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Project =/11665 
W. W. Dixon 
Winnsboro, S. C. 3903~~;U 

MARY RAINES 

EX-SLAVE 99 YEARS OLD. 

Mary Raines is the oldest living person, white or black, in Fair-

field County. If she survives until next December, she will have attained 

1 

her century of years. She lives with her widowed daughter, Fannie MoCollough, 

fifty-seven yea.rs old, and a son, Joe Raines, aged 7~ years. They rent a 

trIO-room frame house, on lands of Mrs. Sallie Wylie, Chester County, S. C. 

Joe, the son, is a day laborer on nearby farms. Fannie oooks for Mrs. W. T. 

Raines. Old Mother »aryl ha.s been reoeiving 8. oounty pension of $6.00 per 

month for 8 evere.l years. 

"Haw old would Marse William Woodward be if he hadn't died bero' 

I gwine to die? A hundred and twenty, you 88,Y? Well, dAt's 'bout de way 

I figured mg age. Him was a nephew of Marse Ed, de rust .. ree Ed p. Mobley. 

Him say dat when him t oome twenty-one, old marster give him a birthday dinner 

and 'vite folks to it. Marse Riley McMaster, fram Winnsboro, S. C. , was dere 

a. flyin' 'round my young mistress" Miss Bariett. lIaree Riley was a yoUl'l.g 

doctor, ridin' 'rov.nd wid saddlebags. 'While they was all settin' down to 

dinner, de young doctor have to git up in a hurry to go see my DINlIIIY. Left 

his plate piled up wid turkey" nice dressint, rice and gravy, oandy 'tatoes, 

and apple marmalade and cake. De wine 'canter was a settin! on de thoge.ny 

sideboard. All dis him. leave to go see ~, who was a squall in ' lak a 

pasele ot patarollers (patrollers) was a layin' de lash on her. When de 

young dootor go f\.nd oome baok, him say as how my Dl8.DII!rY done got all right 

and. her have a gal baby. Then him say,dat Jlarse Ed, his unole, took him to 

de quarter where DI8JDDlY ns, look me allover and say: 'Ain't her &. goc\ld one? 

Must weigh ten pounds. It s gwine to name dis baby for your mama, William .. 



Tell her I n.8.ll1e her, Mary, for her, but I t spects some folks' 11 08.11 her 

'Polly', just lak they oa11 your mama, 'Folly'. 

n I was a strong gal, went to de field when Its twelve years old, 

hoe ~ acre of cotton, 'long wid de grown onee, and piCk ~ 150 pounds of 

cotton. As I wasn't scared of de caws, they set me to milkint and churnin'. 

Bless Godl Dat took me out of de field. House servants 'bove de field ser-

vants, them days. If you didn't git better rations and things to eat in de 

house, it was your own fault, I tel.ls youl You just have to help de ohillun 

to take thillgs and while you do in I dat for them, you take things for yourself. 

I never call it stealin'. I just call it takin' de jams, de jellies, de bis· 

cuita, de butter and de 'lasses dat I ha.ve to reaoh up and steal tor: them. Ghil-

lUll to hide 'way in deir little stomaches. and me, in ~ big belly. 

"When Joe drive de young dootor .. »arse Riley, out to see Miss Harriett, 

while lIarse Riley doin' his courtin t in de par~or, Joe was doin' bis courtin' 

in de kitchen. Joe was as smart as de next one. Us made faster time than them 

in de parlor; us beat them to de marriage. Marse Riley call it de altar, but 

Joe always laugh and say it was de halter. »a.ny is de time I have been home 

wid them sixteen ehillun, when him was a ge.llavantin' 'round, and I wished I 

had a got a real halter on dat husband of mine. 

nlb'longs to de Gladden t e Grove Afrioan Mr.:rthod.ist • Piscopa.l Church~ 

Too old to shout but de grea.t day is comin', lIhen 1111 shout and sing to de 

msie of dat harp of 10.000 strings up yonder. ObI Won't dat be a joyful day, 

when dese old ailin t bones gonna rise a.gain. (Then the old darkey became sui'­

£'used in tear s, lapsed into a silence and apathy, from wi ch she couldn't be 

aroused. Finally she slumbel"ed and snored. It 'WOuld ha.ve been unkind to ques­

tion her further.)' 



Pro jec t t)3fi 
Hattie }l.obley 
Richla.nd County 

FRANK HANGE 

CIVIL "'7 AH SFRV.ANT and HI<:RO 

rt.. 3 

At the age ot one hundred and three,. ~.nk Range is a 

fmniliar figure on the .treet. ot Greenville, talkIng freely or 
pre-Cival and eival ~~ar daY8, and the part he played in the war. 

Frank, the olde.t of nine children, was born ot slave 

parenta, Lenard and ElIzabeth Herbert, on the plantation of Mr. 

Jim Boler. lewberry SOuth O.~lln.. Se was 801d several time., 

and 1. k!'lown oy the name of one of hi. ownera, John Nang •• 

During tho . elval ";.&1' hi. master, Mr. Jim Herbert, carried 

him to the war •• a cook, and when necessary. ne was pressed into 

service, throwing up br •• at-works; and while he was engaged 1n this 

~ork. at Richmond Va. a terrific bo.ba~.nt of their linea waamade, 

and a part of their breast-worka was crushed ln, and his master buried 

beneath it. Frantic wlth tear tor the safety. ot hl. master', Frank be­

gan to move the dirt .way; tinally he was able to drag him to sarety. 

Tt'lOuah snot and anell .ere talling all ~i;roUnd him, he came out un­

Icathed. 

Prank Range returned to N ... berr;y at the clos. ot thewar, 

atter which n. moved to Gre.nvill. Count1 in liOl, and into the city 

1nI~ZI.R. il n_ver happier tban when, in the center or a group ot 

wl111D& hearers, he 1, rec1ting 1n a aing.loDi tone the d1fterent 

,.rloda or hi, l1re • 

. Ie attribute. bl. lOIll-vltJ to the taot tba"t be hal neyer 



and headache are unknown tohlm; the service ot a physician has 

never been needed; he does not knO'., one playing Of! rd from another. 

He c,:,n walk f1 va or :;ore miles with seem.:ng ease; 18 Jovial and 

humorous. 

He receives a st''.'ite pension of twenty .flve dolla.rs (innuHlly. 

His place of residence 1s 161 Hudson st. Greenville, S. C. 



References; 

Mr. Guy A. Gullick, 

Probate Judge, GreenvIlle County. 

Frank Hange (~nformatlon given concerning hlmself) 

101 dudson st. Greenv1lle S. C. 

,. 
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FOLKLORE 
Spartanb1lrg Dist.4 
June 15, 1937 
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STORIES FROM EX-SLAVES 

Edited by: ~. 
Elmer Tur na~e 5 

ftI was born in 1835 in Lexington County, 6. C. I know I 

was 12 years old de last year of de war. I belonged to John 

Hiller in Lexington County, near Columbia, S.C. Old Marse Hiller 

was strict to his slaves, wasn't mean, but often whipped 'em. 

I thought it was all right then. iIhen de Yankees come through 

burning, killing and stealing stock, I Was in marse's yard. Dey 

come up whar de boss was standing, told him dere Was gOing to be 

a battle, grabbed him and hit him. Dey burned his house, stole de 

stock, and one Yankee stuck his sword to my breast and said fer me 

to come wid him or he would kill me. Of course I went along. Dey 

took me as fer as Broad River, on t'other side Of Chapin; then 

turned me loose and told me to run fast or they would shoot me. 

I went fast and found my way back home by watching de sun. Dey 

told me to not go back to dat old man. 

nne slaves never learnt to read and write. It any 0' dem 

was caught trying to learn to read or write, dey was whipped bad. 

I kotched on to what de white chilluns said, and learnt by II1Jself· 

to say de alphabet. 

"We went to de white churches atter de war, and set in de 

gallery. Den de niggers set up a 'brush harbor' church fer dem­

selves. We went to school at de church, and atter school was out 

in de atternoon, we had preaching. 

"Beto' freedom come, de patrollers vvas strong dere, and 

whipped any nigsers dey kotched out without a pass; wouldn't let 

dem go to church without a pass. 



Folklore: Stories From EX-Slaves ~. Page 2 ~;. 

"Lots of hunting round dere, dey hunted rabbit~, squirrels, faxes 

and 'possums. Dey fished like dey do now. 

ttDe white folks had old brick ovens away from de house, and 

wide fireplaces i,n de kitchens. Dey cooked many things on Satur-

days, to last several days. Saturday afternoons, we had off to 

catch up on washing and other things we wanted to do. 

rt I 'member de Xu Klux and de Red Shirt s, but don't 'member 

anlthing dey did dere. 

"We had corn-shuckings and cotton picki-ngs, when de white 

people '.l\'ould have everybody to come and help. Us niggers would 

help. Dey had big suppers afterwards. 

"We had plenty to eat from de garden of de boss, a big gar-

den dat furnished all de slaves. Den de boss killed hogs and had 

other things to eat. Most 0' de things raised in de garden, was 

potatoes, turnips, collards and peas. 

"Some of us had witches. One old woman Was a witch, and she 

6 

rode me one night. I couldn't get up one night, had a ketching of 

my breath and couldn't rise up. She held me down. In dem days, was 

lots 0' fevers with de folks. Dey cured. 'em and other sickness 

wid teas from root herbs and barks. 

"Abraham Lincoln was a good man. He sa.id you folks ought to 

let dem niggers loose and let dem go to work. He come wid his two 

men, Grant and Sherman, and captured de slave bosses. Jeff Davis , 

was one 0' de forerunners of de war. Don't know much about him. 

Booker T. Washington is a good man. Think he is in office fer a 

good purpose. I been married four times, Was young man when I mar­

ried first time. Gussie Gallman, my last wife, is living wid me." 

Source: Sam Rawls (84), Newberry, S.C. 
Interviewer: G.L. S~er, Newberry, S.C. (6/9/37) .. 



project 1885-1 
Folklore 
spartanburg, Dist.4 
oct. 13, 1937 

390388 

STORIES FROM EX-SLAVES 

Edited blfr 7 
Elmer Tu:i'"nage 

"1 live wid my fourth wife and she is much younger dan me. 

I am unable to work and have to stay in bed lots of de time. I'v";J wife 

works at odd jobs, like ~ashing, ironing and cooking. We rent a two-

room house from Miss Ann Ruff. 

ttl belonged to John :Hiller. He was a good. m8.ster l.~ut l:i.e 

worked his slaves hard. Dat was in Lexington County. 

"1 heard dat Gen. Grant said de sl,~·:\.Ves ought to get 40 

acres of land and a mule so dey could 30 to work; but dey never got 

any dat 1 knows of. Atter Freedom dey worked as wage earners and I 
share-I 

croppers. Some went to other farms to bet jobs. Datts about what dey 

do now, but some of dem saved a little money and bought farms and 

some started little businesses of delr own. 

"De Ku Klux didn't have {nuch inI'luence 'v'id de slaves or ex-

slaves. As soon as de war broke, dey went ridit13 up a.nd down de pub-

lie roads to catch and beat nig~ers. ~y brother run off when dey got 

atter him. He went to Orangeburg County and stayed down dere. 

ttl voted twice den, once at prosperity and again at New-

berry. I was a Republican. of course. Some of de :\riggers of dis 

sta.te was elected to office. but dey was not my kinfolks nor special 

friends. I think niggers ought to vote so dey could vote fer good 

white folks; and dey ought to run fer office if dey could be elected 

by good white folks. 

ttl was sixteen years old when de Y:'-lnkees come thl'OLlgh dis 

country. Dey caught me in de road B.nd made me go wid dem to Broad 

I 
I 
i 
! 
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River where dey oamped one night. Den dey turned me loose and told 

me to git. I run as fast as I could. I followed de setting sun, de 

road running tovw,rds de sun all de time, and got home ab out night. 

~Since freedom is come de niggers have worked mostly on 

8 

farms as share-croppers; some as renters wid deir own crops to raise. 

"De present generation of niggers ain't got much sense. 

Dey work when dey want to, and have deir own way about it. De old 

niggers was learned to work when dey was littJe. 

"I don't know nothing about de Nat Turner Rebellion. I 

never know f d but one old nigger dat corne from Virginia, old Ellen 

Abner. She lived below Prosperity fer a long time, in de stoney Hills. 

"Yes sir, I tries to live right and git along wid every-

body.tt 

Source: S .. apl_E~Wls (80), Newberry, S. C. 
Interviewer: G.L. Summer, Newberry, S.C. 8/23/37. 
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Spartanburg, S.C. 
District :j/=4 
May 31, 1937 

390105 

!i'OLK-LORE: EX-SLAVES 

• 

Edited by: 
:Martha Ritter 

"I was born on Capt. Jolm P. Kinard's 

place. My mar.l.ny and po. was Lucy and Sph Kinard who bl9longed 

to }~arse Kinard. l·.~arse Kinard was good to his slaves - didn t t 

whip them much. He whipped me a little. ¥/hen··r was a little 

girl I slept in the big house in the room with my mistress and 

her husband, and Vlai ted on them. I vlorked .rhen r got old 

enough, in the field, and anywhere around. ~'ihen I wouldn't 

work good, my mammy whipped me most. 

"I 'member the folks cooked in skillets 

over- an old fireplf'.ce. 

"After the W9.r was over and f'reedom come 

we stayed on wit!l Capt. Kinard, 'till r married and then Vlent 

over to Dock Remvick's place where my husband worked. I married 

Tom ::?'enwick. We went to the church of the colored folks a.fter 

the war, and he.d preach;ings in morninss 8...'1d evenings and at niGht" 

too. 11e didn't have no nit;ger schools, and we didn't learn to 

read and vrri te. 

tiThe 'white folks haci orn-shuckings, cotton 

pickings at night, when the mistress would fix a big dinner for 

all working." 

SOURCE: Ellen Renwick (79), RFD, Newberry, S. C. 
Interviewer: Mr. G. Leland Summer, 1707 14ndsey St., 

Newberry, s. c. .' 

9 



Project 1885 -1-
District ,r-4 
Spartanburg, S.C. 
June 7, 1937 
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FOLK-LOR!~: i~X-SLPcVES 

ttl was born in Spartanburg County, S.C., near 

Glenn Springs. I can't ':nember slavery or de war, but my rna 
who 

and pa/was Green 1i'oster and his wife, !i;1ary Posey Foster, always 

said I was a big gal when the war stopped, w)}.en freedom CO!Tle. 

"\:Ye belonged to Seth Posey who had a bie: farm 

there. He was a good man, but sure made us work. I worked in 

the fields when I was small, hoed and picked cotton, hoed corn. 

They didn't give us no money for it. All vIe got was a place to 

sleep and a little to fcs.t. The big man had a f:~ood garden and gi"lTe 

us something from it. He raised loads of hogs, to eat and to sell. 

lIe sold lots of them. The young {'ellows hunted ra1)bits, possums, 

squirrels, wild turl:eys, pa:-tridges, doves, and vlent fishing. 

T~e Master's wife, Miss Nancy, was good to us. She had one son, 

William. 

"Yes, I 'member my rna telling us 'bout dlhe padder-

rollers. They would ride around, whipping niggers. 

ItMy ma said her step-mother sold her. Someti..m.es 

they would take crowds of slaves to Mississippi, taking S'Nay 

mothers from their infant babies, leaving the babies on the floor. 

"We always shuck corn and shell it at night, on 

moon-light nights we pick cotton. On Saturday afternoons we had 

frolics, sometimes frolics 'till Sunday daylight, then sleep all 

day Sunday. 



-2- 11 

It'IDlen we got sick all the medicine we took was 

turpentine - dat w·ould cure aLmost any ailment. Some of the 

niggers used Sampson snake weed or peach leaves boiled and tea 

drunk. 

"I joined the church when I wa.s 12 years old 

'cause the other girls joined. I think everybody ought to join 

a church to get thett souls right for heaven.· 

II I married Charley Rice in Spartanburg County # 

at a colored man's rlOuse# named Henry Fox# by a colored preacher 

named 'Big Eye' Bill Rice. I had four children, and have five 

grand-children. I have been lbring in Newberry about 35 years 

or more. I worked as a wa.sh-woman many years. 

"When freedom come, my folks stayed on with Capt. 

Posey, and I washed and ironed with them later v.hen I was big 

enough. I done some cooking, too. I could card and spin and 

make homespun dresses. My me. learned ;nee 

ItI don't knm'r much about Abraham Lincoln and Jeff 

Davis but reckon dey was good men. I never learned to read and 

write. Booker Washington, I reckon, is a good !nan. II 

SOURCE: Anne Rice (75)# Newberry, S. C. 
Interviewer: G. Leland Summer, 1707 Lindsey St., 

Newberry, S. C. 
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Folklore 
sp~rt~nburg, Dist.4 
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STORIES FROM EX-SLAVES 

to·. 

~. '" -, - -' 
Edited by: 12 
Elmer Turnage 

ttl'vlV oeoole tells me a lot about when I was a lil' wee 

boy. I has 8.. clet.;'J,r mind and I allu.s has had one. My folks did not talk 

up peop;Le.! s age like folks do dese days. Every place dat I be now, 

's;Jecially round dese .;:;overnment folks, :t'irst thine:; dat dey wants to 

know is your name. Well, dat is quite natu'al, !jut de very next ques-

tion is how old you is. I don't know. why it is, but dey sho do data 

A.s my folks never talked age, it never worried me till jest here of 

late. So dey says to me dat la.st vveek I give one a.cje to de man, and 

now I gives another. Soon I see'd dat anu I had to rest my mind on 

dat as well as de mind of de government folks. So I settled it at 

?O years old. Dat gives me respect from everybody dat I sees. Den 

it is de truth, too, kaise I come along wid everybody dat is done 

20ne and died now. De few white folks what I was contemperment (con-

tem~)orary) Wid, 'low's dat I is 80 and dey is dat, too. 

"You know dat I does 'member when dat Sherman man went 

thro~lgh here wid dem awful mens he had. Dey 'lowed dat dey was gwine 

to Charlotte to git back to Columbia. I never is h~.ard of sech befo' 

or since. We lived at old man Jerry Moss's in Yorkville, way back 

den. Yes sir, everyone said Yorkville, den,' but dey amn't never 

called Gaffney like date stories goes round 'bout Sherman shooting 

tolks. Some say dat he shot a big rock otf'n de state House in Col.., 

wm'1a. My Ma and my Pa, Henry and Charity Rice, hid me wid dem when 

Sherman come along. Us never see'd him, Le.wd God no, us never wa.nted 

to see him. 



stories From Ex-Slaves 2 
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"Folks allus crying hard times dese days, ain't no hard 

times now like it was atter Sher:nan went through Yorkville. My rna and 

pa give me ash cake and 'simmon beer to eat lor days atter da.t. White 

folks never had no mo', not till a ·new crop was grow'd. Dat year de 

feasons was good and gardens done well. Till den us nearly starved 

qnd we never had no easy time gitting garden seed to plant, neither. 

"Yes sir, if I's handy to locust I makes locust beer; den 

L{ I' s hAndy to IS immons, why Qen I makes's imnlonbeer. Now it's j es t 

ror to pass de tune dat us does date But gwine back to de war; den it 

v,as for necessity. Dese young'uns now don't know what hard times is. 

Dey all has bread a.nd meat ana cof.Lee, no matt er how poor dey is. If 

dey had to live for a.ays and weeks on ash c8<ke and t sirrunon beer, as 

us did den, and work and wait on a crop wid nothing but dat in deir 

bellies; den dey could grumble hard times. I allus tells 'em to shut 

I up when dey starts anything like dat around me. 

~ ~ "When dat crop come along, we sho did fall in and save 
~ 

all us could for de next year. Every kind of seed ana. pod dat grow'd 

;~ saved and dried for next spring or fall pla.nting. Atter folks is 

once had deir bellyaching and gro~ling for victuals, dey ain't never 

gwine to throw no rat ions ani..:. things away no mo'. young folks is 

powerful wasteful, but if somettlng come along to break up deir good 

time like it did to us when dat man Sherman held everything up, dey 

sho will take heed, and dey won't grumble 'bout it neither, cause dey 

won't have no time to grwmble. 

"Things passes over quicker sometimes dan we figures out 

dat dey will. Everything, no matter how good it be or how hard, pass-

es over. Dey jes!.does like date So dem Ya.nkees went on somewha.rs, I 

never know td whar, and everything round Yorkville was powerful relieved. 
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Den de confederate soldiers started coming across "Broad River. Befo' 

dey got home, word had done got round dat our folks had surrendered; 

but dem Yankees never i'it (fought) us out dey starved us out. If 

things had been equal us would a-been fighting dem till dis day, dat 

us sho would. I can still see dem soldiers of ours coming across 

3road River, all dirty, filth~ and lousy. Dey was most starved, and 

so poor ana lanky. And deir hosses was in de same fix. Men and hosses 

had Know' d plenty till dat sherEu8,n come along, but most of dem never 

know'd plenty no more, De men got over it better dan de hosses. 

~omen folks cared for de men. Dey brewed tea from sage leaves, sass­

afras root and. other herb" t..ea-s-~ [~obody never had no money to 1"etch 

DC) LUedici!e from de towns wid, so dey ffi:1,de liniments and salves from 

de things dat grow fd around about in de woods and gardens. 

ttl told you 'bout how small I was, but my brattIer, Jim 

Rice, went to Charleston and helped to make dem breastworks down dar. 

I has never see'd dem, but dem dat has says dat dey is still standing 

in good conditions. Case de Yankees tore up all dat dey could when 

dey got dar. 

"Lots of rail fences was made back in dem days. Folks had a 

'no fe nee' law, dat meant dat everybody f'enced in deir fields and let 

de stock run free. Hogs got wild and turkeys was already wild. Some­

times bulls had t~ be shot to keep dem from tearing up everything. 

But folks never fenced in no pa2ture den. Dey put a rail fence all 

around de fields, and in dem days de fields was never bigger dan ten 

or fifteen acres. Logs was plentiful, and some nig~ers, called trail 

splitters t, never done nothing else but split rails to rnake fences. 

"If I recollects right, Wade Hampton brQke down fence 

laws in dis country. I sho heard him talk in yorkville. Dey writ 



stories From EX-Slaves 4 

about him in de yorkville Inquirer and dey still has dat paper over 
_---~---~.' ... --~6. 

dar till now. De Red Shirts come along and got Wade Hampton in. He 

scared de Yankees anc,l Carpet baggers ano. all sech folks as dem away 

from our country. Dey went back whar dey come t'rom, I reckon. 

15 

"De Ku Klux was de terriblest folks dat ever crossed my 

path'i-iho dey was I ain't never know'd, but dey took Alex Leech to 

Black's Ford on Bullet Oreek and killeu him for being a radical. It 1 < 
was three weeks befo' his folks got hold of his body. 

"Dr. Bell's calves got out and dit n~t come back for a 

long time. Mrs. Bell fear'd dat dey was gitting wild, so she sent de 

milk sirl down on de creek to git dem calves. Dat girl had a t~ne, 

but she found 'em and drove 'em bacK to de lot. De calves give her a 

big cnase and j urrlLJed de creek near a bic~ raft of logs dat had done 

v\3.shed u~ from freshets •. 4.11 over dern logs she saw possums, JLUSrats 

and buzzards a-setting around. She took her stick ant drove dem all 

Ct1k9,Y, VIi id dem buzzards puking at her. :.rhen dey had left, Ehe see' d 

uncle Alex laying up dar hali e't up by all dell varmints. 

"She know'd dat it must be him. When she left, dem buz-

zards went back to deir perch. I!'irst tL ing dey done was to lap up 

deir own puke befo' dey started on uncle Alex again. Yes sir, dat's 

de way turkey buzz~rds does. Dey pukes on folks to keep dern away, 

and you can't go near kaise it be's so nasty; but dem buzzards don't 

waste nothing. Little youn~ ouzzardE looks like down till dey gits 

over three days old. You can go to a buzz~rd roost ana see for your-

self, but you sbo better stay outtn de way of de old buzzard's 9uke • 

Dey sets around de little ones and keeps everything off by puking. 

"Pacolet usec.~ to be called Buzzard Roost, kaise in de old 

days dey had a rail outside de bar-room dat de drunks used to Llang 

. ~ , 
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over and puke in a gully. De buzzards would stay in dat gully and lap 

up dem drunkards' puke. One night a old man went in a drunkard's 

sleep in de bar-room. Debar tender sLoved him out when he got ready 

to close, and he rolled up against dis here rail dat I am telling 

you about. He 'lowed dat next morning when he woke up, two buzzards 

was setting on his shirt ~ront eating up his puke. He said, 'You is 

too soon', and grabbed one by de leg and wrung his head off. But befo' 

he could git its head wrung off it had done puked his own puke back 

on him. He said dat was de nastiest thing he ever.- got into, and dat 

he never drunk no more liquor. Dem days is done past and gone, and it 

ain't nobody hardly knows Pacolet used to be called Buzzard Roost. 

'tLawd have mercy , white folks Z Here I is do ne drapped 

plumb off'n my subject; but a old man's mind will jes' run waatry at 
-

times. Me and Joe, Alex's son, went to see de officer 'bout gitting 

Joe's pa buried. He 'lowed dat Alex's body was riddled wid bullets; , 

so we took him and put his bones and a little rotten flesh dat dem 

buzzards had left, in de box we made, and fetched it to de site and 

buried him. Nobody ever seed Alex but me, Joe, and dat gal dat went 

atter dem calves. Us took shovels and throw'd his bones in de box. 

When we got de top nailed on, we was both sick. NOW, things like dat 

don't come to pass. I still thinks of de awful days and creeps runs 

allover me . .yet • 

"All my brothers, sisters, mother and father is done gone. 

And I is looking to leave beio' a great while. I is trying every dat 

to git ready, Lawd. I been making ready for years. Smart mens tries 

to make you live on, but dey can't git above death. Tain't no use.~ 

Source: Jesse Rice (80),-LittleJohn, st., Gaffney, S.C. 
Interviewer: Caldwell Sims, Union, S.C. 1/8/38 
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STORIES FROM EX-SLAVES 

Edited by:' 17 
Elmer Turnage 

"I'm living on Mr. 'BuSsel Emmitt's place. I never did 

nothing but drive cows when I was a little boy growing up. Miss 

ClJ.ITl and Miss Lizzie Rioe was Marse Alex's sisters. r;:arse Alex 

done died, and dey was my mistress.' Dey tuck and sold de plan­

~tation a~fo dey died, here 'bout twenty years. ago. Dat whar my 
'- ' 

rna found me and den she died. 

ttMy grandparents, Jane and Peter stevens, brung me up. I 

was a little farm boy and driv cows fer de overseer, Jim Blalock. 

Miss Cum was really Miss Ann. Miss Ann had'a hundred niggers, 

herself, and Miss Lizzie had might nigh dat many, asides dem 

what Marse Alex done left 'em. De overseer try to act rough out 

0' Miss Ann's sight, and she find it out and set him down a peg. 

"Miss Jane have our sh irts made on de looms. She let us 

wear long shirts and go in our shirt tails, and us had to keep 

'em clean, too, 'cause Miss Jane never like no dirt around her. 

Miss Jane have charge of de whole house and eferything along 

wid it. 

rtus had three hundred hogs to tend to, two hundred 

yellings and heifers, and Lawdy knows how many sheep and goats. 

Us fed dem things and kept 'em fat. When butcherinG time come, 

us stewed out the mostest lard and we had enough side-meat to 

supply the plantation the year round. Our wheat land was ferti­

lized wid lo~d after load of cotton seed. De wheat us raised 

was de talk of de country·~side. 'Sides dat, dare was rye, oats 
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and barley, and I ain't said nothing 'bout de bottom corn dat 

laid in de cribs from year to year. 

!fOur smokehouse 'Was allus full 0' things to eat, not only 

fer de white folks but fer de darkies as well. And our barns 

carried feed fer de cattle from harvest to harvest. 

"De fattest of all de hosses, was Miss Ann's black saddle 

hoss called, 'Beauty t. Miss ,inn wo t de longes,:t s ide. saddle dress 

dat hung way down below her feets. Somebody allus had to help 

her on and off Beauty, but n'ary one of her brothers could out-

ride Miss Ann." 

Source: Phillip Rice (75), Kelton, S.C. RFD 
Interviewed by: Caldwell Sims, Union, S.C. (5/7/37) 

18 



Projeot 11655 
Stiles K. Scruggs 
Colullbia, S. c. 390352 

THE POT OF GOLD. 

Jrartha Richardson, who tells this story, lives at 924 Senate Street, 

Columbia, S. C. Her fa.ther was an Indian and her mother a DIllatto. She was 

born in Col umbla; in 1860 and was t1 ve years old, when General W. T. Sherman IS 

Federa.1 troops captured and burned the oity! in 1865. 

"When I gits big 'nough to pick up ohips for de ooo1Cstove, we was linn' 

in de rear of Daniel Gardner's home, on :Main Stroet, and rIrf lIIIIl1IDiY _s workin' 

as one of de cooks at de Columbia. Hotel. De hotel was run by :tIe.ster Lowrance, 

where de Loriok & Lowrance store is now. 

-lit daddy. like de general run of Indians, love to hunt but de game not 

bring JIllch cash in. My' JD8lJIIJ\Y' often give him some change (money) and he not 

work moh but he a.1ways good to lIIaSIW' and she love him and not fuss at him, 

muoh. I sOOn learn dat if' it had not been for DIBlIIIDJ, we wouldn f t a had lIIlch 
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to eat and wear. We go 'long lalc dat for a good while and ~ lDflllI'IIY have friends 

'nough dat she seldom had to ask for a job. 

-De ge..me 1mS 80 scarce dat 1lIN daddy sometimes make a little DDney a shO'1l'­

in' 'people how to make Intian medicine, dat was good for 'l1JIJ.'l1:Y compla.ints, how 

to oover deir houses, and how to kill deir hogs, 'cordin' to de moon. He tell 

us many times 'bout de great Cata. ... ba Indians, who make all deir own medicines 

and kill bears and dress in deir skins, after teastin t on deir flesh. He was 

a good talker. 

·You know, I sees 80 moh 'skimpin', to make ends meet at home, as we go 

11ol'lg dis ....." dat I has never married. JI.y lI&lID\Y tell me a 'Honey, you a pretty 

child. You grow \lp and -.rry a fine, lovin' man lak your daddy, and. be b&pP1-' 

I kinde. sllil. but I thinks a lot. 1£ l'Ii1 daddy had worked and saved 1ak ., ~, 

t 
t. 
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we would be 'way head of what we is, and 1iI9' brudders say so, too. But we fond 

of our daddy, he so good lookin t and all. 

~t de most 'oitin' thing I ever see? Well, I think de Red Shirt c~ 

paign was. You never see so mch talkin', fightin', and fusain' as date You 

know de Ya.nk:ees was still here and they not 'fraid, and de Hampton folks was not 

'fraid, so it was a case of knock down and drag out most of de time, it seem to 

me. Long at de end, dere was two governors; one was in de Wallace House and one 

in de Capitol. Men went 'bout town wid deir guns. 

"Mammy keep busy cookin', nUBsin', and 1Vashin', a.nd us chillun help. You 

know I had two brudders older than me and a little baby brudder 'bout a year old, 

when my J1J8.IDlq rent a small farm from Master Greenfield, down at de end:>i Calholm 

Street, near de Broad River. We plant cotton. I was then eleven years old and 

rrrJ brudders was twelve and thirteen. My mammy help us plant it beto' she go to 

work at de hotel. 

·She was h~me washin', one day, when 11rJ brudders and me was chopp in ' cotton. 

We chop 'til 'bout eleven o'clock dat mornin' and we say: 'When we gits out de 

rows to de big oak tree we'll sit down and rest.' We chillun lalc each other and 

we joke and work tast 'til 'We comes to de end of de rows and in de shade of de 

big oak. Then we sets down, dat is, mv oldest brudder and me, 'oause rIrf young 

brudder 1I8.S a. little behind us in his choppin t • As he near de finish, his hoe 

hit somethin' hard and it ringe He rake de dirt 'way and keep diggin', light 

lak. 

"What you doin', brudder1' I S8,y. He S&y' 'Tryint to find out what 

dis is. It seem to be a pot lid.' Then we jump up and go to him and all of 

us grabble dirt 'way and shot tnough it wa.s a pot lid and it was on a pot. We 

digs it out, thinkin' it would be a good thing to take home. It was so heavy, 

it take ua all to lift it OIlt. 
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lilt 11'&8 no sooner out than we takes off de lid and we is shot s'prised 

at what we see. Big silver dollars lay allover de top. We takes two ot them 

and drops them. together and they ring just la.k we hear them ring on de counters. 

Then we grabble in de pot tor more_ De silver went down 'bout two inches deep. 

Twenty dollar gold pieces run down 'bout four inches or so and de whole bottom 

was full of big bundles ot twenty dollar greenbacks. 

"We walks up to de house teelin I pretty big a.n.d DIiY oldest brudder was sing-

in': 

'Hawk and buzzard went to law. 

Hawk co_ baok wid a broken jaw.' 

"JIauauy say widout lookin' at us I 'What you all oomin t to dinner so soon 

tort' Then she looked up and see de pot and say: 'Land sakes, what you all 

got!' Then we puts de big pot down in Cie middle of de floor and takes oft de 

lid, and EDIIl\Y say: 'Ohl Let's see what we has" She begin to empty de pot 

and to count de money- She tell us to watch de door and see dat nobody got 

in. 'cause she not at homel 

II She say de money ~ to 16.700, and she swear us not to say nothin' 

'bout tindin' it. She would see what she could find O11t 'bout it. Weeks after 

dat, she tell us a big white friend tell her he hear a friend ot his buried 

aome money and went to 1I8.r -.1dout tellin' anybody where it was. )(aybe he 1I8.S 

. killed and dat all we ever hear. 

"Jly J8IJIII1 kept it and we all work on just de same and she buy these two 

lots on Senate Street. She build de two-story house here at 924. where you 

a1 ttin' now. and de oottage next door. She always had rent JIOney comin' in 

ever since. By and by she die. af'ter 7IIf Indian pappy go 'yal end DeTer come 

bt.ot. Then all de ohillUD die. 'ceptin' -. 

-I am. so happy dat I is able to spend.., old dala iD a sort of _se, 



atter struggl1n' JIIO.t of IV young lite and gittin' no learnint at school. dat 

I sometimes siDg DV DIBlIIIV'. old song, ronnin' sOBlethin' lak dis: 

, 'POSSUJD up de siDman tree 

Sparrow on de ground 

'Possum throw de 'siDDons dow.o. 

Sparrow shake them 'round'.· 

4. 
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Pro ject #-1~55 
Phoebe Faucette 
l:fampton County 

MAYlE RILEY 

Ex-Slave 

~ 
~Approx. 416 -Nords 

ItAu.~t Mamie's" hair is entirely white. She lives in a neat 

duplex brick house with one of her husband's relative's, a 

younger woman who is a cook for a well established family in 

Estill" S. C. Vthen questioned about the t1mes~·before the war, 

she replied: 

ItYes'm, I kin tell you 'bout slav'ry time, 'ca.use I is one 

myself. I don' remember how old I is. But I remember when de 

Yankees come through I bin Ibout so high. (She put her hand 

out about 3i feet from the floor.) We lived on Mr. Henry Sol­

omons' place - a big place. Mr. Henry Solomons had a plenty 

of people - three rows of house, or four. 

"When de Yankees come through Mr. Solomons' place I wuz 

right dere. ule wuz at our house in de street. I see it all. 

My ma tell me to run; but I ain't ~~ink they'd hurt me. I see 

'em come down de street - all of 'em on horses. 00 - h, dey 

wuz a heap of temt I couldn't count 'em. My daddy run to de 

woods - he an' de other men. Dey ran right to de graveyard. 

Too Mucha bush been dere. You couldn't see 'em. Stay in de 

woods three days. 

"Dey went to my daddy's house an' take all. My daddy ran. 

My mother an' my older sister wuz dere. My ma grab a quilt 

orf de bed an' cover herself allover wid it - head an' all. 

And set in a chair dere by de fire. She tell us to git in de 

bed - but I ain't git in. And she yell out \W1en she hear 'em 
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Phoebe Faucette 
1:1ampton County 
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cominl: 'Dere's de fever in heahl' Six of 'em cane to de 

door; but dey say dey ain't goin' in - dey'll catch de 

fever. Den some more come along. Dey say dey gwine in. 

Dey ain't gwine to take no fever. Fill two sack of 'tatoes. 

ijfuite man ask to searCh all trunk. Dey take two of me Ma's 

good dresses out. Say to wrap 'tatoes in. I start to 
1 cryin' den, an' dey say, 'Well, git us some sacks den. I 

knowed where some sacks wuz. I git 'em de sacks. Dey do 

'em right. Dey bid 'em goodbye, an' ax I em where de man 

wuz. Dey give me 'leven or twelve dollars •. I wuz little 

an' ain't know. My mother never give it to me. 

ttl sta.y right on dere after freedom, until after I 

married." 

Source: Mamie Riley, Negro about 80 years old, Estill, S.C. 
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STORIES FROM EX-SL.~VES 

Edi ted by: 
Elmer Turnage 

ttl was born near Broad River in de Dutch Fork of Newberry 

County. I was a slave of Cage Suber. He was a fair· master, but 

nothing to brag about. I was small at slavery time and had to 

work in de white folks' house or around the hQuse until I was 

big enough to go to de field and work. 

"Old Marse Cage always made me fan flies off of him when 

he lay down to take a nap. The fan was made out of bru!Jles. 

"De white folks had cotton-pickings, corn-shuckings and 

quiltings. Dey allus had something to eat at the frolics and 

I had to help wid 'em. 

"1 married John Riser. I moved to town several years ago." 

Source: Susie Riser (80), Newberry, S.C. 
Interviewer: G.L. Smr~er, Newberry, S.C., May 17, 1937. 
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project #1655 
Henry Grant, 
Columbia, S. c. 390354 

I60M ROBERTS 
EX-SLAVE 80 YE.ARS OLD 

1som Roberts rents one room at 1226 Waverly street, Columbia, S. e., 

and lives alone. However frail he appears, he is able to support himself 

bY' 'Norkillg in the yards about the city. 

" ~tell, sir, white folks, I is eighty years old, or leastwise I is so , 

close to it, dat it don 't make much difference. But even if I is dat old, 

it dontt seem so long since I was a little boy_ Years flies by mighty fast 

to old folks, ~cause deir tmemberance is shorter, while young folks 'members 

everything, and in dat way months and years drags 'long slower to them. 

tt I was a very small boy when de Civil War was gwine on. It seems like 

I knows all 'bout Sherman IS army comin I through dis State, a burnin· Colum-

bia and d.astroyin· and takin' away everything what folks had. I has heard 

so much 'bout slavery aJ'ld all them times t from my mammy and daddy, dat it 

'pears to me dat I 'sperienced it all. I tspects knowin' 'bout things is 

just 'bout as good and true as aesin' them. Don't you? 

It My daddy and mamrllY b'long to Marst ar Sam {..ouie, who had a big pl£.n-

t&tion over in Calhoun County. M& had 'bout fifty Gr more grown slaves, 

'sides many chillun of de slaves~ Old ~~ster wae a good farmer; raised 

big crops and saved what he made. He sho· was a fine business IlEll but he 

was mighty hard on everybody he had anything to do wid. He told his slaves 

to work hard and make him a heap of money and that he wo uld keep it, in 

case of hard times. Times was all de time hard wid old marster Lut de nig-

gers never got no money. When news spread 'round dat de Yankees was comin' 

to free de niggers, he called all de slaves up in de yard and showed them 
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a big sack of money, what they had made for him, and told than dat he was 

gwine to kill all of them befo' de Yankees set them free and that they 

wouljn't nsed no money after they was done dead. All de slaves was mighty 

sad and troubled, all dat day, when old marster made dat speech to them. But 

sometliin· happened. It most makes me tremble to talk to yeu 'bout it now. 

Providence,or some kind of mercy spirit,was sho' walkint 'round c.at planta­

tion dat night. Sometime in de night it was whisperod tr0W}d amongst de slaves 

dat old IT~ster done took de soellpoxes end was mighty cick. Mammy said he 

mU3t have been terrible sick f 'co,Use they buried him two days aft.er g,at. 

" After old r::arstar flew aWe:t, everything was different on de plE.ntation. 

Viss Nancy, dat was old marster's wife, told de slaves dat when de Yankees 

freed them, they could stay right there and work on shares or by the day, which 

ever way they wanted. Many stayed on de plantation after freedom while others 

went away. Me and my folks stayed on wid Miss rJancy until she die. Then us 

moved on another plantation in de lower side of de county. I stayed dere un­

til my wife died, seventeen years ago. 

" Does I 'member anything 'bout how de slaves was treated in slavery 

time? Viell, I 'members a. little myself and a heap of what others told mo" Wid 

dis I has done told you, I believes I want to stop right dere. A low fence is 

easier to git over than a high one. Say little a.nd you ain *t gwine to have a. 

heap to 'splain hereafter. Dere is a plenty of persons da.t has lost deir hea.ds 

by not lettin' deir tongues reet. Marster Sam Louie is dead now. He can't dis­

turb nobody in his grave. He had his faults and done many things wrong but 

show me dat person What don f t mis-step sometimes. All of us, both white and 

black, is prone to step a.side HOW and then. To tell de truth, old marster 1I.ev­

er !mowed what Sunday was. Everybody on de plantation worked on dat day as 
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same as any other day. 

" 'Jut Boss, if my old marster '.vas rough and hard and break de Sabbath 

Ei.nd all dF'.t, he was no worser than what young white folks and niggers is 

de3~ deyse You can see them any time, floppint 'bout in dese automobiles, 

e. drinkin' and a carryin' on. Sich stuff is abomination in de sight of a 

decent person, much less dat One ~p yonder.(He pointed upward). 

n I's gwine to tell you boss, dai slavery tirr.e was better for de avcr­

c.ge nigger than what they is gi ttin' now. Folks say dat sla.very was wrong 

mad I 'spose it was, but to be poor like a heap of niggers is now, is de 

worse thing dat hes ever come upon them, I thinks. Dis gittin' something 

wrong, ain't right. De ~Turth had LlO 1."lUziness sollin' niggers to de South 

and de South hed no business buyin' them from de North and makir!' slaves 

of them. Everything went on pretty nice for awh.ile, then de North got jeal­

ous of de South and de South got 'spicious of de North. I oelieves dat if 

you CeIl't go over and you can't go under, then you should try to gu 'round. 

If de 'uig men up North and here in de South had been good 'nough and sinort 

tnough, tlley :niE;ht could a gone 'round dat terrible Civil Vvar. I believes 

de.t. 

" I t~ry Lucy Nelson when I was 'bout thirty years old. She was a 

aright skin niggert much brighter than I is. She was higJ tempered and high 

spirited, too. She was sho' smart, and de uest cook I has ever seen. Just 

pla.in corn bread, dat she cooked in de hot ashes of de fireplace, te.st e 

S'I!Geter and better than de cake you buy now. But de least thing would git 

:her temper 'roused. I has knowed her to complain wid de old hound dog us had, 

'cause he didn't run some rabbits out de woods for mo to shoot. Fuss wid de 

cats, 'callse they didn't ketch de mouses in de house. Quarrel wid de hens J 
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'cause they oat, cackled, scratched and wallowed holes in de yard and wouldn't 

lay. Told de old rooster many times dat she was gwina to chop his head off 

if he didn't crow sooner and louder of mornin's and wake me up so I CQuld 

go t.) ",ork. All dis sounds foolish I knows but you see how bent my back iso 

.Jell, I 'spects it Was bent from totin' so many buckets of water from de 

spring for her to wash wid soon of mol' n ill , s, so r could then do a day t s 

work. 

It Uy wife thought she '.7as doin' right by workin' like she did. She 

thought dat she was helpin' me make a livin' for our big fanily of eight 

Cl1il1Ull. Yes sir, I knows now she was right, but hard work broke her health 

and brought her to her bed where she lingered 'bout one year end then she 

went away from me. All die took place seventeen years ago and, from then to 

dis, I ain't seen no woman I v:ould have for a wife, 'cause I am't gwine to 

find no woman Lucy's equalG All my chillun are dead, 'cepi two, and I don't 

know where th ey is 0 

If Does poor folks have any blessings and pleasure? Well, yes sir, in a 

way. You see ttey don't have no worriments over what they has, like rich 

folks. 'iney can sleep as hot as ·they want to in de summer time and re.ise as 

big frunilies as anybody. Sho', poor folks, and especially lliggers, has a 

good time on hcg-killin' days. In early summer come them juiby brierberries 

ds.t they enjvy so much. They last until watermelon season. 'Then they has 

'possum and 'tators in ce fall. Most all livin ~ beings has deir own way of 

doin' tL ings and deir way of existin'. De hog roota for his, de squirrel 

climbs for his, de chickens scra:tch6s for deirs, and de nigger, well, if 

dare ain't nobody lookin', I reckon they could slip dei~~ right handy_ 

.. I sho 1 has enjoyed talk1n' to you dis evening and now, if you will 

'scuse me, I's gwine home and cook me a pot of turnips. I can almost taste 
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them now, I is so hungry. I' 



Project ·#:1655 
W. W. Dixon 
Winnsboro, S. C. 390244 

ALKlJ~lmER l-lOBEHTSON 

F .. X:O-SlJI"llE 84 YEA,;.~ OLD. 

Alexander Robertson lives as a member of the household of his son, 

Charley, on the General Bratton plantation, four miles southeast of 1ifuite 

Oak, S. C. It is a box-like house" chimney in the center" four rooms" a 

porch in front and morning g~o~J vines" .in bloom at this season" climbing 

around the sides and supports. DQes Alexander 8~t here in-the autUIll.n sun-

shine 8...'1.d while the hours away? Nay. m:f'~ct he. is still one of the active, 

working members of the family, ever in the fields with his Grandchildren, poke 

around his neck" extracti.ng ·fleecy cotton from the bolls and putting it deftly 

into the poke-. He can carry his row equally as well as any of the six gr~d-

children. F...e has a good appetite at meal tine, diGestive orGans good" sleeps 

:w·ell" and is the early riser in themorn.ings. He says the Negro he.lf of his 

nature obj_ects to working on Saturday afternoon" and at such tLrnes his tall 

fiGure, with a green patch cloth over the left eye, which is sightless" may 

be seen strolling to and fro on the streets of Winnsboro. 

uWell" well. If it ain't de youngun dat .use to sell me sugar" coffee, 

fat back. and meal, whe~ he clerk for Calvin Brice & Company, at Woodward" in 

'84 and 'long dere. 

"I hopes you is well dis !nornin';. l' s told to co~ ta Winnsboro and 

gits blanks for a pension. Andy Foster, man I knows, dIrect me up dese steps 

and bless God I finds YOUe You wanna ask me some questions? Well" here I is~ 

more th&,l). glad 1:;0 answe:; if loan •. "'Where 1 born? Strange as it seems" I born 

right here in Winnsboro. My name set down in a book: 'Alexander - boy-i16ther, 

J8.JD.e$ stewart t • Da,t de way it was read to me by Dr. Beaty, dat 

in Rook Hil.l,. If' slavery had never been dQ-ne tway 



wid" dat would be wJ master today, 'cause him lak hound dogs and I lak a 

hound dog. Dat kind of breed got a bood nose and make Good 'posst~~ dog. 

Me.rater Jim t'eil' me one t'ime, dat de first doC sprunG from a wolf" and t\~.g 

fust dOG Wf'.S a. hQUIld dog. Dat out dat fust dog, (must to a been a bitch, 

don't you reckon?) come all dogs. I follow his talk wid belief, 'bout de 

setters, pOinters, and blood hounds, ,even to de fices, but tt strain dat 

belief 'when it git to de little useless hairy pup de ladies :7"lead 'rot.md 

vrid a silver collar and a shii,chain-. Well, ,y,?u don't care to hear anymore 

'bout dat? What 'is de question? 

tt1:.."y master at de fust, was Marster Jim Stmvart and my mistress vras 

-
his wife, Mistress Clara. They 'have two chillun. I 'member Marster Jim and 

1.1iss Lizzie; they live in a fine house hefo' de i7re.r, tround yonder close to 

2. 

1ft. Zion College., ' My mother l'!as de cook and I was de house boy. They' had a 

big plantation 'bout two miles out" sorta southwest of Boro, I mean '~innsboro, 

of course,,; but de co;.:ntry people still call- it :aoro. 

\I On dat pl3Jlt~tion was many two-room houses, brick chinmeys in de 

middle, for de plantation slaves. In de growin' season I go wid marster 

every_'day, not to drive, too small for dat, just to hold de hoss, when him 

g~t out and then I run errands for. hini, 'round de house and in de fields. 

: "My mother had another child, Willie Finch. A colored man na.m.e of 

Finch is his father but her- and de white folks never tell me vrho my i'at~er 

was. I have. to find out da.t for ~s.1f, after freedom, when I was 10 okin , 

'round for a. name. From all I hear and 'pear in de lookin' glass, I see I 

~s half-white for sure, and from de things I hear, I concluqe I was a Rob-
; : 

'ertson whioh have never been denied. Maybe it best just to eive no front 

<:':Oi8)JlE.s.Though half' a nigger, I have tried to live up to dat name, never took 
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it in dat court house over yonder .. never took it in dat jailor dat cala-

bOose. I's paid my debts dotlar for dollar and O"vve no man nothin' but good 

will. 

ttVfuat de Yankees do vmen they come'? Let other people tell dat .. but 

seem lak they lay de whole town in ashes .. 'cept de college and our house close 

to it, dat they use for de officers while they was in Doro. 'Why they hear 

sumpin' bout de Davis name techin' de St. John tPiscopal Chql'ch and they march 

'round dere, one cold February Sunday mornin', set it afire, and burn it up. 

I~other e.ndne w~nt to de plantation and stayed dere 'til they left. 

ItWhen free~om come, I was twelve years old. Mot!ler marry a Finch; 

Bill '!Nas de name ofhiin.· Our nex' move was to Dr. Madden's DIe.oe .. ·iust---north .. v 

of ~oro. Us farm up dere and I do de hoein' •. I live dere thirteen years. I 

bot to feel in ' my oats and tired of workin' . for a plum black niGger, I did. 

Maybe I· our:;l).t to been ,more humble but I wasn't. 

"I ask wJself one night: "l~hat you' go~a do, stay here forever 

for ~Tour vittles and clothes?t Then come over my mind I old 'nough for to 

marry. Who I gV(ine to marry? It pop right in dis head, Sarah vms de gal for 

me. I rode old Beok davin dere de nex' Sunday; dat was in December. I come 

. ri2;ht to de point wid her and de old l' olks. They' low they have no ol}jections 

if I could take care of her. I say I try to. They say: 'Dat ain't 'nough, 

'range yourself for another year and then come and git her'. 

