
were almost worn out, Our shoes were made right on the plantation.

When any slaves got sick, Mr, Bull, the 6veraeer, got a régnlar doctor
and when a slave died we kept right on working until it was time for the fun-
eral, then we were called in but had to go right back to work as soon as it |
was over, Coffins were made by the slaves out of poplar lumber,

We diédn't pliay many gemes, the only ones I can remember are 'ball' and
'‘marbles!, No, they would not let us play 'c‘ards'.

One day I was sent out to clean the hen house and‘t.o burn the straw, 1
cleaned the hen house, pushed the straw up on a pile and set fire to it and
burned the hen house down and I sure thought I was gbing to get whipped, but
I didn't, for I had a good '‘masse’!, |

We always got along fine with the children of the slave owners but none
of the colored people would have anything to do with the 'poor' white trash!
who were too poor to own slaves anci had to do“their own work.:

There was never any uprisings on our pla.ntétions and I never heard about
any around where I lived. We were all happy and contented and had good times,
| Yes, I can remember when we were set free, M;'. Bull told us and we cut
long Poles and fastened balls of cotton on the ends and éet fire to them,
Then, we run around with them burning—, ;-eingin' and a-dancint's No, we did

not try to run awaey and never left the plantation until Mr, Bull said we could

€0¢

’

After the war, I worked for Mr, Bull .for about a year on the old plante-
tion and was treated like one of the femily., After that I worked for my brother
on a little farm near the ol‘d home place, He was buying dhis farm from his mas~

| ter, Mr, Tom Daley.
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1 was married on my broﬁhe_r's place to Wade Bledsoe in 1870, He has boen.
dead now about 15 years, His master had given him a small farm but I do not
remember hisA master's name, Yes, I lived in Tennessee until after my husband
dieds I came to Canton in 1929 to live with my granddsmghter, Mrs, Algie Clark,
‘ I had three children; they are all dead but I have 6 grandchildren, 8
groat-grandchildren and 9 great-great-grandchildren, sll living, ¥o, I don't
think the children today are as good as they used to be, they are just no.;:
raised like we were and do too much as they please, -

I can’t read or write as none of us slaves ever went to school but I used

to listen to the white folks talk and copied after them as much as I.could,"

NOTE: The above is almost exactly as Mrs, Bledsoe talked to our inter-
viewer, Although she is a womsn of mo schooling she talks well and uses the
common negro dialect very 1ittle. She is 92 years of age but her mind is clear

and she is very entertaining, She receives an 014 Age Pension, (Interviewed

by Chas. McCullough,)
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Story and Photo by 240-Ex-slaves . ;!()
Frank Smbth . Mahoning County - Dist. #5
Youngstown, Chio.

The..Story of Mrs, Phoebe Bost, of Youngstown, Ohio.

Mrs. Phoebe Bost, was born on a plantation in Louisiana, near New Orleang.
She does not kxnow her exact age but says she was told, when given her freedom
that she was about 15 years of age. Phoebe's first master was a man named Simons,
who took her to a slave auction in Balg}more, where she was sold to Vaul Mooney
(this name is spelled as pronounced, the}correct spelling not known.) When Phoebe
was given her freedom she assummed the name of Mooneg? and wgnt to Stanley Counfy,
North garolina, where she worked for wages until she‘came north and marriéd to
Peter Bost. Phoebe, claims both her masters were very meéﬁ and would administer
a whipping at the slightest proveccation.

Phoebe's duties were that of a nurse maid "I had to hol' the baby all de
time she slept" she said "and sometimes I got so sleepy myself I had to prop ma'
eyes open with pieces of whisks from a broom.™

She claims there was not any recreation, siuch as singing and dancing per-
mitted at this plantation.

Phoebe, who is now widowed, lives with her daughter, in part of a double
house, at 3461 Wilson Avenue, Campbell, Ohio. Their home is fairly well furn- .
ished and clean in appearance.‘,Phoebe'is o1 slender stature, and is quite sct-

ive in spite of the fact that she is nearing her nineties.,
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Topic 240 - Ex-slaves

6&} .,  Ben Brown
N Ex-slave - 100 years

y Keen St., Zanesville, Ohio.
Yes suh I wuz a slave in Vaginyah, Alvamaul (Albermarle) county an' I
didn't have any good life, I'm tellih' you dat! It wuz a tough life., I don't
know how old I am, dey never told me down dere, but the folks here say I'm a
hunderd yeah old an' I spect dats about right. My fathah's name wuz Jack
Brown and! my mammy's Nellie Brown.;/Dey wuz six of us chillun, one sistah
Hannah an' three brothers, Jim, Harrison, an' Spot.‘ Jim wuz de oldes an' I
wuz next. We wuz born on a very lawge plantation an dey wuz lotf ani’lots of
other slaves, I don't know how many.’/De log cabins what we livi:;; b;th sides
de path make it look like a town. Mastah's house wuz a big, big one an' had
big brick chimneys on de outside. It wuz a frame house, brown, an' set way
back from de road, an' behind dat wuz de slaves' quarters.  De mastah, he wuz
Fleming Moon an' dey say he wuz cap'n in de wah §f 1812, be missy wuz Parley
loon and dey had one son an fouh daughters.

All us chillyn an mammy live in a log cabin dat wuz lauge enuf foh us an
we sleep in good beds, tall ones an' low ones dat went undaneath, trundles dey
call ‘em, and de covahs wuz comfohtable., De mammies did de cookin. We et
cohn bread, beans, soup, cabbage an' some othah vegtubles, an a little meat
en fish, not muche. Cohn cake wuz baked in de ashes, ash-cake we call 'em an'

Fd

dey wuz 3pod and sweet. Sometimes we got wheat bread, we call daﬁﬂjiilggga_

bread" an' cohn bread wuz called "common" becos we had it ev'ry day. A boss
mammy, she looked aftah de eatins' and believe me nobuddy got too much.

De meat house wuz full of smoked po'k, but we only got a little piece
now an' dene. At hog killin' time we built a big fiah an pﬁt on stones an'

when dey git hot we throw 'em in & hogshead dat has watah in it. Den moah hot



<7

£ s g

RN S~/ S 4

-

l%

.

L€ = Wy

D ol WL S

-2 - .42

stones till de watah is jus right for takin' de hair off de hogs, loté of 'em,
Salt herrin' fish in barls cum to our place an we put em in watah to soak an
den string em on pointed sticks an' hang up to dry so dey wont be so salty.

A little wuz given us with de other food.

I worked about de place doin' chores an takin' care of de younger chillun,
when mammy wuz out in de fields at harvest time, an' I worked in de fields too
sometimes.» De mastah sent me sometimes with young recruits goih' to de army
headquartahs at Charlottesville to take care of de horses an show de way. We
all worked hard an' when supper wuz ovah I wuz too tired to do anything but go
to beds It wuz jus work, eat an sleep foh most of us, dere wuz no time foh
play. Some of em tried to sing or téll stories or pray but dey soon went to
bed. Sometimes I heard some of de stories about hants and speerits an devils
that skeered me so I ran to bed an' covered mah head.

Mastah died an' den missie, she and a son-in-law took charge of de place.

//Mah sistah Hannah wuz sold on de auction block at Richmon to Mastah Frank
laxie (NMassie?) an' taken to de plantation near Charlottesville. I missed mah
sistahA;errible an ran away to see her, ran away three times, but ev'ry time
dey cum on horseback an git me jus befoh I got to Mﬁf}gs. The missie wuz with
dem on a horse and she ax where I goiﬁ/an' I told her., Mah hands wuz tied
crossways in front with a big rope so hard it hurt. Den I wuz left on de
groun foh é.long time while missie visited Missie Maxie. Dey start home on
horses pulling de rope tied to mah hands.b I had to run or fall down an' be
dragged on de groun's It wuz terrible. #hen we got home de missie whipped
me with a thick hickory switch an' she wasn't a bit lenient. I wuz whipped
ev'ry time I ran away to see mah sister. |

ihen dere wuz talk of Yankies cumin' de missie told me to git & box an
she filled it with gold an' silver, lots of it, she wuz rich, an I dug a hole -

near de hen house an put in éeubOX'an' covered it with dirt an' smoothed it
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down an scattered some leaves an twigs ovah it. She told me nevah, nevah to
tell about it and I nevah did until now. She showed me a big white card with
writin' on it an' said it say‘"This is a Union Plantation" an' put it on a
tree so the Yankieé wouldn't try to find de gold and‘éilvers. But I never saw
any Yankie squads cum around.”” "then de wah wuz ovah, de missie nevah tell ﬁe
dat I wuz free an' I kep' on workin' same as befoh. I couldhtt read or write
an' to me all money coins wuz a cent, big copper cents, dey wuz all alike to
me. De slaves wuz not allowed any learnin an' if any books, papers or pictures
wuz foun' among us we wuz whipped if we couldn't expléin where dey cum from,
Mah sistah an' brother cum foh me an tell me I am free and take me with them
to Mastah Maxies' place where dey workin. Dey had a big dinnah ready foh me,
but I wuz too excited to eat. I worked foh Mastah Maxie too, helpin' with de
horses an' doin' chores. Mammy cum' an wuz de cooke. I got some clofhes and
a few cents an' travelers give me small coins foh tending dere horses an' I
done done odd jobs here an dere.

I wanted some learnin but dere wuz no way to git it until a white men
cleared a pla€e in de woods an' put up branches to make shade. He read books
to us foh a while an' den gave it upe A luvly white woman, Missy Holstottle,
her husband's name wuz Dave, read a book to me an' I remember de:stories to
dis day. It wuz called "White an' Black." ‘Some of de stories made me crye

After wanderin about doin work where I could git it I got a job on de
C an O Railroad workin' on de tracks. In Middleport, dat's near Pomeroy, Ohio
I wuz married to Gertie Nutter, a widow with two chillun, an dege wuz no moah
chilluns. After mah wife died I wandered about workin' on railroads an' in
coal mines an' I wuz hurt in a mine near Zanesville. Felt like mah séins wuz
pulled out an I couldn't work any moah an' I cum to mah neice's home here in

Zenesville. I got some compensation at first, but not now. I get some old
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age pension, a little, not much, but I'm thankful foh dat.

Mah life wuz hard an' sad, but now I'm comfortable here with kind friens.
I can't.read or write, but I' surely enjoy de‘radio.//Some nights I dream abouf
de old slave times an' I hear dem cryin' an' prayin': "Oh, Mastah, pray Oh,
mastah, mercyl" when dey are bein' whipped, an' I wake up cryin.' I set here
in dis room and c;n reqpmber mos' all of de old life, can see it as plain as
day, de hard work, de plantation, de whippings, an' de misery. I'm sure glad

it's all overe
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James Ixmel | District Three .
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Reporter Washington County

N Yolklore

SARAH WOODS BURKE
Aged 85

"Yessir, I guess you all would call me an ex-slave Gause I was
born in Grayson County, West Virginia and onrn a plantation I lived
for quite a spell, that is until when I was seven-years o0ld when
we all moved up here to Washington County."

My f’appy's old kMammy vas s@posed to have been sold into slsvery
when my Pappy was one month old and_. some poor white people took hiﬁ
ter raise. He worked for them until he was a growed up man, also
'$il they give kim his free vapers and 'lowed him to leave the plant-
atibn and come up hers to the North," |

¥How did we live on the plan’cation?' ¥ell -~ you see it wasllika
this we -lived in a log cabin with the ground for flocrs and the beds
were bullt against the walls jus' like bunks. I 'member that the
slaves had a hard time getting food, moat times they got just what was
left over or whatever the slaveholder wanted %o glve them s0 at night
they would slip outa their cabins on to thg plantation and kill a pig}
a sheep or séme cattle which they would»but‘uhexf in the woods and cut
| up. The wimmin folks would c:;trry ths piacesb back to the cabins in
their aprons while the men would ,stay behind and bury the head, skin
and féet:" | |

"Whenever they killed a pig they would have to skin it.. because

they didn't dare to build a fire. The women folk after getting home
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would put the meat in spec;al dug trenches and the men would come
erlong and cover it up." |

- #The sl/a,vo holders in the part of the sountry I came from was
men and it was quite offen that slaves were tied to a2 whipping stako
and whipped with a blacksnake until the blood run down their bodies.”

"1 remembers yuite clearly one scene that happemed jus' afore I
laft that there vart of the country. At the slaveholders home on the
plantation I was at it wa: ocustonary for the white folks to <o to
church on Sunday morning and to leave the cook in ;harge. This cook
had a habit of aaking cocokies and handing them out to the slaves before
the folks returmed. Now it happened that on one Sunday for some reascn
or tother the whits folks returned before the regular time and the poor
cook did not hagve time to get the cookies to the slaves s0 she just hid
them in a drawer that was ia a s.wing chs,ir.“

“The white folks had a parrot that always sat on tap of a door
in this room and when the mistress came in the room the mean 0ld bird
hollcredi out at the top of his volce, 'Its in the rocker. It'e in the
rocker', Well the Missus found the cookies and told her husband where
upon the husband celled his man that done the whipping and they tied
the poor ‘cook to the stake and whipped her till she fainted. Nex$
morning the parrot was found dead and & slave was accused because he
liked the woman that had been vhiﬁped' the day before. They whipped
him then until the blcod ran\d down his legs."

"§p§r1ts? Yessir I believe in them, but we warnt bothered so

much by them in them days but we was by the wild animals. Vhy after
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it got dark we children would have to stay indoors for fear of them,
The men folks would build a big fire and I can remember mwy Pappy a.
settin on to;) of the house st night with 2 0ld flint lock across e
legs awelting for one of them critters to come elose enough 30 he
could shoot it., The reason foz'- him being trusted with a gun was he-
cause he had been raised by the pcor white man who worked for tae
slaveholder. My Pappy did aot work iu tne fields but ~rove a tewms of
horses." .

"] remembers that when we lelt tine plantation and come to¢ ash-
ington County, Ohib that we trzveled in a covered Vféggon that had big
vhite horse ’hi_tczb“@é to it. The men that owned the horse was Blake
Pandolls. Ve crossed the river 12 miles Dbelow Parkersiurg, .Va. on
a ferry and went to Stafford, Ohio in Monroe County vhere we ldved
until I vas merried st the age of 15 to Mr. Burke, by the Justice of
the Peace, “dward Uakley. 4 yocar later we moved to Curtis Ridge which
is seven miles from Stafford and we lived their for say 20 year or more.
We moved to Rainbow for a spell and then in 1918 my husband died. The
old man hard luck came around cause three years wy home ‘Mned {0 the
ground and then I came here to live with my boy Joe and lids family."

®Mr. Burke and myself ralsed a family of 16 chiliuns and at that
tine my husband worked at f-rming for other pesople at $2.00 a monih
snd a few things they would give him.* '

"y Pappy got nis educatix.m from the boy of the white man he lived
with bgaause he wasn't allowed to go to sehool and the white boy was
very smart and tauzht him just as he learned. My Pappy, fought in the
Givil War too. On which side! Well, sho nuff on the sifs of the Hmrth,

boy."*
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"Well, I'se bo'n Monro' County, West Virginia, on January 15,
1852, jes' few miles from Union, West Virginia,"

"y memmy wuz Dinnah Alexander Campbell an' my pappy wuz Levi
Cagipbell an' dey bof cum frum Monro_’ County. Dat's 'bout only place
I heerd dem speak 'bout,."

"Der wuz Levi, Floyd, Henry, Noah, an' Mancy, jes' my haf brud-
ders an' sistahs, but I neber knowed no diffrunce but whut dey wuz my
sistahs an' brudders.™

"Where we 1iv? On Marse John Alexander's farm, he wuz a good
‘farse too. All Marse John want wuz plenty wurk dun and we dun it
top, so der wuz no trubble on ouah plantashun, I neber reclec'! anyone
gittiﬂ whipped or bad treatment frum him, I doss 'members, dat sum
de neiéhbers say dey wuz treated prutty mean, but I don't 'member much
'bout it 'caise I'se leetle den."

