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RACHEL ADAMS 
Ex-Slave - Age 78. 

Rachel Adams' two-room, frame house is perched 

on the side of a steep hill· where peach trees and bamboo form 

dense shade. Stalks or corn at the rear 01' the dwelling reach a1-

illost to the roof ridge and a portion at the front yard i$ enclosed 

for a chicken yard. Stepping gingerly around the amazing number 

of n0ndescript articles scattered about the small veranda, the visi-

tor rapped seyeral times on the i'ront door, but received ho response. 

;, neighbor said the old 'woman might be found at her son t s store, but 

she Tas finally located at the home of a daughter. 

Rachel came to the front door ~ith a sandwich of 

hoec~kc and cheese in one hand and a glass of water in the other. 

"Dis l1ere's hachel .Adams," she declared. ":nave a seat on de porch." 

Haehel is tall, thin, very black, and wears glasses. Her faded, pink 

O'.lti ng wrapper Vias partly covered by an apron made of a heavy meal 

~6ek. Tennis shoes, worn without hose, and a man's black hat com-

~leted her outfit. 

Rachel began her story by saying: "Miss, dats 

been sieh a long time back dat I has most forgot how things went • 

. ~ilY':".O'li I was borned in Putman County· 'bout two miles from .t&atonton, 

,jc)r~ia. My ~~ was ~elia and Isaac Little and, far as I ". 

,. ", ')"'~ 
.1... _.I.'. 'fi~ , dey was horned and bred in dat.same .county. Fa, he Was S o}..d, 

,,,2 
: ~ 

'-~ . 
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away from Ma when I was still a baby. Ma's job was to weave all 

de' cloth for de whi tefolks. I have wore many a dress made out of 

de homespun what she wove. ilere was 17 of uschillun, and 1 ca~'t 

'member de names of but two of 'em now· - dey was John and Sarah. cTohn 

was Me's onliest son; all de rest of de other 16 of us was gals. 

"Us lived in mud-daubed log cabins what had old 

stack chim'blies made out of sticks and mud. Our old home-made beds 

didn't Lave no slats or metal springs neither. Dey used stout cords 

3·: 

for springs. De cloth what dey made the ticks' of dem old hay mattress-

es and pillows out of was so coarse dat it scratched us little ohillun 

'j:Jst to death , it s~emed 18k to us dem days. I kin still feel dem old 

haY:1attresses under n,e now. EV~J time I moved at night it sounded 

18k de l~rind blowin' througb dem peach trees and bamboos 'round de 

frjnt of de house whar I lives now. 

ttGrandma Anna was 115 years old 'llinen she died. She 

~;:~c. done wore herself out in slavery time. Grandpa, he was sold off -. --- . 

3:);,:ewh~r. Both of 'em was field hams • 
. ' --- .. -.~~.-- -. 

"Potlicker and cornbread was fed to us chillun, -- -
'j'rt')f big old wooden bowls. Two or three chillun et out of de 

Grown folks had meat, greens, syrup, cornbread, 'taters 
-" 

'J:.::> de 18k. 'Possums! I should say so. Dey ootch plenty of 'em 
.'" 

'mi att..er dey was kilt ~ would scald 'em and rub tem 1n hot ashes and • 

~~t clean't 'em just as pretty and white. 00-0-0 but dey was good. . 

';"'crd, Yessum!-'Dey used to go fishin' and rabbit huntin' too •. Us jus' 

iotcned in game galore den, for it was de style dem days. Dere warn't 



no m8rke~ meat in ala?.ery da.fB,ae .... la$to, ~.ec .... ~ ~>48.f'JJ: ••• 

ash-roasted 'taters aird grouttd:pee.s. was aeb.es'b som'idn;.~f'_1)'wbat --- ------
anybody could want. '.Ooalrae d$Y had a gya;rden, sn4.i t. ;h~$O'~pin 

of jus' about evvytbing;Whait us knowed a·nything "bou'& in :.6e,·wa7 .of 

gyarden sass growin.' in it... Ulde ccokin' was done; in .,den bl,g .. Q,ld 
• d ~ 

ouen fireplaces what was· fixed up special for de pots and ovens. 
,~---.. -... ~ .... ~~ ....... , .... ~ 

" 

Ashcake was most as good as 'taters cooked in de ashes, but· not quite. 
" 

"summertime,. us jus' WJre homespundres:ses m.ade~ '. 

" lak de sl ips dey use for underwear now. De coats . what u.s wore over 
----....... ~--

O'lT wool dresses in winter was knowed as • sacques f den" .f cause.4ey was 

so loose fittin'. Dey was heav·yand had wool in t em too. ' Marse 

l,e~Nis, he had a plenty of Sheep, t dause dey was bound tobave aotsof 

w~~ .. ~j,l!k~! clotb es, andere-not 00 , dey lakked lIlUut'4n. tOl;eatii01tf4-.::.,. 

old brogan shoes was coa.rse and. rough. Wben Marse Lew£Shad ac:ow 

kilt dey put de hide in de tannin' vat. When de hides WaS ready, 

Uncle Ben made up d.e shoes, and sometimes dey let Uncle Jasper holp 
-

him if dere was many to be made all at one time. Us' we're de same 

sort of clothes dn Sunday as evvyday ,onlydey had to be. clean' and 

frE;sh "men dey was put. on Sunday moroin'. 

"Marse Lewis LittlG and his wite, MissSa11i,e,t 

-------------------- ~ ovrned us, and Old Miss, she died lon.g ·'.fore de surren(ier. Marse Lewis, 

he ~Nas right good to all his slaves; but dat overseer, he ~uld:b:eat 
. ,q 

us down in a minute if us. didn't do to s.ui t him. When dey gi ve slaves 

t9sk$ to do and dey warn't done ins' certain time, dat old. overSeer 



would whup 'ea 'bout date Marster never b,ad to taken6:tfe'ot his 
. . 

Niggers to court or put 'em in jails neither0~ and de 'overseer 

sot 'em right. Long as Miss 5&llie Ii ved,de carriage driver driv 

her and .I. • .arse Lewis around, lots, but atter:, she died derewarn't so 

much use of de carriage. He jus' driv for ~arse Lewis and piddled 

'r,JUnd de yard den. 

"Some slaves larntto read and write. If' dey went 

to m.eetin' dey had to go wid deir white tolks 'cause dey didn't have 

no sep'rate churches for de Niggers 'til atter de war. On our 

r::erster's place, sla-ves didn't go off to meetin' a t'all. Dey jus' -
,vent 'r)und to one anothe r~Jt h9Jl~ and sung s cngs • Some of 'em' ._---_." ..... -...... -
ree::l de Bible by heart. Once I heared a man preach what didn't know 
.... ---..... -........,,-.... ....... '~.,.... ............. - ... ..---"""--.-.,.-~ ... '-"'"""'~ 

how to read one word in de Bible, and h~dig.~ .. ~~._!!~~ __ ~avfL.~·J~ib~e I.!t. 

"De fustbaptizin' I ever seed was atter I was 
r 

!1i gh ! bout grown. It a slave f'rom our place ever jined up wid a church 

'fcre de war was over, I never heared tell nottin' 'bout _ it. 

"Lordy, Miss! I didn't know nothin' 'bout what 

, fU!1erel was dem days. If a Nigger.died dis.momin', dey sho' 

did,n't waste no time a-putt in t him right on down in de ground dat 

S'.~.E:; 6.ay. Dem coffins never had no shepe to 'em; dey was just squar­

'Ji:>~~d rine boxes. Now warn't. dat t~rrible? 

"Slaves never went nowhar widout dem patterollers 
.. 

bcs7-:'n' t em up if dey didn't have no pass. 
... 

"Dere was hunderds of acres in dat dere plantation. 

:'<::rs e lCNis had a heap of slaves. 
I 

De overseer, he had a bugle what .......... -.,-----
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he blowed to wake up' de,8~e.ve$- 'lie blowed it long ',tere":J.4a7se::, --dst dey could 'eat breakfas,t's.nd'.:te out .de,re ina. fie14s;;wait1n' 

for de surr to rise so dey could see how to wuk,and 4ey,s~ayed:o~t 

dar and wukked 'til black dark. When a rainy sp.ell eOBle and ,de 

grass got to growin' fast, dey wukked dem slaves at night, even 

when de moonwarn'.t shinin', On dem dark' nights one set o£slaves 

b.elt lanterns for de others' t,o see how to chop de weedaout of de 

c'Jtt:Jn and corn. Wuk was sho' tight dem days. Evvy sleve had' a 

tast: to do atter dey got back tc? dem cabins ~t night. Dey ,each'one 

:~ed to spin deir stint same as de 'omans, evvy night. 

"Young and old washed deiI- clothes ae.dday nights. 

'Jey Ji8rdly knowed vlhat Sunday was. Dey didn't have but one day in de 

Christmas, and de only di.ff"uI).ce dey seed dat day .sdat de)" 'give 'f 

'em some biscuits on Christmas day_ New Year's Day-was ral1-Bplittin t •. ....,.;;..---.. -..... ---_ ... 
:lay. Dey was told how many rails was to be out, and dem Niggers 

better split dat many or somebody was gvdne to git beat up. 

"'I don't 'member much 'bout mat us plaYed, 'cept 
~ . 

dE; 'Nay us run 'round in a ring. Us chillun was allus skeered to play 

,~~~_-~~.3ll1.~ nigh de house 'cause Raw Head and B~ooot BoneS, Jived 

dcr. Dey used to skeer us out lbout red 'taters. ·DeyWes fine 
____ -,-,--,.~-.. ~ "I:!! __ m 

'taters) red on de outside and pretty and vm.ite ond'e inside, hut 

'I:;iite folks called tem 'nigger-killers.' Dat was one of deir tricks I -
Derewarn ~t nothir!"' wr;ong wid 

den 'taters; dey was jus' as good and healthy as any other 'ta~e:rs. 
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Aunt Luc:v, she was de cook, and she told me dat slaves was skeered 
~ --,-- p :, ,---.. , 

of dem 'nigger-killer' 'taters and never bothered 'em much den lak 

dey does de yam patohes dese days. I used to think I seed hatnts 

at night, but it allusl turned out to be somebody dat was tryin t to 

skeer me. 

""Bout de most fun slaves had was at dem corn": 

shuckin's. De general wouid git high on top of de corn pile and 

whoop and holler down leadin' dat oornshuckin' song 'til all de corn 

was done shucked. Den come de big eats, de likker t and de dane in'. 

Cotton piekin's WBS big tun too, and when dey got through pickin" de 

cotton dey et and drunk and danced 'til dey couldn't dance no more. 

"Miss, white folks jus' had to be good to sick 

slaves, -, cause slaves was property. For Old Marster to lose a slave, 

wes losin' money. ~ere warn't so many doctors dem days and home-

~:1[jde medi cines was all de go. Oil and turpentine, c am.phor, assfiddy 

(asafetida), CherIj bark, sweetgum bark; all dem things. was used to 

rIsks teas for grown folks to take tor deir ailments • .rled oak bark 

tea was give to chillun for stomach mis'ries. 

"All I can ricollect 'bout de comin" of freedom 

".U':: S Old ~rster tellin t us dat us was free as jack ... rabbits and dat 

from den on Niggers would have to git deir own somepin tteat. It 

-:/'-::rn't long atter dat when dem yankees, ~id pretty blue clothes on 

c"Jt',e through our place and dey stole most evvytbing our Marster had. 



" .. 
Dey kilt his chickens, hogs, and cows and tuk his hosses off and 

sold 'em. Dat didn't look right , did ft.? 

"My aunt €;ive us a big weddin' feast when I 

married Tom Adams, and she sho' did pile up dat.tab.le wid heaps 

of good eatments. My,waddin' dress was blue,trimmed in white. 

Us had six chillun, nine grandchillun, and 19 great-grandchillun. 

One of my grandchillun is done been blind since he was three weeks 

old '. I sont him off to de blind school and now he kin gi t arouI}.d 

t~ost as good as I kin. He has made his home wid me ever since his 

"'Cordin' to my way of thinkin', Abraham Lincoln 

done a gqod thing when he sot us free. Jeff Davi s, he was all right -~~-.. -~ .. ,--...................... - .• ~-.... ~.".~ ......... . 

tClO, 'cause if him and LIncoln hadn't got to fight in , us would have 

been slaves to dis very day. It's mighty good to do jus' as you 

please, and bread and water is heaps better dan dat somepln t' eat us 

tad to slave for. 

"I jined up wid de church 'cause I wanted to go 

t C i: ... eben when I dies, and if folks lives right dey sho t is gwine 

to have a good restin' place in de next world. Yes Mam, Isho 

b'lieves/in 'ligion, dat 1 does. Now, Miss, if you ain't got nothin' 

~lse to ax me, I'se gwine home and gi ve g§.,~ bllnd .. ,J>oy his somepin --.' .. - ·_----------
t'eat." 

......... 

8 
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Born, Deoell'.r _____ c. 18M. 

plaoe ot blrt;hl "Some wberat" In South C8l"Ol1ne. 

Preseni Realdenoe. ltza, .Fltth AV.~. ColumbQs. CeorglA. 

Interviewed: De •• ~ber 18 •• 936 • 
•. iII) .,. 
• The siory of "Unole ',iash". as he la t8ll111ar17 ltnown. Ie GonAan.oa 

au tollows, 

He W~8 born on the plantation of a ~. WaabtD£'on Allen ot Souib 

Cp-rol1na. tor whom be we8 naMed. ~1. }fir. Allen had s •• eral 800. 

and dnUBhters. end of these. one SOD - Mr. George Allen Go who, 

during the lSbO'. let\ hie South Caroline home and 8."104 near 

La'P'ay.t;te~ Alabama. About; l8b8, fir. W"ahlft6ton Ulan (Ued "nd t;. 

next year. when "Waah" woe "8 tl .. - .,861' old lItuIf.er", the Allen 

es~a\e In Sou~b Carolina wss dlvlde4 - - all exoept the Allen 

Nacro slayes. These, at the in.tanee ftneI 1nai.t.nee of YIr. Georse 

Allen. were tAken to LaFayette, A!abamR. to be 8014. All were J'Ut 

on the blook and auo'loned oft, Mrt/ George Allon bu.y1ne fJ'Ye'r7 

:;e~o. 80 tl'";f~\ not ~ e1l1f~le sln:,a .fmnl1y waa dlvide(i \lp. 

"Unole ~!A.h" does not remember I;hn't he "tetoted at 48 aale", but he 

40es distinotly re~~mber that 88 he 8te~ped ~p on the block '0 
/' 

be sold r the auotioneer ran hill h~lld "oY~r my head rind saleh 

~ 

~ ! 

,/ 
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!lenU.ena. 41. lIO)' 1 ••• n.ne/a. ·.Pll1o ala.] !Ilea. when ... 

Geor.. Allen bad bOQ8h' aU the Al1.D lila..... It a.WIled "POll 'be .. , 

And tbey .pp ... l ..... why he had lnel.'e4 on thel. b.l~& sold in 

1~Bbn.8. rathe.,.than 1n 30a'h Carolina. 

Betore he he aix ,eara or as., 1"'1. "Wau" loa. hie moth~r tuul. 

trom 'hen un~11 treedo_, he woe personallF oared tor nnd lookea 

after '7 M~ •• Oeorg. AlIeni and the 014 man wept e.8"'7 'Ime he 

'~entl~ne4 hor name. 

Du~ln£ the '60-8. ~.le ~88b'.ft tather drove a m~11 and pa ••• nse. 

stage betw.en Cus.eta 9114 LaFa.Y'8"., Ala'us - - M.d, tlnal17 diet 

ond Wf!S burled at LeFqet'. by t,he ulde ot hi. wlt'e. "Unole Waah­

"drifted oyel''' \0 Colubus about tl.fty ,.ears ago and 1. now living 

wl'h his 'wo 8urYlvlng children. 

lie has been lIlerr!_4 t01l&' 't1mes, all hie wl.e. 471nc "naehul" 4eathe. 

He has a1ao "burled four ohl11an". 

Pe was taaeht 'to read p.J]4 wrl ,. by the 8On8 and daugh'era ot Mr. 

G\~or·~e Allen, nnd attended churoh where 8 one-eyea "hi te preaohe. -

nf.J/,ed :lr. Terrent1ne -- preaohe4 '0 'he sla" •• eaoh 31.mda, 

"cvenin'" h1namooD). Ilhe 8016:r:l ot 'hla preooher was p81d '7 

~r. Gear,_ Allen. 

·.hen oske4 what t}-:ls prenoher _u8\18117 preacho4 about. "\Juole 

~i~~8h" nn81'lere4a "lie was R one-el'e4 r:mn 8n' oou.lc1n' ••• 800th .0, 

10 '·-;1 " ,. 
,\i ' 
- . 

- , · , 

· ! 
! 
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• ! t ,-

; ~ 
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he 110'1' .'ude some 1'Il18t~~keJl. but he st~o tole u.s p1en\.1 'oou' 

hell .f'1 rfJ 'n brlll8'tone." 

"Unole ~'m&h" 18 8 11 'teral \'Iorat!ipper of th e mel'lory of his "014 

tlr1e whi t,e fokes." 

1J 

. i 
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J. R. Jones' 
tOOil:l 

ReT. W. B. Allen, EX-SlaTe 
425 -- Second ATe. 

Golum'eUl3, Geortia. 
(June 29, 1937) -. 

In a second interview, the :au'mission of v/hich was voluntarily 

sou~bt'$y hiiffiself, this very interestin~ s:pecimen of a r8pidly 

V9.ni shin~ tYDe expressed a des1.re to amend his previous inter-

view (of Hay 10, 1937) to incorporate the folloVJil1l facts: 

TtFor a nunller of yearliilefore freedom, my father 

IOUthJ his time from his master and traveled 

alout over Russell County (Ala~ama) as a journey-

man ~lacksmith, doint work for Tarious planters 

and makint !ood money as:oney went in those 

-daJ'"s - - on the side. At the close of the vTar, 

hOVleTer, thou.~h he haa a trunk full of Confederate 

money, all of his tood money was t~ol1e. 

Father could nei ther read no!' Vlri 1je, ;tut had a ~o ad 

head for fi6ures and was very Jious. Fis life had 

So wonderful in:'luence upon me, tho~;h I was orit,inally 

worldly - - that is, I drank 8nd cussed, ~ut haven't 

touched a drop of s~irits in forty ye2r~ end (uit cussin~ 

~e!ore I entered the ministry in 1879. 

I learne d t·:) pl'ay Ihen -rery YUUl1t and kept it up even 

in my uns8v~d days. l<j rfhite master's :::"'olks knew me 

to ~e a prayint ~oy, and 's~ed me -- in 1865 -- when the 

Sontt VIas a.out rrr:ipped 2nd Gene::'al Wilson was headed our 

way - - to pray to God to hold the Yankees lack. Of 

ccurse, I didn't have arrr love for eDy Yankees -- and 

haven't now, for that matter -- -,mt I told my Ylhite 

12 
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folks straitht-from-the-shoulder that I could not pray 
" -

alone; those lines. I told them flatrfoo't;edly that, while 

I loved them and Vloulddo any reasonaile :prayin~ for 

them, I c)uld not pray a~8L.lst my c0nscience: that I 

not only wanted to ~e free, \ut that I wanted to see all 

the :Ne~roes freed! 

I then t old them that God was uf;ill~; the Yankees to 

scour~e the slave-holders Just as He had, centuries ie-

fore, used heathens and outcasts to chastise His chosen 

people -- the Children of Iarael." 

it is to ~e noted that, for a slave ~oy of \etween ~pproxi-

15 and 17 years of a~e, remarka \j1e familial~i tl \1i th the Old 

.2eSta:.ient Vias displayed. ) 

Tr:e Parson tben entered into a mild tirade a{ai~lst Yankees, sayin~: 

"The only time the Northern people ever helped the 

:r;i~!er \vas when they freed him. Tr-:~y. are not fri~nds 

of tte re~ro and l:18n;y a time, from mJ pulpit, have I 

V1ar~led r'it~ers alout ~Qint-; North. Ho, sir, the colored 

man doesn't ~elon~ in the North - - has no iusiness up 

there, and you may tell tbe world that the Reyerend 

r1. 3. Allen makes no ·~n.es alout sayi!:~~ thatl ¥.e also 

says -chat, if it vI3.sn't for the i!1fluence of the vlbite 

race in the South, -cbe Ife!ro race VJo:l1d revert to 

Sa"13{!.ery within a year! 1.1hy, if they kne'w for dead 

certnin t~3t there was not a Doliceman or officer of the 

law in Colum~us tOl1i!~!t, tt-;e (Jod Lord I.F111' knov/s Wr'at 

they'd,do tonitht"! 

.. : ';21 tr:e ~ood Parson had delivered himself as quoted, he vIas asked 

13 



2- fevl q,uestions, the a -'~lswers "to which - - as shall follo'w --

disclose th~ir nature. 

"The lowest down \n-li tes of slavery clays were the 

Bverae,e overseers. A few \;ere t~,entlemen, one must 

admi t, jut the ret;ul8r run of them v!ere trash 

commoner than -che poor wbi te trash T ... - and, if 

possi lile, "(;h -ir children VJere worse than the ir dad ... 

dies. The lls.me, Toverseer', vIa:;: a synonym fqr 

'eleva triver', 'cruelty', '\rutishness'. 

talk outside of his race - - ~ecause he's afraid 

to, '-~ut you can't fool him atout 3. \i';hiLie m?n! 

And YOll C 0uld.n 't foo 1 him ,'ken he Has a slaye! 

Ee bl0V1S 8. \1[:i ~Ge mall for vlh8.t l-;e is, and. he knew 
II 

him the same way in slavery times. 

C(JUrt for allY tbine. I never .r::new of a slave -liei::lc 

~uil"ty of an~f crimE- more serious than 'Ga~dnt some-

thil1t or viol8.til1t plant;ation ~"'ules. _'u'1d the only 

Ull1· shr-' .. 'lt t.l- ~.... I ev""~ \" 11l c- -·d 0 -," p .. ;1--11 '.J .. ~ ~ lJ .... ". ..J.. Ii \.,. ::.:- .L _ knew of ~eint admin-

slaves 

to deatr, for one or f10e of ttE' folloriin~ o:::':-enses: -
~elkint ~8ck to - - 'sassin~' - - a Dhite ~erson, 

FussinC, fi~l: tint!., and rukkussi!lf.' in the quarters, 

14 



.... ,,. ... 

~1n&. 

Lo1terlnc on their vlor.k, 

Taklnc thin,s - - theWh.! tes caJ.-led it stealin&_ 

Plantation rule., foriade a alaTe to: 

OWn a firearm, 

Leave home without a pass, 

Sell o~ IUJ" anythinl without his master's a-onsent, 

Marry without his O\Jner's con$en.t, 

"HaTe a li!ht in his oa-in after a certain hour at n1!ht, 

Attend any secret meetin" . 
,III 

Harior or" any manner assist a runaway slaTe, 

A,use a farm animal, 

Mistreat a memier of his family, and do 
• 

A ,reat many other thin,s. .-

~"lhen asked if' he had eTer heard slaTes plot an insurreotion, the par.~il 

answered in the ne&at1Te. 

':n":en asked if he had personal kn.oivled!e of an instanoe of a slaTe 

offerin~ resistance to corporal p~nishment, the ReTerend shook his 

Lend, aut said: 

1tSometimes a stripped Ni&,er would say some hard 

thin~8 to the white man with the stran in his 

hand, thoU&h he knew that he (the Ne!ro) would 

pay for 1 t dearl,Y t for when ~ sl'ave showed spiri t 

that way the master or OTerseer laid the lash 011 

all the. harder. n 

·.'lten asked hO;'1 the women took their whippiD!s, he said: 

lt~eJ' ssu.allY soreaIJled and pr~ed, thou&h a 

few neTer made a s.ound .• If 

> ,.'. 



The Parson has had tWQw:1.,. •• , t:tiJ,d t'~TeOhl1dren. B~thvi1Te.· and 

three of h1s children are dead. He 1s also now .superamJ.uated., 

Imt occaslonal.ly does a "'l:tttle preaahin~."', ·haYin~onl1'recel1.tlT 

'leen dovm to !!ontezuca , Geordia, on a spec1al call to deliver' a 

meSS8t'!;e to the Uethod1 Sit flock there. 

~ . "-'-. 



, ',- ',. ." 

~a~k .• tl¢ln8dil·· ··.·~·_.;$iav • 

. "Onot a man.'· tw'1~e . a ch~ld j n:quot~d Jack J.tldn.sQl1. greY', nair.a 

darkey, when being interviewed. "and I dOne 'started in my .seoond 

childhood. I '!lsrer be aotive as a eat. but Iain't}no mo.'· 

.'-.. 

who ovmed this Negro family prior to the War Between the States. 

Le v7p1s a Ii ttle boy during the ~war but remembers lfref'u.gee:1l1g~ to 

Griffi~ from Butts County. Georgia, VIi th the Atklnsons when Shermt;n 
.~ 

p2.ssed by their hom.e 011 his marehto the sea. 

Jack's fa~her. Tom, the body-servant ot Mr. Atkinson, Itt* eare 
~~ . A 

of himtf Altha t:ro~0years they were away at war.' "Kan7's the time I 

I done heard ~ daddy tell 'bout bi ting his hands he wuz so h9n~YJ·. 

\ ,cmd him and l1~ter drinking water outer the r1l.tsof the roa~1b.e7;' 

.~z so thirsty. during the war. If., 

ii30sa Mall (!Jr. Atkinsvn) t wu.z as fi. ma.n 8S ever broke brea.d". 

accordine to Jack. 

r---'" I ,hen asked how he got marl'ied he stated that he "broke off a love 
i 

i "ri:'e a.nO: thro'wed 1 t over the fence and if it 6rovled tf he '\\o'ould bet 

, 
1 

"3.1'ried. 'l'he vine n just growed and growed It and 1 t wasn't lanes 

l~e?ore La and Luoy married • 

.. 

1" 

." ., 



"A hootin'owliaa, '$hqEiign otra;1.tlj and asc:teeah 
, " . '-. 

irA tr~e frog' a h911er is' a true sign of rain ... 

Jaok maintail'Js that he has' race! ved we second blessing from 

the Lord" andltno conjurer can bother him." 

Jaok Atkinson 

TIt. D 

Griffin, Georgia 

Interviewed A.ugust 21, 1936 

• 
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EX TOWN SlAVE. 
HANNAH AUS'!'IN. 

When the writer was presented to Mrs. Hannah Austin she was 

immediately impressed with her alert youthful appearance. Mrs. Austin is 

well preserved for her age and speaks clearly and with much intelligence. 

7he interview was a brief but interesting one. Th1 s was due partly to the 

fact the.t Mrs. Austin was a small child when The Oi viI War ended and too be-

cC.use her family was classed as "town slaves" so classed because of their 
~" 

su,erior intelligence. 

Mrs. iwstin was a child of ten or twelve years when the . war 

ented. She doesn't know her exact age but estimated it to be between 

seventy and seventy five years. ./ She was born the oldest child of Liza 

and George Eall. Their master Mr. Frank Hall was very kind to them and 

considerate in his treatment of them •. 

Br18fly Mrs. hustin gave the following account of slavery as 

she knew it. "My family lived in a two room well built house which had many 

windows and a ni ce large porch. Our master. Mr. Hall was a merchant and. 

operated a clothing store. Because Mr. Hall lived in town he did not need 

but a few slaves. ~ family which included my mother, father, Sister, and 

myself were his only servants. Originally Mr. Hall did not own any slaves, 

however after marrying Mrs. Hall we .,ere given to h~r bJ her father as a part 

of her inheritance, 

My mother nursed Mrs. Hall' fran a baby, conse~uently the Hall 
I . 

family was very fond of her and often made the statement that they woudl not 

part with her for anything in the worl:d, besides working as the cook tor the 

Hall family my mbther was also a fine se8IllStress and mad~ clothing tor the 
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master's family and for our family.· We were allowed an ample amount of 

~ood clothing which Mr. "kEill selected from the stock in his store. My father 

worked as a porter in the store and did other jobs around the house. I did' 
".----------_ .. --.... ----

not llave to work and spent most of my time playing with the Hall children. We 

were considered the better class of slaves and did not knGW the meaning of a 

hW'd time. 

Other slave owners whipped their slaves severely and often, but 

I have never known our master to whip any om~ of IllY' family. If anyone in 

the family became ill the family doctor waS called in as often as he was needed. 

We did not have chur~hes of our own but were allowed to attend 

the white churches in the afternoon. The White families attended in the fore-

!loon. We seldom heard a true religious sermon; but were constantly preached 

the c.octrine of obedience to our masters and mistresses. We were required to 

attend church every Sunday. 

Marriages were conclucted in much the same manner as they are 

atter the usual courtship a minister was called in by the master and 

the marriage ceremony would then take place. In my opinion people of today 

,u'e more lax in their attitude toward marriage than they were in those day,. 

iollowing the marriage of a slave couple a celebration would take place often 

t~_e maeter and his family would take part in the celebration. 

I remember hearing my mother and father discuss the war; but 

,'b.3 too young to know just the effect the war would h!llV8 on the slave. One 

-5.e.y I remember Mr. Hall coming to my mother telling her we were free. F..is 

sxact words were quote - WL1za you don't helone to me any longer you belong 

to yourself. If you are hired now I will have to pay you. I do not want 

:.ron to leave as you have a hom.e here as long as you live." I watched my 

~llother to see the- ~ffect his words would have on her and I saw her eyes fill 

20 
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;·jJ.th tears. Mr. Hall's eyes filled with tears al~o. 

Soon after this incident a Yankee Ar.my appeared in our villag$ 

one day. They practically destroyed 1Ar. Hall's store by thro.dng all clothes 

and other merchant'!.i se into the streets. Seeing my sister and I they turned 

+:0 llS saying, ttLi ttle Negroes you are tree there are no more masters and 

[,ltstresses, here help yoursebs to these clothes take them home with you. Not 

mowing any better we carried stockings, socks, dresses, underwear and many 

other pieces hame. After this they opened the smoke house door and told us 

to go in and take all of the meat VIe 'W'&D.ted. 

On another occasion the mistress called me asking that I came in 

I 

i the yard to play with the children", Here Mrs. Austin began to laugh and re-
! 
\ rnarked !'I did not go but pOlitely told her I was free and didn't belong to any 
\ I 

lone 'but my mama and papa. .As I spoke these words my mistress began to crJe 
\.-

My' mother and father continued to li va with the Halls even after 

freedom and until their deaths. Although not impoverished most of the Hallts 

fortune was wiped out \'d th the \\iar". 

Mrs. Austin married at the age of 16 years; and was the mother 

of four c1-ildren, all of whom are dead. She was very ambi tlous and was de'!'" 

t6rminad to get an education if such vms possible. After the war Northern 

white people/came south and set up schools for the education of Negroes. 

Jte remembers the organization of the old Storrs School from which one of the 

pressnt Negroes Colleges Originated. 

:Mrs. austin proudly spoke of her old blue back speller-, which 

she still possesses; and of the days when she attended Storrs Sohool. 

As the 01 ter made ready to depart Mrs. ~stin smilingly in-

formed her that she had told her all that sbe knew about slavery; end every 

viord spC>ken was the truth. 
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ttA. FEW FACTS OF SLAVERY" 
'(;. . 

, AA. T:Qid by Cel~stia AveI."Y-ExSlave 

:1'/[1'6. Celestia Avery is a slUBJ.l mula tte> woman abou.t 5 ft.; in height; ,She 

has a remarkably clear memory in view ot the fact that she is about 75 years ot 

age. Before the interview began she remanded the writer that the fe.cts to be 

relr;,ted were either told to her by her grandmother, Sylvia Heard, or were facts 

which she remembered herself. 

Mrs. Avery was born 75 years ago in Troupe County, LaGrange, Gao/; the eighth 

ol&est ahildot Lenora and Silas Heard. There were 10 other children beside 

herself. She and her tamily were owned by Mr. & Mrs. Peter Heard. In.,those days 

.the slaves carried the surname of their nester; this accounted for all sla.ves 

having the same name whether they were kin or not. 

The owner lir. Heard had a pla.ntation of about 500 acres and was considered 

I.ealthy by all-who knew him. Mrs • Avery was unable to give the ellCaot number of' 
" 

sll':tves on the plantation, but knew he owned a large number. Cotton} eorn,p~s, 

pote. toes, (etc.) were the main crops raised. 

The homes provided for the slaves were two roam leg oabins which:M4o.ne 

. I' 
door and one window. These hames were not built in a group together but were more 

or less soattered over the plantation. Sla.ve homes were very imple and only 

contained a home made table, chair and bed which were made of the sane type of 

wood and could ea" ili . be cleaned by scouring with sand every Saturd.ay_<! The beds 

';'Jere bottomed with rope which was run ba.ckward and forward from one rail to the 

other. On this framework was placed a mattress of whee.t straw. Each spring the 

l.lattresses were emptied and, refilled with tresh wheat straw. 

Slaves were required to prepare their own meals three times a day~ This 

-:0.8 done in a big open fire place which was filled with hot coals~ The master 

did not give them much of a variety of tood, but allowed each family to raise their 

O.in vegetables. Eaoeh fam.llyw8.s given a hand out ofbeaon and meal on Saturdays and 
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through the week.com ash cakes and meat; which had been broiled on the hot 

co~ls was the usual diet found in each home. The diet did not vary even at 

Christmas only a little fruit was added. 

Each family was provided with a loom and in Mrs. Avery's family, her 

grgndoother, Sylvia Heard, did most of the carding and spirilling of the thread 

into cloth. The most common cloth tor women clothes was homespun, and calico. 

This S8J.;J.e cloth was dyed and used to make men shirts and pants. Dye was 

Drepared by taking a berry knoVin as the shumake berry and boiling them with 

1"elnut peelings. Spring and fall were the seasons for masters to give shoes 

~nd clothing to their slaves. rloth men and women wore brogan shoes, the only 

difference being the piece in the side of the womens. 

One woman was req,uired to do the work around the house there was also 

one slave man required to work around the house (lOing odd jobs. Other than 

these two everyone else was required to do 'lihe heavy work in the fields_ 

"ork began at "sun up" and lasted until "sun down". In the middle of the 

day the big bell was rung to summon the workers from the field, for their 

:;:tid-day lunCh. After viork hours slaves were then free to dow work around their 

mill cab ins, such as sewing, cookir;.g (etc.) 

"Once a week Mr. Heal'd allowed his slaves to have a frolic and folks 

v!ould get broke dovm fram. so much dancingtf Mrs. Avery remarked. The music 

' .. '::S f\;.rnished v."i th fiddles. ~'lhen asked how the slaves came to OW11 fiddles 

s~e replied, "They boug~t th~ with money they earned selling chickens." 

.>.t night slfjves would steal oft' trCJ!l the Hea.rd pla.ntation, go to LaGrange, Ga. 

:...rcd sell ctickens 'which they had raised. Of course the' .masters always required 

':,3~ .. : of every thing raised by each slave and it was not pe,rmissible for any 

sle.v9 to sell anything. Another tona of entertainment was the quilting party. 
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Every one would f(P '!iogether to different person's home on each separate night" 

of. the week and finish that person's QUilte:1 Each night this was repeated until 

ever.} one had a suf'f'icient amount of' covering for the winter. Any slave from· 

another plantation, desiring to attend these f'rolics~ could do so after securing 

a pass from their master. 

Mrs. Avery related the occasion when her Uncle William was caught 01'1' the 
'" '. 

Heard plantation without 'a pass, and was whipped almost to death by the nPader 

Rollers." He stole 01'1' to the depths of thw woods here he built a cave large 

enou~ to live in. A few nights later he came back to the plantation unobserved 

:::.nd carried his wife and two children back to this cave where they lived until 

:::.fter freedom. 1,'lhen found years later his wite had given birth to two children. 

1:0 one VIas : Ter able to find his hiding place and if he saw anyone in the woods 

he ',iould run like a lion. 

Mr. Heard was a very mean master and was not liked by anyone of his slaves. 

Secretly each one hated h1m~ He whipped unmercifully and in most cases 

unnecessarily. However, he sometimes tound it hard to subdue sane slaves who 

happened to have very high tempers. ln the event this was the case he would 

set a pack of hounds on him. Mrs. Avery related to the writer the story told 

to he r of Mr. Heard I s cruelty by her grandmother. 'i'he tacts were as tollows: 

"Every morning my grandmother would pray, and old man Heard despised to hear 

anyone pray saying they were only dOing so that they might become free niggers. 

Ju~~t as sure as the sun would rise, she Vlould get a whipping; but this did not 

stot) iler prayers every morning before day. rrhis pari~icular time grandmother 

.:i:rlvia was in "family way" and that morning she began to pray as usual. The 

r",aster heard her and became so angry he came to her cabin siezed and pulled 

her clothes from her bodY and tied her to a young sapling. He whipped her so. 
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brutally that her boc1.;r was raw allover. When darkness fell her husb~ cut 

her down from the tree t during the dq he was afraid to go near her. Bather 

than go back to the cabin she crawled on her knees to the woods and her husband 

brought grease for her to gr-ease her raw boc1.;r. Jor two weeks the master hunted 
': .' 

but could not find her; however, when he final17 did, she had given ,birth to 

trins. !file 01117 thing tha,t sayed, her was the fact that she was a miel-wife and 

alwe,ys carried a small 'pin mife which she used to cut the Davel corel of the 

babies. After doing this she tore her petticoat into two pieces and wrapped 

each bab7.11 Grandmother Sylvia lived to get 115 years old. 

Not only was Mr. Henderson cruel,-but it seemed that every one' he hired 

in the capacity of overseer was Jlist as cruel. ]lor instance, )(rs. Hendersonts 

grandmother Sylvia, was told to take her clothes off when she reached the end 

of a row;i, She was to be whipped because alie had not completed the required 

amQunt of hoeing for the~. Grandmother continued hoeing unti1~She ca.e to 

a fence; as the OTerweer reached out to grab her she snatched a fance railing 
-. ---.---... --... _.- ... 

and broke it across his a1'Dls. On another occasion grandmother S71via ran all 

the 'fI8¥ to town to tell the master that an overseer was beating her husbmd 

to death. The master immediately jumped on his horse and started for home; 

and reaching the plantation he ordered the overseer to stop whippiDC the olel 

man. Mrs. Avery received one whippiIlg, with a hair brush, for disobedience; 

this was given to her b7 the mistress. 
/ 

Slaves were given separate churches, but the JDin1ster, who cond:ucteel the 

services, was white. Very seldom did the text vary from-the usual one of 

obedience to the master and mistress, and the necessity for gpod behavior. mver.y 

one was required to attend clmrch , however, the onl7 self expression they coulel 

indulge in without conflict with the master was that of singing. J.rJy one 

heard prqing was given a good whlppi!lg; for most masters thought thei:r pr81'ers 
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no good sinee freedom was the uppermost thought in evel7 one's aead. 

On the Heard plantation as on a a._ber of other~t marriages were made 

by the ~sters of the parties concerned.. Marriage licenses were UDheard of. 

If both masters mutually eODsented, the marriage ceremoDi was considered over 

with. After that the h\1.sband was given a pass to visit his wife once a week:. 

In the event children were born the nami»g of them was left entirely to the 

master. P8.rents were not. allowed to name them. 

Health of slaves was V8rr ~ortant to every slave owner tor 10s8 of 

life meant loss of money to them. Oonsequentq they would cell in t:beir fami17 

doctor. if a slave be~e seriously ill. In minor cases of illness home remedies 

were used. "In fact t' Mrs. i.veq smilingly remarked, 'We used nery thing for 

medicine that grew in the ground.' One particular home remedy was known as 'Cow 

foot oill which was made by boiling cow's feet in water. Other mediCines used 

were hoarhound tea, catnip tea, and castor Oil. Very often medicines and doctors 

failed to save life; and wheneTer a slave died he was buried the same dal'. Mrs. 

Avery remarked. IIf he died before diuer the tuneral and burial usua117 took 

place immediately after diDner.R 

Although a very young child, IIrs. i.Terr remembers the frantic attempt 

slave owners made to hide their money; when the war broke out. The followiDg 

is a story related. concerniDg the Heard family. lfJIr. Heard, our master, went 

to the swamp, dug a hole, and hid his money,tlLe he and. his wife left for town 

on their horses. My oldest brother, Percy, saw their hiding place; and when the 

Yanks came looking for the money, he -carried them stra.ight to the swamps and 

showed them where the money was hidden.) i.lthough the Yeard farm was in the 

country the high.,. was very Dear and IIrs. ATery told of the long arm,y of sol­

diers marchiDg to La Gruge singing the following sene: -Bally around the 

26 
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flag boys, rally around the fl~, Joy. joy. for freedODl..! •.... lhenthe war ended. 

Mr •. Heard visited every slave home aDd broke the new~to each fami~ that th.., 
. . 

were free J>eople and if they so· d.esired could remain on his plantation. Mrs. 

Averyl s family moved aWlIf'. in fact most slave families did, tor old man Heard 

had been such a cruel master ever~ne was 8llXiOU8 to get a_q from him.. Kow­

ever, one year later he sold his plantation to Mr George f~lor and same of 

the families moved back, Mrs. Avery's fam1ly included. 

Mrs. Avery married at the age of 16; and was the mother of 14 chilu.., 

three of whom are still living. Althotlgh she has had quite a bit at illness/ 

dur:l.ng her Itte, at present she is quite well and active in spite at her ()ld 

age. She assured the writer that the story of slavery, which she bad given 

her. was a true one and linc.rely hoped it would do 80me good in this world • 

• 
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about 5 n. 2 1D.. 1n ~lp,,.> mo 1s an ..... la,.., Ihe peet_th. writ .. wi. 

a brj.gh t am1le and ~4. h_ enter .. , .a.ft. a .eat .bI' . 'the .,..11 t.ir' 1a._ 
poorly 1tgh_cl.__ 'Ihe writer Tl'914lJ reealled the iatern,w .esave 0. 

slavery pr.'rious:q mi .,Dd .. e4 it any faots eo ... aius ..... 1;i tiou, ... JUS", . / . . ," . . 

signa, etc. could be obtained trom har. An •• short conftl'aat1on ,.ta~ 

to eTeryda7. ocour.r.aou, tlle su1)je'" ot .upcstition ,.. ~che4 .to .... A~. 

The idea amused he1" and ahe· save 1;he v1 tar _e. toUo1f1:ag fac_: As tar .. 

possible the atori •• ar. g1 yq ill. her .xact _r.... ft. inteni'. r"~.cl 

two dqe, NoVemb., 10 04 heemb ... at 19S6. 

"When YOll s .. a tog lq on h1a s1;o ... 11 ani ali .. it 18 • tnl sip o:r I ... . 

This i. aho trae- oaua. it happene4 1;0 _. YI8ft ago _en I 11ve4 oaPiiIe ' ... $ 

I was s1tting on., at.,. Jla7_ With JQ' n1M....., ..... 014 __ I A ~1~"'.,'t''' 

came by ad sat 108; _4 aa ,.. s.t there a leg that followea.~ bee- 1;0 .• ~ 

on hi. ate_ch. It a081'.d _; uA I sai4 to ha J 414 you .8, that"" Yea, I . 

aho did. 'nat Disht ., -b7 4ie4 8J14 It na't 81ck at aU that 4a7. "''''s 

the truth and a 8ho sip. otdeath. J.nudder aip ot .... tIl 1s tao Ue-. ot _ ... 

born baby. One night not so 101& ago I __ t &Nut a .... bora b_ a4 J"~. 

I wen' ter the door ad oall84 JI1ae"-" -x1l .car ad .014 llar I Or..-d about 
/ . 

a new-bon "Dab)", and ahe •• 14,., ·that' s • ahQ aip at ........ !fhe,~"''' 

that gal. , a baby oYer there 4184. It 41C1D't aupna. _ ,1;lIn I __ 4 1" ..... I 

mowe4 so_bolQ' ~ouDI b ... 1IUS ". 41 •• - She eommu.t: 

"L1at_, ohUII It ebbu you wu yeur bel, _at. YO\1 nner ... ott 

your apri. with •• OIL Alll...,. •• ,. '_111-. ......... a VUII. 1_ .. 
aho aa you 40 you see ",Plerie ... '''- ..... ;roa •. I ...... b ...... .... 

swept ott 11fT apr1D&e,. aDl I .1eat .". .. 4 to ttU o~4. a..lldtlL; .a ... .1 ..... . . ,,' '. 



up and sai4, -6hi14, you ought not done tl:B toause it' 8 a aiSJl of death.' Ao 
nutf the same night I lost another chilli that 1IUS 'eight years old. 'lhe child 

had heart trouble, I think." 

Mrs. Avesry believes in luck to a certain ext.,,_ The tollowiDg are 

examples of how you ~ obtain luck: 

"I believe you can change your luck by throwing 4 itea.poODfUl of sulphur i. 

the fire at zaokly 18 0' elock1n ithe d"t I know last week I was 81 tt1ng here 

without a b1 t ot tire, but I WUZll't thinking lout dOing that till a toma came 

by and told me tar scrape up a stick fire and put a spoonful of sulphur on it; 

and sho nutt in a hour's time a. coal maJl came by and gave me a tub uv coal. Long 

time ago I used ter work tee some white women and every 4"" at 12 0 t cloct I WUII 

told ter put a teupoontul of sulphur in the fir .... 
..... ..... 

"Another thing, I sho ain't going tar let a taman come in 1113 house on Mondq 

morning unless a man done come in there f'ust. No,surre., if it se. l.a.k one ata't 

cOming soon, I'll call one of the boy chilluna, jest S) it is a male. 'rhe reason 

fer this is e&Use women is bad luek." 

The tollowing are a tell or the luck Gharms as describe4 by Mrs. AVery: 

"Black cat bone is taken tram a eat. 'irst, the oat is killed and boiled , 

after .'ch the meat is scraped from the bone.. 'rhe bones are then taken to t118 

creek and thrown ill. The bone tba t goes up stream is the lucky bODe and is the on& 

tl1at should be kept." "There is a boy in thiS neigltborhood that sella liquor 

and I know they done locked him up ten or twelve times but. he alwq. g1t out. They. 

say he oarries a black oat Jaom," related Mrs. AftrJ. 

"The Devil's aboe string looks jest like a tern With a let ot roota. M,y moth6l" 

used to grow them in the COl"ner of our gar4&. They are :&.uclq. 

"Majre. (?) are al~s oarried tiedP the oorner of a handkerchief. I c10n '. 

know how they make ~em. 

. i 
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"I bought a lucq stick from a.man onct. It looked jest lak a can4le, 

only it wuz smalJ.; but he did have some sti eks as large as candles and he oalled 

them lUcky sticks, too, but you had to burn them all night in your ro-. He 

also had some that looked jest 18k buttons, small and round.-

'rhe following are two stories of oonjure told by Mrs •. A.very: 

If! knowed a man onct long ago and he stayed sick all der time. He had the 

headache from morning till night. One day he went to a old man that 1IUS calle' 

a conjurer; this old man told him that somebody had stole the sweat-band out ot 

his cap and less he got it back, something terrible would happen. They se;y this 

man had been going with a 'oman·and she had stole his s"tleat-band. Well, he never 

did get it, so he die4. 

"I had a cousin named Aleo Heard, and he had a wife named .Alma Heard. A.mla 

st""yed sick: all dar time almost ; fer two ye&t"8 she complaiDed. One day '~a old 

conjm-er came to dar house and told Aleo that Alma WIlZ poisoned, but i1" he woulA 

give 11im $5.00 he would come back Sunday morning and tind the conjure. Aleo 1fUS 

wise, so he bored a hole in the kitchen floor so that he could jest peep through there 

to dar back steps. Sho nuff Sunday morning the nigger come back and as Alec watched 

;:i.m he dug down in the gound a piece, then he took a ground puppy, threw 1t in the 

:J.ole and covered it up. All right, he started c11gging again and all at onct he 

jumped up and cried: 'Here 'ti8' I got it.... ea.ot what?' Alec 8a14, running 10 

tie door with a piece of board. 'I got the ground puppy dat ~ buried far her.' 

!J.ec wuz so mad he jumped on that man and beat him most 10 death. They 8Q" he did 

that all the time and kept a lot ot ground puppies fer that purpose." ContinniDg, 

she explained that a ground puppy was a worm with two small horns. They are dug 

up out of the ground, and there is a belief tha t you will die it one barks at you:. 

Mrs. Avery related two waye in mich you oan keep tram be1~ conjured by BllJ'One. 
(~ 

"One thing I do every morniDg is ter spriDk1e ohamber-178/\ with salt and the 

tiJ.row it all around my door. They eho can't t1x you i:t you do thil. .A.nud4er thing, 



if you wear a silver d1l:ne around your leg tlley' can't tix you. The 'oman live 

next door says she done wore two silver dimes around her leg for 18 year •• tt 

Next is a story of the Jack O'Lantern. 

4. 31 

"Onct when I wuz a little girl a lot of us chill-un used to slip ott and take 

walnuts froLl a old man. 1Te picked a. rainy nibht so nobody 1?)uld see us, but do you 

knoW it looked like a thousand Jack mat Lanterns got in behind us. They wuz all 

around us. I never will terget my brother telling me tar get out in ~he path and 

turn my pocket wrOllg side out. I told him I didn't have no pocket but the one in 

my apron; he said, twell,turn that one wrong side out.' Sho nut!' we did and they 

scattered then." 

Closing the interview, Mrs. Avery remarked: "That's bout all I know; but 

come back some time and maybe 1'll think ot something else. It 



I, 32 

On December 3 and 4, 19S8, Mr •• BIII!laliae Heet w~ intenie'" at her 

home, 239 Oain S_eeth The writer had ~.1ted Mra. Xeard Ph'fi01:1817, and :l.t waa 

at her own request that another "Vielt W8.8 mad.. ~his nait w .. ppposed to be one 

to obtain information and atorle8 on 'the praniee ot conjure. On two preT10Q 

occasions Mrs. BeaK's etories had proTed very interest.ing, and I knew aa I sat there 

waiting tor her to beg111 that she had ~_th1ng very .,od to tell _. She began: 

"Chile, thia story 'IUS told ter me by 1113 father and I know he sho woullatt 11 •• 

EV6ry V«)l'd of it is the trute; tact, everything I ebbfa' tolA you .a the trute. 

:1ow, my pa had a brother, old Uncle Martin, and his wite wuz name Jul1aQe .. Aunt 

Julianne used ter have spells end tight an' kick eJ.l the time. They had doctor after 

doctor but none did her any good. samebody told Uncle Martin to go t81' a old conjurd 

and let the do eto!"a go cause they wan' t doiDg noth1ns fer her anywQ". Sho nu'!'t he got 

one ter come see her and g1 ve har' some medicine. Thia old mall sail she ha4 bugs ill 

her head, and a1'j&r giving her the medicine he started rubbing her had. While he 

rubbed her head he 8aid: 'Dar's a bug in her head; it looks jest like a big l>laok 

roaeh. Now-, he's coming out ot her head through her ear; 1I1ateTeI' you '.t don't 

let him get a....,. cause 11I.ant h1a. Whatever you 10, oa'\oh him; he'_ goiDl ter run, 

but yihen he hits the pll.lo1r, grab;. 'em. I'm go take him and tum it back Oll the 

one who is trying ter .end you ter the grave. t Sha Dutt that bue c!rap out her e .. 

and flew; ahe hollered, and old Uncl:e Martin :ran ill the l'Ooa, snatched the bel 

clothes ofr but they never did tind him. AUnt Julianne DeTer did get bette and 

soon she diel. The conjurer said it they had a ~aU8ht the bug ahe would a 11vel." 

'rhe next story i8 a ,rUe story. The facti as told by Mrs. Hearl were al80 

, 

witnessed by her; u it deala with the oonjuring ot one ot her SOd. It is relatel. 

in her exact warda a8 Dearly aa pos81blAt. 

ItI got a son named Albert Hearl. He il liviDg 8Ild. well; but Ghl1., there _II 

a time when he 1IIUS almost tar his grave. I 'INS 11viJlg in wn tbe .. and .Alb .... aDI . 
his wit. ftll l1vitlg in the country with their t1l0 chUla. Well, llbert got down 
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sick and he 'would go ter doctor.,and go ter doctora, but they d14n t t 40 him El7 

good. I wuz worried t_ death causa I had tar run ba.~ and tor'aria and'it 

wuz 8 strain on me. He waz sutter~ with a knot on his' right _ide and Ite eoulln't 

even tasten hisshoea oause it pained him so, and it wuz so bact he eouldn't even 

button up his pants. A 'oman tea4he4 •• hool out there by the name ot .. s. Yanc;v; 

she's dead now but she lived right here on R8Jldo~ph Sveet years ago. Well, one 

day when I wuz laavina Albert's house I met her on the way ~om har ,chool. 'Gooa 

I evening, Mrs. Heara,' she aayl.'How i8 Mr. Alb .... " I don't hardly mow, I sayl, 

cause he don't get no bett.er. She looked at me kinda fun.D7 and .aid, don't you 

believe he's hurt?' Yoa mall, I sa1d, I sbo do. 'Well, 'says she, 'I been wantiDg 

to say something to you coneerniIlS this but I didn't know how you would take it. 

If I tell you somewhere ter go Wil~ you go, and tell thE I sent you?' Yea m_, 

I will do anything it Albert oan get better. 'All right then', she NY •• 'Oatoh 

the Federal Prison ear and get art at Butler st.' In than ~'a that car came doa 

Forrest.Ave. 'When you get to Butler st. ',she says, 'walk up to Olifton st. and go 

to such and such a number. Knock on the d~ and a 'oman by the DaDle ot Mrl. 

3"irshpath Wi.Ucome tar the doar. :rore aha let you in she go uk Who sent you there; 

when you tell 'ar, she'll let you in. Now lelIlll8 tell you she keeps two quarts ot 

WJ.isky all the time and you bave tar drink a. little with her; sides that she cussea 

nearly every word she speaks; but don't let that soare you; she will 8ho get your 

son up if it kin be done. t Sho nut! that old 'oman did jest 18k Mrs. Yancy sai4 

she would do. She had a harsh 'IOioe and she spoke right snapPJ. When ahe let me 

in she said,s1t do_. You 18k wh1sky'?' I la1d, wll, I.::tak.e. a little dram aometimea. 

'·.7ell, here take some of thia', ahe aai4. I pOU1'ed a l1ttle bit and c1ranlc it kinde. 

laIc I wuz afraid. She c1n'se4 and aaid 'I ain't go conjure you. Drink 1t. I She got 

the carda and told me to out I., so I 414.. Looking at the oarla,ahe Ri4: 'You 

!ak ,__ watt too 1oDg; they got him. march inS to the cemetery. 'rh. POOl" thiDg' I'll 
. 

fix those deTila.( A, pJ.-otane word waa used 1natead ot 4ertla). He g>t a knot oa 
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his side, ain't he?' Yea, •• I ta1d~ 'rhat ' .... told me .... ery'tUns tat .u . 

wrong with Albert and ze.cklJ' how he acte4. .All a15 one8 she 8&14: 'I~'hea i .. 4-

things had hatched in h1m it would a been too late. I~ you ac zackly lak I tell you 

I'll get him up !'rom there. t I sho Will, I told her, 'Well, there'. a ata~. aeta 

east of his house. His house got three Noms and a path go au-81gbt to the stable. 

I Bee it there where he hanss hie harnes.. Yes, I aee it all-. the deTile. HaTe you 

got any .Dl(J.iley?' Yea, man, a 11ttle, I a114. '.&.ll right then, 'she s.u. •. 'ao to 

the drug stcr e and get 5~ wor1ih o~ blue stone; 51 wheat bra; and go ter a fiSh 

market and ask 'em ter give you a 11ttle .fish briDe; then f!P in the _ooda and get 

some poke-root berriea. Now, there' 8 two ktncls of poke-l'Oot berries, the red skill 

and the white skin berry. Put all this in a poit, mix wi. it the gta;trom a green 

gourd and 9 partls of red pepper. Make a poultice· and put to his side on that ]plot. 
-

Now, listen, your son will. be afraid and think you are trying tar 40 8Ome~ ter 

him but be gentle and persuade him that ita ter his good.' Chil'. he abo did act 

tunny when I told h1lIl I wanted to treat his 8ide. I had tar tell him I •• car1'7iDs 

out doctors ordera ao he could get well. He reezed aDd tIls'" and aaid he didn't 

want that mess on h1DL. I told him. the doctor says you do very well till you go ter 

the horse lot then fOU go. blind and fOU. oan't 8ee. He looked at me. 'Sho DUft', Ma, 

he said, 'that sho is 'the trute. I have 1;er always call one of the chill1m whE I 

go there cause I can't pe hOlf ter get back "er tbe lIOns,., WeU, thatcon"inced 

him ond he le1; me tlx the madio1De tor h1m.. I put him tel' bel end _de 1Ihe poultice, 
I 

then I put it tar his aide. Now thie 'oman said no one 1NZ t .. 1;ake it ott 1Ihe 

next morning but me. I wu.z suppose ter :t.Lz three, one eaoh night. uil atter takiag 

eaCll one otf tel' burr it lak dead talks i3 burie4, east and west. and tel" a'\ke a 

real grCive out of eaoh 0_. 'lieU, man I told him. not tar moTe i1; 1;he D8Xt morning, 

but let m move it, he got fuIul1 again aDd wanted to know q. Do fOU know I had 

tel' Play 1ak I ooUld !DOTe i1; without meSsing up 1118 bed clothes and it he moved It he 

might waste it all. :rinall7 he aai4 he muld. call me the 118~ morniDS. Sbo nutt, 

34 
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the next morning he called me, mal mal come take it off. I went in the room and 
he wuz smiling. I slept all night long he said, and I feel so much better. I'm 
so glad, I said, and do you know he could reach down and fasten up his shoe and 
it had been a long time since he could do that. Later that day I slipped out and 
made my first grave under the fig bush in the garden. I even put up head boards, 
too. That night Alber! said, 'Mama, fix another one. I feel so much better.' 
I sho will, I said. Thank God you're better; so fer three nights I fixed poultices 
and put ter his side and each morning he would tell me how much better he felt. 
Then the last morning I wuz fixing breakfast and he sat in the next room. After 
while Alber! jumped up and hollered, Ma! Ma!' What is it, 'I said. 'Mama, that 
knot is gone. It dropped down in my pants.' What! I cried. Where is it? Chile, 
we looked but we didn't find anything, but the know had sho gone. Der 'oman had 
told me ter come back when the knot moved and she would tell me what else ter do. 
That same day I went ter see her and when I told her she just shouted, 'I fixed 'em, 
The devils! Now, says she, do you know where you can get a few leaves off a yellow 
peachtree? It must be a yellow peach tree, though. Yes, mam, I says to her. I 
have a yellow peachtree right there in my yard. Well, she says, get a handful of 
leaves, then take a knife and scrape the bark up, then make a tea and give him so 
it will heal up the poison from that knot in his side, also mix a few jimson weeds 
with it. I come home and told him I wanted ter give him a tea. He got scared and 
said, what fer, Ma? I had ter tell him I wuz still carrying out the doctor's 
orders. Well, he let me give him the tea and that boy got well. I went back to 
Mrs. Hirshpath and told her my son was well and I wanted to pay her. Go on, 
she said, keep the dollar and send your chillun ter school. This sho happened ter 
me and I know people kin fix you. Yes sir. 

The next story was told to Mrs. Heard by Mrs. Hirspath, the woman who cured 
her son. 
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I used to go see that 'Gm!Ul quite a bit and even sent 80l11~ 'of J1fI' tr1end. 

tel' her. One day while I llUZ there she told me about this piece ot work she did. 

"There wuz a young man and his wite @Dd they worked ter some wllite tolks. 

They had jestmarrie4 and WIlli trying tar save some money ter buy a home with. 

All at onet the young man went blind and it almost run him and his wite cr8.!Q' 

cause they did».' t know what in the world,. 0.0. Well, somebody told h1Ja and her 

about Mrs. H1I'ahpath, so they went ter see her. One d81, 8q4 :Mrs. Hirshpath, 

a big fine earri~e drew up in fi'ont of her doar and the ooacb.m.an help." him to 

her door. She aeke~ him who sent him and he told Mr. She only charged 50~ 

for giving advice and after you wuz ~e4 it wuz up tar you to give her What you 

iyanted to. Well, this man gave her 50p and she taDsd tel' him. She MYa, boy, 

you go home and don't you put that cap on no more. What cap? he sayee ~at 

cap you wears tar olean up the etables 1I1th, cause somebody done dresaed tIlat 

cap fer you, and every time you perspire and it run down ter your eye. it makes 

you blmd. You jest get thut cap and bring it 'ter me. I'll fix 'em; ther's 

trr1ng tar make you blind, but I go let you see. The boy was overjoyed, and 

sho nuff he went back and brought her that eap, and 1t WUZIL't long fore he could 

see good as you and me. He brought that 'oman $50, but she lOulb't'take hut 

;';25 and give the other $25 back: tar him. 

"',That I done told· you is the truf'e, eTery .,rd. ot i"; I know some othell' 

things that happened but you come back anudder d., fer that." 
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, c:-r IA 3AKER 
-Slave - • 

. .~ ..... ' 

dGhtened' by borders of gay o.qlo1'ed Zcinnias and m~~~~olds in front 

l' t :';c drab looking tW,Q-sto.ry,. fr~me house. "9om~,i"n, «!a~f~",:r;e~L 

c.s, in response.;, to ,a ,k;ncQ~ at., the~ro~t ,door. "'Ye,ss~J,,~~;Vi~'~~ 

Go right in det dere rQoI!J.~,n.q,you'll find. her. tt ., 

standing by tl1e, fireplace of the. n~xt :r:oq~w~~ 

in, very black wome,;n en8a~ed in lig.q:ti.qg her pi];)e. 
"' : .~ .-

gingham apron partially covered hEil' faded bl.,4~ f:r:yc~o'V'eJ;.7 
, , ' , .. '. 'i'·' ',,': ". " \' .. :;, .:, .:.,;. li:.i ,,:,-.~ 

8:1e 'Nore a black shirtwaist fa~tened. to~ether with "safety first" 

A white clo..th, tied turban fashion about her: :Q.ead:,,~1';ld,gr~J 
~ , , '.' > .,:. "-, 

:lose worn with black and white slippers that we:r~ r4li dQwn at 
, ,'", 

.f: t~eels, complet,Eiidll.er COS~tUll~ ~ , , , 
e i"',,\L"er 

nt't·_ d' ';', 
uyQ" mornln • . ~ . ". " 

der greeting. ,~Let·s gO in Q.ar whar Ida is so us can set down •. 
". ,~.. 'i:"~ ~~c ~ 

In't know what you ~oIl1e for, but I guess I'll-soap. findo~~.tt 
;t , 

Georgia was eager to talk but her articulatlQJ;l 
; ,'-, .,- ,. ~, " ..... 

~lt to understan,d' her, jumble at words. 

"'~:;JtiE'S; comments on the weather, health and. s,uch ~ubjf3:C!'~s) .. sp,Fbe-

. , : 1 : ~..,.: . :;., 

was ' ". 
1fWhar was I borp;' ~'ft1y r/.;bOJ';"D pp.. ""e",p+M"tP.t.J,.C;:L;. 

O~' great man. It was ~rse Alec Stephens t plantation 'bout emile 

. . 
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~;nd a half from Urawfordville, in 'J.'aliaferro younty. ... Mary 

~::nd. Grandison ']illy was my Ma and Pa. Ma was £29k up at de 

b; {~ 
J..-\,...' hc:use and she died wr...en I was jus t a little gal. Pa was a 

r::'t:ld hand, and he belonged to Marse Bri tt.L!illy • 
..... __ ...... ..- q l£ 

"Dere was four of us chillun: me, and I4a.ry, and 

2r2~ces, and Mackt~ she counted on the fingers of one hand. 

":':erse Alec let Marse Jim Jobnson have Mack for his bodyguf."lrd. 

:i'!'ences, she wuked in de, field, and Mary was de baby,'" she was 
._. ~.r. .• 

tao Ii ttle to ¥.uk. Me, I was 14 years old when de ~iar was over. 

I s·/le.t:t yards, toted water to de field, and played 'round de - On 

'_ ~'lse and yard wid de rest of de chillun. 

, "'De long, log houses 'Nhat us Ii veo. in was called 

"s: ... :;tgun" houses 'cause dey had tllree room~. one behind de -
ot:lcr in a row lak de barrel of a shotgun. All de chill.un 

sle:pt in one end room and de grown fclkses slept in de other end 

roon.. ~e kitchen whar us cooked and et was k middle room. Beds _--.-... ----.~ .. - .~.a_ ....... __ .. , ... ~ ... _ ... ~_._.~~ 

','i3.s:-;wde out of pine poles put together wid cords. Dem wheat-

straw rnattresses was for gro~n folkses mostly 'cause nigh all de 

c.::~:'llun slept on pallets. How-some-ever, dere was some tew 

~lsve chillun'whet had beds to sleep on. Pillowsl Dem days us 

fiS'F.r knowed ·,,·.hat pillows was. Gals slept on one side of de 

:!:,CC:l~ Bnd boys on de other in de chilluns room. Uncle ~im, he 
.... to ........... -

'.'.'e.s de bed-maker, and he made up a heap ot little beds 18k what .... - -
iey oalls cots now. 
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""Becky and Stafford .:.:>tepliens was my Grandma 

<,;::i .}randpa. Marse Alec bought 'em in Old Vi rginny. I don't 

:~{.:;'// '~.h8t my Grandma done 'cause she died 'fore I was borned, 

'out I 'raembers Grandpa Staf'ford well enough. I can see him now. 

::e ":.8.S a old man what slept on a trundle bed in the kitchen, 

end 811 he jane was to set by de fire all day wid a switch in 

_.2. S :.S'1d and tend de chillun whilst dere m.ammies was at wuk. 
~ 

~i~:lun minded better dem days dan dey does now. Grandpa 

0t2ffs:-d never had to holler at 'em but one time. Dey knowed dey 

',:'":"Ild {"it de switch next if dey didn tt behave. 

"Now dere you is axin' 'be ut dat sor';epin' t' eat 

,s ;~ed derl days! Ida, ain't dere a piece of watermelon in de 

Georgia lif'ted the lid of a s)l]a11 ice box, got out 

'.: ;2iece of nelon, and began to smack her tnick .lips B:s. she de-

vjur6d it with an air of ineff'able sa"tisfaction. When she had 

t:lted the rind to swallow the last drop of pink juice, she in-

.lcsted that she was fortified and ready to exercise her now 

11 lubriceted throat, by resuming her story: 

""Oh, yessum~ Marse. Alec,. had plenty for his 

sIs ves to eat. Dere was meat, bread, collard greens, snap beans, 
< I 

'teters, peas, all sorts of driedf~it, and just lots of milk 
--.-~------~-"~.' .•.. - .... -..... -.-~----~'~ ... ~. 

c::~~ butter. Marse Alec had 12 cows end dat's whar I learned to - '. 

10'"e nilk so good. De seme Uncle Jim what made our beds made 

- ,r wc'oden bowls what dey kept filled wid bread and milk for 
... ,~ ._ .... -----

:':'8 chillun all day. You might want to call dat place whar Marse 



Page 4.,' "41. 

Alec had our veg'tables raised a gyarden, bu~ it looked more 
--, 

l~k a big field to me, it vres so big. You jus' ought to have 

seed dat dere fireplace whar dey co oked all us had to eat. It 

,.·,;[~S one sho 'nough big somepin, all full of pots, skillets, 

, 
sn:J.. 0vens. Oey warn't never 'lowed to git full C)f smut neither. 

:)ey {,sd to be cleant and shl.ned up atter evvy meal, and dey sho --~as pretty hangin' dar in dat big old fireplace. 

-Geo rge and :;;.~ack was de hunt ers. 11hen dey went -..--------... _.--- ~--. --_ .... 
hunt in t dey brought back jus' evvything: poss.ums , rabbits, coons, 

squirrels, birds, and wild turkeys. Yessum, wild turkeys is 

:3 ""i8 sort of birds I reckon, but wten us talked about birds to 

Eat us @eant partridges. Some fo1kses calls 'em quails. - De 

fishes us had in 'summertime was a sisht to see. Us sho et good 

0.em days. Now us jus feats Wi18.t-some-ever us can gi t. 
--~,'"":-- P'~ 

ttSumm.ertime us jus' wore vvhat us wanted to. 

uresses was made wid full skirts gathered on to tight fittin' 

·sisties. Viinter clothes wes good and warm.; dresses made of 
....... ---

'r3rn cloth made up jus f 18k dero smnm.ertime clothes, and petti-_--v _____ 
G'jets ano. draw's made out of osnaburg. Chi11un what was big .. 

I 

eno\lgh done de spinnin' and Aunt ..:.Ietsey and Aunt '£inny, dey 
• -

. -,',OTle most evvy night 'til dey rung de bell at 10:00 otclook for 
.. '--

18 to go to bed. Us made bolts and bolts of clo.t..b..JnlVY :(!iBr. 



-Us went bar"foo~s'in summer, but bless your 
'-- .-

sweet life us had good shoes in winter and wore good atockin's 

too. It tuk three shoemakers for our plantation. Dey was 

I)'nole Isom, UncI e Jim, and UncI e Stafford. . Dey made up hole-

stock shoes for de .. omans and gals and brass-toed brogans' for 

de -::lens and boys. 

"Us had pretty white dresses for Sunday. Marse 

;).lec wanted evvybody on his place dressed up dat day. He sont 

:~~LS houseboy, Uncle .u.arris, down to de cabins evvy ~unday mornin' 
, 

to tell evvy slave to clean hisself up, Dey warn't never give 

no chang..e to forgit. Dere was a big old room sot aside for a 

·.·.'2811- ro om. Folkses laughs at me now 'cause I ain't never 

::;topped takin' a bath evvy Sunday mornin t • 

~rse Lordnorth SLephens was ~ boss on Marse 
~ .... I 

Alec's plantatiori. Cours.e Marse Alec owned us and he wasoujr 

sto 'nough Marster. ---_ .. ---•. _----
I. 0 rdnorth was a good man, but he didn't have no use for 'omans -

... l$Q e ..... ~.,M 

:,2 was a sissy. Dere warn't no Marster no whar no better dan 

Olr :r.~arse Alec Stephens, but he never stayed home enough to 

t(:nd to things hisself much 'cause he was all de time. too busy 

'.:'rJ. de outside. He "vas d.e President or smmepin of our side durin' 
-'l_"i-""-~"'~""""- ~~~~ ... ,~." .... ,.~.,,,,, ... ,.,-,, ... ,.,.,.._,.,.,,...,.,, ............... ,,,,~.<..,c...~,,,"~,,,,",,,",,,,,,,-,,,..,..,,~~:~ .... ,.. •• - .. ~.~."<...., •. ..,' 

de war. 

~Uncle Pierce went wid Nmrse Alec evvy whar he 

·':e;·1t. His dog, Rio, had more sense dan most folkses. Marse 
~"'fIIf/I:;J!lIi •. ~. at .... ·-~-~·~~:>'~r. I 1~" .... nt:, ~.1118_"'" 



ell 
;'lec, he was/ de time havin t big mens visit him up at de big 

;',"'use. One time, out in de yard, him and one of dem 'portant 

'._ens sot in a argyment 1bout some pin. Us chillun snuck up 

close to hear what dey was ruakin' such a'rukus fbout. I heared 

~arse Alec say: 'I got ~ore sense in my big toe dan you is got 

in ',raur wh.ole body. ,. And he was right - he did have m.ore 

sense den most folkses. Ain't I been a-tellin' you he was de 

?resident or S0l1"iCpin lak dat, dem days? 

" Ma, s1:1 e was 1~t,rse .Alec's cook and looked atter -
de lwuse. Attar sbe died Marse Lordnorth got Mrs. Mary Berry 

L .. 

frorr: Habel'sham County to keep house at de big house, but Aunt 
------~ .. --.-----;~ .. -- .. 

'l.iza, she done de cookin' atter Miss Mary got dar. Us little 

.. :SGers sho t did love l>fiss 1~ary. Us called her "Mammy Mary" 
, . 

Miss l.:ary had three sons and' one of 'em was 'named 
I - "m $l41iAllJi! 