"De Lord directs me. II s down here pay in , my pol~too. Mars-tel" Tom 

Shanty Brice come in as us come out. I ask him if he need a hand for next year. 

He 'look me up from top to bottom and say a 'What's your name?' I show him WJ 

He hire me than and dere. I go right straight to Sarah and us 

Rev. Gordon marry us de. 29th of January, 1879. Us has 
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seven chillun. Alex, dat's de one name for mel is in Te~pa, Florida. 

Carrie marry a Coleman and is in Charlotte, No C. Jimmie is dead. Thomas 

is in Charleston, S. C. Emma ~rry a Belton and lives wid her husbe~d in 

~idGewaYI S. C. 1 stay wid my son, Charley, up de country. 

ttl voted one time in 1876, for Gov. Chamberlain, but when 1 moved 

to :~rster Tom 2r..ic-e' s I thought so mch of him, 1 just quit voting. 1 

would l8.J..:: to 'vote one more time to say: 'I have vote one time wid de ble.ck 

pe.rt oi' rIj" nature I dis tiI:ne I vote~ wid de white side of my na.ture.' 'What 

you lauc;hin' 'bout? Ii' ft was de call of dark blood de fust time, maybedt' s 

de call of de white blood dis time. You have no idea de wor~J and de pain a 

mulatto have to carry all his eighty~four years. Forced to 'sociate wid one 

side, proud ~o be related to de other side. Neither side lak de color of 

your skin. I jin~ de Methodist church here in Boro and 'tend often as I can 
dat 

". ~d as I hear my preacher' Owens "preach; /d-erewill be -no sex "in hebben, 1 

"hopes and prays dat dere'll be no s1ch thing as a color line in hebpen. 

"Who de best white men lever kncnv? 1~. Tom Brice, -Mr. W. L. 'Ros-

borough, Mr. Watt Sinonton, and ~. August Nicholson. Master Bill Beaty, dat 

- wirry my young mistress I Elizabeth, was a fine man". 

UWhat ·r think of Abe Lincoln? \1b.at 1 think of Mr. Roosevelt? Der.e 

de color come up again. De black say Mr. Lin~oln rle best President tis ever 

have; de white say-us never have had and never will have a President equal of 

Mr. Roosevelt." 
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CEUU{LIE ROBINSON 

EX-SLAVE 87 YEARS OLD. 

Charlie Robinson lives nine miles northwest of Winnsboro, S. C., on 

lands of Mr. R. W. Lenmon. There is one other oooupant in the four-room 

house, John Giles, a. share cropper. The house has two f'1r~pl,aoes, the 

brick chimney being constructed in the center of the two main rooms. The 

other two rooms are shed rooms. Charlie ekes out a living as a day laborer 

on the farm. 

"They been tell in' me to come to de sooial circle and see 'bout 11rJ pen­

sion but I never is got dere. It been so hot, 1 hate to hotfoot it Dine miles 

to Winnsboro and hufr dat same distance back on a hot summer day. 

"Glad you come out here but Borry of' de day, 'cBUse it is a Friday and 

all de jay-birds go to see de devil dat day of de week. It's a bad day to be­

gin a garment, or quilt or start de lye hopper or 'simmon beer keg or just any­

thing important to yourself on dat day. Dere is just one good Friday in de 

year and de others is given over to de devil, his imps, and de jay-birds. Does 

I believe all dat? 1 believes it tnough not to patCh dese old breeches 'til 

t:omorrow and not start fII3 t simmn beer, when de frost fallon them dis fall, 

on a F'riday. 

"You wants me to set down so you can ask me sumpint? I'll do dati Of 

course I will' (He prooeeded to do so -- wiping his nose on his sleeve and 

sprawling down on the doorsill). Mf pappy name George, black George they call 

him in slavery time, 'cause dere was a small yal.low sla.ve on de place, named 

George. My' lIIflllIlIf' name Catlin._ Jly pappy btlong to de MoNeals and 1DiY DI8JlIlIl1 

1)tlong to lIarse Joe Beard. His wife 11&.8 'DIN mistress. Her name Kiss Gracie. 

35 



'Nitials? Dat sump in' not in l!\Y lingo.t Boss. You want to know what m;{ pappy's 

old marster na:me? Seem to me they call him .rae Gene, though it been so long 

I done forgot. Wh8'l'l rrrg marster went to de war him got a ball through his leg. 

Ba.d treatment of dat leg give him a limp for de balanoe of his 'days. White 

folks call him tHoppin' Joe Beard' and sometime 'Lopin' Joe'. 

"Marster and mistress have two chillun. I play marbles wid them and make 

Imld pies. Deir names was Marse Willie and Miss Rhoda. 

ttMy brudders and sistere was Jeff, Roland, Jane and Fannie. All dead 

'cept Fannie. Her marry a big, long nigger name Saul Griffin. Last I heard of 

them, they was livin' in Columbia, S. C. 

"I start workin' in de field de second year of de war, 1862. It shot made 

me hungry_ I ':members now, how I'd git a big tin O\1pf'ul of pot liquor from de 

greens, crumble corn bread in it at dinner time and 'joy it as de beatest part 

of de dinner. Us no Buffer for sump in ' to eat. I go all sWII1ler in rII3 shirt-tail 

and in de winter I have to do de best I can, widout any shoes. Ever since then, 

1 just lak to go barefooted as you sees me now. 

"My pappy git a pass and oome to see ma:DII\Y' every Saturday night. 1Iy :ma.rs-

ter had just tour slave houses on de place. tSpect him have 'bout eight women, 

da.t men come from other places to see and marry them and have chillun. I doesn't 

'member nary one ot de women havin' a husbaDd linn' wid p,er every night. 

~o do de plowin' 1 Women and bOys, do de plowint • Had good fnough houses, 

, though they was made of logs', 'cup and saddled' at both ends, and covered wid 
&.' , 
%' 

~! white oak board shingles. Had st iok and md chimneys. 
~j 

"De Yankees made a clean sweep of 8'Verything, hosses, ..,."les, cows. hogs, 

i~ meat and ' lasses.' Got so mad when they couldn't find any sal t ,they burn up 
~ 
~ everything. Pull llarse Joe's beard, just 'oause him name Beard. De one dat do 
~ 
iii! 
~ 

I 
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I 
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dat was just a smart aleok and de cap'n of de crowd shame him and make him 

slink 'way, out de house. 

"When freedom OOlllllt, 1Ia.rse Joe stay one year, then lea.ve. Sellout and 

move to Walhalla and us move to .pappy on de lfoNea1 p1aoe. Dat year us all 

jined de churoh, Union Churoh. I now b'longs to New Hope lIethodist Church. 

Us next lOOve to »r. Bill Cra.wf'ord's plaoe. 1Ir. Crawford got to be school 

oommissioner on de 'publioan tioket and white folks oall him. ,calawag_ Him 

have pappy and a.ll de oolored folks go to de 'leotion box and vote. Xu Kla 

aome dere one night and whip every nigger man they oould lay deir haada on. 

Things quiet down then but us no more go to de • laotion box and vote. 

3. 

n 'Bout dis time thoughts of de gals got in 1l1f head and feets at de S8.1D8 

time. I was buyin' a biled shirt and oellu1oid oollar I in lIr. Sailing Wolf's 

store, one Saturday, and in walked Ceily Johnson. I OODJDence to court her right 

then and dere, beto' I ever git inside dat shirt and oollar. Her have dark skin 

and was good to look at, I tell you. I de-sash-aba.y 'bout dat gal, lalc a ohiok­

en rooster spread his wing 'round a pretty blackpu11et, 'til I wear out her in­

difference and her make me happy by marryin' me. Her was too gOOd, loolcin' and 

too bad do in t, though, tor me. . -She left by de light of de moon when us was li Tin' 

on de euIlllllings place, 'bove town. Excuse .. now, datts still a fresh subject ot 

torment to me. Let's talk 'bout chances of gittint dat pension. when I can git 

another clean white shirt,. l&y 'round de white folks again, and git dis bell,. 

full of pot liquor.-



-~ Project #=1655 
\'If. W'. Dixon 
Winnsboro, S. c. 390261 ... 

AL ROSBORO 

~{-SLAVE 90 y-~S OLD. 

Al Rosboro, 'with his second wife, Julia, a daughter, and six small, 

grandchildren, lives in a three-room frame house, three hundred yards east of 
, .~d -

the Southern Railvray tracl)lp'S }2l,. about two miles south of Woodward, S. e., 

in Fairfield l,;ounty. Mr. Brice /:jives the plot of ground, four acres with the 

house, to Al, rent free. A white rnan, I.1r. W. L. Harvey does. the ploughing of 

the patches for him. Al has cataracts on his eyes and can do no 'work. Since 

this story was inrritteri he has received his first old age pension check of 

eight dollars from the Social Welfare' Board in Columbia, b. C. 

"Does I know' what a nonecenarian is? No seh, what dat? Old folks? 

'Well, dats a mighty long name and I been here a miGhty long time. Glad you 

say it's a,honor and a-privileGe by de mercy of de Lord. 1's than..1.cfult You 

wants to know where I wasbom and who wJ ~'[hite folks then? 

"1 was 'born' just one and a half' mile b'low Vihite' Oak, s. e., -on de 

old l\1Ja.rse Billie Brice place. My pappy b'long; to old Miss Jennie ~~, but 

mammy bflong to Marse William Brice. Her name Ann. My old mistress name Mary, 

daughter of de Simontons, on Dumpers Creek. 

nyou wants defust thing I 'members" then travel 'long de years t til 

I come to settin' right here in dis chair. hell, reckon us git throu.gh tOday? 

Take a powerful sight of dat pencil to put it all down. 

"Let me see. Fust thing I'm.embers well, was a big crowd. wid picks 

and shovels" a buildin' de railroad track right out de other side of de big 

rOfl,d in front of old marster's house. De 'same railroad dat is dere today. Vfuen 
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death. People Got use to it but de mules and hosses of old marsterseem 
.. 

_ lak they never did. A train of cars a movin' 'long is still de grandest 

sight to row eyes in de world. Excite me more now than greyhound busses, 
-.; 

or airplanes in de sky ever· do.-! 

"I next 'members my young misses and young marsters. Dere was 

1~rse John; he was kilt in de war. Marse JL~, dat went to de war, come back~ 

marry, and live right here in Winnsboro. Marse Jim Got a grandson dat am in . 

-de army e. sailin' air-ships. Then dere was Marse. William; he moved off. One 

of de gals marry a Robertson, I can't "member her name, tho I I help her to . 

make mud pies lllBny a day end put them on de chicken 900P, 'in de sun, to dry. 

Her had two dolls; deir names was Dorcas and Prisci~la. Vlhen de pies Got 

"si.lt, she'd take them. under de big oak tree, fetch out de dolls and talk a 

'whole lot of ohild mother talk 'fbout de pies, t'o de Dorcas E\.l1d Priscilla re.g 

dolls •. It was big fun for her tho' and I can hear her laugh right now lak 

'·f-she' did 'When she mince 'round over them dolls and pies. Dere 't'las some poor 

fo1ks livin' close by and she'd send me over to 'vite dei-r chi11un over to 

play wid her. Th,ey was name :Marsh,all. Say they come from Virginny and ",as 
,,-

kin'to de highest judge in de land. 'Th~i was poor but they was proud. Mis~ 

tress. felt ~orr'Y for them but theywouldn't 'cept any help from her.­

"Well,',yhen I git twelveyea-rsold, marstBr giv~ me to his son, 
-

Marse Calvin, and give Marse Calvin a plantation dat his son, liomer, live 'on 

now.- I 'member now old. marster "s overseer comin f to -de field; his name was 

M,oEiduff. H~say: fAl, Marse Will~am say come to de house'. I goes dere 

on de rUn~ 'When I git dere, him flow: 'Calvin, I" wants you to take Al, I 

give>h:1J,n,~o you. -Al, you take good care of your young marster'.\ I e.~wa.ys 
,:" : : " .. ', 

.': ,.:! 



~ tt I forgi t to tell yo~oD.B. thing dat happen down dere befo' I 

left. Dere was a powerful rich family dOim. dere name Coekrell) ~ I forgits 

de fust name. Him brudder tho', i~S sheriff and live in Winnsboro. Dere 

"!flaS a rich Mobley family dat live jinin' him" two miles sunrise side of 

him. One day de Cockrell cows:~got out and played thunder wid l-Er. Mobley's 

corn. Mr. Mobley kilt two of de cows. Dat me.de de Cockrells mad. They 

too proud to' GO to law 'bout it; they just bide deir time. Oneday Marse 

Ed lbbleyts mules got out" come gallopin' 'round 'and stop in de Cockrell 

wheat field. Him take his _rifle and kill --b.'lQ of them. !!!Ules. Dat made IJ.r. 

'Mobley mad but him too proud to uo to law 'bout it. Je Mobleyt s just bide 

deir time. fLection CO!l1e 'round for sheriff next summer. lTo Cockrell 'Has 

tlected sheriff dat time. You ask Nr. IIugh Wylie 'bout dat next time him 

... come to de Boro~ - Him tell you all 'bout it. 

"Dat call to my mind-another bie; man, d.at live 'bove 'VThite Qak then" 

Marse Gregg; Cameron. ' lIe was p01.V'erful rich, wid many slaves. Uimlak to -bar­

room and drink. Rm come by mar'ster' s house one da~r, fell off his hoss and de 

hoss. gallop on up de roa.d. Dat was de fust q,runk man I ever see. Marster 

didntt _knO'W' wha.t to do; him come into de house and ask Mistress lil'ary. Him tell 

her him didn1t want to -scandal de chillun. She say: 'What would de good Sama­

ritan do?' Old marstex: go back, -fetch dat groanint_" cussin', old man and put 

,~~ to bed,~ bathe his head, mB.1ce Sam, de driver" hitch up de bu~gy" make West 

go wid him, and t~e Marse G·re!g home. I never see or }tea.r tell of dat "¥'mi te 

man a.:nyrtlore, 'til one· da.y after freedom when I come dO'\!ffi here to Robinsonts 

CircUs. Him drop dead -dat day aj; de p8:,ra.de, when de steam piano come f long 

a. tootint • 1 Spect d~ t citement, stearn. and tootin t , was too nru.ch for him • 

. "NiggeJ:s' never l~e.rn to .. re$:d end write. It was 'ginst de law. White 
.', ' . 

. r'()'lJC:,a." .. ~, .... ,,..~.: t~~1:;r;~~~g;::vn-i:te,.~eir passe's and, git tway to de free states. 
" .:' 

.~. 

/', .. 
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"Us slaves 'tend Concord Church, tho' :Marse Calvin jine de Seceders , .. 

and 'tend Nevi Hope. vVhy us GO to Concord? 'Cause it too far to walk to N~ 

Hope and ,not too far to vralk to Concord. Us have not 'nough mules for all to 

ride l and then de ~~les need a rest. I now b'longs to Bethany Presbyterian 

Church at Yfhite Oak. Yes sahl I thinks everybody ought to jine de church for 

it's de railroad train to git to hebben on. 

U:Marse Calvin w'ent to de ·war. Him got shot t!1.ru de hand. Y(>~nkees 

come. and burn up everJ1thing him have. Yfneeler T s .men just as bad. 

ttAfter freedom I bot ma:nnish. Wid not a drop of blood in me but de 

pure Africanl I sets out to find a. mate of de pure breed. 'Bout de onliest 

pla.ce I could find one of dis hatchin' II was de Gailla.rd quarter. I marry . 

Gabrielle. Live fust years at de Walt Brice ~eullough place, then move to 

de Vinson place.~ then to de preacher li:rvvin place. Dat lrv:s.sa fL'1e preacher I 

-him pastor for Concord. Him lak to swap hosses-. "!/hen him come dow.nout de 

. pulpit him looks 'roU?J:d l see E'. - hoss him lak, soon as not him GO home to dinner 

wid deovmer of dat hoss. After dinner him say: 'If it vro.sn't de Sabbath l 

how would you trade dat hoes for nwhoss~' More words pass between theml just 

supposin' all de time it was Monday. Then Mr. Erwin ride back dere next day 

and come back wid de hoss him took a fancy for. 

1t!~. Erwin move when- he git a call to Texas. I moves to de .Bob 

Sinonton plac~. From dere I goes to de Jim Brice pillace, noVi ovm.ed· by young 

Marse James Brice. I been dere 32 years. Gabrielle and me generate thirteen 

blc>oded na.tural born Afrioans, seven boys. and six gals. Then 

Us have five chillun J one boy and 

a h.eapfor mg oountry. I ~ts :Mr. Roosevelt to hear 

Sllmpin' for me. 1t 
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TOM ROSBORO 

EX-SLAVE 79 YEARS OLD. 

Tom Rosboro lives with his daughter, Estelle Perry, in a three-room frame 

house, on Cemetery Street, Winnsboro, S. C. The house stands on a halt-aore 

plot that is used for garden truok. Estelle owns the fee in the house and lot. 

Tom peddles the tr~ok, eggs, and chiokens, in the town and the suburb~ Winnsboro 

mill village. 

"My pappy was name Tom, just laIc I is name Tom. My:ma.nJllW was name Sarah 

but they didn't b'long to de same marster. Pappy b'long to old Marse Eugene 

McNaul. Mammy b'long to old Marse John Propst. De ownership of de child f01-

lowed de llI8JJlIIlY in them days. Dat throwed me to be a slave of old Marse John 

Propst. 

":My young marsters was name Marse Johnnie, Marse Clark, Marse Floyd, and_ 

Marse Wyatt. I had two young misses. Miss Elizabeth marl7 a McElroy and Miss 

Mamie marry a Landecker. You know Marse Ernest Propst dat run dat ladies' gar­

ment store and is a member of de Winnsboro Town Council? Yes? Well, dat is one 

of Marse Floyd Propst chillun. 

"I hear mammy say dat daddy's mistress was name Miss Emma but her mistress 

and my mistress was name ltiss Margaret. My daddy have to have a pass every time 

he come to see~. Sometime they give him a general pass for de year. Some-.. 
time him lose de pass and then such a gwine on you never did see de lake Make 

more miration (hullaba:J.oo) over it than if they had lost one of de chillun. They 

was scared de patarollers (patrollers) wohld come ketch him~ and lay de leather 

whip on his naked back. He wouldn't dare stay long. Him would go back soon, not 

on de big road but through de woods and fields, so as not to meet de patarollers. 
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2. 

~o was ~ brothers and sisters and Where is they? Brother Ben and Sis­

ter :Mamie is dead and in glory. Datts all de chillun !II8lIlIUY had a chance to have, 

'cause she was a good woman and would never pay any 'tention to de mensla.ves I on 

de Propst place. Her was faithful to pappy through thick and thin$ whichever it 

be. 

ttl doesn't 'member much 'bout de Yankees, though I does 'members de Ku 

Klux_ They visit pappy's house a.f't;er freedom, shake him, and_threatEtl·~) da.t.if' 

him didntt quit listenin' to them low-down white trash scalawags and oarpetb~­

bers, they 'WOuld come back end whale de devil out of him, and dat de Klan would 

take notice of him on flection day. 

"'When I was 'bout seventeen years old, I come to de Boro (Winnsboro) one 

Saturday avenin' and seen a tall willowy gal, black she .wa.s but shiny, puttin' 

them foots of her'n down on de pavement ina pretty gamecock pullet kind of way, 
. 

as if to say: 'Roosters look at me.' I goes over to Mr. Landecker's store, de 

Mr. Lendeoker dat T.'DIl.rry Kiss Mamie Propst, and I begs him to give me a cigar. I 

lights dat oigar and puts out after ,her. I ketches up wid her just as she was 
comin' out of Jrf:r. Sailing Wolte' s Jew store. I brush up t ginst her and say: 

'Excuse me lad;y_ t Her say: 'I grants your pardon. Mister. I' spects smoke got 

in your ~es and you didn't see me.' I say: 'Well, de smoke is out ot llrf eyes 

now and they will· never have sight for any other gal but you as long a.s I live.' 

Black as she was, her got red in de face and say: ''Who is you?' I say: 'Tom 

Rosboro. What might 'Qe your name .. lovely gal?' Her say. '~name is Mattie 

Nelson.' I say: 'Please to meet you, Sugar Plum.' Her say: 'I live down at 

Simpson's 'furnout. Glad to have you oome down to see me sometime.' Af'ter da.t 

us kepi a meetm' in Winnsboro, every SaturcUv, ttil one day us went 'round to 

Judge Jao. J. Neils' law oftice and him married us. Me and lIat have our trials 
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and tribulations and has went up and down de hills in all kind of weather. 

Us never ceased to bless dat day dat I run into her at Hr. Sailing Wolfe's 

store. 

aHow come I name Rosboro! I just picked it ~p as a mighty pretty name. 

Sound better than Propst or McNaul and de Rosboro white folks was big buckra 

in dat time. 

"Us had lots of ehillun; raise some and lost some. ~,have a son. Charlie. 

dat's a barber in Washington, D. C. Lucy, a daughter. marry Tank Hill. Nan 

marry Banks Smith. Estelle marry Jim Perry but her is a widow now,. Her bought 

a house and lot wid de insurance money from Dr. McCants. She has a nice house 

on Cemetery Street, wid water and 'lectric lights. Her got four chillun. When 

mw wife die. two years,ago. I move in wid Estelle and her four ehillun. Her 

make money 'bf. washin' and i ron in , for de white folks. lie and dCLch11lun. picks 

ootton and 'tends to de makin' - and de peddlint of garden truck and sich lak. 

An,:U8 is a happy family but I ain't 'bove usin' 80me of dat old age pension 

money, if I can git it." 
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INTliBVIEW wrI'H 
REUBEN ROSBOROOOH, RIDGEWAY,SC, 
n-SLAVE. 82 YEARS,S IlOHTHS OLD 

" Ho air, I can '~ber nothin' 'bout de state of Vergirmy, where pappy 

said us was born. He told me, when I was 'bout tw years old he and JNAlDrq 

Kitty was took tram somewhar in dat state to R1ebmond, wid d. understandin' 

to ,ell U8 as a family, e.nd to give a man name Johnson, de preference., P.e 

88'3 de trader couldn't find de mn Johnson, end sold U8 to my marster9 John 

Rosborough. My pappy name WilliMl, my brother., Tom and Willie and my sisters, 

Mary end Alice. 

It 111 marster was a kind and tender man to slues. You see a man love 

hOBses and e.niDal.1 W.ll, dat·s de ftJ he love ua, though maybe in bigger 

portion, I '10 ... Marster John never merry. Set dCJ'tm dore dat he was good 

enough to buy my old gran' E.DJrJ1 Very, though ahe never could do much work. 

" U. bowed dirt our gran 'pappy wu a white Il8ll back in Verg:l%my, but 

clat was her secret. dat she kept locked in her breast and carried it wid her 

to de grave. You say I's 'Yory light color myselfl So I i8, so was she, 80 

was pappy. Ease your miIld f us had none ot de white ROBboro\J&h in us. Us come 

on one 81 de !rolfi de F.F. V t s • 1'8 proud of dat, and you C8%1 put down dere dat 

dare! no poor white trash bloo~ in dese old 'Veins, too_ 

It De last part of de war I worked 80118 in de field, but not enough to 

hurt. Jly marster was a Pr-eBbyterian,b'longed to Ainell Church. Two or three 

acres ill cemetery cere now, but they done move de church into de toe of 

Ridgeway_ 

It Money was not wrahipped then liko it is now. Not much use of it. 
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Marster raised all we eat and made all we wear right dara on de place, 'bout 

five miles north of Ridgeway e 

• I guess *arster John had forty slaves. lTs live in two-story log house 

wid plank floor. M8rater John die, us 'scend to his brother Robert and his 

wife Mistress :Mary. I played wid her chillun. Logan was one andJenie the 

other.Jty Dar:ster e.ni'. mistress was good to me. I use to dri,rs, de mules to de 

cotton gin. All I had to do was to .et on de long beam and crack ru:t whip every 

now and then, and de mules would go 'round and 'round. Dere ft8 three hundred 

and seventy-six acros in dat place. I own Pf1.rl of it today_ I b'longs to Good 

Hope Church. I sure believes in de Lord, and dat His merciea ia from everll'JJt1n t 

to everlastiD' to thea dat fears Hbl. 

M '~ber but little 'bout de war for fro@dom, 'capt dat aome of de cl~ves 

of marster was sent to de ftom to use pick and shovel to throw up br.f..8t works, 

and things of dat natura. Jly pappy was de foramen and stayed at home, euq on 

1Yhilst Marster Robert go. 

at Deed I recollects 'bout de Yankees. They COBle end ask rq pappy, ae fore .. 

man, wh.re was de mules end hosses hid. outl Pappy 8&7 he don't know, he d1dn It 

carry them off. They tind out .. boy dat Jl:nowed; make )rl,1l tell, end tbey went 

end got de mules and hossea. 'nley took everything and lett. 

~ Doctor Soott was our doctor. Dere WILl in them days lots of rattlesn!lkes 1 

had to be keer~ul of them. Then us hear lots and had Iota of ehill. and fever. 

'!'bey found de remedy, but they was way off 'bout what make them come on Y01h 

Some 'loy it. was de IIliasma dat de dev!l br~g 'round you tro~ de .. amp end 

settle 'round your tace whilst you sleep, and 80011 as he git you. to snora you 

smiled it to YOUI' li~'er, light.s and gall, then dat make bile, ud then you. 

was wid de chilla a comin' every ather day and de rever all de dey. liarster 

Doctor Harne done tiBd out dat de skeeter bring de fever and de chilla, end 



funny, he 'low dat it 1_ de ferasle skeeter bite dat does de business. You 

believe datt I·didn't at firat, 'til old Doctor Linder tell me dat it was 

no herder to believe than dat all disease come into de world when a female 

bite a apple in de garden of Eden. 

II I think Mr. Lincoln ..... raised up by de IDrd, just like 1408es, to 

tree e. 'culler people. I think )!r. Rootl6velt is de Joshua dat come after 

him. No president has done as mw:h for de poor or both races as de one now 

president. God bless him and 'stain him in his visiona and work. to bring de 

kingdom of heaven iDto and upon de earth. " 
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GOING DOWN TO DIE 

(FOLKLORE) 

STORY TOLD BY EX-SLAVE Boss Man, you talk about de brave sol-

dier who been in de last big war and 

how dey look death in de eye and spit on him. I aintt see dat 
.. 

war. It been tcross de water. But I know sump'en 'bout de 

Civ1l War. I been young lad when de big gun shoot and de Yankee 

pile down from de ~orth. 

Talk 'bout being brave. De bravest 

th1ng I ever see was one day at Ashepoo junction. Dat was near 

de end of de war. Grant was standing up before Richmond; Sher-

man was marching tump-tump through Georgia. I was a stripling 

lad den and boy-11ke I got to see and hear everything. One day 

more tpan all, de overseer sent my pappy to Ashepoo junction to 

get de mail. I gone 'long wid him. Seem l1ke I jest had to go 

dat day. 

I member dat morning well. When I 

get to de junction de train start to come in. What a lot of 

train' De air fair smoke up wid dem. They come shouting 1n 

from Cnarleston, bound up-country. 

I stand w1d my pappy near de long 

trestle. and see de train rock by. One enj1ne 1n front pulling 

one in de back pusntls, pushing, pushing. De train load down 

w1d soldier. They thick as peas. Been so many a .nole ton 

been riding on de car roof. They sbout and noller. I make big 
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a lot of 

start to 
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soldier - all going down to die. 

sing as they cross de trestle. 

On e pick a banjo, one play de fiddle. They sing and whoop, 

they laugh; they holler to de people on de ground, and sing 

out, ,tGood-bye." All going down to die. 

And it seem to me dat is de most wonderful sight I 

ever see. All them soldier, laughing light, singing and 

shouting dat way. and all riding fast to battle. 

One soldier man say in a loud voice: "Well, boys we 

going. to cut de Yankee throat. We on our way to meet him and 

he better tremble. Our gun greeze up, and our bayonet sharp. 

Boys we going to eat our dinner in hell today." 

I turn to my pappy and ax him how can man act like 

dat w1len they going down to die. He answer me: "Dat ain't 

nutting. Tnay n'use to dAt. Ain't you know soldier dlffer-

But I say: "Pappy, you hear dem talk 'bout eat din­

ner 1n hell?" 

He answer me back: "They been in de army Ilong time. 

They don't study hell anymore." 

De tra1n still rumble by. One gang of soldier on de 

top been play1ng card. I see um hold up de card as plain as 

day, when de luck fall right. They going to face bullet, but 

yet they play card, and sing and laugh like they in their own 

bouae • • • All golog down to die. 
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De train pull 'cross de trestle. I stand up and watch 

um till he go out of sight 'round de bend. De last thing I 

near is de soldier laugh and sing • • All goin,g down to die • 

SOURCE: Interview with William Rose, 80, ex-slave of Edisto 

Island. s. e. , in 1936. 
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BENJAmN RUSSELL 

" I was born fourteen miles north of Chester, s. c. the property 

of Mrs. nebecca Nance. After eighty-eight years, ~ have a vivid recol-

lection of her sympathy and the ideal relations abe maintained with her 

slaves-

" My father was just Baker, my mother just Mary. My father was 

bought out of a drove of slaves from Virginia. I have been told JIfIJ mo-

tber was born on the Youngblood place. (Youngblood nam3 of my mistr-ess· 

p'sople in York (;ounty.) My father was a slave of a iiIiI". rtussall and lived 

two or three miles fron the Nance place, where mother lived. he could only 

visit har on a written pass. As he was religiously inolined, dutiful and 

faithful as a slave, my mother encouraged the relation that inoluded a 

slave marriage between my father and mother. lAy mother in time, had a 

log house for herself and children. We had beds made by the plantatlonos: 

carpenter. As a boy I remember plu1lling from SWl to sun, with eli hour's 

intermission for dinner, and f'eeding the horses. 

II Money? Yes, some-!;imes white folks and visitors would give me 

coppers, 3-cent pieces, and once or twice dimes. Used them to buy extra 

clothing for Sundays and fire crackers and candy, at Christmas. We had 

good food. In the busy seasons on the farm the mistress saw to it that the 

slaves were properly fed, tha food cooked rignt and served from the big kit. 

chen ••• were given plenty ot milk and so_times butter ••• were permit-ted to 

have a towl·,houae tor chickens, separate trom the white folks. w. wore .... 

clothes and lItout brogan shoe. 112 winter; "ent barefooted from April until 

NOTember and wore cotton clothe. in 81.1JDrDer. The master and soma ot the 
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women alavfJs spun the thread, wove the cloth and made the clothes. )(y 

mother 12. ved in a two-story farm houseo Her childrelt were; William, Matti@ 

and Thomas. Vie never had an ""'Grseer on the placeo Sometimes she'd whip 

the colored children, but only when it was needed for correction. 

"Yes, sir, I went with WI9 young master, William, to Chester 

Oourt House, and SaW slaves put on a blo0k and auctioned off to the 

highest bidder, just like land or mules and cattle. Did we learn to read 

and write? We were taught to read, but it was against th~ law to teach 

a. slaY'S to write. The Legislature passed an act to that effect. A number 

of cases in which slaves could write, the slave would forge a pass and 

thereby get away to free territory. '!hey had a time getting them back. 

On one occasion I run in on my young master, William, teaching my uncle 

Reuben how to writeo 1ney showed their confusiono 

-All slaves .dre compelled to attend church on Sundayo A 

gallery around the interior of the church, contained the blacks. 'they 

were p~rrnitted to join in the singing. Favorite preacher? Well, I guess 

my favorite preacher was Robert Russell. He was allowed sometimes to use 

the white folks school, which wasn't much in those ~~g, just a little 

log house to hold forth in winter. In summer he got permission to 

have a. brtAsh arbor of pine tops, where large numbers ca.me. Here they sang 

NegrQ spiri tuallJ. I remember one was called: "Steal away to Jesus.' 

"Runaway slaves? Yes, we had one woman who "as contrary 

enough to run any; Addie, sbe run off in the woods. ICY mistress hired her 

out to th \!l McDonald family. She came back and we had to pelt and driv~ her 

away. 

"How did we get lleft? 1fIuly plantations were str'ict about this, 

but tbe greater the precaution the alertsr became the slaves, the wider 
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'they opened their ears and the !DOre eager they became for outsi,ie il'\fo'('-

mation. Ahe sources were: Girls tha:t waited on the tables, the ladies' 

maids and the drivers; they would pick up everything they heard and pass 

it on to the other slaves. 

Ie Saturday afternoons'J ·J.'hese wars given to women to do the family 

washing, ironing, ate., and the men cut fire wood, or worked in the gar-

dan, and special truck crops. Christmas"! Christmas was a holiday, but 

the fourth of July meant ve~ little to the slave people. 'Daucers? There 

was lots of dancing. ~t was the pastime of the sla.ve race. The children 

played shi.mmy and other games, imitating the white children, sometimes 

with the white folks • 

.. The master and mistress ware very particular about the slave 

girls. For instance, they would be driving along and pass a girl walking 

with a boy. W'nen she came to the house 8I."'!e would be sent for a.nd quee ... 

tioned something like this: -who was that young man? Hew come you with 

him? Don't you ever let me see ,/0 tl with that ape again. 1f you cc,nnot 

pick a ;nata better than that I'U do the picking for you.' The explana-

tion: '!'he girl lllWit bre~r! good strong serv1~eable children. 

It No, I never saw a ghost, but there was a general beliet among 

the race in ghosts, spitlts, hawrts and conjuration. Uany believe in 

them yet. I can never forget the fright of the time my young master,Wil-

liam was going oft to the war. '!'he evening before he 'fIent, a. whippoorwill 

lighted on the window sill I!Uld uttered the plaimi'f8 'whip-poor4ill. t 

All the slaves on t,he place were frightened Uld awed and predicted bad 

luck to Vaster IIU1. He took sick in war and died, just wasted away. °e 

'flU brought back in rags toward the end ot the struggle. 
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" Mistross always gave the sla.ves a big dinner on New Year '8 Day 

and talked to us out ot the catechism", 8ha impressed on us after dinn,er. 

that time, that we were free. Some .ere fJOrry, some hurt, but ate'll were 

silent and glad. I and many of the oth;>rs bad been well treated. When we 

"1'81"'9 siok ::he visited us and stmrnoned a, doctor the first thing, but the 

remedies those days were castor oil, quinine, turpentine, mustard plaster 

and bleeding. 1& 
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FOLK-LORE: EX-SLAVE 

ItI was born about 1846, 'cause I was in 

de war and was 19 years old when de war was over. I went to 

Charleston with my master, Ros Atwood, my mistress's brother. 

My mistress was Mrs. Laura Rutherford and my master at home 

-
was Dr. Thomas Rutherford. We was on Jl!orris Island. 

t~y father. was nlen Rutherford and my 

mother Barbara Rutlie rford. My daddy had come fran Chili to 

this country, was a harness maker, and belonged awhile to 

Nichols. We had a good house or hut to live in, and my work 

was to drive cows till I was old 'nough to work in de fi~lds, 

when I was 13. Then I '-plowed, hoed ootton, and hoed corn -'till 

last year .of war and den went to Charleston. 

"Master paid us no money for work. We 

could hunt and fish, and got lots· of game around there. We 

had dogs but our master didn't like hounds. 

"Col. 1J~on Rutherford. doct's son, had 

me for a "pet" on the place. They had overseers who was sometimes 

bosey but they wouldn't allow dem to whip me. One old nigger 

named 'leom t, who come from Africa, was whipped mighty bad one 

day. The padderollers Whip me one night when I went off. to git 
-

a pair of shoes for an old lady and didn't git a pass. twas 

16 ye.are old then. 
/. ' 

"Dootor Rutherford had several farms - I 

reokon .t\ound 2',000 acres of land. We didn t t have ohuroh nor 
.1 
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school but somethnes we had to go to de white folks church alid 

set in the gallery. We didn't learn to read and write. The 

mistress learnt some of de nigger chaps to read and vrri te a 

little. 

"We had Saturday afternoons off to wash up 

and clean up. When Christmas come the doctor would give us good 

things to eat. When we was sick he give us medicine, but some 

of de old folks would mkke hot teas from root herbs. 

"We had 9ld time cornshuckings before and 

after freedom. We made sure enough corn den and lo~s of it -

had four cribs full. Vfuen freedom come, the old man had fallen 

off a block and was hurt, so one of de overseers told us was 
'VIe 

free and could go if/wanted to. Some of dem stayed on a:nd some 

got in the big road and never stopped walking. Then w e worked 

for 1/3 share of the crops; had our little patch to work, too. 

"I was 31 years old when I married first 

time. Was living in Mollohon. . Her name was Leana and she belonged 

to Madison Brooks'S family, as waiting girl. I was married twice, 

but had 13 ohildren all by my first wife. I have 14 ~randohildren, 
great-

and so many/grandchildren I oan t t count them. 

''When de Ku Klux-was in dat country I lived 

wid a man who was one of them. The- first I knew about it was when 

I went down totle mill, de mule throwed me and de meal, . and down 

de road I went to rtmning and met a Ku Klux. It was him. 

ItI think Abe 14ncoln and Jeff Davis good men, 

but don't knOVT much about dem. 

"I join de church when I was 68 years old 

'oause God sent me to do it. I believe allouiht to join church." 

SOURCE: Joe Rutherford (92), Newberr,y.S.C.; Interviewer: G. Leland 
Summer, Newberry, S.C. 
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FOLK-LORE: EX-SLAVE 

"':.," 
-. . 

Itl was born about 1849 in the Dutch Fork section 

of Newberry COtUlty, S. C. I was slave of Ivey Suber and his good 

wife. ~1~y daddy wa.s Bill Suber and my mammy was Mary Suber. I 

was hired by Marse Suber as a nurse in the big house, and I waited 

on my mistress when she was sick, and was at her bed when she died. 

I had tvro sisters and a brother and when we was sold they went to 

liTr. Suber's sister and I stayed with him. 

"My mast.)r was good to his slaves. He give them 

plenty to e atl good place to sleep and plenty of clothes. The 

young men would hunt lots, rabbits, possums, and birds. "My white 

folks had a big garden and we had eats from it. They was good 
~ 

cooks l tOOl and lived good. We card and spin and weave our own 

clothes on mistress's spinning wheels. 

"Marse Suber had one overseer '\vho was good to us. 

We went to work at sun-up and worked 'till sun-down, none of us 

worked at night. We sometimes got a whipping when we wouldn't 

work or do wrong, but it wasn't bad. 

"Vve never learned to read and vrri te. '{fe had no 

church and no school on the plantationl but we could go to the 

white folk's church and sit in the gallery. Some of us was made 

to gOI and had to walk 10 miles. Of 'course l we n~ver thought 

much about walking that far. I joined the church because I was 

converted; I th ink everybody ought to jmin the church. 
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tiThe patrollers rode 'round and ketched slaves 

vrho ran away without passes. They never bothered us. rJhen our 

work was over at night, we stayed home, talked and went to sleep. 

On Saturday afternoons white folks sometimes give us patches of 

ground to work, and we could wash up then, too. We raised corn 

on the patchew and some vegetables. On Sunday we just rested 

and went to neighbor t a house or go to church. On Christmas we 

had big eats. 

ItCorn-shuckings and cotton-pickings always had 

suppers 'when work was done. Master made whiskey up at his 

sister's place, and at these suppers he had whiskey to give us. 

11;;1Jhen we \'las sick we had a doctor - didn't believe 

much in root teas. 

"I married when I was 15 years old at a white 

man's place, Ivir. Sam Cannon's. A negro man na.'11ed Jake Cannon 

married us. Supper was give us by Mr. Sa~ Cannon after it was 

over. 

"'When freedom came, my mother moved away, but 

I stayed on. 

fir think .Abraha..~ L~nco1n was a good man, and 

Jeff Davis was a good man. I don't know anything about Booker 

Washington. 

SOURCE: Lila Rutherford (86), Newberry, S.C.,~RFD 
Interviewer: G. Leland Summer, 1707 Lindsey st., 

Newberry, s. c. 
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Uncle SabeRutledge 

(Testimony given by old man born 1861, The Ark Plan­

tation, Horry County - owned by Mr. John Tillman) 

tlFust thing I realize to remember, I mster cry to 

go to the old boss - old Massa for sugar. Massa 

say: 

ItIMartha, what Newman (he call me that) crying for?' 

Ma say, 'Wanter come to you for sugarl' 

II t Bring the boy here, Martha I f 

"He gie me sugar. . 
~ 

nBoil salt? Pumpl Pump I Pump itl Had a tailk. 

Run from hill to sea. Had a platform similar to wharf. 

And pump on platform. Fetch good high. Go out there on 

platform. Force pump. My Grandmother boil salt way 

after Freedom. We tote water. Tote in pidgin and keel-

er - make out of cedar and cypress. No 'ting to 

crove 'em (groove 'em) compass. Dog-wood and oak rim. 

Give it a lap. (This was his description, with panto­

mine, of way pidg'in and keelers were made by plantation 

carpenters) 

ttMy Grandmother had two pots going. Boil all day 

and all night. Biling., Boil till he ticken (thicken) 

Cedar paddles s til' with. Chillun eat with wooden spoons. 

Olay pot? Just broken piece. Indian had big camping 

ground on beach near the Ark. After big blow you oan 

.find b1g piece of pot there. I see Indian. Didn I t see 
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"Indigo? Old man Lashie Tillman nuster plant indigo. 

Seed lak a flax. Put myrtle seed in with indigo to boil. 

Gather and boil for tne traffic. All the big folkses 

plant-that fore the rice. Rice come .ip circulation, do 

way with indigo. Nuster (used to) farm indigo just like 

we work our corn. Didn't; have nothing but ox. And the 
\ 

colored ~olks' - they came next to the ox - Hill keep 

advancing out. Reckon you wouldn't blieve it, but I ken 

cummember (Uncle Sabestu~t'ers a bit) when all that beach 

been cultivate field.- Must be nature for sand hill to 

move • Time mos t got too fast noVi for the people to 11 va. 

"Storm-? Oh my Lordi Flagg Storm? Sea naturally 

climb right over tha~ hill like it wasn't nothing. water 

come to King Road. Reckon it would a come further if the 

wind didn't shift. 

"Oalls this tThe Ridge.' Why,? I first man settle 

here. Oak Ridge. (It is the highest land between the 

Wacoamaw river and the ooean.) Just name it so. 

"Member the shipwreok. Two men and lady come ·to the 

Ark. Stormy time. Massa take them to town. Old anchor 

there now. Come a blowyo,u kin see it. Water rise over 

it high tide •. 

"Ia tell me bout they had the to-do. Blockade at 

Jnlet~ Had 'em out to dr~ll (The Yankees came. to shore 
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to drill.) Old man John Tillman lose all he China-a-wayl 

(chinaware.) Every bit of his china and paints (panes of 

glass) out the window. Yankee gun boat sojer (soldier) 

to Magnolia to drill. They tack 'em (attacked tern) to 

cut lem off. When Rebs tack lem, small boats gbne back. 

She had to brace tem. Shoot demshell to brace. (Gun 

boat fired to f'righten Rebs who were cutting Yankees off 

from escape) I hear old man Frank Norris lived right 

beyond ·vettrill Deas - I hear him (nuster come home to 

the Ark and tr.ap·)· - . I hear him say lot of 'em bog. . 

(Ella, Agnes and Johnnie Johnson fadder.been there) Bomb 

shell hit the hill and bury them in the sand. Had to dig 

out. 

"Oldman John Tillman my boss. Sho treat his people 

good. Don't see why his folks· (slaves) went to blockade 

(tried to escape and join Yankee gun-boats). Sho treat 
-
his -col~red folks good. My Grandfather, Rodrick Rutledge, 

driver from a boy. Time he big nuff to handle it till 

Freedom. 

"Couldn't marry widout consent of bOSS." (Remark 

from Uncle Sabers sister, Mom Jane, whb 1s qu1te acid. 

All her information inherited - she Free«om ch1ld) 

Mom Jane: "Been to devil and come back now'« 

(Comparing slavery to the lower regions) 
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Uncle Sabe continuing: 
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"Have sick house; have chillun house. U (All in this 

section tell great tales of the 'chillun house.' Sounds 

a lot like the nurse houses in Russia to-day. All the 

ba bie s were in thi s day nursery in care of the~ older 

women, too old for field work.) Corn. Meat pig, 

beef, fish - plenty milk." (Some cow 'coffee COWl -

that is give just enough milk for the coffee.) 

nAny rice?tt 

Aunt Jane: (interrupting) "Pick you teet (teeth) to find 

the rice! Great God, Now I can " buy my rice'" 

Uncle Sabel "Could plant up-land rice to Ark. (This on 

coast away"from fresh water) 

"Ash cake? Meal, salt, water. Not a greasel Not a 

grease' See Mudder cook it many a hundred day'U 

Mom Jane: "Put it in the stove today, - nothingl 

-Rather have it any daylU 

Sabe "Wrap it in bro'WIl paper, mostly. Cows free in 

woods. Alligator tail good. Snail built up just like a 

conch (whelk). They eat good. Worms like a conch. 

Bile conan. Git it out Shell. Grind it sausage grinder. 

Little onlon. Black pePI8 r. Rather eat conch than any 

kind of nourishment out of salt water." 

140m Jane I ItOonjurY Wouldn't turn a hucks bread for lem. 

(Glv~ a crust.) 
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Sabe: "What God got lot'out for a man he'll get it." 

"Flat boat full up (with slaves trying to escape) 

gone down Waccamaw. Uncle Andrew Aunt the one got he eye 

Shoot out (by patrollers) took 'em to c~p on North 

Island. Never see so much a button~nd pin in my life1 

Small-pox in camp. Had to leave lem. 

"Captain Ben and Captain Tom fadder look how 

he diel Looker the bloodl Looker the people' Looker 

the blood! His boat call 'The Bull River. I Up and down 

Pee Dee river. Meet flat' Bore hole in flat and women 

and chillun go downl Take men off •. He COME TO THIS 

COUNTRY. (Oame down from North before Civil War) Them 

darnish Yankee very percruel. (Peculiar?) 

"My Great-grandmother Veenia, pirate captured and 

took all they money in English war. (Revolution) DeD./. 

. day Ladies wear bodkin fastened to long gold cb.a1 n on 

shoulder - needle in 'em and thimble and tinge Coming 

down from New York to get away from English. M1 great 

grandmother little ch11lun. Pirate come to her ·Missus. 

Take all they money - come cut bodkin off her shoulder.: 

Grandmother ma gone on the boat and tWiss herself in 

M1ssus f skirt. Pirate put 'em off to Wilmington. Come 

on down settle toP1tch Landing near Socastee. Keep on 

till they get to Ark. 

ItMy Great-Grandma Veenia didn't have a teet in 
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her head one hundred ten years old and could eat hard 

a bread as any we." 

Uncle Sabe Rutledge 

Burgess, s. C. - P.O. 

Horry County 

Age 76 (Born 1861) 

Ark Plantation. 
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" They oall him Rogeriok Rutledge for shortness. ~ .Grandpa REAL 

name Jim. First time I big enough to realeot (rooolleot) h~ he have on 

no pants but something built kinder like overall and have a apron. Apron 

button up here where ~ overall buok1e and oan be let down. All been dye 

with indigo. Bave weave shirt --- dye with blue indigo boil with myrtl~ 

seed. ~le seed must-a-did put the oolor In. Old brogan shoe on he 

foot. Old beaver hat on he head. Top of croWD wear out and I member he 

have paste-board oover over with oloth and sew in be hat oroWD. l(y Grand-

mother weal' theae here gingham oloth call gingham twill. 

• Now the ohillunl I membsr I ..as a big boy grown when I get ~ first 

pants. All boy ohillun wear a shirt ----- long down to knee and lower. Have 

belt round the middle .-. just like you belt to hold te~ Chillun have not 

a shoel Not a shoe for ohillun on us plantation to the Old Ark. First 

shoe I have, k get a oow hide and tan it. And a man name Stalvey make rq 

first pL ir of shoel. I.s.y near bout grown. "ke the sole out the 

thioknesl of the cow hide. Short quarter. No eye --~ just make the hole. 

astl Yes lIIUll Yel ~l . Yes man I Keep tem grease' 1'hem shoe never wear 

out, 

• We raile all we get to eat. Hom~. oornbread. peas. potatoes. rioe. 

Korest we plant this here yellow corn. I 01'7 :m&.n7 & day bout that yellow cornl 
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We say. 'Pa., this here yellow corn make ho~ look like he got egg cook 

in tem, red oorn look like hom~ oook in red molas8es' • 

"But yellow corn 8tronger teed' stronger teed' And Fa know 'em. 

" Sunday come go to churoh in tha t same bl ue 8hirt~ Little old 

pole ohurch --. (gone no.) --- oall ' Diok Green Bay Church'. (lamed for 

a 100a1 oharaoter.) When we go to ohurch before treedom., !Udder and them 

have to have the tioket. 

" Old DaD John tilghman at the Ark Plantation have DO over.e~r ---

have 'Driver l '. "st to11ts on waoo .... bave over.eer and 'Driver". J(y Pa 

bee!l the Ark 'Driver •• 

" Old maD Zaohar~ Duno&n been the preacher. That the same man build 
"--~.-~~ ... -.... "----_ .. --- ..... . 

tU& first \ 'Heaven Gate' ohurohi after freedom. He got dr1tt lumber on the 
- - t "'"----~-.... ---. -_.,_: ..... ,. -.- ,. -"'.-.- ....... t- .. 

ri",er and on the beaoh. Flat' em --- make a raft and float tem OTer to the 

hill and the men haul 'em. to tHeaven GIlte' with OX. Yes. 'Heaven Gat.' 

built outer piok up lumber. 

" Before treedom Parson Glennie --- he _s piloopal --- he would oome 

gi",e us a servioe ODoe a month on the plantation --- so mother said. 

" Patches ot indigo all through the 1I00d8. You mo. 00 .. eat lndigoo 

Ua have too much oz, ~ to haul rail all the time keep up the old renoe. 
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Woods full up with oow. cattle loose --- free. When you want beef have 

to hunt for 'em like we hunts deer now. I member some ox I helped broke. 

Faby was a brolm. David kinder mouse color. We 

always have the old ox in the lead going to haul rail. Hitch the young 

steer on behind. Sometimes they t give up' and the old ox pull 'em by the 

neck' Break ox all the time. Fun for us boys --- breaking ox. So muoh 

of rail to haul, 

( Ayou oantt tell me bout this pension? Look like to me somebody trying 

to smother something. Letters come. Cards come. 1.v name on outside alright. 

Tell me to put mf name on carda and r~d tem out to ~ friends. Say send 

twenty-five cent.. Next ttme say 'Send thirt.y-tive oentl'. He cool oft 

then and another man -- Mr. Pope come in. Got two letter from him. and he 
--- -

tell me be still till I hear from him. again. J. E. Pope. Last blank I 

got from Mr. Pope he say not to look for more than thirty or thritywtwo 

dollars a month. Say there ain't going to be no two hundred a month.) 