""Wher'd I sleep? I neber fergit dat trun'l bed, dat I sleep in,

‘"Marse John's place kinda stock farm an' I dun de milkin', You
all know dat wuz easy like so I jes'! keep busy milkin? ar_x' gits out
de hard work. Nudder thing I lik to dc wuz pick berries, 'dat wuz easy

[y

too, so I dun my shar' pickin'.,"



"Money? Lawsy chile, I neber dun seen eny money 'til aftah I dun
cun to Gallipolis aftah der war, An' how I lik' to heah it‘jingle, if
I jes! had two cents, I'd make it jingle."

“"We all had plenty an' good things to eat, beans, cormn, tatahs,
melons an' hot mush, corn bread; we jes' seen white flour wunce in a
Whilei"

"Yes mam, we had rabbit, wil' turkey, pheasunts, an' fish, say
I'se tellin' you-all dat riful pappy had shure cud Kill de game."

~"Nudder good ole time wuz maple sugar makin' time, mostly dun
at nisht by liméjétone burnin', Yes, I heped with the 'lasses an' all
de time I wuz a thinkin' 'bout dem hot biscets, ham meat, corn bread
an' 'lasses,"

"Je 1liv in a cabin on Marse John's place. Der wuzn't much in de
cabin but my mammy kept it mighty clean. Say, I kin see dat ole!
fiah place wid de big logs a burnin' right now; uh, an' smell dat good
cookin', all dun in iron pots an' skillets., An' all de cookin' an'
heatin' wuz dun by wood, why I nebber seed a lump o' coal all time I
wuz der. Ve ali had to cut so much wood an' pile it up two veeks 'for
Christmas, an' den when ouah pile wuz cut, den ouah wurk wuz dun, so
we'd jes' hav good time."

"We all woah jeans clos', jes pants an' jacket., In de sunmah
we chilluns all went barefoot, but in de wintah we all woah shoes,"

"01l!' Marse John an' his family liv in a big fine brick hous',
Marse John had des chilluns, Miss Betty an' Miss Ann an' der wuz

Marse Mike an' Marse John., larse John, he wuz sorta spiled lik. He
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dun wen to de war an' runs 'way frum Hhrpé{i% Ferry an' cum home jes!
scggged to dea?h. He get himsef a pah o' crutches an' neber goes back,
Marse John dun used dem crutches 'til aftah de war wuz ovah. Den der
wuz ol' Missy Kimberton - de gran'muthah. She wuz 'culiar but prutty
good, so wuz liarse's chilluns,"

"01l' Marse John had bout 20 slaves so de wurk wuzn't so bad on
nun ob us. I kin jes' see dem ol' bindahs and harrows now, dat dey
used den. It would shure look funny usin' 'em now."_

"I allfus got up foah clock in de morhin' to git in de cows an'

I didn't hurry nun, 'caise dat tak in de time."

"Ouah mammy neber 'lowed de 014 folks to tell us chilluns sceery
stories o' hants an' sich iik' s0 der's nun foah me to 'member.,"

- "Travelin' wuz rather slo' lik., De only way wuz in ox-carts or
on hoss back, We all didn't hav much time fer travelin'. Our Marse
wuz too good to think 'bout runnin' 'way,."

"Nun my fam'ly cud read er write. I lurned to read an write aftah
1 cum up Norf to Ohio. Dat wuz biggest thing I ebber tackled, but it
made me de happies! aftah I leann't;"

"We all went tovSundaj School an' meetin'. Yes mam, we had to
wurk 6n Sundéys,.too, if we did hav any spare time, we went visitin’',
On Saturday nights we had big time foah der wuz mos' all'us dancin"an'
we'd dance long as de can'les lasted. Can'les wuz all we had any time
fur light."

"I 3mémber one de neighbah boys tried to run 'way an' de patrollahs

got 'im én' fetched 'im back an' he shure dun got a wallopin' fer it.
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Dat dun tuk any sich notion out my head. Dem patrollahs dun keep
ﬁs skeered to deaf all de time. One, Henry Jones, runned off and
went cléah up Norf sum place an' dey neber did git *im, ‘'Course
we all wuz shgre powahful glad 'bout his 'scapin'.™

"We'se neber 'lowed out de cabin at night. But sum times de
oldah 'uns wud sneak out at night an'tek de hosses an' tak a leetle
ride., An' men it wud bin jes' too bad if ol' Marse John ketched 'em:
dat wuz shure heaps o' fun fer de kids, I 'member hearin' wunce de ol'
folks talkin' 'bout de way one lMarse dun sum black boys dat dun sum-
thin' wrong. He jes' mak 'em bite off de heads o' baccer wurms; mysef
I'd ruther tuk a lickin." |

"On Christmus Day, we'd git fiah crackehs an' drink brandy, daﬁ
wuz all, Dat day wuz only one we didn't wurk. On Saturday evenin's
we'd mold candles, dat wuzn't so bad." -

"De happies' time o' my life wuz when Cap'n Tipton, a Yankee sol-
jer cumed an' tol' us de wah wuz ober an' we wuz free. Cap'n Tipton
sez, "Youse de boys we dun dis foah"., We shure didn't lose no?;ime
gittin' 'way; no man." |

"We went to Lewi;burg an' den up to Cha'leston by wagon an' den

tuk de guvment boat, Genrul Crooks, an' it brung us heah to Gallipolis

in 1865, Dat Ohio shoah shure looked prutty."

"I'se shure thankful to Mr. Lincoln foah whut he dun foah us folks,

but dat Jeff Da#is, well I ain't sayin' whut I'se thinkin',"

"de'is’jas' like de ﬁorl', der is lots o' good an' loté o' bad in

it."
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Fleming Clark
Ex-Slave, 744 in years,

My father's ‘vnarr.e wuz Fleming Clark and my mother'!s name wuz Emma-
line Clark. Both of dem wuz in slavery. Der messa's name waz David
Bowers. I don't know where dey cum from but dey moved to Bad Creek after |
slavery days.

Der wuz three of us chillun. Charles, de oldest, den Anthony next
and den me, de youngest. I wuz workin' for a white men and wug old enough
to drive cows and ﬁbrk in de'bacoa fields, pickin' worms off de leaves.
De other brudders worked wid my father on another plantations De house
where I lived wid de white Massa Lewis Northsinge and his Missus, wuz
e log house wid just two rooms . I had just & little stzraw tick and a cot
dat de massa made himself and I hed a common quilt deat de missus made» to
cover me.

I hear dat my grandmother died during slavery and dat my grand-
father wuz killed by his masse during slavery.

On Sunday I would go home and stay wid my father and mother and
two brothers. We would play around wid ball and marbles. We hed no
school or church. We were too far away for churche.

I earned no money. 411 I got wuz just my food and clothes. I wuz

leasted out to my messa and missus. I ate corn bread, fat hog meat and
drank bu‘bter milke Sometimes my father would catch poessum amd my mother
would eook them, and bring me over & piece. I used o eat rabbit and fish.
Dey used 130 go fishin' in de creeke. I liked rabbit and groupdhog. De
food waz boiled end roasted in de oven. De slaves have a Rittle patch for

a garden and dgy work it mostly at night when it wuz moonlight.



We wore geans and shirts of yellow cotton, we wore no shoes up
til Christmas. I wore just de same during de summer except a little
coaty, We had no under shirt lik we have now. We wore de same on ‘
Sunday. Der wuz no Sunday suite.

De mass and missus hed one boy. De boy wuz much older than I. Dey
were &ll kind to me. I remember plenty poor white chillun. I remember
Will and John Nathan. Dey were poor white people.

ky masse hed three plantations. He hed five slaves on one and
four on another. I worked on one with four slaves. kv father worked
on one wid my brother and mother. We would wake up at 4 and 5 o'clock
and de chores in de barn by lamp ligﬁt. De overseer would ring a bell
in de yeard, if it wuz not too cold to go out. If it wux too cold he
would cum and knock on de door. It wuz 8 or 9 o'clock fore we cum in at
night. Den we have to milk de cows to fore we have supper.

De slaves were punished fore cumin' in too soon and unhitching de
horses. Dey would dend dem accross & barrel and switch dem and den send
dem back to_de fields. ‘

I head dem say dey switch de blood out of dem and salt de wou}d den
dey could not work de next day.

I saw slaves solde Jey woudd stand on a block and men would bid for
dem. De highest bidder bought de slaves. I saw dem travel in groups, not
chained, omne white man in front and one in back. Dey looked like cattle.
.. De white folks never learned me to read or write,

Der were p%z-ollens. Dey were mean if dey cateh you out late at night.
If a slave wug out late at night he hed to hwve a nctice from his massa.

Der wuz trouble if de slaves were out late at night or if dey rum off to

ancther mane
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De slaves worked on Saturdey afternoons. Dey stay in de cabins
on Saturday nights and Sundays. ¥e worked on New Years day. De massa
would give us & _ little hard cider on‘Christmas daye. Dey would give a
big supper at corn huskin' or cotton pickin' and give a little play or !
somethin' lik dat.

I remember two weddingse. Dey bezl chicken, and mutton to eat and
corn bread. Dey all ganged round de table. Der wu_ milk and butter. I
remember one wedding of de white people. I made de ice créam for dem.

I remember playin' marbles and ball. -~

Sometimes & racer snak e would run after us, wrap round us and whip
us with its taile The first ome I rémember got after me in de orchard.
He wrapped right round me and whipped me with his tail.

Iy mother took care of de slaves when dey were sicke You had to
be ewful sick if dey didn't make you go out., Dey made Her own medicine
in those days. We used asafetide and put a piece in a bag and hung it
round our necks. It wuz supposed to keep us from ketchin' diseases from
anyone else.

Wiqen freedom cum dey were all shoutin' end I run to my mofher and
asked her what it wuz all bout. De white man said you are all free and
can go. I remember the Yankee soldier cumin' throurh the wheat field.

My parents lived very light de first‘year after de war. We lived
ine log cabin. De white man helped dem a little. My father went to
work makin' charcoal. Der wuz no school for Negroes and no land that I
remember., |

I married Alice Thompson. She wuz 18 and I wuz 28, We hed a little
weddin' down in Bushannon, Virginny. A Baptist preacher named Shirley

married us. Der were bout a dozen at de weddin', We hed e little dancin'
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and banjo playin'. I hed two chillun but dey died and my wife died a
long, long time ago.

I just heard s 1little bout Abraham Lincoln. I believe he wuz &
good man. I just hed a slight remembrance of Abraham Lincoln and Jef-
ferson Davises I have heard of Booker.T. Weshington, felt just de same
bout hime A pretty good man.

I think it wuz & great thing that slavery ended, I would not lik
to see it now.

I joined de Baptist church but I have been ruanin' round from
place to place~. Ne always prosper and get :falong with our fellowmen if
we are religiouse ’

De overseer wuz poor white trash. His rules were you hed to
be out on de plantation before daylighte Sometimes we hed to sit wound
on de fence to wait for daylight and we did not go in before dark. We

go in bout one for meals,
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Stories from Ex-Slves

THE STORY OF MRS. HANNAH DAVIDSON

Mrs. Hannsh David;on occupies two rooms in a home at 533 Woodland Avenue, Toledo,
Ohioe Born on a plantation in Ballard County, Keatucky, in 1852, she is today a
little, white-haired old lady. Dark, flashing eyes peer through her séecta.cles.

‘Alwa.ys quick tc learn, she has taught herself to read. She says, "I could always
spell almost everything." She has eagerly sought education. Much of her ability
to read has heen gained from attendance in recent years in WPA "opportunity classes
in the citye Today, this warm-hearted, quiet little Negro wrénzqn e@@é out ; bare
existence on an old age pension of $23.00 a-month. It is with regret that she
recalls the shadows and sufferings of the past. BShe says, "It is best not to talk

" about them. The things that my sister liay and I suffered were so terrible that
people would not believe thems It is best not to have such things in our memory."

Wiy father and mo‘chex" were Iseac and Nancy Meriwether," she stated. "All
the slaves went under the name of my master and mistress, Emmett and Susan Meri=-
wethere I had four sisters and two :rothers. There was Adeline, Dorah, Alice,and
Lizzies My brothers were lajor and George Meriwether. We lived in a log cabin
nede of sticks and dirt, you know, logs and dirt stuck in the cracks. ‘We slept on
beds made of boards nailed upe

"I don't remember anything about my grandparents. Iy folks were sold around
and I couldn't keep track of theme

"The first work I did out from home was with my mistress's ‘5rother, Dre Jim
Taylor, in Kentucky, tgking care of his children. I was an awful tiny little

 somethin' about%eiagh’c or nine yeafs olde I used to turn the reel for the old folks
who was spinninge. That's all I've ever known - work.

"I never | got a penny. Iy master kept me and my sister Mary twenty-two long

years after we were supposed to be free. Work, work, worke I don't think my

sister and I ever went to bed before twelve o'clock at night. We never got a
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pennye They ;ould have spared it, too; they had enough. 2,7

"We ate corn bread and fat meat. Iieat and bread, we kids called ite We all
had a pint tin cup of buttermilk. No slaves had their own gardens.

"The men just wore jeans. The slaves all made their own ¢ lothes. They just
wove all the time; the wld women wove all the time. I wasn't old enough to go in
the field like the oldest children. The oldest childrez; - they worked. After
- slavery ended, my sister Mary and me worked as ex—slaveé, and we worked. Most of
the slaves had shoes, but us kids used to run around ba.rei‘;Jo’c most of the time.

Wiy folks, my master and mistress, lived in a great, white, frame house, just
the same as a hotele I grew}xp with the youngest child, Mayoe The other white
children grew up and worked %a;woverseers. Mayo always wanted me to cell him "Master
.Mayo". I fou;ht him all the time. I never would call him 'Kaster iayo'e. Iliy
mistress wuldn't let anyone harm me and she meade Mayo behavee

"y master wouldn't let the poor white neighbors - no one-tell us we wé.s free.
The plantation was many, many acres, hundreds and hundreds of acres, honeye. There
were atout twenty-five or thirty femilies of slaves. They got up and stood until
daylight, weiting to plow. Yes, child, they was ﬁp earlye. Our folks don't know
how we had to wrk. I don't like to tell you how we were treated - how.we had to
worke It's best to brush those things out -of our memorye.

"If you wanted to go to another plantetion, you had to have a pass If my
folks was going to somebody's house, they'd have to have a pass. Otherwise they'd
"be whipped. They'd teke & big man and tie his hands behind a tree, just like that
big tree outside, and whip him with a rawhide end draw Hood every whipe I know I
wes scared every time I'd hear the slave say, 'Pray, Master.'

"Once, when I was milking a cow, I asked Master Ousley, 'Master Ousley, will

4

you do me & favor?!
"He said in his drawl, '0f course I will,'

"tTake me to McCracken County, I saids I didn't even kmow where McCracken County

was, but my sister ﬁas‘chere.._ I wanted to find my sister. When I reached the house
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where my sister stayed, I went through the gate. I asked if this was the house
where Mary Meriwether lived. Her mistress said, 'Yes, she's in the back. Are you
the frl Mr. Meriwether's looking for?' Iy heart was in my mouth. It §ust seemed
I couldn't go through the gates I never even saw my sister that time. I hid for
a while and then went backe

"We didn't have any churches. Iy master would come down Sunday morning witﬁ
‘just enough flour to ma#te bread. Coffee, too. Their coffee was parts of meal, corn
and so one Work all week and that's what they had for coffeee.

"We used to sing, 'Swing,low, sweet chariot's When our folks sang that, we
could really see the chariote T

"Omce, Jim Ferguson, a colored man, ceme to teachschoole The white folks
beat and whipped him and drove him away in his underweat.

"I wanted so hard to learn to read, but I didn't even know I wa s free, even
when slavery was endede

"I been so exhausted working, I was like an. inch-worm crawling along a roof.
I worked till I thought eanother lick would kill me. I you had samething to do,
you did it or got whipped. Once I was so tired I couldn't work any moree. I
crawled in a hole l;nder the house and stayed there till I was resteds I didn't
get whipped, wither.

