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CHARLIE AARONS J EX-SLAVE, SAYS HE LOVED 

YOUNG MARSTER JOIDi. 

(Written by Mary A. Poole.) 

Some friends driving to Oak Grove, Ala., gave the 

writer the opportunity on August 4th to interview «n old ex-slave, 

Char lie Aarons, wh 0 1s qui lie ven era ble in appe aran ce, an d who, when 

asked his age, replied: 

"Madam I dont know but I sure been 'round here long 

time", and when asked how old he was ali the tine of the Surrender 

he answered: 

"I was a man able to do a man's work so I t spects I was 

eigh"een or twen ty years old." 

Uncle Oharlie as he is known among his awn color and the 

wuite people who knows him, told the writer he was born at Pe~ers-

burg Va., and his parents, Aaron and Louisa, were owned by a Mr. 

J.H.White, who had a store in the city, but no plantation. His . 

parents had three children, two boys and one girl J and when Uncle 

Charlie was about ten years of age, he waa sold by Mr. White to a 

speculator named Jones who brought him to Mobile. He recalled being 

placed on the block, at the slave mart on Royal and State streets, 

and the anxiety of hearing the diff'eren t people bidding for him, 

and be ing finally sold to a Mr. Jason Harrl s, who lived near 

Kewton Station in Jasper County, Miss. 

Uncle Oharlie never saw or heard of his parents or 

brother and sister again and never knew what became of them. 

Uncle Oharlie S8id Mr. Huri s was a pretty rough master, 

and sanewhat close, All rations were weiejled out and limited. He 
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had a white overseer· and a negro driver, who was the meanest of all. 

Mr. Jason Harris had about sixty slaves, and a large 

plan'&ation of a hundred acres, the men and wo~n worked in the 

fields from six to six, except on Saturday, whe n they had half day 

hol iday to clean up generall y. 

The home of the Harris family was a large two sliory 

house and the quarters were the regular log oabins with clay 

chimneys. They cooked in their cabins, but during the busy season 

in the fields -"heir dinners were sent out to them each slave 

having his own tin pail narked with his name. Water would be sent 

out in a barrel mounted on an ox cart. 

The old men and women looked after the children of the 

slavesvtJ.l1e their parents worked in the fields. 

When the writer asked Uncle Charlie, if his master or 

mistress ever taught him to read or writel/ he sniled and said: 

nNO, I{lBdam, only to work". 

When asked it the y had any special fest! vi ti es at 

Christmas or any other holiday, he replied: 

"No, we had no special jollfications". 

Sallurday nights they could sing and dance in the llUarters 

and have prayer meetings, then on some Sundays, they could2hltch 

up the mules ,t 0 a big wagon and all go to the white folks church: 

and again there would be camp meetings held and the slaves from 

eJ.l the surrounding plantations would attend, going to same in 



Weekending Aug.6, 1937. 
8-260" . • 

Mary A. Poole, 
Identification No.0149-4366 
Federal writers' ProJect,Dist.2. 
WPA Project 3609, Mobile ,Ala. 

8 ... 200 

CHARLD: AARONS , EX-CLAVE, SAYS BE 

LOVED YOUNG MARSi'ER JOHN. 

(Oompile d by Mary A. Poole.) 

these large wagons,. SOIm t:imes having tour mule,s to a wagon. They then 

vvould have a Jolly time along the way, singing and calling to OIle 

another, and making friends. 

Uncle Charlie, said, he drove many a load of cotton in 

the large mule wagons fram Newton Station to Enterprise, Mississippi. 

'-'hen asked if that waan't a chance to run away, he 

replied: 

ItGi t away, why Madam, those nigger dogs would track you 

and all you got was a beating. It 

Uncle Charlie seemed to look off in the di stance and 

said, you know, Madam, 1 never saw a slave rebuked until I came to 

kississippi, and I just couldn't understand at first, but he grinned 

and said: "Lordy, Madam, SO~ of those niggers were onery, too, and 

a nigge'r driver was a driver sure anough.-

When the 1~ster's son John Harris went to war, Charlie 

went wi th his as his body guard J and when asked what his duties were J 

he replied: 

"1 looked after Marster John, tended the horses and 

the tents. I recalls well, Madam the 51 ege of Vicksburg. It 

The wrl ter then asked him if he wasn't afraid of the 

shot and shell all around h1m. 

"No, Madam" he replied, "I kept way in the back where 

the camp was, far I didn't like to 1'eel the earth trembling 'neath 

my feet, but you see, Madam, I loved young Marster John, and he loved 
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me, and I just had to watch over that boy, and he came through all 

right." 

Uncle Charlie said when they were told the Yankees were 

coming through trom their headquarters in Meridian, Mississippi, aDd 

warned of their raids, they all made to the swamps and staid until 

they had passed on, but 'that the Yankees did not disturb the Jason 

Harris plantation. 

After the Surrender Charlie came to Mobile and worked 

at the Yankee Camp, living in the quarters located in HollyIs Garden. 

He drove their wagons and was paid i14.00 a month and his keep. 

J1ter his discharge he worked on steamboats and followed different 

lines of work, being employed far several years at Mr. M.L.Davis' 

saw mill, and is at present living on the Davis,place at Oak Grove, 

iUa" an old Southern home, with quarters originally built for the 

employees of the mill and still known as the "~artersd, and like 

other ante-bellu, homes they have their private burying ground on 

the place. 

Uncle Charlie was married tour times, but nON a w1doW8~. 

Be had four children, two boys who are dead, and two girls, one 

Carrie Johnson, a widow, living in Kushla, Ala., and the other, Ella 

.d.arons, a grtps widow, living in Mobile, Ala. 

Uncle Charlie says he saw Jeff. Davis as an old man, 

e.fter the war at Mississippi City Miss. , andthen his face lit up, 

and he said; "Wait a minute, Madam I'saw another president, le~e 
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think,- Yes, Madam I saw President Grant." Woae cane through Mobile 

from New Orleans, and myl there was a big parade that day.'" 

\Vhen asked about Abraham Lincoln, Uncle Charlie thought 

awhile, and aBBwered: 

"According to what was issued out in the Bible, there 

was a Lime for slavery, people had to be punished for the ir sin, and 

then there was a time for it not to be, and the Lord had opened a 

good view to Mr. Lincoln, and he pranoted a good idea." 

When he was asked about Booker T. Washington he replied: 

"It was traversed out to him until the white folks took 

part with him and helped him carryon." 

Uncle Charlie thinks the present day tolks are bad and . 

wicked, and dont realize anything like the old folks. 

Charlie is a Baptist, became one when he sought the 

Lord and thinks all people should be religious .• 

EIBLIOGRAPHY: Personal contact with Uncle Charlie Aarons, 

Oak Grove, Ala. 
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OLD JOE CAN KEEP 

HIS TWO BITS. 

Susie R. O'Brien, 
Uniontown, Alabama .• 
W. S. Jordan, Editor. 
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ANTHONY ABERCROr-.mIE, EX-SLAVE. 

Uncle Ant'ny sat dozing in the early morning sunshine on his 

:':i. c':ety front porch. He is 8. thin Ii ttle old 118.n vrj.th patches of V.rhi te 

'.'001 :::.ere and tJ'ere on his b8.10. hee.el, ano. an. eX9ression of }c:indness B.no. 

-.entleness on ]'lis rrrin':led old face. 

As .1 went cautiously un the ste9s, which a9peared none too 

floor with R clatter. He a~"o":e ",i th 8. start Emd be~'an fum'blinf; arouhd 
~ ~ ~ 

~or it ~ith his tremblins nnd hony hands. 

"Uncle Ant'ny, you don't see so well, do you?"' I as~ed as I re-

covered the stic~ for him. "No ma'am, 'I sho' don't," he replied. "I 

~in't seed none outen one of my eyes in near 'bout sixty years, and de 

"Jctor say I got 8. cat8.1E'c on de .~uther one; but 1 ~mow8 you is 1;1T111 te 

:·:)~.'cs. I HI'pays is lJeen puny, ~)ut .1 rec'<:on 1 d.oes purty vrell considerin I 

~ ~s & hundred years old." 

"How do you know you are ttat old?" I · . ., 00£> 1.-.~ •. -lnqn.recL .1. ..l,;,...!.Lte Without 
I 

. 'si ta.tion he 2.r.sVJerec., "I ~~nm~Ts I s Qat old I CaBe rw i:1.istis put it doym 

>: o.e Bible. I WEl8 born on de f·)urth de.y End I wa.s 8. full growed lna.n 

.' en o.e VT8r CD!Je on in f 61. 

it ts (i.e tY'incs wDe .. t ha])gen in dese cl.8.~/s Cat 18 so 

':r.'" for,e to (is:::'e:Jenber. I lJ'lonc;ed to Lerster Ji!l,. Ai)erCrOTnbie. His 

~ .. "tetion V'E.'..R '~):)ut sixteen miles north of L8rion in Bibb county. When 

to Perry COU:1ty. 

II ?TO I "1 
~ '. ;c. , olel ::lEl.r s t er ., . ., 't ~ to etlan :.:.0 Ice. I S e :~~ e W8 s co rru pte c.; te 

6 
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v'as deaf: '''iti. bof"e'earsandoouldn"t see good nuther.~,· )3ut 1;l~ii,d.l,M ',tc.are 

:Juch 'bQut'ma 'caze I was pu.ny ,lik.eand and warn't much ' count .• 1nJoe 

fi e 10.. 

"l4y mietts, Miss Lou, was re.isin' mg.. up to,be a ,carr,;,1:ag,e driver, 

en' she was jest as good to me as she could be •. ,flhe use,ta dose me up 
I 

I','id castor oil, jimson.,:Doot, md dogwo<;>d tea when I d be, feelin' po 'ly, 

P!"tC:' she I d always take up for me when Mars"e Jim get in behind me 'bout 

$o:,ep' n. I reckon though I was a p.lrty worrisome nigger in CErn days; al

rr.:!·s gettin l in some l{ind of mischief. 

"0 yassum, I useta g> to meetin'. Us niggers o.idn' t have no 

ceetin' house on de plantation, but 1·.i.8.rse Jim 'lowed'LB to build a bresh 
i 

e.r>~or. Den bro years atterld3 surrender I tookcons,ideration and j' ined 

u;:, rrid de Lawd. Dat I s row ~me I live so--;~~~. De Lawd done told. me, 

'A!1tn' y, yau got 8. hundred and tVlenty miles to 1rabel. Dat mean you gvrine 

to Ii ve . a hundred and twenty years, if you stay on de straight ad narrow 

ro['(. Butjf you don't, you gotter go jes' de same as all de yuthers'". 

"Tell me sonething about your master I s slaves 8 .. nd. hi s overseers, n 

"\Vell fl he sa.id, "Marse Jim had 'bout ihree hundred slaves, and he 
"""""~ .. "v._ ."~ •... __ "_ . ___ .• ". ___ ._.-.-_ ._ ... ' ............. _~. __ " 

~[>f. one migbty bad overseer. But he got killed down on de bank of de 

cree':: one night. Dey never did find out vho lcilled. him, but karse Jlm 

el'·'ays b' lieved de field han I· S done 1 t. I Fore clat us riggers 'LBeta go 

d.oFn to de creek to w8.sh ourselves, but atter de overseer got killed dovm 
, 

:r,"'n dar, us j es' leave off dat washin I, 'cause some of 'em seed de over

sesr's ha'nt down dar floatin' over de creek. 

"Dar was another ha'nt on de plantation, too.' Marse Jim had some 

~r';uble wid a big double- j lint ed nigger named Joe. One day he turn on 

',prse Jim wid a fenee rail, and h:1arse Jim had; to pull his gun an I kill 
\ 

Lir:~. Well, dat happen in a skirt of woods what I get my lightwood what 
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I use to start a f1re. One day I went to dem same woods to get some 's1mmons. 

Another n1gger went wid me, and he clumb de tree to shake de 'simmona down 

whilst J. be piok1n· 'ell up. 'Fore long I heared another tree shakin' every 

time ue shake our tree, dat other tree shake too, and down come de 'simmons 

from it. I say to myself, 'Date Joe, 'cause he lIkes 'a1mmons too,' Den I 

grab up my basket and holler to de boy 1n de tree, • nigger turn 1008e and 

drap rdown froll dar, and ketch up wid De it you. can. I'a leavin 1 here right 

now, • cause Old ..Joe is over dar gettih' tsioons too.' 

"Den another time I was in de woods choppin' 1ightwood. It was 'bout 

sundown J and every tille my ax go • whack , on de 1ight.ood knot, I hear another 
i 

hack sides mine. I stops and lis'ens and don't hear nothin'. Den 1 starts 

choppin' ag'1n I hears de yuther whacks. By dat tll1e _y houn' dog was orouchirl 

t my feet e, wid de hall" stand1n· up on his back and I couldn' t lIake him 

1 t up nor budge. 

IDis time I didn' atop for nothin'. I jes' drap my ax rIght dar, 

n' me and dat houn' dog tore out for home lickety ap1it. When us got dar 

ree Jim was settin' on de porch, an' he say: 'Nigger, you been up to 

omep·n you got no business. You 1s all outen breath. Who you runn1n' froll?' 

en I say: 'Marse Jill, somebody ·81de8 me is chopp1n t in 10· woods, an' I 

an't see himo And L:rse Jim, he say: IAh, dat ain't nobody but Ole Joe. 

ld he owe you any thin'? I An' I say: 'Yaasan, he owe me two-b1ts tor helpin' 

m shuck corn.' "Well,' Marse Jim say, 'don't pay him no mind: 1t jes' Old 

Oe come baok yo pay you.' 

H Anyhow, J. didn' go back to dell woods no mo'. VId Joe can j es' have 

etwo-b1te what he owe me, 'cause J. don't want h1m tollerin' 'roun' atter 

e. When he do I can't keep my mind on my business.' 

ash. Copy, 

128/37. 

I H. 

8 
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"JESUS HAS KY 

CHILLUN COUNTED. II 
--(Photo) 

Gertha Cou ri c , 
John Morgan Smith. 

I walked along a dusty road under the blazing sun. In the shade 

of 8. willow tree a Negro man was seated with his legs drawn up and his 

9.r:JS crossed upon his l\:nees. His head rested face clownward upon his arms, 

i\.S he had the aspect of one in deep slumber. Beside him munching on a 

fer! straggly weeds, a cantankerous mule took little notice of his sur-

roundings. 

"Ce.n you tell me where Aunt Molly Ammond lives?" I asked in a loud 

nice. The Negro stirred slowly, finally raising his head, and display

inb three rabbit teeth, he accompanied his anawer with a slight gesture 

of l:.is hand. 

"Yassuh, dar her house raght across de road; de house wid de 

cUmbin I roses on hit. n 

"Thanlr. you, II I said. 

"Yassuh," was the drawled response, and the Negro quickly resumed 

hls former posture. 

Aunt kolly Ammonds is as gentle as a little child. Her voice is 

30ft and each phrase measured to the slow functionings of her aged mind. 

"Honey," she said: lIyou ain't g'lNineter believe dis, but I is de 

::i8.Tlyof thirty chilluns. Jesus got lem counted an' so is me. I~: 
't-.rtJ.A.i 

~s"'n in a log cabin dat had a 10ft, an tit ~ on Marse Lee Cato IS plan-

:2tion five miles wes' of Eufaula. Iviy pappy' s na.rne~j Tobe Cato an I my 
0, , 1/'V1.r...4~! ;:Jf 

::cLr.1y t S ~ Sophia. I had one sister, Marthy, an' two brothers, Bon). ~ 

e.:1C~ Toge. My pappy made all de furniture dat went in our house an' it 
I rtxJ 

r'eI'e might good furniture too. Us useta cook on de fi~place. Us would 

COQ~: ash cakes. Dey vruz made outen meal, water and a little pinch of 

la~d; on Sundays dey wuz made outen flour, buttermilk an' lard. Mammy 

:.'']u1.o. rake all de ashes out de fi~place, den kl vver de cake wid 

9 
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~e hot ashes an' let it cool till it ~done. 
IIYas Missy, II she continued,"I recollects dat I ~ * bout twelve 

or--:f"o I teen \vhen de s· render come, kaze a little atter dat I rna lied 
i 

Pastor Ammonds. We walked ober to Georgetown ani it ~ de fus' time 

I e1:::er had shoes, and I got dem fum ole Massa. I remembe~, dat I rna r ied 

in a striped calico dress." 

"Aunt Molly," I said, "youtre getting a little ahead of your 

8tory~~ell me something about your plantation life before the war. II 

~ 

"'" "Well, honey, Massa Lee's place was Ibout three miles long an' 

trIo miles wide, 8.nd we raised cotton, cawn, I taters and all sorts of 

vegetables. We had a mean oberseer dat always wanted to whup us, but 
/' 

.'if 
''lassa wouldn r t r llow nO whuppin I • Sometimes de masse. would ride over 

o.e place on a hoss, an I when he come up on de oberseer e.ft:.ssin I at a 

nigger, Massa say, 'Don't talk rough to dat nigger when he doin' de 

;)es r he can. I ~-

liMy pappy had a little garden of his own bHCk of his cabin, an' 

:-,8 raised some chickens for us to eat, an' we had 8.igs nearly e"(,l y 

:;lOl'nin J • ; 

\ywj , 
"De only work I done on de plantation \'!IUZ to nuss orne little 

". 

l1~~s'gers when dere mammy an' pappy ·wuz in de fiel' s. Tv-larn' t hard.' 

IINawsuh! lain' t never seed no slave in chains. L:assa Lee 

':l.'Z a good man. He had a church 1)ui 1 t called de brush hous e I da t 

:·-2.6. a flo I and some seat s, an t a top made rut en pine boughs, an t massa IS 

r:c, LIr. Cato, \'lould preach every Sunday. \'le sung songs lak ~ lle~re9: 
~P V 01 c e Of J e 8,'8 ~fiY,,,1 an ~ I I S e (}.!'!ine ll.o_~ t o_~;j. e .po § ~ IVe ""'lnYi'c,," 

vvtwJ 
babtized in de creek, but none of us '\M2 taught to read or write. rll 

"No-suh, I ain't never seed no slave run away. Us ~ treated 
Vv(J./J.} 

• ~ine. Our folks m:t'£ quality. We hao. plenty som In t I eat, but dem 

. slHves hadda \'lark powerful bard though. Atter dey come home fum cle 

10 
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I ~ . fiel s dey ~ so tired dat dey go raght to sleep, except when dd massa 
I , 

~ ~ 
i',[tcl barbecues. Christmas W!m de big time; dere 1I!S several days to 

res I an I ma.-1ce r.1erry1n I an' lots of dem no count niggers got drunk. 
... WM..l 

"\Vhen us sIeves \I!Et sick, Massa Lee would send to Eufaula to 

fetch Dr. Thornton to give us some medicine. We had de 'best treatment 

ever. 

"Yassuh, white folks, dem days is long ago. All my chilluns 

cLone clied or wandered away an I my ole man been dead goin' on twenty 

:' ears. I been here a long time by myself." 
.. '--' ttl 

Aunt Molly," I interrupted. "There's one thing live always 

i)een wanting to as}-.: one of you ex-slaves, and that is: what you thought 

of people like Abraham Lincoln,· Jefferson Davis and Booker T. Washing-

: ton. II 

A puzzled expression came over the face of the old Negro. "Whit~ 

; foLlts., II she said after a moments deliberation, "I don't believes I is 

~ad de pleasure of meetin' dem gent'mens." 

'i2.sn. Copy, 

5/25/37. 
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1010a D.e B. Prine, 
Ira, S. Jorden 

Mbbil~:? 

1 , 

Charity Anderson, who believes she is 101 years old, was born 

At Bell's ~nding on the Alabama River. Where her owner, Leslie 

.Tohnson, operated a wood ... yard, whioh supplied fuel 'to the river 

steamers, and a tavern Where travelers whiled away the delays ot 

9 d,ub lous riverboat sChedule. 

Rheumatio and weak, she no longer ventures from her house 

in Toulminvil1e, on the outskirts of Mobile, but sits with her .-. 
turbaned head and bespectacled eyes~ooking the long hours away 

tn a creaky old chair and "kni.tting or sewing, or just gazing into 

2 nest painted by the crackling flames in the fireplace. 

ttl has So much trouble gi ttin' up and down de steps end ober 
,f 
0''' 

ne groun', I jist makes myself happy heah. cause,-thank de Lawd-

;'se on Zion's March," is her resigned oomment. 

~lssy, peoples don't live now; and niggers ain't got no 

~~nners. and doan' know nothin' 'bout weitin' on folks. 1 kin 

~emember de days w~en I was one of de house servants. »ere was - ...... 
~jx of us in de ole ~~ssa's houselfe, Sarai, LOU, Hester, Jerry 

~~d Joe. Us did'n' know nothin' but good times den. MY job was 

100kin' atter de corner table whar nothin~ but de desserts set • 
.--~.----~-.' .-...... - - .. -" - _ .... -. ----

tr)e and Jerry, dey was de table hove. Dey neber tetched nothin' 
' --

'; i d dere han's ,. but used de waiter to pass things wid. " 
"My ole Messa was a good man. He tree ted all his sleves 

, . d := 1 n , and took good kere of 'em. But t honey, all de white folks 

',','3n't good to dere slavEts. Its seen po t niggers 'mos' tore up by 

~0€S and whupped~ell deybled'w'en dey did'n' do lek de ~ite 

t'~ " 

'II 
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folks say. But, thank de Lewd, I had good white folks and dey sho' 

did t rus' me. too'; I he d charge of All d e ~YS to de house. end 

I '..I.raited on d.e Missts' and de ohillun. I laid out all de clotse 

on Sat'dy night, and den Sunday mawnin' s ltd pick up all de dirty 

things. Dey did'n' h9ve a thing to do. Us house servilnts he.d a 

hahd job keepin t de pickaninnies out~r de dinin' room whar ole 

:~assa et .. ceuse w'en dey would slip in and stant" by his cheer, 

w'en he finished eatin' he would fix a plate for 'em and let 'em 

set on the hearth. 

"No mam, Mtssy, I l3in't neber worked in de fielcs. Ole Massa 
. / 

he neber planted no cotton. and lain 't seen/none planted 'tell. , 

9fter I was free. But, honey, I could sho'tnurf wash, iron 8!,!d 
._-' ---
knit and weave. Sometimes I weaved six or seven yaho.s of oloth, -
~nd do my house work too. I larnt the chillun'h~ to weave, and 

A wesh, and iron, and knit too, and Its watted on de fo'th generation 

of our fambly. I jes" wish I could tell dese young .chillun how to 
• • 

':0. Iffen dey would only suffer me to talk to dem, ltd tell de!1l to 

be more 'spectful to dere ID8mmies and to dere white folks and say 

'yes mam' and 'no mam" instid of 'yes' and 'no' 19k cey do now. 

~All dis generation thinks of is tmYsQ~ent. I neber had seen 

q show in my whole life 'tell jest dis pas' yeah when one of dem • 
89rniva1 things wid de swings, and lights, and all de dotn's sey 

:~qve stop ri.~ht in front of our house heahl 

-A!.'Jd I ~ 5n't neber been in no trOUble 1n all my 1 ife-ain t t 

~0en in no lawsuits, ~na I ain't been no witness eben. I ellus , 
treat ebrybody as good 8S I kin, ~nd I uses my manners as good as 

I knows how, and de Lawd shot h~s took gnod keer of me. Why, w'en 

13 
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my house burnt up, de white folks helped me sc':dat in no time you 

couldn't tell I ebber les' a thing. 

"But, honey, de good ole days is now gone foreber. De ole 

(!lP,ys was railly de good timesl> How I wish r coulo go back to 

de d9.yS w'en we lived at Johnson's landing on de riber, when de 

folks would come to ketch de steani:>oats and we neber knowed how 

'TIAny tu put on breakfas', dinner or supper fo". caq,~e de boats 

mought be behin' time s. I a in '"t neber had to pay a fare to ride 

q steamboa t needer. I was a good lookln t. yaller gal in dem days 

9Ed rid free wherever I wanted to go. 

ftBut whut's de use dream.in t 'bout de o~e times? Dey's gone, 

Bnd de world is gettin' wlcked'er and wiokedter~ sin grows bolder 

3nd bolder, and 'ligton colder and oolder. 

I 
I 

].L.D., 

4-23-3'7 
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Gertha Oouric 
Pettersen 1.1arzoni 

"Dat was one time when de ban' was pInyin' and flngs was flyin" 

dat us lil t niggers didn't eet no joy outen it, ff Gus .s:.skew smiled 

(.t the thought of the occasion as he sat on the sunny steps of his 

comfortable house in Eufaula. Gus was telling about the investment 

of Eufaula. during the ~/ar between the States. 

'tCen'l Grierson and his men m.arched right through tovm," Gus 

',;ent on ':'Tith his story of his boyhood. "I.x. Lincoln done said we 

~'Ias free, but us til ' niggers was too skeered to li8sen to any ban' 

l";.usic, even i1'fen the so'jers had cor~e to set us free. 'Pears like 

,us was allus gittin' in 8omebody's way in dem days and gittin' 

, d f ., SKeere 0 somepln. But we "vent on away from the so' jers and had 

>;, r;ood time ':mongst ourselves like we always done when there vrasn't 

:'.ny cotton pickin' • i Cotton pickin' time was when we didn't have 
..... .,- .. , .. ...-' 

~ny chance to do nny playin'. 

" ... -.fter the surrender I didn't have to do any nore cotton pickin' 

:'no. I went blc.cksmithin' for Joe Sturgis. He vvas the first black-

:-;1'1i th in dis here tovvn. I Y,iaS the second. ::row my son done took' on 

~le work. They ain't so much sence all dese here automobiles done 

:-~ot so plentiful and mirsht 'nigh ruint de business. But for seventy 

-,:e8.rs I riz wid de sun and Vlent to dat blacksmith shop. I's enjoy-

'Lng a little I1isery now; so Its takin' my rest." 

Gus .. · .. skew was born a slave of the Edwards family in Henry 

'.;()unty in 1853. He was brought to Lufaula just before the close of 

';,fle war and stayed on as a blacksmith after he was freed. In his 

:3GVenty years of herd work he saved enough to buy his home and some 

}of:r;:pprty which maintains him and his vlife since age and infirmity 

15 
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forced hin to turn over· the vJ'Ork to his son. He has '!Jeen married 

54 years, numbers his whi te fri ends by the hundreds and is held in 

great respect by his own race. 

16 
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~ 
"S hO, I recollects about de slabery days," se~id uncle Tom 

v' 

as he whittled shavings from a soft piece of white pine. "I 

lived on a plantation down in Perry County an' I remembers a 
_ .. -... _----.. 

story bout somp In dB.t happen to me a way back dar." 

17 

II I was a water boy for fifty fiel t hen l s dat worked in de 
.~.-.. '" . .'. ) t~1 ylr If 

sun all day long, an I I hadda carry many a bucket 44H de spring,J,{l,·/J:!.)~ll.Jl[fl-
, i) ') -(t -f 1 

·d~.t.::~ one fiel' abel' ~-{~-::.~ ~~~ of dem was workin I. De ' 

spring run down between some willow trees an' it was powerful 
TO 

cool down dere in de shade. I use'" lie on de moss ant let 

my bare belly gi t cool an' put my face in de outlet of de spring· 

an' let de water trickle over my haid. Jus' about de time I 

gi ts a li ttle res"" one at: dem niggers would cc\ll:7r.Water Boyl 

Bring dat bucketJ~ Den I gre.b up de bucket ani run back out 
;S 

in de hot stUl. 

1I0ne day, on my le.s' trip, I was mighty tired an' I flop 
J "-<../i , .. ',.-

dovm on dat moss wid de sweDt a-drip!Jin' from my body, an' ..J.:g.QJ" 

I knowed it I done fell slcp to sleep. ';'Then I vroke up, it was 

8.120sl'( 6~k, ani I coulcin t t besr de slaves a-sin3int in de fiel's, 

so I knowed dat dey had gone home. I shake my haid, an I look 

,-:,bout Ute, ani my eyes came to res l on a 11 ttle black bear cub 

s-drinkin l outen de spring. He so was a cute little boogar an' 

: ,nade up my mind right den to try anI kotch hi@.. I WES jus' a 

little nigger 'bout ten yeB.r old en' didn't have no sense, but I 
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sho'wanted dat little bear. He ain1t seed me a-settin' ~~so 
I snuck up real ·cautioue like, an' afore he knowed it I had dat 

l~'te·4), J. vOAJ little debil a-squealin' in my ~-"""'. I ~ Jus' about to start home 

wid him, when I hears a rustlin' in de bushes an' afore I went 

ten feets, here come a big, black bear a-lo!)inl along right outen 

dem willow trees. 
," l_' ,,#. , _/ 

;: -
WU,Zo- hi s mammy an I. 

~tl1./1."0 
fall it must~hurt 

7 
I drop dat little critter ~aze I knowed dat 

she was ravin' mad. 'When I let de little feller 
/yl':frl .. f'./ 

him somp'n awful caze he howl ~ dan eber, ani 

went a limpin' up to his maway. Well, suh, dat ole woman she got 
. --ltr,.,,) -t· , / 

so mad she made k-t me -.1~k-'-:two bolts of lightnin t. But dese here 

feets of mine begin a-doinl dere stuff. I knowed she was a-gainin l 

on me so I lets out a whoop for help. 
-.. "1 

S he chased me c~oss dat 
'-

empty field an I I bou t dat time I se en big Jim a- comin ' through a 

row of ~g::J.:/-tl.Hurry Big Jim, I I calls, la bear is ::f:a;: met' ""Big 

[im was de biggest nigger on our place. He must have weighed as 

of cotton. "i was jus I 'bout gittin I to de 
11 /} T ,,~\; /j: ./ 
'~/ .,/-" J- lA .... ·-q:;·..\, .... -

bear ~etehed me. He give me a slap wid 
1''l1/'P!,(tj~, 

his paw an I I goes down wid my ~ a-scoopin I up de dus I. 1Iy 

back felt like somebody done put) a hot iron on it. Dat bear was 

a mean one. I was expectin l her to chaw me up an' I drawed my 

body up in a knot and kivered my hal d wid my hands an I waited. But 

dat bear neber touch me ag1n'. iT]: k1nda snuck my eye aroun t an t I 

saw b1g Jim havin I 1 tout Vlidher. Jim, he had a long knife ani dey 

was a-tumblin' an' a-rollinl in de dust, while I sot dere wid my 

eyes a-poppin' outen my ha1d an' my back feelin' like it was broke. 

Jim he wrap his legs roun l dat beer an 11fore you knowed it he had 

done stuck dat ole critter a dozen times wid dat knife. 

"About fifteen minutes later me an' Jim was a~wa1kinl back 
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U""7"'r"/ 
tl~ough de~ fiel' ani I guess we looked a Sight,Jtaze I was 

8.11 tore up an' Jim he looked. like he d.one lilesa up wid a f'cuubly of' 

wildc8.ts. He was bleedin' ~id to foot. When we walked into 

de big house to git smme treCi.tments ant nea.icine for our hurts, 

•.• istis was a-stBndln' cere, ~When she seed rae an' Jim, she almost 

faint. She say: 'Whut done haPgen to my niggers? I 

"Atter me a.n' Jim got r'ixed up I vms jus t as haP1JY, kaze I done 

seed de bes' fight dere eber was)an' I had me a llttle orphan bear, 

cub. " 

,.. h 
N8,8 • Copy 

R.L.D .. 

5-20-37 
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HE MISSES DEI'li 
"SET-DOWN HAWGSfI 

Ila B • Prine, Mobile 
Demps A. Oden, Editor 

In PricrJ2rd, a suburb of Mobile, lives an old, blind Negro, 

"uncle Henry" Be.rnes, who says he was born in 1858, near Suggsville, 

Clarke County, Alab?ma. 

"Case I was borned a slave, but I don't 'member much 'bout 

hlt, 'eaze I wa.s 11'1. Dere 1s one tling I does 'member, an' dat 

'Nas when dey cut wet8rmelons at de oberseer l shouse 8.n 1 dey want 

us 1111 niggers run races to git our piece. I jes wouldn't run 

Rn' my mammy she whup me 'caze I so s'tubborn an' when I git my 
,Q.. 

piece 0 I melon, I fly c.own de lanA whar our log c8.bins was. Dem 

e~,bins was .<laubed w,td clay, an I de crJ.i:nbleys Wf'"S built outten clay 

, ti' 0 b d h d I h "t' I id d th ?n s. Clt. ur e·· s WHS i~omema e an aa ree egs w e yu er 

side nail to de wall. I 'member utter I got a big boy, my mammy 

~ad a bed made outten lumber ant I slepl in dat bed ttwel I was 

"I 'members us's Ole Lilistis, lilias Dell. Miss Dell was a good 

~,.i stl s an t she useter 

3ig House ani all us 11'1 n1ggers went up dar for her to teach us 

Cbout d~ Bible ani Jesus. 

"Marse John was good to all he slaves ani he wouldn't stan' 

"]0 rush e1-' meanneSF3 to hj s n1ggers. Iffen df' 0 I seer got mean, 

'..::le IVlarster would. turn him off. Ole Ms,rster allue tuk gooc1 k.eer 

')T he slaves, ·eaze \~'hen dey got sick, he hab de doctor, jes 18k 

"':1en de whitA foll~s got sick. One 0 1 r\~arse John's boys, Marse 

'0, '::>n"'ie ... .J ~-" ! J, , was a doctor, $,n' he was a good doctor, cep'n l he gin us 
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bad med1einl, but he eyured you. 

"Cose us :b..ab our med 1cin 1 sleh lak elderbush tea. Hit was 

red 'most la~ whi8key ani us used hit for feber. Den dere was red 

sAssafrac tea fer spring feber, an' dey made Jerusalem oak. candy 

full 0 I seeds an I gib to de chilluns to e~:tt so dey could gi t rid 

010 
Den us nRd mullen an t })ine-top tea f~r colds an' feber. I /\ 

0..-

An' when us had ~ swellin' dey made a' poultice mullen leabes 

to take de svellln lout. 

"Sometimes I wishes dat I coulcL be back to de Olf pl-ace, feaze 

us did hab plenty to eat, Em I 8t hog-killin I time us had mor' n a 

plenty. Ole Marster kill eight orten set-down haw~s at one time, 

anI de meat, an' de lard an' de hawgJowl ani de chi~illlnis - mimi 

I kin see I em now. 

IfWha t a set-down hawg? Hit's a hawg what done et so much corn 
'-' 

rle got so fat dat he feets can I t hoI' him up an' he jes set on he 

[-!In' quarters an' grunts an' eats an' eats anI gr~Jnt8, Itwell dey 

~nock him in de head. 

IIDem waf? sho I good times, 'caze us had all us could eat den, 

~m' Plentyisu§'ar£ane t~ make Ilasses outten. An f dey made up 

~iscuits in de big wood trays. Dem trays was ~ade outten tupelo 

-'''um an' dey VIe.S light as a fedder. Us had plenty den, all de time, 

,.,n I at Chri~mus an I w~_~n de whi te folks get ma t ed, dey kill hawgs, 

"'::urkeys, an I chi ckens an' sometlmes 8. yearlin'. En dey cook de 

;l3.WgS whole, bHrbecue 'em an' fix I em up wid a big apple in he mouf • 

. ;hen de big: weddin I co:r:e off, dey cook 1:'1 big pots, so IS to hab 

'nough for eber'body. Cose us didntt hah eatin' lak d8,t all de 
I 

'ime, 'caze de reg1lar rations was tree pound of meat an' a peck 
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of meal fer:eberl han I from Sat'day twell Sat 'daY. 

tiDe niggers was Ilow,ed to bab a li11 patch of de;y own, dat dey 

couldwuk at night ani iat I d.ay ebeninl! What d,ey make on dis patoh, 

was deyln, ani Ole,Marster pay 'em money for hit. :Nobo.dy didn't 

make d.e niggers wuk. dey pa.tche~ - if ten dey w~nt de gras~ to look 

tern, dat 1 S all right wid Ole Marster. Ole Marster hab a big gY'8.;rden I 

Imos' big as a fiel', whar dey raise greens ani collards ani turnups 

fer de whole place. 

"My granpappy was a carpenter ani Ole Marster contrac' him out 

to de yuther plantations to build dey houses. De grown nlggers had 

to be up Ifo' day. De oberseer blow he horn fust to git up by an' 

de next time he blow dey hatter be ready togo to de fiel'. 

"Dere was a olt 'oman what kep' all de 1i'1 niggers, whilst 

dey 1,nammies was in de fiel'. Dis 01' 'oman cooked fer de li'l 

~ns an' fed 'em all day, an' dey mammies tuk 'em at night. 

"Us's clo's was made o~tten osnaburg cloth an' dyed wid coplrus 

D.n I sometime dey mix terbaccy an' peaCh£ee leabes wid de dye. Us 

1'i?"d a big orchard wid apples ani peaches an' pears, more1n us anI de 

hawgs togedder could eat up. . , 
"When a nigger died" dey was buried in de graveyard lak dey do 

a.. 
now, an I dey shouted 8.n t hollered B.n I sometime 'f loman she faint 

an' hab to be tote horne. De song dey sing mos t 8.t de fun I ral was: 

~:p.J'k fr:,orn ¢La Toom. 

"Us 'sho I did hab plenty singin' 0 t hymns an I shoutin' at night 

in de c8.bins. Iffen de men want to break a night res' he go possum 

hlmtin I ~r rabbit hunt1n I j es' so he gi t pass from Ole Marster an I 

~rps at de fiel' next mornin l ' on time wid de yuther han's. 
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If!.' knowed Ole Marster'W;ent to de w;aX', f ca:ze Ihee~4defo1ks< 

ta.lJUn' bout hit ani wond.er tifen Ole Marstergw1rteglt k1lt •.. Den I 
. , 

heerd I em say de n1ggerawasfree, but us didn I t leave Ole Mar$ter 

for 'bout a year atter de strender. Den us went to 11b"onde.young 

mist1s' piaee .at Barlow Bend, atter. she ma'edMr. Bob Flynn. Right 

dar! stayed twell I was grown .and mal ed. Den de ,fust move to town, 

us come up de Alabama Ribber to James' Landin'. I members all de 

big boats on de ribber. Dey.sho' was fine 'un$. 

"Den, I 'members atter I growed up dey tell lbout how de 

Yankees comin' here an' how dey pester de white folks an' de niggers, 

too. Broke in dey smoke-houses, burn 'em up an ' t 'row t'ings away 

an" lef l nobodynott1n' to eat. Idon't 'member dat feaze I was too 

li'l. 

" Le.dy , you ax me iifen us knowed anyt' ng 'bout hoodoo? Yes, 

rna I am dere sho' was folltses whe.t could put sp&ilS on you. I sho' 

was skeered 0' dem kin' too. Atter I was nearly grow~, dere was 
1\ 

a gal name Penny what been down siok a lone; time an '. clere was a cun-. 
.Jer doctor wukkin' ort her tryin' cyure· her, hut her·wan't 'greeable, 

u.., 
so he let her die. Den ~ boy, name Ed, he had a mis'ry in he foot, 

leg an' he cripple. Dere was e .. hoodoo doctor in 

de forl{s 0' I Bigbee Ribber come t end on him, an t he to1 1 ebber' body 

~it outten de hou8e 'cep'n l him an' Ed an' de Debil. He cyured Ed 

smack well. 

"My ma.mmy said I was borned wid a 'zernln' eye to see sperits, 

qn' I seed sump'n Ip.k e. cow wid. no haid. So mammy made me stir de 

fresh lard when dey was rendln l hit, f caze dat eyures you of seein' 

de sperits. Atter I stirred de lard, I didn't see 'em no mot. 

ttOne time I was spli ttln I rails wid a nigger what could do any-

thin', but he was a. bad man an' I was 'feered of h1m. I toll him, 

" , 
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iffen I had 8. pain or an1t . .ting hurt me, I sho' would kill h1m wld 

my ax. I wudda split dat nigger wide open, jes' lak I spIlt, dem 

rails, 1f'f'en he try dat hoodoo on me. 

"Talkin t 'bout f'ishin I, I 'members when us would be plowin' 

d.own by de ribber, when hit come dinner-time an' whilst de mules 

e8tin', us go down to de ·:r~bb'e;r~l::~Jt~~~,)<[~~tl.t,,~~~~y Sat t day ebenin t s 

us'd fish. Us kotch trQ~~~};~'$t.rl"Ja:~clf~~\"'c;,~~':' ;{~~~ay was when de' 

carp bite. Dey was so ~,:~.~~§~;~~~~<c;/ by deyse'f 

widout no grease. Den uS'k~t'oliturk~ys~.ii,~~~;tf 8 bed17ed wid 

corn. 
.<.~' 

"Lor ' what I s de use··'m~;t~ikin' Dey all pas I 

an' gone. Sometimes folks most 1s 

dead, an' I is here y1 t , 11'01n t ' a.n"~::.~;' .. ';;;::~t"I t spec's hi t won It 
. '. ....,';}. ..",,"<: ~" /:,', 

'be long twell I is ober de ,r1bber.J::."·e::~b~~;it~;~>,~\'.' 
.... "\" C\"'};'>';~' 

Wp,sh. Cony 

E. L. D. 

6-11-37 

.! 
!-.-...... ------_ ..... _--. 



Alabama Gertha Couric, 
Eufaula, Alabama. 
John Morgan Smith, 
Birmingham, Alabama. 

/ 

NATHAN BEAUCHAMP, HALF BREED. 
(Photo) 

" ( . 

I walked up a little pat~orderedwith small stones, an atmo

sphere of solitude surrounding me. In the sky, large, white cumulous 

clouds like great bolls of cotton, floated leisurely northward. Far 

dovrn the road a ramshackle buckboard disappeared over a slight hill; 

directly in frony the path ran at twenty yards into the dilapidated steps 

of a Negro cabin, while an old colored man in a vegetable garden to the 

left to the cabin broke the stillness with the intermitten~~etalllc 
sounds of his spade digging into thirsty soil. I knew at a glance that 

~. 

this was Nathan Beauahamp. 

nHello, Uncle Nathan," I called. 

"Morninl, white folks," he answered, as ~e discontinued his spad-

1ng and raised his hand in a friendly gesture. 

I walked over to where Uncle Nathan was standing and stopped in 

the little furrows of brown earth. Already a thick coat of dust had 

formed on my shoes. 

·Uncle Nathan," I said, "I'd like to have a brief chat with you 

about slavery days, if you can spare a few minutes from your garden here?· 

"Yassuh, boss," he said, punctuating his reply with a spat of 

tobacco that was soon nothing but a dark mark in the parched ground, 

"glad to be of any 'sistance. 

We moved to the shade of a large oak where we sat down togetherl 

on a sturdy, home-made bench. 

"Well, white folks," he went on after taking a long turn at the 

dipper hanging on the tree which shades a well. "I'll tell you a story 

Of my mammy an' pappy. Nathan Beauchamp, my pappy, belonged to Massa 
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Green Beauchamp at White Oak Spr1ngs, near Eufaula. 

Massa Green was a member of de legislature when de capital wuz 

at Tuscaloosy. He had many a acre of land an' hund.' eds of slaves. 

Pappy use to dribe de wagon in to Eufaula to git supplies an' on de way 

he would meet up wid an Injun gal a-carryin i big baskets dat she wuz a 

goin' to sell dere. He would ask her iffen she wanted to ride, an' she 

I. always say yes. So one day pappy came to de massa and t ell him dat der.;7 

~z an Injun gal on de St. Francis Indian Village dat he wanted for a 

wife, an' de boss say all right so pappy married de Indian gal. Her 

name wuz Mimi. So I is half nigger an half Injun. My mammy died 'bout 

five year atter freedom, but I can remembers dat she had long black hair, 

~nQ I remembers de way de sun sparkle on her teeth when she smile. Atter 

ste married pappy, she still carried her pretty baskets to Eufaula to 

i sell. Sometime she walk all de way dere and back, twenty fa' miles. I 

been libin' here in Eufaula fifty year or mo' white folks, an' I owns my 

little cabin an' de lan' around it. T'an't much, but its enough to keep 

L',8 a-goin i, dis wid de little ato' I owns." 

Wash. Copy, 

5/14/37. 

1. H. 
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DE BES' FRIEND A 

NIGGER EVER HAD. \ 

(p~io) 

Ruby P1ckens Tart~, 
L1vingston, 
Jack lytle, Ed1tor. 

011ver Bell says the f1rst thing he remembers was seeing h1s 

mother whipped. He was born 1n slavery, but most of his knowledge of the 

evils, as well as the joys of ante-bellum days, is by hearsay only. 

!II was borned on de De Graft'enre1d Place," he said, "nine miles 

west of Livingston-Boyd Road. My mother was Luella De Graffenreid ant my 

papDY was Edmund De Graffenre1d. Den dey changed my name to Bell. I had 

one brother, Nat, an' two sisters, J estina an I Clara. I hae ·'bout s1x-
l"....... ,r" " \. 

teen chilluns, all born on de same place an t most of dem f Ii vin '.,,is dere 

y11. My chillun by my firs' wife are Ed, Jack, Holly, Buck, Clarence, 

Sally, Liza, Mag ani Luella. Dey rna was Mandy Powell, frum York. Den my 

second wife, Bettie Borwn, gi ved me de res I of my chillune. Le f s see, dey 

is Jimmy, J. W. Alfonso Wallace, Henry, Edna an l -------." He hesitated, 

~xrlained, "Dat I s as many as I kin I I member jest now. 

"My gran'ma's name was Cely De Graffenreid an' my gran'pa's name 

~e.s Peter. He was a shoemaker fur de place an I made plows, too. He was 

aVIorker an' he learnt me how to pull fodder an' chop corn an' cotton 

~hen 1 was jest a 11 ttle scamp j es I a little black nigger. 

'Us all b'longed to Mr. Tresvan De Graffenreid an' Mistus Rebecca; 

m' dey was all good to us. 01 1 Mistus read de Bible to us an t got us 

. :aptlzed in de river at Horn's bridge, but dat was atter de surrender. In 

!lavery times dey didn't like for us to Sing and play loud in de quarters. 
, 

:ont'Y, I 'members when us had de big prayer meetin' s. Dey would shut de 

:oor 90 de voice won It gl tout, an' dey would turn de washpot down de door. 
\ 

~ Was to keep de voice inSide, dey tol' me." 

Oliver mused a moment, recalling the old times. 

~s chil1uns useta have a good time slngin' ani a-playin l ,n he 
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said. "I 'members one of our little verses run somethin' 18k dia: 

• Shoo, shoo, shoo gander 

Th'()w yo' feathers 'way yander." 

"Us had 01' corn hollers, too, but I fergits urn now. I does 

remember, though you could hear dem niggers holler a whole mile. 

"No'm, it warntt so bad wid us. De white folks was good to us 

riggers. Us had 'nough to eat, lak greens, frum de big house. Us had 

our rations weighed out; peck 0 I meal, three pounds of meat, half gallon': 

of 'lasses, made at home in wodden mills; an' dat was for a week. An' 

sooetimes, on a Sunday us had a little sugar, coffee an' flour. Nolrn, 

DS didn't know what rice was. 

"What I seed of slavery was a bad idea, I reckon, but ev'ybody 

thought dey marster was de best in de Ian'. Us didn't know no better. 

A man was growed plum' green 'fa he knew de whole worl' didn't belong to 

tis 01' marster. 

"Us didn1t have no bought medicine in dem days; jest whut us got 

ou.tta. de woods lak slippery ellum fer fever an I poke salad root; dey 

;;e'p a lot. An' May-apple root would help you same as castor oil. 

"Didn't nobody he'p us learn nothin' mUCh, but mos t of my chilluns 
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; C,I l J 11lr~\'" t to Booker Tis school. Dey say he's a mighty smart man, an' my chill-

uns thinks so 1 too. It's all right; I wish I could read an' write; den 

I'd tell you things you'd lak to know." 

His face clouded for the briefest moment. 

"I tell you de fust thing I' 'members, an' I don' know whut started 

it. One day my mammy done sumpin' an' oJ' marster made her pull her 

dress down 'roun' her waist an' made her lay down 'croat de door. Den 

he taken R leather strop an' whooped her. I 'members dat I started cryin' 

an' Mistus Beckie said, 'Go git dat boy a biskit.' 

II reckerlecks my mammy WB,S a plow han' an' She'd go to work 
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soon an' put me under d.e shade of a. big 01' post-oak tree. Dere I sat 

all day, an I dat tree was my nurse. It still standin I dere yit, an' I 

won't let nobody cut it down. 

"Mammy lay I never did learn to walk; Jes' one day she sot me 

down under de oak, an' fust thing she knowed she look up an' dere I was 

walkin' down de middle of a cotton row. 

I'Nother th1ng I 'members when I was a little boy; dat dey was 

'vidin' de corn atter de s'render. Dr. DeGraffenreid measured de corn 

out to all of 'em whut was share han's. He'd take a bushel ani give 'em 

a bushel. When he mas' through he'd throw a ear of corn to dis one, an' 

give himse'f a ear; den he break a ear in two, an' he take part ani 

give dem part. Dat was close measurin', I tell you. 

·Us lived in de third house frum de big house in de quarter, an' 

When I was a boy it was my job to set out shade trees. An' one day de 

Ku Klux come ridin' by an' dey leader was Mister Steve Renfroe, (Alabama 

bandit of Reconstruction days). He wore long hair an' he call my pappy 

out an t ax him a heap of questions. While he si ttin t dere his horse 

pull up nigh 'bout all de trees I done sot out. 

he rode on 'crosB Horn's bridge; 'bout 

two miles souf of here, an I dere he met 01' Man Enoch Sledge an f Frank 

Sledge. Dey was darkies whut btlonged to Marsa Simmy Sledge's father, 

01' Doctor Sledge. Slaves on dat plantation was 'lowed pretty good pri

Vilege attar de g'rrender a.n' was workin' on halvens. Uncle Enook an' 

k was in town tradin' some, an' Mr. Renfroe didn't want 'em to have 

When dey 1ef' town, dey pass de Ku Kluxes raght on de slough 

Mister Ren,roe ax Enock to give hir'a piece of string to fix 

'8 saddle wid; den shot him. Frank run to de river, but de Xu Kluxes 

oched him an t shot him, too. 
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IDe nlggers went down to de river dat night an' got de bodies an' 

buried 'em in de 011 Travis graveyard. My mammy an' daddy is buried 

dere, too. 

IDidn' nobody do nothin' 'bout Mister Renfroe 'till he went on 

ani got to messin' wid Marsa 8immy Sledge's things; stole a pair of mules 

an' de white folks rambled atter him 'till dey:foun' him in Linden. Dey 

got so hot atter him dat he went to his camp in de flat woods down on 

Bear Creek. Dem was skeery times, 'case dat man never had no mercy for 

nobody. 

·Deyls a cave down by de burial grounds whut d~laves dug when 

dey run away, an' Mister Renfroe stayed dere. It's on de river bank an' 

its dug up. You digs ani starts Iowan' pushes de dirt out an' digs up 

an' make a big room up so de water won't git you. I knows wbar dey's 

two of de caves on de place; my cow fell in one yestidy. 

'When 01' Marster Amos Travis come out here from Californy, he 

taken a lakin' to me an! wanted me to leave t'other side of de place an' 

move down dis side of de big house to take keer of dis swamp ani look 

atter de han's. But I wanted a big house wid four rooms an' two brick 

chimneys, ani I had to talk five years to git it. I's got some rose

bushes now dat W8.S at de big house raght atter de s 1 rrender, an' dey's 

growin' in my yard now. 

RSpeakin' 'bout graveyard, I was passin' dere one night, ridin' 

.•. on 'bout midnight, an I sumpin' oome draggln I a ohain by me lak a dog • 

. I got down off'n my horse, but oouldnlt see nothin* wid no chain, so I 

?ot back on de horse an' dere raght in front of me was a Jack-Me-Lan-

• ~ern wid de brlghtes I light you ever seed. It was tryin' to lead me off, 

l:' an lev' y time I I d gi t back in de road it would lead me ·bff ag'1n. You 
v 
!; aho I Will git los' if you follow a Jack-Me-Lantern. 

"One of dem led a man down to de creek by dem double br1dges; 
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said he foun' he was travelln' ln de wrong direction, gittln' frum home 

stidder clo'ster, so he jest sit down under a tree an' waited 'till day

light. I ain't skeered of nothin' but dam Jack-Me-Lante~ns, but dey stlrs 

you up in yo' min' Itill you can't tell whar you's at; an' dey's so 

bright dey n1gh 'bout puts yo' eyes out. Dey is plenty of 'em over by de 

graveyard raght over yonder whar all my white folks is buried, an r mammy 

~' pappy, too. Dey's all dere 'cept Marsa Jess Travis; he was de nex· 

whut come in line for de place, an' he was de best frein' dis here nigger 

ev~r had. 

"Fac' was, dat·s whut he call me; It'was nigger'. He ant Mlstu8 

Mag 11 ved raght dere in de big muse; den dey move into town an I dat' s 

mar he died. Me ant Maraa Jess made a 'greement an' he said if he was 

de longest liver~ he'd se.e me buried, ant if 1 be de longes' liver, I see 

him buried. So dat day I went to his office in de co'thouse an' he say he 

W8.nt to talk wid me. He say, 'You 'members us 'greement?' An' I say, 

'",'ihut I greement, Marsa Jess?' An' he say, 'Bout buryin'.' Dc!n I say, 

sho I, I I 'members dat.' 