" How come I knoW' all these Bub Rabbit story, Jludder spin you know. 

Have the great oak log# iron tire dog. Have 11'8 chillun to sit by the fire-

place put the light-wood under --- blase up. we four ohillun have to piok 

seed out the cotteD. Work till ten O'clock at night and rise early' Mudder 
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and Father tell you story to keep you eye openJ Piok out ~.otton aeed be 

we job every night in winter time -- oept SundayJ When we grow bigger. 

Jludder make one card. One would spin and then Mudder go to knitting. 

Night time pioking these cotton seed out, ~ tbne in winter getting wood! 

" Fall --_. harvest peanut. peas. 'tater! 

" I member all them Bub Rabbit storyJ )(udder tell tem and 118 laugh 

8l1d wake upJ They was one bout Buh Rabbit and Buh Pa~r.ldg.. You know Buh ---- ...... _- ~~ ... " -- --~-'''''-' - ~ 

Patridge the onlieat one get the best ot Buh Ra 1:bitJ 

" Buh Rabbit bet Buh Patridge ( Bub Rabbit thiDk he so sharp you 

knowZ ) He bet Bub Patridge it he fly ott down the road a pieoe 8J1d lit 

Buh Rabbit can t~d. _~ - Bub Patridge bet him. he can tt! So Bull . 

Patridge take ott aDd tly' don the road a pieoe and lit --- like a Ettridge 

will do -- lit and turD up on he baok and rake the leaves over hilll and 

kiTer (oover) his boq all oept he two toots stioking up like stiok' 

• Now Bub Rabbit oome' He hunt aDd he hunt and he huntl Couldn't 

tiDd 'ea and he get so hot he take ott he coat aDd hang it OD Bub Patridge 

toota' 

" He ~D on hUDtiDg aDd. atter .. hile he oa11 out. 

• , well I caD't tiDd Buh FatridgeJ Cantt tiDd Buh Patridgel ' 

• .And Buh Patridge aing out_ 

68 



Projeot 1655 
Genevieve W. Chandler 
Georgetown County, S. c. 

UNCLE &ABE RUTLEDGE 

(EX-SlAVE STORY ) 

FOLKLORE 

Page 5 

" t Well, Bub Rabbit, here I isl You hang you coat on ~ feetA' 
.. 

" Bub Rabbit have to pay tho betJ (I don't member what the bet 

was). So Bub Patridge was the onliest one I ever hear bout could get 

the best of Bub Rabbita 

" When Father end Mudder tell them story we chillun noddin' J Some 

cackle out and all jump up and go baok to picking out cotton seedJ 

• There is another one bout Bub Bear. They goes out ~ head. I'll 

think them Bub Rabbit up fore you oome back Mis.us" 

And Uncle Sabe, who ...... sitting on the 'LOOK OUT' at the Floral 

Beach Fishery, continued to let his eyes play allover the aea like 

searchlights, ready to wave the black flag and ma.1"Ch down toward the 

fisher,y holding it aloft keeping himself in a line with the fish it fiSh 

were sighted. Sinoe way before what he called 'the big wart he and his 

people have eaten mullet and rice for the three fall months. His home 

was visited befor .. Unole Sa.be was located end children and grand-cbildren, 

wite_ .iater and neighbora were round seated and standing allover the 

kitchen floor and pialza floor and steps ---- each one with a generous tin 

plate or rice and fresh, brown, hot 'spot' --- a fish not so valuable in 

summer but ohoice in tall and winter. Two hounds and a large oat worked 

around among the feasters tor their well chewed bones. 
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SOURCE. UDcle Sabe Rutledge, The Ridge, Burgess, S. C., (Horry County) 
Born first year ot the CiTil war. 

(He owna his house and land. ----- some twenty-tiTe acres under 
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cultivation. This is located on what appears to be s, 'height ot land' lying 

betwe81 the We.coaaw and the Atlantic. Looally it is knolll as 'The Sand 

Ridge'. ) 
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"I vras born in Edgefield oounty, S.C., about 

1854. I was the son of Larkin and Cheny Ryan who was the slaves 

of Judge Pickens Butler \~10 lived at Edgefield Courthouse. I has 

some brothers and sisters, but don't remember them all. We lived 

in a log house with but one room. lITe had good ::beds to sleep in, 

and always ha.d plenty to eat. Old Judge Butler was a good man. 

I was 10 years old when he died. Before then I worked in and 

around the house, and freedom come I sta.yed with the Butler family 

two years, then went to Dr. Maxwell's. 

"In slavery time we had extra patches of 

ground to work for ourselves which we sometimes worked on Saturday 

afternoons as we had dat time off. Judge Butler used to give us 

a little money,too, before freedom come, for our 'Work. We bought 

clothes and things we had to have. 'Ve had a big plantation garden 

dat the overseers planted for allan de place to ~at out of. 

"11e used to hunt 'possums, rabbits, squirrels, 

wild turkeys, doves, partridges, and set traps for partridg~s and 

set box gums for rabbits. We had good food then, plenty peas, 

cornbread, and wild game. 1'Iben winter time come we put on wool 

clothes and heavy shoes. 

Old Marse Butler and his mistress was good, 

de best folks in de oountr,y. They lived in a big house, had a 

girl and a boy, and over 1000 or maybe 2,000 acres of land, on 

several farms. One was on Saluda River. His overseers some was 

no good, but master wouldn't let them treat slaves oruel, just 

light whipping. 
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''\1e used to have to wake up at sun-up and 

work till sundown. We didn't learn to read and write; but we had 

a prayer house on de plantation where we could go to sometimes, 

until freedom come, then we went on to it just the same. Old man 

Bennefield, a nigger preacher,talked to us there. I can '~ember 

one of de favorite songs we sung: 

!IShOW' pity, a Lord, forgive, 
Let e'er repentant sinner live; 
Are not thy mercies large and ~ree, 
May not a sinne r tru'st in Thee~n 

l'Ivly crimes are gre.at, and can 1 t surpass, 

___________________ ..... ___ ... ____________ It 

ItNone of Major Pickens Butler's slaves ever 

went away from him, but some in de neignborhood did run away, and 

dey never heard of dem again. 

"The paderrollers would catch a nigger if 

he didn't have a pass. Some would pass and re-pass in the road, 

and maybe gat catched and such scuffling would go on 1 

"We worked on Saturday afternoons unless 

boss give time off to work o~r own little patches or do some 

other work we had to do. But some would frolic then and wash 

up for Sunday .. or set around. On Sunday we went to church and 

talked to neighbors. On Ch~istmas we celebrated by having a 

big dinner wiich the master give us. We had tr~ee days holiday 

or sometimes a week. We had Nevl Year' s Day as a special day for 

working, 'cause it was a sign if we worked good dat day, we would 

work good all de year. The white folks had oorn-shuokings ~d 

ootton pickings in slavery and after" freedom, too. Den would have 

big supper. Some neighbors walk. ten miles, like walking to church 

, or to school. Didn't think anything of walking dat far. 
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"Some of de games played by children were 

marbles, jump-rope. 

"Once an old man had his dog trained to say 

his prayers. The dog was fed but wouldn't be allowed to eat until 

he put his paws in front and bow his head on dem; de old man say to 

him, nNo, no, you die and go to hell if' you don It say your prayers. It 

nOnce ano~her fellow, a nigger, said he was 

going to his wife's house to see her; but he hal!. to pass his old 

partner's place on de way, who was dead. Vfuen he got opposite 

the p~rtne~ts plaoe something, maybe a ghost, oame to h~ and 

wrestled with him and rNouldn't let him go on to see his wife, so 

he came back to his master's house and stayed. 

~en the slaves got sick they had doctors, 

and used old herbs. 'Jerusalem!Ore' was a kind of herb for 

children, to build them·up, and there was field grass roots and 

herb roots which was boiled end tea drunk for fevers. And 'Primer-

rhine' tea *&iohwas drunk, too. Sometimes they would hang garlic 

around small boys and girls necks to keep away any kind of sickness. 

''We didn't have schools; started them the second 

year after freedom. Old General Butler give us old slaves a home 

eaoh and a small patch to work. 

"I narried when I was 21 years old, the first 

t~e in Edgefield County, now oalled Saluda County. I have six 

children, nine grand-ohildren, and four great-grand-ohildren. 

I think Abe L~ooln was good man and he was 

Providential arrangement. I think Jeff Davis was good man, same. 

Booker T. Washington is. good man, done lots for young niggers. I 

rather like it now, and not slavery time. I joined churoh when I 

11'8.8 18 to turn trom evil ways and to live a better lite. 
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ttl live ,in a rented three-room house with my daughter. I 

am too old- to do much work, but I work where I can get little jobs 

that I can do. 

"The slaves did not expect anything after Freedom, for the 

South was in such a bad fix. They just got jobs where they could 

find them. Most of them Vi orked as shar,e--croppers or wage hands on the­

farms, and have worked like this since that time. some few have rent-

ed farms. When any moved to town they got jobs where they could. 

ttl never thought much about Reconstruction. Some slaves 

voted at first, but when Wade Hampton was elected they didn't get to 

vote much. 

"I think the younger generat ion has too mu-eh freedom and 

doesn't stay home enough. They_w~nt to have their own way_ 

"Over in old Edgefield where I was raised we had plenty to 

eat; plenty peas, corn bread, turnips and other things. We hunted 

wild game, too. I was a slave of Major Pickens Butler. He was a good 

man and sometimes gave us a lit-tle ~noney for our work. Our master 

gave us a srr~ll patch of land to work for ourselves and plant any-

thing we ,wanted. 

"No, I never think anything about voting. I am satisfied 

just to get along." 

Source: Henry Ryan ~N - 83}. Newberry, S.C. 
Interviewer: G.L. Summer, Newberry, S.C. 8/18/37. 
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"I am bad-sick woman, 1n bed and can't hardly talk and 

can't 'member much. I was born near Broad River in de Blair 

section. I belonged in slavery to de Blair family. My mudder 

and papa was Grace and Samuel Blair, and dey belonged to 

Capt. Blair. When d_ey was sold, I was put in de house wid a 
I 

good free nigger woman to raise me and to stay ttill de war 

was over. Den I come to de Blair house, and helped around de 

house. l~ sisters could card, spin and weave, and I helped dem 

wid it. I dido't have but one dress. When it got dirty, I went 

down to de creek and washed it and put it against de lims to 

dry, but I had to put it back on before it got good dry. 

"When I got old enough, I worked in de field, hoeing 

and picking cotton." 

Source: Emoline Satterv,vhite (82), Newberry, S.C. 
Interviewer: G.L~ Summer, Newberry, S.C. May 19, 1937 
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ftMarster Charner Scaife a-laying on his bed of death is 

'bout de first thing dat stuck in my mind. I felt sorry fer everj-

body den. Miss Mary Rice Scaife, his vvlfe, was mean. She died a year 
. 

atter. Never felt sad nor glad den; never felt noways out of de 

regular way, den. 

"Overseers I recolle-cts was, Tilr. Sam Hughes, -i,lir. Tom Baldwin, 

and Mr. Whitfield Davis. Mr. Balliwin was de best to me. He had a 

st ill-hoilse out in afield whar 1 iquor ViaE: made. I t ote it fer him. 

We made good corn liquor. Once a week I brung a gallon to de big 

house to Marster. On_ce I got happy off t n it, and when- I got de,r lots 

of it was gone. He had me whipped. Dat de last time I ever got happy 

offtn r,~arster's jug. 

"When I was a shaver I carried water to de rooms and polish-

ed shoes fer all de white folks in de house. Sot de freshly polished 

shoes at de door of de bed-room. Get a nickle fer dat and dance fer 

joy over it. -Two big gals cleaned de rooms up and I helped carry I)ut-
-I 

things and take up ashes and fetch wood and build fires early every 

day. IVlarsterts house had five bedrooms and a setting room. De kitchen 

and dining-room was in de back yard. A covered passage kept dem trom 

get t ing wet when dey went to de dining-'room. TlIarster said he had 

rather get cold going to eat dan to have de food get cold while it 

was being fetched to him. SO he had de kitchen and dining-room jined" 

but most folks had de dining-room in de big ho·use. 
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ftlt took a week to take de cotton boat from Chester to 

Columbia. Six slaves handled de }'lat- boa t. Dere was six, as I said, 

de boatman, two oarsmen, two steermen and an extra man. De steer-

men wa.s just behind de boatman. Dey steered wid long poles on de 

way up de river and paddled down de river. De two oarsmen was be-

hind demo Dey used to pole,., too, going uPland paddling going down. 

Seventy-five or eighty bales was carried at a time. Dey weighed 

around three hundred pounds apiece. In Col~lbia, de wharfs was on 

de Congree banks. Fer de cotton, we gpt all kinds of supplies to 

carry home. De boat was loaded wid sugar and coffee coming back. On 

Broad i=aver VIle passed by Woods Ferry, Fish Dam Ferry, Hendersons 

Ferry and Hendersons Island and some others, but dat is all I re­

collect. We unloaded at our own ferry, called Scaife Ferry. 

"I split rails fer fences. On Christmas we had coffee, 

sugar and bmscuit fer breakfast. tt 

Source: A.lexander Scaife (82). Box 104, Pacolet, S.C. 
Interviewer: Caldwell Sims, Union. S.C • 
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"If you wants to know about de slavery times," said old Aunt 

Eliza, "you t se sure come to de right person; t cause I wuz right 

dere." The statement was easy to believe; for old Aunt Eliza's 

wrinkled face and stiff, bent form bore testimony. to the fact 

that She had been here for many a year. As she sat one cold 

afternoon in December before her fire of fat 1ightwood knots, 

in her one-room cabin, she quickly went back to her childhood 

days. Her cabin walls and floor were filled with large cracks 

through which the wind came blowing in. 

"I gits along pretty good. My chillun lives all arour~ here, 

and my granddaughter that's a-standin' at the window dere, takes 

care of me. Den de government he1p~ me out. It sure is a 

blessing, too - to have sech a good governmentL And 'Miss 

Maggie t good to me. She br-O"u.&'" t me di e wood. Brought it in 

her truck herself. Had a colored man along to handle it for 

her. But I so stiff I sometimes kin hardly move from me waist 

down. And sometimes in de morning when I wake, it 1s all I kin 

do to get up ant wash me face. But I got to do it. My grand­

daughter bring me my meals. 

"1 is 87 years old. I know 'cause I wuz so high when de war 

broke out. AntI pl.owed my January to July de 'Year I fore Ie ace 

declare. I remember date I 1rUZ a good big girl; but jest a 

child - not married yet. Yes'm I plowed a mule an' a wild un 

at date Sometimes me hands get so cold I jest cry. But dey 
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"In May peace declare. De first president of de country wuz 

Lincoln. He took his seat in KarCh. But I work tor de white 

people 'fore d~. On a Friday morDin' our Massa,lr. RiChard 

Davant come ani told us peace declare. He come ~nl told us his­

self. I wuz in de cor.nhouse a-shuckln' corn to go to de mill 

on Saturday. After freedom all de niggers lett Icapt my Kamma. 

My father brought us back here to Col. Alex Lawton's place at 

Robertville. He used to belong to °01. Lawton. Many years 

atter dat Col. Lawton moved to Savannah; but when he died dey 

brought him back here ani buried him at Robertville. 

My young Missus was de daughter of Mr. Sam Maner, my old 

Kassa; so when she marry Mr. Davant I went wid her. De,. had 

bought a place in Screven, Georgia. Seven year 'fore peace de­

clare we went to Georgia. On a Monday mornin' a colored man 

come along ani tell Miss Anna de Yankees had took Waynesboro. 

We all went to see it. De tire had left de place clean. Could 

pick up a pin behind it. Other than dat I see nothint. I 

never see no house burn down. I never hear no gun fire. I jest 

see de unlfonn, an' see 'em kill de hog ant sling lem 'cross de 

saddle. Den when we .ome back to Robertville, we see de destruc-

tion lett behind. 

"After 1 git of size, 1 m1nd de birds otf de corn; an' rice an' 

aech like. Den lid take care of de turkeys. Ani we'd sweep de 

Tards. Carry de leaves ott to de stable in a wheelbarrow. 
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-Both -1 missus wuz good to me. De last mlssus I Own treat 

me jes' de same as her own ch11d. 1 stayed rlght dere in de 

house wld her, an' 1f 1 we s1ck or anything she'd take care 

of me same as her own cld.llun. I nurse one of ller chl11un. 

Ant dat Ch1ld would rather be w1d me than wid her own mother'" 

Seurce: niz. Scantling, Scot1a, S. c. ace 87 ,.ears. 
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"On Gaston Ga.mble place" betJ{een here and Greeleville. In de Gamble's 

,;:.~:f,.ble, is'IIDJ age. Don t t know zrw age. Pretty ~lA;ch know hoff old, I bout 

90. Ivruz little girl wllen freedom come.," 

"Give thena.mes'oi' your'fa.ther and mother." 

.JtFather~ John Da.vis. Mother,Tina Da.vis. Belonged to last maUf&tJ.. Darby 

Ful ton. Gamble sold l1l8.1ll8. and three children to Fulton. Belonged to Davis -

after freedom. Father belonged to Davis. Take fi:-st mausce!s name •. Sold 

to Arnold Mouzon. Didn I t take Mouzon n(UIle." -

"Where did your father and mother come from?lf 

tlRightwhere Grandma go" Gamble place. It 

"Did you have my brothers and sisters.?" 
. . 

''''James andBenjamain~ All ded." 

"Describe the beds and where you slept. 11 ., 
"Rad plenty s la.ves. I don f t knw exactly how many. In dem times you know, 

we had to get ticket to go to see dere family. if 

"Whai; kind of house did you have to live in?" , 
".. ," .' 

"Better dan dls. Better dan dis. Good house. Sleep on wooden bed. straw 

andf~ .. th~tmattreS8. Sf 

"Do. yOu ,fememb&r anything a.bout your grandparents ar any stories told 

yci'tl .ab.~~~· •. ~b~m.f· '. 
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It I ain I t know Itf¥ grandmother I grandi'a ther either. t. 

ttvfua.~ 'IIvork did you do in slavery times. It 

"Didn It do no kind of 'V'rork. Mother milked, tended to de bu1:iter." 

"Did you ever earn any moneyf"' 

"No money." 

"What did you eat and how ",ras it cooked'" 
• 

"Boil meat and put peas or greens. rice cooked dry, take up in plate and eat • 
. , 

One girl get done and wash dishes and put dem up." 

"Did you ever eat any possums?" 

"Yes" Irrf brother· catch possum and raccoon. II 

"Fishing in de branch. 1t 

"Did the slaves have their own g~rdens'" 

"Yes~ sir, pl~t big garden. no use plantl go to dere garden and get it." 

. :"'Wliat clothes -did- you weaf -in cold weather?" 

ItThiok~I could wea~ it with stripes and pu~ one check one way and nother 

strip nother way." 

"Hot weathe~?" 

"In winter warm. clothes and shoes.. Had Sunday clothes. I had a green worsted 

dress." 

"Did the slaves have 8. church on' your plantation?" 

"Go to white people ohurch and sit out of doors and wait till dey come out 

and den we go in and have preaching. It 

"White or oolored preaoher'" 

~1:ie preacher." 

...-as your masts%" a good man ,It 
-"Mr. Gam'i)le l~ke to drink liquor b~t still good people. All ''Tho I talking 

, abo~t good people." 

: "'.' . 
"J .-.. , 
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~rnat was y~. Gamble's name?" 83 

.,-------,. 
"1:Ir Gamble name Gatron Gamble. Son living in dat big house and grandson living; 

davID dere. 11 

"Hovr many children did Mr. Davis have?" 

"Re had some not many. Mr. Gamble had some too." 

1f1That kind of house did :r:~. C-amb1e live in?" 

t'Medium. size house. All had just common house, tv:ro-story.'1 

,t','lhat about the overseer?1t 

"Overseer he see dat you work soon. Driver go in de field and stay 'til 

12 0 'clock." 

"Hm'l' many acres in the p1e.ntation?tI 

lfDontt knovv hovr many acres." 

"'What tipte did the overseer wake the sl8,"Ves up?" 

.t'tlC/ 
"Wake d¥ up soon. Blow horn. If 

·'Did you have to work hard?" 

"'·lork 'til sund01.m~ It 

"Did you see any slaves punished?lf 

ttSome punished~ but I ain't never see none whip. I heard stick strike de 

ground and tie hands and feet. Paddle on dis side and den paddJ..e on de other 

side 'til sore." 

"Did you ever see any slaves sold or auctioned off?" 

"My mother and us sold. Mrs. Gamble died left my :mama for a daily gift. 
lv· . 
Se wouldn't a1lov; dem to whip me. I 8.in't knovr when we he sell" I wuz a baby.1t 
1\. 

"Did you see slaves in chains?'t 

It!~o chains. if 

"Did the slaves have a church on your planta.tion?" 

nYes~ de Gambles make us to go to Sunda.y school and learn us the Sunday 

school lessons. I could plow. We wen'l:; to white church and set dmm till 

'White people go out and de old man ?at tend to de churoh and open up de church 

and. say come inJ can't stay outside;" 



"'W~o preached for you.. all tit 

"1'tr uncle, Jefferie Pendergrass, mother's brother. 

preacher preach,he go in dere and made de children be 

semon and ha"J'e 'Vtatch night but not in de church. It 

UDo you mow any spirituals?" 

If colored people 'want 
(;';;~,: ,1...) 
~.~r~·' '(':~0 

quite1and preach a nice 
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ttl forgets dam things. I 'use to be good singer but I ain't eot no teeth. 

I ain't been looking fer dis. If you ha.dn't come,I'd. been gone. 1t 

"Vfuere would you have gone?" 

"Just to "Talk about. All gone to de field and de children so bad. If 

"Tell about bs.ptizing." 

"Baptized by de white people." 

"Did the slaves run away to the North?'! 

tf I ain I t know 'bout da t. If 

It'What about patrollers?" 

"no patarollers. Have to e;et ticket; ,Yilip dem if dey, didn't Eet it. Colored -
people do more than white peoplea.llovT. Caused dem to vThip _d€m. My' sist'er 1 

my sister-in-law and girl went sndtell dern dey gwine ha.ve play in '\'Thiteki~chen. 

Hr. Sam, Fultcn boss wouldn't [0 to ,yare l~y sister, sister-in-l&w run up in de 

loft and tell dam come down and dey come dow'n aIld jump off de windOW' and land 

in de mud hole wid dere best dress on. Mr. Fulton let dem ha.ve it in de quarter~ 

"Did you hear of s:n.y trouble betw'een the master and the slaves?" 

"My grandmother 'went off and 'Wouldn't come back. She 'write. that she get 

everyday what she could get-fer Sunday." 

"Did you work on Saturday evenings?" 

"Some of de white people made dam work on Saturday evening. I had a uncle 

when White people come by gOing to church he hoeing his rice. Dey didn't 

want him work on Sunday. l.uss Elizabeth Gamble tell dem he gvvine to chop his 

r ice on S'unday. II 

;I 

: .... ' " ~. 

T 
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"1fuat did you do on Sunday?" 

"Go to church." 

ttChristms day?" 

III don't remember what dey give on Christmas day. My family got clothes." 

If\fuat did you do at a w'edding or funeral among the slaves 1" 

II Just say got a wife ~ ain' t rnal~ried. If anybody ded ever;thing stop." 

If What r;ames did you playas a child?" 
know 

If I don'Ywhat all I played. II 

liDo you knov; any funny stories 7t• 

"No, sir ~ I used to tell my CrAIlds things." 

85 

"Did you ever see any ghosts 1" v 

ItI ain't believe in it~ but I see dem. Jest pass by and dey ,,;ant bother you." 

Don't know vthere dey come from. Dey look like people. If 

"You don't believe in them?l1 

fI~'io"sir" but Ikriow one thing, dey say fox swine mad. Say cat Gwille mad 

but dat ain 't ·s o. . lain' t scared of nothinG. If 

It You are not scared at night? I. 

"When de moon shining. Moon ain't shinrmight fall and cripple. \"v'hen "ire 

holr1 voice way ba.,ckdere. tI ... 

"When the slaves became aici who tended to them'l" 

"\ihite people tended to deln. Use medicine. If 

"Do you make medicine out of herbs?" 

"No, sir" don 't make it." 
'"it 

"Did you ever see anybody Wear a ten-cent piece aroundM ankle?" 

" 
"I see dent wear it" but I am't know what rer. fI 

"What do you remember about the war that brought you freedom?" 

ttl know just as good when peace declared:l' Gun rolled in dat direction. 

uust .be gimS. Cook sa.y roll thunder roll and I say de sun shine it ain't 

gwine. rain. I wuztoo little to know but rrt3 sister say every man and every 

woman got to work for damsel vas. If 



"What did your master say?" 

"I ain It know wha.t master. say, he sing~e man and didn't talk much. It 

"Did you stay with him the year after freedom?" 

"}To, he didn't treat rrJf! mother right." 

If Any sahools for negroes?" 

"Pretty good time pefore schools." 

I'Did the slaves buy any land?" 

"No land bouChttl" 

liDo you remember your wedding?" 

"I member jest as good 'bout, nw wedding. I married on Thursday night. Come 

w11i te people from Kingstree a.nd different ones coineand pile it up a.nd 1'Jhen I 

Get all dem presents some one stick fire and burn it all doV'm. II 

«Vihom did you marry?" 

tfJohn Scott." 

"Do you have any cnildren?tf 
.. !:.oOll.6 gone in de .t:iel~· and di. one." 
#fihat are they do~ng?f 

"Working on farms. Jane got killed in de wreck." 

"Jiho is Jane?" 

"llfy daughter. She vvuz coming to see me. Train wreck and kill her coming from 

l-Torfolk. II . 

"Rov{ 10Il.g ago was that?" 

It t Bout two years ago." 

"What do you think of Abralwn. Lincoln?-" 

"I see picture of dam. Picture in dere of Lincoln." 

"Naw that slavery time is ended,wha.t do you think of it?" 

.ttr believe colored people do better in de slavery than. now." 

-])0 you belong to the church?tt 

--nYes,Promse Land Baptist ohurch. tI 

~,do yo. think people ought to go to church?" 
,.' ':' . <',:'.- ". 
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"To have some protection and when you go in a church dat is a place 

for you to be taken care of. Dey aintt got no religion. 1t 

t . 

"Was the overseer 'poor white trash? 1M 

"I could hear de people talk 'bout him. Some like hirn and some don't. If 

I got a wife over'yonder" I got to Get ticket before I could go to see her. 

Had to vrork hard too. 11 

ItLet us see the. picture of Lincoln." 

I'Dis is it." (Granddaughter shov{s us Aunt Maryts picture) 

tlls that the one?1I 

IIYea, I think so." 

"Let ne see" dat B.in't de one. Here is. 11 (Aunt llary showed us a picture 

which looked to be taken from some New York new·spaper. It was probably a screen 

star) • 

"'WllO told you that ... :as Lincoln?" 

"Some p~eacher or somebody come here and tell me. It 



Project 1885-1 
FOLKLORE 
Spartanburg - Dist.4 
May 18, 1937 

390054 

STORIES J!'ROM EX-SLAVES 

Edited by: EU3 
Elmer TurnB.§;e 

'tAunt" Nina Scot sat on her f'ront porch. she was drinkin~ 

some liquid from a bottle which she said would help her trouble. 

Being short of breath, she was not able to talk very much. she 

said that she was very small at the time she was set free. flr.,'ly 

}!arster and his folks did not treat me like a nigger. n she said, 

" they treated me 1 ike t hey did other wh 1 te folks. 11 She said that 

she and her mother had belonged to Dr. Shipp, who taught· at ~Vofford 

College, that they had come here iDom Chapel Hill, N.C. and that 

she was a tarheel negro. She s&id that white people in slavery days 

had tv/o nurses, one for the small children and one f'or the older 

ones. "Yes sir, those were certainly fine people that lived on the 

Campus during those days. (Wofford Col. Campus) When the 'raid' 

came on, people were hiding things all about their places. If She re-

ferred to the Yankee soldiers who ca.rne to Soartanburg after the 

close of' the Civil War. "lvIy mother hid the turkeys and t.Dld me 

where she had hidden t hem~' Dr. Shipp carne up to Nina. one day and 

aaked her where the turkeys were hidden. She told him they were 

hiddeB behind a clumpc!f small trees, and pointed them out to him. 

rtWell. If he said, "tell your mother to ,0 and hlde them somewhere 

else and not to tell you about it. You would tell the Yankees just 

where those turkeys were hidden." Aunt Nina recalls that Mr. and 

Mrs. Dr. Duncan (formerly of Wofford College) had a habit of get­

ting a slice of bread and butter for all the neighboring children 

(black or white) whenever their nurses brought them to their home. 

SOURCE: "Aunt" Nina Scott, ?60 N. Converse st., Spartanburg, S.C. 
Interviewer: F.S. DuPre, Spartanburg Office, Dist.4 
(May 17, 1937) 
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Elmer Turnage 

tt I was born in Newberry County, near the Laurens County line, 

above Chappells Depot. NJ.y father and mothe:: were Tom and Francis 

Scurry and belonged as slaves to the Drury Scurry family. Dr. Drury 

Scurry bought them ~rom Col. Cooper of Laurens County. He was a fine 

man and mighty good to &is slaves. I worked around the house as a 

boy, and in the fields when I got old enough.~Some of the nigger 

boys hunted 'possums, rabbits and squirrels. Dr. Scurry had 100 

acres in woods. They were just full of squirrels and we killed more 

squirrels th~ you can count. 

nThe slaves didn't have a garden, but After_the war, we stayed 

on Wid Marse Scurry" When freedom come, he come to us in the yard 

waere we had congregated and told us we was free and could go any­

where we wanted, but if any wanted to stay on wid him, he would pay 

wages. All of us stayed on wid h~. He give us a one-acre patch of 

ground to raise anything we wanted to raise. He had white overseers 

during slavery, but none ever whipped us 'cause the master wouadn't 

let them. He had a plantation of about 300 acres and 40 or 50 slaves. 
, 

They got up at sun-up and worked 'till sun-down each day, but had 

saturday afternoons off when dey could do anything dey wanted to. 

nThere wasn't much time for learning to read and write. The 

white filks sometimes had niggers to go to their church and set in 

the back or &allery. In our neighborhood, ni~~ers had their own 

,church dat they made of poles and bazush, and called it, 'Brush Har­

bor'. They made seats from small logs sawed off oj ro~h plank. 

"On Christmas day, the master would have a big dinner for his 
" 

sle.ves and spread it out in the yard •• Corn ..$hUCkingS were popular 

a.nd so were eO,tton picklnce, where big eats were prepared for those 
• ~ ,"... I: ,. 
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who helped. They had big feasts at marriages, and even the slaves 

had fe~sts at their marriages, the master and his family taking 

part in the ceremonies. I was married in 1887, and at that time I 

was li~ing witp Mr. Renwick~and my girl with Dr. Tom Brown. Dr. 
c 

Brown had us to marry in his yard in the grove, and over 200 persons 

was there to see it. The next day, he give us a big 'lnfair' with 

all kinds of iood things to eat, presents and dances. We never had 

any children. After we moved to town, my wife vilas a nurse or mid­

wife ~nong some of the white familie$ for a fong time. 

nln Ku Klux times, I met five or ten of them in the road one 

night. They never bothered me. They had long white sheets over them 

and the horses. Slits were cut for the head, eyes, nose and mouth. 

rtThe niggers had an old field song: 'Give me dat good ole time 

religion' which they sang most of the time. There was another song 

they sang: 'Dark midnight is my cry --- ~ive me Jesus, You may have 
. . - I 

a.ll this world, but glve me Jesus. 

"Some old-time cures for the sick was --- barks of cherry tree, 

dopood, an'd olive bush, made into tea and drunk. 

"1 thought Abe Lincoln was a fine man, done mi,hty f;ood and. 

saved the country. Jeff Davis was a good man. Booker Washington 

was a.creat n~n. I think slavery was bad; yet our white folks was 

cood to us, but some wh i te masters was mean. I think everybody 

should belong to the church and be a ~hristaan." 

SOURCE: Morlan scurry (7$), Newberry,S.C.; interviewed by: 
B.L. Summer, Newberry, S.C. May 19, 1937. , 
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Uncle Ransom Simmons 
Richland County, South Carolina. 
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Uncle Ransom is one of the few remaining slaves who still lives 

and whose mind is still clear and active. He has just passed his one­

hundred and fourth birthday, was born in Mississippi, and brought to 
.. -".', 

South Carolina by his'. master Wade l:ampton., the father of the illustri­

ous General Wade Hampton, before the Civil War. 

When the war broke out and General Waee(~Hampton went to war Uncle 

Ransom cried to be allowed to follow his young master. He went and 

served as a body guard. Uncle Ransom learned to read the Bible while 

attending a night school held for slaves before freedom, and it was 

only in recent years that he was taught to write his name. 

This old man lives alone in a shack at Taylor, a little village 

on the outskirts of Columbia. He is furnished with all the milk and 

ice cream he can eat by the Columbia DaiI'Y. He purchases a little 
state 

food with the pension of twenty-f'1 ve dollars a year .pa:i.d to' Ne~oee~ 

'\, who -served theCODf~deraC1 in some mil! tary capac! ty. 

Uncle Ransom says his master was tbe kindest man in the world, 

and that as far as he is concerned, he has never had a worry in his 

life, and ashe .said this, his face radiated \';ith a broad 8.11d sat­

isfied smile • . 
Reference: 

Personal interview with Ransom ,etimmons age 104. 
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ALFRED SLIGH 

EX-SL..I\VE 100 Y1' •. lA.RS OLD. 

Alfred Sligh, who lives in a rented house at 1317 Gregg Street, 

se.ys he vms born in Newberry County, Sou.th Carolina, :i.n 1837. His 

he.ir is white 9...""ld he is feeble. He goes about the city .. on fair days, 

collecting small sums of money from his white friends a..nd sometimes 

from his ovm race. In this YTay he earns most of his -income. 

tlMy folks was slaves of the ~li6h fe...rn.ily for many years, bero' I 

was born. liy: ma.mmy and daddy and me b'long to Butler:' ~ligh, at de time 

I begin to do chores and take notice of things. I be nearly half grovnl 

when my young master .. Dutler ~ligh, am just four ie-aI'S old. lie die, 

four or five years ago. I ~uess you 'member, t cl:3.use he VIas R p01,'.;erful 

well-known white man. He was seventy-five years old when -he die. 

l'De young master .. he name for my old master. Je old master and 

'most all de white men of de_neighborhood, 'round 'bout us, ~~rch off 

to de we-r in 1861. One day I see tlulm ridin' dOVffi de big road on many 

hosses and they wavin f deir he.ts and singin': 'We (;Wine to hang Abe 

Lincoln on a sour apple treel' and they in fine spirits. My younG mas-

ter, Butler, 1'1ho they call Junior at de time, he am too young to GO with 

them so we s.tay home end farm. I go with him to de fields and he tell 

de sla.ves what to do. Durin t de war I see much of de soldiers who say 

they not quit fightin I 'til e.ll de damn-Yankees am dead. Dis was so, 

_ durin' de first two years. After dat I' see more and more of de damn-

Yankees, as they pass through 'flictint punishment on tmost everybody. 

"Shot we hear dat all Negroes am free in 1863, but dat ~r not 

affect us. We work on, 'til Sherman come and burn and slash his way 

through de state in del spring of 1865. I just reckon I 'member dat -..., 
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freedom to de end of my life. 

"We gang up at my grandmother's cabin and she tell us it am so. 

We look scared, lak mules in de midst of a hornet nest, e ~ we stood 

dere. We didn't wait long, for old Mistress Sligh she come 'long and 

say: 'Shot it am so, you am free.' Many of de slaves,'cludin' me, 

tell her we love to stay on and work as usual 'til de big white folks 

come. ,She smile and say: 'All right, maybe we be able to feed and 

clothe you,' and when your old master git ~a?k from Virginia, maybe he 

will hire you' t 

"When I first marry, which VoTaS at de start of de war ~ 1 marry 

Sarah, 8; slave gal on de Sligh plantation. We has several chillun J 

befo' she die, which was soon after we move to Columbia. De chillun, 

,at least' two boys and. two gals, all git grm"!Il, but they go North a long 

time ago, and I never hears from them. 

"When I come to Columbia in 1866, I find work on houses, and build-

ing was plentiful then. I git 'long pretty well, then,'cause if I did 

not land a job, I could go to de.Freedman's Aid Office at Assembly and 

Gervais streets and git rations and a little cash ,for my fe.:mily. After' 

de Freedman's Aid left tovm I had no trouble findin' work. And soon I 

was pretty prosperous,. I kept that way, so long as I was able to do my 

shareoi' de work. 

It It was in 1913, as Iwas'walkin' 'long Hampton street, dat I see 

my pre,sent wiFe, Sadie. She pass by me, and smile and look end I smile 

and look, 'and she slow up a little 'and say.: 'What's happen, big 'boy?' 

I am sO tiokled, I say: 'I just have to tell you: ... , 



'De rose am red, 
De violet's bl~e, 
Ne' knife can cut 
My love in t\lI[o. t 

It She say;. 'Pretty good, big boy, pretty good ~ Come' round and 

see me sometime.' I ansWer: 'I shot will, Peaches and Cream'. And 

dat ani just what I did. We got married dat same year, and we have been 

happy, 'til I git too old and feeble to work much. She work now to de 

best of her ability and we somtimes has a' big s1!Ueeze to pay de rent. 
-

J)at is why I tm hopin' to ,€;.et de old ·age pension, made possible by de 

greatest President of them all. 

"Does I recall de.' sassination of de first President dat died; 

" 

dat "'18.y? . Yes sir., I shot do. De first onev:ras Abraham Lincoln, €:. little 

ai'terde close of de war. -He was slblOt while sittint in a seat in de 
.' 

theater at Washington. James- A. Garfield, was de nexT one. He iN'8.S Shot 

in de depot, at, Washington. De next one was McKinley •. He was shot while 
. s t". - . 

at a show place, in Buffalo."-



Project #1655 
w. W. Dixon, 
Winnsboro, S. C. 

390250 

DAN SMITH 
EX-SLAVE 75 YEARS. 

Dan Smith lives in one room, rent tree, of a three-room frame house, 

the property ot his son-in-law, Jim Cason. It is situated on the southeast 

corner of Garden and Palmer streets in the town of Winnsboro, S. C. He is 

tall, thin and toothless, with watery eyes and a pained expression of 

weariness on his face. He is slow and deliberate in movements. He still 

works, and has just finished a day's work mixing mortar in the construe-

-cion of a brick store building for Mr. lauderdale_ His boss says: 'The 

spirit is willing but the flesh is weak.' 'rhare is nothing organically 

wrong with Dan but he appears, in human anatQmy, as Doctor Holmes'sOne 

Horse Shay must have looked the day before its final collapse • 

.. You been here once bero' end now here you is again. You say you 

.. anna git additions? Well, I's told you dat I was born in Richland 

County, a slave of Marse John Lever and on his plantation, January de 

11th day, 1862, when de war was gwine on. How I know? 'Cause my mammy and 

pappy told me so. They call my pappy Bob and my mammy Mary. Strange as it 

seem, my mistress name Mary. just de same as my mammy, tho t mars·~er wasn't 

name Bob, lalc pappy. Him name Marstar John and de young IIIl.rster, an only 

child, was name Marse Jim. You better stop right dere 'til I tell you pappy 

no b'long to de Levers. Him b'long to de Smiths. Him name Bob Smith, after 

freedom. Dat's how come I be dis day, Dan Smitho 'You ketch de ptint1 Well 

dat. de way it wae. 

II Beto' pappy take a shine to mammy in sle,very time, her got mixed 
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up wid one of old Marse Burrell Cook's niggers and had a boy ba?y • .H.:e 

was as black as long-lea! pine tar. Her name him George Washington Cook 

but all him git called by, was Wash Cook. My full brudders was Jim. Wes­

lay, and Joe. Allot them daad and gone long ago. 

It Us chillun slept on de floor,. If.UIIIlY had some kind of 'traption or 

other, 'ginst de wall of de log hOilse U8 live in, for her and de baby 

child to git in at night. Us have plenty to eat, sich as: peas, 'tatoes, 

corn bread, 'lasses, bllttermilk, turnip., collards and rat meat. ~\ 
"'­

" De only thing I 'member 'bout my mistress is: :ene day her' come down 

to de house and see my brudder Joe sucking his thumb. Mammy tell her, her 

can't make him quit it. Mistress go bact to de big house and comer~in' 

back with quinine. Her rub Joe's thumbs wid dat quinine and tell mammy to 

do dat once or tnca a day. You ought to see dat baby's face de first time 

and heard him squall' It shot stopped him sucking his thumbs: 

It Clothes? Didn't need no clotb6s in de summer time but a shirt. In 

/I 

de wiuter, 118 just stood 'bout de fire. I'm talkin' 'bout us dhillun, don't 

·member 'bout old talks. 

n lla.ster and Viatr.ss lived in a big white hoaae, two stories high, 

taU brick chimneys at de gable ends, and wide front and back piazzas de 

full length of de dwelling. Us chillun had no shoes. Mammy had two pair 

all de time but they had wooden botto •• vera .... no white overseers 'round, 

but pataroller8 (patrollers) ketched my pappy ODce, in de house, jerk hill 

out and whup him, while JII8lDDIY and UI chillun yell and cry and beg them to 

stop_ 

.. When de Yank •• s come, mammy hide us chUlun Wlder her bed 'trap­

tion. They act mighty nice to her, so Ihe say. 

• What kinda work DI&!IIDf do! Her was one of de weavers. Heard her 



tall 'bo1lt how they make de· thread and de cloth. They had spinnin' wheels. 

Person turn de "heal wid de hand and walk back 'ards and tor 'ards, drawing 

out de thread. Dis kind of thread, her say, was rougho Later they got a 

thing de spinners operate wid deir toots, settin' 'by de Wheel and workin t 

it wid deir foots, aorta lak a sewing machine is run. Her 'low de thread 

dat come to her in de ".ave-room from dis kind of spinnin' was smoother 

and more finer than de other kind. After de yarn was spin, it was reeled 

oft de spools into hanks and then took to ~~ warper. '!ben ahe woofed it, 

warped it, and loomed it into cloth. Her make four yards in a day • 

.. Atter freedom, pappy oome and take Dl8lIIDY' and all us chill un to a 

farm on Ceder Creek, in dis county, Fairfield. I works dere 'til 1672, 

I thinks. I gits ooncern.d 'bout diatu. wid two things, jinin t wid de 

Lord, and jinin t wid de woman. nefuat was easy. All I had to do Was go 

to de lfethodia' revival. shout a littl.,~ and jine up beta t de preach&r. 

I Just had tabe convicted and conviJlced, but mind you, I _s de one to 

~ be convinced", de other ftS not 80 eaey. De Lord was easy to tind and quick 

. to take me, but de gal was hard to tind and was slow to take me, 'cause 

she was de one to b. convinoed dis tiDae, you •••• 

.. I looks all 'round Cedar Creek. De ones I could git, I wouldn tt 

have, and de oa8S I would have I couldn't git. So d.re it was. I mounts 

olclBetsy, dat ..... pappy-. atoll •• on. Sad., and come to YlinnsbOroo I spied 

a gal at church, 'bout de color of a rip. pumpkin atter de big froats done 

fallon it, hair black aa a crow and mesh.d up and crinkled as a cucker 

burr. Jut loold,n' at her made my mouth water. V. and old Betsy raise d. 

duatand ke.p 48 road hot froa Cedar ,Creek to WiDnsboroi dat swmner and 

faU, and neD us 8811'"d. laat bale of cotton, I bu.ys me a Blait of clothes, 
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a new hat, a pair ot boots, a new shirt, bottle Hoyt's cologne and rigs 

myself out and goes 'round and a.sk her to marry me. Her name Ida Benja­

min. Did her fall tor me right away! Did her take me on fust prof'ession 

and confession lak de Lord did! No sir-ree bobl Her say: 'I got to go to 

school some more, I's too young. Got to see papa and me.ma 'bout it. Wait 

'til you come nex' time and I'll tell yoa.· I was oonfused then, I git. 

up, gives her de cologne bottle, and mO\1nts old Betsy, spurs her in de 

side, gallops, and cusses all. de way back to Cedar Gr&ek. I confess to 

mammy. Her laugh and say: 'Dan, you knows nothin' -bout women and gala. 

Why it's mighty plain she gonna say yes, n.ex.trtimeo' Just 18k her say, 

Ida did, and us got married de end of de next school term, in May. 

tI_ Us had ten chillun. Dan, name for me, is at Concord, N. C. Oscar 

is in Concord, N. C.Lucindamarry a Haltiwanger and is comfortable in 

Baltimore, Md. Aurelia marry a williams and is in Baltimore. Henrietta 

marry a Sawney and is in Charlotte, N. C. -Ltlly marry Jim Cason and live 

right in Winnsboro, in de house I have a room in • 

.. I got lots of gran 'childs, too many to mention, -They take after 

dere grandma, lak to go to school and _ read de Bible and go to church and 

Sunday School • 

.. Whut I have on TIfi mind now is a pension •• Yhea a man git seventy­

five years old, (I hear folks talk 'round me) dat man should not be -lowed 

to work on de Supreme Court, him shoald be give a pension of "'5,000.00 

and made to atop work. Him may have chillWl dat can support him, all de 

same, dat J edge gi ts his pe naion. Then in de name of goodness, why don tt 

they make me quit mixing mortar when I ie seventy-rive years old and give 

me $240.00 a year? Sauce tor de tat goose Supreme Court 'edge, oughta be 
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sauce for de mortar mixer poor gander, I '1011'. It look lalt jest ice for de 

rich jedge and mix more mortar for poor Dano II 

L ~ , •• 
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Ex-Slav8 t 79 Years 390150 

"'I born down here in Wahee Neck. Easter Avant, dat 

WaS my mammy en my father name Hector Smith. Coase I 

ain' neTer see him cause he die fore I waS born, but dat 

10() 

what dey tell me. »at was a pretty rough time wid de 

people den. I don' reoolleot ee much bout de times back 

dere oause in d.t day en time ohillun didn' have de heap 

of knowledge dey have die day en time, but I remembers 

seein .. de Yankees en de people grine to de war. Oh, dat 

was a tough time cause dey use de whip in dem days- Oh, 

yestumt my Massa whip my gran'mammy wid a leather strap_ 

You see she had a knack of gwine off for some cause or 

another en meetin de boat what run up en down dat big Pee 

Dee river en bring fertilizer en all kind of goodS to de 

peoples. Massa Randall had told her not to go nowhe ' bout 

dat boat, but some people is aorta high strung like en dey 

go off anyhow no matter bout de whip_ Oh, yea1um, he sho 

whip her like he didn I have no soul to save. n 

"I conldn' tell you nothin bout how many slaves Massa 

liandall DaviS had, but I know dat he had a right smart of 

them. I know it oause he had so many field hands dey didn' 

none of em never have to work every day in de field. Oh, 

dey just knook bout our Masea house en see after de stook 
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en euch things as dat what time dey didn r have to work in 

de field." 

"You knows when a thing happen so long baok dere, it 

does vanish from a person's remembrance some of de time 

en den it'll wander back to you when you ain' thinkin bout 

it. I does reoollect dat dere Dan l nothin moh more for 

de oolored peoples in dat day en ttme den what dey got to 

eat en de olothes dey had to wear. ~ Massa ,ive everyone 

of he oolored family a peck of meal en a quart of syrup en 

so maoh of meat every week en Ilow em all to have a garden 

of dey own. Oh, dey work dey garden by de moonshine en 

~ore light rood in de mornin oausedey had to turn dey hand 

to dey ~14&88a work when daylight oome here. I tellin you 

oorn bread was sweet to me Indat d .• y en time as pound oake I 

ever been. Ifaen I never noways plckin' en ohoosln bout nothin. 

Oh, I ~orget bout all dem possum, en raobita dat eat right I 

smart in 'em daye. Use to catch em when dey had awells of 

de water en deloome out de woods to hantdry land. It Just 

11ke d1s,dey oouldn' oonceal demael.ves in de open fields 

en dat how-come we catoh em 80 eas1. Run em down wid de 

dOls en make em take to de water. Dat how we oatoh em. Dat 

aho waS sweet eatin in dem days." 

"Den .e had a log house to stay in what never had but 

Just one room en ae furniture we had was .orser den de houae. 

, 



OOdeNo. 
P-ro~.ot, 1886-(1) 
Prepared by Annie Rath DaTia 
Plaoe, Marion. S.O~ 
D.t., ~1 22. 1937 

Bo. Wo.rds·· . 
Redaoed f!"'"'r .... o.---"-orda 
Rewritten bJ' 

Page 1 3• 

UaDedB was made w1d four stumps for de oorDera dat had 

boards lay orose em to put de mattress on. Some of de 

oolored peoples had bas mattreas stuff wid hay en de 

others had homespun mattress what was etuf£ wid dis here 

,ray moss you lee in de woods. Bn 1 remembers all bout 

when de peoples ha~ to oook 1n de fireplaoe oause dere 

waSD' mach etoTes in oirculation in 4.t day en time." 

""eU. I <lon l know eo muoh. bout dem things peoples 

.a11 ,host, but I know dat I has seen thing8. I knows 

onoe long t1me baok I was gwine long de road late on a 

.Tenin drivin me ox what I had hitohup to de oart en a 

choat or somethin or another oaUBe dat oart wheel to go 

right in de ditoh. -Well. de ox, he pull en he pull, but 

w1d all me help, he oouldn· DeTer pull dat oart out. I 

ax 80me of dem people bout dere what dey reokon dat was 

en dey say all dey know to oompare it to .a. a hant or a 

gheat. Bo· ... , dida' 8ee it, 3Ust hear 1t oanse it oome 

rl,htto my baok en mooked. It had been rainin en aoon 

aa it q1111;, de aoon ahine out bright aB eTer .... 8 dQ ell 

4at when de bant turn de oart loo.e." 

"De ue:xt thins I 8ee was one time when me en another 

fel~o. was aleep1n in de 8wamp. 1 oouldn I tell whe r <le 

aoon riae den en when I oo.e to m7 aeusel. dere waa one 

of 4.. th1nse 3aat. 4anrlin in de air like dese thing. 
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ahow people haye. Some people say dat waa a choat." 