,-:-ef:f .J8vis. I 'members wilen dey come and got him and tUk him' 

()ff to war. 11arse Lordnorth bui It a ·four-room house or.. de plan-

t1tion for Miss Mary and ter boys~ bvvybody loved our Miss 

: ~: ry, ' CRuse she was so goed and sweet , and dere warn' t nothin t 

-AS 'N-.mldn't have done for nero 

"No LordI Mars.e Lordnorth never needed no over-

scsr or no carriage driver neither. Uncle Jim was de head man· 
~. -------------

1!illat got de Niggers up evvy m~)rnin t and started:" em off to wuk 

riGht. ~ig house sho was a pretty place, a-settin' up on a ... -
De squirrels wes so teme dar dey jus' played all 
-~~'''''''''''-'''-''''''''' 

'round de yard. Marse Alec's dog is buried in dat yard. 
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"No Mam, I never knowed how many aores dere was 

in de plantation us lived on, and Marse Alec· had other places 

too. He hed lend soattered evvywhar. Lord, dere was a heap of 

~':i.:-gers on dat place, and all of us was ki n to one another. 

'~r:mdm8 Becky and Grandpa .::)tafford was de fust slaves Marse 

;,lec ever had, and dey sho had a passel of chillun. . One thing 

S!lO Marse Lordnorth wbuldn't keep no bright colored"",.li~~r on 
~ .. ,~ ... ~~.-:.." 

::'ot r1ant stion if he could help it. Aunt iri.ary was a bright 

c,Jlored ~Jieger and dey said dat Marse John t Marse ~ordnorth' s 

br/tller, was her l)a, but anyhow Marse Lordnorth never had no 

Jse for her 'cause she was a bright colored Nigger. 

"Mars.e Lordrtorth never 11ad no certain early time 

f'0r tlis Sl(HleS tc) sit up nor no sPecial late time for 'em to 

1~it wuk. De hours dey wuked was 'cordin' to how much wuk was 

~~ead to be done~ Folks in Crawfordville called us 'Stephens' 

iree Niggers.' 

"Us minded Marse Lordnorth - us had to do dat -

':; It he let us do pretty much as us pleased. Us never had no 

SJrry piece of a Marster. He was a good man and he made a sh~ 

'n,Jugh good Marster. I never seed no Nigger git a beatin', 

~.r:d what's more I never heared of nothin' 1ak dat on our place. 

~}ere was a 5ail in ~rawf~rdvi ::'le, but none of us Niggers on 

.:s.rse Alec.ts :rlacewarn't never put in it. 

"No Lord! Nene of us lUggers never ~nowed 

n~)tl1in t 'bout readin t and wri tin' • Dere warn!t no school for 



;-.'c:ers den, and I ain't t;ie-,:er been to. schOQl" a day in my J"ife. . :I .. -,":~:'< I ~,:-:':,~,:-> it ":"_:"C<-' i~' .,': _" (:.- ,'. ;;.'::.s:, ' 

·~,.~,::€rs was ~Fe sk~~r~~. off1e~~E~pe:s ",~.~. ~rt ... tl ~r ~n~ke~,)~~', 
: :.'1 dS never knowed what a Bible was demda,~~ 

"lUggers never had no ch~rches of delr own den. 

/:Y "ient to de white folkses' churches dn4 sot ~nde galler~ • 
.,..r ... - . '1:,:., ,.'._,( ,.,!@I !IMJ'''' 1 ,,,.;, ....... 

. 1e Sunday when me a.iId my sister France~: went tQ,ohu~()h I 
,. .',.., .' 
J 

:;'md .~91 in Gop-federate mo~y and show1·Q it t~ ll~:r·$ll~ f.\i1t 
DWs.y from me. Datts de onliest I:1onejl1 r seed durin' slavery 

i 

Course you knows dey throwed lJonl:t'ederate money away ,tor . I· '. . . . ..... 
I 

:. ,~':' sh e t t t r de wa r wa s ove r • Den us YOJlng chaps used to pl.e. y 

'::~ it. 

ttr never went to no bapti~~in.' s nor liD funerals 

.,,,' U~f::r den. Funerals warn't de ~tY1e.' When a Ni~~er died - '... ..' . 

'~::::-'} days, dey 5us' put his body in a boxfand buried it. r 
i 

·t 1 was Ii t tIe den, and. I didn t t take 

.tj.unt C~t;h:erin~ died,: 

lt i.n?b,a.t dey do 1)e 

'.''1embers very well when Aunt Sallie and 

:~t buryin' 'em. 

"None of ~arse Alec's sla~es never run away to 
" 

. ': :'~C'rth, 'cc... <lse he Vias so good to 'em d~y ne ver wanted_to 
. 

.. cE:ve him. pe onliest Nigger what left :Marse Alects pl~c~ was 
I: 

\ 

'Hole )8 ve, and he wouldn't have left 'ae,pt he got .. in trouble 
'., 

\ 1 • 

',: d 9. white 'oman. You needn't ax me r.e!' name "'cause I ain't 

,'/fine to tell if .. , but r knows it well as ~r does my own name. 
j' 

" ';Jh ow ~,!,!! A .. !,!,Q:...~ . ..t:,~;J.iwv~e:.. ... ~.~~n;;:c~l~ei-WIi/I,......,jjjjjIl.W.lIA...w..lf-¥ .... "iIW .... him to 

>: a V~:. end nobody never seed him no more ,,,,.-.""'" dat. 

• 



Page 9. 46,' 

"Qh yessuml Us heared 'bout 'em, but none of us 

never Beed no patterollers on Marse Alec's plan~ation. He never 

'lov:ed 'em on his land, and he let 'em know dat he kept his 

sIeves supplied wid passeswhene·ver dey wanted to go places so 

as dey could come and go when dey got good and ready_ Thursday 

and Sad day nights was ·de maln nights dey went ott. Uncle stat--
on de Finley place, and Uncle lsom's belonged to de Hollises, so 

dey had regular passes all de time and no patterollers never -
bothered 'em none. 

"Waenever k~rse Alec or Marse Lordnorth wanted to 

send a messag~ dey jus' put Ueorge or Mack on a horse and sont 'em 

on but one thing sho, dere warn't no slave knowed ,~at waS in dem 

letters. 

"Marse Alec sho had plenty of mules. Some of .'em . ( 

'fl':;.s named: :rete, Clay, Rollin, Jack, and sal. Sal was Allen's 

r10w mule, and he set a heap of store by her. Dere was a heap 

~:"l0re mules on dat place, but 1 can't ·call back dere names right 

now. 

, "Most times when slaves went to deir quarters at 

ai::tht, mens rested,but sometimes dey holped de 'omans oyard de 

cot t Gn. and wool. Yo~~~,"!:,o~~~~~~, __ ::~li~ed, ,!3ung songs, and -
iTisi ted from cabin to ·cabin. When dey got behind wid de field 

wUk, sometimes slaves wuked atter dinner Saddays, but dat warntt 

often. But, Oh, dam Sadday nights! Dat .was when slaves got 

t0gether and danced. George, he blowed de qUills, and he sho -
I 

C0 111d hlow grand dance Mu~::dc on 'em. Dem Niggers would just 



rage 10. 

aence down. Dere warn't no foolishment 'lowed atter 10:00 

0' clock no night. Sundays dey went to church and visited 

'round, but folks didn't spend as much time g~ddint 'bout 18k 

dey does now days. 

"Christmas D~y: Oh, what a time us Niggers did 
._ t -

have dat day! Marse Lordnorth and Marse Alec give us evvy-

t:li ng you co uld . name to eat: cake of all kinds, fresh meat, 
. 

light bread , turkeys, chickens, ducks" geese, arid all kinds of 
.< 

'Ni.ld game. 
-.":,,,.-,,.,-.,~..:.,:.;,. .. ~~ Dere was allus plenty of . ...E.e cans, apples, and dri ed 

t sri x ...... .,. 1I:tot' .... iHliiUJA'. r 'Ii,C; >$ IS tw... Q I - a L 4 

Teaches too at ~hristmas. Marse Alec had Borne trees what had 

fruit dat looked lak bananas on 'em, but I done forgot what was 

de nebe of dem trees. Marse Alec would call de grown folkses 

~:) de big hous-8 early in de mornin' and pass' 'round a big 

i~evvter pitcher full of 'v\±liskey, den he would put a little whis­

l:ey in dat same pitcher and fill it wid sweetened water and give 

.Lat to us chillun. Us called 4~tt,todd~tor 'dram'. Marse 

.!lex allus had plenty of good whiskey, 'cause uncle i.illis made 
----;---~ 

~ t up for him and it was made jus fright. De night atter 

";llristm'as Day us pulled syrup candy, 'drunk more liquor ,and 

danced. Us tad a big time for a whole week and den on New 
\ 

';Tenr's Day us done a little .... ruk jus' to start de year right and 

'E; feasted dat day on fresh meat, plenty of cak,e., and whiskey •. 

Jere was allus a big piie of ash-roasted 'taters on hand to go wid 

lc:;t good old baked meat. Us allus tried to raise enousl1-' aters 
~~ ~ ~~I l. 'Ilf .,..... I' 

t~'.".~.~~ ... ~.l~~.r.?uah .. ge .. ..:y~nJ,e;t:.. 'cause Niggers sho does love dem 

-'n,'eet 'taters. No Mam, us never knowed nothin' 'bout Santa 

;··.·····7· . f'~ . ~<:, :' 



\.\ 

Gl':.us 'til atter de war. 

"No MaIn, dere warn't no special cornshuckin's 

8':1ct c::,tton pickin' s on Marse Alec t s place, but of course dey 

di d quilt in de winter 'cause dere had to be lots of :qulltin' . - . 

,i,me for all dem s.laves· to have plenty of warm ki vver, and you 

)':1C)"/IS, Lady, 'omans ca.n quilt better if dey gits a passel of 'em 

t~~6ther to do it~ Marse Alec and Marse Lo:t-dnorth never 'lowed 

dore slaves to mix up wid other folkses business much .• 

"Qh 'Lord! Us never played no games in slayery 

ti ::nes, 'cept ~us' to run around in a ring and pat our hands. I 

never sung no songs 'causE I warn't no singer, and dap. 't ta1~ 

• t:c ut no Raw He,ad and IUoody Bones or nothin' 1ak dat. Dey 

used to skeer us chillun so bad 'bout d,em sor,t of th~~:s(i,~'t: 

l~S used to lay in, ped at nig~ta-shakin' ~aku.s, wa~.p.av:!,p..' 

chilL3 ..... ~!!.e .~C!, .. 4lenty of J*' pt, ri ib t 'lfir~bi'~_+~4~~~~':' Not 

long atter I Ilad left vrawfordville and moved to Athens, I had 

been in bed jus' a little while one night, and was just dozint 

off to sleep when I woke up and sot rightspa~g up in be,d. I 

seed a white man, dressed in white, standin' before !,Ile. I sho 
\ ,', 

Qi dn t t say nothin 'to him forI was too skeer~d. De very last 
,t '. 

t Lie I went to a d.ance, somepin got atter me and skeere' me so 

:nyhair riz up ttil I pouldnttgit my hat on my haid, and ,daj1 
1),0 

c~rcred m,e of ~Nine to dances. lain 't never been to/more si~h 
I 

• 



10in t s. 

. ,·014' Marster . WS$ powerful g~()d' tic n!:$:~:Nil •• :ta -
W;len de! got sick. lIe had ~em.seed at'terso6n':$s' itw8:s 

".-.-. . .... '" ..... 
'l:'crted to him dat dey was ailin'.· ·~esstlm, dere 'wa:r,Q.ft ',<, 

n ~;tr: in t short fbout our good Mar$ters, 'deed dere warrict:t 

:}randpa S.tafford had a so re 'laig and Marse Lordilorth"'1ooked 

,:~ttFr him and had Uncle Jim dress dat pore old sore 'lal!{ 

C!'F'Y 6.ay. eaves d~d!'-tt git sick ss often e.srUggers' does 
s-· - _._ _ .. _".. I ...... 1I'It Ill. 

>1.;\'! de.ys.Mamm.yMe.ry had all sorts of' teas made up torus; 
~~.,----~ 

'cordin' to Whatever ailment us had. Bone8~t tea was for coids. 

De fust thing deyallu& done for Sore throat was gi veua tee. • . 

'~8de of red oak bark ~Nid alum. Soarvygrasstea cleant,u$ 

,:"ut in the springtime, and. dey made us wear lit,le saeks of" . 

8ssi'iddy (asafetida) 'round our necks to keep off lots' oj' 

sorts of miseries. 50m6 folkses hung de left hinclf':Joto'£'B·· 

mole on a s.tring, "Found decir· babies neoks to make'fem 'beetiihe 

easler. I never done nothin' lak. dat tc my babies 'cause 1 

:18Ver believed in no such foolishment. Some babies is Jus· 

:1?tchelly gwine to teethe easier dan others anyhow. 

"1 ~Il1embers jus' as good as if it wasyes1erday 

MsmmyM-ary said when she told us de fust news of~ 
....... '."'--=-<~."=,,,,--. ----,-.-~--.~,.--

freedom. 'You all is f'ree now,' she said. 'You don't none 

sf you belong to Mister Lo rdnorth nor Mister-Alec no more , 
, 

but I does hope you will all stay onwid'em, "cause dey will 

c.llus be jus' as good to you as dey has done been' in de past.-

,. 
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c.t:, I warn't even studyin' nothil.1' 'bout leavin' ~rse Alec, 

:)~t Sarah Ann and .8.unt wary, dey tl1rcwed dovin deir hoes and 

" )5 I whooped and hollered. 'cause dey was so glad. When dem -
Y::m}{ees CO::16 to our place Mammy Mary axed 'em if dey warn~t '-,._-
t.ired of wore 'vrnet does you know 'bout no war?' Dey axed 

:.cr rie:;ht beck. 'No, us won't never git tired of doin' good.' 

"I s~ayed on wid my two good Ma~steis 'til most 
______ .. _ .. _., ....... _~'" ...... ~;t.ooIj',::_~~,:: .... "'-"~IR1,-~f'-"~~.' . ..,",.-.".-.-._ ...... ,.,---.,"-.- ........ "<"':."","- ..... _. 

;:: years atter d~, and den went to wuk for ...... e.rse Tye l!;lder 
,,_c'_'" _.'"~.-.",--.,.-.--,- "., .• ,",4_"~"""~"'""'~· 

in ~rawfordville. At.ter dat I wuked for Miss luss King, and 

',<:en she lE.ft ;";rawfordville I com.e on here to Athens and wuked 

for Miss rrildy Upson on :Frince ~venue. 

Miss Ruth was 

Her father was President 

Lincoln's brother. and be was a Methodist preacher what lived in 

~.~8ilpack, New York. I 'Arent evvywi1ar wid Miss Ruth. -When me and 

~,~iss Ruth was in Fhiladelphia, ..l got si ck and she sont me home 

to Atnens und 1 Q'Jne been here wid my c.aughter ever since. 

"Lawdy, Nriss! I ain't never beer- ~~rried, but 

I did live wid Major Baker 18 years and us had frve chillun.Dey 

i~ ell cai'd but two. Niggers didn't pay so much 'tention to 

-:j ttin' 1'1arried dem days as dey does now. I stays here wid my 

~~Ell, Ida Bek er. My son Ii ves in Cle veland, Q.Q.io. My fust 

chlld was borned when I warn't but 14 years old. De war ended 

in April and she was borned in November of dat year. Now, Miss! 

I ain't never tr')ld but one white 'oman who her ..ta wes, so you 
_. 

needn't start axin' me nothint 'bout date She had done been 

w~)".l'~:in' evvywt~ar t fore she died i.Nhen she was jus' 10 months old 



.. ·.i .. 

end 1'·m a-tellin:'y.ou de truth when Ieal s~e had more ~,~"~,e 
~. ' • .; • ' l'- •• ' .'1. ;, !<., ~ 

ian a heap of whtte chillun has when dey is,l.ots olde~,d;~p."$he 
'. :01 • :" ~::.'..: '::. i 

W8.S. Whilst I wes oft in Nelf,YQrk wici ¥l:ss ~uth, ~Jo~, ,1;1.e up 
.' '., .,-', ..... ,-,. " 

:' nj got married. I reckon hets daid by now., I don't keer" no-
,.' ':' ,"'; 

atter de way ,he done me.;! ,m.ade agqQQ.l.lvin' tor .1l~jQr, 
.'.' ... ..'" .';. _"': ~,"' !: . l.... .': ': .. ' ',: 

'til he married again. I seed de tom~n he married one-e. 