"Den he got up an' give me some papers 'bout some lan', an' I say, 

''Nhut do all dis here mean, Marse '-'ess?1 He say, 'nothln ' nigger, 'cept 
. 

1's jes i goin' outts. business.' Den I say, 'Goodbye, Marse Jess,' an' he 

say, 'Goodbye, nigger,' ani I walked on 'crost de street. Den Mr. Killian 

. sa;" 'Oliver, whut' s happened over at de co' thouse?' An I say, lAin' t no-

.hh I as I knows of.' Den he say, I Yes, dey is; j es t look at de peoples 

in a hurry.' Den I turn 'roun' ani run back ani dere lay Marse Jess. 

I Smith was gett1n l him up ant Marse Jess say to me, 'Well, nigger, I 

't do whut I tended to; I missed it.' Ant I say, IBoss, fer God's 

to de hospital; I'll go wid you an' stay wld you.' Mistus Mag, 

ast me to beg him, but he shuck his head an' say 'If I had a-wanted to 

Ve I WOUldn't of shot myself.' He res' a minlt, den say, 'Nigger, write 
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Miss Calline an' tell her I says to always be good po you as long as you 

11 ves. I 

• ·Yassum, I was raght dere, done jes' whut I toll him I d do; 

kep' my Igreement an' followed him to de grave. Colse dat last 'bout 

Ii1arse Jess ain't no slavery tale, but I thought you ~as""'atter hearln' 

all 'bout de family whut owned dis 01 1 plaoe; ani Marse Jess was de best 

white frein' a nigger ever had; dis nigger, anyhow.' 

Washington Copy, 

6/17/37. 

L. H. 
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NELSON BIRDSONG -
REMEMBERS HIS MASTER. 

l1a B. Prine, 
Mobile, Alabama. 

Nelson Birdsong who lives on Front Street in the old suburb of 

Summerville, about three miles from Mob1le, Alabama, was born a slave. 

A tall dark Negro man, with white hair and whiskers, he says he was 

born at Montgomery Hill, Alabama in Baldwin County, and that his people 

and he were owned by Mr. Tom Adkins. 

Nelson said he was very small at the time of the Surrender, and 

could not tell very much about slavery days. In fact, he adds, ·You 

know, missie, old folks in dem days did'nt 'low chi11un to stan' 'roun' 

when dey wuz talking. We chillun wuz lack a shot out of a gun when any

body come in". We wuz glad when folks come in 'cause we a'ud run out ant 

play. Chillun now-a-days knows as much as we did when we wuz twenty

five years old.· 

Nelson does remember his 'massa' saying he neber wuz going to 'let 

dat little nigger work.' 

He did not remember much about coming to Mobile, but 'seemed lack 

his mammy worked for Mrs. Dunn on Monroe street, and later dey moved 

out in old Napoleonville,' (which 1s now Crichton, Alabama.B suburb of 

Mobile.} He said his nPa and Mammy den worked fa' grise mill out dere, 

and also owned a big grise mill in de fork wbar de big fire station 

is now· (which is located at the intersection of St. Francis street 

and Washington Avenue, the latter formerly Wilkinson street.) This 

grist mill was burned in the l870's. 

Nelson says the first work he remembered doing was "nussing a baby 

boy of Mr. Bramwell Burden, a gran'son of old man Burden.· 

Nelson has o~ed his little farm and three-room house until the 

~a8t two or three years. He said he 'scuffled and tried to pay de 

!, 
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'c;axes, n but had got so old and his knees had give out on him, and I 

seed I wuz agoin' to lose mah place so I turned it over to a man, to keep 

up mah taxes, so I'd have. a plaoe to lib. De relief' glbes me a little 

he'p now, an' me an' my wlf'e makes out de best we can.' 

The house is the familiar type of two-room Negro house, with a porch 

across the front, and a shed room on the back. The bedroom had been 

papered with acraps of wallpaper of' varied designs and so old that most 

of it had fallen of'f'. The mantel 1s covered with the colored oomics 
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section, out in a fancy pattern of' scallops. At the entrance of the house 

is a sack nailed to the floor and used for a foot mat, and at the two 

upper corners of the door are horse shoes for good luck. Nelson said he 

is a member of the Af'rican Uethodist Episoopal Zion Church, and has been 

a Methodist all his life; that he and his Wife Virginia, had only two 

chillun' and dey were bere'dead.' 

Nelson's wife, Virginia, came from a family of slaves, although she 

was not one herself. She said her folks were owned by Mr. Joe Piokett 

of Camden, Wilcox County, Alabama. She said she just can remember Mr. 

Joe taking her in his buggy,and she called him "Toe-Toe,' as she oouldn'r, 

say his name plainly. She also said as she grew older she always spoke 

of Mr. Joe, as .~y Papa,' instead of Umy master,· for nhe shot was good 

to me.' She remembers her mother belng chambermaid on the 'Old Eleanora,' 

a boat on the Alabama river, and as a small ohild going back and forth 

on the boat with her. When they finally settled in Moblle, her mother 

Worked for the family of Dr. Heustis who 11ved in the corner house now 

occupied by the new Federal Court House and Custom House, at St. Louis 

and St. Joseph streets. 

3IBLIOGRAPHY: Personal interview with Nelson and Virginia BIrdsong, 

SummerVille, om Front Street. 

Wash. Copy, 
5/5/37. 
L. H. 
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GABR' EL BLOVl SOF' I 

GABR' EL ELcr; LOUD 1 
(With photo of Ank Bishop) 

Ruby Pickens Tartt 
Liv1ngston, Alaba~a 

When "Gabriel take his silver trump," he is going to blow 

soft for. the saved and loud for the lost souls, according to Ank 

I. 

3ishop who was born into slavery eighty-nine years ago, and lives 

in Li vlngston, AlaoaL1B.. The day s b~tore the We:£' were as good as 

the ~resent, Ank believes. He tells of them in the following story 

of his life: 

"Lly name is Ank Bi shop, en I was born in 1849, August 16th, at 

.,. d AI' ;,8.r, aPDIJ&. 11y mother's name was Amy Larken, an' my father was 

Tom Bishop. I had three brothers, Alf, Volen an' Jim, an' two sis-

ters, Cely an I lJIatildy. Us belonged to Lady Liza Larkin at ~:rard, 

r'ight nigh Coke's m!9'el. ! 
"lIy mother w[,.s brou2:ht out frGfJ.l South Car'lina in E.t speculator 

Cirove, an' LEdy Liza bought her at de auction at Coke's Cha.pel. S1E 

1 '" ' '-'1 , ,.8r ner illc_nmy 8Jl ccaddy back dere in South CELr'lina Cill t never did 

see lem no more in dis life. She was bidded off an' Lady Liza got 

'ler, jes' her one frolll all her f&E1ily. She was got fer Lady Liza's 

~-lOUS€ gel. But SO;:.ietioes she cooked or Vias de washer, den ae;'in 

ce milker-. Twas uy job for to min t de catves. Sometimes I went to 

... r. Ed ';','e stern's sto' & t Gaston, three miles from us house, to see 
_ ••• M 

j.~·fen WE-,S any mail for L8.dy LizE., but 'twa'nlt none. 

II Dey WES good 'to us I caze IJady Liza' s son, Mr. Willie Larkin, 

... : s de overseer for hi s fila, but cose sometime dey gi t araong 'em an' 

t~1rashed 'em out. One time one de niggers runned away, old Caesar 

-:nillSY, an' dey sarnt for Dick Peters to come an' bring his "nigger 

~·ogS'. " Dem dogs was trained to ketch a nigger same as rabbit dogs 
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is treined to ketch a rabbit. So Ur. Willie Larkin told stuart for 

to say to old man Dick Peters when he come, IIlm gone, I but for him 

to come on. tIt m gwineter keep de road, I he say, I an' cross 'Bigbee 

c, t ~:o scow lcJl.din I • I So 01' Dick Peters, he kept de road lack he 

tole him to, an I he cross ' Bigbee at 1';0 scow landin' over in de C8Jle-

brake. But 6em niE~er 60gs didn't never ketch 01' man Caesar. He 

stayed. right wharever he was at I t',':ell ax"ter S'render, an' de "t'fa.r 

a.one ceested.. Den he come out, but iffen he had a been caught, dey1d. 

~ ~se6. him up ~retty rough, but he ate,yed hid twell de time done passed. 

IIAlI 6.e wOwen on L2dj- Li2,a l s place had to so to de fiel' evly 

etc.;! a.n' dew. what haci.. suckerlin t babies would COLle in 'bout nine 0' clock 

in ae w&wnin' ani when de bell ring at twelve &n' suckerlin' 'em. 

One -.~owG.n tended. to all or I em in one house. Her name we.s Ellie Lar-

~-:in, an' d.ey c::.11 l1er '..ie..:illnY Larkin.' She all time sarn t me down in ' 
; 

5.e ii el' for to 5i t f em (!Oille suc:t::le de chillen, I cale da.t made hi t 

on Ller v,'hen d.ey gets ilon~ry anI cry. 

,flus d.i:J1't set to go to church none, anI us v;c.'n't larnt nothinl. 

:':n nigh Tbout ninety an' I ca..'l't read a line. I got some chillun 

•. in rea5; one CE .. '1 1 t whut is sixty-five, but Henry he fifteen cS.n t he 

~:in. DE: :..1E, sne 30 cy c.e YlcS;Je of PeB.rlie Bectsley, she cc:n' tread 

-c'ut .s~:e' e &~ood. fiel' nan' M' she patcheo_ dese breecnes 

:1;:, ·;i~: .. rin' &_'1' diE: ole 5~D.rt. Liss, I t:;,in't ;;ot a coat to my name. 

~Entt 2:0 to cl:urc~1, so I c.oc~n know Qat dis eny better'n slav'y tir~le. 

all jt; ti:.le. ";[nen 1.:;a:l (is,] ClJia€, a.in' t no thin I pny v;i d. Come gi t de 

l·(;~t, cen you out do' E ae'in. Bred 6 . .11' b~:wn in Sumter County, wore 

out in suwter County, 'specks to die in SUmter County, an' whut is 

~ lot? j..ln I t sot nothin I, ain 't 30t nothln', o.in It 30t nothin'. 
" 

"But IlrJ a 'oellever, an' dis here voodoo &11' hoodoo Wl' aper'ts 
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£l1n't nothln' but a lot of folk's outten Christ •. Ha'nts a:1nt.t 

nothin' but somebody died outten Christ' ani his sperl tain' t a.t 

res',jes' in a w8nd'rin' condition in de world. 
) 

"Dis is de evil sper'twhat de Bible tells about when hit 

sa:y a person has got two apeI" ts, a good one an' a evil one. De 

go'od sper't goes to a place of happiness an' rest, an' you cioan' 

see hit no mol, but de evil' spertt ain't got no place to go. 

Hi t' a o.wellin' pl-ace done. tore down. when de body died, an I hit's 

jest a w8.nd'rin' an a we.itin' for Gabriel to blow his trump, den 

6.e ¥lorI' gWineter come to an en'. But when God say, 'Te.ke down de 

silver mouf tl"Ufili.J an' blow, Gabriel, I an' Gabr"el say, I Lord, how 

loud shell I blow? f Den de Lord say, 'Blow easy, Gabr' el, en cal 171., 

not to Ilarm my lilies.' De secon I time Gabr t el say, 'How loud must 

:::: blow, Lord?' Den de Lord SE:S, IBlow hit aa loud. as seben claps 
/, 

)f thunder &11 added into one eecho, so as to wake up dem damnable 

sper'ts sleepin' in de greve-yatds what ain't never iJ&,de no paHce 

~id dey Go~, jest alsyin' dere in dey sins.' 

IIBut de Christen ArillY, hit :;;.its up wid de fus' trump, an' dem 

·\~ilE.t is Cieef is de evil ones what anybody kin see anytir41e. I ain't 

skeered of 'em, though. I passes tern an' goes right on plowin', 

'uut iffen you w&nts 'em to git outten lour W8,Y, all you gotter do 

':'13 jest turn your head les.st bit an' look o9.ck. Dey gone jest lack 

:io. tJ r;llen 'my tus' wife died t bou t thirty years ago, I was goin I up 

to Gaston to see Sara Drayden, ole Scot Drayden's wife,' an' I tuck 

out through Kennedy bottom 'bout sundo~~ right after a rain. I 

seed. sompln acomin' down de road 'bout dat high, 'bout size a Ii ttle 

bJ.e,ck shaggy dog, anI I says, 'What's dat I sees comin' down de 
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r'oeo? Aln' t nobody 'rotin' here got no black sha,ggy dog? Hit kt;p' 

:comin' B.n' kepi e,,<;ittin' bigger en' bigger an' closer ani closer, 

~-n' time hit go't rignt to me 'tvvuz as big as a half growed yearlin', 

ol?_ck as E crow. It had four feet B.n' drop years, j es' ltwk a 6og, 

;:iUt 'tVie.' n' t no do:s, I knows dat. Den he shy out in cie bushes, en' 

·~vs come l"i.!-ht back in 6e road, an' .hi t went on de W8Y I was comin' 

:~'rom, so I went on de Vl3.yhi twas comin' from. lain' t never seed 

:;Cc.t thing no !Jot. But II ze ~otter pretty gooa not1on I bout who 

hit t tv,ruz. " 

.'.', ~;h. CO)Y 
,=~.L.D. 

<.j-B·-:3 7 
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Alabama '·~~S~f~J. W. F. Jordan 

SINEY BONNER, EX-SLAVE 

"Hear dat whistle?" The speaker was Siney Bonner, an ex-

slave, now living in the Norwood section of Birmingham. She had 

stopped for a "confab" where a group of other elderly Negroes ot 

the neighborhood had gathered. "De whistles on dem Big Jaoks what 
1 pull dese highsteppin' I. C. trains mind me of dem ste.amboats what 

used to pull up at de landin' at ole Pickensville on de Tombigbee 

River. 

"'Cose dar waln't no railroads dem days an' de onlies' way 

folks had trabbelin' about was de steamboat whioh passed most every 

week, and de stage ooach whioh passed twice a week. 

"Lawsy, man, dem was de days, and many de time atter my daddy, 

whose name was Green Bonner, heard dat steamboat blow below Piokens

ville he would hitch up de mules to de waggin:and foller Massa John 

on hossbaek down to de landin I to fetoh baok de supply of sugar and 

coffee and plow-tools needed on de plantation. Dey would take me 

'long to hold de mules and wateh de waggin and it was a reglar pienio 

to me to Bee de big shiney boat and watoh de goin's on. 

"Massa John Bonner shot did 'pend on my daddy. De massa paid 

I:l thousand green-back dollars for him down to Mobile. 'Nut green

backs to wrap him up in, he said, so he named him Green Bonner. 

"Yes suh, we was all Baptist - de deep water kind, and every 

Sunday dey used to pile us into de waggins and pullout bright and 

early for Big Creek Churoh on the Carrollton road. Everybody fetohed 

a big basket of grub and, sakes alivel{"seCh another d1nner you never 

see, all spread out on de grassy grove by de ole graveyard. Mos' all 
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de quality white folks belonged at Blg Creek and when dere slaves 

got shot nutt 'llgion, dey have 'em jlne at B1g Creek and be bap

tized at de s~1~_~"~~_~,,~~0 Some of de nlggers want to have dere 
~_"'_' - ,~~--..~~_ ._0,.,_" 

owrCiieetin's, but Lawd chile, dem niggers get happy and get to 

shoutinl allover de meadow where dey built a bresh arbor. Massa 

John quick put a stop to date He say, 'If you gwine to preach 

and slng you must turn de wash pot bottom up'; meanin', no shoutin'. 
".~-......-' Dem Baptis' at Big Creek was ShOI tlght wid dere rules too. Turn 

you out ShOI if you drink too much cawn licker, or dance, or cuss. 

/'~'., Massa John had a blg tine bird dog. She was a mammy dog and 

one day she fount slx puppies out in de harness house. Dey was 

most all girl puppies so massa gwine drown 'em. I axed him to give 

'em to me and purty soon de missus sent me to de pos'otfice, sO I 

put de pupples in a basket and took 'em wid me. Dr. Lyles come by 

whar I was 'settin' and he say, 'Want to sell dem pups, Siney?' I 

tell him, uh-huh. Den he say, 'What 'nomination is dey?'. I tell 

him, dey's Methodis' dogs. He didn' say no mot. Bout a week atter 

dat ole missus sent me to 'de pos'office again, so I took my basket 

of puppies. Sho' nutf, 'long come Dr. Lyles and he say, 'Slney, 

see you still ain't sold dem pupst. I say, 'Naw=suh l • 

axed me ag'in what 'nominatlon dey belong to. I tole him dey was 

Baptls' dogs. He say, 'How cOIDe? You tole me las' week !em was 

Method! st pups'. 
t 

Ha-hal Bress God', look like he had me. But I 
t 

say, las-sub, but you see;Doctah, dey got dere eyes open since den. 

He lafr and go on down to his newspaper otfice. 

"How old is I! Law chile, I don't know. My mammy say I was 

fifteen year old time of de surrender. I 'members dat mighty well. 

~assa John oall all de nlggers on de plantat10n 'round him at de 

40 



Alabama - 3 -

big house and he say to lem 'Now, you all Jes' as free as I ls_ I 

ain't your marster no mot. I'se tried to be good to you and take 

keer of all of you. You 1s all welcome to sta.y and weill all wuk 

togedder and make a livinl somehow. Ef you don' want to stay, dem 

dat go will Jes' have to root, pig, or die l • Some stayed and some 

lef l • My daddy stayed wid Marse John till he was called home to 

glory. Now dey all gone but Siney, and I'se jest here, waitin l 

for lem to call me. 

"Yas sub, I been 'round Carrollton a heap. Atter Marse John 

and my daddy bofe died, I wuk'd 'round from place to place. Used 

to wuk for Itrs. Roper at de old Phoenix Hotel. I recollect when 

de new brick court house was built. De ole cote house had been 

burned and dey I :e:t,~ed a nigger named Bill Burmal ter for settinl 

it on fire. De ..... sent him to de pen' an' some officers started 
0"'1 

wid him to Montgomery. ~hen dey got to Sipsey River a mob ketched 

up wid 'em ani took Bill and hung him dere in the swamp. 'Bout 

dat time a ba.d cloud COille up. Dey axed Bill did he have anything 

to say. He say, II ain't burn no cote house, ant ef you all kill 

me, my face gwine always ha'nt you'. Whilst he still hangln' 

dare in dat swamp de li~l~lln' flash and de thunder Wl' wind was 

somp'n awful. Nex' mornin' when de sun come up, bress my soul, 

right dere on de winder in de cote house tower was a photygraf of 

de face of de nigger dey done hung for burnin' de old cote house. 

Yas sub, I done seen dat wid my own eyes ant I speck dat picture 

still dere. 

-But lawsy me, I got to get goint, kase lise cookint me a 

mess of poke sallet I picked down by de rallroad tracks dis mornin l • 

Dat poke sallet and young ernions gwine to be mighty good, and dey 

sho 'mind me of dem good old days in Pickens county •• 

B.L.D. 
5-7-37 
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NO B,ELL BRUNG HIM 

~NNlm BOWEN .. 
-'-'(Photo) 

John Morgan Smith, . 
Editor. 

( }i 

Jennie Bowen "vaS surrounded by numerous little colored children 

rs I came unon her sitting on her front porch. She answered my questions 

~:~l'ou['h a mouth void of teeth and wi th a constant blinking of her brown 

c'res ",ri th their muddy whites. Her little grand-child had to act to some 

f.:'~tent as an interpreter, as her sueech was at times most indistinct. 

nYassum, I remembers lots of things dat happened back in de days 

"'~ (:;'e Cibil War," she said. "I remembers de place whar 1 lived. It ,"yere 

:.C Drettiest house you ever seea.. It 'were on a high hill overlooking a 

s:?ll creek and de flowers 'roun I in de yard was somp I n to see, sho' r nuff. 

II I was bawn in 1847 on 1Vlas Sa Fisher' sand hIisti s Fi sher' s p1an-
.".-., 

~~;·tion near Camden, Alabe.ma.· Us slaves lived in a row of whiteyashed 

in de rear of de bi~ house. 
--' 

We useta have a mean oberseer, white 

~-):!..~':s, an' all de time dere was slayes 0 n our place a runnin' away: 

III acted as nuss for El8SSa i S three chil1uns, an' dey learnt me 

reBd an I vrri teo .;.y pappy WES named Burl Fisher an' }:J,e come f tum 

·;~~;._·inny when Cap'rL Fisher brung him. Liy ffiarlmy was named Grace Fisher, 

qn I she was r roun I de biG house r:10S' of de time 8. v,eavin' an' a cardin I 

.. 1)1 for de slaves, v-rho Via I calico suun in a.e sur-lIner an' v!ool in de 

lter. 

I, IAn ole n~ ""''''''er r.lan rune: 8 bell for us to ~it un bv an' to call ...... ~:) ., , 
:""iel' han's in de evenin's. Atter Surrender, dis ole nisger stayed 

:':' _t on de plantation an' was a vTorkin r in de fiel' s one day I'rhen de 

:' >~"~er boy run~7 de bell for de ni2;cers to come in. All of I em came 

r •..• . '!l. dis ole man an' later on dey ax 11~_m ~7hy he don r t COJ:1e vlhen dey 

(le bell. He answer: ITain't no mo· bell rlngin'for dis nigger, 
I 
Cr~ze I is free.' 
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"De Fishers was Pres'terians an' dey had dere own church on de 

·olace. Eve I ybody had to go on Sunday; de white folks sittin' in de 

front, de colored folks in de b~ck. De onl'es' holidays us niggers had 

\":"8.S Chri s I mas an t New Years. On des e days us all exchanged gif t s • 

"My pappy r an 
• 

mammy atter de war farmed on shares wid Capl n 

risher. I was ma'ied 'bout dis time, white folks, to Sam Bowen, who 

long been daid. Us had a big wedain' en' de two Mistis Fishers (Massa's 

C.gughters) baIted- us 8. cake an r I sont a piece to all my white frien I s 

for dem to dream on. Atter I come to Mobile, I changed my r ligion to 

~: ein' a Babtist. 

"I had ten chilluns, but seven of dem is daid. I is even got 

£'0' great gran' chtlluns. 

"Yassum, us had po' white trash back in dem days of de war. 

Dey lived near our place, an' some of 'em didn't have no niggers at all. 

Dey worked deyse' f in de fiel t s. Us didn t t fdal 'long wid (tern kinds of 

YJeOple dough white folks. Us kep t mostly to ourselves. 

"Yassum, us house niggers et in de kitc~ens, dat was separated 

['um de main buildln' by a walkway, klvered at de top but not at de 

:,1c1es. All de slave chllluns had a grovm nigger woman and a young gal 

I- tit t 1 k tt d W" 11 d 0' d t:i r . S ,:ou S x een 0 00 a.J ,er em. e-8. __ 8 •• 8. a bOO ,,_me an us we. 

1... H. 
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n WHAT I Kf£ER 

ABOUT BEIN I !BEE??''' - . 

~ 
.. 

Su s i . i ~ ." "." ian, 
Un10 own,~abama. 

Nannie Bradfield is a fat little old woman almost as 

broad as she is long, with a pleasant face and a br'oad smile which 

displays white teeth still good at the age of eighty-five. She 

lives alone 1n a dilapidated cabin which rests in a clump of trees 

by the side of the railroad. The sagging roof is patched with 

pieces of rusty tin of many shapes and sizes. 

"Nannie,1I I said, lI aren 't you afraid to live here a.lone?" 

I1How come I be skeered? Ain't nobody gwine bother me 
S 

lesen it be a spirit, and dey don't come 'roun' 6epn on rainy 
1\ 

nights, den all you got to do is Sai( 'Lawd have mercy!' What you 

'Vant here. HI and dey go 'way and leave you 'lone. 

"Any how I's gittin' pretty old and. I won't be here so 

ve1y much longer so I jest as well start gittin' 'quainted wid de 

soiri ts. II 

"'tell me something about your self and your family, Nannie, t1 

I said. "Dere ain't nothin' much to tell 'cep I was "born in slav1y 

times f3.nd I was I bout _t~e.J.ve year old in May when I me.ncipation corne. 

~:.y Fa a.nd Me. b1longed to tiiars James and Miss Rebecca ChCMllQ.ers, Dey 

)lantation was jest on de alge of tor::.rn and dats what I was born . 

.. ars James I son, 1':,.1liam w'as in de war and old Miss would send me 

to town whar all de s"'1'p:ers tent s was, to tote sompen good to eat 

to demo I don I t I member much I bout de Wtu' 'cep de tent s e,nd de bum 

'-hells shootin'. I was little and couldn I t do much but I waited 

on Miss Liz'beth, my young Miss and waited on table, toted battie 

c8~~es B.nd sich like. No rna I am I don I t know nothin i I tall I bout de 

-i8.tterollers or de Klu Kluxers but I know all 'bout de conjer 
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doctors. Dey sho' kin fix you. Dey kin take yo' garter or yo 

stockin l t~p and drap it in runnin' water and make you run de res' 

of yo' life, you'll be in a hurry all de time, and if dey gits 

holt of a piece of de- seat of yo' drawls dey sprinkles a little 

conjer powder on it and burns it den you can't never set down in 

no peace. You jest like you settin' on a coal of fiab 'till you 

~:it somebody to take de spell offen you. II 

"Nannie were you glad when the war was over and you were free?" 

"What I keer 'bout beinl free? Didn't old Marster give us 

plenty good sompin to eat and clo's to wear? I stayed on de plan

tation Itill I mah'ied. My old Miss give me a brown dress and hat. 

'ilell dat dress put me in de country, if you mabie in brown you III 

live in de country." 

"Me..rry in brown you'll live out of town?" I quoted. "Dats 

it my remembrance ain't so good and I fergits. 

"No ma'am, I ain't got no chillun, but Bradfield had plenty 

un urn, I was his fouf wife. He died 'bout three years ago and he done 
p-v' 

vlell to live dat long wid all dem wimens to nag him. De Bible say 
I' 

it's better to climb on top of the house and set, den to live in-

side vlid a naE'gin i i oman. II 

:Vashington Copy, 

8/16/37. 

~. H 
• 
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IN SLAVERY TIME. 

(Martha :Bradley). 
(Photo) 

1 

Mabel Farrior, 
Lois Lynn, 
Montgomery, Alabama. 

"y,--f 
I Jt.d. ,_"r f .", !~ 

1"',° .' >' - C""t..-- I 
~ .. .,."" ..... 

Aunt Martha as she is known to all her "white folks, II claims to be 100 years 

olQ. She was a slave to Dr. Lucas of Mt. Meigs neighbo~hood long before the War 

between the States. Dr. Ltlcas is one of the well known Lucas family, with whom 

General LaFayette spent some time while touring the United States in 1824 • 
. _------_ .. ---

"QUI' Marster wuz sho good to all his "niggers" She said. Us allus had plenty 

to eat and plenty to wear, but de days now is hard, if white folks gin you a 

nickel or dime to git you sump in , t' eat you has to write everything down in a book 

before you can git it. I allus worked in the field, had to carrff big loga,had strops 

on my arms and them logs was put in de strop and hauled to a pile where they all wuz. 

~_e morning hit was rainin' ad I didn' wanna go to the field, but de oversee' he 

come and got me and startad whooping me, I jumped on him and bit and kicked him' til 

~e lemme go, I didn't know no better then. I didn't know he was de one to do dat." 
.,;' 

I~ut ~~rster Lucas gin us big times on Christmas and July. Us Iud have big 

dinners and all the lemonade us could drink. The dinnertd be spread out on de 

sround an' all the lliggers would stand roun' and eat all dey wanted. What was left 

us'd take it to our cabins. Nancy Lucas wuz de cook fer eber' body. Well, she'd 

sno cook good cake and had plenty of • em but she wouldn't lal{ to cut dem cakes often. 

She keep 'em in a safe. Qne day I go to dat safe and I seed some and ! wanted it so 

b~d till I jest had to have some. Nancy say to me, 'Martha, did you cut dat cake? 'I 

say, No sirl dat knife just flew 'roun by itself and cut dat c~ce.1 

"One day I wuz workin' in de field and de overseer he come 'roun and say sumpinl 

to me he had no bizness say. I took my hoe and knocked him plum down. I knowed I' se 

GDne sumo in' bad so I run to de bushes. Marster Lucas come and got me /s€arted 

Vi!"! 0 0.9 in I me. I say to Marster Lucas whut dat overseer sez to me and Marster Lucas 

iidn' hit me no more. 

nVer his niggers. 11 

,--
Marse Lucas WllZ allus good to us and he wouldn I let no body run 

v 
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o 
"There wuz plenty white flks da.t wuz sho bad to de niggers, and speciaJ.ly dem 

" overseers. Lnigger whut lived on the plantation jinin~ ours shot and killed an 

overseer; den he run 'w~. He come to de river and seed a white man on udder side 

and say, 'Come and git me.' Well, when dey got him dey found out whut he'd done, 

and wuz gwine to burn him 'live. Jedge Clements, the man dat keep law and order, say 

he wouldn't burn a dog 'live, so he 1ef'. ]ut dey sho burn dat nigger 'live for I 

seed him atter he wuz burned up. 

"Usld. go to meetin' to de Antioch Church some Sundays. Usld go to de house and 

git a pass. When usld pass by the patterole, us jest hold up our pass and den usld 

go on. Dar wu.z a. 'vidin l 'twixt de niggers and de white folks. De white preacher1d 

preach; den de colored man~ Usld stay at church most all day. When we didn' go to 

church, us'd git together in the quarters and have prea.chin l and singin'9.IIlongst 

('!'~rselves. u 

IIIn cotton pickinl time usld stay in de field till ~ atter dark and usia pick 

t;v candle light and den ca:rry hit and put hit on de scsjfold. In de winter time 

'lSId. quilt; jest go from one house to mudder in de quarter. Usld weave all our 

ever' day clothes but Marster Lucasld go to Mobile ever' July and Christmas and git 

')ur Sun~ clothes, gi t us dresses and shoes and we'd sho be proud. of • em. n 

ftIn slavery time dey doctored de sick fo1-1ts dif'funt frum what dey does now. 

! seed a man 80 sick dey had to put medicine down his tho'at lak he wu.z a horse. 

~e.t man got well and sho lived to turn a key in de jail. ]If' it WtlZ in dese days 

d.at man would be c~1d to de hospital and cut open la..1t a hawg. n 

"Dere wu.z a slave whut lived in Macon countY'~ lIe run 'way and when he wuz 

:ctched dey dug a hole in de ground and put him crost it and beat him nigh to 

Was!!.. Oopy, 

_/" I ),-+,37. 

1. H. 
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(UNCLE ALi;;" BROwt'? 
"I5Nigh a Hunderd" 

Gertha Couri c 
Ira IJordan 

Uncle Allen is a thin little man with a Short white beard 

that hides nothing of his ready, toothless smile always evident 

\vhen conversing with "de '\"fhi te folks" and contributes to his dig-

nified mien when solemnly lecturing to ttde niggers tt about their 

"no 'count ways." He is as deaf' as the proveJ;'bial post, and, once 

launched into E discourse, rambles on to its end without regard 

to interruptions. Asked to tell something of' his early life, he 

said: 

"I is nigh on to a hunderd yeahs old, Suh, and I was brung 

t:) dis country-from Virginny whar I was bawn. My mammy's mahster 

':,r2S movin t from Virginny to Texas, and when he go dis fur he sole 
/' ~ 

1.:6 and my Hammy to Hahster UcRea. Den Mahster !.lcRea he give me to 
.Y 

~iss Julia; den 1:iss Julia she mahi t d Mahs Henry Young and I was 
/' 

r!.ere ca' iuge driver. l:!ahs Henry soon went off, to de ·wawh and was 

::ilt in de battle of Gettysbu'g and dat nearly bout kilt Hiss Julia. 

ttA'ter de Surrender nothin' neber VIas. de same. Jest hahd 
:, _ .. ' \ i 

ti\iles mos 'ly. Neber been c.ny times 1ak de days when I was drivin' 

~ ~y ca t iage amol1~st de Eufaula high step:pers, and I reckon dere 

:'lsoer will be ag'in. 

"De ole man too ole and bruck down to wuhk nov", and I gits 

:~l on~ wi d VJhut de \t'e1fare gives :rne. tt 

" ~, 
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Alabama Alexander B. Johnson. 

Birmingham, Alabama. 

GUS SAW MASSA IS 

HAT SHOT OFF. 

f~:co,.J 
. '\~. 

(~; "They is all gone, scattered, and old massa and missus have died. Ie That was 
;~. 

" ~ the sequence of the tragic tale of "Unclel! Gus Brown, the body servant of William 

:Brown; who fought beside him in the War between the States and who knew Stonewill 

J [,ckson. 

"Uncle Gus" recalled happenings on the old plantation where he was reared. 

His master was a liking" man, he said on whose plantation in Richmond, Virginia, Uncle 

;jus wai ted on the tables at large feasts and functions 0 f the spacious days before 

be War. He was entrusted to go with the master's boys down to the old swimming hole 

2,11:1 go in "washin." They would take off their clothes. hide" in the bushes on the 

side of the bank, put a big plank by the side of the old water hole and go in diving, 

s':7irnming and have all the fun that youngsters would want, he saiel. 

Auparently his master's home was a plantation house with large columns and with 

2.11 the glitter and glamour ths.t the homes around Richmond have to offer. About it 

'::ere large grain storage places, for the master was a grain ('tealer and men on the 

~J.a:''1tatlon produced 8-'Yld ground large quanti ties into flour. 

Gus worked around the house, and he remembers well the corn shuckings as he 

~::lled them en which occEtsions the Negroes gave vent to emotion in 

'~2::cing and nmsic. liOn those occasions we all got together and :had 

': be," 11e said. 

the form ~ 
~ 
) 

a regular good 

"Uncle, "he was as:.ced," do you remember any of the old superstitions on the 

~~2.::t8.tion? Did they have any black cat stories?" 

11]0 sir boss, we was educated negroes on our plantation. T'lle old bossman taught 

:~eGroes ,not t~ believe in that sort of thing. II 

"I well remember when de war came. Old massa had told his folks befo' de war 

,E;,'en clat it was comin', so we was ready for it." 

3eforehand the master called all the servants he could trust and told them to get 

:)cet~ler all of the silver and other things of value. They did that, he explained and 
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afterward they took the big box of treasures and carried it out in'the forest and hid 

it under the trunk of a tree which was marked. None of the Negroes ever told the 

Yankees where it was so when the war ended the master bad his silver back. Of course 

the war left him without some of the things whiCh he used to have but he never 

s·uffered. 

"Then de war came and we all went to fight the Yankees. I was a body servant to 

the master, and once a bullet took off his hat. We all thought he was shot but he 

wasn't, and I was standin' by his side all the time~n . 

"I remember ertonewall ~ackson. __ ~e wB:~.~ .. ~ig man with long whiskers, and very 

orave • .,.--.. ,,' 
We all fought wid him until his death." . 

"We wsn't beaten, we wuz starved out! Sometimes we had parched corn to eat and 

J sometimes we didn't have a bite 0' nothin', because the Union mens come and tuck all .' 

! 

i 

the food for their selves. I can still. remember part of ~ ninety years. I remembers 

we fought all de way from Virginia and winded up in Manassah's Gap.a 
I' 

"When time came for freedom most of us wuz glad.' We liked the Yankees. They 

v,"l1.Z good to us, "You is all now free. R 'You can st~ on the plantation or you can go.' 

We all stayed there until old massa died. Den I worked on de Seaboard Airline when it 

come to Birmingham. I have been here ever since.' 
"-~ 

"In all de years since de war I cannot forget old massa. He was good and kind. 

I He never believed in slavery but his money was tied up in slaves and he didn' t want 
! 

\ 
\ 
i, to lose all he bad." 
"! 

L HI knows I will see him in heaven and even though I have to walk ten miles for a 

bite of bread I can still be happy to thint about the good times we had then. I am 

a Confederate veteran but my house burned up wid de medalsSld I don't get a pension." 

"Thank you, mister bossman fer the quarter. It will buy me a little grub. I'se 

too old to work but I has to." 

The reporter left him sitting with his little pack and a long for.k in his hands; 

in his eyes, dimmed with age, a faroff look and a tear of longing for the Old Il Plantation. 
liash; Copy, 
5/5/37 .•. 
L. H. 

__ -" ........ ".~ ~"'-~.; .... -! •• ""' .. .....,~ ..... ,_~ .• ',., ..... ~ .• ro •.• ~ ' •.• "", •• ", ... i..;" "~""_." ....... '-~· __ ~ .. j.J;'.!..:...h ....... , , ,. 
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Olii: JOE HAD REAL I LIGIOll. 

(PHOTO) 

w. F. Jordan ' 

Walter Calloway lives alone halt a blook ott Avenue F, tne 

thoroughfare on the southside of B1rm1ngham on wh1ch live many ot 

the leaders 1n the Negro lite of tne clty. For his elghty-nlne 

years he was apparently v1gorous exoept tor temporal')' illness. 

A glanoe at the 1nterlo~ ot h1s cabin disclosed the tact that 

1t was sorupulously neat and qUite orderly 1n arrangement, a 

characteristio ot a great many ex-slaves. As he sat in tne sun

shine on his tiny tront porch, hls greet1ng W&s: 'Come ln, white 

fOlkia. You ain't no doctor 1s you'-
To a negat1ve reply, he explained as he oontinued, "Fo' de 

las' past twenty-tive years I been keepint r1ght on, wukkin' tor 

de city in de street department. 'Bout two mont's ago dis mis'ry 

attaCkted me an' don't 'pear 18k nothln' de~ doctors giaEe do no 

good, De preacher (he come to see me d1 s Dl~rnin' an' he s~ he 

know a white gemman doctor, what he gwine to sen' him to eee me. 

1 sho' wants to g1 t well ag t in pow'tul bad, but mebby I done 

live long 'nutt an' my t1me 'bout come. iI 

Quizzed about hie age and antecedents, he began his story: . 

·Well, sir, Cap'n, I was born in Riohmond, Vlrg1nny, in 1848. Beto' 

I was ole 'nutt to 'member muoh, my m8lIlIIlY w1d me an' my older brudder 

was sold to Marse John Calloway at Snowdoun in Montgomery oounty, ten 

miles south of de town of Montgomery. 

I.arse John hab a big plantatIon an' lots ot slaves. Dey 

treated us purty good, but we nab to .uk hard. !ime I was ten years 

ole I was mak1n' a reg'lar han' 'h1n' de plow. Oh, yassuh, Marse 
• 

John good enough to us an' we git plenty to eat, but he had a 

ooerseer name areen BuSh what Shot whup us 1ffen we donlt do to 

su1t h1m. Yaseuh, he might7 rough wid us but he didn't do de 
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whuppln' hisself. He had a big black boy name Moee, mean as de 

deb1l aa' strong as a ox, ,and de oberseer let him do all de 

whuppln'. An', man, he oould sho' lay on dat rawhide lash. He 

whupped a n1gger gal 'bout thirteen years ole SO hard she nearly 

d1e, an' allus atter.alds she bab spella ot tits or soapln. Dat 

make Marse John pow'tul mad, so he run dat oberseer oft de plaoe 

an' Mose did.n' do no mol whuppin. 

'Same tlme MFse John buy mSJDJDY ant u. boys, he buy a black 

man name Joe. He a preacher an' de mareter let de slaves bull' 

a bresh arbor in de pecan grove obar in de blg pasture, ani when 

de wedder warn't too oold all de slaves was 'lowed to meet dar on 

Sunday 'to' preaohln'. 

IYassuh, ole Joe do purty good. I speck he had mol 'l1glon 

dan some ot de hifalutln' nlggers Itend1n' to preaoh nowadays_ De 
, 

f../ , 
white tolks chu' oh, h1t at Hope H~l ober on de stage road) ani 

sometlmes dey fetoh 'dere preaoher to de plantatlon to preaCh to 

de slaves. But dey drUtber heah Joe. 

I Nawsub, we d1dn' g1t no schoolln' Iceplin' beto' we got blg 

enough to wuk ln de tlel' we go Ilong to school w1d de wh1te 

ohillun to take oare ot i em. Dey show us pictures ani tell us all 

dey kln, b~t lt didn't 'mount to much. 

'When de war started 'mos' all I know 'bout lt was all-de 

white mens go to Montgomery an' J1ne de~. My brudder, be. 

'bout flfteen year ole, so he go 'long wld de ratlon wagon to 

Montgomery lIDOS' ebryweek. One day he come back from Montgomery 

an' he eas, 'Hell done broke looee in Gawgy. t He oouldn't tell 

us much 'bout what done happen, but de slayes dey get all lotted 

'oaze dey didn' know what to 'epect. Purty soon we tin' out dat 

some ot de big mens oall a meetln' at de capitol on Goat Hill in 
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Montgomery. Dey 'leoted Mista Jetf Davis president an' done 

busted de Nunited states wide open. 

"Atter dat dar warn1t muoh happen on de plantation 'ceplin' 

gangs of s~Jers passin' th'ough gwine ott to de war. Den 'bout 

ebry so etten a squad ot Oontederate so17Jers would come to de 

neighborhood ga~er1nr up rat10ns for Gin'ral Lee's army dey say. 

Dat make it purty hard on bote whites ant blaoks, tak1n' off some 

of de best stock an' runn1n' us low on grub. 

'But we wuk r1ght on~twell one day somebody sen' a runner 

say in', de Yankees com1n'. Ole miet1e tell me to hurry ober to 

Mrs. Freeman's an' tell 'em Wilson's Yankee ra1ders wae on de 

was an' com1n' lalt Ii harr1k1n. I hop on a mule an' go jes l as 

fae' as I can make him trabel, but beto' I g1t back dey done 

retch de plantat1on, smashinl things comin' an' gwine. 
/ 

"Dey broke in de smoke house an' tult all de hams an' yuther 

rations dey fin' what dey want an' burn up de res'. Den dey 

ramshack de big house lookint fo' money an' jewelry ani raise 

Cain wid de w1mmin tolks 'caze dey d1dn't fin' what dey wanted. 

Den dey leave dere ole hosses ani mules ant take de bes l we got. 

Atter dey done aat, dey burn de smoke house, de bs.rn8~ de cribs an,' 

some yuther prop'ty. Den dey skedaddle some place else. 

II warn't up dar but I heern tell dey burn up piles an' p11es 

of cotton an' lots of steamboats at Montgomery an' let' de ole town 

Jes' 'bout ruint'. Twarntt long atter dat dey tell us weise free. 

But lawdYt Cap'n, we ain't neber been what I calls free. ICose ole 

marster didn l own us no mo', an' all de folks soon scatter all ober, 

but iifen dey all lak me dey st1l1 hatter wult J est as hard, an some 

times hab less dan we useter hab when we stay on Marse John's plan

tation. 

IWell, Cap'n, dates 'bout all I know. I feel dat miser.y com1n' 
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7 on me now. W1ll you please, sub, gtmme a lit' . back in de house. 

I wiant dat white gemman dootor come on 1tten he comin t ." 

Wash. Copy 
R.L.D. 
6-10-37 

/ 
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ESTHER~G CASEY. 
. (p. J 

Living with her grandchildren at 801 Washington Avenue, Birming-

ham, Alabama ,Esther King 'Casey, former slave o.f Capt. Henry King of 

Americus, Georgia, recalls from fading memory a few vivid scenes of the 

days when men in gray moved hurridly about the town, suddenly disappeared 

for a while and then returned, one by one, with weary, hal~ing tread and 

[lo11ow faces, while gloom and despair hovered over the town like a palJaJ 

of .desolat-l~' 

Less vivid in her memory are the stories told her by her grand-

'::other of a long voyage across the ocean, of· the arrival in a new land 

cruled MObile, and of slaves being sold at public auction. Less vivid, 

too, are the memories of her own journey to Georgia, where she, with 

',er parents and brother, were brought to be the slaves of Captain King. 
I 

HI was only four or five years old when we ca~e to Captain King's 

:)iC house, U said the old woman, bright~ning with pride'\in her ability to 

recollect. Her manners bore the marks of culture and refinement, and 

:~e:(' speech was surprisingly voi<l of the l1sual Negro dialect. She is an 

;;:":8.:'l1)le of the former slave '.vho was educated along with the white child-· 

re~1 in the family. 

"There were eight or ten slaves in all," Esther continued. "We 

:ived in a house in the backyard of Captain King's Big Hause. My mamma 

'''('S the cook. PaPR. was a meohanic. He built houses B.nd ma.de tools 

t ~~~,="; J"" 0 chinery '·'0. • Captain King gave me to the 'white lady;' that was Miss 
... 

ousnn, the Captain 1 s wife. Captain King was a fine man. He treated all 

0~~ us just like his own family. The • whit e lady' taught us to be res

~8ctable and truthful." 

When asked if she had ever been punished for misbehavior the 
i 

rJl( woman smiled and said: nOnce the 'White )fady' whipped me for play-
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ing with the jailer's children. She had told me not to play with them 

~)ecause they were not good company for me. She said that she wanted to 

r8.ise me to be good and truthful, and that the jailer~s little white 

children told lies and talked bad." 

Esther. remembet:'§ well the mobilization of gray-uniformed troops 
at the courthouse which stood only a block frOm 1 ~he King residence. "The town' was filled wi th soldiers for 'several .. 

(.ays 1 II she said. "They assembled about the courthouse and had speak

ings. One day 1 passed there ",i th my papa and saw Abraham Lincoln hang

ing from a noose in the courthouse square. Of course, it was only an 

~e.~igy of Abraham Lincoln which was ~sed to show what the soldiers 
I;Y 

thought of him. Papa told me that the soldiers shot the effigy full of 

~)ulle.t holes before they left town. 

"Before Captain King left he brought a man with him from the 

courthouse to value hls property. The slaves were valued, too. I re

'i:e·Jb;r' Captain Xing lifting me high above his /head and saying to the 

:'l2.n: 'I wouldn 't tal<:e a thousand dollars for this little gem. f " 

She Daused a moment. The light in her eyes showed that she was 

"el~ing th~ thrill of that childhood incident. 

"Then Ca.ptain King left with the other soldiers. Papa stayed 

2nd took care of the 'whi te lady· and the house. After a while my bro- J 

t:-:er ran away and joined the tro09s to fight for Captain King. He came 

iC c~c after the Vlar, but Captain King did not. Several years later I 

8?','T a man d01}m in south Georgia. who told me that he belonged to Captain 

j(in::;;' s troops. He said that he was standing near him when he was killed. 

lifter the proclamation the slaves were free. Most of them leased 

i))~= to plantation owners. I stayed. with mamma and the 'white lady.' II 

Mrs. King had taught the little slave girl to read and write, 

r:'l(~ "then schools were opened for the freed slaves she told the child t s 

>·)':~;ler to send her to school. Fees of fifty cents a month were charged, 
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\'T~1ich Mrs. King paid as long as the child remained with herr At eighteen 

~,re8.rs of age the girl had &Q'quired sufficient education to qualify to 

teach in the public schools for Negroes. After three years of teaching 

s~le married Jim Casey, an ex-slave, w'ho took her to ~is "three-plow" 

;:arrn in south Georgia. 

"No man ever lived who was finer than Jim,1I said the old woman. 

1I;.'.y daughter used to say that I loved him mre than God, and that God 

l"as jealous and took him away from me. II 

After her only daughter's death in 1919, Esther was brought to 

Birmingham by her grandson who has kept her comfortably ever since. Her 

:lair 1s just turn:hng gray, though she was born in 1856. The little 

ijriar pipe, which she endeavors to conceal from strangers, is the only 

outward eVidence that she has anything in common with otherSOf her gene-

"('etion. 
I 

,., 
dr.sh. Copy, 

;~ /4/37 
.... i - • 

L. H. 
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gnrden, removing a weed here and there~ 

bonnet that shaded her eyes and began: 

Ruby P. Tartt 
Livingston, Alabama 

rr;;A 
the small plante ~lr 
She pushed back the sun-

"I was bawn on Governor Reuben Chapman's place five miles 

north of Livingston on May 14, 1843 •. My name is Amy_ Cbru:?ptan. 14y 
" ..---: .. 

mother"~as Clary Chapman an' my pappy was Bob ChaP~an. Dey both 

come from. Virginny; my mammy from Petersburg an' my pappy f1um 

Richmond. Dey was drive down to Alabamy lak oattle an' Marse 
\ 

Reuben bought I em. He had a lo~ of' slaves caze he had a he~p ot 
, ., , ~: . 

plantations, but him an' his wife stay most of de time in ~~~tsville 

an' dey had a heap of white oberseers. I ha,?- a .. plenty of ch111uns 

but not as many as my mammy. 

"~ho was my husban'? Law chile, I ain't never had no special 

~usban'. I even forgits who was de pappy of some of dese chllluns 

r)'f mine. 

"Us had a mean cberseer, an' slnce Marse Reuben warn't never· 

!"l.t home, dem oberseersuseter treat us somp'n awful. One day 

:.~p.rse Reuben come home ani when he fount out dat de oberseer was 

.:ean to de slaves he commence to glve hlm a lecture, but when Miss 

;i'erlicia tuk a han f ln de buslness, she didn't stop B.t no lecture, 

'!he toll dat oberseer dis: 'I hear you take my women an' turn dere 

clothes ober dere balds an' whup 'em. Any man dats got a famlly 

!". n' would do sich a thlng oughter be sham' of hisself, an' iffen 

'J.ov. ChapmB.n can't make you leave, I kin, so you see dat roa.d dere? 

J?~ 
. if-
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1,7ell, make tracks den. tAn' Mistis, he lef' raght den. lIIe didn't 

wait for nocoaxin'. He was de meanest 0berseer us ever had. He 
-

tukmy ollest brother an' had him stretched out jus' 18k you see 

Christ on de cross; had him chained, an' I sot down on de groun' 

by him an' cried all night lack Mary an' dem done. Dat oberseer 

VIas de fus' one dat ever putt me in de fiel', an I he whupped me wid 

de cat er rifne tails when I was stark naked. 
? 

"Den dere was anudder mean man named who was alwaya a-beatin' 

nigger women caze dey wouldn't mind him. 

"Us warn't learned to read an' write, but Mr. 'erry Brownls 

slaves were. He owned a big plantation. Us didn't go to no nigger 

church, caze dere warn1t hone. I was babtized in Jones Creek, anI 

Dr. E<Lllon's a white preacher, J'ined me to de Jones Creek Babtist 

Church long fo' de war, an' de song I la.cked !bes' was a whit e folks 

song. Twarn' t no nigger song. It was lack dey sing it now, I cep' 

~o' lovely, Miss, mol lovely. 

Dark was de night 
Col' was de groun' 
On which my Savior lay 
Blood in draps of sweat run down 
In ~gony he pray. 

Lawd, move did bitter cup 
If sich dy sacred will 
If not content I'll drink it up 
Whose pleasure Illl fullfil. 

"An' anudder one us niggers useter sing was mighty pretty: 

In evil long I tuk de light 
Ani led by shame an' fear 
When a new object stopped my flight 
An' stopped my wild career. 
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I saw him hangin' on,a tree 
In agony an' blood 
He fixed his languid eyes on me 
As near hi s cross I stood. 

Shot never till my latter breath 
Kin I forgit dat look 
He seemed to change me wld his death 
Yit not a word he spoke. 

My conscience felt an' owned de quilt 
An' plunged me in despair' 
I saw my 8 ins his blood,. had spilt 
An' helped to nail him dere. 

Yassum, I kin tell you things about slB,very times dnt would 
~ 

malce yo' blood bile, but dey's too turrible. I jus' tries to for-

gi t. 

"I could tell you 'bout -bein' run myself wid dem nigger dogs, 

l:'ut I atn t t gwineter do it. I will tell you dough t bout a mean 
/ 

/ 

',-l[-l,n 'who whupped a cullid woman near I bout to death. She got 80 

:-:-:ad at him dat she tuk his baby chile whut was playin' roun' de 

:r8,rd and grab him up an' th'owed it in 8 pot of lye d8.t she was 

'lsin I to wash wid. His wife cone a-hollin' an' run her arms do\vn 

i~ de boilin' lye to git de chile out, an' she near 'bout burnt her 

r;rms off, but it didn't do no gooct 'caze when she jerked de chile 

';ut he was daid. 

II One day I seec. 01 e Unlter Tip To e all bent OVGr a-comin I down 

cJ8 road an' I ax him whut ail him an' he say: II's been in de 

~tocks an' been bept till de blood come, Den ole ~assa 'ninted 

~y flesh wid red papper B.n' turpentine an' I' s been most dead but 

: is somewhat better now.' Unker Tiptoe belonged to de meanes' 01' 

:nrster around here. 

"But, honey, I ain't never tol' nobody all dj.s an' ain't gwine 

~0l1 you no ~o'. Ride me hone now, caze I's cripple; a cow was de 
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cause of it. She drug me roun t dat new orchard whut I planted. 

She done run away wid me. Mistts I wished you would 

,1.0 me a favor an' write my son in Texas an 1 tell him dat I say 

:iffen he 'specks me to make him anymo' of dem star Quilts, he 

'better come on here an' lciver my house. De roof sho' does leak 

bad." 