·Oh, de peoples didn' neTer worry bout no doctor den~ 

»el doctor was in de field in dat day en time. I gwine tell 

you just like I know it.all de older peoples uae to get de 

herbs out de old fields for dey remedies. My Massa en my 

)(is811a .... a de ones what dootor moetly in dem tiaea. Uee to 
'" 

get old fieJ! ringdom. whet smell' like d18 here mint. en 

boil dat en let it steep. Dat what was lood to aweat a :taTer 

en oold out you. Den dere waa lite ,Yerlaat1n tea dat was 

cood tor a bad cold en oherr.r bark what would make de blood 

80 bitter DO teTer never cou ldn I atand 1t. Dem what had de 

r,h~tiam balto take dat lionls tongae or what ao.e peoplea 
. -

oalla winter.reen tea en 80me o~ de time, del take pine top 

ell a1x wid de herbs to make a oomplete oare. Oh. del make 

1t bad as dey could 80 as to weaten de case. Another thing 

4at be.n ,ood tor de rheumatism was dat red oak bark dat dey 
-

\lB' to bathe 4e labs wid. 1'11101' tea _8 lomethin lO"d 'for 

ohill en teTer en catnip en aage tea was de thing tor babies." 

ttlt ~JIt. I tell lOtI de eolored peoples never cet no le.rnin 

but what little del catch from de plantation men in dem night 

aohoola. Oh. 'ey ,ive eTeryone of us a alate en elate pencil 

en we 8tair dere in de tuarter in de night time by de light 

of de fire. Studied 4em Blae Eaok "bater.. Dat waS de text 

we know 'DOll t de1l." 
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"I tell you de truth I l1ve eo much in darkne8s den 

dat I think dat time was bout ,ood as dis time. Didn· 

1()4· 

know no better •• nse den. I te11 you just 11k. I been know 

it, de peoples wae coward like in dem daY8. Oouldn· never 

pluck up no ambition to do a heap o~ things de people do 

dis day en time •. Dat how-oome I rather live in dls go round." 

Source: Hector Smith, ex-slave, are 79, •• hee section of 

lIarionCo. ,8.0. 

Personal interview, JUly 1937. 
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HEOTOR SMITH 
Ez-Slave. 79 7eare 
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"1 studied en studied what songs would suit. but dem 

old familiar hymns bout all 1 know dese days. You see dem 

old familiar hymns what de spirit sinse. It just like I 

tell you, I put all dem other kind o~ songs away when I is 

ohange to a better way of livln. I does remember ~iret one 

en den de other of dem ~rolioksome song d.t my grandparents 

learnt me." 

BOBODY BUSIBESS BUT w: NE 

I. Rabbit in de hollow, 

I aln' got no dog, 

How oan I oatoh em? 

I do know: I do know! 

o Me! 0 Kine: 

Sorr.y dat if I leave my home, 

I gwine to my shack 

Wid de ohicken on m7 baok. 

Iobody business but Il1ne. 

(Oontinued on next page.) 
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I do know: I do knowl 

o Me! 0 :Mine! 

Let every nigger have hiB way, 

Gwine to his shack 

Wid he chicken on his baok, 

Nobody business but hiB. 

Sourc!: Hector Smith, eX-Slave, 79 years., 

Wahee Bection of Marion Co.,S.C. 

PerBonal interview, JUly 1937. 
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I. 

WAY DOWN IN DE LONESOME VALLEY 

De· mockin birds a sing1n eo sweetly, 

So sweetly, 80 sweetly. 

De mookin birds a singin so sweetlYt 

So sweetly, so sweetly. 

Way down in de lonesome valley. 

390145 

II. Dey tell you one thing en dey mean another, 

Mean another, mean another. 

Dey tell you one thing en dey mean another, 

Mean another, mean another. 

Way down in de lonesome valley. 

III. Some BaYt what make de young girls 80 deceivinY 

So dece1vin. so deceivin4 

Source: 

Some saYt what make de young girls so deoeivinY 

So dece1vin. so deceivin. 

Way down in de lonesome valley_ 

"Dat go way back dere. De peoples didn' have 

nothin more den a mouth organ to make mnsic wid 

in dem times." 

Hector Smith, age 79, eX-Slave., Wahee section 

of Marion Oo.,S.O. 

Personal interview, ~ly 1937. 
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II. 

Source: 

HOLD DE DEAL 

Kitty. Kitty died 0 - 0, 

Ki tty had a man. 

Rather kiss a monkey, 

Den to kiss a nigger man. 

Hold de deal! Hold de deal! 

I'm gwine to get d~ again. 

Bigger on de horseback, 

!bought he was de king. 

Oome along alligator, 

En let de nigger in • 

. Hold de deal! Rolli de deal! 

I'm,gwine to get drunk again. 

390146 

Hector Smith, age 79, ex-Slave, Wahee seotion 

of Marion Oo.,S.O. 

Personal interview, Jnly 1837. 
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"I use to holler a heap in late years but after I 

lay it down, all dat leave me." 

Source: 

Bulldoga a barkin, 

Howl! Howl! 

Bulldogs a barkin~ 

Howll Howl ! 

Bulldogs a barkin, 

Howl! Howl! 

Ah - oodle - oodle - au. , 

, Ah - oodle - oodle - ou, 

Ah - ou - ah - OUt 

'Ah - oodle • ou, 

Ah - ou - ah - OUt 

Ah .,.\~()Qdle - oodle - au. 

Hector Smith, 79 years, ex-slave, Wahee section 

of Marion 00. ,S.O. 

Personal interView, JUly 1937. 
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STORIES OF ~SLAVES 

Edited by: 
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"Aunt" Jane Smith, 80 years old. se;ys that she was only 

eight years old when the war ended, and that her recollections 

are very meagre as to conditions during SlaverY_ 

Her mother belonged to John Snodd,y, who owned a far.m a 

few miles west of Spartanburg. Her father was owned by Dr. laller 

of a nearby plantation. She stated that she was old enought to 

rock the cradle for the white babies during slavery. 

She stated that she could remember seeing some of the 

sla.ves being ~pped on their bare backs with a plaited hickory 

stick, or thong. She never received My whippings. She said 

that a lMn once cut" at her with his t~ng, but that she escaped 

the blow by dodging. 

She said she remembered seeing a small child with a piece 

of bread in its hand when a hog entered the house and in snatching 

at th~ bread. caught the Rild' s hand near the thmnb with its 

tusks. When running off, the ho~ carried the child with it, 

dragging it along into the field. All tJ;e other children and 

some men ran af'ter the hog and caught it. The other colored 

childrEllll were whipped, but by staying in the house and watching 

the babies, keepi~gthem safe from oth~r pigs which had also 

entered ~~~ house. she was not whipped. 

AaaitJane said that when the Yankee soldiers came to the 

house. they were just as thick as the ttfingers on her bands." 

She held up her hands for inspection to illustrate how thiok 
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S 
the soldiers tood in the ranks. She said they did not take 

1\ 

anything. bUt that they crawled under the house to get the 

hen eggs. One soldier~ she said# came to the house and asked 

if there were any horses on the far.m. A colored woman told him 

that there were no horses on the place, but just at that time" 

one of the horses in a near~ stable neighed, and the soldier 

threatened the woman t s life for lying to him. .she says she 

doesn't remember Whether the soldier took the horses but t~ 

that he did. 

The soldiers told the colored people that they free~ but 

1.1t 

she said that didn't signify much to her mind. Some time afterwards, 

sho said her fat.her came and carried her and her mother to his 
, -

master's plaoe •.. -Later, she came to Sparteaburg and got a job as 

a cook am washerwOllml. 
. -

When asked if she knew anything about conjuring# she 

JJta.ted that she had heard of it but didn tt know ~hing about . '. 

it. When asked 'f she had ever s~en a ghost" she said. "Ho. 

but I heard QUe onoe.« She said that ane night after her mster I { 
had killed "hisself" in the bam with a p:i.stol. she heard the dOOr; 

being shut, the windows being sl~ed, and the cJudrs rocking on 

the front porch all by themselves. She declared that the 'Wind was 

not blowing and that a "ghost was doing all dam. things.-

She stated that she had been marrfed twice; had reared a 

houseful of children; had adopted some and reared them.. but that 

she didn.t have anybody to work for her. n~ but "him, It ref~rring 

to her· husband mo was 8i ttiDg an a tnmke 

"i'lwlk the Lord for coming to see me, It she said, as the 

'wri tar lett; • 

i 
I 

. I 

. "'.,, •.. .t,.,.'J!.~. ~~CO~ S'fi~. S~8Jlbur,. B.C. Interviewer: F.S. DuPl'e/j 
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STORIES JRO?d EX-SL!,I, VES 

Edited by:' 112 
Elmer Turnage 

"I liked to went crazy whed my brother, Bob, went to .!rk-

ansas. Den Marse George Young wrote our ns.mes in a book and 2ive it to 

my mae It was jes' a small mem'randum book. We kept it till Miss A.ddie,· 

da t is II/irs. Billy, give rna de Bible st orybook, and den she copied our 

names in dat one. De little book was about wore out den; so it was 

bu.rned up when Miss Addie had done finished writing our names in de 

storybook. Us gwine to keep dat book and hand it down atter we d9ne 

left dis earth. Ma been dead now over fifty years. 

ttl sho n.u 'sed l~1arse '}E;orge fS chil1uns fer hilE when I was a 

little gal. Jimmie, Willie, Conquest, Jack, Kat 1e ::lnd .Annie was Marse t s 

chilluns. Conquest dead now. h~rse George'had a great big house. He 

was a jesftice of de peace or sDmething or 'nother den. I don't know 

what year my rna died, but Marse had her buried B.t New Chapel. Dat 

SElme year we raised a big crop 01' corn, cotton and peanuts, and had 

plenty hogs. Marse let us have all we wanted. Be let us hang our 

meat in his smokehouse dat year. 

"Beto' rna died and I was a little gal, a terrible thing 

happened to UBi Across de Enoree on another place, de Miller place, 

Fannie ]flil1er run away. Dey cou1dn I.t find her fer along time. Dey 

told my marster to git her. One Sunday my IDa got ready to dress me 

fer Sunday school. She bathed me and when she looked in de drawer she 

couldn't find my clothes. 4-11 of her clothes was gone, too. I cried 

'cause I cou~dn't g,o to'Sunday school. Maude, de woman what li'\red 

next to U8., went to church. She. saw Fannie dar wid all rna fS clothes 

on. She told Marse about it and he sont out and had Fannie caught.; 

.-' " 
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She had come to our house and got de c1pthes on Saturday evening. 

She had dem hid in a old house on our place. Dey put her in jail, 

and den her marster corne and whupped her and "sont de clothes back 

to mao She never tried to run off agin. 

"Jack Gist t a slave of e Gist, run away once and lived 

in a cave fer five months befo' de white folks found him. He went 

down on 'de forest' and dug a cave near ae road in sight of de Harris 

Bridge which still spans de 1!'airiJrest creek at dat p'int. De cave 

wasn't dug on Governor Gist's land, but on a_place know'd den as de 

old Jackson place. In de mid hours of ni~ht Jack come to see his 

friends and dey give him things to eat. When dey got him he had a 

hog, two geese, some chickens and two middles of mea.t. Cose de hog 

and de middles was stole. 

"One night he was crossing de Fairforest Creek on a foot­

log and he met Anderson Gist, one of de Governor's slaves. Dey talked" 

fer awhile. Next morning, Anderson come wid his marster to de cave 

.whar Jack was. Dey took all his things on to de big house, and he was 

whupped and put back to work. Governor Gist and our marster was good 

to deir slaves an.d dey didn't punish 'em hard like some of' 'em did. 

We had lots more den dan we has had ever since. 

HI never went to de field till atter freedom come. Dey 

wasn.'t hard on us in de fields and I liked to work. We worked mostly 

from sun-up till it was too dark to work. Marster's youngest girl, 

Mary Jane Young, married Mr. Dave Lane. Dey didn't have a wedding. 

«MY grandpa· was a African and he talked real funny. He was 

low, chunky, fat and real black. He went around a lot beto' he died, 

He was de tather of, my mpther, Clora. Granny," his wife, was called 

·~.Ienderta.nd she died de first year of freedom. She was sold and 
. . '~'. <'~:'.:";;.' :." '.' . " . , . 
f 

·:,,:t;"' •. OD.,a ne1shborlns, pla\P,tation. We went to see her every saturday •. 

", . 
.' .: 

.:; ;",:-', ': ',,':: .:: .':,',,: .:,.:'j;.' .,';. ':,:" .:-.\' :. . ....... . 
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~~ would always take us to see her, and i£ we didn't git to go, she 

come to see us. We liked to go, and li:arse always give us a. pass. De 

patrollers watch us like a hawk, but we llad our passes and we told 

demif dey bothered us our marster would handle 'em. He wo~ld, too, 

'cause dat was 'de law'-. Granny Fender was good looking. She wore 

purty beads, earrings and bracelets, and wrapped her head up in a 

red cloth. Her eyes and teeth flashed and she was always jolly. 

Sometimes we stay all night, but most ~etllle we come back home. 

When she come to see us she always stay all night •. llll de old folks 
" ~ 

had real religion den, and it kept 'em happy. Folks now are "too fancy 

fer religion and it ain't real. I has real religion and l1oth1n6 don't 

worry me. r feels happy all de time over it. 

"My marster give my mother de spot of ground and de lumber 

fer our church which was named New Chapel. De second church is on de 

same spot. De first preaching was had under a oak tree, o.rarbor. 

Uncle fp-ny Murphy was de first preacher. He WflS my favorite of all 

de preachers. Marse rea.d de Bible to .us, but somet inies others read­

it to UB, too. His son, Bud, dat was killed in de first battle, used 
- . 

to come to de quarters and read de Bible to us. 

ttAlex.. Hall was de minister dat immersed us all. We was all 

Methodists, but out ¢~dey baptized everybody in de Fairforest no 

matter what church dey went to. Dar was fifty people baptized de day 

dat I was. Milly Bethane made me a big vvhite robe to be baptized in. 

When I got out I had a white dress to put on. Dey had a tent fer us 

-to go_ in to change our clothes. We was baptized in de Fairforest jes' 

a.bove de Harris Bridge •. Everybody sung while we was going under de 
:',' ,\ -- ,:i" .. t~~_.J.o~.of 'em shouted, too. It took de earthquake to shake re-

1,Q • .,/b,~.})an~. Iie,,,!as,~nue~_ ?ist, de first one. 

',.'." . .. .. ~.. ", '. 

, ' 
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"Dat night, de people was hollering and woke me up. fifTy 

husband called me. 'What dat?' he 'low. 'I don't know,' I says. He 

got up and run out. Soon he come back home and he was shaking all 

over. He fell on de bed. When de chimney started to fall, I told 

him to git up. He said he was too scared to git up. I pulled him 

up and he was so scared dat he shook allover. I opened de door. He 

was too scared to stand up. Next.< day he couldn't work; so he went 

off. I looked fet him till way in de night. When he did come home, 

he was re,joicing. He was wid religion and. he 'never give ,it up. Dat 

was on de night of de earthquake. You could hear people hollering 

fer miles around.~ 

Source: Mary Smith (N,84), Buffalo st., Union, S.C., 
Interviewer: Caldwell Sims, Union, S.C. (9/14/37) 
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EXPERI~C&S OF ANI«-SLA VE ON:daa~ ISLAND 

c V 

MO S!la ,wus Kina TO Slaves 
4--,'" .------- --------

Ji'r.t.tlce i::im:un,ft men whO J.S saia. ;0 be OV'5f a hunareo. years or eg.,has lived 

on ,larcMalaw lsland pl'flcCica.L.1Y al.L of h1B .1.l.ie.His experiences (iuting slavery are 

• .1, \lias oo'n an' raise! on (lis ialluHl and 'NUS on.1.y rrum here when de CJ.vi.1. 

,jar had begun.~itan i'ort j;)umierwEi fired on mossa. Carl'l.ea sevanty of us to Ureenv:i.J..Le, 

BOUCh \;8. 'lina on account of lis mon~.'8.nOUS secU.ons, "ikl1Ch ">N'HI belJ.evea. WOUld have pre-
. \. 

venGe" lihe Xankeea invasion J.n regaro. 50 tblU hid.e-out.. II ,fl6 atayea. '21811 Greenville 

nearly four years • .ourinl da, '.l!D.6 mOsss plsnGla blS la'm an' \lie wrk as if we vms nghc 

hera. 

"The Yankees had gunboa.ts, IIhe cont1nueo., "bu~ dey dJ.dn- help dem atOll t'ur dey 

co ulctn , make any a ·u.ck a.at dis place 16 so unsulieC1 lur water baBIes.Bu; HlreSS t bat-

US3 we right on Beaufori .uland. and rors Hoysl.;;le €len Ureen VU14ll dian' know Gnyi'lng 

lbou& "liWhu; '1¥U6 ,0J.n l on except whilti "us brought cO us col.lud people by dose who ViUS 

sent ;0 de. SOttn.MoSS8, didn t 'ell US ertly n.ng ... ·ur almost four tears we stayed een Uraen-

on horae baCks an· oruer ebery bOdy GO sarrenuer.l,jolone.l.3 an' Gen·rala came een de cuy 

wif.lOU& de !irin' 01 a gun.~Je stayed dere in.l harvesliin' time by de orders 01' ;\~aater 

'Ualand Bailey l.¥ho saw to 1t dat we wus given money as a share fur 'Jur Vv'Urit. 

''Mosaats custom at ete eIlcl Ot' d.e week -..vus H) give a d.ry peck 0' corn which you 

haa. to grin' on ;)aPday ebenin' w'en his wrk ViUS etune.Only on Chris'mus he k.illeC1 en 

g1u e piece o' mea-G.ue driber did de dishioutlon o' de ration.All young men ws gi'ven 
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'!-
l!:1,fl!}U.J!lI!Gl!S Ott M! l!.:X-51.A VE, coat· d. 

plB!li 15 n:ue/) .lan' as we WOUl.1' fur our O';fm uae.wq~ COUld, te,ise fOVils.Ny master v.us a 

gentJ.emen,be treat aJl nis Slaves gOOll.iV:Y !aaaar an' m~ "JUS his favoite. 

ae (llibber who wus a Negro WJUl,j siva a lashln' varYln' !rum fifteen 100 nenty hv~ 

an' gunger to sell,'Aie as chillun WOUld go to him ani ax rur rnonElY !4~ but; ',hut 'Ne ;:.anll. 

'ear he 'ttvuld plant one an' let dO celiH6S paUU!<9 on de 04.r.1Ie COUld also raise hogs 

'long WOOQ hl.S bUIi had to change pasr,:ure w'en he dllJ..ue p60pJ.18 on h13 plantat:Lon a.lun' 

hab any need 'GO s~eal frllm him fur he dl.a.n' tlO'.'1 us to went fur any thlng o 

"Dera WU!;! ~~nre(l~,t;hree)kind.a OJ. d.ays WLtl'K on ae plentaliion:One is de whole taa', 

m~nin' f.l 'j;jhOH: '.lan' or a person '3en lua pliree,lie ... "us g:J.ven tWO tea'rur ius dey's wurk. 

A liaS' cauiea HUCl ~.van'Gy lour to liwency h\l6 lOViS which wus t::.l.rty-ll.Va leet long en 

tweney !lve fee; wide.Oe shree tour~h he.n' wua g.l.ven one whllle Gas' whl.ch consists of 

Il'Ielve rowa ,Al! ae young cbl.ll.un \'IUS incJ.u<led in dJ.i3 gropp • .ue heJ.1 han t was de OJ.d 

slaves who Q1!l a halt lies· ror. aere day's work.,lben H 'was t JIIle to pJ.ck conOU,08 

IIMoss~ had shree kl.nd.B o· punlshmeni tur dose who diBob,eyed hl.m.Une ·~us de sweat box. 

~t wus made de height of de peraun an' no larger, 'us' large 'nough so de peraon 
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woodn' hab to be s~ueezea in .ne box is nailed an' e~n summer 15 ~u' een de hot aun;een 
.' 

de w...ns f3r :It is pui in d.e cOlaest ,ti!lmpest p.18ce • .ue fl@xt ia de Stock.~lOOd ~a nailBa on 

floor with de pe rson lyin I on hiD back "WiG bens an I f.e; H ad 'flood e haa 'y weight on 

de chest .ue shirO. is d.e BilbO-a.XOU are place on s hlgh sca1'f<d.c1 fur so many hours en I 

it you dOn' 'ry 40 keep IJ level hctaa. ,YOU·lJ. 1 a.1.1 en you Will sure.Ly hurt yQQraelf J.f 

your neck un" broken.zvlost o· I.e tdOle dey were PIn dere s~ de~ could break dere necka. tI 

3CUROE 
--.----

!ni"Orme;ion I'. an l.nierU6W wiin i,lf.Prince Smish,\\Iho is 9up,osed to be over 
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STORIES FROM EX-SL!VES 
. , 

rtLawsey', honey chile, how does I know jes' when I was bO.rn. 

All sech as dat don't mean nothing to us old slave time darkies. De 

mis'tus say, 'Silas, you sho was thirteen years old when dat 'Federate 

War wound up!' Dat's a.ll I knows and dat's what I goes by. De white 

folks is worrying 'bout my age being in sech and sech a year and all 

de like of dat. No sech as dat don't worry S!las, kaise he sho don't 

give it no mind, dat I doesn't. 

ttMis'tus call us all to set down on de side steps wl.d out 

hats in our hands. She read dat paper. When she git through, us still 

sets, kaise no writing never aggrevated us niggers way back dar. She 

wait a few minutes; den she'low: 'It means dat you all is free, jes' 

as free as I. is.' 'Dumpling Pie' jumped up and started crying. We a.11 
. -

. looked at him, kaise he was a. fat lazy thing dat laid.around like 

.. dumplings a-laying over kraut, and we axed him vJhat he was crying fer. 

He say, 'I ain't gwine to be no. free nigger, kaise dat brings in de 

Issue, and I wants to keep my rna and pa, and what is I'm gwine to do 

widout 'Marse f)usey?': .~. 

ftDat woke us up_ Didn't narry nigger on dat entire planta­

tion know what to. do widout his marster. It was de a.wfu1est feeling 

dat everything in dem quarters laid down wid dat night, de new feel­

ing dat dey was free and never had no marster to tell dem what to do. 

You felt jes' like you had dene strayed off a-fishing and got lost. 

It sho won tt no fun to be f·ree, ka.ise we never had nothing. . ' 

"Next morning Mis·'tU8 low, 'Silas, .1 wants you to keep on 

being my house boy.' Dat sound de best to me of any news dat I ha.d 

. got~ she hired me aDd I Jes t· k.ept on den as I had been gwine befo t. 

.i • 
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:De qua.rters broke Up, kaise Marse Dusey couldn't keep all dem niggers, 

so Mis'tus low'd .• Marse was at de war and Mis'tus took things on. 

"Dat left 6nly a few in de quarter. In de meantime, carpet­

baggers and-scalawags had put devilment in some of dem ig'nant niggers 

and dey thought dat if dey lea·ve, de U.S. gwine to give dem a planta­

tion atter de war had ceased, a_nd plenty mules to make dem rich, like 

quality wi1ite folks. So by dat time dey was a-raring to git moved off. 

But I stay on wid Miss Sallie, as I called her den. 

"One dark ~rainy cold day a strange"l' come riding up on a PO! 

hoss and fetooed a note of sorrow. Marse Dusey had done died some-

whars, and Mis'tus was widowed to de ground. I stayed on, and in a 

year she died. Mr. Thomas Smith of Hickory Grove is de onliest chile 

living of my mis'tus, and he is 71 years o~d. 

":A,tter Mis'tus died, I went to live wid my pa on Mr-. 'Baby' 
• John Smith's place. He had been my pats marster. Way back den it was 

so many John Smiths. 'Pears·like it was mo' den da'n now. Dat why dey 

call Mis 'tUB' husband 'John Dusey'. Each JOM had a frill to his name 

so dat folks could keep dem straight in deir minds Whenever dey would 

speak of demo Mis'tus sho was good to me. I 'qlembers her chilluns' 
",I 

names well; Misses Aurita and .Amenta. Miss Amenta married Mr. Sam 
( 

Jeffries. Miss Rachae1, Mis'tus other daughter, married ~~. John Mor-

row.Her 'Baby' John married a, lady whose name I jes'/remembers, any-
. ! 

. way dey had a son called 'Jeff'. He lived between H~;ckory Grove and 
. / 

Broad River~ All dese Smiths which. I gives you renunieration of is de 

Hickory Grove Smiths. You jes' has to keep dem S:traight yet. tt 
! 

source: ,.j;1!l.S~ ·Smit,a:( N. 86 ) , 
.... .' '. 

Gaffney, s. O. 
. I~terviewer·: Caldwell Sims, Unioll., S. O. (11/12/37) 

J, '/ 

i;wri 
,'J JM~~'J 

..... 
.,~." ,;i ": .. , ;-

: j 

... : ... ~ 



Code No. 
Projeot. 1885.(1) 
Prepared by Annie Ruth Davie 
Place, lULrion, S.O. 
Date. May 17. 1937 

390038 
MOM JESSIE SPARROW 
Ex.Slave, 83 years. 

Page 1. 

"Honey. my whlt~ folks been well-to-do peoples. Dey 

ain' been no poor white trash. Dey bab 'stonishing blood 

121 

in dey vein. I been b 110ng to Maesa Sam stevenson wha l lib 

right down dere loross Ole Smith Swamp. Dey ainl baa no 

ohillun dey own, but dey is raise uh poor white girl dere, 

Betty_ Dey gile (give) she eve'yt'ing she hale en dey sohool 

she too _ It 

"De ole man, he mind ainl been Baotly right when he diee 

Dey say he bury some 0' he money down dere on he plaoe jes 

'fore he die. Ooase I dunno nuthin 'bout it, but dats wha l 

dey tell me. Dey say dey never is find dat money alter he 

been dead_ Reokon it dere yet, 1 dunno. Peoples useter aw 

de time be plough up kegs en box full o' money en va'uables 

wha' de well-to-do folks been hide dere." 

"De white peoples useter bury dey silver en dey money 

en aw dey va'uables late on uh evenin· er early on uh mornin l 

when de Yankees come 'bout. De Yankees 'stroy awus white 

peo~les valuables wha l dey is Bee. Um - - - - ---- - dem 

Yankees sho' wus ·struotive whey dey is went." 

·W~ ole mammy been Sally Stevenson 'fore she marry en 

den she wu.z Sally Bowens. M.y ole MisBue take she ·way from 

her mammy when she WIll jes uh little small girl en never 
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wouldn't low her go in de oolored settlement no more. She 

been raise up in de white folks house to be de house girl. 

Never didn't work none tall outSide. She sleep on uh pallet 

right down by de lIiissus bed. She sleep dere so she kin keep 

de Alissue kivver (oover) up aw t'rough de night. My mammy 

sin f never do nuthin but been de house girl. My Missus 

lsrnt (learned) she how to ant en sew BO she been good uh 

seamstress is dere wuz anywhey. She help de }.Iasene make aw 

de plantation olothes en dere ain l never been no better 

washer en ironer no whey den my ole mammy wnz." 

"When I wnB uh little 8mall girl, us lib right dere in 

my ole Mis8ne yard. Dey le' us ohillun play aWU8 wanna den. 

Never did hadder do none hard work tall. My Maasa is Bome uh 

time Bend we ohlllun in de field to scare de orow offen de 

corn. Ain' never been no hoe hand in me life. When dey send 

we to Bcare de orow 'waYt we is go in de field when fuss (first) 

sun ~p en we is stay dere aw day. Ooase we is come to de house 

when 12 o·clook oome en ge r we sumptin uh eat. Deee white folks 

'round here doni hab no ohillun to scare de orow offen dey corn 

nowadays. Dey has aw kind 0' ole stiok sot (set) 'bout in de 

field wid ole pant en coat flying Ibout on dem to Baare de orow 

'way. Dere be plenty crow 'bout nowadays too. I hears em 

hollerin aw 'bout in die eky Iround 'bout here." 
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"1 'member when I uee'er nu'se de white folks baby. I 

allays did lub to nutse de babies, but I didn1t never lub to 

nu 'ee no ugly baby. I lub to bab uh pretty baby to nn'se. 

Didn't lak no boy baby neither. Don' 18k boy baby nohow. 

Lubbed little girl baby. Lubbed to take de little girls en 

dress em up in dey pretty olothes en earry dam out under de 

trees to 'mnsa dem whey dere wuz plenty peoples 'bout to eee 

em. :Mammy all aya Iud fuss at me Ibout putt in I on dey best 

clothes, but I ainl never do 1ak deee nnlse do nowadays. I 

take oare o' my babies. didn't never Ilow em wallow in de dirt 

1ak yunnah see dese nutse do 'bout here deBe day en time." 

"1 'members one time I been nu'ee little boy baby en I 

1s larnt he hair to ourl 3as uz pretty. I bresh he hair 

every morning en twist it 'round me finger en he is had pretty 

curl uz dare 1ft1Z anywhey. Never 18k: de Miesus to out my baby 

hair otf neither when I had larnt it to curl." 

"I been lub to wash little baby clothes too. 1 18 primp 

em up 80 nioe. Never did put no staroh muoh in em. I do me 

beet on em en when I gel t'rough, dey been look too nice to 

leI de ohild mnss up." 

"Honey. I oanl stand no ch1l1un fuss Iround me no more 

dese da78. Don I bab no ohillun fuss 'round me peaceful 11 ttle 

plaoe. I tell aw me ohillun en grandohillun en great-grand­

oh111un dat I oan l stand. no ch1l1un fuss 'round me no more. 
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lI:y Samnie, he marry three times en I ax him why he waDna 

marry eo many time. I sin' never Bee no man I i8 wan' 

since my ole man die." 

wI ain' wha' I useter to be. child. 1 ain' able to 

do nnthin more now but dem little bit 0' olotheB whal Miss 

Betty hab. 0088e she clothes ain~ hard towaeh. Miss Betty 

mighty clean, honey, she mighty olean. She don' strip she 

124· 

bed but every udder week en den de sheet ainl dirty one apeck. 

She does wash she Belf eve'Y day en de sheet don' ge' de 

oreaae out dem from one time dey wash till de next. I Bay I 

,winne. waBh Uiss Betty clothes 3es u! long us de Massa'll leI 

me em." 

Source: Personal interview with :Mom JeBsie Sparrow, 

age 83, oolored, Marion, S.O •• Kay 1937. 
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"1 dunno, ohild, I don I 'member nuthln more den I tell 

yuh de udder time. Is yuh been to see Maggie Blaok yet? I 

dunno how old she, but I know she been here. No, child, 

Maggie ain I dead. She lib right down de re next Bethel Churoh. 

She move I way from Miss Mullins house whe-n Gus die. Coaae I 

ain' ne'er been in she house alter she move dere, but d.ey say 

she hab uh mighty restful place dere. Dat what dey tell me. 

Mage1e oughta oould tell yuh aw 'bout dem t1lles. I aln J know 

nnthin more to tell yuh. Don I tell yuh SoW I know." 

"Who my mammy wuz"!, l'1Y mammy been Sallie stevenson 'fore 

she marry en den alter she marry, ahe wuz Sallie Bowens. DonI 

know whey dey gel de Bowens from aause my pa been b'long to be 

uh Evans 0 Dat how oome Miss Betty know so muoh 'bout me. She 

say we mighty nigh de same age. Coaee I don' never ·spute 

Miss Betty word, but I don I t I ink so. n 

"No, child, I dunno. Du.nno how many ohillun my mammy is 

hab. Dey aw been die sech uh long time dat I donI forgot. 

Ooaae George, de oarpenter, my brother. He been train up by 

un good oarpenter man en Henry, wha l paint aw dese house 'bout 

here, b1long to be annuder one uv we. It jas lak 'bout my own 

ohillun, I sin' 'member h,=,w many dey 'fill!. I know dere 'bout 

tfree uv dem bigguna dead. but aw dem babies,> Lawd, I ain 1 

'member how many dere WUZ. Can l never reoolleot nuthin 'bout 

how many dere been oome here. n 
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tty,. mamny been de hOilBe gi rl in my whi te folks honst. 

She marry when she ain l but 13 year old. Dat wha l she tell 

me. She Bay she marry to get outer de big house. Dat how 

come she to marry so soon. Say de white folks take she w~l 

from she mammy when she won' but uh little emaIl girl em 

make she sleep right dere on uh pallet in de MiB8US room aw 

de time Ifore abe marry. Coase alter she marry, she been 

de house girl right on but she never stay in de 11issus 

house when night oome. Us ohillun ain' been flow to stay 

in de big house. Dey bab uh room put on de kitchen fa my 

mamn~ en she family to lib in. We ohillun stay right dare 

in de 18rd whey my mammy oOUld look a Iter us in en I round. 

My mammy hadder stay 'bout my ole Missus aw de day en help 

she out en sew de plantation olothes en wash en iron. Den 

she hadder help make quilts outer aw de sorap dat been left 

o'er alter de ga.rment WUfJ out out." 

"Us ohillun been fed from de table right dere in de 

M1ssus kitohen en some uv de time my mammy Iud bring us 

sumptin to eat, wha.' WD.Z oook in de Il/aSBUS k1tohen, en le' 

us eat it in she room. Dey'ud gile U8 hominy en milk en 

mea.t fa us break'ast. My white folks hadder uh lot llV 

oows en dey'ud gile us ohillun plenty milk en olabber to 

eat. We 1s hab milk en clabber eve 'y da.y en dey 1e gi' e 

us plenty meat to eat, eo dey is dat~ Ohild. I ainl know 

no slack eatin' ~round my ole Missus. Some uv de time we 

126 
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bab hoeoake en den an~der time dey'ud gile us obben 

(oven) b~ead. Dey cook eve'yt'ing on de fireplace in 

dem days, eve 1 t l 1ng. Jes bab rods put ·oross de fire-

plaoe in de kitohen wid pot hang on it. Dat whey dey 

oook us ration. Deylud gi Ie us t lings 18k peas en 

ooll.rde en meat fa we dinner. Den dey'ud gile us uh 

big bowl u v oorn bread en olab be r late in de evenin I 

cause Jea lak I is oal1 to yuh jee now, dey 1s use milk 

right smart in dem days. I 18k evetyt'ing wha l dey is 

hab to eat den. Dey never eat lak dese peoples eate 

nowadays. 1 won' larnt to lak aw kind uv t1ing. Dey 

uee'er oook poke salad whal been seaBon wid meat. Don' 

yuh know wha l dat? Poke salad 18 oome up jes lak dose 

weed out dere en dey is out de top offen dem en take aw 

de hard part outer em en den dey 1s boil em uh long time 

wid meat. Dey 1e eat right good too. Don' lak spinach 

en aw dat sumptin en doni 18k oelery neither. Don' 18k 

butter put in nuthin I eats. I lake me squash fried down 

brown 18k wid grease in de pan.~ I lake me beets wid uh 

little vinegay on em en BeaBon wid some sugar apr1~ile on 

em. Don' 18k em jeB wid nuthin but uh little salt en 

butter smear aw o'er dem 18k aome uv dese peoples lbout 

here eat em nowadaye." 
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nYas 'um, we uee I er eat plenty uv em possum.. Eve '1 

one dey is ketoh. us pa,rent Clook 1 t. Us eat aw kinder 

wild animal den eaoh uz Cloon, possum, rabbit, squirrel en 

aw dat. Hab plenty uv fish in dem 1ays to{). Hab pond 

right next de \fhi te :folks hou.se en 1s ketoh aw de fish 

dere dat we 1s wan J • Some uv de time dey-Iud fry em en 

den some uv de time dey Iud make un. stew. Deyrud put uh 

little Balt en onion en grease in de stew en anytfing 

dey been ge I hold uv. It 

"Massa Sam. bec"+'1 bab uh heap uv oolored peoples 

'sides we, but dey lib up on de hill in de quarters. 

W~ MleBus, she aGe to it she self dat dey bab good bed 

wha l to Bleep on en plenty B~t1n uh eat. She dooker 

(dootor) em when dey gel eiok too en she be mighty 

anxious ef dey siok lDUoha. Us hab good olothes en shoes 

den too. Ooas& de peoples·ud wear more olothes den, en 

dey Iud put on more undey shirt in de winter den dey wear 

in de Bummer. My white folks Iud make de plantation 

olothes outer gingham en jeanes oloth mostly. nat jeanes 

oloth be wha l dey make little ooat en pant outer. Dat 

Bumptin jes lak homespun." 

""No, ohild, dey sin' ne'er gi'e us no money den. 

Never need no money den. My Massa been provide eve't'ing 

us hab, honey, eve I 1t'ing. We &111' 1ak fa nuthin den. 
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We ohillun ainl been big 'nOQgh to do nnthin but soare de 

orow offen de corn en some uv de time my ole Mis sus 'ud 

ha:b we ohillun sweepin I ou.ter in de yard when ahe be out 

dere wid us. u 

"Yas'um, honey, my white folks al'ays'ud see dat dey 

oolored peoples'ud go to ohurch (ohuroh) eve 1 y Sunday. 

We haldder walk dere to de ,mite big :Method1st Chu 1 0h up 

de road en sot en de gallery. Yas1um de white folks is 

stay down en we 18 go up. Ef we ohillun never go, my ole 

Missus'ud teach us de oatechism right dere in de back 

yard. Radder wash us faoe en hand en come dere to she. 

Ysslum, I 'members dat aw right. i1 

"My whi te folks rud ride to ohu r ch in dAY big ole 

carriage en dey driver'ud hab dey big black hossesbresh 

jaB uz shiny_ I forget de driver name. Dey bab uh pair 

uv dem blaok hosses what bean matoh hosses en dey is look 

jaB lake En den one day de ole Yankees ie oome t'rough 

dere en dey ie oarry one uv dem 'way. A'ter dat dey hadder 

use one uv de plantation hOBS in de plaae uv dis carriage 

hoss. De Missue Iud all aye take my mammy in de oarriage wid 

ahe too. Never left her home, so she tell me. Jes stuff 

she down dere It ween de seats aomewhey.n 

Source: Mom Jessie SparroW'. age 83, oolored, Iv~ariont S.C. 

Persona.l interview, May 1937. 
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1.0, boney, dere aln' not a soul 11ve here but ae • 
.... 

Ian stay in 4at other room dere just to be a 1ltt1e bit 

of oOLlpany for m. when nlght oome. Be a.:1n' not a apeck 

of kin to me, DOt a apeok. Oh, -he pay .e a little ao.ethln, 

but lt not muoh. 108tly, I doe. want h18 for proteotlon llke. 

Aia' got but just dls one room for _,.,elf oause 4&t part out 

dere doe8 be just l~te out llL de ,..:r4. Dis )I1S8 Kary We. tson 

house en ahe tell .e sta,. OD heH da t de house aln' worth DO 

flnn. Don':mow how long t be here. 10, honey, I aln' got 

no property on17 ~ust 8,.8e1f. Ain' got DOt a blt. Ain' got 

noth1l1,ohlld. loan' do DO wort deae dar8 but etat little 

bi t of _shin dat I1s8 Betty bave en 4&t alll' nothln to depend 

on. Just try to do a 11tt1e lo •• th:1n to help _,.se1f along. 

lothtn worth to lpeak bout though. I 

IJllis Jetty 8&1 we bout one age. 117 daddy belonged to -

Jllas 18tt1 father ell dat how-come ahe tllO. dere aln' muoh 

dlfferenoe 1n ua age. ., _,. .a de house 'OMB on 014 an 

.... It_venaon plantation en at whe' I _. born. When we .a 
.~-,-- ...... ~-. ..,~. . 

freed, I waa a 11~tle-..all Sirl en.y daddy moved UI up here 

ln ton right oyer dere on de G1bson plaCe. rore den, when 

he have a .1ad '0 lee ua, be bad '0 oo.e oroal de .... p 48re 

to 014 un ... a.yellaOD place en dat 4e reaaOD Ile IIOve u •• 
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Be 8&1 it 1ake too muoh paine 'to keep de. t pine baok en 

forth. I remembere I f1nished growin right up here 1n dis 

town over dere on de Gibson plaoe. 111 mammy have task to 

cook dere en'my daddy been de butler _n, but I as -.11 
. 

den. Oant reool1ect 81ch bout It. bckoD I wou1dnt hardl.,. 

know de p1aoe fte I I _8 born if I go back dere DOW~ De old 

man 8a.IIl steYenson bad nioe bouse, but 1 t burn down long time 

baok. DIy tell me dB. t de f1rst oourt de peoples in Ilari.oD 

did ever know bout meet rlght dere on dat same spot~ Coase 

I don' know nothin bout it, but dat .~t I hear dell say.' 

Ill.,. Massa had a big plantation, hone.,., a blg plantation 

wld h8ap of oolored people house. I reaember der 0&11 up dat -
, , ' 

wa7 fra. de house on de hl11 en all de servants house set up 

dere. ' So I hear ra.,. -.amr say she know bout sOlie whi t~ folks 

da t dida' balf feed dey oolored people en d1dDt 1lalf olothe 

dem In de "lnter neither, bu.t our whlte folk, al"ays treat 

us 1I1ghty go04. ht aboes on all us feet 111 de winter en 

glve us abundanoe of ration all de tlme.' 

IBoney, I hear dem ta1k1n bout 4e:t _r, but loan' tell 

you DDthin bout dat. I recolleots I see dem tankees when dey 

oOlle through .1 Massa plantation en took hls best carriage 

. horae. Bad t'!o of dell blg blaok oarrlage horses dat .s _toll ,. 

horaea en , •• tantees oarry ODe of dell away Wid 4ell. I hear 

de. -J de white folk. would bur1 dey s11ver en IIOne,. 1D pots 

en barrela to hide dell froll d.e'laalteea. 011, dem fldd11n tanke. 
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ax nobody nothin. Just go in de house en take dat what dey 

wanted. Go right in de house en plunder round en take de 

peoples best things. louldn' take no oommon things. Wasn' 

right, but dey done it. I hear talk dat a man plowed up a 

ohest or sometb1n another de other day full of money, so dey 

tells me. I hear plenty peoples plow up all kind of things 

dese days in old flelds dat aln' been bJoke up or throwed 

out for rears. I hear so, but I know I ain' never found 

none though.· 

II sho been here when dat Shake come here, ohild. I 

been marrled ever slnoe I was a grown t oman en I 1I'&S stayin 

right over Jonder in dat house dere. K1 son HenrJ was de 

baby on me lap den en he tell me de other day dat he was 

bout 50 now. It oome llke a wlnd right from dat way. Some 

p.eple tell lie de ground was just a abakin en a mlxin up, but 

I don' know· how de ground was d01u cause I never go on it. I 

hear de lumberation oOll1in or dat wbat I oalls lt en lt come 

long en hit de alde of de bouse so hard dat all de dishes was 

just a ~ttliD. Ivery time de earth oommence Shakln, dem dish 

start jtRg1in. It Oome bout de early part of de nlght. I didn' 

know what to think it _s till somebody come dere en say it been 
, 

a earthquake. Sa,. de ground was just a .orkin up. I tell you 

lain' know what it was to be soared of, but dere 'been de old 

Ark (boarding bouse) standin oross de street 'den en dem people 

Was soared moat to death. Dey thought it was de JedSment comin 
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on. !leokon I would been soared worseI' den I as, bu.t I d1dn' 

get on de ground. 10, honey, I reokon de house dat was atand1n 

up i8 dat day en tlme _s slibstan't1al llke en it didn' worry 

none of de •• I 

lIs you seen Maggie Black any more! She been right siOk, 

but she better now. Yes, she been r1ght puny. Don' know what 

ali her.' 

I IHoney, what oan you tell me bout dat wh1te man dat been 

8hoot~up bout MUllins de other day. - I hear people talk bout 

a II&D. been shot by another 1I8ll, but I ain' know DOthin more 

den dat, Ain' hear none of de detal1s only as dey tell me 

dey oatoh de man dat got away next D1110n tryln to get baot 

home. I tell you lta bad plaoe up dere in lIullins darla dis 

tobacoo time. Dey tell lie dere be suoh a stir up dat . people 

be rob en shoot all bout dere. Dat de realon I stay back here 

whet a1n' nobody to worry me. $Ome of dem be aeetin for you 

when you sleep en den another tlae dey get you when lOU SWine 

long de road. I don' 11ke so muoh fQ8s en rousln en mix up 

round me. Dat de reason I does etay here bY.Ylel£.' 

1])8 people just 11vin too faat dl1 day a.n tille, honey. 

You know 80me of dele people, I a.an my zaoe, dey got a little 

bit of eduoation en ain' got no u.aners. I tell de. if dey 

aln' got DO _=erl, dey ain' got nothln oause manners carrles 

people whe' a dollar lIOn' carr,. you. :011 eduoa tiOD don' do 

8Terybod1 no good. It got a .. _ of dell 1ta.Dd1n on de top of 

de,. headl. J)a1; what it done to dem. Ooale dey -1 ever 1bodr 
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ohlllun got to go to sohool dis year en data good thlng 

oause dere be so many runnin round sakln mlsohief when dey 

aint in SOhool. I used to tell my oh1llun I buy dey book 

en satohel en keep plenty meat en bread for dem to eat en 

dey portion been to go dere en get dey learnin. If dey get 

whlppin at sohoo1, I tell de. go back en get more. Dtdn l 

" 

never entioe dem to stay home.', 

11.11 I know bout Abrabam Linoo1n was 4&t he Abraba. 

Linoo1n en he de one oause freedom. I reoolleot dey used 
• 

to s1ng song bout h1m, but I done forget it now. Say dey 

134 

hung Abrans- Lincoln on de sour apple tree or ~ld Jeff Davis 

or sometbin l1ke date BOney, dat all I know. Oan' reoollect 

noth1n more den dat bout it. 1 

IOhild, dis a pretty bad t18e de people got dese daYI, 

I tell you. Ooase I tbankful don' nobody worry me. All treats 

rae JUoe, both Whlte en blaok, wbat knows me. I be pine down 

de ~reet en folks oome out de oourthouse en say, 'Air., 4&t 

Kom Je881e? Ko. Jeasie, don' you remember rae" I 8&Y, 'I 

know your favor, but I oant call )'Our name.' Dey tell rae en 

laugh en let me lone. It just l1ke d1s, oh11d, I puts my trust 

ln de Lord en I lives m1ghty peaoeful like. I atn' got a enemy 

in de world oause everybody speaks appreoiatively of lie. !)ere 

8omebody brlngin me 80methin to eat all de time en I don' be 

studyi». bout it .1ther. rirst one en den de other bring me 

a plate en 8oraeth1:a. another. Don' ant .e to do no "ootin. 
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Saw; I m1ght fall 1n de f1re. Honey, de lady oome by here 

de other day en tell me I pine get de old 'oman money 

pretty soon now dB. t dere been 80 moh talk bout. I be 

tbankful when 1t get here too, ch1ld, cause I wants to 

get f1rst one th1ng en de other to do some f1xin up bout 

my house.' 

'Weil, honey, 1 t1red now oause I a1n' muoh today 

nohow. Oan' reoolleot noth1n else d1s 1IO:r:n1n. Don t know 

what you want to hear tK)ut all dell things for nohow.' 

Source: 10m Jess1e Sparrow, age 83, ex-slave, Bond Street, 
Kar1qn, S.o. - Th1rd ~,.%t. 

1~15 

Personal interv1ew by Ann1e Bnth Dav1s, sept., 1937. 
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MOK JESSIE SPARROW 
Ex-Slave, 83 Years 390415 

"No, lain' oold. I settin in de sun. Kiss Ida, 

she went by here just now en oall at me bout de door been 

open en lettin dat oold wind bloW in on my back wid all de 

fire gone out. I tell her, it ain' botherin me none, I been 

settin out in de sun. Well, I, don' fe~l muoh to speak bout, 

ohild, but I knockin round somehow. Kiss Ida, she bring me 

dis paper to study on. She does always be bringin me de star -
oause she know dat I love to sea de news of Marion. It right 

sad bout de Presbyterian preacher, but everybody got to die, 

I say. Right sad.though. We hear dat oburch bell here de 

other evenin en we never know what it been tollin for. I 

holler over dere to Maggie house en ax her how-oome de ohurch 

beil tollin, but she oouldn t tell me nothin bout it. Reckon 

some ohillun had get hold of it, she say. I tell her, dat 

bell never been pull by no chillun oause I been hear death 

note in it. Yes, honey, de people sho gwine horne (grieve) 

after Dr. Holladay." 

"I say, I doin very well myself en I thankful lain' 

down in de bed. Mighty thankful I ain' down in de bed en 

oan set up en talk wid de people when dey comes to see me. 

X ain' been up dare on your street in a long time. Oan l do 

muoh walkin dese days cause I a1n' got no strength to speak 

bout. Ain' bet~ up town dere 1n bout two months. Kr. Jer~ey 

,~ 
.' I 

I 

I 

\ 
: 
; 
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ax John Evans what de matter dat I ain' been oomin to de 

store to get my rations en John Evans tell him I been under 

de weather. Somehow another, dey all likes me up dere en 

when dey don' see me up town on Saturday, dey be axin bout 

me. Mr. Jervey, he come here de other day en bring me some 

tobaoco en syrup en oheese en some of dem other things what 
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he know dat I used to buy dere. He te~l me dey all was wantin 

to see me baok up dere again. I say, I oanl go up dere oause 

I give way in my limbs en just comes right down whet I doni 

have nothin to catoh to. Got dis old stiok here dat I balances 

myself on when I goes out round bout de house here. Oose I 

don' venture to steady myself no far ways on it." 

"No, Child, lain' been up your way in a long time. I 

wash for Miss Betty all my best days, but I ain' been up to 

de house in many a mornin. Miss Betty like myself now, she 

old. I tell dem up dere to de house, de last time I talk wid 

dem, don' mind Miss Betty oause her mip~ ain' no good. I say, 

just gwine on en do what you got to do en let Miss Betty rest. 

You see, Miss Betty always would have her way en dis ain' no 

time to think bout breakin her neither. Oose I don' know 

nothin bout it, but Miss Betty say we bout one age." 

II reokon Kiss Betty got plenty pecans dis year oause 

she does rake dem up by de tubfuls bout die time of de year. 

I got my share of dem last year, but I ain' got no mind dat 

I gwine get any dis year less I go up dere. Yes,mam, I got 
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my share last year oause when I went to oarry Kiss Betty 

washin home, I oould pick up all I wanted while I come 

through under de trees. My Lord, Ki$s Betty, she had a 

quantity of dem last year, but I ain' hear what de crop 

doin dis year. I don' oare though oause I wouldn' eat 

dem nohow w1dout I beat dem up en I ain' in no shape to 

go to all dat trouble. I loves peanuts' good as anybody, 

bu t I couldn' never chew ,dem widou t dey was beat up. II 

138 

"Honey, my child en her daughter comin from de 

northern states dis Ohristmas to see me. Her name Evelyn, 

but dey call her Kiss1e. She write here dat she want to 

come en I tell my Sammie to send word dey1s weloome. Oose 

dey gwine stay wid my son, Samm.ie, cause dey got more room 

den I i8 en dey got a cookin stove, too, but she gwine be 1n 

en out here wid her old mammy off en on yes'um, I wants to 

see her mighty bad s1nce it be dat she been gone from here 

so long. When she first went up dere, she worked for a wh1te 

family dere to Hartford, Oonnect1cut, but it won' long fore 

she got in a fidget to marry en she moved dare to Philadelphia. 

Dat whet she liv1n now, so my Sammie tell me." 