"Yes I\[am, tt there was strong emphasis in this re­

:'ly ~ ttl sho would ruther have slavery days back if I could have 
~~~~",1. ,...1P.II,aJltl $I.4L! ___ ¢ •• i •• f!I~.""'"" 

i:1Y same good Marsters 'cause 1 never had no hard times den lak 

I ',";ent through atter dey give us freedom. I ain't-never got over 
Be "'!I. '1 

bein' able to see Marse Alec no more. I was livin' at Jlarse 

'1"7e Elder f s when de gat e fell on Marse Alec, and he was crlpplf3d 
, ' 

sat e, smallpox was evvywhar and dey wdufdn f·t.''iet mego't~' s~~ 
'b0Ut him. Dat most killed me t cause 1 did want 'to go see. if" 

dere was somepin' 1 could do for him. 

"'Lordy Mussy ,Miss: 'I had a t~me jiILin' ,.~P' W;id 

1e church. 1 was in Mailpack, J.~ew York. wid Miss Rutth ,wil:enI had 

ole 'Jrge to j'ine up. I told Miss Ruth 'bout it and she said: 

'Jere ain't no BaptIst c.hurch in '10 milea othe:re.' 'Lord· ,.!lave 
'" " , 

::ussyl t I said. 'Miss Ruth, what I gwine do' DeM is· aU 

~~ethodist ohurches up here and I jU$' ,0 an 't jine up wid nO .. :MethO-

'11st.s. t, tYes you can,' she snapped at,m~, ~ca~se my _o~ P~'s 
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~-holdin" a 'viva;L. in dis very town and de Kethodi,st.cllurcl;l. 

is de best anyhow.' :We11, I went on and ji~ed de Rever.en~ 

I.incoln's Methodist. church, but I never felt right 'bout.it. 

:Jen us went to Philadelphia and soon as I 'could find a Bap-

tist church dar, I )ined 'up wid it. <"NQ:r~hem ghlJI,Yhes ain't 

1ak our southern churches 'cause de ble ok and white tOlkses 
'--- ---.•• ---,,, -_ ..... , ~.,.-.-..:, •• + ..... - •• 

311 belong to de same church dar and goes to church together. 

en (1at acc ount I still didn't feel lak I had jined de church. 

3less your ~weet life, Honey, when I come back to de South, 

I was quick as I c;:uld be to 3ine up wid a good old southern 

3aptist church. I sho didn't mean to live outdoors, 'special-

ly attar I dies." Georgia's eyes sparkled and her flow of 

speech was smooth as she told of her religious experience$ .. 

",~len that subject was exhausted her eyes dimmed again and her 

sreech becane less articulate. 

Georgia's reeking pipe had been l~id aside for 

~~he watermelon and not long after that was consumed the rest-

less blaCk fingers sought occupation sewing gay pieces for a 

quilt. "Miss, ~ warn't born to be lazy, I warn't raised dat 
\ 

'!,Iey, and I sho ain't skeered to die. 

"Good-bye, Honey,-" said Georgia,. as the inter­

vie'wer arose and made her way towa.rd the street. "Hurry back 

end don't.forgit to fetch me nat purty pink dress you is a-

't'learin' • I don't 1ak white dresses and I ain't never gwine to 

'{tear a black one nohow." 

............. 

.) 

52"'! 



Georgl,a was on the back' porch -washing he~ face 

end hands and quarrelling with Ida ;f,ornot; narln;gherbreak-
~, '-;,,' 

;E;st ready at nine-thirty when the interviewer arrived for a 

:;e-visit. 

"'Come' in," Georgia invited, !tand have a ch~er. 

_.ut, I .. iiss I done told you all I knows tbout Marse Alec and dem 

is:'s 'Nhen I lived'on his plantation. You know chillun den 

~'Vern't 'lowed to hang 'ro.und de grown folks whar dey cDuld hear 

things what was talked. about."' 

f:.". 

About tilis time Ida came down from'a second-tloor 

Li tel-len with her mother's breakfast. She was grumbling ~ li"t,~le 

", 

louder on each step or the rickety stairway. .ItLq:ct,}:Pile:m}t~~y! 

~.:a is at ill a-talkin' 'bqut dat old ~laV"er~.~,H!ff1.~nd.,:i:\t,_;ain't 
, __ .... .) "'_, _.~. __ .,'.,.," ~''';_'_'''. __ '"'o __ ". •. "., --" JI. __ ._", ,,, " ,," __ ".,. 

:::::>t [lin' nohow." Atter Ida'~ ,yes had rested on the yellow 

c:,epe frock just presented Georgia in appreciation 01' the three 

:')urs ste had gi ven for the first interview, she be98m$ ,reconciled 

_ r the story to be resumed, and even offered her assi~tance in 

. reusing the recollections of her parent. 

"Did I tell you" Georgia began, "dat de man wha~ 

lc')ked atter Marse Alec's business was his fu.st cousin? "He, 

',':2,8 d~ ~se Lordnortp!'se all time ta+kin t 't)out, and Marse 

,"'0hn vias Marse Lordnorth' s brother. Dare warn' t no cook or 
", , . " ~ 

:.:)~S e gal up at de big house but Ma t til at ter s~ed ied, a,nd , 



-;r:-: when Miss fuBry BerrY' tUk. charge of de hC\lse dey made. Uncle 

,.s.rry and his wi fe, Aunt 'Lize, house boy end cook. -
"Marse Alec growed all his corn on his Googer 

~rick plantation. He planned for evvything u~ needed and dere 

';"crn t t but mighty 11 ttle dat he didn't have raised to take 

~fer of cmr needs. Lordy, didn't I tell you what sort of shoes, 

_ '~lest()ck shoes is? Dem was de shoes de 'omans wore and dey 

·.~d extra pieces on de sides so us wouldn't knock holes in 'em 

"'"::-:0 quick. 

"De fust time I ever seed Marse Alecto know who 

e was, I warn't more'n 6 years old. Uncle Stafford had went 

~'5_,::hin' and cotched de nioest mess of fish you ever seed. He 
______ ,~--.-..---'*""'f!'PP - • ."""'!!i"-'--' 

::;1e:8nt 'em and put 'em in e pan of waver, and told :me to take 

• C'r.l up to de big house to Marse Alec. I was skeered when I 

'.'.:ent in de big house yard and axed, wha-C looked lak a little 

<;~T, whar :',:arse l",lec was, and I was VlUSS skeered when he said: 

IJis is l\:arse Alec you is talkin' to.i{nat you '..vant?' I 

" .... )le him Uncle Stafford sont hi~n defisr ... es and he told me: 

'~"5ke 'em to de kitchen and tell 'Liza to cook 'em for me.' 

I sho ai n 't never gwine to fe>rgi t dat. 

"One day dey sont Ilie wid a bucket of water to 

:le field, and 1 [lad to go thraugh de peach orchard. I et so 

'~&ny peaches, I was 'most <iaid ',""hen I got back to de hous e. 

Jey had to drench me dOlAn 'rid sweet milk, and trom dat day to 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

lis I ain't never laked peache~~ From den on Marse Alec 

(:~lled me de 'peach gal.' 
~-';;....I-----. 
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, ttMa'rse Alec, warn' t home much of de time; but 

W:len he was dar he used to walk down to de cabins and laugh 

:;:1d t.alk to his Niggers. He used to sing a song for de 

sIeve chillun dat rUn somepin lak dis: 

stanza. 

(
'Walk light ladies '\ 
De cake's all dough, I 

You needn t t mind de \ . 
\ weather, 

If de wind .don't' blow. ' 

Georgia giggled when she came to the end of the 

"Us didn't know when he was a-singin' det'tune to us 

chillun det when us growed up us would be cake walkin' to de 

::)C::1e song. 

"On Sund ays, v.'henever Marse Alec was home, he 

:~.Jne lots of readin' out of a great big old book. I didn't 

y.n0'!'! what it was, but he was pow'ful busy wid it. He never 

:.<;::1 no parties or danoin' dat I knows 'bout, but he was all time 

::e vin' dem big 'portant mens at his house talkin t 'bout de busi-

n'::.ss whet tuk him off from home so much. I used to see Lawyer 

'>:::ombs dere !ieeps of times. He was a big, ,tine loqkin' man. 

haother big lawyer was all time comin' dar too, but I done lost 
\ 

".is name. - lEarse Alec had so awful much sense in his haid dat 

~'')lkses said it stunted his growin'. Anyhow, long as he lived 

'"e; wa.rn't !!.Q- :bigger dan a b0l,. 

"When Uncle Harry's and Aunt 'Liza's daughter 

'::Lat was named fLiza, got married he was inWashin 'ton or some 

lace 18k Jat. He writ word to Marse Linton, his half-brother, 
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tJ pervide a wed.din' for her. I knows 'bout dat ' cause 1 et 

S:;!:le of dat barbecue. Dat's all l,'m.embers 'bout herwedd,in'. 

I done forgot de name of de br1d~groom. He lived on some other 

>lentation. Aunt 'Liza had two gals and one boy. He was --" n.amed Allen. 

"Whilst Marse Alec was I'resident or somepln, . 
::e got si ck and had to come back home, &lld it warn't long 

s:tter dat 'fore de surrender. Allen wos t pinted to watch for 

de blue coats. . ;Nhen dey come to teke ~arse Alec off, dey was 

&11 over the place wid deir guns. Us Niggers hollered and 

(!-::"ied and tuk on pow'ful 'cause us sho thought dey was gwine 

t.o kill him on account of his bein' such a high up man on de 

:3 ide what dey was fight in'. All de Niggers followed 'em to 

de depot when dey tuk Marse Alec and Uncle Fierce away. Dey 

~ept :'~arse Alec in ~rison off somewhar a long time but dey sont 
~"..... Ik:at;rt ••••• ..,.... .. J, ...... ~~ Ln 

.ierce hack home 'fore long. 

"I seed Jeff Davis when dey brung him through 

:';~awfordville on de train. Dey had. him all fastened up wid 
=- --

chains • Dey told me dat a Nigger 'oman put pizen in Jeft .. 
D~"is' somepin t'eat and dat was what kilt him. One thing sho, 

our Merse Alec warn't pizened by nobody. fie· was comin' from de 

field one day when a big old heavy gate fell down on him, and 

even if he did live a long time atterwards dat was what was 

de cause of his death. 

ttl seed Uncle ~ierce 'fore he died and us sot 

and tal1<"ed End erie d t bout Marse Alec. Yessum,. us sho did have . 

5f.i 
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de best Marster in de world. If ever a man went to rieaven, 

::arse Alec dtd. I sho does wish our good old Marster was 

livin' now. Now, liJiss, I done told you all I can r1oo11ec' 

fl)out dem days. I thanks you a lot for dat purty yeller 

(iress, and l hopes you comes back to see me again sO!1letime." 

* 
*** 
*** 
* 



J.LICE Bl.TTLE. EX-SLAVE 

HA.VIKINSVILLR. GEOR G I.1 

(I11TERVIEVJED BY ELIZilETH ~7J.TSOIJ~ 1936) 

1,J.1'i11;;; the 1840's, Emanuel Caldwe11--lorn in North Carolina, and 

lIeel Armel Ca1dwell-- 'lorn in South Carolina, VJere "'rou,htto Hacon 

,;- ft~peculatorsn alld sold to Mr. Ed l'Tarsh81 of Bi .... County. Some 

13iL:e t!:-lereafter, this cou:ple married on Mr. Marsf.'al'ii! pls11t'1tion, 

',2lCi tteir second c[-ilt, -.0:1'11 alout 18tiO, was Alice Battle. 

-;'~'vi'n her lirth w1til f1'eedol:l, Alice V!8.S a chattel of this Mr. 

~:[rstE',l, whom she refers to as a humane man, thou:,h inclined to 

'L::~e the whip when occaiiion demanded. 
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"'olloned to its conclusion, llice's life bistory is Toid of thrills 

'.Ed s im-ply an aTera,e eX.-slave' s story. .li a .ilaTe, sh e wai ~ell {' 

~ed, i~lell~_hed, and \yell treated, as Vlere her .rother and iister 

"l.8.Yes. Eel' mother Vias a weaver, her !ather --a field hand, and 

,,;', e did aoth house'/l,:n<:'3.l1d planteti.on 1:'3.01'. 

[~, 1 i c ":'._~':L,_'~~1,~ ... < .. Y-~k.e"e.~,p.aj~j .... Q~~:;:,_.~!.,:!"£~,~.~ce!::,,~_,",~.~me wi t h the i r f amou s 
• . 4""- - _'0,":'; ,,,,,.<O:'.~~ ...... it\r.w:"'r-,;r,,~~"''''''"'~'''_~~''''41w.t"~''~'''''''''''~i'''''~.,,,IIl>o''''''''Ijp;._'I""I',,"" ..... ,~ .. 

JI'i:a,)ner, Jeff Davi~, after his captu:ce.in '65. The Yankee land, 
''''' .......... ~~''"IlI~W I ~~~~~::.:,tti"-1II __ "'I.~~~~.""~':.,....'~"~"""~~~.,~...,.l'.j!' .. ~ ~.'.J,,' ,.~,~-',O:···, ... ·~·,,-'_ •. '·,..,_·,.,..._.'·r~ .... l'· ... ;" r"""';."~~~""""1'~-:'-"""":-r,""-'~"'."-,."._:,·,, , .• :""';"-"-""',~.,,"'<l"""·"":·":"'·l·""'. ".' , 

.:..'~/s si'e, VIas D18yin,: "We'll han, .. Teff DaTis on a Sour .i:pple Tree" • 

.3'::'1e of t he 'soldier~ "t ook time out Tf to 1'0" the :Marshal smokehouse. 

fri ;!ht ened , ",ut the, "daIllJ"ankees 
'. ' 

-'~fter freedom, Alice remained v!i thtr:e Marshals until Christmas, 

'1:., n ~he mOTed a.way. La.ter, she and her family moved lack to t\~j 

=~c:_rsbal plantation for a few'years. A few .rears :ati11 later, Alice 

nsrried a Battle "Ni"er" • 
• 



Since the early r70'~, Alice has "drifted around" quite a _it. 

3te "and her hus_and are now too old and feelle to work. They 

liTe ~ith one of their sons, and are o~ject8 of charity. 
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JASPER BATTLE 
Ex-Slave - Age 80. 

The shade of the large water oaks in Jasper's 

yard was a welcome sight when the interviewer completed the 

long walk to the old Negro's place in the sweltering heat of 

a sunny July afternoon. The old house appeared to be in good 

condition and the yard was clean and tidy. Jasper's wife, Lula, 

came around the side of the house in answer to the call for 

Jesper. A large checked apron almost covered her blue dress 

9~d 8 clean white headcloth concealed her hair. Despite her 

3dvanced age~ she seemed to be quite spry. 

"Jus' come back here whar l'se a-doin' de white 

folks' washin'," she said. "Jasper's done been powerful sick 

9nd I can't leave him by hisself none. I brung him out here in 

de shade so I could watch him and 'tend to him whilst I wuks. 

Jesper stepped on a old plank what had two rusty nails in it, 

and. both of 'em went up in nis foot a fur ways. I done driv dem 

nails plumb up to dey haids in de north side of a tree and put 

:impson weed poultices on Jasper's foot, but it's still powerful 

';)6d off." 

By this time we had arrived within sight and 

earshot of the old ro~king chair where Jasper sat with his foot 

propped high in another chair. His chair had long ago been de-

rrived of its rockers. The injured member appeared to be 

swollen and was covered with several layers of the jimpson weed 

leaves. The old man's thin form was clothed in a faded blue 

6.1 



shirt and old gray cotton trousers. His olothes were clean and 

his white hair was in marked contrast to his shining but wrinkled 

black face. He sDdled when Lula explained the nature of the 

proposed interview. ~'Scuse me, Missy," he apologized, "for not 

gittint up, 'cause I jus' can't use dis old foot much, but you 

jus' have a seat here in de shade and rest yourself." Lula now 

excused herself, saying: "I just got to hurry and git de white 
i 

folks' clothes washed and dried 'fore it rains," and she resumed 

her vvork in the shade of another huge tree where a fire was. burn­

ing brightly under her washpot and a row of sud-filled tubs oc­

cupied a long bench. 

ttLu1.a, she has to wuk all de time," J"asper ex­

plained, "and she don't never have time to listen to me talk. 

I'se powerful glad somebody is willin' to stop long enough to 

pay s.ome heed whilst I talks 'bout somepin. Dem days 'fore de 

war was good old days, 'specially for de colored folks. I know, 

'cause my Mammy done told me so • You see I was mighty little 
...... --... - ... ---. __ c:IoOo_ .... ~ .. :.r...... ..·0 .... , 

and. young when de war was over, but I heared de old folks do lots 

of talkin' 'bout dem times whilst I was a-growin' up, and de~ too, 

I st.~Y.~_~t .. tig~ ~ _ d:~.!"".".9JL .. ~a}_~~.:..J)l~!~!.!!-J;-J'la~~~--S!gJlIl. It 

was Marse Henry, Jones' plantation 'way off down in Taliaferro 

County, nigh Crawfordville, Georgy. Mammy b'longed to Marse 

Henry. She was Harri et J" one s. Daddy was Simon Bat tIe and hi s 

o~~er was Marse Billie Battle. De Battle's plant3tion was off down 

dar nigh de Jones' place. When my Mammy and Daddy got married. )(arse 



Henry wouldn't sell M~, and Marse Billie wouldn't sell Daddy, 

so dey didn't git to see one another but twice a week':' dat was 

on Wednesday and SadcEy nights - 'til atter de war was done over. 

I kin still.'member Daddy comin' over to Marse Henry's planta-

tiop. to see us. 

~Marse Henry kept a lot or slaves to wuk his big 

old plantation whar he growed jus' evvything us needed.to eat and 

wear tcept sugar and coffee and de brass toes for our home-made, 

brogan shoes. Dere allus was a-plentytteat and wear on dat 

place. 

~Slave quarters was log cabins built in long rows. 

Some had chimblies in de middle, twixt two rooms, but de most of 

'em was jus' one-room cabins wid a stick and mud chimbly at de 

end. Dem chimblies was awful bad 'bout ketchin' on fire. Didn't 

nobody have no glass windows. Dey jus' had plain plank shutters 

for blinds and de doors was made de same way, out of rough planks. 

All de beds was home-made and de best of 'em was corded. Dey made 

holes in de sides and foots and haidpieces, and run heavy home-

made cords in dem holes. Dey wove 'em crossways in and out ot dem 

holes from one side to another ' til dey had 'em ready tolay de 
\ 

mattress mat on. l'se helped to pull dem cords tight many a time. 

Our mattress ticks was made of homespun cloth and· was stuffed wid 

wheat straw. 'Fore de mattress tick was put on de bed a stiff mat 

Wove out or white oak splits was laid on top of de cords t·o pertect 
I 

de mattress and make it lay smooth. Us was 'lowed to pick up all de 

)ld dirty cotton t round de place to make our pillows out of. 



~~ust a few of de slave famblies was 'lowed to do 

deir OVvn cookin' t cause Marster kept cooks up at de big house what 

never had nothin' else to do but cook for de white folks and 

slaves. De big old fireplace in dat kitchen at de big house was 

:r,.r;re dan eight feet wide and you could pile whole stioks at cord­

wood on it. It had racks acrost to hang de pots on and big ovens 

and little ovens and big, thick, iron fryin' pans wld long handles 
~ H ~ W ... ewHw_~~~~~"""~"'·· 

and hefty iron lids. Dey could cook for a hunder~ __ J,?~~Q~t,~~ __ Q~e 
,_",.0.'''''''' _r.-.".', "' •.. ':'J'_ L> •• - '~'_" .'. ,., ......... _.: •• ~ •• 

time in dat big old kitchen easy. At one time dere was tables 

Bcrost one end of de kitchen for de slaves t'eat at, and de slave 

chillun et dar too. 

~arster WP.S mighty good to slave Chi11un. He never 

sont us out to wuk in de fields ttil us was 'most growed-up, say 12 

or 14 years old. A Nigger 12 or 14 years old dem days was big as a 

white child 17 or 18 years old. ¥~y Miss, Niggers growed so fast, 

dat most of de Nigger nurses warntt no older dan'de white chil1un . 

dey tuk keer of. Marster said he warn't gwine to send no babies to 

de fields. ~~en slave chillun got to be tbout 9 or 10 years old 

dey started tem to fetchin' in wood and water, cleanin' de yards, 
'>." ,,_~...,..,,~-.... ":.-~., "" _~",o' -'i' --.., ... "~'!1!:~"Yl"--..r.-.~.~~_ •• ,""",,, __ ,~,;(~,,,,,_,~ --... ...,......".. 

snd drivin' up de cows at night. De biggest boys was 'lowe'd to 
"., "---''''''' .. 

IrleaSUre out and fix de stock feed, but de most of us c'hillun just 

played in de cricks and woods all de time. Sometimes us played 
--' ~-. ~.- .. " .. -.,., .. .:: . ..., ... ,.,.""' ... ~ -''''.~.'-,..'''--:...,..,.,~ .......... 

Injuns and made so much russ dat old Aunt Nancy would come out to 
.. ----. 

de woods to see what was wrong, and den when she found us was just 

a-havin t fun, she stropped us good for skeerin t her. 

t.! ..., 
u<..! .... 
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ftMammy's job was to make all de cloth. Dat was what 

she done all de time; j~~~ ... ~Y[Q."?'!L_~"~P~.~. Some of de others Q.Iardea 

de bats and spun thread, but Marnmy, she jus' wove on so reg'lar 

dst she ~ade enough cloth for clothes for all dem slaves on de 

plantation and, it's a fact, us did have plenty of clothes. All 

de nigger babies wore dresses made jus' alak for boys and gals. 

I was sho'ly mighty glad when dey 'lowed me to git rid of dem 

dresses and wear shirts. 1 was 'bout 5 years old den, but dat boys' 

shirt made me feel powerful mannish. Slave gals wore homespUJl, 
,.-

cotton dresses, and dey had plenty of dem dresses, so as dey could 

keep nice and clean all de time. 

stockin's for winter. 
,.-'-- ... ...- .. "._ ...... -..... ,--. 

had ruf'fles t round 'em. 

Dem gals !ore, .sr-;!wls, and dere pq,(~ "RPJ.lll~s 

All de shoes was home-made too. Marster -
kept 0Il§. Jr@}l on de plantation what didn't do nothin' but make shoes. - ._..,,-
Lordy, Missy! What would gals say now if dey had to wear dem kind 

of clothes? Dey would raise de roof plumb offen de house. But 

;ius' let me tell you, a purty young gal dressed in dem sort of 

c10thes would look mighty sweet to me right now. 

·Us never could eat all de meat in MBrster's big 
\ 

old smokehouse. Sometimes he tuk hams to de store and traded 'em 

for sugar and coffee. Plenty of 'bacco was raised on dat planta-
e-

tion for all de white folks and de growed-up Niggers. Slave ehillun 

V18rn tt sposen to have none, so us had to swipe what 'bacco us got. 
....... ... . __ ',_,$44i, -. - .... _~ 

If o~!:JI~~J!'mies found out 'bout us gi ttin t 'baceo, dey !,tro;pped ~s 

'til de skin was most off our backs, but sometimes us got a.way wid 
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a little. If us seed any of de old folks was watchin t us, us 

slipped de tbacco from one to another of us whilst dey starched 

us, and it went mighty bad on us if dey found it. 

"Slaves went to de ~hite folks' church and listened 

to de white preachers • Dere warn't no colored preacher 'lowed to 
.... -

preach in dem churches den. Dey preached. to de white folks fust 

and den dey let de colored folks come in~ide and hear some preachint 

atter dey was through wid de white folks. But on de big 'vi val 

meetin' days dey 'lowed de Niggers to come in and set in de gallery 

and listen at de same time dey preached to de white folks. When de 

sermon was over dey had a big dinner spread out on de grounds and dey 

had just evvything good tteat l~k_~p.ic;ens, barbecued hogs and lambs, 

pies, and lots of watermelons. Us keptd~~~er.mel9ns in de crick 

'til dey was ready to cut 'em. A white gentleman, what dey called 

Mr. Kilpatrick, done most of de preachin'. He was from de Vv'hi te 

Plains neighborhood. He shot did try mighty hard. to git evvybody 

to 'bey de Cood Lord and keep his commandments. 

~r. Kilpatrick preached all de funerals too. It 

'pears lak a heap. more folks is a-dyin' out dese days dan died den, 

end folks was a,heap better den to folks in trouble. Dey would 

f0 miles and miles den.,when dey didn't have.nO.al1t.o.!bUes, to help 

f::;lks what was in trouble. lfQ.w, dey won't go next door when dere' s 
.. , ...... - ,- " -' ':'.--,.--~. .-..... .." .... ~ . __ '.K.".." .. -"""'-....,', ...... 

death in de house. Den, when anybody died de rust thing dey done 

was to shroud 'em and lay 'em out on de coolin' board 'til Old 

:,~arster' s oyarpenter could gi t de coffin made up. Dere warn t t no 
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embalmers dem days and us had, to bury folks de next day atter dey 

die d. De co:f:finswas jus' de same for white folks end deir'slaves. 

On evvy plantation dere was a piece 01' ground fenced in :for a 

graveyard whar dey buried white folks and slaves too. My old Daddy 

is buried down yonder on Marse· Henry's plantation right now. 

"When a slave wanted to git married up wid a gal, 

he didn't ax de gal, but he went and told Marster 'bout it. Marster 

would talk to de gal and if she was willin', den Marster would tell 

all de other Niggers us was a-goin' to have a weddin'. Dey would all 

come up to de big house and Marster would tell de couple t,o jine 

hands _~nd~_J.!!.n.!E_.b~£.Js!laE~.~".~_!~r a broomstick, and den he pernounced 
...... - . . ··'· ...... w~....., ........ ·_.,~<..-... - ... ~41'>. ........ ~.-""If 

'em man and wife. Dey didn't have to have no licenses or nothint 

1ak dey does now. If a man married up wid somebody on another place, 

he had to git a pass :from his Marster, so as he could go see his 

wife evvy Wednesday and Saddey nights. When de patterollers cotched - -
slaves out widout no passes, dey evermore did beat 'em up. Leastways 

de. t 's what Mammy t old me. 

"Durin' de big war all de white folkses was of1' 

a-fightin' 'cept dem what was too old to fight or what was too bad 

crippled and 'flicted. Dey stayed home and looked atter de 'omans 

and chillun. Somebody sont Mlsttess word dat dem yankees was on de 
~.,-. Jl..... , 

way to our plantation and she hid evvything she co~~d, den had as 

h~gs and hosses driv off to de swamps and hid. Mammy was crazy 'bout 

9. pet pig what Marster had done gi ve her, so Mist' ess told her to go 

err down to dat swamp quick, and hide dat ~,A:t_tl.e,.j{ig. Jus' as she was 
~ .. "i""~.,~-,-- . 

e-runnin' back in de yard, dem yankees rid in and she seed 'em 
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a-laughine fit to kill. 
r .. 

She looked 'round to See what dey was 

tickled 'bout and dere fol1owin' her lak a baby was dat pig. Dem 

yankees was perlite 1ak, and dey never bothered nothint on our 

place, but dey jus' plumb ruint evvything on some of de plantations 

right close to our'n. Dey tuk nigh evvything some of our neighbors 

tad t'eat, most all deir good hosses, and anything else dey wanted. 

Us never did know why dey never bothered our white folkses' things. 

"When dey give us our freedom us went right on over 

to Marse Billie Battle's place and stayed dar wid Daddy 'bout a year; 

den uaddy corne wid us back to Marse Henry'st and dar us stayed 'til 

Old i'.:arst er died. Long as he lived atter de war, he wukked most of 

his help on sheers, and seed dat us was tuk keer of jus' 1ak he had 
,,, ............... ,,. _. _''''' • I" '._,-' _-, "' ;. ''-_. ",."'~''" 

done when us all b'longed to him. Us never went to school much 

'cause Mammy said white folks didn't lak for Niggers to have no 

lernin', but atter de war was done over our Old Mist'ess l~t colored 

:mrd for de white chi11un to go to scnool in. "- "Atter dey buried our Old Marster, us moved down to 

~:8:-lCock County and fl3.rmed dar, 'cause dat was all us knowed how to 

do. Us got tog~ther and raised money to buy ground enough for a ,--
churchyard and a graveyard for co~red folks. Dat graveyard filled 

. , 

:<[ so fast dat dey had to buy r.lore land several times. Us holped 'em 

build de fust colored church in Hancock Gounty. 

"School for colored chillun was held den in our church 

house. Our teacher was a whi t e man, Mr. 'rom Andrews, and he was 



a ~ighty good teacher, but Lordy, how strick he wasl Dese here 

chillun don't know nothin' 'bout school. Us went early in de 

mornin', tuk our dinner in a bucket, and never left 'til four 0' 

clock, and sometime$ dat was 'most nigh sundown. All day us 

studied dat blue back speller, and dat white teacher of ours sho' 

tuk de skin orfen our backs if us didn't mind him. Dere warn't no 

fussin' and fightin' and foolin' 'round on de way home, 'cause dat 

white teacher 'lowed he had control of us 'til us got to our Mammies' 

deors and if us didn't git for home in a hurry, it was jus' too bad 

for us when he tuk it out on us next day wid dat long hick'ry switch. 

"Things is sho' dit'funt now. Folks ain't good now 

as dey was den, but. dere is gwine to be a change. I may not be here 

to see it, but it's a-comin' 'cause de Good Lord is done 'sied (pro­

phesied) it, and it's got to be. God's sayin' is comin' to pass jus' 

as sho' as us is livin' and settin' in de shade of dis here tree. 

"Lordy, Miss! How come you axes 'bout colored folks'es 

weddin ' s'? I was a-courtin' a little l4-year old gal named Lovie 

'Nilliams, but her Mammy runned me off and said she warn't gwine to 

let Lovie git married up wid nobody 'til she got big enough. I jus' 

bought dem licenses and watched for my chanct and den I stole dat 

gsl right from under her Mammy's eyes. My Mammy knowed all 'bout 

it and holped us git away. Us didn't have no time 'for no weddin'. 

De best us could do was jus' to gi t ourselfs married up. Lovie' s 

;~8mmy raised de Old Ned, but us didn't keer den, 'cause it was too 

L9t e for her to do nothin t to part us. Lovie was one of the bestest 

Sels what ever lived. Us raised 12 chillun and I never had one speck 
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of trouble wid her. Lovie' s done been daid 15 years now." 

Hisvoioe trembled as he talked abou~ his first 

wife, and LuIs almost stopped her work to listen. This kind of talk 

did not please her and her expression grew stern. -You done talked 

a-plenty," she told him. "You ain't strong 'nough to do no more 

talkin' , tt but Jasper was' not willing to be sileno ed. "1 reckon I 

knows when I'se tired. I ain't gwine to hush 'til I gits good and 

ready," was his protest. "Yes Missy," he continued. "All our ohil­

lun is done daid now 'cept four and dey 1s 'way off up North. Ain't 

nob0dy left here 'oept me and Lula. Lula is pow'lul good to me. I 

dane got too old to wuk, and can't do nothin' nohow wid dis old foot 

so b9d off. I'se ready and even anxious to go when de Good Lord 

cfllJ.s for old Jasper to com.e to de Heav'nly Home. 

"I ain't heared nothin' from my only brother in over 

7 years. I 'spose he still lives in Crawfordville. MissYt I wishes 

I could go back down to Crawfordville one more time. I kin jus' see 

our old homeplace on de plantation down dar now. LuIs a-washin' here, 

~akes me study 'bout de old washplace on Marse Henry's plantation. 

Dere was a long bench full of old wood tubs, and a greatbJ~_.lroll 119t 

Chillun beat for biIin' de clothes, and de batten block and stick. 
'.. - ~ ~-------"------

~e clothes wid de batten stick and kept up de fire 'round de pot 

Whilst de t omans leaned over de tubs washin' and a-singin t dam old 

songs. You could hear 'em 'most a mile away. Now and den one of de 

'omans would stop singin' long enough to yell at de cbillun to 'git 

m:' re wood on dat fire 'fore I lash de skin offen your back.' 

'(to 



"Oh Missy, dem was good old days. Us would be 

lucky to have 'em back again, 'spe'cially when harvest time comes 

fround. You could hear Niggers a-singin' in de fields 'cause dey 

didn't. have no worries lak dey got now. When us got de corn up 

from de fields, Niggers come from tar and nigh to Marster's corn-

shuck in ' • Dat co rnshuckin , wuk was easy wid evvybody singin' and 

havin' a good time together whilst dey made dem shucks fly. De corn­

shuckin' captain led all de s1ngin' and he set right up on top ot de 

highest pile of corn. De chillun was kept busy a-passin' de liquor 

Jug 'round. Atter it started gittin' dark. Marster had big bonfires 

built up and plenty or torches set 'round so as dere would be plenty 

of light. Atter dey et all dey wanted of dem good things what had 

d0ne been cOQked up for de big supper, den de wra~!~n_~~~hes started, 
....--

and ~~~rster allus g1 ve bes~~.rs. Dere warn't no 

fussin' and fightin' 'lowed on our place, and dem wrastlin' matches 

was all in good humor and was kept orderly. Marster wanted evvybody 

to be friends on our plantation and to stay dat way, for says he: 

'De Blessed Saviour done said for us to love our neighbor as ourselts, 

and. to give and what us gives 1s gwine t.o come back to us.' Missy, de 

j~od Lord's word ~s always right." 

The interviewer was preparing to leave when one of 

Jesper's old friends approached the sheltering tree tn the yard, where 

the interview was drawing to a close. "Brudder Paul," said Jasper, WI 

\I'isht you had come sooner 'cause Missy, here, and me is done had de 

bestes' time a-goin t back over dem old times when folks loved one 

~nJther better dan dey does now. Good-bye Missy, you done been mighty 

ki~d and patient wid old Jasper. Come back" again some time." , 
• • • • • 
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ARRIE BINNS of WASHINGTON-WILKES 

Arrie Binns lives in Baltimore, a negro subnrb of Washington­

Wilkes, in a little old tumbled down kind of a cottage that used 

to be one of the neatest and best houses of the settlement and 

where she has lived for the past sixty-odd years. In the yard 

73 

of her home is one of the most beautiful bolly trees to be found 

anywhere. She set it there herself over fifty years ago. She 

recalled how her friends predicted bad luck would befall her be­

cause she "sot out er holly", but not being in the least hit 

superstitious she paid them "no mind" and has enjoyed her beautiful 

tree all these years. Many lovely oaks are aroun~ her house, • 
she set them there long ago when she was young and with her . 
husband moved into their new home and wanted to make. it as at-, 

tractive as possible. 'She is all alone now, ~er husband died 

some years ago and three of her four children have passed on. 

Her "preacher son" who was her delight, died not very long ago. 

All this sorrow has left Aunt Arrie old and sad;. her face is 

no longer lighted by the smile it useJto know. She is a tiny . 
little scrap of a woman with the softest voice ahd is as neat 

as can be. She weats an oldfashioned apron all the time and in 

cool wea ther there is always a little black cape around her fra;yr.,. 

shoulders and held together with a plain old gold "'breastpin".' 

She was born in Lincoln County (Georgia), her mother was 

~eline Sybert and her father Jordan Sybert, lfbey belonged to 

:~. Jones Sybert and his wife "Iiss Peggy". After freeda. tbe.r 
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changed their surname to Gullatt as they liked that better. 

Arrie was among the oldest of nine children. The night she 

was born the stork brought a little baby girl to the home of' a 

whi te faiill,>:just across the creek from the Syberts. The Ii ttle 

white girl was named Arine so Mliss Peggy" named the little new 

black baby girl Arrie, and that is how it happened she was given 

such an odd name. 

Arrie said she was "15 ar 16 years old when the war broke 

(1865), I wuz big enough to be lookin' at boys an' dey lookin' 

at me." She remembers the days of war, how when the battle of 

Atlanta was raging they heard the distant rumble of cannon, ~d 

hClW_"!1PS,:t". t~ey a.1..ljY~Her master died of "the consumPtion") 

during the war. She recalls how hard it was after his death. 

The Syberts had no children and there was no one to turn to after 

his death. Arrie tells of her I~ster's illness, how she was 

the housemaid and was called upon to fan him and how she would 

get so tired and sleepy she would nod a little, the fan dropping 

from hands into his face. He would take it up and Mcrack my 

haid with the handle to wake me up. I wuz allus so sorry when 

,-.. I_~gone that, but I jest had ter nod. 1t 

She told about how bad the overseers were and the trouble 

they gave until finally "old liss turned off thar one she had 

an' put my Pa in his place to manage things and look after the 

work." Arrie was never punished, (not any more than having 

her head cracke4 by her ~ster when she nodded while fanning 

him.) "No mam, not none of our niggers wuz whipped. Why I 
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recollect once, my brother wuz out without a pass an' de patter 

rollers kotch him and brung him to old Miss and said he'd have 

ter be whipped, old Miss got so mad she didn't know what ter do, 

she said nobody wuz agoin' ter whip her niggers, but the 

patter roller men 'sisted so she said after er while, 'Well, 

but I'm goin' ter stan' right here an' when I say stop, yer got 

ter stop' ,. an' they 'greed to da t, an' the third time deJ hit 

him she raised her han' an' said 'STOP' an' dey had ter let my 

brother go. My Miss wuz a big 'oman, she'd wei~h niGh on ter 

three hundred pound, I 'spect." 

After her master's death Arrie had to go into the field to 

work. She recalled with a little chuckle, the old cream horse, 

"Toby" she use to plow. She loved Toby, she said, and they did 

good work. When not plowing she said she "picied er round in 

the fields" doing whatever she could. She and the other slaves 

were not required to do very hard work. Her mother was a field 

hand, but in the evenings she spun and wove down in their cabin. 

Aunt Arrie added "an' I did love to hear that old spinnin' wheel. 

It made a low kind of a whirring sound that made me sleepy." 

3he said her mother, with all the other negro women on the place, 

had fla task of ,innin' a spool at night", and they spun and 

wove on rainy days too. "JIa made our clothes an' we had pretty 

dresses too. She dyed some blue and brown striped. We grow~d 

the indigo she us~d fer the vlue, right dar on the plantation, 

and she used bark and leaves to make the tan and brown colors." 

Aunt Arrie said the Doctor was always called in when the! 
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were sick, "but we never sont fer him lesse'n somebody wuz 

real sick. De old folks dootored us jest fer little ailments. 

Dey give. us lye tea f'er colds. (This was made by taking a few 

clean ashes from the fire place, putting them in a little thin 

bag and pouring boiling water over them and let set for a few 

minutes. This had to be given very weak orelle'it would be 

harmful, Aunt Arrie explained.) Garlic and whiskey, and den, 

dar ain't nothin' better fer the pneumony dan splinter tea. I've 

cured bad cases with it." (That is made by pouring boiling 

water. over li&htwood splinters.) 

Aunt Arrie told of their life on the plantation and it was 

not unlike that of other slaves who rnd good masters who looked 

after them. 'fhey had plenty to eat and to wear, rheirfood 

was given them and they cooked and ate their meals in the cabins 

in family groups. Santa Claus always found his way to the 

Quarters and brought them stick candy and other things to eat. 

She said for their Christmas dinner there was always a big fat 

hen and a hO~head. 

In slavery days the negroes had quiltings, dances, picnics 

and everybody had a good time, Aunt Arrie said, "an' I kin dance 

yit when I hears a fiddle,.N They had their work to do in the 

week days, but when Sundays came there was no work, everybody 

rested and on ftpreachin' days· went to Church. Her father took 

~hem all to old- Rehoboth, the neighborhood white church, and 

they worshiped together, white and black; the negroes in the 
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gallery. That ~as back in the days when there was "no lookin' 

neither to the right nor to the left" when in qhurch; no matter 

what happened, no one could even half way smile. This all was 

much harder than having to listen to the long tiresome sermons 

( of those days, Arrie thinks, specially when she recalled ono one 
I qo'r . 

occasion ftwhen Mr. Sutton wuz a preachin' a old goat~up under the 

Church an' every time Mr. Sutton would say something out real· 

loud that old goat would go 'Bah_a_aoBah ba-a-a' an' w~ couldn't 

laugh a bit. I most busted, I wanted ter laugh so b~d." -. 
"Yassum, in dem days" continued Aunt Arrie, "all us colored 

folks went to the white folks church kase us didn't have no 

churches of our own and day want no colored preacners den, but 

some what wuz called "Chairbacks". The Ohairback fellows went 

er round preachin' an' singin' in the cabins down in the Quarters 

and dey use ter have the bes' meetin's, folks would be converted 

an' change dey way. De hymns dey sung de most wuz "Amazill' 

Grace" an' ttAm I Born ter Die?" I 'members de meetin' s u.s use 

ter have dow4 in our cabin an' how everybody would pray an' 

sing." 

"Dey ain't nothin' lak it use ter be," sighed Aunt Arrie, 

TlNow when I first could recollect, when a nigger died they sot 

up with de c.orpse all night and de next day had de funeral an' 

when dey started to the burial ground with the body every body 

in the whole procession would sing hymns. I've heard 'em 'nough 

times clear 'cross the fields, singin' and moanin' a8 they went. 

Dem days of real ieelin' an' keerin' is gone." 
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When freedom ~e there were sad times on the Sybert 

plantation, Arrie said.. "Old Miss cried and cried, and all us 

cried too. Old liss said t·you 'al jest go in ' off ,to perish:.] 

Aunt Jennie, one of the oldest women slaves stayed on with her 

and took keer of her, but all us stayed on a while. Us didn't 

know whar .. t,o go an' what ter do, an' den come Dr. Peters and 

Mr. Allen frum Arkansas to git ban's to go out dar an' work fer 

dem. My Pa took his family and we stayed two years. It took us 

might 'nigh ar whole week to git dar, we went part way on de train 

and den rid de steam boat up de Mississippi River ter de Landin'. 

W~ worked in the cotton field out dar and done all kinds er work 

on de farm, but us didn't like an' Dr. Peters an' Mr. Al~en 

give., Pa money fer us ter come home on. 'Fore we could git 

started my oldest brother wanted to come bome so bad he jest 

pitched out and walked all de way frum Arkansas to our old home 

in Georgy. We come back by Memphis and den· come on hoD£. on 

de train. ~~hen we wuz out dar I went to school an' got as far 

as 'Baker'. Dat's de only schoolin' I ever had:::J 

Aunt Arrie told about her courtship and rna,rriage, she 

remembers all about it and grew rather sentimental and sad while 

s~le talked. She said that Franklin Binns was going with her 

before she went to live in Arkansas and when she came home be 

tJicked up the courtship where he had left off when she went away. 

3e would ride 2C miles on horseback to see her. He brought her 

Gandy and nice -things to eat, but she still wouldn't "gi.ve him no 

sa ~:_ sfaction 'bout whether she keered fer him er not' • n She said 
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other men wanted to come to see her, but she paid them not one 

bit of attention. "No mam, I wouldn't 1cept of them, I never 

did go with in an' everybody, I don't do da t yi t' /) She said one 

day Franklin was to see her--and said "Less us marry, I th.ink 

'nough of you to marry .IJ She said she wouldn't tell him nothin' 

so he went to see her parents and they agreed, so she married 

him sometime later. They were married by a white minister, 

~,Ir. Joe Cart er • 

Aunt Arrie leads a lonely life now, jhe grieves. for her 

loved ones more than negroes usually do. She doesn't get about 
• 

much, but "I does go over to see Sis Lou (a neighbor) every now . 
an' den fer consolation'.» She says she is living on borroweQ 

time because she has always taken care of herself and worked 

and been honest. She said that now she is almost at the close 

of her life waiting day by day for the call. to c~me, she is 

glad she knew slavery, glad she was reared by good ,white people 

who taught her the right way to live, and she added: "Mistess, 

I'se so glad I allus worked hard an' been honest - hit has sho 

paid me time a~' time agin." 
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e three other onlldren. two girl. and one bo" W1:O _ th~ old .. ,- Noen quee'1e1l" 

til.r:'aS born i. &ncook C;)W1ty. Ga. Hi. mother along .,lth her mother wa. bl"oug~ 

eorgla by the 8l)eolllatOl" w1 th • droye ot other .lay •• ~ The tlret thing t lltt he 

e~.:Jcr of nls -oarents i. when he •• quite amal1 and .... allowed to remain In the 

stc-r's kitohen 1n the "big houe,," where Lie mother "'a. oook. 

J·.~:>xton, woo "1';. the o.ur of Mr. Bland and ni. famlly, w.e cl,,01"1bed ae be1Di 

v or;;: rioh {"nel influential DBa in the GommWlity where he 11y84. ~ay.~. Bl8114, 

is or.ly fault _e that ot drlnk1ns tco muoh ot the whialcy that be dlstl11e4 on the 

en?:: ti on.." Unlike eofl'..e ot tb'ft othel" alave ownera 1n t~t "ectlon, Mr. Conon w.a ~fIr' 

lid tJ :.1 s elav... me plantatlon 1188 a 1l1rge OU and on 1t wae ral ... oottOD~ OOI'D, 

net vegetablee. and Uve stooke More Gotton -. uown ~ aDJth1:a8 el ... 

il'Ont the t1me bt) .a 1 "1'&;1" an4 e montha ot age until he was g y.r. old he livecl 

tile "olt: house" with h1e mother. At n1ght he ale."t on the tloor there. In e,1te of 

V f; ·u:) 'Pi orked 1n the t1el48. i~bl1e th.lr tood oonal.ted ot the eame tninga .. d1d 

ct of' the tl eld aluye.. eOi'ietlr.lOa eholoe Morsala 0 ... baok to tbe ld tolleD tm Ii tbe 

;;tC'!"~; table. Ee aye tbat u1a mother'. olothes "ere ot better quality tbaa tbe other 

VC"<cen (tho •• -no •• re not employed in the houso). 

:.- U. aUld nis first Job was to cut "ood tor the stOYO, plok up ohlpa, ana to tir1ye 

I; CQ··S to '_,nd from the pesture. :.hen ~ years old ne "b8 sent to the t1eld 808 a nlow 

y, ·Cl'e rlt~ 1fOrked with. 8. ls.l'ge nU:.~er of otner 8l~, ... ea (he doee not r.now the uaot 

·)(:r i !;o were d1Tlded into two groups, the plQ1f group ond the hoe group. His fathor 

~"eE(:: t.o be the tore:-en of tbe hoe gaDl. Hia brothtra and slaters a180 VIO rked here 
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rEfll1zecl ttlft t sor.\e Gould do more work ~baJl otL\era. Mr.Ooxton on.n ~014 4a O't'er .... 

t1elCi. A bugle _. blown to wake WI." All the elsyes staye4 in ~he fleld until dan. 

rt· r 1 rf 71ng the tl eld ther were never re.:t !Jir'ld to. do &n7 "Rk blR oould aJ)eDCl theil" 

t1:::.c (;os th ., Plt tit to. No s(.i!k W8& required OD .;..turclay or Lunday a1tll the exoepUOJl 

t;l..t the stook bad to be oarec1 t~. Beaidea the •• daye when DO ftork was req.tlre4. there 

"63 tile 4th ot Jul.7 and Chria"a OD "hleh tbe ale?es were -permitted to do as the1 

friendS. 

nan clarkD._ came t:.flY sang anel dellO" and thie lIB. wbat ~hey aaU.A a ottJtol1o." 

,,& a. Z't'nerel rue thIs 88m. thlac was pumitte4 after the OJ'opa bad been p~her"'. 

\.iSi c for these ooofaiona -as furnt.eA by noliD, laaDJo, aDd a OlA1J)'ping ot haDda. 
) 

.. 1'. - ~:::.Dd say. tba t he used to halp turDlaJl this mul0 aa l . .r. Joztcm baA bought b1a • 

TbUn. 

~n the Conon l'lantat1on all elaY€-8 a111181. tBd B auftioleDt amount ot olo't01ac. 

i;,C:J(~ clotbes whloh were issued W.n6D Deacleel and not at BD7 oe.rtata U .. inalude4 

~cLs for Sunda7 w8f1r &8 •• U .a eniale& for "OJ'L Those 8Sl'ftnta who worked 

in k" "big hous." wore nraat ioa111 the I!f:ilDe olotbee as the .a\'.:-r and hi_ w11'. 

n:tt. t:e 'OQs8ible emention tust 1t met the qual.ltloatlO11 ot beiLg eecond-lvi_eel. 

;.,' Lc'ue of work clothing included 8 ilea'Yl pair ot "crlt ahoea oa1184 broll_. 



mcn ,'ere e1'YeD wr~lte ootton ardrta and the wom8ll -bite ootton eire.a.a. All olothlq 

flaB ::8.d. on the nantatlon by tllose wome" wfa) "ere too old tor field work. 

In the as_ mormer thlt clothing "aa euffiolent, 80 -a food. 'Plentiful. At tbe 

C:d 0;' ee.ah week eaoh family .£,8 given" lba. ot meat, 1 peak: ot meal, ud some 

f.(;bl':lI whenever they wished to. In add1 tion to \Aie t!;ey were allotted to ra1 •• 

cL~ckana. to hunt and to fish. lie-eyer. IlOne of the toOd tna t .a seoured 1.0. any or 

tl. 1(.,;8 mentlO:led above ao'ud be 801d. "hen t\oyone .1shfld to hunt. ~~. C-'on 

6'.q)l1ed the gUD and the ahot. 

"ltllOUgh the elaves cooked tor thamaelvea. their breakfaat and dlna81' •• re 

U31!!l1y sent to them 1.0. the tlelds ar\er it had been prepared in the cook house. 

'1',1(; reeson for this 1168 that they bid to get up too .:>01& in the mornlD8, and at nooD 

too nuch time "ould be lost i fthe1 were '!)el'Iil1 tted to go to tneir oabins tar lunoh. 

'i'he o;,11dren who were too young to eark in the fleld fJere oared tor by .cxae 014 

sl',v2 'if:10 11kewlse I18S unable to d:> fleld ~ol'k. 'I'he a;.11dren "ere waUl'lll, fed pot 

l1(;uor, carn bread. mll~. syrup, an.·! vegetabl(.. Lio8oh one mel h1_ individual. cup t.o 

«,~ f"1".Jm. The tooJ on Sund8./ Ita. uauaUy DO dhterent trom that of any oth r _ 

0:' TL: week. Ho~erer. ~ilr. Bland says that they nevor wd to break 1n the • .mokehotlse 

'~IGll asked to desorloe the living qtarters ot the slaves on his ~16ntatlon he 

0.' ~he cabins .. er~ ~:'l;.de ot logs and some ot ;teatherbo',r4a. The Ob.1Dka in the .Us 

-e ... ·,; sealed -1tll mud. In f)Cllle Instanoee 0061'dS were \.LSed on tho inside to keep the 

~\' Hi' r out. There wore usually t-o wlndOfis. a:lut tera being used 1n the plaae of 

'·,1 (~()~ !IUlea. ':'lle o:.lmney e.nd tlreplece .ere roade ot mud aDd stonoa. All oook1D& 

i'"" ;lone at the t'lren!.aae as nODe of them were proTlde4 wlth stoves. Iron cooklD& 

ut";~:s11. were used. To boll food a oot nas hung ov, r tl.le fire by meana ot a hook. 



~ht) rsnalDlnt~ turnl iure .,8S a benoh "moh .erved aa • Obalr .. Dd a crude be4. 

J·.·.,;;:3 011 the Coxion plLntaUon were alao tortuDat.e in tbat aU ohblna lael 1,,004 

., doctor wus em':Jloyed regularly by .,-r. ConoA to m1n1ut~r to 1..1:18 needa of the 

tjm.~a excursions were r.zde to the woods .,here rt~b." \barbs) were gathered. Varial. 

dll!S of t •• and medlo1Aes were !:i6de by boiling these root.. in .. ter. Tue ua\Bl. 

C-!\l1..<;es ot illness on this "lantation were oolds. teTer •• aDd c:.maUJlEl tig.. Ca.'or 011 

~nj ~l ts were also used to a great dten'. If an InJl TidUfil "o.s too 111 t.o .ork an 

oli er slave bud to nurse this peraOll. 

-;0 effort "as redo by ",r. CoxtOD to teaoh da .1t.<Te8 anyth1ng except manual 

trdnlng. A slave who ooald use his hinda at .::11184 IIOrk wea more ftluable UJIUl the 

orlin ;-"J tleld tz.. It, howeTer, 1Il alave secured III book, _,:1'. Coxton would help hill 

le'i"'U to read It. -",boTe all, rel.igious trc.lnin"3 A.a not denle4. As ~ _t~cr of taot. 

,", :;')xton required eIloh one of !lis aenanta to dress in r11s ~unday clothes 8nd to go 

tJ Ci:urch ev."r,l ~unday. ;;orvic'. a tor all were held e. t the whUe ohurah - the aloTa. 

sl ttin" on one aide l:;nd the msters on tho other. All prooorang /lflS done bY.8 wI.lte 

'iO 'Oran1scuou8 relo tlonah1'Pa were aUowe4. If a man, wanted to marry he merel, 

'ell: -"(1 out tho I'i Ot:aD ot Me anoiee to the aster. He in turn oaUod bor aDd told har 

t. "uch and ~uch an 1001 vldual w 1abed her for a w1 te. It she agreed the1 were 



HeDrf JlleDCl. ox-alave. 

The .1tJ.ves on .. le plantatIon .ore gl'1'" belleY81'. in root. and i.llelr TI1l1ue. 

in tne uae ot cODJurlme people. 

tl't on other n_rb1 plantatloll8 alaves .ere plf:oecl OD sn auction block aDd so14 

None of th~ Elave •• ere ever .lll-ppe4 or beaten b1 14r. Coxton or bl aD10ae elae. 

11' a rule •• brokM the ottender .. ~. oalled betore Mr. Oonon wbere he wa. tal.le4 ",0. 

In some oaS8. & wh1pplng Was promised and thut ended 'he matter. The "Paddle Roller ... 

;;tli rrped the slaves from. other plan ta tiona when they .ere oaught oft ot tnelr premis= 

"i thout 8 "pa •• " but this was never the .se "hea " .lave belonging to Alar. Coxton 

b~ke this rule. 1';:'::. 3Lan4 rsnernber. tht onae ho snd sane ot il1a tellOl'l ala vee .ere 

IH-e.y from home without a IBBS when they were eeen by the "Ptidd18 Rolle;.'a" eho starte4 

rfter tbell., heD they were recognized aa beloD81ng to iilr. Coxton one ot th_ (~ddle 

;"(ol1era) sa14z "Don't bother ths; thnt's thEID. 4_r,./tree n1gger.'." The Paddle 

Boll ... were Dot allowed to CQnO OD the Oodon plantation 'to .b1p hi. ell1 ye. or aq 

trl:i t they aU be on the plbntat10D by nightfall. 
( 
. The above .eerna to be rethar conclusive proof of Mr. Cv~v~'. influenoe in the 

Icxnmuni tl.) . 
J 

.1 :!enever a alave OOOIt1Uted 8 orime e_inat \be ~tate. his mas'er w ... l17 had to 

t:.e offender was pwUahe4. 

Mr. Conon onoe •• n,1a (Mr. Bland) beat anotuer S~Ve\wbO was • gue.' at a 

j~ : is action and told by ',ir. Coxton tlvl t he bad beUer al"ay. t1ght baok ebea 

r, :.jona struok n1Jl, whether the person 118& white or bla ot. Furtber. it he (Mr. Coxton) 

j'. r,: ot !lis not fighting baole a .hlp-plng would be in store tor uta. 
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,I'. Gorton waa different frem 8:JlOO 01' the alb"'8 CJlllDera 1n thet he gave the 

I.e, j of eaoh family spending money ~ t (;ralatn>.s Ume - the tlraount 'taryin:-: ~Uh tbe alz. 

, ,t~ell the "lvl1 "ar Whe begUJl the master soamed to be worried all tne t Ime" atatea 

, ;1!JIl asked to desoribe his teC!li.inga abollt the wer and tbe nosslbll1tJ' of ula belD8 

freed, .ir. Jl.a.D4 8fl1d thB t be had no -partioular feeling or gludnea8 at all. 'rne outcome 

vi' tl:~- I.tll' did Dot Intoreat L.1m at all oeoause liZ. Ooxton •• such a good maate- he 

lidntt oare whether hE W8S treed or no'. His r ·:110w alavl..is telt the IIIIJIUiI wa,-. 

bOlt b;:.>t :.ered notUng elae. Tile D1..slldlnga on tae adjoining plent&Uon 1Iiere all burne4 • 

. 3::.:.;11 adrmleh took 'Plaoe about 2 mile. away t"'rcm ta. Coxton's plan'ttltlon When the 

'(: :-.ic8es ~lnd Oontederates met. Mr. Coxton' 8 two sona 'ook JBn in the war. 

~.].'. :31aDd was taken by :....berr.en·. army to .:iaft.Jl1I1A and then to iM'boon. lie says trlit 

:-.' .. ~ .. President Jeff Dayle giYe U'P hi s IlIwort to ,jeneral ~boI'l1a1l in 8urrender • 

. , fter tne war ~i:r. COAtOD waa st 1U -ell ort in &'Pite ot the ftlct tru t. he bbd loet 

,Ul t(; n b1 t o! money fH~ el r.. sa t of the war. he .ved a gI"eu.t (leu.l of :.18" ash by 

'J :r,in,' it ~heD ..;h.raua oame tnrougb. Tno cattle mleht h vo been saved it Le (mr. il.lbnLl 

CiL(i !:i.lVC driven then into the IOOOas betore De wu. seen by 80:1e ot the 801dlera. 

t tnc close of the war ;~a'. 1J0xton Infomai aU the slaves that the)' were free to g 

~;,tr'_ t 1.ey w1shecl t but t:leJ all refused to leave. ; .. 08'& of ih0m dIed on the plantation. 

-', ,l..:nd· SIlys tbat "'hen he OScar-1S of nee nls former ~;8te:;- €,ave him a ilagoll. t\\O mules 

~L '; to be 115 /cHr. ole: and cis motber 107 lefors old. "lthoU6h in his ;;0'., i,.r. :.:llen4 

!~, c:,:_ uh:o- t r..erfeJt p1cture of leal the lie t.l;;k.s tto. t r .. a will, live to became at le sst 

L .. "'''·rs old ~e08.uee he 13 golng t.o co t: .-,Uu to live as sane a 111'e as tole .bas 1n the 
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BIAS BODY, EI-SLAVE~ 

J. R. Jones 
8U 

~~ Place ot birth: 
~ 

nate of birth: 

Harris County, near waverly Hall, Georgia 

April 9, 1846 

Present residence: 

Interviewed: 

1419 - 24th street, Columbus, Georgia 

July 24, 1936 

Rias Body was 'born the slave property ot Mr. Ben Body, a 

Harris County planter. He states that he was about fifteen 

years ol.d when the Civil War started and, many years ago, his 

old time white talks told him that April 9, 184&, was the 

date of his birth. 

The "patarolers," according to "Uncle" Bias, were always quite 

active in ante-bellum days. The regular patMl consisted of 

six men who rode nightly, ditferent planters and overseers 

taking turns about to do patrol duty in each militia district 

in the COUIlty. 

All slaves were required to procure passes from their owners o:r 

their pl~tatlon overseers betore they could go visiting or 

leave their home premises.' It the "patarolers" caught a 

"Nigger" without a pass, they whipped him. and. sent him home. 

Sometimes, however, if the "Nigger" didn't run and told a 

straight story, he was let off with a lecture and a warni~. 
-------

Slave Children, though early taught to make themselves use-

ful, ha.d lots at time tor playing and froliCking with the white 
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children. 

Biaa _s a great hand to go seining 1i1th a certain clique 

ot white DOY8. 1IIho a1.waya gaTe him a generous or ietter 

than equal share ot the tish causht. 

At Ohristm.s, every slave on the Body plantation received a 

present. The Regro children received candy, raisins and 

"nigger-toes", balls, _roles, etc. 

As ~or tood, the slaves had, with the exception at "taDe,. 

trimmins", about the same tood that the whites ate. No iarky 

in Harris Coo.nty tbat he eyer heard of ever went hungry or 

suttered tor clothes until atter freedom. 

Every saturday was a wash day. 1'he clothe8 and 'bed linen ot 

all 1111 tea and Bl.acks went into ash every saturday. Ani 

"Kigge:rs". whether they lIked it or not, had to "serui" th_-
se1.'1'es every Saturday night. 

The usual laundry and toilet soap was a hame-made lye product. 

some ot it a sott-solid, and soa as liquid as water. The latter 

was stored in JU«8 and dem.johna. :zither wou14 "fetch the 
\ 

dirt. or take the bide ott"; in short. 'IIIlen applied "with raa 

and _ter, soath1~ had to coae". 

Many at the Bod!, alaves bad wives ani hualtands 11.,111& &n other 

plantatl0Jl8 and ael0D&1Dg to atber planters. AS a cO\lrtesy to 

the princIpals ot mch atr1llonial alliances, their OIIIlera 
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turniahed the men passes perait~lng thelll. to visit their 

wives once or twice a week. Children born to such unions 
"'-owner ; 

were the propert.y or the wU'e' sA the ta ther' s otmer bad no 

claim to them whatsoever. 

"Uncle" Bias used tc trequently come to OolWl.DUS with his 

88 

master 'Def'ore t,he war, where he o-tten saw "Biggers ox-toned ott-

at the old slave :mart whioh was located at what is now 1285 

Broad_y. Negroes to be otfered tcmr sale were 4rlven to 

Columbua in droves -- like cattle -- by "liawthan speclrulataha". 

And prospective buyers lIOu14 visit the -'block" accompanied by 

docto'rs, llho would teel of', thump, and eX8lline the "Hlgger" to 

see it sound. A young or middle-aged Negro an, specialll or 

eTeD lIel1 trained in some trade or out-ot-th-ordinary line at 
, 
: work, otten sold f"or f'rom taOOO.OO to "000.00 in gole!. 

Women and "runty Jiigger men" commEu'Jded a price or trom 

; $600.00 uP. each. 1. good "breed:lJl 0JIIUl1t. thoagb, says "Uncle" 

: Bias, lOuld sometImes sell tor as ~h as tJ.2oo.00. 
"------

, -------" Bias Bodl bad twelve ltrothers, eight of wham .ere -big Duok 

Bieger.," and olcler tban hiJlselt. 'lb.e planters aM -patarolera" 

accorded theae "DiS Biggers" unusaal. privileges - to the end 

that he esttaates that they -was de daddies UT leaat a hunnert 

hea:4.: 0' chillun in Harris County ~erore de war _roke out." 
.,_.----
Same ot these chi14ren were ".cat~er84· over a wide area. 

Sin, acc:ordiDg to 111a8 Body, who Toices the aeatiment of' the 

great _jcrlty ~ aged Begroea, ia that, or 8Teryth1Dg, Which 
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. r---. 
one does and says -not in the name af the Master". J The holJ 

command. -Wha:tever-,a- cJ:l, doit1nllj' ri.Uie. "ls···;;aJected to 

same very unorthodox interpretations by manymeabers of the 

colored race. Indeed, by their peculiar interpretation of 

this command, it is estaBlished tbat "two clean sheets c sn't 

smut", which means tbat a devOtitt man and 101l8n may indulge in 

the primal passion without comEittlng sin. 

The old man rather boasts ot the fact that he received a nUlllber 

at whippings when. a slave: says he now lmo.ws that he ieserved 

them, "an thout 'em",he would have no doubt "ieen hung ttore 

he wuz thutty years ole." 

Among the very old saves whom he knew as a lIoy were qui te a 

few whom the Begrees looked up to. respected, and feared as 

wi tahes .. wizzards, and magic-workers. 'rhese either brought their 

"learniD" with them trom Atrica or a DsorDed it trOll their im-

mediate African foreiears. Mentally, these people wem't brilliant. 

but highly sensitized, aad Rias gave "all s1ch" as •. 1de a berth 

as opportunity permitted him, though he know. "dat dey bad 

secret doins an carrying-ana". In tm.th, bad the Southern 

Whites not curDed the lIllIJISo-jUllDoism ot his people, he is ot 

the opinion 1ahat it mnld D,Q,t now lae sate to step "out his foe 

at night-. 

Incidentally. Bias Body 1s more toaA ot raihit tban any other 
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meat "in de wurrul". and says that he could -- 1r. he were 

able to get them .- eat three rabbits a day t 365 days in 

the year. and two tor breakfast on Chr1st_s morning. 

He &180 states tbat pork, though killed in the hottest 

ot dUly weather. will not spoil it it 1s packed down ill 

shucked corn-on-the-coh. This he learned in slavery days 

when, as a "run-a_y" t he "knocked It shoat in the head" 

one summer "nd tried it -- prov1D£ it. 

90 
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JAMES BOLTON 

ATIiE1TS t GEORGIA 

~It never was the same on our plantation,~tter we done 

laid Wstess away," said James Bolton, 85 year old mUlatt.o ex-

slave. ~I ain't never forget when Mistess died -'she had been 

so good t.o every nigger on our plantation. V{nen we got &lek, 

1ristess allus had us tended to. The nlggers on our plantation 

all walked t.o church t.o hear her funeral sermon and then walked 

to the graveyard to the buryin t ." 

James, shrivelled and wrinkled, with his bright eyes 

taking in everything on one of his rare visits to town, seemed 

glaQ of the chance to talk about slavery days. He spoke of his 

owner as "my employer" and hastily corrected himself by saying, 

"1 means, my marster." 

"My employer, I means my marster, and my mistees, they 

wes shot all right white folkses," he continued. "They lived in 

the big 'ouse. Hit was all painted brown. I heard tell they was' 

mcre'n 900 ac,res in our plantation and lots of folkses lived on it. 
_" ... ___ .... -'-"C"--.. -.'- .•. -".--..... - .• --'-"".~~.;., •. ~;,~">:-\ __ .".,.,~ -" .. '''.'ft •.. _:.....-~". I ..... 

The biggest portion was woods. "My paw, he was name 1ij:litfield B.ol--
ten apd Liz8 Bolton was my maw. Charlie, Edmund, Thomas and John 

'" ... ,.. ... -.. . ~ .......... 
B0lton wes my brothers and I had one sister, she was Rosa. We be-

longee. to ~larse Whitfield Bolton and we lived on his plantation in 

~clethorpe Count.y near Lexington, not far from the Wilkes County line. 

"We staled in 8; one room log cabin wi tha d.irt floor. A 

frame made outen pine poles was fastened to the wall to hold up the 



mattresses. Our mattresses was made outen cotton bagging stutted 

1,Ali tt wheat straw. Our ki vers was quilts made out,en old clo'thes • 

.slave t omans t.oo old to work in the fields made the quilts. 

"Maw t she went up to the big house one't a week to git 

the 'lowance or vittles. 'J;hey 'lowanced us a week's ra.tions at 

a time. Hi tTNere generally hog meat, eorn meel and sometimes a 

Ii t tle flour. Maw, she done our C ookin t on t.he coals in the fire-.., 

place at our cabin. 1Ie had plenty of tpossumsand rabbits and 

fishes and sometimes we had wild tukkeys and pertidges. Slaves -.-
warn't spozen to go huntin' at night and everybody know you can't 

ketch no 'possums 'ceppin t at night! dUs' the same, we had plenty 

'possums and nobody ax hO'N we cotch 'em!" James laughed and nodded. 
.. .-" ----~--.;......------... 

""tow, 'bout them rabbits t Slaves warn't 'lowed to have no guns 

and no dogs of tq.ey own. All the dogs on our plant.ation belonged 

to my employer- I means, to my marster, and he 'lowed us to use 

his dogs to run down the rabbits. ~Tigger mens and boys 'ud go in , 

crowds, sometimes as many as twelve at one ti:ile, and a rabbit a-in't 

got no chance t ginst a lot. of niggers and dogs wilen the y light out 

fer tc run t 1m down t 

"~~at wild critters we wanted to eat and couldn't run down, 

we was rigl~t smart 'bout ketchin' in traps. Yle cotch lots of wild . . 
tukkeys and partidges in traps and nets •. Long Crick runned ~hrough 

Jur rlantation and t.he river warn't no fur piece off. We sho" did 

ketch the fishes, mostly cats, and perch and heaps and heaps o~ SQck­

ers. ··~e cotch our fishes mos 'n generally wi th h.ook and line, but 

t':~.e carpenters on our plantation knowed how to make basket traps 
-

.t::et SIlO' nuff did lay in the fishest God only knows how long it's 
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been since this old nigger pulled a big shad out of the river. 

Ain't no she.ds been ootoh in the river round ~lere in so long I 

disremembers when! 

WHe didn' have no gardens of our awn round our cabins. 

~:y employer-- I means t my marster-- had one bi&. ~larden for our 
...... p 

w~ole plantation and all his niggers had to work in it whensom-

ever he wanted 'em to, then he give 'em all plenty good gyarden 

sass for theyselfs.. 'l'b..ey was oollards and cabbage and turnips 

a~d beets and english peas and beans and onions, and they was 

allus some garlic for ailments. Garlic was mostly to cure wums 

(worms). They roasted the garlic in the hot ashes and squez the 

juice outen it and mEde the chilluns ~ake it. Sometimes they made 

poultices outen garlic for the pneumony. 

"We saved a heap of bark from wild cherry a~d poplar and 

bl~c).'-: haw and slippery ellum trees an·~~ we dried out mullein leaves. 

T~"€y 'sas all mixed am brewed to make bitters. Wi:.ensomever a nigger 

got sick, th e:1 bi t ~~ers ',.-as g:, od for • well ma' am, they '!JIlas good for 

't.'I:9.t ailE""::' 'em! ':i'!e tuk 'em for rheumatiz, for fever, ant. for the 

"'li~er.~r in the' stummick a~d for most ell sor~s of sickness. Red oak 

1;~r}; tee V:DS good for sore throat. 

ttl never seso no storE bought clothes twel long atter free-. 

d'ffi done come! One slave 'oman done all the weavin' in a separete -
r~·o:.l called the 'loom house.' The cloth Vias dyed with home-made 

C -" • ":.1.')rlng • ·~'h( Y used im igo for blue, red oak bark for brown, green 
.. ,. ., .. -------
J.usks offen warl1icks (walnuts) for black, and sumacs for red and 

."::ley'd mix these oolors to make otaer colors. Other sl~ve 'omans 
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larned to sew .nd they made all the clothes. Endurin t the summer­

time we j~st wore shirts and pants made out'en plain cott..on cloth. 

7hey wove wool. in with the ootton to make the oloth for our wint,er 

cloth6s. ~e wool was raised right thar on,our plan~ation. We 

had our own shoemaker man- he was a slave named Buck Bolt.on and 

he msde all t.he shoes the niggers on our plantation wo·re. 

"I waren' t nothin t but ohillun when freedom come.;~ L-, ~ 

slavery-time chilluns waren t t t lowed to do no wuk kazenthe mars­

ters wanted they niggers to grow up big and strong and didn' want 

'em stunt.ed none. '1lha's howcome I didn t gi ~ no mo' beat·in's than 

'" I did! My employer- I means, my marster, never did give me but· 

one lickin t., Ho had done told me to wat.ch the cows and keep 'em 

in the pastur t • I. cot.ch 10;~~~Jrass~!s and st:art.~~, flshin' 

i:1 the crick runnin t t.hrough the pastur' and fust thing I mowed, 

t~e overseer was roundin t up all the o~her niggers to git the OOWS 

Quten the cornfields! I knowed theil my time had done come!" 

James was e~Ying the spotlight now, and his audience 

did not have to prompt hiiL. Plantation recollections crowded to-

~ethe r in hi's old mind. 
. ' ..... 

"·-lIe had one overseer at a time," he said, t'and he allu8 
---~ .". 

lived at the big 'ouse. ~he overseers warn't quality white ~olkses 
~- -

like our marster and mistess but we never heard nuffin' 'bout no 

l,()()r whi t.e trash' in them days, and etten we ha d heard sumpin' 1.ike 

Let we'd have knowed better'n t.o let Marst.er 'hear us make such talk! 

~,~a.rster Illa~le us· call his overseer 'Mister.· . We had one overseer 

'lamed Mr. Andrew Smith am another time we !lad a overseer named Mr. 
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Pope Short. Overseers was jus' tnere on the business of gett.in' 

-the work done - they seed att.er everybody doin' his wuk 'cordin' 

to order. 

"My employer- I means, my mars ter, never 'lowed no over­

seer to whup none of his niggers! Marster done all th.e whuppin' 

on our plantation hisself. He never did make no big bruises and 

he never drawed no blood, but he sho' could burn 'em up with that 

lash! Niggers on our plantation was whu.pped for laziness mostly. 

~~e:xt to tha. t, whuppings was for stealin' eggs and chi ckens. 'Jhey 

fed us good and plenty but a nig .. er is jus t bound to pick up chick-

ens and eggs effen he kin, no matter how much he done eat! He jus' 

can't help it. Effen a nigger ain't busy he gwine to ,it into mis-

cllief t 

"~'Jow and then slaves 'ud r~?, ~!ay and go in the woods and 
-:;:, ...... --_____ N_.'...,...·., ..... ,· ..... · ..... ~~""·'·-·"·~··"~'- ~." 

dig dens and live in 'em. Sometimes they _~unned away on 'count of --
cruel treatment, bu~ most of the time they run.ed away kazen they 

just didn't want ~o wuk, ane wanted t.Q laze around for a spell. 

~he marsters .allus put the dogs atter 'em and git 'em back. They 

flad black and brovID dogs called 'nigger hounds t what waren' t used 

for nothin' but to track down niggers. 

"l'-hey waren't no suc:'-~ place as a jail whar we was. Effen 

a nigger done sumpint disorderly they jus' natcherly tuk a lash.Ji.o _._--.. -
'im. I ain't never seed no nigger in chains twel long atter free-

d0m done come when I seed 'em on the chain gangs. 

",]he overseer woke us up·at sunrise-- leas'n they called -
, i -: sunrise! We would finish our vittles and be in the fields ready 



.,. 6 - 97 

f0r wuk befo' we seed any sun! We laid off wuk at sunset and 

they didn't drive us hard. Leas'wise, they didn' on our plan­

tation. I done heard they was moughty hard on --em on oth:er plan­

t~::·tions. My marster never did 'low his nigg~rs t.o wuk att,er sun-

down. y~ employer, I means my marster, didn't have no bell. ~e 

Lad t em blow bugles to wake up his hands and to call 'em from the 

fields. Sometimes the overseer blowed it. Mistess done larned 
-------------------

~ ~nt t.r::: clock, but none of the rest of our niggers 

could count the clock. 

"I never kno't.'ed Uarster to seil but. one slave and he jus' 

tad bought her from the market at Yew Orleans. She say it lonesome 

off on the plantation and axed !~arster fc:r to sell her to folkses 

livin' in tm~.'ri. Atter he .done sold her, every time he got to town 

she beg 'im to buy her bs.ckt B..lt rue didn' pay her no more 'tention. 

·,r·: en they had sales of slaves on t~le plantatiorl.s they let everybody 
" 

k!'1.0'.'j whc:s time tile.·ale gwinc to be. 'Xhen the crowd gi t togedder 

t:.ey put t::e niggers on t~~e block and sell 'em. Leas'wise, they 

call it 'puttin' on the block' - they jus' fotch 'em O:J.t and show 

'em and sell 'em. 

"'Bh ~oy '1Naren' t no church fc r nigge rs on our plant at i on and 

~..\fe went to white folkses church and listened to the white preachers • 
.... 

'''e se"t· behiqd..J!. partition. Sometimes on a plantation a nigger claim 

he done been called to preach and effen he kin git his marster's 

cawn-sent he kin preach round under trees and in cabins when t'aint 

w-lk time. ?hese nigger preachers in slavery time was called ~chair­

backers.' ':Bh~y waren't no chairbackers 'lowed to baptize none of . 

:~rster's niggers. White preachers done our baptizin' in Long Crick. 
,..... en 
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".r::'en vve went to be baptized the y allus sang, t Amazing Grace! 

:~ow sweet the sound!'" 

~he old negro's quavery voice rose in the familiar song. 

:Cor a moment he sat thinking of those long-ago Sundays. His eyes 

brightened again, and he went on: . 
"We never done no wuk 0:1 Sundays 0[, our plantation. 1he 

church "."as 'bout ni:1e miles from. the plantation and Wf all walked 

t.here. Anybody too old and feeble to walk the nine miles--..Jus' 
.. -

stayed home, kazen ~.!arster didn't 'low his mules used none on Sunday. 

All along the way niggers from other plantations 'ud jine us and 

sometimes befo' we glt to the church house they'd be forty or fifty 

slaves cOffiin' along the road in a crowd~ Preaching generally lasted 

,weI bout three 0' clock:. In surmnertime we bad dinner on the ground 

et the church. 2owsomever we didn' rBve no barbecue like uley does 

-;)o'lv. ~verybcdy cooked eno~Jgh on Sadday and fotched it in baskets. 

"r wes thirty years old. when r jined the church. i-Jobody 

ought to jine no church twels't he is truly borned of God, and effen 

l1e is truly borned of God he gwine know it. Effen yem want a restin t· 

pIe.ce a"c,ter you leeves this old world you ougnt to gi t ready for it 

"When folkses on our plantation died Mars~er allus let many 

of us as Tpanted to go, lay offen wuk twel atter the buryin'. Some-

ti ""les it were two or thrE: e months atter the buryin' befo' the fun-

e~al sermon was preac~ed. Right now I can't rekelleck no song we 
b 

sun~ at funerals·cep'n t~ to~ a doleful sound.' 
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The reedy old voice carried the tuneral hrmn tor a tew , 

!l1inutes and then trailed off. James was t.hinking back int,o the 

past again. 

"Spring plowi~' and hoein' times we wukked all day sadiays, -
but mos'en generally we laid oft wuk at twelve o'clock Sadday. 

"'hat was dinnertime. sadday nights we played and danced. Som.e­

times in the cabins, sometimes in the yards. Eften we didn' have 

a big stack of fat kindling WJod lit up to dance by, sometimes the 
• 

~ens and 'omans would carry torches ot kindling wood whils'~ they 

danced and it sho' was a sight to see! We danced the t~urkey Trot' 

and 'Buzzard Lope' , and how we did love t,o dance the 'Mary Jane!' 

'~fe would git in a ring and when the music start.ed we would begin 

vwkkin' our tootses while we sang 'You steal my true love and I 

steal your' n!' 

"Atter supper we used to gether round and knock 'tin buckets 

and pans, we beat 'em like drums. Some used they fingers and same 

used sticks for to make the drum sounds and somebody allus blowed 

on quills. Quills was a row of whistles made outen reeds, or some-
\ 

times t:l.ey made 'em outen bark. Every whistl.e in the row was a 

different tone and you could play any kind of tune you wants etten 

you Lad a good row of quills. ilhey sho' did sound sweet.! . 

tt' Bout ti:e mos t tun we .ba d was at c orn shuckin' s whar they - -
pu '. the corn in long piles and called in the folkses from the plan­

~ations nigh round to shuck it. Sometimes four or tive hunnert head 

of niggers 'ud be shuckin' corn at one ,time. .h.en th.e corn all done 

.;,', 
" ' 
'. '01" 

, " 
, .... .~ - .: : ,;, ,.' ". • p , 
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been shucked they'd drink the likker the marsters give 'em and 

t:le:1 frolic and danc e from sund own -'.:.0 sunap... We started snuckin t 

corn 'bout dinnertime and tried to finish by sundown so we could 

:lave the whole night for frolic. Some years we 'ud go to ten or 

t~elve corn shuckin's in one year! 

"':"Fe would sing and pray Easter Sunday and on EF.lster Monday 

we frolicked and. danced all day long: Q.hristma§.. v .. e allus had plent.y 

good sumpin t to eat an d we all got togedder and [-.:.aa lots of fun. 

";:e runned up to the big 'ouse early Christmas mornin t and holler 

c:ut: 'Mornin t, Christmas Gif' t t Tl·len they'd give us plent.y of 

Sandy Claus and ~r.:e would go back to our cabins t.o 1'lS. ve fun twel 

",:Tew Year's day. -:re knowed Christmas was over anet gone when :Jew 

Year's day come, kazen we got bac} to wuk tl1at day at·ter frolickin' 

ell Cllris tmas week. 

"'Ne didn' know nuttin' 'bout games to play. ~)p'ye.9: ... with 

L1e wili te folkses chilluns and wa ~CiH. d a ~ ter 'em but most of t.he 

time we played in the crick what runned through the pastur'. Nigger 

chilluns was allus skeered togo; in the woods atter dark. Folkses 

done told us' Raw-nead-and-3loody Bones lived in the woods and git 

Ii: Ie chilluns and eat 'em up efren they got out in the woods atter 

dark! 

"'Rockabye baby in the tr(e trops' was the onliest song I .... 

>;2erd my maw sir,g to git hEr babies to sleep_ Slave folkses sung 

;-::'lst fIl tte time but we didn' think of what we sang much. We just 

~')t happy end s~srced singin'. Sometimes we 'ud sing effen we felt 

sad and lowdown, but soon as we could, we tud go off whar we could 

~0 to sleep and forgit all 'bout trouble!" James nodded his gray 
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head with a wise look in his bright eyes. "When you hear a nig-

sad songs hit's jus' kazen he ca.ntt stop what he is 

doin' long enough to go t.o sleept" 

The laughter that greeted this sally brought an answer-

ing grin to the iflrinkled. old face. Asked a.bout marriage customs, 

James said: 

"Folkses didn' make no big to-do over weddiLgs like they 

dC! ':"',OiN. 'arLen slavE's got, married thEY jus' laid down the broom on 

vile floor and the couple jined bands am jumped back-uds over the 

brooms~ick. I done seed 'em married that way many a time. Some-

times my marster would fetch Mistess down to the slave quarGers 

to see a weddin'. Effen the slaves gittin' married was house ser-

vants, sometimes they married on the back porch or in the back yard 

s~ the big Youse but plantation niggers what was field hands married 

in they own cabins. The bride and groom jus' wore plain clothes 

1<:8 'en they didn' have no more. 

"When tile young marsters and mistesses a t the big houses . .. 
got married they 'lowed the slsves to gadder OL the porch and peep 

.. '"''----''''''''-''' iii! WOi_ .w.""")Q "",y. Willi" ~ ts ,.""," • ,.,..., 

Lrough the wL:dows at the weddin'. Mas 'en generally tney 'ud give 

t~ie young couple a slave or two to take wi til them to they new home. 

'Ty marster' s chilluns was too young to gi t married befo' the war 

wes over. 'iI'hey was seven of them chilluns; four of 'em was gals. 

"What sort of tales did they ~ell 'mongs' t the slaves tbout 

the 'Torf beto' the war? To tell the trocf, tlley didn't talk much 

like they does now 'bou:, them sort of t nings. :rIone of our niggers 

ever runned away and we didn' know nuthin' 'bout no :rorf twel long 

e:'::er freedom come.' ',ftJe visited round each other's cabins at night. 
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I did hear tell 'bout 'th.e pat'terollers. rolkses said etten tb.e7 