"I never will forget it - how my master always used to say, 'Keep a nigger dpwnl'
I never will forget ite I used to wait on tablé. and I heard t:em talke

"The only fun we had was on Sunday evening, after work. That was the only
cha.ncé we got. We used to go away off from the house and play in the haystack.

"Our folks was so cruel, the slaves used to whisper 'round. Some of them knew
they was free, even if the white folks didn't want 'eﬁ to find out they was free.
They went off in§ t;1e woods sometimes. But I was just a little kid and I wash't
allowed to go around the big folkse.

"I seen enmough what the old folks went throughe My sister end I went throuéh

enough after slavery was overe. For twenty-one long years we were enslaved, even
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after we were supposed to be free. We didn't even know we were frees We had to
wash the white people's feet when they took their shoes off at night - the men
and wamen. y
"Sundays the slaves would wash out their clothes. It was the only time they

had to themselves. Some of the old men worked in their tobacco patches. We never

~observed Christmas. We hever had no holidays, son, no, sirl We didn't know what

the word was.

"I never saw any slave funerals. OSome slaves died, but I never saw any of
them buriede I didn't'see eny funerals at alle. - |

"The white folks would come down to the cabins to marry the slaves. The master .
or mistress would read a little out of a boo.k.m That's all there was to ite

Ve used to play a geme called 'Hulgul'. We'd play it in the cabins and some-
times with the white children. We'd hold hazelnuts in our handse I'd say 'Hulgull

How mahy? You'd guess. If you hit it right, you'd get them all and it would be

your turn to say 'Hulgul'. If you'd say 'Threel' and I bnly had two, you'd have
to give me another to make three.

"The kids nowadays can go right to the store and buy a ball to playwith. We'd
have to meke a ball out of jrard and put a sock around it for a cover. Six of us
would stay on one side of o homse and six on the other sidee. Then we'd throw .
the ball over the roof and say ' Catchl! If you'd catch it you'd run around to the «
dther side and hit somebody, then start over. We worked so hard we couldn't play |
long on Sunday evenings. |

"School? We never seen the inside of a schoolhouse. I»iistress“used to reéd
the Bible to us every Sunday morning.

"We say twd stngs I still remember.

"I think when I read that sweet story oi‘ old,

When Jesus washere among men,

How he called little children like lambs bo his fold,

I should like to have been with them “thene

"I wish that his hands had been placed on my heead,
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That his arms had been thrown around me,

Thet I might have semm his kind face when he said,

'Let the little ones come unto me.! :

"Yet still to his footstool in prayer I may go

And ask for & shere of his love,

And that I might earnestly seek Him below

And see Him and hear Him above.

"Then there was another:
"I want to be an angel

And with the angels stand

With & crown upon my Borehead

And a harp within my hand.

¥And there before my Saviour, -

So glorious and so bright, a )
I'd make the sweetest music

And praise him day and night.

"And as soon as we got through singing those songs, we had to get right out
to work. I was always glad when they called us in the house to Sunday school.
It wasthe only chance we'd gét to rest.

"When the slaves got sick, they'd take and look after themselves. Lliy master
had a whole wall of his house for medicine, ju t like a store. They made their
own medicines and pills. My mistress's brother, Dr. Jim Taylor, was a doctor. They
done their own doctoringe I still have the mark where I was vaccinated b my master.

"People was lousy in them dayse. I always had to pick louses from the heads
of the white children. You don't find children like that nowadays.

"ify mistress had a little roan horse. She went all through the war on that
horsee Us little kids never went around the big folkse. e didn't watch folks
faces to learn, like children do nows They wouldn't let us.- All I know about

the Civil War was that it was goin' on. I heard takk about killin' end so on,

“but I didn't know nothin' about itl

%

"My mother was the last slave to get off the plabtation . She travlled across
the plantation ell night with us childrene It was pouring raine The white folks |

| surrounded her snd took away us children, and gave her so many minutes to. ‘ge't“pf;t‘

the plantation. We never saw her againe She died awsy from use
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"My brother came to s‘ee us once when élavery was over. He was grown upe
Ny mester wasn't going to let him see us and he took up his gun. Uy mstress
said he should let him/ see use Ny brother gave me a little coral ring. I thought
it wvas the prettiest thing I ever saw.

__ "l made my sister kave. I took & rolling pin to make her go and she finaily
left. They didn't havé eny more business with us than you have right now.

"I remember when Yankee shldiers ceme riding through the yerde I was scared
and ran away crying. I can see them nowe <lheir swords hung at their sides and their
horses walked proud, as if they walked on their hind legs. TThe naster was in the
field trying to hide his money and guns and thingse The sol iers said, 'We won't
hurt you, child.' It made me feel wonderful.

"What I call the Ku Klux Were those people who met at night and if they
heard anybody saying you was fece, they woukl take you out at night and whip you.
They were the plantation owners. I never saw them ride, but I heard about them and
what they dide Iy master used +to tell us he wished he knew who the Ku Kluxers
weres. But he knmew, all right, I used to wait on table and I heard thém 'tal inge
'Gomna lynch a.notl;er nigger tonightil!

"The slaves tried to get schools, but they d:.dn't get anyil F:L*xally they

started e few dchools in little log cabinse. Bult we children, my s:Lster end I,
never went to schoole

"I married Williem L, Davison, when I was thirty-two years olde That was
after I left the plantation. I never had company there. I had to worke I have
only one grandchild still living, Willa May Reynoldse ©She taught school in City
Grove, Tennesseg. . She's married nowe

"I thought Abe Lincoln was a great man. What little I know about him,
I always thought he was a great man. He did a lot of goode

"Us kids always used to sing a gong: "Gomna 'hang Jeff Davis to a sour spple

tree as we go marchin' home.' I didn't know what it meant at the time.
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"I never lmew much about Booker T. Washington, but I heard about hime
Frederick Douglaess was a great man, tooe He did lots of good, like Abe Lincoln.
"Well, slavery's over and I think that's a grand thing. A white ledy

recently asked me, 'Don't you think you were better off under the white people?!

I said 'What you talkin' about? The birds of the air have their freedom's. I

‘don't lmow why she should ask me that anywaya.

"l belons to the Third Baptist Churche I think all people should be religiouse
Christ was a missiommrye. He went about doing good to people. ¥You should be clean,
honest, and do everything good for people.s I first turn the -searchlight on myself.
To be a true Christian, you rust do as Christ sadd: Ylove one another'. You know,
that's why I said I didn't want to tell abou% my life and the terrible things that
I and my sister hiary suffereds I want to forgive those pepple. Some people tell
re these peopk are in hell nowe But I don't think that. I believe we should all

do good to everybodye"
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wa Mary Belle Dempsey
Ex=Slave 87 years.

"I was only two yeers old when my femily moved here, from Wilford county,

Kentucky, 'Course I don't remember anything of our slave days, but my mother
told me all ebout it." -

"y mother and father were named Sidney Jane and William Booker. I had
one brother named George William Bocker;"

"The men who owned my father and mother wes a good man." He was good to
them and never 'bused theme. He had quite a large plantation and owned 26 slaves.

Kach slave family had a house of their own and the wamen of each feamily pre-

- (3 . l . 3 .
pared the meals, in their cabins. These cabins were warm and in good shape,.

The master farmed his land &nd the men folks helped in the fields but the
women took cari#f their homes,"

"Ye had our churches, too, Sometimes the white folks would try to cause
tréuble when the negroes were holding their meetings, then a night the men
of the church would place chunks and matches on the white folks gate post.
In the morning the white folks would find them and know that it was & warn-
ing if they din't‘quit causing trouble thei£ buildings would be burned."

"There was & farm that joined my parents' master's place and the owner
was about ready to sell the mother &lave with her five small children. T:e
children carried on so much because they were to be separated that the mis-
tress bought them back elthough she had very little momey to spare.”

#1 don't know any more slave stories, but now I am getting old, and I
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know that I do not have long to live, but I'ﬁ not sorry, I am ready to go.-
I have lived as the Lord wants us to live and I know thet when I die I shall
join memy of my friends and relatives in the L;rd’s place, Religiom is the

/

finest thing on earth. It is the one and only thing that matters.”
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Former. Slave Interview
' | i
fButler County - 35
Aug. 16, 1937
Interview with -
Hrs. Hancy Bast,
80Y Seventeenth Ave,,
Hiddletown, Ohio,
UMammy" BEast, 809 Seventeenth Ave.,Middletown, Ohio, rules a four-
room bungslow in the negro district set aside by the American Rolling Mill
Corporation, She 1iv;s there with her sons, workers in fthe mill, and keeps
them an immaculate home in the manner which she was tanght on a Southern
plantation, Her house is furnished with modern electriczl appliances gnd
furniture, but she herseif is an anachronisn, a personage with no faith in
modern methods of living, one wio belongs in that vague period designatéd
as "hefo! de wah."
T 'membshs all 'bout de slave time. I was powerful small but
my mother and daddy done tole me all 'bout it, Mother and daddy bofe come
from Vaginny; imother's mama, did too., She was a weaver and made all our
clolthes- and de white folks clothes. Dat's all she ever did; just weave
and spin., Gran'mama and her chilluns was sold to the Lett fambly, two
brothers from Monroe County, Alabama. Sole Jjist like cows, honey, right
off thé block, jist like cows, But they was good to they slaves.,
"My mother's last name was Lett, after the white folks, and my
daddy's name was Harris Mosley, after his master. After mother and
daddy married, the Mosleys done bought her from Ehe Letts so they cou;l.d

be together. They was brother-in-laws, Den I was named after Miss Nancy,

Dey was Miss Nancy and Miss Hattie and two boys in the Mosleys. Land,
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honey, they had a big (waving her hands in the air) plantation; a whole sec-
tion; and de biggest home you done ever see, We darkies had cabins. Jist
as clean and nice, Them Mosleys, they had a grist mill and a gin. ’I‘h.ey
like my daddy and he worked in de mill for them. Dey sure was good %o us.

1y mother worked on de place for liiss Wancy,®

Mamny‘East. in a neat, voile dress and little pig-tails all over
her head, is a tall, light-skinned aegro, who admits that she would much
rather care for children tha? atteng to the other duties of the little
house she owns; bul the white spreads on the beds and the spotless kitchen
is no indication of this fact., She has a passion for the good old times
when the Regroes had security with no ré3ponsibility. Her tall, statuesque
appearance is in direct c.:;'htrast to the preéentday conception of old

southern 'mgmmies,M

"De wah, honey? Why, when dem Yankees come through our county
. mother and Miss Nancy and de rest L.id de hosses in de swamps and h;d
other things in the house, but dey got all thé cattle and hogs. Killed t'em,
but only took the hams, Killed all de chickens and things, too. 3But dey
didn't hurt 1\;}13“ house,

WAfter de wah, every“oodj Jist went on worcing same as ew}e’r. Then
one day a white mans come riding through the county and tole us we was free,
Free! Honey, aid yo! hear that? Wiy we always had been free, He didn't
know what he was ’c.all’;ing tbout, He kept telling us w;a was free and df_t_'. ve
oughtﬁiﬁ tc work for no white folks 'less'n we 2ot p_aid for it, Well Miss
Noney took care of us then, We got our cabin and a piece of gréund for a

garden and o sHare of de crops. Daddy worked in de mill, Miss Nancy saw

to it that we always had nice clothes too, -
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Ky Xlux, honey? Wy, we nevah did hear tell of no sich thing where
we was. &evah heered nothin' 'bout dat atall until we come uo here, and dey
had em here., Law, honey, folizs don't imow when dey's well off, My daddy .
worked in de mill and save his ioney, and twelve yeahs aftah de wah he bought
two hundred and twenty acres of land, 'bout ten miles away. Den latah on
daddy bought de mill from de llosleys too. Yas'm, my daddy was well off,

Wi, you had to be somebody to votes. I sure do 'membshs all 'bout
dat. You had to be edicated a:d have money to votes. But I don'}‘mem"oahs
no trouble 'bout de votin', ot where we come from, no ligw,

"] was married down dere, kah hushand's fust name was lfonroe
aftan the couaty we lived in, &y chilluns was named ai‘uan some of the lios-

o -

leys, I got, Ed and Hattie., Aftan ny daddy died we eacli got forty acszhs,
I sold wmine and come up nere to live with iy boys.

"But noney dis ain't no way to ralse chilluns. ot lak dey
raised now, All dis dishonesty and steszlin' and laziness. No .cam! Look aere
at my gran'sons, Batia' offen dey dadly. o place for 'ea, Got edicatioun,
and caint git !ﬂo jobs outside cuttin' grass and de like, Down on Ce plan-
tztion ev'body worked., No laziness er 'omeriness, er nothin ! I tells yo!
boney, I sure do wish these chilluns had de cisunces we nad, XNot much learnin!,
tut we had up-bringin' ! Look at dem chiilluns across de street, Jist had a
big fight ovah dere, and df_;{r nmothaht's too lazy to do any thing 'oout it,
No'm, nevah did see none o' dat when we was y.oung. Gittil;.;u in de folkeses
hen Liouses and stealing, and dei carryins on at night, No mem! I sure do wish
de old times was nere.

1T went buck two-three yeahs ago, to de old home place, and dere

it was, Jist same as when I was livin’ with Miss Nancy, OCo'se, theys all

—~—

dead and gone now, but some of the gran'chilluns was around. Yas'm, I

zembzhs hegp bout dem times,™
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" STORY OF WADE GLENN from WINSTON SALE!N NORTH CAHOLINA:(doesn’t)know
his age

"Yes lMadam, I were a slave-I'm 0ld enough to have been born into slavery,
but I was only a baby slave, for I do not remember about slavery, I've just
neard them tell about it." Iy Mammg were Lydia Glenn, and father were -
Cassar Glenn, for they belonged to old Glenn. l've heard tell he were a mean
man too." My birtnday is October 3Cth.-but what year-I don't know,

There were eight brothaers and two sisters. We lived on John Beck's farm-a
big farm, and the first work for me to do was picking up chips o' wood, and
lookin' after hogse

In those days theg all kinds of work by hand on the farm., No ladam, no
cotton to speak of, or tobacco then. Just farmin' corn, hogs, wheat frult,-
like here, Yes *adam, that was alll on JohnBeck' farm except the flax and
the big wooley sheep., Plenty of nice clean flgx-gloth sults we all had."

Beck wasn't so good-but we had enough to eat, wear, and could have our
Saturday afternoon to go to town, and Sunday for churchs We sho did have
church, large meetin'-camp meetin'=-with lot of singin' an shoutin' amd it
was fined Nevah was no singer, but I was a gocd dancer in my day, yes-yes
Madam I were a good dancer. I went to dances and to church with my folls,.
My father played a violin, He played well, so did my brother, but I never
did play or sing." Mammy sang a lot when she was spinning and weaving.

She sing an'that big wheel a turnind

"When I can read my title clear,
Up Yonder, Up Yonder, Up Yondere-=- and another of her spinnin'

songs was & huminfe
! The Promise of God Salvation free t0 giveesss”

tResides helpin'on the farm, father was ferryman on the Yadkln Kiver for
Becke He nad a boat for hire, éometimes passengers would want to go a mile,
sometimes 30, Father died at thirty-five, He played the violin fine,

My brother played for dances, and he used to sing lots of songs:-

"Ol' Aunt Xaty, fine ol' soul,

She's beatin' her batter,

In a brand new bowl".eeeecoee == that was a fetchin' tune,
but you see I can't even carry it., Maybe I could think up the words of a
lot of thnose ol' tunes but they ought to pay well for them, for they make
money out of them. I liked to go to church and to dances both., For a
big church to sing I like Neger My God to Thee-there isn't anything so good
for a blg crowd to sing out bigl"

Father died when he was thirty-five of typhold. We all had to work hard.
I came up here in 1892-and I don't know why I should have, for Windton-Salem
wag a bige place, I've worked on farm and roads. My wife died ten years =
ago., We adopted a girl in Tennennesee years ago, and she takes a care of
me now, She was always good to us-a good girl, Yes, Madam,

Wade Glenn proved to be not nearly so interesting as his appearance
promised, He 1is short; wears gold rimmed glasses; a Southern Colonel's
Mustache and Goatee-and capitals are need to describe the style! He had
his comical-serious little countenance topped off with a soft felt hat
worn at the most rakish angle, He can't carry a tune, and really is not

musical, His adopted daughter with whom he lives 1s rated the town's
best colored cooke
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bAﬁID A, TALL

"I was born gt Goldsboro, N, C., July 25, 1847. I never knew who owned
my father, but my mother's master's name was Lifich Pamer. My mother did
not live on the plantation but had a little cabin in town. You see, she
worked as a cook in the hotel and her master wanted her to live close to her
work. I was born in the cabin in town,

"No, I never went to school but I was taught a little by my master's
daugnter, and can read and write a little, As a slavé boy I had to work in
the military school in CGoldsboro. I_waited?%ableiand washed dishes, but my
wages went to my master. the sﬁme as my mother's,

"i'was about fourteen when the war broke out and remember when the
Yankees came thiough our town. Lhere was a Yankée soldier by the name of
'ﬁﬁhns who took charze of & Govermment Store. He would sell tobacco and such
like to the soldiers. iie was the man who told me I was free and then give me
a job working in the étore.