... h C ·.·.0.8. opy 
T.E.E. 

?)/17/37 

,I 
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STORY OF EMNiA CHAPMAN , EX-SLAVE. 

Living in a small room in the rear of a house at 361 Augusta 

Street, Mobile, Alabama, the wrlterloce.ted an interesting ex-slave I 

VvHO 
Emma Chapman, .... when first approached was somewhat reticent. I 

soon learned I had arrived just as she was r~a~y to have her 

breakfast, which consisted of bread and ooffee, and insisted she 

eat first and talk afterwards, as she had mad~ just about enough 

fire in the open fireplace to boil the coffee. 

While she followed my suggestion I glanced about the room and 

~ound it very neat and tidy and an unusually comfortable looking 

double bed, a mirrored door chifferobe and two trunks one rocking 

c:air and a couple of straight chairs, a ta,ble containing all cook

in~ utensils and food containers. The walls were covered with 
, 

sheets of manilla wrapping paper, tacked on, 'and part of the ceil-

jng patched with odds and ends of corrugated paper. Emma 1s small 

in stature, of light complexion with greying hair arranged in nes,t 

br,~,ids around her head, very clean in appearance. 

Emma said she was about 13 years of age at the time of the 

f~UI'render, and that she was born on the plan.t.~~tJQn. of )~~7.L Mr. 
--,~,,--,,,,,-,,,,,,-,,~,~,,,,,,,,,,,,,-!,,,,,---,, .. ,,,-"'-"~"" ...... " ....... _----_. . ' .. -. . . . 

~.:ontgomery Cu~.ry of Char:t~,~lQn,. S. C. When she was about 3 years 
... ~.,.~ ...... --_ ...... , .~. '-'-'~-" ..... --.....-<---"'-"'---'~~" . 

of age Mr. Curry moved to Pickens County, Ala.bama, about 5 miles 

from Carroll ton and 8 miles from Plckenvl11e. V-hen I asked why 

they moved to Alabama Emma laugh~Q,., ,.~n.9.~ ~~td they expected to find .... ___ • __ ._~_ ........... .....,.p...--__ ~ ... J ... , ~_._ .. ' .... __ .'" .~.-........ . ..... ~.... . ....................... ,.;-..... -." .. ; ..... , ... ;', .. , ... _ .. "'"'" ...... ..; .................... ::,.,. '. 

m0!1~t._~~C)\~.~.l!g __ 9n-"trees, in Alaba.rna, and t~"tehe as a child came 

near being II snak~ j1 t.", I!lany~. time, digging around the roots of old 

trees, trying to find money. ) 

Rev. Montgomery Curry, said Err~a, was married to Ann Haynie, 

\,;1-':08e parents were Aaron and Francis Hudson Haynie, and Emma1s 
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grandmother was Lucy L1nier, who was born in Virginia and was sold 

to Mr. Haynie to pay a debt. Lucy Linier was nurse for his daughter 

Ann and when she married Mr. Curry, she brought Lucy with her to her 

new home. The curryfs had threechlldren, a boy and two girls, and 

it was Lucy Linier's daughter,Patsy, who acted as their nurse. 

The home of Rev. and Mrs. Montgomery Curry was a two-story log 

63 

house with wide open hall running the entire length of th~~~S~_('. __ ~~~ 

wi th rOOIIr18 opening off either side. The kitchen was out al\,111111'."-

from the main house, with the dairy between the two, under a large 

hickory tree. 

The slave quarters were also built of logs, with space between 

for a shed room and small garden plot and a few chickens. The slave 

women did not go to the fields on Saturday as that was their day to 

clean up around their homes. They usually washed their clothes at 

night and hung them on the bushes where they were left to dry in the 

sunshine, maybe a couple of days, as no one could or would Qisturb 

them. 
v...v"'j'~ 

\ Rev. MontgomeryAwas a Baptist preacher and had no overseer, ex-

cept Lucy L1n1er and her husband, Emma's granpparents, who ~ept a 

pupervision over the slaves about 40 in number. There was no whip-

Ding allowed on the 2urry plantation, and after the death of Re~~~ 
... ' 

CurrY/Mrs. Ann Curry; (his w1dow) ran the plantation under the same 

system. The patrollers had no Jurisdict10n over the Curry slaves!) 

t~ey were given permits by the Curry~ to go and come, and Emma 

s21d if one of those patrollers whipped one of "ole Miss'Sslaves, 

ate would have sure sued them. 

Emma laugh1ngly said the slaves on other plantations always 

s:-ld the Curry slaves were "free niggers," as they could 8.1waY8 get 
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permits, and had plenty to eat and milk to drink. The slaves cooked 

their breakfast5in their own cabins, but dinner and supper was cooked 

in the kitchen and each came with their pan to be filled and had 

their own gourds which were grown on the place to drink their milk 

and of which they could have full and plenty. 

During the war they cooked for the £ontede~ate soldiers encamped -
nearby and great quanti ti es were prepare~ ~ Emma wa.s one of those 

c.elegated to carry the food to -the camp. All Jahe ever saw of the 

Yanke~ were two who stopped at the house and asked for something to 

eat. Mrs. Montgomery invited them in and served the best she had. 

One of the men wanted to take the last mule she had and the other 

said "No, Mrs. Montgomery is a widow and from the appearance of her 

slaves she has treated them well." 

" Mrs. Montgomery told them that someone had stolen her saddle 
/ 

horse and the soldier who had remonstrated with the other replied: 

0( ItI.1adam, your saddle horse will be returned in three weeks," and sure 
-BV 

I enoug, one night about midnight they heard a horse whinny and Emma's 

" f;randfather said "there is old ,.!!punk," and there was old !punk. waiting -
outside. 

"'~'. 

(--- EmmEl. said the first whipping she ever had, was after the Surren-

, (;.(·1 .... , gi ven her by her own father when they left Alabama and went to 

live near Columbus, Miss. 
r 

... f, She had always lived in the house with the "old Miss" and her 

young Miss, and when she ha9- to leave them, she cried e.nd so did they. 
1./ 

Her grandmother Lucy L~nier nursed "Miss Ann"; Lucy's daughter 

Petey, nursed "Miss Ann's" children, and was the special property 

of Fannie MontgOmer~~ married a Mr. Sidney Lipscomb and whose 

~~lldren Emma helped to look after, so the three generations were 

hterwoven. 
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Emma only wishes she cou2.d go hacle to plantation d.ay~ ~11 her 
'-:/ 

trials and suffering came after she left 1I0le Miss,1I and went to 

live with her father and mother, George and Patsy Curry, who had_fourteen 

children and of which Emma was the eldest. Her father who was B. 
t, 

t.....r}.: ,~ .. {~'" ·L. I- \ j 

iil.W,droon in cast WB.S Ii EF & to his family, and especially so to heJ.ti') Ht~,-~ 
~ - I 

, ~,;Dde her work like a man"lcutting timber, splitting rails, digging, 
.r 

::~l'-.1.nting and all work of the farm. 
",,",," 

Now, Emma is the only member of her family left~"~ She 

,,1f:'rn 'ied three times, having only two children, a girl and a boy, 

these by her last husband, Frank Chapman, now dead, and Emma he,s 

r'.C knowledge of her children I s whereabouts. She gave them an edu-

cc,tion so they could write to her if they wanted to. The girl 

i(,q.rriea. and left Mobile, the boy went to Chice.go, was crlB.uffeur 

::'r~r some rich foll{W ~iS last letter several y/ears ago, in which 

;-(: ,:mclosed $25.00 st-a.ted he was going on a trip to Jerusalem with 

o~p of the young men of the family. 

7-17-37 
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I HEARD LIl~COLN SET US FREE 

lla B. Prine, 
John Morgan SIni th, 
Editorial Department 

"Whi te folks, I I se glad you drapped by to hs_ve fa talk wid ~e. 

I WC.s gi ttin I powerfully lonely," said Henry Cheatem, who lives in ----~,.s.rysville, B_ I,lobile suburb. "Sho' I'll be g18,d to tell you some 

~: tJout 6.e slave days. I sho I , members plenty. Well, to begin Wid, 

I v:as born in 1850 near west Point. Dati s in Clay County, ]i:issis-

Eip)i, you know. I btlon3~d to Mr. Tom Hollingshead who was killed 

in de Oibil We,re I 'members e.ll de slaves agoin' in to take a. last 

look at him atter dey done brung his body home. 

lilly mammy's name was Emli1eline Cheatem, an I my PHPPY' s was Sam 
/ 

[ J~1tf:,ta.ill. I don I t remember my grBnclpe.ppy an' gr,sndrnammy atall. 
'. 

IIUS slaves libeo. in log ce.bins what was daubed wid clay to 

",\:etp de rain an f '\}Jin' out, &n' de chimneys was mede of clay E~n ' 
/ 

;::ticks. De becis was home-L1E.ue an' nailed '-;;;,rin' c::\,;j • Cie wall wid legs on 

';e outer side. De I.lassa's house was built of logs too, ·out it Vias 

:.mch bigger'n de nigger cabins an' sot ViE.y out in front of ourn. 

~~tTjer de f:tUS8D was kilt, old Uiss had a nigger oberseer an' dat was 

,.,:; Lle8nest debil dat eber libbed on de Lawd l s green yeartp.. I 

:"o:1i se my self when I ~roVle6 up Qet I was agoin' to kill da t nigger 

2.,':.:"en it Vlas de las l thing I eber o.one. Lots of times It se Been 

::.:LJ be2t my lTIEn1my, &.11' one day I seen'him beat my Auntie who was 

~i'" 'i:id 8. chile, an' d8,t man dUf:, & roun l hole in de groun' an' put 

~cr stu;mnick in it, em' bee.t en' beat her for a h&;lf hour straig,ht 
~ , 

'-;,11 d.e 'oaoy come out ra~t dere in Cie hole. , 

"Why de l,astis 'low such treE,trnent? A hee~p of titles ole Miss 

~,j_0,n' t knOvi' nuthin I 'bout it, an I de slaves better not tell ner, 

'c::?:oe dat oberseer whup • em lffen he finds out dat dey done gone an' 
> " " , 
1",,),.. Yassuh, whi te folks, I I se seed sOllie turrlble things in my 



.. ,... , 

time .'·Whea,d.:'l~ves"buid< tit,,'t otaun"iaW'a¥i'~~~t!.b.p~eerr'·;'W~~ld«put ' 

chains On' d.ere "1$8 s.; wtldb 19 :l;'on.gsp!.ltestl<tweenLder e',fe,e1t.sit'.~sPa.y 

couldn I,t g1 t iQWay..··Deni.1! fJeengreQt;,bun.~~e_~·Qf' ii' slavell:"pitbj){>: 

on de block an. : sol'" jus' lak:', del wa:S;'cll)ws~' $Gmetlm~'s de',clatllllrl;:e 

would be seprated ,from dere"mawsan' ,p~ws-", ' 

HI comepr&ttynear to be1nt tuk aw8:$ frbrn::rny maw. ,When de· 

slaves was be1n11vlded, on~ of oleM18s'datte~s was·agolnl.to 

Texas, an' I was goin' '/to have to go when somebody holl.red"Fre.~ 

dom', ani, I'shaJ was glad' ca.ze·:Icould·sta.Y~w1d!my mati:iiay inoir. 

coin dGse days us had plenty or ,S·OGd, , plaIn food; sach.asx,ot 
likker,greens,cor'nbraad, 'taters,' peas,pears, ,'an'at hogk111ill f 

us had. chlttlin tsan.pig jowls an' back bone'~',Den U.s' woula..,ootOh: 

Ipossnmsat,' night when de7 eome up "in de,' Qorn:,tl'el,!.",:Vs ll$'ber;., it:h,a 

no riour, dough. ". 
" "),"" 

/~.. ' 
. , 

"As f or it shin I ~ we neber did none, feaze' we hadda work too 

h&rd. We worked from ~8Il to eant t.' G1t up, at sunrise, go to de 

fiel t an 1 stay t111 dark. In de m1ddle of de day dey WOUld, senl our 

somp'n t'-eat to de fiel l wid a barrel ot water. But forbreakfas' 

En' supper" us hadda oook our own' grub dey glb us. 

"Our Cl:srws..rn1t oany. Us chl1luns wo' a one-pieoe suit 

:::dle outen ausenberg, an' us would hab' to take, dat otf' at' nighit,. ' 
" 

';,s sh it an' put it be.ok on de next day. As for shoes,' o,b111ul1Jlteber 

;1ed none. ,You s'ee; white folks, I was Jus' 'a ch1ie, Jus'.' 'b1g<enough 

to tote water to de fiel's. ., ., •... 

"I t members when de Yankees was, aoom1n A thlough I hoped to 

C~: t y de hosses to de WOOds, all' hoped to hide: ie meat anI bury de 

v[,lu 'bles, 'eaze dem Yel'lkees tuk wiilateveto de1~.lUlted;~ sAt :,JOll be't~~ 
. ,-...... ,:., 

6.ere "$1deih , ij. 
, . .;.t-' 

" 



."Inclemda1-s,de slaves done all de .4l:'lt, an1 earriedall. de 
1>0: ",,',l -'" '.~, ,0,;" .-~ "· .. ..;j.""""I ... ,,,' ~,. '., - t?~--~f. .;f' . f-'\.::\\.<~.,;·,~.~: :.tl: :.~;:~,~. 01 __ '.,:"~'-~''.;:-:'''!~-~ ~~-_, .. --:.:, :---i'~ """,-":c, j<'-",;«",,-'~ ,;;;' 

news. '~-'j5'~,"iiJ~~~i~~3i)~6iit(rt6;t€~ tr'dmi!it1e '~:plM'ts:ttfl)rl to" '!anua:l~r/an' 
~_,",,-.,_". O"':'~:"~~'~'-':;t. i't:';!';;; >,~~_,1.. "-!,"<.~_., .. ",",:'. ~"_ :.:;-":." ~.',.,.1 . Jo.; 'i"\"'".,>.- ".~- '" :.,. -.. ,,-,~ -> l i'~ ',-' -" "'~'~".--' 't;"~ ·'f? '~' '~ 

r,'hendeY 'Want ~dd:t;; tii£ggers to ciifIii'e, to'~'ct~i~:':Brg~-liSU:sedeyioti:t(f"l>i6li" 
"",_:,-~"_c~'\">'~!',, ,{."j·~~l'"~:""":':"".; _'''';.',." ":' ;::"'-":;~", .,:':/~"'_,_ i:'>"<.',~'~ /;.',):',:,:~1,-) .. e:';,':>.I, .. ~~,!'.~, ·~~~,':_:,:,r:·'~}_ "(,~_ >-d::t<~,: 

an ole :'00'" 'l:iori1.~ 'Dey'had.oertalhiiuni'oer "of 'blows f'or'"cert'a1n"niggers. 
, . -. ' 

De. t 1 s,d~;ri1'~~e;~'d.a:t waasomp' ti'}; i;De~::"wotiid "a1'~~'trsed.rQ 'ho:&f"t or 
'possum a.ril~oori 'htmtln't at night. De 11 '1, niggers at n1ght went to 

" 
de big house to spin an' weave. "I' se ~ptiri'Et ni~i ·'roll a.tb<';ea~d~d a. 

lJa..vba t' of cotton. I' se hlso made- ,'J."mariY' 'taller c~dle;bY "-(jltfl 
\, .. 

"." ' 

etr1ngs 'onto a long st1ck an' droppin dem down lnto mouldsfl1led 

';rid te,l1.er.'t- se hid many 'anlght-ln 'cfe'ien'(fe corners when ttl be 

c __ soin l som' ers 'to 'gttn1Y ma.zmny som.efl:iacco., De pat.tyr611e:rs wdtii'd , 

be out loOkittfy:forslaves dat'd1dll 1thab nova-sa froIli'der~~,'()b~~'~~'e~, 
'-: .,'; -.: _ '-: ---_.' """ ,.---".~: ',,' -'--' . ,-- "'" _ --, ',;:';""~~" .':' :"" .. ' '-,~,',' -:-'-,-~." ,:.:: ,:';: -j! '-'-. '; .!~.. "~'~:-~~',: .!-: ",\~ 

ani I 'ttliefir "dem>'ac{omln t an' :z: idhi ae ·tl1I'd:~t !passon, li'ci'ize 1'Tfeitl 

cleycot,ch ;in~i;~o' ;gwfnehave' asotiha"d'~!{tl'~I}'- ,"" .. 

tiDe owners always tuk careot us, ~t~hen ;he' got sick dey 

~'iould, g'1 t il!doctor, ant ole liI1ss was all right, but datobersee'rwas --• . j .. -:!: ~ 

0. d.ebil. He wouldn't 'low no meetln' on 'de place. SometiinesTu,s' 

-,;ould s11p' down dehlll' an I turn' de w.!.shpO~ bott~in up. araB sO de 
" --' ", \ " J 

soun' of our voice S would go under de pot', an" ustd hav'e a' sln1;in' 

.on' prayinLraght dere. 

"Lfo s'ot de sl'avecot:tld' gosbme-t1ni"es to a~'Whl teroik~:::;Chuf~h 

',:len dey gl ts a pass from dere' Mas'sa, but dat mean 'obereeera.1~ays 

tried to keep'usfrom go1n' so's US eouldn't learn nothin'. He 

5,i5n I t wan't us to learn to read or wrtte ne1~er. 
',-

'I '~ 

ed'. , Us 

lused f11nt rookasn t ' cott'on tosts.rt de tires. 
"Usdi'dn't ha~e hoth1~'" but to'od;a:n,- clothes • 

..t;' ~ •• '_ ' ',-:,' t T',~ <,l,. ,V'-'- ",:,:-

~o garden' 'Of our 'om an 'dere _ wan .t"htfoel~bratln', 1ieeli\ln,;:-'a:t 

liillin t. Dat was de blgges t day of ,de year. 

----' 

, .1 
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"On Sat'day afternoon we was 'lowed to play, but I canlt 

'member noae of de games. Us jus' played 18k all lil1 niggers'did 

den. At night time us jus' went to our cabins an' went to bed, 

fcaze we warn1t 'lowed to do no singing. Mos' of de singin l was 

done in de fiel's. 

II Cornshucltin I time come when dey wanted to gl t de seed corn 

for plantin', an' us would commence de shuckin' when it commence 

ralnin'. 

"You axed me 'bout funerals an' weddin's. Us niggers nebber 

:_la'led an' don't 'member any big weddin's of dewhlte folks. But 

dey buried folks den de same as dey does now, in a box. Dey would 

bury de slaves same as dey done de white folks, but us did.n I t eben 

}cHIve no babtlzin I on I count of dat oberseer. He didn't 1ak for us 

to git no religion. Case all slaves didn't have hard t1"ee.tment lak 

us did, 'caze dere oberseer ani Marster warn't as mean as ourn. 

IINo'm we didn I t know nothin' 'bout no hoodoo stuff in dem days. 

"lJey only had homemade medicines, de,t is unless dey got sho I nuff 

{i f)werfu1 sick en' den dey would go to see a doctor. Us used bone

set tea made from a weed. Lawd, it was bitterer dan quinine, ani 

it were good for de chills an' fever, ani it would purge you too. 

"2!~n us used life-everlastin 1 tea for fever, an' Jerusalem bresh_ 

':':?ed to gi t rid of worms. 

"But, 1/11s8, I knows dere is gostes, 'caze when I was a little 

my mammy come in from de fiel l an' laid across de bed an' I 

sittin' in front of de fireplace an' a big so~pln lak a cow 

'::1:5.out no hald CO:71e in de do' an' I commence to beot on it wid my 

",. t ... L:; S. Den my mammy say: 'What matter wid you, nigger?' Den dat 

69 
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critter he -walk raght out de do'. I looked outen de wind.ow an' 

cere it was a-goin' in Aunt Marfa's cabin. I neber did see it no 

uo'. Den anudder time a white man died anI my mammy was a stayin l 

r,Tld his sister an I dis spiri t lak. an 
/jJ 

~el come "lto my mammy an I tol' 

ner to tell de white lady to read de Bible backards three times, 

leaze dere was one talent 'tween her an' Jesus. Atter dat she were 

c0:rtforted. Anudder time I my pappy, Sam Cheatam, who was 8. wicked 
i'- t, 
(,,,/., 

:::an, was a-s1 ttin I in front of de fi~ an I a big briudle dog come 
/'-., 

tel de do' an 1 started barkin I. My pappy say: IV[)18.t in de Hell 

[;_~;; dat? I an I snapped his fingers at de dog. De dog he aen flJ'opped 

:~,,;dd. Some folks say de,t dere ain't no sich things as gostes, but 

I know dere is, 'caze dere is good spirits ani bad spirits. 

ItDem was good 011 days, M1 ti .. ~ s· s, even iffen us dld have a hard 

1\ t l:';~e, an I 

~ al,lOs I go 
\. 

I don't 

honifry, 

1U10W 

an' 

1ffen it warn t t 

I C8.11 It glt no 

better1n it 1s now. I has to 

help from de government, feaze 

Fact is, I believe I druther be alivln' ~\: Is over 65 years old. 

1 
')' 2~: dere cLan today 108.ze us 8.t least had plenty aoopt n t' eat an' 

:.ot}lin I to worry about. An I as for beatin I; dey beets foll{s noVi 

{~:~fen dey o.onrt do ra.ght, so what's de dlfferenc~ YFssum, Elstis, 
'--

'-Jorked 8,S long as I was able an i didn it axe nobody for nothin' , 

t:"~ed to do rR.ght and ain1t never been in but one fight in my life. 

" ~ow belongs to de Corinthian B8.btist Church, an I I I s'ttrYln' to 

~.i-~-e GO when de good Lawd calls IILL be ready to a.nswer wid a clean 

II'se had two wives, but I W8.S only a young nigger when I had 
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Ce fust un, an' had two chilluns by her, den lIef' her fcaze she 

warn I t no 'count. Dats been forty year 8.g0, an I I ain't neber 

seen my chilluns in all dem years. My second wife I got when I , 
I"t1 

:Lived thtrty miles below Bir1\ingr.ta.m, Alabama, at de 01' Bank Mines. 

Dsts been thirty-five year ago an' us is still together. Us ain't 

:,eber hEl.d no chilluns. Nol m, I don't knoVl nothin I I bout Abe 

iJincoln 'ceptin I dey say he sot us free I an I I don I t know nothin' 

I bout det nei~h~r. 

'<'she Copy 
:.E.B. & R.L.D. 
C/8/37 
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CHILLUN IN EVry GRABEYARD. -

Ruby Pickens Tartt, 
LiTingston, Alabama. 

Laura Clark, black and wrinkled with her eighty-six years, 

-'loved limpingly about the tiny porch of her cabin on the outskirts of 

Livingston. Battered cans and rickety boxes were filled with a pro

fusion of flowers of the co~mon variety. Laura offered me a split-

oottomed chair and lowered herself slowly into a rocker that creaked 

even under her frail body. "Potly , Miss, po'ly," she responded to !!1y 

Cjuery about her health. ·'Yain I t lack de old days. I,' s crippled and 

::08' blin I now at-ter all de years what I got. 

"I was born on M~ Pleasant Powell's place in North Ca'lina, and 

~'r~len I was 'bout six or seven years ole, I reckon hit 'twas, Mr. Garret 

:"rorn rig,ht up yonder in de bend 'bout eight miles from Livingston gwlne 

ro'th on de Livingston and Epes road, bought ~~n of us chillun in North 

Cu'J.ina and sont two white men, and one was Mr. Skinner, to fotch us 

~"pcl~ in waggins. En he fotch ole Julie Powell and Henry to look atter 

us. Wa'n't none of dem ten chillun no kin to me, and he never bought 

':~y ;~ar:Hlly, so I had to leave her Qehine. 

'" "I recollect Mammy said to old Julie, 'Take keer my baby chile i 

L(i.~~t was me) and iff en I never sees her no mo 1 raise her for God. I Den 

~'l"': fell off de wag-gin where us was all settin I and rollover on de 

.~'11o;m' ,jes' acryin'. But us w s ti' d h t d d i f . . a ea n can y w a ey one g ve us or 

~rl 1':eep us quite ,and I did.n'~ have sense 'nuff for to know what ailed 
\.. 

'"~~':':ly, but I knows now and I ne'''~r seed her no rna' in dis life. When ... 
I:eered from her atter S'render she done dead and buried. Her name was 

~~:chel Powell. My pappy's name I don't knowca' se he done been sale to 

:'')8'?hars else vrhen I was too little to recollect. But my mammy was de 

V)~1~er of twenty-two chillun and she had twins in her lap when us dri v' 

of~'. My gran' 4'ammy said when"' I lef' rPray, Laura, and be er good gal, 

; i 

I 
t: 
; , 

1 
I; 
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and mine bofewhi te and black. Ev'body will lack 1;' and iffen you \ 1\ 

never see me no mol pray to meet me in heaven. Den she cried. Her name 

\'!8.8 Ros e Powell. 

"US all started den for Mr. Garrett's plantation down yonder in 

de bend, ten chillun and two ole uns, and two w:hite men, and us was 

travellin' solid a month. Fuss thing Ole Marsa say was 'Now be good ter' 

dese motherless chillun.' Den he went to war, and de overseers forgot 

8.11 'bout dey promise. When Ole Marsa come back he done got his 8T'J1 

shot off, but'he let bofe dem overseers ~O, carse dey done whupped dat 

ole 'oIllan 
-to 

what come wid us ~ deaf. She brought her two little boys, 

Colvin and 'Lias, but Joe, dey pappy, didn't come - he was sole 'fo 

Lias was bawn. Joe never seed 'Lls.s. 

--~I sets cross de road here from dat church over yonder and 

can't go 'ca1se I'm cripple' and blin', but Ijheers um singin': 

A motherless chlle sees a hard.i;iIlle 
Oh, Lord," help h~~on~e~~~d •.. 

Er sister will do de bess she kin 
Dis is a hard world, Lord, fer a motherless chile. 

"And I Jes' busts out cryin'. De.t was de song I had in view to 
J2., 

for you, hitls so mournful. I knowed 'twa'n't no reAl, 'twa'n't 

pr/chin' lack no reel, 'ca 'se I been b ' longin' to de church for fifty-
~+ 

five years, and I d:earl fancy no reel. lim glad I got hit to my r£line 

'fo' you left. But my recollection is shaller. I ain't never read no 

V'?l"'se in no Bible in my life, ca'se I can't read. Some my chlllun kin, 

t;;Ol1.2:h • My husban' died and let" me wid nine chillun, none of um 
91 

c":.lldn't pur de others outer de fire iffen dey tell in. I had rao In 

some come here dead and some didn't. I got chillun dead in 

birJingham and Bes semer. Dey ain ita graveyard, in dis here settlement 

'roun' Prospect where I ain't got chillun buried. Hettie Ann, right 

lJ:') dere ter Mr. Hawkins I graveyard., and my boy whut got killed settin 1 
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on de side de road eatin' his dinner, he buried in Captain Jones' place 

in de bend yonder. 

", nYassum, I been drug about and put through de shackles so bad I 

r,one forgot sOllie of dey names, and 1 mos t blin 1 now and can't hear 

;':ood neither. But my eye's is good nuff for to see ghosts, but I don't 
, ~ 

'1)' lieve in 'em, 'ca I se I I d see dem chillun somet~me ef'fen dey was 
, I 

, (phOSfeS. 
I 

I know I d see my boy, ca'se dey showed me his head whar dat 

!;;iller boy hit him in de head wid a spade and split his head. wide open, 

slip up behin' him and all he said was "Squeek, I jes' lack a hog, and 
1 

he was dead. And de murderer live right here but dey mOTe and now I m 

here. When hit rain us jest gets under de bed 'ca'se de house ain't 

sot no top on hit. 