ootohed niggers out at night 1;liey 'ud gi ve 'em 'what Paddy g1 ve 

"Jus' befo' treedom co.ed 'bout 50 Yankee soJers come - -
through our plantation and told us tbat the bull-whups and cow­

hides was all dead am buried. '.Ih.em soJer.$ jus' passed on in a 

~urry and didn' stop :eor a meal or vittles or nuffin'. We didn't 

~alk much 'bout Mx. Abbieham Linoum endu:rin' slaveIT time kaZIm 

we was skeered of him atter the war got started. I don'~ know ' 

~othint 'bout Mr. Jet'son Davis, I don't remember ever hearin' 

tbou~ him. I is heard about Dr. Booker Washin'ton and they do say 

te runned a moughty good school for niggers. 

"One mornin' Marster blo.ed the bugle;:, his own selt alii called 

:;s all up to the big 'ouse yard. p.e told us: ''Iou. all jus' as free 

£" 5 I is. You are free trom under :.he taskmarster but you ai Ii 't rree 

:ro~ labor. You gotter labor and wuk hard etten you aims to live 

and eet and have clothes to wear. You kin stay here end wuk tor me, 

or you kin go wharsomever you plesse.' He said he 'ud pay us what 

was right, a:1d Lady, hit's the troof, they didn't nary a nigger on 

o:r ~:antatio~ leave our marster then! I-wukked on with Yarster tor 
.' 

40 years att..er the war!" 

dames had no fear of t.he Ku Klux. 

"Right soon atter the war we saw plenty of Ku Kluxers but 

t~:ey never bothered nobody on our plantation. They ~s seemed to 

be havin· heaps of fun. 'Course, they did have to st.raighten out ........ - ',' «"'" 

SJme of ttem brash young nigger bucks on some of the other tarma 

rcund about. Mos' of the niggers tae Ku Kluxers got a~ter was'n on 
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~o farm, but was jus' roamin' 'round talkin' too much and makin' 

:~,rouble. They had to take 'em in hand two or three times beto' . 
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some of them tool tree niggers could be larned to beha ve they-selfs t 

Bu"C them }eu Kluxers kept on atter 'em t.wels't they larned they 

5us got to be good eften they 'spects to stay round here. 

"liit was about 40 years atter the war beta' many niggers 

'gun to own they own Ian'. 1!hey didn' know nothin' 'bou~ tendin' 

to money business w; __ en the war done ended and it take ~..!em,A long . . .. ;'-.. ' ... -~'-"-. -.....- ..--.... ---- ~ . .-..... 

time to ler:1 hojV 1<0 bUY and sell and take care ot What they makes." 
4 , _ . _"""----__ , 

J"e.mes shook his head sadly. "Ma'am, heaps of niggers 8in'1, never 

lar:-:ed no::.hin' 'bou~ them things yi t t 

"A long time attar the war I m.e.:'ried LizJ Yerby. I didn' 

Liza no cbanc't for to dress up. J'us t went and tuY. her right 

~uter the white folks~s' kitchen a~d 3arried her at the church in 

her w""'rkin' clothes. "iVe had 13 chilluns but they ain't but two of 

'e~ livin' now. Mos' of our chilluns died babies. Endurin' slav-

ery Mistess tuk care of all the nigger babies b,::,rned on our plan-

,~!ti:ms ano. looked at'ter t~ley ma:nr:lies too, but at~,er freedom come 

Lear of nigt~er babies died out. 

lames said he had two wiv~s, botj widows. 

ttl married my second wife 37 years ago. '.::.c:, tell the troof, 

= (ion' t riGhtly k::l'::nv how many grandchilluns I got, kazen I ain tt 

se'G. seme of 'em for thirty years. My chilluns is oft' fum here and 

::- ";'::;uldn' kno'J'J to save my life whar they is or wtat they does. :,1y 

~':,ster and. brotners t~:ey is donE: dead ou"c wb.a~ ain't gone off, I 

jr:mt;~ know for sho' whar none of 'em is now. 
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A sigh punctuated James' mono~ogue, and his old face was 

S:i8dowed by a look of fear. 

tt::~ow I gwine tell you the troof. ~Tow tlla tit's allover 

:: don't find life so good in my old B.ge, as it was in slavery time 

'rile:: I ',''ias chillun down on Marster's plantation. '):!len I didn'· have 

te' worry 'bow::. whar my clothes and my some pin ' to es. twas comin' 

from or whar I was gwine to sleep. 11arster tuJ..: keer of all that. 

---:;w I ain't able for to wuk and make a livin' and hit's sho' moughty 

tard on this old nigger." 

:J 

tl 
!~ 
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ALEC BOSTWICK 
Ex-Slave - Age 76. 

All of Uncle Alec Bostwick's people are dead and 

he live s in his tiny home wi th a young Negre ss named Emma Vergal. 

It Vla.S a beautiful April morning when his visi tor arrived and while 

he wc-::.S cordial enough he' seemed very reluctant about talking. How­

ever, a.s one question f"ollowed a.nother his interest gradually over-

C8me his hesi tancy and he began to unfold his life's story. 

"I wuz. born in Morgan County, an' I wa.rn't mo' dan 

foul" :~ear old when de,tar ended so I don't ricollect nothin' 'bout 

sla.v· ry days. I don't know' much' bout my ma, but her name was 

Martha an' pa' s name was Jorda.n Bostwick, I don't know whar dey 
---::::-:-----
".r"-~; .. 

come from. When I knowed nothint I wuz dar on de plantation. I 
.)~ 

ha.d three brothers; George, John ant Reebe, an' dey's all dead. I 

dis'members my sister's name. Dar warn't but one gal an' she died 

I when she wuz Ii ttle. 

"Ain't much to tell 'bout what wuz done in de 

qU8.rters. Slaves VlUZ gyarded a.ll de tIme jus' lak Niggers on de 

cho.in gang now. lie over~er a~v!Q.y"s sot by wid a ~n. 
---'-~--- -._._--- -_ ... ____ ._0. __ --· 

It'Bout de beds, Nigger boys. didn't pay no t tention 

tJ sich as dat 'cause all dey keered 'bout wuz a 'place to sleep 

but I peers lak to :. e dey wuz corded beds, made wid four high 

posLes, put together wid iron pegs, an' holes what you run de 

Corcis thoo', bored in de sides. .De cords wuz rna.de out of b' ar 

gra.ss woun' tight together. Dey put straw an' old quilts on t em , 

an' called I em beds. 
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"Gran' j?a. Berry wuz too old to wuk in de field so he 

stayed I roun' de house an' piddled. He eu t up wood, tended to de 

gya.rden an' yard, an' bottomed chairs. Gran'ma Liza done de cookin' 
... ~ -, -.---- .. ' .. , ~ .. " 

an' nus sed de whi te folkse s chilluns. 

"I wukked in de field 'long side de rest of de 

IHggers, totin' water an' sieh lak, wid de overseer dar all de time 

wid da t gun. 

"What you talkin' 'bout Miss? Us didn't have no 

r:oney. Shot us didn't. Dey had to feed us an' plenty of it, 'cause 

us C ouldn' t wuk if dey didn't feed us good. 

"Us et cornbread, sweet 'tatoea, peas, home-made 

syruIJ an' sich lake De meat wuz fried sometimes, but mas' of de 

tirJ8 it wuz biled wid de greens. All de some thin' t' eat wuz cooked 

in de fireplace. Dey didn't know what stoves wuz in dem days. 

Yes lia' am, us went 'possum huntin' at night, an' us ha.d l)lenty , .... ----_ .. 

'liOSSurnS too. Dey put sweet' tatoes an' fat meat' roun' 'em, an' 

ba.ked 'em in a ove n what had eye s on each eide of itt 0 put hooks 

in to ta.ke it off de fire wid. 

"No Malam, us didn't go fishin', or rabbit huntin' 
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!nt(~er. Us ha.d to VItUc an' warn't no Nigger t lowed to do no frolickin' 

lak da.t in daytime. De white folkses dohe all de. fishin' an' day-

tir,e huntin'. I don't 'mel.lber lakin' no sartin' some thin'. I wuz 

~ll8' too gla,d to gi t any thin' • Slave s didn't have no gyardens of 

Old Marster had ~~~~B-SY~rdan what all de slaves et 

0\1 t of. 
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"Tell you tbout our clowes: us wore home-made 

clot as, pants an' shirts made out of cotton in summer an' in de 

winter dey give us mo' home-made clot es only dey wuz made of woo~. 
".~. .' .... -

All de clawf wuz ~_~._d~._. C?n de lO'om right dar on de plantation. Us 
~-'--"---" ----_.-._ .. -

wore de same things on Sunday what us did in de week, no diffunt. 

Gur shoe s wuz jus' common brogans what dey made at home. lain r t 

k It~l 1 tt d m seed no soc s ... ong a er e ~war. Co'se some folkses. mought 

a had' em, but us didn't have none. 

"Marster ~erry B.9s~~:!.tQ.l.c an' Mist'ess ~ry BostVT~. 

r:c:.d a. passe 1 of chil~un, I d~nt t 'member none 'ce.Qt young Marse 

John. De . others drifted off an' didn't come back, but young Marse 

John stayed on wid Old Marster an' Old Mist'ess 'til dey died. Old 

liarster, he warn't good. Truth is d1light, an' he wuz one mean 

white I!"Jan. Old Mist'ess wuz heaps better dan him. Dar wuz 'bout 

150 :,iens an' 75 I omans. I couldn't keep up wid de chilluns. Dere 

vmz too many for me. 

"Marster an' Mist'ess lived in a big fine house, but 

de sla.ve quarters wuz made of logs, 'bou.t de size of box cyars wid 

two rooms. 

"'Bout dat overseer he wuz a mean man, if one ever 

liiTed. He got de slaves up wid a. gun at five otalock an' wukked 

'em 'til way a.t ter sundown, stan'din' right over 'em wid a gun all 

de time. If a Nigger lagged or tuk his eyes off his wuk, right 
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~en an' dar he would make him strip down his clot es to his waist, an' 

i:e ':It.U.l.) him wid a cat-o-nine tails. Evvy lick dey struck him meant 

t:e 1'l1l2 hit nine times, an' it fotch de red evvy time it struck. 
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"Oht Yes Ma'am, dey had a cyar' iag~L_dr..iYer, he didn't 

do much 'capt look attar de hawses an' drive de white foUses 'roun'. 

"I done tole you 'bout dat overseer; all he done V1UZ 

sot I roun' all day -"iid a gun an' make de Higgers Vluk. But I'se 

gwine tell you de trufe, he £ho' wuz poor white trash wid a house 

full l'>f snot ty-nose chilluns. Old Marste r tole him he vruz jus' lak 

8. r8.bbi t, he had so many chillun. I means dis; if dem days comes 

-oack I hope de good Lord take s me fus t • 

UDey had a house whar dey put de Niggers, what wuz 

called de gyard house, an' us didn't know nothin' 'bout no jail dat 

day em' time. I seed 'ern drive de Niggers by old 1:B.rste r' s place 

ir; droves takin' 'em to Watkinsville. Morgan County, whar us lived, 

touched Oconee an' dat wuz the nighes' town. One day I Vlent wid 

old Earster to Watkinsville an' I seed' em sell lUggers on de block. -.- --
I w8.rn' t sold. When I knovred nothin' I wuz right whar 1 wuz at. 

nNo Mal am, dey warn' t no f?~):~.Q..ols for de lUggers in --
ier.: da.ys. If a Nigger VlUZ seed wid a paper, de whi te folks would 

:)rett.~" nigh knock his head off him. 

~Us didn't have no church in de country for Niggers, 

2.:~1 dey vrent to church wid deir white folkses, if dey Vlent a ta.ll. 

~ wtite folks sot in front, ant de Niggers sot in de back. All de --.. _-- -- ---_. -_. 

Lt.e da.t overseer wuz right dar wid his gun. When dey baptized de 

::i::gers jey tuk 'em down to de river and pl.unged 'em in, while dem 
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-1::.&7 U;;j done been baptized sangl uDar's a Love Feast in Heb' en Today." 
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"Yes Ma'a.m, de white folkses ha.d deir cemetery, an' 

dey had one for de slave s. When dere VlUZ a. funeral 'mong de 

Kiggers us sung: 

'Dark was de night 
And cold was de groun' 
Whar my Marster was laid 
De drops of sweat 
Lak blood run down 
In agony He prayed.' 

"Dem coffins shot wuz mournful lookin' things, 171ade 

ont of pine __ ?~~~_,~~_._.~_~ __ P_~~.l!:~_~_~_._v.'~?- ~_~~~_~~~_~.~ dey wuz black as de 

night. _ D_e,~_~{~_~ __ ~_~~_~~ __ ~_~ ___ ~~~d _~.~' __ ~.~~tle at de foot, sort a lak 

airr1anes is. De inside wuz lined wid white clawf, what dey spun 

on de l')lantation. 

l1De patterollers wuz right on dey ~iob. Slaves use' 
-~--

to frame UlJ on 'em if dey knowed wha.r dey wuz hid in' , t wai tin' to 

C,")7,CfJ. a Nigger. Dey would gi t hot ashe s an' dash over '.em, an' dem 

pat t.e rollers dey sho' would run, but de slave s would gi t worse dan 

.:Lt, if dey wa.s cotched. 

"Mi ss, in slav'ry time when lUggers come from de 

i'ields a.t night dey warn't no frolickin'. Dey jus' went to sleep. 

)J !.:ens vrukked all day Sadday, but de t omans knocked off at twelve 

0' clock to wash an' siah lake 

"Christma.s times dey give us a week off an' brung us 

,a li7.tle<:}~_~~7 __ a~_1l~ stnJj' __ '_~9~t:l'. Not much, not much. On New Year! s 

~2.y tl~ had to gitback on de job. 

"Chilluns wha t wuz big enough to wuk didn't have time 

in '.::;ek days to play no games on Marse Bostwick's ,Place. On Sunday ----'C~~ J.;layed wid narbles made <?.!It ~L.Q~, but dat's all. I heered my 
.- .,------- -----.-,-~--.... -----

T:". sini a Ii t tIe song to de baby wha t soun' lak dis: 
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'Hush little baby 
Don't you cry 
You'll be an angel 
Bye-an' -bye. t 

"Yes Ma'am, dere wuz one thing dey wuz good 'bout. 

~hen de Niggers got sick dey sont for de doctor. I heered 'em ------------------.. ------- .. -. -- -

sa.y dey biled j imson weeds an' ma.de tea for colds, ant rhubarb 

tea wuz to cure worms in chillun. I wuz too young to be 

bothered' bout witches a.n t charns, Rawhea.d a.n' Bloody Bones an' 

sich. I didn't take it in. 

"When de Yankees cone thoo' ant 'lowed us wuz free, 

us t.hought dey wuz jus' dern .Jatterollars, an' _us .clade for de -----------
'."[Jods. :Jey tole us to COITJe out, da t us wuz free Niggers. 

:~arster Berry sa.id: 'You dam lUggers am free'. You d.on't b'long 

to L;e no l:Jore. 
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"Us married long time atter de '!'ar, a.nt us had a little 

f8ast: cake, wine, fried chicken, a.n' ham, a,n t danced' til 'mos' 

da.ybreak. I 'members hoVl good she looked vlid dat pretty dove 

colored dress, a.ll trimrled wid lace. Us didn't have no chillij.n. 

3::e VlUZ lak a tree what's sposen to bear frui t an' don't. She 

Uied 'bout thirteen years ago. 

dWhen de K~~~uxe~ corne thaa'. us chillun ~~~~~?t de 

devil wuz atter us for sho'. I VlUZ s ich a y'oung chap 1 di dn' t 

r.d:e in wha.t dey said \'bout Mr. Abyham Lincoln, an' Mr. Jeff 

Javis. Us would a been slaves 'til yit, if Mr. Lincoln hadn't 

sot us free. Dey \'lUZ bofe of 'em, good mens. I she' had ru ther 

02 free. Who wants a gun over 'em lak a prisoner? A pusson is 

oetter off dea,d. 
b 1,- ,-

" <: ' 

"I jined de church 'cause dis is a bad place at de bes' 
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a.n' dere's so many mea.n folkses, what's out to seem good an' 

::~.int t. An' if you serva God in de right way, I'se shot vrhen 

VOLl die he'll give you a 'pla.ce to rest for evermore. An' 

'cox'din' to my notion dat's de way evvybody oughta live. 

In conclusion, Alec said: "I don't Vlant to talk no 

r:lOI'e. I'se disapPointed, I thought shot youwuz 0113 of dem 

/311sion ladies v{hat c·)me for to fetch me some money. I shot 

vlish dey Vloald corne. Good-bye Miss." Then he hocfoled into 

the h·)use. 
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A It 1 au" ..... N.· _1el .... 7. a0441ac Nl" _hi \e-tu.naa.4 

bead, til eb.· i. 810 •• \0 1\, 'oau .. 1 80\ " , .... SO 7''''' 014.-

N'a.ncl'" 8 81_ wtll ,. lair ..... 10118 ancl waYJ' ucl., be. h4ta4_DAl. 

Har ginghaJI 4ft •• waa . olean. a.nd her _J"i8lt4 ula waa a re441 .... 

yellow 00101", ebowlac a !&rle ~roportloa of In41an and white blood. 

Har eyes were a tade. blue. 

"I s.PEtok 1 1s Il108' white ,- aoknowleclged JlanGT. -'but 1 al.' t 

never knowed wbo JJJ1 tather we... ., moth.'" wa.. a cluk oolor. a 

The oottage t&.oed t.he pl_ grove behlad aa old obtuoll. .Pi" 

ramblers gre .. eve"""'". e.ncl the aan47 yard was neat17 alit_ I&nO,' • 

.Jar91y ~ed gn.a44augb. ",..la-law have-reel 11l the 400""". bel" 10lIl 

am:JOth braids baril1na over Incllaa-Drowa ahoul4eH, .. 100 ...... "pel' 

of dark blue d •• 1Ia nOW1_ UGUiId be,. tall uu'.aQ tlSur.. Sbe was 

eager to take part in the o!)ftveraati01l lMlt ba.llgel"" ., a t.hl'ot t.on-

gue induoed., aa :...n07 .\lut It, aD,. a bad. aore throat Ibe a1llt , lot OTer.· 

Nancy'. 1'.001180\10u ot glaD\atloJl 4&7- •• rl 0010re4 to a eoa1M1' 

hue oy overwork. ob114'-aring, poor tood a.q4 lOQl _orkl .. h~ •• 

"Kaster .e.,a a bal"4 ta ........ r,· •• 14 .007- • ., bIla.ad cU .. ' 11ft 

on de same plantation wher. I ..... tie .Terrell plaN 1n 001'-1& 0"\7-

He nSYd 1'" did bave nutb1n' to 81 ve me t oaue. he never got nuthla'. 

He zw.J to come and aak rq .hi te tolk. tor me. Dey had to carq 

.i·!SSiJS ever,whar d'7 went. it cle1 dlu',. "8,'el slt in trOllDle. 

"I had 'to work bal'4. pl_ and fl. aftcl ,p11 t. wo04 Juat lJ.ke a mall. 

SOLeti:mea de7 wbu.p __ 1117 whUp me o&el. lUll de 01011' ett 4 ... \0 de 

• 
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waist - 'BIT .. u .. 41 .. 1t. OU tolkl 4io- _Tf m ..... 
. 

"We bad to u1r t.. ,. let u ,. ,. ....... - •• , to .tal \e 
. 

folks ohurob,'tt'ell .. ~. tolka ,.t OM .f .1" _ ...... , % 

dunno how to rea4. ....1' bad ao •• bo&l. at all. 41"-1. '1_ .. 

to piok up a ~1e .. ot J&,Je1' aa4 10* at it.-

"Banq, ... " ,.oar Id.," •• kia4 to 7-'· 

"lU.tl, ._ IUta. kia' ,. me, .... '1... Bu'", oq Ii" 
me m:at and ltnad, el14.' ,1 ........ til ..... 00 •• J al •• p_ till 

no etor1. I had a heap t. \UldeI'lO w14. I ha4 to 800u.t at a1gh' 

at de .318 Bou ••• two plank, OM n1gh'. two lIo.r. 4e nez·. De ..... 

peoples epWl at nlght a.nd 1',.184,80 ..,. out ... alsht- U. bad to 

gi t up be tot d.a.7bNak M ,eael,. to ,0 to 4e tl.l·' a. 

"J(y .a'er 41 .. ' bav. ...t tbr.. o.l1a ,.0.,11, 418 "'" _ 

what I sta,J84 w14, .,. 70U111 ."'1', ba4 DO' IN •• 1_ ..,.1 ....... 

dust de baA'. eI'7,1T' hi ... 1M .,,, ... all be ba4 • 

.. Dida' baT. ao au_ hou.. aa 418,· ... ,. 1.... lato t.be op •• 

door ot the CJolltol'\altl, oo"aae. " ... , •• _ 41, ba ... e a laous. all11'. 

it would De 4&aM4. ~.' OM t_1." 41... •• ftO ruill •• 4oul)1. up." 

"llu t tbe ohi14r.1l had a 1004 '1M. 41 .. " thll" h, p~. 
gam(! 8?" 

"Matbe 417 414 Pla7 .illS ...... 1 u .... zt _d DO '1.. '0 ••• 

whut game. rq obillua Pla7. I YO* a. bar4. Bt.p 0· l1'tle ohillua 

slev' on el. flo'. ."'1' bact 110 t.oll01 neith.,_ ••• t., and dlut 

go try none. 'Ie would baY' pray.r ."inge OIl Satu.rdaJ' nigh'., and 

one :i~ht 1n de .e.k U8 bad a ohal'-'ok gre .. ohtl', and ... t1 •• a 

regn L:.r li.reaot1er would .... 18.· 
_ seen 

Naner d1d not ...... , eva' Myi_'. ,." • ..u.n. 



til __ UIl talk ot f. 7- 0-. gap .f 11 ... 4e, 0'" ••• 
a.nd make out like "7 p1a. ..... Iou at "'II1'. fit.at IN. 

Patterollera, 4'7 .a. 8.tt1.* hold of a ~ap 01 ••••• 

"What 4id you 40 about tu .. "a18, laaqt-
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"De,. l.t tl8 bog ott tor tuunla, I t.ll 4e tnUl. \1. -\&7 

up a.ll niall'. e' .. 1llt . ar.a4 pn.71at • De)' mak. de _<ttl1. fttte. pi .. 

boards. II 

It Did TOll 8utter cluing tb. wo.,.'-
"We done" ..... t we oould, ... at wbat "G oould g.t, eo_twa 

didn t have aoUliDt to la' Dut pieoe ot oan'tired, but de whi" t.caa 

G.llus hact chiok.n.· 

"Rut you bad olothe. to wear'-

·U. had clothea 'oauB. W. spUD de threat anA .. a" •• t... .Del' 

bought de. 4,n Ifta' Dis ole ,'oc .... wbeN lOU '00010' baftll' walt 

in t em. lot 11k, de ... h ... 1 ,ot oa." ..... , thrus' .. , he .. 

foot, ea8,. 18 "Old Ladl ••• Comfo,t •• -

"When tU7 to14 1011 WIN tn. f .... ,.. el14 tile .IM, appear 

to be anlrTP· 

"Io'., white tea. diu' 'pea, \0 be _4. ., .a'.1' clua' tole 

us we \fa. tH'. Vt mov •• ".lSht ott, bUt net 10 ta .. 1 lolllut ,I 
baokV16.rda aad tonu48 to ... 'a.· (So 1t was' aT!".' tbat ,,, •• 

if Nanrq'. lit. bad be •• ba.r4, ,.,. waa a. _oael Ntw ••• he, and he,. 

f rr.16 r owner •• ) • I 41"- 40 JlO mo· wo .. k tor 'ua. 1 work tor some­

body e lee. U. rlnte4 land ancl mad, what we oould, &0 .... 'd Gould have 

i little eomethla' ~o eat.. J eoOUNcl and. waite!' .. OR whit.. peo,ple 1n 

town, got 11\'11 .pi," CIt' __ .. ,. a.nel 'fIaa clu'.· ae ,proud'· 

Ha.ne7 aavol'.4 the ,. •• 011,.t1o. ot h# ... r t1"' euned mOM,. a 

DlOl12e n t • thJ.llk1a/:J 'Gaok t.o t.M old 4aJ'a" 
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-I had a preaober tor ~ •• oond marriage," ahe oontinued. 

"1'0' chl11uD died on _ - olle s1rl, de 7utbere ... ebaD1 ••• 'Chi te 

dootor tended me." 
Asked about midwitery. Ian., am11e4. 

"l wae a midwlte ~.elt, to Dlaok and wbite, att., freedam. 

De ThomeoD dootors all liked me and tole »eopl. to 'git -an07.' 

I u.ed "anI7 tea' • hea» o' l1ttl. root • .ad, blaok pepper tea, 

fotoh 48 paine on •••• When I would Slt to de ~laoe where 1 had 

a bard case, I would aend tor d. doctor. and be would hel~ me out, 

y •• , dootor holp me out ot all of ' •••• 

Asked about signa and au~er8t1tion't iaDoy nodded. 

-I bave ••• 4 thing •• Dey loak du.' 11ke a perlon, wa.lkln' 

jiG 

in d. woods. I would look ott and lOOk baok to •• e it aga1n ~nd 1t 

be gon •• - Banoy lowered her voice mY8terloua17. ana looked oaok 
. 

into the 11ttle room where Vanna'. unsteady tigure moved tram bed to 

chair. "1 .ead a oottin tloatln' ln de air in dat roa. • • " she 

shivere4, -and I heard a hea~ 0' knooking •• I dunno what. 1 t bees -

but de 80unds oome ill de hOllse. 1 rune e.,.'7 sque.ch owl away "hat 

oome. close, too.- Baney c1.&»e4 her hanas, right tbUBb over lett 

thumb, "doe8 dat • and 1t go •• on awa7 • dey qults holl,rin', you 

chok1a' ' •• whea lOU doee dat.-

-no you ~lant D7 the moon, Hane7'-

·Plant when de ~OOD chans., ~ garden, corn, bean.. I ~lanted 
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some beans once on de wrong time of de moon and ey didn' bear 
nothing - I hated it so bad, I didn' know what to do, so I been 
mindful ever since when I plant. Women peoples come down on de 
moon, too. I ain't know no signs to raise chillun. I whup mine 
when dey didn' do right, I sho' did. I didn' 'low my chillun to 
take nothin' - no aigs and nothin' 'tall and bring 'em to my house. 
I say 'put dem right whar you git 'em." 

"Did you sing spirituals, Nancy?" 
"1 sang regular meetin' songs," she said, "Iike 'lay dis body 

down' and 'let yo' joys be known' - but I can't sing now, not any 
mo'." 

Nancy was proud of her quilt-making ability. 
"Git 'um, Vanna, let de ladies see 'um," she said; and when 

Vanna brought the gay pieces made up in a "double-burst" (sunburst) 
pattern, Nancy fingered the squares with loving fingers. "Hit's 
pooty, ain't it?" she asked wistfully, "1 made one for a white lady 
two years ago, but dey hurts my fingers now - makes 'em stiff." 
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ALICE BRADLEY, or "Aunt Alice l1 as she is known to every- _ 

body,_ "runs cards" and claims to be a. seeress. Apologetic and em­

barrassed because she had overslept and was straightening her room, 

she explained that she hadn't slept well because a. dog ha.d howled all 

night and she was uneasy because of this certain forerunner of dis-

9.stsr. 

"Here t'is Sunday r.lOrnin' and what wid my back, de dog, and 

de rheumatics in my feets, its ..d,gr.e-e' too late to go to church, so come 

in honey It se glad to hab sornebody to talk to. Dere is shot gain' 

to 08 a corpse close 'round here. One night a long t.ime ago two 

dogs howled all night long and on de next Sunda.y dere wuz two corpses 

in de church at de same t.iome. .oat's one sign dat neber fa.ils, when 

a dog howls dat certain way somebody is shot gain' to be daid." 

When asked wha.t her full name was, she said: "My whole 

::18,r:Je is .Alice Bradley now. I used to be a Hill, but when I married 

dat th'owed me out of bein' a Hill, so Itse just a Bradley now. I 

wuz born on January 14th but I don't 'member vlhat year. My rna had 

three chillun durin' de war and one jus' atter de war. I think dat 

las' one wuz me, but I a.in't sho'. My pa's nat:l9 wuz Jim Hill, and my 

::1:3.' s narle wuz Ca'line Hill. :Both of 'em is daid now. 1'80 died ,----------..---
Octobsr 12, 1896 and wuz 88 years old. Ua died Uo;ve.;nober 20, 1900; she 

~'rllZ 80 years old. I knows dem years is right t cause I got 'em from 

dat old fambly Bible so I kin git 'em jus' right. One of my sister~t 

o:)l,1er da.n I is, stays in A.tlanta wid her son. Since she los' one of 

her sons, her mind's done gone. My other sister a.in't as old a.s I is 

'out her l:!ind is all right a.nd she is well. 
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-I wuz raised in Washintton, 'Wilkes County, and. de fust 

I ':meTJbers "{UZ stayin' wid 1[iss ;~lice :layle. She had tt"~ee chilltm 

and I nussed 'em. One of de boys is a doctor now, and has a fambly 

of his own, and de las' I heered of tim, he wuz stayin' in Atlanta. 

-I'se been married- two times. I runned away wid Wil1 

when I wuz '·oout 14 years old. Yr. Carter, a Justice of de 

?.: ace, De t '..lS unde r a 'simmon tree and tie d de kno t r 19h t dar. lIy 

folks ketched us, out us wuz already ::larried a.nd so it didn't make 

!10 diffunce. 

"I lived ona farT.! '"lid l:lY fust husband, a.nd us had tr..ree 

~hillUl1, but dey is all gone noVi. I 'neI:bers when my oldest gal vruz 

'bout 2 year~ old, dey wuz playint out on de porch wid dey little 

dog, when a Dad dog cooo by and bi t my chill.unt 5 dog. Folks kilt 

our dog, and just 'bout one week atterwards my little gal wuz daid 

tao. She'did love dat little dog, a.nd he shot did mind 'ere She 

jus' grieved herself to death 'bout dat dog. 

"Atter ;::~y fust husband died, I r:arried 3.ich Bradley. Rich, 

\nlZ a railroad Dan, and he went off to Washintton, D. C., to wuk. He 

sont =e Doney all de tine den, but when he went from dar to'Shecargo (./" 

to wuk I didn't he'ar fro!:) 'm long, and I don't know what's happened 

to 'iI:l t til now, for itt s been a. long tiDe since I hee.red from tim. 

ItI loves to run de cyards,for my friends. I always tells 

t em Yi't.en I sees dere's trouble in de cyards for t em, and shows t em 

, t ·tt ... ·t ·~I'· !:ow 0 g~, roun"" 1 ,1! joan. None of de res' of my folks ever run 

is cyards, but 1'sa been at it ever since I wuz jus' a Ii ttle gal., 

.:.";ickin' up old vtore out cyards, dat had been th' owed away, 'canse I 
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Could see things in 'em. I 'members one time when I wuz small and 
didn't know so good what de cyards wuz tellin' me, dat a rich man, 
one of de riches' in Wilkes County, wuz at our place, I tol 'im de 
cyards when I run 'em. I saw sompin' wuz goin' to happen on his 
place, dat two colored mens would be tangled up wid, but I didn't 
know jus' what wuz goin' to happen. And sho' 'nuff, two colored 
mens sot fire to his bards and burned up all his horses and mules, de 
on lies' thing dey saved wuz one ridin' horse. Dey ketched de mens, 
and dey served time for what dey done. One of 'em died way out yonder 
where dey sont 'em. 

"I 'members one white lady way out in Alabama sont a note 
axin' me to run de cyards for her. I runned 'em and got one of my 
friends to writer her what I seed. Day had run bright and dat wuz 
good luck. One time I runned de cyards for two sisters dat had done 
married two brothers, and de cyards run so close kin date I wuz able to 
tell 'em how dey wuz married and dey tol me dat I wuz right. 

"And jus' a few days ago a old man come to see me thinkin' 
dat he wuz pizened. When I runned de cyards, I seed his trouble. He 
had been drinkin' and wuz sick, so I jus' give him a big dose of soda 
and cream of tartar and he got better. Den I tole him to go on home; 
dat nobody hadn't done nothin' to 'im and all he needed wuz a little 
medicine. 

"I told Mr. Dick Armell of how he wuz goin' to git kilt if 
he went up in his airyplane dat day and begged him not to try it but 
to wait. He wouldn't listen and went on and got kilt jus' lak I tole 
'im he would. I runned de cyards for Mrs. Armeiliots of times for I 
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liked 'im, and he 'v7UZ a fine mau.'"l. I runned de cyards for 'im one 

time 'fore he went t.o de World's' Fair, a.nd de cyards run bright, a.nd 

his trip wuz a good one jus' lak I tole tim it Vlould be. 

"All de uld'white folks dat I wuz raised up wid, de Hills 

from Wa.shin' ton. Wilkes, is gone novl, 'cept I think one of de gals 

is wukin' at de capitol in·Atlanta., but she done married now and I 

don't 'menber her name." 

Aliae excused herself to answer a knock at the door'. Upon 
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he r re turn she said: "Da t wuz one of my whi te chillun. I wukked for 

'em so long and one of 'em comes by every now an' den to see if I --. 

needs sompin'. Her EJEl. done had a. new picture of herself took and 

vJanted me to see it. Dey shot is good to me." 

Alice dossn't charge for "running the ca.rds. II She says 

she doesn't have a license, and is very thankful for anything that 

'! i sit. or s ma.y car e tog i v e he r • She will not run the cards on 

3nnj8.y. ~Dat' s bad luck," she said. "Come back some day when tain't 

Sunday, e •. nd II 11 see wha.t s in de cyards for yout" 

Old Aunt KIZ3IE COL'~.UITT, about 75 years old, was busily 

':.'s.sbing in her neat ki tehen. She opened the door and windovl frequent­

ly to let out the smoke, saying: "Dis ol.d v/ore out stove don't draw 

80 good." Her hands and feet Viere badly swollen and she seeDed to 

0:3 suffering. 

"I'll be glad to tell all I kin '1:lernber '-bout dem old times," 

she said. "I VlUZ barned durin' de war, but I don't 'meDoer what year. 

l:J pa \"IUZ 1U tche 11 Long. He ot longed to Marster Sam Long of Elbert 

.' 
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County." Us lived on Broad River. My ma wuz Sallie Long, and she 

0' longed to Marster Billie La.ttimore. Dey stayed on de other side 

of" Broad Hi ve"r a.nd my pa a.nd ma had to cross de river to see one 

another. At ter de Vl2.r VlUZ over, and dey wuz free, my pa went to 

Jefferson, Georgia., and dar he died. 

"MY ma married some nigger from way out in Indiana. He 

promised her he Vlould send money back for her chillun, but us never 
. 

heered nothin' from tim no rno'. I '\7uz Vlid' my VI' i te folks, de 

lattimor-es, when"rrry rna died, way out in Indiana. 

"Atter Marse Bob died, I stayed wid myoId Missus, and 

slept by her bed" at night. She VlUZ good to !:Ie, and de hardest wuk 

I done \7UZ pickin' up a.coms to fg,tten de ho~s. I stayed da.r Vlid 

123 

her 'til she died. Us had .f)lenty t'eat, a smokehouse filled v/id hams, 

and all de other things us needed. Dey ha.d a great oig fireplace and 

a big old time oven whar dey b~~ed bread, and it shot wuz good bread. 

liMy old Missus died when I wuz 'bout 6 years old, a,nd I 

wuz sont to Lexin'ton, Georgia, to live wid my sister. Dere VlUZ jus' 

de two of us chilluns •. De'n us vruld<:ed every day, and went to bed by 

dark; not lak de young folks novI, gallivo"ntin' 'bout all night long. 

"When I wuz 'bout. 14 I carried and corne to live on Dr. 

ry'illingham's place. It wuz a big plantation, a.nd dey really lived. 

""7i1en de crops VlUZ &11 in and a.ll de vmk done, dey had big times 'round 

da.r. 
~ 

"Dare wuz de corn ~int wid one house for de corn and 

3.110 t.he l" house for de shucks. ;~tter all de shuckin' wuz done, dere 

"17HZ eatin' a.nd da.ncin'. And it VlUZ eatin' too! Dey kilt., hogs, 

barbecued 'em, and roast.ed some viid apples in dey rno'Uf's to give 'em 

a. good flavor, and course a Ii t tIe corn likker Vlent wid it. Dey had 
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big doint s at syrup makin' time too, but da.t V1UZ hard wuk den. 

l'Jakin' syrup sho' wuz a hea.p of trouble. 

"La.ter us lived wid de Johnson fambly, a.nd a.tter myoId 

1'" ':li..l ,''WI 

man died, I corne to dis tovln vlid de Johnsons. Dere wuz three chilluns, 

Percy" Lewis, and a gal. I staye d wid • em • til de chilluns V1UZ all 

growed up and eddicated.· All my other wt i te folks. is gone; my 

sister done gone too, a.nd my son; all de chil~un dat I had, deys done 

daid too. 

"How I has to wash so I kin live. I used to have plenty, 

on t time sis change d and novi some t ir~e s I don't have nothin' but 

bread, and jus' brea.d is ha.rd to git, heap of de time. 

"I put in for one of dern old age pensions, but dey ain't 

give me nothint yet, so I jus' wuk when I kin, and hope dat it won't 

be -long 'fore I has plenty again." 
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OLD SLA.VE STORY 

DELLJ. BRISC OJ: 

ncon, GEORGI.4.· 

B;r J.della S. Dixon Leor~) 

Della Brisooe, now livin, in Macon, is a former slave 

of Mr. David Ross, who owned a lar,e p18ntRtion in Putnam CountJ~ 

Della, when a very tiny child, Vias carried there with her father 

2nd mother, Sam and Mary Ross. Soon after their arrival tbe mother 

was sent to work at the n~i~ house" in Eatonton. This arran&ement. 

left Della, her trother and sister to the care of their «rand.mother, 

who really posed as their mother. Thechildren~~ew up under the 

impression that their mother was an older Sister &nd did not L~OW 

the truth until Just after the close of the Civil War, vihen the 

mother ~eoaMe seriously ill and called the children·to her ledside 

to tell them &ood'iye. 

],U>. David Ross had a l8.r~e fanily and was considered the richest 

planter in the COllllty. . Nearly ever? t;vpe of soil was found on his 

vast estate, composed of hilly sections as well as acres of lowlands'. 

'ihe hit!thriBY enteril1~ Eatonton divided the plantati on and, down this 

road every Friday, Della's father drOTe the vla~0n t,o town with a 

supply of fresh .utter, for Mrs. Ross' thirty head of cows supplied 

enoudh milk to furnish the city dwellers with ,utter. 

Refri~era~ion was practically unknovrn" .. so 8 .. well VIas used to keep 

the lutter fresh. This cool well was ei~hty feet deep and passed 
• 

throu,h a la;rer of solid rock. A. rope ladder vIas suspended from the 

mouth of' the well to the place where the 'utter was, lowered for .... , .... 
l'->::::' \ 

Pres.,er ... ¥ .... a ...... ;f';<!\., ...• ;.., .... :..... T.t~,.. °afet". . C'Vld to chield it f th'" d . .,.",."",:. 
,~.,.", ... ..-r"'''Y~; ,.~.:loifit .. ';".~ . __ 4 - rom e III un , ree Ii) '<tt~;ii"~r1;~~~;:;~ 
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planted all around the well. And. as th e1' ,rew very tall, a 

stran&er would not suspect 8 well ~ein, there. 

In addition to market in, ; Della fa father trapped 'eavel"'s which 

were plentiful. in the swampy part of the plantation lorderin« 

the Oconee, sellin, treil' ~elts to traders in the near~:r towns of 

Au,usta and Savannah, where 1tr. Ross also marketed his cotton and 

larte quanti ties of corn. Oxen, i:nstead of mules, were used to 

make tte trips to market and return, each trip consumine six or 

seTen days. 

The youn~ children were assi&ned snaIl tasks, such as pilin& 

Irush in "new l!rounds", carryin:t vrater to field hands, and drivin« 

the calves to pasture. 

Punishment was administered, thou,b not as often as on SOme planta­

tions. The little r.irl, Della, vms whipped only on~e -- for 

Ire aJcint'!, up ~, turkey t s ne s t sb e had :'ound. 3everal .were accused of 

this, 8nd "because the IDester C011.ld not find the e;uilt;r party, he 

whipped each of tte children. 

Crime was practically u.'l1knOVHl .end Hr. Ross' slaTes never t eard of 

a~ail until they" vlere freed. 

~Jf'n Vlere sometimes placed in "lucks",· v!hieh meant they were laid 

across ",locks with their hand and feat securely tied. .!II iron tar 

was run .etween the _locks to prevent any movement; then, after 

'ieinl. stripped, they Viere whipped. Della sai d th at .s he knew of Jut 

one case of this type of punishment lein& administered a Ross slaTe. 
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Sickness was necliciile childiirth lein, practically the only 

form of a Ne,ro woman's "aomin, down" • 

.18 e precaution a&alnst disease, a tonlc we.s ,iven eaoh slave every 

sprin~. Three were also, eTer7 sprinl, taken from the field eaoh 

day until everyone had ieen liTen a dose'of calomel and salts. 

lIr. Ross once IOUtht two slaTes who lecarne ill with smallpox soon 

after tt~ir arrival. They were isolated in a small house located 

in the center of a field, while one other slave was sent there to 

nu:.. .. se teem. All three Vlere -turned to death when their hut was 

destroyed \y fire. 

In case of death, even on a nei,h}orin, place, all work was suspended 

until the dead was luried. 

Sunday, the only day of rest, was often spent in attendin~ reli&ious 

serTices, and '?cause thes6 were irretula~ly held, .rush arlor 

meetinGs were cornman. This arior was cOYlstrcuted of a }rush roof 

SUl):ported iy posts and crude joists. The seats were usually made 

of Br.1all sa'plin.es naile.d to short stumps. 

Reli~ion was I!;reatly stressed and every child was christened 

'shortly after its lirth. ..ful adult vko desired to join the church 

went ~irst to the naster to o.tain his perMission. Pe was then 

sent to the home of a minister w:u lived a ah.ort distance away-at 

a place called Flpt Rock. Here, his confession was made and, at 

tbe next re,u18r service, te 1V!-)S formally received into the church. 

Courtships were 'rief. 

Tte" "old man", who was past the' a&e for Vlork and. onl;r had to watch 

what went on at the quarters, was usually the first to notice a 
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luddin, friendship, which he reported to the master. The c.ouple 

was then questione~andJ if th~y consentee, were married without 

the ,enefit of alert-yo 

Food was distriluted on Monday ni~ht, and for each adult slave the 

followin, st~ple p~oducts were allowed - - -

Weekly ration: 
3t l',s. meat 
1 pk. of meal 
1 ,ale s1'1 arts 

On Sunday: 
One qt. syrup 
One (:al. flour 
One cup lard 

Ve~etalles, milk, etc., could Ie oitained at the "Il~ house~, lut 

fresh meat 8nd cbickens were never tiven. Tbe desire for these 

delicacies often ovrcame the slaves' setter natures, and some 

frequently- went ni,ht foral1i)lf, for small shonts and chickens. 

The "old manu kept account of the increase or decrease in live stock 

and poultry and repurted anythi'n~ missin~: eacb day.' When suspicion 

fell on a visitor of the previous ni&ht, this informp.tion was ~iven 

to h is mas ter, 1;vho then se arch~(~1 the accused's d inner pail and calin. 

If me'?t WGS f-ound in either the culpri t was turned over to his 

accuser for punishment. A:'ter liIeintt whipped, he was forlidden for 

ttree months to T isi t the plantation 'where he had commi tted the 

theft. 

One of Della's l:,randmother's favorite recipes was made of dried 

leef ant' wheat. Tbe wheat V/8S Iron,ht from the field anf! husked 

Iy hp.nd. Tris, added to the rapidly foilinl! leef, was cooked until 

p Ti11J.sL l~esulted, wr.icb V/8.5 tl-;en eaten from woo(l~n low1s vdth sppons 

of the same material. h'hi te plates were neTer used I,. the slaves. 

Cloth for clothinc was woven on the plac~. Della's :;r,andmother did 



most of the s:pinnin4, ana sb~ te1J!ht her obild to spin vlhen she 

,vai so small that she h qd to stand on a raised plank to reac}- tr~ 

wheel. After the cloth wa.s spun it was dyed with dyf'" made from 

"shoemr:i::e" (sumao) leaves, ,reen vV'alnuts, reeds, and copperas. 

One person aut and others sewed. The dresses fol'" women were 

strai,ht, like slips, rnd the 4arments of the sma.ll IOYs resem'iled 

l1i~r,t sl-::irts. If desired, a lias fold of contraatine; colour waa 

placed at the wsiit line or at the ,ottorn Qf dresses. The 

crudely made carments were starched with a solution of flour or T"'"':' ~ 

end water '\71: i ct was str!:lj.r.·~ ~l:d t r. en -.0 iled. 

_,,"s a small cr:ilc. Della rememleJ~S he-erin, ~. peculiar kno'ck 011 the 

do or dU':'ine; tbe ni",ht, and a Toice which re-r.l.llieQ to n1tt"J'ies w- '"'l. - , 

O~1~ to l:urt lOU, lut k~~:p th at red f'lalU1~l in your mouth. Eaye 

3~oU :pI ~~t:r toe at? Don't worry; :rou' 11 Ie :'ree. tt l'ro one Vlould 

·,r:.,Jt tt.2t t:-e elder people e.r:msed tte1selves )y sittin~ 

re.5.l fence 2.nd ttro' 'in, pins wron tr:.e ;:':"DunJ There th e 

Tte cbildren scrarn~led madly to see 1*0 CJuld 

Ross fou,ht r!i tt tbe Confederates, 

~Est~r W~L very ~ond of horses and his favorite horEe - "Bill" --

~ES treined to do trick~. One of these was to lie down when tickled 

:n r"J. s flanks. Tte Ya.nkeei vis i ted the plantation 2nc: tried to take 

~ti.s horse. RO'iert. who loved. him deal'l,-, refused to diemount, 
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a.nd as they were aiout to shoot the horse ieneath him, the slaves 

\e~8n to plead. They explained" that the \oy was kind to everyone 

and deToted to animals, after which explanation, he was allowed 

to ~eep tis horse. 

The ireastworks at Savannah required r.lany lalorers to compl-::te their 

eonstr:lctioE t and '"'5 the commanders der;ired to "save the stren,th 

of their soldier:::, sla.v:; la lor ',7a5 5,:,li01 ted. Two slaves from 

ellch neari~r pl?!:"'Gation were ::lent to wvl'k for " lini ted mw...er 0 f 

days. Tte rJund trip from tLe RO~j plantation required seven 

days. 

Ire 2r17 eTery r.l?n had a fa."1ily and wt en they returned from these lon, 

trips they drove t,) tte quarters and ::'ell on ttir knees to 

receive tte welco~e caresses of ~heir small children. 

Recreational facilities were not ,roTided and slave children had 

Ii tiile :cloy;led,e of tow to play. Ther two main amusements we~e 

lui16in, fro, to·~.ses end slid:'n, down a stee:) lam:: on a 10Ill. icard. 

One da.y, as they pls-yed up and down the hi'r. .... vay, lu11dln, fro, 

h.,)~~ses at irre,ular intervals, little Della looked up and saVl a 

,roup of Yankee ealvarlmen a:ppr~achi;:1~. She screamed and -,e,an 

'r-u..nnin, a..~c. so attracted the attention of Mr. Ross vlho was at home 

on a furloU4h. 

F.e saw tte nen in time to finG a hidin, 918ce. Me anvmile, the 

iolaiers arrived and the leader, c:prin(.in, from his horse, snatohed 

Della up and spar:ked. h-r soundly for ,iviil' the alarm, as ttey had 

roped to ta~e her ma~ter iy surprise. Della said this was the first 

"yrh1 te slap" ate ever received. 

SO'7le of tt.e Yankees entered tte house, tore up the interior, and 



threw t~e furnIture out doors. Ano~her croup ro~ied the smokehouse 

. and smas!-:.ed so many iarrela of s;rr:up tba.t 1 t ran in a stream throuch 

tl::e yard. Tbey carried much of the meat off Vii th them and caye the 

remainder to tl':e slaTes. Ct1ckens vlere c,au£ht, dressed, and fried 

~n the spot as eac~ soldier carried his own fryin, pan. and a piece 

of flint rock and a spon,e Vii tb which to make a fL-e. The men were 

skilled in dressin, fowls and cleaned them in a few strokes. 

';,'hen they had eaten as much as t!:ey desired. a searer. for the corral 

was made, tut the ::lules ,'Jere so v;ell hidden t~~at they v!ere not aile 

~o find the~. Della's fatter's hends were tied lehind him end he 

was then forced to show them the hidine place. !hese ~ine ~easts, 

:lsed for :;Jlo-.iin" '7ere !1Gced iy the slaves wi" 0 worked them. Charac­

teristic names were: W~ule", "PIgeon-, ~ttle Deal", "Vic", 

(the carrie,e horse). "Streaked le,," "Kickin, Kid", "Sore-lack 

Janie". EYery one was carried of~. 

~tis 1"aid took plaoe on Christnas ETe and t;· e sls-ves were :"rantic as 

~t.e:r he.d leen told that Yankees 'Were mean people, espeoially vIas 

Sherman so pictured. 

7r.en Si:~rr.1an had ~·.)ne, Mr. Ross came from his hidin,; place in the 

."0001 well" and spoke to tis slaTes. ~o the elder ones he said, "I 

saw you Live awa;v- my rot-at and mules." 

"lJas~e:::', Vie were afraid. 7le didn't ~;~nt to do it, tut we were afraid 

not to." 

"Yes, I understand "that YO~'. coule. not help yourselTes. n Fe tht'Jnturn4 

vO the ohildren, s2yin&, "Bless all of you, tut to little ~ella, I 

owe my life. From now on she shell neT~r Ie whipped, and she shall· 

have ~·home of h~r own for life. ft 

She shook witt lau,hter as ste said, "Master th011,ht I screamed to 
,~ 1 



warn him and I \Taa onl,T ~i.b~.ned.· 

frue to his \YOI'd, e.fter f:reedom he ,aTe her a three-acre plot ot 

land upon which he 'uilt a house and added a mule. it~C'. cow, 

ho,s, etc. Della lived thereuntil after h~r mar::"1ale, when she 

had to leaTe with her hus'and. Ste later lost her home. navl~ 

leen married tV'lica ~ she !lOW .ears the n~me of Briscoe t her l~i at 

·1 .... ..... .,~., .. i." .. ~ .• :.· 

~~ 

·,lh.e!l the family had alain set1jled down to the ordinary r,Jutine, a 

new pla~ue, lod,. lice~. said to haTe leer: lef't iy the invaders, 

made life almostuniearaile for loth races. 

Della now liTes witt her cranddau,hter, for she has seen unalle to 

work for tvlenty-el,ht l'ears. 1!aoon's Department of Pu.tlie i7elfare 

assis~a in contrilutlnc to·ner liTelihood, as the ,randdauchter 

can onl.y pay the room rent. 

She does not k~ow her a:e tut lelieTes that she Is alove ninety. 

E~r keen old e:res seemed to look Ia.ck into those .,.,one days as she 

said, ItI ':Jt 21on, ietter de:r; dan I ele!" hal since. We didn't 

:mow nuthin t".Jl~t jail h0u::;es, pay-in, for O'J.I~ tu.rial ,:-ounds, and 

de rent. THe tad :ple-nty 0 ' food. II 
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Dste of blr~h I Teal' unknown (see below). 

21~ce of blr\t' I In l!u80ogee C\)un~Y. near Columbus. Georela • 

Present residenoel 502 - J~nut 8th S'reet. Columbus, Georeln. 

IntervleWf'4; Auguat 4, 1936. 

This old darley, nrobabl,y the old.s~ ex-slnve in ;~es1;. Georl;:l~. olaims 

to te 112 leal's or rfe. 111& colored !"rlnnC8 nre also of the opinion 

tl'H't he 1s tu.l17 t-t:.:t old or olQer - - but, s1nce none of hiu for"'1er 

(two) ownera' peo:lle CEn be loo1!r.ed. cUlL no reoords OOnoftrni'1g hi. 

birth o;;n ~. tOclJlc. his datinl to age CHllnoi t. posltive17 estRb11ahed. 

, "Unale tt George claims 1;,} heve YTorked in the fields. "80L!le", tl"'e ye ... 
f 

. the "stors fell" - - 1~. 
'" 

IUs orlr;insl owner wna 1Ir. Benry \iillinna-to whon't he was grel!tlT 

atta~ed. As n T0unt mr.n. he WFla--tor a number of yeara--Mt. 

~.·1111m~8' per8011n1 body-se"an~. .,rter ,ire wllllf\rns' deAth--durin, 

the lSbO'a, "Ullole" G~ort:e wr-a sold to ~ whli te rn~n--whoi,;!e Mr'Ie he 

dor.>8n't re'1e:1ber--of' Dadeyille. Alabama. wi ttl WhoM he subsequent!? 

spen~ five lIlontt,8 in it-e CJnf'eearate ~,6rvloe. 

One ot "Uncle" ueorgets stories 18 to the e~tect ttRt he once laf't a 

oLore ~:e ,IRS dolnt: for ..,18 seoont "Mnrster'a" wlte, "~'epped" to a 

. nep-roy WE'll to (e; n drink 02 watf!r R.nd. Impell~t1 by SO~le etr811B8. 

lrre818~1 ble n:)()wer H • "Jea kf'l~ on wal.t1n "11 he run aln-p-dnb inter 

46 YBnkees", who oonnled him r'J'ld kf'pt him tor thr(H~ mrmtr 8. 

3t111 !1110;her st.ory he tells Is th~t of hl8 being ::old nner 

treedom' Ao"orc1ing to tis ytfralon of&h1s inoltien~. he WllS 8014 
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• along wi th two bales of e otton In the tnll ot 18Gb--ei thor the 

Got""n be1nt~ Hold and he "thrown in" wi th 11.. or vice vel·sa--he 

doe811't k...'1PW _t·.loh, 'but he Oae. know that he and the cotton were 

"sold" togetherl And 'VerY' soon after this trsnsllo1.iOl'l ocourred. 

the seller VIRS ala iiped in .~8ilJ J:hen, "somebodyn (he doesn't 

remember who) gave him some money. put him on a stage-o\}sch at 

nlehi and "shipped" hIm to Columbus, \/here he lenrnr.d that he liAS 

a free I!l(ln ami has slnoe remHined. 

"Uncle" George h~5 been mftl"ried onee and 1s the father ot several 

children. lila ~;'/ife. hov1eye1", dIed fl~","-odd years AgO !ind he 

knows nott'llnB or the whereabouts of his ohl1dren--cloean't even 

know whether or not ll1\1 of then ~re 1lying. hayl ng 10at "all 

trnok 0'1311 kin tokes 1.00 lone nt..o to tswk [,bout." 

UnfortunAtely, "Uncle" George's mind Is 01ou4e4 tnt! his memory 

badlY ir.'lpaired, otherrl1s8 1"1& lite f-tory 'I1Ould Pfrhaps be quite 

1nterestlng. For More than twen'ty yenrs. he has been 8ullP<':~~"etd 

and ce.r~d. for by kind hearted meMbers ot h 1s ra.ce. wt, 0 say that 

they intend to continue "to look 8.f'tf"r tt~e ole man '~11 he 

passes on." 
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Easter .drown 
1020 s. Lumpkin 3treet 
Athens, Georgia 
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iiritten By: I,ire. 3adia 3. Hornspy 

and 

~d.ited. 3y: John N. Booth 
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"Aunt l1 :Easter drown, 78 years old, was sweeping chips 

into a basket out iri front of her cabin. "Go right in honey, 

I'se comin' soon as 'I bit some chips for TI.I.] fire. Does llak 

to calk 'bout when I wuz a chile? I sho does. rwarn't but 4 

yaars old when de w~r wuz over, but_I knows all 'bout it." 

ttl wuz born fin ,:Fl_oyd County-sometime j.n October. My pa 
) 

, ; 

wuz jrwin and my ma tNUZ Liza Lorie. 
---- I don't know whar dey come 

'''--~''-.''-''-------'--~--

from, bl,lt 1 kno'Wsdetr wuz tr-oIll way UOVTll de country somewhars. 

Dere wuz six of Us cbilluns. All of' us wuz sold. Yessum, I wuz 

sold too. My oldest: brother vruz named Jim. I don't riccolec' de 
\ 

otilsrs, dey wuz all ~301d a 1'1' to difl'untparts of a.e c oun try, and 
! 

" us ILeVGl' heared- from! 'em no mo:re. Iv~y qrother, my pa and me wuz 
I 

sO.Ld on de block in.J~ome, G-eorgia. i,i:s.rster ~'rank Glenn buyed me .. 
.,.---_.- '--------

- ! 

I wuzso little dat 1/hen dey bid me 01'1', o.ey haa to hold me up so 

fO..Lkses could see me~. 1 don't 'member my real ma and' pa, and '1 
i 
; 

called l~iarster 'pa' itll' Mist' ess 

years old. 

'rna ' , . -
'til I wuz 'bout 'leven 

( 
\ 

I don't know much 'bout slave quarters, o:r what dey had in­

'em, 'cause I wui :ca~sed in de house wid de white folks~. I-dcres' __ ---I ! 

know beds in de- ~ua~~..§?rs wuz lak shelves. Holes wuz bored in de 
~ 4. .". • • 

• 
side of de hOUf.$e-, tWCI in de waLL and de floor, and poles runnin' 

" ' 

trom de wal;l ~nd de~\loor, fastened together wid pegs; on 'em dey 

. ,t p1anlts , and crost) de foot 01' de bed dey put a plank to hold de 
:, ; , 

I' 

and keep de li~it.le 'u:o.s-·':t'rom fallin' out. 
il 
]I 

H 
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"Vlha t did us huve to eat? Lordy mussy! Mist' ess! us 

had ~~.!hing. SwmIlertime dere wuz beans, cab bace, squashes, 

irish 'ta toes, roas' en ears, 'matoes, cucumbers, cornbread, and 

fa t meat, out cie Nic~;e! bOls, dey \"ruz plum :eools 'bout EO€; head. 
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In winter dey et sweet 't&toes, collards, turnips and sich, but . 
... "",--~~--,---.,.--. .-..;~---... -.----

I et lak cie white folkses.· i sho does ~ak 'POl?~~ and rabbi ts.· 

Yessum, some of de slaves had gyardens, some of 'em sholy did. 

"No'ro, us Niggers never wore no clothes in s.umm.er, . I means 

us little 'uns. In de winter us wore cotton clothes, but us went 
- " ...... ~.--~ ..... ,-

barefoots. My uncle .Jam arid some of de other IHbgers went 'bout 

wid dey foots pop'ped open from. de cold.. l,i.arster had lio slaves· 
"'~"'."""'"_~~""_'~''''''''i''',....."...r~,,,,,,,, _____ ,,,,,,,,,~~~,.'''''40'''_''' ',.. •. ..-.,/ .• , .............. . 

-
on his plantation. 

"Mist'ess wuz good to me. Pa begged her to buy me, 'cause 
. 

she wuz his young Mist'ess and he knowad·she would be goOd to me, 

but ~~rster wuz real cruel. He'd beat- his hoss down on his knees 
----~-----~~.----~-----~' -

and ha kilt one of 'em. - lie whupped de Niggers wnen dey 'ciidn' t do 

right~ Niggers is lakdis; dey wuz brought to dis here .land wild 

as b~cks~ and dey is lak chicken roosters in a pen. ~just ha~e 

'to inake 'em 'have- deyselves. Its lak dat· now;_if dey'<f 'have dey- .. -.....-.... ~\_,-...,.,-- . - ~~'--'I'--

selves, white folkses would let 'em ba. 

"Dere warn' t no jails in dem days. Dey had!:,."J~~ard hou~e 

dey whupped 'em in, and Mondays and Tuesdays wuz set aside for 
~ 

. q.e. whuppin t s, when de Niggers what had done' wrong got so many lash-

'eordin~to what devilment.dey had been doin'. De over~eer did­

dp d.e· 1rhl1pPj,n,', Marstercio,"edat. pam p_ t.te~~!Ol.~.7!WUZ somp1n 
" ,. ,~ 
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else. l.iankindl If dey ketcheci a Nigger out atter dark widout 

no pass dey'd most nigh tear de hide ot'fen his back. 

"I'll tell you what dat overseer done one night. Some 
.( . ,,.,-,. .. 

enemy of lviarster' s sot fire to de bit:; l'rame hou~e whar him and 

Mist'ess and de chil1un lived. De overseer seed it burnin', and· 

run and clam up ue tree what wuz close :to ue hous-e, went in de 

window and got ~~rster's two l~ttle Gals out ciat burnin' house 

. 'fore you could say scat. Dat sho fixed .de overseer wid old ~~rs­

ter. Atter dat Marster give him a nice house to live in but Mars-' 

ter's fine old house sho w.UZ burnt to de groWld~ 

~De cyarriage driver wuz uncle dam. he drove de chillun , . 

to school, tuk Mars'ter and Mist' ess to church, and denede wuk 

'round de house; such as, totinf in wood, keepiil' de yards .and wa1~­

- in" on de cook. No'm us slave~ didn·' t go to church; de Niggers wuz 

so wore out on Sundays, dey wuz glad. to stay home and rest up, 'eause 
. . 

de overseer had 'em up way 'fore day and wuked 'em 'til-long atter 
"---.... .... ... 

c -dark. 
--

. :n~xt week.· Some slaves nught a ha~ special things gi Va to.' em on 

<\::Cbristmas- and New Years Day, put-. not on Marster' s -planta tion; dey 
~' , " 

;"",rest-ed' upa ~ay arid dat wuz ~ll. Ihear~d tell dey had Christmas 

and .do1n's on other plantations, but not on Marse F:;-ank's 

~J,;;.cotn sbu~klnt$, oot:ton p1e).t1n's, log rollin's, and de 

. ·'wb.endebossmade tem do, 1. t ,an' den d~re shoo warn t t no 'ex-
'. 

;lWil~,!_,;j;!l.l':I.:; .:~'::i,.@.l.Y;· ·.::-u.n.dsr at;t •• ,~.:,:J.iil.l1.:I:WUzpj.S':'· ",'i 
::; .. ~ '.~' .<:.:.',,:':' :, 

-,I : •. : ,,'. '".' l' , ' 

'." 11-':" , ." ",,",,' 

,k';.hi~~1,';;Jil,~i:[~:;~~i~:;;!:~d~~v~j1j;;'"iI;:iiT;~~~'?fk:~"':~~';-\,~\ 'i' ::':'il:;;.::!;;':,L6f:.,:;iii;,,~t ~r"!:~:;'ii;;[~::N:,:~;:iii;~~,{:"):ii~:':':L;,;J'},:; :}~JJ~:i";:1~~[~l;,j..f:itf",;,'::' 

' .. 

\ . 

. 'I 



'nough to wuk, all I done wuz to. help de ce,9k in cie ki tcnen and 

play 'Yi .. 9-.... Ql~L1Jis~t' ess' baby. 
"'--"', .... -~. 
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_.~:.~~_~~ ...... ?.~. de N~jg&~r~_...r.Y.!l.ned.away. Webster, Hagar, il.tney, 

an' Jane runned away ali ttle while '1'o.I'e freedom. Old Iw'larster 

didn't try to. git 'em back, 'cause 'bout dattime de' war .... mz over. 

Earste:;.' and Mist' ess sho looked atter de r-Iiggers :ov./nen dey Got sick 

lor dey knowed dat if a Nige;er die~ dat much iJroperty wuz lost. 

YessUIl1, dey h~ a dO'ctQr SQmst~J.~e, but de most dey done wuz give 
--~-

'era lloarhound, yellow root, and t~8y. When a baby wuz cuttin' 

teeth, dey biled grourtd ivy and 6i ve 'em. 

tfLouisa. de cook wuz married in de front yard. All I 'mem-
-. 

bers 'bout it wuz dat all de Niggers gathered in de yard, Leuisa . 

had on a white dress; de whi te felkses sho t'ixed Louisa up, ., cause 

she wuz deir cook. 

ttJus' leIllL1e ~ell you 'beut my weddin' I buyed myself' a ciress 

and had it laid out on de bed,uen some tritlin' , no 'count Nigger 

r,lenQl1 tuk and stele it' fore I had a chance. to g1 t married in it. -
I had done buyed dat dress for two. puppeses; 1\1 st -to g1 t married in 

it, and secend to be buried in. 1 stayed 011 wid Old Miss 'til I get 

'beut grown and den I drifted to. Athens. When I married. my f'ust 

husb~nd, Charlie Montgomery, I wuz wukkin' for Mrs. ~. R. Beoth, 

and us married in her dinin' roem. Charlie died aut and I married 
, 

James Hoshier. Us had one baby. Hit wuz a boy. James an' our boy 

beth daid·new and I'se all. by myself. 

"What de slayes dene ~hen dey wuz told dat dey wuz 'free? :' .. 
.. , ,. 

top little to'khow what ,J~ey;nieant by freedom, but Old Marster 



called de overseer and told him to rin~ ae bell for de Niggers to 
_ .... _ ~~""-'~'-~-"'''''''''''''-~--~'IoWrV''-''''''''._'''''''Mt __ __ 

come to de big h'Ouse, He told 'em dey wuz free devils and dey 

could go whar dey pleased and ,do what dey pleased- dey could sta~r 

wid him if' aey wanted to. Some stayed wid Old llJarster and some 

went away. I never seed no yankee sojers. I heared tell of 'em 

comin' but i never seed none of 'em. 

ItNo'm I don't know nothin' ~bout Abraham Lincoln, Booker 

T. Washington or Jefferson Davis. 1 <iidn' t try to ketch on to aLlY 

of tern. -.As for slaverl dals; some of d.el!.~.~~e~s ought to be £.res 

and some ought~' t to be. ·1 don't know nuttin much 'bout it •. I 

had a good time den, and I gits on pretty good now. 

"How. come I jined de chtirch? Well I felt 1ak it wuz tim. 

for me to live ~tter ancl. gi~ read:LjQ¥J_~:ll,o.me..i.o....,..d~Ln~~.t,.!orJ..d. 

Chile you sho has axed me a pile of questions, and I has sho 'joyed 

tellin' you what I knowed." 

**.********* 
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Aun"t ~li!' rocked back aDd for~ inceYAntly. ~h. mopped her wrlDkl .. 

race with a dirty l'6& !:is ahe t~,lkllc1. "Ah wuz bora to' .~11 .. :rna ~eree. 

Georg1e., and wua thirteen Y8I:J.r ole at aurr..... Ah belonged to __ •• 

taml»17 - three 01. rra14 slatera. My nama belcagecl to the }lashes am m::t 

papa belonged to Gelleral BurIYI; he .,. .. officer lJl the ar. There WWI .1:.; 

ot WI chl11tUl.8, LucY'. Mel.iDll. lohan1e.OaJ~le. Joe aDd. _. lie diu" stay 

together lODg,8.B we wua glTe out 't-o d1tterent peopl... '!'he Rashe. dlc1a't 

belie.8 in sell1llg sla... out we 1IUS 1mo1n:L as tlleir D1ge:ra. 'they ao14 

one once 'cause the other slaTes _id they would kill h1m 'c:auae he had a 

baby " hi. own daughter. So to keep w.a trua bela' Idlt, they aold hill. 

/folly mam died the year ot eurrende. Ah dldn't tare well atter her 

death,Ah had si. hard t!ae. A.h WU 81". to ~. AaMhell tamb17 &DIll the,. 

dOM flVf!IrY oruel. ~ng tile,. oould to M. jJt a1 ept OD. \he n.' DJae reara. 

winter and s\ImIler. siok: or well. .ia.ll neTer wore &DT'h1. but .. eottaa 

drese, a shtaq aDd draw'a. '!'hat·QIilU. didD" care what bappeDe4 to tbe 

nigger... Soaet1M lIhe would tf1k:e us to churcll. "e'd walk to the chvoll 

house. Ah never wen:t DO,,!lere elM. '!bat'~ toot delight 1:.. "",1'1.18' 

slavea. She'd lallll, us with a coWhide 1Ib1p. hh bad to shift tur ~lSelt'. 

ttTbey didn't lA1nd the ala'WeII -'in't 'but they anted their ugers \0 

rtiBl'ry only amougti't th~ on their place. They didn't 'low t et to rna te ,..1U1. 

other slaves r~ otht.T plao_. ··hen the w1--. had babies they 'JUS tree .. 

ldDd and 1;hey let 'Em l\I.t8 7 1D.e ealle-:i It tla.y--1Jl', just about 11111: the, 

do DOW. de dlclll't go to DO honpltala as "they do now. ,ie Jest had our 

bab1ea and had a g1'6nny to oatab 'em. ,"e dIdn't have au the paln __ aln' 



A.unt sally 

.)!loe. This WllS to out ott ~e atter-pEl1Da and 1t abo did 'too, honq. vi." 

set up the fitth. day ._ atter the 'laya-1n' t1me -us up we 1IUS 'lowl4 to 

walk out doors aDd tb.,. 'tole ua 1;0 walt around the house jest once aD4 CQIDII 

:'i.:a the hOi18.. This 1tUS to keep us f"r\a takla' a 'lap ••• 

e bnd to have 1ll'L.8. to go whereYer .e \'ifilltei. ·.hen we'd 81t ou' tben "us 

a bunch 01' wr..1 te meD called 'the 'patty roliera'. Th.,'d oome in a1l4 .. e It all \III 

hod ;:'(isses and it they tOUJld any who didn't baT. a paBa he 1rUS Wh1ppe4; giT. 

got a hUDdrecl. They wus a_atM.' lat the lO.'l 1O.u. we 1tUS ':frald to tell. O\1Z' 

we wus tole not to tell. They'd a111& a little dit"7. All wish Ah 4OUl.d r_8IIIber 

the ~ord., but it wen' 8C11lethln' lac this; 

'Ra,NlgfJlh,l"Ull. d. Patty Rol..l.R.'U &1' you, 
Fiua Nlggah, ra, youtd bettah 81t a .. ,.' 

"~~laves ware treated in moat ceses ltik cattle. A maD .,ent about the 

countI'J' 'bul1n' up slaves 18k -o~1D! up oattl. end the 1111:8, sDl1 he ... call_ 

8. ~~pecuJ.atorf. theD he'el sell ,_ to the high., biJ.der.. Oll! 1t .. nltltul 

to 8 &e chll.' _ ta Icen frua th&1r motAera' breast. mot'bera sold , hU8~aDCla 8014 

frum \1$1 VUe One' 0II8.D. he wus to bW hidd. a baby t ana 01 aoure8 th6 bab, 00lDe 

beto' he bought her and he wou].a.n't bUJ the baby; aa1d be bada'" bargained 

to bu7 the ~:,bl ~o. and he jest woulcbl·t. lIy uncle n. raf\rr1ed but h. "US 

OWlled by one aster aDd his wite wua o"ned by another. Be.,us -la»w. to visl' 

hill wite oD.ednesday am ~.atu:rday, t: . .8\'a the OJll.l .. t tiM lie oould c1' ott. 



Fe went 011 "H."leac1ay and when he "ent baok on ~turQbJ hi. wlte bad. b_ 

boU3ht by the speoula",or and he Ile.er did mow ahere ahe wu. 

"All WQl"ked bard a1.,.. r-Ione7,You e&1l1 t 'aagSae .. bat a hard 'Une f..h ba4. 

1;..h ~ll trail. lat. 8. nil" EM did All de 1"'1 il.b. used a huge glut. and a lroD 

wedge drove into the wo04 91th e. _111, and this wOUld split the -004. 

ItAh help spill the cot~n into thread tur our alothea. The th.t"eacl wus ma.cl. 

1 nto !Jig hroaohea - filar broaohea _de folU' oua, or ODe bnDk. iI.:f'ter~. 

thread wus m:td e ~e used Q 10Qll, to ;!lea ve the cloth. e bad no spin' achine-

h6d W a.'il by baJIA. :·4 ms",reas h<::11 a big aUyer blrt and ahe lIOuld al~ 

estell tho eloth in the bird's b111 and this wouul bold 1t fur her to sew. 

Vi ~h dIdn t t g1 t to haD41e .!Aoney wilen I 'WllS YOUDC. Ah worked frum sun", 

to sundOWB. "e DaTer hat OY.rs .... 18k some of the alaTea. ~; ... us give so 

~ucb o;;c ~k to do 1n Ii daY' and if th. whi t.. tollal went ott on • ftcatlaa they 

would give us so much 10 rt 'to do -bile they 1IUS goae and .e "tDr bav. allot 

that done too when the7'd oca. heDe. SGae of the white tolD ... Tery ld..Dd to 

their alav88. ~e did. no-!;' be118Ye ill slavery aDd 80IU tr..a thea beto t ~e 

~r and eve~ give '. land and ilOlAes. Some would give the nigera meal, 

lard. and lsk that. They made me hoe when All "\IS a chile and ~h'4 keep ra" lIP 

with the other., 'cause th8J'd, tell _ that If Ah sot bflhblt a run-a .... ,. 

nigger would git me aDd split open my head and git the milk out f • 1t. Of courae 

'~h didn't lelow tll .. that wua't true - i:..h belleve4 everything they tole .. 

and tlwt .!l1ndCl me wark ,_ harder. 

"T'llere 1fUS e. whit ... , Mi.ter .1111, tbat "US 'Yflry JlU!IIlIln to the slavee. 

He'd go 'roUDd aDd beet '.. He'd even go to tbe Uttle hames, tear dom 'lbe 

IIbhm.,. and do all sort. ot oruel tubage. The Oh1mn.,. .us _de ot IlDII1 'll 

st1.'&15 'a sticks; they " .. po~ strong \00. Mister 1111 wuz jeat a ... 
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mila, and when he die4 .e all said God got t1re4 ot Mister Jia be1D8 so mean 

and ldl t h1a.",:neD they laid him out on the 80011.' board, eTer7bo&i1 1IUS 

aettln' 'rowa4, mo&lllnt over nie d_th,and. allot a Buddn M.1ster Jim rolled 

ofr'n the coolin' boar4,aD1 alah a runn!n' and. g1 tUn' out'n tbat room lOU 

nev£r id8...,e said ;,iater J1m "US tr.fin' to run the n1ggeT. and w. wua '!"l't!14 

to go about 6.t night. 1l.h bttlie'fsd 1t thtU11 now ~e.t ttley's 'abalm1nt An mo" 

tne. t must hb ve been wa. and he "US purgin' J fur they did,' t know nothin' 'bout 

'mbal.JBill' then. They didn't keep dead tolb out'a the ground long 1. th_ 

days. 

'I Dootors natt so plent1ful th... They'd go 'roUDd in buggies and OD 

!108888. Than tbat rode OD. a hOGS had .addle pockets jest tllled with llttle 

bottles C;t.nd lots ot the. He'd try Ot,8 1Il841cine and if 1t didn't 40 DOt good 

he'd try tlnotller until 1t dld 40 good and when the dootor went to 8ee a .1ok 

pu.ason he'd stay rat ~U". UIliU he 1IUS better. ne cUb.'t j .. t oome ill aad 

wr1 te 8. t scrIpt10n tur so.mebod7 to take to a dn& store. if. use4 )aery • lots 

in them da,.. ,;hen 8. bocl7 ha4 dl'opal' .. 'd set hi.a 111 8. tepld b81ih _de of 

mull.s.a lee.,ea. There 1rUZ a jias01l "eel .e t 4 use tur rheWllJ:itl_. aJ¥l fur 

b8~ w.'d use tea rede of chestnut ls.,_. ...·d &1. th.e ohe8tnut leavea. 

dry th_ iB \he aun jest lak tea le&Ye8, aim IY. would.'t let them 1 ... .,&8 

[:i t wet fur noth1n' in the world while they wus dry1n'. ,~eid take poke 

salad root.. boll them aDd then 18. ke am.r and ace 8. syrup. Thls 1JUS tbe 

best thing f'ur t\stru.. It ... mown to cure It too. Fur colds aDd alell we 

used no'hoW1d; ;~:ie ()!ind~r outtn 1'" with bro5]1 sugar. ;e used 8. lot. ot rock 

C6ndy and whiskey fur colds too. They hud s rElHCly the t the, uae4 f'4tt' ()On,­

rnm't1on - t,: ke clry oow mauU,re, mate a tee. of this and flavor 1 t ,,1"6h mia' 

end give it t:J the sick puaSOB. '. didn't need maDl doeton thG fur we 

d1dn' ~ hr.ve so much at cknesa in them dl1.Js. md DIlch&lly they dIdn't die 80 



fast; folks lived a long time then. tILey used III lot of pee.chtree lellTea 

too for fever,and when the stomaoh got upso' wefd ~.h the leaves. pour 

~atr over tha Elnd wouldntt let ttletn drink any other kind of .ater 'till 

they wl1SJetter. Lh still. bel1pves in t:r.l.efll ole Jlo'made mecUo1nee too and 

··n d,m't beli eve in so _ny doctors. 

" e didn't htlve stove. plemt1ful then· just ovans""s set in the tlreplao •• 

Lh'e toted a many a armtul of be.rk_ 800d ole hiokory bark to cook w1th.,e'd 

c:>ok light br6'.' d - both fiour snd corL '1'119 ;re8-$t fm'" this bre-;·d lIUZ m..q,de frl.D 

hops. CO('lls of fire vms put on top if' the oven and under the bottom, 'too. 

:'varyth1ng wuz cooked on ooals frue, a Wiood fire - coffee and ell. :·s.1 t. lei 

me Stlofl you my coffee tribet. Hava you ever seen oae? v?ell, Ah'l.l ~ow you 

~·jlne.~ %'\"unt Sally got up snd hobble4 to the ldtchen to get the trivet. 

1.tteu.' tl few moments see.rch she of"tme baok Into the rocta. 

"'No, it's not there • .t..h guess it's been put in the base:.Jent. Ah~ll show 

it te) you hen you come baok. Itts a rack made of iron 'that the pot 1s set 

on beto t -,uttill' 1 t on the t1re c081.. The Yictuala 1ftlZ good in thea de,..; 

.. ,·S gpt our vegetables outtn the ga.rdell in season and d.idn't baTe all the hot­

hense vegetablea..'!.h don't eat ~my vegetables now unless 'they come out 'n 

the gard.en and I knolll 1 t. (, ell, as I said, tberQ flUS racks tl tted ill tho 

f'ir-eplHce to put pots Oil. Once there wuz a big pot .ett1n' C)Jl the tUe, 

jest 1;)il111 t a .. y with s big roast in it. ,,·s the ~ater bUe4, the m.eat 

turned over and over. comin' up to the top a:llii goln f down &&a1n. Ole StindJ, 

the 10g, com.e in the kitchen. lie eot there a While and \+ati;lheo. that meat 

1"011 oVer and OV82 in line pot, and B11 or !:~ Budden-like he grabbed at ~t 

me t and m.llle 1 t ou:t'n the pot. 'Course he couldn't eo.t it f cause It wuz 

;1010 and they got the onoot lJeto' he at i1;" The kitchen ';;uz away frum the 

b1~s house, II> the victuals wuz oooked and tlfUried up to the house. f ... h'd 
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aarrs 1t tiP mbh •• 't. ... 6ouldD.'t eat all thfl dltt&1"Gt klade of Ylcttllla the 

wt.lt~ tollaJ .t aDd one morn!&' whGfi I •• c&rl'Jl.' "the 'bzeatte.lit to the big 

~l()USe Wo _4 "af'tles tbf.t WUZ 8 pretty 8J)ldell bro~D and ptpln' hot. 'l"i:u,y 1tUa 

8 nicture to loot tilt and -:'.h jeat could.'t kee'P trUl! tak1u' one,. and thJlt wus 

the hardut _rrle tur file to eet beta' I g~t to the big il::>U8e I .ver .. w. 1;,.tL 

jest CQuldl\" Sit rid of that ~tn. '08.USO my eouciesQe wil1ppeCl 11~ 80 .. 

"'They taught me to ~o eT81"yt!llD1e Ah'd '.'..se battllll' bloW and bIltUla' 

sticka to _ash t!le eloth_; we all d14. The al\)~t18 1fUZ ~~D out ot ~. -tar 

on nut '..)1i the block and beat e1~ a bt1tUm' stlok, tlUoh .US _48 like e. paddle. 

Oa weah dllt8 y~n cOUld het:r thea battll.- atlolta po .. 1l1' every wW.oh---7 • 

.• ':.s.de O"J.l' own aoapt U8ed ole meet HD.d greese, and ~1U'eI1 qw-r o.er Wood. aabea 

uti eh -us U})t in. a rack-lio ~t.q and the tll8t8l' "OUl.4 dri-p t.b.rou9 tho Uhea. 

7iJie aede strou,g 178.·i 8 _ed a lo~ '0 a10h lye , too, to bile ,,10. 

"~ometltneB the alav$8 Would run e-1_ PIlau 81atera wua a_n to tbea ~t 

aallsed them. to 1'Wl --y. tiQlflstimes ~trf w0111a. l1v. in .vee. Jiow did tu,. 
~et alCD&' ;-:ell, ch11~, thGy 8)t aloag all rl .... oot with other people allppiJ1' 

tl:1u3B hl to t_. j;.l'l4, too, they'd Itt-.l ho.;;a. chlokeu, bad anythlna el •• th.y 

could 51 t their heMe on. ~·ome white pec"!)l. wwld help. too. tur there .us 

some white people who did!.'t believe in sl8V8Q. Yes, th07'4 Vy ~ find them. 

slave. that rtm 4111161 aM 1t tnay wua f'ouI~d they'd be b-.t or sold to 8011l~041 

'~lse. Nt'J grandt,?ther !'UJl a-I frum nal" Qt1st~. 5n.e atfJ 1ecl 1n 'the .ODd.~ and 

she wns.bod tel" olo1hd in the b:rooch.. ,-,.he used sand tor 808,. Yes, chile, 

I reekon they got flong all rlgnt in the caVd. They h&d bhbi;;8 1n 1ti"~r and 

1"81 a ,::d • IJD. too., 

!ti\ll stayed .. 1t1.; the ..<.1 tchells 'til .dS8 Eb.ruN diad. AU even helped tl;i 

la~, he~ out.. .<n didn't. go to the ~yeftlrd thoup. An d1d.n t 't llaV6 a llC11i8 dr~t:;r 

at;a d~_ed and l~ll we.D&erecl trum place t\) plaoet stayln t ~lth fJ. whi to twabll' thi: 

time and then 1:\ nigger f'b.yJbly the nan time. Ui ~joved to Jacltson:;ul.m.tl' Uiild 



Ah moved to ,ander, rJeor&1a. 'f.l.le;.' aalled 1" 'Jug Tavera' 1a the 4&,.., 

'eEns. jugs -liZ made there. Ah married Gra.n li:Inton ill. .Iinder. Got aloaa 

"'Iell after marryin' him. :ae farmed tur a Uvln' and made a good livia' tur 

me and the eight tJh1Uuns, all born in ifindu. The o~illUD8 wu.z grown aearly 

"'!Jen 116 dlad and wus able to help Ill. wl "h the &all.- on68. ",\h got aloa& all 

:r18tlt afie:." h'e deeth and didn't heTe sleh a bard tim. rtils1n' "he ch.illUDa. 

l1Tln' and thea he t"orked on the railroad _ the .. :eeboari. He helped to grade 

+,he flrst raIlroad trcck for tbat l1ne. He wuz a IIlB.nd-dry8l"." 

Aunt ~ally broke oft her story hera. "LOI~. hone,. Ah got e1ch a pain 

in lII£\h atoftl.Qh In d~n 't bel1eve Ait OOn go Oil. It' 8 n pwin' ki_ '0 paiD. .. 

Jeet keeps me weak all oveI'." Ne."Uftllr I sugg_ted tbat we oomplete til8 .'tory 

!H another time. So! lent -prom1a1n' \0 r.eturn III a few U1* • ..t block from 

the house I stcrpped in a _tore to order some grocel_ fu" Aunt SBl17. ....... 

'P1"O'Prletrea&, a Jewish 11~. lJ}'.)Ote up when I gave ibe dellTery' ad4r .... She 

explained ill broken English \hat she knew .AWl" sallr. 

"I tink :rau 1'8.8 very kind. to do dia for AWl" 58117_ In.e neets 1 t. I 

otten g1:t her sea tood. E:)' s very old and teebl~. He passed hare lesterdal' 

and he look so wasted and hlDlg:oy. Hla staa10k look lilte 1t va. dr.i1Jll ill, 

you know. I git him 301M tr_h hooa. I know dey could not .t till ot iha 

in a day and I'll at:te..1 t 1 t Ton·t 1)e soot tor de tod8.7. I vee tl~lne4 to 

~'elp %ople in Ileet. It's pert vl my rClllgioa. See, it va 81 t OB de 

strit~ and an oli person comes in anC finds no seat, "Ie get up and &it 

ttL'!! mle. If' ve see a per::;oil loaded tid bundlea and he 18s old and bare17 

able to go. ve gir' 8 h4Acl. Dee, va Je". - you colored - but ve know 110 

d 1 ff er-,!'lce. l.:nyvon neet1BF h alp t Te git." 

~ -r "./ -- ( ) 



Aunt sail, 

A couple of daya later I was baok at Aunt SIll1,'.. I bad brousllt soae 

grocer1e. tor the old WOID8ll. I lmocked a 10Dg t1me OD ~e tront door. aDd. 

gettins no ..... er. I picked my lI&Y through the rant growth of •• eds and gralla 

sUl'round1ng th~ house aDd .ent around w the belok door. It opened into the 

ldtoh., where Aunt Se,1lJ and her soa were llAT1D8 breaktaat. The roaa waa 

_11 and dark aDd I could bard17 aee the aoupl.e, but Aunt sall7 ;.~elcOlle4 me • 

.i.8"d, honeY', you cane right OD in. I 'tOle John I heard somebody knockint at 

the do' ... 

"You teen heuln' th1ngs all morn1Jl' ,ff John apote up. He turned to M. 

"You muzt've been th1nld.n' about m~ just when we started eatill' bree.ktas't 

because she asked me did I hear ItOMbody 0Ii11 her. I tole her the Lawd Jesus 

is alwa18 a-call1n' poor Diggers, but she said it .ounded 11ke the 1ad7'. 

voice who was here the other cla,. irell I diu't Ja.ear uythizag aDd I tole 

her .!l!! .. t be heari.' th1D.ga." 

I'd put the baa ot creeeries on the table unobtrueive1;y, lIut AWlt Sa.llT 

WIlaD't one to let such 81rt" pas. unnotlcecl. llagerl, aha tore the bag open 

and began pull1~ out the packagea. "Lewd b1_a you, cldl.. f an4 He eo "111 -
bless youl I feels rich seain' what you broupt.... Jeat look at ~1a -

Lavdy mercy' -- rolls, ')utter, milk. ba10BD1' .•• ! Oh, th18 bal08117. JMt loolq 

therel You must a knowed what I wanted:" She was sturr!!!g it ill her mouth 

as she tillked. "And these alga ••• l Honey. you kDDws God 1. goin' to bles8 you 

and let you live 10lt&. All's. gain' to ooole vne at a t1ae. And Ah abo been 

want1!l' sr.tne rd1k. Ah'se gorma cook .. 8 hoecake rat now." 

She went about putting the thi ngs in little O&ns aDd plaoing tn_ OD. 

shelVe;;:' or in tile dilapidated little oupboord that stood in a corner. I sat 

dOlln near the door and listened. while she l"tulil1ecl 01&. 

"A.h used to say young peopl.e didn't care bout ole tolka but Ah 1s taka' 

that back now. J.h jest tole I1l3 son the other day that Its turned roUDd, tbe 
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Y01mc talks thlnlm of t;he. ole and trie8 to hfllp '. azul the ole to.lb dou'" 

try to think of' ea~h other. some of the. they i. too a!e6L .Ah 0Ila" UDClU'­

stand it; Ah Jest know I hEBrd you caU .e when .... h started to eat, aM tole 

m,y SOD. so. Had you been to the do' beto'?" t:.b. talked on not waltiq tor a 

rs?ly. "Ab sho did enjoy the victual. you sent d8y beta' y1eti4y. They seDd 

mr:- sllrplU tool tl'UDl the goT8 t JPeDt but; J..h don'1; like what they •••• 'the 

s1dm '!!1lk gripes me and Ah don't Uka 'th8t yellow meal. A friend brought •• 

serle wU1te meal t'othar day.. Ane! thltt 1fheet o81'et:'l 'they 8,"",: Ai:. eat. It 

witt] water "heD All don't baTe milt and .Abo don't 11k. It but when you dan'" hay. 

oothln' else .10'~ got to eat what you baTe. They send me 754 eTer two \i eeb 

but that don't; I!P very fur. Ah ain't oompla1D1n' fur Ah'. thaDktul fur what 

'~h g1 t. 

"They send a girl to help mE< aTOUDd the hjuse, too. She's trua the 

housekeepln' department. She's very nae tt' me. Yes, ahe ebo'l.y 1s ... weet 

'11'1, aDd her tOreE-n is sweet too. 8he come. in DOW fA then to 8ee me and 

see how the .girl 1s glttln' aloDC. She washes, too. ALt'. been OD. relief a 

long time. Now '1¥heIl.~h flr:::t got on 1 t W\lS wben tlley first started girtll' me. 

They i?1ve 11.. plenty ot 8n;rthl:ag ,'i..h asked fur and ay visitor WWI Yrs. '1'o.m!;>idJUl. 

8he wuz so good to lDe. i ell they stoppe:! that and then the OPt (Depe.raen't 

of 'Publltl ,¥eltare) took care of me~:hen they first sUlrted All got .IIlore tbaa 

1 do nOIf and they've aut me down 'till An gl" oIlly a mighV little. 

"Yes, Ah wuz talkin' about J;Y husbaId when you wua here "'Ith .. da,. 

He wuz ldlled on the railroad. After he mOTH here he bought; this hoM. Ah'es 

11 ved here tl\lenty yee.rs. 11m .. us com1n' 1a the ra ll3'osd yard ODe dar a:ad 

ste-p-pad off' tne l1ttle e gine they used for the workers rat 1a til. plt.b. ot 

the L.& If. truln. rle ~vus cut U1) and orushed to plea.. Be didn't bave a 

Sign at 8 head. They used a rake to Sit up the plece8 they did glt. .A mea 

brought 8 few pieoH out here in a bt..mdle and .!Jl wouldDtt even look a't them. 
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,',h ,?ot a little money frlllI!. the railroad but the lawyel- got IIlOst ot 1'. He 

brOiJ.ght me a few dollars out and tole me not to discuss it wi til anyone nor tell 

_~101!i 'lJUch r.h got. Ah tried to g1 t some ot the men thf't .""ked with hia 'to tell 

m~3 ju~t how it all hS'PT'eJled, but tbey wculdn't tal.k. and it wus Baen4'~oWl how 

th&:rt niggers held their neace and wouldn't tell me anyth1q. TLe \x)S8 man oeme 

out later but ha didn't eeem intrusted in it et all, 80 Ml. got little or 

nothing fur his deeth. The lewyer pot it fur hide'!. 

"All my ch111une died 'eept my 8011 and 11e 1s ole aDd siot and oan't do llOthln' 

f'u:r Ile or hisse'f. He gats relief" too, 7~ ertery two weeks. Sa goes 'roUlld aD4 

'P8OJ')1e gives n1.!!1 a little t'eet. 'ie has a b.al'd time tryil'1' to git 'lODge 

11 Ah hud. a dOible bed in t'ether roOJll aM 18 t a WOOl811 have h so she could 

git some of the del ... teo to ~he Baptist :"orld llllia.nee and she wu go1n' 

to myrna fur le tt1D' her use the bed, hut she dId.n't g1 t anfbo-dT 'eept 'Po .. 

They co_ tbere 011 Frida.y ~nd lett the next day. She WUS tole that the,. 

didn't Bct rigbt 'belt the delegatee and lots or people went to tbe expense 

to prepare fur them end didn't git a 088. 

1180 -bat she '95103. m') fu:r my ~t€'r ')111. Ab OW •. i'3.80 aDd bad to gi'f'0 my 

deeds to my bouse to a lady to rJ6y th~ ___ tar bIll 1"llr 'lte and it ?iOrr1ea .. 

'cause l~h ain't got no money to I'lY 1t. fur this i8 all lih got and Ah hates to 

loose my house. 1.h Wisht it WllZ S~!lle wey to pay 1'\. Ah ain't b.on able to do 

tu:r. mahse't in many years now. and ~,s to den8M on what other" gi-...., me. 

I1Te11 :\7QU mo' abo~lt the ole t1me .. ? Iawd t hl)Mr; t5 :"les has changed so 

t'rllftl V.:-BU All "'as young.. Vou don't h'3&l' at h.a1nts as you dVi wher. I .'!:roIliM 