"T had some brothers and sisters but I do not remember them - can't tell
you anything about then.

"Our beds were homemade out of poplar lumber and we slept on straw ticks.
iWe had good things to eat and a lot of corn cakes and sweet potatoes., I had
pretty good clothes, shoes, pants and a shirt, the same winter and summer.,

"I don't know anything about the plantation as I had to work in town
‘and did not go out there very much. - l\:o, I don't know how big it was or how
many slaves there was. I never heard of any uprisings either.

"Our overseer was 'poor white trash', hired by the master, I remember the
master lived in a big white house aﬁd he was always kind to his slaves, so was

his wife and children, but we didn't like the overseer. I heard of some slaves
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peing whipped, but I never was and I did not see any of the others get punighed.
Yes, there was a jailkon the plantation where slaves had to gobif they wouddn't
behave. I never éaw a slave in chains but I have seen colored men in the chain
gang since the war,

"/e had a negro churci in town and slaves that could be trusted could go
to church. It was a lethodist Church and we sang negro spirituals.

"Ye could go to the fumeral of a relative and quit work until it was over
and then went back to work. There was a grave&ard on the plantation.

"A lot of slaves ran away and if they were caught they were brousht back
and put in the stocks until they were sold. The master would never keep a
runaway slave, e used to have fighés with the 'white trash' sometimes &nd
once I was hit by a rock throwed by & white boy and that's what this lump on
my head is.

"Yes, we had to work every @ay but Sunday. The slaves did not have any
holidays. I did not have time to play games but used to watch the slaves
sing and dance after dark. I don't remember any stories.

"When the slaves heard they had been set free, I remember a lot of them
were sorry and did not want to leave the plantation., No, I never heard of
any in our section getting any mulés or land. .

"I do remember the 'pight riders' that come through our country after the
war., They put the horse shoes on the horses backwards and wrapped the horses
feet in burlap so we couldn't hear them eoming, The colored folks were deathly
afraid of these men and would all run and hide when they heard they were coming.
These 'night riders' used to steal everything the colored people had - even
theik beds &nd straw ticksf

"Right after the war I was brought noxrth by Mr, Huhns I spoke of, and

for a short while I worked‘at the milling trade in Tiffin and came to Canton
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in 1866, lr. Kuhns owned a part in the o0ld flour mill here (now the Ohio
Builders and L.illing Co.) and Le give me a job as a miller. I worked there
until the end of last yéar, 70 years, and I am sure this is a record in Canton.
No,.I never workéa any other place,

I was married July 4, 1871 to Jemmie Scott in Massillon. We had four
children but they are all dead éxcept one boy. Our first baby - & girl named
Mary Jane, born February 21, 1872, was the first colored child torn in Canton.
ky wife died in 1926. No, I do not know when she was born, but I do know she
was not a slave. ' -

"I started to vote after I came north but did not ever vote in the south,
I do not like the way the young peopie of today live; they are too fast and
drink too much, Yes, I think this is true of the white children the same as
the colored.

"l saved my money wnen I worked and when I quit I had three properties,

I sold one of these, gave one to‘my son, and I am living in the other. 'No, I
have never had to ask for charity. I akso get a pension check from tﬁe mill
where I worked so long.

"I joined church siriply because I thought it would make me a better man
and I think every one should pelong., 1 have been a member of St, Paul's
AJM.E. church here in Canton for 54 years. Yesterday (Sunday, August 15, 1937)
our church celebrated by bu;ning the mortgage. As I was the oldest member I
was one of the three who 1lit it, the othef two are the only living charter
members. Iiy church friends made me a present yesterday of $100.00 which was
a birthday gift. I was 90 years old the 25th of last month."

Hall resides at 1225 High Ave.,, S.W., Canton, Ohio.
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Interview with Mrs. Celia Henderson, aked 88, pppm Hardin County Kentucky
| in 1849

"Mah mammy were Julia Dittoe, an pappy, he were name Willis Dittoe,
Dey live at Louleville till mammy were sold fo' her marster's debt.
She were a powefful good cock, mammy were-an she were sol' fo to pay dat
debt,"

" Sshe tuk us four chillen 'long wid her, am pappy an th' others staid back
in Louleville, Dey tuk us all on a boat de de Bilg Ribber-evah heah ob de
big ribber? lMississippi ite name-but we calls it de big ribber,"

"Natchez An de hill- dats wheah de tuk us to. Nactchez-on-ds-hill dis
aide of N' Or leans. Mammy she have eleven chillen, No 'em, don't'member
all dem names no mo', No ‘em, nevah see pappy no moahe" Im 'member
mammy cryin' goin' down on de boat, and us chillen a cryin' too, but de
place we got us wae & nice place, nicer den what we left. Family 'o name
of GROHAGEN it was dat got us. Yas'em dey was nice to mammy fo' she was
& fine cook, mammy wus. Afine cooks"

"Me? Go'Longd I ain't no sech cook as my mammy wase'  But mah boy, he
were a fine cooke I ain't nothin' of a cook, Yas'em, I cook fo Mis Gallag-
Lher, an fo 4 o' de sheriffs here, up at de jJall, But de fancy cookin' I
ain’'t much on, no'em I ain't, But Mah boy an mammy now, dey was finel"
Mah boy cook at hotels and wealthy homes in Louieville ®*til he died,"

"dey was cotton down dere in Natchez, but no tobascco like up here,
No 'em, I nevah wuk in cotton fieldss I he'p mammy tote water, hunt chips,
hunt aigs, get things outa de col' house, Dat way, I guess I went to wuk
when I wuz about 7 or 8 yeahs olf, Chillen is sma't now, an dey hafto
be taught to wuk, but dem dsys us culled chi'len wuk; an we had a good time
wukin' fo dey want no shows, no playthings lak dey have now to takey up
day time, no'em.,"

"Nevah no church fo' mulled poeple does I ‘'member in Natchez,
One time dey was a drouth, an de water we hauls from way ovah to de rivah.
Now dat wuz down right wuk, a haulin dat waterd Dey wuz an ol' man, he
were powerful in prayer, an gather de darkies unda a big tree, an we all
kneels down whilse he pray fo de po' beades what needs good clean water
fo to drink. Dat wuz a putty sight, dat church meetin' under de big tree.
I alus member dat, an how, dat da¥y he foun a spring wid he ol' cane, Jes'
like a miracle after prayer. It were a putty sight to see mah cows an all
de cattle a trottin' fo dat water. De mens &yydug out & round pond fo'de
water to run up into outa de spring, an it wuz good watah dat wudn't make
de beastes sick, an we-all was sho' happy "

"Yes'em, I'se de only one of mammy's chillen livin's She had 1llth illen,
Mah gran'mps on pappy's side, she live to be one hundred an ten yeah's ol'j
powerful ol''ev'y body say, an she were part Indian, gran'ma were, an dat
made her live to be ol',

"Me? I had two husband gn three chillen., Mah firs' husban die an lef'
.. me wid three little chillens, an mah secon' husban', he die 'bout six yeahs
&g0e Ah cum heah to Iebanon about forty yeahs ago, because mah mammy were

hesh, an she wanted me to ccme, When ah wuz little, we live nine yeahs in
Natchez on de hill, Den when de wah were ovah Mammy she want go go Wack to
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&\ Mah sight sho am poor now, Ah cain't wuk no mo,
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Louieville fo her folks wuz gll theah. Ah live in Louleville til &
cum to Lebanon, All ah 'members bout de close o'de wah, wuz dat ®hite
folks wuz broke up an po' down dere at Natchez; and de fus time ah hears
de EMANICAPTION read out dey was & lot o' prancin 'roun, an.a big time.,”

"Ah seen soldiers in blue down there in Natchez on de hill, oncet ah

gseen dem cumin down de road when ah were drivin mah cows up de road, ,
Ah wuz scared sho, an' ah hid in de bushes side o' de road til 4¢ went by,®

don' member dat mah cows was much scared though.” Mammy say 'bettah hide
when you sees sojeps a-marchin by, so dat time a whole line o dem cum

along and I hide,"

"Down dere mammy done her cookin' outa doors,wid a big oven. Yo gits
yo fiah goin' jes so under de oven, den you shovels some flah up on top
de oven fo to get you bakin jes right. Dey wuz big balck kettles wid

hooks an dey run up an down like on pulleys ovah de oven stove,
Den dere wuz de col'housee. No 'lectric ice box.lak now, but a house under

groun' wheah things wuz kept jest as col' as a ice box., No'em don't
'member jes how it were fix inside,"

"Yas'em we comes back to Louleville, "Yes'em mah chillen goes to school,
lak ah nevah dide. ©ulled teachers in de culled school. Yes'em msh chillen

went far as dey could take'em,"

v

/ "WMedicin? My ol' mammy were great fo herb doctorin' an I holds by dat
too a good deal, yas'em, Now-a-days you gets a rusty nail in yo foot an
has lockjaw, But 8h member mammy-she put scot mix wid bacon fryin's on
. mah foot when ah run a big nail inter it, an mah foot get well as niced"
S—

—~
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"Long time ago ah cum heah to see mammy., &h got a terrible misery.ﬂh wuz
asleep a dreamin bout it, an a sayin, "Mammy yo reckdn axel grease goin'
- to he'p it?" Den ah wake up an go to her wheahs she's sleepin an say it.

"What fo axel grease gointo hep¥% -an I tol her, an she say:-
"Axel grease put on hot, wid red flannel goin'to tak it away chile.”

Al were an ol' woman mahse'f den-bout fifty, but mammy she climb outa
bed an go out in de yard where deys an ol' wagon, an she scrapes dat axel
off, an heat it up an put it on wid red flannel, Den ah got easys
Ah sho was thankful when dat grease an flannel got to wukin on me¢d
"You try it sometime when you gets one o' dem col' miseries in de winter

time, But go 'longé Folks is too sma't nowadays to use dem good ol!
medicines, Dey Jjes' calls de Doctor an he come an cut'em wide open fo de .
'pendycit@s-he sho do! Yas'em ah has de doctor, ef ah needs him. 4h has
de rheumatism, no pain-ah jes gets stiffer, an' stiffer right along."

Ah done ironin8 aftah
ah quit cookin-washin an ironin, ah likes a nice wash an iron the bes fo Wuke
‘But lasyear maheyes done give out on me, an dey tell me not to wovvy dey .

gojnto give me a pensione. De man goes to a heap o' wuk to get dem pabers

fix jes right."




Miriam Logan : ’ ,
Lebanon Ohio, page 3-Interview with Celia Henderson, ex-slave, - 44

"Yes 'em, I'se de on'y one o' mammy's chillen livin. Mah,gran'ma on
pappy's slde, she 1live to be one hundred and ten yeah's ol-powerful ol
eve'ybody say. She were part Indian, gran'ma were, an dat made her to be ol,"

"Yes'em, -mos' I evah earn were five dollars a week, Ah gets twenty dollars
now, an pays eight dollars fo rent. We 1s got no mo'=ah figgers -a wukin
fo ourself den what we'd have wuz we slaves, fo dey gives you a log house,
an clothes, an yo eats all yo want to, an when you buys things, maybe you
doesn't make enough to git you what you needs, wukin sun-up to sun down,
No'em 'course ah isn't wukin now when you gits be de hour-wukin poeple does
now; but ah don't know nothin 'bart that way o'doin,"

"Wg weahs cotton cloths when ah were young. Jes plain weave it were; no
collar nor cuffs,n' belt like store clothes, Den men's jes have a kinda
clothes like...well,like a chemise, den some pantaloons wid a string run
through at de knees., Bare feet-yes'em, no shoes, Nevah need no coat down &o
Natchez, no'em," 3 .

"When we comes back to Louleville on de boat, we sleeps in de straw on de
flo' o' de boat. It glts colder 'n colderd Come big chunks o'Ice down de
river, De sky am dark, an hit col' an spit snow. Ah wish ah were back dere
in Natchez dat time after de war were ovah! Yes'em, ah members dat much,."

"Ah wuk along wid mammy til ah were married, den ah gits on by mahsef,
Mapmy she come heah to Lebanon wid de Suttons-she married Sam. Sutton's
pappy. Yes 'em dey wuz about 12 o'de famblg cun heah, an ah come to see
mammy,.e.essden ah gits me wuk, an ah stayse.

"Cookin'? Yes'em, way meat is-so high now, ah likes groundhog. Ground
hog 1s good eatin, A peddler was by wid groun' hog fo ten cents apiece,
Ground hog 1is good as fried chicken any day. You cleans de hog, an boils it .
in salt water til its tender.s Den you makes flour gravy, puts it on after o
de water am drain off; you puts it in de oven wif de 1lid on an bakes hit a g
nice brown, No'em, don' like fish so well, nor coon, nor possum, dey is too ;
greasy. Likes chicken, groundhog an porke"  #id de wild meat you wants plain !
boiled potatoes, yes'em Irish potatoes, Sho enoughi ah heard o' eatin skunk,
and muskrat, but ah ainft cookin em, But ah tells you dat groun' hog is '
good eatin. ' : |

Ah were Baptized by a white minister in Louleville, an' ah been a |
Baptist fo' sixty yeahs now, Yes'em dey is plenty o'colored churches in
Louisville now, but when I were young, de white folks has to see to it dat we |
is BRaptised an knows Bible verses an' hymns. Dere want no smart culled
preachers like Reverend Williams,..an dey ain't so many now," [

"Up to Xenia is de culled school, an dey 18 mo's smart culled folks,ol'
ones too-dat could give you-all a real story if you finds dem. But me, ah
cain't read, nor write, and don't member’s nuthin fo de War no good."

Celia is very black as to complexion; tall spare; has small grey eyes.
| In three long interviews she has tried very hard to remember for us from her
g,youth.and back through the years; it seems to trouble her that she cannot

remember more., Samuel Sutton's Tather married her mother. Neither she or
Samuel had the kind of a story to tell that I was expecting to hear from what
little I know about colored poeple, I may have tried to get them on the songs |
and amusements of theilr youth too often, but it seems that most that they knew |-
was work; 4did not sing or have a very good time, Of course I thought they e
| would say that slavery was terrible, but was surprised there too,. Qoloredv
| poeple here are used to having white poeple come for them to work as they have
| no telephones, and most white poeple only hire colored help by the day or as
| needed., -g_elia,_ and el, old age pension were Poligetic because
| they are no longe '




v AN AL LT R

WPA in Ohio ' Ieffe{son County
Federal Writers' Project Distriet #5 _ a5
Bishop & Isleman ( Rewceno ) 240 - h-,slres.

Reporter: Bishop July 6, 193

George Jackson
Ex-Slave, 79 years,

I was born in Loudon County, Virginny, Feb., 6, 1858, My mother's name
was Betsy Jackson. My father's neme was Henry Jackson. Dey were slaves end was
born right ‘der in Loudon County; I hed 16 brothers and sisters. A4ll ,of dem is
dead, My brothers wers Henry, Richard, Wesley, John and me; Sisters were Amnie,
Marion, Sarah Jane, Elizabeth, Alice, Cecila and Maryl Der were three other
chillun dat died when babies.