HI can't say N~rse Garrett wa'n't good to us'~otherless chillun 

twt de overseer, Mr. Woodson Tucker, was meal)" as anybody. He'd whup 

you nigh I bout to deaf, a.nd had a whuppin' log what he strip 'em' back 

nr.lr:ed and lay 'em on' de log. He whup 'em wid a wide strop, wider' n my 

: :~an', den he pop:':de blisters what he raise and I nint I em wid red pepper, 

SHIt, and vinegar. Den he put 'em in de house dey call de pest house 

and have a loman ~tay dere to keep de tlys offen 'em It well dey get 

&.;)le to move. Den dey had reg r lar men in de fields wid spades J and 

if:"'en you didn't do what you git tole, de overseer would wrap dat strap 

I r0un' his han I B.nd hit you in de haid wid de wooden handle 1 til he 

j:ilt you. Den de !lens would dig a hole wid de spades and throVT 'em ,in 

~~~ right dere in de fiel' Jes' lack dey was cows--didn't have no 

~':(r.'ral nor not,hin'. 

"US had a heap of houses in de quarters right on bofe sides de 

E~· :-rouse. Us could step outer one house to I tother. But, Miss, I 

Ciirb't work so hard or have no trouble either. I was in de house atter 

;'·ars8. COIBe horae and foun' me spli ttin' rails and plowin I • He' lowed 
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cley done put lie in' too hard a ship, and I was too little, so he tuck 

me to de house to draw water and wash dishes, 'calse I was a little 

l;lOtherless gal. Ole Marsa done a good part by me, and I was married 

to my fuss husban l , Cary Urockett, right dere in de parlor. He tole 

CP, overseer dat us was human and haa. feelin' s same as him, so he re-

jected de paterrollers and made lem git off de place. I was treated 

food, 'calse I 'membered what my granrma say, and whatever dey tole me 

75 

to put my han' to, I did, and I was obedient and wasn' t h~dheaded lack j 1\ 

so~e de res.' I had no trouble, and wasn't 'buked none. But I's had 

,,10' touble las' ten years wid my own chillun den I ever did in slav' y' 

tine. Dey gives me sich bitter words till I can't swaller 'em ~nd I 

,jes I set s and cries. I can't read no songs to comfon.:t me, j es' ketch 

le~ from de preacher on de stan l and hole 'em, dat's de way I ketch 

"Las' sermon 1 hyard, h~ tuck his text en said, rDonlt nobody 
fen 

r01) God. ' Den he say, 'Ef {YOU is goin I to 'tend to serve God, serve 

:'.i:Ti in de full, I ca I se God don I t never bat a eye, nor turn His baid 

p~'d he kin see you. He frowns at ev'Y sin, but He's a sinfergivin' 

'.rr. I use to know a heap I bout de Lord, but I I m so cripple I and 

': ~.in' since de ca' f jumped on my foot I can't go to church no rno t, SO 

.,. -

.:. COYle forgot. 

"You ax 'bout dem flowersm de polch - I shot wish dey was mine, 

:;')\1 could have I em 'ca' se dey ain't room nuff wid dem for me ter sit 

, .... " ..• d i 
,·~.r... es re. 

~.J I I till Baddy. 

L. t.! -.. 

Us ain't got no meal and here 'tis jesl Tuesday - no 

Sho I is bad; us ,j es I I pends 0 n de neighbors and bot-rys. n 



Alabarna Preston Klein, 
Jack Kytle) 
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DE YANKS DRAPPED 

OUTEN DE SKY. , 

"Aunt" Hattie Clayton said, "I'se gittin' erroun' de ninety 

notch, honey, an' I reckon de Kingdom ain't fur away." 

She lives in a tiny cabin not far from Opelika. Her shoulclers 

pre bent; her hair gray, but she still does a large amount of house-

·,"ork. She likes to sit on the tumbledown front porch on summer after-

noons, plying her knitting needles and stretching her aged legs in the 

',,'2rr.1 sunligl'1t. 

III Tvruz a long time ago, honey, If she observed when talk of slave

ry d.ays was brought up, "but I I members as ef I tvlUZ yestidy. I<Iy 01 t 

listus VlUZ de Widder Day. She owned a l11antation clos I t to L~ayette 

..,'~ I 
(.0.1.1 she was mie;hty good to us niggers. 

"01' LIistus boughten me when I was ju,s I a little tyke, so I 

ci Gn It' member 'bout my pappy an t mammy. 

"Honey, I 'members dat us little chilluns didn't GO to de fiells 

trrel us was big 'nuff to keep up a row. De oberseer, Marse Joe Harris, 

::'['.c,e us work, but he VIaS sood to us. 01' l.Iistus, she vlOuldn' t, let us 

:::L~'~ r!hin it 'V7UZ rainin 1 an t cold. II 

Asked about- pleasures of the old plantation life, she chuckled 

e.;w. recalled: 

~I kin heah de banjers yit. Lavr me, us bad a good time in dem 

(r~·s. Us M.nced most eb I ry Snttidy night an I us made de rafters shake 
5 

"'i'l us foots. Lot sot times Ole LIisus would come to de dances an I 
"-

loo~: on. An I whin er bra~ll1gger boy cut a cute bunch uv steps, de 

">:::1'_"olks would give lim a dime or so. 
~ 

IIHoney, us vvent t • de church on a Sundays. I allus did lak 

8i:l~;in ' and I loved de 01' songs lak, '01' Ship of Zion, an' 'Happy 
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Land.' 01' Mistus useter take all de little scamps dat was too little 

for church a.n I 'read de Book to dem under de big oak tree in de front 

ye..hd. II 

"You mean de Yankees, honey?" 

"Yes, the Yankees. II 

Her coal black face clouded. 

"Dey skeered us nearly to death,· she began. "Dey drap right 

'outen de sky. 01 ' Mistus ~eep hearin' dey was oomin,' but dey didn't 

nebber show up. Den, all ter onoe, dey was swarmin I all ober de place 

I wid deir blue coats B-shinln' al deir horses airarin I. 

IIUS chilluns run en hid in de fence corners en I behin' quilts' 

. dat was hangln I on de line. An I honey J dem Ya.,11kees rid deir horses rat 

onto 01' Mlstus flower beds. Dey hunted de silver, too, but us done 

"I 'members dey wuz mad. Dey sot de house a-fire an' tuk all de 

vi ttals dey could fin,,' I run a"Way an' got los I, an' whin I come back 

all de folks was gone." 

~Aunt Hattie said she "wint down de big road an' come to a lady's 

house where she -remained until she married. 
~ 

"U s 'm~ved to t.~ayette an I den to Opelika," she concluded, nan' 

I bin I here eber since." . , 

She lives with one of her numerous granddaughters now. She 
u )J 

finQs her great happiness in de promise and the moments when she can sit 

in the shade and dip her mind back int 0 memory. 

1Ir, C 
naSH. 0py, 
5/25/37. 
L. ~ ... 
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A. B. Johnson 

"SHORTY" WADLEY CL_ONS 

He was bent over the lawn, care~ully trimming the border 

into a neat line. A small black figure in overalls, clean but 

worn blue chambray shirt, the misshapen remains ot shoes and a 

nondescript hat, trom under which protruded thin white sideburns. 

"Good morning, Uncle," I said, "Mr. Lee was telling me 

about you. He said you lived baok in slavery times. Is that 

right?" 

"Yes suh, I sho' did. I'll be 92 years old de second ot 

August, and I was a slave tor 20 year. I had a good ole massa 

and mistis, de best dere was. Ole massa was a great big man, an' 

he watn't scared of nothin' dey was. He wouldn't go nowhere with

out me. He always took me wid him. My gra~dma was a cook and my 

me. was a house girl. 

"We lived in Pine HIll, a summer resort in Jefferson County, 

Georgia, across the river trom Louisville. From home we could 

look over and see de people walkin' about in Louisville. 

"1 remembers de day de Yankees come to Louisville. We could 

see them goin' about trom one house to anudder, s ettin' tire. Den 

dey come on to de river and sot tire to de bridge. Dey wouldn't 

use our bridge. Dey built dese here pontoon bridges and dey could 

build dam betore you could look away and look baok. Den dey oome 

across de river to pine Hill. 

"Ole massa had his hosses an' mules hid down in de swamp 

but my uncle Tom went and got 'em an' brung 'em to de Yankees at 

de big gate. He didn't had to do it. He was jes' mean. He hadn't 

been much good to massa since de war oommenced; lay ott in de swamp 

mos' of de time. Arter he brung massa's hosses an' mu))es to de 
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Yankees he went wid Rem into massa's bedroom and dey Jes' throwed 

massa and mist1s close all outa' de closet and wardrobe and he give 

em' mistis gold yearlngs and bracelets and dey took de yearings 

and put dam on de hosses' years and put de bracelets on de hosses' 

ankles. 

"Ole massa was sittin' on de long porch smokin' one at dese 

Meerschaum pipes wid a stem way so long and dat pipe was white as 

snow. He had a big can at tobacco on de table in tront ot him. 

In de.m days people made dey own tobaoco and I wisht I had some of 

it now. 

~assa had 'bout thutty f'attening hogs and de Yankees Jes' 

went in de pen and cut dem hogs in two. He had Jes' lots ot 

turkeys and guineas an' de Yankees shot dmn down. He had thutty 

hives of' bees in one long rowan' one Yankee run up to de firs' 

hi ve and jump in it head first, and de bees stung him till he died. 

De udders pull him out and took him to de well and poured water 

over him but he stayed dead so dey Just dug a hole down by the 

side of' the road and burty him in it. Yessir, dat's de trute! 

"Dey stayed dere all night and camped out and cooked massa's 

good smoked meat" and burnt down de barns and done all de devilment 

dey could. I couldn't see no use in dere doin' what dey did, but 

dat's what dey done. 

~assa had 71 slaves ~en dey was made tree. De next county 

wasn't fit for much tarming and attar we was freed my Uncle Andy 

went dare an' bought a place. De land sold for 50 cents de aore 

atter de timber was cut otf. Uncle Andy had a brudder Sam and 

Sam had a steer. Dey plowed wid de steer. 
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"Uncle Andy worked at de sawmill in daytime an' at night 

he cut two oords of wood before he go to bed. Be make two bales 

ot cotton de tirst year and de next year he make tour. Den he 

tuk up preachin'. Be was a ~thodist preacher. 

"Den ole massa die and ole mistis lose all her land. Uncle 

Andy was right good tixed so he took keer·ot her a year or more 

'fore she died. Den when she died, he went to pay all de expenses 

of de funeral but de white tolks won't let him kase dey say he done 

his share already. 

"My massa r S name was William Clemons and dey name me Wadley 

for ole man Wadley, de president o~ de Center Road. 

"Dem days is gone a long time an' I still heah, but dey was 

good t~es den. I had plenty to eat, plenty close to wear and when 
, 

I gets siok, ole massa oome to give me some'"med!oine and I don't 

need no doctor. 

"People worship God in dem days and not bother wid church 

houses so much. Ev'ry Sunday ole massa get out by de back do' and 

teaoh us Sunday school. Den we cut tree limbs and make brush arbors 

for preaching. In de summer atter crops been laid by, us all, 

black and white, go to camp meetin' and stay a week. De white 

preacher preach on one side and de nigger on de udder. We carry 

lots of vittles and teed everybody. Niggers sho' was better off 

in slavery times." 
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Slowly Uncle Will spoke these words as he made his way up a few rickety s 

Row could I ~orgitstn 

~ith the aid of an old broomstick to his cabin door. aWe can jest set in de swing 

effen you wants to hear a little 'bout dem ole days, kaze 1 can sho tell it.u 

~Jell, first, Uncle Will, what's your full name and where are you from?1 

"My name am William Colbert and l'se fum Jawja. I was bawn in 1944 on my 

~assats plantation in Fort Valley. My massa's name wuz Jim Bedison. At one time he 

hD.d 155 of us niggers." 

Uncle Will, a gaunt, black figure with two weeks growth of gray hair upon 

~is face, spoke in a soft, quaking voice scarcely audible ten feet away. His eyes 

~si a faroff, sad expression of one who had known suffering. They were set deep 

·02.ck in bony caverns. 

"Well, Uncle Will. tell me something about the sl~e days. Was your master 

good to you?" 

"Nswsuh, he warn't good to none of us niggers. All de niggers 'roun t hated 

to be bought by him kaze he wuz so mean. When he wuz too tir'?d to whup us he had de 

:berseer do it; and de overseer wuz meaner dan de massa. But, I Mister, de peoples 

nz a.e same as dey is now. Dere 1fU.Z good uns and bad uns. I jus 1 happened to belong 

~) 2. bad un. One day I remembers my brother, January wuz cotched ober s-eein' a gal 

1:: c.e next plantation. He had a pass but de time on it done gib out. Well suh, when 

:e:2.ssa found out dat he wuz a hour late, he got as mad as a hive of bees. So when 

':r:lthcr January he come home, de massa took down his long mule skinner and tied him 

t.i 2. r0ge to a pine tree. He strip' his shirt off and said: 

'''Now, nigger. I'm goin' to teach you some sense.'" 

nWie. dat he started layin, on de la.shes. January was a big, fine lookin' nigger; 

(e finest I ever seed. He wuz jus t four years older dan me I ant when de masua begin a. 

:e:tin' him, January neber said a word. De massa got madEler and madder kaze he couldn 1 t 

:i:e J 9.nuary holla. 
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I"What's de matter wid you, nigger?" 'he say.' "Don't it hurt?'" 

"January, he neber said nethin', and de masse. keep a beatint ti~l little 

streams of blood started flewin' down January's chest, but he neber holler. His 

lips wuz a quiverinl and his body wuz a shakin', but his mouf it neber open; and all 

de while I sat on my ma.rnmy's and pappy's steps a cryin'. De niggers wuz all gathered 

about and some uv 'em couldn't stand it; dey badda go inside dere cabins. Atter 

while, January, he couldn't stand it no longer hisself, and he say in a hoarse. loud 

,;;,hisper: 

1~Ma.saal Massa! have mercy on dis poor nigger."1 

Will's eyes narrowed down to fine creases as his thick lips came together in 

slJacking noises. and the loose skin benea~h his chin, and jaws seemed to shake with 

the impact of dread memories. 

"Den," he continued, after a oriei pause in which time there was no sound 

except the constaJ!t drop of a bead of water in a. lardibuc!{et, "de wa.r came." De 

YanKees come in and dey pulled de fruit off de trees and et it. Dey et de hams and 

ce.'.'"'11, but dey neber burned de houses. Seem to me la..1c dey jes' stay ar oun , long 

enough to git plenty somp'n tteat, kaze dey 1ef l in two or three days, ant we neber 

seed t em since. De massa bad three boys to go to war:' , but dere wuzn' t one to come 

~Qoe. All the chillun he had wuz killed. Massa, he los' all his money and de 

house soon begin droppin' away to no thin ' • Us niggers one by one lef I de ole place 

~~d de las' time I seed de home plantation I wuz a standin' on a hill. I looked 

o2.ck on it for de las' time through a patch of scrub pines and it look' so lonely. 

Dere warnlt but one person in sight, de massa. He was a-settin' in a wicker chair 

in de yard lookin l out ober a small field of cotton and cawn. Dere wuz fo' crosses 

in Qe graveyard in de side lawn where he wuz a-settin'. De folth one wuz his wife. 

I lost my ole woman too 37 years ago, and all dis time, lIs been a carrin' on like 

de massa-- all alone." 

We.:>h. Copy, 
5/5/37 • 
L. ~1. 
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IX-SLAVE., . 'AUNT TILDylf COLLINS. 

'~_le"R.'0flJJrlen, 
'))to,ntowri., . 
BeQs i. Gien, 
,Edit~r. 

. , 

In the Negro section of Uniantown, looally known as ·iabbit Y~dl 

(named by the Negr?es themselv~s) , lives "Aunt Tildy" Oollins, a tyPical 

"black mammyu- of orthodox type. She is a talkative old soul, running 

over with slavery tales and greatly beloved by a wide ra~ge of aoquain-
• < 

tances among both races. Although eighty-four summers have pass~d over 

her snOW-White head, Aunt Tildy' s spirit is unoonquered by time and her 

physical activity is truly remarkable for her ag~. She does her own 

housework and cares for her home without assistance. In front of her one-

room cabin is a neat garden of vegetables and flowers combined, .with morn

ing-glories trained care~1l11y over the fence nearly all ~hewar,around. 

There is a saying in the South, that cotton will grow better for a Negro 
I"~ . 

than for any other race, and this might well be extended to include morn-

ins-glories in Aunt Tildy' sease; since none in Uniontown are quite so 

fine in growth or brilliance of coloring. 

Like nearly all old Negroes, Aunt Tildy goes to sleep very readily. 

She was dozing in a rocker on her small porch, while the scent of wood 

! Si10ke and the odor of boiling vegetables issued from the cabin. An iron 

pot,. hanging from a crane in the fireplaoe, sending forth clouds of steam 

ancl an appetizing aroma. She clings to old fashioned equipment and dis

dains a stove for cooking. Her Ibiled" vegetables or meats in the hang-: 

in:' pot, with baked potatoes B.nd "pone II bread from the oven ma.'I{e up a 

r:leal that leaves little to ,be desiredras many' visi t0rs who have shared 

~ler repasts well know. 

As the gate squeaked, Aunt Tildy awoke with a start and a smile. 

"Come in, white folks, I was jest a-settin t here waitin' for my 

:reens to bile, an' I musta drapped off to sleep. Set down in dat cheer 
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right dar, ant tek off your hat; you shot islookin l well, ani I'se proud 

to see you. 

"Yas, ma'am, I shot was borned in slavery times, ani I wish to 

Gavrd I could git now what 1 useter hab den, 'caze dem was good times for 

de black folks. Dese free niggers don't know what -tis to be,tuk ggod 

keer o~ ... 

"Colse I means dat! I was borned on a big plantation near 'bout 

to Linden, an' my Ole Marster was name Harris, yassum, Dick HarrisJaB~ 

my Ole Mistie was Miss Mandy. Bofe dey boys fit in de wah, an' I 'members 

yrhen dey went off vlid de sojers" ole Mistis 'she cryan' hug dem boys an' 

'~~'4'·.·,il ':~'I 

lei ss • em goodby:e J an I dey was gone a long time. I was a leetle gal whenet I 
dey went to de wah, an' I was mos' a grown 'oman when dey come home, an' 

w .... 
dey bofe had whiskers. Young Masse Richard he limpin' an' look mighty 

)8.1e, an I dey say he been wounded an' stay in ,rison on Mist er J ohnBon t s 
, ) 

island., summuz up de ribber; but 1Iarse Willis, he look all right, cepin' 

" ?!his}{ers. Ole Mareter had a big house, an t dat same house standin t dar 

ri~ht noVl. Us had plenty to eat an I plenty to wear, an' dat' s mo' n what 
t~ , 
~~ folks got now. 

~~ 
"Ole Marster was good to all he niggers Jan' my papp~ bofe belonged 

to ·"Jim. Dey was a slave-yard in Uniontown, an'. ev'y time a spec'later 

,CUr:! ~.'!id a lot of new n iggersJ Ole Marster he buy four or five niggers, 
"tt. 

9.n I dat _ s hoVi he come~ buy my pappy, atter de spec' later brung him an' a 

\·!tloJe passel of niggers from North C 'lina. My mammy here ~eadY 'long to 

Cle ::iarster, her was bornta his' n. -:;;;. " 
"Sometime a no 'count nigger tek an' runned eMfay; but de ober-

secr', he put de houn l s on he track, an' dey run him up a tree, an' de 

oce~seer fotch him back next mawnin', all tuckered rut, an' he glad to 

st('·! home for a spell an' l have hese' f. Ole Marster had 8. good oberseer, 

too. 'Cose he wan't no quality, lak Ole Marster an' Ole Mist1s , but he 
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1'.'8.8 a good, kin' man an' he didntt hab no troubTe on de whole plantation. 

"Us alluz had a Chris'mus tree in de quarter, jest lak de white 

folks an' dey was presents for ev'ybody - nobody wan't left out, big or 

li ttle. Dere was:meetin I hous eon de plantation an I Ole Marster had a 

rule dat all de chilluns had to go to Sunday school soon as dey was big 

'nuff, ani dey had to go in clean white ClO'S~ too. Us chilluns hate 

Suno~y come, 'caze Mammy an' Granmammy dey wash us ani near 'bout 

,rub de skin off gi ttin t us clean for Sunday school, an t dey comb our heads 

v.'id a jimcrow. You ain't neber seed a jimcrow? Hit mas' la..lca cyard 

1.'rhet you cyard wool wid. What a cyard look lak? Humphl Missy, whar you 

been raise - ain't neber seed a cyard? Dat jimcrow sho' did hurt, but 

us hadder stan I hit, an I sometimes atter all dat, Mammy she vTrap our 
~ 

kin~':y hair wid t;'ead an' 'twis' so tight us's eyes couldn't 'hardly shet. 

HMy Granmammy, .her de head cook 'oman ~ de big house, an' us 

[,8.(1 to mine her lak us did Mammy. I hope Granmammy in de kitchen, attel" 
"-~./ 

I ~:ot big ~A an I she sho I did keep me humpin'. Chilluns had to mine 

ce" Olders' in de~t days~ ~ey wan' t lak dey :1. snow, don't mine nobody, -rot eben dey Pa. -
IIWhen de surrender come, Ole Marster he tole all de niggers dey 

\·'E:8 free now, an' some was glad an' some was sorry an' welst dey might 

~;e sDrry, iffen dey knowed what a hard time dey goner had knockin t 'roun r 

D.e ""01"1' by deyselfj no' Ol'e I'liarster an' no Ole I~ilstis ter look atter~,am 

en' feed I em when dey sick an' when dey well. Look lak ter me, when de 

8:prender parted de white folks an I de black fiblks, it hurt 'em bofe. 

l' G " n ;)e~! oU.e;hter be tergedder, jes I lak de ood Lord tended dey be. 

Aunt Tildy sighed deeply and, gazing afar off,' said: "Iffen Ole 

"··F.rster was livin' now, I'd be all rj:ght an' not hafter worry 'bout nuffinP 

In spite of her eighty-four years, Aunt Tildy makes her living as a 

i.l~c~-~l·ife and serves as a "doctor ~manu in cases of minor ailments; but 
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her practice is so closely interwoven with "conju' in' II that it is diffi-
-

cult to say which is the more important to her. For example: she pre-

scribes wearing matches in the hair or a little salt on the mole of the 

::ead for heaclache. Her sovereign remedy for rheumatism is '" nint de j 'ints 
A-' 

wid a little kerosine oi 1 an f put some mullen leaves on it. II IIA good 

c10st of turpentine is good for mos I anything 'de -matter wid you. H A ooin 

wi th a hole in it, usually a dime, tied around the ankle will keep you 

fro:!! getting "pizeno" Furthermore, this same trea.tment warns against the 

ill effects of getting nC6nju'ed~ tflffen you gits conju'ed, de dime 

turn black, an I you kin go to de conJu' doctor an I gi t de conJu' took off. 111 

"Is you got to go, Missy? Oome back &giin. I' s'f allus··proud to 
., . 

see you, II Aunt Tildy called after· me from the edge of the porch~. 

\1ash. Copy, 

6/4/37. 

L. H. 
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Shle Jus t Can Remember 

Her Husband' s Name 

(PHOTO) 

Preston Klein 
Opelika, Ala. 

Sara Colquitt, who used to till the fields in slavery days, 
~., b ' .,..... 

now has a handmaiden of her own. Sara does not know the date of 

her birth in Richmond, Virginia, but she says it was more than 

a century ago. (1937). The "girl," whom her daughter has employed 

to take Care of the nearly blind and helpless centenarian, is well 

past eighty h8rAelf, yet she keeps her charge neat and clean and 

the cabin in which they live tidy. Sara's daughter works in the 

fields nearby at Opelika, Ala. to keep the family going. 

"Mr. Bill Slaughter and Miss Mary Slaughter was our marster 

and mistess and dey had two chi1luns, Mars~ Robert and Marsa 

Brat," Sara said. "I had four brothers and sisters, Tate, Sam, 

Jennie, and Tenner. Us lived in log cabins wid dirt floors and 

dey was built in two long rows. Us beds was nailed to de wall 

at one end and us used corn shucks and pine straw for mattresses. 

"Miss Mary was good to us, but us. had to work hard and late. 

I worked in de fields every day from 'fore daylight to almost 

plumb dark. I usta take my littlest baby wid me. I had two 

chilluns, and I'd tie hit up to a tree limb to keep off de ants 

and bugs whilst I hoed and worked de furrow. All us niggers was 

fed from de big kitchen and wasn't hongry, but sometimes us would 

steal more food dan was give us anyhow. 

"I was one of de spinners, too, and had to do six cuts to 

de reel at de time and do hit at night plenty times. Us clothes 

v.'as homespun orsanburg"S, what us would dye, sometimes solid and 
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sometimes checked. 

"'Sldes working de fields and spinning, sometimes I'd hope 

wid de cooking up at de Big House when de real cook was sick or 

us had a passel of company. Us cooked on a great, big fireplace 

what had arms hanging out over de coals to hang pots on to bile. 

Den us had three-legged skillets what set right over de coals 

for frying and sech like. Us cooked shot 'nu!f bread in dem 

days, ash cakes, de best thing you ever et. Dey ain't nothing 

like dat dese days. 

I1I was sold oncet before I 'left Virginia. Den I was brung 

ciovm to Alabama and sold from de block for $l,f'OO to Mr. Sam 

Rainey, at Camp Hill, Ala. I still worked in de fields, but I 

would cook for de white folks and hope around de Big House on 

special 'casions. Our overseer was Mr. Gre,en Ross J and he was 

a bad one, too. Mean, my goodness! He'd whup you in a minute. 

He'd put you in de buck, tie your feet and den set out to whup 

you right. 

"He would get us slaves up 'fore day blowing on his big 

horn and us WDuld work 'twell plumb dark. All de little niggers'd 

get up, too, and go up to de Big House to be fed from wooden 

bowls. Den dey'd be called ag'in 'fore us come from de fields and 

put to bed by dark. I useta stop by de spring house to get de 

milk, it was good cold too, and tote it up to de Big House for 

dinner. 

"I had two chilluns. Dey was named Lou and Eli, and dey was 

took care of like de rest. Us useta have some good times. Us 

could, have all de fun us wan ted on Sa' dday nights, and us sho I 

tad it, cutting monkeyshines and dancing all night long sometimes. 

~:,ome would pat and sing, 'Keys not arurming, Keys not arunning," 
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and us shot did more'n dance, ·I'm telling you. Sometimes our 

Mistess would come down early to watch us dance. 

"Next to our dances, de most fun Was corn-shucking. Marsa 

would have de corn hauled up to de cribs and piled as a house. 

Den he would invite de hands 'round to come and hope shuck it. 

Us had two leaders or generals and choose up two sides. Den us 

see which side would win first and holler and sing. I d1sremem

bers the hollers jest now. My mind is sorter missing. Marsa 

would pass de jug 'round, too. Den dey shot could work and dat 

piletd Just vanish. 

"Us used de white folks' church in de morning. I J'ined de 

church den, 'cause I always tried to live right and wid de Lord. 

"When de Yankees come through Dadeville, Ala., us heard 

'bout hit and Marsa hid his money and lots of his fine things in 

de colored folks's houses. Dey never found lem neither. 

"Lemme see who I married? I mighty nigh forgot who it was 

I did marry. Now, I knows. Hit was Prince Hodnett. 

"Nolm, I don't want no more slavery. I hope dey don't 

have no more such, 'cause hit was terrible. 

"Yes'm, lid be proud to have my pitcher took." 

So pr1defully Sara's chair was dragged out on the porch by 

her maid, and the "pitcher was· took." 

R.L.D. 

9-9-37 
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THEY CALLED US 

MCCULLOUGH'S FREE NIGGERS 

Margaret Fowler, 
Fruithurst, Alabama 

Mandy McCullough Cosby puffed reflectively at her mellowed corncob -
pipe and began her story: 

/ liMy Massa, Bryant McCullough, was a Chambers county man. He had 80 

) o:n~ slav:es I 

lh~ .~ad. I is 

can't tell you de numbah. He didn't know hisself how many 

now ninety-five years old an' what I remembers mos' is de 

way de chillun roll aroun f in de big nurses room. If Mandy lives at 1508-, 

Plne Street, Anniston, Alabama. She was cutting collards for dinner and 

le:t her dishpan and butcher knife to receive her caller. 

"Mist' McCullough, he raised niggahs to sell-an' the little black 

c~illen play aroun' until 'bout sundown, dey is give dey s~per. A long 

trough out in a cool place in the bak yard is filled wif good, cold 

cuttermilk an' cornbread crumbed in, an' dey e"ach is give a spoon, an' 

6.8,': eCi.ts dey fill. Den dey is ready fo' bed. Some of dem jes I fall ovah 

on ,) f sroun', asleep, and i 8 picked up, and put on dey pallet in de big 

chillens r06m. Dey was old woman called de nurse1 look after 'em. Dey 

:'i t ~~ood care fo' de -mas'ter expects dey will bring good money. 

flOI' Miss, she don't lak to see dem sold, ani she cry ever' time, 

S~e ~o tender-hearted. But Mist' McCullough is jes' lak mens is today. 

::e ,:r;;s I laugh an' go on. 

"But he W'as good to hi s black folks. Folks called us 'McCullough's 

Wasn't much whippin' went on 'ronn' our plantation, but 

or. :~!::p places close to us, they whipped until blood run down. Some 

~;12C't'': "chey even mixed salt an' ~pper in water an' bathed 'ern with it. 

::~:: c· :-: 1 t water I d heal, but when the pepper got in there, it burned 1ak 

they'd as well get on to work qUick, cause they ca'nlt be still 
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"0ne woman on a plantation not so far from us, was expectin', an' 

they tied her up under a hack-a-berry tree, an' whipped her until she 
Mos' died. any time at night ef,Y·OUgo 'roun'that tree, you could 

heBr that baby cry. I 'spect you could hear it yet. 
"Everybody said that \V'a·s murder, ani that something ought to be 

c~.one about it, but nothln 'e.ver was •. ' 

"Mist l McCullough always giv~ his folks plenty of sumpin'. t'eat an' 

then he say, 'I's lookin' fo~ plentyuv work.' 'Niggahs fat an' greasy 

can I t do nothin' but work. 

"My mother was a loorner. She didn't do nothinl but weave. We all 

he,d reg'lar stints of spinnin I to ~o ,. when we come from the fiel'. We 

set down an' eat a good supper, an' ever'night until ten o'clook we 

spin cuts of cotton, an' reel the thread, an' nex' day, the rolls is 

carded an I packed in a basket to be wove. / 

"Spinnin' wheels was in every cabin. 
Dere was so many of us to be 

tl:J: care of, it took lots of spinnin' .1: 

Washington Copy, 

6/ ,,0,/ 'Z r, 
r.. ..... ~. ,_J ( • 

L. r:. 
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EX-SLAVE E~~,~ CROCKETT 

( 80 YEARS OLD ) 

Ruby Pickens Tartt, 
Livingston ,Alabama 

Luther Clark, Editor. 

On the old east road from Livingston to Epes, about six miles north

ea.st of Livingston, is the tldouble house n built of widely assorted mate-

rials, where Emma Crockett lives. The older part of the house is the 

"settin' room rr where the stick-and-clay chimney of its earlier days has 

b2E:n replaced by a new brick chimney. A roof of corrugated sheet metal 

to:~JS the warped, roughly hevm logs which form the walls. 

is ·ouilt in the later shanty style - pine boards, un,)laned, and nailed 

u'~"ight to 2, frame of 2X4' s, the cracks of the fl,~_t joints tt stripped U with 

nElr.:,~ow siding. A. roof of tlbought" shingles covers this room. Con-

nectinz the tlNO rooms is an open hall roofed with heavy boards urivedu 

Despite its conglomerate architecture this is a 

J :;tter II colored folks' II house than many in the Black Belt. Theset1double 

hou::;es" often have no roof for the hall and some also lack a floor, the 

:.2.1::' being made entirely of earth, sk'J and imagination. 

:";J:una settled herself on the top step at the front of the hall to 

·~,::.,l~: 'Go me, after first ironing a tiny \\Tinkle out of her II string apronlf 

'j~h her hend. 

1/ h~iss, I tm 'bout sebenty-nine or eighty year old, II she told me, 

'C-Y!.~ I belonged to 1Iarse Bill Hawkins and I\~iss Betty • I lived on deir 

. l"nt:?,tion right over yender. 

·:"DY was Alfred Jolly. 

L:y mammy was called Cassie Hawkins and 

I was Emma Jolly 'fore I married Old lierrry 

2rc)C~~:ett. Us had five chillun and dey's two of rem livin' in Bumrnint-

r.:or2, ?e.nnie and L2ry. 
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"Sometimes I kain't git my min' together so as I kin tell nothin'. 

I fell out t r other day and had a misery in my head ever since. I wish 

I could read, but I wa'n't never l'arnt nothin' 'ceptin' atter Surrender 

j iss Sallie Cotes she showed us how to read printin'; but I kain't read 

no ivri tin. I kain't tell you so much 'bout de wah' carse my recollec-

tion 2.in 'tno I c.ount dese days. All I knowed, 'twas bad times End folks 

:ot uhuJped, but I kain I t say who was to blame; some was good and some 

was bE .. d $ I seed de patterollers, and atter Surrender de Ku Kluxes dey 

COLe G2n, but d.idn't never bother me. 
, 

See, I wan't so old and I 

;.,inded ev'ybody, e.nd. didn't vex 'em none. Us didn't go to church none, 

but I goes no',,: to de ~TeVl Prophet Church anci my favorite song is: 

Set do\vn, set down, set dovm, 
Set down, set down, 
Set dovnl, chile,set dovm. 
Soul so happy till I kain't set down. 

kove d::; member, move Dan-u-el, 
Love de member,move Dan-u-el. 
Dan-u-el, member, donI move so slow. 
D_n-u-el, member, don' move so slow. 
Got on my rockin' shoes, Dan-u-el. 
Got on my rockin ' shoes, Dan-u-el. 

Shoes gwine to rock me home, 
Shoes gtNine to rock me home,Dan-u-el, 
Shoes gwine to rock me home, Dan-u-el, 
Shoe s gvIine to rock me home, DanQl1-el, 
Dan-u-el. 

Shoes o-',line b to rock by fE:.ith, 
Shoes g:!ine to rock by faith,Dan-u-el, 
Shoes gwine to rock by faith,Dan-u-el. 

1=ove de member, move Dan-u-el. 
Love de member, move Dan-u-el. 
Got on my starry crol,n, Dan-u-el. 
Got on my starry crovin, Dan-u-el. 

!! Oat's all I kin tell you today, honey. Come back when dis 

:.iS2r':.r le~~ve my head and I gvline to think up some tales and old songs. 



~:lrJna Crockett. 

It J3ut i dio.ntt never fool vlid no hoodoo and no anim.s.l stories neither 

1 iidn't have no time for no sich foolishness. And I ain't scared of 

no thin ' neither. 

II I lives here wid my grandchile nOii'l on Mr. Bob Davis' place. 

~s gits enough to eat, I reckon, but its tight, I tell you datil! 

'.iashington Copy. 

~uly 9,1937. 
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Alabama Annie D. Dean gS 

GITTIN I MY PENSION v 

From all accounts, Aunt Cheney Cross must be quite ninety , 
... . 

years old. "In jewln' de war," she says, "I had done long pass my 

thirteenth birthd.e.y. II Today Aunt Cheney is a true reflection of 

slavery days and the Southern mammy. 

Away from highways and automobiles, she lives several miles 

from Evergreen on a small farm in the piney woods with her "baby 

boy." 

Talk with Aunt Cheney reveals that Evergreen's city marshall, 

'Harry L'. Riley, "put out to hope" this (')Id family servant who had 

"tended" to his father, George Riley; his mother, "Miss Narciss," 

Hnd "Miss Lizzible," his sister. She also helped bring his own 

"chillun" into the world. 
/ 

Aunt Cheney had promised Mr. Riley tbat she would come in town 

on a certain Saturday morning in May, 1937, and would bring a let

ter from her young "mistis" for me to read. 

It ,as past noon on that particular Saturday when she came up 

the back \steps, a little out of breath, but smiling. " Lawd, honey," 

ste said, "here 'tis pas' dinner time an' I'se jes l makin' my 

arrivement here. No'rn, I don't wants no dinner, thank you jest de 

same. Whut makes me so late here now, I stopped by Miss Ella 

.. th ' -,.or cutt s. She's my folks too, you know, an' she done made me 

8~t all I kin hole! No'm, honey, I C8.n I t eat no oabbage. Me an' 
------~-----

cabbage never 1s set horses together much, but I will thank you 

for the ice tea. II 

Settling herself down in a low chair, she sighed and began 

t9king off her shoes. "Honey, you don It mind ef I resses my teets 

does you? My white folks 1s sp'llin' me here today. I'll be 
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lookin' for it tomorrow, too, an' I won't be gittin' it." Her 

black eyes. twinkled in her shiny, old, y:rinkled face as she 

talked on. 

"r··tole Mr. Harry I'se cornin'. An' here I is! How'd I 

come? I come on Mack and Charlie, dat's howl Yes, ma'am! Dese 

two boys here, dey brung me." Pushing her feet out for inspec

tion, she leaned forward, smiling and pleased. "Dese here foots, 

dey's Macle an' Charlie. Dey's my whole pennunce for gi ttin I about. 

Don't you worry none. Mr. Harry he'll gi t me bacl~ home 'gainst 

dark come on. 

"Lawd, honey, I don't want to know no better folIes' n Mr. Harry 

I follow dem good folIcs clean up to Muscle Show! t(r.',:, 

96 

an' Miss Emm~ 
.'- . ~ ;, r' : , .. ' . 

Yessum, I shot did. At rust, I toletm I couldn't go nohow. But 

dey pull down on me so hard, look lack I couldn't help myself. 

"I stayed on up dere at Muscle Show twell I got so homesick 

to 8e!3 my baby boy I couldn't stan' it no mo' • Now, cose, my 

b f1 by boy he wuz den 6.e father of his own, a boy an' a girl, but 

~o me dat boy is still jes' my be,by, an' I had to come on home. 

Aunt Cheney's little, old body shook with laughter as she 

~_eaned bacle and said: "Yes, ma'am! I ain't been home no time 
., 

r't8l1 nei ther, twell here come Mr. Harry back to Evergreen wid 

" 

~l~.S own self. Yes, LawdJ I kin see'm now, comin' up de big ha.rd-

':.ood road, his hRld raired back, asmokin' a sugarette lack he I S 

.r! .,lillinery! Lawd, Lawd! Me nor Mr. Harry neither one ain't 

never gona be contentious nowheres but right here. An' dates 

c.e Gawd' s trufel 

"Irfen Mr. Harry hadn't come on back here, I never woulda. 

2eed no pension. Dat's de Gawdls trufe, too. Nobody here did..l"}'t 

:::')W my eggz8.ck age, cause dis wasn't my originally home. All dem 
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I she at, but her papa was Capta1n Pur1f1re (Purifoy). 

! he was de madistra of our town, an' he had all of dem law1n' books. 
I 

I I figgered dat my birthright would be down 1n one of dem books. I 
f 

knowed 1n reason dat my mist1s st111 got dem books wid her, 'cause 

dey B.1n I t been no burnin' s da t I done heard abou t. I know ed, too, 

dat Mr. Harry was gona fine out where she at. 

"'I 'members Capta1n Purlfire jes' lack a book. I does datl 

Now, cose, when he come on in home from de war he didn It' zackly fa:\O r· 

'hisself den, 'cause when I seed him com1n' roun' de house he look 

so ragged an' ornery I tuck h1m for de ole Bad Man h1sse'f. I tuck 
/ 

out behind de smoke house, ani when I got a good look at him thlew 

Cl. crack 1 t look lack I could recogni ze his favor, but I couldn It 
r 

08.11 his name to save my life. Lawd, honeyJ He l s a s1ght! All 

growed over an' bushyl You couldn I t tell 1ften he l s man or beas~-. 

I leep' on alookin I whilst he's coroin' roun I de corner, an' den I 

::eard him say ICheneY, dat you?' lise so happy, I jest melt down." 

Aunt Cheney was really living over her past. "You see, itls 

lack diS " , she said: "My tore parents, dey was bought. My Mistis 

an' my daddy's mistie, too, was Miss Mary Fields, an' my daddy was 

Henry F1elds. Den de Carters bought my daddy from M1ss Mary FielS. 

~7ell, dey m1x up an' down lack dat, twell now my young mistts, what 

use to be little Frances Purlfire, she's married to Mr. Cunn1ngham. 

I'I was brung up right in de house w1d my white folks. Yessum, 

! slept on de little trundler bed what pushed up under de big bed, 

in dur1nst de day. I watched over dem ch1llun dayan' n1ght. I 
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I washed 'em an' fed lem an' played wid 'em. One of de babies had 

to take goat's milk. When she cry, my mistis say, 'Chene~ go on 

an' glt dat goat.' Yes Lawd! An' dat goat shot did talk sweet to 

! dat baby! Jes' lack 1 t was her own. She look at it ani wag her 
i 

tail so fast an' say: "Ma-a-a-a-al" Den she lay down on de flo' 

whilst·~us holes her feets an f let de baby suck de milk. All de 

time dat goat bees talkin', 'Ma-a-a-a-a,' twell dat bs.by got satchi-

fied. 

"When us chlllun got tuck wid any kind of sickness or zeezes, 

us tuck azzifizzity an' garlit. You know, garlit what smell lack 

onions. Den we wore some roun l us necks. Dat kepi off flu-anz. 

"Dese days it look lack somepin t'eat don't ta.s'e lack dat 

we cooked back yonder. De coffee us used had to be fresh groun' 

ever' day. An' when it commence to bile, I put dese here knees down 
I 

;' 

on de flo' befo' de fire an' stir dat coffee for de longest. Den my 

gran'ma she hung dat pot up on dem pot hooks over de fire an' 

washed de meat an' drap it in. Time she done pick an' overlook de 

greens an' den wrinched 'em in spring water, de meat was billn'. 

Den she take a great big mess of dem fresh turnip greens an' squash 

'em down in dat pot. Dey jest melt down an' go to seasonin'. 

"Nex' thing I knowed, here come my mistis, an' she say: 'Now 

Cheney, I wants some pone bread for dinner.' Dem hick ' ry coals in 

dat fire place was all time ready an' hot. They wouldn't be no 

finger prints left on dat pone when Cheney got th'ew pattin' it out 

neither. Better not! Look lack dem chillun jest couldn't git 'nuff 

of dat hard corn bread. 

"Plenty of fancy cookin' went on 'roun' dat fire place, but 

somehow de pot licker ani pone bread longside wid de fresh butter

mil~ stirs my mem'ry worse'n anything. 
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"All dis good eatin' lise speakin'-Ibout tuck place beto' de 

Yankees raided us •. It was den, too, dat my mistis tuck me down 

to de spring back of d.e houe. Down dere it was a holler tree 

stump, taller'n you is. She tell me to clam' up to de top of dat 

holler tree, den she han' me a big heavy bundle, all wropped up 

an' tied tight. Hit shot was heavy! Den she say: IDrap it in, 

Cheney.' I didn't know den whut she's up to, but dat was de 

silver an' jew'lry she was hid1n'. 

"Yes honey, I 'members dat Yanlcee raid lack it was jes' 

yistiddy. I'se settin' dere in de loom room, an' Mr. Thad Watts' 

1il' gal, LOUise, she's standin' at the winder. She say: 'O-o-oht 

Nannie! Jes' look down yonder!' 'Baby, what is dat?' I says. 

'Dem's de Yankees comin'l' IGawd hep us!, I says, an' befo' I k1n 

:cetch my bret, de place 1s kivvered. You couldn't stir 'em up wid a 
/ 

stick. Feets sounded lack mutter1n' thunder. Dem benn1ts stick 

up lack dey Jes' settin' on de mouf of dey guns. Dey swords hangin' 

on dey sides singin' a chune whilst dey walk. A chicken better 

not pass hy. Iffen he do, off come his head! 

"When dey pass on by me, dey put' nigh shuck me outa my skin. 

'·,'there's de men's?' dey sayan' shake me up. 'Where' s de arms?' 

Dey shake me twell my eye be.lls loosen up. 'Where's de silver?' 

Le.wd! Wa.s my teefs drappin' out? Dey didn't give me time to l{:etch 

:1y bref. All de time, Miss Mary jest look 'em in de eye an' say 

no thin' J 

IIDey tuck dern enfield rifles, half', as long as dat door, an' 

t)118 , in de smoke house winder. Dey Jack me up off"n my feet 8.nl 

drag me up de 18.dder an' say: 'Git dat meat out.' I kept on 

th'owin' out Miss Mary's hams an' sawsidges, twell dey holler 'stop'. 

I come backin' down dat lRdder lack a squirrel, an' I ain't stop 
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backin' twell I retch Miss Mary. 

flYes, Lawd! Dem Yankees loaded up a waggin full of meat an' 

tuck de whole bar~'el of 'la.sses! Takin' dat ' lasses kilt us 

chillun! Our mainest 'musement was makin' 'lasses candy. Den us 

c8.ke walk 'roun l it. Now dat was nIl gone. Look la.ck dem sogers 

had to shar~)en dey swords on ever'thing in sight. De big crepe 

mu~len bush by ue parlor winder was bloomin' so pink an' pretty, 

~n' dey jes' stood dere ani wl~ck off dem blooms lack folkses 

heads drappin l on de groun' • 
.\: t'l ,-r-

"I seed de sar~ when he run his bennit clean th'ew Miss 
.A. 

:.:ary's bestest feather bed an trip it slam openl Wid dat, a win I 

blowed up an' tuck dem feathers ever' which away for Sunday. You .,.-
~: :!'l- ~ ; : 

couldn't see where you's at. De sar~, he jest th10wed his head 

back an' laugh fit to kill hisself. Den ~ust thing next, he done 

suclt a fe8.ther down his win 'pipel Lawd, honey, dat whi te man sho' 

cstruggled. DpIT1 sogers th'owed w8.ter in his face. Dey shuck'm an' 

"IE8.t'm an' roll'm over, an' 8.11 de time he's gettint limberer an' 

t:uerer. Den dey jack him up by his feets an' stan'm on his haid. 

iJen cl.ey pump him up an' down. Den dey shucktm twell he spit. Den 

:~ e corne to. 

"Dey didn't cut no mo' :-:Jattl!Usses. An' dey didn't cut nothin' 
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:uch up in de parlor, 'cause dat's where de lieutenYint an' (le sarg't'm"t" 

.. '~ 

E'le~()I. But when dey left de nex' day, de whole pla.ce was strewed 

".ic1 mutilation. 

"I tnembers well beck dere in jewin' de war however' oncet a 

.::mth that come 'I'oun ' a big hox, longer'n I is an' wider too, was 

·~·;C:.~ to our soger boys on de battle fiel'. You never seed de lack 

~ r sHwsidges dat went in dat boxJ Wid ceJte e,n t chicken an t pies, 
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an' Lawd! de butter all rolled up in corn shucks to keep tt fresh. 

Ever'body from ever'where come to fix dat box an' help pile in de 

stuff. Den you hear' em say: 'Poor sogers! Put it in here! I . Den 

ever'trdng look sorta misty, an' dey haids droop over?lack. Den 

you see a mother's brest heave wid her silent prayer. 

"Directly atter de surrender, de Ku Kluxes sho 1 was bad atter 

de Yankees. Dey do all sorts of things to aggivate lem. Dey's 

continual' tyin' grape vines crost de road, to git 'em tangled up 

an' make I em trip up an I bre8.k dey own necks. Dat was bad too, 

'cause dem poor Yankees never s'picioned no better1n dat dem vines 

jest blowed down or somepin. 

"Long about den, too, seem lack halnts ani spairits was ridin' 

ever'thing! Dey raided mostly 'roun' de grabeyard. Lawd, honeY, 

I ain't hankerinl atter passin' by no grs'beyards. Cose, I knows I 
I 

}TOt to go in dere some day, but dey do make me feel lonesome an' 

k.:inder jubus. 

"I 'members one night, way back dere, when II se walkin' down de 

big road wid Bud, an' he say: 'Look! Didn't you see me give dat 

road? Dat halnt done push me clean outa my place.' Now let me 

tell you somepin. Iffen you ain't never been dat clost to a hant, 

you don't know nothin'! I 'lowed he gwine follow me home. When I 

g:ot dere I shuck mustard s eeas down on my flo t • When you sprinkles 

'E:!Il la.ck dat he can't glt outa dat room twell he done count ever' 

las' one of dem seed. Well slr, de nex I mawnin' all us could see 

V.'8.S somepln lack a lump of .1 elly layin I dere on de flo' 'mongst dem 

seeds. Look lack he done counted hisself to a pulp. 

IIAfter dat night, I puts a big sifter down at my dOl. You 

~:now ha'nts has to count ever' hole in dat sifter befo' dey can come 
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th'ough. Some folks puts de Bible do!n dere, too. Den de poar 

spairi t has to rea,d ever' word of dat book bero' he crosses over. 

IfI reckon 'bout de terriblest thing ever happen to me was 

dat big lookin' glass. De lookin' glass was all laid out in .de 

top of my trunk, waitin' for my weddin' day. One night I'se standin' 

by de trunk wid hit wide open. I seed somepin black befo' my eyes 

an' den a screech owl lit in my winder an' screech right in my face. 

I'se so scared I sot right down in de middle of dat lookin' glass. 

Hit bus' in a million pieces! Mamma th10wed up her han's an' hailer, 

'Git up from dere, gal. You gona have seven years of bad luck. 

Shoo dat hootin' owl away befo' you dies in your tracks\' Den I 
, 

swoons off. I feels dem ha~'nts gi ttin' ready to ride me clean down -\ 

in my grabe. 'Bout den somepin kept sayin' to me, over an' over: 

'Th'ow dem pieces of lookin' glass in runryin' water.' Den hit say: 

'Burn your mammy's ole shoe an' de screech owl leave.' Atter I 

aoes dat my min' was at res'. 

"Soon as my d8.6.6.y hear 'em firin' off for de Surrender, he put 

out for de plantation where he fust belong. He left me wid my mis

tis at Pine Flat, but 'twanit long twell he come back to git me 

8n' carTY me home wid him. I hate$to leave my mistis, an' she 

didn't want to part from me. She say: 'Stay here wid me, an' I'll 

:d ve you a school tarnin'.' She say to Captain Purifire: 'You go 
A 

buy my li'l nigger a book. Glt one of dem Blue Back Websters,' 

she say, 'so I kin eddicate her to spell.' Den my daddy say: 'Her 

'. p.:;lma tole me not to come horne widout her an' she has to go wid me. ' 

I 

" f' 

f 

"I never will fergit ridin' behin' my daddy on dat mule way in 

de night. Us lef' in sieh a hurry I didn't gi t none of my cloze 

hardly, an' I ain't seed my mist1s from dat day to disl" 

, ,. 

.,.., T 
L. J.,J. D. 
:=:-29-37 
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/.;,,,., ~.:.... MATILDA WAS WED ~ ;~;;~;.. .. 
~ ... r·)..-'-~ IN DE WHITE FOLKS PARLOR. /$'/ 
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Near Eufaula, Alabama on a bluff stands a little three room cabin 

nea.tly furnished with plain, well worn, but nicely kept furniture. 

Surrounding the house are small beds of pretty flowers, and rows of fresh 

vegetables. Here resides in peace and tranquility Aunt Matilda Pugh 

Daniel, an old Negro slave, aged 96 years. Aunt Matilda was a full ~o~ 

buxom gal when the War between the .States was raging. She belonged to 

United States Senator, James L. Pugh, and was born on his plantation, 

near Eufaula. Even though time has dimmed her sight, and slightly di

minished her hearing powers, she is still active of mind and accurate in 

her memories. We will let her speak for hers,elf: 

"Yassuh, white folks, t remembers lots of. things dat happen in de 

sla bery times. I works aroun' de house for mist is, who wuz de daughter 
r' 

of Gen'l John Linguard Hunt er bef a ' she ma' i ed de mas sa. \When I wuz a 
....•. " .. ,. ....... . . ......•.. __ ...... -.....1 

little pig-tailed nigger, I usta pIa, 'roun* wid Massa's chilluns. We 

play 1nJuns 1 n de woods, an' buil' darl1s down on de creek an' Swing in de 

yarcl an' sometime we sho do devilish things. We hid red pepper in ole 

Black Bob's chewin' bacea, an' you ought to seed de faces he made. It 

makes me laugh till yit. Den we tuken a skunk dat us little white an' 

black debila kotched an i turn him loose in de slave quarters. You 

ouSht ter seed dem niggers come a flyin' outer dere. Dey come out l1ke 

a SWarm of wet antses. 

!lAtter I grew up Ima i 1ed Joe Daniel, a house niggel", ar.' Gen'l 

de Mistis1s pappy 'formed de ceremony. We wuz matied 1n de 

Da'"" • J. J..or, an' I wo' a party dress of Miss Sara's. It shot wuz purty; made 

outen white tarleton wid a p1nk bow in de front. I bad a p1nk ribbon 
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I:('oun' my hald too, an' Joe, he look proud of me. Atter de weddin' all 

,5e niggers on d.e plantation gathered about an' vie had a soiree in de 

:J[?,c1c yard. Me an' Joe moved to de quarter den, but I sill worked in de 

h()use.Mistis warn't goin' ter let nobody wash dem julep glasses but me, 

,Ei I warn t t nobody a goln' ter polish dat silber but dis here ni8ger. 

\.. ." 

"Durin' de war us warn I t bothered much h,'IIeo, but atter de surren

der, some po' white trash tried to make us take some Ian'. Some of 

I eEl COIJe to de slave quarters, an I talk to us. Dey say 'Niggers, you 

is jus· as good as de white fOlks. You 1s 'titled to vote in de 

'lections an' to have money same as dey, I but most of us didn I t pay net 

i'tention to lem. 

"Den Massa James ant Mistis moved to Washington, an' Miss Sara 

wanted me to go wid her to b~ her house maid. She said she'd pay me 

rll:r.ey fo' it, but I couldn't leave my ole man, Joe, kaze he had a caSe 

o~ consumption. Joe died a year later an' left me wid fo' little 

c,';:i.lluns. Us stayed I roun' on de plantation an' de new Massa paid us 

i':)Od money fo' workin', but soon de house kotched fire an' burn to de 

tr':mn', an' I have to move to Eufaula. I bought dis Ii ttle house wid 

de money I saved. I has kin(o-~s in Detroit dat sen t s me a little 
"'"---.... / 

:n:1ey, an' some good peoples in Eufaula helps me out some so I is in 

!"!iI'ty good financial shape. I aln It neber I sociated wid no trashy 

~~~gers an' I ain't neber 'ten' to. I is goin' to be a proud an' good 

nt ~"er to de las I • 
-), .' 

';;[1 she Copy, 

, T" 
u. n. 



Alabama Preston Klein, ... ~'1~ 
Lee CountY", l i,/~" 
Jack Kytle, Editor • 

.I .. 
PLANTATION PUNISHMENT. 

( Cf~;t.t). ) 

Carrie Davis said "Honey, dere was a lot of cruel things done in 

~lnvery times. II 

She was washing when I arrived at her shanty near Smith's Station, 

A~r.bama. She asked, as so many of the old Negroes do, "Has you COrle to 

l".elp me? II I said: IINo, Carrie; I want you 'Ito tell me about slavery." 

She shook her gray head, recalled: "Dem was good ani bad times, 

i..istus; good a.n' bad. I had a purty good marster; but de rnarster on de 

~;'('ntation a.at j'ined ourln was mighty mean. He was a bad man, no 

:atter if de slaves behaved or not. 

("HOney, I 'members dat he had regular days to whup all de slaves 

I.':" (1 strops. De strops had holes i n I em so dat dey raised big blisters. 

dey took. a hand saw, cut de blisters and,'Vlashed lem in salt vratez-. 

Cl' fuistus has put sfllve on aheap of backs so dey could git deir 

('.~ rts off. Oe shirts I d stick, you see. De slaves would come to our 

~~,~, .. :' e for w8.ter an I !,Llstus Vlould see I em. ) 

Asked about her life as a slave, she said: "I was borned in 

'~:C:Tis County, Georgia, an' was 'bout ten or twelve v.rhen freedom come. 

:.; ::.ammy an I pappy was l'lartha an' Nathan Perry and had seben chillun • 
.. 
:;",~} :les me, dere was Amy I lela., Knoxie I Jim, Abraham, an I Franklin. 

IIUS lived in de Perry quarters. De cabins was made of split 

put up edgews.ys and daubed vrid Dud inside en' out. Dey was 'bout 

:·":.reci. yards from de big house, whar Iil.arster Billy an I I:'istus Nancy 
" 

~t:.:" lived. Deir chillunwas Clara 1J~aria, Iffallnda, Sara, Alec, :rim, an' 

:;j"; - Dey ViaS real good. to us, too. Us et at de big house. Course 

.•• ~ --'J)(t was coo'{ed on de fireplace I but us had meat and greens 9Ulft . 

::ch biscuits. Us had collards an' cagbage, too. 

"Sometimes us would have VIild game, tcalse de men hunted lots 

,' .. ,,.:' 
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pn' '::otched rabbi ts, 'possums and coors. Dey also kotched a lot of fish. 

"Nairn, our beds warn1t so good. Dey was homemade and de stdes 

,nps scantlings wid lees nailed on. -Den slats was nailed on top of it to 

~:,d our shuck-and-straw mattresses on. 

liLy grand-parents Was from Virginny. When I was a slave I was 
clean 

>'pci 88 a house-girl and to help keep de yardsj and bring in water. Us 

';''")r'? most ly slips, wove in homemade looms; an' dey was orsanburg an' 

jor::espun. We wore I em Sunday and Monday de Same. Us shoes was made at 

a tanyard and dey was brogans as hard as rocks. 

"I Imembers dat some of our white neighbors was poor and didn't 

; ~0V'2 no slaves. Dey would help us work. De overseer couldn I t whip dem, 
\ 
iC'.~t :'e would made dem work hard and late. I 'members, too, dat de over-

seer ~~raked us up wid a trumpet. 

r "Dey useta tell us dat if us didnlt wor~ dey was going to sell us 
''''() :". -1 -- ,e p feed de rest; and bless yo' soul, us ni~~ers'd go to work, too. 

Jest 
wasn' t mea!\ ;lie':: would/lock de slaves in de crib fer punishment. 

17~_er. slaves was sold, I seed many a nigger put on de block for five and 

Q~x '":undred dollars. 

"Us couldn't leave de plantation widout a pass; and you better not 

l('~ 19r:1 kotch you wid a book. Us wa11{ed to de white church an 'set in 

~p '-;~J:,. Mr. Dawey Snell preach and baptize, and dey had foot-washin IS. 

5/ .':;" i::!8S de niggers! d gi t so happy dey would shout. Den dey would keep 

2'-r;'-in' in de fields next day and git a whipping. 

"If a nigger got out widout a pass, dey sot de hounds on you; and 

i~ rr~roller8'd tear you up, too, if you stayed out too late. 

"Us had s8ch good times on Sattidy nigh-ts; frolic, dance an' corn-

2":c':1 n' s. Most of I ern would be drinkin I and sine:; and holler: 

:lOB 
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~::~ 'Sheep I s in de cotton patch; 

Got lim out Monday. 

Had it been a white man; 

Got lim out Sunday.' 

"Kid Kimbrough was oub leader, and he could sing 'Dixie,' too. 

"Christmas mornin' usld have a better breakfast and dey would 

~ive us rations at de big house. When any of de sla.ves got married dey 

"'~nt up to de white folks' house an I jumped over ete broom. Dat was 

(~8 ceremony at de weddin' • rAnd if marster wanted to mix his stock 

iof slaves wid a strong stock on 'nother plantation, dey would do de 
'"\ 

,' •• 1-.'1"18 an I women jest lak horses. I tmembers dat when two niggers married, 

dey ~ot a big supper.} 

"All us chilluns had 8. big time;' played 'Pretty Pauline,' 'Turn, 

Ch'rl . , n t s ch I k .. ' ' .. 1 e , a e - a_. / 

"No'rn I never did see nor b'lieve in ghosts. 
r···", 
l IIWhen us got si c1-: Ii"i stus I d give horse-mint, life-everlasting, 

" ; ~:nl:3.enrod, an' holly teBs, yessum. And us wore asafoetida and pop-
; 

seed. 

"\Vhen de Yankees come, dey hand.cuffed our foLks and took I em off. 

: .. forster had his meat, corn, fodder, and sech hauled In de swamp near 

C.S ~,lantation. Dem Yankees went as straight to it as if dey had seed 

')J ~)";:(t it dere. Dey burnect it all up ana. took some niggers from de 

'.J", i.'r farm. 

IIWhen freedom come, I f members dat marster told us dat u'S was free, 
, •• .l. 

dat we could stay on if we lacked. Most of us stayed on wid him 

:01:' ~ spell. Now and den de Ku Klux Klan I d come Rround and beat on a 

"I married Charlie Gibson and had two chillun, twelve grand-

and nine great-grandchilluns. 
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"Honey, I I S heard Abraham Lincoln I s name, but don 't l{now no thin ' 

. I to].;. t him. I zot tired livin' 'mon~ ... wic1:r:ed peoples; and I 'wanted to be 
, 

Dat's I 'c ~:··!pd. why I j'ined de church and still tries to d.e right. " 

·· .. ,~l-,;n·roton Copy, " "': ~.. 6 
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Alabama Francois Ludgere Diard 

10239 John Morgan Smith 

AUNT CLARA DAVIS IS HOMESICK FOR OLD SCENES 

II wa.s ba.wn in de year 1845, whi te folks, /I said Aunt Clara., 

lion de Mosley plantation in Bellvy jus' nawth of Monroeville. Us 

had a mighty pretty place back dar. Massa. Mosely had near 'bout 

five hundred acres ani most near to one hundred slaves. 

"Was Marse !v:oseley good to us1 Lori I honey, how you talk. 

Co I S e he was! Be was de bes I white man in de Ian'. U 8 had eve I y 

thing M.t we could hope to eat: turkeY, chicken, beef, lamb, 

-polce, vegetables, fruits, aigs, butter, milk •••• we jus' had evf!y 
• 

thing, whi te fo11..:s, eve I ything. Dem was de good ole days. How I 

longs to be back dar wid my ole follts an I a pIa.yin I wid de 

chilluns down by de cree~. ITainlt nothinl la~ it today, nawsuh. 

\':hen I tell you I bou tit you ~line to wi sly you we.8 dar too. 

~ .... - "Whi te folks, you CEn Pave yor1utomobiles an 1 }1aved streets 

En' electric lights. Ieton' t WE'nt 'era. You can bave de busses 

rn' street cars ani hot pavenents an' 11igh buildin' Icaze I ain!t 

'ot no use for 'em no way. But IIIl tell you what I does want. 

\' I '-ents my ole cotton bed an' de moonlicht nights a Shinin I through 

~ ~ 
\, C e 1'.'illow trees e.n I de cool grass :~ my fef:ts e s I l~unned 
( 

~}'cJUn' ltetchin l lightnin' bugs. I W3.nts to heo.r de sound of de 

~c~nds in de woods atter de 'possum, ani de smell of fresh mowed 

:"f'Y. I V!8.nts to feel de sway of de oltEwe.gon a-goin' down de red; 

("sty rOB_d B.n' listen to de wheels groanin' as dey rolls along. I 

";!1ts to sink my teeth into some of dat good ol'hsh cake, an' 
\ "r. 

:,~:['ck de good oltVsorghum of::'en my mouth. White folks I wants to 

~ee de boats a passin' up ani down de Alabamy ribber an' hear de 

2l;:,reB a singin I B.t dere wor~c. I v;e.nts to see de dB.wn brea1: over 

"':,l;) 0 
'1~ 

., ..... ".. . ".,.,," 
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6.e black ridge an' de twilight settle over de place sprea.din I 8. 

sort of or8.nge hue over de plac e. I wa.nts to wall': de paths th I eWE: 

de woods an' see de rabbi ts an I watch d.e birds an I listen to 

frogs at night. But dey tuk: me aV!B.y f' om dat a long time ago. 

',Tv'8.rn· t long befo' I rna lied an' had chilluns, but don't none of 

;Z. 'em I tribute to my suppote now. One of I em was l<:illed in de big 
'\.1 \"', 

TP.r wid Germany and de res I is all scattered out ••• eight of 'em. 
, 
:.. 
.,'Eov: I jus' live f~IQm han' to' mouth; here one day, somewhere else 

\ " 
~. 

\. c.e next. I guess we's all a-goin' to elie iffen dis 'pression 

c©n t t let us 'lone. Ma .. ybe someday I 'll.gi t to go home. Dey 

tells me dat when a pusson crosses dat ribber, de Lewd gives 

him vrhut he we.nts. 

·::uch •• only my home, 

c,~hor. I 8Up")OSe 

~or him to call." 

I Gone 

white 

he'll 

tol' de 

folk~ 

sen' me 

Lawd I 'd It on. W8.nt nothin' 

I don 't· think dats mush to 

back daIi" I been a-waitin' 
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---(~eore Ililliu-d..born in Richmond, '!a., in 1852, now idleaabotit 
.,/ --, \", "k", " 

" his little home at Eutaw and r'ecalls cUiys when he was a slave. The 

memories bring smiles to his wrinkled, black faoe • 

... ~--l RHoney, dar Was a dance every Batt idy night," l/./' 

\ all de niggers nigh f bou t broke dey legs adancin.'. 
he chuckled, . ,', an 

\-
"Anddidn't you dance Just· as hard as the others, Uncle Georget" 

·Well,Mistus, I was right spry; but I was at my best in de "",.. , 

job of pickin' de banJer. I shor~ly did love to pick dat box while d.e 

otl~Ler niggere danced away." 

George said his family came .from Vir.,:n1a to J(iap1S~1pp1. and 

that he came to Greene Oounty about 60 years ago. His two masters were , 

a "··r. Dillard and Bob Steele. 

George explained that he was a field hand and had to work hard 

Met of the time. 

"But us had plenty to eat," he said. "De food Was cooked in 011 

Listus I kitchen an' sont to de fiel t on a b~g cart. I -member dat a 

bell would ring for us to git up', an' we wou~ld work. as long as it was 
OtWli r"nt " 'V'V .... :J • 

George said that Mr. Steele owned about 200 slaves and that he 

ah1ays had pleflpyof everything. The plantwtion, he said, consisted of 

~out 2,000 acres • 
. 

"01' Massa had a church right on de plantation for us nlggers,' 

he continued. HMany's de time I danced late in de night an' den had, 

to §). t up an' 8tt~"t'o ohurch wid de :r.es~. All of us' ,bad to go. .l wh1 te 

~ae.n 1,'.'Quld preach, but Ialius enjoyed de aing1n' mo~:t ot all ..... 
:~. 

, . 
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.-, : 
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George believes earnestly that ghosts exi'st, but admits they 

have never botherecf:hlm .• 

"Dey is all aroun', " he maintains, "but dey don't follow me. 

I~o'm,I' s not 'frald of "em; but I' knows plenty of nlg;ers dat~il run 
... ", .... . . '. '.. 'f :. 

if a ghost so much as breshes by em. n 
-::I: .......... 

.' " .' 

f ,.,....--- . .' . 
f~"~~}' The old· darkey said that Vatter freedom come to de worl'" he 

tontinued to live with his master and worked a share orop. He said that 

~r. Steele was ~WaYS,fair and good to him; always giving him the best 

~ everything. . 

George married Oel+a Shelton, and to them were born twenty-four 

children. 

Ultwas a bunch of dem,' he said, 'but I loved ebry one. I bad 
, . 

a n.ice weddin' an' de white folks helped me to git mys.elf a 'oman an' 

t~18n to gi t marri ed to her. R /' 
• 

Wash. Copy, 
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ELLA'S WHITE HEN IS 
HEAPS OF COMPANY 

Ila B. Prine 
Mob1le, Ala., 

Ella Dl1l1ard, an old Negro woman who lives at 756 Canal 

Street, Mobile, says she was a small girl during slave~y time, 

~nd does not know the hardships ot 1t, because she was owned by 

good people. Her mother's name was Mary Horris, owned by Mrs. 

Calvin Norris, who lived in Selma, Ala., but had a homestead in 

Mobile. Her father belonged to people by the name ot Childress, 

and his name was Green Childress. She doesn't remember much 

aboUt him because his white people took him to Texas. 

Ella said that her mother was her madame's hairdresser, 

and that Mrs. Norris had her mother taught in Mobile. So Ella's 

life was very easy, ad she stayed around ~he big house with her 

mother, although her grandmother, Penny Anne -Norris, cared for 

her more than her mother did. One of the things she remembers 

qu1te distinotly was her grandmother's oooking on the f1replace, 

gnd how she would not allow anyone to spit 1n the fireplaoe. 

She said her grandmother made corn-pone and wrapped it in shucks 

and baked it in ashes. 

Ella said she did not know many colored people, sinoe the 

quarters were qu1te a ways from the big house, and that the plan

tation was managed by an overseer. She said the quarters were 

built in rows with streets between them. 

She also remembers the first boat she ever saw. that was 

Then she was brought to Mobile after the surrender, and when she 

Saw the boat she said to her mother: "Look at that house s1tting 

on the water. II 

-:1.13; 
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Ella said that there were three cooks at the big house, their 

names being Hannah, Judy,and Charlotte, and the gardener's name 

was Uncle John. Ella also said that one thing that she remembers 

so well about the kitchen in the b1g house was a large d1sppan, 

that had a partition 1n the m1ddle of it, one side you washed the 

dishes in, and the other side was used for scalding them. 

The slaves always had Saturdays to wash their clothes and do 

things for themselves. Ella, not having lived among Negroes, does 

not know much about their habits and customs, but she does remem-

ber seeing the big white covered wagons that the slaves were 

carried in to be sold; end remembers hearing talk of the npatty

rollers." She said when the slaves were sold, they were put on 

a block, and that the man who were buying would look in their 

mouths just like they did horses. 

Ella said she was born in Greensboro, Alabama, but the plan

tation where she later lived was on the Alabama river near Selma, 

Ala. She doesn't know how many acres it comprised, or how many 

slaves that her master owned. She remembers her madame made her 

stop calling her mother "mammy," and her father Udaddy." She 

said: "You know, Miss, that the white children now-a-days calls 

their parents 'mammy and daddy' like the colored 

The children now do not respect their parents as they should, 

qnd in fact everything is so different the truth done 'be under 

the table. t You know, miss, I am telling the truth, bec~use the 

Bible says, 'Woe be unto the one that lies; Judgment is on the 

l'md I. 

"In those days people had to work to live, and they raised 

most everything they used, such as cattle, hogs, cotton, and 

foodstuff. Then the women spun the thread out of the cotton, and 

114 
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wove the oloth," 

Ella helped.her grandmother at the weaving by pioking up the 

shuttles for her. She said they generally used the oloth as it was 

woven. The shoes were made on the plaoe and were oalled red bro

gans. 

As for the ohurches, the white folks had the bush arbor camp 

meetings, where the people would go and camp in little cabins for 

weekS, so they could attend the church. They had newspapers then, 

Ella said, "but 'course they ain't like you have now, , there 

warn't so many as there is now. 

Ryou asked something, miss, about medicines. I don't remem

ber much about any medlclne, because Mr. Calvln Norris was a doc

tor, and he always treated us when we were sick. There was a 

Dr. Browder who 'tended the plantation." , 

Ella is a brlght colored, small woman, whose eyes are very 

keen. She says that a short time ago she had some trouble with 

her eyes, and she got something from the drug store to bathe 

them with, but it did not help them. So she caught some pure rain 

water and "anolnted" her eyes with that, and now she can see to 

thread a needle.. Her 11fe has been very colorful in' 'many respects. 

She recalled as a small Child, that, during the war, a minie-ball 

came through a brick wall of the servant house where they were 

livlng, but it fell without harming any of the servants. She said 

when Wilson's raid was made on Selma, that the Yankee men went 

through the houses Just like dogs, taking whatever they wanted. 

"I 'members Mr. Parkman putting two sacks of money down in 

his b1g well, and him getting it out with hooks after the Yankees 

left." 

Later when she was brought to Mobile she worked for Judge 
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Oliver Semmes for twenty years. Judge Semmes was the son of Ad

miral Raphael Semmes, and she said he was a blessed, good man. 

For the past fourteen years she has been working for the Frank 

Lyons family of Mobile. 

Ella lives in a double tenement. house, having one room and a 

small kitchen. The room is full of old furniture and odd things. 

On the mantle is a lovely old china pitcher that once was owned 

by Judge Semmes and which Ella prizes very much. The thing that 

puzzles Ella most among the modern inventions, she said, are the 

aeroplanes, and the way ice is made. She said: 

"MiSS, we never had any ice way back yonder. We had nice, 

old, open brick wells, and the water was Just 'like ice. We would 

draw the water and put around the milk and butter in the dairy. 

It's a mystery to me how they make that ~ce, but, my goodness! 

I guess I need nbt worry my head about things, because I am 

not here for long. All my family is dead and gone now, and the 

only companion I have is this here little white hen. Her name is 

Mary. You see, I bought her last year to kill for Christmas, but 

I couldn't do 1t~ She 1s so human; and you ought to see the eggs 

she lays. I even have a few to sell sometimes. I just keeps 

Mary in the room at night with me, and she is heaps of company 

for me." 

BIBLIOGRAPHY: Personal interview with Ella Dililard, 756 Canal 

Street, MObile, Ala. 

R.L.D. 

9-9-37 
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RUFUS WOULD TALK 

A LOT FOR A DIME. 

Woodrow Hand, 117 
Birmingham, Alabama. 

Foreword:, This Negro, Rufus Dirt, was found on one of Birmingham's 
busiest streets begging for coins. Because of his inability 
to read, he was unable to even give the number or location 
of his home. All he knew was 'Jes' som'ers on Southside, 
boss. II ' 

"I'll drop a dime in your hat uncle if you'll stand here and 

talk to me for a few minutes.' 

"Shot boss, iffen you wants, I'll talk all day fo' dat much 

money. Iisebeen here fOI a long time an' I knows plenty to talk 'bout. 

What does yo' want _to know? n 

I explained my interest in slavery days an~ ,search for 

ex-slaves, but he began telling me before I had time ~AfiniSh. His 

ability to talk had somehow escaped what hlsage had done to his hair, 
l 

which was sparse as well as snowy white. His eyes were a glazy red. One 

Mnd and arm seemed to be crippled, but the other waved around in the air 

as he talked and finally settled on my shoulder. 

"Boss, I don' rightly know jest how old I is. I was a driver 

(Negro boss of other slaves) during slavery and I reckons I was about 

twenty sompin'. I doni remember noth1n t in particular that caused me to 

get dat dri vin· Job: oeptln I :hard work, but I knows dat I was proud of 

it 'cause I didn i have to work so hard no mol. Ani den it sorta' made 

de other niggers look up to me, an' you knows us niggers, boss. Nothin' 

~es us happier dan' to strut in front of~her niggers. Dere ain't 

. nothin' muoh to tell about. We jes'moved one crop atter de other till 
, ¥-'" 

laYin I by time come and den we'd start in on '1II1II winter work. We done 
1\ 

Jes' Ibout de same as all de other plantations. 

RMy massa's name was Digby and we live at Tuscaloosa befo' 

de war. An' 'bout dat war, white folk~9.em was some scary times. De 
~ 
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nigger women was a-feared to breathe out loud come night an' in de day 

time, dey didn't work muoh 'oause dey was allus lookin' fo' de Yankees. 

Dey dldn i come by so much 'oause atter de first few times. Dere wa'nt 

no reason to come by. Dey had done et up ever'thing and toted off what 

dey didn' eat. Dey tuk all Massa's stock, burned down de smokehouse 

atter dey tuk de meat out, an' dey burned de barn, an' we'all think ever' 

time dat dey goin' to bum de house down, but dey musta forgot to do date 

IWhen de war was finally over an' I was free, my family went 

to Vicksburg, MissiB~lppi where we made a livinl first one wayan' den 

118 

de other. I don' know how long we stayed dere, but I was 11vinl in 

Bummin'ham when dere wa'nt nothin' muoh here a'tall. I watched all de big 

buildin's 'round here go up and I see1d dem build all de big plants and 

III se still watchi n, , but I still don' know how to tell folks where places 

. Is, IcaUB~_~::~:!:~_~~~:un~e~B.Jj goes anywhere I wants to 

go an' I don' ever get lost, but jest de same, I can't tell nobody 

where I am. I donI even know where we is standin' talking like dis right 

now. An' boss, I ain't beggin l 'cause lise too lazy to work. lIse 

worked plenty in my time till I crippled dis arm 1n de mines and befo' 

my eyes got so bad," and with a grace and gentleness that may be oalled 

a charaoteristio of his generation, he added, HI hopes lise told you 

what you wants to know." 

He had. I felt well repaid for the dime I had given him. 

As he walked off down the street, I notioed for the first time the large 

crowd that had gathered around us. Ev1dently slave tales carry more 

interest than this writer realized. 

Wash. Copy 
5/14/37 
L.M. 
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CABINS AS FAR AS 

YOU COULD SEE. 

Susie R. O'Brien, 119 
Uniontown, Alabama. 

"Man Eppes sat on the steps of her weatherbeaten, unpainted little 

cabin, duplicate of the dozens that make up Rat Row, Negro qtmarter of 

Uniontovm, and looked down the vista of memory to her childhood when she 

lived in "where de log cabins stretched as far as you could see in de 

slave qua I ters. " 

Despite her eighty-seven years, Katherine Eppes, known to every

one as' !lIvIa," came as sP:KIY to her tiny porch as her rotund body would 

nermit. She smiled broadly at her interviewer and seated herself slowly. 

"Sho', honey, I can tell you mo'n anything you want to :klnow 'bout 

be big fight, 'ca'se 1 been here a Icing time," she began her story. 

"Dey ain I t many lef' to tell I bout dem days. My mammy an I pappy Was Peter 

an' Emma Lines an' us all belonged to Marsa.Frank and Miss Sarah Lines. 

I 'Nes born on dey plantation five miles below Faunsdale 'bout 1850 so 

dev t ells me. 

"I is right all but thank li-awd I still got my teefies an' my 

hair lef'." Proudly the old woman unwrapped her "head rag" to display 

a thick mop, 1. 
wooly white but neatly parted into squares. Dozens of 

J1 
little plaits, wrapped with yards of twine, just as her hair had been 

dressed in the slave quarters before the War, adorned her head. She sat 

~ I,'[i t:~ uncovered head unblinking in the bright June sunshine, as she took 

l'.!) t>e tele of her health. "I sees pretty good, too, but I I s so hebby 

'I ain't able to toe myself 'roun 1 as pert as I useter. 