Den dere another one of my chillun dat I say, I don' never 

Ispeot to see no more on dis s1de of de World. Evelina, she 

get married en go way out west to live. She de one wbat used 

to nurse Lala up dere to Miss Ow'ens' house. lIy God, honey, 

she been orazy bout Lala. Don' care what she been .buy OD a 
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Sa turday evenin, she would save some of it till Monda~y to 

carry to dat child. My Evelina, she always would eat en she 

used to bring Lala here wid her a heap of times to get somethin 

to eat. She would come in en fetch her dat tin plate up dere 

full of corn bread en molasses en den she would go to puttin 

dem ration way. Would put her own mouth full en den she would 

cram some of it down Lala's mouth in d~. child's belly. You 

see, I always would keep a nice kind of syrup in de safe cause 

I don' like none dese kind of syrup mUCh, but dis here ribbon 

cane syrup. My Lord~ dat child would stand up dere en eat 

just as long as Evelina poke it down her. Oh, tala been just 

a little thing plunder1n bout en I tell Evelina dat she ought 

not to feed datchild dem coarse ration, but she say, 'Lala 
1 

want some en Igwine give it to her cause I loves her. No, 

Child, Miss Owens never didn' worry her mind bout Whe' Evelina 

been carry da t child. You see, she been put trust in Evelina. II 

"I don' know what to tell you, honey. I bout like Miss 

Betty now. My 'mem"brance short dese days. Oh, I hear talk 

bout all kind of signs de people used to worry over en some 

of dem still frets bout dem,too. Hear talk dat you mustn't 

'wash none on de New Years' Day. It bad luck~ so a heap of dem 

say. Den some folks say it a sign of death to hear a owl holler 

at night. Some people can' bear to hear dem~ but don' no owls 

worry me, I say. Lord~ Jlaggie, dis child ax me how a owl holler 

when it a sign of death. Well, dey does holler a right good 
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space apart. Don' holler right regular. I ain' hear one 

holler now in a long time, but I used to hear dem be hollerin 

Plenty times out de~e somewhe t another in dem trees. Say, 

when some people been hear dem holler on a night, dey would 

stiok a fire iron in de fire en dat would make de owl quit 

o if. I hear talk bout a 10 t of people Would do da t. Den 

de re another sign de people doe,s have bout de New Years I Day. 

Reckon dat what dey call it, I don' know. No,mam, I doni 

understand. nothin bout it, but I does hear people speak bout 

dey craves to get a cup of peas en a hunk of hog JOWl on de 

first day of de year. Say, dem what put faith in dem kind of 

victuals on de lew Years I Day, dey won t suffer for nothin no 

time all de next yee,r. Oose I don' know, but I say dat I eats 

it cause I loves it." 

"Well, Child, dat bout all I know to speak bout dis evenin. 

It gettin so oold, I don' know whe l I can manage here much, 

longer or no. Oose my Sammie, he want me to go stay dere wid 

him, but I can' stand no chillun fuss round me no more. I tell 

him dese people bout here be in en out to ax. bout me right smart 

en I think bout I better stay here whet dere a1n' nobody to mind 

what I do. You see, honey, old people 1s troublesome en I don' 

want to be noways burdensome to nobody. Yes,mam, I gwine be 

r1ght here wa! t1n, if de Lord say so, de next 'time I see you 

makin up dat path." 

Source: MOm Jessie Sparrow, age g3, colored, ia%ion, S.O. 

Personal interview by Annie R. Davis, Dec., 1937. 
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IGood mornlng, honey, I aln' muoh today. How you 1s? 
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No, I"can' talk nothin bout dem"times today. A1n' know no 

more den I done tell you. I doin very well oons1der1n I can l 

get bout like I wants· to. Do1n very well, honey. Pea,ples 

mighty n1ce to me, whlte en black. Oose I don' venture to 

get· far off de lot, I be so poorly dese days. Alnl been bout 

up town dere in a month sinoe Saturday.' 

·.ell, my cb111un say for me to go 11ve wid dem, but I 

don' Want to go down to dat other far end of de town. I tell 

dem dey worry me so dat I th1D.k I rather be here in dis plece 

afhouse. See, I has such good n(slg-hborsbout me here en" dere 
. -

. be so much a flghtln en plne oaln dat other end of town. All 

de peoples speaks well of me,· both wliM en blaok, of "dem dat 

knows llie. yes,iIlaIIl, 1I1s8 Illen tell rae fore she die for me to 

, 8tay r1ght here in d18 house long as I llve en alo.' rlObody is 

gwlne worry •• neither. 10, child, Klss J[ary watson doni worry 

me, no,:. one speok' bout dis bouae. Klss Mary de only oh1ld dat 

.1s~ Illen get left here.Ho, honey, I aln' studyin bout plne 
,.-. 

no.he',et. 0.8e de house may fall down on IDe oause dat dere 

e14 lt1tohn o'Ver dere waa good when I oOlDe here 6 but' 1 t rot down. 

Ba.t lIio-.oeomela1xl' got 110 stove. ·De kitohen rot don en de aln 

eo_in en de . stov •• n ruat 1t out. .0, dey don' worry me none. 
. , 

I taII «.a I aiatolotaethin, .t I aett1D. here lust &S 8atlafled 

1.1.. 0 ... ' I'., ,et,& llttle" •• ioa SOOD. but den' know when 
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I'~' lt gwine get here. I aln' hear tell of nobody gettln lt yet. 

I tell lady dat oome here lf I get lt, it be all rlght en lf 

I don' get lt, dat be all rlght too.' 

'Big sale on today, aln' dere, chl1d1 I hear talk bout 

dey gwlne sell all de Wltoover property en all dat, but I don' 

know. Dey sbo got a pretty day for it. I had on my old thiok 

sweater, but lt too hot. I bad to pUl~ lt off en put on dis 

here thin jaoket. Oan' go bout too naked, boney." 

"Yes'um, I know it was you come here de other night. Oose, 

I can' see so good, but I can hear de people voloe en tell who 

dere time I hear dem oomln up dat path. You see, I don' light 

my lamp first night nohow, dere be so muoh grass' round here de 

Iloaqui toes co~es in en worries me rlght smart.' 

·,Kiss Foxworth en dem fixin to plant dey turnlps ove: dere. 
-

Klssro%Worth, I likes her very well to ~eak. She good-hearted, 

klnd en clever. She oomes over en talks wid me often cause us 

been frlends ever sinoe fore de old man been gone. Dey aln' got 

no klnd of garden yet, but dey flxin to plant a fall garden out 

dere.' 
'" .. -----..., . 

110, child, I done put K188 Betty olothes down. Tell her 

I aln' able to wash no more en my Lord, Klss Betty sbo bate to 

hear me say date 'Iont dat Kiss Betty olothes _s so hard, but 

it_. de tottn de. baok en forth en den dere be 80 little bit 

ot, IlOney in dea, diu' pay to hire Qobody to oarry dem. Oose 

alle 41dn' pay me nothin worth 'moll oause she didn' never have 

I, 
I ' 
r 
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nothin much, but a little obang1n of underclothes en bout 

one dress. Just bad to starch bout one pettiooat en one dress, 

but I can I hardly wash for myself dese days en I. wouldn I never 

venture to do hers no more. 10, honey~ my conscience wouldn l 

allow me to overpower Kiss Betty for dem little bit -Of somethin 

en dey ain' dirty nei there You see, sinoe )[lss Emma been sta.,ln 

dere, she in oharge de house en uses al} her tablecloths en such 

as date Klss mmma~ she mighty'nice to me. Ivery ttme I go up 

dere en I aln' been doln nothin for her neither~ she see can 

she find a oup of fresh milk or somethin another to band me." 

'Reokon I gwtne be lonesome right bout dis slde Dext week 

nause all de oolored sohools gwine be open up Monday. You see~ 

dere be be so many sohool-ohillun en teaoher11v1u on dls here 

street. Dat chl1d over dere say she gwlne be home right sharp 

after she be finish pickin cotton next week. I say I ain' be 

obllged to leave d1s oountry Oause my white folks wouldn l never 

venture to oome dere to dat other end of town to see me. .ul 

dese chillunbout here mighty good to me. Doni never let me 

suffer fornothln. Dey caution me not to risk to oook noth1n 

over 4&"'- fi,replace oause dey say I might tumble over en oan' 

catch myself. 10, dey tell me don' do no oook1n, I might fall 

in en bum up. 10, ob.l1d, lain' cbanoe to oook none on dat 

flreplaoe 81no~ I been slct. Different ones brings me some thin 

dis day en dat day- Don' suspioion nothin bout it till I see 

dell oomla. Oeleste orer dere briDgs rae breakfast en dinner 

;' , 
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every day en I don' never bother wid no supper oause I lays 

down too early. Den dey k~eps me in plenty bread en rolls 
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en I keeps a little syrup on band en eats dat if I gets hungry. 

Dere Marguerite all de time bringin me somethin~ if it ain' 

nothin but a pitoher of ioe. You see, dey makes dey ioe en it 

ain' costin her nothin. When I see her turn out dat piazza, I 

know she comin here. I ain' see her to~y~ but I lookin for 

her •. Us~d to wash for dem too~ Honey ~ I done a lot of work 

bout dis town en I don' suffer for nothin. All de people bout 

here be good to me.' 

'No,mam, I ainl gwine let you take no more piotures. Ain' 

gwine take no more. If Kiss Montgomery say sh~ comin here to 

take more piotures, tell her lain' gwine take no more. No, 

Ohild, I ain e study in bout no pictures. I don' want no more. 

I got oile big one up dere on de wall dat show me en my mammy 
-

en my son, Sammie, settin in a automobile. Dat my pioture 

set tin up dere wid de white blouse on. I tell dem I look like 

somethin den, but I too old en broke up now. 1Iy daughter, she 

want a pioture en she kept on after us till we went up dere to 

whet de carnival was. Oarnival man bad a automobile dat he take 

your picture in en we get in en set down en be snap de pioture. 

I tell dem dey got one now en dat ought to be suffioient. Dat 

my mammy settln dere by me. She was sho a fine lootin woman. 

Lord, Lord, honey, dem ohillun love dem piotures, but lain' 

studyln bout wantin my pioture soatter all bout de oountry.· 
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·yes, chl1d, I sleeps all right. Go to bed early too 
.~ 

fore anybody else round here do. Yes,mam, I goes to bed 

early en don' never get up none till I see day shine in dem 

o racks. I was figurin somebody else ax me dat de other day. 

Believe it was Dr. Dibble. Ky Sammie, he a mammy child. He 

never stop till be send de doctor here to see oould he find 

out de ailment dat seem like was eatin ~e way. Dr. Dibble 

oome here en set down in dat chair en ax me a heap of questions. 

Den he test my blood en give me a tonio dat he say would hope 

me. Yes,mam, dat my Sammie dootor en he goes to see him often, 

he does have such a misery in his head. Oat de first time Dr. 

Dibble ever been here. but I likes he manner mlghty well. Dr. 

Zaok was a good dootor too. Oose dat wbat dey tell me, but I 

ain' know nothln bout it. No, ohild, I been healthy.all my 

days en I ain' :bad to worry bout no dootor. I tells dem when 

I falls down, I won' last long cause I been hearty all my days. II 

"Your sister still in Dr. Dlbble store (offioe), aln' she? 

Is she got a oook yet? Oat it, I glad she got somebody to de­

peDd on cause dese young people, oan' tell bout dem. Dey be 

one plaoe today en den dey apt to be another plaoe de next day. 

I used to oook dere to lady 'house oross de street, but I never 

dldn' oook no Sunday dinner dere. Dat lady been take ln sewin 

en she Would sew en press rlght on de big Snnday. I tell her 

dat a sin en she say she bad to get finish somehow dat de folks 

was pashln her for dey olothes. I sa1,'Well, dat you, ain' me.' 

I go dere on Swlday mOrILin en oook breaJcfast en olean up en put 
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wood in de k1 tchen. Den I would go to ohurch en left dem to 

cook what dinner dey get. Dat de reason I won l oook for none 

dese white folks dis day en time oause when dey pays you dat 

little bit of money, dey wants every bit your time. I been 

proud when dat lady move from here oause I was tired walkln 

de road back en forth. People oome here en beg me to oook 

for dem, but I tell dem I gw1ne stay right here en do my bit 

of w&shin. Gwine get along aomehow wid it." 

"Bethel, down dere on de other side de jail, de only church 
-

I ever been a member of. We got to fix us ohurch twixt now en 

next year. It need f1xln bad. You see~ it r1ght on de lain 

street gwine down en does be right publio out to de people. 

I was flxin to go to ohurch ~day gone, but my ohild never 

oome after me. My son, Sammie, never show up, but he oome 

Sunday evenin laughin. Say, 'Ka, I know if I oome by your 

house, you would want to go wid me.' Bo, I ainl been so I 

able to So 1n four Sundays.· 

·Ohild, you ought to had brought your parasol wid you 

oause you been set tin here so long~ you gwine be late gett1n 

"he I you started. Dis here another hot day we lot oome here. fI 

'Well, good-day, ohild. Speak bout how you is find Maggie 

Blaok to me when you pass back long dat street dere." 

Source: Mom Jessie Sparrow, ex-slave, S3 years, Marion, S.O. 

Personal interview by Annie Ruth Davis, Ootober, 1937. 
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ROSA STARKE 

EX-saVE 83 YEARS OLD. 

Rosats grandfather was a slave of Solicitor Starke. Althou~ she has 

had two husbands since slavery, she has thrown their names into the discard 

and goes by the name of Rosa Starke. She lives in a three-room frame house 

with her son, JolLn Harrison, ~vo miles south of Winnsboro, S. C.,o~ the plan-
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tation of Mrs. Rebecca V. Woodward. She still does farm work, hoeing and pick-

ine; cotton. 

ilThey say I was six years old when de war commence poppin' in Charleston. 

Mammy and pappy say dat I was born on de Graham place, one of' de nineteen plan-
/ 

tat ions of my old marster, Nick Peay, in 1854. My pappy was name Bob and illIJ 

:mammy name Salina. They had b' longed to old Marse Tom Starke bero t old Marse 

Nick bought them. MY brudders was name Bob and Jolh~. I had a sister name Carrie. 

They was all older than me. 

"My marster ,Nick Peay, had nineteen places, .. wid a overseer and slave quar-

ters on every place. Folks dat know's will tell you, dis day, dat them nineteen 

plantations, in all, was twenty-seven thousand acres. He had a thousand slaves, 

more or less, too many to take a cansua of. Befo' de numerator git 'round, some 

more would be born or bought, and de nominator had to be sent 'round by Marse 

Nick, so old Miss Martha, our mistress, say. Her never could know just how many 

'twas. Folks used to come to see her and ask how many they had and her say it 

was one of them sums in de 'rithmetic dat a body never could take a slate and 

pencil and find out de correct answer to. 

"Her was a Adamson befo' her marry old marster, a grand big buckra. Had 

a grand manner; no patience wid poor white folks. They oouldn't come in de front 

yard, t)tey .. <k:nowed to pass on by to de lot, hitch up deir hoss, and come knock on 

.,5 
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de kitchen door and make deir wants and wishes knowed to de butler. 

UYou \vants me to tell 'bout vlhat kind of house us niggers live in then? 

Well, it 'pend on de nigger and what him was doin'. Dere was just two classes 

to de white folks, buckra slave owners and poor white folks dat didn't own no 

slaves. Dere was more classes tmongst c.e slaves. De fust class was de house 

servants. Dese was de butler, de maids, de nurses, chambermaids,and de cooks. 

De next class was de carriage drivers and de gardenera, de carpenters, de bar-

ber, and de stable men. Then corne de next class de wheelwright, wagoners, 

blacksmiths and slave foremen. De next class I 'members was de cow men and de 

niggers dat have care of de dogs. All dese have Good houses and never have to 

work hard or git a beatin'. Then come de cradlers of de wheat, de threshers" 

and de millers of de corn end de wheat ,and de feeders of de cotton gin. De low-

est class was de common field niggers. A house nigger man might swoop dovr.n and 

mate wid a field hand's good lookin f daughter, now and then, for pure love of 
• 

her, but you never see a house gal lower herself. by marryin t and mat in t wid. a 

common field-hand nigger. Dat offend de white folks,'specially de young nusses, 

who liked de business of match makin' and matin' of de young slaves. 

"My young marste.rs' was Marse Tom, Marse Nick, and Marse Austin. My young 

misses was Miss NJartha, Miss Mary, and Miss Anne Eliza. I knows Marse Nick" Jr. 

marry a Cunningham of' Liberty Hill. Marse Tom. marry a Lyles and Marse Austin 

marry and move to Abbeville, after de war. Old mrster die de year befo I de 

war, I 'think, I cause lTl¥ mammy and pappy fell in de division to Marse Nick and us 

leave de Graham place to go to de home place. It was called de Melrose place. 

And what a place dat wasl 'Twas on a hill, overlookin' de plaoe where de 1ong-

town Presbyterian Churoh and oemetery is tOday. Dere was thirty rooms in it 

and a fish pond on top of it. A flower yard stretohint oleanddwn de hill to 



de big,r·oad .. where de big gate, hang in , on big granite pillars. swung open to 

let de carriages .. buggies .. and wagons in and up to de house. 

"Can I tell you some of de things dat was in dat house when de Yankees 

come? Golly nol Dat I can ft. but I 'members some things dat would 'stonish you 

as it 1 stonished them. They had Marseille carpets, linen table cloths. tvlO silver 

candlesticks in every room, four wine decanters, four nut crackers, and two coffee 

pots, all of them silver. Silver castors for pepper, salt; and vinegar bottles. 

All de plates was china. Ninety-eiEht silver folks, knives. teaspoons and table-

spoons. Four silver ladles, six silver sugar tongs, silver goblets, a silver mus-

tard pot and two silver fruit stands. All de fireplaces had brass firedogs and 

marble mantelpieces. Dere ,vas four oil paintin's in de hall; each cost .. so Marse 

Hick say .. one hundred dollars. One was his ma, one was his pa, one was his Uncle 

Austin and de othe~ was of Colonel Lamar. 

"De smoke-house had four rooms and a cellar. One room .. every year, was 

filled wid brovm sugar just shoveled in wid spades. In winter they \I[ould drive up 

a drove of hogs from each plantation, kill them, scald de hair off them, and pack 

de meat away in salt, and hang up de hams and shoulders, 'round and 'bout de smoke-

house. MOst of de rum and wine was kep' in barrels .. in de cellar, but dere was a 

closet in de house where whiskey and brandy was kep' for quick use. All back on 

de east side of de mansion was de garden and terraces, acres of s~et 'taters .. 

water millions (watermelons) and strawberries and two long raws of beehives. 

"Old marster die. De 'praisers of de State come and figure dat his mules, 
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niggers .. cows, hogs, and things was worth ,,200,000.00. Land and houses I disremember 

'bout. They, anyhOW, say de property was over a million dollars. They put a price 

of $1,600.00 on ma.ramy and $1,860.00 on pappy. I 'member they say I was worth 

$400.00. Young Marse Nick tell us dat the personal property of de estate was 



'praised at $288.168.78. (a) 

"De Yankees come set all de cotton and de gin-house afire. Load up all 

de meat; take some of de sugar and shovel some over de yard; take all de wine, 

rtun~ and liquor; gut de house of all de silver and valuables, set it afire, and 

leave one thousand niggers cold and hongry, and our white folks in a mise~ they 

never has got over to de third generation of them. Some of them is de poorest 

white folks in dis State today. I weeps when I sees them so poor, 1)ut they is 

fspectable yet, thank God. 

"After de war I stuck to de Peay white folks, 'til I got married to Will 

Harrison. I can1 t say I love him. though he was de father of all ray chillun. 'My 

pappy, you know, was a half white man. Maybe dat explain it. Anyhow, when he 
I 

took de fever I sent for Dr. Gibson, 'tend him faithful but he die an~felt more 

like I was free, when I come back from de funeral, than I did when Marse Abe 

Lincoln set us free. My brudder, Bob, had done gone to Florida. 

nI next marry, in a half-hearted way, John Pearson, to help take care of 

me and my three chillun, John, Bob,and Carrie. Him take pneumonia and die, and 

I never have a speck of heart to marry a colored man since. I just have a mind 

to wait for de proper soTt,till I git to heaven, but dese adult teachers t stroy 

dat hope. They read me dat dere is no marryinf in heaven. Well, well, de.ttll be 

a great disappointment to some I knows, both white and black, and de ginger-cake 

women lak me. 

"Is I got any more to tell you? Just dis: Dere was 365 windows and doors 

to Marse Nick Peay's house 'at Melrose, one for every day in de year, my mistress 

'low. And dere was a peach tree in de orchard so grafted dat dat peach tree have 

ripe peaches on it in May, ~e, July, August, September, and October." 

~ (a) Probate records of Fairfield County. See Roll 110 of the Judge of Probate 
:rY 

" 
for Fairfield County. 
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JOSEPHINE STE\lART 

EX-SLAVE 85 YEARS OLD. 

Phillie Stewart, as she is known in the cOl'D11DlIlity vThere she lives, 
\ 

isa small, black negress, who shOl.vs her age in a-RPearance and movements. 

She lives with l~bert Wood, a hundred yards baCk of the Presbyterian 

Church manse at Blackstock,S. C. Robert Wood married Phiniets niece, 

who is now deceased. Phinie has no property, and depends entirely on 

the charity of Robert Wood for her support. 

"Does you know ~lere de old Jell House is, a~out a mile d~ other 

side of-BlaCkstock, on de_ Chester road? Yes? Well, dere is where I was 

corned, in l~y, 1853. 

"1 doesn't know who my pappy was. You knOV{ in them times folks 

wasn't particular 'bout marriage licenses and de preacher tying de knot 

and all dat kind of thing. But I does know rne.ml'l\V' s name. lier name was 

Celie. Dese eyes of mine is dim but I can see her now, stooping over de 

wash tub and washing de white folks' clothes every Monday and Tuesday. 

·Us belonged to Marster Charlie Bell and his lady, Miss MaGGie Bell, 

our mistress in them slavery days. Does I 'member who Miss Maggie was befo' 

her married Marster Charlie? Sure I does. Mistress was e. daughter of Miss 

Anne Jane Neil, ~o lived to be a hundred and five years old, and its writ 

on her tombstone in Concord Cemetery. I 'spect you has seen it, ain't you? 

Old Miss Anne Neil was a Irish lady, born in Ireland across de ocean. She 

had a silver snuff box; I seen it. She'd take snuff out da.t box, rub it up 



.. 
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her nose and say;'De Prince of Whales (Wales) give me dis box befo' 

I come to dis coUntry, and I was presented to his mEl. ,queen Victoria .by 

de Duke of Wellington on r:rry sixteenth birthday." Old Miss .Anne lifeil 

claims she was born over dere de very night of de battle of Waterloo. 

And she would go on and flow dat when de duke took her by de hand and 

led her up to de queen, him say: 'Your Majesty, dis Y0Ull{; lady was 

born on de night of our great victory at Waterloo.' 

"l\.W young mistress was named Miss MarGaret. She married Marse 

Wade Brioe. I was give to them when I was 'bout five years old and I 

went along with them to Woodward, S. C. l.W Ill.t1lIIIlY was give to them" too, 

at de same time. Us lived ill Marse Wade's quarter, to de east of' de· 

white folks r house.· Dere was a row of log houses, 'bout ten I think. 

Ma..TIlD1Y and me lived in one dat had two rooms. De chimney was made of 

sticks and mud, out de floor wa~ a good plank floor. De bed was a wood-

bedstead wid a wheat straw' tick. :Jere was no windov/s to de house, so it 

was warm in de winter time and blue blazing hot in de summer time. 

"My white folks was mighty good to us; they fed us well. Us had 

wooden shoes and no clothes a-tall in de summer, 'cept a one-pi,ece slip 

on. My mistress die 'bout a year after her marry, and then Marster Wade 

marry Miss Tilda Watson, a perfect angel, if dere ever was one on dj.s 

red earth. She take a liking to me right at de jump, on first sight. 

I nussed all her chillun. They was Walter, Ida, Dickey, Lunsford, 'Wa.de, 

Mike, and Wilson. Then I nussed some of her grandchillun. Mr. Brice 

Waters in Columbia is one of them grandohillun. 

"Marse 'Wade went off to de war and got shot in de hip, but he 

jined de calvary (oavalry) soon after and was away when de Yankees come 
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through. Je Yankees burned and stole everything on de plaoe. They took 

, off all de sheep, mules, and OOWS; killed all de hogs; ootch all de chick­

ens, duoks and geese; and shot de turkeys and tied them to deir saddles as 

they left. De gin-house made de biggest blaze I ever has seen. Dere was 

short rations for all de white folks and nicgers e.fter dat day. 

11 In 1870 I was still dere "rid ltJarse Wade and Hiss Tilda, when de 

devil oome along in de' shape, form~ and fashion of a man. He was name Sinon 

Halleg. I was young then" and a fool" whem I married dat no 'oount nigger. 

Us }lad tvlO chillun, a boy, Allen, and a girl, Louise. Louise sickened and 

died befot she was grown. Allen married and :,ad one c:lild, but him and de 

child are dead. ~~r husua.nd run away and left us. 

nAbout de tiJile of de great cyclone, 11iss Tatt IHoholson, a cousin of 

Miss Tilda" come down and took rne to Chester" to be a maid at de NicfLolson 

Hotel. I liked de work, but I got many a scare~hile I ,vas dere. In them 

days every hotel had a bar v{here they would mix wtliskey and lemons. Men 

could just walk up, put deir foots on de brass rail of de bar oounter and 

order what they want, and pay fifteen cents a drink. Sometimes they would 

play oards all night in de bar. une night all old gent stopped his 1"IB.gon:, 

da t had four bales of cotton on it, bero' de hot el. He come in to get a 

drink, sm~ a game boing on and took a hand. Befo' bed time he had lost 

all his money and de four bales of cotton outside. 

"No, I didn't work in slavery times. Chillun didn't have to work. 

De only thing I 'members doing was minding de flies off de table vrid &. 

brush made out of peacock tail-feathers. 
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"All de slaves had to go to church at Concord twioe every month and 

learn de Shorter Catechism. I has one of them books now, dat I used seventy-



~I 
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five years ago. Want to see it? (~exhibits catechism printed in 1840 

for slaves.) 

ItI left de hotel and co~ back to IJ.iss '£ilda Brice. I married Jacob 

Stewart then_ and he "las a good man. Us had no chillun. He been gone to 

glory eight years. bless God. 

"Yes. sir. I 'members de earthquake. It set a heap of people to 

praying dat niGht. Even de cows End chickens got excited. I thought de 

end of de world had come. I jined de Red'Rill Baptist Church then. but 

rIrJ membership is now at de Cross ~(()ads Japtist Church. Brother Wright. de 

pastor. comes to see me" as 1'm too feeble to gallivant so far to ohuroh. 

"Dis house b'longs to Joe Rice. ky nephew rents from him and is 

good e~ugh. though a poor man" to take oare of me. 

"Please do all you can to ~et de good President. de Governor. or 

somebody to hasten up'rrw old age pension dat I'm praying for. tt 
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~ L was born near old Bush River Baptist Church in New-. . 

berry County, S.C. This was the white folks' church, but the 

colored folks have a Bush River church in that section now. I 

was grown when the war started. I was a slave of Bonny Floyd. 

He was a good man who owned seve:ral slaves and a big farm. I 

was the house-girl then, and waited on the table and helped 

around the house. I was always told to go to the white folks' 

church and sit 1n the gallery. 

" When the ~atrollers was started there, they never did 

bother Mr. Bonny'S slaves. He never had any trouble with them, 

for his slaves never runaway from him. 

It The Ku Klux never come to our place, and I don·t remem-

ber seeing them in that section. 

tt We took our wheat to Singley's Millon Bush River to be 

ground. We made all our flour and grain. We plowed with horses 

and mules. 

" I am an old woman, sick in bed and can·t talk good; but 

glad to tell you anything I can." 

Source: Bettie Suber (96), Newberry, S.C. 
Interviewer: G.L. Swnmer, Newberry, S.C. (6/18/37). 
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rtI was born on the Enoree River in Newberry County. Tom Price 

was my master. I married Nathan Swindler when I was about grown. MY 

father and mother was Dave and Lucy Coleman. I had a brother and 

several sisters. 'lie children had to work around the home of our mas-

ter 'till we was old enouch to work in de fields, den we would hoe 

and pick cotton, and do any kinds of field work. We didn't have much 

clothes, just one dress and a pair. of shoes at a time, and maybe one 

chanle. I married in .a ole silk striped dress dat I ~ot from my mis­

tress, 111ss Sliesh. We had no 'bii-to-do' at our wedding, just mar­

ried at home. In cold weather, I had sometimes, heavy homespun or 

outing dress. When Saturday afternoons come, we got off from work 

and do what we want. Some of us washed for de week. We had no schools 

and couldntt read and. write. Sometimes we could play in our yards 

after work was over or on Saturday afternoons. On Christmas the mas-

-ter give us something good to eat. He didn't have dontors much, but 

de ole folks had cures for sickness. Dey made cherry-bark tea for 

chills and fever, and root-herb te3.S for fevers. !iots of chills and 

fevers then. To cure a boil or wart, we would take a hair from the 

tail of a horse and tie it tight around both sides of the sore place. 

I think Abe Lincoln was a great man, and Jeff Davis was a good man 

too. I think Booker ;Jashinc;ton was a great man for de colored race. 

I like it better now than de way it was in slavery time.~ 

Source: Ellen SWindler (78), Newberry, S.C. Interviewed by: 
G.L. Summer, New'tllerry, S.C., ~.lay 20, 1937. 
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EX-SLAVE 97 YEiAft§. 

• 

11lack Taylor lives six L'liles southeast of Ridgeway, S. C., on his farm 

of ninety-seven acres. The house. in \vhich he resides'lis a frame house con-
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taining six rooms, all on one floor. His son, Charley, lives vdth him. Charley 

is married and has a small fwmily. 

It Howdy do sir~ I sees you a good deal goin' backviards and forwards to 

Columbia. I has to se't way back in de bue and you sets up to de front. I can't 

ketch you to speak to you, as you is out and gone befo' I can lay hold of you. 

But, as Brer Fox 'lowed to Brer Rabbit,when he ketched hin vdd a tar baby at 

a spring, 'I is got you now.' 

It I'e been Vlantin' to ask you 'bout dis old age pension. I's been to 

Winnsboro to see 'bout it. Some nice lIhite ladies took my name and ask me some 

questions, but dat seem to be de last of it. Reckon I gwine to get anything? 

" Well, I's beEf). here mighty nigh a hundred years, and just 'cause I 

pinched and saved and didn It throw my money away on liquor, or put it into 

de palms of every Jezabel hussy dat slant her eye at me, ain't no valuable 

reason why them dat did dat way and 'joyed deirselves can get de pension and 

me can't get de pension. 'Tain't fair: No, sir. If I had a knowed way back yon-

der, fifty years ago, what I knows now, I migh"t of gallav8.nted tround a little 

more wid de shernales than I did. What you think 'bout it? 

" You say Its forgittin' dat religion must be thought about? Well.I can 

read de Bible a little bit. Don't it say: ~t you sow you sure to reap?' 

Yes, sir. Us niggers was fetched here 'ginst our taste. Us fell de forests 

tor corn, wheat, oats, and cotton; drained de swamps for rice; built de dirt 
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roads and de railroads; and us old ones is got a fair right to our part of 

de pension. 

It My marster, irl slavery times, lived on de Wateree River. He had a 

large plantation and, I heard them say, four hundred slaves. He was a hard 

marster and had me whipped as many times as I got fingers and toes. I started 

workin' in de field When I was a poy fifteen years old. De work I done was 

choppin' de grass out of de cotton and pickin' de cotton. ihat'e become of 

them old army worms; dat had horns, dat us chillun was so scared of while 

pickin' cottonY I never see them dese days but I'd rather have them than dis 

boll weevil Its pesterod wid. 

It My maretor's name was Tom Clark. My mistross was a gentle lady, but 

field niggers never got to speak to her. All I can say is dat de house slaves 

say she was mighty good to them. I saw de chillun of de white folks often and 

was glad they would play wid us colored chillun. What deir names? Dore was 

Marse Alley, Marse Ovid, Marse Hilliard, and Kiss Lucy. 

~ Old marstor got kilt in de last year of de war, and Miss Margaret, 

dat was our w.stress, run de place wid overseers dat would thrash you for 

all sorts of things. If they ketch you leanj~' on your hoe handle, they'd 

beat you; atep out of your t,ask a minute or. speak to a girl, theytd beat you. 

Oh, it was hell when de overseers was around and de mistress nor none of de 

young marsters was dore to protect you. Us was fed good, but not clothed so 

good in de winter time. 

n My pappy didn't b'long to de Clarks at de commencement of de war. Old 

marster done so Id him, 'TI8.y from U8, to Col. Tom Taylor in Columbia. After de 

war, h. run a shoe repair. shop in Columbia many years bero' he died. His name 

waa Douglas Taylor and dat is de reason I took de name, Mack Taylor, when I 

give in my name to de Freedman's Bureau, and I's .stuck to it ever since. 
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.. I members de YaJiliees. Not many of them oome to ).(iss Margaret's plaoe. 

Them dat did, took pity on her and did nothing but eat, teed deir horses, and 

gallop away • 

.. Us was never pestered by de Ku nux, but I was given a warnin' onoe, 

to watch my step and vote right. I watched my step and didn't vote tt-tall, dat 

year. 

at Mr. Franklin J. Koses was runnin' tor governor. Colored preachers was 

preaehin" dat he was de Ilos.s to lead de Negroes out of de wilderness of corn 

bread and tat grease into de land of white bread and New Orleans molasses. De 

preachers sure got up de excitement 'mongst de colored women folks. They 'vised 

them to have nothin' to do wid deir husbands if they didn't go to de 'leotion 

box and vote for Moses. I didn't go, and my wife wouldn't sleep wid me for six 

months. I had no chillun by her. She died in 1874. Uter Nanoy die, I marry 

Belle Dawkins. De chillun us had was George, Charley, Maggi. and Tommy. Then 

BeUe died, and I married Hannah Cunningham. Us had no chillun. Atter she died, 

I marry a widow,I'ann1. Goings, and us had no chillun. 

" l4y son, George, is in Washington. My daughter, Maggie, is dead. Tommy 

was in Ohio de last I heard from him. I is livint wid my son, Charley, on my 

fana. My grandson, Mack, is a grown boy and de main staff' I lean on as I climb 

up to de hundred mile post ot age. 
~;'f h 0 \/tJ\- '" t ?) 

It I bllongs to de Reovah Baptist Church. I have laid away four wives in 
> ... 

deir . graves. I have no notion of marryin' 8.111 more. Goodness and mercy have 

followed me all de days ot my life, and I rill soon take up dis old body and 

dwell in de house ot de Lord forevermore. » 
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DELIA THOMPSON 
EX-SLAVE 88 YEARS OLD. 

til's heard tell of you, and sent for you to come to see me. 

Look lak I can no more git 'bout on dese under pins lak I use to. Dereis 

de SWing you can set in or chair right by me, now waich you rather? Its 

glad you t~{es de chair, 'cause I can keep steady gaze more better on dat 

face of your'n. LordlI been here in dis world a long time, so I has. Was 

born on de Kilgo place near Liberty Hill.. don't know "What county 'tis, but 

heard it am over twenty-five miles from dis town. 

If ~ old marster name Jesse Kilgo, so he was, and Mistress Letha 

Kilgo, data his wife.. good to him, good to me, good to everybody $ Mv young 

mistress name Catherine, when her marry lIa.rster Wa.tt Wardlaw, I was give "to 

them for a housemaid, 'cause I was trim and light complected lak you see I 

is dis very day a seeting right here, and talking wid you. 'Members haw 

ttwas young mssie say: 'You come go in IfI3' room Deli., I wants to see if I 

can put up wid you'. I goes in dat room, winter time mind you, and Miss 

Charlotte set down befo' de fire, cook one of them pretty foots on de dog, 

don't you ketch dat wrong, dat it was a la.p dog which 'twasn't but one of 

de fire-dogs. Some persons oalls them andy irons (andiron) but I sticks 

to ~ raisin' and say fire-dogs. Well, she allowed to me, 'Delia, put 

kettle water on de fire'. So I does in a jiffy. Her next oommand was: 

'Would you please be so kind as to sweep and tidy up de room'? All time 

turnin' dat lovely head of her'n 18k a. bird a buildin' her nest. 80 it was. 

I do all dat, then she say: 'You is goin' to make maid, a good oneIl She 

give a silvery giggle and say: 'I just had you put on dat water for to see 

if you 118.8 goin' to make any slop. No, No' You didntt spill a drop# you 
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ain t t goin t to make no sloppy maid, you just fine. t Then her call 

her mother in. t See how pretty Delia t s made dis room, look at them 

ourtains, draw baok just right, observe de pitvher, and de towels on 

de raok of de washstand, mw I'm proud of her" She give old mistress 

a hug and a kiss, and thank her for de present, dat present was me. De 

happiness of dat minute is on me to dis day. 

It My pappy name 180m. then, but when freedom come he adds on Hammond • 
.. 

Ris pappy was a white man, and no poor white trash neither. My llI.O..l1IlV 

name Viny. Us live in a log house close up in de baok yard, and most all 

time I was in de big house waiting on de white folks. 

"Did us git any 'ligion told us? Well, it was dis way, mistress 

talk heap to us About de Lord, but marster talk a heap to us 1bout de 

devil. 'Twist and 'tween th8lD .. t ~pect us heard most everything 'bout 

heaven and all 'bout de devil. 

if Yaakees dat oome to our house was gentleman, they never took a 

thiDg, but left prOvisions for our women folks from their commiss~i. 

II My first husband was Cupid Benjamin. My white folks gi va me a 

white dress, and they got de white Baptist preaoher, Mr. Collins to do 

de grand act for us. Cupid turned out to be a preaoher. Us bad three 

ohillun and every night us had family worship at home. I' s been 00 co:m;raon 

nigger all rI1jf life, why, when a ohild I set up and rock m:r doll just lak 

white chillun, and course it was a rag doll, but what of date Couldn't I 

name her for de Virgin Mary, and wouldn't dat name cover and glorify de 

rags? Sure it would' Then I 'sociate wid white folks all slavery time. 

marry a man of God and when he die. I marry another, Tom Thompson. a. 

oolored Baptist preacher. You see dat house yonder? Dats where ~ daugh-

--



ter and grandohilluu live. They is colored aristocracy of de towrl., but 

they ha.s a mighty plain name, its just Smith. I grieve over it off and 

on, a kind of thorn in de flesh, JJf3 husband used to say_ But both DI1 

husbands dead and I sets here twioe a widow, and I wonders how 'twill be 

when I go home u.p yonder t bove them 'White thunder heads u.s oan see right 

D.01I'. Whioh one them men you reckon I'll see first? Well, if it be dat 

way. 'spect I'll just want to see Cupid first, tcause he was de only one 

I had chillun by, and them his grandohillun out yond.r.tI 
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~1 JdERT TOATLEY 

EX-SLAVE 82 YEARS OLD. 

Robert Toatley lives with his daughter, his son, his son's wife, 

and their six children" near White Oak" seven miles north of Winnsboro" S. C. 

Robert owns the four-room frame house and farm containing 235 acres. He has 

been prosperous up from slavery I U:litil the' boll Yreev:i.l made its appearance on 

his farm and the depression came on the country at large, in 1929. He has 

been compelled to mortgage his home but is noV{ coming forward again" having 

reduced the mortgage to a negligible balance,.which he expects to liqu~date 

with the present 1937 crop of cotton. 

Robert is one of the full blooded Negroes of pure African descent. 

His face, in repose, possesses a kind of majesty that one would expect in be-

holding a chief of an African tribe. 

"l was born on de 'Lizabeth MObley place. Us alvf8.ys called it 

'Cedar Shades'. Dere was a half mile of cedars on both sides of de road lead-

ing to de fine house dat our white folks lived in. My birthday was May 15, 

1855. MU mistress was a daughter of Dr. John Glover. MY master married her 

when her was twelve years old. Her first ~~ild" Sam, got to be a doctor, and 

they shot did look 1ak brother and sister. \'-hen her oldest child, Sam, come 

baak from college, he fetched a classmate, Jim Carlisle" wid him. I played 

marbles wid them. Dat boy, Jim, made his mark, got 'ligion, and went to de top 

of a college in Spartanburg. Marse Sam study to be a doctor. He start to prao­

tice and then he marry Miss Lizzie Rice down in Barnwell. Mistress give me to 

theJJ1 and I went wid them and stayed 'til freedom. 

ttl\' ohildhood was a happy one, a play-in' and a rompin'wid de white 

. :~ 
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chillun. MY master was rich. 01aves lived in quarters" 300 yards from de 

big house. A street run through the quarters" homes on each side. Beds vras 

homemade. Mattresses made of wheat straw. Bed oovers 'was quilts and oounter-

panes" all made by slave women. 

Uli1y mammy's pappy 'was a slave brick-mason" b' longin' to a 'White 

family named Partillo" from liarrinGton" Virginia. He couldn't be bought 'less 

you bought his wife and three ohillun wid him. 

"Never had any money; did.'l't know \'"hat it was. li1a.mrrry was a house 

woman" and I got just what de white chillun got to eat" only a little bit later" 

in de kitohen. Dere was fifty or sixty other little niggers on de place. iia.nt 

to knoW' how they VlaS fed? ',;'ell, it was lak dis: You've seen pig troughs" side 

by side" in a big lot? After all de grown niggers eat and r;i t out de way, 

scraps and everything eatable was put in them troubhs; sometimes 0uttermilk pour-

ed on de mess and sometLaes potlioker. ~hen de cook blowed a cow horn. Quick 

as lightnin' a passle of fifty or sixty little niggers run out de plum bushos, 

from under de sheds and houses, and from everyahere. bach one take his place, 

and souse his hands in de raixture and eat just lak you see pigs shovin' 'round 

slop troughs. I see dat sight many iimes in my dreams" old as I is" eighty-

~vo years last Saturday. 
~ot 

It 'Twas not 'til de year of '66 dat we/tliable info'mation and felt 

free to go where us pleased to go. Most of de niggers left but mammy stayed 

on and cooked for Dr. Sam and de ,Vhite folks. 

"Bad white folks COI!led and got bad niggers started. Soon things got 

1VTong and de devil took a hand in de mess. Out of it come to de top, de carpet 
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bag~ de scalawags and then de Ku Klux. Night rider come by and drap something 

at your door and say: '1'111 just leave you something for dinner'. 'I'hen ride 

off in a gallop. vVhen you open de sack~ what you reckon in dere? Liable to 

be one thing" liable to be another. One time it was six "niGger heads dat ifras 

left at de door. 1,'[o.s it at my house door? Oh" nol It was at de door of a 

nigger too active in politics. Old Con:;ressman Walle.Cie sent Yankee troops" 

three miles lone, down here. Lot of vIDite folks ViaS put in jail. 

ttl married Emma Greerin 1879; she been deEl.d tl'',O years. Us lived hU8-

band and vr ... fe 56 years" bless God. Us raised ten chillun; all is doin' well. 

One is in VIinnsboro ~ one in Che ster" one in Rock Hill" one in Charlotte" one 

in Chesterfield" one in New York and two Mid me on de farm near White Oak~ 

which I own. I has 28 grandchillunlii: All us Presbyterians. Can read but 

can't vIrite. Our slaves was told if ever they learned to vIrite they'd lose 

de hand or arm they 'w-rote wid. 

"1';11at 'bout whuppin' 81 Plenty of it. De biGgest whuppin' I ever heard 

tell of was when they had a tria.l of several slave men for sellin' liquor at 

<de..; spring, durin' preachin'" on Sunday. De trial come off at de church f 'bout 

a month later. They was convicted, and de order of de court vms: EdmtUld to 

receive 100 lashes; Sam and Andy each 125 lashes and Frank and Abram 75 lashes. 

All to be biven on dair bare backs and rumps I well laid on wid stre.p. If de 

courts would sentence like dat dese d~ys dere'd be more 'tention to de law. 

"You ask me 'bout Mr. Lincoln. I knowed two men who split ra.ils side 

by side wid him. They was Mr. McBride Smith and Mr. David Pink. Poor white 

people 1round in slavery time had a hard time~ and dese was two of them. 

'-My white folks, de Mobleys, made us work on StUlday sometime, wid· de 
, 

fodder~ and ,wh.en de plowin' git behind. They mighty neighborly to rich neigh-

buokra. I t&ll you poor white men have 
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poor chance to rise, make surn.p' n and be sump t n, befo' de old lvar. Some of 

des~ srune poor buckra done had a chance since then and they way up in 'Gf 

now. They mighty nigh run de county and town of Winnsboro ~ plum mighty nigh 

it, I tell you. It makes me sad,on de other side,to see quality folks bero' 

de war, a wanderin' 'round in rags and tatters and deir chillun beggin t bread. 

~~ell, I mus' be goin', but befo' I goes I want to tell you I 'members 

your :ma~ Miss Sallie Woodward. Your grandpa was de closest neighbor ana fust 

cousin to Dr. Sam. Deir chillun used to visit. Your"rna come dawn and spent 

de day one t l.."J1e • She was t bout ten dat day and she and de chillun melee me 

rig up some harness for de billy goat and hitch him to 0. toy wagon. I. can 

just see dat goat runnin' away, them little chillun fallin t out backside de 

wagon and your rna laughin' and a cryin' 'bout. de same time. I picks her up 

out de weea~ and briars." 
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SLAVERY REMINISCENCES 

Edited by: 167 
Elmer Turnage 

"I was born in the town of Newberry, S.C. I do not remem-

ber.slavery time, but I have heard my father and mother talk 

about it. They were Washington and Polly Holloway, and belonged 

to Judge J.B. O'Neall. They lived about 3 miles west of town, 

near Bush River. An old colored man lived nearby. His name was 

Harry O'Neall, and everybody said he was a miser and saved up 

his money and buried it near the O'Neall spring. Somebody dug 

around there but never found any money. There were two springs, 

one was called 'horse spring', but the one where the money was 

supposed to be buried had a big tree by it. 

"I married Sam Veals, in • gravel. town' of Newberry. I had 

a brother, Riley, and some sisters. 

"We would eat fish, rabbits, 'possums and s-quirrels Wilich 

folks caught or killed. We used to travel most by foot, going 

sometimes ten miles to any place. We walked to school.' three or 

four miles, every day when I was teaching school after the war. 

I was taught, mostly at home, by Miss Sallie O'Neall, a daughter 

of Judge J.B. O'Neall. 

"~ tather and mother used to go to the white folks' 

church in slavery time. After the war colored churches started. 

The first one in our section was Brush Harbor. Simon Miller 

was a fine colored preacher who preached in Brush Harbor on 

Vandalusah spring Hill. Isaac Cook was a good preacher. We 

used to sing, 'G1mme dat good ole-time religion'; 'Ifm going 

to serve God until I die' and 'I am glad salvatioh is free'. 
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"Saturday afternoons we had 'off' and could work for 

ourselves. At marriaies, we had frolics and bi, dinners. Some 
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of the ,ames were: rope Jumping; hide and seek, and, rine around 

the roses. Of course. there were more cames. 

"Some of the old :fo~ks used to see ,hosts, but ! never 

did see any. 

ItCures were made with herbs such as, peach tree leaves, 

boiled as a tea and drunk for fevers. Rabbit tobacco tlife ever­

lastln,) was used for colds. Small boys would chew and smoke it, 

as did aome of the old folks. 

"I have seven children, all crown; fourteen ,rand-children, 

and several great-Irand-children. 

"Judee O'Neall was one o~ the best men and best masters 

in the country that I knew of. I think Abraham Lincoln was a good 

man, accordinc to what I have heard about him. Jeff Davis was the 

same. Booker Washin,ton was a ,reat man to his country and served 

the colored race. 

"I Joined the church because I believe the bible is true, 

and accordinc to what it says, the ri,hteous are the only people 

God is pleased with. Without holiness no man shall see God." 

Source: Mary, Veals (72), Newberry, S. C. Interviewed by: 
G.L. Summer. Newberry, S.C. May 20, 1937. 
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STORIES FROM ~x-SLAVES 

Edit'ed by: 
Elmer Turnage 

tt I don't own no house. I 1i ve in a rented house. Yes, I 

work fer my living. I don't 'member much 'bout slavery except what 

I heard my daddy' and mammy say. My pa was Washing Holloway and my rna 

was Polly Holloway. Dey belonged to Judge O'Neall, and lived at ~is 

place 'bout three miles from town, near Bush River. 

"Judge 0 'Neall's house was 'r'eal old, anc: dey had a st ore near 

it called Springfield. a kind of suburb at dat time. 

ftAfter de war, we didn't have much clothes, 'ca.use everything 

was so high. Judge 0 t Neall died bef'o' de war was over, and his vv ite 

went to Mississippi to live wid her married daughter. After de war, 

Miss Sallie, who was Judge 0 'Neall's daughter, learn' t me to read 

and write, and other things fn books. 

tt1'1y'fathe'r and motuer _ went to de white- tolks' church in 

slavery time. After de war, de negroes Quilt deir first church and 

called it a 'brush arbor'. A. negro preacher named Simon Miller was 
I . 

a. good man and done lots of good when he preached in de brush arbor. 

Dis was on de old Banduslian springs hill, near de south fork of 

Scotts Creek.. tt 

Souroe; Mary Veals (73), Newberry, S. C. 
Inter:"f'iewer: G.L. SumIner, Newberry, S.C. (9/30/37). 

- . 
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MANDA WJ,LRER 

EX-SlAVE 80 YEARS OLD. 
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Ms.nda Walker lives with her son-in-la.w. Albert Cooper, in a three-

room frame cottage in Winnsboro, S. C. Albert's first wife was her daughter" 

Sallie. Five of their children and Albert's second wife, Sadie, occupy the 

house with Albert and Manda. 
-

"Does you mow where Horse Crick (Creek) branch' is. and where Wateree 

Crick is? Ever been 'long de public road 'tween them water courses? Well, on 

de sunrise side of dat road, up on a hill" was where my slavery time marster 

live. 

"I was born in de yard, back of de white folks' house" in a little log 

house wid a dirt floor ~d a stick 8lld mud chimney to or-e end of de house. My 
- -

mar.ster was name Marse Tom Rowe and my mistress name Missy ·jane RQwe. They de 

ones dat tell me. long· time ago, dat I was born befo I de war, in 1857. Deir 

chillun ..... Miss Mary and Miss Miami. 