I can remember Henry puliin' me out of de fireg. I've got scars on my leg
yet. ‘He was s0ld out of de family: to a man dat was Wesley ﬁcGuest. Afterwards
my brother was taken si;:k with small-pox and died. ‘ |

We lived on a big\ plentation right close to Bloomfield, Virginny. I was
born in de storeroom close to massa's home, It was called de weavin' room -=
place where dey weav'ed\ cotton and yérn. My bed was like a little cradle bed and
dey push it under de big bed at day time, )

By grandfathgr died so mg mother 1lﬁom me, when he was very old. My grand-
mother died when se bou1; 96. She went blind fore she died. 'Dey were all slaves,

My father _wasj.o‘med‘by John Butl\er and my grandmother was owned by Tommy
Humphries. Dey were both farmers. My massa joined de war. ‘Ha was killed right
dér where he-l,ived., | ‘

When my father wanted to eum 1:>.ome he hed ﬁo get é permit from his massa.
mHe would 6nly cum home on Saturday.‘ ‘He worked oh de next plantation joinin' us.
All us ehillun anc_l my mother belénged to Ms=sa Hum;)hries.'

i worked in de:_xgarden, hoein' weeds and den I washed dishes in de kitchen,

1 navér got any naoiiey.

I eat fat pbrk,, corn bread, black molasses and hed milk., The meat was most-

1y boil__ed. I lived on fat meat and corn breed. I don't remmiber eatin’ rabbit,
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‘possium of fish.

‘ De slaves on our plantation did not own der own garden. Dey ate vegetables

out of de big garden.

In hot weather I wore gean pants and shirt, De pants were red color anmd
shirt white. i wore heavy woolen clothes in de winter. I wore little britehes wid
jacket fastened on. 1 went barefooted in de summer,

De mistress scold and beat me whén I was pullin' weeds. Sometimes I pulled
a cai»bage stead of'weed. She would jump me and beat me. I can remember cryin'.
She told me she had to learn me to be careful. I remember the massa when he
went to war. He was a picket in an apple trese. A'Yankee’soldier spied hdm and
shot him out of de tree. ’

I rmembér Miss Ledig Humphries. She was.a pretty girl and she had a sister
Susie. She married a Mr. Chesmlain who ias overseer. Der were Robert and Herbert
Humphries. Dey were older den me., Robert wuz about 15 years old when de war
surrender.

De one that married Susie was de overseer, He was pretty rough. I don't
remember any white neighbors ‘round at dat time.

Der were 450 acres of de plantation. I can't remesmber all de alaves., I
know der were 80, odd slaves. \

Lots of mornings I woﬁld go out homrs fore daylight and when i’_c was cold my
feet would 'most freeze. They all Emdéw dey had to get up in de mormin'. De
slaves all worked harG and late at night. |

I heard some say that the overseei' would take dem to de I.:arn’. I remember
Tom Lewis. When his massa sold him to our massa he told him not to let the
overseer whip him. The overseer éaid he would whip him, One dﬁy Tom did some~
thing wrong. The overseer ordered him to de barn. Tom took his shirt off to
_got ready for de whippin' and when &e overseer raised de whip Tom gave him
one lick wid his fist ami broke dé overeeer's neck.

Den de massa sold 'I'om to a men by de name of J’osaph Fletcher. ‘Be‘/stayed

with old man Fletcher til he died.
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Fore de slaves Were so0ld dey were put in a cell place til next day when
dey would be sold. Unele Marshall and Douglaé were sold and‘I remembér dem
handcuffed but I nver saw dem on de auctioﬁ block.

I never k§e' nothin' bout de Bible til after I Wes free. I went to school
bout three months. I was 19 or 20 years o0ld den.

My uncle Bill heard dey were goin' to sell him and he run awa&. He went
north and cum back after de surrender, He died in Bluement, Virginny, bout
four years ago.

After de days work dey would have banjo pickin', singin' and danéin'. Dey
work all day Saturday and Saturday night those dat-hed wives to see would go to
see dem. On Sunday de would sit around.

When Massa was shot my mother and dem was cryin'.

When dlaves were sick one of the mammies would look after dem and dey would
call de doctor if she couldn't fix de sick. |

I remember de big battle dey fought for four days on de plantation. That
was de battle of Bull Run. I heard shootin' and saw soldiers shot down. ‘It was
one of de worst fights af de war. It was right betwsen Blué Ridge.and Bull‘Run
mouktain., De smoke from de shootin' was just like a fog: I saw horses and men
runin' to de fight and men shot off de horses. I heard de cannon roar and saw
de locust tree cut off in de yard. Some of de bullets smashed de house. De
apjle tree where my massa wé&s shot from was in de orchard not far from>de house.

De Union Soldiers won de battle and dey camped right by de house, Dey helped

. . ~ 4
"~ demselves to de chickens and cut their heads off wid their swords. Dey broke into
de cellar and took wine and preserves. |

After de war I worked in de cornfdald. Dey pay my mother for me in food and
clotﬁes: But dey paid my mother money #flor workin' in de kitchen,

De slﬁves were awful glﬁd b?ut de surrender,

De Klu K3ux Klan, we called dem de parocles, dey would run de colored people,

who were out late, back home, I know mo school or church or land for negroes.
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I married m@q‘. , state of Virginny, in de county seat. Dat was
in 1883, 1 was married By a Methodist preacher in Leesburg. I did not get
drunk, but hed plenty to drink. We hed singin' asnd music. My sister was a
religious women and would not allow dancin',

I have fo;rteen chillun. Four boys are livin and two girls. All are mar-
ried. George, my oldest boy graduated from grade school and de next boyl I have
24 grandchillun and one great grandson. John, my son is sickly and not able to
work and my daughter, Mamie has nine c¢hillun to support. Her husband doesn't
have steady work. |

The grandchillun are doin' pretty well. -

I think Abraham Lincoln was a fine men, It was put in his mind to free de
colored people. Booker T, Washinéton was alright.

Henry Logan, a colored man that lives neer Sridgeport, Ohio is a great man,
He is a decon in de Mt. Zion Baftist church, He is a plasterer sud liked by de
colored and white people.

I think it wuz a fine thing that slavery was finished. Y don't have a t:ing
more than my chillun and dey are all pobr. (A grandchild nearby said, "We are as
poor as church mice™,) My chillun are my bes£ friends and dey love me,

I first joined éhurch at Upperville, Virginny. I was buried under de water.
I feel dat everybody should have reiigion.- Dey get on better in dis life, and not
only in dis life but in de life to cum.

My overseer wuz just a plaiﬂ men. He wasn't hardes I worked for him since
the surrender and since I been a man.p>I was down home bout six yares ago and
met de overseer's son and he took me and my wife around in his automobile.

My wife died de ninth of last October (1936). I buried her in Week's cémetery,

near ‘Bridgeport, Ohio. We have a family burial lot there., Dat where I want to

be buriedy if I die around hers. .
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;;;::;§ETUFE”OF GEORGE JACKXSON,

George Jackson is about 5 feet 6 inches tall and weighs 145 lbs. He has

s

not done any menual lebor for the past two years. He attends church regularly
at the Mt. Zion Baptist church. As he only attended school about four months
his reading is limited. His vision and hearing is fair and he takes a walk every-
day. He does not smoke, chew or drink intoxicating beversges.
His wife, Aalina died October 9, 1936 and was buried at Bridgeport, Ohio.
He lives with his daughter-in-lew whose husband forks for a junk dealer. The
four foom house that they rent for $20 per month is in a bad state of repaégé and

is in the midst of one of the poorest sections of Steubenville.
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(Perry S3d Jemison lives with his married
daughter and some of his grand-child ren at
422 South Sixth Street, Steubenville, O.)

Perry 8id Jemisen
Ex-Slave, 79 years

"I wuz borned in Perry County, Alabama! De way I remember my age is,
I was 37 years when I wuz married and dat wuz 42 years ago the 12th day of
last May. I hed all dis down on papers, but I hab been stayin' in different
places de last six years and lost my papers and some heavy insurance in jumpin'

-

round from place to place.
iy mudders name wuz Jane Perry. Father's name wuz Sid Jemison. Father
died and William Perry was mudders second husband. | |
"My mudder wuz & Firginian and my father was a South Carolinian. iy
oldest brodder was named Sebron and oldest sister wuz liaggie. Den de next
brudder wuz William, de next sister wuz named Artie, next Susie. Dams all of
deme
"De hol entire family lived together on the Cakhoba river, Perry Couanty,
Alabama. After dat we wuz acattered about, some God k:nqws wl;Lere.
"#We chillun played 'chicken me crener crow's #We go out in de sand and
build &nd houses and put out little tool s and one thing and another in der,
"When we wuz.all together we! livéd in a log hut. Der wuz a porch in
between and two réoms on each side. De porch wuz covered over - all.of it
Wi, under one roof, | | |
"our bed wuz & wooden frame wid slats nailed on ite We jus had a common
hay mattress to sleep one We had very respectable quilts, because my mudder
mad; 1;hem. I belieire we had better bed covers dem days den we hab des days.

"My grandmother wuz nemed Snooky and my grandfather Anthony. I thought
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der wuzn't a better friemd in all de world den my grandmothere. She would .
-do all she could for her grandchildren. Der wuz no foéd allowance for
chillun . that could not work and my grandmather fed us out of her and my .
mudders sllowancee. I member my grandmuddér giving us pot-licker, bread
and red syrupe ‘
| "De furst work I dome to get my food wuz to carry water in de field
to de hands dat wu.z workin'. De mext work after dat, wuz when I wug large
‘enough to plow. Den I done eberyt_hing else that come to hand on de farm.
I neWber earned money in dem slave days.
“_gur general food wuz such as sweet po’cat’t-,oeis'~ , peas and turnip greens.
Deh we—;:ould guup out and ketch.a coon, or possume. ile ate rabbits, squirrel],
ground-hog and hog meat. We hed fish, cat-fish and scéle fishe Such things
as greens, we boil dem. Fish we fry. Possum we parboil den pick k{im up
and baké hime Of all dat mcat I prefer i"ish and rabbite W%en):.t come to
vegetables, cabbage wuz my delight, and turnips. De slaves h%d their own
garden patche
"I wore one piece suit until I wuz near grown, jes one garment dat we

called et dat time, going out in your shirt taile In de winter we hed cotton

shirt with a s’ciing to tie de collar, instead of a button and tie. We war

den same thes on Sunday, excepting dat mudder would wash and iron dem for

| dat day.

"ile went barefuoted in de summer and in de winter we wore b;'ogan shoes s
Dey were made of heavy stiff leather.

"My messe wuz named Sam Jemison and his wife wuz named Chloe, Dey hed
chillun. One‘ of the boys wuz .na.mad Sam after his father. De udder wuz
Jacke Der wuz daughter Nelliee Dem wuz all I know bout. De };:d-a large

8ix room building. It wuz weathur boarded and built on de common order.
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"Dey hed 750 acres on de plantation. De Jemisons sold de plantation |
to my uncle after the surrender and I héard him say ever so many times that
it was 750 acres. Der wuz bout 60 slaves on de plantatioﬁ. Dey work hard
and late at night. Dey tole me dey were up fore daylight and in de fields
til dark. |

"I heard my mudder say dat the mistress was a fine woman, but dat de
marse was rigied.

"De white folks did not help us to learn to read or write. De furst
school I remember dat wuz accessbile was foh 90 days duration. I could only
£0 wheﬁ it wuz too wet to work in de fields. I v;uz bout 10 years when I
went to de school.

"Der wuz no church on de jlantation. Couldn't none of us reads But
after de surrender I remember de furst preacher I ebber heard. I remember
de text. His nmme was Charles Fletcher. De text was "Awake thou dat sleepeth,
erise from de dead and Christ will give you .lif‘el" I remcmber of one of de
baptizing. De men dat did it was Emanuel Sanders. Dis wuz de dong dat dey
sing: "Beside de gospel pool, Appointed for de- poor." Dat is all I member
of dat song nows

"I heard of de slaves ruming away to de north, but I nebber knew one

to do it. Ly mudder tole me bout patrollers. Dey would ketch de slaves when
dey were out late and whip and tnress dém. Some of de o ners would not stand
for it and if dé slaves would tell de massa he might whip de patrollers if he
could ketch dem.

" knowed one colored boye. He wuz & fighter. He wuz six foot tall and
over 200 pounds. He would not stand to be whipped by de white man. Dey called .

him Jack. B&és wuz after de surrender. De white men could do nothin' wid him.

-
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En so one day dey got & crowd together and dey shoot him. It wuz a senation }

in de country, but no one was arrested for it. l
MDe slaves work on Saturdey afternoon and sometimes on Sunday. On

Saturday night de slaves would slip around to de next plantation and have

parties and dancin' and so on.

"™When I wuz & child I played, 'chicken me craner crow' and would build

little saand houses and call dem frog dens and we play hidin' switches. One of
\ ;e

de play songs wuz 'Rockaby Miss Susie girl' and Sugar Queen in goin' south,

carrying de young ones in her mouth.'

"1 remember several riddles. One wuz:
"¥Yy father had a little seal,
Sixteen inches high . : ;
He roamed the hills -in old Kentuck,
And also in sunny Spaine
If any man can beat dat,
I'11l try my hand agin.'
"One little speech I know:
"I tumbled down one dey,
When de water was wide and deep
I place my foot on &he de goose's back
And lovely swam de creeks”
"When I wuz a little boy I wuz follin' wid my father's scythe. It fell
on my arm and nesrly cut if off. Dey got somethin' and bind it up. Eventually

after a while, it mended up.

"De marse give de sick slaves a dose of turpentine, blue mass, caromel

end number sixe

"After de suc rrénder my mother tole me dat the marse told de slaves dat’
dey could buy de plece or dey could share de crops wid him'and he woulci rent
dem de lande.

"I married Lizzie Perry, in Perry Coun:t;y Alebama. A preacher married

us by the neme of John Jemison. We just played around after de weddin' and hed

a good time til bec(\)cims come ,end dat wuz very soon wid me.

o ™



"I 'am de father of seven chillan. Both daughters married and dey are
housekeepers. I have 11 grandchiliun. Three of dem are full grown and married.
One of dem has graduated from high sc‘hool. ' {
"Abrahém Lincoln fixed it so de slaves could be free. He struck off de
handcuffs and de ankle cuffs from de slaves. But how could I be free if I had
to go bacu to my massa aad 'E:éeg for bread, clothes and shelter? It is.up to
. everybody to work for freedome
"I don't think dat Jefferson Davus wuz much in favor of liberality. I
think dat Booker T. Washington wuz a man of de fuwst ma.gnitude. When it come
to de historiancs I don't know much about dem, bl;'t according o what I red
in dem, Fred Douglas, Christophér Hatton, Peter Salem, ;11 of dem colored men -
dey MiAtr great men. Christopher Hatton wuz de furst slave to dream of liberty
and den shed his blood for it. De three of dem play a conspicuous part in
de emancipatione ~- ' '
"I think it's a good thing dat slavery is ended, for Godfadn't intended
there to be no man a slave. \
"Wy reason for joining de church is, de church is said to be de
furst born, the general assembly of the living Gode I joined it to be in the
general assembly of Gode
™Yye have had too much destrictive religion. We need pure and undefiled
religione If we hed dat religion, conditions would be de reverse of that
dey are.
(Nqﬁe: The worker who interviewed this old man was impressed with his deep
religibus nature and the manner in which there would crop out in his conversation
the facile use of suoh‘wordé es evemtually, general, accessible, etce. The

interview also revealed that the old men had a knowledge of the scripture.

He claims to be a preacher and during the eonwersation_gave indications of

the opmtory that is peculiar to old style colored preacherss)

'
{
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WORD PICTUKE OF PERRY SID JAMISON

AND HIS HOME.