"It was diffirent back in dem days when I belonged to rich white 

foL~s. Dey had plenty of niggers an I dey was log cabins in de quarters 

~esl as far as your eyes could see. Marsa Frank an' M~ss Sarah was good 

to ':.2 black folks I too. Dey son, young marsa li'rank, fi t in de big war. 



Atter de ;w~~ wa,,;,p),"er}:, s~~{~~~A, Ql1f.~;:~,~;fle.~,:l,\~:farf , •. ~ ~W't\t ~;~:~.~fI91a 'led, 
an' 01' Miss gin meJJJ:f:W:~~~i:n,' ",~ee,f3 '~\~I"l.:?~ .,·el1 down tomr foots. 

IIWhen us was ol1111~p.>Jn d,e, q1.lar:t~r. we. did a mIghty lotot 
,'\ -, ", ,'.' ;;'~ ',: -,', ":' '. . -",' ':". ,- ~, '" >'. 

play in t. Us useta play t &ail~way l\~u:L.,e:y I "',ll,w,P-?Je lot. Us would hoI I 

han I s an' go I roun I in .' .ar.~ng" s-+ ttln' f list err' an I f·ast er an 1 dem what 

fell down was outa de game. 

liMy mammy wuk:lredln, ~~, Big Hpuse, asplnnln' an· anuss1n I de white 
;, . - " ' .' 

'.~ 

; 
, ...• 

,. chillun. All of dem oal;Led hel:' ·ltlalIllDl'. I Ah 'members one thing jes' 

I 

lack it was yestiddy. 1\4iS8 ,Sar,ah went to 'Mospo1is U)emopol1s) to vislt 

wid her sister, an I w~lst she were gone de oberseer,what go by de 

name of Allen, whupped my Mammy crost herpac~ r twel:t de blood .runned out. 
; . ' .' ' ~ I ~.~, ';'~" 

II When 141 s a Sarah .comed back an I f oun' 1 tout, she was de maddes'~ 
"." •• ;,' '<"."" • '.:-~ ',:~I~;. ~ '," _._', ,"." ~·;>" .•. :.f -",;' \",. ,''''', ~"._,<_~ :i.,~'r' .. ,-, .', 

white lady I. ,eber ~eed. She,s.ont ~de '~~'R~r.!i~'erl' ~ t Sh~' say: '41~e~," ;1. , , ' .. ' 'I;' , 
what you mean by whupplng Mammy? You know I 'don't allow you to tech my 

house servants. t She jerk her dress down an' st~n' dere lookln I like a 

soj er wid her white, shoulders shinin' lack a snow bank, an 'she say: II 

drutter see dem marks on my own shoulders dan to see I em on Mammy·s,. Dey 

wouldn't hurt me no wuss.' Den she say: 'Allen, teck your famb1y an' 

git offen my place. Don't you 1e! sundown ketch you here. 'So he left. 

He Wasn I t nothin' 'but white trash noho •• • 

"Ma II Eppes, sat silent for a time, as she recalled the vision of 

Miss Sarah standing straight and regal in her dismissal of the overseer. 

Finally she turned j] ; with an abrupt change of subj ect. 

"Honey, is you a Christian'" she asked earnestly •• ~ hope. you 1s, 

you is too fine ", lookin' for to go to Hell. I b' longs ,to de !ap-

s I Church, an l dey calls me Ma Eppes 'ca' sa I I sr de mother of de churoh. 

to sing de gospel Hymns.' 

She began to sing ln a high, craoked volce, her body swaylng with 

,1 

J 

'f' " '! 
". . ~ 

d 
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the rhythm. The song rose until her neighbors had gathered to form quite, 

an audience. With much moaning between every line, she sang: 

"r am a sOjer,of de Cross, 

A fo1lerer of de Lam'. 

I'm not afeard to own nis name, 

Nor to 'fen' His cause." 

(Chorus) 

"I wan' you to come, 

I wan' you to come, 

I wan I you to cqme 

Ani be saved." 

She was still singing as I left her, the neighbors joining in the 

choruses. Suppers would be late in the row of weatherbeaten cabins, be

cau.se the sI?iri t of song was on the gathering,. 
/ 

Vlashington Copy, 

c/29/37. 

L. H. 
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J. HOD J'OR J. DADAOBJII. 

Reuben FitzpatriCk, of EUgene Street, Montgomery, was born Jan. 9, 1854, (83 

years old). Be says: 

liMy Marster W'IlZ )fister Gholson frum !ullock: county. He had lots uv slaves 'cause 

he WllZ a rich man. I W\1Z jest a boy ten years ole an' he W\1Z a squire dat tried cases, 

so he rode allover de country to dif1funt places. I rode wid him to hole his horse. 

He wore a high top black hat and had a butgy wid a top dat let back. When we went 

we wuz gone a long time an' when night come he would fix it fer me to sleep wid some 

uv de niggers in de quarters where we stopped. I sho' lacked to go 'bout wid him. It 

liMy mother wu.z de cook. She had rule over all the cookint. She spinned thread 

an' reeled it off too." 

"When de Yankees come through de country I seed 'em all runB11\' so I thought it 

WllZ jedgment day an' I runned ant hid under de chimney an' sts-ved dere Itel night. 
/ 

Dey didnlt tarry long, but dey drove de horses right up on de piazza, and throwed 

ever' thing out de houses, eben knocked down de smoke louse doors. Dat's de #e'.' 

'''One time I was taken to the slave market and I was screwed on the block and 

Mr. Martin bought me and my Mamma.. The man that was selling us would holler uWho'll 

bid? Who'll bidt" We wuz supposed to be spry and fidgety so as to make the men 

want to buy us. My fust Manter was lash Jones. He wanlt good to us. He would hit 

us wid his cane jes' as if it had been a switch. :Ben Jones didn't like the wq 

Marse Wash treated us niggers f He bought us for his son." 

"'We didn't have no docto~ mch in dem ~. but us had a horn us use when we . 

VIOl 
got sick. If _"had the headache that horn would go right over the spot and it 

Wouldn't be no time 'fore the pain'd be gone. le'd use. that horn anytime we wuz 

iUne ani it'd shot do the work. I used to have the horn but I don't know jest 

where it is now." 

ash. CODY, 
5/4/37. ~ 
L. H. 
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"White folks," said Heywood Ford, II.se gonna tell you a stary 

'bout a mean oberseer anI whut happened to hi~ durin' deslabery days. 
~ 

It all commenced when a. nigger named Jake Williams got a. whuppitt1 . fer 

ste.yin' out atter de time on his pass done gib out. All de niggers 

on de place bated de oberseer wues dafzen,1 caze he was so mean anY 

useta try to think up things to whup us for. 

lOne marnin I de slaves was lined up ready to eat dere breakfas t 

an r JakE: Williams was a pettin" his ole red-bone houn I • 'Bout dat 

time de oberseer come up ant seed Jake a pettin' his houn t anI he say: 

, "1); e'O'er 
-_~O you" ain f t got time to he a-foolin' 'long dat dog. Now make 

" 

hi T!l gi t. I J alte t ri ed to make de dog go home, but de dog didn It want 

to leave Jake. Den de ober,seer pick up a r6~k ant slam de dog in de 

;::ac}-;:. De dog he den "ent a-howlin ' off. , . 
"Dat night Jake he come to my cabin an' he say to me: IHey-

I':ood, I is gonna run away 

dis treatment no longer. 

M' I say: 'Jake, I hopes 

to a free State. I ain't a-gonna put up wid 

! can I t st~d(IDlCh rno I ! gi bs him my han I 

you gits dere. Maybe Illl see you ag'in 

" I Heywood,' he says, t I wish you t d look atter my houn I, Belle~ 

Feecl her an I keep her de bes' you kin. She a mighty: good possum an' 

C'JOY'l clog. I hates to part wid her, but I knows dat you is de bes I . 

pus son 1 could leave her wid,' An' wid dat Jake slip out de do I an f I 

seeo. him a-walkin I toward de swamp down de long furrows of cawn. 

"It didn It ta..lce dat oberseer long to fin' out dat Jake done run 

eV18·,,., an I, when he did, he got out de blood houn 1 s an' started off 

e.ttep him. It warnlt long afore Jake heer.ed dem houn's a-howlin' in 

J 

.. 

-



de distance. Jake he was too tired to go any further. He circled 'roun' 

an' doubled on his traeks so as to conftise de haunts ant deriheclilmb 

a tree. T'warn't long afore he seed de light of de oberseer:eomin' 
v./ 

th' Ojh de woods and de dogs wasa-gi ttin f closer ant, closer~ rlnall,. 

dey smelled de tree dat Jake was in an' dey started barkin' 'roun' it. 

De oberseer lif' his lighted pine knot in de air so's he could see J a...lce. 

He say: ' Nigger, c orne on down fum dere. You done was ted 'nuff o.f our 

time.' But Jake, he neber move nor make a sound an' all de time de dogs 

l~eppa howlin t an Ide oberseer keppa swearin I • 'Come on down,' he say 

8.§?in; t iff en you don t tIt se comin' up an f knock you outen de tree wid 

a stick.' Jake still he neber moved an' de oberseer den began to climb 
1 

de tree. When he got where he could almos' reach Jake he swung dat 

stick an' it come down on Jake's leg an' hurt him turtble.Jake, he rai

sed his foot ani kicked de oberseer' raght ~ de mouf, an' dat white man 

r'ent a tumblin t to de groun I. When he hit de earth dem houn I s pounced 

on him. Jake he den lowered hisself to de bottom limbs so's he could 

see what had happened. He saw de dogs a-t eat-in , at de man an f he holla: .! 

IHoll lim, Belle!' HoI' 'im, gall' De leader of dat pack of hounts, white 

folks, warn' t no blood hOU;C' She was a plain old red-bone possum 

an' coon dog, an' de res' done jus' lak she done, tearin' at de ober

seer's throat. All de while, Jake he a-hollerin l flum de tree fer dem 

do::;s to gi t lim. 'Twarn' t long afore dem dogs to' dat man all to pieces. 

he died raght under dat maple tree dat he run Jake up. Jake he anI 
, 

de,t coon houn r struck off through de woods. De res' of de pack come 

HI seed J~~e atter us Higgers was freed. Dats how come I 

;':nowed all 'bout it. It musta been six years atter dey killed de ober-

seer. It was in Kentucky dat I 

SQ,le steps of a nigger cabin. fr.un across Jake. He was a-sittin' on 

oun' dog was a-sittin' at his side. 

) 
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I tells him how glad I is to see him I an~den I look at de dog. fiat 

ai n 't Belle 1 I I says. I Naw, f Jake answers, Dis her puppy.' Den he 

tol' me de whole story. I always did want to know what happen to lem." 

1:7' C i 8,S11. opy, 

6/3/37. 

L. H. 

. .. ,; .. r·.;l 
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· .. '\J:I. }t:-~J '1. t'}J./.L~,) 
WANTS MY FRIENDS TO GO WID ME 

(Photo) 

Wants my friends to go wid me, New Jerusalem; 

Preston Klein\ 
Jack Kytle / 

Wono.er ef I'll ever gl t to heaven, New Jeruse.leml 

Nappy-headed, humble little Bert Frederick sang the old song 

in a voice that trembled and broke on the high notes. His black 

fE.Ce beOlJed when he had finished, and !Ide old times" came flooding 

o'ck into his mind. 
1 

IIHoney, 011 M&ster llsta sing dat good song to us niggers; an' 

allus could sing it .§£ purty." 

Uncle Frederick, like &11 the other gray-bearded Negroes of 

~j-"e Old South, is occupied mostly these day s with getting ready to 

;aeet II de Sweet Je sus. " As well as he can remember, he was around 

12 ,recers old when "de havm of freedom souI7ded. If 

He shook his whi te hec.d v:hen the interviewer Et.sked his age, a 

.:.;' .. 0\\' s::11le spreBding over his face. 

"Honey chile, you l s &.Xed l~e a riddle. I disremember 'bout dat. 

De bes l I kin tell you is dat I is eishty-odd-but b-S to , zackness, I 

... ,-, I t tell /I - ........ . 
SOille years ago, Uncle Frederick suffered a broken back in an 

,: ,;ctdent. Since then he has been unable to stand erect, bu t can 

.T~·;:::Lshten his oe:ck when seELted. The;refore, he poli tely aslted to 

:.:1.: c~own when he was asked to pose for a picture. 

His first 1.1&ster, he says, was Dr. Rich Vernon, who lived in 

: .. , ,Joers County. Afterward, he was sold to Willian Fred.erick. 

He chuckled as he recalled the old days. 

"I was a shirt-tail nigger, II he laughed. "Dat is, I v;ore Jest 

4;;na 
1y,J;U 

i i 

, 



a long.sh1.~t'twel I.was.~a b1g,.;&~~p .. m.o~~·!d,all}:t:we:l'Ht~e~~~d .• ".Honey, 

I was a sight t0IoQk;at!" 

tI.Wlmt did I do about' de plantation? Well, Idrlv de coW.s ani 

\" sneep to pasture an I seed dat no eagles kotched de latiip-$. Us had 
~ 

( -olg eagles 'roun' den,. an' us had to be keerfulwid de small stock. 

Ef us warn I t, 01' e&.gle ud swoop clown an' tote off a whole lamb. 
t v 

"Us had a time in dem days. I 'members dat Us had a pen to 

ketch wild turkeys in. An' Us kotched a few of dem, too." 

Uncle Frederick's mother was Harriett Lumpkin, who lived below 

Opelika. He had three Sisters, Mary Dowdell, Anne Carlisle and 

Edi;!a Boydi but all are dead. 0/ . 

"When de Yankee'S come to Alabama," he recalled, "011 Master 

tel' de niggers to hi teh 'up all de wagons ~. load all de food ant 

Lech on t em. Us had 'bout forty acres of ;$wamp land, so Us hid de 

stuff de·re. 

. 
'" Fore long I seed a long string of black an' white horses, WD. 

~:inles behin t dem. Dey had packs on dey back. In de packs was grub 

:'~e Yc:.nkees had tuk off I en de Vlhi te peoples." 

"Did you enjoy the old slavery a.ays, Uncle?" 

"Yes, chile, dey was good dB-Ys. Some of de white peoples was 

':> 5. to de niggers, but my 01' Master warn' t dat kind. Dat de reason 

':~e :;:ould let all de niggers sit aroun t whilst he was singin'; an' he 

could sing. II 

Uncle Frederick putters aoout his tiny home in Opelik8., managing 

to :..:row a profUsion of flowers and vegetables despite his bent back. 

H~ ~'i8"S hoeing in his garden when the interViewer came upon him, but 

:",e e:.:·serly laid dovm the hoe when told What was sought. 

"Uncle, I want to talk with you about the old times." 
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"Lordy me, chile,1I he beameci, his eyes twinkling, "you done 

fount de raght nigger!" 

... h CO ;,G:.S.I._. PY 
R.L.D. ,- rr -7 c- -) 

/' 
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yV/\~ 
PEM DAYS WUZ HELL 

l O() Margaret Fowler, Frui thurst ~. {~.';" 
Jack Kytle, Editor 

" , 

Delia Garlic lives at 43 stone st~eet,' Montgomery, and insists 

she is 100 years old. Unlike many of the old Negroes of the South, 

she has no good words for slavery days or the old masters, de.olarlng: 

"Dem days ~t hell. n 

She sat on her front porch and assailed the taking of young 

children from mothers and selling-them in different parts of the 

country. 
1'\ /1 

"I wi growed up when de war come," she said, "ani I 'Wt a 
\-\r'(\ ~i 

mother 'befo' it olosed. Babies ~ .. snatched from dere mother's 
w1'v;; i 

breas l ani sold to speculators. Chilluns wai separated from s1s-

ters ani 'brothers an' never saw eaoh other ag'in. 
~'\-?vl ! 

"Course dey ory; you think dey not Qry when dey ~~ sold 18k 

cattle' I oould tell you 'bout it all day, but even den you oould-

n't guess de awfulness of it. 

"It's bad to belong to folks dat own you soul an' body; dat 

can tie you up to a tree, wid yo' faoe to de tree ani yol arms 

fastened tight aroun t it; who take a long curlin' whip an' cut de 

blood ever; lick. 

"Folks a m1le awa:y could hear dem awful wh1ppings. D,9Y W\Cz .: ,. , 

a turrible part of livinl.Q 

Delia said she was born at Powhatan, V1rgin1a, and was the 

youngest of thirteen oh~ldren. 
rtf: ii.'...., 

"I never seed. _ of my 'brothers an' sisters I cept brother 
/'-. 

vv"(.,--,J, 
Wil11am," she seid. "Him an' my mother an' me.;I, ..... brought 1n a 

speculator's drove to Richmon' an' put in a warehouse wid a drove 
v~/ ie: 

of other n1gge~s. Den we WU: all put on a blook ani sol' to de 

higb.ee I b1dder. 
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~ II never seed brother William ag'in. Mammy ani me sold 

to a man by de name ot Carter, Who~)de sheriff of de county. 
YvtvQ) 

"No'm, dey wara't no good times at his house. He ~ a 

widower an' his daughter kept house for him. I nursed for her, 

an' one day I ~' playin l w1d de baby. It hurt its li'l han' an' 

commenced to cry, ani she whirl on me, pick up a hot iron an' run 

it all down my arm ani han l • It took off de flesh when she done it. 

lAtter awhile, marster married aglin; but things warn't no 

better. I seed his wife blackin ' her eyebrows wid smut one day, 

so I thought I'd black mine jes l for fun. I rubbed some smut on 

130 

my eyebrows an' forgot to rub it off, an' she kotched me. She WU'Z VY'(l,<2/ 

powerful mad an' yelled: 'You black devil, I'll shaw you how to 

mock your betters.' 

"Den she piok up a stiok of stovewood ani flails it as'in' my 

head. I didn't know nothin' more Itill I oome to, lyin ' on de 

floor. I heard de mistus say to one of de girls: 'I thought her 

thick skull and cap of wool could take it better than that.' 

"I kept on stayin' dere, an' one night de marster come in 

drunk ani set at de table wid his head lollin' aroun'. I TaU W1l..J 

waitln' on de table, an' he look up ani see me. 

an' dat made him awful mad. He oalled an overseer ~"l' toll him: 

'Take her out an' beat some sense in her.' 

"I begin to ory an' run an' run in de nlght; but finally I 

run back by de quarters ani heard mammy callin' me. I went in, 

ant raght away dey come for me. A horse was standln' in front of 
. \!y'-I" 

de house, an' I ~' took dat very nlght to Richmon' ani sold to 
'., 

a speculator ag'ln. I never seed my mammy anymore. 

"I has thought many times through all dese years how mammy 

looked dat night. She pressed my han' in bote of hers an' said: 
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'Be good an' trus' in de Lawd. 1 

I Trustin' was de only hope of de pore black critters in dem 

days. Us jest prayed ter strength to endure it to de end. We 

didn't 'spect nothin' but to stay in bondage 'till we died. 

II was sol' by de speoulator to a man in McDonough, Ga. I 

don't rioollec~his name, but he was openin' a big hotel at Mc-

Donough an' bought me to wait on tables. But when de time come 

aroun' to pay for me, his hotel done fail. Den de Atlanta man , 
! 

dat bought de hotel bought me, too. 'Fa' long, dough, I was SOli/to 

a man by de name of Garlio, down in Louisiana, an' I stayed wid 
vvtviZ,/ \Ai"Ct Q , 

him 'till I WltZ treed. I WUz -a regular tiel' han', plowin l an' 

hoein' an' choppin' cotton. 

'Us heard talk 'bout de war, but us didn't pay no 'tention. 

Us never dreamed dat treedom would ever come. n 

Delia was asked it the slaves ever had any parties or dances 

on her plantation, 

"No'm,' she replied, 'us didn't have no parties; nothin' lak 

date Us didn't have no olothes for goin' Iroun. I never had a 

undershirt until jest beto' my first ohil' was borned. I never 
v\-<,,: " 

had nothin' but a shimmy an' a sl1p for a dress, ani 1t wUE"made 

outten de cheapest oloth dat oould be bought; unbleached cloth, 

coarse, but made to las', 

"Us didn't know nothin' 'cept to work. 
i'y'lv~,-J' 

Us ~ up by three or 

tour in de mornin' an' everybody got dey somethin' to eat in de 

kitchen. Dey didn't give us no way to cook, nor noth1n' to cook 

in our cabins. Soon as us dressed us went by de kitchen an' got 
t/-rt_,~.\.. .. tOO' 

"our piece of cornbread. Dey w=U even no salt in dem las' years. 
(r (,/~._.i 

Jat pieoe of cornbread war. all us had for bI'eakfus', an' for supper, 

Us had de same. 
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"For dinner us had boiled vittles; greens, peas ant some

times beans. Coffee? N~tm, us never knowed nothin' 'bout coffee. 

"One mornin' I 'members I had started to de fiel',an' on 

de wa;s I los' my piede of bread. I didn I t know what to do. I 

started back to try to fin' it, an' it was too dark to see. But 

I walk back raght slow, an' had a dog dat walked wid me. He 

went on ahead, ani atter awhile I come on him lyln' dere guardin' 

dat piece of bread. He never touched it, sO I gived him some of it. 

QJus' beto' de war I married a man named Chatfield from another 

plantation; but he was took off to war ant ,I never seed him ag'in. 

Atter awhile I married a boy on de plantation named Miles Garlic. 

"Yas ' m, Massa Garlic had two boy s in de war. When dey went 

off de Massa an' mlasie cried, but it made us glad to see dem cry. 

Dey made us cry so much. 
. iV' [c ~ ," 

"When we knowed we w.z free, everybody wanted to git out. De 
\ ~,/!, .,.,' 

rule wuz dat if you stayed in yot cabin you could keep it, but if 

you let', you los' it. 
wz....,;tl 

Miles '.'AU .orkin' at Wetumpka, an' he 

slipped in ani out so us could keep on livin' in de cabin. 

"My secon t baby soon come, an' raght den I made up my m1n' 
Yr" {t";, 

to go to Wetumpka where Miles \ftt%,' workin' for de railroad. I 

went on down dere ani us settled down. 

"Atter Miles d1ed, I lived dere long as I could ani den come 

to Montgomery to live wid my son. I'se eatin' white bread now 

~~, havin' de best time of my life. But when de Lawd say, 'Delia, 

well done; come up h1gher,' I'll be glad to go." 

Wash. Copy 

it.L.D. 

0-9-37 



Alabama. RubJr Pickens Tartt, 
Livinggton, Alabama. 

MULES BE EAT IN , AND 

NIGGERS BE EATIN'. 

t4\;'" is t zt9 ~ k ~~'- Aw L 
She sat 1n the door of her .gIRElll QaeUl,.. a saert tl4-etar!:ce -f'.p-Gnl 

Livingston, Alabama 1n ph1lsophical reflection. T1me has not softened 

~er memories. As she toJQ ~be 

bl t tern~-&e~"'Passed.-O.~ her face., t' /.-,t.,...-" 
IIl-Ze. '-·-"·-~S~··"sa1d. ~ 

*'POB Angie Garrett, "1"1 was 8li1Q\t~ 9iJf~~eh ymne~A at "egliift1:"~-UV 

de Via I.. I .. de t:~ 1n De Kalb, Mississippi. My mother was Betty Scott, 

an! I didn't know my father's name. I had four brothers, Ember, Johnny, 

Jirm:ie, and. Henry; and three Sisters, Delphie, L1zz1e Sue, and Frankie, 

ancl my grandmother was Bukie Scott. She lived five miles from Gainesville 

acro[;s Noxubee Creek U,a t.wll" Ok!! »le2Eabee~ an I I lived wid her. Never 
,e,.'? 

axed 'bout my grand ~ddy, I caze wa I n't no tellin I • My mammy 11 ved right 
--..." 

here in Gainesville an I belonged to Mr. Sam Harwood. 

"I b'longed to de Moorings and Cap'~n Mooring run on a boat to Mo
J 

'oEe from Aberdeen, Miss1ssippi,~ 'tws, on de 'Bigbee rive:s an4. 'twus call
)--,~ ~) 

eel cleCremonia. I was de house galt) anf nuss ~ a~ I slep I on a pa11et in 
." 

0:"0. l.~l.ss's room. 

:-:: t StlO I was good. 

I had a plenty to eat long a.s us was on dat boat, 'Md 
.( ,. 

But when us was in De Kalb, vittles was giv' out at 

de s:n,:jke house, a slice 0 1 meat and piece of bread and peas J and t twus 

SH!'r. t out ter de fiel'. Mules be estin' and niggers be eatin'. ~ 

"I nussed de Moorings little boy Johnny. De little gal~died. Mr. 

2\C'\~·;t ~_n De Kalb had 'bout fifty slaves and a big plantation and a over-

se~l' r,~rTel B S • L~,.", arn e . He WaS a haughty man, and niggers was skeered to 

::.(-8t : caze he would come in a-cussin I • 

liDs would g1t up 'fo' day11ght. 
*" ttM''' 

'Twus dark ~go out, dark ~ 
\ 

Us make a little fire 1n de fiel' some mawnin's, h1t beeze so 
t, 

CO:d; "'3n us let .;..tt go out 'foA de overseer come. Ef he seed you he'd 
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make yer lay down flat on yo I bellY,foots tied out and han IS, tied out 
1";) t.. ~~~ ~ Ct.. C"h p~- )J~ ~')'f"'t~.~ 

and whoop yer,&.i. sl.!~,er. leather strap wid a handle, ~lit T we_' lsa'd f ' • 

'l;i'OSS 'S'--e:Reer. I been whooped 'tel I tell lies on myself to make I em 

quit. Say dey whoop 'till Iad tell de troof, so I had ter lie 'bout m'~l 
I ~ t~t-.~ 

se'f keep em from killin' me. Dis here race is mo' ~' de chillun ~ ~) 
\ t41,\ 6ej.... d e fit\. . l> 

Isreal, "- cihdn' t have ~ shoot no gun 'f;.eop set .. free. 

III »laS ~ble te! . M!";:""'''''mnmr-MooI'1~7'''''''~~l'roper'tt-y",''fI'!t'S· ... 'Mt ... ~t. 

Andd~· "fines- l.N:e.~Gftged" t"e"t' Mi""s'; 'S-cot'; "at""ue 'Xa:lb';-"'~nau!1'e'r" '56ie "m&r eft!.-I 

ahQ I ,W?-_~"5.J.,~ .. -",,.I lI~~'''Mret'''''t'o;~~vTi le"' f'runr "I7eTaIb;'" Mia's 1'aB1:ppi~' 

lls,wa'.n..'t Ilgwed: C6 learn noth'"in' ~ometimes us sing and have a little 

prayer meetin', but 'twus mighty easy and quiet like. Gran'ma Sukey use' 

to singlfTravel on, travel on, Soon be Over." 

HEf any us died in dem days, buried us quick as dey could and got 

out of dere 'and got to work. /).t night dey biow1d de horn for I em to 

bring in de cotton w'ut de women splnned. Dey made all de clof. Us work

ed. nights too, but us rested Sundays. Us didn't git no presents at Christ

mas. Sometimes us had a corn shuckin ' , and no oelebration for no marriage. 

Dat Was cfl.lled II jumpin' de broom," j es' taken up wid I ei'11. Dey all want 

you to have plenty of chillun, though. 

"Us woe asfedity 'roun' us neck keep off de small pox and measles. 

Us did.n I t have much medicine and some of um wao always full of bad com

D~aint s lac I Carrie 1 my neighbor 1 whut you axed about. 1 bees a-hurtin', 

out I can't never gi t in edgeways for her. Always got a lot excuses; do an 

nevel" I spects to die • thout folks knows whut ails her. But she brought 

!!le 8.')':1e black-eyed peas today, and 1 lac i s um I caze dey biles sof', and 
-
- say I ef de devil brought hit 1 God sarnt hit. I Sometimes I bees hongry, 

an' I say, I Whut is I 1m gwinter eat? t, and along come somebody wid sumpin·. 

"Wish you could of heered dat calliope on de Cremonia. Dey dance 

s::lrne time I mos· all night, but dey didn t t act lac I dey do now. ' 'rwus 
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nice behaviour. Look lac' ev·ything goin' back ter heatheniS~' and hits 

on de way now. But de good Lord helps me. He hol's my han'. I ain't 

Got nothin' 'gin nobody. I doan see no need of ~ussin' and fightinl ant 

a-drinkin' whiskey. Us livin' in a new worl' and I go on makin' de bes' 

1 kin of hit. Some I lac, some 1 doan ' • 

. ~...,. 'li~-
... \. \J 

II got one daughter, Fannie Watson, a good washer and ironer right 

here in Gainesville, and I got a son,too, say he ain't gonna marry 'tel 

he kin treat de 'oman good as she. kin treat herse'f. I makes him wait 

on me, and he gits mighty raw sometimes, but I tells him I'm jes' much 

older den he is now as I was when he was bawn. Den he gives me a old 

dirty dime, but now wid dese here tokens, you gotter pay some of hit fer 

spendin'. Dey tells me hit's de Governor, and I say 'let him carry tern; 

he kin tote 'em, I ain't able.' Well, once ain't always, and twice ain't 

ferever. 

"No'rn, I doan never go ter church no mo'. De preacher's here is 

goin ' bline about money. Dey ain't interested in dey soul. Some folks 

b1longs ter de church an' ain't been changed. De church ain't all of 

hit. I 'members day uv 'mancipation. Yankees tole us we was free, and 

dey call us up frum de fiel' to sign up an' see ef us wanted to stay on 

wid 'em. I stayed dat year wid de Moorings, den I bargain for lan', but 

coulCl.n't never pay fer hit. Turned loose I thout nothin'. 

"But dey was a coal black free born nigger name George Wright, 

had 8. float!n' mill right here on de 'Bigbee River, stayed at de p'int 

0:' de woods j es I 'bove de spr1ng branch, and hi t did a good servi ce • 

got in debt and he sole his five boys. Dey was hts own chillun, 

d he could sell 'em under de law. De names was Eber, Eli, Ezekiel, 

och, and Ezra, an' he sole 'em ter de highest bldder right yonder 

",ont of de "tIos I vffice for cash. And Jack Tom was another free nigger 
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here and he bought some of 'em, and dey others de white folks bought, and 

I never heerd no complaint and I seed 'em long as dey lived. Dey waS 

a neap of things went on. Some I lao's to remember, some I doan. But 

rid rather be free n0W. I never seed Mr. L1nooln, but when dey tole 

me 'bout h1m, I thought he was partly God. 

"But Mr. John Rogers right here,{he's dead ani gone now), he was 

whut he was and wasn't ·ce1tful. Go to him ef you got into anything, 

9.nd he more'n apt to tell you whut to do. He was wile when he was 

young, but he settle down and was de best white man to de niggers I ever 

know'd. He'd he'p me r1ght now ef he was I1v1n' and seen me wearin ' 

dis here rag nasty, he shot would. 

Washington Copy, 

6/15/37. 

L. H. 



Alabuna W.li'. Jordan, Birmingham -][", 

Mr. Renf ro e Hangs 
5;20-- a Ch1nlbcm Tree 
- (PH01'O) 

, 
"Howdy Cap' nl Kin you t ell me how to fin' J edge Ab's co' te? 

I knowed • zactly whar hit was in de ole 00 I te house, but I gi tSI 
I 

all bumfuzzled tryin' to fin' anybody in dis new bulldln'." J 

i 

Hls name was Henry Garry, He wore a suit of faded and ex

tensively patched Confederate gray and a cap of the regulation 

porter's style. H-d.s face bore the expr'ession worn only by -those 

of his race who had lived and toiled in a much earlier and in many 

instances, happler day. In the presence of "white folks" he was 

at ease, lndicating an intimate association and relationship among 

them and in their service. 

"What buslnesshave·you in Judge Aber~thyls oourt? You don't 

look like a orlminal," was the response. 

"Oh, nawsah, I ain't neber done nothin' to nobody no time. But 

I shot don't know what dis new generation of nigguhs comin' to. Hit 

War bad 'nough when dey oouldn I g1 t nothin I but bootleg cawn lioker; 

now dey kin buy all de gin dey wants right here in Burnmin1ham, an' 

dem rapscallions git out on Sat'd'y night, f1"ll up on gin ani git 

all lit up 18k a mettin' house. Den de fust thing dey know dey gits 

t~tngled up wld. somebody wid a razor or a meat axe or somp'n ani 

Ilong come de law, locks 'em up an' de debil's to pay." 

ffBut why should all that disturb you? They haven I t run you in 

have they? If he was asked. 

" Nawsuh, hits dat trlflin' nevvew ot mine. Dat boy kin sho' 

gi t into mo' kin I s of trouble dan a pet monkey. He in Jail now tor 

I 
I 

"' 'I 
I~ 

I 
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some debilment or ~her ani I 'speot I' se gwine to hab tOgi t him 

out ag'in.- Datswhat I'se gwine to see Jedge Ab 'bout. Wisht I 

could gi t -dat boy back down in Sumter County on Marse John Rogers' 

plantation. Dat's wbar he btlong at. BetchB, Marse John wouldn' 

take none of his foolishment. u 

"Are lOU familiar with the people and history of iumter County? II 

he was quizzed further. 

"Lawd man, I was bawn in de back yahd w~r Marse John Rogers 

live right now. Dat was right attar de surrender ani my mammy 

b'long to de Vandegraaf family who useter live dar an' owned all 

dat plantation. My daddy's name was Daniel Grady. Dey come f l um 
------ -

Virginny longtime 'to' de wah. All dem ole peoples is dead now. 

Onlies l kinfolks I hab let' down dah is a/oousin. She mos' a 

htlndert yeahs ole an' still libs on her little farm a tew miles 

from Gainesville. Ani Cap'n when I says libs, I means llbs. Ain't 

nothin I dat grow outten de groun I nor in de groun' in Alabama dat' s 

good for tolks to eat but what she got it an' plenty. I goes down 

dar to visit her twicet a yeah, an', man alive, hit am a sin de 

Imount of grub I puts away endurin' dem two weeks I stays dar. 

Yassah, I'se 'bout due to go down dah now, Icaze dat gyarden sass 

p.n' spring chickens jest 'bout ripe. 

liMy mammy was a seamstress tor de Vandegraat plantation an' 

ma.de all de clothes for bote black and white. She neber did leave 

de plantation atter de slaves was treed 'but stayed right dar till 

she died, ahe ani my daddy bote. But dey was good hones', Ispectable, 

C~l11' ch-go1n t people, mY' daddy an' mammy was. De 11 ttle log ehu' ch 

house is still dar an' de niggers still keeps up de services. De I 
I'-'~-' ,-

~~ 

~ 
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ole pastor nearly: a hundert;yeahs ole now, but it would s'prise 

you how spry he glts 'bOut an' conduots de meetints. 

"I doni t know 'boutuyther parts, but trom what my D18JJlIJ11tell 

me de slaves in Sumter COlJnty must bab had a mighty goodt1me, had 

plenty of ebery t'ing an' nothin' to worry 'bout. Seems 18k dar 

warn1t no trouble Imongst de whites ani blaoks 'twell atter de wah. 

Some white mens come down from de Nort' an' mess up wid de niggers. 

I w~s a mighty 11 ttle shaver,but I 'members one night atter' supper.r,

my daddy and m$lllmy an I us chilluns'was settin I under a big tree by 

our cabin in de quarters when all at wunst, lickety split, heah 

come gallop1n'.down de road what look 18k 'a whole>army of ghos'es. 

Mus' bab been '~ut a hundert an' dey was men rId1n' bosses wid 4e 

men and hosses bote robed in white. 
/ 

~Capln, dem~ens'look 18k dey ten teet high an' dey hosses'big 

as elephan'·e. Dey didn't bodder nobody at de qua'ters,but ,de 

leader'of'de crowd ride right in'de tront gate an' up to de bIg 

'dug well back ot our oabin an t holler to my Chl.ddy. ~Oome heah 

i nlgguh! Ho-ohJ, 'cose we skeered. Yassuh, 'look lak: our tIme done 

come. 

"¥Y dadc:\r went ober to whar he settin t 'on his hoss atd. well. 

Den he say, tN1gguh git a 'buoket an~ draw me some 00'01 water.' 
r 

Deddy got a bucket, till it up ani han' it to him. Cap'n, would 

You b'lieve It? Dat man Jest l1t' dat bucket to hIs mout' an' 

neber stop twell it empty. D1d he hab 'nought He Jest smack his 

mouf an I call tor mo t. Jes' lalt dat, he didn' stop twell he drunk 

three buokets tUlle Den he Jes' 'wIpe his mQut ani say, 'Lawely, dat 

shot was good. Hit was de tust dr1nk ot water I'se had sence I was 
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killed at de battle of Shiloh.' 

/, 
·WAi we good? Capln, from den on dar wasn't a nigger dare 

/~tiok his head out de do' fo' a week •. But next day we fin' out 

dey was Iu Kluxes an' dey foun' de body of a white man hangin' to 

a post oak tree ober by Gran' Prairie. His name was Billings an' 

he come from' de Norf. He been ober 'roun' Livingston messin' up 

de niggers tellin' 'em dey had been promised forty aores and a 

mule, an' dey ought to go 'head ani take 'em from de white folks. 

"But dat carpetbagge~ouldnl do'nothin l wid ole Slick 'dough. 

Slick? Yassah, dat what ebe1ybody call him. He hang 'roun' de 

colte house at Livingston an' listen to de lawyers argufy. He~ try 

to 'member all de big words dem lawyers use. When d~t carpetbagger 

come to town dat nigger Slick was ,carrYin). his bag to de hotel an' 
, , 

when~ dey' pass de mineral well in de street, de man axed Slick, 

'What dst water good for? Hab it been tested?' Slick say, 'Oh 

Y8.ssah, dat water been soanalyaed by de bes' fenologists in de 

country, ani dey say hit's three quarters oarbolio acid gas, ani 

de yuther seben eights is hydropijobia.' 
r 

"Yassah, dat ole oannon in de cotte house yahd at Livingston 

WtJ.S drug outten de Tomblgbee ribber whar de Yankees done sunk it 

time of de wah. De Men's useter load I er up an 1 shoot I ar otf on 

big days at Livingston. Dey had to spike de ole ,gun, 'dough, to keep 

cle deblish boys t roun' town from shootin lit off J es' to' fun. 

"Git rid of de oarpetbaggers? Oh, Yassah, dey vote 'em out .. 
. \. ~ i' ,",,'Iell 

t' , sah) tell you how dey done <lat. De • publicans done paId all de 
I 

I' , 
niggers' poll tax, an' gib lem a reoeipt so dey could vote same as 

de wh1 tes. Dey made up to tleot de officers at de co' te house all 
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n1ggers an' den sen' yuther ones to Montgomery to make de laws. 

Same day de flection come off dar was a circus in Livingston an' de 

Demmycrats 'suaded de boss man of de circus to .let all Sumter County 

niggers l.n de show by showln' dere poll tax receipts. Yessah, when 

de show was ober de flection was ober too, an' nobody was elected 

'cep1n' white De~ycrats. 

It'Cose dat made Sumter County a mighty onhealthy place for 

cRrpetba.ggers an' uppity nigger8. 

"Yo' ax me 'bout de old songs de slaves useter sing. Well, I 

dnn't 'members many of dem. Atter de S'render all de ole slaves 

'.':h8.t stayed on de plantations 'roun I Ga1nesville useter gather at 

de. landin' dar waltinl to see de steamboats pull in from down de 

Tombigbee on dere way to Columbus, (Miss.), an' somebody1d start 
/ 

:, song, an', Law man, how dem niggers sin'g. Here one I heerd my 

:::OIL1Y sing 80 much I learnt it: 

( "Read in de bible, understan' 
Methuselah was de oldest man. 

\ He lived nine hundred an' sixty nine 
\. Den d1 ed an' go to Heben in d.e Lawd' s due time. 

\ 

Methuselah was a witness 
For my Lawd, 
For my Lawd. 

"Reed in de Bible, Understan' 
Sa.mson was de stronges I man. 

Went out to battle to fight one time 
Killed a thous8.n I of de Philistines. 

Samson was a witness 
For my Lawd, 
For my Lawd. 

, "Daniel was a Hebrew chile, 
I Went to de Lawd to pre.y a while. 
I De La.wd tole de angels de lions to keep, 
\ So Daniel lay down an' went to sleep. 

\ 
~-. 

An' dat's anoder witness 
For my Lawd, 
For my Lawd. 

141 
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,/ "Now 'bout de ghos' tales. I neber heerd many ghos' yarns 

"cep' 'bout de' ohinyberry treewhar dey hung Mistah Steve Rentroe. 

He was 'leoted High 'Slerlttdat time dey got all de nflgers to go 

to de oirous I stead at goin" to' de 'leotion. He a tine lookin' man 

ant ride a big white hoss an' ebe'ybody lak him a lot 'cepe de 

carpetbaggers an' boddersome niggers. No matter whar, it he meet 

'\' one ot 'em, he look 'em square, in de eye for a minute, den. 'bout 

all he say would be 'Get to hel~ outten heah!' An' man, iffen dey 

could flY' dat wo~ld be too slow trabelin 1 tor I em, gettin' outten 

de oounty. But atter whil'e he got in trouble 'bout money matters. 

Dey say he got oolor bl&nd, oouldn' tell his money trom de oountyls. 

So dey 'rest him an' put him in jail, but he bust right out an' runn 

off. Atter while he sneak baok an I loaze his Ku Klux irien' s 
/' 

wouldn' help him outten de trouble when he got baok in jail, he 

21ve 'em away an' tell what dere •• sibll ••• " A8 set .8:81£ til A 'Ii., 
he' 8"'" I iii gblE4 an I kel} wi!l!!1J iere name was. One night a gang 

took him outten de Livingston jail an' go 'bout a mile outten town 

an' hang him to a ohinyberry tree. I' se hyeard itfen you go to 

dat tree today an' kinda tap on hit an say, 'Rentroe, Rentroe; 

wr~t did you do?' De tree say right back at you, 'Nothin'.' 

" Nawsuh, talks down 'roun' Gainesville d1dn' pay muoh m1n' 

t:r signs an' oonJu' an' all dat stutf. My mammy wouldn' let us 

tote a axe on our shoulder th'ough de house, an' she wouldn' 'low 

a umbrella to be opened in de house, say hit bring bad luok.' She 

!!f>her tail to hab oown-flel t. peas an hawg-Jowl for dinner on New 

Yeah's Daw. She say hit a s1gn you hab plenty to eat balanoe ob 

I ! 
! 

I 
I 
1, 
," 
! 
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I 
de yeah. She put a ball of azzit1ttlty on a string an' make all u~ 
chillun wear it Iroun ' our neok to keep off siokness. If. owl be~ 

gin to hoot ober in Tombigbee bottom too olose to de house, she put 

de shovel in de fire to make him stop. 

"Wall, sir" I oome to Bummin'ham mos' forty yeahs ago when 

Marse Josiah Morris Finish de Morris Hotel. I fust run de elevators 

a while, den dey wukked me in de saloon what useter be jest back of 

de office. I been heah eber sence. I 'speok 'bout de las' thing 

dat 'II happen to dis ole nigguh will be to haul him away from de 

;.:orris Hotel in 8. black box. 

"But Lawdy, Cap'n, I got to git up to Jedge Ab'e colte. Liesen, 

Cap'n, if ten I gits dat no'count·nevvew outten Ja1l I shot would 

18k to g1 t him·a job.· You don't know nobody what don't want to 
/' 

hire nobody to do nothln' does you?" 

Wash. Copy 
6/8/37 
'r.E.B. 

1 
! 

I 
i 
I 
i 
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UNo,. honey, I neber seed my mammy. She died when I was 

an' my 1Iistis :Mary Mitchell raised me in de Big House. I 
-~ 

\iaS n~ed after her' sister, }.oliss Georgia. I slep r . in her room 

[.11' I was a house nigger all my days. I ne ber went to a nigger 

cL1U'ch 'tell I was grown an' ma'd, didn f sociate wid niggers 

'cause I was a nufsmaid. I raised Miss Molly, her las' baby. 

"I was bawn at "Elmore land t, Massa Americus Mitchell f s 

::.lace, mor'n ninety yeahs ago, an' after freedom I stayed dah 

'tel ole 11a.ssa died an' my Mistis moved to Eufaula to live wid 

~ler son, Malls lierry. 

"'Bout all I know of' de wawh is Whe!(' dey said - 'de Yan-

~:ees is comin', de Yankees is c omin' • 

Us sho' was skeerd, an' dere'd be some fas J doin's about 

c~e )lace. All de cattle an' hawg:s an hosses we driv I / to de 

2',;~~LP on de nawth creek, an r de feather beds dOlJ'Jn dere too an' 

~~::.c~ 'era in de bresh an' leaves. My l:istis tied her trinkets in 

cc.e~;:s an' put r ern in outlandish places lak de hen-house an de 

!., r.·_ lot' .:...:,c..-.",,' • An' de Silver, dey planted in de fiel." 

.ius.b.. Copy, 

i:e H. 
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FANNIE GIBJtI~EX-SLAVE. 

Born: About 1850. 

P1aoe of birth: Roanoke, Alabama. 

Present Residenoe: 1923 - Fifth Avenue, Columbus, Georgia. 

Interviewed: Deoember 18, 1936. 

Fannie Gib10flwas born the slave property of Mr. BenaJer Goff, 

a planter of near Roanoke, Alabama. She s~s that during her 

girlhood she ·piddled in de fiels an happed in de kitohen 0' 

de big house. It 

She has very pleasant memories of slave days, and -Wishes to 

God dat she wuz as oomforb1y (oomfortably) fixed now as she 

wuz den." 

Her ante-bellum owner she pictures as a very humane, Christian 

gentleman - - a man that took great interest in the material 

and spiritual welfare of his slaves. 

Two hymns. sung by "Aunt" Fannie for her interviewer, are 

appended. 
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Going Home To Live Wi th The Lord. 

Goin' home soon in de mornin' , 

Goin' home soon in de mornin' , 

I's goin' home to live with de Lord. 

In de mornin' so soon, 

In de mornin' so soon, 

I's goin' home to live with de Lord. 

I's goin' home to live with de Lord, 

I's goin' home to live with de Lord, 

I's goin' home soon in de mornin'. 

0, de Lord is a-waitin' for me, 

0, de Lord is a-waitin r for me, 

I's goin' home soon in de mornin'. 

Sung for interviewer by: 

Fannie Gibson, ex-slave, 
1923 Fifth Avenue, 
Columbus, Georgia, 
Deoember 18, 1936. 
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Where Were You When You Found The Lord? 

My brother, where were you, 

My brother, where were you, 

My brother, where were you, 

When you found the Lord? 

I was low down in the valley, 

I was low down in the valley, 

I was low down in the valley, 

When I first found the Lord. 

My sister, where were you, 

My sister, where were you, 

My sister, where were you, 

When you found the Lord? 

I was low down in the valley, 

I was low down in the valley, 

I was low down in the valley, 

When I first found the Lord. 

This song can be extended indefinitely 

by addressing the question to various 

members of one's family, and to friends. 

Sung for interviewer by: 

Fannie Gibson, ex-slave, 
1923 Fifth Avenue, 
Columbus, Georgia, 
December 18, 1936. 



Alabama I1a B. Prine, 
Mobile, Alabama. 

FRANK GILL, A SLAVE BOY ESCAPES W.ttIPPING 

...It BY PULLING TAIL OF FROCK COAT. 
~~\ 

\. 
,', \ 

~ . A low, stout, sleek headed Negro man, sat in an old rocking 

ch8.ir in an end room of a long row of rooms of a tenement house at 

'."08 South rtamilton Street, Mobile, Alabama. This old darkey said, 

when asked by the writer if he lived during slavery times: It I not 

only li",ed durin' slavery times, but I was here before a gun was 

fired, an' b'fore Lincoln WEtS elected. I tells you, MiSS, de fust 

time I 'members anything - a tale of any kind. 1 was livin' in 

Vicksburg, Lee County, Mississippi, an' mah maw an' paw's names 

1;:9.S Amelia Williams an' Hiram Gill. I couldn' t tells you whar dey 

r:ar from, dough. But I does know dat Mista Arthur an I George Foster 

o'",,,ed us, up 'til I was a big boy. Detway it was, dere~ther, 01' 

::~tB:Y, was a widow an' her had dese two boys, an I she had money, 

~ tells you she had barrels ob money; so when de two boys got old 

enough she divided de slaves, an' property 'tween 'em. Me an' mah 

r:-8W fell to Arthur Foster, and sum ob our kindred fell to George 

~ :)ster. Mister George was a Cantain in de army an t was killed nea.&." 
. 

V~c1\.sbur&:'. n 
'-' 

tiDe 01' Missy's place shore waS big, 1 couldn't say how 

:,.nny acres dere was, but hit run four or fi v€ miles, an' she owned 

;-;'",~;:Lreds ob slaves. She had lot s ob log cabin quarters, whut had 

dc, cracks daubed wid mud, an' den cailed wid boards. I' se tellln' 

:,,:;.1 dey was twice as warm as de houses we lib in now. Dey had 

cH::bleys built ob mud ant sticks, an' had big wide, fireplaces, 

d~~: we cooked on, an' de beds was homemade, but Lor' dey was heaps 

dan dey is now, in dese times. Dem beds was morticed to-
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"As I said bifore 1 was a boy between fourteen or fifteen 

years old b'fore de slaves was divided, ani when I was on de 01' 

Iv.issy I s place, I stayed aroun ~_g.eJpJ.lSe, ant -- wait on dem, an' 'tend 

de horses. Anudder thing I had to do, dey would send me for the ---~--.-

mail. I had to go twelve miles atter hit an' I couldn't read or 

write, but 1 could bring everybody's mail to dem jes' right. I 

knowed I had better git hit right. You see I could kinder figure, 

so I could make out by de numbers. 
-

HOlt Missy an' Ndster Arthur both was good to me ani all 
~ 

de slaves, dey ,'low de slaves to make dere own patch ob cotton, an' 
.,--- -- ----.. -.--~.-----.----... -~---.---

r8.ise chickens, an' he would sell hit for dem. Cotton was de main 

crop, in dem days, hit would sell as high as twenty-five cents a 

pound. 'Course dey raises corn, pears, ant other things on de 

nlantation, too, but dey made de cotton •. ' Master ~esus! dey sum

times made from fif.ty to one hundred an' fifty bales. 

"I 'members how all de women had looms, both black and white, 

weavin' cloth for de clothes; an' den dey raised Sheep to git de 

wool to make dern gray uniforms. Lord, at sheep shearing time! hit 

was big times. Let me tell you, MiSS, dem uniforms was made out 

00 all wool, too, but ~ cain't 'member'whut dey used to dye tern 

f.:ray, but I 'members dey dyed wid red oak bark, walnut bark, an' 

a~so a brush whut growed down on the branch, also dey used de 

l;:].urel leaves to dye yellow, as well as clay. Dey sot de dye wid 

salt, an' hit really sVayed in. 

"Let me tell you, dey really fed us slaves good, up 'til ---------_._._-- _.- -- _. .-. 

such a length o' time atter de war broke out, dem food began to git 

8C!-,T'C e. 

"You see de Government taxed • em, an' dey had to gib so much 

tl) feed de soldiers. Even den us had a good time, I 'members how 
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de 1i'1 chillun played ball, and marbles, 'specially marbles, hit 
---____ ··'--________ .~ __ ... _~_.~ __ ._._ ... ~v ••• _~~. "_"'~ _ 

was our big game. Even atter night, dey had a b1g light out in 

de backyard, an' us would play. Sometimes us would hunt at night, 
~---~---

and well I 'members one Sat'day night I went huntin4 wid mah uncle, 

an' didn't git in 'til daylight nex' mawning, an' I was sleepy an' 

didn't git de shoes all cleaned before church time. 80 01' Marsar 

c8.l1ed me an' tuk me to de ca.rriage house to gib me a whippin·. 

01' Marser·s boy was about de same age as me an' he beg his paw 

not to whip me, an' 'I was beggin', too, but he oarried me on, an' 

when we got in de C"arriage house, 01' Marser had to climb up on 

de side wall to git de whip, an' he had on one ob daB long tailed 

coats, an' hit left dem tails hangin' down, so I jes' grabbed hold 

ob dem, an' made him fall, an' den 1 run to de 01' Missy's room, 

'cat-se I knowed when I got in dere, dat 01' Marser would neber hit 

"De 01' Missy got up out ob de bed ant wouldn't let 01' 

larster whip me, an' she got so mad dat She tal' him dat she warn't 

~'olng to churCh wid him da.tmornlng, an' dat lack to ki+l de 01 t 

:-arster, 'ca1se he shore loved an' was proud ob Ul' Missy. She 

":as a beautiful woman. Dat ended de whippin', an' da.ts de only 

t~lle I 'members him tryin l to whip me. 

"01' Missy didn't 'low dem to whip de women elth~r, an' dey 

''';Juldn I t 'low de women to roll logs either. But dey did work dem 

:.:-, de flel·s. 'Course dey kept de young woemn wid babies • roun , 

'-.:e house, an· dey eat de same grub as de white folks eat. 

IITalking 'bout log rollin t, dem was great times I • ca t se if ---- ~.,- ~~~------~---,-.-~ 

8:':,"18 ob de neighbor1n' plantations wanted to get up a house, dey 

'i.'Ji..lld inv1 t e all de slaves, men and women, to oome wid dere masters. 