"I no work mob 'til de end of de war. Then I pick cotton and peas and 

shell corn and peas. :MOst of de time I play and sometime be maid to nw young 

misses. Both growed into pretty buxom ladies. Miss Miami was a handsome buxom 

woman; her rrarry Marse Tom Johnson and live, after de war, near Wateree Church. 

nlJ pa.ppy name Jeff and btlong to Marse Joe Woodward. He live on a plan­

tation 'cross de other side of Wateree Crick. lly:ma.mmy name Fhoebe. Pappy have 

to git a. pass to come to see JDSlIIIDlY, bef'o' de war. Sometime dat criCk git up over 

de baDk and I, to di8 day, 'members one time pappy come in all wet and drenched 

wid water. Him had _de de lIllle 81I'1m de criok. Him stayed over his leave dat 

.... s writ on de pUI. Patarol1erl (patrollers) oome ask for de pass. They saya 
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'De time done out, nigger.' Pappy try to explain but they pay no 'tention to 

him. Tied him. up, pulled down his breeohes, and 'Whupped him right befo' m.a.tmII\V 

and us chillun. I shudder. to dis day, to think of it. Marse Tom and Miss 

Jane heard de hollerin l of us all and come to de place they was -,muppin' him 

and beg them, in de name of God, to stop, dat de crick was still up and danger­

ous to cross, and dat they would make it all right wid pappy's marster. They 

say of pappy: 'Jeff swim 'cross, .. lot him git de mule and swim back.' They make 
~ ". -

pappy git on de mule and follow him down to de crick arid watch him swim dat swift 

mddly criok to de other side. I of'ten think dat de system of patarollers and 

bloodhounds did more to bring on de war and de wrath of de Lord than anything 

.1S.~Wh1 de good white folks put up wid them poor whit. trash patarollers I 

never can see or understand. You never see classy white buclaa men a patar(!)llin'. 

It was always some lair-down white men, dat never owned a. nigger in deir life .. 

do in' de patarol11n t and a s~rippin' de clothes off man, 18k papp,y, right be~o' 

de wives and chillun and beatin' de blood out of him. No, sir, good white men 

never dirty deir hands and souls in sich work of de devil as dat. / 

.. ~ had nine chillun. All dead 'cept Oliver. Him still down dere 

wid de Duke Power Company people, I think. When I come sixteen years old, 1ak 

all gals dat age, I commenoe to think 'bout de boys, and de bOYS, I 'speots, 

commence to take notice of me. You look 1a.k you is surprised I say dat. You 

is just putt in 'on. Old and 801emn as you is, a settin' dere a wr it in " I bets 

a. whole lot of de same foolishness have run through you.r head lak it run thL'ough 

Jerry's, 'When he took to gOin' wid me, baCk in 1873. Now ain't it so? 

"Us chi11un felt de pivations (privations) of de war. Us went in rags 

'and was otten hungry. Food got scarce wid de white folks, so mch had to be 

~iven up for de arDIJ. De 'White folks have to give up coffee and tea. De slaves 

l 
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just eat corn-bread, mush, 'taters and buttermilk. Even de peas was commanded 

for de army. Us git meat just once a week, and then a mighty little of date 

I never got a whuppint and mammy never did git a whuppint • 

"Us all went to Yfateree Presbyterian Church on Sunday to hear Mr. 

Douglas preach. Had two seraons and a picnic dinner on de ground 'tween de 

sermons. Dat was a great day for de slaves. ljiliat de 'White folks lef' on de 

ground de slaves had a right to, and us sure enjoy de remains and bless de 

Lord for it. blain things he preached and prayed for, was a success in de end 

of de war, so mammy would explain to us when us 'semble 'round de fireside befo' 

us go to bed. Rer sure was a Christian and make us all kneel down and say two 

prayers befo' us bit in bed. De last one was: 

'Now I lay me down to sleep, 

I pray de Lord my soul to keep. 

If I should die befo' I v~e, 

I pray de Lord my soul to take. 

Bless pappy, bless mammw, 
Bless marster I bless missie" 

And bless me. Amen" 

"Wheeler's men was just as hard and wolfish as de Yankees. They say de 

Yankees was close behind them and they just as well take things as to leave all 

for de Yankees. 'Spect dat was true, for de Yankees come nex' day and took de 

rest of de hog meat, flour, and cows. Had us to run down and ketch de chickens 

for them. They search de house for money, watches, rings, and silverware. Took 

everything they found, but they didn't set de house afire. Dere was just 'bout 

five of them prowlin' tround tway from de main ar~, a foragin', they say. 

''Yilien Miss Margaret marry, old marster sold out and leave de county. 

r Us move to Mr. Wade Rawls t and work for him from 1876 to Jerry's death. Is I 



told you dat I marry Jerry? Well, I picked out Jerry Walker from a baker's 

dozen of boys, hot footin' it 'bout mammy's door step, and us never had a 

cross word all our lives. Us had nine chillun. Us moved 'round from pillar 

4. 

to post, always needy but always happy. Seem lak us never could save anything 

on his $7.06 a month and a peck of' meal and three pounds of meat a week. 

"When de chillun come on, us try rent in ' a farm and got our supplies 

on a crop lien, twenty-five percent on de cash price of de supplies and paid in 

-cotton in de fall. After de last bale was scld, every' year, htm come home wid 

de same sick smile and de same sad tale: 'Well, Mandy, as usual. I settled up 
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and it was J-'Naught is ,naught and figger is a figger" all for de 'White man and V' 
none for de nigger.'~ t 

"De grave and de re surrection will put everything all right, but I have 

a instinct dat God'll make it all right over and up yonder and dat all our~f1ic-

tions will, in de long run,turn out to our 'ternal welfare and happiness." 
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NED . WALKER 

EX-SLA. VB 83 YEARS OLD. 

.. 

Ued Walker lives in the village of ~~'hite Oak, near Winnsboro, S. e., 

in a two-room fr~ne house~ the dwelling of his son-in-law~ Leander Heath~ \vho 

married his daughter, Nora. Ned is too old to do any vfork of a remunerative 

character but looks after the garden and chickens of his daughter and son-in-

law. He is a frequent visitor to Winnsboro, S. e. He brings chic~ens and 

garden produce, to sell in the town and the Winnsboro Mill's village. He is 
" 

tall, thin~ and straight~with kind eyes. Beins one of the old Gaillard NeGroes, 

transplanted from the Santee section of Berkeley County, in the Low Country, to 

the red hills d~ Fairfield County, in the Up Country, he still retains words and 

phrases characteristic of the Negro in the lower part of South Carolina. 

\tYes sir, I' s te.ll and slim lak a saplin t; maybe dat a go~d reason 

I li~e so long. Doctor say lean people lives longer than fat people. 

ttl hear daddy read one time from de :i3ible 'bout a man havint strength 

. of years in his right hand and honor and riches in his left hand, but whenever 

I open dat left hand dere is nothin' in it. ISpect dat promise is comin' tho', 

when de old age pension money [;i ts do·wn here from Washington. -,fuen you 'spect 

it is comin'? De palm of my hand sho' bee;in to itch for dat greenback money. 

So you think it's on de way? Well, thank God for dat but it seem 'most too 

good to be true. Now I'll quit askin' questions and just set here and smoke 

and an~er, whilst you do de puttinf down on de paper. 

"Yes sir, I vias born right here in de southeast corner of Winnsboro, 

on de Clifton place. De day I was born, it b t long to rrr; master, David Gaillard. 

Miss Louisa, data Master Davidts wife, 'low to me one day, 'Ned don't you ever 

'. \ 

r.·< 



oall de master) old maste~ end don't you ever think of me as old miss'. 

I promise her dat I keep dat al~~~s in mind, and I ain't Conna ohange, 

though she done gone on to heaven and is in de choir a sinGinf and a sinG-

in' them ohe~ts dat her co~ld ripe so pretty at. St. Johns, in Winnsboro. 

You see they was 'Piscope.lians. Dere was no hard shell Baptist e.nd no 

soft shell M~ethodist in deir m£~e up. It was all glory, big glory, glory 

in de very highesii rung of Jaoobis ladder, wid our white falks • 
.. 

"Well J hovv I is r runbl in t. You' see dere was Master David and Mis-

tress Louisa, de king bee and de queen bee. They had !l plantation doym on 
c.-

dc Sa.n.tee, in de loYl Sountry, somewhere 'bout Monks Corner. One day Master 
-l~ . 

David buy a 1,385 acres on Wateree Creek. He also buy de Clifton plaoe, to 

live in, in Winnsboro. I oan't git my mind baok to tell you what I wants 

for you to put on de paper. 'Souse me, forgit everything, ttil you git my 

pedigree down. 
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ttl .done ns.meMaste.r David end li1istress Louisa •.. 1ITm'l for de· ohillun. 

Us wa-s told to front de bOys name wid Marse and de young ladies name wid Mi.ss. 

Nmv us ce~ go and git somev;here. 

u"{ell, dere was Miss l;.lizabeth; she me.rry Mr. DwiGht. Miss Maria 

mArry another Mr. Dwight. Miss Kate :marry Mr. 130'0 Bllison .. a sheri.ff. Her 

got two chillun in Columbia, Marse David and Marse DuDose Ellison. Then for 

de boys; they all went to de war. Marse Alley Got kilt. !mrse Dick rise to 

be a captain and after de war marry Congress~~n Boyce's daughterJ Miss Fannie. 

Marse Ike marry and live in de :Low aountry i ti. die t bout two years ago. Marse 

Sam marry a Miss DuBose and ,vent wid General ,\-Ya.de Hampton. 

"Marse Sam's son out a oanal that divide half and llali' de western 

Us niggers was powerful scars(i.. 'til Marse David 

;~,l.l:~J~trd :\;<i6k s..boldofdebu.sin.ess. 'Why u,s soared? Why us fear datde 



center of de backbone of de world down dere, when cut, would tipple over 

lak de halfs of a watermelon and everybody would go under de water in de 

ocean. How could Marse David prevent it? Us niggers of de Gaillard gene-

ration have confidence- in de Gaillard race and us willin' to sink or cwim 

wid them in whatever they do. Young Marse David propped de sides of de 

world up all right, down dere, and they name a big part of dat canal, 

Gaillard Cut, so they did. (Gaillard Cut, Panama Canal) 

ttWell, I keep a ramblin'. Will I ever glot to Marse nenry, de 

one dat looked after and cared for slaves of de family most and best? I&lrs0 

Henry marry a Miss White in Charleston. .de_ ris-e to be captain and adj1tant // 

of de fightin' 6th Regiment. ..'\otter de Vlar him fix it so de slaves stay al-

together, on dat 1,385 acres and buy de place, as comnon tenants, on de 

'stallment plan. lIe send word for de head of each family to c orne to Winns-

bora; us have to have names and reGister. Harse Henry command; us obey. 

Dat was a great day. My daddy already had his name # Tom. He was de driver 

of de buggy, de carriage, and one of de wagons, in slavery. Marse Henry 

v~ote him a name on a slip and say: 'Tom as you have never walked much, 

I name you Vt"alker.' 

"It wasn't long befo' daddy, who was de only one dat could read 

and vtrite, ride down to Columbia and come back wid a 'mission in his pocket 

from de 'Publican Governor, to be Justice of de Peace. 

- "Marse Henry ladle out some t golliwhopshus' names dat day. Such 

as: Caesar Harrison, Edward Cades and Louis Brevard. He say, tLouis, I 

give you de name of a judge. Dan, I give you a Roman name, Pompey. t Pompey 

turned out to be a preacher and I see your grandpa, Marse William Wood1vard, 

in de graveya.rd when Uncle '~ompeY",t!:~ached de funeral of old Uncle Wash Moore. 

Tell you 'bout dat if I has time., 
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"Well, he give Uncle Sam de name of Shadrock. When he reach 

Vnlle Aleck" he 'low: 'I adds to your name Aleck" two fine names, a 

preacher's and a scholar's" Porter R~sey.' 'Bout dat time a little runt 

elbow and butt his way right up to de front and say: 'Marse Henry, Marse 

Henryl I wants a big bulldozin' BAIIle. t Marse Henry look at him and say: 

'You little shrimp, take dis then.' And Marse Henry write on de slip of 

paper: lfJ.endoza J. Fernandez, and read it out loud. De little runt laugh 

mighty pleased and some oi' them Fernandezes 'round" here to dis day. 

nMy mammy name Bess, mY granddaddy name June,- grandma.."l1I:W-, R.~# 

but ali my brothers dead. 1~ sisters Clerissie and Phibbie am still livin'. 

US l"1B.S born in a two-s~ory frame house" chimney in de middle, four rooms 
-

dovm stairs and four up stairs. Dere was four families l~vin' in it. De-se 

was de town domestics of master. 11im have- another residence on de plantation 

and a set of domestics,but ~ daddy was de coachman for both places. 

ttD~ Gaillard quarters was a little town laid out wid streets wide -

-tnough for a wagon to pass thru-. Houses '''las on each side of de street. A 

well and church was in de center of de town. Dere was a gin-house, barns" 

stables, cowpenand a big pell on top of a high pole at de pa~n gate. Dere 

was a big trough at de well, kept full of water day and night, in case of 

fire and to water de stock. Us had per; beds" v;hea.t straw mattress and rag 

pdllows. Cotton was too valuable. 

"Master didn It 'low de chillun 'be be worked. He feed slaves on 

ttatoes, rice, corn pone, hOmiIl¥, fried meat, 'lasses, shorts, turnips, 

collards, andstrins beese Us had. pumpkin pie 011- Sunday. No butter, no 

-S'W$fit milk but us got blabber and buttermilk. 

"", : .... .Oh,then .. I 'bout to i'orgit. Dere was a big hall wid spinnin' 
.\ ~' . 

. .. ' .... : . 
. . '. '" ,;1::.··· 
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wheels in it" iiu'here thread was spin. Dat thread was hauled to Winnsboro 

and brouGht to de Clifton place in Winnsboro" to de weave house. vat house 

set 'bout where de Winnsboro }'Ii11 ~.s now. 1/18.nuny was head of de weave house 

force and see to de cloth. Dere was a dye-room down dere too. They use red 

earth scmetin.e and sometime walnut stain" l'ily marnmy lee.rn all dis from a 

white lady, Miss Spurrier" dat hlaster David put in charge dere at de first. 

How lonr· she ste:v? I disremembers date Us no vm.nt for clothes summer or 
'-' " 

winter. Had wooden bottom shoes" .two- l)air in a.year. 

"Mr. Soon Johnson was de overseer. Dere \V8.S 'bout 700 slaves in de 

Gai:;Jard quarter and twenty in ·ttO\vn, countin' de chi11un. De Y01 .. U'lC ·white 

marsters break de 10..1'1 when they teach daddy to re8 .. d and write. hrarse Dick 

say: "fo hell wid de 1a."I .. I Lot to have somebody dat can ree.d a..Yld write 

'mall[; de ser-..rants.' :[1 daddy vras his valet. Ee put de bays to bed .. put on 

deir shoes· and brush them off .. e.nd all dat kind of 'tention. 

tlV\) church was called 8pl'inevale. After freedom .. ·~ a vote .. de mem-

bers j ines up" out of respect to de family ,:wid de ~.',..i'ican 1fethodist 'Piscopalian 

Church .. so as to have as IC.uch of de form .. -\'{idout de su.bstance of them cha...'1ts .. 

of de master's church. 

UNo sir, us had no mulattoes on de place. Everybody decent and happy_ 

They give us two days durin' Christmas for ciilil:ebratint and dancin t • 

ItI marry Sylvin Field" a. Galan de General Bratton Csnaen place. Us 
! 

ha.ve three chillun. Nora Heath .. dat I'm mow livin' wid, at White Oak, Bessie 

Lew .. in Tennessee .. and i:>usannah" who is dead. 

"What I think of A"ue Lincoln? Dat was a mighty me.n of de Lord. VVhat 

I think: of Jeff De.vis? • He all right, 'cordin' to his education. just lak Trrf white 

folks. What I think of Mr. Roosevelt? Oh .. iIIan.' . Dat's our papa. 

"Go off' I's blabbed 'nough. You 'bliged to hear 'bout dat funeral? 



, . 

Will I !.Jester you for 'nother cigarette? No sirl I ain't gonna smoke 

it lalc you smoke it. Suppo sin' us was settin I here smokin f ·th~ de srune? 

A aaillfard come up them steps and see us. Ee say: 'She.me on dat white 

!n6.l1 1, turn his back and walk back dovm. A Woodvrard come up them steps 

and see us. He say: 'You d-- nic.:;erL lfuat's all dis?' Take.~ by de 

collar, boot me down them steps, and come back and have it out wid you. 

DatI s 'bout de difference of de up and low country buckra. 

"Now 'bout '"Uncle Wash t s funeral. Uncle Vlash was de blacksmith 

in de forks of de road 'cross de railroad. from Concord Church. He was a 

powerful manL Him use de hanmler and tongs for nIl de people miles and 

milos 'round. Him jine de Springvale Afican h!ethodist 'Piscopalian Church, 

but fell from gr$.ce. Him covet a~hog of lifJ.arse '\'felt Brice and was sent to 

de penitentiary for two years, 'bout dat hog. Him contacted consui'nption 

down dere and come home. His chest was all sunk in and his ribs full of 

rheumatism. Him soon ';lent to bed and died. Him 'was buried on top of de 

hill, in de pines just north of Woodward. Uncle Pompey preached de funeral. 

White folks was 'dere. :r.:T.arse 'VJilliam was dere, and his hephew', de Attorney 

General of Arizona. Unole Pompey took his text t bout Paul e.nd Silas layin' 

in jail and dat it vms not 'tarnally ae;ainst a church member to GO to jail. 

Eim dwell on de life of labor end bre.very, in tacklin 1 kickin 1 hosses and 

nmles. How him sharpen de dull plO'\v points and make de corn and cotton 

grow, to feed and clothe de hungry and nal<:ed. He look up thru de pine tree 

tops and say: 'I see Jacobts ladder. Brother Wash is climbin t dat ladder. 

Him is half way up. Ahl Brudders and sisters, pray, while I preach dat 

he enter in them pearly gates. I see them gates open. Brother Wash done 

reach de topmost rung in dat ladder. Let us sing wid a shout, dat blessed 

hymn, 'Dere is a Fountain Filled Wid Blood'.' Wid de first verse de women 

6. 
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:;ot to hollerin' and vrid de second', Uncle Pompey sa.y: 'De dyin' thief 

I see him de.::re to welcome Brother Wash' in paradise. 'l'hank God1 Brother 

I'rash done washed as white as snow r.nd landed safe forever more. t 

"Dat Attorney General turn up his coe.t in de-Novem.bezt' vrind A.nd 

say~ 'I'll be damnl Marse iiillirun smile and '10 .... 1: 'Oh TomS Don't be 

too hard on them. t Member He will have mercy on them .. dat have merc~? on 

others' .It 

7. 
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DANIEL WARING 

EX-SLAVE 88 YEARS OLD. 

"1118.s born in Fairfield County. South Carolina" in 1849, and 

my parents ~ Tobias and Becky Waring was slaves of the Waring family. and 

the Bookters and Warings was kin folks. 'When I was just a. li .. 1e shaver 

I was told I b'longed to the family of the late'Colonel Bdward Bookter of 

upper Fa.irfield County. 

"The Bookter plantation was a big one. with pastures for cattle" 

hogs and sheep; big field of cotton. corn and wheat. and 'bout a dozen 

~egro families 1 ivin , on it, mostly out of sight from the Bookter's big 
-.:::::-

,.,,­house. Two women and three or four negro chillun work there, preparin' the =--
food and carin' for the stock. I was one of the chillun. Colonel Bo()k:ter's 

household had three boys; one )igger than me and. two not quite as big a.s me. 

.// 

We play togethe:r.. drive up the con together ,and carry on in friendly fashion . 

all the time. The nigger chillun eat with the two black women in a place fix-

ed for them off from t he kitchen" atter the white folks finish. We generally 

haTe same food and drink that the white folks have. 

"When I was 'bout eleven yea.rs old :ow master took me to Columbia one 

Saturday afternoon, and while Colonel Bookter was 'round at a livery stable 

on Assembly Street, he give me some money and tell me I could stroll 'round 

a while. I did, and soon find lD\Yself with 'bout a dozen of .star Hampton's 

boys. As we walk 'long Gervais Street" we met a big tine lookin' man with 

a. fishin' tackle, goin' towards the river. and several other white folks was 

wi.!~h hila. As we turn .the corner, the big man kinda grin and say to us: . 'Whose 

niggers are you?' The bigger bO) with us say: ''We all b'longs to :Master Hemp­

tOD.' Be laugh. some morecmd 'hhc reaoh in his pooket and give eaoh one of us 
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a. nictzel, sa;y1n' to the lIhite folks: 'Blest if I know m:/ own. niggers, 

a.nymore' • 

...yes sir, I was 'bout fourteen years old when President Lincoln 

set us a.ll free in 1863. Th. 'W8r was still goin' on and I'm. tellin' you 

right when I say that 'lIrJ folks and friends round me did not regard freedom 

as a llnnrlxed blessin'. 
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• We didn't know where to go or what to do, and so we stayed right 

where we was, and there wasn't much diff~rence to Our li vin', 'cause we had 

always had a plenty to eat and we~r. I 'member 1lrI DI8lIII\Y teiiin' me that 

food was gitt in , scarce, and my black folks beginn.i:a.' to scratch for them­

selves would sutfer, if' they take their foot in their hand and ramble 'bout 

the land lak a wolf'. 

"As a. slave on the plantation of' Colonel Edward Bookter, I had a 

prettygool time. I knows I bas work to do and I does it, and I always has 

plenty to eat and wear in winter and summer. If I get sick I has a dootor, 

so we set tight untu 1865. After the war 'We come to Columbia, and. lD8llIIl.Y 

made ua a liv1n' by washin' for white folks and doin' other jobs in the 

kitohen, and I worked at odd jobs, too. 

-'e didn't get DIlloh money from the Freedmen's outfit, whioh was 

'stablished in Columbia. The .. ite men who set it up and administered the 

Fre~ulmen' s funds and rations let some of their pets have muoh of it, while 

others got little or nothin'. Jul existenoe become incireasin' harder as 

nigger got .,re and more in the saddle. 

"Du.r1Dg the war, and it seem to me it would never end, we heard 

Ill_ 'bout President Liacoln. R'iggers sea to think he was foolish to get 

blto nr, b\lt tb.., genera.1lJ gi ..... him credit tor direot1D.' it right as far 

... he 00tll~. Pre.icleat __ .... ponrtal popular at the begbwi .. • of the 

'~ . 



confliot, but his popularity was far less when the war is over and 

he is in jail. 
t 

-I was most grown at the end of the war, and I was a.t no 

time popular with the blaok leaders and their white friends who rule 

the roost in Columbia for 'most thirteen years. I went back to '111Y 

white friends in Fairfield County and work for years for Mister T. S. 

Brice, and others on the plantation. 

"I has been married three times, and am now livin' with 111tf 

3. 
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third wife. She and me 8.1ll makin' a sort of livint, and is yet able to 
d~ 

work. I can only de lightest work and the sweetest thought I has these 

" days is the lDeDM)ry of D\V 'VIhite friends when I was young and happy. tt 
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l'U.NCY WASHINGTON 
h··.Sla.ve. 104 years. 
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"Oome in ohild. Jes set right dere in dat ohair whey I 

orn be mindful uv yuh oause I sinl hear but aorta. hard l_k 

dese days. I jes oome in outer de field whey I been OhoPPing 

'raQnd uh little wid me hoe, but eve't'ing is grow BO blaok 

Ifore me eye dat I tlink I better ~st meself uh little. 1 

tries to help Sam (her eon) aw loin, but lain' mnoha 'oount 

no more. I 104 year old en I sin' gwinna be heah muoh longer. 

Me mark done strak (strike) me right dare dis afternoon. Dat 

been Jee de way my ole mammy WtlZ oall. tt 

~Doee yuh know whey dat plaoe oall Ash Pole? Dat whey I ft. raise lip when I b'long to l'vle.ssa. Giles Evanson. He wtIZ uh 

good ole fellow. I ain' know wha' it wnz to gel no ba.d treat-

ment by my white people. Dey tell me some uv de colored pe~les 

lib mighty rou.gh in dat day en time but I ne 'er know nuthin '"bout 

date I 'member dey 1s spank we chillun wid shjngle but dey ne'er 

didn I t hi t my mudder. 11 

"My Massa ne 'er hab so mucha colored peoples lak some uv dem 

udder white folks hab. Jes bab my mudder en eight heed uv we 

ohillun. Hab fnough to gi'e evefyone uv he daughter uh servant 

apiece when dey ge' marry. Neier hab nuthin but women oolored 

peoples. My Jil.8ssa say he ain I wan' no man oolored pe oples." 
\11 

\ 
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nDe preacher Ford, wha I use ler lib right up dere in 

town, papa hab uh big ole plantation what been jea lak 

uh little town. He hab hundred oolored peoples en dey 

is bab eve't'ing dere. Bab dey preaohin' right dere on 

de plantation an aw dat." 

"Ooase my white folks hab uh nioe plantation en dey 

keep uh nice houae aw de time. I wuz de honse girl dare 

en de one wha ' dey'ud hab to wait on de Missus. Dey'ud 

oarry me eve'ywhey dey go. Allays know how I wuz faring. 

My Missus wuz big en independentlak. Talk 18k she mad 

aw de time, but she warnt. She ne'er wear no ootton Ibout 
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dere no time. Hab her silk on every day en dem long yellow 

ear bob dat 'ud be tetohln right long side she shoulder. I 

allays look a'ter de Missus en she ohillun. Wash dey feet 

en oomb dey hair en put de chlllun to bed. But child, some 

white folks is queer 'bout t'ings. Dey watch yu.h gwlne 'bout 
man 

yuh work en den dey'll wan 1 yuh to do sumptin fa dem. De ole/ 

take me 'way from helping de Mls&as en send me out to plow 

corn en drap peas. I wuz shame too oause I nefer lak fa he 

to treat my Missus dat uh way." 

"De peoples ne'er didn't oook in no stove den neither. 

Dey bab big ole round dirt ubben (oven) to oook dey ration in. 

Dey make dey ubben outer white olay en hadder build uh shelter 
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over it oause dey'ud oook ~ter in de yard. Dey ne'er 

oook but jas twioe uh week. Oook on Wednesday en den 

ne'er oook no more till Saturday. I 'member de big ole 

ham dat dey oook en de tatoes en BO mnoha bread. Jee hab 

'bundanoe aw de time. I got uh piece uv de ole slavery 

time ubben hesh now. I gel it outer en Bhow it to yuh. 

Dis is one uv de leads (lids) en dey'u8 ... put uh ohain en 

hook on dere en hang it up in de fireplaoe. Dat de ~y 

dey oook dey ration. 0 Lawd, af I could eel baok to my 

ole homt., whey I oould look in en see jeB one more time, 

jes one more time, ohild." 

"I .us 3e8 uh girl when de Yankees oome tlroagh dere. 

Dey look jes lak uh big blue oloud oomin' down dat road 

en ., ohillun 1ft11 Boared uv em., Dat land Iround Ibout dere 

WIll full uv dem Yankees marohin I en gwine on. Dey ne lar 

bother my white folks but in some uv de plaoes dey jes mint 

eve't'ing. Burnt up en tore down aw 'bout dere." 

"Yuh ain l ne'er see nobody weave no oloth nowadays. In 

de winter dey uBe1er al1aye put woolen on de little ohillun 

to keep em from getting burnt up. Peoples wuz easy to ootoh 

uh fire in dat time. Dey bab plenty uv sheep den en di8 jeB 

Ibout de time uv de year dat dey ahe'lr de shitep. Allays 'ud 

shear de eheep in de month uv May. Dey is make aw kinder 

nioe oloth den. loIn oharge en spin en make any kinder 

streak yuh wan l • Ooase my madder use1er weave de jeans8 
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-Dey use' e1' hab some uv dem oornshuok1ng 'bout dere 

but I ne'er take no part in none uv date After freedom 

deolare, US pull boxes en dip turpentine. Dat wha l •• 

in de atyle den." 

"1 won I but 'bout 16 when I mar17 en I hab uh nice 

'wedding. Marry right dare in m;y Massa yard en hab white 
dress 

swasEY' to wear. I marry uh settled man" offen uh rioh man 

plantati on en dey ne' er wan' me to marry. but dey ne fer 

8ay nuthin 'gainst it. Dey hab good ma.nners den en 

manner8 de t'lng dat oarry peoples t'rough .nyt~1ng, 

ohild. 1t 

Souroe:- Danoy Waahington, age 104. oolored , Da.8ty Hilla, 

Marion, S.C. (Per8onal InterTiew, May'1937)~ 

• 
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"Dis is a mighty hot day I tells you, and after climbing them 

steps I just got to fan mfself befo' I give answer to your questions. 

You got any 'baaco I could chaw and a place to spit? Dis old darkie 

maybe answer more better if he be allowed to be placed lak dat at de 

beginnint of de 'sperience. 

"Where was I born? Why right dere on de Hog Fork Pls.ce, thought 

everybody knowed dati It was de home p.1.act; of nw old llarster Daniel Hall, 

one of de Rockefellers of his day and generation, I tells you, he sho was. 

My pappy had big name, lIW marster call him Denmora, Ir!:j lll8lmIIY went by de 

n~~ of Mariyer. She was bought out of a drove from Virgiony long befo' 

de war. They both b'long to old marster and bless God live on de same 

place in a little log house. Let's see; mw brother Bill is one, he livin' 

at de stone quarry at Salisbury, North Carolina. My sister Lugenie marry 
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a Boulware niGger and they tells me dat woman. done take dat nigger and make 

swr..pin' out of him. 'l'h~y owns their own automobile and li vin I in Cleveland, 

Ohio. 

ftUs live in quarters, two string of houses a quarter mile long and 

just de width of a wagon road betwixt them. How many slaves "merster had? 

Dare was four hundred in 1850, dat was de year I was born, so allowing for 

de natural 'crease, 'spect dere was good many more ,,{hen freedom come. Our 

beds was made of poles and hay or stra.w. Was rIrJ marster rich? How come 

he wasn'tt Didn't he have a Florida plantation and a Georgia plantation? 

Didn't us niggers work hard for our vittles and clothes? It make me laugh 

de way de niggers talk ,~ eight hours a day. Us worked by de • can and 

de can't system'. What way dat you ask me? Well, was dis way; in de mornin' 

GQ 



when it git so you can see, you got to go to work and at night 'When it 

git so dark you can It see you ceasted to lIJOrk. You see what I mean? 

My marster l s white overseer 'dopted de 'can and can't systemlof work 

hours. My lD8lIlIIlY had to plow same as a man, she did sir. Sometimes 

they pulled fodder and fooled wid it on Sunday. 
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"You il a pushin' me a little too fast. Let ,me gum dis 'bacco 

and spit and I can do and say more 'zaokly what you expect trom me. »y 
"' 

marster had sheep, goats, mules, horses, 'stallion, jackass, cows and hogs, 
l '.. ,.. 

, . 
and" then he had a gin, tan yard, spimiin' rooms, weave room, blacksmith 

shop and shoe shop. Dere was 'Wild turkeys on de place, deer in de ~~brakes 

and shad in de Cate.wba River. De Indiana fetoh their pots end jars to sell, 

and peddlers come to big house wid their humps on their ~aoks and bright yards 

of caliCO and sieb things de missus lak to feel and s tleet from. I see money 

then, but 1 never see a nigger wid money in his paws in slavery time, neverl 

"Us was fed good' on corn meal, hog meat, mil.k, butter, 'lasses, 

turnips, beans, peas and apples, never hungry. Boss whip me once for fightin' 

and I never fought anymore, I tells you. 
",. ~ 

~lItJr mistress name Miss Sarah. Her was a Hicklin befo' she marry. 

Their Chillun was , !om, BUlie, Dan and Jason, all dead I capt Jlarster Jason. 

De white overseer was Strother Ford. lie give de slaves down the country maybe 

sometimes, so heard them s~, but 1 didn1t see him. 

"Did us sing? Yes sir. What us sing! One was what Its pine hist 

right dis minute and sing wid your lieve. ( Here Charley sang. 'Give me dat old 

t~e religiont .) 

"Us made ~immOn beer sometime and lye soap just tbout in desam8 ~, 

... 
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~ .. 

hopper we.8 treoted for dat. 'Simmons was put wid locustJ hickory aslles 

was used to make soap. Every Christmas us got ginger cake and sassafras 

tea. 

-noctor Soott was de doctor for de slaves. Us niggers was mighty 

sad when his son 'Will ie's gun went off by accident and kill him in 1868. 

De Doctor p.~, smile again after dat cumbustion of dat gun. Does you 

'member de time Mr. Till Dixon was drowned? He your unole? 'Twas de 

fourth of July, I 'member dat day, and a boy Freddie Habbernick was ' 

drowned in Catawba in 1903. Dat river take a many soul over dat other 

shore, I tells you.a 
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EX-SLAVE 91 YEARS OLD I CONGAREEJ SOUTH CAROLINA 

THERE WAS NO GOD BUT MOSSA AN' MISSUS 

nMy pa name was Nat White who tell me dat I was boln about 

1842. My ma was name Jane White. My pa use to-carryall de votes 

from McClell~vllle to Charlest'n. He come trom Tibbi~South Car~-

1ina. He also been all 'round de United states. My Ma's Ma bin name 

Kate. I had sense to know 'em all. 

I know a heap 0' sojus had on nice buttons an' had plumes in 

dere hat~. Dey wus singin' an' play-in' on ~ flute dis song, "I wish 

I ws in Dixie," an' dey went in de big house an' broke up ebery 

thing. Dey say to me, "you are as free as a frog,n an' dey say to 
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my pa, "all your chillun are ~ree." Dey say "little niggers is free . 
as a frog" an' we holler much. 

I aint nebber do no work, but I kin '~ember I'use to wear a 

pant you call C?hambery. Ma cooks. pot 0' peas an' weevils wus al-
, 

ways on de top. Ma would den turn mush an' clean a place on de tloor, 

she make a paddle an' we eat otf de floor. Sh& us'e to bake ash cake 
. 

too. I didn' know 'bout no garden, all I know I eat. Dis what dey 

put on me I wear am. I nebber know nothin' 'bout shoes. 

My master been name Bill Cooper who had a gal an' a son. De 

gal been name Mary an' de boy Bill like de daddy. 

'rarbin wus a big house, bu~ I a1nt nebber know de number 0' 

~.. slaves or 'mount 0' lan' dat went wid um.. 
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De slaves had a church name Lazarus an' some went to de 

white church. Dey had us bar oft frum,de whites an' we use to look 

t'rough a glasl .. door. I member when a preacher.say, "honor'your 

missus an' mossa dat your days may be long for dey is your only God." 

My Ma tell me when dey use to lick dem she uae to sing dis song, 

'do pray for me' en·ma say _'en de lickin' got too hot she saytoh 
, 

God' en mOBsa say, 'show'me dat damn m~),den he say, 'I am y~ur 

only God. My preacher name wus Sabie Mood. 

De slaves couldn't git any news~ but dey had to work on Sun­

day if de week bin bad. Wren it rain dey use to shuck coin. 

~W'en Bill Cooper die he holler to me, 'I'm burnin l up' an' 

ma say missus say, "iron me too hot, she meat is red like tire.' 

"We use to sing song like dese; 

'Mary bring de news an' Martha' win de prize. 

I mus die an' will die in dat day 

See dat oars like feathers springing' 

"I marry Sarah 6n December 18th. him de only one I marry 
~ 

an' we bad a big weddin' an' plenty 0 1 some thin , to eat. We had four­

teen chillun. 

UPa say mossa use to take de fork anI punch holes in 

dere body .'en be got mad. People always die frwm de pisin, 

"Dis is all I know I ain't go tell no lie, dat what/ 

pa say, I moved here atter de yankees come~ 
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UNCLE DAVE •• HI'l'E 

All Oia t~m e .til egro _.- __ r.--.-. ____ _ 

uncle taYe uhHe,one 01 Hut wanlng U lbe ll.YeS 1r. a simple bomestead do,*n a 

dl.!.a~y &nd uind-svoept curved country laDe on the out Skl.f' 01 McCJlenville,loriy miles 

f I NOu11 01 ~h.rleltoll rosi. the sl.mp.L€: ibans), c1 JJe.vict 'fJbiS6,agec.t .Negro ,ertoctional.L: 

I k" ow ' 0 I h e ~ eg ro 8,,,1 111111 e popUJ.U i 0" lor .... ny 1IllJ..a a ro una as "UnC.l.8 lla •• ". 

r : 

1. 

! 
I 
1 

I 

Rl0 quiei unacluJ,lerueC1 UlHte ot JtVlng and bis never ch&ngillg graceful cue-

pCSlO.OIl iiy~irl.eB 'he nut 30uu)ern 1'Iegro 01 pre-c.ilV:u' *,e1' Clsya;e race i11&, Vias oommon .. 

pl&.ce a.t::Q plentifUl u ena l:ime,buti 18 nO\1 almoss exuncs ,having o·iind.led in the teee 

01' more e.de'iuate .d.uceo.one..\ lecl..llililes. 

}ii~ bomefHeea.,r$ssmblirlg a bern more tbn e plE:.Ce 50 live in.l'o prosecs ,be 

house e.gaina, Ul$ h&2s.rctou8 a:U'ech of Im~ei'11iing wl.ncta,lor.g pales are m.aae to prop 

J. V16l.t '0 h1S home ,one os. rk ana dreary day in .l.a' e V8C«nber ,1'ound 111m as 

ueuel in she bess ot apil'Hc.H. 'delcomec1 the visitors ~i.sh Ii COrd.aJ.liY the1i ,*ould 

rival she meehng os 1i\'tO long 108S luenda.l·he frollG tas no nle.ll'1 enG ranceilhe maUl 

deor J.S eround she back.J:bere aI8 conap1CUOUS d.l.Splsys ot many anele!:!1i burlap bags, 

heavy lad.en,hangulg tram h1gb rauers,vwich contair:ed corn and peenuu. 

"But \J-ll/ net keep chem in your t.rD,Uncle Davet"uDe \fOUJ.a. aak. 

tI~V·8l.1 8Ul1,J. keep mab cotn a.td gral.n nuts 11'1 yuh so mal( eye can Sf.' on *em," 

I. he replies. 
{" 
t. ;, 
;' A further lnapec&:J.on o .. , he PI Gllllses revealed other frecautic·ns he had teken 

against tbe \lIlwGleomed. gutsh;. crude lock on each Cloor and IDaDY other precautiQnary 

m -aures CODYic5ed, .' bat he ~ •• v.'1.l.1iJlg 50 sake no uJmeCesB8ry chances at haviJlg 

I~ his v.o rJ.CUy goous s, oJ.en. 
l: : ~ II His age is uuly a mala er 01 oonj as; ure ... he more you look at him 'he mol' e 
i.'l! 
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f ro j ~c, ff.1 tlb5 
1t'Lll't: L&iddJ.fH on 

UNCLE DAIJ~ com I (l. 

sigb~ .The UrEa lIr..preSSlon ~1.U lGad one ,0 be.LH~ve rha.t rle ia &POla one bundrea 

i· or-; 
.. 7,-) 

~!e bact known "uncle U8.vo ll tor a. lc)ng tlitrle it~r years if< had been a tetr.illlU 

g rt'cti long be £llwaye bad the h umbl e response 01" \l'.1'El!lk Gawd,my eye 15 opeI1~ 

He HI .ell knol.'l'l t hroughou t the ,cilin .Una Sur:daj IlJ.glH ft aho rt t lIDQ ago, 

Vlero heard a, regUlar imer\le . .i.e cQwing 110(1) H1I OUfiSia.e.(ln lnveaiigaa!l.g [eey dJ.s-

been seen C)\l1i Sl.C1e ine seme chuJ'cr. llSter:l.ng t() 1ine serVlces. 

___ .,.,.JJ;;;> 

I 
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INTERVIEW WITH EX-saVE 

FOLKLORE 196 
Approx. 637 words 

Eve~body in the town of Mt. Pleasant, Christ Cburch Farish (across 

the Bay trom Charleston) kno~ "Tena White. the washer," "Tena. the cook," 

"Maum Ten," or "0& Tena, the nurse" - the same individual, aooomplished in 

eaoh art, but best as a nurse. 

The house where Tena lives is the second in a'row ot .negro houses. The 
--:::;;.-

writer. calling from the gate, was answered by Tena ... middle-sized woman 

of neat figUre. As the writer asoended the steps a friendly our wagged 

itself fo~d and was promptly reproved by Tena, who plaoed a chair, the 

-seat ot which she wiped caretul~ with her dress. The piazza was olean 

ADd OD the floor a blaok baby .sl~1ron a folded oloth, with a pillow under 

its head. _ The writer was soon on friendly terms with Maum Tena, and was 

told: "As soon as irV eye set on you, I se~ you tavor the people I know. ~ 

people belonged to Mr. William Venning. The plantation was Remley Point. 

I oouldn't zaotly member rrr:/ pi. I S name. I member when de war come though. 

Oh dem drum, I nebber hear suoh a drum in lI\Y lite' De people like musio J 

dey didn It care nothing bout de Yankees. but dem bands of mUsiol l(y mpther 

name 1Io11y 'Williams. Jq pi. dea.d long before that. All JIg pe0i>le dead. I 

stayia' here 'With 1JJ:f youngest aister ohile - youngest son. He got seven 

head ob ohillun." 

81 oan do anything - WLeh or oook - aint no more oook though. Oh yes" 
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and her eyes sparkled, "I know how to oook de turkey, and de ham. wid de 

little brown. spots allover de top. Nobody can oollect rrr:I soup fof me, 
I first go choose my soup bone. One wid plenty riohness. Jq chile say, 

'While rrr:I Tana live I 'WOuldn't 1'IUlt nobody else.' But I couldn't take 

de sponsibility now.', 

"Maum Tena, how many ohildren did you have?" 

"Maggie an Etta. an Georgie an Annie, etc., etc." so fast and so many 

that one couldn't keep up • 

..... it. MILum Tena. How Dl8.IlY were there in all - your Olm ohildren?" 

"I nabber bad a ohile." 

"Ob. those were the 'children you nursed." 

"I marr,ytwioe. Caesar Robson an Aleck White." 

"Did you ever sing spirituals?" 

"No. I nebber bad time." 

"But you sang lullabies to the ohildren." 

"Ob. I sing s~metiDg to keep de chile quiet." 
. 
-where is your church. Maum Tena'" 

-De Methodist Churoh right here. I know I got for die some day. He 

IH7 

keep me distance •• but when I look an see 'I.'a:f flesh, I tenk de Lord for ebbery 

.,ear what pas. em JJI3' head. Taint 1lI¥ goodnes., tis His goodness. Nothing 

but the purene.. ot beart will .e. Rim." 

',' * ,Ba. lived a long time. 
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Tena was shocked and disgusted at the idea of the Lord being a !b1aok 

man." She said with perfect .. , oertainty that he was "no such." 

"We all gain to de same Heaven. and there aint_ no black people there." 

The writer asked Tena her age, before she could answer. her great-

nieoe came to the door and said. "She eighty-eight." Tena was indignant. 

Her eyes :flashed. "I aint gain to hab nobody come along puttin down ~ 

age what dunno anyting about it. I ought to be as high as nine. Let um be 

as high as nine. II . 

"If' I didn at been· round de house wid 'White people I wouldn at hab dis 

opportunity today. an dey good to me an gib me nut to keep lf13' soul an body 

'togethel'. J(y mother raise me right. When de Yankee come through we been 

at Remley Point. 1IV. took care ob me. She shut me up and she gard me. 

De Yankee been go in de oolored people house. an dey mix all up. an dey do 

jus what dey want. Dey been brutish. 

"De beautiful tureen. stand so high and hab toot so long" lifting her 

hands, "an all de beautiful ting smash uP. an all de meat· an ham in de smoke 

housa.(e stribute um all out to de people. an de dairy broke up. an de horse 

an de cow kill. Nothin leave. Scatter ebberyting. Nothin leave." 

. SOURCE, fena White. )ft;. Pleasant. Christ Church hrish. S. C. 
Age. Approxiately 90. 

• Meaning her age should be in the nineties. 
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BILL WILLIAMS 

EX-SLAVE 82 YEARS OLD. 

Bill Williams lives on the Durham place. nine miles east of Winnsboro. 

s. C., on the warm charity of Mr. Arthur M. Owens. the present owner. He is 

decrepit and unable to work. 

"I was born a. slave of old Marster John Durham .. on a plantation 'bout 

five miles east of Blackstock, S. C. ~ mistress name Margaret. Deir ohillun 

ms Miss Cynthia. Marse Johnnie, Marse Willie and Marse Charnel. I forgits de 

others. Then. when young Marse Johnnie marry Miss Minnie Mobley, '!1rf 1II8.lIlIIW, liz­

zie, rrr:/ daddY. Eph, and me was give to them. Daddy and IlI8.lIIlIJV had four other ohil-

luna They was Eph, Reuben, Winnie and Jordan. Us live in rows of log houses. a ~. 

path ,twixt de two rows. Us was close to de spring, where us got water and mammy 

did de white folks washin' every week. 1 kepi de fires bur.nin' 'round de pots, 

so de water would keep bo 11 in I. Dat 1st bout all de work 1 'members dom' in slav-

ery time. Daddy was a. field hand and ploughed a big red mule, nanie Esau. How 

many slaves was dere'? More than I could oount. In them days I couldn't count up 

to a hundred. How,then,I gonna kno' how many dere was'? You have to ask somebody 

elsee I'll just risk sayin' dere was big and little ones, just a little drove of 

them dat went to de field in cotton piokint time. a hollerin l and a sh'.gm' glory 

hallelujah all day long,and pick two bales a daye 

"Marse Johnnie and Miss Minnie might,y good marster and mistress to deir 

slaves. We had good rook chimneys to our houses, plank floors, movable bedsteads, 

wid good wheat straw ticks. and ootton pillows. other folk&' slaves was complainin t 

'bout dirt floors in de houses, boards to sleep on, no ticks, and rags for pillows. 

Us got flour bread and 'lasses on Sunday. too, I'm here to tell you. 
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"They shot fetoh dat oateohism 'round on Sunday and telled you who made 

ycm, what Rim make you out of, and what Him make you for. And they Bay dat from 

de orown of your head to de top of your big toe, de ohief end of every finger and 

every toe, even to de ends of your two thumbs,was made to glorify de Lordl NaSSllS 

more 'ticular 'bout dat oateohism than de marster. Her grandpa, old Marster John 

MObley was a great Baptist. After de orops was laid by, every August, him visit 

his granddaughter. While dere, he take de sla-ves and dam up de branoh, to make a 

pond for to pool de water. Then he take to de hill ~ust 'bove, out down pine tops, 

and make a brush arbor to hold de praohin' in. 'Vite white preachers" lIr. Cartledge, 

Mr. Melliohamp or Mr. Van, to oome hold a 'vival for all de slaves in and 'round and 

t bout de country. I' s seen 27 go down and come up out dat pool, a splashin t water 

from deir faces, one Sunday evenin'. A terrible thing happen one time at de bap­

tism. It was while de war was gwine on. Marse Johnnie had come back from Virginia, 

on a furlough for ten days. Old Marse JOM come to see him and fetoh Rev~ Yr. Cart­

le~ge wid him. People was pow'tul consarned 'bout 'ligion 'long 'bout dat time. 

Me and all de little slave boys jined dat time and dere was a little boy name Ike, 

a sla-ve of old Dootor John Douglas, dat jined. Him was just 'bout mw age, seven 

or eight years old. Arter him jined, him wanna. baok out of goin' down into de water. 

Dat evenin'., after dinner, us was all dressed in a kind of white slip-over gown for 

de occasion. When it oome 1I:e' 6 time to recei-ve de baptism, ~ was led by his mam­

my, by de hand, to de edge of de water and his hand gi -ven to de preaoher in charge, 

who received him. Then he oommenced: 'On de oonfession---- t • 'Bou·t; dat time 

little Ike broke loose, run up de bank, and his lD8lDD\Y and all de slaves holler, 

'Ketch himl Ketch himl' Old Marse John hollera 'Ketch himl' They ketoh little 

Ike and fetch him back to old Marse John and his~. Marse Jol~ explain to him 

dat it better to have water in de nose, nOW, than fire in de soul forever atter. 
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Little Ike say nothin'. His mammy take his hand and lead him to de preacher de 

same way her did befo'. Little Ike went down into de water. Pre&Cher take him 

but when little Ike got ~ under dat water, de preacher lqse de hold and bless 

God. in some way little Ike got .'~ and 'tween de preaoher's legs and comin' 

out behind him. turnt him iBommersets and olimb out on de bank a runnin'.. Little 

Ike's 1IBDIII1 cry out: 'Ketch him' Ketch h1ml sOld marater say: I No let him go 

to de devil. Thank de Lord him none of our niggers afiyhO'll'. Him just one of Dr. 

Douglas' Presbyterians niggers dat's destined to hell and be damned. I reckon.-
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JESSE WILLlAMS 

EX-SLAVE 83 YF...ARS OLD • . 

At the end of one of the silent street: of west Chester, S. e., that pro-

longs itself into a roa.d leading to the Potter's Field and on to the County Poor­

house, sets a whitewashed frame cottage. It has two rooms, the chimney in the 

center providing eacll with a fireplace. A porch, supported by red cedar posts, 

fronts the road side. In this abode lives Jesse Williams with his daughter, 

Edna, and her six children. Edna pays the rent. and is a grenadier in the war-

fare of keeping the wolf from t he door. 

"You say I looks pretty old? Well, you's right 'bo\lt de old part but It:, 

f'&I" 'way from de protty part. I got a hand glass in rq house and whan I shaves 

on Sunday mornin's, I often wonders who I is. I doesn't look lak me. MY best 

friend couldn't say I got much on looks, but ~ old dog rap his tail On de floor 

1ak he mie;ht say so, if him could speak. 

ftlts been off and on dese streets of Chester for eighty-three years. I 

was born a slave of lIarse Adam C. Walker and my old miss was Jlistress Eliza, dat's 

his wife. 

"»' pappy name Henry and malDIl\Y name Karia. I can see them. plowin' in de 

field right now. Mammy plowin' same as pappy and me runnin' 'long behind, taldnt 

de dirt otf de cotton plants where de twister plow turnt de clods on de plants. 

fhen, when dat cotton field git white and red wid blooms in summer and white agin 

in de fall, I have to shoulder T1l'f poke a.nd go to de field and pick dat cotton. I 

Il1I8mbers de fust day dat I pick a hundred pounds. Marse Adam pullout a big flat 

bla.ck pocket-boole and gived me a shinplaater, and say' 'Jesse, ever time your bas­

ket h'1st de beam of de steelyards to 100, you gits a shinplaster. t I make eighty 
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cents dat year but I have to git up when de chiCkens crm~ for day and git in 

de field -Nilen de dew ,'ms heavy on de ootton. Does I think dat was cheat in ' ? 

Oh 6 no sirl I wasn't 'ceivin' old marstar. Him wink at dat, and take a. pound 

off for dew. Itd a made more money but they took me out de field in November, 

to drive de mlss to de hoss-c;in. !)at wa.s play work, just a s ett in' up dere 

and poppin- de whip. 