up. 1':.'1e Lawd had to show His work in mireoles 'callN OIIe d1dn't !le7e It'arnin' 

ill them dtiys e.s th~y hra now. ·',nd 1'-"'1 may not believe it but them thingl 

hap!)eJled. A.'1 knows 8 old _It what died. 8M af~r hi. d .. \h. he would coae 

to our honse where he always out Ilfood, ~tnd at night '."Ie Cf}uld hear e ch6Ut. 

be1n' drus aloDg in the yard, jest a. 11' 8 big loa-ohaiR WUZ be1n' pulled 
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by Baraebody. It would draa 011 up to tAe woodpile alld atop, tho .e could AeU" 

tbe 'tb,\IIP-'U1W1p ot ~e u: Oll taB wool. The woodpUe ... Ileer the oh1Jlil.Y' alld l' 

woUld ohop-chop OD, then .'op and we oould hear the eha1. beiD' dru& baok * 
.y 11# caae. 'fbi •• _ OD. hEr an81'6l nighta util ;q tather got tired aDd 0116 

hai.'. 'Q- D ••• 70u, "" w hellUl' aDd that Q1ri' wen' ott aDd Il8Ter did 

come baok% 

,. 
VOll.clou" hal' it now aDd It's good you don" tur it would "ke .. TOU to a_til 

I 

j 
~lT. It aOlDlded .0 .'atul111'e qd •• 'd put til. poa:r or tb.e ahoTel 1& 'be 

t1re alld that &1-,8 1'1Ul him --7; 1t DUl"ned hi. tonp.e out and he couldn't 

holler ;('jo 1101".. U th.,.'cl let 118 CO out lak •• ..1-,. - ntel to. Ah dOD't 

t8p,t'~ .e'd a-d0D8 it. 'aa118e.a wu too ateer_. LawelY', ahile, tll_ wu 

,t;i,t.~ ap. Ah abo ia glad Qocl 1 ••• live to ... ~ ... 'lIU. 
I 

/".lh'ried \0 git ~e ole-&&e p._1on tur Ah aho f 11 Beeded B b4 •• 

ft~ed to 1t too. Sho w •• But that visitor je.t woul4a!' let _ ., tbroup • 
. .... 

tiIh. ao'ed lak tlat mOllq beloapd to her. Ah 'plied whe it tir.' aca. out 
/ 

I: and lIIloul4a 'been one or the tirst to get OM. All worried power!-ul Jmoll at 
, 
':,tir~ tlJrAh talt how lIlab better ott Ah'd be' All would.'t be 1150 depeDde.t 

'. 
.: 1 

la\.iAJli • 1: :lOW. Ab 'spect. Y'OU lmo1ll. that '011&11. She i8 a ~ bla ok '018-
" 

~ • __ Smith at; tun beto' ahe married.She 18 a Johu noW. ~_ aho 18 a ... 
, 

,/ 

"~:She Jeat "oulb't do .0 -7. Ah even tole her it aa. let 11.. go throup 
f." 

~1l4:~ got my ,...1011 All would giye her same ot the m.oney .Ah got, but she Jest 
" ,r '! 

di:dJl\"t do DO .,. She tole .e it Ah wus put O. Ab'd. .t DO more tban Ah .!!! 
,i 

g1 tUn t • All abo belleye. th_ tn8 t. 011 g1 t. more'. '151 eyery two weeD .. All 

abo ~d a hard tiae and a rou,gbev road to tran1 with her ., nal tor untU 
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they sent in the housekeeper. Fur that head 'oman jest went rat out and got 
me some clothes. Everything Ah needed. When Ah tole her how my visitor wus 
doin' me she jest went out and come rat back with all the things Ah needed. 
Ah don't know why my visitor done me lak that. Ah said at first it wuz because 
I had this house but honey what could Ah do with a house when Ah wuz hongry and 
not able to work. Ah always worked hard. 'Course Ah didn't git much fur it 
but Ah lak to work fur what Ah gits." 
Aunt Sally was beginning to repeat herself and I began to suspect she 
was talking just to please me. So I rose to go. 
"Laway mercy, chile, you sho is sweet to set here and talk to a ole 'oman 
lak me. Ah sho is glad you come. Ah tole my son you wuz a bundle of sunshine 
and Ah felt so much better the day you left - and heah you is again! Chile, 
my nose wuzn't itchin' fur nothin'! You come back to see me real soon. Ah'se 
always glad to have you. And the Lawd's gonna sho go with you fur bein' so good 
to me." 
My awareness of the obvious fulsomeness in the old woman's praise in no 
way detracted from my feeling of having done a good deed. Aunt Sally was a 
clever psychologist and as I carefully picked my way up the weedy path toward 
the street, I felt indeed that the "Lawd" was "sho goin'" with me. 
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JULIA BUNCH 
Ex-Slave - Age 85 

Seated in a. comfortable chair in the living room of her 

home, Julia Bunch, Negress of 8~ yea.rs, presented. a pic·ture of the 

old South tha t will soon l:Jas s away forever. The little 3-room house, 

approachable only on foot, was si tuated on top of a. hill. Around 

the clean-swept yard, pe tunias, ve rbena, and a the r flowers were 

supplemented by a large patch of old-fashioned ribbon grass. A little 

black c,nd white kitten was frisking about and a big red hen lazily 

scratched under a big shade tree in sea.rch of food for her brood. 

JUlia's daughter, who was washing llwhite I;eople's clothes" around 

the side of the house, invited us into the living room where her 

mother was seated. 

The floors of the front porch a.nd the living room were 

scrubbed spotlessly clean. There was a. rug on the floor, while a 

piano across one corner, a chifforobe with mirrored doors, a bureau, 

and several comfortable chairs comple ted the room's furnishings. A 

motley a.ssortment of 'pictures adorning the wa.lls includedl fhe Virgin 

Mother, The Sacred Bleeding Hea.rt, several large family photographs, 
, 

two pictures of the Dionne Quintuplets, and one of ?resident Roosevelt • 

.Tulia was not very talkative, but had a shy, irresistible 

chuckle, and it was this, together with her personal appearance and 

t.he tidiness of her home that left an indelible impression on the 

minds of her visitors. Her skin was very dark, a.nd her head closely 

wrapped in a dark banda.na, from which the gray hair peeped a.t inter-

vals formi.ng a frame for her face. She was clad in a blaak and white 
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flowered print dress and a dark gray sweater, from which a white ruf-

fIe ~as apparent at the neck. Only two 'outtons of the sweater were 

fast2!:ed a.nd. it fell away at the waist displaying her green striped 

aifl':Jn. Fr'Jl!l beneath the long dress, her feet were visible encased 

in :::cn's alack .:;hoes la.ced with white strings. Her ornaments con-

. .... ~ . . tho.... 0 

813 ·,ea.J! a r:.ng on ner ·lrJ. lInger, earrings, and tortoise-rimmed 

.:::2.:sses ',;:;:::'ch ,f'lainly jis~la.yed their di::e-store origin. 

-1 atlonged to Mi1rse Jackie Jorn of Edgefield County, 1 

Vias €i ved to t:im a.nd his wife when dey was !::a.rried for a weddin l 

I Bussed deir three chilluns for tem and slep' on a couch in 

diel' 'o~droom 'til I was l2 yea.rs old, den tlia.ncipation come. I loved 

'~D so 3.l1·:1 s:ayed wid tem fo;: fOLlr ';lears atter ~~rdedom and when I 

left ler: I cried a.nd del!! chilluns cried. 

·Yassir, dey was shot good white people and very rich. ilere 

·.;,~.r~1t t !1:-:'::':'nt iackint on dat ,Plantation. De big house ViaS part wood 

Cina .:,:a.:t or':"ck, ani de Niggers lived in one or two room oox houses 

em ill. in.:" ow s • ~rse Jackie rur~ed a big grist mill and done de 

crind~~' for all de neighbors trou~d 'bout. Three or four Riggers 

·:l.ll~~:ed in de ::1i2.1 all de time. Us runned a big farm and dairy too. 

,~~r~ w~s allus plenty t'eat 'cause Marster had a 2-acre 

;y::.:de r'. :rl.li t orchard. Two cooks was in de kitchen all de 

L:-:le. :lel ·:::)o~ed ':'11 a 'oig firepla.ce, 'out us had big ovens to cook 

d-= ;;a:t., :::iscuitE8.nd lightbread in. Us made 'lasses and syrup and 

~. t\ t u~ fru':" t 3 just lak dey 10e snow • 

• ~J ~ was head weaver. It tuk two or three days to set 

U~J de lool:! t ca.use de!'e Ws.s so !"j8.ny Ii ttle bi tty threads to be tbreaded 
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up. Us had dyes of evvy color. Yassi~ us could make wool cloth. too. 

De sheeps was sheered once. a year and de Vlool Vlas manufactured up a.nd 

us ha.d a loom wid wheels to 'sllin it into thread. 

"Old Mars te r never whUlj.f)ed nobody and de re was only one lTlan 

dat I kin 'memher dat de overseer whup.f)ed much a.nd he 'served itt cause 

he would run away in spite of evvything. Dey Vlould tie him to So tree 

wa.y down tn de orchard and whup him. It 

julia. kept repeating and seemed anxious to impress ufion the 

minds of her' visi tors that her whi te folks were good and very rich. 

"Yassir, my vlhi te folks ha.d lots of company a.nd visi ted a 10 t. Dey 

rode saddle horses and had deir own carriages wid a high seat for de 

driver. Nosir, she didn't ride vlid hoopskirts - you cOL1ldn't ride 

wid dem on. 

tlUs bought some shoes from de market but dere was a travelin' 

shoemaker dat wukked by days for a.ll de folks. He was a slave and 

didnl t gi t no money; it was paid to his Marster. Us had our' own 

blacksrni th da t vlUkked all de time. 

tiDe slaves from all de plantations t round c'ome to our corn 

shuckin's. Us ha.d t em down in de orc.hard. Lots of white folks comed 

too. Dey kil t hogs and us had a big supper a.nd den u.s danced. Nosir, 
, 

dere warn't no toddy, Marse didn't b t lieve in dat, but dey vlould beat 

up apples s.nd us drinked de juice. It shpl wa.s sweet too. 

"Folks done dey tra-velint in stages and hacks in dem days .• 

Ea.ch of de stage s h.ad four hosses to f em. When de cotton and all de 

other things wa.s ready to go to maj,"ke t, dey would pack t em and l)l~ing 'em 

to Augusta wid mules and wagons. It would take a Vleek and sometimes 
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longer for de trip" and dey would come back loaded down vrid I visions 

and clothes, and dere was allus a plenty for all de Niggers too. 

"De white folks al~us hel.ped deir Niggers wid de weddin's 

and buyed deir clothes for 'em. I 'members once a man friend of mine 

come to ax could he marry one of our gals. Marster axed him a. right 

smart of questions and den he told him he could have her, but he 

mustn't knock or cuff her 'bout when he didn't want her no more, but 

to turn her loose. 

·Us had a big cemetery on our place and de white folks 

allus let deir Niggers come to de fun'rals. De white folks had deir 

own separate buryin' ground, but all de coffins was horne-made. Even 

de ones for de settlement peoples was rJade right in our shofl. Yassum, 

dey sung at de fun'rals a.nd you wants me to sing. I can't sing, but 
'J 

I'll try a. little bit. Then with a beautiful and peculiar rhythm 

only attained by the southern Negro, she chanted:' 

'Come-ye-dat-love-de-Lord 
And-let-your-joys-be-known. t 

"A rooster crowin' outside your door means com,Janyts comin' 

and a squinch owl means shot death. Dose are all de signs I kin 

'menlber and I don't 'member nothin' 'bout slavery remedie s. 

"Yassir, dey useter gj,ve us a nic~ or 10 cents sometimes 

so us could buy candy from de store. lI Asked if she remembered 

patterollers she gave her sly chuckle and said: "1 sho' does. One 

time dey come to our house to hunt for some stra.nge Ni:sgers. Dey 

didn't find 'em but I was so skeered I hid de whole time dey was dar. 

Yassir, de Ku Kluxers raised cain 'round dar too. 

n1 tmembers de day well when Marster told us us was free. 
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.I Vias gla.d and didn't know what I was gla.d 'bout. Den 'bout 2.00 

Yankee soldiers come and dey played music right dar by de roadside. 

Dat wa.s de fust drum and. fife music I eVer heared. Lots of de Niggers 

followed t em on off wid jus t what dey had on. None of our Nigge rs 

went and lots of 'em stayed right on atter freedom. 

"Four years atter dat, I left Edgefield and come here wid 

myoId man. Us had six chilluns. J(y old Illan died six years a.go 

right dar tcross de road and I'se livint here wid my daugi1ter. 1 

can't wuk no nlOre, I tried to hoe a little out dar in de field last 

year and I fell down and I hasn't tried no more since. 

ttl v/ent once not so long a.go to see my whi te folkse s. JJey 

gived me a dollar to spend for myself and I went lcross de street 

and buyed me some snuff - de fust I had had for a long time. Dey 

wanted to know if I had ever got de old age pension and said dat if 

I had been close to dam I would have had it sfore now. u 

. . . . . . . 
• • • • • • 

• • • • • 
• • • • 

• • • 
• • 

• 
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SLAVERY DAYS AIJD AFTER 

'?"1' 
I I se I,Iarshal Butler, {)izhty ei6"'!t yee,rs oa.d and was 

born on December 25. I knows it was Christmas Day for I 

was a gift to my folks. Anyhow,i'se the only niggah that 

knows exactly how old he be. I disremembers the year but 

you Villi te foll{s can figure et out. 

. '\ 
. \ 

, j 

'l"'1 
I 

lJIy mammy was Harriet Butler 

and my pappy was John Butler 

and we all was rai sed in \'lash-

ins ton-".'lilkes. 

l~ammy was a Frank Collar nigg,all 

and her man wa:s of the tribe of 

Ben Butler, some miles down de 

road. Et was one of der.1 trial 

marriages - they'se tried so 

hard to see each other but old 

Ben Butler says two passes a 

week war enuff to see my fl1ammy on de Collar plantation. ':;nen 

de war We,S completed pappy ca.me home to us r ~ wuz a family 

of ten - four females called Sally, Liza, Ellen and Lottie and 
'. 

six strong bucks called Charlie, Elisha, Harshal, Jack, Hey-

V/OOU 2,nd little Johnnie, C-lotfS he \V~ cie baby. 

De Col~ar plantation wuz big and I cion't know de size 

of 1 t. Et must have been big for dere war two t~~r eO: ane. 

~ nigg8.l1s aching to bO to work - I guess they fiUS r he,ve 

been .:wiling after de worl\. wuz done. Harse Frank bossed the 

place hlsself - (lere war no overseers. ,Ie raised cotton, corn, 

jOt 
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wheat ru1d everything we un's et. Dere war no market to 

8ring de goods to. Marse Frank wuz like a foodal lord of 

back history as my good fornothing graddson would say-

b.e is the one wi th book - larning from Atlanta. ~'{aste 

of time filling up a nigger's head with dat trc.sh - what 

that boy needs is muscle-ology - jes'look at my head and 

nands. 

I.1y mammy was maid in de Collar I s home and she had 

many fine dresses - some of them were give to her by her 

missus. Pappy war a field nlg.~ er for ole Ben Butler and 

I worlced in the field when I wuz knee high to a grasshopper. 

-,,'e uns et our breakfa.st while et war d.ark and we trooped to 

tne fields at sun-up, carrying our lunch wid us. Nothing 

fancy but jeb'good rib-s:bicking victuals. ne come in from 

the fields at sun-down anc eeI!e were a. good meal awaiting us 

in de slave quarters. - I fly gooa. Mas ter g'.ve out ra ti on severy 

second r,ionday and all day :.ionday vruz taken to separate . the 

wheat from the chaff- that is - I mean the Victuals had to 

be organized to be marched off to de proper depository. 

Before we W1S et we took c~~e of our mules. ·r had a 

raule narled George - I know my Qule - he was a good mule. 

flYes, I hollow at the mUle, and the 

illule would not gee, this Bornin'. 

Yes, I hollow at t.-,le mule, and the 

~~e. would not gee, 

An' I hi t him across the head wi th 

the single-tree, 80 soon." 
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Ye"., Bass-man I remembers my mule. 

Marse Frank gave mammy four acre:: of ground to till for her­

self ~1d us childrens. We raised cotton - yes-sah! one bale of it 

and lots of garden truck. Our boss-man give us Saturday as a hol.i-

(lSS to work our four acres 

~l the nie~ers worked hard - de cotton pickers had to pick 200 

p0~~ds of cotton a day and if a nigger didn't)Marse Frank would take 

de nigger to the barn and beat him with a. switch. He would tell de 

nigg8r to hollow loud as he could and de nigger wold do so. Then the 

old Mistress would co:.te in and say! "What are you doing Frank.?f1 "Jeat­

irl.S a nigger ll woUld be his answer. "lou 1 et him alone, he 1s my nigger IL 

Gnd both Marse Frank ani de whipped nigger 'would come out of the barn. 

We all loved Marse .and the Mistress. No, we wuz never whi)ped for steal­

~nb - we never stole anything in dose days - much. 

We sure froliked Saturday nights. Dat wuz our day to howl and 

\,,'e howled. Our gals sure could de..nce and when we wu.z thirsty we had 
1\1.-(; ~ 

lemonade and whiskey. No sah! we never mixed I whiskey with Iwater( -~ " ~ 

~- v/anted lemonade got it - de gels a,ll liked it. Niggers never got 

cirunk those days - we wuz scared of the "Paddle-Rollers. II Um-rn-h and 

swell music. A fiddle and a tin can an:1 one nigger would beat hi~ <-____ _ 

/"t-"~' ; " 
~l81d on the ca.n and another nigger wo~)_ld beat the strings on the ~ 

r;tth broom stra.ws. It wuz almos' like a banjo. I remembers we sung 

"Little Liza Jane" and "Green Grows the W11~ow Tree". De frolik broke 

up in de morning - about two o'clock - and we all scattered to which 

ever way we wuz going. 
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We put on clean clothes on Sunday and go to church. We went 

to de white church. Us niggars sat on one side and de white folks 

S&,t on the other. VIe wuz baptized in de church - de "pool-room" 

·:J1.lZ rie;ht in de church. 

If we went visiting we had to have a pass. If nigger went out 

vii tll0ut a pass de "Ps,ddle -Rollers" would get him. De white folks 

·,'Jere the "Paddle-Rollers" a&."1d had masks on their faces. They looked 

like niegers wid de deVil in dere eyes. They used no paddles -noth­

inG but straps - wid de belt buckle fastened on. 

Ye s sahl I got paddled. Et hctppened dis way. It se left home 

O£E Thursday to see a gal on the Palmer plentation - five miles awa:y. 

~ne call lTo, I didn't get a pass - de bo ss was so busy 1 Everything 

r!as fine until my return trip. I wuz two ailes out an' three miles to 

':":0. There come de "Paddle -Rollers" I wuz not scared -only I couldn't 

:.:ove. They £i ve me tllirty licks - I ran tne rest of the w83 home. 

':;:i1ere was belt buckles allover me. I 8.te my victuals off de porch 

:::>a11ing. Some calJ Uu - ill - h. ~7as worth thr.t paddlin' to see that 

.:B,l - would do 1 t over ace.1n to see : .ary de next night. 

"0 Janel love we lalc. you useter, 

o Jane! chew Lle lak :rou useter, 
\ 

\ Ev' y time I fiEgel', my heart 61 ts bio:;er, 
\ 
\ Sorry, sorry, can r t be yo' piper any mo". 

i 
'----

:Tn - m - mh - Some salJ 

We n1[[ers were a her·l tny lot. If we wuz really sick i.:arse 

FrE.nk would send for Doctor Fielo.ins Ficklin of WashinGton. If Jus' 

2 small cold de n1EE:er would 50 to de woods and gi t catnip and roots 

8Jld sich thin€~s. If tummy ache -dere was de Castor oil -o.e white 

folks say children cry for it - I done my cryln' afteI'\'itu"<ls. 
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For sore throat dere vvas alum. :2verybody made their own soap - if 

::e.Jll'd was burned would use soap as a poultice and place it on hand. 

Soap was IDa,de out of sree..se, potash and water and boiled. 1n a big 

iron pot. If yo' cut your fil1cer use kero zene wid a rag around it. 

s:>urpentine was for sprs,lns c.;,nd bad cuts. For constipation use tea 

L1D .. de from sheep droppings and if aw:ay from home de speed of de feet 

do not match de speed of this remedy. 

lTo, boss, I I se not superstitious 8.nd. i' se believe i·n no signs. 
, 

I jes carry 8, rC'.bbi ts' foot for luck. But I do believe the screecn.-

ins of an owl i E a sign of deatn.. I found et to be true. I hVcd eJl 

Uncle nemed ::e.ywood. He stcyed at r:ry house and was sick for a month 

but wasn't sO bEd off. One niGht uncle had. a relllpse and dat same 

nisn.t G. screech owl COLle along and sat on de top of de house and n.e-
I G:epn the owl;- "wllooedu three titles and next morning uncle got 

"worseI''' w"1d at eleven 0' clock he died. 

I does believe in slgns. -.7hen de rooster crows in the house 

it is siGn of a straJl[er cOl~ling. If foot itches you is coine; to 

',':Elk on s~l1ce lsnd. Ii' cow lows B.t house 2t night dee.tl:. will be 
/; 

I round <ie house in short time. If sVleepin,g out ashes at .li~ht ac,t 

is bad luck for you is s~ .. eepin5 out your best friend..:'Remember, your 

clos~st, friend is your worst enemy. 

If you ":lant to 50 a court,ln I - et wou.ld take a week or so to 

,~et your ca.l. SOIl1eti:.-:1eS some fool niEcer would brlng a Dal a 

pre se11t - like "pulled -c2ndy" [md sicl\ like. I had no time for sieh 

foolishness. You ':{Quld pop the question to blbss llle..Il to see lf he 

wO.s willinc for you to .,;arry de Gal. There was no [,lini ster or bo ss 

~::c~n to Ll2.rry you - no limi tEtions. 2t all. Boss man would jes se:.!: 

"Don I t for~.:et to bring me g Ii ttle one or two for next yeE,r" De Boss 
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man would fix a cottage for two and dere you was established 

for life. 

~f you want to go a courtin', i shot you where to go, 

\ RiGht down yonder in de house below, 

\ Clothes all dirty an ' ain't got no broom, 
i 
{ Ole dirty clothes all hang in , in de room. 

! Ask'd me to tab Ie, thought I'd take a seat, 

First thing I saw was biG chunk 0 'rr.eat. 

Big as my head, ·hErd as a maul, 

ash cake, corn bread, bran an' all." 

~li"arse Fr8nk had plenty of vi'si tors to see him and his 

three sals Was excuse for al\~one for miles around to come 

tl'ompin' in • He enterained r~10stly on Tuesday and Thursday 

nights. I remembers them niGllts for what was left over from de 

feasts tne niggers would eat. 

Dr. Fieldi!~ Ficklen, Bill Pope, JudGe Reese, - General 

Robert Toombs and Alexander Stephens from Crawfordville - all 

VJould come to :.:arse Fre,Ilks' big. house. 

General Robert Toombs lived in Washin5ton a.nd had a big 

plpntation 'bout a mile from de city. He was a farmer and very 

rich. De General wuz a bie; man - 'bout six feet tEl.ll-heavy and 

had' a full face. Always hpd unlie;,I'J.ted eigHr in his mouth. He 

was the first 1Ilan I saW who smoked ten cent cigers. lUggers 

tsed to run to Get "the stumps" and the lucky 11i&;er who got 

the "stump" could even sell it for a dime to the other niggers 

fo r 2.fter all - wasn't 1 t Genera.l Toombs' cigp.r ? The [;eneral 

never wore expensive clothes and always carr'1ed a crooked -

handled walking stick. lIse never heard h1m sa:! "n1ggah" , 

never heerd h1m cuss. He always helped us n1ggars -
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gave us nlckles and dimes at times. 

Alexander St.ephens wuz crippled. He was a little fellow -

slim, da,rk hair and blue eyes. Always used a rolling chair. Marse 

Frank would see him at least once a montg. 

I'se saw a red cloud in de west in 1860. Iknew war was brew­

ing. Marse Frank. went tcb war. My uncle was h1s man and went to war 

with him - Uncle brought him back· after the battle at Gettsburg -

wounded. He died later. We all loved him. My mistress and her boys 

ran de plan&atiQn. 

The blue- coats came to our place in 162 and 63. They took 

everyt~in' that waS not red-hot or nalled down. Th. war made no 

changes - we did the same work and had plenty to eat. The wae was 

now over. We didn't know we wuz free until a year later. I'se 

stayed on with Marse Frank's boys for twenty years. I'se did the 

same work fo $35 to $40 a year with rations thoown in. 

I lived so long because I tells no 11es, I Bever spent more 

than fifty cents for a doctor in my life. I believe in whiskey ang 

that kept me Boigg. And let me tell you - I'se always going to be a 

nigger till I die. 
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j;Jl IAtenie. On Sla"'17 Obtained trca 
~ •• Sarah Dzrd - .LXJla.,.. 

:'a ~ 1. 

Era. Suruh Byrd olEdme to be 95 year~ of cge but the first impresdun 

oae receives OJhen looking at her 1s that at an old la(~y who is very act1ve and 

;:::,ssesei~ a sweet clear v01ce. ~ben she speaks you can ea.s11y understand 

every word and besides this, each thought 1s well 8xpresse~. onen dur1ng 

the interview ~ would sucdenly break out in a .berry laugh 88 it ber ?1JJ1 

thoughts umnsed her. 

~':rs. ~~arah UYI'd wu born 1n Orange County V1rg1D1a the youngest ot 

three chl1uz-.:3u. I urinR the early part of her childhood ber tam11y li'l'8d in 

"'1rBinia hor mother rudy Newoon and t~ther Sam Ooodan each belaa.g1ng to a c'!it-

terent Mbster. Later CD the family became separated tho fhther was sold to 

:-.;. family in :;:;ast Tennessee and the lDOtber anc children were bought by '-'octor 

''fl.0(';' in '~UHusta, ,leorgia. Here las. Byrrl ranrked"Ch11e 1n them days 80 

.T.\.!iUY teo1l1es ,..ere broke up de SQDB went CDe way 8Jldder others WIlt t t other 

way; &ll~ you. ]1f~bber seed thelllllo more. V1rg1n.1o. lIUZ a regtlar ala:" market." 

rr. ~,Jrci O\m.ed 8. large planttit10ll Wld raised such produots as pGY po-

ttitoe&~ cotton oorn (eto). There uere e. large number of sla.,.,s. ~8. Byrd 

iHiS Wlltble to g1 V8 the exaot number but remarked. "Oh Lord)!' Chile I nebl:·er 
J) 

~OU1(~ tell Just how muny slaves tha') man ha~ t'wuz too many uv ~(~ 

size· at the }Ue.ntat1an H(luiren that the s18ft! be classified aeeorUing to 

the k1D.r~ ot 'I1ork euch w.s supposed to do. There were the "ootton pickers". 

the {(Pl_ h~d.; the "hoe huJld~) the fireil 8p11 tters,) fete}- I(MY Tery tust job) 
II 

remurJre¥ .:.irs. gyr)wu.z that UT cotton plck1Dg." ~. Byrd's mother -.s f.i. 

full hand. 

Houses OD the T!y.rc! I)lantat1QU we:,":::: ~de of logs ana tbe cracks were 

cuubt>C~ .d th mud. The cbi mnles were made or mud 6l1d supported by sticks. 



Each tlreplaoe var1ed In length trc& 3 to 4 teet beC8use they sene the 

• :JrPOse of stoves; BDd the tall)' ~al8 were prepared 1n~._large t~ ~--< 
'} , . 

placeE uften two anti. t~ pota~ ~re ausp8Dde4 frca a r~ 1'WIDlng aoross the 

i'1repl'.lce. UDst ot the lOSJwuaes conslsted of eme roca;bowwr It the taa1l), 

"ms Tery large two roau 1iI8re ;u1lt. The turD1shing8 consisted O1ll.y ot a 

h .......... ce table. benobe.)"'~ .. __ ~.e be~be JlBtt"" •• of lIb10h .... r_d 

b/ runn1ng ropes fran slde to slde tol"'ll11n8 h trsme;:::work. l.!&ttress"s were made 

:.;'/ tl111DL eo t1ck d th wheatstruw. ~be straw was change~ ec:.ch seuon. Laugb1ng 

:~rs. Byrc remarked, "Y.iI81rre~) them houses .. ..1Z warmer the.l1 SQD8 are ter day." 
,J 

'octor !3Jr~ ws rather kine and tried to help hi. slaTes aa much 88 

:)ossible. but accordlng to }Jrs. :5yrc his wite was 'fOry mean an" otten punls!led 

~ler slaves without 6D;V cause. ~;,he neftI' ga .... them tiJ11thlng but the coarsest 

;.'oods. iJ.thoueh there was plenty ot milt flJld butter. abe only gBft it to the 

.i.'3..:n11Ies atter 1 t bad soured. "UEm,y a day I ha.... seed butter just a1 ttlD 

,",round in pans 007 aner day till It got good and spoiled tbeD she would call 

SaDe UT us and :1..,. It tel' WI. Oh she 'IlIUZ Ii mean un." remarked Mrs. B)'rc' • 

.::ont1nuing lJrf, Byrd remarked "she would g1 va us bread that htid beeD cooked Ii 

week. lJ 'r. By'rd gEive his slave tam!.l1ea (~ood clothes. Trice a year cloth1Dg 

was distributed. among his families. i;very lune summar clothes were g1 ven an<1 

';"overy October winter clothes were given. Uere Lirs. Byrd r8D&f1!'ked" I nabber 

knowed what It wuz not ter baY8 a good pair uv sboes.») Cloth for the free see 

:';:!l.-l stlrts \VC,S spun on the plantation by the slaves. 

':'he tretltment or the slaves 1s told 111 l~s. Byrea own ¥:Ord.,tf 

tf .:e \VUZ ull.f£\yS trefltec nice by l'aster 13yrd and he e.l\omys trlerl tar St:ve uS 

I 
punishment at the hunds UT h1s uU's but thut 'CDan wuz samethln nother. I 

nabber will terget once sh.f'sent me after 8QJ8 brush 'broom unu told me ter 

Lurry back. ~~ell i)lums wuz jest g1 tting ripe so I just took lAy t1me and 0' 
all the plums I WWlts~ utt I' t~t I come on 'beck tar the house. ''!hen I got 

( ) 

t ere she e&lled me upstw.rsj 14sarah CCJ!l(t he~ Up the steps I went unt"! thb.r she 



stoo~ with that old cow hide. 5be atl"Uck IIl8 three licks aDd I lost., bfiluoe 

~ct tu.'1Lbled baclrwfu-d down the stairs. I dan I, lalow how came I didn't hurt rq-

selt but the Lore wz r:i.e! me and I got up 6ll<" fln(!11 could hanI" her just ho!-

1_'r1ng (~ back here"! ecze bact hera'tut I at stop tar nothing. 'l'bat night - . . 
Let su;;per while r wuz taml1Dg the rues from the tabla ahe aed ter the docter. 

W actor \vhst you tbink? I bal'! tar whlp that 11 ttle devil tar day~I sent her 
) 

:..;tter brush broan enr' abB went off end 8f:!t plums lnsteu~ ot hurrying back.,.{" 

';'he ~oetor just looted at her end roUee! his eyes but neTer sed 8 "40~ • ..r There 

i'.u~ very 11ttle whI;:pIng OD ~yrd's plantatlo~but I haft gQl8 tar bad aaaD1 a 

night and ~al'd 'em g1ttiD whl~ped on the plantatlCXl next tar us. It dey 
)) 

runned awuy they would put the howads OIl 'em. Ccmclurllng her story OIl treat-

i-:-.snt ::rs. L~r! remarked "Yessirreo I oould toll that 'CDI.Ul 1IUZ mellllthe first 
ill )J 

t1.J:le I aaet1 her atter we cazae fran Virginia cause sbe had rea 81'8S." I pqder rollers 

---stayed busy ill the tIme trying to find slaves off theIr planutl01l8 without posses. 

:. arriu .. :ea wre pertormec by having the cou!)le J\Bp the brocm. 
• ) I 

l. 

longed to dlfferent masters otten::t1liles one JIIl(>.ster would purchase the otber i but 

~toulr nei ther wish to sell the man woulrl then haft to get passes to Tisl1; hi. 

wite em her pluntatlC11. t'rey would leuve tbe plantation OIl Saturday atternOQl18 

~~n(1 on oUll".n,. afternoon you could see 'E c<D1ng In just lak they \7UZ com1ng 

from ChurCh,) /r~k8d !.!ra. ~. 
':"here were troli ca OIl t.he Byrd plantation B1lY time thflt the slaves chose 

to have thea. "Yes .. lr we could !rolic all we want ter. I use tar be so glad 

,,-,hen Snturr!ay n1ght eame cause I mOlftto us wuz go have a frolic tilld I woul~.J1't 

have a bit 'UY app&tl te I would tell my ma we gwine dance tar nlght I dont WaDt 

!loth1n teet. Yes sir us would !ro1Ic all D1ght long S~t1ma1l when the SUIl ris8 

on SW1CUY DlOrn1J11.~ us would all be layln round or settin on t,he floor. ':'hey mn~e 
) ) 

~uslc on the bnnjo. by ;;nocldng bones Jand blowing ~u1118. 

The 3yrr's dl(~ not provide 8 ahurch on their plontation tor their sluyes 

neither were they wowed to attend the white church; insteud they had prayer 



Page ft. 

:neetlngs In their own cabins where 

they \dshe~. 

I' 
~;;r5. ~3yrt@ two .~ ll8ILed .;nt Patsy &ad Alat Prudence C8IIe owr trc:a the next 

;,lantati04. I believed they Blipped OYer there wid out g1 ttin e pe8a<c~D75Nt7) 

they olr master OWile there 8Jld 1Ihipped '. 8J1d made '. go hale. I recldn be 
I) 

t.hou~ht us wuz praying hr 'Jit tree. Contlnuing-

I D8~ber will ter'@1t tbe tust t1M I set eyes on them thar YanDa •• . .-

I (lone already heard 'bout how they wuz 6(01ng rouad tar tbe different plan-

t:,tions takl~ the horses find carrying away the money and other valuable ! hl~ 

but they hac nebber oane tar our place~~o this ciay I saw'. oamtD8 croas the 

rallr09(l track and they look Jest lack thunder theN WUZ so meny 'UY ea. ~JheD 

they !~ot ter our house 8T8ry body wz sleep and tbey knocked and knocke~. 

e h[:r! a bat! cOg that didn't take JlO toollshDea£ ofIaobod~ 80 when he kept 

. 1 t 
b<:irkln~ them Y8Ilkeea cnm8f14 h1a aDd do you know he beahe~ up. I ald. r.ar 

Lord what eon ot IIIftD 18 that all he got ter do 1. our .. that do« ~ nd he t'!GA" 

) 
even grewl. ~:ell) when they 1"1=111' got in 1111 they anted 1ftlZ ter kIlow It 

. r. '~'d could help teed the soldiers until Monda7. T'r. BJrd told f. he 

-.,l()u1d. Soon atter that the w&r en(!ed ani!. we wuz celled h:t' f(8ther t'D.d told 

us wuz free. saae uv'. stayed there lUlt! Sa118 uv'. lett. Us lett and IIIOVttd 

ter anotL~r pltlnts.tlCl1l." 

urs. Byrd who had pl'ev1 ously gift. the wr14:er an IDtervln on. folk-lore 

as~ef. the wr1 ter to return at 8 later nf:te and she woul6 try to think up JIiOre 

information concerning superstl tlons, conjure ) {~tcl. 'l"he wrl ter thonked her tor 
- , 

the interview und praa1sed to %:lftke another 'd81t 8001l. 

-; ,,",, f 
.k I . 



1001108 Ex-Slave - #18 
Interview with (Mrs.) Mariah Callaway 

Ex-Slave. 
172 

Mrs. Mariah Callaway sat in a chair opposite the writer and told her 
freely of the incidents of slavery as she remembered them. To a casual 
observer it will come as a surprise to know the woman was blind. She is 
quite old, but her thoughts were clearly and intelligently related to the 
writer. 

Mrs. Callaway was born in Washington, Wilkes County, Georgia probably 
during the year 1852, as she estimated her age to be around 12 or 13 years 
when freedom was declared. She does not remember her mother and father, 
as her mother died the second day after she was born, so the hob of rearing 
her and a small brother fell on her grandmother, Mariah Willis, for whom 
she was named. Mrs. Callaway stated that the old master, Jim Willis, kept 
every Negro's age in a Bible; but after he died the Bible was placed upstairs 
in the gallery and most of the pages were destroyed. The following is a story 
of the purchase of Mrs. Callaway's grandfather as related by her. 

"My grandfather come directly from Africa and I never shall forget the 
story he told us of how he and other natives were fooled on board a ship by 
the white slave traders using red handkerchiefs as enticement. When they 
reached America, droves of them were put on the block and sold to people all 
over the United States. 

The master and mistress of their plantation were Mr. Jim Willis and 
Mrs. Nancy Willis who owned hundreds of acres of land and a large number of 
slaves. Mrs. Callaway was unable to give an exact number but stated the 
Willises were considered wealthy people. On their plantation were raised 
sheep, goats, mules, horses, cows, etc. Cotton, corn and vegetables were 
also raised. The Willis family was a large one consisting of six children. 
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4 boys and 2 girls. Their home was a large two-story frame house which was not 
apart from the slave quarters. 
Slave homes on the Willis plantation differed in a respect from the usual 
type found elsewhere. All homes were simple log cabins grouped together, 
forming what is known as slave quarters. 

The Willis family as kind and religious and saw to it that their slaves 
were given plenty of food to eat. Every Monday night each family was given its 
share of fod for the week. Each grown person was given a peck of corn and 
three pounds of meat; besides the vegetables, etc. On Tuesday morning each family 
was given an ample amount of real flour for biscuits. 

Many of the slave families, especially Mrs. Callaway's family, were given 
the privilege of earning money by selling different products. "My grandfather 
owned a cotton patch," remarked Mrs. Callaway, "and the master would loan him a 
mule so he could plow it at night. Two boys would each hold a light for him' 
to work by. He preferred working at night to working on his holidays. "My 
master had a friend in Augusta, Ga., by the name of Steve Hoard (?) and just before 
my grandfather got ready to sell his cotton, the master would write Mrs. Hoard 
and tell him that he was sending cotton by Sam and wanted his sold and a receipt 
returned to him. He also advised him to give all the money received to Sam. 
When grandfather returned he would be loaded down with sugar, cheese, tea, mackerel, 
etc. for his family." 

When the women came home from the fields they had to spin 7 cuts, so many 
before supper and so many after supper. A group of women were then selected to 
_ the cuts of thread into cloth. Dyes were made from red sho_ berries and 
later used to dye this cloth different colors. All slaves received clothing twice 
a year, spring and winter. Mr. Jim Willis was known for his kindness to his 
slaves and saw to it that they were kept supplied with Sunday clothes and shoes 
as well as work clothing. A colored shoemaker was required to keep the plantation 
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supplied with shoes; and everyone was given a pair of Sunday shoes which they kept 
shined with a mixture of egg white and soot. 

The size of the Willis Plantation and the various crops and cattle raised 
required many different types of work. There were the plow hands, the hoe hands, 
etc. Each worker had a required amount of work to complete each day and an 
overseer was hired by slave owners to keep check on this phase of the work. 
We often waited until the overseer got behind a hill, and then we would lay down 
our hoe and call on God to free us, my grandfather told me, remarked Mrs. Callaway. 
" However, I was a pet in the Willis household and did not have any work to do except 
play with the small children. I was required to keep t_ and faces clean. 
Sometimes I brought in chips to make the fires. We often kept so much _ 
Playing in the upstairs bedroom that the master would call to us and ask that we keep quiet. Older women 
on the plantation acted as nurses for all the small children 
and babies while their parents worked in the fields. The mistress would keep a 
sharp eye on the children also to see that they were well cared for. A slave's 
life was very valuable to their owners. 

Punishment was seldom necessary on the Willis plantation as the master and 
mistress did everything possible to make their slaves happy; and to a certain 
extent indulge them. They were given whisky liberally from their master's 
still; and other choice food on special occasions. "1 remember ones, remarked 
Mrs. Callaway, my aunt Rachel burned the biscuits and the young master said to 
her; "Rachel, you nursed me and I promised not to ever whip you, so don't worry 
about burning the bread." My mistress was very fond of me, too, and gave me some 
of everything that she gave her own children, tea cakes, apples, etc. She often 
told me that she was my mother and was supposed to look after me. In spite of 
the kindness of the Willis family there were some slaves who were unruly; so 
the master built a house off to itself and called it the Willis jail. There he 
would keep those whom he had to punish. I have known some slaves to run away on 
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other plantations and the hounds would bite plugs out of their legs. 
The Willis family did not object to girls and boys courting. There were 

large trees, and often in the evenings boys from the other plantations would 
come over to see the girls on the Willis plantation. They would stand in groups 
around the trees, laughing and talking. If the courtship reached the point of 
marriage a real marriage ceremony was performed from the Bible and the man was 
given a pass to visit his wife weekly. Following a marriage a frolic took place 
and the mistress saw to it that everyone was served nice foods for the occasion. 

"Frolic were common occurrences on the Willis Plantation, also quilting 
parties. Good foods consisting of pies, cakes, chicken, brandied peaches, etc. 
Dancing was always to be expected by anyone attending them, remarked Mrs. Callaway. 
Our master always kept two to three hundred gallons of whisky and didn't mind 
his slaves drinking. I can remember my master taking his sweetened drum every 
morning, and often he gave me some in a tumbler. On Christmas Day big dinners 
were given for all of the slaves and a few ate from the family's table after they 
had finished their dinner. 

"Medical care was promptly given a slave when he became ill. Special care 
was always given them for the Willis family had a personal interest in their 
slaves. On one occasion, remarked Mrs. Callaway, the scarlet fever broke out 
among the slaves and to protect the well ones it became necessary to build houses in a 
field for those who were sick. This little settlement later became known as "Shanty 
Field." Food was carried to a hill and left so that the sick persons could get it 
without coming in contact with others. To kill the fever, sticks of fat pine 
were dipped in tar and set on fire and then placed all over the field. 

Religion played as important part in the lives of the slaves, and such 
importance was attached to their prayer meetings. There were no churches, provided 
and occasionally they attended the white churches; but more often they held their 
prayer meetings in their own cabins. Prayers and singing was in a moaning fashion, 
and you often heard this and nothing more. On Sunday afternoons everyone found 
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a seat around the mulberry tree and the young mistress would conduct Sunday school. 
Concerning the Civil War, Mrs. Callaway related the following story: 

"When the war broke out my mistress' home became a sewing center and differ­
ent women in the neighborhood would come there every day to make clothes for the 
soldiers. On each bed was placed the vests, coats, shirts, pants, and caps, One 
group did all the cutting, one the stitching, and one the fitting. Many women 
cried while they served heart-broken because their husbands and sons had to go to 
the war. One day the Yanks came to our plantation and took all of the best horses. 
In one of their wagons were bales of money which they had taken. Money then was 
blue in color; of course, there was silver and gold. After taking the horses they 
drank as much whisky as they could hold and then filled their canteens. The rest 
of the whisky they filled with spit. The master didn't interfere for fear of the 
long guns which they carried." 

"After the war some of the slaves left the plantation to seek their fortune; 
others remained, renting land from the Willis family or working with them on a 
share crop basis. 

As a conclusion Mrs. Callaway remarked: "My folks were good and I know 
They're in heaven." Mrs. Callaway is deeply religious and all during the 
interview would constantly drift to the subject of religion. She is well cared for 
by her nine children, six girls and three boys. 
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SUSAN CASTLE 
EXoooSlave .. Age 78 

On a beautiful morning in April, the interviewer found Susan sitting 

in the door of her cabin. When asked it she would like to talk about the old 

plantation days, she replied; "Yes Ml'am., I don't mind tellin' what 1 know, but 

for dat 1 done torgot 1 sho' ain't gwine make nothin' up. For one thing, I 

ain't never lived on no plantatiOD. I Was a house servant in town. She added: 

"Do you mind me e.xin' you ODe tavor?" Consent was g1venand she continued: 

"Dat is, please don't call me Aunt Susan; it makes me feel·lak 1 was a hundred 

years old. 

"1 was borned in Clarke County, March 7, 1860; I believes dat's what 

dey say. Mudder was named Fannie and Pappy's name was ilillis. Us· chillun 

oalled 'im Pappy lak: he was de onliest one in de world. He rust belonged to 

Marse Maxwell of Savannah, Georgia. I was so 11 ttle I disremembers how Pappy 

come by de name of Castle. In all de seben of us chillun, I didn't have but one 

brudder, and his name was Johnny. My five sisters was Mary, Louvenia, Rosa, 

Fannie, and Sarah. .All 1 'members 'bout us as ch1lluns was dat us played lak 

chilluns will do. 

"In de quarters us bad old timey beds and cheers, but I'll tell you 

whar I slept most times. Hit was on a cot right at de foot ot Mist'ess' bed. 

I stayed at de big house most of de time at night, and 'tore bedtime 1 sot 

close by Mist'ess on a toot stool she had special tor me. 

"All I ricollects 'bout my gran'ma was she belonged to General 1!lanas 

R. R. Cobb, and us called 'im Marse Thomas. Grantma Susan wouldn't do right so 

Marse Thomas sold ber on de block. 

"Us had evvything good to eat. Marse Thana,s was a rich man and ted 

'is Niggers well. Dey cooked in a bi g open tireplace and biled greens and scme 

of de udder v1ttals in a great big pot what swung on a rack. Meat, fish and 

chickens was fried in a griddle iron what was sot on a tlat topped trivet wid 



slits to let de fire thoo. Dey called it a trivet 'cause it sot on three 

legs and hot coals was raked up under it. Hoe cake s made out of cornmeal 

and wheat flour sho' was good cooked on dat griddle. 'Tatoes was roasted in 

de ashes, and dey cooked bread what dey called ash cake in de ashes. Pound 

cake, fruit cake, light bread and biscuits Was baked in a great big round pot, 

only dey warn't as deep as de pots dey biled in; dese was called ovens. Makes 

me hongry to think 'bout all dem good vi ttals now. 

"Ohl Yes Ma'am, us had plenty 'possums. Pappy used to cotch so many 

sometimes he jest put 'em in a box and let us eat 'em when us got ready. 'Possums 

tasted better atter dey was put up in a box and fattened a while. Us didn't 

have many rabbits; dey warn't as much in style den as dey is now, and de style 

of eatin' 'possums 18k dey done in slav'ry times, dat is 'bout over. Dey eats 

'em some yet, but if ain't stylish no mo'. Us chillun used to go fishin' in 

Moore's Branch; one would stand on one side of de branch wid a stick, and one 

on de udder side would roust de fishes out. When dey come to de top and jump 

up, us would hit 'em on de head, and de grown folks would cook 'em. Dere warn't 

but one gyarden, but dat had plenty in it for evvybody. 

"In summer time us wore checkedy dresses made wid low waistes and 

gathered skirts, but in winter de dresses was made out of linsey-woolsey cloth 

and underclothes was made out of coarse unbleached cloth. Petticoats had bodice 

tops and de draw's was made wid waistes too. Us chillun di dn 't know when 

Sunday come. Our clothes warn't no diffu'nt den ~ram no udder day. Us wore coarse, 

heavy shoes in Winter, but in summer us went splatter bar feetso 

"Marse Thomas was j est as good as he could be , what us knowed of 'im. 

Miss Marion, my Mist'ess, she won't as good to us as !I!arse Thomas, but she was all 

right too. Dey had a beap of chillun. Deir twin boys died, and de gals was 

MIss Callie, Miss Sallie, Miss Marion (dey called her lVT.iss LJirdie), and Miss LucY, 
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dat Lucy Cobb Institute was .amed for. My mudder was Miss Lucy's nuss. If£rse 

Thomas had a big fine melonial (colonial) house on Prince Avenue wid slave 

quarters in de back yard of his 10-acre lot. He owned 'most nigh dat whole 

block 'long dar. 

"OhS dey had 'bout a hundred slaves I'm sho', for dere was a heap of 

'em. De overseer got 'em up 'bout five o'clock in de Illornin' anc. dat breakfust 

shot had better be ready by seben or else somebody gwine to have to pay for it. 

Dey went to deir cabins 'bout ten at night. Harse was good, but he would whup 

us if we didn't do right. 1111s5 Marion was allus findin' fault wid some of us. 

hae high seats up in front whar de driver sot, and de white folks s'ot in de 

car' lage below. Jesse went to de War wid Marse Thomas, and was wid him when 

he \;as kilt at Fred'ricksburg, 'T.rirginia. I heard 'em sey one of his men shot 'im 

by I!l1stake, but I don't movl if dat's de trufe or not. I do know dey sho' had 

a big grand fun' al' cause he was a big man and a general in de War. 

"Some of de slaves on llarse ':'hOIfLIJS' place mowed how to read. Aunt 

Vic was one Qf de readers what read de Bible. But most of de Riggers didn't 

have sense enough to learn so dey didn't bother \dd 'em. Dey had a church way 

dovm town for de slaves. It was called Landon's Chapel for Rev. Landon, a white 

rum what preached dar. Us went to Sunday School too. AllIlt Vic read de Bible 

sometimes den. When us jined de chu' ch dey sung: ·A1lla.zing Grace How SWeet de 

Sound. ' 

n:Marse Thomas had lots of slaves to die, and dey was buried in de colored 

folks cemetery what was on de river back of de Lucas place. I used to know what 

dey sung at fun'als \'Jay back yonder, but I can't bring it to mind now. 

"110 Ma'am, none of Marse Thomas' !Jiggers ever run. away to de Nawth. He 

v!as good to his Niggers. Seems 18k to me I 'members dem patterollers run same 

of Marse Thomas' Niggers down and whup:ped 'em and put 'em in jail. Old Marse 



had to git 'em out when dey didn't show up at roll call next mornin'. 

~se Thomas allus put a man or de overseer on a hoss or a mule 

1 til 

w_'en he wanted to send news anywhar. He was a big man and had too many slaves 

to do anything hisse't. 

HI 'spect dey dane den lak dey does now, slipped 'round and got in 

devilment atter de day's wuk was done. Marse Thomas was allus havin' swell 

elegant doin's at de big house. De slaves what was house servants didn't 

have no time otf only atter dinner on Sundays. 

"Christmas was somepin t else. Us sho' had a good time den. Dey 

give de chilluns china dolls and dey sent great sacks ot apples, oranges, candy, 

cake, and evvything good out to de quarters. At night endurin' Chr.istmas us 

had parties, and dere was allus some Nigger ready to pick de banjo. Marse 

Thomas allus give de slaves a 11 ttle toddy too, but when dey was havin' deir tun 

if dey got too loud he sho' would call 'em down. I was allus glad to see 

Christmas come. On New Year's Day, de General had big dinners and invited all 

de high-falutin' rich folks. 

~~ mudder went to de corn shuckin's ott on de plantations, but I was 

too li ttle to go. Yes 1'ra' am, us sho' did dance and sing 1"unny songs way back in 

dem days. Us chillun used to play 'Miss Mary Jane,' and us would pat our hands 

and walk on broom grass. I don't know nothin' 'bout charms. Dey used to tell 

de chillun dat when old tolks died dey turned to witches. I ain't never seed 

no gl-:ostes. but I sho' has tel t 'em. Dey made de rabbits jump over my grave and 

had me teelin' right cold and clBImllY. Mudder ·used to Sing to Jdss Lucy to gi t 

her to sleep, but I don't 'member de songs. 

"Marster was mighty good to his slaves when dey got sick. He allus 

sont for Dr. Crawford Long. He was de doctor tor de white folks and Marster had 

him for de slaves. 

~ mudder said she prayed to de Lord not to let Niggers be slaves all 

deir lifes and sho' 'nougr. de yankees camed and freed us. Same of de Slaves 



shouted and hollered for joy when Miss Marion called us togedder and said us 

was free and warn't slaves no more. Most of 'em went right out and left 'er 

and hired out to make money for deyselfs. 

"I stayed on wid my mudder and she stayed on wid N.d.ss Marion. 

Miss Marion give her a home on tiull Street 'cause mudder was allus faithful 

and didn't never leave her. Atter Miss Marion died, mudder wukked for Miss 

Marion's daughter, Miss Callie Hull, in Atlanta. Den Miss Callie died and 

mudder come on back to Athens. 'Bout ten years ago she died. 

"I wukk:ed for Mrs. Burns on Jackson Street a long time, but she warn't 

no rich lady lak de Cobbs. De last fambly I wukked for was Dr. Hill. I nussed 

'til atter de chillun got toe big for dat, and den I done de washin' 'til dis 

misery got in my limbs." 

~Then asked about marriage customs, she laughed and replied: "I was 

engaged, but I didn't marry though, 'cause my mudder 'posed me marryin'. I had 

done got ru:y clothes bought and ready. Mrs. Hull helped me fix my things. ]lfy 

dress was a gray silk what had pearl beads on it and was trimmed in purple. 

~1hat does I think 'bout freed~ I think it's best to be free, 'cause 

you can do pretty well as you please. But in slav'ry time if de Niggers had 

a-behaved and minded deir Marster and 1[st'ess dey wouldn't have had sich a hard 

time 0 Mr. Jeff Davis 'posed freedom, but Mr • .Abraham Lincoln freed us, and he 

was all right. Booker Washin'ton was a great man, and done all he mowed how 

to make somepin' out of his race. 

"De reason I jined de church was dat de Lord converted me. He is our 

guide. I think people ought to be 'ligious and do good and let deir lights 

shine 'cause dat's de safest way to go to Haben." 

At eh conclusion of the interview Susan asked: "Is dat all you gwine to 

ax me? 'Well, I sho' enjoyed talkin' to you. I hopes I didn't talk loud tnough 

for dem other Niggers to hear me, 'cauoe if you open your mouth dey shot gwine 

tell it. Yes Ma'am, 1'se too old to wuk now and 1'se thankful for de old age 
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pension. If it warn't for dat, since dis misery tuk up wid me, I would lie 

done burnt up, I sho' would. Good-bye ~sttess.n 
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ELLEN C lAIB orr RN 
808 Ca.mp-oe 11 stree t 
Augusta, Georgia 
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Ellen wa.s born August 19, 1852, on the pla.ntation of Mr. Hezie 

.soyd in Columbia County, her father being owned oy Mr. Hamilton on 

::J.n a.djoining planta.tion. She remembers being given, at the age of 

seven, to her young mistress, Eliza-oeth, who afterward was married 

to l~r. Gaoe Hendricks. At her new home she served as maid, a.nd later 

85 nurse. The dignity of h~r position a.s house s,=rvant ha.s clung 

t.o her through the years, forming her speech in a precisi on unusual 

in he r ra.ce. 

"I t membe r all our young r.1ars te rs wa.s dri llin t if/ay oack in 1860, 

~.n' the C:mfed'rate Wa.r did notoreak ont till in April 1861. My 

mistis' young husbs.nd went t.o the war, ant all the other young !:1a.rsters 

t r)Und ns. Young mars ter' s bas' friend carne tote 11 us all 8oodby, ant 

he \7aS kili.ed in the first oa.ttle he fJught in. 

"Befo' . the war, when we was little, we mostly played dolls, and 

h8d doll hmlses, but sometime young ~a.rster would co~e out on the ~ack 

vorch 9.nd play the fiddle for us. ?!hen he played' Ole Dan Tucker' all 

the ,iJeof)les nster skip a.nd dance 'bout .:3.nd have a good time. My young 

!:li s ti s .p lays d on the .p ian o. 

"My granpa Vias so trusty a.nd hon'aOle his old m3rster give him 

::.nd granr.1a they fre'=;dom when he died. He give him a little [.liece of 

18.nd and a. mule, and some money, a.nd tole him he didn't b'long to nobody, 

':Ind couldn't work for nooody 'cept for pq.y. He couldn't free gran.f?a.'s 

chi lrun , 'cause they already b'longed to their young Earstars and mistis-

i { 
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es. He worked for Mr. Heziedoyd one year as overseer', but he say 

'rle d.idn't wantar lose his religion trying to ca.ke sla.ves work, so he 

t,.)ok to i)r::a.ching. He rode t bout on his ),12ule and preach at all the 

)la.nt.ations. I never 'rr.emoer seein' granrna, but granpa; ca.me to see 

L12 often. He wore ,J, long ta.il coC),t a.nd a ~~ -beaver hat. In tha,t 

hi.? t gramila l'}s,d al\'iays 1}8ck 0, .i..J i le of ;:;i n ge r cake s for n s chi lrun. They 

','l3,S Dig B.n' U1ick, an' longish, an' we all stood t round to v/atch him 

ta~{e 0 ff hi s ha t. 3very tir;]e he came to see us, :;ranma sent n8 

810th~s, 8.nd gr8nJi8. carridd 'em in his saddleoags. You eve r s ae any 

33.:1dl,= bHgs, 1:'18' am? We 11 t hey coull shot hold a heaj) of stu fft 

rlMy pa. nster COT:'!S two or three times a week to our ,L)lantashun, an' 

just so he ViSS ,J~c:,c1c oy sun-up for \iork, nooody didn't say nottin' to 

him. He just lilT:;d 'bont three or f)~l.r lni13s vJay from us. 

"Yes ma'am vIe Vl";l"t to church, and the vihi te i)reachers i..)rec"ched 

for us. i,lre sat. in t.he -oo,ck of t.he church just like Vie sits in the 

o~~ck of th~ str~et cc,rs now-days. Some of the honse servan ts Vlould go 

'J11,9 tiJ:~e rJ.nd SOne another. All the h3,nds c.Julj go Dltt ev'rY0ody hs,d to 

hC:1S 9 . .:.J~]SS, t.o shot who they b'long to. 

"Yes r.J3t a.r.J, the slaves ';vas whipped if they didn't jo they task­

:iork, or if they steal Jff withont a i;J3,SS, out if our L1arster f,:mnd a. 

Jv{~rs,~er whipped the slaves JVerl:1uch he ~'iOllld sit rid Jf him. We was 

nlvrays t.r~9,tej Sood r-J.nd kind 8nd 'Nell cared fJr, <;i,nd Vie W8,S ha.PiJY. 

"r~o ma.l am, no oVerse:;r ever '[lent to 1:larst.'3r' s taole, or in the 

~ouse 'capt to f3pea.k to !;~8rster. Ma.rster had. his overseers' house and 

_~ive 'em slaves to c')ok fJr 'ern a.nd vlai t on 'em, OLl t t.he'y never ~:o any­

·;{h·~ re VI i t.h the fam' ly. 

"The h(ms:~ E.!rvants' honses Vlasoett.er thE'ln the fiel' -hands' - and 

;!J rster ust~r- buy us clclt,h fl"om t.!1e 'Gusta Fact'ry in checks and ,plaids 
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for our dresses, but all the fiel' -hands clothes wa.s ma.de out of 

c lot h VI ha. t VI a s w ov e on !:l i s tis' ow n loom. Some time the Ii 0' whi te 

~;='olks in f..he neighborhood would come an' ask to make they cloth on 

rni sf. is' loom, 8,nd s he always Ie t 'em. 

tfYes, rna' am, we ha.d seamsters to r:1al{e all the clothes for e-very-

.)o:1y, 8.nd nistis ha.d a. iJress-room, where all the clothes VUiS iJUt a.way 

:!hen they -Na.S fin i shed. When B,ny -oody needed clothes mistis would 

got. 0 t. he l) res s - room a.n' C!'Qt t em '::';'.-' , .I. • 

"Dlcring the vrgr T:1istis h2,d one room all fixed up to take cC:lre ·Jf 

sick soldiers. They vrould ~ome s tra.gglin~ in, all sick or shot, an' 

sOfJeti;nes Vie had a room full of 'em. Mist.is had one youn; '.Joy to do 

~lothint but. look after tern a.nd ma.ny's the night I got up aDd helt the 

c'in::ll.:; for t em to see t.he Wg,y t.o the room. 

"Oh my Gawd, I' saw plan ty 'U ounded sold ie rs. We was right on the 

road t.o ~rights~oro, and Jlenty of 'em pass by. Tha t. aon fed t r8. te 
I 

tirJr was t.he terriblest, 8wfullest thing. 

"Nobody out me knowad where mist.is btlried he.c gald lYl1Jney and finger 

cin;s :.:md ear-rings and oreat-pins. I helt the candle then, too. 

}'istis and !::arster,(he '.'!os home then) an' me Vlent down oa.ck of the 

:J;rG,~j~ a.rbor to the garden-house. :Ma.rster took Ltl,) some iJlanks, a.n' Jug 

,; hole like a. grabe ,'J,nd i:mried a oi eS iron vox wi th a.ll theY!] things in 

it; then he puto~jck the l)lanks. Nobody evsr fJlmd 'em, and after the 

"8r 'fla.s over'lle \'lent ::md got 'ern. 

I'Yes, ma.'am, '3veryoody :lid t.hey own work. De cook C oOksd, Sl,nd 

th~;jasher, she didn't iron no clothes. De ironer did tha.t. De house-

r:1ai d c leaned up, a,nd nurse tand.ed the chilrun. Then they'lla.s bu tIers 
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~md coachmen. Oh, they was. a plan ty of us to do eve' ything. 

"We didn't have a stove, just a big fire pla.ce, a.ndoig oven on 

'o.')th· side s, and long-ha.ndle spiders. When we was fixin t up to go to 

~:Jmp Meeting to the White OakGamp rne~ting grounds, the.y cooked chick-

:ms and roast.ed pigs, and Jut apples in t.hey mouth and a. lot of other 

rJod - good food too. De food peoples eat these days, you couldn't 

r:CJye got nobody to eat. Camp Meetin' was always in August and SeiJtember. 

It vr8 S a. good ]'ethodis' meetin', and eve' ybody got religion. Sometimes 

:'1, ~re·~cher would come to visi t at the house, ant all the slaves was 

c'llled an' he prayed for 'em. Sometimes the young ones would laugh, 

sn t then marster Vlould have t em whipped. 

"My young mistis had a sister older than her. She married Mr. 

".rtie Boyd, an' they had a -oig weddint but she loved her home and her 

m~)t.hel" and f~i.ther so much she wouldn t t leave home. She just stayed on 

living there. When her ba.by CODe she died, and I tell you, rna' am, her 

fun'al wa.s most like a weddin', with so r.!any people an' so many flowers. 

,11 t.he people from the pla.nta.shun ca.me to the house, an' the wimmen 

:::).d they babies in they arms. One the ladie~s say, "How .. come they let 

-:;11 these niggers Bnd oabies corne in the house?" Bu t mars tar knowed all 

dS love d rni s t i 5, 9.nd he ca 11 us in. Ma.rse Artie he wrote a long letter 

'.;,t 0.11 the things he got from rni stis he give -oack to her fa.mt ly ant all 

)-oj S ,),!tn things he giv-e to his brother, an' then he died. Some say his 

;~;8.:t strings just broke' cause mistis d·ied, and some say he took some-

t 1- • . . !lng. 
. 

tiNa, ma'am, I wasn't married till after freedom. I was Y;1arried 

.r'isht here in 'Gusta by jEr. W~arton, the First :3aptist Church preacher, 

'::~lt I lived and worked here ever since. It 

- - - ... -- .., - ., 
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,,' BERRY CLAY 

Old Slave sto ry 

Telfair county was the home of some colored people Who never 

were slaves, but hired their services for wages just as the 

race does today. Berry Clay, half Indian, half white, was 

the son of Fitema Bob Britt, a full blood Indian. who died 

shortly after his son's birth. His mother later ~arried 

.iilliarn Clay, whose name was taken by the children as well as 

tlJe mother. The family then moved to Macon. 

Clay, next bG 'ke oldest of five children was 89 years old on 

August 5, 1936, and while he was never a slave, remembers many 

incidents that took- place then. Not many ye ars a fterhis mother 

remarried, she became very ill and he recalls being lifted by 

his step-father to kiss her good bye as she lay dying. After 

her death, the family continued to live in South l;,~acon where 
• 

the father was e.mployed as overseer for a crew at the Railroad 

yard. 

'~his position often called for the punishment of slaves but he 

was too loyal to his color to assist in making their lives more 

unhappy.' His method of carrying out orders and yet keeping a 

clear conscience was unique - the slave was taken to the woods 

where he was Sup})osedly laid upon a log and severely beaten. 

Actually, he was made to.stand to one side and to emit loud 

cries which were accompanied by Lard blows on the log. The 
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continuation of the two sounds g ave any listener the impres­

sion that some one was severely beaten. It is said that Clay, 

the father, wore out several huge leather straps upon logs but 

that he was never knovm to strike a slave • 

.. ~r. V{adley, by whom he was employed, was a well-known Macon 

citizen who served as president of the central of Georgia Rail-

road for n~y years. A monument on Mulberry street nearly oppo­

site the Post Office is a constant reminder of the esteem in 

which he was held. His plantation was a huge one extending from 

the Railroad yard as far as the present site of uercer Jniversity • 

.A. day of rest was given the slaves about once every three months 

in addition to the regular bolidays which are observed today. On 

holidays, "frolics" at which square dances were the chief form 

of entertainment (by the IDusic of a banjo or fiddle) were enjoyed. 

Ring games were played by the children. The refreshments usually 

consisted of ash cakes and barbecue. 'rhe ash cake was made by 

wrapping corn pones in oak leaves and burying the whole in hot 

ashes. When the leaves dried, the cake was usually done and was 

carefully moved to prevent its becoming soile d. ,'lh~ skillful 

cook could produce cakes that were a golden brown ani not at all 

ashy. 

The l1embership of the local church was cOLlposed of 10M slaves 

froLl several plantaliions. It was an old colored church with a . -whi te minister who preached the usual doctarine of the duty of 

a slave to his master. '~lhe form of service was the same as that 

lBO 
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of the wh i te church. (Jne unusual feature of the plantation 

was its Sunday School for ~ Negro children. 

Courtships were very brief for as soon as a man or woman be-

gan to manifest interest in the opposite sex, the master busied 

himself to select a wife or husband and only in rare cases was 

the desire of the individual considered. ,Ihen the selec-cion 

was made, the master read the ceremony and gave the couple a 

home. He always requested, or ratber demanded, that they be 

fruitful. A barren woman Vias separated from ber husband and 

usually sold. 

very little money was bandIed by these people. The carri age 

drivers were more fortunate than the regular workers for they 

smuggled things to t own wilen they drove the fLiaster and mistress 

and sold them while tl!e family shopped or went visiting. At 

rare intervals, the field hands were able to earn small sums 

of money in this manner • 

.l!'ood was provided by the owners ,and all families cooked for 

themselves whether they were many or one. 'rlle weekly allot-

ments of meal, meat, etc., were supplemented through the use 

of vegetables which could always be obt:::.ined from the fields. 

On special days chicken or beef was given and each one had a 

suffl_ciei1t amount for his needs. Hunting and fishing were 

recreations in which the slaves were not allowed, to partici­

pate although they freQuently went on secret excursions of 

this nature. All food stuff as well as cloth for garwents 

was produced at home. 

lBt 
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clay wee; aId is~ very supersti tiousr H& b e.liev~ in most 

of the signs cOIillllonly believed in those days, b-ecause he hE:S 

"watched them and found tl1..at they E;.re true". He stated that 

the screeching of the owl may be stopped by placing a poker in 

the f ire and a llowing it to remain until it be COLiE s red hot. 

The oVll will then leave, but death will invariably folloVl its 

visit. 

T:le attitudes of the two races in the south regarding the war 

i,Iere directly op..:)osite. ',2he whites beheld it as something hor-

rible and dreaded the losses that iNould necessarily be theirs. 

Sons and fa tl'ce rs had property to be considered, but they nere 

generous in their contributions to the soldiers. On the other 

hand, the slaves rejoiced as they looked forward to their free-

dam when the Vlar was over. ;llhere were, however, a fe,'¥" -.. iho Ylere 

devoted to their masters to the extent tha t they fought in their 

stead in the Confederate Army. Others remained at houe and skill-

fully ran the plantat ion and protected the women and children 

until the end of the war. 

(,!hen sterman made his famous rTUarch to Sea", one phalanx of his 
., 

army wrough tits destruction betueen this city and C-risw·old-

ville. A gun factory and government shoe factory' were complete-

ly destroyed. ..Al though the ci tizens gave the invaders every-
/ 

thing they thought they desired, tIle rest was a.estroyed in most 

; instances. 
\ 

They t!ied to a scertain the a tti tudes of the land 

\ owners toward his servants and WIlen for any reason tt.:.('.;',' pre-
\ 
\sumed that one was cruel, t heir vengeance was expre ssed through 
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/the absolute destruction of his property. In nearly every 
I 
1 instance .smoke houses were raided and the cant en ts either des­
I 

l troyed or gi ven a way. Barrel s of syrup flowing through the 

" yard was a common si ght • 

At the end of the war, the South was placed under military rule. 

'l?he presence of the Yankee, guardsmen had -a psychological effect 

upon the Southerners and th~y were very hUmble .. 

-
Before the terrors of the war had subsided a new :w.ena.ce sprang 

up - the Klu Klux Klan .. lih ile it s energy was usually dire cted . 

agai:q.st ~ ex-slaves, a white man was sorretims a victim. One 

such 'occasion was recalled by Clay. The group planned to visit 

a nan who for some reas,?n became suspicious and prepared to out­

wi t them if they came. He heated a huge pot of water and when 

a part of' his door w'as crashed in he reached through the opening 

and poured gourds of boiling water upon his assailants. They 

retreated, while they were away, he made hi s way to Atlanta. 
". 

Another group which beg~n its operations shortly after the close 

of the 'war was a military clan organized for the purpose of giv­
\ 
L~n \ ing the ex-slaves a knowledge of drilling ani war tactics. 

l I order to disband was received 'from the ttBlack r~orse Calvaryn by 
I 
l the leader of the group ~ Hi s life was threatere d when he failed 

to obey so he prepared for a surprise visit. se fortified his 

house with twenty-five men on the inside and the same number 

ou tside. .;hen the approaching cal varymen reached a certain point, 

the fifty hidden men fired at the same time. seven members of 
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) the band were killed and lllany others wounded. 

~rther interference from til is group. 

There was no 

Clay a~d his father ran a grocery store just after Emancipa­

tion. He did not like this type of work and apprenticed him­

self to a painter to learn the trade. He is still considered 

an excellent painter though he does not receive much work. 

:ce has always taken c are of himself and never "ran about" at 

j B·J 

night. Ee boasts tha this associa tes never included a dancing 

woman. As he has used tobacco for sixty-five years, he doe s 
. . 

not consider it a menace to health but states tba t worry will 

kill anyone and the man who wants to live a long tilOO must form 

the habit of not worrying. His Indian blood--the high cheek . 
bones, red skin and straight black bair now tinged wi th grey 

make this u~~istakable--has probably played a large part in the 

length of his life. 
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PlEBC. CODY 

Old Slave stolT 

P1eNe aoCly was tl:Ja eldest son ot Blbert and Dorothi Ooq. Hls 'lather was 

born in B1ol:mcmd, Virginia, his motbar in Warren CO\1l?ty'. lhen the lmauolpa­

tion Proclamation as 81pd, he, the eldeat ohild in a large tlllll1ly, was in 

hi~S group lived on the place omed by' Mr. Bob ';'dy'r~' 
~~. . 

/' tamily .. a group o'f ardent balievers in the Harc1ahell Baptiat 'faith. ~ 
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'firm 'ft8 their 'faith that a church o'f this denCID.ination 'ftS provided tor the 

slavas and each one :required to beCCIIl8 a mamber. A. e1te minister inruiabl¥ 
I 

preached the then 1IOrn out doctrine of a slave' 8 duty to his master, the reward 

ot faithfulness and the usual admonition against stealing •. 

The members of this church were required to 'fast on ODe day of the wek, & 
~ . 

fut lastM 'all da7 until seven in the evening. '.rhe small boYs, both white and ' , 

colored, l'8 .. nt~the abstinence 'fran food,.... usually secured a r.8aerv8 appl)" , 

which 'ftS cached during the week and 88cretl)" enjoJ'84 on fut dQ". :ri8h_re 
,'-"" , 

plentiful in all the streams and the)" somet1mls 8Il8aked away to the riftr and 

atter ~Q1ng the spon, cooked their catch on the banks of the Rre_.1t-Qroupa 

of ministers - ZIO to 40 - than traveled tmn ODe plantation to another spaad1nc 

the COapel, and wue antertained as tlle)" 'traveled. On one oooasion tlJI group 

arriTed at the Cody' astate on 'fan day. The bo1's having been on one of their 

.cret 'fishing trips had caught 80 ~ perch that the)" 1I8re not able to COl18UIII8 

them on the banks, 80 had IIIlUggled them. to the kitchen, oouad the cook to 

promise to prepare them, and had al80 nom her to absolute _creCJ' regarding 

their origin. .Although tba kitcban &_ not d1rect~ connec1lea with the "big 

house-, the guests aoem detected the 81"CIIIa o'f 'tresh 'fish and requested that 
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they be allowed to partake ot this delicacy'. When the boys, as well as 

the 88l!'V8Ilts, heard this, they became panicky for they teared the wrath ot 

the Inaster. But the catch was 80 heartily relished that inatead ot the 

196 

expected punishment, they _re commended and all01l8d to tish on tbe next day 

i..", of tasting. 4 As was characteristic of many others, the planter's home was 
'--

near the' center of a vast estate and in this instance had a tall lookout on 

the root from which the watcbman might see tor miles around. The "quarters" 

were nearby and the eare-tree children who played in the large yard were close~ 

watched as they ware otten stolen by apeculatora and later sold at auctions far 

away. The land was divided into many fields each of which was used to cultivate 

a particular product. Each tield had its special crew and O'V8rseer. 
j 

~ ~~~ ~ 
Cody's father was -* fee de * ___ this grouPA8l"Oae at least two hours before 

C~') 
sunrise, to feed the stock. A large number of horses and mOre than two hundred 

head of cattle had to be fed by sunrise when they were to be tumed into the 

pastures or driven to the field to begin the day's work. .Attar sunriae, his 

father's duty ~ torem~ tor plowrs began. other workers were hoe handa, 

additional foreman, cooks, navel's, spinners, seamstresse8, tailors, shoemakers, 

etc. As everything used 118.8 grown and made on the estate) there was plentr of 

~~ 
work for all and in lIlBllY' inatencea J8:1'88Jla learned trades which they liked 

and which furnished a metals of e ..... '.' .. a livelihood when they were _t tree. 

~ 

\ Cody's first duties began _Ol! lie eubezad; At. ~e_ •• t •••• a plowhand 
"'~ 

who broke ".D.e1rgrOund." .lB' all of this land was to be plowed, a lack ot aki11 

in making straight furren did not matter, so 'beginner. 1I8re preferably used. 

Shortly attar he began plowing he _s made foreman ot one of the groupa. 

/ 
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Thus encouraged by his master's tai th in his abUi ty to 40 a man t s work, 

be assumed a "g:L'01Ill up" atti tude under the n:lmulus 01' his new reaponsi-

bilities and was married shortly after. 

At this time marriages resulted from brief courtship.. After the consent 

:1 ~l( 

or the girl was obtained, it was necessary to Seek permis8ion tram the master, 

wbather she liwd on the 88ID8 or an adjoining plantation. In the latter case, 

the marriage rites ware pertomed by her master. The minister .. not uaad 
~ / .. ~ 

in moat instancesr-the ceremony .,. read from a test~t-bY the O1IJl8r of tbe 

bride. Marriages _1"8 nearly always pertomed out of doora :In the llte after- . 

noon. The bride' s _dding drass was tuhioned 01' cloth made on the plantation 

fran a pattern 01' her own deaigning. Attendants at marriages _re rare. Atter 

the ceremoD3" , the gueats lanced tar into the night by music tl'ODl the fiddle 

and banjo. :aef:realm8nts consisting 01' g1llger cake., barbecue, etc., are 

served. &1ch a couple, belonging to two d1t1'erent masters, dld not keep house. 
t. ..... ~J8 .... )~1 

The ~ was allo_d to visit his wife on Wednesday' night and 8Ilt1:Ir4aJ' when 

he might remain through SUnday. .AU marriaBe unions are pel'!D8JJ8nt and a barren 

wire _s considered the only real cause tor _pa.raii1on. 

r~urch aervices for thia group _re held jointly with tbe white msnbera, the 

two audiences being separated by a partition. Gradually', the colored members 

became dissatisfied with this type of service and withdrew to tom a _parate 

church. The desire tor independence in mrahip must necessarily haft been 

stroDg, to endU1'8 the inconveniences of the "brush arbor" churches that they 

1'8sorted to. .As a beginning, • .,.ral trees _re teUed, and the brush and 

tor ked branches _parated. lour heavy branches with torks fomed the t1'81ll8woa. 



District 7 
.Adella S. Dixon 

-4-

straight poles Wl:'e laiQ across these to form a crucla 1m1 tation of beams 

: and the other framework ot a building. The top and sides are tomed of 

brush Wh1ch was thickly placed 80 that it tomed a solid wall. .A. hole left in 

one aide tormed a doOl"WaY' fran which beaten paths extended in all dmctions. 

Seats made trom slabs obtained at local aa1lIll111a completed the furnishing. 

In incl.enBnt _ather, it _s not possible to conduct _nices here, but occa-

sionally showers came in the midst of the _rvice and the audience calmly 

,~ated 1DIlbrellU or papers end with auch scant protection, the worship cont1nued. 

,.r ~day a:rternoons were quietly spent, nsiting being the only lDBens of 1"8C1'8a-
I 
\ tiona 
\ 

One 01' the favorite stay at hane pastimes was the inspection of heads. 
\ 
I The pediculous condition made frequent treatment necessary tor com:f.'ort. 'lb.e 
i 

young white men liked to nsit the "quarters" and have the ala'V8s search their 

heads. by would atretch full length upon the cabin tloors and rest their heads .. 

upon a pillow. Usually they offered a gitt ot some sort if many 01' the tiny 

parasi tes were destroyed, 80 the cleDr picker who found a barren head simply 

\ reached into his own and produced a goodly number. There existea. on this 

) plantation an antagonistic feeling toward children (born 01' slave peJ."8llta) with 

\ ,a 'beautiful suit of hair, and this type 01' hair _. kept cropped 'V8ry short. 
t--

Gossip, stealing, etc. _8 not tolerated. No one was ..... r encouraged to 

"tattle" on another. Locks are never used on any at the cabin doors or on the 

Sllokahouse. Food was there in abundance and each person _s tree to replenieh 

his S'.I1pply a. nece ssary. Money ftS more or les. a noftl ty as it _. onl.7 gi van 

in l~ piace. at Christmas time. Js food, clothing, and ahalter _1"8 furnished, 

th.-f absence was not particularly pa1ntul. Connected with nearly eTery home wre 
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those persons who lived Itin the woods lt in preferenoe to doing the labor 

necessary to remain at their home. Each usually had a scythe end a bulldog 

for protection. .As food became scarce, they anesked to the quarters in the 

still of the night and cOEQred some friend to get f'ood tor them from the 

smokehouse. Their supply obtained, they would 1eaw apin. This _s not 

considered stealing. 

Medical care was also free. Excellent physicians _~ maintained. It was 