Mr/. Jemison is about 5'2" and weighs 130 pounds. Except
for a slight limp, caused by & broken bone that di;d not heal, necess-
itating the use of a cane, he gets around in a lively manner, -Hq
tekes s walk each morning and has a smile for everybody.

Mr, Jemison is an elder in the Second Baptist Church and possesses

e. deep religious nature. In his conversation there crops out the facile

use of such words as "eventually"”, "general?, "accessible", and the like.

He hes not been engaged in menual labor since 1907. Since then he has
mede his living as an evangelist for the colored Baptist church.

Mr, Jemison says he does not like to travel around without some=-
thing more than & verbal word to certify who and what he is. He pro=-
duced a certificate from the "Illinois Theological Seminary" awarding
him the degree of Doctor of Divinity md dated December 15, 1933, and
signed by Rev. Walter Pitty for the trustees end S. Billup, D. D., Fh.
‘D.,a.s the president. Another document wes a minister's license issued
by the Probate court of Jefferson county authorizing him to perform
mrriage ceremonies. He has his ordination certificate dated November

7, 1900, at Red lMountain Baptist Church, Sloss, Alebama, which certi-

-fies thet he wes ordained an elder of that church; it is eigned by Dr.

&

Ge Se Smith, Maerator. Then he has two letters of recommendation from -

churches in Alabame and Chicago.
That Mr. Jamison is & vigerous preacher is attested by other min-
isters who say they never knew a man of his egs to preech like he doese

Mr, Jemison lives with his daughter, Mrs, Elizabeth Cookes, whose

husbend is & WPA worker. Also living in the house is the daughter's sonm,

»employ'ed as a 1abere:) and his wife, Between them all, a rent of $28,00
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o month is paid for the house of six rooms. The house at 424 S, Sev-
enth Street, Steubeﬁxfille, is in & respectable part of the city end
is of the ty?e used by poorer classes of 1aporers.
M;. Jomison's wife died June 4, 1928, and since then he has

lived with his daughter. In his conversation he gives indication

of a latent oratory easily called forth,
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The Story of Mrs, Julia King of Toledo, Ohio

Mrs. Julia King resides at 731 Oakwood Avenue, Toledo, Ohio, Although
the records of the family births were destroyed by a fire years ago, Mrs. King
places her age at about eighty years. Her husbend, Albert King, who died two
years ago, was the first Negro policeman employed on the Toledo police force.
Mrs. King, whose hair is whitening with age, is a kind and motherly woman, smell
in stature, pleasipg and qui.et in c'oversation. éhe lives with her adopted dau=
ghter, Mrs. Elizabeth King Kimbrew, who works as an elevator operator at the La=
salle & Koch Co. Mrs. King walks with a limp and moves about with some diffioule
ty. She was the first colored juvenile officer in Toledo, and worked for twenty
years under Judges O'Donnell and Austin, the first three years és & volunteer
without peye.

Before her marriage, Mrs, King was Julia Ward. She was bom in Louisville,
Kentucky. Her parents Semuel and Matilda Ward, were slaves. She had one sister,
Mary Werd, a year and & half older than herself, |

She r_ele.ted her story in her own way. "Mamma was keeping house., Papa paid
the white people who owned them, for her time. He left before Memma did., He
ruﬁn away to Ceneda on the Underground Railroad.

i . "My mother's mistress - I don't remember her- neme = used to come and take
Mary with her to market every day. The morning mymother ran away, her mistress
decided she wouldn't take Mary with her to market. Mamms wes glad, beocause she

had almost made up her mind to go, even without Mary.
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*Mamma went down to the boat. A man on the boat told Mamma not to
answer the door for anybody, until he gave her the signal. The man was a
. Quaker, one of those people who says *Thee' and *Thou', Mary kept on calling
out the mistr;ss's nsme and Mamma couldn't keep her still,

"When the boat docked, the man told Mamme he thoughf her master was a=-
bouts He told Mamma to put a veil over her face, in case the masfer was caming.
He told Marma he would cut the master's heart out and give it to her, before he
would ever let her be taken,

"She left the boat before reaching Cenade, somewhere on the Underground
child, you're safe now.' Then Ma.mna met my father in Windsor. I think they
were taken to Cansde free.

"I don't remember anything about grandparents at all,

"Father waes & cooke

"Mother's mistress wes always good and kind to her,

"When I was born, mother?s master sald he was worth three hundred dollars
more, " 1 don'i: imow if he ever would have sold me,

"I think our home was on the plantation, We lived in a bebin and there
must have been at least six or eight cabins.

"Uncle Simon, who boarded with me in later years, was & kind of overseer.
‘Whenever he told his master the slaves did something wrong, the slaves were whipp-
ed, and Uncle Simon was whipped, too.. I asked him why he should be whipped, he
bhedn't done anything wronge But Uncle Simon said he guessed he needed it any-
waye

* * "I think there was a jail on the plantation, because Memms said if the

slaves weren't in at a certain hour at night, the watchman would lock them up
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if he found them out after hours without a pass.
#Uncle Simon used to tell me slaves were not allowed to read and write,
If you ever got caught reading or writing, the white folks would punish you.

Uncle Simon seid they were beaten with a leather strap cut into strips at the

end,

"I think the colored folks had a church, because Mamme was alwé.ys & Bap-
tist. Only colored people went to the church,

"Mamme used to sing a songt

"Don't you remember the promise that you made,
To my old dying mother's request?

That I never should be sold,

Not for silver or for gold,

While the sun rose fram the East to the West?

UAnd it hadn't been a year,

The gress had not grown over her grave,

I was advertised for sale,

And I would have been in jail,

If I bhad not crossed the deep, dancing waves.

4

I'm upon the Northern banks |

And beneath the Lion's pew, 7
And he'll growl if you come near the shcre. /

"The slaves left the plantation because they; were sold and their children
were sold, Sometimes their masters were mean and cranky,

"The slaves used to get together in their cabins gnd tell one another the
news in the evening. They visited, the same as anybody else, Evenings, Mamma
did the washing and ironiné and cooked for my father,

"When the slaves got sick, the other slaves generally looked after them,
They had white doctors, who took care of the families, and they looked after the
slaves, too, but the slaves looked after each other when they got sick.

U] premember in the Civil War, how the soldiers went away. I seen them

all go to war. Lots of colored folks wents That was the time we were living

in Detroit. The Negro people were tickled to death because it was to free the

slaves,
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“Mamma. said the Ku Klux was against the Catholics, but not against the
Negroes., The Nightriders would turn out at night, They were also called the
Know=Nothings, that!s what they always said. They were the same as the Night-
riders. Onme nigh’g, the Nightriders in Louisville surrounded a block of builde
ings o?cupied by Catholic peopls, They permitted the women and children to eiﬁ-
cape, but killed all the men., When they found out the men were putting on
women's clothes, they killed everything, women and children, too. It was
terrible., That must have been about eighty years ago, when I was a very
little girl,

"There was no school for Negro children during slavery, but they have
schools in Louisville, now, and they're doing fine,

®] had two little girls. One died when Bhe was three years old, the
other when she was thirteen. I had two children I adopted, One died just be=
fore she was to graduate from Scott High School.

¥T think Lincoln was & grend men} He was the first president I heard
ofs Jeff Davis, 1 think he was tough. He was against the colored people. He
was no friend of the colored people. Abe Lincoln was a real friend,

‘ "I kmew Booker T. Washington and hj.s wife, I belonged to & society that
his wife belonged to. I think it was called the National Federation of Colored
Women's Clubé. I heard him speak here in Toledo, I think it was in the Meth-
odist church. He wanted the colored people to educate themselves, Lots of them
wanted to be teachers and doctors, but hs wanted them to have farms., He wanted
then to get an education and make something of themselves. All the prominent |
Negro women belonged to the Club. We met once a year, I went to quite a few

cities where the meetings were held: Detroit, Cleveland, and Philadelphis,

-
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"The only thing I had against Frederick Douglass wes that he married
e-white woman, I never heard Douglass speak.

"I knew some others too. I think Paul Lewrence Dunbar was a fine young
man., I heard him recite his poems, He visited with us right here several
times,

"I knew Charles Cottrell, tooe He was an engraver. There was & young
fellow who went to Scott Highe He was quite an artist; I cen't remember his
neme, He was the one who did the fine picture of my daughter that hangs in
the parlor. _

"I think slavery is a terrible system. I think slavery is the cause of
mixing, If people want to choose somebody, it should be their own color. Many
masters had children fram their Negro slaves, but the slaves weren't gble to
help themselves,

*I'm a member of the Third Baptist Church, Nome join unleass they've
been immersed, That'!s what I believe in. I don't believe in christening or
pouring, When the bishop was here fram Cleveland, I said I wented to be im-
mersed, He said, 'We'll teke you under the water as far as you care to go.?

I think the other churches are good, too, But I was born and raised & Baptist.

Joining a church or not joining 2 church won't keep you out of heaven, but I

think you should join a church,"

(Interview, Thursday, June 10, 1937.)



\
Nl

Story and Photo by 240 - Ex-Slaves. 62
Frank M. Smith Mahoning County - Dist. #5
Youngstown, Ohio

The Story of Mrs. Angeline Lester, of Youngstown,
Qhio.

Mrs. Angeline Lester lives at 836 dest Federal Steeet, on U.S. Route
#422, in a very dilapidated one story structure, which once was a retail store

room with an addition built on the rear at a different floor 1evei.

OAAIC bapn
Angeline lives alone with her’several cats and chickens which-—3ive in the
/\ .

house with her. She was born on the plantation” of Mr., Womble, near Lumpkin,
Stewart County, Georgia about 1847, the exact date not known to her, where she
lived until she was about four years old. Then her father was sold-to a Dr.
Sales, near Brooksville, Georgia, and her mother and a sister two years younger
were sold to John QEEEEEJ who in turn gave them to his mewly married daughter,
the bride of Henry Pagen, and was taken to their plantation, near Benevolence,
Randolph County, Georgis.

When the Civil War broke out, Angeline, her mother and sister were turned
over %o Robert Smith, who substituted for Henry Fagen, in the Confederate Army,

Angeline rsmembers the soldiers coming to the plantation, but any news abouf
the war was kept from them. After the war a celebration was held in Benevolence,
Georgia, and Angeline says it was here she first tasted a roassted piece of meat.

The following Sunday, the negroes were called to théir master's house where
they were told they were free, ;nd those who wished, could go, and the others could

stay and he would pay them a fair wage, but if they left they could teke only

the clothing on their back, Angeline said "We couldn't tote away much clothes,

& ®
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because we were only given one pair of shoes and two dresses a year."

. Not long after the surrender Angeline said, "My father came and gathered
us up and took us away and we worked for different white folks for money." As
time went on Angeline's father and mother passed away, and she married Iohﬁ
Lester whom she has outlived.

Angeline enjoys good health considering her age and she de;gggs her time
working "For De Laud". She says she has "Worked for De Laud in New Castle,
Pennsylvania, and I's worked for De Laud in Akron"™. She also says "De Laud does
not want me to smoke, or drink even tea or coffee, I must keep my strength to
work for De Laud". .

After having her picture taken she wanted to kmow what was to be done with

it and when told it was to be sent to Columbus or maybe %o Washington, D.C. she

said "Lawsy me, if you had tol' me befo' I'd fixed up a bit.

-0~
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Ah wes bohn in Bourbon county, sometime in 1853, in the state of Kaintucky
where they raise fine horses and teautiful women. Ille 'm mey Hammy, Liza 'n
Joe, all belonged to ilarse Jacob Sandusky the richest men in de county.

Pappy, he belonged to de fdenry Younz's who ownéd de plantation next to us.,
larse Jacob was good to his slaves, but his son, Clay was mean. Ah
emembah once when he took mah llammy out and whipped her caiz she forgot to-
out cake in his basket, when he went hunfin‘. But dat was de las' time,

ceiz de mester heerd of it and cussed him lak God has come dowm from Hebhin,

e e e R SR e i
- .
e s

Besides doin! all de cookin' 'n she was de best in de count meh Memmy
Ve 2

had to help do de chores and milk fifteen cows, De shacks of all de slaves
was set at de edpge of a wood, ean' Lawse, honey, us chillun used to had to
£0 ;ut 'n gatha' all de tﬁiqs 'n brush 'n sweep it jes' lak a floor,

Den de liassa used to ;o to de court house in Paris 'm buy sheep an' hogs.
Den we ust to help drive dem home. In de ebenin' our idammy took de old
cloes of Mistresé Mary 'n made cloes fo' us to wear. Pseppy, he come ovash
to see uss every Sunday, through de sumner, but in de winter, we would only
see him maybe once & month.

De great day on de plantation, wes Christmas when we all pot a little
present from de Master. De men slaves would cut a whole pile of wood fo! de
fiah place 'n pile it on de porch. Ais long as de whole nile of wood lasted

we didn't hab to work hut when it was gone, our Christmes was ovah., Some-

times on Sundey af'ter noons, we would go bo de Master's honey room 'n he
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would gib us sticks of candied homey, an' Lawd chile wes dem good. I et so
much once, ah zot sick ’*nough to die.

Our laster was what white folks call a "miser", I remembeh one time, he
hiad ﬁS,OOO,/between de floor an' de ceilin', but when he went fur it, de rats
had done chewed it ail up into bits. He used to go to de stock auction, every
Monday, 'n he didn't weah no stockines, He had a high silk hat, but it was
tore so bad, dat he held de top n' bottom to-gether wid & silk neckerchief.
One time when ah went wid him to drive de shesp home, ah hserd somé of de men
wid kid gloves, call him & "hill-billy" 'n make fun of his clothes. 3Jut he
said, "Don't look et de clothes, but look at de men',

One time, dey sent me down de road to fetch somethin' 'n I heerd a bunch
of horses comin', ah jumped ovah de fence 'm hid behind de elderberry busnhes,
until dey passed, den ah ren home 'n tol' 'em what ah done seen. Fretty soon
dey come to de house, 125 Union soldiers an' asked fo! samething to eat, We
&ll jumped roun' end fixed dem a dinnah, when dey finished, dey looked fo?*
Master, but he was hid, Dey was gentlemen 'n didn't botha or teke nothin',
Wher de war was ovah de Liaster gave ilammy & house an' 160 acre farm, but when
he died, his son Clay tole.us to zet out of de place or he'd burn de house an!

us up in it, so we lef' an' moved to Paris, After I was married 'n had two

children, me an my man moved north an' I've been heah evah since,
s Y
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. Thomas McMillan, Ex-Slave
(Does not know age,)

I was borned in Monroe County, Alabam, I do not know de date. My
father's name was Dave McMillan and my mothers name was Minda. Dey
cum from 014 Virginny and he was sold from der. We lived in a log house,
De beds hed ropes instead of s;ats and de chillun slept on de floor.

Dey put us out in de garden to pick outiﬁeeds from de potatoes,

We did not get any money. We eat bread, syrup and potatoes. It wuz
'cooked in pots and some was mede in fire, like ash cakes, We hed possum
lots of times and rabbit and squirrel., When dey go fishin' we hed fish

to eat, I liked most anything they gave us to eat.

In dé summer'we.wore white shirt and pants and de same in de winter,
We wore brogans in de winter too.

De Massa name wuz John and his wife died before I know her. He hed
a boy'named John, He lived in a big house., He done de overseeing him-
self,

He hed lots of acres in his plantation and he hed:a big gang.of
slaves. He hed a man to go and call de slaves up at 4 o'clock every
morning., He was good to his slaves and did not work them so late at
night. I hearc some of de slaves on other plantations being punished,
but our boss take good care of us.

Our Massa learn some of us to read and write, but some of de udder

massas did not.

We hed church under a arbor. De preacher read de bible and he told

66
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us what to do to be saved. I 'member he lined us up on Jordan's bank
and we sung behind him,
- De partrollers watch de slaves who were out at night. If dey have
a pass de; were alright. If not dey would get into it. De patrollers
whip dem &nd carry dem home,

Un Saturday afternnon dey wash de clothes and staé around, On Sun-
day dey go to church. On Christmas day we did not work and dey make a
nice meal for us, We sometimes shuck corn at night. We pick cotton plenty.