"Marster live in a big two-story, eight-room house. De kitchen was out 

from de house. After Chr:i.strrns, dat year, I was house bo~ and drive de buggy 

for Miss Eliza when her want to go yisitin l. I was fed well and spent rD¥' money 

for a knife, candy, and firecrackers. 

"My marster and missus have chillun. They was Peter, Jerry, Miss Elnora, 

a...Yld Miss Sallie, dat I play wid in slavery time. 

"De Yankees didn't come as far up as Chester. They branched off down 'bout 

Blaokstook, took de sunrise side of dat place and march on 'Dross Catawba River; 

at Rooky Mount. I sta.y on wid Marse Adam and Miss Eliza, after freedom. I "JIJarry 

a handsome gal. Yes, sir, she dark but not too shady. I harks baok to them days, 

as I sets here in dis rocker a talkin f to YOUe ?id I tell you her na.me? Her name 

just suit her. Not Jane, Polly, Mag, Sallie, and de l~ of datl Them was too 

common for her. Her name Gatherine, dat jl.lst fit her. Us have ten chil1un and 

her and all them I cept me and three chillun done gone over to Jordan. Dare -was 

just one thilll 'bout Catherine dat l' 8 dubious 'bout. She 1ak to dance, and I 

was too clumsy for to ever cut a. double shuffle. I t spect lout e. poor figure 

at de frolics us went to. Does you think bu rnin 1 a candle for her would do a:ny 

good at dis late day? Why I ask you dat? Well, I has heard them say dat white 

folks does dat sometLmes for deir gone-on ones. MY da.ughter, Edna say: tIt 

might do you good and it could do mama no harm. t I b' longs to Uo'lllJ't Mor lah Church 

in dis very town of Chester. De preacher am Reve Alexander. He 'low it was su­

perstition to burn oat candle but if I live P s gwine to lie;ht one nexf Christmas. 

-



ttUs had a good marster and miatress. They 'W8.S big buokra, never 'sooiate 

wid poor 'White trash. They wore de red shirt", De time oome 'round when they 

send me to Marse Will Harden and he pass me on to go see Marse Judge Maokey, 

who live here then. Did I know Judge Maok$,Yf Shot I did, While he was a sett­

in' up dere on de bench in de court; house, he have all de people laughin t • One 

time de father of Marse W. B. Lindsey beat up a Radical nigger and de case come 

up 1.efo' him for trial. Great Icitement 'bout it, over de whole oounty. Court 

house paoked dat day. Solioitor rise and say: 'PleaS8 your honor, de 't'endant l 

Lindsey, put in a plea. of guilty.' You might have heard a breast fea.ther of a 

ohioken fall, eo very still was de people in dere, though de niggers and 'publi­

oans was a grinning wid joy. Then Judge Maokey 'low: 'Let de 'f'endant stand 

up.' Wid a solemn faoe and a solemn talk, him wound up wid: 'Derefore, de 

court sentence you to de State Penitentiary at hard labor for a period of ton 

years (Then him face light up, as he conolude), or pay 8. fine of one dollar" 

De white folks holler: 'Three oh30rs for Judge )lackeyl' De judge git up and 

bOW, and say: tOrder in de court.' As dere was no quiet to be got, clerk 

• journed de court. De judge take his silk bea.ver hat and gold headed cane and 

march out, while de baliffs hollera 'Make way' lIake way for de honorable judge" 

Everybow took up dat cry and keep it up lone as de judge was on de streets. Ch, 

helW dat judge twirl his cane, smile, and strut. 

"Did I ever see a spirit' 'Spect I has and I sho' have felt one more than 

once. 'Spec,-t I was born wid a ca.ul over my eyes. When de la.st quarter of de 

moon come in de seventh month of a seventh year, is de most time you see spiri ta • 

Lyin' out in de moon, beto' daybreak, I'a smelt, I's heard, I's seed and I's felt 

Catherine's sp:l.rit in de moon shadows. I come nigh ketchin' hold of her one night, 

as I walee up a drea.min' • bout hor but beto' I could set up, I hear her pass 'way, 

,/ 



through de treetops dat I was layin', dreamin' under. 

"Then another time" 1 was settin' here 'bout four otclock in de lOOonlight 

a look in f t cross de street to de town hall. I see sump in f rise a.nd jump upon 

dat rock a. lyint dore 'ginst de town hall. It was de figger of a man. Who it 

was I don't know, though they de call de rook de 'Aaron Burr Rock', 'cause he 

made a speech standin' on dat rock, long befo' I was born. De people in de 

libre.:;jf can tell you 'bout dat speech. M9.ybe Dr. Lathan tell you 'bout it. 

Him ninety-rive years old dis last past twelfth day of May and knows all 'bout 

de days dat are gone. 

nI live wid ~ daughter, Edna, and I just can make it haole: dere from de 

post office every day." 
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FOLK-LORE: EX-SLAIJES 

Aunt Mary Williwns stated she remembered 

slavery times, for she was a girl large enough to walk four 

miles to go to work "while slavery was on". She said Mr. 

-Alft'ed Brawn used to own her mpther, but' she was raised by 

Mrs. Margaret Taylor who used to live where the oil mill is 

now, below Arkwright lUlls. Her father was owned by Mr. 

Simpson Bobo and drove his horse for him. She stated she 

was a good hoe-hand, but didn't pick cotton, as Mr. Brown 

didn't raise any cotton, just raised something to eat. 

She said her master was a kind man, 

didn't allow any "paterollers lt on his place, yet she had 

seen other slaves on other plantations with bloody baoks 

and arms from the whippings they got. When asked why they 

were whipped, she replied, tlJust because their masters could 

whip them; they owned them and could do what they wanted to 

them". Her master didn't allow any vlhipping on his place. 

One time he kept a slave from another plantation who was 

fleeing the "paterollers" on his place and in his own house 

until he was sat free. 

"lIse got the looking glasses and the thimble 

my great-grandmother used to use when she worked. She was a 

good weaver and a good sewer. She made a men en overooat once, 

but didn't get but $1.25 for it; she made a pair of ments 

breeohes and got fifty oents for making them. They didn't 

get nothing for making olothes in those days tt • 
. . , " 

! 
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She r~embered when the Yankee soldiers came 

into Spartanburg. She said they took all they could get, 

stole something to eat, just went into the stores and took 

liquor and handed it out drink by drink to the other soldiers. 

Aunt Mary stated she saw Abe Lincoln when he came through 

Spartanburg; said he was armed himself and had soldiers all 

around hun. He told the colored folks who seemed scared of 
• 

him that he wasn't going to hurt anybody, not to be soared 

of him. (Here she must have confused Lincoln with some one 

else, probably Colonel Palmer, who commanded a detachment 

in pursuit of Jefferson Davis, which stopped over-night in 

Spartanburg in April,l865. FK.) 

SOURCE: Aunt Mary Williams, 391 Cudd St, Spartanburg, S.C. 
Interviewer: F. S. DuPre, Spartanburg, S.C. 
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" When wuz I born? Born in August. When I WU~ born been August. ! 

wuz a man grown pulling boxes, (turpentine boxes) when the shake wuz. I 

knoW' the very night the shake come ----- on a Wednesday night. I wuz on 

door step loosing l!\Y shoe string. There wuz more religion then than they 

is noW'. Praying and prayer meeting for a month. Everybody tend meeting. 

" I been with the Yankee. I kin tell you bout the Yankee. They come 

. home there to Rook Creek 'When the war wuz . breaking up and carr ied me to 

Fayetteville. (N.C.) Kept me with lem till Johnson surrendered in Raleigh, 

-- then they kept; me in Goldsboro and took me on to Petersburg. After 

everything over they give me free transportation back home. Free on train 

baok to Fayetteville. They had put all the Yankee clothes on me, ---- all 

the blue shirt~ blue coat and bumps on the shoulder, --- and when they start 

me home took all the Yanke,s clothes fty from me. Put gray olothes on me am 

sent me baok. I member they took _ up in a way-up-yonder building --.. to 

Riohmond. Couldn't tell you the depth ot it. Man on the ground looked like 

boy. 

" The man I belonged to been }iLS8 John A. Williams. (BOrn OD the Cape 

Fear.) I goes by Mas8 John name --- Williams. His sons bElen John.. James, 

Charlie, 'Wa,11i8, William, Jame8. Jame8 oome home from anqy siok. Had the 

mumps, thirty day_ furlough. 

W10889 
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"Member when the Yankees oome. Been Sunday morning. Ride up to the 

gate on horses. Old Boal happened to oome out and _walk to the lot. I 

happened to be at gate. They took his watch out his pocket, his pistol --­

had it girded to him --- and took all he whiakey and catch chiokens and 

guinea and take them all. Then they gone in the lot and took two breeding 

marea and hitch them in wagon and loaded wagon full o' corn. Then they took 

the two carriage horses and hitched to carriage, and gone to smoke-house, 

and fill that oarriage full of all14&.8s John sides of meat and ham and 

shouldera. I been following and watching to see what all they going to take. 

and a 80ldie~ looked at me and say, 

n 'Come on little Nigger! Wante_r go?' 

" And I done like another fo01l I rode oft behind the two brood mares. 

on the oorn, and where they rested that night, I rested right there. 

" It _. mighty cold up there. I suffered a heap in the cold fore I 

got baok home. They give me a horse, --- saddled and bridled, --- and a 

little bayonet gun. Put me on that horse to drive oattle. Tell me to take 

all I aee. Didntt except nobody oattle. Night oome put tem in pasture __ _ 

put • em in anybody tie ld --- on the oats, rye. wheat. 

" SometiMe rain sho tall. --- Had to tend that bunoh ot oattle rain 

or no rain. Didn't kill one beef and atop' (Kill) FOUR beeves a day. Go 

out git the hog and kill te.. Skin 'em. Didn't loald 'em and olean tem like 

209 
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we do. Just eat the ham. Rest throw way. Gone to Wilmington, Fayette-

ville, Rookfish and Beaver Creek. 

" General Sherman? Tie s I hear bout him? I SEEN himl He had a big 

name but he 'W8.rIl't such a big man; he was a little spare made man. I 

member now when I seed him the last time. He had two matched, horses going 

down to Pe"hersburg. Six guards riding by the side of his turnout. Oh my 

God, what clothes he had on' He was dressed down in finest uniform. 

" When I leav& the Yankee they give me $35.00 in money. I been so 

fool had never seen no green baok. Throwed it aW'8.y eating crackers and 

peanuts. And I bought some brogan shoes. If I'd a helt on to that, lid a 

been some body today. 

" I members it was Sunday morning that General Johnson throwed up his 

hand at Raleigh. Done with the warl 

n Before Freedom I have a good enough time. J'U.st lay round the house 

210 

and _it on ~ boss,. When Freedom come and I did hayS to get out and work it 

most kill mel 

n After Freedom my mother wash for family to Beaver Creek. And after 

Freedom ~ father went to working on shares. Old Mass John oalled tem up 

and tell 'em, 

" , You free, Asa. You free, Lewis. You free, Handy. You .free .. Wash. 
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You can do as you please. You have to fadge for yourself now.' 

" 1tlss John Williams had four hundred slaves. He was e. :man had the 

colored people. He didn't W'vrk all on his ow plantation. He'd hire 

out his people to work turpentine. ---- Put 'em out for so much a year. 

He'd give 'em blanket, suit, coat, pants. First of the yeer come, Boss 

would collect wages for all he hire out. 

" That there my second wife. You know how a !T1.an is. How many wife 

I had? Two or three. Le:rmns seeJ (LookJ.ng at present wife) You is onel 

You the last onel Fust one been Jinny Lind. Next one been 1;{ary Dickson. 

And Caressa Pyatt been onel And there been eJ10ther onel I .:!'crgot that 

woman narnel Got it in ray mouth and ~n 't call itJ It 11 CE'.l1 the name of 
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them others I take up with in a little whileS One w~s Caline; one was Tissue; 

(Tisha?) I take them a little while a.nd if they didn't do to suit me. I put 

'em outl Some I didn't stay with long nuff to find out they nEl.l'.lle' J'inny 

Lind sister was Tissue. Jinny Lind gone, try her sister. Just a 'Il£lk'e cut', 

If they didn't do to suit me, ltd give '~m the devil and put tem out 

tt Don't know bout beating WOID8.ll. Some say that bout, 

, Woman, dog. oypress knee 

More you beat'em the better they bel' 

" But some woman, the more you beat 'em the worse the devil gets in'em. 

Get so they won t t 'GEE' l10r 'HAW'. 
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" When I was house boy for old Mass John~ waiting on White peop1.~ 

that was the best and easiest time I ever had. Ever Satdy drive Mass John 

to Fayetteville. Ever Satdy they'd think that store belong to mel ltd eat 
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lumps of brown sugar out the barrel. candy~ craokers. Did as I ~lease then; 

NOlI' do as I kinJ 

" '~s of woman and ways of snake deeper than the seal f I take that 

to mean ---.. mighty few oan tell by the trail of a snake 'Whether its ooming 

or going ~-

" I hear stor,ybout the rabbit and the fox --- all them old things ---

Some times my mind franzy. Been break up too muohJ Break two ribs to the 

lumber mill. Jump out a oart one day and run a ten penny nail through 'IlI1 

foot. !hat lq me up two months. Some mean people ketoh me up by that tree 

yonder with a oar and that lay me up sixty-five days. they pick me up for 

dead that tiM. All that malte 1I\Y mind get fraDay sometimea. Co_ and go __ 

COJH and go." 

SOURCE. l1ncle 'I'i111s lI'i1liama. Age, 89 to 90 years old. Con'W8.y~ S. C. 
(Horry CounV). 
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Elmer Tur naga 

"I was a Garmany before I married Calvin Wilson. MY 

father was Henry Garmany, and my mother Sidney Boozer. MY 

husband was in the Confederate army with his m8$ter. Dey was 

near Charleston on de coast. I wqs slave of Lemuel Lane, of 

de Dutch Fork. He was killed after de -.ar, some say by some 

of his youns slaves, but we tuns did not know nay thing about 

who killed him. We had a good house to live in on Marse Lane's 

plantation. I used to work around the house and in de fields. 

MY mother was a good seamstress and helped de white folks sew, 

and she learn't me to sew had help too. We didn't get any 

money for our work. One time. after de war, dey paid me only 

$5.00 and I quit 'em.· My mother hired me out. to work for her, 

and I didn't have ,any money, Btlll; so I said I better get me 

a man of my own. Marse Lane was mean to most of us, but good 

to me. He whipped me once and I deserved it because I wouldn't 

answer him when he called me. He jes' give me about two licks. 

He was mean to my mother, but he wouldn't let his white over-

. seer whip us, and wouldn't let de padder-rollers come around. 

He said he could look-out for his own slaves. 

"We didn't learn to read and write, b~t some of de white 

folks had learned my mother, and she learned me some. 

"Higgers had togo to 'church at New Hope, de white folks' 

c'burch, 1n slavery time, and after de war tOR.' We had Saturday 

afternoons to do what wet wanted, and we washed clothes then. 



· Folklore: stories From Ex-Slaves 

KOn Christmas, Marse would give de slaves some good 

things to eat and send some to dere families. Niggers had 

frolics at dere houses sometimes on Saturday nights. When I 

married, I had a good hot supper. 
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"Children played all de ole games like, play-ball (throw-

ing over the house), marbles and base. 

"Some ·saw ghosts, but I never saw any of dem. 

"Old-t~e cures was peach tree ~eaves boiled and drunk 

for fever; wild cherry bark was good for most anything if took 

at night. I have used it for curing some things. The best cure 

I know, is turpentine and a little oil mixed. Swallow it and it 

will fix you up. 

"The Yanks went through our place and took two of the 

best horses we bad. One had a tail that reached the ground. Dey 

stole lots of victuals. I 'member de Ku Klux wid dere long 

white sheets, and den de Red coats wid white breeches. Dey would 

walk or ride, but dey never harmed us. 

KI don't know much about Abe Lincoln, but I reckon he 

was a good man, and Jeff Davis, too. I don't know Booker Wash­

ington but heard he was a good man. 

IfI joined de church because de white folks did'. Dey 

wants to go.to heaven and I do too. I think everybody ought to 

try to do right. I used to think we coul'd make heaven down here, 

but if we jest do right, dats all we can do. If, 

Source: Emoline Wilson (90', Newberry, S.C. 
Interviewer: G.L. Summer, ~ewberry, S.C. May 21, 1937 
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"I was born in Newberry County near Cannon's Creek section 

in the Dutch Fork. I was a slave of Lemuel Lane. He was killed by 

s orne slaves just a1'ter 1're.edom. They killed hi" for his money but 

didn't find any , it was said. Vihen freedom come, my mistress give 

me some thirliss to eat when we lei't. 

Ifl can't work much ~,ny more; I am old and I can't get about. 

I live with my son who works when he can find work. He rent a two-

boom cottage in town. 

"i never heard anything about slaves getting 40 acres 01' 

land and a mule. l\;onein that section got any. ';"ie had to go to 

work for other people. 

"The Ku Klux Klan never bothereci us then, and we never had 

nothing to do with the~, nor with politics. 

"There was no slaves living in our section who had come 

from Virginia. tt 

Source: Bmoline 'Nilson (90), Ne'..berry, S.C. 
Interviewer: G.L. Summer, Newberry, S.C. 8/10/37 

(See ES :nt, Mt,~'3). 
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STORIES FROM EX-SLAVES 

"1 am daughter of Billy Robertson and Louisa Robertson; was 

born about 77 years ago in Newberry, on Marse Job Johnstone's 

place. MY father lived with Judge Job Johnstone as his extra ~~n 

or servant. He lived in the house with him, slept in his room and 

waited on him when he became old; and, too, was the driver of his 

carriage. He drove him to other courtho~ses to hold court. After 

the war, nw father was janitor at Newberry College, and he was 

liked by professors, students,' and everybody who knew him as 

'Uncle Billy'. At commencement, he alwa.ys made a speech at night 

on the campus, which the students enjoyed. He told about his 

travels from Virginia to Newberry before the war. Judge Johnstone 

never wanted anybody else to be with him when he traveled. 

It I belonged to the Avelleigh Presbyterian Church in Newberry, 

and was christened in the church by the preacher, the Rev. Buist. 

Colored people were allowed to be members and set in the gallery 

when they went to church. 

"After the war, a colored man named Amos Baxter was killed 

by the Ku Klux at the old courtbbuae;; IviY father was on Judge 

Johnstone's farm a few miles away. He was sent for and came with 

another colored man to town, and prayed and preached over the body 

of Baxter. The Ku Klux Game to kill my father for dOing thie, but 

they never caught him. 

ttl had to stay home most of the time and help mama keep 

house. 1 never worked 1n the field but once, and the job was so 

poor they put me back in»the house. That was the old Nance place. 
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rtOnce I saw a man hung in Newberry. He was a negro named 

Thompson and killed a white man named Reid. He killed him at a 

2j7;~ 

store in Pomaria and bUrned it over his body. He was hung near the 

railroad, and a big crowd was there to see it. That was my first 

time to see a man hung, and I promised God it would be my last. 

They asked the negro if he had anything to say, a.nd give him five 

minutes to talk. He was setting on a box smoking; then he got up 

and said he reckoned his time was over, he Was sorry for all the 

bad things he had done; that he had kil~ed a boy once for 25 cents, 

and had killed a little girl for 20 cents. He was sorry for his 

wife and three weeks old baby. His wife saw him hung. 

ttThe Ku Klux wanted to kill any white people who was Repub­

licans. They killed some negroes. A white man mamed Murtishaw 

killed Lee Nance, a store keeper. I was a little girl and saw it. 

Some little children was standing out in front. Murtishaw came 

up and said he wanted to but something or pretended he wanted to; 

then he went up to Nance, pulled his pistol quick and shot him 

through the thro8.t and head. 

"Judge Johnstone's kitchen Was away from the. house, a brick 

building. They had large ovens and Wide fireplaces in which they 

cooked. 

~ father's favorite horses, when he drove the family, was 

'Knox' and 'Calvin', which they kept for many years. When they 

died the mistress cried awfully about it. 

rtMY husband died at old Mr. Dan Ward's place, on College 

Hillt where he Was living then." 

SourQe: Jane Wilson (77), Newberry, S.C. 
Interviewer: G.L. Summer, Newberry, S.C. (6/9/37) 

'r 
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140M GDIA WOODBERRY 
Ex.Slave, 89 year. 390127 

"Glad to .ee JV,nnah. Who deee udder Wid yah? Who yuh? 

Lawd, I glad to eee 1QJ1!J&h. Inu'ts. aw lIise Susan fast 

~h111un. .e'er na'se dem las'une. Sioily been yo'mamma 

rm. 1 se. I\t I ee Massa Ben Gause ohild tuat en den 1: .' 8e 

t~r head uv Kias ~san oh1l1un a'ter~ehe marry Has sa J1m 

Stevedon. Sleep right dere wid 'em oh1llun all' de time. 
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Klss SUsan ne fer didn It sllckle none uv dem ohillun. I tell 

yunnah dis 1I10h, llassa Jim Stevenson ._ good to aw aT his 

oolored people en Kiss Saean .uz good to me. Z shot born 

right down 70nner to Baesa Ben Gause plantation. Gade 0.e8ar 

ell J(ary G-.88 ftl my parents. -Yae fum, I i8 glad to see deae 

ohillun cau_se 1Uh know whey white folks bab feeling fa JUh. 

it shot make yuh bab feeling fa dey ohillua. I ole now en 

I can I ':member eve I yt' ing but lain' ne I e1' forge f wha l good 

times dem as. W 

. 1t14y LawdJ Yas t my Lawdt de peoples lib well dere to bsaa 

Jim Itevenson plantation. De "hite 101ks h&b big house dere 

w1el e ... e'yf;'inS' 'b_t it 3es 18k uh tOft. Z oouldl'1 l t tell 

,.nn&h howmanl oolored people. 'ey hab dere but I know dls t 

I llear ell 1&1 dere _I .ore den two lm.n4red 11V' e. lat l1b 

in cl. , .. rte%. »81 hoal •• , 1n uh 11eld offen to itself 

dere on de plaJltatiOJ1 en _I It:raDg &W up en clown in two 

leag :rOlf lalt. ])-1" set up 1n Cood li'b1n ' len." 
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"Ooue I ain I lIb aere in de ,urter wid ae ... dder 

oolored peoples alter I ge- big 'nough to be DR'.e girl, 

bu t I know how de7 fare d.ere. My Mae sa bab uh amoke 

heuee fUll aT meat en uh barn full liT OGrn ew de time 

en eTe l 7 ~rida1 a'ter_oon aw de oolored peoples hadder 

do 1111 to ,0 dere to ae big hoase en ge r dey ehare 11T 

meat en 'la88e8 en oorn to la8' em de whole week. Ne'er 

hadder wor1:7 mtthin 'bout 1 t tall. Del' bab aey gristmill 

right dere whey dey crind c1at oorn e.,.e'y week. Yuh ain, 

ne 'eI' aee DO eeoh barn .n heap ltV meat deee da18 us 'e7 

bab aeD. De. hog killin' daJ8 WQZ big t1.es fa dem 

plantation people.. It ~e8 1ak I tellin,l ;:,t1lUJI.h my Massa 

g!'e- he Bolored ~e.ple8 mos f e.,.e f t -lag dey ha.b en dei'l he. 

IloW' 8ve'y famil7 t. hab uh acre av land av de1 OWl1 to 

plant. ~dder work tat orop in-de night. Make light wid 

tat light'114 .tump wha I to aee by. Dat crop wha I.e,. buy 

4e7 Sandal olothes wid. BeJel' hadder bunt no olothe. but 

le7 laa4a7 olothe. cau.e dey bab aeamstress right dere on 

ele plantation to Dike aw •• udder olothes. lIie8 Saaan 

lamt .&.un· OJ!1thia eD 8tarrah en !enna to out en .ew dere 

to 'e big hoa-. en a Iter c1at dey ne'er do IlIlthin but make 

de plantation ol.thea." 

wAw de oolored people. dere to )(i.8 SQ.Ban plantation 

hab .ey oer1&1n businese to go 'boat eve l, 4&7 en 'e7 neter 
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didn't shirk dat neither. )(i88 SUsan ain' 'low fa no 

slaok way 'roa.nd whey she _Z. Dere been Yaneykl wha l 

hadder Jes _1 torI. Miss Su8an; Beoky, de house girl; 

Aun' Hannah. cte one wha 1 oook in de big house; Aun I 

D10ey, wha l allays olean up de white folks kitohen; en 

Banco, de hoas e b 07. Den I 1ft1Z de rm. I se dere fa dem 

ohillun. 1I.;~er lak it but I ha' e it to do. Radder stay 

right dare to de big houee aw de time. Mlss Sa8an ne'er 

wOllldn I t 110w me take dem chlilun 'way offen no whey en 

everybody hAdder be mindful uv what dey say 'fere dem 

chll1un too. I 'member dat blg ole joggling board der6 

on de front plazza dat I use fer ge I de ohillnn to sleep 

on eve'1 evenln'. I be dere Bingln' one uv dem baby song 

to de ohild en it make me hu It lak In me -bosom to be wid 

my ole mammy baok up dere in de quarter. 00&8e I ain I 1e I 

nobody know d8.t. Dere ain' nobody ne 1 er been no better 

den K188 Susan wus to me. It jes lak dls, I WUI JIS uh 

ohild den en yuh know it uh ohild happiness to be raise 

up wid del' -!!llq. ,. 
"Den de oolored peoples lib mighty peaoeful 1ak dere 

in de quarter cause dey ne fer haddlr worry 'bcn1t how nuthi. 

come. My Massa see dat dey hab deoent libin ' aw de time en 

'bundanoe llV eTe It ring dey need. Hadder keep 'round'bGUt 

dey premises olean up eve'whey. I tellin' yuh, ohildt my 
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white folks waZ 'tlonlar uv dey colored peDples when dey 

was Biok. »ey hab big ole me'ioine book dat dey take down 

when one uv dem ge' sick en aee oOllld dey tlad wha' wall 

Bood fa dey ailment. Den Miss Susan 'ud send in de woods 

en ge! wha lit say lIlix up fa de remedy en make de melicine 

right dere to de big hOQse. Miss SUsan'ud allaye doctor 

de plantation peoples en carry em nice basket uv t ling 

eve'y time dey 1IQ,Z sick. Effen Kiss Susan t'ink dey bab 

maoha oo'plaint, den dey'ud send fa de plantation doctor 

'boat dere. ,lnnuder t'ing dey ne'er didn't 110w de 

oolored gir18 to work none tall 'fore dey WQZ shape 18k uh 

'oman oause dey afraid aat might strain dey ne'ves. w 

".119' de oolored peoples what ne 1 e_r hab no work to 40 

'bcm.t de big hOlts. was field Mnd en dey hadder gel up at 

de fust orow uv de oook in de m()rning en go up to de big 

hoase en see wha' dey wan I em to do da t day. Ooase dey 

eat dey breakfast 'fore dey leab de qll&rter. lIffen de sun 

look lak it as gw:lnna shine, de o'erseer'ud Bend em in de 

tield to work en dey Iud stay in de .field aw (lay till sun 

up in de Ivenin·. Carry dey basket uv viotual en pot 'long 

Wid em en Book right dere in de field. Jas put dey pea. en 

bacon in de pot en bulld 'Q.p big fire 'bout it olose whey dey 

&1 workin r oause eve'1 now en den dey hadder push de fire 

to de pot. Den. some uv de day dey l.d go in de tatoe patoh 
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en dig tatoe en roast em in de ooals. Effen it WIlZ uh 

rainy day, dey neler go in de field. Shuok oorn dat day. 

Dat .. z how dey done." 

"Aw dem what work right dere to de big house allays 

wnz fed from Miss Susan table to de kitchen. Dere wuz 

Gran'mndder Phoebe who hadder look alter eve't'ing 'bout 

Miss SUsan dairy. De plantation people~'ud bring dey gourd 

every morning en leab it dere to de dalr.J fa Gran'mndder 

Phoe'be to bab fill wid olabber fa em to oarry home In de 

avenin'. Den when Gran'mudder Phoebe lRlr. finiah wid aw de 

ohurning, ahe neeter pour what olabber wuz left o'er in uh 

big ole wooden tray under uh treadere oloseto de dairy en 

oall awdem little plantation ohI11un dere whey she wuz. 

She gile everyone uv em uh iron spoon en Ie' em eat jes us 

mtloha dat clabber uz dey c 'n uld. A'ter dat she olean up 

eve ITt ring 'bout de dairy en den she go to de big house en 

set her dinner. Gl'&l'l 'adder Phoebe 8ay she oould Bet down 

en eat wid aatl'faction den cause she know she WlU!S t trough 

rid wha I been her. portion uv work dat day." 

"Den dere _I Patienoe wha l work to de 100m house. She 

help do aw de weaving fa de plantation. Weave aw t'rough 

de::w.:I.nter en aw t'rough de 81ll1.UDer. She make aw kinder uv 

prett7 atreak in de oloth outer de Jam dat dey dye right 

dere on de plantation wid tt1ng dat dey get cater de wood8 

·lak walnut' wha 'make brown, en cedar en 8weet gum wha I malte 

p.rple. Den dey make de blue oloth outer dat ttingdat de7 

.;. '-.',' 
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raise right dere on de plantatlGn call indigo. Dare aome 

aT dat indigo dat does grow up dere on de Sand Hills dls 

day en time but BinI nobody neler worry 'boat it no more." 

"eTes uh little way from de loom house Wt1Z de shoe honse 

whey Unole Lon Ion hadder make shoe aw de day. I 'member 

dey 1s make aw de plantation shoe dere. )lake em outer 

cow hid.e wha I dey hadder tan tust. Jes :-put de cow hide in 

uh trough en kiTer it aw o'er wid oak en water en let 1t 

Boak till de hair oome offen it. Den dey take it outer dat 

en beat it' cross uh log hard uz dey, () In till dey ge I it 

right soft 18k. J. 'ter da t dey em t de shoe 18k dey wan' it 

en sew it up wid dem long hair wha r dey ge' outer de hoseet 

neok'~ 'Dat jes de war dey make aw we shoe den." 

"Minus en OhrissuB Gause hab job dere to de gin house. 

Dey'ud jes put de cotton in dat gin en de seed go one way, 

en de lent go de udder way. Minus hadder feed de gin en 

dam udder helper hadder hand de cotton. ~en Baochus hadder 

.ark de aorew dat prassda bale togedder. Yunnah ohillun 

ain I ne fer Bee mthin 1ak dat dese daye. ])em hosses pull 
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dat t'ing round en round en dat screwr" gel tighter en tighter. 

!am oat p~ettl1lh bale UT ootton lUl yunnah • fer hear 'bout 

in no time tall. 1f7 liawd, I 'member dey is bab bale UT cotton 

p1le ap aw 'bout dat gin hOllse." 

"'En de,. is hab dey own blacksml th shop dere on de place 

dOWll'to de place oall de bIg water. .&.W dem peoples frem 

p]l.antation ." 'boat come dere :fa Fortane to mend de,. plew en 

t"lag l&lt 4&t." 
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"Yas tum, plantation peoples hadder go dere to de Ole 

Neok Olm..' oh eve 'y Sunday. I hear em s.y dat WIlZ uh Methodist 

·o~rch. Aw dem well to do folks hab dey own pew up dere in 

de front uv de ohutoh wha dey set on eve 1 y Sunday. Dey seat 

WQZ painted pretty lak uh bedstead en den de poor peoples 

set in de middle ttv de a1m 1 ch in de yellow kind uv sea.t. Aw 

de colored peoples hadder set in de blue seat in de baak uv 

de ohu leh. Peoples ne ter rank tOgedder den lak yuh see C\e 

peoples rank togedder dese days. Miss Susc.n stevenson en 

Miss Harriett Woodberry en Miss Maggie McWhite .us de ones 

wha I pul.l togedder den. Know dey ohillun time dey hit dat 

ohu'ch cloor. O'n 'tiell em by dey skin. My blessed, ohil1un. 

dere _21 eeoh llh dlffe'enoe. 1f . 

"])8t Ole Neck Olm'loh de same om' ch wha I 7UJlll8.h see 

stand two mile up dat1'o&d. »em peoples oughtna hadder move 

dat ohu'oh neither O&1l8e it been dere long time tfore dey 

come hesh. .lin' been right to do date Dem wha I put dat 

ohu'oh dere bury right dare in dat cemetery right 'bout whe7 

dey ohu Ich _I en dem udder peoples ain' hab no right to take 

'.y ohu'oh Iwa1 a'ter dey been gone." 

"De peoples ne'er hab no oars lak dese peoples hab !bout 

heaa now. Ky wh1 te folks hab oarriage en two big ole white 

h.sees wha ' to r1de t. ealvice en whey de,.wannA go den. Ooase 

dey ne'er go &w de time lak deee peoples doee d1s day en t1me. 
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Lawd, dem hosees ooald pull dat oarriage too. Dey _I name 

S"slam en Prince. My Massa en Kiesus bab seat in de back llV 

de oarriage en I hadder set up dere It ween dem en de driver 

en DU'se dem chillun. Isaao" wuz Miss Snsan driver en he bab 

seat awuv he own on de front whey he oould mind de hosses. 

My L8wd. I 'member how I did use fer lub to eet up dere in 

:Mis e Susan carriage." 

"nese peoples dese days don f know nuthin 'bout dem times 

den. I 'member how dey use1er eell de oolored peoples offen 

to annuder plantation some uv de time. Man oom~ dere to buy 

my GranlDllldder alter Masea Ben Gause die en tell her to open 

ehe mooth eo he oln 'xamine hex teeth. say she say, "1 won' 

do it." Wanna know effen dey WIll SOlUld (fore he buy her. 

»at de --;V dey do when dey sell hossea." 

"1 'member when dem Yankees oome rbout dere too. Hear 

Kassa Jim stevenson say dey mas I herry en hide dey valuablee 

cause de Yankees WRZ camin' t'rough dere en sweep em out. 

Dey bury def silver en dey gold watch in de graveyard up in 

de Beeoh ~ield. (De Beech Field ~s de place whey de Indian 

\'laeler oamp long time ago cause de peoples use fer find aw 

kinder bead en arrow head wha l dey left dere.) Den Miss 

SUan put tml'llt :ta.ll uv her nice t' ing to de colored peoples 

houae. 1.111' been 'fraid de Yankees bother em dere. Didn It 

no Yanke •• oome no whey 'bout dere till alter freedom 'olare 
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en den two uv em came dere en stay r1ght dere to de big houae. 

Del 0._ to • ... 1d. _ter de oom. Hab pile av corn aot aw 'boat 
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de born (barn) dere wid name uv de colored peoples stiok 

IbOllt tn eve 'y pile." 

"Yas'um, I 'member dat aw right •. Marry in Maroh dere 
left 

to my pa hou.se. Us ne terjMasss. Jim Stevenson plantation 

alter freedom 'clare. Ne'er wanna hunt no better llbin l 

den we bab dere. My Lawd, dere shot waz big doing 'bout 
) 

dere whe.n I ge' hi toh up to Joe floodb&:-rry. p& k111 uh 

shoat en dey bake oake en bab aw kinder ration oook up. 

I bab pretty dress make outer white swiss mnslin wha' I 

marry in en aw dem peoples wuz dress up dat evenin'. Dat 

'MUS pretty uh sight us dere e J er wu.s when dey ge' to blow­

ing dat oane en knookin' dam stiok en dey aw .uz uh jiggin' 

'bOD:t. n 
-

- "Ohi11un. seem 18k aw de good time gone from heah now. 
"' . 

Peoples sho' gatta s(Jl1fne 1& wha I dey hab dts day en time 

en den eften dey ge' it, dere ain' no aatl'faction no whs7 

tbOQt it. TYing sin' gwinna do nobody no good effen dey 

gotta worry dey head so Jmloha 'boat whey dd next oomin' 

"Good day, honey. Come baok 1 grin. Yunnah white en 

t, black, but I lub yuh." 

Soaroe: MOM GENIA WOODBERRY (Eugenia Woodeberry) t age 

i9. oolored, Britton's Neok, S.C. (Personal 

interview, JUne 1937) 
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"Oome in, ohild. Dis a1n t nobody talkin to you from 
-

behind dat door, but Julia Woodberxy. De door unlatoh~ 

just turn de handle en oome right in here wbe' you can 

warm yourself by de stove. I tell my daughter for her 

to take de siok ohild en walk, over dare en make Aun' Liney 

a visit, while I wipe round bout dis stove a little speok. 

Oose I ain' able to scour none muoh, but seems like d1s old 

stove does keep everything so nasty up dat loan' let things 

bout lt get too worser. No, ohl1d~ I tell dese oh1llun I 

done seen _most all my soourin days, but I think bout I would 

do this little job for Alexa dis mornin en let her put her 

mind ,to dat ohild. I say, if I able, I loves to wipe- up 

oause it suoh a satisfaot~on. It just like dis, dereain' 

nothin gwine shine dat floor en make it smell like I want 

it to, but soap en water. I don' like dese old stoves nohow. 

lain' been raise to dem oause when I come up, de olden people 

didnt think nothin bout puttin no stoves to dey fireplaoes. 

Oh, dey would have dese big old open fireplaoes en woUld have 

de grandest kind of fires. iy Lord, ohild, dere wouldn' never 

be no nastiness bout dey f1repla.oeoause de people never didn' 

Durn no ooal in dem da.ys. Slavery people been 'burn dese great 

\ . 
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big oak logs en dey would make de finest kind of flres, I 

say. Yes,mam, I been ralse up de slavery way en dat how­

o ome I don' W8,nt to be noways departin from 1 t. II 

·Oh, dat was my granddaughter dat had de straw fever. 

Yes,mam, look like she mendin right smart since she been 

settin up. De straw fever, dat wbat I oalls it, but I hear 
-

people say it de bay fever •. De dootor, he just say it de --_ .. 
fever, but from de way he give de pills, it point to de 

straw fever. Cose dat wbat we termed it, but like I tell 

you, some oalls it de hay fever. I ain' never hear talk 

of dat kind of fever till dese late years. Yes,mam, she 

had a little cold en oough some l but not muoh. You see~ 
- -

when she flrst took down, She took wid a blindness en a 

palnin de stomaoh at de -sohool en oouldn' say nothin~ De 

dootor say de fever was bout broke on her den. You see, 

she had de pain en, I say, dat a slgn de misery broke on 

her. But dat ohl1d, she lay dere on dat bed three weeks 

en she been mighty weak, mighty weak from de fever. No,mam, 

she ain' bave de fever all de time, but dere would oome a 

slow fever dat would rise on her every nlght en eat up wbat 

strength she had oaught durin de day. Oose she ain' never 

been hearty Oause she been havln dis fever long bout two 

years. No,mam, she been test for de f.B's in de school dis 
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last year en dey say dat she never had none of dat. Alexa 

say she gwlne let her get dem shots in time next year. All 

de sohool ohll1un took dem last year. Dey tell me dat be to 

kee,p,.diseases down ln sohool. Oose I don' know nothln bout 

1 t oause I been raise de slavery way en dat won' de talk den. 

IIKy mother, she was a freeborn woman •. , She come from off 
r-- .. 

de sea beach in our own oountry. Her people was dese Ohee 

Indlans en she didn' have no ways llke dese other people bout 

here. Now, I talkln out of her. .lln' talkln out of nobody 

else, but her. She told me she was born on,de sea beaoh en 

. her parents was Ohee Indians. :oat wbat she told us chll1un. 
/"" ' 

Say, when dey stole her, en her brother John, dey come dere --
ln dese b.lg old oovered wagons en dey stuf~ed dem way back 

, , 

up ln dere en carried dem off. Oh, ahe say,she was a big 

glrl when dey run her down en caught her. Llke I tell you, 

I talkin out of her. Her en her brother John Was out play1n 

one day.. near their sea beach home. en first thing dey know, 

dere come one of dem big old covered wagons dere. Say, dey 

never know what to think tlll dey see dis whlte man gett1n 

down off de wagon en start makln for dem en dey get scared 
learn 

cause dey been/white man won' no frlend, Say, dey broke en 

run, but de man come right after dem en grabbed dem up wid 

his bands en stuffed dem way back up in de covered wagon en 

drove off. She say, she was runnln bard as .• he oould from 
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de man. I remember, I heard my mother speak bout dat she 

d1dn' reokon her mother ever knew whet dey went. She say, 

dey oried en oried, but dat never do no good. lo,mam, de 

lawyer Phillips stole her. He didn' buy her cause she told 

me dey brought demright on to his home en put dem o~t dere. 

Ber en her brother John were made house servants in de big 

house en dey went from one. to de other in de Phillips' 

family till after freedom oome here. Ma, she say dat she 

fared good en dey didn' 111 treat her no time, but wouldn' 

never allow dem to get out de family no more durin slavery 

days. lo,mam, she never didn' have no hard time oomin up • 

. Oose she had to put de white people ohillun to bed at night 

en den she oould go to parties or~ss Oatf1eh muoh as she 

wanted to, but she would have to be baok.intime to oook dat 

breakfast next marnin. You se e, dey was house servants en 

dey stayed right dere in de lawyer Phillips' house all de 

time. Been raise right down dere in dat grove of oedars 

oross from de jail. o 

"Well, she.didn' say bout date lo,mam, she didn' have 

no word bout whe' if she liked de white folks livin or no 

when she first oome dere. You lenow,.hen you in Rome, you 

has to do as Rome do. Reokon dat de way de poor oreature 

took it. 10, Ohild, she didn' tell us nothin bout her home 

no more den dat she1fas born a Ohee Indian. Tes,m&ll, my 

blessed oldlllother told me dat a thousand times. II 

~.;. 
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"My God, my God, ohild, I oouldn' never forget my old 

mother's faoe. She bore a round oountenanoe all de time' 

wid dese high cheek bones en straight bair. I talk in out 

of her· now. Yes,mam, oan see Ka faoe dere fore my eyes 

right now. It de blessed truth, my old mother didn' have 

" no oommon ways bout her nowhe I • I d~n' know whe I it true 
( ) . 1'10 . 
! or, but de people used to say I took after my mother. I 

1\ 

reoolleots, when I would be workin round de white folks, 

dey would ax me how-come I been have dem kind of way bout 

me what was different from de other oolored people. You 

know,de Indians, dey got ourious ways. Ky mother, she 

lI'ouldn' never take a thing from nobody en ahe was sharp -

to piok a fight. Yes,mam,- she was quick as date (Slaps 

he~r h8.ndstogether.) Been fast gettln1nsul ted. "Anybody 

make her mad, she would leave. away from dem en dey wouldn' 

see her no more in a month or two. Hear boss say dat she 

was quick tempered." 

'."ell, o hild , dat bout all I oan know to speak bout 

dis mornin. You see, some days loan get my 'membranoe 

back better den loan on another day_ I say, I gwine get 

my ,mind fixed up wid a heap to tell you de next time you 

oome here en if you ain' come baok, I gwine try en get round 

dere to your bouse. God bless you, honey.' 

Source: Julia Woodberry, lX-Slave, Age 70-S0, Karlon, S.O. 

Personal interview 'b, Annie It. ])avis, IOv., 1937. 

"": ," 
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JULIA WOODBERRY 
EX-Slave ~ Age_ 39032f; 

nOh, my God a meroy, ohild, dat been a time when dat 

shake oome here. I tell you, dat been somethin. I sbo 

remember all bout dat oause I been a grown woman de year 

dat earthquake oome here. Yes,mam, I gwine tell it to 

you just like I experienoe it. We had all just been get 

over wid us supper en little things dat night en I had 

washed Auntie en Mr. Rowell's feet for dem to lie down 

en dare oome suoh a sketoh of clouds from over in dat 

direction da.t I never know what to make of it. Auntie 

en Mr. Rowell nev~r know what to make of it neither. I 

remember .. I run out to help my sister dat been out to de 

paddlin blook en, honey, you ain' never live to see no 

blaok oloud like dat been. I washed a pieoe through en 

den I left off en went back in de house en set down by 

de fire to dry my feet. I set dere awhile en seems like 

somethin just speak right out de fire, bout dat time, en 

tell me to move my feet dat I was in bad shape. ~n .. Child, 

it de truth of mercy, dere oome a big clog of dirt out dat 

chimney en drap (drop) right down in de spot whet my foot 

was. I run to Auntie en llr. Rowell to see could dey tell 

wbat dat was, but dey been in just as muoh darkness as I 

been. I look up en seems,like de 10ft had lowered itself 

I 
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en oou1d hear a roar1n for miles en miles bout dere en 

oould hear de people hollerin every whioh a way, Yes, 

mam, could hear dem hollerin miles en on top of miles 

bout dere. My God, dem people was soared to lie down 

dat night en such a prayin en a shoutin as everybody do 

dat night, I ain' never see de like fore den. Ain' see 

de like since den neither. Next mornin, I go to work 

233 

for de white folks en dey all go off dat mornin en I tell 

you, I was scared bout to death in dat big house by myself. 

I remember, I left out de house en been out in de Itatoe 

patch grabb1in 'tatoes right along en when I raise up, dat 

thingwascomin down dat Itatoe row just a whirlin en a 

makin right for me. Yes,mam, I been so scared. I ainl see 

whel·X is grow a bit sinoe-de shake. I tell you, I thought 

it was de Jedgment. Den we hear dere was gwine be another 

earthquake, but de people get on dey knees en dey stay on 

dey knees en it never come here dat time. Dat one Was in 

another state, so dey tell me. I hear talk dat all de earth 
en 

oaved in/you could see de people down dere, but couldn l nobody 

get dem. Some people say dat been de devil do dat, but I tell 

dem de dev-i1 ain' bad no such power. De Lord been de power dat 

bring dat shake here, I say.1 
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'Oh, Lord, de people sbo fared better 1n dat day en time 
.. 

den dey do dese days. Oose dey d1dn' have a heap of d1fferent 

kind of trashy th1ngs l1ke dey have dese days, but dey bad a 

plenty to eat en a plenty to wear all de t1me en den every­

th1ng was better 1n dem times, too. Now, I speak bout what 

I know bout. De rations eat better en de oloth wear b~tter, 

too, 1n dem days den dey do ~w. You see, mostly, de people 

Would make dey own provisions at home. Wh1te folks would 

ra1se abundanoe of hogs en oows to run all dey big plantation 

from one year to de other. Wouldn' never olear out of meat 

no time oause de stock been let loose to run at large in dem 

days. De most dat dey bought was dey sugar en dey coffee, 

but'dem what was industrious en smart, dey made most dey 

viotuals at hOme.- Made dey own r10e en w1nnowed it right 

dere home. Oh,dey had one of dese pestle en mortar to beat 

it out. Yes,m&m, de pestle been-big at one end an little at 

de other end. Den dey would raise turkeys en geese en ohio kens 

en dere wasn' no end to de birds en squirrels en rabbits en 

fish in dat day en time. Dat 1s, dem wbat oared for demselves, 

dey bad all dem things. Oose dere was some den like dere be 

now da. t been too lazy to work en dey hand was empty all de 

time. I remember, dem poorbuokras Would just go bout from 

one bouse to another en oatoh somethin here, dere en yonder." 
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"Den de people never wore none of dese klnd of clothes 

like de people wear dese days neither. When a person got 

a dress den~~dey made lt demselves en dey made dey own under­

sk1rtsden, too. You see, all dese uDdersklrts en bloomers 

like de people does buy dese da,s, dey didn' have nothln like 

dat den. Used to put 10 yard in a dress en 10 yards in a 

undersklrt en would tuck dem olean uj> to dey waist. En, ohlld, 

when dey would iron dat dress, lt would stand up in de floor 

just like dere been somebody in 1 t. When I say lron, I talkln 

bout de ~ople would iron den, too. 'Yes,mam, when I oome along, 

de people been take time to iron dey garments right. Oh, dey 

olothes would be just as sllck as glass. Won I a wxlnkle nowbe t 

bout dem. Another thing, dey used to have dese dove oolored 

linen dusters dat dey would wear over dey dress when dey would 

ride to ohuroh. Den when dey went in de ohuroh, dey would pull 

dem off en put dem on again when dey started home. Dey was made 

sort of like a ooat suit, except dey was a little fuller en 

would oome olean down to de tail of de dress. You see, dey 

was meant to proteot de dress while dey was gwlne along de road." 

"De world sho gwine woreer dese days, honey. Oh, Lord, 

de people woreer. Yes,mam, dey worser, I say. Dey aln' got 

de 'mother wit. Dey weaker en dey Wiser, I say, but dey ain' 

got de mother wit. Oan' set down en talk to de people dese 

days en dey take da.t wha'~ you got to say ln like dey used to. 
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En de people doni take de time to teaoh de oh11lun to know 

good th1ngs 11ke dey used to en d.a t how-oome dey bave aore 

t1me to get in so much of devilment dese days. Yes.mam, de 

people used to bave more oh1l1un en dey raised dem, too. 

Ohillun know more den grown people do dese days, I say. 

People used to know how to oarry demse1ves en take oare of 

demselves more den dey do D9w. Seems like~ de people more 

rattlin en brazen den what dey used to be.-

Source: Julia Woodberry, oolored, Marion, S.O. - Age, 70-S0. 

Personal interview by Annie Ruth Davis, Nov., 1937. 
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"Well, loan speak bout what I used to hear my auntie 

en. my mammy en my grandmammy talk bout wbat happen in dey 

day, but I never didn' live in slavery time. My mammy, 

she been broke her leg long time fore freedom oome here 

en I remember she tell me often time., say, 'Julia, you 

didn' laok muoh of"oornin here a slaver~ ohild.' Honey, 

I mean she been tn. de family way right sharp fore freedom 

oome here., , 

"My mammy, she was raiee right down dere to de other 

side de jail to de ·!Oedars.". You know dere whe' all dem 

oedars round dat house what bout to fall down. She belong 

to de lawyerPh11lips dere en he wouldn' never allow her 

to get out de family. She' had been a free woman fore he 

had stole her off de sea beaoh to be his house woman. Yes, 

mam, stole my mammy en unoleJohn,too,off de sea beaoh, but 

~ole John went baok after freedom oome bere. My mammy, she 

been rais'e from just a ohild to be de houle woman dere to de 

lawyer Phillips en she never didn' know nothin bout oboppln 

ootton till her last baby been bout knee high .. '; 

"I remember how my mammy used to tell me bout dat de 

oolored people won' allowed to go from one plantation to 

another widout dey bad a. 'mit (permit) from dey Jlassa. Yes, 

mam, all de niggers 'had 'to have dat sttiP somewbe' bout dem 

to keep from gettin a beatin. Oo"ldn' leave dey home widout 
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sbowin dat 'mit from dey Kassa. You see, de nigger men 

would want to go to see dey wives en dey would have to get 

a 'mit from dey Massa to visit dem. Oose dey wouldn l live 

together oause dey wives would be here~ dere en yonder. It 

been like dis, sometimes de White folks would sell de wife 

of one of dey niggers way from dey husband en den another 

time~ dey would sell de husband way irom dey wife. Yes,mam, 

white folks bad dese guard,eall patroller, all bout de oountry 

to oatoh en whip dem niggers dat been proWl bout widout dat 

strip from dey Massa. I remember I hear talk dey say, 'Patroller, 

Patroller, let nigger pass.' Dey would say &at if de nigger bad 

de strip w1d dem en if dey didn' have 1t~ dey say~ 'Patroller, 

Patroller" out nigger slash.1 

·Ohild, I tell you dat been a day to speak bout •. When I 

oome' along, de women never vote" white nor oolored, en it been 
but I remember 

. years sinoe I see a oolored person vote, l"dey been pine to 

vote in da t d8.y en time just like dey was p1ne to a show. 