not considered necessary to call a physician until hane'remedies "'!' usually teas 

mads of' roots - had had no eftect. Women in childbirth _re cared tor by 

"grann1eslt,- Q.d wanen whose knowledge was broad by experience, acted as practical 

nurses. 

aewral cooks _re regularly maintained. Some cooked tor the men who had no 

families, others for the members of the big house and guests. 'l!le menus varied 

little from day te' day. J. diet of bread - called "shortening bread," - vegetables 

and snoked meat Ere usuallY consumed. Buttermilk was always plent1f"ul.. On 

Smldays Itseconds lt (flour) were added to the list and butter accompanied this. 

Chickens, fresh meat, etc., were holiday items and _1'8 seldom enjoyed at any 

other time. 

Not O!lly are the slaves required to wotk but the young men of 'the "big houle" 

also had their duties. In the summer they 1I8nt fishing. 1Ih11e this sport wu 

enjoyed, it ftS done on an exrremely large scala in order that e'98r,vone should 

haTe an adequate supply of fish. Tbe streams abounded in all kinds ot tiah, 

end Il8ts _re used to obtain large quantities necessary. In winter hunting .. 

engaged in for this sane purpose. Rabbits, squirrels, etc., were the usual , 
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gamB, but in addi t ian the trapping of wild hogs as f10equently indulged in. 

The 1I'OOds contained many of the. animals which are exceptionally v1tioUB. 

The hunters, boewr, trapped than in much the _ -.y that rabbits are now 

caught, without injury to the nesh, liM' 're "lie _at Mae 9811"0l1li. IBer-.re 

also plent:i1"uJ. and WIlison enjoyed during its _uon. Horl1ad snakes 1I8l'8 the 

greatest 1m:ped1ments to more abo.ndaDt hunting. 

Knowledge of the war was kept :trcID. the ala_a until l.cmg arter ita beginning. 

1;ost of them had no idea what -.r" meant and tmY news that might haw bean 

spl."8&d, tell on deat ear.. QradualJ.y this knowledge as jmparted by Yank8e 

:peddlsrs 1Ibo came to tile :plantation to sell betl-tiek1ng, etc. When the master 
h,r..... 

a.i8CO'98red ~ this intomation as 'baing givan out, the. peddlers were torbid-

de::: to go near the quarters. ~ rule was strictly entOl!"Oed. 

bentual.l:y: the Confederate soldiers on tBeir -.y to and frail camp began to atop 

at the houae. 1'004 and enrythlng aTailable was given to tlan. !hree of 

Ur. Oody' a aons _1"8 ki Ued in battle. .Is the liorthern soldiers did not come 

nea:' the heBe, the loss of property was practically negl1a1ble ~'- .~ •• t •• eD! 

T.!lS:. the Jmencipation ?roelamation as signed, the alaTes were called to the 

troig houae" ir~ a. group to recei'Ye the news that they were tree. Both old and 

:;C"=lt: danced and eheued 1Iban this infol'mation was ginn out. 1iaDY of the 

fer-ilies ..".,,1ned tbere tor a Jaar or two until they _re able to find desirable 

locations e~_re. 

Co:::,.,. attt1bu'tea his ability to naeh a ripe old age to the excellent care be 

~oea not teel 'tha4; it aft.eta his heal'tll. .Di.-tUled liquor as plentiful in 



/ 

EX-SLAVE INTERVIEW 

WLLLIS COFER 
548 Findley Street, 
Athens, Georgia 

Wri tten by: Grace McCune 

201 

:B'ederal Writers' .t'roject 
Athens, Georgie:. 

Edited by: Sarah H. Hall 
, Athens, Ga. 

and 

L3ila Harris 
John N. :dooth 
Augusta, Georgia. 



202 

'!!ILLIS COFER 
Lx-Slave - Age 78 
Athens, Georgia. 

Willi s was e nj oying the warm sunshine of an l\ .. pr il 

~orning as he sat on his small porch. Apparently, he was pleased 

because SOl;ieone actually wanted to hear him ta.lk about himself. 

His rheumatism had been painfu.l ever since that last bad cold had 

\'[e8.1>:e ned him, but he fe 1 t sure the sunshine would n draw out 0.11 

Having ob-served the arnenities in regard to health 

and weather, the old man proceeded with his story: 

"Eden and Calline Cofer was my pa and rna and us all 

lived on de big old Cofer plantation 'bout five miles from Washin'-

ton, Wilkes. Pa b'longed to Marse Henry Cofer and rna and us chillun 
'-.--~~ .... -.-., .. - .-----~--.------

'::nz de prolie rty of Marse Henry's father, Marse Joe Cofer. 

"I wuz borne d in 1860, and atone time I had three 

brudders, but Ca.to and John died. My oldest brudder, Ben Cofer, 

i::; s till Ii v in' and a-preachin' de GOS.fie I Bornewhar up Nawth. 

"Chillnns did have de bestes' good tir.J8S on our 

,tJlantation, 'cause Old Ma.rster didn't I low I em to do no wuk 'til 

dey wuz 12 yea,rs old. Us jus' frolicked a.nd played 'r'ound de yard 

v; i d de wili te chilluns, but us shot did everI!lore have to stay in 

yard. It wuz de cook's pIa.ce to -bOSS us when de other Niggers 

·,!Ll.Z off in de fields, and evvy time us tried to slip off, she cotch 

:.lS and de v/a.y da.t 'oman c auld burn ns up wid s, swi tch 'Wuz a caution. 

"Dere warn't no schools for us to go to, BO us jes' 

.~J12.yed 'round. Our cook wuz all time feedin' us. Us had bread and 

, .. ' 1 k "" "' .. , -oreakf r s' ... .l. ____ .!.lJ.l. "d., a.nd dinner VlUZ uos'ly peas and ~ornbrei.),d, den -
Der'e wuz so l-:1any chilluns dey fed us in 

.. , .. 
'" 
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a. trough. Dey jest poured de pea.s on de chunks of cornbread what 

dey had crumbled in de trough, and us ha.d to mussel tern out. 

'{essum, I said mussel. De only spoons us had wuz mussel shells 

wha.t us got out of de branches. A little Nigger could put peas 

[,I,nd cornbread away mighty fast wid a l::ussel shell. 

"Boys jest wore shirts what looked lak dresses 'til 

dey VlUZ 12 years old ·a.nd big enough to vruk in de field. Dendey 

)U t 'em on pa.n t s ::Ja.de oye n in de back. .oem bri tches Vlould 10 ok 

awful funny now, but dey V'lUZ all us had den, and all de boys wuz 

mighty proud when dey got big enough to wear pants and go to vluk 

in de fields wid grown folkses. 71hen a. boy got to be a man enough 

to Vfea.r pants, he drawed rations and quit eatin' out. of de trough. 

"All de slave quarters wuz log cabins and little 

famblies ha.d ca.bins wid jest one room. Old Marster shot did want . . 
to see lots of chillul1s 'round de cabins and all de big famblies 

',lUG 'lov/ed to live in two-room cabins. ..deds for slaves wuz made 

oy nailing frarnes,::milt out of oak or walnut planks to de sides 

01" de cabins. Dey had two or three laigs to make 'em set right, 

2.r:.d de l:lattresses wuz filled wid wheat str,:aw. Dare warn't no sto'-

bought stoves den, and all our cookin' wuz done in de fireplace. 

}ots wuz hung on .iron cra.nes to bile and big pones of light bread 

~uz cooked in ovens on de hearth. Dat light bread and de biscuits 

'.ude out of shorts wuz our Sunday bread and dey shot wuz good, wid 

·'tJr· home-made butter. Us ha.d good old corn bread for our evvyday 

.... n·e<.,.d, and dere ain't nothin' lak corn brea.d and -outtermilk to 

L!s.lee healthy Niggers. Dere wouldn't be so many old sick Niggers 

novr if dey et corn bread evvyday and let all dis wheat bread and 
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stat-bought, ready-made breCi.d alone 'cept on Sunday. 

IIDere wuz four or five a.cres in hla.rstert s big old 

t3yarden, but den it t.uk a big .Pla.ce to raise enough ror all de 

slaves and vlhite folkses too in de same gyarden. Dere wuz jus' 

de one gyarden wid plenty of cabbage, collards, turnip greens, 

oeans, corn, fleas, onions, 'taters, and jus' evvything folkses 

lCl.ked in de wa.y of gyarden sass. Marstar never t lowed but one 

smoke house on his pla. ce. It wuz l)lmnb full of mea t, and evvy slave 

ho.d his r;'eat ra.tions weighed out reg'lar. Dere VlUZ jest one dairy 

house too whar de slaves got all de milk and butter dey needed. 

Marster shot did bllieve in seeing dat his Niggers had a .plenty to 

eat. 

ItMarster raised lots of chickens and de slave s raised 

chiclcens too if dey wanted to. Marster let I em ha.ve land t.o wuk 

for deyselves, but dey ha.d to Villi{ it atter dey come out of his fields. 

,,.11 dey ma,de on dis land vmz deir own to sell and do VThat dey want.ed 

t.o vlid. Lots of 'em .plowed a.nd hoed by moonlight to l:'Jake deir ovm 

croJ!s. 

.tus used to hea.r tell of big sales of slaves, when 

sor;ietimes mammies would -oe sold away off from deir chilltUlS. It wuz 

a".7ful, a.nd dey vlould je Sf cry a.r.d pray and beg to be 'lowed t.o st.ay 

together. Old l~rster Vlouldn' t do nothinl lak dat to ns. He said 

it wc.rn' t right for de chilluns to be tuk away from de ir mamrnie s. 

_ t dem sa.le s dey would put a Nigger on de scale s a.nd we igh hin, and 

den de biddin' Vlould start. If he wuz young a.nd strong, de biddin l 
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would start 'round $150' .~nd de highe st bidder got de Nigger. A 
" 

good young breedin' ~i~man brung $2,000 easy. r oause a.ll de )(arsters 
-' 

wanted to see ,plenty of strong healthy ohillun oomin' on a.ll de time. 

Cyarpentars and bricklayers" a!l~_?~aok~~~s brung fancy prjic~ s from 

j3,OOO to $5,000 sometimes. A Nigger what warn't no more'n jes' a 
I 

/ 

good field hand brung 'bout $200. ;1 
RDem bricklayers made all de bricks out 0 de red clay 

what dey had right dar on I!lost all de plantations, and de blaok-, 

smith he had to I!Jake all de iron bars and cranes for de chimblies --a.nd fireplaces. He had to make de plow points too and keep de farm 

tools all fixed ~p. Sometimes at night dey slipped off de place to 

go out a.nd wuk for money, a-fixin' chimblies and buildin' thingS, 
..--....... --" 

"out dey better not let demselves git ootohed. 

"Mammy wova de cloth for our clothes and de white ----------._._---;, ..... ,. '~ ........ -------.......... -
folkses had 'em made up. Q,uil~fJ __ ~nd all de bed-clothes wuz made 

ou t of home s,Pun cl.oth. -._.-_._ .. ~~--
"De fus' §..adday a,t~?aster wuz allu~ a holidal for 

de slaY.fit.S. Us wuz proud of dat day' oause dat wuz de onlies' day in 

de Yf£JX a Nigger oould do" zac:tly what he ,Pleased. 
~I 

Dey could g~ 

hunti~ .. Lfisl?:in~ or visitin"'lII but most of tem used it to put in a 

;:;ood days wuk on de land what Mar'ster 'lowed 'em to Use for deyselves. 

30me of 'em come to Athens and help lay brioks on a new buildin' 

gain' up on Ja.okson Street. No Ma' am, I done forgot what buildin' 

it vmz. 

~Us Niggers went to de white folkses ohurohes. Mr. " .. , .......... -------- .~c...,;,,;.., ___ 

LouJ"f? __ .. ,~/;il_~iams preached at de Baptist Churoh on de fust Sunda.ys, '-
and Meferdiss ()(e thodist) mestin's wuz on de second Sundays. Mr., 
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And.l ... ~_Q!V<!~.I't.~!!d Mr. Scott . .9_QJ[aIl wuz two of de Meferdiss preachers. 

Me and pa jined .de Baptist Church. Ma. wuz jest a :Meferdiss, but 

us all went to church together. Dey had de baptizin's at de pool 

and dere V/UZ shot .s; lot of prayin' and shou tin' and singin' goin' 

on while de preacher done de dippin' of 'em. De onliest one of 

dem baptizin' songs I can ricollect now is, Whar de Healin' Water 

Flows.!. Dey waited 'til dey had a c.rowd ready to be baptized and 

den dey tuk a whole Sunday for it and had a big dinner on de ground at 

de church. 

liDs shot t nough big days wuz ,dem caml? maetin' days. 

'tlhite folkses a.nd Niggers all went to de same camp meetin's, and 

dey brung plenty' long to eat. - big old loafs of light bread what 

had been baked in de skillets. De night before dey sot it in de 

ovens to rise and bYlnawnin' it had done ri~ most to de top of de 

deep old pans. Dey piled red coals all 'round de ov~ns and when dat 

bread got done it wuz good 'nough for anybody. De tables wuz loaded 

. wid barbecued pigs and lambs and all de fried chicken folkses could 

eat, and all sorts of pies and cakes wuz sprea.d out wid de other 

goodies. 

."Evvy plantation gent ally had a barbecu.e and big 
• 

dinner for Fourth of July, and when sev' ra~ whi te famblies went in 

together, dey did have high old t~mes tryin' to see which one of , 
t em could gi t deir barbecue done and ready to eat fust. Dey jus' 

et and drunk a.ll day. No Ma'am, us didn't know nuffin' 'bout what 

(jey VlllZ celebra.tin' on Fourth of July, t cept a big dinner and a good 

time. 

\. 



6. 20(~ 

"Vlhen slaves got ma.rried, de man had to ax de gal's 

Ina a.nd pa for he r and de n he had to ax de whi te folkse s to 'low 

'em to git married. De white ,Preacher married 'em. Dey hold right 

ha.nds a.nd de preacher ax de man: IDa you take dis gal to do de bes' 

you kin for her?' and if he sa.y yes, den dey had to change hands 

8nd jump over· de broomstick and dey wuz married. Ou~ white folkses 

','!llZ all church folkses and didn't 'low no danein' a.t weddin's but 
~-- .---.-~---.----'""'--

jey give 'em big suppers when deiI', slaves got carried. If you 

~a.rriBd some gal on another place, you jus' got to see her on 

!ednesda.y and Sadda.y nights and a.ll de chilluns bll·onged to de gal's 

white folkses. You ha.d to have a l)aSS to go den, or de pa.tt.erollers 

\iUZ shot to gi t you. Ilern patterollers ever~.I()re did bea.t U.fJ slaves 

if dey cotched 'em off dey own Marster' s ,t)lace 'thout no i)aSS. lf 

~:iGgers C :)llld all t run 'em an:] gi t on de ir horne line s dey VlUZ safe. 

liOn our place vT11e11 a slave died dey washed de corpse 

JJod wid plenty of hot water and soa.p and wropt it in a windin' 

shee t, den lai d it on t on 1e c Dolin' board :i.nd slir,3 ad a sum"; vlhi te 

;";:~~GtJV3r de wholeDLlsine ss, 'til de coffin vmz made up. De windin' 

sheet V'lUZ sorter lak a bed sheet 1:J8.de extra long. ue coolin' ooard 

'.ii~.L;; IJClde .lak a ironin' board I cept it ha.d laigs. '\7hi te folkse s 

·,','".;.4 laid ant dat vra.y sarYle as Niggers. De coffins 'llUZ :nade in a day. 

J3y tuk de ::;~asuril1' stick a.nd mea.sur~d de head, de aody, a.nd de 

footses ~nd made de caffin tJ fit dese ~easllre~ents. If it VlUZ 

J. man v/hat died, dey put a suit of clothes on him before dey iJut him 

.in :le coffin. Dey buried de 'omans in de windin' shGets. ~)hen de 

.:i.ggers got frJm de fields some of 'em went and dug a grave. .Jen 

.iey j;iut de coffin on de oxcart and carried it to de graveyard 1J7h.ar 
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dey jus' had a burial dat day. Dey waited 'bout two months some-

times before dey preached de fun'ra.l sermon. For the fun'roal dey 

~)"uil t a brush arbor in front of de '1hi te folkse s church, a.nd de 

whi is preacher IJreacl1e d de fun'ral sermon, and whi t6 folkse s "l/ould 

COlTIS lissen to El.aVe fun'rals. De song ,;lOst sung at fun'rals wuz 

l!a£f. from de TQYl1h. De rea.son dey had slave. 'fun' rals so long 

a tter de burial wuz to have 'em on Sunday or some o1.11.e r time when 

de crops had been laid by so de other slaves could be ~n hand. 

"When whi te folkses died deir fun'rals wuz .preached 

before dey wuz buried. Dat wuz de onliest diff'u~ce in de way 

day ';:mried de \Vhi tes and de lUggers. Warn't no'oody erribaJ.mad dem 

Jays and de '111.i te folkse s iJ1UZ -ollried in a graveyard on de farm same 

as de Niggers wnz, a.nd de sal~e oxcart took 'em all to de graveyard. 

IIOur Ma.rster done de :Jverseetiri' at his place hisself, 

J.~lj ile never had no hired overseer. Nobody never got a. lickin' 

In our j)lantation lessen day needed it Dad, but when LIarster did 

-:[hup 'em dey ~{novled dey had been WhU1il)ed. Dere warn't no fussin' 

8.:1d fi::;11.tin' on our place a.nd llS a.ll knowed better' n to take ';1hat 

jidn't b'long to us, 'cause Old 1iarster shot did git atter Niggers 

vlhat stole. If one Nigger did kill another Nigger, dey tuk him and 
# 

l'1cked him in ~_,J§1ilhousa 

J'TVY da.y de ;.reache I' v10uld 

3J days 'llUZ up, den dey wou.ld hang him by de neck t t.il {le died. 

!:lan what done de hangin' read de Bible t~ de folkses what. wuz 

Jath~red 'round dar while de murderer wuz a-dyin'. 
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"Its de devil makes fQ.~}{~(3~ do ba.~, and d~X~~R1;>_~~tt~r .----_.-.. _----_ ..... ~--.-- ." 

cha.nge and serve God-a.-Mighty, so as he kin save 'em be fore its too 

late. I h'lieve foUses 'hayed better dem days da.n dey does now. 

1I1a.rsterl.;ada 'em he good' round his .place • 

• tWhen us tu.rned Marster t s watch dogs ,loose at night, 

dey wo.rn't nothin' cOltlc1 coue 'rou.nd dat .place. Dey had to oe kept 

cha.ined up in de da.ytime. Sometimes Marster let us take his dogs 

~1.:·yl go huntin' and dey wuz de best' possum trailers • round dem iJa.rts. 

'.Then dey ba.rked up a. I silmnon tree, us allus found a 'possun or two 

in Ja t tree. Sometir:'}es atter 115 cotched up lots of 'em, Marster 

let us haye a • possum supper. Baked wid ~)lenty of butter a.nd f tatoes 

(J.nd s,)rinkled ·.)ver Vlid red ,)epper, dey is l:'lighty good satments. My 

r:lOuf's jus' a-waterin' 'caus3 I'mthinkin' '-bout 'possums. 

"Yes Ma'am, us had corn shuckin's, .. and dey wuz big old 
~.----~. 

times. l~vvybody from i)lantations miles' round woulJ take time out 

t.o come. .:)ome time s de b is lJile s of corn '.,ould cake a line mas t a 

118.1f a mile long, but vrhen a.ll de1Hggers ;ot at da.t corn de shucks 

8110' Vlould fly and it j10uldn't be so lo"ng before all de wuk wuz done 

~nd dey ~ould call us to supper. .Jere iflUZ ba.rbecue ;;1..:.'1d chickens, 

jus' a plenty for all de Niggers, and corn bread made lak reg'lar 

lig~t bre2d and shot enough light bread too, and lots of 'tato pies 

':.n:1 :).11 sorts of good things. 

"Atter de 1.¥ar VlUZ over, dey jus' turned de slaves loose 

.' ida n t :10 t hi n' • Some stayed on wid Old 1:'ars te rand wul<ked for a 

li t tie money and dey ra ti ons. 

"Pa \'Ient d~)vrn on the Hubb8.rd place and wukked for 40 

1 ollar s a ye 801" and his ra ti ons. l1a !{Jade cloth for all de folkse s 
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'round 'bout. Dey fotched deir thread and she wove de cloth for 

50 cents a day. If us made a good crop, us wuz all right wid 

'plenty of corn, L.Jeas. 'tatoes, cabbage, colla.rds, turnip greens, 

a.ll de hog mea.t llS needed, a.nd chickens too. Us started out widout 

not.hin' and ha.d to go in debt to de Vlhi te folkses at fust but jat 

wuz soon paid off. I never had no chance to go to scho')l and git 

book larnin'. All de time, us had to vruk in de fields. 

"Ku Kluxers went 'round wid dern doughfaces on heaps 

a.t t,e I' de 'iVar. De Niggers got r.l'Jre baa tin's from 'em dan dey had 

'~Ye;:' got from de ir Old Marsters. If a Nigger sassed white folkses 

or kilt a hoss, dem Kluxers shot did evermore beat him up. Dey 

never touched me for I stayed out af deir way, but dey whupped my 

)8. one time for bein' off his place atter dark. 'tIhen dey turned him 

loose, he couldn't hardly stand up. De Yankees jus' about "oroka 

u.p de Ku Kluxers, but dey shot wuz bad on Niggers while dey la.sted. 

"I wuz 'bout 21 Y·3a.rs old v/hen LlS L1arried. Us never had 

no chillun and my wife done been daid for a.ll dese long years, I. don't 

l~now how l:la.ny. I ca.n't 'lTU1c and I jus' has to stay hyar vlid my daid 

OrGthdr's chillun. Dey is mighty good to me, but I gits awflll lone-

:J02:1e so~e times. 

"lfo Ma' am, lain' t neve I' seed but one gh')s t. .Late one 

ni~ht, I wuz comin' by de graveyard and seed some thin' dat looked 

lak a dog 'ceppin' it warn't no Jog. It wuz white and went in a 

~r~ve. It skeered ~a so I made tracks gittin' 'way from dar in a 

hurry cJ.nd I a.in't never been I round no I.10re graveyards at night. 

"When I iJasses by de old graveyard on Jackson street, 

I 'r.1En:foers lots of folkses v/ha.ts bnried da.r, oofe white folkses and 
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slaves too, for den whi te folkses 1m t dey slaves whar dey aimed to 

~)e bnr ie d deysel ve s. .Ja t s ho' Llse d to be a fine gra.v(~yard. 

flUS all gvline to gi t toge ther sO;':1eday vlhen LtS a.ll 

leaV3S dis old world. I'm ready to go; jus' a-waitin' for de Lord 

tJ call me home, a.nd lain' t skeered to face de Lord who vri 11 judge 

,',S E~ll de same, t callse I dO::le tried to do right, and lain' t I fraid 

t,.J j ie • n 

Uncle Wil:ia was tired and sent a little boy to the 

store for IJiL:.c. ;:,.s the interviewer took her departnre he said: 

!lGood-'oye Missy. God bless you. Jus' put yourself 'in de hands of 

Je Lord, for dey ain't no better place to be." 

. . . . . . 

r 
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MARY COLBERT 
Ex-Slave - Age 84. 

(NOTE: This is the first story we have had in whioh the olient 
did not use any dialeot. Mary Colbert's grammar was exoellent. 
Her skin was almost white, and her hair was quite straight. 

None of us know what a "deep" slave-was. It may have the 
same meaning as outlandish Negro. 'rhe "outlandish Negroes" were 
those newly arrived Negroes who had just come in from any country 
outside of the United States of Amerioa, and were untrained. They 
were usually just from Afrioa. 

Sarah H. Hall) 

With the thermometer registering 93 degrees in the shade 

on a particularly humid July day, the visitor trudged up one steep, 

rooky alley and down another, hesitantly negotiated shaky little 

bridges over several ravines, scrambled ou·t of a ditch, and final­

ly arrived at the address of ~~ry Colbert. It was the noon hour. 

A Negro man had tied his mule under an apple tree in one corner of 

Mary's yard. The animal was peaoefully munching hay while his 

master enjoyed lunch from a battered tin bucket. Asked if Mary 

was at home, the ~an replied: ttYessum, 
~"-./'i-'-l .' V .'CA.>' t 

jus' oall her at de door. 

A ~~QP1euB Virginia creeper shaded the front porch of 
11 

Mary's five-room frame house, where a rap on the front door 

brought the response: "Here I am, honey! Come right on through 

the house to the back porch. The aged mUlatto woman was hanging 

out clothes on a line suspended between two peach trees. To the 

inquiry for 1vJ8.ry, she answered:' "Yes, Honey, this is Mary. They 

say I am old, childish, and hellish; anyway, this is Mary." 

"Dear, let's go in my parlor," she suggested in a 

cultured voice. "I wouldn't dare go out on the front porch wear-

" 
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ing this dirty dress. It simply isn't my way of living." Mary 

is about five feet tall and wears her straight, snowy-white hair 

in a neat knot low on the back of her head. The sparkle in her 

bright brown eyes bespeaks a more youthful spirit than her 

wrinkled and almost white face would indicate. She was wearing 

a soiled print dress, brown cotton hose, and high-topped black 

shoes. In remarkably good ~nglish for one of her race she told 

that her daughter's family lives with her, "so that I won't be 

right by myself." Then she began her story: 

"Honey, what is it you want me to tell you. Where was 

I born? Oh, my childt I was born right here in dear old hilly 

Athens. Yes, that's where I was born. Polly Crawford was my 

mother, and she belonged to Major William H. Crawford before he 

gave her to his son, Marse John Crawford. Now about my father, 

that is the dream. rie died when I was just a little child. They 

said he was dandy Thomas and that he was owned by Marster Obadiah 

Thomas, who lived in Oglethorpe County. All I can remember about 

my grandparents 1s this: When I found my gra~dma, Hannah Crawford, . 
she was living on Major Crawford's plantation, where Crawford, 

Georgia, is now. Grandma was a little, bitty woman; so little 

that she wore a number one shoe. She was brought here from 

Virginia to be a field hand, but she was smart as a whip, and 

lived to be 118 years old. I used to tell my mother that I wished 

I was named Hannah for her, and so Mother called me Mary Hannah. 
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"I oan't bring my grandfather to mind very olearly. I 

do remember that my mother took me to Penfield to see him, and 

told me if I wasn't a good little girl he would surely whip me. 

They called him 'Uncle Campfire', because he had such a fiery 

temper. For a living, after he got to be an old man, he made 

cheers (chairs), but for the life of me I don't know who he be­

longed to, because Major Crawford sold him before I was born. 

'.J t r-f..... ,) 

"There were five of us children: Nat, Solomon, Susannah, 

Jarah, and myself. Marse John gave dolomon to his daughter, Miss 

lannie, when she married Marse William H. Gerdille.· .susannah be-

longed to Miss Rosa Golden, and Sarah and I belonged to the other 

11'1iss FElnnie. She was lW.i.a.rse John's sister. Nat was Marse John's 

house boy, and our mother was his cook. We children just played 

around the yard until we were large enough to work. 

"Yes, my dear, I was born in Marse John's back yard. He 

lived in a two-story frame house on Dougherty Street, back of 

Scudder's School. The two slave houses and the kitchen were set 

off from the house a little piece out in the yard. It was the 

style then to have the kitchen built separate from the dwelling 

house. 

"Lord bless your life, Honeyl We didn't live in log 

cabins, as you call them. 'fhere were two slave houses. :rhe one 

Aggie lived in was two-story, the other one had just one story 

and they were both weatherboarded like ~~rse John's own house. 

'rhe grown folks slept on beds made wi th tall oak posts. 'rhere 

were no metal springs then and the beds were corded instead. 
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The straw-stuffed mattress ticks were made with plain and striped 

material, and pillows were filled with cotton. We children slept 

on trundle beds, which were pushed up under the big beds in the 

daytime, and pulled out for us to sleep on at night. 

"No I~'m, there was never any money given to me in 

slavery time. Remember, Dear, when the yankees came through 

here, I was only ten years old. Misses Far~ie and Ann Crawford 

were Major Crawford's daughters, and they kept house for Marse 

John. That morning in May I was wearing a sleeveless apron, and 

they (Miss Fannie and Miss Ann) put a ba·g of gold and sil var, 

and some old greenback Confederate money in my apron and told me 

to hold on to it. Miss Fannie and Miss Ann, both of them, patted 

me on the head and said: 'Now, be a good little girl and don't 

move.' On came the Blue Coats: they went allover the house 

searching everything with their guns and swords shining and 

flashing. I was so scared the sweat was ~unning down my face 

in streams. Bless your lifel When they came to the bedroom 

where I was standing by a bed, holding that money inside my 

apron, they didn't even glance at me the second time. Little did 

they think that little slave girl had the money they were hunt-

1ng for. After the yankees were gone, I gave it all back to 

Miss Fannie, and she didn't give me the first penny. If any of 

the money was given to my mother she didn't tell me about it. 

til am going to tell you the truth about what we had to 

eat, so listen now. It was egg bread, biSCUits, peas, potatoes-
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they were called 'taters then - artichoke pickles, tea cakes, 

pies, and good .old healthy lye hominy. 'llhere was plenty of 

meat served, but I was not allowed to eat that, as I was never a 

very strong child. I was a fool about stale bread, such as 

biscuit, cornbread, and light bread. Mother was a fine cook 

and her battercakes would just melt in your mouth. Of course, 

you know we had no stoves in those days and the cooking was done 

in open fireplaces, in ovens and pots. Oh yes! We had a garden. 

There was only one on the plaoe and enough was raised in it to 

feed all of the people living there. 

III don't remember eating 'possums, rabbits, squirrels 

and fish until I went to Jackson, Mississippi, with Miss Rosa. 

rhere were plenty of those meats in Mississippi and I was then 

getting old enough and healthy enough to be allowed to eat them." 

At this point, Mary insisted on serving lunch for her 

visitor, saying that she had lived with white people and knew 

how to cook. After a polite refusal, the story was continued: 

"I was laughing at myself just the other day about those 

homespun dresses and sleeveless aprons I wore as a child. I 

reckon that was a sign you were coming to ask me about those 

things. I kept one of those dresses of mine until my own baby 

girl wore it out, and now I·am sorry I let her wear it, for it 

would be so nice to have it to show you. We wore just a one 

piece costume in summer and had calico and muslin dresses for 

Sunday. Wintertime, I wore a balmoral petticoat, osnaburg drawers, 

and er-r-r. Well, Jaoob! I never thought I would live to see the 

day I'd forget what our dresses were called. Anyway they were of 
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woolen material in a checked design, and were made with a full 

skirt gathered on to a deep yoke. Uncle Patrick Hull - he was a 

deep slave belonging to Mr. A. L. Hull - made all the shoes for 

l~rse John's slaves. We all wore brass-toed brogans. 

A~ 2 W 
t~.i (~, 

nOh, goodl I should smile! A better man than Marse 

John never lived. Nobody better not beat his slaves. Marse John 

was the postmaster. lie married Miss Sallie Eden, and everybody 

said she was mighty good, but I never knew her for she died when 

I was a baby. ltiarse John and his w~fe, Miss Sallie, had three 

children. They were: Miss Fannie, Miss Rosa and Marse Allie. 

Miss Annie Crawford, who teaches in the school here, is Marse 

Allie's daughter. She don't know me so well, but I know mighty 

well who she is. I think I have already told you that Misses 

Fannie and Rosa kept house for their brother, Marse John, after 

their mother died. 

"Darling, 'please get this right: the plantation is a 

dream to me. If I should try to tell you about it, I am sure it 

would be only what my mother told me about it in the years long 

after the surrender. Yihether the plantation was the property of 

1arse John or his father, William H. Crawford, I don't know, but 

I am sure there was an overseer, and I am quite sure it was a very 

large plantation. You know the town of Crawford was named for my 

whi te folks. 'rhe only thing I can be sure of, from my own memory, 

is of the things that took place here in Athens. 

"Breakfast had to be served promptly at 7:30. When that 

9:00 o'clock bell sounded at night, God bless your soul! You had 

to be in your house, and you had to be in bed by 10:00 o'clock. 
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iviarse John never punished but just two of his slaves that I can 

remember, but I have seen them get several good whippings. They 

were Ned and William, Aggie's and Lucy's boys, and Marse John 

cowhided them for misbehaving. 

"There were jails during slavery time, but :Marse John 

kept his slaves straight himself and did not allow any of them 

to be taken to jail. 1 have never seen slaves sold, -but I have 

seen droves of them marching by, being taken to Watkinsville to 

be sold. 

"No! No! Oht No! You had better not dare let white 

4.:Nt n 
t"" . .. } 

people know that you could read, in those days. I remember one 

colored man, Alfred Evans, who used to read the Bible during 

slavery time. All the learning I have, I got after we were rr~de 

free. There were two colored churches in Athens; one was Baptist 

and the other was methodist. Yankee ladies came down from the 

North and taught us to read and write. 1 have often consiaered 

writing the history of my life and finally decided to undertake 

it, but I found that it was more of a job than 1 had expected it 

to be, and then too, I would have to tell too much, sO I thought 

best to leave it alone. 

"I went to church but very little during slavery time. 

However, I dearly loved to go to .:3unday school, and never missed 

an opportunity of attending. One of our Sunday school songs was 

worded something like this: 
'1 want to be an angel, 
~nd with the angels stand.' 
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'Around the irhrone in Heaven, 
'ren 'rhousand children stand.' 

trOO! Yes, I know how they buried folks in slavery time. 

,Li'or caskets they used straight J whi te pine boxes that they called 

coffins. 'rhey didn't have funerals like they do now. A preacher 

would say a few words at the grave and then he prayed, and after 

that everybody sang something like: 'I will arise and go to Jesus.' 

I was a singer i~ my younger days. 

"All I remember 'bout Negroes going off to the North was 

when their masters took them along on trips to wait on them. 

Bless your life! 'llhat was one time when the ones that could read 

and write had the advantage. fhey were usually chosen to go 

along so if anything happened to the Marster on the trip, they 

could write back home. I never saw patrollers, but I heard that 

they used to beat up Negroes who were caught away from home with­

out a pass. 1~l8.rse John kept hi s slaves supplied wi th passes at 

all necessary times. 

"Not all the slaves had to work on Jaturday afternoons. 

This was their time of the week to get together and have a little 

fun around their quarters. aunday mornings they went to church, 

as a rule, and on ;:)unday nights they visited each other and held 

prayer meetings in their homes. Don't get me wrong. rhey had to 

have passes to go visiting and attend those prayer meetings. 

TlChristmas time was a holiday season for slaves, and 

they had everything good you could want to eat. Listen, Child, 

I am tellinc; you the truth. 'rhey even had pumpkin pie. Oh, yes 1 
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3anta Glaus came to see slave children. Onoe I got too smart for 

my own good. l'vliss Fannie and Iviiss Ann had told us to go to bed 

early. They said if we weren.'t asleep when ;janta Claus got there, 

he would go away and never oome back. Well, that night 1 made up 

my mind to stay awake and see Santa Claus. Miss Fannie and Miss 

Ann slipped into our quarters right easy and quiet and were 

filling up stockings with candy, dolls, and everything you can 

imagine. While they were doing that, they turned around and saw 

me with my eyes wide open. Right there my .santa Claus ended. 

'/~e didn't have any special observance of -New Year's Day. It was 

the same a3 any other day. 

"Mother said they had cornshuckings, quiltings, and 

cotton pickings on the plantation. 3he told me a good deal about 

the cornshuckings: about how they selected a general, whose job 

was to get up on top of the corn pile and holler at the top of his 

vOice, leading the cornshucking song, while the others all shucked 

the corn and sang. After the corn was all shucked there were al­

ways fine eats. 1 can remember the quiltings myself. 11he women 

went from one house to another and quilted as many as 12 quilts 

in one night sometimes. after the qUilts were all finished they 

had a big spread of good food too. ~ow it takes a whole month 

to quilt one quilt and nothing to eat. 

ItWhat games did we play? Let me see. Oht yes, one of 

them was played to the rhyme: 

'Chickimy, chick1my, Craney Crow 
I went to the well to wash my toe, 
jfhan I got back my chicken was gone 
'Nhat time, Old Wi tah?' 
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Then we would run and chase each other. Another game was 

played to the counting-out by the rhyme that started: 

'Mollie, Mollie Bright, three-score and ten.' 

ttHoney, there is no use to ask me about Raw Head and 

Bloody Bones. When folks started talking about that, I always 

left the room. It is a shame how folks do frighten children 

trying to make them get quiet and go to sleep. I don't believe 

in ha'nts and ghosts. Since I have been grown, I have been 

around so many dead folks I have learned that the dead can't 

harm you; its the living that make the ·trouble. 

"When his slaves were taken sick, Marse John always 

called in a doctor. An old woman, who was known as 'Aunt Fannie,' 

was set aside to nurse sick slaves. Dr. Joe Carlton was Marse 

John's doctor. What I am going to tell you is no fairy tale. 

Once I was so sick that Marse John called in Dr. Carlton, Dr. 

Richard M. Smith, Dr. Crawford Long, and Dr. James Long, before 

they found out what was wrong with me. I had inflammatory 

rheumatism and I wore out two and a half pairs of crutches before 

I could walk good again. Now, Dr. Crawford Long is a great and 

famous man in history, but it is sure true that he doctored on 

this old Negro many years ago. 

"Honey, don't flatter me. Don't you know a little girl 

10 years old can't remember everything that went on that far back. 

A few things they dosed the slaves with when they were sick was 

horehound tea, garlic mixed with whiskey, and the worm-few 

(vermifuge 1) tea that they gave to Negro children for worms. 
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'fhat worm-few dose was given in April. Asafetida was used on us 

at all times and sage tea was considered a splendid medicine. 

"When news came that Negroes had been freed there was a 

happy jubilee time. l~rse John explained the new freedom to his 

slaves and we were glad and sorry too. l~ly mother stayed wi th 

~~rse john until he died. I was still a child and had never had 

to do anything more than play dolls, and keep the children in the 

yard. Lord, .doney! 1 had a f'ine time those days. 

"It wasn't so long after the surrender before schools 

for l~egroes were opened. It looked like they went wild trying 

to do just like their white folks had done. AS for buying homes, 

I don't know where they would have gotten the money to pay for 

homes and land. 

"At the time I married I was a washerwoman for the white 

folks. ky first husband was Isaac uixon, who came from some place 

in ~labama and had been owned by Dr. Lipscomb, -the chancelor of 

the university. Dr. Lipscomb married us in the colored lliethodist 

Church, and that night the church was crowded to overflowing. I 

wore a white dress made with a long train; that was the style then. 

after the ceremony, my mother served cake and wine at her house. 

Our six children were prettier than you, but only three of them 

Ii v\3d to get grown. Our whi te friends named our children. liJ.y 

first husband died and then I married J-ones ~olbert, who belonged 

to i~..a.rse .c-letcher \Jolbert of fuadison County. iVe just went around 

to the preacher's house and got married. J<ones was an old man 

when 1 married him. lie was a preacher. rie is dead now and so are 
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all my children except one. I have one grandson, and this 1s 

the shameful part about him; his mother won't married when he 

was born, but of course she married later. 

If Now I am going to tell you the truth as I see it. 

Abraham 11ncoln was an instrument of God sent to set us free, 

for it was God's will that we should be freed. I never did 

hitch my mind on Jeff Davis; like the children of Israel, he 

had his time to rule. Booker rr. '.vash1ngton~ .'iell, rW7; I didn't 

give him a thought. He had to do his part. riis mistress had 

taught him to read. 

"Why did I join the church':- "lell, when the white folks sent 

tneir help off to IVlississippi trying to keep them sldves, my 

sister and I went wi th 1'i1is3 Rosa Crawford to Jackson. Before I 

left home my mother gave me an alabaster doll and told me to be 

a good girl and pray every night. .. "'I 
ii e J.. , I never saw so many 

slave-houses in my life as .L Daw in l.iississippi. i.very night 

wf.l.en I heard a colored man named ben praying in his room that 

made me think of what my mother had told me and I grew more and 

more homesick for her. ~'inally one night I crept into Uncle Ben's 

room and asked him to tell me about God, and he did. After that, 

every night I went into his room and we prayed together. Yes, 

honey, I found God in Jackson, Mississippi, and I joined the 

church just as soon as I could after I got back to my mother and 

dear old Athens. 
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"Yes, Honey, I was raised and loved by my own white folks 

and, when 1 grew to be old enough and large enough, I worked 

for them. I have been with, or worked for, white folks all my 

life and, just let me tell you, I had the best white folks in 

the world, but it was by ~od's plan that the Negroes were set 

free. 1t 
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A SLAVE REl.IE:.:B ::illS 

The front door of a little vine-clad cottage ~n Billups street, 

in A"011enS, Georbia Quaked open a.nd John Cole, ex-slave confronted 

E. f'e;ov'oint man. II 

Yes, ~le was the son of Lucius Cole 

and Betsy Cole, wa.s in his 86th 

yesI' , and remelJbered tl.--l.e ti:ne 

flway o8.ck ll when other ,7ov'mint 

men wi th their st!. ... 8.::1ge ways had 

descendeQ on Athens • 

.. ~'1d fex beyond that, bacl~ to the 

time when they had tried him out 

as a scullion boy in the big town 

h::)Use where his mother was the cook, 

bu tit see~:led that tf'l.e trays alwe.ys 

escaped :;1is clUmsy y Jung l:..ends. 

So 1f~.=F ... I'se Henry II had pu t ~;.il.1 on the 200 acre Oglethorpe pla.Jl-

:'2.tio~.i. as appren tice to trainL.g of tile farm 110rses w:'lOse large un-

.i2,~1ageableness :Lle found ;i~ore manageaole t~18. t~le dain ty cnina. of tile 

simply had followed. more after his fe.ther, the 

.::!::Trage ariver t:l9.l1 his motJ.ler, the cook. 

Of OOill"S8, all fifteen of the llands worked from sun-ul"' to 

"_~l1-down, but nis aunt was t~:e plants.tio:l cool~, 2.:1G. it W2,S not so 

:':8,Q t~lere. 

The nit:~,ht orOu~lt no cou:-Lsel, 'out it broUe..:;ht better. Stretch 

00w-i:liiles over c;::.eese-ooxes and y,Ju 

and 

.:lao. tambourines. 
a.,~. 

08.11 itA Or use 

~ntire orchest,ra. 

Saw cones from 

broom-str'&.v,rs, 
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Grow older, and get by the gates with a pass (you had to have 

a pass or tIle paddle-rollers would get you,) and you had you a 

·,'/Oman. If the woman wasn't willing, a good, hard-working hand 

could alw.,-ys get. tb.e master to make the girl marry him---whether 

of no, willy-nilly. 

If a hand were noted for raising up strong black bucks, bucks 

tllat would never "let the monkey get them" while i·n the high-noon 

hoeing, he would be sent out as a species of circuit-rider to the 

other plantations --- to plantations where there was over-plus of 

"worthless young nigger gals". There he would -oe "married offll 

again--time and again. TIlis was thrifty and saved any actual 

purchase of new stock. 

Alwa.ys Ol~ Saturday afternoon you would have .Itill "first 

<iark". lor bese-ball, and from' first dark 'till Sunday-go-to meet­

ing for drinking and dancing. Sunday you oould go to the colored 

church (with benefi t of whi te cler>gy) or you could go to tile whi te 

church just like real class except you sat in the rear. 

No, it was not a bad life. 

You usually weren't sick, but if you were sick, it afforded 

~{)u the luxury of tea. Turpentine and caster oil composed the 

en tire materia medi ca. Turpen tine was used for sore throats, 

cuts and bruises. Castor oil was used for everything else except 

,~ major fracture which called for the master sending in a doctor 

~o the quarters. 

Yes, the govtmlnt men with the blue uniforms and the shiny 

...;:~ass buttcbns had descended from the North on Athens---descended 

in spite of the iouble-barrelled cannon that the little master 
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a.nd the little master's men had tried. on them. The blue clad 1n-

vaders had come in despite of the quick breast-works, and the new-

fa.ngled cannon, and Bob Toombs boast that he "could beat the damn 

Ya.nkees with corn-stalks before b~ffast". (If only they had 

foug.."1.t that way-- if only they had ,\needed grape-shot had enough 

to invent cannon mouths that spoke at the same time and were 

meant to mow down men with a long chain--if only they had not 

been able to fight long after Bull Run, and after breakfast:) 

Yes, the Yankees had come over the classic hills of Atllens 

(Atllens that had so many hills that she would. have been named. 

:'tome except for her first land-grant college,) had left, and 

had come again to stay, and to bring freedom to John Cole and 

his kind. 

This was six months after Lee and his palandins had laid 

down the sword--the gallant, the unstained (but, alas, claimed 

:,~eade I s batteries) the unconsti tutional sword. Six months had 

;;one and freedom had come. 

But John Cole, slave of Henry Hull, the banker, found that 

his freedom Was the freedom of "the big oak"--Athens famed tree­

tlla t-owns-i tself. He was free, but he had no way to go. anywhere. 

:-:e was rooted in tl:e soil and would stay fast rooted. He worked 

OL1 wi th his master for 20 years,' wi thout pay. , 
Did he believe, -back in slavery time..,.. in "signs" and in 

:1 sa;yings"--t~lat the i tehing foot meant the journey to new lands-­

that the hound's midnight threnody meant murder? 

No, when he was a young buck and had managed the bad horses, 

~~e .i:J.ad had no such beliefs. No, he was not supersti tious. If the 
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foo t inohed sometlling oue;l1 t to be put on it (or taken off 1 t) --and 

2.G to tlle hounas yelping, nobody ever knew what de.rk-time foolish-

ness a hounci-<iog rnish t be up to. 

But he Was old, now. Dee.th alw,-ys comes 1n the afternoon. 

~e ~oes believe in things that have been proved. He 6.oes believe 

7,118. t a s~:uinch-owl' s scr~cl1ing (II V-o-o-o-d-o-o 1 W-h-o-o-o? Y-ou-u! fI) 

1 s a sure siGn of dee. tho LowinG of a c ow in afternoon GeOrf::~i8. meadows 

:::e&.:ns death mig::i.ty close. If death come cLown to ~ house, better 

.:;top clock emd put whi te cloth on 1l1irrors. i .. Jo loud te.lking per-

:::i t ted. Better for any nig er to bow low down ..... ... ....... 
1,,0 aea vn. • .. 

To what factors aid l1e attribute his long life, Queried. 

\.,~J.e sov'mint [;18.11. 

Long Ii ving o&..::e from leaving off snoking and drinklng • 

. ,Quld :(;.e i1ave a nickle cigC?X? 

He w'Juld. 

Yes, :lle was feeling cui te tol' able, thC?vnk you. But :ne oe-

llevec. nov; in tile owl EJ1ci t:ne cow and tne clock. 

In tile raorning-til:l€ one lives, but ciea tll a.lwe.ys come in the 

c.i'ternoon. Bet tel'" for an;I nib6er, anywhere, to bow low CLown to 
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JULIA com 
Ex-Slave - Age Z§. 

A knock on the door of the comfortable li ttle frame house 

which Julia Cole shares with her daughter, Rosa, b)rought the re-

spol1se, "Who da t?" Soon Rosa appeared. "Come in Honey and have 

a cheer,·' was her greeting and she a.dded that Julia. had "stepped 

across de street to visit 'round a little. R Soon the neighborhood 

was echoing and reverberating as the call, "Tell Aunt Ju~ia some-

oody. wants to see her at her house, Il was repeated from cabin to cabin. 

i~ feV[ moments la, te r Julia walked in. YelloV'rish ginge rcake in color, 

a,nd of rather dumpy figure, she presented a clean, neat ap.tiearance. 

She and her daughter, who cooks for a dentist's family, take much 

pride in their attractively furnished home. Julia was of ~leasant 

manner a,nd seemed anxious to tell all that she could. It is doubt-

ful if Rosa made much progress with her ironing in an a.djoining room, 

for every few minutes she ca,me to the door to remind her l;;other of 

some inCident that she ha.d heard her tell before. 

Julia began her s tory by saying: II I was born in Monroe, 

Georgia and btlonged to Marster John Grant. My:Ma.rnIna vIas Mittie 

Johnson, 2.nd she died de year 'fore de wa.r ended. I don't 'member 

my Pa. Mamma had four chillun. Richard and Thomas Grant was my 

brothers, but ~;~e and my sister Hattie was Johnsons. Marse John had 

a big plantation and a heap of slaves. Dey was rich, Lis folks was. 

Dey is de folks dat give Grant's Park to Atlanta. 

~Dey called my grandpa, 'Uncle Abram.' A tter he ha.d wukked 
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hard in de field all day, he would just lay down on a bench at 

night and sleep widout pullin' off his clothes. Us had honw-rnade 

beds in de cabins widout no paint on 'em. Evvything slave~ had was 

home-made, just wooden-legged things. EVen de coffins Vias !!lade at 

home out of pine wood. Now me, I didn't sleep in de cahin much. 

I slept on a Ii tt.le trundle bed up at de "Dig house. In de {.aytirne 

my bed was pushed back up under one of de -bi~ beds. 

"Mar-se John's Son, :Marse Willie Gra.nt, blowed de l:.ugle in 

de mornin ' s by 4~~-ot clock to gi t de slaves up in time to lie in 

de fields by daybreak. When slaves got too old to wuk, dey took 

keer of de chillun in a house daVIn below de kitchen. Mamma wukked 

in de field when she v'laS aole. Nobody on our place had to VlU}:: in 

de fields on Sadday avenin's. Dat was de tin~ de 'omans washed deir 

clothes and cleaned up. 

"Chill-un didn't have much to do. Us loved to hunt for 

tnrkey ne sts 'cause dey give us a. teacake for evvy turkey eg,~ us 
.~. __ .. _.'-' _0· _ ._".~ ... 

:£'otched in. Chillun e t in de yard at de big house, whar dey give 

us plenty of mea t and cornbread wid good vege ta"oles for dinn'-=Jr. For 

oreakfast a.nd sup.per, us ha.d mostly buttermilk and cornbread. On 

Sundays us ha.d bread made from wheat flour' and sopped good oId syrup 
_---.~.-- "--.. . .. ~ _____ h_ 

vlid it. Sometirr:es Nla,rse John would give us 'mission to kiL~ 1i ttle 

l}igs at night a.nd broil I em over de coals in our yards, a.nd how us 

did enj oy I emt I ain l t never suffered for nothinl in all m~T life, 

I cause de Grants was mighty good white folks. .De old White r~orne on 

.?rince Avenue was deir summer horne. When dey built it, woodf.J Vias a.ll 
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'round and dere warntt many houses in dat section. 

-Us had p~enty of clothes made' out of homespun checks, 

iJ.nd lfarse John give us bra:~~toed shoes. Our dresses was well 

sewed and made wid belts to 'em. Nobody went 'bout half naked on 

our plantation lak some of de old folks ftum other farms talks tboui. 

Us had good wel~-made clothes, even if dey was made out of common 

cloth. 

-Nobody on our plantation run away to de North, and de 

.l.iaddyrollers didn't gi t nobody at our place nei there :varae John was 

too good to enybody for his slav:es to want to cut up and run 'way 

:lnd do things to make de paddyrollers hunt· t em down. Dey didn· t 

!'lave no jails 'cause dey didn't need none on our place. Some times 

k'.rse John made a colored man named Unc'le Jim Cooper give t em a good 

vlhuppin' when dey needed it., 

"When us was sick" dey give us herbs and things of dat 

sort. In de springtime, dey give us jerusalem oak seed in syrup for 

nine mornin's and by den us was allus rid of de worms. Dey t tended 

to slave chillun so good and dutiful dat dere warn'i; many of 'em 

iied, and I don't never 'member no doctor comin' to my lIamma' s hous;e. 

·Old MissU5 used to teach us in de. blue. back speller, a.nd 

i"ihen 1 didn't know my Ie S50n she made. me fun ft um de house to de- -

gyarden gate for punishment. De more words I missed; de more times 

I had to run. Us had our own church services on de plantation under 

l:ome -made brush a.rbors, a.nd our colored preacher was Unale Charle s 

joop.er. 

·Once some sOjers come by our place lookin' for Marse John. 

He had done hid in de loft of de meat house and told evvybody on de 

1:,18.ce dey better not tell wh;.q,r he was;. Dey didn't :rind Marse John, 
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but dey did find his son, Marse Willie, and dey tuk him' long wid 

f em. Marse Willie was de only chile da t :Marster and Mis sua, had 

and it nearly killed t em for him to be tuk 'way from 'em. When Mr. 

Linc-oln' a general got to our ljlace he was a-ridin' a big red hoss 

da.t shot was a grand animal. Dem sojers went in de smokehouses and 

store s evvywha.r and tuk wha.t dey wan te d. 

tlNot long t fore de war ended, my 1ia.mma tuk a 'lapse ft um 

mea.sle sand die d. t Fore she died, she sont for Marse John and told 

him vlhs.t she wa.nted done, and he done jus' what she- axed. She give 

him my brothers, Richa.rd and Thoma.s, and tol-d him to take dem two 

ooys a.nd to rnake :r~en out of t em by nakin' 'em wuk hard. I jus' lak 

to have died when my Mamma died. Dey carried her to de gra.veya.rd 

and put her dOVIn in de grave and I jus' couldn't he Iii it; I jumped 

right down in dat grave wid her, and dey had to take me out. My 

brothers said I was plum crazy dat day. 

"Atter de Vlar was over, Ma.rster moved his family to Atlanta 

on Peachtree Street. His grandson dat was born dat year died not 

long ago. Dey didn t t have no fo.rm in Atlanta and so dey didn't need 

'3.11 deir old servants. My sister Hattie was a. baby and ",.untie tuk 

hal" to Atlanta wid de Gra.nts. 

'tI don't know vlhat I come of de others on l'iiarster' s farm. 

I had to gi t in a coveredv/agon and come wid my Uncle Jordan Johnson 

to Athens. I didn't Vlant to leave, and I hid down under our things 

in de wagon when dey made me come. When us crossed de river, I was 

shot us was t~out to git drownded. One time attJr dat us tuk a 

trip to 1~adison to see de old breastplates (breastworks) dar. 
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"My brother Tom got to he captain of a colored troop dat 

went to de Philippine Islands. Over dar de sojers kilt 8. big 

snake and e tit all eu t de hea.d. He had da t thing stuffed and 

brough tit home. A tter he Ie ft de army, he got a job in de Atlanta 

Post Office wha.r he wukked t til he was 'tired. 

II I vras hired out to de j,fu.rks family and stayed dar for 

yea.rs and dat was a. mighty good plaC'e to be hired out. I was ma.rried 

twiae. Me and Crit Clayton married at home. lain' t never· seed 

l1othin' lak dat vretty flowerdy waddin' dress dat I wore and I had 

de prettiest hat and things dat I ever seed.. My next husband was 

~"1.ndrew Cole - He was Rosat s Fa. I forgits de name of de white 

preaaher dat married us when us went to his house and axed him to. 

Four of our seven chillun is still livint. 
) 

"Dey tells me our old big house near Monroe is standin t 

yit. and I shot do wish I could see it once more 'fore I die, but 

since I broke my hip a few years ago I jus' don't ride in dem auto-

mobiles. No Ma'am, I don't limp. De Lord was good to heal my hip 

and lain' t takin' no chances on breakin' no more of my bones." 

• • 
• • • • 

• • • • • • 
• • • • 
• • 
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lfARDA OOI4Ulft 
Ex-Sla.1 - Ag, 8, 

(1) 

The ac.4 BeSft" leane" hlay117 Oil her 0&lM aa abe 

shutn.4 about bel' t181 pcwol'1 1n thl waning 8unllght ot a ooU 

JaDU8.J7 clq. An a1rplaDe H1 ting .. u.,.rt111ns alo_ ill 

letters ot .moke high in tbe alq was reMiTtal lIut 1nc1itt.rent 

attention trQIII Aunt lIartha. Sbe abiY'.Nd and oooaaionalq 

leaned &ga1nata poet until a PUG.X18J1 ot ooughing 8uba14.4. 

-\fhat would you bave thougbt ot that it it had 8u4clelU7 appea.red 

in the sky wb.1l you .ere a ohild'· ah. waa aeke4. • It wouleS have 

soared me plum to death,· waa tbe reapon.e. wI d1dn't come out 

here Just to .e. d.at," abe cOIlt1llued. -I d1do t t haye notb1n' to 

r:Jakt no tiN .,1e1, an4 I ba4 to ,it out ia 4. lunlb.inl 'GaU. it 

wuz too cold to 'taT i. 4. bou... It abo' il misht, )ad to baT' 

to go to b.d wid oold te.t and cough all nisht lollth· 

Bel' visitor Gould not r •• 1et the Lmpul.e to 8ay, -Let', 

I:l&ke a tl'&4 •• Aunt JIa..rtba\ It 1 giye 70U a 11tt1. mon'7 w1ll you 

buy •• 04, tb.n whilA you eaJ o~ the tire 11'111 l'ou tbiat _* Oft, 

70ur lit. &lid 'ell me about 7OUl' experienoe. wbell I 0011. _ok 

tomOI'Pow'" "Bl, •• de Lo"' I aho' will 'be 81&4 to teU lOll 4e 

tnt 'bout aD7tb,iq 1 Gall '._'bert· ... btl' qu10k rep17 a. _ • 

.reaohed fol' the mone7. 

• • • • • 

The next 4&7 Aunt JIa,u. ... 11l be4, 81011'17 eating a 

bowl ot potllok.l' and tu1'1l1p pe •• 1 into whlob 001'RDftU had Deen 

01"UII1)1.4. 
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.., ahl.' but •• 'ba4 1 .olll .. " .. , up toll.,..· was bAIl' 

8re,t1ns. -but ••• "isht du 'D, ., Md &I'l4 1 OaB talk all r1p,. 

lODS .. 1 40n" baY. to walk ''DOllt DOM. Walletnl mak •• me OOUlIl.-

Soon tbe It_1 .... e.,,,, ar.t4 whell • bad .1"4 her 

mou th w1 th the 81.,.,.. ot her nlgb:tsOW1l, AWlt Martha beaan. 

wWhea I W1Ia born, 'I4J' _ bt lonee. to Kar •• Billie GlaDD 

and U8 11ve4 OD hi, btl pl~ntatloD "&7 down below Iex1D'ton. ., 

pa wuz AnderaoD Jlltohell. He OOJH t,.. Jlille4geTIlle and b'1011884 

to Mr. D. 8mi til. The Sml thl.a 1i",e4 010 ••• , liar •• Billie- a 'pla_. 

JIy ma WUI Healoa .1 'Ohell. J doa't kDOW wbat her la.t __ WWI 

t tore abe married. m. wua }tom ia Virgin.,., and bel' ancl fill an" • 
... WUZ 1014 aad Dl'ousht to Geo ...... WhfUI _ W11I a __ ,._ Grand_ 

ne.,.er 4i4 ,e. none ot her otbar ohll1uu 01' bel' bul.aDd DO mote, 

and u. neYel' did hear notbio' 'bout ".e 
w)fa bad tour obilllln. Luq 1nU ., oalle.' alat'1'e •• 

Day,aport bougbt il.r and ab, Irowed ug at h11 'plaoe. wbat WU8 

oalled 'De Glade.' It wua a 'b1g tJ.De 1)1&" at PoiDt Pe"', OeOl"lia. 

Luoy marr1ed a ~71or • 

• ~ "brothel', I ....... wuz ral •• 4 a! )Ir. Haal1toa'l 'phoe 

at Point P,te.. Atter he l1'owe4 ug. he worteel 1. Atlanta an4 

bought him a hOtJ' dar. He got in a t'lght. wld a man wbat. baAl 40ne 

etoDe4 hi. mule, aDcl tie man hurt 11&&0 10 bad h •• ,nt ora.17 and 

d 1,.. 1. de • Q'lWl a' Jlill,cl,ITille. but 4e7 took hi. DaM aDd 

burled bt. 1. Atlanta. 

-.,. otblr 'brotber wu ADder •• JUtebeU, and atter tNt. 

elOll ... hi got won 1D Atbl. at cle 00li»"... Hi. It ••• _ mand 

to Aupata and '0* AndereoD w14 hill to wo* 1n el, 0a..PNII .,. 

ODe 4&7 8om.thlD' b1._4 up aDd be 1rU .oalAed 80 'baA. " gar~H. 
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hi.. De,. NOlllht hi .... he .... but be 100. 41,4. 

-Jla'. hou •• ft. right Oil 4 •• 4&. ot !lane B1l11.'. 

yaH, • GaU. sb. wua de oook. GnadIDa 11..... 1ft el, ... bouse 

wid _ all4 U8 obl1lwl. au ahe work.. 1. d. 10. hOUH an4 wow 

oloth all 4e t1M. 8M WGT. 48 obe*147 .lot.h tor 4. alana 

e10' .1, &1'14 ah. mad. flann.l olotll too, le ..... ay8. 1 t WU ifl' 

flannel. She.... heap. ot k1nd, ot oloth. 

·Our bed. bad 1:t.1& home--.cte poatie. and t ....... , and us 

used rop •• tor _pring.. Grandaa 'brought ber f.ather be4 .14 her 

freD VirglnQ. and ahe us.d to 'pie .. up a heap of quilt' out •• 

our ole 010'., add aDl kind ot .O~i' eb, could set a bolt ot. 

I dOll', lmow wh&t 4. other. bact in d., oaDiR8 'oau .. _ dictn't 

'low h.r ob111uft to viait 'round de other tolk ••• nODI • 

•• '. ohillUll aU bad T1 ttal. tr_ cIe "bi t. tolk ••• , 

kitabllh Att" JIaJa .. :Bil11e'. ' ..... 17 40118 .t and lett 4a taDll. 

d. oook .us .'po •• ' t.o take what wna lot' to t •• 4 •• hOUie a1aser. 

and ber 0WIl 01'1111 .. , awl us did bay. Iho' tblltt 1004 1'1ttall. All 

d, otber a1aT. tolka ba4 4'7 htiona w.iSbeel out to ' •• ''''''7 w.elc 

and 417 cooked in 4'7 own 0.~1Q8. When 4, wheat wua around at ele 

mill 1t .... white tlour. and abo,t., and e.Gonda. MOlt ot de 

abo.'. wua ... 1,be4 out 1. rattone tor 4. slaT' tollcs. .ow aad. 4 •• 

at Ouieta. an4 ape.tal t,1Jat. 4'7 got a l1ttl. white fiollr. De, 
11k.d 001'."'"&4 tor re .. l ..... atin'. Dey .... alway8 lot. of bop 

Oft Jar .. Billl,'. glantat1oa, and biB oolored tolk ••• bad plent.1 

ot 8i4, meal. Sla ... l. D'Ter had no timl t.o huDt 1n dl cla7 ti •• 

but d.,. abo' Gould oateh lot._ of t POlewas at nigbt, and ell,. 1moweel 

how to g1 t _'flab at nip' too. 
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·"0" •• de road t •• de aia • 0.." JIa, •• Bil11. bad a 

big l7aNe •• and be .e.4 4&, hi' help bad .pl'B~7 ot ,ometbint 

good to b11,. De7 woil" 110 .. parat. IJaN.lla. De,. 414a't have 

no 'U ... to work flO 87U'4 ... ot de)' own. 

"In .umme~'lm. U8 obl11un wore Just one pieo. ot olo'e •• 

It WU8 a aaok Qro.. In winter gran4ma mad, us yarn uJade»eltirte 

and yarn drawer. button.d down over our kne.s. Ja made our home. 

kn1 t ,tooklng.. DIy oall.d our bJ-&S8 to.d sboe. • brogans.' I 

don't apeot JOu ev.r ••• 4 a bra •• toed .boel 

·Our .Bis'OUae aho' wua OM grand tine pla.. "bJ". l' 

must have been aa b1& •• de lUll Ston. Bagtist Ohvob\ It wu aU 

painted wh1te w14 green olinda and bad a Dlg 014 high gorGb 4&, 
we at t n1 gh all t round cI8 ho,,". 

-It I ever did he ... wbat Kane Bil11.'. w1t. "UZ aamecl, 

I done pl_ ol.ar torlot. U. oallecl ber I lI1.t' •••• long as a. 
lived and 1 don', reool1." hearl.' bel' call •• nothln' ,1 ... 

lIar.ter and )(l.,t , •• nev ... h&4 DO little, ohl11Wl "hilat I fta clar. 

Klaa Liasi, wuz 4'7 7oung •• ' ohild and ah. ~ moat growD wbea I 

wuz born. 

-Jarae Bl11i.'. oYer •• er liv •• ln a tour-room house up 

d. ,road a ple" tra the Big 'Ott... loltody thought 'bout non. ot 

Mara. Bl111,'. OT,r •• ere &8 pore white tolk.... A~'l'7 OT.r.e.~ be 

ever bad wua eI •• nt ancl t ape.tabl.. Oour •• 4e1 wont t 11l de ... 

ClaSI w14 JIaIt • .ill1U,'. t"-lJ, 'but el.y was all rlpt. De,. na 

f'our or tlye h ... a1gh our »lanw.t1on, INt. allot fe. "'lODge. 

to 1'18 whit. tolbt.. It cle, wua aD7 PON wblte talbe. 'roWl4 

dar, U, olUlla n,ve .. _and Dotbiut ot •••• 
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"I dOll', mow JU8t how maJIT alav,. liar •• Billi' bU, 

bu t de1 aho' IN. a drove ot • 1m. 80lDl time. be had ',. all at' 
toge the" 1n de baok yard FAt 4e B 1S tOIl •• , anel cle7 JU8 t t i1le4 11» 

de yard. 

"De OVer ••• r blow,d a born to walee t •• up JU8' • tore 

day, 80 as ,Y.~bo4J Gould Goat, eat, and git out to 4, t1~ld8 D7 

sunri.,. Dey quit nisb BUIld_a., 1n "t1ml tor • e. to te,eI de stook, 

do d, mllkiD', t,ad to arins!.' 1n «e woed, and all 80rta ot otner 

little Job. dal bad '0 b, clone 'tOft 1t lot too dlU'k to .ee. De)' 

never wuz no work done at night on our plantation. 

"It ~ ot Kar., Billie'. help wuz whipped, I ne.e, 
knowed nothin' 'bout it. Del' used to Bay dat it any ot ' •• 

didn', work right d, over8eer would take 'em to de workshop. Us 

chillun neTer did know what hapiiened when dey took 'em to de work­

shop. "It wuz too fur aW8.7 tor 118 to bear what ha.PPlnecl clar. De 

work.hop .... a big lone .bed ott to 1 t.,lt, .bar dl7 had de blaok­

smith plaoe, and wbar harn, •• wuz mended, and all 80rt. at tixin' 

Jone to 4, tools and thins •• 

"U. niTer heared of no Jail. .r., B1111, DoaHel hi. 

pla.o, and U8 MTt" know,d '_out no troll_l.. De .o,lE.hog 1f\Ia cIe 

nigh,.t thilll to a Jailor a GOW" 4at &lI1"041 oa ou.r »lanta.t1oa 

knowlcl aR7thing '1»oot. U8 neTU ••• 4 nODody in abailS. t til long 

att.r ele War, 1fbeJl U8 wuz UT1n' ill Ltxin' tOD, and lIr. Jill Smith 

oome thr~18h dar wiel aOI:le colored. tolk.,. all chained up, but U8 

neY,r did taow how oome dt7 wua ohaine •• 

-.0 .1aTe DeY,&- runne4 awa, tr. liar .. lUll1,'. plant.. 

tloD_ Diy nl •• l' eTe. wutecl to tJ7- De7 WUZ &1"&78 • traid 4t7 



m1shtnot .e able to1ake a8 go04 ke •• 01 "78.1.,. •• &8 MAr .. 

Billi_ d1d tor t ' •• au d,1' d1dll'" know wbat would happen to t em 
• otf de ylantat1on. , 

"I heare. t •• t&lklnt 'bout ,pat8rol181'1, btlt I neve,. 

did .,. one. Jolt ••• 8a1d dey would g1' 10U and beat 70u 1t 

dey .oteh 10U ott de plantat!oa wbar you blloD,'. 'thout uo paBs. 

It aQ7 ot Dar.e Billie'. alav' •. iotootobt4 by 4e patero111rs, I 

ne"er know •• nothih' 'bout it_ 

II DeV.1' beart. of no trouble twixt •• white tolk ••• 

and dey color.4 rou.... Grandma and ma Myel" '1",,4 U8 to iO to 

no other oab!ns, and us d14n't bear 'bout no talk wbat wua goia' 

on -mo •• t d, othere. At night ma always .'pinned and kIli t, aad 

gra.ndma, sbe .e.ed, makin' 010',. tor us oh1llun. Dey done 1 t 

'cauee d,ywanted to. Dey wuz .orkin' tor deys8lv8S den. De7 

won" t."J&d. to work at night. On Sadclq n1ght, ma Da.the4 all hel' 

ohl1lua. I don't know wbat de other flUlbliee done den. Slaw, 

wuz 'lowed to frolic SaddaJ night. 1t dey _'baTed deye.1T... Qa 

Sund.., night. d87 moet a1 • .,8 had prayer meeting •• 

·Oll OUi,mal IDOnia' allot ua would OOr.Je up to 4e yar4 

haole ot d. J3lg t OUe. and Kara. B11lie and 4t ov.~ ... r handed out 

.pre.enta tor all. De1 wws a little dram und oake too. Us chillun 

got doll., and dr •••••• and aprons. The. etutfed raa doll' wua de 

prettle.t thing.' On ••• Year'. day all d. dns would oome up to 

de Big • OU.t .ar17 1n dl morn1q and would work li"'l1 aa cit,. 

oould a-outtin' .ood and dolng all aorte ot little JODI 't11 tI 

dinner beU nIlS. Dell Kane Billie would oome out and tell ._ 

dey 1JUZ 8tart1.' de ... Yau right a.workin' l1v'17 an4 ta..t. Den 

he would aa, dat dl7 wou14 1M ted good and looked att.,. sood, 10Dg 

as dty worked go04. Be g1ve ' •• a iood tal" ot dr .. and oak. all 
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'roa., ... 1e' ' .. ,. litaU '0 41,. .. "i •• tor dinn .... , an •• 17 00\114 

hare .e re.' of 4t dq to trolit. 

,,_ ••• ,.ll1Uokl.' 8 WI u ••• to ba .... abo' .. u a 8J.pt. 

Cor8 would ltl pilld R'p high .a 418 bOUII. and 4. tolk ... wou14 

danet 'round and holllr and whoo». Ia 'lowI' ua ohillua to wat.h 

' •• 'lIou' a balt ho ...... 41. m&4t UI oome _aok ina14e our Galtln, 

• Gau •• ell7 al-78 liye 4, oon .h".k~l'1· tolk ....... ctru, &ad 

thiage would i1t .i,ht7 11".11 and ro • ..., .e t1 .. aU ct, ""' 

wua ahu.e •• 

"0. wish' .00 ... 187 night. tolll ••• would in ... i tl 4. 

neisbDorl to 00., tor oo".a »,okia' •• Atter thl O.".D wua »icke. 

4'7 would .at -"l».~ •• and dano. and baVt a \)il tt... 

"I Rey.r •••• 11", oa ••• eldia' • tore tn .... 0_. and clat 

wua wben •••• B1111,*. claqb.t ..... JU •• Llazie lIl.an, JIUI.I'l •• Mr. 

Deaclw71.J'. De7 ba4 .",.r;rth1ac at ctat w.441a' .t ••• JIa' •• Ju,' 

8V • ..,.'h1ns. JIle. Lisaie bad 011 .. whi t •• i~ 41".' a-tntli.' e. 

tar l».hlnd h.r flat it took two ladi •• to totl bar t,.1n. BI' veil 

wuz tloat!.' all 'boat her. and ahe wu .. Ju.t el. pn'tiee' thlDg I 

ever 41d •• , in ~ whole lite. A loni t1 •• attl' dati Mr. Dla4-

w711r, be eU.el, eel lett Ki •• Li •• " w14 two ohilla, &Del alll 

marr1.d Jlr. baa. 

"I D .... e,. ... 4 DO elav, Mrl"laal. .. w,nt '0 • , •• at­

tta"t Dut ahl ney." 'low.4 ua to iO, t ... u .. ebe 1&14 u, wua teo 

little. Iar,. B1111. 'Oft' a"er bi. 0 .. »reaob.r, &84 d. oougl, 

would .come"ull to ., Iii • 0... an4 .anel ill ele parlo .. cloor to 1M 

mar,l.d • ton "'l'e"r and. lUe" •••• De. d. 0010re4 tolkal' would 
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go ..... g 4..,. to cat oalt!.1 Mel baT' a •• t,U •• ' eupp.r aDd tJlolio aDd 

dan... Dat'. what ma told me ''bout ' ••• 

·V. u... t. »~ lot., ~ut u. ntVer did baT. DO ep'.'.l 

nalll. tor our p1&718' .'8wlaa1ra' the Oomer,' wuz .he ••• aU 

Jilt.d band. ill .. low row, e.ael d. lead.%' would 'e,.ta to RIl t :rOUIld. 

lra o1rol •• , and at ., other .ad ot d. 11ne 4., would.oOD be 

runnla' eo talt 4'7 wua mOlt t111.'. 
·V. all d. t1 .. h.ar.d tolk ••• talkin' -'out vooelOo. 

but Jq ,1" ......... powlrM '11810Ulh anel her and ... to14 u. 

ch1ll .. voodoo .us a .. '.OURt dola- ot 4. dlY1l, and Chrletlaaa 

wua n,Ter to P&7 it ftO • 'eatie,.. U. wu.z to 'be baPP7 1n 4e Lorel, 

a.nd let TOOel08 ancl dl cI.T11 alone. .ont of ua likeel to beal' 

ear1toh owl. holl.r. 'oaul' IT,r,rbo4, thought 1t meaat .omebod7 

1ft clat boua. wuz 1011l' to 41, 1t a aorltob owl 11t Oil 70ur oht.DI7 

and holl.reel, .0 U8 would Btir u» d. tire to ~akl 4e •• Okt elrlYe 

hill awq. I a1n,.8 J'UIUltd out and t.r1ld to ••• • _. but old al I 

la, nlab 86, I alat t DIver .e.4 DO aorit.h owl. 

·Y •• , "' .. , I aho' ..... '11,T, 1. halata, 'Gau •• 1 done 

nsarld one aDd I •• ,4 1t too, le •••• l .. 1 ••• 4 1t. light. 1t.us 

'bout 30 7Ia •• ago, and u. bad JUlt mov •• 1ft a hou •• wbar a whlt, 

fa._l1 had ROTed out_ ~ ma bad d1ed a t •• ~. att •• a 11ttle 

ba~J ... bora, and d. Dab, had 41.4 too. One Right X hear •• a 

atraaa. louad 11ke ..... 047 mOT1a' 'round 1. d. h~ •• , and pr.tt, 

sooa a 41m light 00 .. a •• OT'.' 1nto., roa. ,.al 81GW aDd att., 

goin' .round •• roo. " ••• , out o. ellht 1ft d, olollt. 

-"xt dq I went to ... de wh'" tolk •••• bat ba4 11",. 

dar ~ ton u. m<.\'Y'. '11, aneS 4. huebaa4 toll me ftot to worr1, <lat 1t 

wuz hie .1f,'. batat. Be .a14 .h. wua hUDtt.' tor 80" .one, ahe 



ba4 hi4 ia d. hou ••• -".1' ah .... ,.4 b.~ '~'1l .. wbat .u. .tl11 

11.,1.' to baT. 1'. I ••• " _ek It •• alld '_at tOI" "at bou .. 

4... leok1.' to, . da" aOIll,. I.e.. a. UI 11 Tid .dm;, I wou14 ••• 4a t 

11ght DOW and 4 •• at n1lbt. and I alw.,. hoped it wou14 l.ad .. t. 

de mon., but 1t nev,l' d14. 

-n •• to1Jc,., sot 11ok, ., .. Billi. bad t •• 1.*'. _tter. 

nl" .,. would 00lIl. ,."r7 fla,. to lee 'bout • •• , aDd it .he thoUght 

d" .WI 'bad ott, abe aoa' att.r Dr.' DaY'DPort. Dr. DaTI.port 0_ 

dar so JlUoh • til he oourt,d and _rrl •• Kane Billi.' I cIa.t,r, 

K1.1 Jlartba GleDD. I 1fWJ l1&1li,4 tor 111,. JIa.l'tha. De,. Iho' d14 take 

speoial go04 k •• ~ ot d ..... 1 •• and d, Da~l.,. Dl7 ba4 a ,.»arate 

houe tor 'e., and It. s.ra1lDJ' t __ who dldA" baY'e nothi.' .1Ie t. 

do out 10* a".l' aolond lta'lt1 •• and .-.1.e. De Ift.IlDl' • __ took 

d. pl... ot a dootor wbe. 4 ...... 1 •• wu lton. _, it abe fouad a 

-JII!l7 ill a H.d fix lbe .ould ax JU," ••• to ..... tor Dr. DaT.rag.,'. 

-V. 4i"'t baT' DO •• parat. ohuroh tor Golorld tolk •••• 

De .hi t, tol1l8 •• b.a4 a 'b11 Ball'll' ohul'u 4., oalled Kl11 stOat 

Chvob 40W1l at Goo •• ,o_. a ,ooel wayl dow. el. road t, • ...-. 

BiUi.'. pla.tat!OIl. It .ho' YU a grIt" elsb' to •••• 4&, oJuutoh, 

all pa1nt,d .hi te and .. , ill & 'bi, oak 8I'0Y'1. Co10rl. tolk, •• ha4 I 

dl,. pla •• 11l 4. pll'1'1. De,. wont, t low.d to JiM 4e ohuoh _ 

SUnd&7, 'but de7 had r.,t 1&1" Sadda7 .t'.,lloo.. tor ct. .laY'" to 00Jlll 

anel 't... d.y tal tb. and J In. d. oburob. U. elida" bow "7 wua DO 

other ob.u.roh 'but d. Bagt1.t. All de bap-tl.iD' nil 40a, o. Bunda,. 

bF 4 •• blte pr.aobe.. 11r.' be would ~ptia. de whit. tolt.,. 1. 

4. pool _ok ot d. churoh all. ••• he would _pt1.. clt alaT'. 1a dI 

1 .. 1 gool. 
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'JCr granclma wuz & powerful Christian t oman, and sbe did 

love to Bing and shout. i~ttl how corne »~se Billie had her 

looked up in de loom room when de Yankee mens oome to our ~lanta­

tion. Grandma would git to shoutin' eo loud she would make so 

muoh fuas nobody in de churoh could hear de ,iJreaoher and she wmld 

wander otf fram de gallery and go downstairs and try to go down de 

white tolkass aielea to git to de altar whar de ,iJreaoher WU~, and 

dey wuz always look1n~ her u~ for 'aturbin' worship, but dey never 

cOltld break her from dat shoutin' and wflnderin' 'ronnd de maetin' 

hOllSS, atter she got old. 

"Dem YankeeaoJerl rode up 1n de j>ig t Ouse yard a.nd 'gun 

to ax De questions 'bout wbar Karse Billy wuz, and whar everything 

on de ~lac8 wuz kept, but I wuz too at.ered to ~ay nuthin'. Every­

thing wuz quiet and still a8 could be. 'oept for Granclma a-aingin' 

and a-sbout1n' u» in de loom house all by her.elf. One of d •• 

Yankee. tried the door and he axed r;i8 how oome it wuz looked. I 

told him it wuz 'oause grandma had 'sturbed de ~a~ti8t mettin' wid 

her shout1n'. Dem mens grabbed de axe trom de woodpile and busted 

de door down. Jay went in and got grandma. Dey axed her 'bout 

how corne she wuz locked up, a.nd she told 'em d. same thing I had 

told 'em. Dey axed her it sha wuz hongrl, and she said she wuz. 

Jen dey took da't aD and busted down de BJIlok,house door and told 

her she wuz free now and to help herself to a.nything she wanted, 

'oause everyth.ing on da iilantat10n wuz to bllong to de slaves dat 

had worked dar. Dey took grandma to de kitohen and told rna to give 

her Borne oJ! de white folks9s dinner. JIa. said 'But de white roUses 



ain't et ,at.' 'Go right on,' de Yank.e •• aid, 'and give it to 

her, d. beet in de pot, and it dey's anything lett when she get. 

through, maybe us will let de white folkes. have Borne of it.' 

-Dim brash mana strutted on through de kitchen into de 

houee and dey didn't 8ee nobody el.8 down stairs. Upstairs dey 

didn't even have de manners to knoCk at Kist'e.s' door. Dey Just 

walked right on in whar my siater, Luoy, '.uz oombin' mat'ess' 

long pretty hair. They told Luoy she wuz tree now and not to do no 

more work for Mist·.... Den allot 'em grabbed dey big old rough 

hands into Kist'esl' hair, and dey mad. her walk down stairs and 

out 1n de yard, and all de t1~. d.y wuz a-pullin' and Jerkin' at 

her long hair, try1nt to mak. her point out to 'em whar )(are. 

Dilli, had done had his horaes and oattle hid out. U. ch1l1una 

wuz a-or,yin' snd takin' on 'oauee us loved Kist'ess and us didn't 

want nobody to bother her. Dey made out like dey wuz go1n' to 

kill her if she didn't tell 'em what dey wanted to know, but atter 

a while dey let her alone. 

-Atter d~y had told all de slaves dey could find on de 

plaoe not to do no core work, and to go help deyselv8s to anything 

dey wanted in de sl:loleehouse, and 'bout de .Big 'Ouse a.nd plantation, ' 

dey rode on oft, and U8 never seed no more ot 'em. Atter de Yankees 

wuz done gone otf Grandma 'gun to fu ••• 'Now, dem BoJer. wuz tellin' 

U8 what ain't 80, ·oaua. ain't nobody got no right to take what 

oelongs to M rater and Mist',oa.' And Ka Jined ina 'Shot it ain't 

no trut in what dem Yanke •• wuz a-sayin', and U8 went right on 

living' Just 11lee us always done 'til Karse Billie oalled UI to­

gether and told U8 de war wuz over and ua wuz tree to go .har u. 

vlanted to go, and us could oharge wage. tor our work. 
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"When freedom comed ~ »& wanted U8 to move ott right 

away over to Mr. Smith1 •• ' plaOI 80 'our fam_ly could be together, 

but us stayed on wid Kar •• Billie d. rest ot 4at year. Den pa 

and ma moved to Lexin'toft, -har »& digge4 .,118 and ditehea and 

mad, right good p~. Ma took all four ot us ohillun and run a good 

farm. Us got along tin •• 

• I~ore 4e War, all work stopped on de ~lantation for de 

funeral ot a 81av.. Grandma didn't think oh11luD ought to 8ee 

funeral., 80 d, first one I ever •• ed, wuz when rna. died two yea.rs 

atter de War wuz done over. A Jackleg oolored preaoher talked. but 

he didn't have sense 'nuft to preach a aho' tnutf sermon. 

·Us heared a heap 'bout de. Xu Kluxers, but none of mw 
folks never eTen. 8eed any ot 'em. Dey wuz at posed to have done 

lot. of beatin' ot oolored tolks, but nobody knowed who de. Xu 

Kluxera waz. 

-A 10Dg time atter de war I got married to Trav.ree 

Colquitt. De •• 441n' took plaoe at my sister'. hou." and us abo' 

did bave a big w.ddln' and a fine dinner atterwards. Den next d&7 

mr husband oarried me to .bar he wuz born, and hi. rna giT' U8 

another big tine dinner. She had a table lon~er dan this room, 

and it wuz Just loaded with all sorta of good thing.~ De white 

folkss. dat 'i!f1' husband had used to work tor had Bont 80me of 4. 

good vittala. 

·Uost of my life atter d, War wuz .~.nt in Lexin'toa. 

Do •• you know any thin' 'bout lIr. J'ohn Bacon dat used to run de 

only hotel dar den? Well, 1 worked tor him tor m&n7 a year. Hia 

dau6hter, Kiss Kam1e Baaon, 11ves here in .~thena and she is old 

and teeble l1ke me. dh, live. 'bout tour blocks trom he,.., and 

whenever I'., able to walk dat tar, 1 goes to •• , bar to talk 'bout 
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old times, and to git her to 'vise me how to sit along. I sholly 

i08. love Kiss Mami •• 

"Ky husband diad 'bout a year ago. Us had eight bOYS 

and two girls, but dey ain't but four of our cbilluD livin' now. 

Least, I thinks dey i8 all four alive. Two of my sons lives some­

whar 1n AlaDama, and one son stays in New York. MY only livin' 

daughter lives wid me hare, pore thing\ Since she seed one ot 

bAr ohillun killed la~t year, she ain't had no mind a t'all. I'se 

tryin' to look attar her and de other child. Her husband done been 

dead a long time. ., neighbors helps me, by bringin' m. a little 

to eat, when dey knows I ain't got nothin' in de house to oook. 

De B torskaeper lets me have a 1i t tIe oredi t, but lowe her so much 

now dat I'se 'shamed to ax her to let me have any thin' .lse. De 

white folkses on Prince j~venue 1s right good to let me have dey 

alo'e8 to waah, and de young gals in the neighborhood helps me to 

do de washin'. Ilho' is hopin' de old age ~ens1on will Boon git 

started aomin' to me. Some dat I know, haa baen gittin' dey old 

age pensions two or three months. I done Signed up for mine twiot, 

so maybe it will 'gin to aome 'tore I is done plum wore out. 