Whenr. we were chillun me other brudders gnd five sisters played marbles
together,

I saw de blue jackets,~dat's what we called de Yankee soldiers, When
we heard of our freedom we hated it because we did not knowvhat it was
for and did not know where to go. De massa say we could stay as long as
we pleased.

De Yankee soldier asked my father what dey wuz all doing around der
and thgt day were free. But we did not know wheré to go. We stayed on
wid depﬁassanfor a long time after de war wuz over.

De Klu Klux Klan wuz pretty rough to us and dey Whip us. Der was
no school for us colored people.

I wuz nearly 20 when I first took up with my first woman and lived
with her 20 years den I marry my present wife. I married her in Alabama
and Elder Worthy wuz de preacher., We had seven chillun, all grandchillun
are dead. I Jdon't know where dey all are at excepting me daughter in
Steubenville and she is a widow., She been keepin' rooms and wash a 1ittlé
for her living.

I didn't hear much bout.de politics but I think Abraham Lincoln done

pretty well. I reckon Jefferson Davis did the best he knowed how. Booker
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T, Washington, I nebber seen him, but he wuz a great man.,
Religion is all right; can't find no fault with religion. I think
all of us ought to be religious because the dear Lord died for us all.

Dis world would be a better place if we all were religious.

68
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Word Picture of Mr., kcMillan

Thomes lickiillan, 909 Morris Ave., Steubenville, Ohio., He lives
with his wife, Toby who is over 50 years old. He makes his living
using a hand cart to collect junk. He is 5' 6" tall and weighs 155
pounds, His beard is gray and hair white and close cropped. He
attends lit. Zion Baptist Church and lives his religion., He is able
to read a little and takes pleasure in reading the bible and news-
rpaper. -

He has seven children. He has not heard of them for several
years except one daughter whﬁ lives in Steubenville and is a widow,

His home is a three room shack and his lanalord lets him stay

there rent free. The houses in the general surrounding are in a

run down condition.
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SARAH MANN

Mrs. Mann places her birth sometime in 1861 during the first year
of the Civil War, on a plahbation owned by Dick Belcher, about thirty miles
southwest of Rickmoncé Virginia.

Her father, Frederick Green, was owned by Belcher and her mother R
Mandy Booker, by Race Booker on an adjoining plantation. Her grandparents
were slaves of Race Booker. -

After the slaves were freed she went with her paremts to Clover Hill,
a small hamlet, where sh_e wdrked out as a servant until she married Beverly
Mann. Rev. like Vason, a white minister, performed the ceremony with only
her parents and a few friends present. At the close of the ceremony, the
preacher asked if they would "live together as Isaac and Rebecca did."

Upon receiving a satisfactory reply, he promounced them man and wife.

Mr. and Mrs. Mann were of a party of more than 100 ex-slaves who left

Richmond in 1880 for Silver Creek where Mr. liann worked in the coal mines.

Two years later they moved to Wadsworth where their first child was borne

In 1883 they came to Akron. MNr. Mamn, working as laborer, was able to

purchase two houses on Furnace Street, the oldest and now one of the poorer
- negro sections of the city., It is situated on a high bluff overlooking the
Little Cuyahoga River.

Today Mrs. Mann, her daughter, a son-in-law and one grandchild occupy
one of the houses. Three children were born to lir. and Nps. Mann, but only

~one is living. Mr{ Mann, a deacon in the church, died three years agoe.



Time has laid its heavy hand on her property. It is the
average home of colored people living in this section, two stories,
small front yeard, enclosed with wooden picket fence. K large coal
stove in front room furnishes heat. Ip recent years electricity has
supplanted the overhead o0il lampe

Most of the furnishingswere purchased n early married life.
They are somewhat worn but arranged in orderly manner and are clean.

Mrs. Manmn is +tall and angular. H?; hair is streaked with gray,
her face thin, with eyes and cheek bone; dominating. With little
or no southern accent, she speaks freely of her family, but refrains
from discussing affairs of others of her race.

Bhe is a firm believer in +the Bible. It is apparent she
strives to lead a religious life according to her understanding.
She is a member of the Second Baptist Church since its organization
in 1892.

Having passed her three score and ten years she is "ready to go

when the Lord calls her."
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1.
John Williams’Matheus
Ex-Slave, 77 yearse

"My mothers name was Mertha. She died when I was eleven months olde
My mother was owned by Racer Blue and his wife Scotty. When I was bout eleven
or twelve they put me out with Michael Blue and his wife Mary. Michael Blue
was a brother to Racer Blue. Racer Blue died when I was three or four. I
have a faint rememberance of him dying suddenly one night and see him laying
outs He was the first dead person I saw and it seemed fumny to me to see him
laying there so stiff and still.” »

"I remember the Yankee Soldier, a string of them on horses, coming
through Springfield, W. Va. It was like a circus parade. What made me
remember that, was a colored man stending near me who had a new hat on his
head. A soldier came by and raw the hat and he took it off the colored mans
head, and put his old dlrty one. on the colored man's head and put the nice "
new one on his own heads"

"I think Abraham Lincoln the grea’gwst man that ever livede He belonged
to no church, but he sure was a Nne I think he was born for the time
and if he hved longer he would have ne lots of good for the .colored

people.™

*I wore jeans and they got so stiff when they were wet 'bha.t they wcmld
stand upe I wore boots in the winter, but none in the summer,®

"Whoen slavery was going on there was the 'underground railway' in Ohio.
But after the surrender some of the people in Ohio were not so good to the
colored people. The old folks told me they were stoned when they came
across the river to Ohio after the surrender and that the colored people p.
were trea’ced like cats and dogs."

"lh.rﬁ Blue had two daughters, both a little older than me and I played
with them. One day they went to pick berries. When they came back they
left the berries on the table in the kitchen and went to the front room to
talk to their mother. I remember the two steps down to the room and I came
to listen to them tell about berry pickin'. Then their mother told me to
go sweep the kitchen. I went and took the broom end saw the berries. I
helped myself to the berries. Mary wore soft shoes, so I did not hear her
coming until she was marly in the roome I had berries in my hand and I
closed my hand andufidcthechamdle of the broom with the berries in my hande
She says, 'Johm, what are you doin'? I say, 'nothin'. Den she say, 'Let
me see your. handl I showed her my hand with nothin' in it. She say, 'let
me see the other handl I had to show her my hand with the berries all
orushed an the juice on my hand end on the handle of the broom." '

" "Den she say; 'You done two sins'. 'You stole the berriesl, I don't
mind you havipg the berries, but you should have asked for theml 'You stole
them and you have sinned. 'Den you told a liel She says, 'John I must
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punish you, I want you to be a good man; don't try to be a great man, be a
good men then you will be a great manl She got a switch off a peach tree and
she gave me a good switching. I never forgot heing caught with the berries
and the way she talked bout my two sins. That hurt me worse than the switch-
ing. I never stole after thate"

"I stayed with Michael and Mary Blue till I was nineteen. They were
supposed to give me a saddle and bridle, clothes and a hundred dollars. The
masss made me mad one daye. I was rendering hog fat. When the crackling would
fizzle, he hollo and say ‘don't put so much fire.' He came out again and
said, 'I told you not to out too much fire!and he threatened to give me a
thrashing. I said, 'If you do I will throw rocks at you."

"After that I decided to leave and I told Anns Blue I was going. She
say, "Don't do it, you are too young to go out into the world.' I say, I
don't care, and I took a couple of sacks and put in a few things and walked
to my uncle. He was a farmer at New Creek. He told me he would get me a
Jjob at his brothe:;’s farm until they were ready to use me in the tennarye. He
ga.%e me eight dollars & month until the tanner got ready to use meo I went
to the tenner and worked for eight dollars a weeke. Then I came to Steuben=
villes I got work and stayed in Steubenville 18 months. Then I went back
and returned to Steubenville in 1884."

WORD PICTURE OF John William Matheus.

Mr, John William Matheus is about 5' 4" and weighs about 130 pounds. He
looks smart in his bank messenger uniforme On his sleeve he wears nine stripes.
Ea¢h stripe means five years service. Two years were served before he earned
his first strip, so that gives him a total of 47 years service for the Union
Savings Bank and Trust Company, Steubenville, Ohioe. He also wears a badge

- which designates him as a deputy sheriff of Jefferson County.

Mr. Matheus lives with his wife at 203 Dock Street. This moderete sized
and comfortable home he has owned for over 40 years. His first wife died
several years ago. During his first marrisge nine children came to them. In
his second marriage one child was borne

His oldest son is John Frederick Matheus. He is a professor a‘c@harlestonjz’f}ed"fﬁﬁk

State College Institute. He was borm in Steubenville and graduated from Steu-
benville High School. Later he studied in Cleveland and New York. He speaks
six languages fluently and is the author of many published short stories.

Two other sons are employed in the post office, one is a meil carrier and
the other is a janitor. His only daughter is a domestic servant.

Mr. Matheus attended school in 3pringfield, W. Va., for four years. When
he came to Steubenville he attended night school for two winters. Mre Dorhman
Je.S8inclair who founded the Union Savings Bank and Trust Co., employed Mre
Matheus from the beginning and in recognition of his loyal service bequeated
to Mr. Matheus a pension of fifty dollars per monthe.

Mr. Matheus is a member of the office board of the Quinn Memorial A. M. Ee.
He has been an elder of that church for many years and also trustee and treasure.
He frequently serves on the jury. He is well known and highly respected in
the communitye '
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Mr. William Nelson
Aged 88

"Whar's I bawned? 'Way down Belmontluissouri, Jes!' cross frum
C'lumbus Kentucky on de Mississippi. Oh, I 'lows 'twuz sbout 1848,

caise I wuz fo'teen when Marse Ben done brung me up to de North

home with him in 1862."

-~

"My Pappy, he wuz 'Kaintuck', John Nelson an' my manny wuz
Jynis Nelson., No suh, I doﬁ't ¥xnow whar dey wuz bawned, first I
member 'bout wuz my pappy buildin' railroad in Belmont. Yes suh,

I hed five sistahs and bruthahs., Der names - iets see - Oh yes -
der wuz, John, Jim, George, Suzan and Ida. No, I don't member nothin?
out my granijbarents.” |

"My mammy hsd her own cabin for mur and us chilluns, De wuz
ralls stuck through de cracks in de logs fo'! beds with straw on top
fo' to sleep on."

"What'd I do, down dar on plantashun? I hoed corn, tatahs,
garden onions, and hepped take cair de hosses, mules an oxen. Say -
I could hoe onions goin' backwards. Yessuh, I cud."

5De first money I see wuz what I got frum sum soljers fo'! sellin!

dem a bucket of turtl! eggs. Dat wuz de day I run away to see sum

Yankee steamboats filled with soljers."
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UMarse Dick, Marse Beckwith's son used to go fishin' with me,
Wance we ketched a fish so big it tuk three men to tote it home.

Tes suh, we alvays had plentyto eat. What'd I like best? Cord pone,
ham, b;con, chickens, ducks and possum., My mammy had hur own garden.
In de summah mén fo;ks weah overalls,.and de womins weah cotton and
all of us went barefooted. In de winter we wore shoes made on de
plantashun., I wuzn't married 'til aftah I come ﬁp North to Ohio."

"Der wuz Marse Beckwith, mighty mean o0l' devel; Miss Inecy, his
wife, and de chilluns, Miss Manda, Miss Nan, and Ma¥se Dick, and the
other son wuz killed in der war at Belmont. Deir pons' wuz big and
had two stories and porticoes and den Marse Beckwith owned land with
cabins on 'em whar de slaves lived."

"No suh, we didn't had no driver, ol' Marse dun his own drivin?',
He was a mean o0l! debel and whipped his slaves of'n and hard, He'd
maeke ‘em strip to the waist thén He's lash 'em with his long black-
snake whip. Ol! Marse he'd whip womin game as men. I member seein'
'im whip my mammy wunce. Marse Beckwith used the big smoke hous!'! for
de jail, I neber see no slaves sold but I have seen 'em loaned and
traded off,"

”Ivﬁember-one time a slave named Tom and his wifé. my mammy an'
ame tried to run away, but we's ketched and brung back. O01' Marse
whippéd Tom and my mammy and den sent Tom off on a boat.”

"One day a white man toli us der wuz a war and sum day we'd be
free.*

#I neber heard of no'ligion, baptizing'. nor God nor Heaven,

o
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~de Bible nor education down on de plantashun, I gues' dey didn t hab
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nun of 'em. When Marse Ben brung me North to Ohio wi';h him wuz first
time I knowed 'oout such things. Marse ‘Ben and Miss Imcy mighty good
‘to me, sent me to school and tole me 'bout God and Heaven and took me
to Church. No, de white folks down dar, neber hepped me to read or
write,"

"Phe slaves wuz always tished when dey got.wurk dun in evenins!
so dey usually went to bed early so dey'd be up fo! clock next morn-
in'., On Christmas Day dey always had big dinna{but no tree or gifts,"

"How'd I cum North? Well, one day I run 'way from ﬁlaﬁta.shun

-and hunted 'til I filled a bucket full turtl' eggs den I takes dem
ovah on river what I hears der's ‘sum Yankee soljers :_and de soljers
buyed my eggs and hepped me on board de b”oat. Den Marse Ben, he wux
Yankee ofser, tol 'em he take cair me and he did. Den Marse Ben got
sick and cum home and brung me along and I staid wit115' em 'til I wuz
'bout fo'!ty when I gets married and mox.red to Wyllis Hill., My wife,
was Mary Williams, bﬁt she died long time 'go and so did our little
son, since dat time I've lived alcné."

"Yessuh, I'se read 'bout Booker Washington."

"I think Abraham Lincoln wuz a mighty fine man, he is de 'Saint
of dev colured race!'.! | | | |

"Good day suh."
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Mrs., Catherine Slim,
ex-slave, 87 years,
939 N. 6th St., Steubenville,

I wuz born in Rockingham, Virginny; a beautiful place
r
where I cum from. My age is en de courE/house, Harrisonburg,
Virginny. I dunno de date of my birth, our massa's wouldn't

tell us our age;

My mother's name wuz Sally. She wuz a colored woman and
she died when I wuz a little infant. I don't fémember her,
She had four chillun by my father who wuz a white man, His
name wuz Jack Rose., He made caskets for de dead people.

My mother had six chillun altogether. De namé of de
four by my father wuz, Frances de oldest sister, Sarah wuz
next, den Mary. I am de baby, all three are dead cept me,
I am very last one livin',

I had two half-brudders, dey were slaves too, John and
Berwin, Berwin wuz drowned in W. Va. He wuz bound out to
Hamsburger and drowned just after he got free., Dey did not
sold infant slaves, D?n dey bound out by de court. John
got free and yent to Li%eria and died after he got there.

He wuz my oldest brudder,
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I wuz bound out by de court to Marse Barley and Miés
Sally. I hed to git up fore daylight and look at de clock
wid de candle, I held up de candle to de clock, but couldn't
tell de time, Den dey ask me if de little hand wuz on three
mark or four mark. Dey wouldn't tell me de time but bye and
bye I learned de time myself.

I asked de mistress to learn me a book and she sez,
"Doh't yo know we not allowed to learn you niggers nothin’,
don't ask me dat no more. I'll kill you if yoﬁ'do." I wuzn't
goin' to ask her dat anymore, °

When I wuz ten years o0ld I wuz doin! women's'work. I

learned to do a little bit of eberthin'. I worked on de farm

and I worked in de house. I learned to do a little bit of

I 1£Z?d in & nice brick house. En de front wuz de valley
‘pikef It wuz foﬁr and three~quarter miles to-Harriggz;g and
three and threeaquarter miles to Mt. Crawford., It ;Lz a
lobley place and & fine farm,

I used to sleep in a waggoner's bed. It wuz like a dbig
bed-comfort, stuffed with woolQ I laid it on de floor and ,
sleép oniit wid a blanket ober me, when I get up I roll up de

bed and push it under de mistress's bed.