Oh, boney, de road would be full of dem. Dey had to vote. 

Remember, way baok dere, everybody would be singin en a danc1n 

when dey had de election: 

"Hancock ride de big gray horse, 

Hampton ride de mule, 

Hancooks got eleoted, 

Buokras. all turn fool. 

Buggety,buggety, buggetyetc." 

White en blaok was all in a row dere danoin all night long • 

.. In' -.de no exoeption. n 
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"I hear talk dat when freedom oome here, de nlggers was 

just turn loose to make dey 11v1n de best way dey oould. Say 

dat some of de white folks give dey nlggers somethin to go on 

en some of dem didn' spare dem nothin. Dey tell me old Sherman 

didn l oome through d1s section of de oountry, but he sent some­

body to divide out de things like so muoh oorn en so muoh meat 

to de oolored people~ Now, I talkinLbout dat what I hear de 

old people say. Put everything in Ben Thompson hand to deal 

out de oolored people share to dem. Yes,mam, he was de one 

had de ohair. Talk bout Sherman give Ben Thompson de Ohair, 

say1n what I hear de old people say. I don' know exaotly how 

it was, 1t been so long s1noe de old people talk wid me. Dat 

it, 1t been so long till God knows, I forgot." 

"Well, I used to know a heap of dem songs dat I ~6.r my 

auntie en my gr.andmammy sing dere bome when I was oomin up. 

Let me see, ohild, dey was natural born song too. 

"I got somethin to tell you, 

Bow - hoo, 00 - hoo, 00 - hoot 

I got somethin to tell you, 

Bow - hoo, 00 - hoo, 00 - hoo. 

In a bow - hoo, 00 - 00 - hoo. 

way oross de ooean, 

'Mongst all dam nat10n, 

Kassa Jesus promise me, 

He gwine oome by en by, 

He gwine oome by en by. 
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Dare many miles round me~ 

De ourried be so bold, 

fo think dat her son, Jesus, 

Oould write widout a pen, 

Oould write widout a pen. 

De vexy next blessin dat Mary bad~ 

She bad de blessin ot- two, 

fo think dat her son, Jesus, 

Oould bring de oxooked to straight, 

Oould bring de orooked to straight." 

Dat was my auntie's grandmother ,Ive pieoe way baok yonder in 

slavery time. Dat was her Pieo~,~ 

"It just like I tellin you, dat been a day to speak bout. 

I remembex when dey used to spin en weave all de oloth right 

dere home. Yes,mam, I wore many a wove dress to ohurch. Dey 

Would get dis here indigo en all kind of old bark out de woods 

en boil it in de pot wid de yarn en make de prettiest kind of 
-' 

oolors. Den dey would take dat oolored yarn en weave all kind 

of pretty streaks in de oloth. Dey would know just as good 

how many yards of da t thread it would ta.ke to make so muoh of 
~ oloth •• ~, 

.Ye8.mam~ I know dere been better livin long time ago 

den dere be now. bow it oause I d1dn t never bave no worryat1ona 

no time when I was oomin up. Ky God, Child~ I oou.l.dn l make a 
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support today if I know my neok had to be hung on de gallows. 

lo,mam, dis here a sin oussed world de people livin in die day 

en time. H 

Souroe: Julia Woodberry, oolored~ Marion, S.O. 

Personal interview by Annie Ruth Davis, Ootober -

Bovember~ 1937. 
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"No,mam, I alnt thought bout noth1n no more to tell 

you. Death been in de family en seems like I just been so 

worrled up wid my daughter siok in de house dere wid de 

straw fever. De dootor, he say it de fever en dat all we 

know, but it aots like de straw fever all up en down. I 

tell dem ohillun dere de other night dat I would have to 

go baok en get my mind fixed up wid somethin to speak bout 

fore you oome here another time. Yes,mam, have to get my 

mind together somewhe l or another.-

ItI been bo:rn down dere in Britton's Neok, 'but most 

my daysw&s 11ved up to Ir. Jim Brown's plaoe to Oentenary. 

My father I he was name -Friday Woodberry en my mother, she 

oome from off de sea beaoh ln slavery time, 80 she told me. 

Say dat her old Massa stole her en her brother John, too, 

from off de sea beaoh. When freedom oome here, her brother 

John went baok to de sea beach, but my mother say dat she 

won' in no shape to go baok. She went ,from family to family 

till after freedom was deOlared en her white folks wouldn' 

never have her ll1-treated neither en wouldn t neve~ let 

nobody else have her no time. When she was let loose from 

de whlte people, she went to Britton's Beok wld a oolored 

woman. You aee, she Was a stranger to de oountry bout dere 



Oode No. 
Project, l8S5-(1) 
PrePared by Annie Ruth Davis 
Pl~e, Marion, S.O. 
Date, November 16, 1937 

10 • 'orell 
Reduoed f~r-oll--· -.-ords -Rewri t ten by.· .. 

Page 2. 

fore freedom oome en she been know dat Woman en'dat how-oome 

she went wid her. I mean she didn' kno,. de people bout dere 

cause de white folks didn' allow dey oolored people to go 

bout muoh in slavery time. Oouldn l go nowhe l widout dey had 

a ticket wid dem. She stayed dere in Britton's leok till Pa 

died en den she come back up here to Marion to live, but her 

white people was soattered all bout de.n." 

"Io,mam, I ain' never marry oause you bad to court on de 

sly in dat day en time. I tell you, I come through de devil 

day when I oome along. I was learned to work by de old, old 

slavery way en, honey, I eaydat I just as soon been oome 

through slavery day as to come under a t1ght tasltmassa dat 

was oolored. Yes,mam, 1f I never did a thing r1ght, my dress 

was over my h~aden I was whipped right dere. - I was engaged 

by let ter" but dey kept me under dey foot so olose till I 

never didn' s11p de hay. I remember, I was stayin dere wid 

Kary Jane Rowell en she kept me oowed down so worser, I never 

oouldn' do nothin. 1 

"I tell you, I been a grown girl dere when I leave Mary 

Jane !lowell's house en go to oookin en a washin for liss (Mrs.) 

Louise Brown. Yes, ohild, I love Miss Louise Brown to dis very 

day oause she been just like a mother to me. Yes,mam, Kiss 

Brown was just as good to me as she oould be. Mr. J1m Brown, 

he give me a house dere on his plantation to live in just to 
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do de house work to de big house, but seems I.ike de other 

oolored people on de plantation would be try1n to down me 

most all de time oause I was .. orkin ahead of dem. I know 

I would go dere to work many a morn1n ory1n, from what dem 
u 

niggers been m~hin bout me, en Uiss Brown would ory right 

along wid ma. I tell you, Miss Brown was a tender hearted 

woman, so to speak bout. I tell Miss Brown, 'Oar91ina say 

I stole a towel off de line.' En Kiss Brown say, 'Julia, 

if dere a towel gone off dat line, I know whet it gone.' 

No, oh11d, I ain' never think bout to lay no shame on dese 

hands. White folks been used to leave money all bout whet 

I bresh (brush) en dust en I ain' never had no mind to touch 

it no time. Yes,mam, I been through a day sinoe 1 oome here. 

Erelong I move out Mary Jane Rowell's house, I been in white 

people house. If it ain' one olass, it another. De very day 

dat Dr. Dibble been pronounoe me to de hospital, dey oome after 

me to wait on a woman. Yes,mam, Julia Woodberry ain' beat de 

state no time. Oh, I tell you, it de God truth, I bas done 

every kind of work in my life. Me en my thre e ohillun dere 

run a farm just like a man. Why, honey, you ain' know I bad 

three girls? Yes,mam, dem ohillun been born en bred right 

dere in de oountry to Oentenary.-

"I hear people talkin bout dat thing oal1 oonjurin, but 

I don' know what to say dat is. It somethin I don' believe in. 
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Don' never take up no time wid dat cause it de devil's 

work. Dat de olden talk en I don' think notbin bout date 

Don' want nobody round me da.t believes in it neither. Don' 

believe in it. Don' believe in it cause dat en God spirit 

don' go together. I hear talk dat been belong to de devil, 

but I was so small, I oouldn' realize much what to think 
.. -

cause da.t what you hear in dem days, you better been hear 

2·15 

passin. No,mam, dey knook ch1llun down in dat day en time 

dat dey see stat~in up lookin in dey eyes to hear. I has 

heard people say dat dey oould see spirits, but I don t put 

no mind to dat no time. I believe dat just & imagination 

cause wh~n God get ready to take you out·dis wozld, you 1s 

g9ne en you gone forever, I say. Don' believe 1n no here­

after neither cause dey say I been born wid veil over my face 

en if anybody could see spirits, I ought to oould. I know I 

has stayed in houses dat people say was hanted plenty times 

en I got to see my first hant yet. Yes,mam, I do believe in 

de Bible. If I badn' believed in de Bible, I wouldnt been 

saved. Dere obliged to be a hereafter aooordin to de Bible. 

Dere obliged to be a hereafter, I say. I can' read, but I 

ta~in what I hear de people say. Dat a infidel what don' 
t1 

believe dere a hereafter." 

"How-oome I know all dat, I was raise up w1d de old 

people. Oome along right behind de old raoe en I would be 

" .. 



Code No. No. Words 
Project, lSS5-(1) Reduoed f~ro-m--- words 

Rewri tten by ~ '..),1' t": 
fW'~U 

Prepared by Annie Ruth Davis 
Plaoe, larlon, S.O. 
Date, November 16, 1937 Page 5. 

dere listenin widout no ears en see1n widout no eyes. 

Yes,mam, I took what I hear in,lady, en I ain' been just 

now come hexe. I been here a time. Oat de reason I done 

wid de world. God knows I is done. I is done. I reoolleots, 

way back yonder, Fa would sing: 

'Dey ain' had no eyes for to see, 

Dey ain I had no ,teeth fer to eat, 

En dey had to let de oOrTIoake go, 

Gwine whet all de good niggers go.' 

Oat was my father's pieoe dat he used to sing in slavery 

time. Dat right oause I Can remember back more so den I 

Can forward." 

Source: . Julia Woodberry, oolored, ag~ - about 70 to 75., 
liar ion, S. O. 

Personal interview by Annie Ruth DaVis, Nov., 1937. 
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vVhile looking for an ex-slave in a certain part 

of Spartanburg this morning. I was directed across the street to 

It an old man who lives trere tl • I knocked at the door but reoeived 

no answer. Then I noticed a.n old man walking around by the side 

of the house. He was till and straight,' ~tanding about 6 feet 

2 inches. He said that his name was George Viood and that he was 

78 years of age • 

. He stated that he vms born ~uring slavery, and 

lived on Peter Sepahfs place in York County. Peter Sepah's far.m, 

where he was born, was near the North Ca~olina line; it consisted 

of approximately 200 acres. His parents were named Dan and Sarah 

Wood. His mother was given to old man Sepah by his father as a 

wedding present, and his grandfather had been given to an older 

Sepah· by his parent as a wedding present. He said it was the 

custom in slavery times that a slave be given to the son or 

daughter by the white people when they got married. 

He was too young to work, but about the time the 

war was over, he was allowed to drive the horses that pulled the 

thrasher of wheat. His master used to walk a round and around while 

the wheat was being thrashed, and see that everybody was doing 

their work all right. His father lived on another plantation. 

There was only one family of slaves on the whole plantation. 

He, his mother, and five children lived ~n a one-room log cabin 

about 30 or 40 feet from the "big house". Their beds consisted 
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of straw ma.ttresses: They had. plenty to e at, having the same 

food that the vrhi te folks did. They ate ash cakes mostly for 

bread, but once a week they had biscuits to ret. When the 'whe at 

was thrashed, they had biscuits mostly for breakfast; but as the 

wheat got soarcer they did not have much vme at to alt. He said that 

Buffalo Creek flowed pretty close to their place and that the creek 

emptied into Broad River. Shelby, N.C., their market, was about 

ten miles distant. He thinks that it Vias easier then than noV': 

to get something to eat. 

The log cabin where he and his mother lived was 

kept comfortably walia in the 'vrinter time. ../I~l they had to do, 

was to go to the wood-pile and bet all the wood they needed for 

the fire. His lnother worked on the farm, washed clothes and 

helped vd th the cooking at his master's house. The slaves stopped 

work every Saturday afternoon about three o'clock; then his mistress 

would have his wother to patch their clothes, as she did not like 

to see their clothes needing patching. "'We used to have lots of 

fun " he sa).. d "more then the children do now. As children, we , , , 

used to play marbles around the house; but no other s'pecial game. tt 

Uncle George said that the patrollers saw that the 

colored people were in their houses at 8 o'clock every night. 

"They would come to the house and look in; of course, if a man 

had a pass to another plantation or some place, that was all right; 

or if he had some business somewhere. But everybody had to be in 

the house by 8 0' clock~ fI He also stated that if a. slave strayed 

off the plantation and didntt have a pass, if he could out-run 

the "pateroller" and get back upon his own place, then he was all 

right. The only slave he ever saw get a whipping, was one who 
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had stayed out after hours; then a gwitch was used on him by a 

"pateroller". He said he never saw any slaves in ohains or treated 

badly. for his master was a good man, and so was his "Missus". 

One day his mother went to a ohurch that was not her own ohurch. 

On coming back, she saw a "pateroller" ooming behind her. She 

began to run, and he did too; but as he oaught up "lith her, she 

stftllped over a fence on her master's place and dared the "pateroller" 
.. 

to do anything to her. He didn't do a thing and would not get 

over the fenoe who re she was. as he would have been on somebody t s 

place besides his own. 

He said that when the corn-shuokingtime came, '\ 

both whites and blacks would gather at a oertain plantation. \ 

\Then the _I' 

last ear of corn was shucked, the owner of the plantation would 

Everybody shuoked corn, and they all had a good time. 

be~in to run from the place and all would run after him. When 

they caught him, he v~as placed on the shoulders of two men and 

carried around and around the house, all singing and laughing 

and having a good time. Then they would oarry the man into his 

house, pull off his hat and throw :1.t into the fire; place him in 

a ohair; oomb his head; cross his knees for him and leave him 

alone. They would not let him raise a seoond crop under his old 

hat - he had to have a new hat for a new,orop. Then they would 

all, colorod and White, gather to eat. The owner of the farm 
i 

would furnish plenty to eat; sometimes he would have some whiskey Jl 

to drink, but not orten, "as that was a dangerous thing to have". 

He said that if , man who Was ohewing or smoking 

met a woman, he would throw his tobacoo away before talking with 

the 'WOman. 

! 
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There was plenty of fruit in those days. so brandy 

was made and put into barrels in the smoke-house; and the same way 

they had plenty of corn, and would put up a still and put the whiskey 

they made into barrels. 

People in those days, .Fe said. had "manners". The 

white and colored folks would have their separate sections in the 

ohuroh where they sat. I've seen a white man make another white 

man get up in church and give his place to a colored man when the 

churoh was crowded." He said his father was baptized by Rev. 

Dixon, father of Tom Dixon, who was a Baptist preaoher. His 

mother was sprinkled by a Methodist white preacher. but he was 

baptized by a colored preacher. 

- Asked about marriages among the slaves, he said 

thtl_ cere;.ony was performed by some Ifjack-le-gged" colored preacher 

who pronounoed a few words and said they were man end 'wife. 

He said the colored people did not know much 

about Jeff Davis or Abraham Lincoln except what they heard 

about them. All that he remembered was a song that his Missus 

used to s:ing: 

"Jeff Davis rides a big gray horse. 

Linooln rides a mule; 

Jeff Davis is a fine old man, 

And Lincoln is a fool." 

Another song was: 

"I'11 lay $10 do'Wll and number them one by one, 

As sure as we do fight t em, 

The Yankees will run. tt 

One day his "Missus" came to their house and 

• told his mother they were free and could go anywhere they wanted to, 



-5-

but she hoped they would stay on that year and help them. make a 

o~op. He said his mother just folded her hands and put her head 

down and "studied". She decided to stay on that year. The next 

year, they moved to another Jlantation6 where they stayed for 

:twenty years. 

"Before they were free, every colored man took 

the name of his master, but afterwards, I took my father's name." 

He said that t~e Yankee soldiers did not come to 

their place, but they were ready for them if they had oome. The 

silver was buried out in the lot, and stable manure was piled and 

thrown all about the spot. The two good horses were taken off and 

hidden, but the old horse his master O1Illed we..s left. He said that 

sometimes a ·Corif.'ederate soldier would come by riding an old horse, 

and would want to trade horses with his master. Sometimes his 

master would trade, for he _ thought his horse would be taken anyway. 

His master would ne"ler get anything "to boot tt , as the soldier 

didn't ha'.,e the "to boot ll when the trade was made.. So the soldier 

WQuld ride off the ho~se, leaving the poor, broken-down one behind. 

Sometimes after the war, the Confederate soldiers WQuld come by 

the house, sick, wounded and almost starved; but his mistress 

would fix something to e at for them; then they would go on. 

n·~ossum and 'taters were plentiful then. When 

a slave wanted to go hunting, he could go; but we had to work 

then - nobody works naw." He said that on rainy days, his mother 

did not have to go to the field, but stayed at home and ~ewed or 

oarded. He said that after freedom came to the slaves, he worked 

on a farm for $'5.00 a month. Arter he had been on the t' arm for 

many years, he heard that Spartanburg was on a boom, so he came 
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here and worked at railroading for many more years. He has quit 

work now; but still does a little gardening for some white folks. 

He said that the 'white people in the South understand the colored 

people. 

V'lhen asked if he had ever seen a ghost, he re-

plied that he had never seen one and had never seen a person who 

had. ttl don't believe in those things anyhow," he said. He also 

stated he had never heard of anybody being "conjured" eithor. 

He said that all the nigf~ers in his section were seated of the 

niggers from way down in South Caroliha, for their reputation 

as conjurers was asa.inst them, so they alwa.ys fought shy of 

them and didn r t have anything to do with the "nigg;er s from way 

down in South Carolina". 

SOURCB:· Geor go ;'ioods, 337 N. View St, Spartanburg, S. C-. 
Interviewer: F.S. DuPre, Spartanburg, S. C. 
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ALECK WOODWARD, 

F,x .. SLAVE ... 83 YEARS. 

" YO:..1 knows de Simonton place, !-."r. v/ood? Well, date just 

where I 'l,as born back yonder befo' de v!ar, a slave of old Mar-ster 

Johnnie Simonton. Five miles sorter south sunset side of;{oodwacd 

St!:"l.tion where you was born, ain't it so? ~Jy pappy was The \Joodward, 

'uli.'i him just call 'Ike' time of' sla.very, and r£rf marrmy was name Dinaho 

My brother Charlia up north, if he ain't dead, The lives in Asheville, 

North Carolina. 'l\vo eiaters: Ollie, her );Rrry an Aiken, last counts, 

fInd ahe and her family in Charlotte, Horth Carolina; sister Uattie marry 

a Wilson rligt.;er, but I don it knoVi where they is 0 

" Us lived in a four-room log house, 'bout sixteen all told. 

Dere was pappy end ma.'llr.!y (now you count them) gran 'pappy, Henry Davis, 

Gran'marlIl1Y Kisana, Aunt MJ1la, and her seven chillun, and me, end my two 

brothers and two sisterso How many w.ake dat? Seventeen? Well, dat's de 

number piled in dare at night in de bede a~d on de floors. They was 

scandlous beds; my God, just think of my grands, old as I is now, tryin' 

to sleep on them hard beds and other folks piled 'scriminately all over 

de lo~ floorsl ?~ Jran'pappy Henry was de oarpenter, and old marster tell 

him 'if you make your beds hard, Henry, 'member you folks got to sleep 

on them.' 

.. I was just a little black feller, runnir.g 'round most of de 

time in my shirt tail, but I recollect pickin t cotton, and piddling 'rotU'ld 

d~ woodpile, fetchin f in wood for white house and chips and kindling to 

fresh up de fires. Us had plenty to eat, 'causa us killed thirty-five hogs 
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at a time, and de saueages and lights us did was a sight. Then de lard-

us made t and de cracklin' bread, why, I hungers for de sight of them. 

things right now. Us niggers didnft get white flour bread, but de crack-

lin' bread was called on our place, 'de sweet savor of life.' 

1t Money? Us had eyes to see and ears to hear, but us just hear 

'bout it, never even seen money. 

rt My marster had a fish pond, signs of it dare yet. 

" My white folks attended church at Conoord Presbyterian Church. 

Us went dere too, and us set up in de gallery. Yes, they asked us. De 

preacher ask ad us to jine in some of de hymns, e specially 'De Dyin' Thief' 

and 'De Fountain Filled Wid Blood,' and dat one 'bout 'Mazing Grace How 

Sweet de Sound Dat Save a Wretch Like us.' 

-·Our young Marster Charlie went off to de war, ; got killed at 
, 

Second Bull Run. Marster Watt went and got a leg shot off somewheres. 
, 

Marster Jim went and got killed, Johnnie too, Marster Robert was not-

old enough to carry a gun. 

"De young mistresses was Mary and Martha. Marster Jo~, old ,. 
mistress and all o~ them mighty good to us, especially when Christmas 

come and then at times of sickness. They send for de doctor and set up 

wid you, such tendirl' to make you 19Ve them. When de Yanks come Us aU 

plead for- Maret er John and family, end de house not to be burnt. De 

house big, had ten rooms, big plautation, run fifteen plows. 

'You ask 'bo\tt, was dere any poor white folks 'round! Not many, 

but I 'members old Miss 58o:1lie Carlisle weaved and t eached de slaves how 

it .sa done •. iarster give her la houoe to live in, and a garden spot on de 

place, good wo~,tt..She show me he" to spin and make ball thread, ~ittle 
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as ~was. W..arster John had over fifty slaves, end tp,ey worked hard,sun 
;:;--

up to sun down. :rt·s a wonder but I never got awhippin t. 

" Did I ever see a ghost., Mr. Wood, I seen sumpin' once mighty 

strange, I was pine to see a gal Nannie, on de widow Mobley place, and 

had to pass 'tween two graveyards, de white and de colored. She was de 

daughter of Rev. Richard Cook. When I was just 'bout de end of de whit e 

graveyard, I saw two spirits dressed in white. I run all de way to de 

gal's house ~~d sob when I got dere. I laid my head in her lap and told 

her 'bout de spirits and how they scared me. I atill weepin' wid fear, 

and she console me, rub my forehead and soothed me. When I got qUiet, I 

asked her some day to be my wife, and dat 'a de gal dat come to be years 

after, my wife. Us walk to church hand and hand ever afterwards, and one 

day Preacher Morris, white man, made ua husband and wife. I 'members de 

song de white folks sung dat day., 'Hark from de tomb a doleful sound'. 

Don't you think dat a wrong song to sing on a weddin' day? 'Joy to de 

World,' was in our heart and dat tune would have been more 'propriate, 

seems to me. 

It Marster ~Tohn give de slaves every other Saturday after dinner. 
\ 

in busy seasons, and every Saturday evening all other weeks. Us had two 

doctors, Doctor Brice at first, and when he git old, us had Doctor Im--

kin. 

"Was glad when mars-ter called us ap and told u.s we was free. 

De Yankees made a camp on ~e Doctor Brice place, and foraged de country 

all 'round. They made me run after chickens and I had to give up my 
\ 

onliest blue hen dat I had. My pappy was took oft by them to Raleigh, 

wid dat I 'member, was de saddest dq ot slavery time. 

,1 
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.~Iannia and me, under de providence of de Lord Jehovah, has had 

three chillun to live, SJld they have chillun too. I owns my own home and 

land enough to live on, though it is hard to make both ends meet Bome 

years. 

"How I got my name, you ask dat 1 Well, alter freedom \.lS niggers 

had to come to I'innsboro and register. Us talk tbout it by de fireside 

what us would lak. When us come, Marster Henry Gaillard had a big crowd 

-of Gaj,llard niggers 'bout him begginf. f,or names. One of them s~, 'Marster 

Henry, I don't want no little naJIle, I wants big soundint name.' IlaJrster 

Henry write on de paper, then he read: 'Your name is Mendozah J. Fernandez, 

hope data big enough for you.' De little nigger dwarf seem powerful pleased 

and stepped to de register. De rest of us spoke to Captain Gaillard and he 

said no better name than Woodward, 90 US took dat name. Its been a kind of 

a 'tection to us at times, and none of our ilImediate family has ever 

dragged-it in a jailor chaingang, Bless God' and I hOI>& us never will. ---
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MARY WOODWARD 

EX-SLAVE 83 YEARS OLD. 

It I knows you since you t bout dis high (indioating). When was 

it? Where I see you'll see you at your auntie t shouse. Dat was your 

auntie. Miss Roxie Mobley. other side of Blaokstock. You was in a little 

dress da.t day, look lak a gal. OhL Lordy, dat been a long timeL What us 

has oome thru s inoe dat day and de, days befo; dat, beyond freedom. 

II I was born a slave of old Marster "dam Berber, near de Catawba 

River side de oounty, in 1854. lis a mighty small gal but I 'members when 

pappy got his leg broke at de gin-house'dat day, in de Christmas week • 
• - "l .• 

Seem lak dat was de best Christmas I ever had. 'White folks comin' and a 

gwine, loadint de bed down wid presents for pappy and I1l8.Illiny and me. 

"'What 'IJJ{f papPY' -nametlie was 118mfLJoe and ~ go by Millie. 

Both b'long to Jfarster Adam and Miss Nellie. Bat was her naIIJS and a love­

ly mistress she be in dat part of de oountry. Her was sure pretty, walk 

pretty" and act pretty. 'Bout all I had to do in sla;yery time was to 

'" 
comb her hair, laoe her corset, pull de hem over her hoop and say, 'You 

is served, mistress' t. Rer lak: them little words at de last. 

"They have no ohillun and dat was a grief to her more than to 

lIarster Adam. Him. oomfort her 1II8.l3Y times 'bout it and t low it was his 

fault. Then they' sputa 'bout it. Data all de rt1JIqlus ever was 'twixt 

the. I 'speota- if they ha.d had chillun they wouldn't have been so good 

to me. What you reokon? !h81 give me dolls and laugh at de way I nam.e 

th.... talk to them and dress them up. , 
"Wh_ de YaDleees oome, I was a settin' in de swing in de front 

yard. Til.,. ride right up and say: 'Where your mistress!'. I 88.y: 'I 
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don't knOii'.' They say: 'You is lyin.'. Give. her a f6W lashes and us'll 

find out.' Another say' 'No, us oome to free niggers, not to 'Whip them.' 

Then they ask me for to tell them where de best things was hid. I saya 

'I don't know sir.' Then they ransaok de house, bust open de smoke house, 

take de meat" hams .. shoulders, 'la.sses barrel, sugar, and meal .. put them 

in a four-horse wagon, set de house, gto-houae and barn afire and go on 

toward Rooky Mount. Our neighbors then, was .Marster Aaron Powell and 

Sikes Gladden, on Dutohman Creek. 

"Arter freedom ~ marry Alf Woot}:vfard. Us had ohillun. How many? 

Let me see; Eli still alive,-don't know where he is though. Rosa dead; 
-

Susannah live now on Miss Sara Lordts plaoe, up dere near Metford. De rest 

of de chillun went orf to Arkansas 'bout 1885, and us never heard from. them. 

"I forgot to tell you dat when de Yankees oome and find me a 

settin' in dat ning, I had on a string of beads dat Miss Nellie give to me. 

Them rascals took '111:j beads off my neok, and wha.t you reckon they did wid 

them? Well. if you doesn't know, I does. De soamps, dat is one of them did, 

took "Ilrj lovely beads and put them 'round his horse's neck: lnd ride" off wid 

them, leavin' me Bobbin' lI\Y life out in dat Swing. They say you> :mst love 

your enemies and pray for them dat spitefully use you but I never have pray 
I 

for dat Yankee soamp to dis day •. Although I' s Sootch Irish Afrioan 'Sooia1;e 

Reform Presbyterian, de spirit have never moved me to pray for de horse and 
. . 

r~der dat went off wid ~ beads dat mv mistress give me. When I tell Marster 

William Woodward, mv hUsband' 8 old marster, 'bout it, him. say: 'De low dirty 

skunk, de Lord t 11 take vengeanoe on him.' lIarster William give Alf a half a 

dollar and tell him to git me another string of beads. though AJ.1' never done 

80. 
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It Alt was "rster William1 8 coachman and him and Wade Pichett, 

dat was a slave of Marster William, took fifteen mules, when de Yankees 

come, and carried them in de Wateree swamps and stayed dere and savE",d 

them. Every t ime Alf or Wade see M8rster William, as de years oomed and 

goed, they 1'etohed up de subj ect of them mules and git sumpin 1 from him. 

One day he laugh and say I 'Look here Alf, I done 'bout pay for sixteen 

mules and dere was but fifteen in de drove.' Al1' laugh but he alWays 

got way wid it when he see any of de Woodward white ·folks. Well I's glad 

to go now, though I has 'jioyed bein' wid yov.. -De Lord bless you and keep 

you." 
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PAULINE WORTH 
lx-Slave, 79 Yea.rs 390279 

'Yeslum, I know I been here in slavery time, but 

wasn'large enough to do noth1n in dat day en time. I 

reaoh 79 de first day of November. To be certain dat how 
0--

old I is, 141ss Betty Ivans give me~·my direot age here de 

other day. She know who I am oause I was raise nea.r bout 

in de same yard dat she was raise in. Mr. !elathy Henry 

family was my white folks. Yes 'WIl, I was raise right here 

in dis town. Ain t never been nowhere else but Karion." 

II was small den, but I remembers my old Kis8Qs. I 

sho remembers her all right. My old boss, he died. I Can' 

remember notbin much bout dem times only I reoolleots when 

my old Kissus used to get after me en whip me., I would run 

under de house. D1dn' want to sweep de yard en da t how-oome 

she get after me wid a switoh. I was small den en she was 

t rJin to learn me.' 

110, ohild, I didn' live on no plantation. Didn' have 

no quarter for de slaves dere. My white folks live 1n town 

en dey just have my mother en her ohillun en another old man. 

He stayed in de lti tohen en would work de garden en go off on 

errands for de Kilsus. Ky mother en we chillun stayed in a 

little small one room house in de yard en he stayed in de 

kitohen. I wasn' large enough to do noth1nmuoh den only as 

like I tell you, Illy old nasus tried to learn me to sweep 
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uI was small den, child, but I got along all right 

cause we ate in de white folks kitohen. Oh, nolum, dey 

oook in de ohimney long bout de time I oome up. No'um, 

didn' see no stoves nowhe' when I come up. I remembers 

we had greens like oollards en bread en potatoes to eat 
.. 

sometimes, but say remember all what we had to eat, I 

oouldn' never think bout to do date I just knows dat I 

remembers old Missus provide good 1ivln for us all de time. 

Wouldn' let nobody suffer for nothin be dat she know bout 

it. Old Klssus used to give us every speck de olothes we 

had to wear too da t was made out di e here homemade home spun 

oloth. You see my mother was de cook dere. Old Massa used 

to keep dry goods store en de first I know bout it, she get 
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de cloth out de store to make us olothes. Den after de old 

head died, old Kissus oommence to buy oloth from somebody in 

de oountry cause people weave dey oloth right dere on dey own 

plantation in dat day en time. Bad dese here loom en spinning 

wheel. I remembers old Missus would take out big bolt of oloth 

en out out us garments wid her own bands. Den she would oall 

us dere en make us try dem on en mine wouldn' never be notbin 

troublesome nowhe l bout it. I remembe~s I used to hear my 

Kiasue,when she be readin de paper speak bout Abr.aham Lincoln 

en Jefferson Davis, but I was small den en never paid no muoh 

attention to it. Only oared bout my new homespun dress wid 
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de pockets shin1n r1ght ln de front par~t. Ky Lord, chl1d, 

I been de proudest l1ke of dem pookets.' 

'I bear de older people say de Yankees oome en say de 

Yankees was here, but I was small den. Dey dldn t do nothln 

bout dere dat I know of. I was small en I didn' know. D1dn' 

hear de older peoples say nothln bout lt neither.-

IOh, we went to de whlte peoples service to dat big 

Kethodist ohuroh right up dere in dls town What was tore 

down long tlme ago. Walked dere to dat churoh every Sunday 

en set up ln de gallery. Dat whet all de slaves had plaoe 

to slt. De only thlng I could remember bout gwlne to ohurch 

dere was what I hear dem say. Dey say, 'I belleve ln God the 

rather Almighty, Kaker of heaven and earth, eto.' Dat all I 

remembers bout gwlne to church dere. Everythlng I remembers. 

Don' know as I could tell you dat, but I hear my mother repeat 

lt so much when she oome home en be teachln us our prayer. 

Den Kiusus teaoh us de same thlng tlll we get large enough to 

learn de Lord's Prayer. No'mam, white folks dldn' teach us 

no learnln in dat day en time. Dld.n' hear bout no books only 

dese almanao.. When de wbite folks throw dem out, dey allow 

us to plok dem up to playW1d. Dat all de books we know bout." 

ILord, ohl1d, dat was somethln. Dat was sho a time when 

dat shake come here. I remembers de ground be shaktn en all 

de people was hollerin. las'um, I was soared. Soared of dat 

noise 1 t as makin oause I didn' know but dat it might been 
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gwine destroy me. I was hollerin en everybody round in 

de neighborhood was hollerin. Didn' nobody know wbat to 

think it was. Well, I tell you I thought 1 t must a been 

de Jedgment comin. - Thought it must a been somethin like 

dat." 

"I don' know nothin bout date It just like dis, I 

heard people speak bout conjurin,~but nobody never has 

talked to me nothin ooncernin no oonjur1n. _y mother 

wouldn' allow nobody to talk dat kind of speeoh to us. 

10, I ain' never seen none of dem things people say is 

ghost. 10, ain' seen none dat I remembers. My bneband 

died en I was right in de room wid him en I ain' eee a 

thing. Never thought bout nothtn like date Thought 

when dey gone, dey was gone. When I was able to work, 

I didn' have no time to bother wid dem things. Didn l 

have no time to take up wid noth1n like date I de one 

dat used to cook dere to Kiss Eloise Bethea's mamma. Dis 

here de one dey oall Pauline." 

"I tell you my old Missus was good to US, Child, 

good to us all de time. Oome bout en dootor us herself 

when we get siok. "ouldn' tru.st nobody else to give us 

no medicine. I remember she give us oa.stor oil en little 

salts for some ailments. Didnl give us nothin more den 

dat only a little sage or catnip sometimes. Dat what was 

good for colds." 
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"I don' know, oh1ld. loan' tell whloh de .orser 

days den or dese tlmes. I know oae thing, dey danoes 

now more den dey used to. I don' go bout much, but I 

oan tell you what I hear talk bout. I don' know a, 
de people any worser dese dayS, but I hear talk bout 

more danoes. Dat bout all. Ooase de peoples used to 
-

dance bout, but dey dldn'" bave dese dance halla 11ke 

dey have now. Didn" have none of dem kind of rousin 

places den. De peoples didn' bave chance to dance in 

da t day en time only as dey have a qu1l tin en oornshuokin 

on a night. Den dey just danoe bout 1n old .lassa }'8.rd 

en bout de k1tchen. Oh, dey have dem qul1tln at night 

en. wouid pla,. en go on in de kl tohen. Turn plate en 
- -----~,-.... -.. -.,. - -

di·fferent little things like dat. I don' know how dey 

do 1 t, but I remembers I hear dem talkin someth1n bout 

tum1D plate. Wasn' big enough to explain nothln bout 

what dey meant. I just mows dey would do dat en try to 

make some kind of motlon 11ke.· 

lHoney, d1dn' never hear my parent a tell bout no 

stories. Ky mother wasn' de kind to bother wid DO storles 

l1ke date Ibe tried to always be a Ohrlstian en she never 

would allow us to tarnish us soula wid nothln like date 

She ra1ae us in de way she want us to turn out to be.' .111 

d8.e people bout here 11v1n too fast to pay attention to 

~ai81n dey ohl11un dese days. ~8t livin too fait to do 

;;' .. : 
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anythinj dat be last1nl1ke. Dat how-colle dere be 80 

muoh destructiveness bou~ lese daYS.1 

Source: Pauline Worth, age 79, ex-slave, Manning St., 
Jlarion" S. O. 

Personal interv1~.J sept.~J 1937 by Annie Ruth 
Davis. 

Ti 
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DAPHNEY WRI Gilt' 

106 Year Old EX-Slave 

Folklore 

Just around the bend trom the old mill pond on the way to 

Davis Swin:nning Pool lives a very old negro wanan. Her:name 

is Daphney Wright, though that name has never been heard by 

those Who affectionately know her as "Aunt Attie". She 8a78 

she is 106 years old. She comes to the door without a c~ne 

and greets her guests with accustomed curtsey. She is neatly - " 
dressed and still wears a fresh White cap as she did When She 

worked for the white folks. Save for her wearing glasses and 

walking slowlJ, there are no evidences of illness or inf~­

ties. She has a sturdy trame, and 8. kindly face shows through 

th~ wr inkle s • 

"I been livin' in Beaufort when de war fust (first) break 

out", she begins. f/Mr • Robart Ca1ll' was my marsa. Dat wuz 

in October. De Southern soldiers come through Bluffton on a 

Wednesday and tell de white tolks must get out de way, de 

Yankees right behind 'eml De summer place been at Bluftton. 
. . 

De plantation wuz ten miles away. After we refugee from 

Bluffton, we spent de rust night at Jonesville. From dere 

we went to Hardeeville. We got here on saturday evening. 

You know we had to ride by horses - in wagons an' buggies. 

Dere weren't no railroads or cars dan. Dat why it take so 

long. 

"Jfr. Lawrence McKenzie wuz my Missus' child. we stayed 

wid htm awhile. 'til he find us a place. Get us a little 

ltouse. We ata1ed tour years dare, 'tilt. de war wus over. 
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Dey sent de young ladies on - on farther .p de country, to a 

safer place. Dey went to Society Rill. My old Kissus stay. 

She wuz a old lady. When' de Yankees come she died. I WU:l 

right dare wid her when: she died. She bad been sickly. 

After de war dey all went back to de old place. I had 

married up here, so men de7 went back I stay on here. 

"I been right here when de Yankees come through. I been 

in my house aslttin' before de fire, jes' like I -is -now. 

It One of t em come up an' say, 'You know who I is?' 

"I say, 'No.' 

"He say.. 'Well, I is come to" set you -free. You ItltB [stay 
- -

wid your old owners it you wants tOI- but de7'11 pay you wages. t -

"iut dey sure did plenty ot miscl\1e.f' 'While dey, wuz here • 
• 

Didn't burn all de houses. Piok out de big hands_e house to 

burn. Bum do .. lttr. Bill Lawton' house. Mr. Asbury LawtOn 

had a tine house. De7 burn dat. (lIe Karae Tom Lawton'r 

broth.el'.) Burn )(1'. Kaner' house. Some had put a poor white 

woman in de house to keep de place; but it didn't make no 

ditterenoe. 

"De soldiers say. 'Dis riCh house don't belong to you. We 

gou' to bum dis housel' 

De,.' d go throq'h de house aD' take ever)'thlng I • ~ake any­

th1B' the,. could t1ad.~ 'ake from de white, an' take trom de 

.•• ler.e', too. ~ake "ever,tlalng eat de llou.elDe.,. take from. 
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my house. Take some thin' to eat. But I didn't have any thin , 

muCh in my house. Bad a little pork an' a week's supply ot 

rations. 

"De white folks would bury de silver. 'But dey couldn't 
'-

a1wa7s find it again. ~e give-her silver to de colored 

butler to bury'bu t he wus· kill, an' nobod7 e 1ae know where 

he buI"J it. It Willi attar de war, an' he wus walkin' down de 

road, an' Wheeler's Brigade ,kill him. 

"Been years an' years 'tore ever,.thinl could come togeth­

eragain. You know after de war ~e Co~tederate money been 

confiscate ~ You could be walkin' - 'long de road anytime lin' 
- . -

pick up a te~~llar bill or a tive dollar bil-l,but'it 

wasn't no good to you. Atter de greenback come monel" 

tlouriah again • 

. "De plantation wuz down on de river. I live dere 'cept 

tor de ·tour. ~ears we retugee. -»at been a beautiful place -

dere .n de waterl When de '~tars .. euld come out dare over de 

water it wus a beautiful sight' Soaetiaea some ot us girls 

w~ld get in a little 'paddle' an' paddle out into de river. 

We'd be scared to go toe tar out, but we'd paddle around. 

Sometae. -7 fa~her would go Gut in de night an' oatch de 
,~ n* W1tla a seme. rre'd' come back ~th a bushel of fish . . 

, ... t· an11iime. Pe7 were nee bi, raulletsl Be'd·divide 'em 
.' '. 

':P ...... ~t •. o.gst de colered fe1k ••. An" hetd take some up to 

, ~cle *1te tolka tor de!'. 'breakfast. .,.whitetolka been geod 
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white people. I never know no cruel. Dey treat me j.es like 

one of dam. Dey say dey took me when I ~ five years old. 

An' I stay wid dem 'til freedom. I am 106 years old now. 

"Dam people on de water don't eat muCh meat. Twentyfive 
-. 

cent of bacon will last dam a week. Dei cut de meat into 

1ittl.e pieces, an" fry dem into cracklings, den put dat into 

de fish stew. It surely makes de stew good. When dey kill 

a hog dey take it to town ani sell it, den use de money for 

whatever -dey want. Dey don't bave to cure de pork an' keep 

it to eat. Dey jest eat fish. Dey have de mullets, an' de 

oysters, an' de crabs, an' dese little clams. Dey have 

oyster-stew. Dey have roast oysters, den de raw oysters". 

An'd~y have der fried oystersl Dat sure is good. Dey fish 

from de boat, dey fish from de log, an' dey fiSh 'long de 

edge ot de water wid. net. When de tide go down you kin 

walk along an' jea pick up de crab. You could get a bucket 

full in no t~e. We'd like to go up an' down an' ~1ck up de 

pretty shells. I got one here on de mantel now. It ain't 

aech a big one, but '1t.s a pretty little shell. 

"I is always glad to talk 'bout de old times an' de old 

people. W. 18 livia' in peace now. but atill it's hard 

tbtea. We ought to be thanktal thougb our country .1n' t in 
, , 

• war .. 

Sourc.: Daphne,. Wright, Scotia, S. e. 
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J.J. Murray. 

Seated on the front steps of his house, holding a 
walking cane and talking to another old colored man from Geor­
gia, who was visiting his children living there, the writer 
found "Uncle" Bill Young. He readily replied that he had lived 
in slavery days, that he was 83 years old, and he said that he 
and Sam were talking about old times. 

He was owned by Dave Jeter at Santuc, S.C.; though 
he was just a boy at the the time his mother was a slave. He used 
to mind his "Missus" more than anybody else, as he stayed 
around the house more than anywhere else. His job, with the 
other boys, both white and black, was to round up the milk 
cows late every afternoon. The milk cows had to be brought 
up, milked and put up for the night; but the other cows and 
calves used to stay in the woods all night long. Some times 
they would be a mile away from the house, but the boys would 
not mind getting them home, for they played so much together 
as they slowly drove the cows in. 

When asked if he got plenty to eat in slavery days, 
he replied that he had plenty, "a heap more than I get today 
to eat". As a slave, he said he ate every day that the white 
folks ate, that he was always treated kindly, and his missus 
would not let anybody whip him; though he had seen other 
slaves tied and whipped with a bull-whip. He said he had seen 
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the blood come from some of the slaves as they were whipped 

across the bare back. He said he had seen the men slaves stand 

perfectly naked and take a beatiVg. He also said that he never 

had a whipping and that his ~issas" wouldn't let his own 

mother whip him.. ,She would sal, "Don't teeh that boy , as he 

is my Nigger." She told him one da.y that he was free, but he 

stayed right on there with her and worked for wa.ges. He got 

,6.00 a month, all his rations, and a place to stay. 

nUncle" Bill sa.id there was some hwmor at times when 

a slave was to be whipped. His hands and feet tied together, 

the slave would be laid across a rai~ fence, feet dangling on 

one side and head on the other side; then the master would 

give the slave a push or shove and he would fall heavily on 

the ground on his head. Not being able to use his feet or his 

hands, the slave's efforts to catch hDnself before he hit the 

ground was something funny. "That was funny to us Niggers 

looking at it, b~t not fu.nny to the Nigger tied u.p eo." 

He said some Yanke~80ldiers came by the house at 

t~es, but they never bothered anybody on the place. "Of­

course they would take something to eat, but they never 

bothered anybody. On 

After working for Dave Jeter for many years, he 

moved up to .Toneaville, where he married. He lived in or 

near Jonesville for about thirt7 yea.rs, then he moved with 

hia son, who was a barber, to Spartanburs, and has been here 
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"I never knew anything about rent 'til I got here. 

I always had a house to live in, raised my own feed and got 

my wood off the plae.e. So when I got to Spartanburg I learned 
• what rent was. I just quit work two years ago when I had high 

blood pressure; and now I ain't able to work. Do you see that 

Nigger aeross the street, going to work somebody's garden? 

Well, it I didn't have high blood pressure, I'd be Just as 

good to work as him." 

"Yes sir, with my peek of meal, my three pounds of II 
meat each week and my ,6.00 a month wages, I had more to eat 

than I gets now." 

SOURCE: "Unole" Bill Young, 202 Yoo.ng Street, Spartanburg, S.C. 
Intervie •• r: F. S. DuPre, Spartanburg Office, Diet. 4. 
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rtMarch 15, 1862 is de date I allus takes when. folks axes how 

old is you. Dat's de best, to follow one date, den no argument don't 

follow. 

r'Some see'd it powerful hard in slavery, others never see'd 

it so bad. Dat 'pends on you a lot, den it 'pends on dem dat you 

stays wid. It still like dat everywhar dat I is been, but I ain't 

been no further dan Spartanburg gwine north, and to Lyles's Ford 

gwine south. 

"From a wee bltty baby.dey teach me t-o serve. Beto' you serves 

God you is got to know how to serve man. De Bible speaks of us as 

servants of de Lawd. Niggers can serve Him better dan white folks r 

kaise dat Is all dey' does if dey stays whar dey belongs. young folks 

and chillun-being raised up real biggity like dey 1s now, dey can't 

Berve nothing, kaise if you can't serve your earthly father, how is 

you gwine to serve your Heavenly Father? 

~De big plantation and house whar Mr. Jimmie Jeter's sons stay 

is whar I first see'd earthly light. Dat, place still look tine, and it 

look fine den, too. When I was 8 years old I started out in de field, 

ato' dat I did Jest what all little nigger boys did, nothing but eat 

and sleep and play and have a big time wid de little white boys. Lots 

" of my playmates, both white a,nd black, done gone on now. Some done 

gone to de bad place and some done gone to Heaven, Jes' ain't no use 

talking, dat's sho nuff de truth. 

"War was raging all tround Oharleston and Columbia when I 
. , 

in dis world so dey says, Y$.nkees cam'ped in half mile of Santuc. 

',:;;.~ . 
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I is hearddat everybody was scared. Has even heard dat I cried when 

dem Yankees come, but all.1 kn~ws is jes' what I heard. Folks hears 

lots and dey tells it, and dat's jes' what I is doing now -- jes' 

telling what dey told me when I got big. If folks didn't never tell 

nothing no worse, it wouldn't make no difference, but often dey takes 

devilish notions and tells dat what injures, i~ anybody believes dem. 

HAunt Phyllis Jeter 'low when dem Yankees got to santuc, she 

was a weaving jes' as hard as she could for her white folks. She say 

dat she startel< to run, but dem.xankees come in de house and throw'd 

away her yarn and took her and tied he! to a tree. When she hollered, 

dey wh ipped her. 'She say dat dey was drunk, but dey never burn't up 

nothing in de house. Dey went on singing, and she got me ,to playing 
.' 

and got up de yarn from de dirt in de yara and cleaned it. De Yankees 

never bothered us no mo', and dey never stayed in santu.c long. 

~Once when I w~s a big boy I got drunk and pa whipped me so 

hard I never got drunk no mo' till I was married, and den I Ulumped on 
~ 

myoId lady for fun and she hit me wid a bEld slat·. Dat knocked me 

sober and I 'cided de best thing forme to do was let liquor go to 

de devil. When I was young I all~s walked to Union, Dat ain't but ten 

miles down de railroad. Den I used to walk allover santuc and dOWn 

to Herbert in Fish Dam. Now I is drapped most all my w&lking. De 

chilluns travels fast in automobiles, but I jes' as lieve walk to 

Union as to ride in dem things. Wrecks kills you off so quick dat you 

does not have time to repent. 

~Walking never has hurt nobody, and I buys leather and tacks 

it on my own shoes, and in dat way it dontt cost me nothing much. 

Folks goes so fast in dem automo'biles, and half de time dey ain't in 

no Ilurry kaise deyaintt gwine to nothing· noway. I gits on my sh,oe. 
, 

de .intEn:and I walks. When I wants to drap in for a chaw at some 
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friend's house, I does. I set~ dar till I gits rested and ~arm and I 

goes on. If dey eats. I does too, and when I gits to Union my chillun 

is done out and gone. Jes' de same, I reaches home at night beto' dem. 

ttDey has tales to tell about gitting out of gas, and when I 

axes whar dey been, dey jes' as apt to say Spartanburg as any whars. 

As long as dey has a quarter dey is allus gwine to ride and cowe home 

broke. If you fools wid automobiles, you is gwine to spend lots of 

time in jail. I ain't never been in jail and I thinks it is a disgrace. 
-MY chillun says dat I is 'old timey' and don't know nothing 'bout 

living. Jes' de same, I likes slow moving, and takes mine out in 

walking and git's home at dark or soon atter. 

"Dese fast ways'dori't bother me. Dey makes sassy chilluns. 

Sas'sy chilluns dat can't serve deir pa neee'.. not think dat dey can 

ride to de Promise Land in narry automobile dat dey is ever seed. 

Gwine round in fast circles and never gitting nowhars seems to sat i.s . .fy 

dem, so I don't know what is gwine to become of dem.·t 

Source: Bob Young (75) Jonesville, S.C. 
Interviewer: Caldwell Sims, Union, S.C. 11/10/37 
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