When her visitor was ready to leave, lIartha hobbled to 

the door and bade her an atfectionate farewell. "GoodbYe, Lady\ 

I prays for you every night. Kay de good Lord ble8s you.-
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Minnie Davis 
Ex-Slave, Age 78 

237 Billups Street 
Athans, Georgia 

The bareness of Minnie Davis' yard was relieved 

by a single rosebush, and her small house might best be 

described as a "tumble-down shack." An unsteady wooden 

box served as a step to the fragment of porch before the 

front door. 

"Good mornin', Mam," was the greeting of a Negro 

man who hastened to answer the visitor's knock at the door. 

"Yes Mam, M1ss Minnie's at home." He turned, tapped on the 

door of one of the four rooms adjoining the hall, and called: 

"Miss Minnie, a white lady wants to see you." Minn1e 

hobbled to the door and invited the visitor to her bed-

room, where a suite of handsome walnut furniture retlect-

ed the period when marble tops were standard parts at 

dressers and washstands. A low chair, an. old table, 

and a rusty heater completed the furnish1ngs of the room. 

Age and ill health have not dealt kindly with 

Minnie, and her short-cut, kinky hair is almost white, 

but her eyes and face retain a remarkably youthful appear­

ance. She is a small thin woman of gingercake color and, 

despite the sweltering heat, she wore a pink flannel nightgown, 

faded and dingy, and a pa1r of high top black shoes, so 

badly run over that she hobbled along on the sides at them. 
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Minnie is well eduoated, and she taught school for so long 

that her speech is remarkably free of dialect. 

When the nature of the visit was explained, 

Minnie said: "A white woman has been here several times 

before, but I was sick and didn't understand clearly what 

she wanted me to tell her." She t·hen explained that she 

did not care to talk for publication at all. She said she 

was hungry and had nothing at all in ~he house to eat. Her 

nephew, Ed, an ex-pos~man lived with her, she explained, 
L. 

and he would go for food if there was any money~ She might 

feel like talking a little if she had a little something 

to eat. The interviewer provided the cash and Ed soon re­

turned with a pint of milk and some cinnamon rolls. After 

her repast, Minnie began to talk, giving the impression that 

every word was carefully weighed before it was uttered. 

"I was born in Greene County near Pent1el.d, Georgia," 

she said. Aggie Crawford was my mother and she was married 

to Jim Young. My only s1ster was Mariah, and my three brothers 

were Ned, John~and Jim. Ned was a mUlatto. I know who his 

father was, but of course you won't ask me that. I wouldn't 

want to expose my own mother or the man who was Ned's father. 

I was quite a small child during the war per10d, and I can 

tell you very little of that t1me, except the things my mother 

told me when I grew old enough to remember. MY mother be­

longed to the Crawford family 1n Greene County, but when I 

25~3 
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knew anytning we were living in Athens and were the slaves 

of Marster lohn Crawford. 

"As children we played around t~e yard; those of 

us who were old enough had odd· jobs to do. The unceil-

ed house that my father and mother shared with three other 

tandlies was weatherboarded and had a chimney made ot 

sticks and dirt. There was a bed in each corne~ of the 

room and from one to three children slept in the bed with 

their parents: the rest of the children slept on the 

floor. The tall old home-made wooden beds had very much 

the appearance of beds used now, except that cords were 

used instaad of the metal springs that came into use later. 
, 

Our osnaburg mattress ticks were .filled with straw. I'm 

quite sure there were no pillows. There was also a two-

story house on the lot for slaves." She was asked what , 
. . 

she called her father and mother during slavery time, and 

her reply was: "I have always said father and mother 

because I liked it better, and the Bible teaches us to 

say that. 

"Grandmother Dilsey and grandfather Levi Crawford 

lived in Lexington •. I saw'my grandmother one time, but 

I don't know what she did at the white folks' house. 

Grandfather was a carpenter. ----------
"I never got any money in slavery time. If the 
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slaves ever got any, it was when the Yankees came through here. 

At that time the white people gave their money to the slaves 

for safekeeping, and after the Yankees went on it was re­

turned to the white owners. 

"My mother was the cook and looked after the house. 

Oh, yes indeed, we had good food to eat. Bread, milk, meat, 

collard greens, turnips, and potatoes. I would say we had just 

everything that was grown in the garden and on the plantations 

to eat at that time. The cooking was done in the kitohen in 

the yard. The fireplace was as wide as the and of this room, 

and a long iron bar extended from one end to the other. The 

great cooking pots were suspended over the coals from this 

bar by means of pot hooks. Heavy iron skillets with thick 

lids were much used for baking, and they had ovens ot various 

sizes. I have seen my mother bake beautitul biscuits and cakes 

in those old skillets, and they were ideal for roasting meats. 

Mother's batter cakes would just melt in your mouth and she 

could bake and try the most delicious fish. There was no 

certain thing that I liked to eat more than anything else in 

those days. I was young ana had a keen appetite for all good 

things. Miss Fannie and M1~s Susan often made candy and it 

was so good I could have eaten all they made, had they gi Vf3n 

it to me. MY father hired his time out; he made and sold 

gingercakes on the railroad. 

"In the summertime we wore homespun dresses made 

with a full skirt gathered onto a tight-fitting waist. In the 
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wintertime the dresses were made of checked woolen material 

called linser cloth. For underwear, we wore balmoral 

petticoats and osnaburg drawers. We went barefooted most 

of the time. I remember one particular time when the ground ----
was frozen and I went about without any shoes, but it didn't 

bother me. Barefooted children seldom had bad colds in winter. 

We wore just anything on Sunday, but we had to look nice 

and clean. 

ttMarster John Crawford, son of the distinguished. 

William H. Crawford, was my owner. Indeed, he was good to 
> 

us. I'll tell you after awhile about the time he wouldn't 

let the town marshal whip my mother. They told me his wife 

was a fine woman and that she was as good to her slaves as 

she could be. She died very young in life and Marse John's 

sisters, Miss Fannie and Miss Susan, kept house for him 
'f '~----__ 

after that. Marse John's three children were Miss Fannie, 

Miss Rosa, and Marse Allie. Miss Rosa married Marse Tom 

Golden, and Miss Fannie married a Gerdine; I've forgotten 

his first name. 

"Marse John may have had an overseer on one of his 

plantations, but I don't remember. I do know he didn't 

have a carriage driver for he d1dn't have a carriage. 

I don't believe I can describe the peouliar shape of 

his fine eight-room house. It was on Dougherty Street, 
\ 

right back of Scudder's School. The Crawfords were con-
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sidered very uppity people /theit slaves were uppish ~oo. 

Marse John didn't have many slaves and theY·ha~ to get up 

and get going early every morning. Marse John was post­

master of Athens and had to be in his oftioe by eight 
• 

o'clock every morning so he ordered that his· breakfast 

be served regularly at seven-thirty. 

"No Mam, our white folks didn't teach their slaves 

to read and write because it was against the law. How-

ever, they did read the Bible to us, and the slaves that 

we~e smart enough: were asked to repeat the verses they 

had learned from hearing Miss Fannie, Miss Sue, and 

Marse John read. The Crawford children were caught 

teaching my mother to read and· write, but they were 

made to stop. MOther was quick to learn and she never 

gave up. She would steal the newspapers and read up 

about the war, and she kept the other slaves posted as 

to how the war was progressing. She knew when the war 

was over! almost as soon as Marse John did. 

"I don't reoall any certain reason why the slaves 

were punished; they needed it,' I'm sure of that •. Some 

folks need to be punished now. Miss Sue, as we called her, 

whipped the slaves for misbehavior. I remsmber one time 
" 

there was quite a commotion. The town marshal. came to . 

our house to whip my mother. It had been told that she had 

been writing letters, asking people to buy whiskey from her, 

but Marse John wouldn't let the marshal .. touch her. There 
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was a jail, but I don't reoall that any of Marse John's 

slaves were ever put in there. I was told that his slaves were, 

as a. rule, well behaved and that they gave him no trouble. 

"Yes Mam, we went to church, that is, those of us 

who cared to go"did. There wasn't any separate church 

for colored people in Athens, that I can remember. We 

went to churoh and Sunday Sohool at the First Presbyterian 

Church, where the slaves were allowed to sit in the 

gallery. I reoall that Dr. Hoyt used to pray that 

the Lord would drive the Yankees back. He said that 

'Niggers were born to be slaves.' My mother said that 

all the time he was praying out loud like that, she 

was praying to herself: 'Oh, Lord, please send the 

Yankees on and let them set us free.' I wasn't enough 

of a singer to have a favorite song, and I was too 

hapP¥ playing with ~e Crawford children to be interested 

in going to baptizings and funerals. 

"I did go to my father's funeral. When he was 
I 

taken sick Dr. Holt attended his case, and it was not 

long before he told Marse John that ]'a ther would never 

get well. When he died Mother hollered and screamed 

something terrible. ·Miss Sue told her not to cry be-

cause, 'the Lord knows best.' ,'Yes, Miss Sue,' answer­

ed Mother, 'but you have never loved a man to lose.' 

With that, they both cried. When anyone died in those 
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days, the people sat up all night and didn't go to bed 

until the funeral was over. Now, no real sympathy is 

shown. 

~I don't believe any of Marse John's slaves ever 

went to the war. He was good to them and everyone of 

them loved him. I heard of patterollers chasing slaves 

and whipping them if they were caught away from home with­

out a pass, and sometimes they locked them up. However, 

nothing of the kind ever happened to any of Marse John's 

slaves. He was a highly respected ci ti z.en and everyone 

in Athens knew better than to touch his Negroes. 

"After the work for the day was finished at the· 

big house, the slaves went to their quarters to weave 

cloth and sew, but when ten 0' clock came and the bell 
be 

sounded, everything had tol quiet. Slaves on our 

place worked Saturday afternoons the same as any other 

day. On Saturday nights the young folks and a few 

of the older folks danced. Some of them got passes 

from Marse John so they could visit around. They pop-

'ped corn, pulled c.!¥ldy, or just sat around and talked. 

Those of us who desired went to Sunday School and 

church on Sundays; others stayed at home and did their 

washing and ironing, and there was always plenty of 

that to be done. 

"Christmas was a grand time at Marse John's. We 

had everything good to eat under the sun at that time 

and, as my mother was the cook, I was sure of getting my 
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share of the good things. Miss Fannie and Miss Sue 

played Santa Claus to slave children. I was sorry when 

Mary got too smart and peeped to s"ee what it was all 

about, for after that they just came to our house and 

handed us the things that would have come as Santa 

Claus. 

"New Year's Day was no different from other days, 

except that Marse John gave the grown folks whiskey to 

drink that day like he did on Christmas morning. They 

couldn't risk giving slaves much whiskey because it 

made them mean, and then they would fight the white folks. 

They had to be mighty. careful about things like that in 

order to keep down uprisings. 

"My mother went to cornshuckings, cotton pickings, 

and quiltings. They must have had wonderful times, to 

hear her tell it. She said that after the corn was 

shucked, cotton picked, or quilts quilted, they always 

gave them plenty of good things to eat and drink and let 

them aloose to enjoy themselves for the balance of the 

night. Those things took place at harvest time, and 

everyone looked forward to having a good time at that 

season. Mother said that ~~se John was particular with 

his slaves, and wouldn't let them go just anywhere to 

these things. 

"About the only game I can remember playing as a 

child was a doll :game. The Crawford children would use 

2no 



Hornsby 

Page - 10 

me for the doll, and then when my turn came to play mamma 

and claim one of them for my doll, Miss Fanny or Ilss Sue 

would appear and then I would have to be a doll for them. 

I didn't mind, for I dearly loved them all. 

"Now about Raw Head and Bloody Bones; I am going to 

tell you, Miss, my Marster's people were cultured and 

re~ined, and they wouldn't allow such things told to 

their own children or to. their slaves' children. They 

didn't want anything said or done to frighten any little 

children, and if a nurse or anyone else was·caught doing 

such a thing, that person was pW1ished for it. With the 

heritage of training like that I could hardly be expected 

to believe in such things. 

"Marse John was grand to sick slaves. He always 

sent for Dr. MOore, who would make his examinat10n and 

wr1te out his prescript10n. When he left his parting word 

was usually 'G1ve him a sound thrashing and he will get 

better.' Of course he didn't mean that; it was his little 

joke. Dr. Holt, Dr. Crawford Long, and Dr. Jones Long were 

sometimes called in for consultation on particularly serious 

cases. We didn't like Dr. MODre and usually begged for one 

of the other dootors. I don't think my white folks used teas made 

of herbs, leaves or roots; they may have, but I don't re-

member it. However, I do know that we wore little sacks 

of asafetida around our necks to keep off diseases, and the 

white folks wore it too. 

2{)1 
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"On the day we learn.ed of the surrender, the 

Negroes rallied around the liberty flag pole that they 

set up near where the oity hall is now. All day long they 

cut up and there was a song they sung that day that 

went something like this: 

'We rally around the flag pole of liberty, 
The Union toreve~,Hurrahl Boys HurrahS' 

"Next morning when the Negroes got u~ the whit. 

folks had cut that pole down. We were mortally afraid 

of the Yankees when they appeared here a short tlme 

after the surrender. We were afraid of "the Ku Klux Klan 

riders too. The Negroes did act so bad; there were lots of 

killings golng on for a long time atter the war was 

supposed to be over. 

"Mother was glad and sorry too that she was tree. 

Marse John had been so good to all his slaves that none 

of them really wanted to leave him. We stayed on a 

while, then mother lett and rented a room. She worked 

hard and bought a house as soon as she could; others 

did the same. There were very few slaves that had any 

money at all to begin on. 

"Immedla~ely following the surrender northern people 

opened Knox Institute. One of my jeachers was Miss Dora 

_Brooks, a white woman trom the North. The principal was 

a white man, he was Mr. Sort~. Atter I graduated trom Knox 

Institute, I went to the Atlanta University tour years, 

2'· (".:l 
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then oame baok to Athens and taught sohool hare forty years. 

I taught whatever grade they assigned me to eaoh year, never 

any oertain grade from year to year. First and last, I've taught 

from first grade through high sohool. I would be teaching now 

if' it were not for my bad health. I reoeive a teacher's pension, 

but have never applied for an old age pension,. 

"My husband was Samuel B. Davis, publisher of the 

Athens Clipper. I published this newspaper myself for a short 
'. 

while after his death, then sold it. We didn't have a big 

wedding, just a very simple one' at my mother's house. I was 

married in a nice white dress, but it was nothing fancy. Our 

two children were born dead. Once I had a nice home, beautifully 

furnished. All I have left of it is this old house and my good 

bedroom suite. The rest of my possessions have gotten away 

from me during my continued illness. 

"I often think of Abraham Linooln; he did a good --deed for my raoe. Jeff Davis wa~ood man and, no doubt, 
.,--.-------.~'--.---"----

he thought he was doing the right thing. Booker Ir. Washington 

was a man of brilliant mind, but he was radically wrong in many 

of his views pertaining to education of the black raoe. He 

leotured here once, but I didn't bother to hear him speak. 

"Yes Maru, 'indeed' I had rather be free. Ohl religion 

1s glorious. If God has set you free from the bonds and 
I 

penalties Qt sin, I think you ought to Ifve up to your Lord's 

oommands. I dearly love to go to ohurch and hear the preacher 

tell of God. It gives me strength to live until he is ready 
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"Now, Miss, I hope I have told you what you wanled 

to know, but I must admit the things that took place way 

back there are rather vague in my mind. I'm an old woman 

-and my mind is not as clear as it once was. Next week, if 

I am strong enough to make the trip, I am going to spend 

the day with Mary Colbert, and go over the old times you and 

I have discussed. She remembers them better than I do, because 

she 1s older." 
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Mose Davis. 
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In one of Atlanta's many alleys lives Mose Davis, an ex-slave 

who was born on a very large plantation 12 miles from Perry, Georgia. His 

master was Co+.onel Davis, a very rich old man, who ovomed a large number of 

slaves in addition to his vast property holdings. Mose Davis says that 

all the buildings on this plantation were whitewashed, the lime having been 

secureD. from a corner of the plantation known as "the lime slnk1t • Colonel 

Davi s had a large family and so he had to have a large house to accommodate 

these members. The mansion, as it was called., was a great big three-storied 

affair surrounded by a thick growth of cedar trees. 

Mose's parents, Jennie and January Davis, had always been the pro-

perty of the Davis family, naturally he and his two brothers and two Sisters 

ne.::.:-~~ any oth~ master than "The Old Colonel" •. ..JMr. Davis says that 

he first thing he remembers of his parents is being whipped by his mother 

v: 0 had. tied him to the bed to prevent his running away. His first re-

c llection of his father is seeing him take a drink of whiskey from a five 

Vlhen asked if this was'nt against the plantation rules "Uncle 
1 

140se" replied: "The Colonel was one of the biggest devils you ever seen--he's 

.the one that started my daddy to drinking. Sanetimes he used to cane to our 

. house to gi t a drink hi sself". 

Mose's Father was the family coachman.tt~l that he had to do was to 

dri ve the master and his fem1ly end to take care ot the two big grey horses 

that he drove. ttCompared to my mother and the other slaves he had an easy 

time," said Uncle Mose, shaking his head and smiling: ~ daddy was so crazy 

about the white folks and the horses he drove until I believe he thought more 

of them than he did of me. One day while I was in the stable with him one of 

the horses tried to kick me and when I started to hit him Daddy cussed me and 
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r ! tbreatned to beat me tt • 

...---
His mother, brothers, and sisters, were all field hands, but 

there was never any work relluired of Mose, who was play-mate and companion 

to Manning, the youngest of Colonel Davis' five sons. These two spent 

most of the time fishing and hunting. Manning had a pony and buggy and 

whenever he went to town he always took Mose along. 

Field hands were roused, every morning by the everseer who rang 

the large bell near the slave quarters. Women young children were parmi tted 

to re~n at home until 9 o'clock to prepare breakfast. At 9 o'clock these 

women had to start to the fields where they worked' along with the others 

until suncown. The one break in the day's work was the noon dinner hour. 

Field hands planted and tended cotton, corn, and the other produce grown on 

the plantation until harvest time when everybody picked cotton. Slaves 

usually worked harder during the picking season than at any other time. After 

harvest, the only remaining 1I10rk was cleaning out fence corners. spl1 tting 

r~ils building fences and numerous ot~er minor tasks. In hot weather, the only 

~'lOrk was shelling corn. There was no Sunday work other than caring for the 

stock. 

On this plantation there were quite a few skilled. slaves mostly 

blacksmi ths, carpenters f masons, plasterers J ana. a cobbler. One of Mose' s 

brothers was a carpenter. 

All slaves too old for field wcrk remained at hame where same too~ 

care of the young children, while others worked in the loam houses helping make 

the cloth and the clothing used on the plantation. Since no work was re-

quired at night, this time was utilized by doing personal work such as the 

washing and the repairing of clothing, etc. 
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On the Fourth of July or at Christmas Colonel Davis always had 

a festival for all his slaves. Barbecue was served and there was much 

singing and dancing. These frolics were made merrier by the presence 

of guests fram other plantations. ~ruS1c was turnished bI some of the 

slaves who also furnished music at the mansion whenever the Co\Or same 

of the members of his family had a party. There was &1so a celebration 

after the crops had been gathered. 

Although there was only one distribution of clothing per year 

nobody suffered fram the lack of clothes because this one lot had enough to 

last a year if properly cared for. The chilc~en were one piece garments, 

a cross between a dress and a slightly lengthened shirt, made of homespun 

or crocus material. Ho shoes were given them until winter and then they 

~ot the cast-offs of the grown ups. The men all were pants made of 

material known as nsusenberg,". The shirts and under wear were IDede of 

another cotton material. Dresses for the women were of striped homespun. 

All shoes were made on the premises of the heaviest leather, clumsely 

fashioned and Uncle Mose says that slaves like his father who worked in the 

mansion, were given much better clothing. His father received of nrhe 

Colonel tf Q.!ld his grown sons many discarded clothes. One of the greatest 

thrillG of Mose's boyhood was receiving first pair of "ausenberg" pants. As 

p~s mother had already taught him to knit (by using four needles at one time) 

all that he had to do was to go to his hiding place and get the socks that he 

had mac.e. 

None of the clothing worn by the slaves on this particular plan-

tation was bought. Everything v~s made by the slaves, even to the dye that 

vtaS used. 

ASked if there was sufficient food for all slaves, Uncle Mose said 

"I never heard any complaints. ~t the end of each week every family was 
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gi ven some fat meat, black molasses, meal and flour in quantity varying 

with the size of the family. At certain intervals during the week, they 

were given vegetables. Here too, as in everything else, Mose's father 

was more fortunate than the others, since he too~ all his meals at the 

mansion where he ate the same food served to the master and his family. The 

only difference between Week-day and Sunday diet was that biscuits were 

served on Sundays. The children were given only one biscuit each. In 

addi tion to the other bread was considered a o.elicacy. All food stuff was 

grown on the plantation. 

The slave quarters were looated a short distancebelow the mansion. 

The cabins one-roomed weatherboard structures ~re arran~d so as to form a 

semi-circle. There was a wide tree-lined road leading from the master's 

home to these cabins. 

Furnishings of each c&bin consisted of one or two benches, a bed, 

and a few cooking utensils. These were very crude, especially the beds. Same 

of them had four posts while the ends of others were nailed to the walls. All 

lumber used in their construction was very heavy and rough. Bed springs 

were unheard of -- wooden slats being used for this purpose. The mattresses 

were lars ausenberg bags stuffsd to capacity with hay, straw, or leaves. 

Uncle Mose told about one of the slaves, named Ike, whose entire family slept 

on bar8 pine sttaw. His children were emong the fattest on the plantation 

and when Colonel Davis tried to make him put this straw in a bag he refused 

claiming that the pine needles kept his children healthy. 

The floors ond chimneys on the Davis Plantation were made of wood 

and brick instead of dirt and mud as was the case on many of the other sur­

rounding plantations. One window (with shutters instead ot window panes) 

served the purpose of ventilation and light. At night pine knots or candles 

gave light. The little cooking that the slaves did at hane was all done 

at the open fireplace. 



Whitley, 
1-20-37 

Page 5. 269 

Near the living quarters was a house known as the "chi11un house," 

.All children too young for field work stayed at this house in the care of 

the older slave women. There was no hospital building ~n the premises. 

The sick had to remain in their individual cabins where they too were cared 

for by slaves too old for field work. 

Only one family lived in a cabin~se's mother 

had a separate cabin. He di d not explain' the reason for 

and t:ather~ __ ) 

this but said that 

he was made to live in his father's cabin. Whenever he could, (usually when 

his father was away with the Colonel for a day or two) he stayed in his 

mothers cabin. The only difference between the houses we lived in during 

slavery and those that some of us 11 ve in now who said is that we had more 

roam thare than we have now." He says that even the 'Community cook house was 

larger than sane of the living quarters of today. All cabins were white 

wash~d the same as the other buildings on the plantation, and the occupants 

were required to keep the interiors and the surrounding clean at all times. 

The overseer's cabin was located a short distance away fran the slave cabins, 

so th&t it would be eaSier for him to keep check on his charges. 

There was little if any sickness but Colonel Davis employed a doctor 

who visited the plantation each week. On other occasions the overseer ad-

ministered such remedies as castor oil, turpentine, etc., and the slaves had 

remedies of their own. For stomach ache they used a tea made of Jtmsou weeds. 

;mother medicine was heart, leaf tea. Manual and religious training '.!ere the 

only types aJ.~owec on the plantation. Trades like carpentry, blacksmithing 

etc. l'!ere learned from'the white mechanics sometimes employed by Colonel Davis. 

dl slaves were re'iuired to attend church and a special building was known as 

f~avis' Chapel." A Negro preacher officiated and no white people were present. 

'Uncle Mose does'nt know what was preached as he and Manning always slipped into 

town on Sandays to see the girls. Uncle Mose says he and Manning were together 

so much that occasionally they even slept in the same bed, - samet1mes in 
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A pool tor baptism was tilled with well water. The colored pastor 

pertormed all baptisma and marriages. 

/~., Book learning was prohibited in any form. Sanetimes Mose tried to 

'persua.de Manning to teach hiin to read and write but Manning always refused. 

2'70 

I Hose's cousin who was taught to read and writ~ forged Colonel Davis' name to 

( a check and drew the-money fram the bank before the hand writing was discovered. 

For this act he was gi van a sound whipping and assigned to hard labor by the 

muster. "bnd", siJ1d Uncle Mose", he did'nt even have the plee.sure of spending 

one penny". '~~'hen asked if his cousin was arrested and placed in jail he re­

--' . .,.. plied that the jails were not for the slaves, as their punishment was usually 

left to their individual masters. ~'lhen his cousin was whipped this was an 

exception to "The Colone' s rule; he was entirely against any torm ot whipping. 

Us usual method of punishment was to cut off ind.ividual privileges for a 

l1m1 ted amount ot time, in preportion to the nature ot the offense) along 'wi th 

~ assignment of extra heavy work. 

The fame of the "Paddle-Rollers" was widespread among 'the slaves, but 

none of Colonel ravis' servants attempted to run away or leave the plantation 

often without the required pass (if they did they were never caught). 

There was very little talk an the plantation about the actual beginning 

of the Civil War. Slaves was very gllsr4ed in their ttllk as they teared the 

m~ster's wrath. Uncle Mose thought little or nothing about the War and had even 

less to sey. 

When the Yankee soldiers came to the plantation they drove wagons to ' 

the smoke house and took all the meat away. "The tunny part about it was that 

":'he Colonel" hac. taken shelter in this particular house when he saw the YankeeE: 

co~ne," said Uncle Mose. "He didn't have time to hide any of his other 

belongings. tI When the soldiers had lett, "The Colonel Doked around and sdd 
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to Manning and Mose: "Just like I get that, I guess I can get some more." 

-'~"'\ r- Uncle Mosa says that when freedom was decla:r<>d., his father came 

I rushing to their cabin waving his arms like a ~Nind mill, shouting: "Boy we 

is free -- you can go and g!t yourself a job 'Ctiuse I ain't goin' to hitch 

up no more horses". Same of the slave-s remained on the plantation where 

they worked for wages until their deaths. Bis father was one of them and 

after his death, his mother moved to anotherplantat1on to live ydth another 

son. Meanwhile 1106e started traveling from place ·to place as soon as he . 
~ 
i , was told that he waS free togo as he pleased. 

! 
He paid i>ne visit to the 

i 
i 

plantation where he learned of his father's death. He then allked N...anning, 

who was operating the plantation, for the ex that had belonged to his 

father and when Manning refused to part "lith this animal, he made a secret 

m.si t back, that night. and took the animal away. Be has not been back 

since. 

L At this time Mr. DaviS stretched himself, saying : "Well I guess 

that's about as straight as I can get it -- Wish that I could tell you 

same more but I can't". Smiling broadly, he bade the interviewer a pleasant 

good.-bye. 
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Ex-slave Interview 

IKE DERRICOTTE 
Ex-Slave - Age 78. 

Ike Derrieotte's brown-painted, frame bungalow, 

well back ~rom the street, faces a wide grassy yard where tall 

pecan trees provide summer shade and winter nuts. 

A mUlatto woman answered·the knock at the front 

door. Her long, straight, white hair was neatly arranged in 

a low-pinned coil at the back of her head. Her print frock and 

white shoes were immaculate. "Yes Mam,. Ike is at home," was 

the answer to the inquiry for her husband. "Jus' have a seat 

on de porch here 'cauBe it's so much cooler dan inside de house, 

and I'll call Ike. He's jus' piddlin' 'round de back yard dis 

mornin'. " 

Almost at once a tall, well-built man of ginger-

cake color appeared. He wore an old black cap, blue work shirt, 

blue wool trousers, and black shoes. "Howdy-do, Miss! Did you 

want to see me?~ was his greeting. His eyes sparkled when he 

learned that we wished to record the story of his life. "Yes Mam, 

I'll be glad to tell you what I kin," he promised, "and Miss, 

I'll jus' bet I kin tell you somepin dat very few folks kin say 

'bout dem old days. I was b,orn right here on dis same street, 

and I'm still livin' on it, but dis house and lot ain't my birth-

place. When I was born, dis section was mostly in woods. Jus' 

look at it now; houses has been built up and down both sides of 

what was den jus' de big road. Times has' changed in lots ot ways 

since dem days. 

t")'-'3 AcJ ( . 
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"My mother's name was Myra, and she was a laundry 

'oman owned by Mr. Stevens Thomas. Mr. ',L'homas was one of de .---
biggest merchants in Athens dem days. He owned de square between 

Thomas St reet and Viall Street, and its' tended back to Clayton 

street. 

"William ~erricotte was my father, and he belonged 

to Col. Robert Thomas. My father spent most of his time beautifyln' 

de yards 'round de big house.,.,' and in dese days and times he we uld 

be called a landscape gardener. Dey jus' called 'em lar~boys den. 
--''''''.--", 

Atter Fa and Ma was married, Marster Btevens sold Me to Marster 

Robert, so dat dey could be together. Mr. Robert Thomas' place 

was right up dis same old street, whar de Y.W.C.A. is now, and 

right dar is whar I was born. Dat was in 1860, a long time ago, 

and lots of things has happened since den. Lots of people has 

moved away and lots more has died out, ftil dere ain't many of de 

folks left here dat lived in Athens den. De Thomases, Dorseys, 

and Phinizys was some of de oldest families here. 

~I was too little to know much about de war but, 

little as I was, dere's one thing dat's still as fresh in my 

memory now as den, and dat's how people watched and waited to hear 

dat old ~eorgia train come in. Not many folks was able to take de 

papers den, and de news in 'em was from one to two weeks old when 

dey got here. All de men dat was able to f-ight was off at de front 

and de folks at home was anxi~us for news. De way dat old train 

brought 'em de news was 18k dis: if de southern troops was in de 

front, den dat old whistle jus' blowed continuously, but if it was 
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bad news, den it was jus' Qne short, sharp blast. In dat way, . -
from de time it got in hearin', evvybody could tell by de 

whistle if de news was good or bad and, believe me, evvybody 

sho' did listen to dat train. 

"~imes was hard durin' de war but from what I've . 
heared de folks dat was old folks· den say, dey warn't near as 

bad here as in lots of other places. Yes Mam! Sho' I kin 

'member dem Yankees comin' here, but dat was atter de war was 

done over. Dey camped right here on Hancock Avenue. Whar dey 

camped was mostly woods den, and deir camp reached nearly all de 

way to whar Milledge Avenue is now. Us chillun was scared to 

death of dem soldiers and stayed out of deir way all us could. 

My Marster, Mr. dtevens 11homas, hid all of his family's silver 

and other valuables dat could be put out of sight, for dem Yankees 

jus' went 'round takin' whatever dey wanted. Dey stole all kinds 

of food out of de homes, went into de smokehouses and got hams, 

and cotched up de chickens. Dey jus' reached out and tuk what 

dey wanted and laughed about it lak dey hadn't been stealin'. 

"Dem Yankees brought de smallpox here wid 'em and 

give it to all de Athens folks, and dat was somepin awful. Folks 

jus' died out wid it. so bad. Dey built a hospital what dey called 

de 'pest house,' out whar de stockade is now. It was rough and 

small but I reekon it holped some. It ~~rn't near large enough 

for all de folks dat was sick wid smallpox at one time, and so 

dey finally got to whar dey used it just for de colored folks, 

'cause it seemed dat smallpox went harder wid dem dan wid de white 

folks. 
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"When de war ended us didn't le,ave Mr. Stevens 

Thomas. Me kept on cookin' and wukin' 'round de house, and Pa 

wuked lots for other folks, larned to do brick-work, build walls, 
.... 

and things lak date Atter he got to be a brickmason he allus 

had plenty to do. 

"Marbles was de favorite game of' de chillun dem 

days but us never got to play much 1ak chillun does dese'days, 

'cause times was so hard right atter de war dat as soon as chillun 

got big enough dey had to go to wuk. Some of our very best times 

was at de old swimmin' hole. Us dammed 'up dat little crick right 

beck of whar de Seaboard Depot is now and it made a fine pool to 

swim in. It was cool for it was shady off down dar in de woods, 

end us spent many a hour dar on days as hot as dis one is. When· 

dey missed us at home, det was de fust place dey thought of When 

dey come to hunt us. I had some mighty good times in dat crick 

and I couldn't begin to count de duckin's I got dar and de whuppln's 

my Me and Fa give me for stayin' so long. 

"De biggest time in all de year was c!e Commencement 

Day; evvybody got busy and fixed up for date MY Marster allus 

had lots of company at commencement times, and us had de most good 

things to eat. Out in tom dey was 'pared for it too. Tables was 

all along de sidewalks whar you could buy any kind of 'freshments 

you wanted. Course dere warntt as many kinds of 'freshments den 

as dey has now, but dere was allus plenty of de strong sort. One 

time durin' commencement ~eek, Ma give me a whole quar~er to spend. 

I was de happiest and de richest boy in dis town; just had more moae7 
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to spend dan anybody, and I walked de streets from one table to 

another tryin' to see whar I was gwine to spend all dat money." 

Here, Ike laughed heartily. "Miss," he said, "you jus' never 

could guess what I spent all dat money for. J bought a whole 

quarter's worth of ginger-cakes and lit out for de swimmin' hole. 
~ 

Us chillun had a fine time down at de swimmin' hole dat day. De 

Cobbs and Lumpkins owned all dat land in dar 'round our swtmmin' 

hole den. Dey owned from de Oatholic ~hurch straight through to 

College Avenue. 

-I mighty well 'member de' fust wuk I ever done. I 

was still jus' a little fellow ~en Miss Belle Brumby told Me she 

wanted me for a butler boy and dat she would pay me $2.50 a month. 

I Jus' jumped up and down and begged her to let me wuk ror Miss I 

Belle. Why, I just knowed I would git rich right away, 'cause 

,2.50 was a mighty lot of money." Ike laughed as he said: "How 

many boys would wuk for dat pay for a week now, let alone a Whole 

month? M8 did let me wuk for Miss Belle and I was happy, but I 

know my Mist'ess had a time wid me 'cause, when I got on dat 

white coat dey let me wear to wait on de table, I knowed more dan 

evvybody else put together and dere couldn't nobody tell me how to 

keep de flies orr de table. Miss Belle is one fine toman, dey 

just don't come no finer and no better •. 

*When I was fourteen my Fa hired me out to be a 

shoemaker. De shop whar 1 was 'prenticed was down on Broad Street, 

jus t about whar de Bernstein li'urniture storIe is now. Dat old buildin t 

was tore down long yea.rs ago and evvything 'long dar is changed now. 

De Athens Hardware Store is de only Broad wtreet business of dem 
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days dat has stood in de same place and endured through all dese 

years. 

~en I went to wuk for Mr. Joe Barry in his shoe 
- ---

shop on Jackson street, right in back of whar Mr. Lee Morris' 

~tore is now, I felt lak I had got to be a real sho' 'nough 

important shoemaker. I wuked for him 'bout 12 or 14 years. He 
-.... "-~--~ ...... -.. -

was a good man to wuk for and he was de only shoemaker I ever 

knowed to git rich at his trs.de; he really did make money in dat 

shop. I've been a shoemaker ever since 1874, but I never have 

been able to git far ahead. In spite of all our trouble for 25 

years atter de war, it seems to me dat times was much better den 

dan dey is now. Course, folks didn't make as much den as dey does 

now. Carpenters !....~ricklayers, shoemakers, in fact 'most any kind i 

of laborers who got from *1.00 to ~l.50 a day thought dey had fine 

wages den. Boys was paid from ~2.50 to $5.00 a month. Cooks got $5.00 

to $6.00 a month, and of course, dey got deir meals whar dey wuked. 

Sometimes odds and ends of old clothes was give to tem, and dey got 

along very well, even if most at 'em did have fmnilies and big 

families at dat. Fo,lks could li va on less den 'cause things was 

cheaper. You coUld git meal for 50¢ a bushel; side meat was 5¢ 

to 6¢ a pound; and you could gi t a 25-pound sack 0 t flour for 

50¢'. Wood was 50¢ a load. House rent was so ch,eap dat you didn't 

have to pay over .3.00 a month for a 2 or S room house, and lots 
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of times you got it cheaper. Most evvybody wore clothes made 

out of homespun cloth and jeans, and dey didn't know nothin' 

'bout ready-made, store-~ought clothes. ,Uem clothes what dey 

made at home didn't cost very much. Livin' was cheap, but folks 

lived mighty well in dem days. 

"Us has been married more dan 50 years and dey 

has all been happy years. Us has had our troubles and hard luck, 

but dey come to evvybody. De Lord has been mighty good to us, 

'specially in lettin' us be together so long. It was what you 

might call a case of love at fust sight"wid us. I was visitin' 

down at ~amak, Georgia at Christmastime. She lived at Sparta, 

and was spendin' Christmas at ~amak too, but I didn't see her 'til 

I was 'bout to leave for Athens. I jus' thought I never could go 

'way atter I fust seed her, but I did, and i didn't git to see her 

again for 12 long months. Us writ to one another all dat year and 

got married at ~hristmastime, one year from de time us fust met. 

·US has still got dat old pen I used when I writ 

and axed her to marry me; I'd lak to show it to you. 'Scuse me 

please whilst 1 goes in de Louse to git it." Soon Ike returned. 

"Ain't it a sight?" he proudly exclaimed as he displayed the relic. 

"I made it up myself in December 1886 and it got her"consent to 
" -

marry me, so I'se kept it ever since. My wife and me wouldn't 

part wid it for nothin'.- The wooden pen staft is very smooth 

as though from long usage except at the tip end, where it appears 

to have been gnawed. It looks very much as though Ike may have 
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chewed on it as he wrote that all important letter. The iron pen 

point, much too large to tit the standard grooves of the ordinary 

pen staff, was placed on the staff and tightly wrapped. After 52 

years of service the pen point and its statf are still in good 

condition. Ike has the Prince Albert coat that he wore on his 

wedding day and he insists that it looks and fits as well now as 

it did on the occasion of his marriage. "I'm keepin' de coat and 

pen for our chillun," he declared. 

Before resuming the conv~rsation, Ike went back in 

the house to put the treasured pen away. In a few moments he re-

turned. "God has been good to us," he said, "for He let us have 

all nine of our chillun 'til dey was grown up. Us wuked mighty 

hard to raise 'em and give all of 'em a good education. Dat was 

somepin us couldn tt have when us was growin' up and I tm thankful 

to be able to say dat us was .able to send '.e~~~! __ ~~~_~_~~!~g_e. Four 

of our chillun has gone on ahead to de next world, and de five dat's 

left is scattered from place to place; none of 'em is wid us now, 

but dey don't forgit us. Dey writes to us and visits us often and 

us goes to see demo One son is goin' mighty well as a lawyer in 

Washin'ton, D.C., and our baby lives in New York ~lty. It's been 

'bout 3 years now since my daughter JUliette died atter a automo­

bile wreck near Dalton, Georgia. Did you know 'bout Juliette? She 

give her life to wuk for de Y.W.C.A., and she went allover de 
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world tryin' to make things better for de young women of our raoe. 

Somebody writ a memorial book 'bout her. I wish dere was a copy 

or dat book here for you to see, but it was borrowed from us and 

it aintt been returned. 

"Did you know I had just come back from Washin'ton, 

whar I visited oat lawyer son of mine? He sends ror me nearly 

evvy summer and I enjoy visitin' dar, but I wouldn't lak to live 

up dar tcause dem folks ain't lak our own southern people. I must 

say dey is mighty nice and good to me when I gee s dar though. Onet 

when I was dar somebody told me dat if I wanted to have a good 

time I mustn't let nobody know I was a Georgian 'cause dey said dat 

de northerners don't 18k our state. De rest of de time I was dar 

on dat visit I tuk partic'lar pleasure in tellin' evvybody how 

proud I was of my State and my home. 

-nat reminds me of Miss Sally Hodgson. She was in 

de North, and one evenin t she was tryin' to tell de folks up dar 

dat de southern people warn t t as b ad as some 0 f de Yankee s had said 

dey was, and dat de white folks down South didn't mistreat de 

colored folks. Miss Sally said dat. de very next mornin' de papers 

up dar was full of news 'bout de lynehin' ot 8 Negroes in one night 

at Watkinsville. Ir you had knowed Miss Sally, you would know how 

funny dat was," Ike laughed. "She said atter dat dere warntt no 

way she could convince dem folks up dar dat Georgia was a good place 

to live in. 

"'Us had some good friends in de North and sometines 

dey comes down here to see us. One of my wife's friends, 8 'oman 

wid a lot of education has jus' gone back to Philadelphia atter a 

2H1 
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visit here in our home. Us travels a good deal and us has found 

dat de world ain't so large but dat us is allus runnin' up against 

somebody dat us knows wherever us goes. 

~Sometimes ~hen you is in a strange place it's 

mighty handy to find somebody you have knowed a long time ago. I 

'member one time when I was visitin' in Washin'ton and wanted to 

git a glimpse of de President. I didn't say nothin' to nobody 

'bout what was on my mind, but atter my son went to his .uk in 

de mornin' I slipped off to de ~pitol widout tellin' nobody whar 
----

I was gwine. I found a waitin' room outside de President's office 

and I made up my mind I would set dar 'til de Fresident had to go 

out for dinner or to go home for supper. I never thought about 

he might have a side door he could come and go from widout usin' 

de door to de waitin' room. Atter I had set dar in dat waitin' 

room de best part of two days watchin' for de President, somebody 

said: 'Howdy, uncle IkeI What is you doin' here in de President's 

waitin' room?' I looked up and dar stood Alban Holsey. He had 

growed up in Athens. He was de boy dey 'signed to wait on Presi-
a 

dent Taft when he was at Miss ~aggie Welch's home for/day and night, 

in ~anuary 'fore he was inaugurated. I bet Alban is still got dat 

$5.00 Mr. Tatt give him de mornin' he lett Athens, but he don't 

need to spend it now 'cause folks say he got rich off of his chain 

of stores for colored folks, and anyhow he's got a fine job dese 

days. I'.'ell, Is' plained to Albon dat I was jus' wait in' to gi t a 

peep at de ~resident whenever he happened to pass through dat room. 



A .........,...;;.-: "~~~ofi\ .~. "<fir ~~. ~_..... ,":~m.' *~, ...,.~~~ . .;;#. ~·;ml<h-·' +w... 
~:nU' wz..i·Vj;I 9...,.,,,,,-,,.!"':Jt.l.'A' I')s· .1''''',., al'Lt-U. ~i /I;~.l? \M.iI\M:U'I:'R: ..... 1.1 ~JI,A,. ll!l1 1.U.l.' 

~.D8 ji·:t'es:t~ .'ill ~~. TIlil''.., ~~_;trrni' tidj~~(f1')J]:\ ~!' I. 
.' """'" ,."" .. ,,.,...--~,--.-,~.,,>-""'--"'- '-...."... ... __ .--, ..... _.,." .......... , .... 

1Iw ~A Ai..... 11ft,..... . "Ii< . _~._. #~-.." 1'~4~ ,.*IS WtHJS .",~~1'~" ~n ~s ~er::r ~~:n at ~ 'J.I.u..u.b,l!' ~ . .tn: lltl. ~El~ •• 

'-;~w!llke-tj iII ~&4 : -we'. f t1'~Jj\.~ ~ ?~1&e:t etc-mJid 11lffl"l!' ~. y~ 

... fl'")a)c in' toge"tJrler, and .., ~Mrl \lre!:I' 1Ie:~fl1 f" 110" fa.atr and: La:uct :!itt 

::H31d us must be gain t anrl when :..LS €'J-: crtrt o.f :l\aJt' r w.t;S$' ~ 

tuk time to talk pleasant lak -wid a PQ~ c:l.ct. ~. ~~-;'1ielt ... 

"Another time in "ssi.dIt·t~ 11; f':!:'i.~~<1 ~Jf' lI'.l" ~,cm-!!<% 

::lern.bers. 

Mr. ~ddy Roosevelt cet wes J;'r.alt\.n~ &t."'~ JiQ' ... "~$;l.~.; (j;eij: l 
.. '~-"~.-,-.-. -" .... "-.---.. '~" 

met a=.r)~-F:f:::r~egTv dtjt hod been a ~la{ulH1/:\til 0,f ~~f!lj;~e,nt ii()Gl~~,.F ~ 

or..e '!!'~ w~'t to l$~hi.()l wia 1'l'tHsift;eall j'Paf.\lil-tB 1,),. :ao~sElv~lt1;. ~.~s: 



11. 283 

Albon he smiled sort of wise-like. He tuk out one of his cyards 
and writ sompin on it, and axed a lady to take it right in to 
de President. She warn't gone 2 minutes 'fore she come back and 
said: 'De President will see Mr. Holsey and his friend now." I 
was wuss skeered dan I has ever been at any other time in my life. 
Us walked in and I was 'fraid de President could hear my knees 
knockin' together, and my heart was beatin' so fast and loud it 
seemed to me lak in was 'bout to bust. De President spoke to us 
and when he found out dat I was from Athens, he axed me lost of 
questions. He said dat he was interested in Athens. Soon Albon 
said us must be goin' and when us got out of dar I was right 
weak, but I was might proud and happy to think de President had 
tuk time to talk pleasant lak wide a pore old Negro shoemaker. 

"Another time in Washin'ton a friend of my son's 
tuk me to a club one night whar some of de richest of our race is 
members. Oat night I met a man who had went to school wide de 
Mr. Teddy Roosevelt dat was President alter Mr. McKinley; den I 
met another Negro dat had been a classmate of President Hoover and 
one dat went to school wid President Franklin D. Roosevelt. It's 
right strange how dey all heads for Washin'ton, D.C. to stay. 

"Athens has all us been a real quiet town, and dere 
never was no real serious trouble here 'tween de races, not even 
when Malt Davis and Pink Morton was Postmasters here. People was 
all us predictin' trouble 'bout dat, but de folks here was too 
level-headed for dat. Dey knowed dey could straighten out deir 
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own troubles widout havin' to fly off de handle in a race riot, 

and so dey 'tended to deir ovm business and de races got along all 

right through it all. 

"Atter all, Athens is a good place to live in. 

Here us has de best neighbors in de world; dey's allus ready to 

look atter one another in times of sickness and trouble • Jiid de 

kind of good, christian folks dat lives here, athens is bound to 

go ahead." 

...... . . . . . . 
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B:&"lliY DILLA...-qn 
Ex-Slave - Age 80. 

Benny's rocky little yard is gay ifiith fl:)viers 

and a flourishing rose vine shades the small porch bL the 

front ·,)f .tis ramshackle t'lvo-room cabin. The old Negro ~as 

busily en,sa2;ed at wc::shing his clot~·leS. He is of medium. size, 

darker than Gingerbread in color, and tis clothing on this 

day consisted of & faded blae sLirt, pants adorned with many 

patches, and brogans. A frayed sun hat co~ed the gray hair 

that is "gittin' mi8hty thin on de top of ~ haid." 

Benny .. 'ias singinc as 11e '!',:rked ar~d his Quavering 

old. voice i-:ept tune 9nd rhythm to :':I remarkable degree as he 

carefully and distinctly rronounced: 

"~esus will fix it for you, 
Just let Him have His way 
He knov·!s just how to do, 
desus will fix it for you." 

Almost in -:.h e SaI!l6 breath he beec.n anothe r song: 

"All my sisters gone, 
Mammy and Daddy too 
nhar would I be if it warntt 
For my Lord and l\':arster. n 

About this Lime he looked up al'J.d saw his visitor. 

orf C'&!le the 'Jld sun hat as he s·9.io.: "'Scuse me, Missy, I didn't 

know nobody was listenin' to de':l old. songs. I loves to sing 

'em when I gits lonesome ana. blue. But won't you co,~e up on 

my porch and he ve a cheer in de shade? Dere's a good breeze 
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on dat little porch." Having placed a chair for the visitor 

and made himself confortable on a crude bench, Benny began his 

story: 

~issy, de good Lord gives and ne takes away, 

and us old darkies is a-passin' out of dis world. Dat was why 

I was a-singin'. One of my bestest friends done passed on ~o 

Glory dis very mornin'. I knows I'se goin' to miss old Randal 

Clayton 'cause both 0f us warn't no good but for to set and talk 

'bout old times." Teers rolled dov:n his face as he told of 

his friend, and the visitor, fearful that he was too much over-

come by grief to be able to give a Good story, suggested that 

another engagement be ;,J8de to record his reminiscences, but he 

ob5ected. ttLawsy, ivdssy!" he protested. "Please don't go 

now, for dem old times is on my mind today and I would so love 

to talk 'bout 'em nm'.!, if you don't mind. If I talks too much, 

jus' tell me, 'cause I'se mighty apt to do dat when onet I gits 

started. 

of de c:-luntry • 

"My Ma~my and Daddy, dey warn't from dis part 

My Ma:nmy saia. dat n::t long aiter she got to 

• ~erica from a trip on de water dat took nigh 6 months to make, 

dey brung her from Virginny and sold her do~n here in Georgy 
, 

v'hen she vms ,jus' 'bout 16 years old. De onliest name ~he 

had when she got to G-eorgy was Nancy. I don't know whar my 

Daddy CO!:le from. Him and l\~amniy wa s both sold to Ma rse Isaac 
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Dillard and he tuk 'em to live on his place in Elbert County, 

close to de place dey calls Goose Pond. Dey lived at home on 

dat big old plantation. By dat, I means dat Marse Isaac 

growed evvything needed to feed and clothe his folks 'cept de 

little' sugar, coffee, and salt dey used. I don tt 'member so 

much 'bout times 'fore de big war 'cause I warn't but 6 years 

old wh en us was made free. Tellin' de slaves dey was free 

didn't make much diff'unce on our place, for most of tem stayed 

right on dar and wukked wid Old A~arster jus t lak dey allus 

done. Dat plantation was jus' lak a little to\vn, it was so 

big and it had evvything us wanted and needed. 

"Slaves lived in log cabins what had red mud 

daubed in de cracks 'twixt de logs. De roofs was made ou~ of 

boards what had so many cracks 'twixt 'em, atter a few rains 

made 'em swink (shrink), dat us could lay in bed and see de 

stars through dem big holes. Even if us did have leaky houses, -
folkses didn't git sick half as much 8S dey does now. Our home-

made beds was made out of rDugh planks nailed to high poles; 

leastways a.e poles was hiCh for de headpieces, and a little 

lower for de footpieces. For most of dem beds, planks was 

nailed to de wall for Dne long side and dere was two laigs to 

ma}~e it stand strai ght on de othe r long side. Dey never seed 

no metal springs dem days but ,jus' wove cords back and forth, 

up and d~wn and across, to lay de mattress on. I never seed no 
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sto'-bought bed 'til atter I was married. Bedticks was made 

out of homespun cloth stuf:fed wid wheatstraw, and sometimes 

dey slept on rye or oat straw. Pillows was stuffed wid hay 

what had a little cotton mixed in it sometimes. Atter a long 
. 

day of wuk in de fields, nobody bothered 'bout what was in----side dem pillows. Dey slept mighty good lak dey was. Dey 

fixed planks to slide across de inside 0f de holes dey cut out 

for windows. De doors swung on pegs what tuk de place of de 

iron hinges dey uses dese days. Dem old stack chimblies was 

made out of sticks and red mud. 
) 

"De fireplaces was a heap bigger dan dey has now, 

for all de cookin' was done in open fireplaces den. 'Taters 

and cornpone was roasted in de ashes and L:ost of de other 

victuals was biled in de big old pots ,~at swung on cranes over 

de coals. Dey had long-handled fryin' pans and heevy iron 

skillets wid big, thick, tight-fittint lids, and ovens of all 

sizes t8 bake in. All of dem things was used right dar in de 

fireplace. Dere never was no better tastin' somepin t'eat 

dan dat cooked in dem old cook-things in open fireplaces. 

"Chillun never had no wuk to do. Dey jus' et 

and frolicked around glttin' into evvything dey could find. 

Dey never got no lickin's 'less dey was mighty bad, 'cause our 

Marster said he warn't gwine to 'low no beatin' on his Niggers 
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'cept what he done his own self, and dat was pow'ful little. 

In hot weather chillun played on de crick and de best game 

of all was to play lak it was big meetin' time. White chillun 

loved to play dar too wid de little slave chillun. Us would 

have make-believe prRachin' and baptizint and de way us would 

sing was a sight. One of dem songs us chillun loved de best 

went lak dis: 

'Wny does you thirst 
By de livin' stream? 
And den pi~e away 
And den go to die. 

"Nhy does you search 
For all dese earthly things? 
~~en you all can 
Drink at de livin' spring, 
and den can live.' 

~Nhen us started p1ayin' 1ak us was baptizin' 

tem, us th'owed all us could ketch right in de crick, clothes 

2B() 

and all, and ducked 'em. Vihilst us was doin' dat, us was singin': 

'Git on board, git on board 
For de land of ~any mansions, 
Same old train dat carried 
My Mammy to de :tromised Land.' 

~One day our ~arster hid in de trees and watched 

us 'ceuse ~ist'ess had done been fussin' down 'bout chillun all 

comin' in soaked to de hide. He waited 'til he seed all de 

preachin' and beptizin', den he hollered for us to stop ~nd he 

tuk de ones what w~s d0in' all de baptizin' and oade 'em pray 

and sing, den he ducked 'em good in de water and made us all go 

up to de house to show l(ist' ess how come so many of dem pore 

chi11un hee. done been gi ttin' wet so much. Us got a tannin' den 
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dat Marster 'lowed would help us to 8it sho t 'nough t ligion. ---
"De wooden bowls what s18ve chillun et out of 

was made out of sweetgum trees. Us et wid mussel shells tstid 

of spoons. Dem mussel shells was all right. Us cnuld use fem . 
to git up plenty of bread and milk, or cornpone soaked wid peas 

and pot lik-ker. Dey never let chillun have no meat "til dey 

was big enough to wuk in de fields. Us had biscuit once a 

week, dat was Sunday breakfast, and dem biscuits was cakebread 

to us. De f~st bought meat us chillun ever seed was a slab 

of side-meat Daddy got fro~ de sto' atLer us had done left de 

plantation, and us wes skeered tc eat it 'cause it warn't lak 

what us had been uSEd to. 

"Chillun ,ius' wore one piece of clothes in summer-

time and dey 81.1 went bar' foots. De bals t SUIn.mer gyarment was 

a plai.n, sleeveless srrr:n dress, and de boys ~Nore skimpy little 

shirts and !lothin' else. Dey mixed cow-h&ir wid de cotton when 

:1.ey 'f.'O V€ de cloth to maYe ·Jur wi nter clothes Gut of, and I'm a-

tellin' you hljssy, det cow-hair cloth shot could scratch, but 

it 'lies €,ood and warm. and 1~arster seed to it dat 'us had all de 

c1ott.es us needed. De 'omans I'lade all de cloth used on de 

place; dey cyar-ded, spun, and den wove it. M&~y was de weaver; 

dat was all she done, jus' 'Nove cloth. Dey dyed it wid red mud 
"~-....... _ .. -...., ... ---,' 

and ink balls, e.nu sich 1ak. 
---" 
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"Marster neve r lakked. to gi t up real early 

hisself in slavery time, so he he.n one man what got de 

Niggers up out of bed so early dat dey had done et breakfast 

and was in de field when daylight come. Atter de war was 

over aN-d evvybody was free, all de lUggers used to jus' piddle 

and play 'round evvy marnin '. whilst dey was waitin' for :Vlarster 

to come. Dem and de mules wOLlld be jus' a-standin' still and 

when de word wss:.i8ssed dat ;, .... arster :J.ao done got up all of 'em 

would start off wid a rush, jus' a-hollerin': 'Vihoa, dar! Gee 

haw!' jus t 18k dey tad l'..one been wukkin' hard all marnin'. One 

day ;'larster cotch 'em at it, and he didn't say a word 'til time 

come to payoff, and Le tuk out for all de time dey Lad lost. 

ftSonetimes sla ves run away and hid out in caves. 

Dey would pile up rocks ~nd s~icks end pine limbs to hide de 

caves, Bnd sometill€S dey would stay hid out for weeks, and de 

other Jaggers would slif 'em somepin t f eat at night. Dere 

warn't many what run off on our place, 'cause our lv~arster was 

so good to all of 'em dat dere V<iarn't nottin' to run from. 

"Marster Gade all his 'Nuk tools at home. Plovt--out 
sheers was ::::..ade/of wood t rim:ned to de right s[.i.ape and fastened 

to a iron point.l.hen dey WfJs __ rlowin' in_~ouI}K-g.9ttQfl, dey 

nailed a board on one side of de plow to rake de dirt back up 

'round ae cotton plants. 
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"Marster's gin was turned by a mu~. Dat big 

old gin wh eel had wooden cogs. what made de gin wuk when de 

old mule went 'round and 'round hitched to dat wheel. Dat 

old cotton press was a sight. Fust dey cut. down a big Qld- "". - . 

tree and trimmed off de limbs and uade grooves in it for 

planks to fit in. It was stood up wid a big weight on top 

of it, over de cotton what was to be pressed. It was wukked 

by a wheel vvb. at w!:.:.s turned by a mule, jus' lak de one ',/\filat 

turned de gin. A old mule pulled de pole what turned de$~Xup 

mill too. Missy, dem old mules done deir part 'long side de 

Niggers dem days, and .ivlarster seed dat his mules had good keer 

too. 1;'/hen dem mules llad done turned de mill 'til de juice was 

squez out of de sugarcane stalks, dey strained dat juice and --
biled it down ' til it w~.s jus' de finest tastin' syrup you ever 

did see. Ma..rster's mill whar he ground his wheat and corn 

wes down on de crick, so de water could turn de big old wheel. 

"Dem old cornshuckin's was sho' 'nough big times, --'ceuse us raised so much corn dat it tuk several days to shuck 

it all. Us had to nave two generals. Dey cllose sides and 

den dey got up on top of de biggest piles of corn and kept de 

slaves a-singin' fast. so dey w!)uld wuk fast. De rust crowd 

what finished bot de prize. Dere ain't much I can 'member of 

words to dem old cornshuckin' songs. Une general would start . ..., 

off singin': 'Shuck up dis corn, shuck up dis corn, 'cause 
- ----------~-----------------

us is gwine home,' and de other general would be a-shoutin': 
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'Make dem shucks fly, make dem shucks fly, us is gwine to go 

home." Over and over dey kept on singin" dem lines. Come 

nighttime i'l.l8.rster 'Would have big bonfires built up and set 

out torches for 'em to see how to wuk, and evvy time he passed 

'round dat jug of corn likker shucks would fly some faster. 

When all de corn was done shucked and de big supper had been 

et, dere was wrastlin' matches and danein' and all sorts of ------frolickin t • 

~tTil dey could git a colored preaoher, slaves 

had to go to church -"'lid deir whi te folks. Missy, I 'members 

yit, de fust preacher I ever teared.. He was a white man, 

Preacher Gib.§..on dey called him, and hi.s sermons made you mind 

what you was 'bout 'cause he preached straight from de Bible. 

Dat day when I fus t he ared him his text was: 'If you gi ts 

lost in sin, den you is lost from God's word, and will have 

to be borned again.' Dat's de trufe, Missy, it sho' is. 

Young folks dese days is headed plumb straight for 'struotion, 

f cause dey won't listen to de Gospel. If dey don't change from 

de way dey is goin' now.de old debbil is gwine to ketch 'em 

sho. All of us had better mind what us is 'bout, for 'ligion 

most times now is by- our own minds and thoughts, and somebody 

else is apt to follow de 'ligion he sees in us. De Bible says 

to teach young folks de way dey should go, and dey won't depart 

294-
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from deir raisin'. You sho' can't raise 'em right by jus' 

teachin' 'em dese days; it evermore do take plenty of layin' 

on of dat rod. I would jus' lak to see how dese young folks 

would 18k it if dey had to ride for miles and miles in a ox-

cart, or else walk it, to git to 'tend church. Dere wouldn't 

be many of de ones I knows 'round he're would gi t dar. Us used 

to have four steers hitched to our old cart, and it was slow-

goin', but us got dar. 

~Atter us gQ~ our o~n churches us still had to ------ .. -... -~~- .. , .. --

have white preachers for a long time and den us was 'lowed to ------==---
have colored preachers. When somebody want ed to j'lne our 

church us 'zamined 'em, and if us didn't think dey was done 

ready to be tuk in de church, dey was t old to wait and pray 

'til dey had done seed de light. Anybody can jine up wid de 

church now, Missy, and it ain't right de way dey lets 'em come 

in widout 'zaminin' 'em. De good Lord sho' don't lak dat way 

of handlin' His church business. One of dem cand-i-dates was 

a mean Nigger and our preacher and deacons i~uldn't let him 

in our church. Den he went over to another church and told 

'e~ dat. he hed talked wid de lord 'bout how us wouldn't let him 

jine up wid us, and he 'lowed dat de Lord said to him: 'Dat's ------
all right. I done been tryin' to jine up in dat church for 15 

years myself, and can't i-'it in, so you go on and jine another 

295 
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church. t Dat other ch urch let dat bad Nigger in and it, 

warn't long 'fore dey had to turn him out, 'cause he warn't 

fittin' to be in no church. 

"Our preacher used to give us parables. One ... 

of 'em was lak dis: 'I'se seed good cotton growin' in de 

grass. ' He 'splained it dat dere was some good in de wust 

sinners. Another of his parables was: 'If you can't keep 

up wid de man at de foot, how is you gwine to kee:JWid de 

higher-up folks?' Dat meant if you can't sarve God here be-

low, how is you gwine to f::~it alon'g wid him if you gits to Heben? 

Our preacher t old us to sarve both our Ao'<.L8.rsters. De fust 

2HtJ 

Marster was uod, he said, and de other one was our white marster. 

"I ain't never been inside no courtroom and don't 

never tspect to be dar, 'cause, ~issy, I don't mind nobody's 

business but my own, end dat's 811 I can do. 

ftNo lilam, i don't never git mucll sick. I had a 

bad old ~aid cold last winter, but I stopped dat wid coal oil 

and by breuthln' in smoke from scorched leather. Light.'ood 

splinter tea is helpful ;/,;hen I has a chist cold. Salts ain't 

de best thing for olu folks to be doctored wid. I takes common 

cookin' soda sweetened ~id a little sugar. Oem is old-time 

doses from way back in de old days, and ~ still use~ 'em all. 
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~urin' of de war time, soda and salt was 

both hard to git. Dey biled down de dirt from under old 

smokehouses to git salt, and soda was made out of burnt 

corncobs. You would be s'prised to see what good cookin' 

could be dane wid dat old corncob soda. 

"Us wukked for ilir. v.reen Hubbard de fust year 

us left de old plantation, but he wouldn't pay us so us left ---- ~ .. -.. ,...,.~-----

him and rented some land to farm. Den I went to wuk for Mr. 

Stephens and stayed wid him 25 years. He was one of de own~rs 

of de __ Q.~g_r~Bai lroad and I used to drive for him when he went 
,,~---

to 'Gusty (Augusta) to dem board meetin's. lie hsd one of dem 

old-time gins what rtL.'1 by mule power, and us sho' did gin a 

heap of cot ,on. Lots of tLT..es .he (lad us to haul it all de 

way to 'Gusty on dem VlaGons. :ill'. ~tephens' place was at Craw-

ford, Georgy. 

"Me snd rlly eel runned away to git married. If 

you please, ~am, CGLe inside and look at ter pitcher. .Ain't 

she a fine lookin' gal? ~ell, she was jus' as good as she 

looks. I keeps r .. er pit clter hangin' right over my bed so as 

I can look at he r all de time. If The small room was tidy 

and clean. . In one corner a narrow, si ngle bed, neat'ly made, 

stood beneath the picture of Denny's wife, ~ry. The picture 

i.)(l",; . 
r-.;,llv 
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showed a young v:omon dressed in' whi te in the style of the 

period 1',/hen tight waists and enormous puffed sleeves were in 

vogue. An old washstand supporting a huge mirror, a small 

table, evidently used as a dining table, twa chairs, a small 

cupboard filled wi th dishes, and a ~)!!Hill, wood-hurning stove 

completed the furn:ishlngs of the room. Back on the porch 

8gain, 3enny resuried. tLe stc;ry of l~is marriage. 

"Her daddy wouldn't 'gree for ~s to git married 

'cause he Vlanted her to stay on and wuk for him. She warn't 

but seventeen. My boss-man let us use r~is ho~s and buggy and, 

r.:issy, d~it l'!:'!st [:CE:S is 'Ni ... et saved de day f:',r us. When I got 

t') whar i we.s tc :-,",eet r:er, I seed her runnin' down de road 'fdd 
.-1 ...e.(',,,-, 

her daddy stter her fast as he could go on foot. I snatched ·i"'~"~~ 

her up in dat buggy end it seem.ed 1ak Qat hoss knQ1.'Jed us was 

in a hurry 'cause he sllo' di d run. 3quire Ji~ie ~reen married 

us and "Nhen us ~·')t bock to '[[tY boss-man' s heuse her daddy had 

done got dar and was a-raisin' cane. Boss Stephens, he come 
, 

out and told her daddy to git on 'way from dar and let us 'lone, 

'cause us was done ~arried and dere warn't nothin' could be 

done 'bout it. Us had a hard time gittin' started housekeepin', 

'cause my daddy cO:ilJ.n' t llOlp us none. Our bed 'NBS one of dem 

hone-made ones nailed to de side of de house. Us lived to-

~ether 43 years 'fore de Lord tuk her home to Heben 15 years 
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ago. Dem 43 years was all of 'em happy years. Since she's 

been gone I'se mighty lonesome, but it won't be long now 'til 

I see her, for lYse ready to go whenever de Good Lord calls 

me." 

. . . . . . ... 
• 
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.~ 
~?f THE EXPl!RIENCE OF GEORGE EASON m SIAVJ!RY TIME 

.:~ 

Hr. George Eason was born in Forsyth, Ga., on the plantation ot Mr. J'ack 

Ormond. In addition to himself there were six other children, one of whom was 
were 

his twin brother. He and his brother/the oldest members of this group ot ohildren. 

1:1s mother, who was the master's cook, had ale.ys belonged to the Ol'Il'Dnd family 

while his tather belonged to another tandly, having been sold whlle he (George) 

was still a baby. 

e~ 
It so happens that !.'Ir. Ornx>nd was a wealthy planter and in addition to the 

plantation that he owned :in the country, he also maintained a large mansion in 

the town. 

The fjr at f'ew years of' his life were 'spent in town where he helped his mother 

in the kitchen by attending to the tire, getting water, e'c. He was a:'.so required 

to look after the master's horse. Unlike most other slave owners who allowed their 

house servants to sleep in the mansion, Mr. Ormond had several cabins built a short 

distance in the rear of his house to accomnodate those who ware employed in the 

house. This house group consisted of the cook, seamstresa, maid, butler, and the 

wadl1K>man. Mr. Eason and those perso ns who he ld the above positions al Vl8Yi had 

good tood because they got practicall3' the same thing that was served to the master 

and his tamily. They all had. good clothing - the lODn's dresses being made ot calico, 

and the bUtler's suits of good grade cloth, the particular kind ot v,hieh Mr. Eason 

knows nothing about. He h1r;selt 'lOre a one-piece gannent made ot crocus • 
. ", ...... 

"./ Mr. Eason was about '1 or 8 years of age when he was first sent to work in the 

tield. It was then that his troubles began. He says that he was Dde to get up 

each IJX)rning at sun-up and that atter going to the tield he had to toU there all da;y 

until the sun went dOG. He and his fellow slaves had to york in all wes ot 
the 

weather, good as well as bad. Although the mster or/overseer were not as cruel as so •. 

he had heard of they tolerated no looseness or work aDd in caee a person wae suspected 

ot loafing the whip was applied :freely. Although he was never whipped, he has heard 
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the whip being applied to his mother any number of tilms. It hurt him, he ~ays, 

because he had to stand btJlk unable to render any assistanoe whatever. (This happened 

before he was sent tv the plantation.) When his iIlOther got these whippings she always 

ran· ott afterwards and hid in the woods Whioh were nearby. At night she VtOuld slip 

to the cabin to get food and while there would caution him and the other children not 

to tell the mas ter that they had seen her. The master's wife who was very mean was 

always the cause of her reoeivingthese lashings. 

Some nights after he and the other slaves had left the field they were required 

to do extra work suoh as ginning ootton and shelling peas and oorn, etc. The young 

women , • .ere required to wark that in some :i)espects was as hard as that the men did, 

w1111e the older women usually did lighter· work. 1!fhen the time came to pick the cotton 

all .bands were converted into pickers. Night was the oMy tine that they had to do 

their washing and to oul t1vate the small gardens they were allowed to have. 

During the months when there was little field Vl)rk to do they were kepy busy 

repairing 1'enoes, etc. on the farm. Ever'y day was considered a 'Working day except 

SUnday, Thanksgiving and Christmas. They were not allowed to celebrate on these 

days as were the slli ves on other nearby plantat iOns. 

Clot:uing on the Ormond plantation was usually insufficient to satisty the 

needs of the slave. Each year one issue was given eaoh sla. vee For the men this 
I 

issue consisted of 1 pair ot brogan shoes, several homespun shl.rts, a tew pairs of 

knitted socks, and t'1I0 or three pairs ot pants. The brogans were made ot suoh hard 

leatner Wl.ti~ the wearers' feet were usually blistered betore the shoea were "brokeu 

in." The vlOmen, in addition to a pair of shoes bD.d some cotton stockings were given 

several homespun dresse~ one oooasion },lr. Eason says that he wore his shoes out 
... -.~ -------

before time for an issue of clothing. It was so oold until the skin on his feet 

cracked, causing the blood to flow. In api te of this his mast.erwould give him no 

luore shoeae All clothing was made on the plantation exoept the shoes. 



Those women who were too o~d for f'ield work did the. sewing in addition· 

to other duties to be described later. 

Indigo was cultivated tor dyeing purposes and in some instances a dye was 

made by boiling walnut leaves and walnut hulls in water. In addition to her 

duties as cook, Mt'. Eason's mother had to also weave part of the cloth. He 

told of how he had to sit up at night and help her and how she would "crack" 

him on the head for being too slow at times. 

The amount of food given eaoh slave was also inadequate as a general rule. 

At the end of each week they all went to a eel:tain spot on the plantation where 

each w ""s given 1 peck of meal, 1 gal. of syrup, and :3 pounds of mea:t., They often 

sUL'f'ared from that partieul:..cr stomach ailment commonly kno"/Il as hunger. At suah 

times raids were made on the smokehouse. This was considered as stealing ·by the 

master and the overseer but to them it was m3rely taking thut wimcn they had 

worked for. At other times they increased t:lle1r food by hunti~ <:m.d fishing. 

Possums and ooons were the usual game frem such a hunting ex:pedi tion. All meals 

usually consisted of grita, baoon, s.rrup, corn bread and vegetables, On Sundays 

and holidays the meals varied to the extent that they were allowed to have 

bisc'J.1ts which they e:alled "cake bread." The slaves made coffee by parching 

corn meal, okra seed or Irish potatoes. ',"{hen suf'f'1ciently parched any one of' 

the above named would illB.ka a vile type of ooff'ee. Syrup was used for all sweetem­

ing purposes. The produce from the gardens which the master alloy/ed them could 

only be used for home coP$umption und under no circumstances could wry of it be 

sold. 

The; cab1:y tho.t the slaves occupied were looated on one seotion of the 