De women would help wid de cookin· an' you may be shore dey had 
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something'to cook. Dey would kill a cow, or three or four hogs, and 

den hab peas, cabbage, an' everything lack grows on de farm. An' 

if dere was any meat or food left dey would gib dat to de slaves 

to take home, ani jest b'fore dark de o'seer or 01' ~~rsterwould 

gib de slaves all de whiskey dey wanted to drink. Sometimes atter 

de days work, dey would hab a frol~c, such as dancin', ani 01' time 

games. 

UDey would hab dese same kind ob gatherinis at cornshuck

lng time, an', cotton p1ckin I t1me, but dere warn' t so much foolish

ness at cotton pickln' time, I ca· se dey didn I t call one anudder 

den, 'ceptin i when de cotton got so far ahead ob dem, anI was 'bout 

to set in fer a wet spell, or rainy season. 

'"You axed me 'bout de patty-rollers? You see, de City 

Dolicemen walkin' his beat? Well, dats ,de way de patty-rollin i was 

!)nly eaCh county had dere patty-rollers, ~n I dey had to serve three 

:nonths at a time, den dey was turned loose. And if dey' cotch you 

out widout a pass, dey would gib you thirty-nine lashes,'ca'se dat 

'flaS de law. De pattyrollers knowed nearly all de slaves, an' it 

'f'urn I t very often dey ever beat • em. 

"You know folks was jes' de same den as dey is now, both 

black, and white. Some folks you could neighbor wid den, jest 

:nck you can now, ani dere was good folks den, jes' de same as dey 

is now. 

"Christmas time was de bes' ob all, 'catse us allus had a 

dinner, an' de 01' Marster i61b de women calico dresses ani --_. __ .. -_. 

S_.Q8S, an' de men shoes an' hats, an' would g1b us flour, an' sugar, 

~:101asses, an' would buy beer, whislcey an' wine. 

"De 01' Marster tuk good keer ob us too, when any ob us got 

sick he send for de doctor, den when dey order de medicine to be 
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giben at night, he'd see dat us got hit. But nowadays if you glt 

sick, you hab to git de Doctor, an' den pay him yo' self. Den de 

01' Marster had to find clothes anI shoes for us, but now us ha.s 

to scuffle an' glt dem de bes' way us can. 

lIyou know, MiSS, I'se been here a long time, 1 eben 'members 

Jefferson Davis. Ilse seen him a many a time. He Bad a home 'tween 

~ere lMobile' ani New Orleans, an' you knows he fust tuk his seat 

in Montgomery, an' den moved to Richmond, Virginny. 

N~members, too, how I useta to thln~ dat de Baptist was de 

only religion. You see John,de Baptist come here bap~ing, ani 

ever'body had to offer up sacrifices, a goat or a sheep or sumpln', 

jest lack de man who was going to offer up his son for a sacrifice. 

out you knows, Jesus come ani changed all dat, De folks in dem 

times didn·t bab nobody to worship;' an' ~en one come, who said, 

UF~ther, hand me a body, and I'll die for dem," Dat's Christ, an' 

r.e was baptized, an I God gib Jesus 'dis whole world. So I believed, 

l:i.at was de only religion. 

If::!; 'members how us would hab big baptizings an' shout. Us 

El.llus went to church in de white folks cnurch, dey had church in 

Ile mornings, us had ours In de afternoons. Us would hab to bab a 

;,ass, dough, * ca' se de church was eight miles away from de plantation. 

"Dere was plenty old songs us useta to 8ing,but .1 can't 

'member 'em. Dere is dis one dat goes-

''Wonderful Peter, 
Wonderful liaul, 
Wonderful Silas, 
Who for to make a 
Mah heart rejoice. 

Oh Good ~hepherds, feed at mah Sheep. 

Don't you hear de young lambs a bleatin'? 

Don't you hear de young lambs a bleatin'? 

Don~t you hear de young lambs a bleatin'? 
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Editorial Department~ 

Jim Gillard was eleven years old when the War between the States 

began. Thus, the memories of theoonfliot are fresh; with the retreat 

from Rome, Ga., to Salem, Ala., as a refugee transcending the others. 

Jim was born on a plantation at Pendleton, S. C., and was sold 

for $350 when he was only three months old. He was one of eight children 

belonging to James and Hannah Gillard. 

HAtter bein l sold, I fust lived 'bout three miles from Rome, Ga.,· 

Jim reoalled. "Den, when de Yankees come into Georgy us refugeed fust 

to Atlanta, den to Columbus an' later to Salem. Us was at Salem when de 

liar ended. n 

Jim remembers oatching partridges as a boy, taking them to the 
/' 

train and sellilng them to Charlie Crowder for ten cents eaoh. 

AGame waS plentiful in dem days,'lthe said, II an , I never had any 

trouble catchin I dem birds. 

·No'rn, our houses wasn't nothin' to brag about. Dey waS built 

logs an' had slab floors, havin l two rooms an' a shed cook room. 

WaS 1ak tables, wid four legs nailed on to de sides ant den corded 

top wid ropes dat was tightened wid a big key. Us had shuck 

to sleep on. 

flUS cooked on a great big fireplace. I 'members dat dere was 

• ty of meat in de Winter, 'case 0l' Marster used to kill as many as 

rty hogs at a time. Us had meat an' bread an' home-made light bread ani 

white folks was mighty kindfJb. I • I 'members us was carried to Sun-

School every Sunday at 3 'o'olock in de evenin'. 01' Mlstus'd teach 

de lesson. De white oh1lluns had dere Sunday School at 9 o'olook in 

mornin. I 
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iiI allus went to, Sunday SehoQl., but on de week days us little 

nigger's would slip off an' go humt1n' when we could." 

Jim reoalls that "de l1ttle niggers· ate from t1n plates on the 

plan tat ion; but dec lared he didn't mind that becaus e the food was, always 

good. 

"Yes'm, ue had purty good clothes. Dey was dyed brown wid walnut 

leaves an I hazelnut bush, an I on Sunday us had striped g1ngham pants an I 

shoes. My father was de shoemaker an' had a goy'mint tan yard wbar he 

would make 011 hard brogans fer $8 a pair. 

"My marster ant Mistus was Steven an' 'L1zbeth Wilson. Dey fU8t 

lived in a big log house, but den moved into a planked muse. Dey had nine 

chillun; Ann, Steven, William, laiza, Bumie, Eddie, Laura, Nary an' Liz.zle • ., 
"I 'members lots 'bout MlstU8 'Lizabeth, 'ease she ueeter read de 

I\. 
Bible to us niggers.' She would talk to U8 'b!,utde Good Book an I have 

prayer meetin' wid us. 

"My dad ueeter look atter de fiel' hands. No'm, he warlnt no over-

8eer, but 011 Marster allus had confidence in him. 

III 'members dat when dey would be a funeral, us'd slng; marchlnl beto' 
, 

de body Ifore us'd get to de grave ani singin','Hark come de tune a dole

ful sound, my years a tender cry; a livln I man come view de ground whar 

you may shortly lie.' 

IIUS frolics on Sattldy nlght was fine an' usld dance 'twel most day. 

teres brother would fiddle for us, an' at Christmas time us would have 

Six days to frolic. Us also had a big time at de cornshuckin t s 1 an I us I d 

holler an' sing mos' all night. De big niggers had plenty of 

or de boss give 'urn. Hlgh tables was filled up wid corn ani de niggers 

d shuck 'twel it was all done. 

"r/ly aunt marrled up at de big house an I dey give her a big dance. 

had de fiddle and had a great big time. Dey Jes' Jumped over de broom 
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to marry, so atter slavery"'d~1na:c;l' to" g1 t married agin. 

NI aoted as houseboy in slavery times. An' all de little niggers 

did have lots' of fun.' 

"'When de slave's' gota,ilin' " I 'members (fat Mar-ster had,Dr. W~rd 

an I Dr. Dunwoody to eome to· see u's. 

NI'members, too, how de Yankees come to BpringVilla, 'bout eight 

miles from Opelika, ' an 'said to some mens ,'HaIti. De mens wouldn't stop 

so de Yankees throwed. de! guns on dem. Two white l~di&s threw a white 

fla.g an' dey:wouldn't shoot, but'dey carried Mr. John Edwa.rds to spring 
? 

Villa an' made a cross on his wrist; den turned him loose • case his wife 
~ 

was rale sick. 

"When de Yankees come, us niggers brrried a cigar box wid, de jewelry 

in it under a certain pine tree' I twe'1 dey wen·t on. 

flAtter de big war, I married Jane Davft:s·fust time; den'Carrie 

Cooper. Us had two chillun an' one gran' chile, Emanuel Trotter, ten 

year I old. 

nYassu'm, Mr. Abraham Linooln died a warrior for dis oountry. I 

b'longs to de church, 'ca~e if' a man dies Qutter de Ark he is riot saved, 

" an' I wants to be saved. I 

Washington Copy, 

6/28/37. 

L. H. 

i", ,';:"_' 

1:···'5··.···'6.··.'· ! -.' 1-. " 
,~ . ~ : 
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TODAY'S FOLKS DON'T 
DOW NOTHIN' 

Lev1 D. Shelby, Jr., 15(~ 
Tuscumb1a, Alabama. . , 
~'~~.~~'~-~()"·("~v .. lY'L ~ 

. I $ 

V 

Lite as a child 1s not clear 1n the n1nety-year old memory ot 

Mary Ella Grandberry, who llveg ln Sheff1eld, but she remembers 

that she did not have time to play aa do ch1ldren ot today. 

'I don't know jest how old I ls,' Mary Ella sald, 'but I 

knows dat I'. some'era nlgh n1nety yare 01'. I was borned ln Bar

ton, Alab~~. Ky father ani mother come trom Rlchmond, V1rglnny. 
-.. ~ .. -.. --.. -~.-...... ' ... ' . 

PAy maDlDlY was name Margaret Keller an' my pappy was Adam Keller. 

lAy tlve slsters was Martha, Sarah, Harrlet, Emma an' Rosanna, an' 

my three brothers was Peter, Adam, Jr., an' W1ll1am. 

'Us all l1ve 1n a 1111 two-room log cab1n jest ott· the Blg 

House. Lite wanlt verI much tor us, 'caze we had to work ani 

slave all de time. Massa Jim's house w~s a l1ttle 01' trame bu1l

din' lack a ord'nary house 18 now.' He was a single man ani d1dn't 

hab so terrible mUCh, it seem~ He had a whole lot, too, but Jes' 

to look at him you'd thank he was a po' white Jlan. Dere was a lot 

0' cab1ns for de slaves, but dey wasn't fltten for nobody to l1b 

In. We jest had to put up wid 'em. 

II don' 'member much about when I was a chill. I dlsremembers 

ever play1n' lack ch1lluns do today. Ever since I k1n 'member I 

had a water bucket on my arm tot1n l water to de han's. If ten I 

wanlt d01n' dat, I was cnoppln' ootton. Oh111uns nowadays sees a 

good tlme to w'at we did den. Ever' mornin' Jes' 'bout hlp ot day 

de oberseer was 'roun' to see dat we was ready to git to de tlel's. 

Plenty times us had to go w1douten breakfast, feaze we d1dn' g1t up 

ln time to g1t it 'foe de man done come to git us on de way to de 

flel'. Us wukked 'twell dinner t1me jes' de same before we got 

anythang to eat. 
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IDe food we et was fix Jes' lack hit is now. MY mammy fixed 

our grub at home. De only diffe'nce 'tween den an' now was us didn' 

git nothin' but common things den. Us didn' know what hit was to 

git biscuits for breakfast ever' mornin'. It was cornbread 'twell 
( ......... ) 

on Sundays den used git fo' biscuits apieoe. Us got fat back mos' ........ 

ever'mornin'. Sometimes Us mought git a ohicken for dinner on a 

SUnday or some day laok Chrls'~as. It was mighty seldom us gits 

any thin , lack dat,dough. We lacked possums an' rabb1ts but dey 
i 

didn' oome twell Winter time when some of de men folks'd run 'crost 

one in de fiel'. Dey never had no chanst to git out ani hunt none. 

'Dere was no seoh thang as havln' dlffe tnt clots for winter 

an' Summer. Us wore de same thang in summertime as in de winter-

time. De same was true 'bout shoes. Us wore brogans from one yeah 

to de yu there 

"My 01' Massa was a putty g_o_o<iIIl_~ but!10~Ai..ll· e:Kter. One 
------------'--',- " 

thang 'bout him, he wouldn' 'low none of de oberseers to whup none 
I 
/ of us, lessen he was dar to see hit done. Good thang he was lack ~/ 

dat, too, feaze he sabed de bla~~s a many a lick what oeyld got 

iffen he hadn' been dar. Massa Jim was a bachtlor, an' he ain't 

never had much truck wid women folks. Irfen he had any chilluns, 

I never Lnowed nothin' 'bout 'em. 

ADe oberseers was terr1ble hard on us. Dey'd r1de up an' down 

de fiel' an' haste you sO twell you near 'bout fell out. Sometimes 

an' most ing1ner'ly ever' time you 'hin' de crowd you got a good 

lickin' wid de bull whup dat de driver had in de saddle wid him. 
'7 I hearn mammy say dat one day dey whupped pOl Leah twell she fall 

out like she was daid. Den dey rubbed salt ani pepper on de blisters 

to make 'em burn real good. She was so so' 'twell she oouldn l lay 

on her baok nIghts, an' she jest OQuldn' stan' for no clots to tech 



Alabama - 3 -

baok whatsomever. 

RMassa Jim had 'bout one of de biggest plantations in dat 

sectlon. I guess he had nigh onto a hun'erd blaoks on de plaoe. 

r never knowed 'zackly how many thar was nor how big de place was. 

RDe folks now'days is allus camplainin' about how dey 1s 

havin' seoh hard t1mes, but dey Jes' don' know nothln'. Dey 

should hab come up when r did ani deyld see now' dey ls libin' jes' 

lack kings ani queens. Dey don' have to g1t up 'fo' day when hit's 

SO dark you kin jes' see your han's 'to' your eyes. Dey don' know 

what It's lack to have to keep up wld de leader. You know dey was 

allus somebody what could wuk faater dan de res' of de folks an' 

dis tellow .as allus de leader, an' ever'body else was s'pose to 

keep up wid him or her whatsomever hit was. Ifien you dldn' keep 

up wld de leader you got a good thrashln' when you gl ts home at 

night. Hlt was allus good dark when de han's got ln from de flel'. 

Colse iiien dar was a lady what had a baby at home, she could leave 

jest a little Ifo' de sun sot. "\ 
I 

"YoungunS now'days doni know what lt ls to be punlsh'; dey 

thank itten dey gits a li'l whuppln' trom dey mammy now dat dey is 

punish' terrible. Dey should of had to follow de leader for one 

day an I see how dey' d be puni sh' ittan dey g! ts too fBI" behin'. 

De biggest tbang dat us was punlsh l for was not keep1n' up. Deytd 

whup us 1ften we was caught talkin' 'bout de free states, too. 

Iffen you wan't whupped, you was put ln de 'nlgger box' an' fed 

cornbread what was made wldouten salt. an' w1d plain water. De box 

was jest b1g enough tor you to I1!tan' up 1n, but hit had alr holes ) 

in hit to keep you trom sutfocatln'. Dere was plenty turn1n l 

'roun' room 1n hlt to 'low you to ohanse your pos1t1on evert oncet 

in a wh11e. If ten you had done a bigger 'nough thang you was kept 

159 
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in de 'nigger box' tor months at de tlme, an' when you got out you 

was nothln' but skln an' bones an' sourcely able to walk. 

"Halt de tlme a slave didn' know dat he was soli • twell de,. 

massald call him to de Blg House an' tell hlm he had a new massa 

from den on. Ever' time dat one was solt de resl ot 'em'd say, 

'I hopes nex' tlme'll be me.' Dey thought you'd git a chanst.to 

rU.&"l away to de free states. I hearn my mammy say dat when she 

come trom Virginny dat She come on a boat bul1t outten logs. She 

say she never was so sick ln all her llfe. I seed a 'hole wagon 

load of slaves come through our farm one day what was on dere way 

to Arkansas. Dey was de most I ever seed travel at de same tlme. 

IDe white tolks dldn't 'low us to even look at a book. Dey 

would scol' ani sometimes whup us itfen dey oaught us wid our head 

1n a book. Dat is one thang I sholly did want to do an' dat was 

to learn to read an' write. Massa Jim promised to teaoh us to 1 
! 

/ 
read an' write, but he neber had de time. 

"Dere wanlt but one chu'ch on de place what I lived on, an' de 

oolored and de whlte both went to hit. You know we was neber 'lowed 

to go to chu10h wldoutten some ot de white tolks wid us. We wanlt 

160-

\ 
even 'lowed to talk wid nobody from anudder farm. Itien you did, you) 

/ 

got one of de wus' whupPln's of your lite. Atter freedom Massa Jim 
-

toll us dat dey was Ifrald weld git together ani try to run away to 

de No'th, an' dat dat was w'y dey didn' wan' us gitt1n l together 

talkln' • 

RA tew years 'to' de war my pappy learnt to read de Bible. 

(Mary Ella apparently torgot her previous comment on penalt1es tor' 

learning to read). Whenever we would go to chu'ch he would read 

to us an' we'd slng. 'Bout de mos' two pop'lar songs dey sung mas 

"Steal Away an' Lwond$r Whar Good 01' Dan' el Was. steal Away ls 

sech a popllar song what ever'body knows hlt. De yuther one 1s done 
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mought' n1gh played out, so I'll sing hit for you. It goeslaok 

dis: 
r I "I wonder wbar was good 01' Dan' el, 

I 
f I wonder whar was good 01' Dan' el, 

\ , 
~. 

I wonder whar was thankin' (thlnking) Peter, 

I wonder whar was thankin' Peter. 

(Chorus) 

I'm goln e away, goin' away. 
I'm goln' away, goln ' away, 

I wonder whar was weeplnt Mary, 

I wonder whar was weepin' Mary, 

\ I'm goin' away, I'm goln' away, 
! , 
\ I tm goln' away to llve forever, 

\ ........ ' I 'll never turn baok no mo t • 

"De slaves would git tired of de way dey was treated an' try to 

run away to de No'th. I had a cousln to run away one time. Hlm an' 

anudder fellow had got ·w~ up ln Vlrg1nny 'fa' Massa J1m faun' out 

whar dey was.r)Soon as Massa Jim faun' de whar' bouts of George he 
/ 

went atter h1m. When Massa Jim gits to George an' 'em, George per

tended lack he didn' know Massa Jim. Massa Jim as i hlm, 'George 

don't you know me?' George he say. 'I neber seed you 'fol ln my 

life.' Den dey as' George an' 'em whar J1d dey come from. George 

an' dis yuther fellow look up in de sky an' say, 'I come trom aa.ove, 

whar all is love.' Iffen dey had owned dey knowed Massa Jim he 

could have brung 'em back home. .My pappy trled to glt away de 

same time as George an' dem dld, but he couldn' see how totake all 

Us chlllun w1d him, so he had to stay w1d us. De blacks an' de 

whites would have de terr'bles' battles sometimes. Dat would be 

when de blacks would slip otf to de No'th an' was oaught an' brung 

back. De paterollers'd ketch de colored folks an' lock 'em up 
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twell de owner come atter 'em. 

"Itfen a slave was cotched out after nine o'clock he was whupped. 

Dey d1dn' '101f t nobody out atter 1 t was dark 'lessen he had a pass from 

de Massa. jOne nlght, 'to' George an' dis fellow (I disremembers hie 

name, bllt I th1nks 1 t was Ezra) runned away, George tried to gi t over 

to de bunk whar he 11ved ani one of de oberseers seen hlm ani dey put 

hlm in de 'nigger box' for three we.eks~ Jes' as soon as he got out 

again, George an' dls Ezra slIpped off. Dey had a slgn dat dey would 

give each yuther evely night atter sundown. George would hang de 

lantern in de window, ani den he would take It outen de window ant 

hang it raght back in dar ag'ln. I couldn't never make no sense 

outen it" I axed him one day whut he was adoin' dat for. He s83 

dat 'fo' long lid know Izackly what 1t all about. Dis was de sign 

of how long dey have to walt Ifot dey try, to glt away. 

RAtter de day's work was over, de slaves didn't have nothln' 

to do but go to bed. In fac', dey didn't feel lack doln' notbin' 

else. On Satiday dey sot up an' washed so's dey could have some 

clean clothes to wear de comin l week. We wukked all day, ever' day 

'cep'n some Sat I days, we had a half day off den. Us didn t glt many 

ant on'y when us as' for 'em. On Sundays us jest laid 'roun' 'moe t 

all day. Us didn't git no pleasure outten gain' to ohurch, 'oaze 

we warn't tlowed to say nothln'. Sometimes even on Christ'mas us 

d1dn't git no res'. I 'members on one Chris'mas us had to build 

a lime kiln. When us glt a holiday us rested. Iffen dere was a 

wedd1nl or a funeral on our plantatlon us went. Odderw~s we don't 

go nowhar. 

nDe war come when I was a big gal. I 'member dat ., uncle ani 

cousin Jined in wid de Yankees to hope fight for de freedom • 

.. De Yankees come to our place ani runned Kassa Jim away ani tuk de 

house for a horsep1ttil. Dey tuk allot Kassa Jim's clothes an' 
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gived~dem to some of dere frien's. Dey burned up all de ootton, 

hay, peas an' evert th1ng dat was 1n de barns. Dey made de white 

folks cook for de oolored an' den serve 'em while dey et. De 

Yankees made tem do for us lak we done for dem. Dey showed de 

white folks what 1t was to work for somebody else. Dey stayed on 

our place for de longest. When dey did leave, dere warn't a mouth

ful to eat in de house. When de war was over, Massa J1m told us 

dat we had to find som'ers else to live. Co'se some of my folks 

- had al~ady gone when he oome home. Us:le fl Massa. Jim's an' moved) 

to anudder farm. We got pay for de wuk what we did on dis yuther 

place. Raght atter de war de Ku Klux got atter de colored folks. 

Dey would come to our houses ani scare us most to death. Dey would 

take some of de niggers out an' whup 'em ant dose dat dey didn't 

whup dey tied up by dere f1ngers an' toes. Dese Ku Klux would come 

to our windows at night ant say: 'Your time ain't long acomin'.' 

De Ku Klux got so bad dat dey would even g1t us in de daytime. Dey 

tuk some of de n1ggers ant throwed 'em in de river to drown. Dey 

kepi dis up 'twell some folks from de North come down an' put a 

stop to it. 

nI matied Nelson Granberry. De weddint was private. I don't 

have no chl1luns, but my husban l got fo'. I haven't heered from 

8l1:Y of • em in a long time now. I guess dey all daid. 

"Abe Lincoln was de best president dat d1s country eber had. 

Iffen it hadn't been for him we'd still be slaves raght now. I 

dontt th1nk so much of Jeff Davis 'caze he tr1ed to keep us slaves. 

Booker T. Wash1ngton was one of de greatest n1ggers dat ever lived, 

he alwayS tried to raise de standard of de race. 

"I Jo1ned the ohurch 'caze de Bible says dat all people should 

Join de church ant be Christians. Jesus Christ set up de ohurch an' 
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said dat ever'body what wanted to be save!d to come unto him. Sin 

1s de cause of de world be1n' in de fix dat 1t's in today. De only 

way to f1ght s1n is to g1t together. Itfen we can do away w1d sin 

raght now, de world would be a paradise. In de church we learn de 

w1ll of God an' what he would have us do. 

"Dere was no pOl white trash in our 'munityj 

back in de mountains.' 

Wash. Copy 

R.L.D. 

6-9-37 

dey was kept 
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US CHILLUN WORE 
SHOES LIKE GROWNUPS 

Ila B. Prine 
Woodrow Hand 

"Aunt" Esther Green, of 554 Texas Street, Mobile, Alabama, 

was all too ready to talk f\.bout her slavery days in spite of her 

assertion that she didn't remember much about the war. 

"I was jus' 8. chile," she says. "You can figure for yourself. 

S0~ebody tole me I was born in 1855, so I couldn't of been very 

old. ! was born in State Line, Mississippi, and was owned by 
A9..(t .. !>;._.~i~, "! 

2dward Dairs. _ .. _--_.---....-- He owned my mother, Rachael Davis and her mother, 
-----.~-. 

:._elinda Davis. I never did know who my pappy was 'cause I never 

did. Bee him. 

"To de best of my recollections, my whitefolks was allus good 

to us niggers. He neber allowed no overseers and he never whipped 

~0~e of dem, 'ceptin' maybe a switching once in a while for us 

U~tl'luns when we didn't behave. I never saw a growed up nigger 

\\-htDped in 8.11 my life. Ole Massa jus' didn't b'lieve in dat. 

lh1 8S8. was shorely a good man. Lots of times he would get us little 

nL'C'ers up on de porch at de big house and have us dance for him. 

'xe sho used to ha.ve a big time out on dem big whi te porches. 
__ __. "._u __ ~ .. ,---~ -

"I never had no work to do myself, I cause I always stayed in 

d.e 'Dig house wid Miss Mary Davis, ole Massa's wife. I was in de -----.. , .................... ". --- -.... _------
h0:1?E> one day and ole Mas sa asked me if I wanted to eat at de table 

so I pulleo up a chair and 80ite of de fact dere was all 
. ~-
{Lr.:S of good stuff to eat in front of me, I called fpr lye h6m~ny. 

I S:1(; did love dat stuff better' n anything else I ever et. Ole 

·??':-:a and de res' of dem jus' laugh fit to kill. I reckon dey 

t:r;:)1 1.;J'ht I was crazy sho' nuff', but I et hominy j es' de same. 

"As to de number of slaves ole Massa had, I never knew. Us 

~.8d log cabins to stay in. De era.eks was chinJced up wid yellow 
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mud to keep de cold out and de chim'ney was made of straw and de 

same kind of mud, but dem cabins was warmer dan de house 1s nowadays. 

We didn't have no furniture fceptin' a home-made bed which was nailed 

to de wall on one side and two legs out in de middle of de floor. De 

mattress es was made of st raw and hay. Alr-- de cookin' was done on de 

:Jig open fireplaces what had big potracks to hang de pots on. 

"Massa rationed out de food every week and we usually got a 

D:"ck of meal. We had plenty of t tat ers and peas and other vegetables 

dat we growed on de place. At Christmas time, we was give m~a~ __ a~ ----- .-----

::olasses to make cakes. Us always had plenty of plain food. And too, 

de ~en would go huntin' at night and come back wid lots of big fat - , 

loossums and. rabbits by de dozen, and most of de time, dey would even 

eetch a. coon. And old Ben, a nigger who had ~~~_:y~":r~ps, was always 

~ringint in lots of dem b1g fat birds. 

ilDe men and women worked in de field all day, but I never picked 
-----,--- ------~----~.-.--- _._--

2 >i t of cotton 8.11 my 11 fee ~t" nig?:~ de women woul"d spin and weave 

c1.0th.., but I never did learn to do date Den dey would dye de cloth 
--.. --.... -.~ .. ,.*------

d.ifferent colors, mostly red and blue though, and make dern into 

clc~hes. Us chi11uns had a one-piece dress or slip •. Our shoes was 

!Cl"L homemade too. Massa had one man who tanned de lea there He 

V()"ld take it and put it into a long trough for a long time and den 

·,(-.c:tpver was done da.t was supposed to be done to it, he would take 

it :~mt a.nd cut it and make shoes. Us chilluns l h9.d shoes same as 

de "-'1'QWn folks. 

nOn Sundays, we would go to de whl te folks church. Dere was 

f .:::~8d built onto d~ church and we would 81 t on benches out under de 

0~p6 ~nd listen to de preacher. De white folks would have lots of 

:~L· 1~l1ptizings, but I never did see no niggers bapti zed den. 

"Ole Massll had a big fambly, three boys and six girls. My own 
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mft had eight chilluns. Us was always healthy and never had to have r '-----....---- --,,-.. --- .. -.. _._ ..... -.- ... 
1::uch medicine. 'LBout de only thing I remembers ever takinl was tea 

Tl'lPQe from de root of de china. berry tree. It made good tea for 

"erms, but was to be used only at certe.in times of de moon. My man 

,n15o used Jerusalem Oak seed for worms. I never fools wid tryin' to 

coptor nobody's chilluns now-a.-days, things is all so different.< 
I 

"My Grandma, Melinda., and ole Ben Clnd his wife was three ole 

~eo~le Massa freed long time before de war. When all de nigfers 

V;DH freed, Mass~. called em up to de house and tole dem dat dey was 

1:)0ge to go wherever sui ted dem, but mos I of dem stayed on de place 

two 0r three weeks, and den one morn1n' I woke up and ell of' dem 

>[ld left durin' de night. I was de only nigger left' on de place and 

I jus' cried and cried, mostly because I was Jus' lonesome for some 

of my own kind to laugh and talk wid. 
, 

/ 

"I don' remember exactly what I did after de Surrender, but 

it '5"';.8 about four years afte~ards dat I come to Mobile and I been 

(f'Y0 every since. 

tiT I S a member olr de Mobile Dels.ware Baptist Church, but I 

':';2:-1 I t e.tt end very regular 'count of bein' all crippled up wid de 

rhpur::18.tisms. I reckon dat ailing is natural though, cause I been 

:~fr,~ a Ion@: time B.nd I' s got forty grandchilluns and more dan dat 

'-:::: i.~'reat-grandchilluns, It 

• 7 ., 
........... --'e 
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A CONJU' WHAT DIDN' WOK. -

Ruby P1ckens Tartt, 
Livingston, Alabama. 

·Yessum, dem n1ggers sho! was scared when ole Buck showed up 

in de fiel', II Jake Green, former slave, laughed with a vigor that 

denied his e1ghty-five y.ears as he described "s oonju' what didn i wuk. 8 

Jake has a vivid memory of those days before the Civil War, though he 

was only a small boy when it started. 

IMe an' my mother an' father b'longed to old man Lam Whitehead 

jest a few miles from Coatopa, 'bout ten miles east of Livingston, Ala

bama," he bega~.~. elJl8Peleg,-.. liMy mother was Molly Wh1 tehead, a:J 
'-j 

father was Dan Whitehead. 
t 

I don't know nothin l 'bout my granmammy an' 
, 

gran I pappy, but I had a heap of UnkWa-i 

"Mr. Whitehead owned Dirtin Ferry down to Belmont, an' dey had 

a darkey dere named D1ck what cla1m sick a1l de t1me. So de JiusA t.man 
\ 

sa.id, 'Dick, dam it, go to de house. I can't get no work outten you. I 

So Dick went on. He was a f1ddler so dey jes' tuck his vittuls to him 

for seven years. Den one day, Old Massa say to de overseer man, 'Let's 

Slip up dere an' see what Dick do1n I. So dey did, an' dare sot Dick, 

fat as he could be a-playin' de f1ddle an' a-singin I , 

'Fool my Massa seben years. 
Gwiner fool him seben mot. 
Hey diddle, de d1ddle, de diddle, de do'.' 

iilBout dat time Ole Massa poked his head in de do' said 'Dam iffen 

wi 11. Come on outten dere, you black rascal i . an' go to work, I An ' I 

ei r.' t never hYaI'd of Dick compla1nin I no mo'. 

"But dey wantt so mean. Somet1mes us got whupped but Massa had 

fo I TJen he d1dn I t 'low nobody to hit, white er black. Dey was Unker 

Arch, he was de 1ll8.1n carriage driver; my father, he was de house sar-

vant; Unker Julius, de foeman of de plow han's an' Unker Ed 6 erds, de to· ... 

ma.r. of de hoe han's. Whenever anybody wanted to hire anybody to work 

for I em, de Massa send dem fa' out an' hire I em by de day to chop cotton 
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or pick. An' dem foe niggers could chop much cotton in a day as de 

mule could plow. Whenever dey' d stop de plow at twelve o' clock, dem 

niggers waS right dere to lay de hoe handles on de plow, an' dat's 

choppin ' • All four could plck a bale of cotton a day. Whenever any

body say, 'Y~. Whitehead, I want a bale of cotton plcked today,' he'd 

send dem fo' men an' dey could pick five hundred pounds ap1ece an' leave 

de sun stll1 runnin ' • Dey was pickers ln dem days! 

:tfi9 

"Cose dey M.d to begin, an' all us got up 'fo l day. Twan't nothln' 

strange to be standin l in de fie1' by your plow waitini for de sun to 

corte up. Ev'body was early rlsers in dem days. Dey was pretty good to 

us, but ole Mr. Buck Braseflel', what had a plantation 'jlnln t us1n, 

was 80 mean to his' B dat twan it nothin l for I em to run away. One n1gger 

Rich i'arker, runned off one time an' whilst he gone he seed a hoodoo man, 

80 When he got back Mr. Brasefiel· tuck sick an' stayed sick two or 

t)-,ree weeks. Some of de dark1es tole him, 'Rich been to de hoodoo doc

tor.' So Mr. Brasef1el' got up outten dat bed ani come a-yellin' in 

" f'~ l' Cle J.J.e , 'You thought you had ole Buck, but by God he rose ag1n'. Dem 

ni[E::ers was so skeered, dey squatted in de fiel l jest lack partridges, 

ani some of 'em Whispered, 'I wish to God he had a-died.' 

i! r '1 wan • t long a tter dat come S' render, but da t nigger done lef I 

dele, an' didn't nobody know wha.r Pa.rker was at. Some of de niggers 

done bought an' paid for dey mule ant me ani ~appy was rentin' an" 

WU:!}:in' on sneers, when here come Parker, jes' hyared 'bout S·render. 

14e say I Why didn' t somebody come tell me . twas S' render? ' Den he start 

'Slav'y chain, slav'~ chain. 
Thank God a~mighty I m free at las', 
Free at las', free a~ las', 
Thank God a'mighty I m free at las'.' 

ilBut dat wan't none of Old Massa's niggers. He had one, do' call 
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him John, an' hit come a traveler an' stayed all night. Ole Massa 

p'inted out.John, an' said, 'He ain't never tole me a lie in his life. 

De traveler bet N~ssa a hund·ed dollars 'glnst foe bits he'd ketch 

Jor~ in a lie 'foe he 1ef'. Next mawnin' at de table de mice was pretty 

bad, so de traveler caught one by de tail ani put him inside a kiver-lid 

dish what was set tin' dere on de table, an' he tole Ole Massa tell J obn 

ne could eat sumpin' out of ev'y dish atter dey got th'oo but dat kiver

lid one, an' not to take k1ver offen hit. AnI John said, 'Nossuh, I 

Vlon I t. But John Jes' nachully had to see what was in dat dish, so he 

, raise de lid, an lout hopped de mouse. Den hyar come Old Massa an' 

axed John iffen he done what he to1e him not to do, an' John 'nled hit. 

iJen de tra.veler look in de dish an' de mouse wan' t dere, an i he said, 

ISee dere, John been ly1n' to you all de time, you Jes' ain't knowed 

hit, an I I reckon he right 'caze us had to lie. n 

Wasrlngton Copy, 

8/C)/" ,.., 
.... t..) .• 

L. H. 
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R.P. Tartt, 
Jack Kytle 

J,..... , , V fl}1jSi 011 7 
I KNOWS lIS EIGHTY FIVE BUT i 

I sPEOT S I' S MORE DEN DAT 

Charity Grlgsby 11ves ln a tumbledown shgnty about nine mlles 

from Livlngston on the old Epes road. She was sewing on a quilt 

v;hen I arrived; humming an old plantatlon song that, ran: 

Angels in de water, walkin' by de light; 

POl sinners stand in darkness an' cannot 

see de light. 

A broad smile flowed across her black face as I entered the 

c~bin. She placed her needle aside, exclaimed: nLaw me, honey, 

l'S always proud when de white folks drap aroun'; ani dates 

iirectly so." 

"Charity," I sald, "I want you to tell me about slavery times" 
/ 

She lowered her head in thought a moment, said: 

"Honey, what would I tell?" 

"Just all you remember, Charity." 

And this is what she told: 

"Honey, I was borned Charity Grigsby, but I married Nelson 

}rj~~ory; ain't much 'etinguish in de ns,mes; but 'twuz a little. 11y 

P~;))y was Dan'l Grigsby ani my mammy W8S Mary'Moore. See, us be

lOt;,;ed to 01' Mi ster Jim Moore right tip yonder Ibo~e Su.'lltet'vflle 

necr Ra11sey Station. 

"You goes up de Gal nesv11le an' L1 vingston Road an' turns off 

C' .. t r:.e cross road 'bout nine miles from Livingston. Den you goes 

CUt:' v:e st. It ain I t far from dere; bout six miles, I reckons. 

I T'7:::-.~ I t no bIg plantation; 'bout a dozen of us derej an' Marse J1m 

dio~lt have no overseer lak de rest. He had dem boys of his'n what 

seer:i to us. Dey was John an I William an I J1m. Dey was all tal' able 

C~oo:.:.. to us; but dey would whoop us if we wBsn't 'bed1ent; jesl like 
f , 
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a mother raisin I allhile. 

"I can't say how old I is; it's done got away from me; but I 

was a stroppin' gal durin' de war. I knows I's eighty-five anI I 

'apects I's more dan date I's de mammy of eleven chillunsj I knows 

o.at; but ain't but five of' dem a-livinl. As you knows, I lives wid 

two of dem; Mattie an I EVie. Dey treats me good. Hattie an' Ellen' 

8,n' my boy lives in Bessemer. Dat is all my individualchilluns, 

but I's got a few others. I danlt recollect much to tell; been a 

sood while since de war; but when you calls it to my 'memberance I 

co.n think it up. 

"Honey, dem nigger dogs; dey shot did run. Sometimes dey 

kotched a nigger, but dey didn I t never run me. I was 1n de house 

weavin( an' sp1nnin' lak mistus showed me; an' I didn't never get in 

no trouble wid nobody. / 

"A..YJ.I den again, Marse Jim was purty tol' able good to us, but 

:.:r'. Ervin Lavendar was sho' mean to his niggers, an' his plantation 

l';~l,Y'n' t far from our' n. He had a pack of dogs what run de niggersj 

sn' dem was skeery times, I tell you. Us didn't l'arn no schoo11n' 

no!; :Zo nowhere nor he,ve no corn shuckin' nor nothin'; jest 'quired 

to ~tsy in de c.s..bins. I hye,red 'boot Bre'r Rabbit an' hoo6.ooj but 

I never takes up no time wid dat foolishness; never seed no sense 

in it. Us got on all right 'thout date 

I! SOl~le of de other niggers 'sides me was all de time in trouble, 

~ou;;h. ~!lr. Fulton, who lived clost to Mr. Lavender, had a nigger

':irivtI' an' overseer name SanG.ers, an' I bet he was de meanest one of 

ic[ s11. You know, honey, dey planted wheat fields in de fall in dem 

D.n I cut it in de spring. It would come off in time 'nuff to 

::l~ke corn. 

II};ere was a flock of blJJds lak blackbirds; only dey was wheat 
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birds; an' dey went in droves an' fly way 'up yonder. Us had planks· 

to slap together to keep de birds out er de wheat, beoause dey et it 

up. 

"Well'm, one da.y lvlr. Sanders toll one of de women what was one 

of de Bucklers on de place, dat if she wouldn't do what he axed her 

to dey was a black coffin over her haid. She 'fused him; so when 

he was loadin' his gun dere in de wheat fiel l , he was holdin' de 

gun barrel propped under his chin, jest so, and de other end settin' 

on de ground. Well sir, it went off an' he killed hisse'f stid of 

c)st sucklin' woman; an' dat was a awful time, 'ca'se de nlggers 

~ot skeered an' run, ani dey sot Mr. Lavendarls pack of nigger dogs 

on lem. De dogs kotched some an' ohewed 'em nigh Ibout to death. 

It WD.rn I none of us, but 1 t were close. 

"Us laid low, didn't go out nowhere_/ Us wasn't 'lowed to; 

couldn't go to prayer meetin' or nothin'. 

"You ax what dat song I singin' w~en you oome' 

it, an' dates 'nuff fer me, 'ca'se It's true. What 

nO~I1~' fer? Jes': 

Da t was\all of 

dey gWiJl~ to be 

Angels in de water, walkln' by de light; 

Pot sinners stan' in darkness s.n' cannot see de light. 

f! I don' want no mot royse' f; jest dati dati ~ all. How come you 

i':E'.nt::: some mo'? Don't de..t much satiefy you? But honey, de sun 

~ettln' Iowan' my. chilluns will soon be comin' from de swamps. Ain't 

no oreE.d cooked fer 'em. 1'11 tell you some mo' when I gets my mind 

On it, 'ca'se it's been a good while since de war. 

"Ya.s'm, us has 'nuf! to eat; but if us could get anymore, us 

v.-ould lak 1 t. You know how' tis; can make out wid mighty 11 ttle. 

Fs e~"tf greens; lookin' forwe.rds 19 roas'1n years comin' in." 
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John Morgan Smith 

SHO' I BELIEVES IN 
SPIRITS, SAYS CHARLES 

"Mistis," said Charles Hayes from his porch in Maysville, near 

) .. :obile, Alabama, "I Was a little bitty nigger when de war broke out, 

cn I I be longed to Massa Ben Duncan who lived B.t Day I s Landin' on de 

!iMarse Ben's house was o.e regulation plantation wio. slave 

~uarters. Most of de things us used was made raght dere on de 

)lantation, sich as: beds, buckets, tools, soap, brogans, breeches, 
t.-

pn' chairs. Our mattresses was either made outen cornshucks or 

cotton bolls. Us cooked on an open fireplace, ani eve'y Sadday 

ni:~ht us would go to de big house for supplies. Marse Ben was good 
,/ 

to his slaves ani he 'lowed dem to have a little plot of groun' next 
I 

to de cabins whar dey could raise dere 'own little crop. 

u.se 

liMy mammy was a fiel' han' an I my pappy was a mechanic an I he 

to be de handy man aroun' de big house, makin' eve'thing f'um 

e::1urns an' buckets to wagon wheels. My pappy also useta play de 

fiddle for de white folks dances in de big house, an' he played it 

j"Or' de colored frolics too. He sho.:could make dat thing sing. 

. 74 1 

"US useta have all sorts of cures for de sick people, f1rinstance, 

i ~. ;).8 'lsed de Jerusalem weed cooked wid molasses into a candy for to give 
i 

~a :e chilluns to git rid of worms. Den ua'd bile de root an' make 

," '\1:lG.8, tea for de stomach worms. You know de kinds dat little 

"v.'.lI)ies an' Ii ttle chilluns has dat eats all de food dat goes in to 

~G stomach, an' makes de chile or dog eat plenty but don't git no 

;1:-: li ei' its f I urn all dey're ea tin I • Horehound, dat growed wild in 

"'~ • C 
'J-'.' Y'Ke ounty, we.s used for colds. Mullen tea was used for colds 

r;n l swollen j'ints. Den dere was de life everlA.Atin' tea dat was 
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also good for colds and horse mint tea dat was good for de chills 

an' fevers. Co'se, Mist~s, us niggers had a regular famoly doctah 

nat 'tended to us when we was sho 'nough down raght sick, but dese 

remedies l'S tellin' you 'bout us used when warn't nothin' much 

.silin' us. It was always to de owner's interest, Mlstis, to have 

de niggers in a good, healthy condition. 

"Does I believe in spirits, Jou~says? Sho I does. - When Christ 

walked on de water, de Apostles Was skeered he was a. spirit, but 

Jesus told dem dat he warn't no spirit, dat he was as 'live as dey 

'::,"'B.. He tal' I em dat spirits couldn I t be teched, dat dey jus' 

:~,elted when you tried to. So, Mistis, Jesus musta meant dat dere 

\:'p8 sich a ~hing as spirits. 

"Atter de war my pappy an' m8J!l.rny stayed on de Duncan plantation 

sn' worked on share crops. Dere was a sChool on de groun's for us 
i 

slr:ve chilluns, an' my gra.n'mamrny, Salina Duncan, taught de --'Pible, 
= 

Icn'se she was flum VirE~inny an' had been learnt to read an' write 

;jY :-ler llIistis up clere. 

"My fus' wife was named Alice Bush, an' us had ten chilluns; 

~:1y s e eond one was named Caroline Turner an I us didn I t have but eight. 

:-Jotr: my ole womens is daid noVl, white folks) an' I stays here wid 

one of my daughters. You see, my eyesight is almos r gone due to one 

.l:.y \7hen I was a workin' in de forge, a hot piece of iron flew up 

Dn' l~nded in my eye. 'Twarntt lon~ befo' ·~t started to hurtin' o 

in ~~ udder eye. Now both is 'bout to give out." 
"r , 
11'8:1. Copy 
-, ~ 
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TBE STORY OF AUNT LIZZIE HILL ~) 
L,./ 

Aunt .Lizzie Hill, 94 years of age, moved from the Spurlock 

n18rltation, four miles out, to the city of Eufaula about 20 years 

!'!':'!,O. She was of such v igorous constitution, that until recently I 

2!';e carried on her regul~r occupation of laundress or "w8sh-"'oman," 

as ~he callf;' herself. 'foo feeble to work regulBrly t ~he now is 

c0 red for by a niece with whom she lives. 

Sitting before the ftre in a ro~king-chair, smoking a clay 

:-;l'ie - her neat clothi.n~, snow-whit'3 hair and wrinkled, kindly face 

"T'.'']:(e '? ple as lng picture of contentment. Her mind is, apparently, 

t . 

she readily responds to her recollections of slavery: 

"Sho, r.Ussey t I 'memb ers 'bout . it 1 I was mos t grown when free .... 

:~o:n C0me. My Mnrster (.tttchard Dozier) '~d my M1.~tis was good to 

r'll r:~ey niggers and dey r8i sed me right. (r had two little mi.sti~es 

'')out as old as me, and I pleyed wid dem all de ti.me end slep' on a 

-clJ.·?t in dey room ev'y night. Dey slep' on ~e big bed. My c10thes 

'3S good ana. clean as deyrn, and I et whet dey et." 

.i'he 1 ittle glrls, she ex-plained, were 8bout six and ei.ght years 

~hen this association begAn, a,~ 

·'.hen 911 were nearly grown. ) 

it continued until close of the 

"Atter freedom come," continued Aunt Lizzie~"Mammy moved to 
.0-/ 

tuk me erwaY.7d Itistis; but I runned swwsy anc 

Mietts, and walked ~ll de fourteen miles down de big 

:'t)'~ ~t night - I runned most ob de way. lhree times I done dat, 

'":]t ·~Cjm.:'1l.Y come and tuk me back to work in de fi.eld ev'y time. r 

·.r)yt,~1 to Rtay wid Old Mistis. Dey called her 'Miss Everline' and 
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ev'ybody liked her. Bofe my little mistises got mai'ed and den 

SId lliIarster and Old Mist is moved off to Texas J and' lain 't eber 

SC8C none ob 'em no more. I's had a hard time workin t in de field 

since de war. Fo' freedom come, I nebber worked cep'n in de.house -

I W8.S a 'house-girl' ':lnd didn't 0.0 no field.vlork." 

';9. P'0. Copy 

2.LD. 
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Gabe Was Kidnapped 
By carp,:etb~ 

(JO-,{" . \-::::("1j) . 

Susan Russell, Editor 

Old Gabe had been long in this world - close to one hundred 

years. He had experienced much but one incident had out-lasted all 

the others - even the stroke thA.t made him older and more feeble •. 

Th:'.t eX:gerience had caused Gabe and his "ole woman" to strey far 

from the fold and to walk all the way back to its shelter. 

The. t was back in Reconstruction days, whe.n he Wa9.S not "bandy 

L:t his knees" and long before Anna left him Hlone in hi s cabin wi th 

jllst memories of ea.rlier and happier days. 

Gabe was "birthed in Cusseta, Georgi~::t," the son of two faithful 

old slaves, Hetty and GabTe Hines,-and they "all 'longed to Marsa 

:,il1iaiTI Shipp an' Uiss ~b:~"y. He told his story thus: 
::>-'>~'.j t-"" 

"Endur1n' of de Wah, I W8.S big en~'" to be water toter on de 

(~l~'[ltation. No, Li 11 MiSSY, I doan I zactly know how old I is 

IceDtint by de squeal~ini ani achin' of my bones. I 'members lots 

!'.;Jut doze da9·Ys. ~~m WAS happy times, L1'1 Missy,; Arter we all 

':.'::5 1'1"'eec1, I went to Silver Run to live and dar I mahied Anna. 

S:·.P lef I me nine yeahs ago an t that broke the happiness. I mms 

. ::·r ev1whar, jest keep a-missln' her though nine yeahs hev gone 

2~.:;ce dey tUK her from de cabi.n an' lef I her up the.r on de hill. 

Jc·re I S nights when de mis I ry in dese 01' bones jist gi ts past 

::;tundin I an' on sieh nights she come ter me a.nd holp me wid de 

li:mymint J es I as she useter do. But she calnt stay long when she 

"I WLlZ a-tellin' 'bout Silver Run. A:rtpr \'l'e was mahied and 

'U'i' £1 t tin I use to bein I free niggahs, an' happy in our cabin, one 

right a genllAlman from de nolth was to see us an' he toll us if 
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we'd go wid him held pay us big wages ani gin us a fine house to 

boot. 

"Fer two nights we sot dere by dat ohlmbly a-thinkin' a sight 

to do or to don't and ponderin' this way and t'other one. Den we 

'cided to go. We lef ev'y thing dar 'oeptin' whut we tied up in a 

bandana han'chief, and we tied that onto a stiok for de gen'ulman 

frum de no'th wouldn't let us take no baggage. We was goin' to 

Columbus, Geo~g1a but we didn't know date 

"Li'l Missy, when we got dar, whar he was a-tak1n l us, we fount 

the big wages to be fifty cents a ~Qnth. and dat fine house tu'ned 
""------_.'"-- .. -- -'--'--'-~" ----

out to be mot like a stable. Instid of our oabin and gyarden and 
------~.", ... 

chickens and our trees, we had a turrible place, right out under 

the hot sun wid watah miles away down a 1)111. And he wallet no 

~ent'man from de nolth! 

"Missy, I nebber will be able to tell myself whut made us do 

hit no mol den I'll ebber be able to tell how skeered I wuz one 

night when de wind howled an' de lightnin' was sprayin' ober de 

place an' de rain was so turrible hit was a-sobbin' in de ~~ 
',Ve ~cnowed de debbil was ridin I de win t dat night. 

"We was a-sittin' dar befo' de firelJl me an' my 01' woman, when 

we hes.rd a stompin I like a million horses had stopped outside de do'. 

ire tipped to de do I an I peeked out an I Ii 11 MiSSY,whut we seed was 
) . 

so turri ble our eyes j es' mos I popped out our baid. Dere was a 

~:nlion hosses all ki vered in white, wid dey eyes pok.in lout and a-

settin' on de hosses was men kivered in white too, tall as giants, 

~n' dey eyes was a-pokin' out too. Dere was a leader ani he heldt 

a. bu I nin I oross in his hand. 
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"When we seed dat, we fell on our po I knees, skeered mos' 

to def an' we axed de Great Marster to holp two pOl 01' niggers an' 

holp 'em quick. 

"De fust thin, we knowed dem ~~._~..!u~ had de gen'man from 

de no'th out of his bldin' place 'hind our house an' a-settin' on 

one of dem hosses. Dey nebber spoke wid him. Dey Jes' tuk him off 

somewhar, we nebber knowed whar, but he di'n't come back no mo'. 

"Lill Missy, we heard arterwards dat dis gen'lman from de 

no'th wuz no quality a-tall. Dat he was de wu'st leadah of all 

de debllment beln' done; one of dem carpet-baggin' men. 

"Nex' day arter de Xu Kluxes cotched dis man, his wife lef' 

Columbus in a hurry, sayin' she couldn't sociate wid de Columbus 

ladies 'caze dey was so po'. Dey was po'! Dey is no denyin' that. 
/ 

/ 

We was all po' caze the Yankees done ru1nt Columbus. But, 11'1 
') 

;;:i88Y, dey~S a b1g dif1ence in bein' po' an' qual'ty ani bein' Jes 

po' white trash. 

"What did I do then' Well, li'l Missy, we left Columbus arter 

~hut happen'd an' we walked to Eufaula, whar twas safe to be. 

forty yeahs I w'uked for de city and Anna, she tuk in Waahin'. 

For -
En-

durin' dB,t time we was gettin' along pretty likely, when one day 

Gaoriel blew his horn for Anna, and Gabe was left alone. 

"My 01 1 woman's gone. Li'l Missy, mos' ev'y one I knowed is 

ds.id. Dis heah cabin ain I home to me no mo'. Hits lonely evly whar. 

L:eybe I'd orter be thinkin' 'bout Canaan, but hits 01' . times crowds 

dis 01' darkey's heart.; Litl Missy, may be whln I glts to whar 

Anna. is hit will be 01' times all ovah ag'in.· 

','1a.sh. Copy 
6/3/37 
T.E.B. 

180 



AlabamsJ 

ct\. 
~.J 

~ 
~\¢. 
~I , 

. ..} 
j0196' .. _ ..... , 

·~GRYFOR' 
PUN'KIN PIE 

','. 

lIs. B.Prine,· 
/V\ f) b iJ e.,..? 