PR
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I earnedimoney, but nebber got it. Dey wiz so mean I
run away. I think dey wuz so mean dat dey make me run away
and den dey woukdn't heb to pay de money, If I could roll
up my sleeve I could show you a mark that cum from a beatin’

I had wid a cow-hide whip. Dey whip me for nothin’, |

After I run away I hed around until the sﬁrrender cum,
Eberybody cum to life then, It wuz a hot time in de ole place
when dey sezs freedom. The colored ones jumped étraight up.
and down,

‘De feed us plenty. We had pork, corn, rabbit, dey hed
ebervthin’ nice.' Dey made us stan' up to eat. Dey no low us
sit down to eat. Der wuz bout'twentyuor,thirty«slaves;on de
farm an some ob dem hed der own gardens. Anythin' dey gib
us to eat I liked. Dey had bees and honey.

I wore little calico dress in de summer, white, red, and
blue. Some hed flowers and some hed étrips. We went barefooted
until Christmas. De; dey gabe us shoes, De shoes were regular
ole common shoes;vgot eben calf:ékin. Dey weaved line;\and made
us our clot#es. Dey hab sleeves, plain body and little skirt.
I héd two of dem for winter,

I hab seen lots c¢f slaves chained together, goin' south,

- some ﬁuz‘singin' and some wuz cryin'. Some hed dey chillun
and‘somé'didn't.

Dey took,me'to church wid dem and dey put me behind de
~door. Dey tole me to set der till dey cum out, And when I

gsee dem cumin' out to follow behind and get into dé carrage,

I dursent say nothin', I wuz like a petty dog.
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Jennie Small,
Ex-slave, over 80 years of age.

(Reported by Rev. Edward Knox)

I was born in Pocahontas Gounty, Virginia in the drab and awful
surroundings of slavery., The whipping post and cruelty in general
made an indelible impression in my mind. I can see my older bro-
thers in their tow-shirts that fell knee-length whichk was sometimes
their only garment, to‘iling laborously under a cruel lash as the

burning sun beamed down upon their backs.

Pappy McNeal (we called the master Pappy) was cruel and mean.
Vothing was too hard, too sharp, or too heavy to throw at an un-
fortunate slave, I was very much afraid of him; I think as much for
my brothers' sakes as for my own. Sometimes in his fits of anger,

I was afraid he might kill someone. However, one happy spot in my
heart was for his son-in-law who told us: "Do not call Mr. McNeal
the master, no one is your master but God, call Mr. McNeal, mister.,"
I have aliays had a tender spot in my heart for him.

- There are all types of farm iork to do and also some repair
work about the barns and carriages. It was one of these carriages
my brother wa,é repairing when the Yankees came, but I am getting

ahead of my story.




» ] was a favorite of my master. I had a much better sieeping
quarters than my brothers. Their cots were made of straw or corn
husks, Money was very rare but we were all well-fed and kept. We
wore tow-shirts which were knee-length , andvno shoes. Of course,
some of the maste;'s favorites had some kind of footwear.

There were nany slaves on our plantation, 1 never saw any of
them auctioned off or put in chains. Our master's way of punishment
was the use of the whipping post. When we received cuts from the
whip he put soft soap and salt into our wounds to prevent scars.

He didznot teach us any reading or writing; we had nd special way
of learning; we picked up what 1ittle.ye knew,

When we were ill on our plantaﬁion, Dr. Wallace, & relative of
Master McNeal, took care of us., We were always taught to fear the
Yankees. One day I was playing in the yard of our master, with the
master's little boy. Some YankeerSoldiers came up and we hid,
of course, béééuse we had been taugﬁt to fear the soldiers. One

Yankee soldier discovered me, however, and took me on his knee

and told me that they were our friends and not our enemies- they ware

here to help us. After that I loved them instead of fearing them.
When we received our freedom, our master was very sorry, becasuse

we had alweys done all their work, and hard labor.
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In a 1ittle 0ld rocking chair, sits an old colored ™memmy"
known to her friends as "Grandma®™ Smith, spending the remsining
days with her grandchildren. Small of stature, tipping the scales
at sbout 100 lbs. but elert to the wishes and cares of her children,
this 0ld lady keeps posted on current events from those around her,
With no stoop or bent back and with a firm step she helps with the
housework and preparing of meels, waiting, when ﬁermitted, on otherse
In odd moments, she like to work at her favorite task of "hooking®
rag rugs. Never heving worn glasses, her eyesight' is the envy of
the younger generation. She spends most of the time at home, pre-
ferring her rocker and pipe (she has be%?ammking for wmore then eighty
year) to a back seat in an automobile.

When referring to Civil War days, her eyes flash and words flow
from her with a fluency equal to that of any youngster. Much of her
speech is hard to understand as she reverts to the early idiom and
pronunciation of her race. Her head, tongue, arms and hands all move
at the same time as she talkse

A note of hesitancy about speaking of her past shows at times
when she realizes she is talking to one not of her own race, but
after eight years in the north, where she has been treated courteously
by her white neighbors, that 0ld feeling of inferiority under which

she lived during aslave days and leter on a plantation in Kentucky
has @bout disappeared,
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Her home is comfortably furnished two story house with a front
porch where, in the comfort of an old rocking chair, she smoke her pipe
and dreams as the days slip away. Her children and their children are
devoted to her, With but a few wants or requesta her days are qu;:t'
and psaceful,

Kentucky with its past history still retain; its hold. She refers
to it as "God% Chosen Land" and would prefer to end her day;_'hsre about
eighty years of her life 'aa ispent‘-.

On her 10lst birthday (1935) she posed for a picture, seated in
her favorite chair with her closest friemd, her pipe.

Abraham Lincoln is as big a man with her todey as when he freed
her people.

With the memories of the Civil War still fresh in her mind and
and a;cret longing to rsturn to her 0ld Kentucky liome, Mrs. Anna Smith,
born in May of 1833 and better known to her friends as "Grandma®" Smith,
is spending her remaining days with her grandchiliéren, in a pleasant
home at 518 Bishop Street.

On a plantation ownded by Judge Toll, on the banks of the Ohio
River at Henderson, Keft Anna (Toll) Smith was borne. From her own

story?and information gathered from other sourcea‘_the year 1833 is as

near correct date as possible to abtain.
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Anna Smith's parents ¥re Wil iem Clarke and Miranda Toll. Her
father was a slave belonging to Judge Toll., It was common practive
for slaves to assume the last name of their owners,

It was before war was declared between the north and south that
she was married, for she claims her daughter was "going on three" when
President Lincoln freed the slavess Mrs, Smith fenembers her rather who
died at the age of. 117 yeearse

Her oldest brother was 50 when he joined the confederate army,
Three other brothers were sent to the front. One was an ambulance
attendant, one belonged to the cavalry, one an orderly seargeant and
the other joinad the infantry. All were killed in action. Anna
Smkth's husband later joined the war and was reported killed,

When she became 0ld enough for service she was taken into the
"Big House" of her master, where she served as kitchen helper, cook
and later as nurse, taking cere of her mistress' second child.

She learned her A.B.C.'s by listening to the tutor teaching the
children of Judge Tolle

*Grandma®" Smith's vision is the wonder of her friends. She has
never worn glasses and‘can distinguish objects and people at a distance
as readily as at close range. She occupies her time by hooking rag rugs
and ¢oing housework and cooking. She is “on the go"™ most of the time,
but when need for rest overtakes her, she resorts to her easy chair,

a pipeful of tebacco ani a short nap and she is ready to carry eon.

HVL
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Many instances during those terrible war days are fresh in her mind:
men and boys, in pairs and groups passing the "big house” on their way
to the r ecrutting station on the public square, later going bdback in
squads and companies to fight; Yankee soldiers raiding the plantation,
taking corn and hay or whatever could be used by the northern army; and
continual apprehension for the menfolk at the fr;nt.

She remembers the baying of blood hounds at night along the Ohio
River, trying to follow the scent of escaping negroes and th¢ erack of
firearms as white people, employed by the plantation owners attempted
to halt the mgroes in their efforts to cross the Ohio River into Ohio
or to join the Federal armye.

Referring to her early life, she recalls no special outstanding
eventse Her treatment from ner master ana mistress was pleasant,
always receiving plenty or food and clothing but never any money,.

In a grove not far from the plantation home, the slaves from
the nearby estates meet on Sunday for worshipe Her< under the spreading
brenches they gathered for relisious worship and to exchange news.

When President Lincolm issued his proclamation freeing the slaves.
and the news reached the plantation, she went to her master to learn if
she was free, On learning itwas true she returned to her parents who
were living on another plantation.

She has been living with her grandchildren for the past nine years,

contented but ready to go whemn the "Good Lord calls her,.®

6-14-37. HVL
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NAN STEWART -
Age 87

"Itse bgwned Charltstun, West Virginia in February 1850,"

"My meammy's name? Hur neme wuz Kath'run Peine an' she wuz
bawned down Jackson County, Virginia. My pappy wuz John James, a
coopah an' he wuz bavmed at lock Creek, “"est Virginie., He cum'd
ovah heah with Lightburn's Retreat., Dey all crossed de ribah at
Buffington Island, TYes, I had tﬁo bruthehs and three sistahs., Deir
wuz Jim, Thomas, he refugeed from Charllstun to Pum'roy and it tuk
him fo! months, den de wuz sisteh idah, Carrie an' ¥lla, Vhen T
rite young I wurked as hous' maid fo' numbah quality white folks
an! lateh on I wuz nurs' fo' de chilluns in sum homes, heah abouts,"

"Oh, de slaveé guartahs, dey wuz undah de sam' ruf with Marse
Hunt's- big hous' but.in de back., Vhen I'se 1ittl! I sleeped in a
trun'l bed. My mammy wuz mighty 'ticlar an' clean, why she made us
chilluns wash ouah feets ebry night fo! we git into de bed,"

"fThen Marse Hunt muved up tc Charl'stun, my mammy and pappy
liv' in log cabin,"

"My‘gran' mammy, duz I 'member hur? Honey chile, I shure duz,

She wuz my pappy's mammy. She wuz one hun'erd and fo' yeahs ol' when

she die rite in hur cheer. Dat mawhin' she eat a big hearty brekfast.,
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One day I ‘'member she sezs to Marse Hunt, 'I hopes you buys hun'erds
en' hun'erds ob slaves an! neber sells a one. Hur neme wuz Erslie

Kizar Chartam,"

"Marse an' missus, mighty kind to us slaves. I lurned to sew,
piece quilts, clean de brass an' irons an' dog irons.' Most time I
set with de ol! ladies, an' light deir pipes, an' tote 'em watuh, in
gourdse. I us! tu gether de turkey eggs an' guinea eggs ang jgl%\'em.
I gits ten cents duzen fo' de epgs. larse and Miésus wuz ggiggh'an'
de count money like dis =~ fo' pence, ha' penny. Whut I do with my
money? Chile I saved it to buy myself a nankeen-dress."

"Yes mam we -always had plenty to eat. What'd I like bes' to
eat, waffl's, honey and stuffed sausage, but I spise possum and coon.
Marse Hunt had great big meat hous'! chuck full all kinds of meats.
Say, do you all know llarse used to keep stuffed sausage in his émoke
hous' fo! yeahs an' it wuz shure powahful good when it wuz cooked,
Ouah kitchin wuz biz an' had great big fiah plece whur we'd bake
ouah bread in de aéhes. We baked ouah corn pone an' biskets in a
big séidah, I still have dat spidah an' uses it,"

"By the way you knows Squire Gellison wuz sum fishahmen en!' shure
to goodness Ketched lots ob.fish. Why he'd ketch so meny, he'd cléan
" tem, cut 'em up, put 'em in half barrels an'! pass 'em 'round to de peoplé
on de farms,"

"Most de slaves on Marse Hunt's plece had dir own garden patches,
Sumtimes dey'd have to hoe the gardens by moonlight. Dey sell deir
vegetables to Marse Hunt,"

"In de summeh de women weah dresses and apruns made ob linen an!'

men weah pants and shurts ob linen, Linsey-woolsey and jean wuz woven
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on de place fo!' wintah clothes. ™e had better clothes to weah on Sun=-
day and we weahed shoes on Sundey. The' shoes and.boots wuz made on
de plantashun.”

"My mastah wuz Marse farley Hunt an' his wife wuz liiss Maria
Sanders Hunt.” liarse and iiiss Hunt didn't hab no chilluns of der own
but a nephew Marse Oscar Martin and niece Miss Mary Hunt frum Missouri
lived with 'em. Dey's all kind to us slaves. De Hous' wuz great big
white freme with picket fence all 'round de lot. Vhen we lived Charl'=-
stun Merse Hunt wuz a magistrate, Ifiss Hunt's muthah and two aunts
lived with tem." _

"Wo mam, we didn't hab no ovahseeah., Marse Hunt had no use fo!
ovahseeahs, fact ié he 'spise 'em. De oldah men guided de young ones
in deir labors. The poor white neighbahs wurn't 'lowed to live
very close to de plantashun as liarse Hunt wanted de culured slave
chilluns to be raised in propah mannah,"

"I duzn't know how meny acres in de plantéshun. iDeir wuz only
'bout three or fo' cabins on de place, furk started 'bout seben clock
'cept harvest time whén ebrybudy wuz up early. De slaves didn't wurk
so hard nor bery late at night, Slaves Wuz punished by sendin' 'em
off to bed early.

Then I'se livin' at Red House I seed slaves auctiomed off, O1!
Marse Veneable sold ten or lebin slaves, women and chilluns, to niggeh
tradehs way down farthah south., I well 'members day Aunt Millie an'

Uncl! Edmund wuz sold - dir son Harrison wuz bought by Marse Hunt,.

*Twuz shure sad an' folks cried when Aunt Millie and Uncl! Edmund wuz
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tuk away. Harrison neber see his mammy an' pappy agin. Slaves wusz
hired out by de yeah fo! nine hundred dollahs,"”

"Marse Hunt had schools fo' de slaves chiluns., I went to school
on Lincoln Hiil, too."

"Culured preachahs use to cum to plantashun an' dey would read
de Bible to us. I 'member one special passage preachahs read an' I
neber understood it 'til I cross de riber at Buffinton Islend,
It wuz, 'But they shall sit every man under his own vine and under his
fig tree; and none shall meke them afraid; for the mouth of the Lord of
Hosts hath spoken it," idicah 4:4. Den I knows it is de fulfillment ob
dat promiss 'I would soon be unaah my own vine an' fig tree' and hab no
feah of bein' sold down de riber to a mean ilarse. I recalls der wuz
Thorton Powell, Ben Spnles and Charley Releford among de preachshs,
De church wuz quite aways frum de hous's, Vhen der'd be baptizins de
sistghs and brethruns would sing 'Freely, freely will you go with me,
down to the riber'; 'I'reely, freely quench your thirst Zion's soné
and deughtahs'," |

"How wells I 'member when I wuz converted. I'd thought 'bout
'ligion & lot but neber wunce wuz I muved to repent. One day I went
~out to cubt sum wood en' begin thinkin' agin and all wunce I feeled
so relieved an' good an' run home to tell granny an' de uthahs dat
I'd cmn out at last.”

"No, we didn't wurk on Seturday aftahnoons, Christmas wuz big
time at Marse Hunts hous!, Preparations wuz made fo' it two weeks
fo'’ day cum. Der wuz corm sings an' big dances, 'ceptin' at 'ligious

homes., Der wuz no weddins' at Marse Hunts, cause dey had no chilluns
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an' de niece and nephew went back to own homes to git married." |
"fe played sich games as marbles; yarn ball; hop, skip, an!
jump; mumble peg an' pee wee, Wunce I's asked to speak down to white

ehilluns school an' dis is what I speak:

e

"The cherries are ripe,
The cherries are ripe,
Oh give the baby ome,
The baby is too little to chew,
The robin I see up in the tree,
Eating his fill and sheking his bill,
And down his throat they run,"
Another one:
. tTobacco is an Indien weed,
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