plantation knO\/ll uS the "quarters. It These dwellings were crude one-roomed 

structure. usually made froQl, logs. In order to keep the weather out mud was 

used to close the openings between the logs. In most instances the fUrnish 1ng 



of a oabin was complete atter a bed, a bench (both ot which were mde by the 

slave) and a t'ew oooking utensils had bean placed in it. As there were no 

stoves tor slave use all cooking was done at the fireplace, which, like the 

chimneY', was made ot mud and stones. One or two openings served the purpose 

of Vli . .:ldows, and shut"tars were used instead ot glass. The mattresses on which 

they slept ware made from hay, grass or struli. When a light was needed a tallow 

candle or a pine knot was lighted. 

Absolute clsal.liness was required at all times end the tloors, if they 

were made ot wood, had to be swept and scrubbed otten. In addition to the 

priftte dwellings there was one large house where all Cuildren not old enough 

to go to the tield were kept. One or two of the older women took oharge or 

them, seeing that they had a sufticient ~unt of corn bread, vegetables end 

milk each dey. .All were fed from a tlL'Qugh like little pigs. 

These old ViOmen were also responsible for the care of the Sick. When asked 

if a doctor was employed, Mr. Eason replied tlat one hud to be mighty sick to 

have the sEll"vices of a doctor. The usual treatment for sick slaves was castor 

oil, widch was given in large doses, salts and a type of pill known as 

"hippocat." (ipecac) 

.u though they were not permitted any formal type 01' learning religious 

worship it was not denied them. Each Sund~ Mr. Ormond required that all his 

sll:1ves attend church. All went to the wilite churcil where they sat in back and 

listened to. the sermon ot a white preaoher. Mr. Eason says that the Jill1ves 

be11eved in ~l kinds ot and every conceivable type ot signs. '2heir supersti­

tions usually had to do with metilods of conjure. 

_~ pl'eacher was nev.Jr used to ptJ1'fol'm a wedding ceremony on the Ormond 

plantation. Atter the man told the master about the woman of his choice and 

she had been called and had agreed to the plan, all that was necessary was 

for the oouple to join hands and jump over a broom which had been:glJa.ae4 on 

the ground. 
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Mr. Ol'mond permitted tn if any celebratiDJl8 Gt' trolloa to taka pace on. 

his farm. When he 41d grant this priVilege his slaves were permitted 'to invite 

their triends who ot course had to get a "pass" from their respee~ive mastera. 

They, too. were required 1;0 seOUl'e a pass froJll Mr. Ormona. if theJ' wanted to Tis1 t 

ott the premlses. If oaught bl the "Paddle Rollers" ( Patrollers) without thia 

pasa they were soundly whlpped and then taken to their master. 

At the beginning ot the 01vil War all the alaves talked among themselves 

concerning the possible outoome ot the war. However, they ... r let the master 

or the overseer bear them because it meant a 1Ihippil.ig. 

When Sherman and his amy mar-ched through they burned all the gin houses 

on the 0rman4 plantation and took all the available live swak. Mr. 01'llOnd took 
a 

....-t fow prized pO~8essions and a tew alaves {one of' whom. was Mr. Eason) and 

fled to Augusta.,Ga. 

" 

Atter treedom was deolBred he was still held in bondage and hired out by the 

Once he rm avey but wu foUDd and brought 'back. In 186' the remaining 

Blbera ot 1;he Ormond f81Dil1 moved to Atlanta, briDging him. alODg with thea. 

ter most ot them had died he waa tinall1 pexmi toted to 80 or stay as he plea.se4. 

IDIaediately after b'ee4om had been deolaret he bad the ,ood tortune to tind 

his :rather. However, he never got a chance to .pend any time with him. aa the 

Ormona refused to release him. 

~ays Mr. :!ilion: "Slave17 had a good potnt in the. t we alaves alWSJ8 tel t 'that 

omebodJ' was go 1ng to take oare of us. ft He says "hat he haa heard some .iab. tor 

he good old days but as tor himself he prefers things to remain as they are a't 
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CALLIE ELDER 
Ex-Slave - Age 78. 

Callie lives with her daughter, Cornelia, in a 6-room 

house near the cre st of a hill. Their abode is a short dista.nce 

from the street and is reached by steep stone steps. In response 

to the call for Callie, a tall mUlatto woman appeared. Her crude-

ly fashioned blue dress was of & coarse cotton fabric and her : 

30G 

dingy head rag had long lost its origina.l color. Straight black 

hair, streaked with gray, and high cheek bones gave the impression 

that in her a.ncestry of mixed races, India.n characteristics pre-

dominate. Her constant use of snuff cause s frequent expe ctoration 

and her favorite pastime seems to be the endeavor to attain an in-

credible degree of accuracy in landing each mouthful of the amber 

fluid a.t the greatest possihle distance. .~s she Vias about to be-

gin conversation, a. little yellow boy about five years old ran into 
"\ 

the room and Callie said: "' Scuse me please, I can't talk 'til I 

git5 my grandboy off so he won't be late to school at Little Knox. 

Set down in dat da.r cheer and I'll be right back.1t 

Soon Callie returned and it was evident that her curiosity 

was aroused. Vlhen the interviewer explained the purpose of the 

Visit, she exclaimed: "Lordyt Miss, what is de governnent gwine do 

next? For de God's truth, I never knowed I would have to tell no-

oody '<'lhat b..appened ba.ck in dern days, so its jus' done slipped out 

"Anyhow, I warn't even born in Clarke County. I was born. 

in Floyd County, up nigh iiome, Georgia, on l.ilirse Billy Kealls ljlanta-
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t;i on. Ann and Washin' ton Neal vias my Mammy and Pappy. No ]\.ITa,' am, 

no' preacher never married t em. Marse Billy Neal, he owned bofe of 

'em and atter r:ly Pal-iPY axed him could he marry WlBJDrny, Marse Billy 

made 'em go up to de hall of de b-ig house a.nd jump -oa.ckwards over a 

. broom. 

I'Dere Vias six of us chillun: me and Frances, Beulah, Thoma.s, 

Felix, and Scott. Dere was mighty little wuk done by chillun in 

slavlry days. I just played 'round and kicked UD my heels wid de 

rest of de chillun. When us p.layed our hidin' game, us sung some-

pin' lak dis: 

'Mollie, Mollie Bright 
Three score and ten, 
Ca.n I gi t dere by candlelight? 
Yes, if your laigs is long enough! t 

Sometimes us played what us called de 'Crow' game. Us 

spread our fingers out, side by side and counted 'em out wid a rhyme. 

De one de last word of de rhyme fell on had to be de crow. I didn't 

love to be counted out and made de crow, but it was a heap of fun to 

count de others out. Since I be en kne e high to a gra.sshopper, I 
) 

ain't never done nothin' but wuk 'round white folks houses. 

"Our log cabins what us lived in was daubed inside and out 
~ 

'Jid mud to keep out bad weather. Our beds was held together by cords 

vrhat was twisted evvy which way. You ha.d to be mighty careful 

tighteninl dem cords or de beds was liable to fall down. Us slept 

on wheat straw mattresses and ha.d .plenty of good warm quilts for 

kiver. 
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"Grown folks Vias fed cornbread a.nd mea t wid plenty o'f 

vegeta.bles in de week days and on Sunday mornin's dey give 'em 

wheat bread, what was somethin' slaves didn't sea no more 'til de 

next Sunday mornin' • 'Bout four o'clock on summer atternoons, 

dey sot a l>ig old wooden bowl full of cornbread crumbs out in de 

yard a.nd poured in buttermilk or potliquor 'til de crumbs Vias kive.r­

ed. Den dey let de ch·ill.un gather 'round it a.nd eat 'til de bowl 

was empty. In winter chillun Vias fed inside de house. 

tltpossums, Oh, mu.ssy ;rnel my grandpa hunted' possums at 

night and fetched in two and three a.t a time. Don't say nothin' 

'bout dem rabbits for dere warn't no end to 'em.da.bbits stewed, 

rabbits fried, and ra.bbits dried, smoked, a.nd cured lak hog meatt --_...---_ ... 
I et so ma.ny rabbits when,I was young I can't stand to look at 'em 

now but I could eat 'possums alnd gnaw de hones all day long. Marse 

:3illy let grandva go fishin' and he was all time bringin' back a 

passel of minnows 3.nd other fishes. Us rubbed' em down wid lard 

and salt and pepper, den rolled tern in cornmeal and bakeej 'em. I 

never seed no fried meat ttil I was a big strappint gal. Dere was 

one big gyarden whar dey raised 'nough vegetables for all de white 

folks and slaves too. All de bilin' Vias done in pots swung on 

cranes over coals in de fireplace. 

ttOur clothes was made new for us in da fallout of cloth 

wove in looms right dar on de plantation. Top clothes was dyed wid 

hick'ry bark. De full skirts was gathered to tight fi ttin' waistie s. 

Underskirts was made de same way. De dresses had done wore thin 

'nough for hot weather by de time winter was gone so us wore dam 

same clothes straight on through de summer, only us left off de under-
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skirts dan. Sla.ve chillun didnft never wear no shoes. Our foots 

cracke·d open 'til dey looked lak goose foots. Us wore de same on 

Sunday as evvy day, 'cep.t da.t our clothes was clean, and stiff wid 

meal starch when us got into' em on Sunday mornin' s. 

'~Ma.rse Billie Neal was our owner and Miss Peggy was his 

old t oman. Dey was jus' as good to us as dey could be. Deir two 

chillun vias Ma.r·sa Tom a.nd Marse Mid. De car'iage driver nev~.r had 

much to do but drive Marse Billy and Miss Peggy 'round and, course 

he had to see dat de hosses and cartiage was kept clean and shiny. 

I don't 'member if he tuk de chillun 'round. Chillun didn't stand 

de show dey doe snow. 

~Oh, no lmtam, I shot can't tell no thin' t'all 'bout how 

big dat old plantation was, but it was one whoppin' big place. Dare 

was too many sla.ves on dat plantation for me to count. ..De overseer 

got tem up by 4:00 o'clock and· de mens had to be in de fields by 

sunrise. De 'omans went out 'bout 8:00 o'clock. Day stopped wuk at 

sundown and by de t me dey e t and done de chores for de day it was. 

10 :00 0' clock' fore dey hi t de bed. De cabins wa.s buil t in a cir­

cle and de overseer went de rounds evvy night to see if de slaves 

W'i.s in bed. 

"Yes Ma'am, dey whupped de Niggers. MY ?appy and grand~a 

VlelS de Viust ones 'bout gittint licked. Evvy time Pappy runned away 

I,farse Billy sicked dem hounds on his heels and dey was sho' to 

ke tch him and fe tch him ba.ck. Dey had to keep kni ve s from Pap'py 

or when dem dogs cotch him he would just cut 'em up so dey would 

die. \Vhen dey got him ba.ck to de house, dey ·would buckle him do·wn 
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over a barrel and larrup him wid a plaited whup. 'Omans wa.rn't 

whupped much. 113' ~randpa York was so bad 'bout runnin' 'way Marse 

Billy made him wear long old horns. One Sunday Marse Billy went 

by our church to see if all his Niggers wa.s ·da.r wha.t was sposen to 

be dar. And dere grandpa was a-sottin' wid dem horns on his head. 

Warse Billy told him he could take de horns off his head whilst 

he Vias in de mee tin' house. ...~ t da t grandpa. droppe d dem. horns, a.nd 

Ii t a. ra.g to d6' woods a.nd it tuk de dogs days to find him. 

ttIf one slave kilt another, Marse Billy ma.de de~!~_rs~r 

tie dat dead Nigger to de one what kilt him, B.nd de killer had to 

drag de corpse t round t til he died too. De murderers never lived 

long a-draggin' dem daid ones 'round. Dat jus' pyorely skeered 'em 

to death. Dere wa.s a guard house on de farm, whar de wust Niggers -
Vla.s kept, and while dey was in dat guard house, dey warn't fed but 

once a day. It warn't nothint unusual for Marse Billy to sell. 

slaves, but he never sold his best Niggers. De ones he sold was 

a.llus dem he couldn't git no wuk out of. 

ItNot a Nigger could read or write on Marse Billy· B planta­

tion. Dey was all too _~um~ __ ~.~ __ ~~.:_n. Dere was a shaakly sort of 

church house on our plantation and on Sundays atter de Niggers had 

cleaned deyselfs up, if dey told Marse Billy dey wanted to go to 

church, he sont tem on. All I knows 'bout baptizin's is dey jus' 

tuk tem to de river and plunged 'em in. Dey sung somepin' 'bout: 

'Gwine to de River for to be ~aptized.t Us had prayer meetin's on _._----....... 

':fedne sday nights some time s. 

·Oh, Mussyl Don't ax me 'b.out fun'rals. I got. de misery 

in my la1gs and I feels too bad dis mornin' to let myself even think 
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f bon t fun' rals. Back den whe n slave folks died dey jus' put' em in 

home-made pine coffins what dey throwed in a wagon and tuk 'em to 

de graveyard. At dem buryin's, dey used to sing: 

'.AJn I born to die 
To Ie t dis body down. t 

"None of our Niggers ever runned away to de North. Dey was 

too busy runnin' off to de woods. Jus' to te 11 de truth dem lUggers 

on our .pla.ce wa.s so dumb dey didn't even take in 'hout no North. Dey 

didn't even know what de war wa.s 'bout' til it was allover. I don't 

know whar to start 'bout dem patterollers. Dey was de devil turned 

8.-loose. Dere Vias a song 'l;lOut 'Run Nigger run, de ,tiatteroller git 

yout' and dey shot would too~ I want to tell you. 

"What de slaves done on Saddy night? Dey done anything dey 

':J3.S big' nough to do. Dare warn't no frolickin t 'cept on Sadday 

night. Niggers on our place vrukked all day Sad day 'capt once a 

month. Some of de slaves would slip off and stay half a day and de 

overseer wouldn't miss' em • cause dere was so many in de field. It 

'.'!a.s jus' too bad for any Nigger what got cotched at dat trick .. 

..Jadday night. slaves was 'lowed to git together and frolic a.nd cut 

de bnck. 

"Christmas Day Marse .Billy called us to de big honse and 

0ive us a little fresh meD.t and sweet bread, dat was cake. Christmas 

"'13.rn' t r.mch d iff' un t f' um 0 the r time s. -. Jus' Dore tt ea t. Us jus t 

hc:.d da.t one day off, and New Year's Day was used as a holiday too. 

"Oh, dem cornshuckin's~ All day 'fore a cornshuckin t dey 

hauled corn and put it in great piles as high as dis here house. Us 

sung all de time us W8.S shuck in' corn. .Dere was a lot of dam old 
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shuckin' songs. De one us sung most was: 'Whooper John and 

Calline all night.' Darse Billy, he give tern coffee and whiskey 

all night and dat made 'em git rough and rowdy. :Jen de shucks did 

fly. Us had one more gra.nd feast when de last ear of corn had done 

been shucked. Dare warn't nothint lackin'. 

IlCotton pickin's warn't planned for fun and frolic 18k 

cornshuckin's. If Marse Billy got behind in his crops, he just 

sont us back to de fields at night when de moon was bright and 

sOLletimes us picked cotton all night long. Marster give de loman 

What picked de most cofton a day off, and de man what picked de most 

had de same privilege. 

!tOld Aunt :Martha wha.t nussed de chillun while deir Mammies ----. 
v:ukked in de field was de quiltint :manager. It warn't nothin' for 

'omans to quilt three quilts in one night. Dam quilts had to be 

finished 'fore dey stopped t'eat a bit of de quiltin' feast. Marse 

Billy 'vided dem quilts out tmongst de Niggers what needed 'em most. 

"Dem blue and vrhi te beads vlh8.t de grown I omans vlore was 

jus' to look pretty. Dey never neant nothin' else. Mammy ',lOuld 

akeer us down 'bout rtawhead and .31oody Bones. Us was all time a---- ~, .... ~-~ ....... -.---.. "' ~',--,,-~.~-, - - ._.-_., -. "-" 

lookinl for him, but he never got dar. What skeered us most was 

painters (panthers) a-howlin' close to our ca.bins at night. You 

cO~lld hear 'em most any night. When Mamny YJant8d to make us behave 

"11 Ie h d to say "'las· II hears dem ~a;nt.ers comi_n_'!.' :.. Sl 8. ". .!:' ... Dat made 

US jus' shake allover and git mighty still and quiet. De mens 

tried to run dem 'painters dovln, but dey never did ketch one. 
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"One of de cabins was allus ha'nted atter some of de 

slave s got kilt in it whilst dey was fightin'. Nobody never could 

live in da.t cabin no more atter dat widout ha'nts gittint atter 'em. 

De Vlust of tern wa.s a 'oman ha'nt what you could hear sweepin' up 

leaves in de yard a.nd all da.t time' you might be lookint hard and not 

see a leaf move. In dat ca.bin you could all time hear hatnts 

movin' cheers and knockin' on de wall. Some of dem ha'nts would 

p'int a gun in your face if you met 'em in de dark. Dem ha'nts was 

too IJuch for me. 

"Our white folks wa.s good as dey knowed how to be when us 

got sick. I don't 'member dat dey ever had a doctor for de slaves, 

but dey give us all kinds of home-brewed teas. Pineto~s, mullein ----_._---
s.nd fat light,'ood splinters was biled together and de tea was our 

cure for diff'unt ailments. Scurvy grass tea mixed wid honey was 

good f·)r stomach troubles, but you shot couldn't take much of it at 

a time. It was de mavin' est medicinel t Round our necks us wore 

asafetida sacks tied on strings soaked in turpentine. D~t was to 

keep diseases off of us. 

"What does I 'member 'bout de war? Well, it was fit to 

:etch our freedom. Marse Billy had a fine stallion. When de 

sojers was comin f , he sont Pappy to de woods \'lid dat stallion and 

~,o:r::Je gold and told him not to let dem yankees find 'em. Dat 

st.:::llion kept squealint 'til de yankees found him, and dey tuk him 

].11j de gold too. Grandma was a churniri' away out on de back porch 

:li-ld she had a ten dollar gold pie ce Vlha. t she d idn' t wan t dem soj ers 

to steal, so she drapped it in de churn. Dam yankees poured-dat 

-0'-1 tt3rmilk out right dar on de porch floor and got grandma's money. 
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Marse Billy hid hisself in a den vrid some more money and other 

things and dey didn't find him. Dey tuk what dey wanted of what 

dey found and give de rest to de slaves. Atter de sojers left, 

de lUggers give it all baok to Marster 'oause he had allus been 

so good to 'em. 

!lUs stayed on \vid Marse Billy for sev' ral years at te r de 

Vlar. He paid us $10 a month and he 'lowanced out de ra.tions to us 

evvy week; most allus on Monday 'cause Sundays us had 'nough com-

.Dany to eat it all atone time. He give us. three pounds of fat 

P-leat, a peck of meal, a peck of fJ.our, 25t v/orth.of sugar, and a 

'pound of coffee. Dat had to last a whole week. 

"I didn't take in nothin' 'bout .li.braha.m Lincoln, Jefferson 

Da.vis and da t dar Booker T. Washin' ton man, but I heared folks say 

dey was all right. 

"What is you talkin' 'bout Miss? I didn't need to have no 

oig weddin' when I r.Jarried Lige El.der. It was a big 'nough thing 

to gi t a Ulan lak what I got. What did I want to ha.ve a big weddin' 

for when all I was a tter was my man? Us had done been ~.rried 25 

years tfore us had no chillun. Dis here Cornelia what I lives wid I 

Ylas our first ohile. She ain't got no chil.lun. Isaac, my boy, has 

::;ot four chillun. My old man died 'bout two years ago • 

.. I j tine d de church t cause I was happy a.nd wanted de world 

t,O know I had done got 'ligi on. I think evvybody ongh t to gi t 

'ligion. Uod says if us do right he will give us all a home in 

]is Heavera. 

"I'd ruther have de da.ys as dey is novi in some ways • .dut 
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one thing I doee la.k to do is eat and us had a plenty of good 

satin' den and never ha.d to worry none 'bout whar it was a-comin ' 

f' um. Miss. ain't you through axin' me questions yet? I'm 

tire d of talkin t. I done 16 t de fire go out under my washpot 

twice. Dam whi te folks ain't gwine to 1ak it if dey has to wai t 

for deir clothes, and dis misery in my laigs, it sho' does hurt 

me bad dis mornin'.n 

• • • 
• • • • • • 

• • • • • 
• • 

• 
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MARTHA EVERETTE. n-3U VE, 
HA.\VKIl~SVILLE, GEORGIA. 

( INTERVI EVJED BY ELIZABETH WATSON - 1936) 

Born in fulaski county about 1848, the daughter or Isaac 

and Amanda LathrQP, N£rtha Everette has lived all her 

life near where she was barn. 

Prior to rreedom, her first job was "toting in wood", 

rrom which she was soon "promoted" to waiting on the 

table, house cleaning, etc. She make no claims to have 

ever "graduated" as a cook, as so nany old betore-the-war 

Negresses do. 

"Aunt" Martha's owner was a kind man: he never whipped 

the slaves, but the overseer "burnt 'em up sometimes." 

And her mother was a "whipper, too" -- a wonan the. t 
, 

"fannod" her children religiously, 80 to speak, not over-

''''1'--0. tJ 

looking 1:artha. All the watson slaves at"Lended the (White) 

Baptist church at Blue Springs. 

Rations were distributed an Sunday Dorning of each week, 

and the slaves had plenty to eat. The slaves were also 

allowed to tish, thus often adding variety to their regular 

tare. 

Uegro wanen were taught to sew by the overseers' wi ves, and 

most at the slaves' clothes were made trom cloth woven on 

the plantation. The Yankees visited the Lathrop plantation 
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in '65, asked for food, received it, and marched on without 

m.olesting anything or a.ny body. Truly, these were well­

behaved Yankees! 
. 

"Aunt" Martha says that she remembers quite well when the 

Yankees captured Jefferson Davis. [s~e and other slave 
-~--.------~ ...... ~- .. -' .. -.'".~.-- .. --,;.. ... -" .... . 

children were in the "big house" yard when they heard 

--drWns beating, and soon saw the Yankees pass with Mr •. naVis] 
"~unt" Martha. now old and decrepit. lives with one of her 

sons, who takes care of her. This son is a gardener and 

a carpenter and, being thrifty, fares much better than 

many Negroes of his generstiono 
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LEWIS FAVOR, EX-BLAVE 

Page 1. 319 
E. Driskell, 

Among Atlanta's tew remaining ex-slaves is one Lewis Favors. 

When he tully understood this worker's reasons tar approach1ng him he 

consented to tell what he had seen and experienced as a slave. Chewing 

slowly on a large wad of tobacco he began his account in the following 

manner: "I was born in Merriweather County in 1855 near the present 10-

cation at Greenville, Georgia.' Besides J1J7 mother there were eight of 

us children and I was elder than allot them with one exception. Our 

owner _s Mrs. )favors, but she was known to everybody as the "Widow Favors." 

My f'ather _s owned by a Mr. Derden who had a plantation in this same county. 

When the "Widow's husband died he left her about one-hundred acres of land 

and a large sum of' money and so she was consi dered as being ri ch. She 

didn't have many slaves of her own and so her son (also'a plantation owner) 

used to send sane of his slaves over occas10nally to help cultivate her . . 

crops, which consisted of cotton. corn, aJld all kinds ot veget,,:bles." 

In regard to her treatment of the sleves that she held Mr. l'avors 

"She wasn't so t1ght an~ then she was prett,.. tIght too." 

These slaves who were field hands were in the tield and at work 

b,.. the time it was light enough to see. They plowed, hoed, and then 

later in the season gathered the crops. Atter the hs:t~vesting was over 

the tences are repaired and rails were split. In rainy weather nobody 

had to work out of doors, instead the)" shelled the peas and corn and 

sanet1mes ginned the cottOJl. At night the wanen wre required to spia 

and to waft. Ia the winter season no work was requirteat night unless 

they had not spun as much thread as was reqUired. At such times the)" 

had to wark at night until the amount set had been reached. 
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.E. Driskell, 

Mr. Favor's mother was the cook tor the "Widow Favors· and her 

two neices who lived with her. The Favors had paid the owner ot a hotel 

Four hundred dollars to have the hotel cook teach her (JAr. Favors mother) 

to prepare all kinds of fancy dishes. His father was a tield hand on 

the Darden plantation. In addition to tLis he repaired all the shoes 

when this was necessary. 

M a child Mr. Favors was not very strong physically and because 

of thi s the "Wi dow" made him her pet. He never had to do any work other 

than that of waiting on the mistreas while she ate her meals. Even in 

this he had to get up at tour 0' clock .in the morning and help his mother 

in the kitchen. Sanet1mes he would sweep the yards if he felt like dOing 

so. When he grew older he was given the task of picking the seed out of 

the cotton at night. 

On Sundays all the servants were free to do as they please', that 

is, with the axoeption of Mr. Favors, his mother, and the two wanen who 

serve as maids to the -Widow's" two neices. At other times if a task was 

done before the day was over with they were given the remaining time to so 
, 

as they pleased. Howe~rt everybo~ had a one week holiday at Christmas. 

Mr. Favors made the toll owing statement in regard to the clothing: 

"Everybody were the hanespun cotton clothes that were made on the plan-

tation by the slave wanen. The women were striped ausenberg dresses 

while the _a were auaenberg pants and shirts that had been made into one 

garment. M7 clothes were always better than the other little fellows, 

who ran around in their shirttails because I was always in the house ot 

the "Sidow." They used red ~ clay to do the dyeing with. In the 

winter time cracked feet were cammon. The grown people were heaT,1 shoes 

called brogans while I wore the cast-ott shoes of the white ladies. W. 

all wrapped our feet in bagging sBcks to help· them to keep warm. We were 
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given one complete outfit of clothes each year and these had to last until 

the time for the next issue." 

Sheets for the beds were also made out of homespun material while 

the heavier cover such as the ~ilts, et •• , were made from the dresses and 

the other clothing that was no longer fit for wear. 

As a general rule all of the slaves on this plantation had enough 

food to keep them well and healthy. At the end of each week the field 

hands Wlere given enough food to .last them seven days. For most of them 

the weekis supply consisted of three and one-half pounds of pork or fat 

meat, one peck of meal, flour, and black molasses. The only meals that 

they had to prepare fran the above mentioned articles were breakfast and 

supper. Dinner was cooked in the plantation kitchen by one of the wanen 

who was too old for work in the fields. For this particular meal the slaves 

had same different type of vegetable each day' along with the tat meat. 

corn bread, and the pot liquor which was served every day. They were al-

lowed to cane in from the fields to the house to be served. Breakfast us-, 

ually consisted ot fat meat. molasses t and corn bread while supper con-

sisted of pot-liquor, bread, end milk. The only variation from this diet 

was on Sunday when all were allowed to have "oisqui ts instead of ComJ. bread. 

Mr. Favors was asked what happened 1f 8.ll¥one t stood was all eaten betore 

1 t was time for the weekly issue and he answered: tilt was just too bad tor 

them .cause they would have to do the best they could until the time came 

to get more." When such a thing happedned to anyone the others usually 

helped as far 8.S the1r 11m! ted supp11es would permit. 

Mr. Favors SIl.ys that he. his mother t and the two maids ate the same 

kind of tood that the "W1dow," and her neices were served. After he had 

seen to the wants of all at the tabl~. he ha,d t~ take a seat at 'lle table 
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beside his owner where he ate with her and the others seated there. 

There were two one-roamed cabins located directly behind the 

four-roaned house of the "Widow." the entire lot of them were built out 

of legs. These two cabins were for the use of those servants who worked 

in the house o~ their owner. At one end of each cabin there was a wide 

fireplace which was made of sticks, stones, and dried mud. Instead of 

windows there were only one or two 8111811 holes cut in the back wall ot the 

cabin. The beds were made out of heavy planks and were called "Georgia 

Loans," by the slaves. Wooden slats were used in the place of bed springs 

while the mattresses were merely large bags that had been stuffed to ca-

pacity with hay, wheat straw, or leaves. The only other furnishings in 

each of these cabins were several benches and a few cooking utensils. 

Mr. Favors says: "We didn't have plank floors like tLese on sane of tl·e 

other plantations; the plain bare ground served as our floor." As he made 

this statement he reminded this worke. that he meant his mother and same ot 

the other house servants lived in these cabins. He himself always lived in 

the house with the ·Widow FavorsV who had provided a comfortable'bed along 

with a small chair for his use. These slaves who worked in the fields lived 

in sehral cabins that were sanewhat nearer to their fields than the other 

two cabins mentioned above. 

The remaining buildings on the Favors t plantation were the smokehouse 

and the cook house where in addition to the COOking the younger children were 

cared for by another old person. The wanan who cared for these children bad 

to also help with the cooking. 

Whenever any of the slaves were sick the doctor ms called if con-

ditions warranted it, otherwise a dose ot ca stor oil was prescribed. 
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Mr. Favors stated that atter freedam was declared the white people tor 

whan theY' worked gave them hog-teet oil and somet~es beet-oil both ot 

which had the s~e effect as castor oil. If any were too ill to work 

in the field ODe of the others was required to remain at the cabin or 

at sane other convenient place so as to be able to attend to the wants 

ot these so indisposed. 

When Mr. Favors was a:.a asked it the servants on this plantation 

ever had the chance to learn how to read or to wrl te he answered: "TheY' 

was ill.' all afraid to even try because they would out these ott,· and 

he held up his right hand and painted to his thumb and toretinger. At 

any rate the "WidOW," neices taught h~ to read a tew months betore the 

slaves were set tree. 

On Sunday all were required to attend the white church in town. 

Thel sat in the back of the church as the wh1 te minister preached and 

directed the tollwing text at them: "Don't steal lOur master's chickens 

or his eggs and your backs won't be whipped." In the afternoon ot this 

same d81' when the colored minister .. s allowed to preach the slaves heard 

this tert": Obey your masters and your mistresses and lOur backs won't 

be whippedl Allot the marriages were pertormed by the colored preacher 

who read a text .. om the Bible and then pronounced the couple being 

married as man and wife. 

Although nobody was ever sold on the Favors plantation Mr. lavor. 

has witnessed the selling at others on the auction block. He 8~S that 

the block resembled a tlight ot steps. The young children and those 

wanen who hadbablea too young to be separated trCD them were placed on 

the bottan step, those in their early teens on the next, the young men 

and wcmen on the next, and the middle-aged and old ones on the last one. 
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Prices decreased as the auctioneer went tram the bottom step to the top 

one, that is, the younger a slave was the more money he brought it he was 

sold. 

Sometimes there were slaves who were punished by the overseer be-

cause they had broken same rule. Br. Favors says that at such times a 

cowhide whip was use. and the number ot lashe" that the overseer gave de-

pended on the slave Olmer's instructions. He has seen others whipped and 

at such times he began praying. The only punishment that he ever received 

was as a little boy and then a swl tch was used instead of' the whip. If' tha 

~atter-Roller. caught a slave out in the streets without a pass tram his 

master they proceeded to give the luckless tellow tive lashes with a whip 

called the cat-e-nine-tails. They gave six lashes if' the slave was caught 

out at night regardless ot whether he had a pass or not. 

AS none ot the slaves held by the "Widow" or her son. ever att~p-
~ 

ted to run away there was no punishment tor this. However, he has heard 

that on other plantations blood hounds were used to trail those who ran away 

and it they were caught a severe beating was administered. 

sometime after the civll-'war had begun the "Widow Favors" packed as 

many ot her belongings as possible and tIed to laGrange, Georgia. He and his 

mother along with several other slaves (one ot whom was an old man) were 

taken along. He never heard any ot tha white people say anything about the 

war or its possible results. At one t~e a battle was being tought a tew 

miles distant and they all saw the cannon balls tall on the plantation. This 

was when the journey to LaGrange was decided upon. Betore leaving the 

"Widow" had the slaves to bury all the meat, tlour, and other tood on the plan-

tation so that the Yankee soldiers would not get it. Mr. Favors was g1 ven 
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about two thousand dollars in gold currency to keep end protect tor hi s 

owner. At various intervals he had to take this money to the "Widow so 

that ~he might count it. Another one ot the slaves was given the son's 

gold watch to keep on his person. until the Yanks lett the vicinity. 

Betore freedom was declared Mr. Favors rays that he prayed allot 

the time because he never wanted to be whipped with the cowhide, like others 

he had seen. Further he says that it was a happy day tor him when he was 

told that he could do as he pleased because he realized then that he could 

do some ot the things that he had always wanted to do. 

When treedCID. was declared tor the slaves the Favors tamily treed 

slaves valued at one-hundred and tift1' thousand dollars. The live stock 

that the1' sold represented a like sum. Mr. Favors end his mother remained 

with the "W1dOW." who gave him his board in return tor his services and 

pal d hi smother twent1'-ti ve dollars per year tor hers as cook. 

"Even atter the war things we~e prett1' tough tor us" stated Yr. 

Favors." '!'he plantation owners refused to P87 more then thirt1' or tort1' 

cents to a person tor a days work in the tields. Sane ot them would not , 

allow an ex-slave to walk in the streets in tront ot their hanes but made 

them take to the out-ot-the-W87 paths through the 1IOods to reach their 

various destinations. At other times white men cut the clothes traa the 

backs of the ex-slaves whea they were 11811 dressed. It they didn't beg 

hard enough when thus accosted they might even be cut to death'" Atter 

the first three years following the war conditions were samewhat better, 

he continued. 

Mr. Favors sa1's that his old age is due to the fact that he has 

always taken good care of himself and because he has alw~s retrained from· 

those habits that are known to tear a person' s health doWn. 
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"Aunt" 1.1ury FerguBon. n6e J4IJry Lltt.le, nIt I.mry Shorter, "a. 

born 80mewhere In Ma17l&nd, the eXRot looal1ty being dealgnri ted 

by her slmpl,y as "the ees'iertl shore" of that atnte. Jhe wae 

born the "hl,ttel ot a plan ter named Shorter, so he-r first name, 

of oOllr~;e, wna :dnry Shorter. 

~;tor Many yeRra she h 88 realded wi th a dnughter nnd fj {;rBnd-

dml~hter. nt 19~8 ()~~k Avenue. Columbus, Georgia. 

"Aunt" '<!ar"l wns sbOl.1t thirteen lenrs 01C! Y/~en. In 1860. she was 

sold pm br-.Ju£ht Jouth. '.lle story ot wtlot:, as told In her own 

wt)rds 1 B as follow81 

"In 1860 I WUZ R hapn"l ot;11e. I 1 Ad Fi good ma an e eood pa,,: ;>ne 

older bruther f:!n m1e older su-eter. an 3 11 ttle truther n.ll fl 

bnby iiu8t~,.. too. All my tanbly w~lokei1 111 de f161da. 'oeptln 

:"10 fil! <.ie two 11 ttle una, "hlot-, I oltA;ted nt home to minc. (mind -

"It wuz durul t cotto': ohopping time t 3t JSH"!" (lHGO), a day I'll 

t.t:e :fiel' 'bout huf nl,ter 'leven det dey AA oooked a good 

• 



./ 
, gwlneter bapln'. I could Jes teel 1t in Ey boneal jill' sho 

nough, boot de m:ddle ot the even', up rid my young l~arater 

on hi. hoas. an' up dri v two strange whi to men s in a wggy. 

Dey hi toh dere hosses an' cum in de hO\lH, which skeered n:.e. 

Jen one 0' de strangers sald, 'git yo clothers, r.ary; we MS 

bought you trum J.:r. 3horter.' I 0' 1t8llC ed arlin' an' bess1n' 

L:.r. ;;horter to no t let '8111 t6lte me u.w,. BUt he aay, 'Jt! s. 

kary, 1 baa 801e yer. an' Y8r must go wid em.' 

"Den deae strange tlena, whose names I e.1n't never knowed, tuk 

me an' put ne in de buggy an' drlv oft wid 08, me holler1n' 

at de top 0' my voice an' callin' my }.:eJ Den dem 8p8okula'taws 

beg1n to s1ng loud - Jes to drown out my hollerin'. 

"Us paa.ed a.veri tiel whar paw an' III my tokes wuz, wuck1n, 

an' I calt out aa loud ee I could an'. 8S long aa I Gould see 

'em, -good-bye, WAI' 'goocl-bye, J,;al' But ahe never heorad me. 

"Naw. sah, dam wbite mens lIUZ sln£in' 80 loud 1:8 could'n heer 

mel An' she Gould'n see J::l8. oaze dey had me pushed down out 

i 0' sight on de floe 0' de buggy. , 
i 

i "I sin't never .add nor heared tello' m: * an' Paw. an' 

bruthors. an' suaters trom da-t day to di a. 

"l-4:/ new owners tl10lc me to Bal tymore. \1ihar dey had herded 

tergetber two two-hoss wagon loads 0' Niggers. All 0' U8 



Niggers wu& den shlPIl ed on a boat to Savannah, en t trum 

dar us wuz put on de eyers an' aont to !fAcon. 

"In J,.:acon, us wuz sold. out, and Joctor ('A.H.) L1ttle, ot 

Talbotton, bought me at oxlon (auction) an' ti.l.ck nJ! hOl'J8 

wid '1m. Den I wuz known as !i.8.ry L1tt1e, 1nstid or 

l:ary shorter." 

In the continuation or her Ilt1ratlve, t'AWlt" 1,ary said that 

the L1ttles trained her to be EJ. nurse. Before the tiar ended, 

ahe was iItheri ted by ),'x. Gua (the la te Han. ci. ii.. J Little. 

,Jhe rSl8I:lOOrS that all the "qualIty". young wh1 te men vmo 

went to the W8r from Talbotton took .Negro .men-servun'tia 

(alav •• ) along .,1 th them. Th ••• were usually called body-

servants, ad it was a body-servant' a duty to oook, wash, 

and do general v~l<~:' service tor his .tnIlster. In a pinch, he 

was also supposed to raid a hen rcost, or otherwise, rustle 

rood tor h1s "white fakes". 

Aooording to ".ti.unt" lo~ry, the L1ttle .Negroes were very reli­

gioua and given to muoh loud praying bl1d singing, whioh often 

80 dlaturbe4 Dr. Little that he guve orders for them to atop 

1 t. and also ordered th6. tall 11ghts in the slave quarters lle 

out at 9 o'clock each night. 

"So us tuck to allppln t otr to a big gully in de pnatur to sine 

and pray whar de white 1'okes couldn' heur lE. 



•• ,. tua~ babJ' w.s bawned 1n 1868, duri.og de .ecOll' ;year 0' 

de war. I baa bad .... l"&l. huabanta, .EJ 1 ... ,. un, he d1ed 

'bout seventeen J8ara a80. 
,;;. .-

r--" 
I "1 atat,,_ver ued .... on. ban, in .JI7~U ••• 'I41dQ' 
I 
J know 1' ... ; •• , "11 .. ' ,..,.t-.n '.ol4..ut .... ~) tole 

I me so.Dt., '.Jlfr,.. ·11t". al\Ne 0' •• oll,. -.a' it.. followed 
I '. 
~ 

•• 0Il8 cla1 t ... "- .1d& howteUtolae.ll.wr 4. haWS pen _bar 

1 .. swlDe' .. a10p 4..WS8. llaen X ao~ O&ok, I Hid. 

'AWl' Fe..,. or' a a atra~. du.ck: done tuck up w14 us I' 

And abe 84Y. 'huah, obile, 4at'8 a baDts' I been aeain' '1m 

tar "yerrel years 1 An' d4 t sholy lIlteert •• 1" 

when asked 1t ahe bad ever been whipped wben 8 slave, "A.unt" 

Liarl replied, "Y •• , and thank God fur It. tur ole lr:lu taUght 

me to be hone.' an' not to ateal." She adm1tte4 that being 

wh1pped .tor .'.aling _48 her an hon •• ' ___ D. 

"Aunt" ~r.J'. old.at Child 18 now a man ot 7'. lier hair 1. 

aa white &s cotton and ber eJ8 all#1t 1. dim, but ahe la still 

mentally alart. She •• ,.. tibat oolored people are nata all, 

rel1610ua and that the1 leana4 all their "devlwnt" troll 

the White.. She deplor •• the wick.dn ••• into whioh the lIOrld 

ba 8 drl tted. b.l t thanks GOd t.ba t ala very ended WlfiD 1 t did. 

3he has never .. 4 any particular love tor tbe Yankees, and 

thinka tba t 1ibey treated the Jou1ihern .hi te tol1cs "moat 

IcancSaloualy" after the war, let abe re.l. tha 1', ahe owes th_ 



a deb' of srat1tude tor tree1ng her people. She admit. 

tbe. t her awful hatre4 of ala "tal waa born of her sad 

experience a8 a girl when abe __ 80 unc8reaon1oual1 

.eparated,..,.. 'lcM1Cl" db8. •• prn1.oUaly told. 
~ /'" , .. 

\ She 1s alao or •• flrm opinion that those ftapecu-

118ta .... 1Ihd 1brouattt "her tioa'I4a:rilalu!to Georgia in 1860 

~ra "brl1in In bell tar 48y I1D- ot •• perat1ng her ~rom 

er people. 



•• , J •• WI MAl' 'he Ol'G",S Alone 

and all 'he wop14 BO tre.' 

ltG, \he" 'a 8 0" •• tor eVffJ7 onel 

ttl ere • • $tI ero aa tor Ifte I 

fbi. oon •• ora',e4 oro.. I shall bePU' ttl 

t.8th ahnll 8et ~ tree, 

A.nc1 then t:~O home, rIA; orown 'to weDr, 

t.here 18 n Dl"OW'n !"or Me. 

~;unc tor 1n 'entne.. by I 

11817 Ferglul"lD, ex-alftye. 
1'28 Ou Str ..... 
Oolu.'!2btllll. Ueor61 R. 
Deo.~ber 18, 1936. 



FOLKLORE INTERVIE'N' 

CARRIE NANCY PRYER 
415 Mill Street 
AUGUSTA, GECRGIA 

Wri tten By: Miss Maude Barragan 
Federal jlTri ters' Project 
Resi dency #13 

Augusta, Georgia 



CAF.RIE NANCY FRYER 
415 Mill Street 
AUGUSTA, GEORGIA 

Maude Barragan 

An angular t red-skinned old Negro wOIQEl.n was trea.ding heavily down 

the dusty sidewalk, leaning on a gnarled stick and ta.1king to a little 

black girl. A "slmdown" hat shaded a bony face of typical Indian cast 

and her red skin was stretched so tight over high cheek bones that few 

wrinkles showed. 

"Auntie, "she was asked, "have you time to tell me sanething about 

slavery times?" "No'm, I sorry," she answered, "but I gwine to see a sick 

lady now, and I gots to 'tend to samepin"." ~ay I come back to see you at 

your house?" "Yas'm, any time you wants. I live in de 1il' house on de 

canal, it has a e11um tree in front. I riz it from sapling. 1 name dat 1il' 

tree 'Nancy' so when I gone, folks kin cane by and bow and say 'Howdy, 

Nancy.'" 

She seated herself on a stone step and spread her many skirts of 

gray chambray, hand-sewed with big white stitches. An old wanan came by, 

her shining black face puckered with anxiety, dressed in a starched white 

uniform and a battered black hat. well brushed. 

"Morning, Nancy I" she said. "Yo,?- look mighty peak-ked dis morning." 

"Hunhl " grunted Nancy, "I oughter. 1 bin to see de mayor. 1 sayl 

'Mr. Mayor. here I is. I a.in' got nuttin' to eat- it ain' right for a woman 

my l".ge to beg food. Now what yer gwine do 'bout it?' De mayor say: 'Auntie, 

you go right down to ne welfare office at de Court House end tell de lady I 

sont you to git samepln' to eat.' I done dat-- dey promise to send a lady, 

but 1 ain' see no lady yit." A heavy sigh rolled out. "1 didn' lef' skin 

of meat in my house or a piace of cornpone. But I didn' take nuttint to 

heart 'cause de Lord is my helper." 



The old WQI1an sighed too. "Yeah, Nancy, de.s de way dey does. 

I ain t gwine keep nasty house for nobody. But white people's tunny. Dey 

think if you got clean house and bleachin' shaets you mus' have sOIDepin' 

to eat inside." She clenched her fist, and her voice rose. "I tells you 

right now- I gw1ne keep my house neat jus' like I bin taught, af I never 

gits no sanepin' t'eat and ain' got compone in de oven." 

"A poor creeter come to my house today to beg for somep1n' to 

eat," said Nancy, "I a1n' got nuttint and I tell her so. She say she 

gwine to ae court-house too." 

"T'won't 0.0 no good," answered the other woman. "Oane over here t 

Nancy. I wants to talk to you." 

With a dignified excuse, Nancy creaked to her long length and moved 

deliberately to the edge of the sidewalk. Whisperings followed, the voices 

of the two old women rising in their excitement. 

"I ain' gwine into somepin' I don't know nuttin' about." 

"Nobody gwine 'swade me either." 

"N.y husband d1dn' put no composin' on me. If I don't git but 

one meal a day, lain' gwine dirty. I didn' have mouthful t'eat in my house." 

The interested eavesdropper decided that the welfare office had talked 

SOcial security to the women instead of direct relief, and they were worried 

and suspicious about Dhe matter. The old black woman was getting angrier 

and angrier. 

"If any of 'em lookin' for me to have nasty old tore-up house, I s.in' 

g\'Tine did it. You dunno when sickness come. When my boy got his leg broke 

up, soon as dey could, dey put him off on me. Mlz' Powell say: 'Steve, if 

you don't be good to your mat de Lord gwine take your blessing fram You.' 

Dey paid Steve $137.00, Nancy, and he ain't gimmie a nicklel He spent it on 

a woman in Edgefield. But my gal is diffunt. If sbe sin' got but ane mouth-

ful she gwina give me half." 



Nancy nOd.ded: "Dat like my gal too." 

The old WOOlen took up her complaint again: "Um got daughter. 

When you walk in her house, you think dey is a white personis house. When I 

was workin and able, 1 put down as many bleachin' sheets as any white 'oman." 

Nancy's ponderous sigh rolled out. She was very "peakedf\' indeed on 

this hot September morning. "If sister got a hoecake of bread, she gwine 

give it to me. Ain' nobody else to help now ... de Lord done come along and 

got ev'y one of my mother's chillun but me." 

Seeing that present necessities were too important to permit an 

interview, the visitor said: "Nancy, I'll see you tomorrow." A preoccupied 

goodbye followed the interviewer, end the excited conversation rose again. 

Three days later Nancy wes found on the cluttered back porch of her 

house by the canal. She was moving heavily about, picking up behind a white 

boy ann her bright-faced grandchild. Her face was still worried, but her 

manner was warm and friendly. 

"1 lmowed you'd be camin', she said, smiling, "but I looked for you 

yesterday. It Seh sat dmin and settled herself for conversation, her long 

hands, ~til1 nice looking in spite of rheumati~, moving nervously over her 

gray ohambray lap. WDis las' gone August I was 72 years old," she ~egan," 

my sister say I older dan dat, but 1 know I born las' year of de war. I w~s 

born on governor Pickens' place, de Grove ~lace fur out, and my mother was 

Lizbeth COhen. Must have was my father a Indian, he brighter dan me, but 

redder. I kin' member Miss Dooshka Pickens, de one what Want to Europe. 

Dev uut all de lil'·chillun in a row for her to lomk at, and she sittin' up 
" -

on her lil' 90ny lookint at us chillun. She wes a pretty thing, yeah, I 

knowed her well. Atter de war my mother and father rented land, ~aid de rent. 

~'ve 11 veded well. I would go to school three months when we first gether all 

de krep (crop). We had a colored teacher in de Baptist Chruch where dey 



taught school. De name was Spring Grove. 

''My" father died and mother, she moved over in Ca-lina on General 

Butler's place. ,--She work in de fields. I wouldn' go to school but three 

months in de year. When I growed up I work for Colonel Doctor McKie in de 

house. He de fines' doctor I ever knm~ed. I got married to General Butler's 

place where my mother was. I done had six chillun before I came to Augusta. 

1 nused to work for Dr. Sam Litchenstein, 17 yeers. He moved to Louisville 

end dat thaw me out anything to do. He tried to git me to go down dere wid 

him but I fell in bad health. Den my daughter and dis yere grandchild, I 

couldn' bear to leave demo I cried when Dr. Sam lef', he was good to me. 

I nused to carry dis grandchild to his house wid me all de time." 

As Nancy's plantation rAcollections seemed vague, She wes pranpted 

to tf'~k about remedies and cures and on these her mind worked with speed end 

decision. 

33G 

"1 had high blood pressure so bad I couldn' walk right. My head nused 

to spin, laying down all night, couldn' res. One night I doze off in my sleep 

a.l1d a lady's spirit come to me. Her and my mother was two friends, her name 

'VIas Oyndie GardeOigh. She say: tHoney, in de morning when you, gi t up, you 

git you same jimpson weed and put it wid cookin' salt and bind it on your head." 

1 done date I nused to have long hair to my shoulder. Jimpson weed done cut 

my hair off, but it cured my blood pressure. Mus' did kill 'eml" 

Asked how she treated her rheumatism, Nancy replied: 

"Git a pint glass wid a pint of kerosene in it, and a block of camphor. 

Cut up de camphor and mix it round in de kerosene. Pat it on when de pain came. 

When 1 got up dis morning, dis yere hand I couldn' move, and now it; feel a. heap 

better. Lord, I done work so hard thoo' life, and all done tuk fram mel " 

A moment's silence brought shadOWS to Nancy's face. A twinge in her 

knee reminded her of rheumatism cures. She rubbed the painful spot and resumed: 

"You know what 1 am wearin' on my leg now? 



I made me two lilt bags and put a Irish potato in it, and when it drawed up 

jus' as hard as a log 1 t done me good. But you got to !!~!.l.-;two Irish 

potatoes, and put around both legs jus' below de knee. I just' be leanin' 

back stiff all de time, couldn' walk. A old white men told me about date 

He see me walkin' along crooked and he say: 'Auntie, wbat's de matter?' 

I told him. He say: 'Now, I'~l tell you what eure me. I was off in a furn 

(foreign) country, Rnd a man saw me walking cripple, and he told me to steal 

two Iri sh pota toe s and wear 'em, and when dey gi t hard you burn 'em up.' 

I specked I bin crooked up all kind of fashion if I ain't done dat: I always 

bind a piece of brass around my ~eg. Das' good like gold." 

The ea,zer grandchild was hanging over Nancy's shoulder, listening 

and smiling. The white boy edged up, and Nancy laughed. "Hunhl I spects 

dese chillun kin 'member tomorrow every word I tells you toGay. Dey knows 

everything. n HBr bony ar.m encircled the Negro child. "Jooroosalam oak--

we got some and give it to dis IiI' thing for worms. She went off in a trance 

and never came out until 2 o'clock next day. I think we got de wrong thing and 

give her root instead of seed. I never fool wid it no more it skeered me so. 

Thought we had killed de child." 

Nancy was asked what her methods were in raising children. 

"Bin so long I most forgot, "she said. "All my babies growed straight 

'cause I swep' '~9 times for 9 mornings from de knees down on out, dataway, 

and bathed 'em wid pot liquor and dish water. I ain' nused no root cep' 

sassafax roots to make tea outten das good to purge your blood in de spring of 

de year. Drinkin' water from a horse trough, I hearn' tell das good for whoopint 

cough and ull likawdat. 

woat daughter of mine, she had a wen on her neck big as a apple. An 

old lady come to me. 'I came to git my child today,' she say, 'a lady died dis 

morning and I wants to take her dere.' Well I didn' want lIlY' child gwine to de 

death house but she take her. De corpse ain' cold yit. She put her 9 times 
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across, nine times straight, and dat child was cured.. Yas'm, she got just as 

pretty tace nmfJ Ain' no use talkin', she straighten my child, her and de 

Lord' De wen went and jus' pass away. You got to do it before de corpse 

git cold, jus' after de breaf' pass out of de body. 

"I done mark three of my chillun. Yas'm, I ruin't three 

of 'em. I was een de country and I was gwine thoo' de orchard, and de cherries 

was scarce. I looked up in de man's cherry tree, and one tree was full ot 

fruit. Dey jus' as pretty' I say: 'Jim, please sir; give me one of dem 

cherries.' Jim say: 'NoJ' I stood dere wishin' for dem cherries, scratchin' 

my wrist, and my child born wid cherry on his wrist, right where I scratch' I 

took de baby and showed him to old man Jim. and he cry and pray over dat cherry 

and told me to forgive him and he never would do it no more. But he done it den. 

"I live in de country. I come to town where a white man was down here 

on McK1nne Street makin' dat soft white candy. I stood up and wished for it. 

It did look so pretty and I wanted sane so bad and I di~' have no money. I '\'Tas 

cryin', scretchin' my torehead over my right eye near de hair. He didn' give 

me none. Ylhen my gal born, she had white mark right on her forehead in de place 

I scratched. 

"My si ster-in-lew made me ruin' t my other child. Twas an old man caning 

along. He was ruptured. He hed on a white ap'on, and she bus' out laushin' and 

say: 'Look at datI' I jus' young gal, ain' be thinkint and I bus' out laughin' 

too, he did look funny. I ruiil't my boy. He was in de same fix and when I 

look at him I feel so bad, and think 'dat didn' have to be.' 

ffOis kin happen: anybody see another person wid pretty hair and rub 

dey hair down, dat child gwine have mustee hair too. A old black' anan had a 

baby. She seen sanebody wid dat mustee bair (das what we calls black folks 

wid smooth straight hair) and when her child born, everybody say: 'Look what dis 

baby got I Long black hairl " 



Asked about persons born with oauls, Nancy grunted: 

4)··0 
u0v 

"Hunh1 My mother said it cover my head, shoulders and all! I kin see 

ghosts. Was a man lived right dere in dat house yonder. His name was Will 

Beasley but we cell 'im Bee. De fus' time he got sick he h~d a stroke, den he 

git up. De doctor told him to be careful but he would go out. One night about 

8 o'clock I see him go. I sta~7 sittin' here on dis porch, end about 10 o'clock 

here come Bee out of his house, in his night clothes out de open door and cross 

de yard. He gc behind dat house. I callout: 'Bee, I thought you was gone oft? 

Re didn' notice me no mare dan I never spoke. I got worried about him bein' 

sick and when he came out from behind de house I sey: 'Bee, you bes' be gwine 

indorrs, dress lika-dat. You 8it. sick again.- He walk straight back in de house. 

Pretty soon here come :See down de street, all dressed up in his brO'lNll pants and 

white shirt! I grab de bannister just' a-tremblin' and de hair rizzed up on my 

head. I knowed den he ain' got long for here. He came on by and say: 'Nancy, 

how you feelin''?' I say: 'Bee, how long you bin out?' He say: "Why, I bin 

gone since 8 o'clock.' I didn't say nuttin' but I knowed I seed his spirit and 

it was his death. He tooken sick 'two or three weeks later jus' before Labor Day, 

ana. died all paralyzed up. A wanan come to my house and say: 'Nancy, give dis to 

Bee.' I didn' want to see him if he dyin' but I went on over. I ~all: 'BeeJ ' 

Bee! ' He say: 'YTho dat, you, Miz' Nancy?' I say: 'Here'S a bottle of medicine 

~dss Minnie sont you.' He say: 'I can't move my right side.' He was: l~yine wid 

hJs leg and arm in the air; stitf as a board, He say: 'Miz Nancy'l' I say: 'Hunh?' 

He say: 'Go down de canal b!IDk and tell my Minnie please come end rub me 'cause 

she know hmJ. I want my Minnie.' Das de 'oman he bin livin' wid Since his wite 

lef' him. I wait till de King Mill boys came along and call 'em. 'Tell Miz' 

Minnie dat Will Bee want her to cane and rub him.' But she never did came till 

12 o'clock and he was dead ~efore she cane. 

"I die had a niece what died. lie was about 20 years old and a good 



boy. TWas a year in August. I went on so over him, his mother say: 'Don't 

you know his last words was, 'I'm on my way to heaven· and lain' gwine turn back?' 

Don't worry, nancy.' But I ~id worry. Dat night he came to me in spirit. 

He stand dare and look at me and smile, El.nd he say: 'Aunt, I am all ri~t. Aunt, 

I am all right," over and over. Den it went off. I was jus' as satisfy den, and 

I never worry no more." 

Nancy said she saw ghosts all through her childhood. She did not 

characterize them as "hants" but spoke of them throughout as ghosts. 

"I seed 'em when I was chillun," she said, ~e and my sister one night 

was camin' from spring. TWas in de winter time and ju.s' as cold, twas dark and 

I hed de light. Sister say: 'Eabe, don't let dat light go out.' Jus' den I 
~ 

seed it - a horse's head all spread out in forel A big ball of fireJ I yell~d: 

'Oh, sister, look at de horse wid e head of fire' ' She knock me out for deadJ 

She grab dat light and run home and lef' me in de wood. When I come to I run 

to my mother crying and she say: 'Now Nancy, you know you kin see 'am but you 

ought not to tell de other chillun end skeer 'em. You mus' keep it to yourself.' 

Ever since den, I won't tell nobody what I kin see. Yas'm, I wake up in de 

nighttime and see 'em standin' all 'bout dis house. lain' skeered-- when yeu 

born wid de veil it jus' be natchel to see 'em. Why, I sees 'em on de canal 

bank when de fog sprangles through de trees and de shape forms on de ground'. 

"I hears de death alarm too. One kind of call comes fram out de sky, 

a big howlin' hoise, loud :Like aingin' - a regular tune. De other kind goes 

'hummmmmmm' like somebody moanin'. I was settin' down and de bull bat came 

in de house. Me and d.e chillun done all we could to g1 t him out de house. 

woman nex' door was name kachel. I say: 'Rachel' Dere's a bull bat in here and 

we can't get him out.' You know what she done? She turn her pocket inside out 

and det bat went out de (I.oor jus' like it cane 1nJ nat a simple thing to do, 

sin' it? But it done de work. Dat Wes on Thursday night. Saturday morning 



I got de news that my babiest sister was dead. One of my boys was wid her. 

I was settin' down wid my heed bowed t prayin'. end a whi te man dressed in a 

whi te robe come in de house and stood before me and say: 'Oh, yeahS I gwine 

take your sister' Den what your child gwine do?' I sot down and studied and 

I said: 'Lord, I'll do de bes' I kin.' And Miss you know I ):lad to take dat 

child backS 

"Before I los' my husband ev'y time he go out to work I couldn' hear 

nuttin' but knockin' --- ever he step;out de house somebody come to de door and 

knock four slow knocks. If he go off in de night it wouldn' stop till he git 

back. I l/ouldn' tell him 'ceuse I knowed twould worry him. I say: 'Sam, les' 

us move.' He say: 'Honey, we ain' long bin move here.' But us 'cided to 

move anyway. TWas a big show in town. I let all de ch1llun go to de show. 

Time I got my things fix up to move and went to cook my dinner come de knockint 

four times. I knowed he'd be took sick pretty soon. He didn' 'low me to work. 

Dat was a good husban~' I had six chillun. He say: 'Honey, nol I workin' 

makin' enough to support you. All I want you to do is keep dis house clean and 

me and my chillun, and I will pay you de five dollers every week de white lady 

would pay you. 'And he done dat, gimme five dollars every week for myself' 

itA whi te lady was crazy about my work, jus' her and her husband. I 

got up soon one morning, time he left, and runned up dere and washed her clothes 

and ironed demo Den I started back hame 'bout noon. I heared samethin' walkin' 

behind me. 'Bipl BipJ' I look round and didn' see nuttin'. I kep' a lookin' 

back and den I beerd a voice moanin' and kind of singing: 'Oh, yeah% I bin here 

and done took your mother. I bin here and done took your sisterS Now I'm a-canin' 

to take your husband" Talking to me like-dat in de broad open daytimeJ I say: 

'No, you won't I NO, you won't l' I commence a runnin'. cryin' inside. When 

I got hane I thow myself on de bed shi verin' and shakin'. TrIas no dinner done dat 

day. When he c~e hame dat night he tooken sick and never got up again. He knock 



on de head of de bed jus' like de knocks came at de door, when he want me to 

go to him' He never lived but two weeks and went on to de judgment' 

"One night dey was givin' my husband toddy. He drink some and wanted 

roe to finish it. I told him no, I sin' drinkin t after no sick folks 'cause 

it mean death. His first cousin tooked it and drank it. He was a fine looking 

man in two months he was gone tooS 

~~ husband come to me in spirit any time I git worried up. ~~en I git 

in trouble he'll came and stand over me wid his arms folded behind him. He told 

me one night: tyou must pray, Nancy. You must prayl Om gwine help, and de 

Lord gwine help you too~' N~ssy,. how you reckon he gwine hel~ me if he dead? I 

ask de Lord and beg him to take me too, beg him to please carry me home." 

Nancy was becaning more and more doleful, and to tl3.ke her mind fram 

the thought of her dead husband, she was asked about remedies. 

"~ihen us had de mumps mother gi t sardines ann take ei.e oil out and rub 

11S jaws and dat cure us good. Sassafax for measles, to rlln de numor (humor) out 

de blood. When de fever gone, she would grease us wid grease fram skin of meat. 

Git fat light'ood, make fire, cut de skin off bacon meat, broil it over flame and 

let grease drip into a pan, den rub us allover for de rash. Couldn' wash us 

you see, tcep' under de ~s a little 'cause water musn' tech us. For 13. sty in 

de eye we nused to say: 'StyJ Liel' You see dat call 'em a lie and dey go on 

off. 'Um got a sty! Sty! Liel' When witches ride me I took a sifter. An old 

lady told me de nex' time dey eQue, 'you put de sifter in de bed." I (I.one dat 

and dey ain' bother me since. A basin of water under de bed is good too. 

Nancy had an experience with a geld dii;ger. He came to board., and had 

an inconvenient habit of staying up all night. "I nused to have a old man stay 

berc wid me. One night I couldn' lay down it was so cold, so I s1 t up and wrop 

in a blanket. He say: 'N3.llcy, see yonc,3rl In de corner of your yard is a pot 

of gold.' Now I knows if you go and git de money what de dead done bury, you 

don't see no peace, so I told him he couldn' dig in my yerd. I made him move. 



A 'oman say he went to stay Wi d her and ~!hen she got up one morning he had dug 

a hole in de yard big as a well, so she runned him off too. 
I He hed all de 

implee-ments but he wouldn' let no~ooy see h.im digging in de night. VFell 

:truss, I knoiTed det gold was truly in my yard, because I got up one nifftt and 

looked out ~ere, and a white 'oman was standin' right where de old man say 

twas gold pot. I look at de white lady, a high white lady, and she kep' her 

eye down in dat corner guardin' de gold what she buryl Den I seed her eo on 

off thoo' de gate and I knowed twas de spirit of de woman what bury it." 

Nancy did not remember any stories about witches, booger~en or 
. . 

animals, but she did give a version of the story of the mistress who was 

buried alive. 

"Dat really did happen in Edgefield," she said. "Marster los' his 

daughter end den his butler went to de cemetery and dugged her up. He Wes 

gi ttin' de jewelries off of her finger when she mean; 'Oh, you hurtin' my finger' ' 

He runned beck to de house and she got up out of de coffin and went to de 3ig 

Rouse. She knock on de door ~d her father went, and he fainted. Her mother 

went, and she fainted. Everyone went to de door fainted. But her father come 

to himself and he was so happy to ha.ve his daughter beck, he said 'God let de man 

dig her up and gi t her out alive. He made dat nigger rich. Gin him a whole 

plantation end two big carriage horses and a great big carriage and I dunno how 

much gold and silver. Told him he didn' want him to do anything but sit down 

and live off of what he gin him de res' of his life. 

Nancy asked her visitor to write a postcard to her "dear doctor" in 

Louisville and tell him she was havin.g a hard time. Seh insisted tha~ the card 

be signed: "Your Carrie J1 ryer what used to work for you, with love." 

"Cane back and see me some more," she begged Wistfully, ~I bin callin' 

you in my mind all week." 
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ANDERSON FURR 
Ex-Slave - Age 87. 

EX-SLAVE INTERVIEW 

Anderson Furr's address led the interviewer to a 

physician's residence on Broad ~treet, where she was directed to 

a small frame house on the rear of the lot. The little three-

room cottage has a separate entrance from Pulaski street. Three 

stone steps lead from the street to the narrow yard which is en­

closed by a low rock coping.' Anderson rents only one room and the 

remainder of the house is occupied by Annie ~ims and her husband, 

George, who works at the Holman Hotel. 

Reclining comfortably in a cane-backed chair, with 

his walking stick conveniently placed across his knees, Anderson 

was enjoying the shade of a wide spread oak tree in the tidy yard. 

His costume consisted of a battered old black felt het, a dingy 

white shirt, dark gray pants, and scuffed black shoes. Asked if 

he remembered the days when the North was fighting the South for 

his freedom, Anderson replied: ·'Member fightin'! Why, Lady! Dey 

aintt never stopped fightin' yit. Folks has been a-fightin' ever 

since I come in dis world, and dey will be fightin' long atter I 

is gone. 

"I dis'members what was de name of de town whar I 

was bornod, but it was in Hall County. Lydia and Earl Strickland 

was my Ma and Pa. All of deir chillun is daid now 'cept me and 

Bob. De others was: Abe, Bill, Jim, and Sarah. Dere ain't much 
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to tell 'bout what us done dem days, 'cept play and eat. 

what was big 'nough had to wuk. 

Dem 

"Lordy, Miss! It's lak dis: I is a old Nigger, 

and I done been here for many years, but dese last few years I sho' 

has been a sick man, and now I can't git things straight in my 

mind 1ak dey was den. I knows us lived in log houses what had 

great big chimblies made out of sticks and mud. Vlliy, dem fire­

places was 'bout eight feet wide, and you could put a whole stick 

of cord wood on de fire. . Us slept on high-up old timey beds 

what had big posties and instead of springs, dey had stout cords 

wove 'cross to hold de mattress. De last time I slept on one of 

dem sort of beds was when I was a little boy, sleepint wid my Ma. 

Fa end Ma was both field hands. Ma's mammy was de onliest one of 

my grandmas I ever seed. lier name was Oa'line and she lived wid 

Grandpa Abe on another plantation. Mats sister, my aunt Catline 

was cook up at our Old Marster's big house. 

"Money'? Yessum.! Dey gimme a little money now and 

den for totint water to de field, sweepin' de yards, and a million 

other things dey used to make me do. De most dey ever gimme was 

50 cents. I never spent none of it, but jus' turned it over to my 

Ma. Chillun warntt 'lowed to spend money den lak dey does now, 

'cause dey had evvything dey needed anyhow. Old 1:iarster, he give 

us plenty somepin t'eat, such as it was. Dere we~ lots of corn­

bread,a little meat now and den, collards, whip-poor-will peas and 

dem unknown peas what was most big as a dime, and black 'lasses -

dat was lallyho. 



·Us cotch lots of 'possums, but mighty few of 

fem us Niggers ever got a chance to eat, or rabbits neither. 

Dey made Niggers go out and hunt 'em and de white folks et 'em. 

Our mouths would water for some of dat 'possum but it warn't often 

dey let us have none. I don't know nothin' 'bout no fishin' bein' 

done dem days. Yessum, slaves had deir own gyardens, and dey 

o;etter wuk 'em good if dey wanted any gyarden sass to eat. Gookin t 

was done in dem big open fireplaces, mostly in pots and thick iron 

skillets what had lids on 'em. 

-Boys wore long blue striped shirts in summer and 

nothiL' else a t'all. Dem shirts was made jus' lak mother hubbards. 

Us wore de same thing in winter only dem shirts was made new for 

winter. By summer dey had done wore thin. When de weather got too 

cold, Marster give us old coats, what grown folks had done most wore 

out, and us warn't none too warm den wid de wind a-sa~lin' under our 

little old shirt tails. Our shoes was rough old brogans what was 

hard as rocks, and us had to put rags inside 'em to keep 'em from 

rubbin' de skin off our foots. Us didn't know what socks and 

stockin's was den. 

WMarse Earl Strickland owned us. Miss Sarah was 

his old 'oman and dey was sho' mighty good to deir slaves. White 

folks was heap better folks den dan dey is now anyhow. Now-a.-days 

dey will knock you up right now, and won't be long 'bout it. I 

can't git up no ricollections 'bout 'em havin' no chillun a t'all. 

Seems lak I know for sho' dey didn't have none. Dey never had no 

fine house neither; jus' a plain common house wid a chimbly at both 

ends. 



~Oh, Lord: Marster never had no overseer; no 

car'iage driver neither; didn't even have no car'iage yit. He 

did heve a surrey what he hitched mules to and driv for hisself. 

Warn't no hoss on dat plantation, nothin' 'cept mules. 

~How big was dat plantation? Good Granny: it was 

so big I never did git all de way over it, and dere must a been 

15 or 20 slaves. Old Merster got us up 'bout sunrise and fetched 

us in at sundown. He was all time knockin' on his Niggers 'bout 

somepin. He 'lowed dey didn't do dis, or dat, or somepin else 

right - he allus had to have some 'scuse to knock 'em 'round.~ 

A little Negro boy, possibly five years old, came 

up to Anderson with a peach in his hand and said: ~Look, Uncle 

Anderson, 0.T. done gimme dis peach what he st~le off dat dar 

wagon." The old man reached out his hand. "Boy, you gimme dat 

peach,~ he commanded. Wfou knows I lak peaches. Give it to me, 

I say. I do decler', nigger chillun jus' got to steal anyhow. 

Run git yourself 'nother peach oft dat wagon, but don't'you let dat 

man s E,e you gl't it. Fut dat peach under your shirt 'til you gits 

in dis yard, and if you leave dis yard 'gain I'll buss your haid wide 

open. Does you hear me, Boy? 

-what was dat you was a-axin' 'bout jails, ~iss? 

Yessum, us had 'em. Niggers would git too rowdy-lak, drinkin' 

liquor and fightin', and dat was when de white folks slapped 'em 

in de gyardhouse, widout a bite to eat. Gyardhouses is called jails 

dese days. I'se lak my Ma. l'se a fishter. Ma would jump on any-

body what looked at her twice. De onliest time I ever got in de 



gyardhouse was a long time atter de end of de big War. A man owed 

me some money, and when I axed him for it, he got mad and knocked 

me down. I got right up and knocked him out, and right den and dar 

I wes sont to de gyardhouse. 

~Good Lord, Miss! Slave folks warn't 'lowed no time 

for to larn readin' and writin'. Deir time was all tuk up in de 

field at wuk. Slaves went to de white folks' church, but one thing 

sho' dey couldn't read de Bible for deirselfs and couldn't write none. 

~us' to tell de truth, I didn't take in what dey sung at church, but 

I ain't forgot dem baptizin's. 1'5e been to so many of 'em. Evvy­

body went in dem days. Dere warn't no place in de church houses for 

to be ducked dem days, so de white folks had a pool dug out by de 

branch for de baptizin's, and white folks and slaves was ducked in 

de same pool of water. White folks went in fust and den de Niggers. 

Evvybody what come dar sung a song 'bout 'My Sins has all been Washed 

Away, and I is White as Snow.' 

"Slave fun'rals was mournful sights, for.sho'. Dem 

home-made coffins was made out of pine planks, and dey warn't painted 

or lined or nothin'. And slave coffins warn't no diffunt from de 

:mes de white foll:s used. Our iliiarster sot aside a spot in his own 

buryin' grounds for de slaves' graveyard. ~'hen dey was a-buryin' 

folks dey sung a song what went somerin lak dis: 'Oh, Lord! Us 

takes 'em to de Graveyard, Never to letch 'em Back.' 

~If slaves did run off to de North, I never heared 

nothin' 'bout it. Oh, Lord! I jus' can't talk 'bout dem patterollers, 



for it looked 18k all de white folks tried to jine up wid 'em. 

How dey did beat up us pore Niggers! Us had to git a pass for dis 

and a pass for dat, and dere jus' warn't nothin' us could do widout 

dem patterollers a-beatin' us up. Dey beat you wid a cowhide lash 

what cut a gash in your back evvy time it struck yem. Yessum, white 

folks and Niggers was all time quar' ellin' and fightin'. 

"When slaves got; in from de fields dey et deir 

somepin t'eat and went to bed. Dey didn't have to wuk on Saddays 

atter dinnertime. -I'then our old Marster turned us loose, he turned 

us l'"'ose; and 1Nhen he \"lUked us, us sho' wes wuked. De young folks 

had deir big times on ~adday nights. Dey danced and frolicked 

'round sort of lak dey does now. ~vvybody went to de meetin& house 

on Sunday, and dere' s wilar Niggers had a good. time a-cou:rtin f • 

"Christmas was de ti::ne when old Marster let us do 

pretty much as us pleased. Us had all kinds of good things t'eat, 

and atter us drunk a lot of liquor it warn't long 'fore dere was a 

Nigger fight gain' on. Yessum, us had cornshuckin's, cotton pickin's, 

quiltin's, log rollin's, and ell sich as date ~id plenty t'eat and 

eo od liquor to drink on hand, Ni~tgers would shuck corn or pick cotton 

all night. It was de big eats and lots of liquor dat made slaves 

lak dem things. 

"Little slave boys played wid sun-baked marbles, 

made of mud, and old rag balls, what was sho' a heap diffunt from 

Nhat chilluns thinks dey has got to h&ve dese days 'fore dey kin 

heve a good ti~e. 
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"Marster had mighty good keer tuk of his slaves 

1Nhen dey got sick. Dere warn't many doctors dem days. Dey jus' 

used home-made medicines, mostly teas made out of yarbs (herbs). 

I jus' can't git up no ricollection of vmat yarbs dey did put in 

dem. teas. I does 'member dat chillun had to live wid bags of 

assfiddy (asafetida) 'round deir necks to keep off ailments. Ma 

give me and Bob, each one, a block of dat assfiddy for good luck. 

I throwed my block 'way a few years ago, and I ain't had nothin' 

but be.d luck ever since. Datts why I can't git up de things you 

'Nants to know 'bout. My mind. jus' don't wuk right no more. 

"Dem yankees was on de go all de time. One of 'em 

come to old .I.lIJ.srster's house and axed one of my uncles to go off wid 

him. Uncle was old and skeered and he thought de yankees might kill 

him or somepin lak dat. "/'/'hen de "78r was done 'Jver, old Marster 

told us 'bout how things was. rie said us was free and would have to 

do de best us could for ourselfs. Dem was happy days for Niggers. 

Dey sho' didn't take no more foolishment off of white folks atter dat, 

and dey don't pay 'em no mind now. Niggers got so bad atter dey got 

deir freedom dat de Ku Kluxers come 'round and made 'em be'have deir-

selfs. One of dem Kluxers COt:1.e to our house and set down and talked 

to 'J.s 'bout hQ1;\) us ought to act, and now us was goin' to have to do, 

if us 'spected to live and do well. Us allus tho~ght it was our own 

C)ld Marster, all dressed up in dem white robes wid his iface kivvered 

~p, and a-talkin' in a strange, put-on lek, voice. None of Marsterts 

never left him for 'bout two or three years. Jere warn't no 

'Nay for Ni8gers to buy no land 'til atter dey could make and save up 
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some money. Marster jus' paid up his Niggers once a year, at de 

end of crap time. It warnft long atter de Ws.r was over 'fore dere 

was some few schools for tUggers scattered 'round 'bout. 

"When did I git married1 Lordy, Missl Such things 

de giverment do want to know 'bout pore old Niggers1 It warn't 'til 

ten years atter us was freed, dat me and Martha Freeman got married 

up together. vat was one sho' 'nough fine weddin' what Miss Sallie 

:VIor-ton and our other white friends gi ve us. Dey give us evvything 

us had at dat big old feast.' Dere was three tables full, one for 

de white folks, and two for de .i.Hggers, and dem tables was jus' 

loaded down wid good things. 1:1llie and Ida was de onliest chillun 

me and iV.l.artha had, and dey never lived to 3i t grown. Martha died 

out and den I married up wid l.iamie ';'ihi te. Us didn t t heve no chillun 

and Mamie's daid nOVi. Dey's all daid 'cept me. 

"I thinks it was a good thing Mr. Lincoln and Mr. 

Davis did set us free, and I sho' hopes de giverment won't never 

fetch slavery back no more. 

"I never will forgit de day I jined up wid Morton's 

Baptist Church. I had done helped my 1'a build it from a brush arbor 

to a sho' 'nough church house. De reason I jined up was 'cause de 

!.:arster had done changed me from nat ure to Grace. I thinks evvybody 

O'.1ght to 5ine up in de church ' cause it's de Lord's will. 

"Miss, I done told you all I knows and lise a sick man, 

so go 'long wid you and let me take my rest." 
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