\ 
,/, 

"Aunt Ade11ne, a tall, gaunt, br1ght-skinned Negro woman, l1ves 

on Frye St. Mobile, ~la. The day I called she was nodding 1n a cane 

bottom rock1ng cha1r on a wide porch that extended across the front of 

8. cottB.ge almost hldden in a grove of g1ant oaks. She opened her eyes, 

which were covered by a pa1r of steel-rimmed glasses with one lens 

badly cracked. The news that a search was being made for old people 

who had lived during slavery days acted like an electric shock on the 

old woman, who immediately sat up straight and said: 

"Lor;,yes'm,I I1bed in dose days, and I tells you I 'members all 

'bout dem. Do come in and set down. De fust wh1 te people I b1longed 

to was a man named Jones, who was a colonel in de war, but I can't ' 
~ ~1 --~" __ /~f ________ --

tell you much 'bout dem, 'eaze I was Jes' a li'l gal den. I was Jes' 

big 'nuff to tote water to de fiel' to de folksWUkk1ng and to min' ......... 
T 

ce gaps in de fence to keep de cattle out when dey was gatherln' de 

crops. I don't 'spec' you knows anything 'bout dose k1nd of fences. 

Dey wes built of rails B.nd when dey was gatherin' d.e crops dey Jes' 

tl1~ <lawn one section of de fenoe, so de wagons could gi t through. 

"Alter de war broke out ole Mister Jones went off to hit, and 
.... ~....... .. ... '0 

I ! members de day he lef'. He come to de fiel l to 'tell all de han IS 

goodbYe, wid a big white plume on his hat. Dat was in Bgllyar County, 

~:lRi3l~.!i!.pp1. Alter 01' Mister Jones let' for de war, den de n1iger, -
?rlvers an I oberseer begun to drive us • round lack droves of cattle • ., 

Every time dey would hyar de Y8:.nkees was coming d~y would take us 
'~'~""""":'.::rP'1-"'~"'i#-''''·:.;t\~'''''~"">'·",>--,,. 

out in de woods and hide us. Finally dey sold..l1l....A!..ter carrying us 
.~~.l::L~~~III.~ iJi.M1 ... lutl"'· • 

away from Bolivar County. Some of us was sold to people in :e,emopo11s, .., 

AlPbama, an' Atlanta, Georgia, an' some to folks in Meridian and 
, ...... .,(.!WIMI~" ... ' .. t u ... 
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Shubuta, Mississippi. I don't any more know Wha:r my own folks went 

to dan you do es. 
~J,J~~~. 

"1 'members afore leaving ole Mister Jones t pla.ce how dey c1l \ 

~. 
grabbed up all de ohillun dat was too lill to walk and puttin t us in ;~J_lv"-" 

wagons. Den de older folks had to walk, and dey marched all day long. 

Den at night dey would strike camp. I has seen de young niggers what w~s 

liable to run away wid dere legs cr~ined to a tree or de wagon wheels. 
..... ~.". ~- ... , .. '-." ,,".'~- ~ .... ~---....,..,-. 

Dey would rake up straw and throw a auilt ober hit and lie dat way 

all night, while us chillun slept in de wagons. 

"When us come to de big river at Demopolis, Alabama, I 'members 

seein I de big steamboats dere, and dey said dat de soJel's was gain I 

away en dem. Hit was in Demopolis us was sold, and a man name_'Ned 

Collins of Shubuta, Mississippi, bought me. -
HAunt" Adeline said that the house~the slaves lived in on the 

Jones plantation were board houses, and that Mr. Jones owned a big 

plantation and lots of slaves. She said that they had home-made beds, 

moiled to the walls, with mattresses made out of shucks. 

After having been sold to Mr. Collins, of Shubuta, Mississippi, 

!tAunt" Adeline said that life was. very hArd, not so much for herself, 
. -" 

imt she saw how hard the other slaves worked. She was the h.ouse girl 
• 

end helped olean house, wash dishes, and take care ot the children. 

After finishing that work, she had to spin thr~ig. Each day she would 

heve to spin so many cuts, and if she did not finish the required 

r.Ur:1Q", r, she was puni shed. 

She sa1d that her ml'stress kept the finished work on top of a 
, 
l.ar~te wardrobe, and "Aunt" Adeline said that many times she would 

steal a cut of thread off of that wardrobe to complete the day's task 
.. ' 
oOr. e ep from being punished. 

As she grew older she did have to go to the field and pick cot-



Alabama - 3 -

ten. "Aunt" Adeline does not remember it pleasantly. She said: 

"I jest hates to. bab to. welghtanything teday, 'caze I 'members 

so. well dat each day dat de slaves was. given a certain number ef 

peunds ef cetton to. pick. When weighing up time ceme and you d1dn' t 
~ ... 7iTMI .. 

hab de number ef peunds set aside, you may be she' dat yeu was gein' 

to be wh~. But hit wasn I t all ,bad times 'caze us did hab plenty .. 
to eat, 'specially at hog killin' time. Dey weuld hab days eb heg 

. -
killin' 8.nd de slaves weuld bake dere bread and ccme wid pets, 

pepper, and salt. Alter cleanin' de hegs, dey,weuld gib us de livers 

and lights, and us would ceek dem eber a fire eut in de open and hi t 

sho' was geed eatin'. De usual 'lewance a week ef pickled perk was 

six er seven peunds, and iffen yeu had a big family ef chi11un dey 

gib yeu mere. Den dey gib yeu a peck ef meal,· sweet Itaters, sor-
t • - _..... ---.,~. 

ghum syrup, and plenty cf buttermilk. Ai Christmas times, dey gib 
...... -.....-.- I ... 

you extra syrup to. make cakes wid and sweet 'tateDs to. make 'tater 

pone. And, Ler', dey weu1d hab big cribs ef_Runl~ns. Hit makes 
...... 

r:1e hongry to. think 'bcut dem geed ell pun'kin pies. 

!lAnd did dey raise chickens'? Yeu knows in Mississippi dat de 

minks was bad 'beut killin' dem. I 'members ene time de minks got 

in de chicken heuse and killed nearly every chicken en de place. Ole 

j,li s t er J enes had de coek to. c1 ean and. ceck dem, and, he ceme eut in 
""-_.,-.. ......... --......-..-

QA fi ell an' eat wid dem to. J.et de slaves knew dat hit was all right. 

Den 11" had dem geed 0.1' cushaws and lye heminy, teo. - ---~------~ , 
'-"- - .... -

"De clothp was made eut c.l2 boweslun' in ene piece. I 'members 

I FIlIus had mine split up de side so I ceuld git 'beut in a hurry. 

De ','"omen had p~n~~letJ;es made B.nd tied to. dere knees to wear 1n de 

~1Elds to keep de dew cff dere legs. De shoes was made cf oow h1de , 
2nd W[JA called red russets. De way dey got dem darker was to take ....... . 
a r-:02" 'gristle f 8.nd hang up in de ohlmbley. When hiot gi t full ef 
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soot, we rub de shoes wid date Den dey used de darker shoes for dere 

Sunday best. 

_c' 
Lor', yes dey hunted in dem times. "You asked me about huntin'? 

Up in dem ~wamps in Mississippi dere was b~,rs as big as cows, and -
d~~2'~_ B,p~ty. Dey bofe was bad about comin' in de __ corn fiel's and -tearin' down de corn. You could hyar dem at nights out in'de fiel's. 

Dey olso caught plenty of possums and coons. . .. .... 
"Of course, us got sick but dey had de doctor. In dose days 

1Iot..... ....... 4fi __ '---

de doctor would cup you and bleed you. I seen a many a person 

cupped. De doctor had a li'l square lookin'.block of wood wid tiny 

11'1 k~ifes, attached to hit. On top was a trigger lack is on a gun, 

8.nd de doctor would put de block of wood at de nB,pe of dere neck an' 

pull dat trigger. Den he bab a p1ece of cotton wid somepin' on hit 
/' to stop de blood when he had cupped you long 'nough. Dey would allus 

rrib us ca.lamus (calomel) to cle~n us out, and den de next mawnin' dey 

[ib us a big bowl of gruel made out ob meal and milk. Den us t d be 

811 right. 

"De slaves warn't 'lowed to go to church, but dey would whisper 

~:~~m' and all meet ~n de wood~ aE.9- Er~y. De only time I 'members my 

~ was one time when I was a 1111 chile, he set me on a log by him 

an' prayed, an' I knows da.t was whar de seeds ob religion was plant ed 

in P.1y min'. Today I' s happy to tell folks 'bout Jesus and thank Him 

for His goodness to me. Hit won't be long twell I meet Him face to 

fe.ce e.nd thank Him." 

zIBLICGHAPHY: Personal interview with "Aunt" Adeline Hodges, 3 Frye· 

Street, Mobile, Alabama • 

• LD • 
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CAROLINE HOLLAND 

HAD MANY MASTERS. 

- '..1.. - - .... < 4-' 

"Yassuh, I wuz a slave," spoke Aunt Carry from her vine-shaded 

porch at No. 3 Sharpe Street, Montgomery, Alabama. II wuz borned in 

1849 on Mr. Will Wright's plantation on the Mt. Meigs road. Massa Will 

had a big slave house an I us n iggers sho I use to have a good time 

playin' 'roun' down at de slave quarters. We had a row of houses two 

stories high, an' dey wuz filled wid all sorts of niggers. When I wuz 

twelve year old, I wuz made nu'ss fer my mistis's little girl an' at 

de fus' I couldn't do nothin' but rock de cradle. I didn't know how 

to holt de baby. Us niggers had gardeens ~ guardians) dat look • atter 

us 1ak dey did atter de hosses and cows an,d pigs. 

"One night atter we had all gone to bed I heered a noise at de 

window, an I when I look up dere wuz a man a climbin' in. He wuz a 

nigger. I could tell eben do I could scarce see him, I knowed he wuz 

a ni3'ger. I could hear my mistis a breathin', an I de baby wuz soun' 

asleep too. I started to yell out but I thought dat de nigger would 

kill us so I jest kepi qUiet. He come in de window, an' he see us a 

sleepln' dere, an' all of a sudden I knowed who it wuz. 'Jade,' I 

~ispers, 'What you a doinl here?' He come to my bed and put his rough 

han I ober my mouf. 

"Listen you black picks.ninny, you tell em dat you saW me here an' 
I, 

I'11 ki 11 you, I he say, I I th lOW yo I hide to de snakes in de swamp. Now 

stet u"'" I 1-'-

"Wid dat he went to de dresser an' taken mistis' money bag. Atter 

dat he went to de vTindow an' climb down de ladder an' I didn't do 

nothin 1 but shake myself nearly to death fum fright. De nex' day de 
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oberseer an' de pattyrollers went a searchinl thlough de slave quarters 

an' dey foun' de money bag under Jade's cot. Dey tuk him ani whupped 

him for near fifteen minutes. We could hear him holla way up at de 

big house. Jade, he neber got ober dat whuppin'. He died three days 

later. He wuz a good nigger, 'peer to me lak, an' de best blacksmith 

in de whole county. I ke'pa-wonderin' whut made him want ter steal dat 

purse. Den 1 fount out later dat be wuz a goin' to pay a white man ter 
------.. '-.- .. ---~ ... ---

carry him ober de line to de No'thern States. Jade jus' had too big 

ideas fO' a nigger. I us'ta see Jade's ghost a walkin' out in de 

g!3Tden in de moonlight; sometime he 8i t on de fence an 1 look at his ole 

cabin, den sometimes he stroll off down de cotton fiel'. ~nen de Lawd 

sit th10ugh a punishin' him fo' a stealin' dat money, I guess he won't 

ITI8_ke us no mo I visits. He jus' go right on in heaben. Dat' s what 

g'hos'tea is, you know; peoples dat can't quite git in heaben, an' dey 

hadda stroll 'roun' little longer on de outside repentin'· 

"500n atter dat my gardeen tuk me to Tallasee when de massa died. 

L.y gardeen wuz a good man. He wuz always a-ma,l{in I speeches fo I de 

sl.qves to stay under bondage till dey wuz twenty-one. One dey he wuz 

in front of a ato' talkin' 'bout de slaves an t a man come up to him an' 

said he don't like de way Ce.pt. Clanton talk (dat wuz my gardeen's 

l'~' , nat'le J • Capt. Clanton ask h1m whut he gain' ter do 'bout it an' de man 

tu~: out a pistol an' kil' t de Cap in raght dere on de spot. 

IIDen I wuz sold to another man, a Mr. Williamson, 'bout de time 

.e '."p,r broke loose, an I Massa Williamson tulc me ober ter lib wid some 

:::o! Y8oples. He said he had mo' slaves dan he could take keer of. Dis 

\'.'11:: :::19 Abernathy plantation. While de massa wuz a standin' in de slave 

qUlrters a takin' to Mr. Abernathy, I noticed a boy wid a bad eye. I 

him at all an' I toll de massa I don't wanna stay, kaze I 

iirin1t lak de way dat boy Lum wid de bad eye looked at me. Den Mr. 



Alabama - 3 -

Abernathy brung up a boy 'bout sebenteen year old; a blg strong lookln' 

boy named Jeff. He say 'Jeff, look out after Carry here. Don~t let her 

git lnto no trouble. I Fum dat time on tlll 'bout flve year ago, Jeff 

he always look after me, kaze atter de war I maIled hlm. Now I ain't 

got nobody but myself. 

Wash. Copy, 

5/12/37• 

L. H. 
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Dey Brung Whupp1n's 
on Deyselves 

(Photo) 

Preston Kle1n 
Opel1ka, Ala. 

Jane Holloway was 111. For weeks she had been In bed, and 

the unt1dy condl tlon of her cab1n brought profuse apolog1es when 

I entered. 

"Jane, do you remember me?" I asked. 

"I don't know, honey. I been s1ck so long w1d de fluse 

I can't 'member much of anyth1ng," she answered peer1ng up at 
(( 

me from her pillow. Suddenly she smiled, Shucks. Cotse I 'me~ 

bers you, honey. Your daddy shot was good to my boys. Watt 

worked for him so long. Res' yourself 1n dat cheer and I'll tell 

you all about myself and slavery times what I can recollect. 

"I'se all alone now 'ceppen for my grandson. He a1h't but 

twelve and he can't hope much. But I guess I got no right to com

plain I guess I done got me plenty outa llfe. 

"I was borned up In North Alabama. My mammy was Carri e Hol

loway and my pappy was Traylor Holloway. I had a brother Maryland. 

Dere nebber was but de two of us. Us lived in a mud and log house, 

Jest one room but It shot had a big fireplace. Us had a good old 

ti:ne den, effen us jes' had knowed it, feaze us ?la.s always fed 

;;000.. Dey had long wooden troughs what dey poured our bread and 

,,",ilk in and us eat it wid a wooden spoon. When dey yell, 'Chillun, 

chillun1. Bread!' you bet we j es' burnt de wind getting dere, 'caze 

Us was always hongry~ 

"We had h1gh tester beds in all de houses, what was 'bout 

r. mile from de Blg Hcu.se. It had four rooms and was all planked up. 

:,.r. Billy Taylor was m1ghty good to hi sniggers. He didn' t have SO 

ic19,ny slaves, he Jes' had a 11 ttle plantation. Our oberseer was 
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good, too. He had to whip some of dem sometimes, but dey wouldn't 

work. Dey brung it all on deyselves. 

"When de Yankees come enduring de war, de men come arunn1ng 

and a screaming dat de Yankees coming. And dey did come on 

horseback and took all our provisions what was in de smokehouse. 

Dey took everything we had in de way of victuals and stock, too. 

HI J'lned de church when I was ten years old, 'caze I was 

trying to live right and do what de Bible said. De white folks 

had delr services in de morning and in de evening would let us 

niggers have ourn." 

Jane forgot ber misery long enough to come out to the porch 

of her comparatively comforta.ble cabin and she ·was "plumb proud" 

to have her "pitcher took." 

F..L.D. 

('·-9-37 
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Alabama' Ila B. Prine, Mobile. 
John Morgan Smith, Editor. 

DEY KEP' NIGGERS IN 

GOOD CONDITION TO SELL. 

Standing in the middle of the road at Prichard, suburb of Mobile, 

and gesticul~ting while talking to a small group of interested liste

ners an old Negro man ended his talk to the '$all gathering and punct-
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ue.ted his last sentence with a spat of tObacco.!tu. rf\.,;~'·'" .. ~ i,:A,(Lf L 't ,,! ,'~ 
"No'm," he continued after I had put in my appearance and asked 

him a question, II doesn't know whether I was a slave, but jus' de same 

1 seed Gen'l Grant's army when it went th'ough Virginny. Jus' as shot 

as you is standin' dar, lady, I seed dem mens all dressed in blue suits, 

e.-marchin' side by side, gwine down de road pas' our' place. It tuk 'em 

ttlree days to go by our house. 

"An' I remembers when dem Yankees 'come to our ole Mistis I house 

an' take a ladder ani clumb up to de roof an' tear de boards outter de 

cellini to git dem big hams ant shoulders my white folks done had hid 

up dar. When de Yankees find dat stuff dey give it all to de niggers. 

Den atter de sG.lgers lef' ole Miss called us to her an I toll us we was 

free, but for us to give back some of de meat ant things dat de Yankees 

done give us, 'case she didntt have nothin' to eatt~oun' de place. 

'Course we was glad to do it, 'case Mistls eho' was good to us. 

HI remembers ebery Sunday mawnln' dat she'd m~~e de older slaves 

bring all de little niggers up to de big house, so she could read de 

Bible to • em, and den she give us plenty of dem good biscuits and taters 

dat Susanne cook for us. She'd say: 'Git 'roun l dere, Susanne, and 

he'ij dem little nlggers' plates.' I really thoug:t1Mistis was a angel. 

"Talkin' ''bout niggers beinl free. Ole Miss tol' us was free, 

but it was ten or twelve years atter de surrender beta' I knowed whut 

s;",~ meant. I was a big boy goin t to school befo' I had an understand1n' 
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as to what she meant. 

uOle Miss taught de nl~gers how to read an' write ani some of 'em 

got to be too good at it, 'case dey learned how to write too many passes 

so's de pattyrollers wouldn't cotch 'em, an' on dem 'ccasions was de 

onlyes times dat I ever seed one of our niggers punished. 

"Mistis never 'lowed no mistreatin' of de slaves, 'case dey was 

raisin' slaves for de market, an' it wouldn't be good bizness to mis

treat 'em. Lor' MIss, my white folks was rich; dey had as many as five 

or six hundred niggers; men women an' chilluns. De plantation was big, 

but I doesn't remember how many acres it was, but I does remember dat de 

cabins Was all built in rows, an' dere was streets laid out among de 

cabins. De chimneys was built outten dirt an' sticks, ani you know up 

in Virginny it got powerful cold, so when dey built de cabins dey th'owed 

dirt up under 'em to keep de wind an I snow out. 

"I was bawn in Henry Countl-I. .. _YJ..l'gll1I1Y Ln~ar Danville, an' Its 
~.--------.".-.-.-".----.-.".-. - - .,'. _. " ", '_.- ." - --.------ -.. ~~ -.--.-~~ 

been to Vicksburg, an' Petersburg a many a time wid my pappy to de wheat 

~I 'bacca market. Lor', honey, Virginny is de bes' place on earth for 

good eatin' an I good whi te folks. If anybody tells you dat de white folks 

\~as mean to dere niggers, dey neber come from Virginny, I case us was too 

near cle free states, an I I done already tol' you dat dey raised niggers 

to sell ani dey kepi 'em in good condition. 
.~ 

In dose da.ys white foiJlks an I /, 

black folks was black folks. Jus I lak Booker T. Washington was a riber 

between de niggers of dis generation an' learnin t • He had all dat was 
~. 

llne an' good, an' he give de bes I to his people iff en dey would take it. 

de way wid de white folks den; dey didn't do no whuppin'. 

"I's de onlyes rat left in de pond, an' 'case I ain't hung in de 
• house, folks thinks l:'s not as old as I say I is, but chile, I 8 

been here a long time. I' members how black Sam useta preach to us an I 
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when I growed up 1 useta think warnt nobody Christians cep'n us Babtists, 

but I know better now, an' de longer I lives de mo' I realizes dat de 

churches go 'way 'case dey leaves off de ordinances of God, although us 

has a Bible an' mol Christian readln' dan ever bero'. 

aMy mammy's name was Eliza Rowlets ani my pappy's was Joseph 

Holmes. My pappy had de same name as de peoples dat owned hii ani my 

grant mammy name was Lucy HOlmes. Gran'mammy Holmes lived to be over a 

hundred years old, ani she waS de rust pusson I ever seed daid. In dem 

days it tuk three days to bury a pusson, '~ase dey dug de graves as deep 

as de oorpse was tall. 
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uLand sakes a-livin' us bad great times, an' I forgot to tell you 

dat us had home-made beds wid two sides nailed to de wall an' de mattres-

sea was made outen wheat straw. 

lAs for hunt in , I done plenty of l.-t an' one thing I got to git 

forgi veness for was when I lef I Virginny, I lef I 'bout fifty or sixty 

snares set to cot oh rabbit san' b1rds. 

·My mammy had e1ght chilluns ani we WaS raised in pairs. I had 

a Sister who oome along wid me, ani 1ffen I jumped in de river she done 

it too. An' iffen I go th'ough a briar patoh, here she come along too. 

I'Bout de fru1t; it makes my mouth water to think about dem 

cheese apples, dat was yaller lak gold, an' dose Abraham apples, ani de 

Cherry tree as big as dese oaks here. I I s eaten many a big sugar and 

SWeetheart cherry. But dere was another kind called de Gorilla dat 

growed as big as de yaller plums down dis way_ Now let me tell you 

somp1n 'bout Virginny; 'Dey had dere laws 'bout drink. Dey had de best 

Peach an' cherry brandy ani most any kin' you eber heared of, but dey 

didn't 'low you to make drink outten anything you could make bread Wid; 

sieh as corn or rye. Us had our brandy same as you would coffee. 'case 

it Was cold, an' some mawnln's my pappy would git de brandy out an' 
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my mammy would putt a little water an' sugar wid it an' gib it to us chil

luns. Us neber thought nothin' 'bout drinkin'. I kinda believes 18k dat 

, ole infidel Ingersoll who said dat anything dat was a custom was dere re-

ligion. 

"Now you axed about hog-killin' time? Dat was de time of times. 

For weeks de mens would haun wood an' big rocks, ant pile 'em together as 

high as dis house, ani den have several pil~s, lak dat 'roun' a big hole 

in de groun' what had been filled wid water. Den Jus' a little atter mid

night, de boss would blow de ole hawn, an' all de mens would git up an' 

git in dem big pens. Den dey would sot dat pile of wood on fire an' den 

start knock!n' dem hogs in de haid. Us neber shot a hog lak us does now; 

us always used an axe to kill 'em wid. Atter knockin' de hog in de haid, 

dey would tie a rope on his leg "(\an tatter de water got to de right heat, 
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fum dose red-hot rocks- de hog would be throw~d in an' drug aroun' a while, 

den taken out an' cleaned. Atter he was cleaned he was cut up into sections 

m' hung up in de smoke house. LaW11e, lady, dey don't cure meat dese 

days; dey jus' uses some kind of liquid to bresh over it. We usete. have 

shc I I nuff meat. 

"Den come cawnshuckin' time. My goodness, I would jus' love to be 

De cawn would be piled up high an' one IDan would git on dat pile. 

t Was usually a kinda nigger foreman who could sing an I git de work outten 

niggers. Dis fo'man would sing a verse sompln lak dis: 
I' 

l 

·Polk and Clay went to war, 

Polk come back wid a broken jaw. 

all de niggers would sing back at him wid a kinda shoutin' sound. Near 

ut all de times de fo'man made up his own songs, by plckin ' dem outen 

siuckint? It war de jug dat dey brung aroun t eve1y hour. Dats de 

yes time de slaves really got drunk. 
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lIn dem ole days I went to plenty of dances ani candy pullin's 

durin· de Yule season, but I doesn 4t do dat no mot. I's a preacher 

ani when I fus' let' Vlrginny, I come to Georgy ani stayed iar twenty 

years whar I kicked up plenty of dus l • I even taught school dar. Den 

1 come to Alabamy ani lived in Evergreen for 'bout twenty mo' years • 

• Since I been in Mobile I s worked for slch·men as ole Simon, DamrIch, anI 

Van Antwerp, an' all dere chillune has been ln dese here arms of mine. 

I's been a square oitizen an' dere hasn't been a time dat I ls had to oall 

on nobody, but Unole Sam when ole man 'pression @Otohed me. But thank 

de Lawd I is still able to glt about an' have all my senses loep'my eye

sight, ani it1s jus' a 11ttle polly. I is got all my teeths 'oep' one, 

an' my mammy was always proud of my hair. See how silky an' fine it ls? 

Not quite white, dough. I hope 1 lives long enough for it to turn white 

as snow. I think St. Peter will lak it better dat way. 

Washington COPY', 

6/17/37. 

L. H. 

: ~ 
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TWELVE YEARS 'TWELL I 
.. ,! J 

,"",,\. .,' '.'"¥~' • (\{ , . ( 

-
UNDERSTOOD SURRENDER. 

In the m~~l~ of t~e road near Prichard, an incorporated suburb 

of Mobile, stoo~:~<t;;;d~~-:ri, gesticulating a8 he told a tale of 

other days to a small audience. Tall, straight, With gray hair and 

mustache, he was a picturesque figure. He does not know whether he was 

born in slavery, he said, but he knows his age to be about eighty-one. 

Nr doesn't know whether I was a slave, but jest de same I seed 
I G1neral Grant's army when hit went th'ough Virginny,' he said 'Jes as 

sho' as yo' ls standin' dar, lady, I see4 him/and I seed dem men all 

dressed ln dem blue sults a-marchin t side by side, gwine down de road 

pas' our place. Hit tuk dem three days tub git pas' our house, 
t.1""Th~ 

"An l does I 'member when dem Yankees ~ tuh 01' Mistiss house an' 

tuk a ladder ani cllm' up tuh de roof an' tear de board~ outta de ceilin' 

tuh git dem big hams an' shoulders dey had hid up dar? I shot does. 

De women folks makes de slaves hide wid de meat; an' when dem Yankees 

fin' dat stuff dey jest glb hit all tuh de niggers, ant I 'members too, 

how 011 Miss calls us all to her atter dey lef' ant tole us dat us was 
, .... 

free, but she tole us dat us hab tuh gib back ob de meat an' 'serves 
i case she didn't hab a bit tuh eat. 'Cose we was glad tuh do hit tease 

·01' Miss sho' was good tuh her slaves. 

Dr 'members ebery Sunday mawn1n' dat she make de older slaves 

bring all de little niggers up to he~ big White/two-story house, so 

s~e could read de Bible to us, an' den she gib us plenty dem good bis

Cuits an' ttaters dat she had de cook, Sus~.nne, cook for us. She'd -------_.. .--

say 'Git 'roun' dere, Susanne, ant help dem li'l n1ggers' plates, I I'~ 

railly thought 01' M1ss was a angel. 

"Talkin' 'bout n1ggers beinl freed, 01' Miss tole us us was free 

but hit Was ten or twelve years atter de Surrender, befo' I knowed whut 
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she was talkin' 'bout. I was a big boy goin' to school beto' I had 

a~y understandin l as tuh whut she meant. 

'01' Miss taught de niggers how to read ant write, an' some ob 

dem got to be too 'ficient wid de writin', 'case dey lam how tuh 

write too many passes so de pattyrollers wudn't git dem. Dat was de 

onliest time I ebber knowed 01' Miss tuh bab de slaves punished. 

·01' Miss nebber 'lowed no mistreatln' de slaves, case dey was 

raisin' slaves for de market, ani hit wouldn't be good business to 

mistreat 'em. Lor' mah white folks was rich; dey had as many as five --.-.. _.-
or six hundred niggers, men, women and chillun. De plantation was big 

but 1 donlt 'member how many acres 1 does 'member de cabins was all 

built in rows, ani streets was laid out Itween de cabins.' De chimbeys 

was built outta dirt an' sticks, an' sticks, an' yo' know up in Vlr

g1nny hit got turrible cold ani de snow Tould pile up, so when de 

cabins was built, de men th'owed dirt up under de house to keep de 

snow ani cold out. Yo' might think dat dirt would wash out from under 

de house, but hit didn't. Hit jes' made dem so warm ani eom'fo'ble 

we did'nt suffer. 

19r-_.~ .. 0 

RDat was de way wid de white folks den; dey didn't do no whippin' 

ani mistreatin' ob de slaves. Oh, once in a while 91' Miss might slap 

de COOk's face ani tell her tuh bear down 'roun' dere, an' if she want~ 

ed de servin' boys to hurry, she would say 'Cutch hit,' meanin' fer 

dem to cut some steps an' git 'bout in a hurry. 

"I's de ol'est rat in de pon', an' lease I ain't hung in de 

\ smokehouse, folks think I's not as 01' as 1 says I is, but ohile, I's 

. " been heah. V I 'members how Sam useta to preach to us, when we was at 

01' Mis SiS place, an' when I growed up, I 'members h ow I uset s think 

nObody Was a Christian 'oeptin' us Baptists, but I knows better now. 
" 

AnI de longer I lib de mol I realize dat de ohu'ches go away' case dey 
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leabes off de ordinances ob God, 'tho us has got de Bible an' mo' 

\Christian 11tterchoor dan eber beto'. 

limy lila's name was 'Li~a Rowlets, an' mah daddy I s name was Joseph --
Holmes. My daddy had de same name as de people .. hut owned him, ·an' my 

granlma's name was ~cy Holmes. Gran'ma Lucy libed to be a hundred yeahs 

old, an' she was de fust pusson 1 ebber seed daid. Hit tuk three days 

tuh bU'Y a pusson den, 'case dey dug de graves as deep as yo' is ~all. 

which means mo' than five feet deep. Lor' sakes a-livln' us had great 

times. I forgot tuh tell yo' dat us had home-made beds wid two sldes 

nailed tuh de wall, an' de mattresses was made outta wheat straw. Dat's 

'minds me dat dere wa'n't no pore cattle in dem times, 'case yo' could 
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go whar dey thresh de wheat an' git all de steaw yo' wanted ani feed de 

dry cattle on hit. An t . you wouldn't believe de fruit us did habJ Yo 

don't nebber see de like down dis way. Slch as apples, cherries, quinces, 

peaches an t pears. 

HAs fer huntin', I done plenty of it, an' one thing 1 got to git 

forgi veness fer was when I lef' Virginny, I let' 'bout sixty or seventy 

snares set to ketch rabbits an' birds. 

RMy ma had eight chillun an' we was raised in pairs. I had a 

S}ster who come along wid me, an' if I jumped in de ribber tuh SWim, she 

did hit too; if I clum' a *ree, or went th'ough a briar patoh, she done 

hH right behin' me. Ma wanted to know why her clots was so tore up, 

~I when dey was pretty, we'd make hit right wid Ma by havin' a rabbit 

or coon wid us, an' sometimes a mud turtle, An' as fer Ipossums an' 

coons, us ketch dem in plenty. 

"'Bout de ~t, hit makes man mouf watah tUh thi~'bout dem ..... 
Cheese apples dat was yaller lac' gold, an' dose Abraham apples de lack 

of which ain't now to be had. An' dose cherry trees as big as dese oaks, 

wid long lin;ll?~-. an' big sugar an' sweetheart, an' black heart cherries. 
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Den dere was annudder kin I of cherry called de .E0I"ill a, dat was rount. an I 

growed as big as de yaller plums down dis way. 

"Now, let me tell yo' sump in , 'bout Virginny. Hit had hits own 

law I bout drink. Dey made de bes' peach an I cherry brl:l,ndy an t .os I any ----" -,,-,--------
kin I yo' ebber heerd ob, 1 ceptin' dey didn' t 'low yo I to make drlnk out 

00 any thin' you could make into bread. Now yol understan's, sich as 

corn and rye. 

HUS had our brandy same as yo' would coffee, 'case hit was cold an· 

SO[le mawnin I s us would gi t up an I de snow would be halfway up de do I, an r 

0.8 men would hab to ditch hit out, so us could gitfJut of de house. On 

cem rail cold mawnin's my daddy would git de brandy out an' my rna wud put 

a li'l water an I sugar wid hi t an gib to us chillun. An t den she'd take 

so~e in her mouf' an' put hit in de baby's mouf ani hit wud open hits 

eyes an· stamp hits foot rail peart lack. 

"Us nebber thought nothin l of drinkln'. I kinda believes lack dat 

infidel, Ingersoll, who said dat any thin' dat Was de custom, was de 

"Folks was a heap kinder-hearted den dey is now, tease dey kepi 

jg clogs to_~'lJ.nt up people los I in de snow. Dey all seemed mo I happy 

Case dey was all busy. At night instid of wastin' dey time, dey wud go 

de big house an' spin an' weave ani make clots. 

!II kin hyar dat 01' loom hummin' now, an' see great cards ob cloth 

out, an' dem was clots den dat was made from hit. Hit tuck fire 

h~"i,t clem Offen' yo' dey was so strong. I doesnit 'member whut dey 

-:'er dye, but .l knows dey used copperas as sizin' to hoI' de colors. 

r:: ()f de c loth was dyed red, blue an I black. I j es' can't • member 'bou t 

but dey used copperas. 'Dat was de qualification of de intelli-----
primitive age', in usin l dat copperas. Dey not ~nly made 

r clo 1 s, but also made out hats. 
I 

Of co I se dey dey Wa f n r t very hatty, ./ 
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but was mol cappy. Dey made 'em wid tabs ober de ears, an' to tie 

under de chin, an' was dey warm, Illl say! 

"Now, when yo' axes 'bout hawg killinl time, dat was de time! 
01' T"<J 

Fer weeks de men would haul wood and big rocks, an' pile hit all to

gether as high as dat house; den bab sev'ral piles like dese 'roun f a 

big hole in de groun l whut had been filled wid watah. Den Jes' a 1it1 

atter mid-night de boss would blow de 01' horn, an' all de men would 

git up an' git in dem hog pens. Den dey would set dat pile of wood on 

fire, an' den start knockin' dem hawgs in de haid. Us nebber shot a 

hawg like dey does now. Us allus used an ax to kill tern wid. 

"Atter knockin' de hawg in de haid, dey would tie a rope on hits 

leg, an atter de water got to de right heat from dose red hot rocks 

whut had been pushed out bb dat pile ob nulin wood into de watah, dey 

wud th I ow de hog in an· drag hit aroun' 'awhile, an I take him out an I 
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hab him clean in 'bout three pair 0 I minutes. Atter he was clean dey 

hung him up, ant den later cut him up ani hung him in de smoke house, an' 

smoke him wid great oak logs. Huh, dey don't cu'ah meat now, dey jest 

use sum kinda bresh an' l1quid, but dey don't hab meat lack us did. 

"Den come __ C?o'_~l.1~!!Jlt time. Mah goodness I jes' would love to 

be dere now. De coIn would be piled up hIgh an' one man would glt on 

dat pile. Hit usually was one who was kinda niggah fo'man dat could 

Sing anI get de wuck out of de odder niggera. Dis fosman would sing a 

verse sornethin' lack dis: 

( "Polk an' Clay went to War, 
Ani Polk come back wid a broken jar. R 

"Den all de niggers would Sing back to him, an' hallo, a kinder 

ShDutin I soun e • Ginerally dis fo' man made up hIs songs by pickin Idem 

up from whut he had heard white folks tell of wars. But Miss yot know 

Whut Was de motor powah of dat co'n shuckin'? Hit was de 01 1 jug dat 

Was brung 'roun ' ebery hour. Datis de onliest time any ob de slaves 
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rallly got drunk. 

"I wish I could 'member dose 01' songs, but all dat hallo done 

lef' me, 'case de onliest singln' I hears now is de good 01& sisters 

singln' an' sayln' 'Amen.' 

• "In days gone by I went to plenty of dances an' candy pullins 

but I doesn't do dat any mo'. I's a preacher, an' when I fulet left .. _ .......... '~. -..... ..,... ............ ~.'--....--,---.....-...-

Virginny I come to Georgia ani stayed dere twenty yeahe, an' I kicked 

up a plenty of dust in Georgia. I eben taught school an I bui1.~, __ .~_plent y on ---, ... ,,"--_._><_ .. , ...... « ... _ .• ----

of churches dere. Den I come/to Alabamrny, an' libed in Evergreen for 

about twenty mo' yeahs, an' I built a two-sto~y brick chu'ch dere. 

Since Its been in Mobile liS wu'ked by dat Bienville Squah for twenty

eight years, for sich men as 01' man Simon, Damrich, an' Van Antwerp, 

en' all dere chillun has been in dese arms. I's been a squah citizen 

an' dere hasn't been but one time in mah life I's had to call on any-
~ 

body, an' dat was when I had tuh calIon Uncle Sam when 01' man De-
a 

pression gotIlle. But thank God I s still able to be 'bout an' have 

all my faculties, 'ceptin' my eyesight 1s a 1111 porely. I still has 

all mah teeth, 'ceptinl one, ani my rna allue tuck pride in mah haih, 

yo' see how fine an' silky hit ls, an' hit ain't snow white yit. Dere 

is 0 ne thing to be thankful fer. • Dat is 'case I s so near home." 

Bibliography: Personal interview with Jos~ph Holmes, ~rand Avenue, 

Prichard, Alabama. 

Washington Copy, 

6/15/37. 

L. H. 
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:lCHASING GUINEA J!tM 
THE RUNAWAY SLAVE 

Seven miles East from Livingston on State Road No. 80, thence 

Left two miles via a dim road through the woods to a cultivated 

section, the beginning of a large plantation area, stands the old

timey cabin of Josh Hor~ a well known and influential figure in --the colored community. Vigorous and active despite his more than 

'f$O years, Josh exemplifies the gentleness wi th which time deals 
;j 

with those dwelling 1n a healthful spot and living the simple lives 

of a rural people. I found him nodding on his front steps. 

"Josh," I said, "I've come to get you to tell me some old 

vJar-time stories, and I want to ask you some questions about you 

and Alice and how you-all are getting along. I just want to know 

all about you and your family as far back 8S you can remember. 1t 

"All right, Miss Ruby, I's glad to tell you what I knows," 

said Josh "and it ain't gonna be a lot of fibbin', but Jes' lak 

everything was. I' s telling you 18k you axed me.'" (, 

"Now, 'bout how us is getting 8.long. I I S telling you de 

troof, ef I was took 'fore God, ltd say j es' lak I' s saying now, 

ef my chillun ever et a moufful oat wasn't honest, dey et it 

Booewhar else, 'calse I ain't ever stole a moufful somepin' t'eat 

for 'Bm in all my life. It's honest vittles dey et,and varmints 

lIS killed in de woods, 'calse us raised chillun fast, and us had 

8. l-J88.p of I em, sixteen, if I I members right, and soon I s I found 

out Qat I could help feed I em dat way, I done a~-heap of hunt1ng. 

And. everybody knows I IS a good hunter. Alice used to make me go 

fvery Friday night; den us always had a Ipossum or two for Sunday." 

"Why," I aSked, "didn I t you go Saturday night? I' 

201 
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"Well, 1'11 tell you," Josh said, "Alice 1s a good Christian 

woman, and she knowed I'd hunt mighty n1gh all n1ght, and she didn't 

want nobody see me coming in Sunday morning wid no gun and no dogs; 

so I went every Friday night and went in de week too, and dat holp 
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a lot to feed de chillun. I don't owe nobody, not a nickel.wcr-- '( 

"I 18k to got'in debt, when de Government come ln and tried to 

help us wid dat cotton doings. Dey cut it down so on me, tell I 

couldn't make nothing; but I's getting on all right now, and so is 

my chillun. Us is got fourteen living, and dey's all been to school, 

but ain't but one been to Booker Washington's school, but dey kin all 
\_tl~-~'" 

readi~ write, and some of 'em teaching school out here in de country. 
'. 

De doctor, he come clear out here to see us, 'catseI always pays him. 

He Jes' here wid Alice last nlght. It's nine mile and two ot dem's 

back here in de woods t~OUgh Marse Jo~nnie's place, but he come when 

us went atter him 'bout midn1ght, ~-;'dat' s a comfort to know he come." 

I asked, what was the matter with Alice. 

"Well, I'll tell you, Miss Ruby. She was back dere wld me in de 
// 

kitchen, and I got tfrough eating and I come out and set down in de 

swinger to git some alr. De moon was shtning, and Alice come cut, 

saying loud as she could: I Who is you? Who is you?' De chillun run 

to her wid a lamp en I run, en I twan I t nobody dere. Well, Alice said 

'twas a big man standing right • side her dressed in black, and she 

called it Death. Us couldn't do nothing wid her, and she didn't know 

nobody, me nor de chillun, so I went to Livingston atter Dr. McCain, 

8.nd he come and set wld her 'bout a hour. He sald I twas de I cute 

'digestion or somepln' lak date I knowed 'twan't no sperrit; I don't 

b'11eve ln nothlng lak dat." 

"Well," I sald, ttl don1t know, Josh, 
I 

I ve been hearlng some 
,-

ghost tales that freeze the blood in my veins." 
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·Yassum,1 said Josh, Hif you wants to hear ghost tales, I kin 

sho tell 'em, ca'se I seed dis here wid my own eyes. 'Tain't no 

made-up nothing?needer; jes' somep1n' I seed jest lak I tells you. 

"Green Hale and Isham Mathews b'longed to New Hope church, and 

de Reverend Bird Hall pastored dere. Dey axed me down to hear him 

preach one night, and us t~ee, me and Green and Isham, was riding 

along side and side. I's riding a mule, but 1t was a fast mule, 

and Green couldn't keep up, en Isham said: 'Somebody been hunting.' 

I looked up and 'twas a sapling right 'cross de road. He said, 

'Fellow oughten leave nothing lak dat. When de moon git low, it 

hit him in de tace.' De moon was straight up and down den, and I 

said: 'Dat's right', and I's telling you de troct, dat sapling 

jest riz up, turned aroun' 1n de air, en de bresh part tickled my 

mule and Isham's hoss in de face. If you ever seed tern buck and 

rare and jump up, dey sho did. Den dey took oft d.own de road, and 

we didn't hold 'em back, and here come Green. We left him behind, 

'cause his mule couldn't VIr keep up. If you ever heard a rna.,.. prB,Y more 

earnester dan old Green, I ain't! He come down de road a-yelling: 

'Lord, us live togedder, let us die togedder.' He meant for us to 

wait on him, but I couldn't hold dat mule, and I wan't trying to 

hold him! I was g1tting away from dar! 

/I ~Ihen us come togedder, us was a mile from whar us done been, 

den us had to decide what to do. Isham said for us toq~id him, and 
'\ 

Green said no, us nearer to his house; but us wantt near to nobody 

and I was so scared, hadn't been for Alice, I'd a jest stayed right 

whar us was 'tell sun-up. I sald, 'No, every man better take keer 

his own selt,' en us did. When I got home, I didn't take nothing 

off dat mule but myself. I jest left him standing at de do' wld de 

saddle on. What skeered Green so, was a man, he said, whB,t was 
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rldin l right 's1de him en didn't have no head! ITwas a good thing 

he d1dn't tell me dat den, I'd Jes' nacherly drap dead! 
, 

11/ 
"No'm, I don't 'zackly be11eves in ghos~s, but I heared Mr. 

Marshall Lee say he was riding on home one night and a woman stepped 

out 1n de road and say: 'Marshall, let me ride. ' He say: 'My 
I hoss won t tote double. ' She say: 'Yes it w1l1, , and she Jump up 

behind him, and dat hoss bucked and jumped nlgh ·1 bout from under 

him, but when he got home, she wantt dere. He say, his sister had 

jest died and it mout been her. 

II 'Nother time, one Friday night, Alice say us better git a 

'possum for Sunday. She say she didn't want none caught atter mid~ 

night on Se.dday. I went down whe.r I knowed dey was 'simmons, and dem{ 

dogs never treed nothing; dey jest run Iround dat 'simmon tree lak 

dey gone craxy. I'm tel11ng you de tr9of, somepin' lump outer dat 

tree, had a head back' erds en for' erds and look lak a flame shooting 

out it eyes! 'Twan't 18k no possum I ever seed, 'twan't lak nothing. 

Dem dogs, L1z and Roger en Cuba, made a bluge at me. Cotton was 

waist high, and I run down de cotton row and cross de road and dey 

trail me. I say: 'What ail you, dogs?' And dey jest come on a

barkin', and dey run me to de br1dge over Konkabyer. So I clumb on 

de banisters. I seed dey he.d my tra1l and dey gonna ketch me, so 

I turn 'round and tore out for de slough. Dey lost ~y trail dere 

and when I got home, I bout day11ght 1 de thorns and de br1ars and all 

Qon~ tore my clothes plum off me. 'Twas tlree days 'fore I ever seed 

dell. dogs ag'1n. 

"And I kin tell you somep1n' else. It's jest lak I say, liS 

always been a hunter, en one night I went down in de post oak woods 

hunting by myself. D1s 1s a fact; Ita1nlt no 11e. It's what I done. 

I had a mighty good dog, and I jest kept walking and walking, and I 
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{\ 

got mighty nigh to Mr. Re~1head Jim Lee's plaoe, and I walked on 
',-",' 

and atter while I seed I'd lo&t my dog. I couldn't see him nowhar 

and I couldn't hear him nowhar, and den somepin' say to me, jest 

18,k dis: 'Josh, blow your horn!' Jes' lak da.t, lak somebody 

t~lking to me. Well I g1ve three loud, long blows and set dere 

awhile longer but dat dog didn't come. ~olse I knowed he'd come 

sometime, and so I jest set dere on dat log and I jes' turned a 

fool, I reckon, but 'twas jest 18k somebody talking to me, lak it 

'peared to me was whispering: 'Josh, you out here 1n dese woods by 

yo'self. You blowed dat horn and your enemy heard you. You's a 

fool, you 1s.' And I wh1spered back: 'Dat's a faot.' I couldn't 

hear what it was a-whispering to me, but us jest talk back to one 

'nuther, and 'bout dat t1me I Imok up and here come three men 

ri.din' on new saddles wid shiny buckles gw1ne, 'squeechy, squeechy', , 

jest lak date 'i 
I hear de hosses feet jest as nachel as could be. 

I thought sho I seed 'em, and it 'pears to look clean outer reason, 

but dem men come riding right on up to me, and I jump over dat log 

and lay down fle.t on de other side, and it look 18k I could see 

right through dat log and heared 'em say: 'Dar he is, dar he is!:, 

and I seed 'em p t int1ng dey finger right whar I was. I knowed dem 

cosses gwineter step over de log on top me, and I's telling you de 

troof, I jump up from 'hind dat log and run 'bout two miles, and 

if;. t hadn't been for dat slough, I don't know whar lid a went. 

I come to myself in de middle of dat water, up to hyar, waist high, 

C: nG. dar was my dog, old Cuba, done treed a. 'possum. 

"De fust thing I 'members 'bout slave'J' t1me, I wan't nothing 

but 8. boy, Ibout f1fteen I reckon, da.t's what Marse Johnnie Horn 

t,e~·. Us belong to Marse Ike Horn, Marse Johnn18 spa, right here 

on dlcl place whar us is now, but dis here didn't belong to me den, 
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diS. here was a.1l Marse Ike's place. Marse Ike's gin got outer fi-x 

and we couldn't git it f1xed. Colonel Lee had two gins and one of 

'em was j es I below old Turner- house. Recolleck a big old hickory 

tree? Well dar's whar it was. 

"I was plenty big 'nough to drive de mules to de gin. Set on 

de lever and drive 'em, jes lak a 'lasses mill, so dat night Marse 

Ike told us he want everybody go wid him to Colonel Lee 18 gin nex I 

morning, and didn't want nobody to git out and go ahead of him. 

Dat held up de ginning; made us not to go to de glnhouse tell sunup. 

"Us got de mules and jest waited.~fwixt daYlight and sunup, 

us all standing dar at de gate and we heared a little fine horn up 

de road. Us didn't know what it meant coming to de house. And 

bimeby Mr. Beesley, what live not fur from Marse Ike, he rode up 

8nd had five dogs, five nigger dogs, ~hat dey call lem, and soon 

as he come, Marse Ike's hoss was saddled up and Marse Ike and him 

rode off down de road and de dogs wid I em, 'head of U8. US followed 

'lcng behind 'em stay close as dey low , 
(\ 

us, to see what dey was up 

to. When dey got close to de ginhouse, ginhouse right 'side de 

rea.d, dey stop us and Mr. Beesley told old Brown to go ahead. Old 

brown was de lead dog and had a bell on him and dey was fasten 

to~edder wid a rod, Jes I 18k steers, He turn 'em loose, e.nd den 

he popped de whip and hollered at old Brown and told him 1nigger'. 

Old Brown hollered lak. he hit. He want to go. And dey was a fence 

on bofe sides made it a lane, 80 he put old Brown over de fence on 

Qe ginhouse Side, and told Brown to 'go ahead'. He went ahead and 

run all aroun I de ginhouse and dey let him in de gin-room and he 

grabbled in de cottonseed in a hole. 

II Den somebody holler 1 Guinea Jim I, 

"I looks and I didn't see him. Didn I t nobody see him, but 
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dey know dat's whar he been hiding. Mr. Beesley told old Brown 

he jest fooling him, and Old Brown holler ag'in, lak he killing 

him, and Mr. Beesley say: 'Go git dat nigger' and old Brown 

startee. 'way from dar lak he hadn't been hunting nothing, but he, 

went aroun' and aroun' dat gin and Mr. Beesley told him he hat~t:r 
do better dan dat or he'd kill him, 'cause he hadn't come dar for 

nothing. 

"Brown made a circle aroun I dat gin 'way down to de fence dat 

t~.me, and he was so fat he couldn't git through de i"ence. You 

know what sort of fence, a rail fence it was. Den he stop and 
-

bark for help. Now I seed dis wid my own eyes. Dey put Brown 

on top de fence and he jump way out in de road, didn't stay on 

ae fence. He Jump and run up and down in de road, and couldn't 

find no scent of Jim. You knows how dey used to make dem rail 

fences? 

"Well, Brown come back dar, and dis is de trufe, so help me 

.i-awc.. He bark, look lak, for dem to lift him bacl~ up on de fence, 

E:.nd bless God, if dat dog didn't walk dat rail fence lak he walking 

R log, as fur as from here to dat gate yonder, and track Jim jest 

lak he was on de groun'. He fell off once, and dey had to put him 

end he run li1s track ri ght on to whar Jim Jumped off de 

fpnce way out in de road. Old Brown run right cross de road to de 

c~~':-ler fflnce and treed aglin on t I other side de road toward Konkabla .• 

016 Brown walk de fence on da t side de roaci a good piece, jes' lak 

(:p done on de other side, and dem other dogs, he hadn't never turned 

C:'::"T; 100 see 

"When Brown he jump off dat fence, he jump jest as fur as he kin 

or: cle fiel' side, lak he gwine ketch Jim lak a gnat or somepin' and 
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be never stop bark1ng no more, Jest lak he Jum~ing a rabbit. Den, 

Mr. Beesley turn dem other dogs loose dat he hadn I t never turned 

100se l 'ca'se he say old Brown done got de thing straigh~And he 

he.d 1 t stra.ight. Dem dogs run dat track right on down to Kcbnkab1a 

and crossed it to de Blacksher side. Dey was a b1g old straw field 

dar den and dey cross it and come on through dat field, all dem dogs 

barkin' jest lak dey looking at Jim. 'Beckley, dey come up on Jim 

running wid a pine bresh tied behind him to drag his scent B.way, but 

it didn't bother old Brown. 

tlWhen dem dogs 'gin to push him, Jim drap de bresh and runned 

back toward Konkabia. Now on Konkabia dere used to be beavers worse 

den on Sucarnatchee now. Dey was a b1g beaver dam 'twixt de bridge 

B.nd de Hale place, and Jim run to dat beaver dam. You know when 

beavers build dey dam, dey cut down trees and let 'em fall in de 

creek, and pull in trash en bresh same as folks, to dam de water 

up dar tell its knee-deep. De dogs seen him, old Brown looking at 

him, jes' 'fore he jump in 'bove de dam right Imongst de trash and 

things dey1d drug in dar. Brown seed him and he jump in right be

hi~d him. Jim jest dive down under de raff, en let he nose stick 

O'1ter de water. Every once in a while Jim he put he head down 

und.er, he holding to a pole down dB.r, and once Mr. Beesley seed 
\.-,., ... 
• J.LI;l, he j es' let him stay dar. 

IIBrown would swim 'bout Im~ngst de bresh, backerds and for' erds,' 

9nd terreckly Mr. Beesley tole old Bro~n, 'Go git him.' Den all de 

:ien got poles B.nd dug I bout in de raff hunting him. Dey knowed he 

W99 dar, en Marse Ike had a pole giggen aroun' trying to find him 

t00. Den he told Mr. Beesley to give him de hatchet and let him fix 

he ,ole. He sharpen de pole right sharp, den Marse Ike start to 

.ju~? aroun I wid de pole, and he kinder laugh to hise f, I ca I se he 
1 

Knowed he done found Jim. I Bout dat time Jim poke he head up and 
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say: IDis here me', and everybody holler. 

for God's sake, don't let dem dogs glt him. 

out. 

Den he ax 'em please, 

Dey told h1m oome on 

"You see, Jim belonged to Miss Mary Lee, Mr. John Lee's Ma, 

and his Pa was kilt in de war, so Mr. Beesley was looking out for 

her. Well, dey took Jim outer dar, and Mr. Beesley wh1pped h1m a 

little and told him: 'J1m, you put up a pretty good fight and I's 

gwlne to give you a start for a run wid de dogs.' 

"Jim took out towards Miss Mary's, and Mr. Beesley helt old 

Brown as long as he could. Dey caught Jim and b1t him right smart. 

You see dey had to let em bite him a little to satisfy de dogs. 

Jim could have made 1t, 'eept he was all hot and wore out. 

"Dat's 'bout all I knows, 'cept us belonged to Marse Ike Horn, 

and fust us belonged to Mr. Prioe Williams, what run de hotel in 

Livingston. He took my gran'ma to Mob1le, den he died. Us Ma 

belonged to dey two chl1lun, M1ss Nanoy Gulley, Mr. Jake's w1fe, 

en Miss Burt Blakeney. Marse Ike Horn was dey uncle, and us all 

come I round to him, and us been here ever since. My mammy was 

Ann Campbell, and my pappy was John Horn, and us ain't never had 

no trouble wid nobody 'bout nothing. 

"We's having a barbecue on de fo'th of July and us wants you 

to come down to it, if Alice glts along well, and I's gwlne tell 

you 'bout Rod and B1g John, and John Graverson when dey runned 

away and about how old man Jim Devers, Alice's step-pa, hid em in 

de cave under he house whar dey had as n1ce hams as I ever et, 

co'se a little tainted, but sho was good. Dem niggers was fat as 

beavers, Jes' settin' dar eatin' dat meat. 

"And 'bout de time Marse Ike s11p up on a heap of niggers at a 
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frolic 'twixt Sumterville and Livingston and put a end to de"frolio. 

De niggers hav1ng a b1g dance, and Marse Ike and de patterrollers 

having a big run, said dey wanted to have some fun, and dey did. 

Said he eased up on 'em wid a white sheet 'round him and a big bresh 

in he hand, and somehow or 'nother, dey didn't see h1m tell he spoke. 

Den he holler 'By God, I'm bird-blinding,' and he say dem niggers 

tore down dem di~t0oh1mleys and runt'rough dat house. He say he 

ain't never heerd sich a fuss in a oorn field in h1s born days. 

What he mean 'bout b1rd-blindin l , When you goes in de canebrake it 

so thick, you takes a light to shine de bird's eyes and blind 'em, 
den you kin ketch 'em. Dat what he call bird-blind1n'. Yassum, 

Marse Ike in dat too. He couldn't stand for tem to have no fun 

'thout he in it. 

"Come back on de folth of July, a}ld I's gwine tell you some 

sho-nuff tales. You sort "of caught me when my mini wa'n't zackly 

on it. I ain't had no sleep, Jes' settin' 'slde de bed by Allee, 

ketchlng a nod now and den. I's too sleepy to sing you no song, 

but one I laks 1s dis: It suits me now in my age: 

My lates' sun is sink1ng fast 

My race is nearly run, 

My strongs' trial now is pas', 

My triumo' jest begun. 

"You come back and I'll sing de res I, I' s got to see 'bout 

things now." 

RoL.D. 

7-14-37 
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(~} Margar"et Fowler., Fruithurst, 
Jack lytle, Editor. I 

IS MASSA GWIN'ER SELL US? 
, , ,,,," 't, 

("llammy, is 01' Massa gwin'er sell us tomorrow? 

ves , my chile. ~ ~ 

he gwin'er sell us? 

Way do '1m South in Georgia." 

Aunt" Emma L. Howard sat in a huge, old-fashioned rocking chair 

at her home I 170 Elmwood St., Montgomery, and sang the old slave song. 

',7hen she had finlshed, her memory recalled the time, years ago, when she 

waS El slave on the plantation of William and Georgiana Shepherd in Lown

des County, between Mac I s Switch and Morgansville. 

"Dat was one of de saddest songs we sungerldurin I. sla.very days," ......,. 

she mused. "It always did make me cry. U 

She thought a moment, smlled. 
I 

, / 

"I 'members I was de only light nigger in de fambly," she sald 

Droudly. "I waS brung up in de house wld de whlte chillun. Twice a 

\,reel\: I '.'lent to my mammy's cabin an' took a bath. I had my own sof' shoes 

an 1 my own nightgown an' jacket an' played games wid my massa IS chilluns. II 

She explained her duties about the Big House as sweeping the 

l'a:fJling porches and yards. Sometlmes: she churned. Aft erward she would 

Join the white chlldren and ~l~yed most of the <lay. 
\~};o~) 

uWe played hot-scotch, ring-'roun'-the-rosyan' lots of yuther 
1\ 

thin s I can I t I member," she explained. "I musta been 'bout seven years 

ali d.eil. II 

Emma says she is 84 or 85, but she looks older. She remembers 

;e~~ little about her brothers and sisters. ~ only reoall 'Sist' 

ellie, Sist' Harriett an' Slst' Liza." .~,fl).elped Aunt Evallna 

in t:le kitchen. 

Emma lifted her eyes toward the ceiling, endeavorlng to recall 



the exact number of servants her master owned. 

weaver. 

REdie was de laundress," she recalled, "an1 Arrie, she was de 

Den dere was Beoky, Melia, Aunt Mary, Ed, John and Uncle George 
) 

the house man, who married Aunt Evalina. Jake ?Ias de over-looker (over

seer. ) He was a great, big cullud man. Dar was more, but I cant t 

':ner:Joer. I was jest a little shaver den. II 

She remembers that the Big House was huge and white with a beauti

ful parlor and guest room, where the visitors were entertained. Gigantic 

white columns rose in front of the house, and clusters (),f magnolias 

surrounded it. The slave houses were located about two hundred yards 

':lac}: of the house. 

"Massa Shepherd an' Mistis Georgiana was both good an' treated 

de ser:vants kin I I II Emma said. HI I members dat I used to keep de flies 

offen. Listis Georgiana wid a big fan, an r once I went to sleep_ She jestt 
I 

laugh V!J.len she foun I me sleepin' dar beside her. 

"I/lassa would only whup a slave fer two things, II she recalled. n 

One thine; was if things warn I t done up jes I right at hog killin I time, 

e.nd. c1.e other was iff en a nigger warn It clean when he 'ported for work 

on Londay mornin IS. 01' Massa didn't do de whuppin f s his se If. Jake did 

t, but ~Iassa sat dar on his horse, to see dat only a certain number of 

"Tas give. 

"How did we feel 'bout a white man who would be over-looker? We 

him 'po white trash.' He wasn't thought much of by anybody •. " 

Emma said that everyone went to church on Sundays and that she 

to sing the old religious hymns. When freedom came all the Shep

rd servants had been taught to read and write, she said, and each 

ahlily had enough money to buy a little home. IIDe i11a.rster" would make 

Ll fUl:lily keep pigs, hens and such; the(\\,he would market the products 

place the money ,aside for them, Emma explained. 
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Talking further about work about the plantation, she said: 

DLouisa cleaned de parlor an' kept Mistis' room nice." She 

took up a recital of work on the plantation. "Atter dat she didn't do 

anythiJrbut sew, an' Sist' Liza hoped her wid dat. After de weavin', 

VIe done sewin', and it took a lot of sewin' for dat family. Eve1body 

had two Sunday dresses, summer and winter, as well as clothes for 

eve I day. 

"For de men's suits de wool had to be took off an' carded an' 

bot ready to make. But we had plenty of wool from our own sheep. 

"When dey kilt de hogs for winter meat, dey took some of de 

ha.nds out of de field an' let dem hope. We had a smokehouse full of 

llams and m1ddlin' s, an' when rainy spells came, us chillun would rake 

up chips an' leaves an' make a smudge of smoke to keep de meat w,eet. 

"Massa Shepherd and Miss Georgiah~ W~B bo~ mighty kin' heart
~.,~~.~, 

ed an I treated their servants good; A Once when Marse ShePher~ sent us 

chilluns down to de station wid a note, he say, I Now, go fas'.' But 
• 

\'!e E)layed 'long the wayan I picked flowers. When we come steppin I 

back, he say, I I told you to hurry. t I held out de flowers an' say, 

'See, us brung you some flowers;' but he take up a little switch ant 

nettle my legs good. 

"l/laesa always give us plenty of eve·thing. On Friday us work

ed an' washed, an' on Sattidy us cleaned for Sunday. Den on Sunday 

I··assa v/ould go I roun I an I have a mouthful at every house to see dat 

eve I thing was done up j es t right, an I if they wasn t t, somebody got a 

1:1hl.m!.1in' next day. 

"W:r1en us went to church on Sunday, Massa Shepherd, Miss 

G-eor~;iana an t us three chilluns rode in de rock-a-way. Dat was a 

Carriage shaped mos' lak a bowl. De carriage was pulled by two big 
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horses, an' de coachman what sat up on de high seat had on a long 

double-breasted coat, shiny black boots an 1 a tall silk hat. Massa had 

on a silk hat, too, but he wore a tight-waisted coat. An' Miss Georgi-

aha, she look lak a bokay. 

"8he didn't lak to wear hoops, because she had sprained her 

a.nlcle once an' walked wid a limp. She 1 iked to wear thin, cool, 

flowery dresses wid lots of ruffles an' lace. She also wore a scoop 

of white straw,mighty soft over de years an' flarinl high ant spreadin r 

over de face. It was filled wid flowers an' tied wid long streamers 

of ri "bbon. " 

Emma said that Mr. Shepherd died during the second year of 

t~"e war, and that it was whispered he waS poisoned because he Vias so 
Ii (fJ )) 

sood to his niggers(bJ4l 812&11 7. .- ust before the war closed, she 
u 

setiel, I,Irs. Shepherd married again and tater moved to Texas. 

III Was took on as a cook by a rich family named Marchlel, in 

:.:ont6'omery, fI she said. "Dey treated me lak I was deir own daughter. 

1 \7as 'lowed to go out three nights a week, but no more, an I I had 

to J)e home by eleven o'clock. 

"I got engaged to be married an' de boy had to ax for me. I 

I Llenoer dat Massa Marchiel say: 'If you don t t take good care of her 
I 

I 11 take her back. I When de younges I daughter married she lef' me 

:~er veil an' wreath, an' dey give me a weddin' dress an' shoes. 

"By husban' was a carpenter, an' we lived in dis house. \Vhen 

:'~e died, I went to work for a family dat once was de richest falnily 

in de State. Dey comes to see me every few days, an' next week day 

D.l"e comin' for me to spen' de day wid demo De reason I has stayed 

so \7811 is dat folks has always been so good to me. n 

Wa.8l1 • Copy, 
6/2/37. 
L. H. 
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MY GiWlDJa RAISED 

PLElfty CHILLUNS. 

PresteD Ilela, 
Opellka, Alabama. 215 
Jack Kytle, Editor. 

Unele Everett Ingram mused: 'Honey Ch1~e, ., gran'JD8.JIUBY was de 
~ \ " 

beatahest woman to have ch111uns dat you ever seen. I.JlaS hyared dat 
... 

she raised 80 many of dem dat She brung a mighty heap.GIl de block; some-

wnere near a thousan t dollars. 1 

Uncle Everett i8 a familiar figure in East Opelika, where be has 

lived for years. He was la right good-s1zed scamp at freedom tIme' and 

remembers muoh ot What he has seen and heard. He was born 1n Russell 

County, the son of~rlnce and Fanny Ingram. They had seven otner onil

dran; Jerry, Clara, Rubin, Jep, Lula, Eugene and Lucy. 

Everett says of his lite: 

II Our house in de slave set tlemen1t was made ot logs . an' bad one 

room. 1 t had a mud an' stIck eJI1mney, a plank floor an i a boxed-up 

bed wid one leg at de foot. De mattress was stuffed wid shucks an· 

straw. 

RlIIy gran'pappy, Prince Walden, an' LQ,M, his Wite, come from 

Russell Oounty, too, an' belonged to de Oo~1ngtons. Later dey was sold 

to Dr. Walden, at Uohle. When dey oome to Uohia de oounty was full.tJf 
. ---

Indians. My gran • pappy useta ~Inlt liIgter wid • em; but gran'ma, she was 

8keered an' runned away to Columbus, Geo~y • On her way dere, my mammy --_ ...•.. _ ..... _ ... _.-.- . 

Was borned in de woods. 

'I 'members dat when I was a strip of a boy, dey cooked ash-~ake 

~l!..~eaves an· de chilluns et pot-l1cker an' bread an' greens outen wooden 
.. --.. -.--- ... ---- .. ~ , .. ,.,--_._-- -"- .--. - _ .. --_._-,-----",,' 

trays wid woode!l_~<?ons. Dey would sit under de trees an· eat. Each .,- --- .... 

fa~ly had dey own bowl, ani us' at a-plent7, too. In cold weather mammy 

kept all de ch11luns in de house by de fire. 

RMaster had us a two-reom house, 'catse ., mammy was de cook ~' 

leaver. Dey · ... de dey own. silk den, too, an' raised de s1lk WOrDlS. Us 
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useta get mulberry leaves to teed de silk worms wid. Us used indigo, 

Which us cooked an' used tor dye. Us would wear any kind of clothes on 

everyday an· Sunday; an· didn't 'have no shoes *t1l us was big chilluns. 

·01' Marster an' 01' Mistus, Mr. Bill an' Miss Lucy Ingram, lived -
in a big weather-boarded house wid a wide hall ani a chimney at each 

------end. De kitchen was oft trom de re.rt of de house. - - _.... ,.- . . _'" . __ .. ",'.' ., .. , . ________ ... _· __ w"__ _ 

II I I members dat de overseer useta Whip mammy an' pappy,' 'oa· se 

dey fignt so.. He useta take my mammy to de carriage to whip her. 

Marster was in de war den. Wnen he come home, de overseer tuk mammy by 

de han' to de house an' telilla.rster 'bout havin' to Whip her. He'd 

jest shake his head, sad-lake He was m1ghty good to all of us. 

IMy granipappy was put in de speculator drove, put on de block 

an' 801d. 

HI 'members dat Mistus read de Bible to us an' my mammy was con

verted by de white preacher. He baptized her. De colored folks used 

de wh1 t e church an' set in de back. 

IAn' honey, dey shorely did have good times dane in , on Sattidy 

nights; an' sometimes dey would dance 'till Sunday mornin'. When de 

corn needed shuckin·, it was hauled up near de crib, ani on a purty 

moonlighted night Marster would pass ·roun i de likker. It wouldn't 

be long 'til dey was all happy an' had what dey called a general. De 

general led all de hollers ani songs. Dey ahorely did get dat corn 

chucked fast, too. 

"Gran'mammy was a great doctor; useta give us turpentine an' cas

tor oil an' Jerusalem oak fer worms. She'd give us ail kinds of teas, 

too. I'members dat gran-mammy was also a ~~fe. 
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"De Yankees comed through de yard in Mayan' tole us: 'Tou's tree.' 
• 

De Yankeeswas~,:,:~_~~~ hung my maDDn:V up in de smokehouse by her 

thumbs; tips ot her toes Jest touehin' de floor, ·ca·se she wouldn't 
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'goree to g1ve up her older ch1l1uns. She never did, ne1t~ 

"Daddy stole both de older chilluns, dough, an' went off. De 

Yankees stole prov1s1ons an' stock an' hauled -em off. De news got to 

Uchie ani everybody hid out; Marster w1d lem. Dey hunted de money 

Vif;ut was h1d.in de colored folks beds; nearly $2,000. De jewelry was 

cere, too. Dey fount some money at de b1g house an' said: 'D1s money 

air.'t worth a damn; I but dey tuk it jest de same. 

"I married Hattie Graves. Den I j'ined de church an' was 

saved. H 
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-"'\ <.;,Jv~:'-.. }\ \ Gertha Couric, 
~ John Morgan Smith. 

KU KLUX RIDES WHEN DE 5 7 
MIMERS STARTS TROUBLE. ~ 1~ 

(Pho,o) 

On a high knoll overlooking the winding Chewalla Creek is a 
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little one room shack. Its rusty hinges and weather-beaten boards have 

seen many a glowing sunset; have stood against many high winds and rains) 

they have for many years sheltered Aunt Hannah Irwin, ex-slave. Now the 
"1 

old Negro woman is too old and feeble to venture very often from her 

s::lall home. She lives almost in solitude with her memories of the past, 

e.nd an occasional visit from one of her old friends who perhaps brings 

her some fruit or a little money. 

nYas' m, I'll be pleased to tell you 'bout whut I remembers lroun t 

de time of de War. 1 Aunt Hannah sat stolidly in a chair that virtually 
/ 

croaned under her weight; and gave utterance to this sentiment through 

8. 18_r~e thick mouth) while her gold ear rings shook v1i th every turn of 

her head, and her dim eyes glowed with memory' s fires. tlDere ain It 

::1Uch I can tell you, dough," she went on, "kaze I wuz only twelve years 

old yrhen de war ended. 

"I wuz bawn on Marse Bennett's plantation near Louisville, Ala-

'.J8~18.. 1.:a Mammy I s name wuz Hester an I my pappy wuz named Sam. 

"I remembers ·G)ne night raghtnatter de war when de re'struction 

~z a-goin' on. Dere vruz some niggers not far fum our place dat said 

a~n' to ta-1{e some lan I dat warn t t deres. Dere massa had been 

de war ant warnlt nobody'ceptin' de mistis an' some chilluns. 

'\ie11 , ~-loney, dem niggers, mo "} dan one hundred of t em; commenced a riot an t 

i~p,s 8.-ta~~in I things dat don I t belong to I em. Dat night de white lady 

ober to our place wid a wild look on her face. She tell Massa 
- _ .. ------.-._- - "- .,. 

'. I whut dem niggers is up to, an' wid out sayin a word maSsa 
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i Bennett, putt his hat on and lef 'out de dO'. Twarn r t long atter dat 

,':hen some hosses wuz heered down de road, an I I look out my ctin window 
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v:hich wuz raght by de road, an I I saw a£min I up through de trees a I ((' 
vrhole pack of ghosties; I thought dey wuz, anyways. llJ;Jy wuz all dressed 

rI 
in nlli te, an I dere hosses vruz white an f dey galloped faste til da.1'1 de win I I (II 

"" , A 

r8,g..ht past my cabin. Den I heered a nigger say: rDe Ku Klux is atter 

"Dem Ku Klux went ober to dat lady's plantation an' told dem 

nigE'ers dat ~ffen dey ever heered of I em startin 1 anything '(no' dat dey 

v;uz e.-gain t to tie I em all to trees in de fores t till dey all died f rum 

beins hongry. Atter dat dese niggers all • roun' Louisville, dey kept 

'!J2.2'hty quiet. 

"No m'am, I a.anlt believes in no conJurln·. Dese conjure women 

sa~r dat dey will make my hip well iffen ~' gives t em half my rations I I 

;'it s fum de gover I ment, but I knows dey ain I t nothin' but low-down, no-

count niggers." 

1/ Speaking of the Ku Klux, Aunt Hannah. Were you afraid. of them? n 

~ "Naw'm, I warnltaf~red of no Ku Klux. At fu'st I though dat 

dey i'rEtS ghosties and den I wuz afeered of I em, but atter I found out dat 

\ ':assa Bennett wuz orre of dem things, I wuz always proud of 'em.· 
l., "Well, what abQ~£t the Yankees? II i he was asked. "Did you ever 

/ f 
See any Yan..lcees 5 andthat did you think of the ones that came through 

your yle.ce? Were you glad that they set you free? II 

ItI suppose dem Yankees 'ilUZ all right in dere place J II she continued, 

c1.ey neber belong in de South. Why, Miss, one of f em axe me what 

, z de:-:1 white flowers in de fie!? You' d think dat a gentmen wid all dem 
I 

\~or8tions on hisself woulda knowed a fiel' of cotton. An' as for dey 

a.i:s et":ln· me free! Miss, us niggers on de Bennett place was free as 

Soon as we wuz bawn. 
Wash. Copy 
5/25/37. " 
T,. 'R. 

1\ I always been free. 
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Ruby Pickens Tartt, 
Livingston, Alabama. 

'\'JJ1 
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"When de War fuse started,' said Martha Jackson who was born 

in 1850 ,ltdey wouldn't let none of de cullud people go to chu' eh • thout 

dey had a pass, and mighty few white folkses would give 'em a pass. 

Dere was a heap of men (hit mou't have been six or twelve, my recollectioB 

is short, but anyhow 'twuz jus' a big crowd) whut went back'erds en fer

werds jest lack sher'fs and de calls de'se'fs de'Patterrollere.' Ef 

de white folks give de niggers a pass, den dey could go, and ef dey was 

• to go'thout one, dem Patterrollers would have 'em a-runnin thoo de woods 

jes' lack dey was a lot of deer, and et dey ever ootch 'em, dey1a take 

'em to dey Marster and he'a jes' natchelly wear 'em out! 

IDen dey didn't 'low 'em for to go nowhurs much, eben when de plan

tation jlined one ernudder, did, dey'd ketch lem over dere and fetch 'em 

back and dey'd g1t whooped ag'in, and dat's 'zackly how come a heap uv 

I em run' d away. I knowed a niggeronc It whut was gone nlgh I bout a 

year, and he wa'n't gone nowhur but right up de big road a plece, livin' 

in a cave whut he dug outer 'de side uv a clay bank. And Miss Betty say, I 

-s 
'Y.e,rthy, whur you reckon Dan at? I And I never faid nothin'. De Patter-

:rollers couldn't fine him or nobody, and he ain't never Showed hisself 

in daylight I tel he peered up atter de S' render. 

"And I knowed a woman name Tisbie, Miss Mollie's house sarvant. 

She run away • case dey so mean to her, I reckon, and de cullud folks 

harbored her and hid her up in de grain house wid de peas and sech lac', 

9teoder down in d.e corn crib. And who wve:e • twuz • trayed her lain' t 

saYin' but a orowd uv dem Patterrollers come and got fer one night, and 

tuck her away, and lain' t nebber seed Tishie no 110'. 

RAnd one uv Ole Marsa's niggers:'little bo7' he go by- he tuok 



Alabama - 2 - 221 

on mightily, 'case dey say he wanted to marry Tishie. I know he fotch 

ner up in de quarter fer ter git her sumpin' to eat atter de white folks 

done sleep. But couldn't nobody marry, Itwa'n't 'lowed, 'outer one or 

t'other uv de Ole Marsa 'greed to buy bofe uv lem and ef dey didn't 'gree. 

you sho ' better keep 'way fum dey place. And ule Marsa and Miss Mollie 

d.idn It nebber 'gre e. 

"I hear some uv 'em say one dem Patterrollers had 'bout three sets 

er cullud chillun over dere, and some uv 'em favor'd Tishie, and ev'y 

time hit come time fer 'em yaller gals ter work in de fiel', dey got 

sarnt Norf. I reckon 'case he never wanted see his own blood git beat 

Up, and dat Jim Barton was er crull overseer, ShOIS yer bawn. 

"'Twuz a heap of dem yaller gals got sarnt Norf frum 'roun l here 

sto' was." 

Martha says most of the meaness of pre~war days on the plantations 

may be charged up to cruel overseers. 

"Ole Marsa's Wife's Sister had a husband whut kepi de meanest 

O'TeY'seer durin I de war dat .L ever is seed," she declares. "Dat man would 

m~e lem niggers on de plantation plow up a gre't big fiel' big as all 

OVer yonder and den check hit fer corn. And checkin' corn in runnin I a 

strai~~t row clean 'cross de fiel' bofe ways, and hit make a check Ibout 

two feet square. Den he I d malte de niggers drap a grain uv corn right in 

ele tr:icldle uv ev' y check, and ef hit didn I t come up straight as deese here 

fl.r!2,'E'rs on my han', he '6. snatch hit up and make 'em eat hit right den 

and d~re, stalk and all 'thout ever bilin~ hit a anything. And that III 

. ::.i~:,ty ne I r th 1 0 " you in de middle uv a spell uv Sickness sho I s yo' bawn. 

"But dat didn't make no diffe'ns to dat man. And stidder dat, 

he 1 C1 nlgh 'bout beat 'em ter deaf ef dey I sputeo_ his word 'bout hit, but 

der: cle y didn I t I spute, 'case dey was so skeered when dey drappin I hit 

dat :"1i t ain't gwinter come up straight lack he say, dat dey couldn I t drap 
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hit good as dey could uv drapped hit. ICase dey so skeered dey oouldn't. 

IDem niggers jest natchelly shuck lack dey havln' de black ague 

chill soon as dey heered him a-comint. And when de Patterroles tole him 

de niggers was a-risln', loa8e dey foun' papers 'bout in de cabins, he 

nigh 'bout kilt !em. Some of dem niggers run '~ay down in de woods lack 

deers and clam I up 1n de trees, 'case he sot dogs on 'em and some uv 'em 

stayed in a cave in de clay bank and tuck to OGain' up to us house nights 

~ter vittles. And dat overseer man would send 'em Patterrollers jest 
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lack dey was de sher'f do~ to fotoh 'em back, and he'd say 'Dead or alive, 

doan' make no diffe'nce.' And somet1mes dem dogs be done nigh 'bout 

chewed dem niggers up. Den he'd whoop 'em shot 'nuff. 

I'Twuz a long and a wide stiff leather strop w'at he had whut ~ng 

back uv his do t, and hit had big roun I holes in hit, and he'd g1 t him a 

pot of warm salty water and set hit down·by his side. Den he had lem 

"'cctch de nigger and put his feet in de long block, and somebody helt dey 

hanls, and he strip 'em stark naked, and he stretch 'em 'cross a log, and 

he dip de long stiff leather strop wid de roun' holes in hit in de briny 

salt water, and den look out 'case he comin l down on dat po' nigger's 

'nekkid bottom. De holes 1n de strop dey sucks flesh up th 100 • em, and de 

a hollerin t en ev'ybody so skeered dey right ashy, en dey 

nobody say a mumblin' word 'oase dey so skeered. 

'Law~y, Lawdy, dem was tr1bbolashuns! Wunner dese here 'omans 

was my Antie en she say dat she skacely call to min t he er whoopin' her,' , 
Case she was er breeder woman, en brought in chillun ev·y twelve mont's 

",jes' lack a cow br1ngin' in a calf. En she say dat whut make her mo' 

'ble to her Ole Marster. He orders she can't be p.t to no strain 
'ea sen uv dat • En she say she give him praise en his grett1 grave fer 

But~dem others he worked 'em day en night, Sadtdy en Sunday too 
You I 1 se sho ter hear dem women uv er night batt1n' de olo'es on er log in 

ek wid de st1ck. 
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"But foe long dat man tuck rale sick, en he b·lieved in con

jurashun but spite everything he done he got worser en worser and fo' 

long he died. 

nso dey sarnt down in de woods and allover de plantation er 

lookin' fer de niggers to come to de ~ig House tease dey overseer was 

dead. En here dey comes a-shoutin ' and a-clappin ' de han's and a

hall' rin I sumpin I aWful. 

"'Ole John Bell is de'd en gone 

I hopes he's gone to hell!' , 
liEn dat was de onles' time I s ever seen dem niggers happy ~n 

dat plantation 'tel atter A'render." 

Washlngton Copy, 

6/17/37. 

1. H. 
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DID THEY OWN US 

OR, WE OWN THEM? 

Mfid:r'~d:Seatt Taylor, 
G-eorgiana, Alabama. 

"Yas, chillun, I 'members de wah; 'caze I was here when de Yan

come t'rough an I I was sut ,8' ,Israbout fourteen year ole. Ole 

i..e.rster he went off to de wah wid a whole passel of sojers, en' he been 

sane a long time, en t nobody to home to look atter de plantation, I cep 

Ole :.~istis en I Un,.1(er Jude, what was Ole Marsterl s fust slave he ebber 
, 

ovrned. Ole Marster en I Unker Jude was borned de same day, en I Ole 

;,.2.l'ster ' s pappy gin Unker Jude to him, whenst dey was leetle bitsy 

babies. When Ole Marster mailed Ole Mistis, dey was young folks, en' 

dey move tit- he own plantation. He tuk Unker Jude wid him, en I Unker 

Jucle i-,ras 'de ca'ilge driver. When Ole Marster went off ter de wah, he 

tole Unker Jude ter look atter Ole Mist¥! en' evy t t1ng on de place 

Itv[ell he come back,£ Whilst Ole IJ.larster gone to de wah, Unker 'Jude was 

oberseer for Ole Mistis, en I he made de niggers wuk harder dan Ole Mar-

ster G.id, to make co'n, en l oats, en l fodder, en' meat fer de sojers. 

"Ole Mistis made de womens cyard bats, en' spin en l weabe on 

.',: .. 
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de 1008. What er loom look lak? It look lak er loom, dat what it look I 

) 

leJc; i'!!1at you spec it look lak? All de VlOmens, white en' black, wuk 

:larc. : 18.l-cin r jeans fer de sOjers C16sit' en I mak1n' linsey fer de women IS 

Cl~\s 1-. Us didn It hab no udder Cl~8 T I cep dem linsey, but dey sho waS 

bOoc:' v.ns en 1 las· er long time, iffen yer didn' t stan I too close ter 

o.e fire en I scot-ch 'em. 

nus kepI hearinl of de Yankees camin', en l one mawbin' Ole Mis

tis 8:1e say: I Jane, you go down ter de front gate en l stay dar en' 

V!atch en t see iffen de' Yankees com1n I down de big road, en l when you 

Sees I em J you run tell me quick.' 

II Bimeby, I seed de Yankees comin' about a m1le down de road, en t 
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I run tell Ole Mietls, en' she call de womens en' dey run down t'rough 

de orchard to de big woods, en' I run tell Unker Jude en' he onhitch 

de mules en' lead 'em down ter de big gully behin' de fiel'. 

"Ole Mistis tole me to run back to de house, quick, fO' de Yan

kees get dar, en' gi t her gole watch en I chain outen de bureau drawer; 

but de 

ob I em 

J1tlo.cLer 

h03ses 

Yankees come in whilst I was gitten de .atgh en' chain, en' one 

grabbed it outen my han' en' put it in his pocket en' 
a,.... 

tole .. -

Yankee: 'lise gwine tek dis home$ter my gal.' 

"De house en' de yard was plum full of Yankees en' dey rid dey 

en' tore up eV'Y~ing, lookin' for money en' jewelry. Dey aX 

ne "rhar it was hid, en' I tole em I I didn I t know en I dey said I was 

lyin', en' iffen I didn't tell t em, dey would kl11 me flak er dam Re-

bel', en' I sho was skairt. 

"'Dey et up all de sump'n' to eat in de kitchen en' tuk all de 

:ueB.t en' meal outen de smokehouse en I didn It lef' us nuddin I, en I dey 

\':ent to de crib en I tuk ev' y year co' n en I all de fodder en' put it ln 

r2.c;ins en' tuk I em off. 

"De Yankees ax me don't I wanner be free en' I say: INo, suh' , 

en' cley say evtbody gwine be free e.n I I won t t hab ter wuk fer Ole Mar

mo'. Den dey ax me whar Ole Marster at, en' I say: IHe gone 

to we.D', en' dey ax me whar Ole Mistis, en I I say: 1 I dunno whar she 

at; f'he done gone off summuz. I Dey ax me whar de guns, en' I tole 'em 

us c.l dn I t hab no guns. 

uDem Yankees mighter be~n dar till yit, iffen one ob 'em hadn't 

hoss ober a bee gum en' Man! dem bees en' dem Yankees sho did 

~Jess up! In about a minute dere wan't no Yankees nowhar I cep down de 

biS road whar de dust jest ~gggin' up! 'Bout a week some mol Yankees 

cor.~e, 'but dey muster heared 'bout de bees J 'caze dey .lef 1 dey hosses 

outside de big gate en' walked 1lP to de house, but dey dldn' t stay long 
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'ceze dey warl't,nuffin' lef' atter de fu'st Yankees done to' up ev'ything. 

En' r,hen dey ready t a go dey tuk dey guns en' stood way off en t shoot 

de bee gums all to pieces, en' de~flewed aroun' en' us had to stay 'way 

" 't ... !el night. Unker Jude, he wuk all night long, makin' bee gums outen 

p hollow log, en I nex' day he hive ebery one ob dem bees en t put 'em in 

0.8 nevr gums, en' de bees dey tote all de honey en' put it in de new"O'" 

fe.s' as dey could maki comb fer it. Dem bees sho' was smart. 

"When de wah done gone, Ole Marster he come, wid one he arms shot 

T)lu~:1 off, en' Ole Mistis she cry, she so glad to see him en' Unker Jude' 

;--,e cr2! en' hug Ole Marster, en' us 8.11 cry en' tek on, we so glad Ole 

: .. [iTster come back en I so sorry he arm shot off. Ole Marster tell all 

(i.e niGGers dey free now en I don't :b...atter vmk fer him no mo' I en' some 

er de young niggers went off atter de Yankees, en t neber did come back, 

"::> .. t de res' ob us j es' stayed right whar> we is. Us had a mighty hard 

tL!e for a long time, but de white folks had de same hard time en' us 

o.lo.n I t :11ek no diffunce. I mai' ed Rufus en t us raise a big fambly right 

clo.rJn Ole Llarster's plantation, en' outen us's twelve chilluns, ain't 

;li·T~' one eber seen de inside ob de jailhouse. I raise my chilluns jes I 

la~c Ole r.:istis raise her' n en' dats de way to raise 1 ern, to vruk en' 

::ee~ outen debilment. Ole Marster dead en I gone en' Ole I·,listis too, bu t 

I '~:~e:.lbers 'em jes' lak dey was, when dew lool{ed atter us whenst we be

lon~ .. eci. to 'em or dey belonged ter us, I dunno which it was. De times 

'."8.S 'better fo 1 de wah. 

'?!,: :·.[:.cc ,:,'ood c16s r en' 
'\ 

r.', ".' el' C! 
-:.~ "- "-' got now. 

Us had good things to 

clean Cl;stofer Sunday. 
1\ 

eat en' plenty of it, en' 

Dat I s rna' n some triflin I 

"I goes to church en l sings en i prays, en' when de good Lord 

te::s :.le, lise ready to go, en' I specs to see Jesus en' Ole Mietis en l 

V le ···arster when I g1ts to de He1benly Lan l ." 

"r 
:as~1. Copy, 
';)/23/37. 
T H !.i. • 
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HOODOOIN' DE DOGS 

Ruby Pickens Tartt 
Livingston, Alabama. 

Uncle Hilliard Johnson and his wife Callie live on the Johnson 

place about three and a half miles from Livingston, Ala., the same 

place Hilliard was brought as an infant of two in slavery days. He 

and Callie tend their own little patch of ground and they own a 

mule. White friends patch up the gaps in their financial structure 

and everybody knows them. Uncle Hilliard pulled up his mule in 

front of my house and.climbed down from the high seat, leaving 

Callie sitting placidly in the sun. 

He came around to the kitchen door and announced thB.t he was 

here, '" ca' se he got de word I wanted to ax him somepin. II 

"Uncle Hilliard, d !' said, HI want to hear all 8.bout you and 

your family and whom you b~longed to ~n slavery time." 

"Well, Miss Ruby, iffen you is knowed me all dese years arId 

still don' know who I'm is, and my family is, and who us belonged 

to, dey ain't no use of me stoppin' now to tell you. 'Sides, I's 

sick, Its been to de horspital in York, Dr. Hills', and he wants to 

operate. lis skeered of de knife and ain't got no money neither. 

"I can't eat nothin' but tomato soup. Dem shot is nice ones 

you got dere on de shelf, and oyster soup and rice soup and all lac 

dat. Cantt eat no rough vittles lac collards. I ain't gittin' on 

well atRll, but I'll 'blige you a while. I was thinkin' other day 

'bout you and dem ole sperichel hymns I leads out to Mount Pilgrim. 

You's got Oh Lord, I'm a Waitin' on You ain't you? I knowed you 

had dat 'bout And I Gan't Do Nothin' Until You Comes, Sho Oan't. 

Well, here's one you ain't got, 'ca'se hit's a really old sperichel 

my ~ran'maw use to sing. I's sorter hoarse today, but hit gO! 

"Jes' oarry me and bury me 
1111 r1se at de comin l day. 

Jes' oarry me and bury me, 
1111 r1se at de com1n' day." 
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"Now dat's jest de chorus and de verse say: 

"When I was in my worldly ways 
Nobody had nothiN' to say. 

No. I'm rid1n' de pale white hoss 
Ev ~body got something to say. fI 

"Den de chorus ag'in, and hit's a pretty one sho' s you bawn." 

I mentioned the figure of speech "pale white hoss~, but he 

"didn't know nothln' 'bout no figures! 

"And another one, dey is so many, let me see. Here one but 

I Jes' can't call to mine a heap of verses: 

"Trouble here and dey's trouble dere, 
I really do believe dere's trouble evfywhere. 

Swing low, chariot, I'm gwine home. 
Swing low, chariot, I'm gwine home." 

"Den hit goes on and tell 'bout de moaner, says: 

nOh, dey's a moaner here, dey's a moaner dere, 
I really do b'lieve dey's a moaner ev'ywhere. 

Swing low, chariot, I!,m gwine home. 
Swing low, chariot, I'm gwine home. 

"Oh dey's a sinner here, dey's a sinner dere, 
I really do b'lieve dey's a sinner ev' ywhere. 

Swing low, chariot, I'm gwine home 
Swing lOW, chariot, I'm gwine home. 

"Oh, dey's a Christun here, dey's a Christun dere 
I really do b'lieve dey's a Christun ev'ywhere 

Swing low, chariot, I'm gwine home. 
Swing lOW, charlot, I'm gwine home. 

"Den dey's a heap of 'em to da t song lac a II deacon II and a 

":nember ll 'and a "prayer" and a "singer", jes' a whole passel dem 

V0:T'ses, but I reckon dem will do today. 

"Now what else you want, 'carse dem mules is tired and I is 

too. 'Sides I got to see a man and Callie in de wsggin and she's 

hot too. You knows Callie, she my wife, my second Wife, and us 

got twelve chillun in all, growed and married. Us still live on 

de Johnson place three and a half miles from Liv1ngston right han' 

siue de ole Boyd road west from town. Us belonged to Miss Ella 
.,. n 
lJo .. nson, she was us young Mistie, and Mr. Nep Johnson, dat's de 
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on11est" ones I ever knowed.. My mal1lDl1, Franoes Johnson, altd my'" 

pappy, Alf Johnson, come from down 'bout Gub1e Stat1on. ·Young 

Mist 11ss bought I em I re·okonandmy gran' maw, Rachel Johnson. 

Fue' th1ng I knowed, us was 11 v1n' on Johnson pla.ce.Deywas 

good to us, 'bout seventy-five of us all together, I reckon. All 

I 'members, dey looped de br1dle rein over my feet ani let de 

mule drag me allover de orchard. It hurt my head. And dey beat 

some of 'em up scan 'lous, but dey was pret:ty good to me, I reckon. 

See, I waln't so ole, Jes l a young boy 1n slavery time, but I re

call young Massa tol4 Tom, a young nigger dere, one t1me not to 

go to de fro11c. 

II. Clean up dem dishes and go ter bed, I he say. And Tom said 

'Yassuh' but Marse Nep watch Tom thloo de do' and atter while 

Tom slip out and away he went, .wid yo~ng Massa right 'hinl h1m. 

He got dere and fount Tom cutt1n' grounl shuffle big as anybody. 

Young Massa called him, ITo~ he say, ITom, didnlt I tell you you 

couldn I t come to dis frolic? I IYassuh,, says Tom, 'You sho' did, 

s.nd I j es' come to tell 'em I couldn't cornell 

"Young Ma.ssa didnlt hurt Tom none, but I is seed tem str1p 

'em plum nekked and h1gh .'bout kill lem. I did see lem kill old 

Collin, but dey done dat wid a shot gun jes l 'calse dey couldn't 

control him. Did they have nigger dogs, you say? Yassum, dey 

shot dld, but I'm tellin' you de troof now some of de black folks 

knowed how to git away from dem nigger dogs jest lac dey waln't 

dere. Mr. Joe Patton, y~u know Mr. Joe P~tton don' you? Young 

Mr. Joe, I'm talkin I 'bout what I s over here in town and use to be 

de sheri ff. Well, 1n his day, he done seed a nigger hoodoo dem 

dogs 'calse dey had nigger dogs after B'render too. I k1n tell you 

what I seed, but what dey done now, I doan' know, I couldn't tell 

You date "But hit was a fair day, . fair" as I tis now, and dey sot de 
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dogs on dat nigger and 'fo' yer knowed hit dat nigger done lef l 

dere and had dem dogs treein' a nekked tree. "rwa'n't nobody 

dere. Dey calls hit hoodooin' de dogs. And rise seen hit more 

times than one. Time I tell you 'bout, Mr. Patton was ag'in. 

'Twas a feller right here in town. I forgits his name but he 

''laS a tall nigger, married Dennis Coleman IS da.ughter. You 'mem

bers Dennls Coleman, had dat ga,J. call Hettie? Well, he married 

Hettie, and he whooped her up mightily. She 'ported on him to 

ie sheriff, and he went to git him. I can't think what dat nigger 

i{o by now, but anyhow M.r. Patton couldn't ketch him and he sot de 

dogs on him and ~ey couldn1t ketch him. Dey knowed whlcr~way he 

went, down 'bout Bear Creelt on Miss Mami e Smith I s place in de flat

'NOOQS. IT",.ra'n't no trouble to l{etch nobody down dere, but dem dogs 

couldn't do hit, and fus' thing you l\:now he run back to Hattie's. 

"Now jest give me a few tomatoes, Miss Ruby, and I mus' cut 

:i::; short. Dey I s a cloud comin' up over yonder by Pet er IS washpot 

,:nei Qat I s when us gi ts a rain. r got a fur piece to go for a old 

!;.?n. Yassum, I'se nigh 'bout seventy-nine years 010, and porely." 

7 ,-1.::·-37 
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Randolph Johnson, age 84, although he admits he was "jes' 

~: little picaninny" when the War between the States began, still 

recalls with vivid clarity the. days of his childhood on the' old 

'')luntation. Unlike most of the former slaves, he never worked 

l-,c;,rd. His hours were too filled with t he joy of playing, for he 

belonged to a little crippled boy about his own uge and guarded 

over him all the time. At night the little white master and his . 

. sr:H,~ll black playmate slept in the same room; the ~. having a 

~allet that he spread on the floor. During the day both little 

1.[11 i te and black played in the shade of the cedars on the grassy 

lay·m. The kindly wh:fi:e owner of the plantation was always good 

to =:~8.ndolph. Never a cross Vlord vms ~oken to him, he says. 

"But one day," Randolph said,"de little massa took very sick. 

':":eJ ';!ouldn 't even let me see him. I had a feelin t trouble was a 

cor~in', kaze little massa neber did have no real life like other 

()o~rs. He VIas always a lookin' lak a sick pu:ppy. I gues de Lawd 

jus' "78.nted him fo t hisself, and he took him.. 

!I-~dder dat I was put to vlOrk on a m.ule dat turned de wheel 

c,~' C' e Qotton >.rin. He JOus' walk aroun' in circle s lak de mule da ts c., 

"-u'-'.in' a_s~~en de ',:ar cPJUe,. and all de good clothes 

('. -:.; ',:e had made on de loom turned to tatters. De food got low; 

C"("(; of' d.e slaves run away and Rome of our houses VlBS burned by de 
" , 

~~,.~eGs. l~tter de war, de massa carne back and told us ni~gers dat 

1,'>:; 'e,unt slaves no mo'. Said we could go, but if we wanted to sta.y 

\'Ie c()uld do dat too. He gib' each ·fambly dat stayed a mlj.le, e. cow, 

S::T':r; tools and money enough to run 'em till dey could gi t de, crop 

r~1'v~8ted. He was de best massa dat any nigger ever had. 
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/ 
/ "Den I' come to Bummin 'ham. I worked on de railroad dey 

vras put tin' through. I was a big nigger and I oould make de others 

r,tep. I was about six feet three inches and weighed near 200 pounds. 

I }:nowd my. ole massa would have been proud of me if he coulda seed 

'\1 lJ.e a-viOrkin' on de railroad and a liftn' dem ties and a sweat in ' 

';jd dem rails; I wished I could£>. been in his cotton field and a-

lleard him talkin' fair like instid ob listenin' to dat foreman 

\J, ~~~ibin t us de debil 'bout bein t lazy when .we was a warkin' our selfs 

nSP.rly to death. Den one day I saw de foreman slap 5. nigger fo' 

Gl'inxin' a't de dipper too long. De nigger picked up a shovel and 

flc.n. him in de hai d, and run. Back in de slabery days dey didn't 

:;0 f)OTletbin' and run. Dey run befo t dey did it, kaze dey knew 

u~·t~ if dey struck a white man dere vre.nt goin' to be no nigger. 

In dem days dey run to keep from. doin" somethin': nowadays dey 

(.~'.') i t and den dey runs. 
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The Patr1arch Abraham 
Saw the star s Fall 

(Photo) 

tv,. - r4" k 
'3 w ~:' <t> • .'i *,Q.1' • x. B. J'ohnson ---------

. , 

A lot of water passes under the br1dge in 112 years. I thought 

of that as I tal ked to Abraham J one s, l12-year-old ex- slave of 

Village Springs, Alabama. MUncle Abe" says he was born August 1, 

1825, in Russell County, Alabama. Perhaps the day, the month and 

the year may not be exactly accurate. But they are near enough. He 

recEllls the fall1ng of the stare, the removal of the Indians from 

Russell County and the settlement of Auburn and other towns in that 

section. His great age ie not apparent in his looks, actions or 

natural faculties. His hair 1s thin and white, but no more sO than 

that of many men half his age, and his hearing is good. The mellow 

voice so characteristic of his race, is strong. He stands as 

straight as a soldier. And he works regularly to earn a living for 

l1i8 family. When we found him he was laying a flagstone walk in 

hard clay SOil, and there was power in the swing of his pick and 

his tamping ax. His regular daily chores include milking a cow 

end chopping wood. 

He describes the phenomenon of falling stars as an event that 

occurreCi when he was lIalittle shaver 'bout eight year' old." Novem-

oer 13, 1833 was the date. 

"Yes, sir, I saw de stars fall. Some folks say dey didn't 

never fall but I seen t em. Dey fell J est like pitch from a torch, 

':-z-z-z-zip, z-z-z-z-~ipl' and big cracks come in de ground. I 

W&8 settin' on de end of de porch, and I watched tem. Dere was so 

IliaIly grown people crowdinl into de house, 'tw~ln' t no use fer me 

to try to git in sO I jest sot still. We had a big sill under 

Our houf:e, more dan a foot thi ok, and sO many people crowded in 
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de house till dere weight broke de sill. Dey was cryin' and 

hollerin' but de stars didn't hurt nobody; dey jest fell and went 

out, and I don't know where dey went den; maybe into dem cracks 

in de ground. De cracks stayed a long time and it was dangerous 

for de people to go about at night; dey might fall in de cracks. 

One of dem I remember was two feet across and so deep dey could

n't find no bottom wid a long pole. I reckon dem stars kept 

fallin' for about a hour. Folks thought de end of time was 

comin' and ever'body got right after date 

"Back at dat time de country was not settled much and dere 

was lots of Indians. My grandpappy was a full-blooded Indian 

but I don't know what kind. De Indians was good people but if 

dey thought you had done 'em wrong dey'n kill you right now. I 

SE',W some of dem when dey left dat country. Dey women carried de 

be.bies in some sort of sacks, hung down in front of • em, and de 

men carried some of de bigger chillun on dey Shoulders. Dey 

Qidn't have no property--jest lived wild in de woods. 

"A few years after de stars fell, a passel of people from 

Qe other side of Columbus, Georgia, moved over and started de 

town of _~rn so dey could have a place for a school. 

I1Before de war my people took me up to Blount County J and 

when de war come dey left me to run de grist-mill. I was de -------fust man in Alabama to try to grind a bushel of oats. I ground 

'em too. A lady brung de oats and ast me could I grind 'em, and 

I told her I would try. She say dey didn't had nothin' for de 

chillun to eat. I ground de oats, and told her, 'Ole Mistis, I 

knows jest how 't.is and I'll be glad to give you a peck of meal 

if yoU will use it.' She say, 'of course I will; jest put it in 

wi th the oat meal, and I sure will appreciate it.' Her husband 
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was off to de war and she d1~~tt had no way to feed de chillun. 

HI was workin' on de road a long time after de war and was ---
tellin' de men about dat when her son hear me. She had told 

him about it and so he went home and told her he had found me. 

She sent word back for me to go to her house and let her see 1f 

I shore 'nuff was de same man. So I went and when she seen me 

she say, eYes, he 18 the same man, I and she called her husband 

8l1d de other chillun and told I em about it. Her husband say, 

'Well, dey is jest one thing we kin do. If he ever need a place 

to stay or vittles to eat, we must see dat he gits dem.' 

"In slavery time I belong to Massa F~ank Jones, and Timothy 

Jones was de overseer on de place. Frank Jones had two planta

tions, de one whar I was born and another one close to Columbus. 

People ax me sometimes what kind of house I was born 1n and I 

tell lem I wa'nlt born 1n no house; and I warn't, I was born in 

6.e middle of de big road. 

"Itls g1ttin' to where it's m1ghty hard for me to go now and 

do de work to make sompen for us to eat. I can It g1 t about so 

faet and my head bother me a lot. I been workin' a long time now, 

~,d you does git tired after a hundred years of workin"" 

On his wrists were circlets of heavy cord. I asked him why 

they were there and he explained: 

liTo keep de pain out. Dey keeps it out purty good but if you 

eBB git a little leather band wid a buckle on it, dat is better 

yet. I wears dese all de time. II 

We,sh. Copy 
F..L.D. 
5-10-37 
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EMMA TELLS HOW TO 

MAKE THEM "TEETHE EASY. 1/ 

Emma Jones, eighty-three years old, was born in the Chattahoochee 

Valley between West Point and Columbus Georgia. She is very alert. though 

deaf. 

"White folks," she began, "I belonged to Marse Wiley Jones and 

;'1is wife 1 rVlistis Melba. . 

"I lived in a little two-room log cabin with hi~~1:ster beds 

ene:. ::18.ttreses filled wi th ca~m shucks. Our :Cood den was afway better dan 

f.e stuff we eats today. It was cooked on a fireplace .made outen rocks 

'::ici. ~)i;; hooks fastened into de side to sWing. pots aroun Ion. Us 

cooked L1oe~cakes on a three-legged skillet (tat sot ober hot coals an' us 

hao. 8. :Jig oven for to bake meat an' cawn bread. in. Dere ain't nothin' 18k 

/ 

"Ole l~:assa had a big garden an I we useta gi t de vega 'bles we et 

De folks was plenty good to us. Sometimes de mens would 

! nt 'POSSUlT1S an' rabbits an' wild turlceys, We shot loved dem 'possums 

lot~:el"'8d in 'taters. 

"Ant talkin' 'bout medicines. Let me tell you a sho"nough CUl"e 

')2.by dats ha.vin t a haro. time teethin'. Jus t putt a string of coppers 

neck an f he won't have no trouble 8.t all. Us useta do dat to 

li~tle white chilluns an' de black uns to; 'specially in hot weather 

- .• t c'ey JUS seem a have de misery. 

"Atter us got to be big gals, us wo' cotton dresses ant drawses in 

t "'ef"l"t~1er, an' when it gi t col' we had to wear long drawses an t 
rJV 

an' home-knitted socks and shoes da~cobbler made in 

homespun 

his 

You ~~now, white folks, we useta make near 'bout everything dat 

S nep.rJ.ed to run a body raght on our plantation. Us had eve' ything. On 

'.' us \'10 I gingham an' calico dresses an I I rna' ied in a Swiss dress. 
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t .-
"I worked as a houf3e gal ant when Miss Sarah rna ied 1 went with 

her to nuss her chilluns. Besides Miss Sarah dere was Mista B111y, Mista 

Cl~ick, l.liss Lucy and Miss Emma. Dey had two uncles an t a Aunt of deres 

Ii ved d.ere too. 

"We had a happy fambly. At night some of de house niggers VTould 

01-' • I ~ f' ,. t· Id d d .! t t d ~~:er roun ae lre, an ffi18 18 wou rea us e scr~PJures, en e 

.. ite chilluns git tired ani slip out de do' but us little niggers 

coul~nrt 'ford to do dat; us hadda stay dere whether us liked it or not. 

SCJ.!etiI!18S de massa let de niggers dance an r 'frolic on Saturday nights, 

I)~;.t \"8 F9.rn' t 'loVTed to go offen de plantation, none c€:!,)tin I de ones dat 

;~:p.o. c. \~.rife or husban' on anu0 .. der plantBMtion; den dey could only stay for 

2 2:~;H·t time. Sometimes us could go off to church, an I I remembers B. 

(.'f'~)tizin I in de creek. Some of dem niggers most got demselves o.rowned. 

~ I f 
l.Je" '.;2.rn t used'l.to so much water an dey would corne up outen de creek a 

f"-i~~tint an· a-ctughin ' lal{ de debil had a holt of 'em. Dere vvas so 

~uc~ sjoutin' I 'spose ever*b~dy folten miles aroun' could hear dem 

.,., • I • d 1 L 
lei· '81'S a-carrln on In e creeK. 

"Durin' de war, my mammy helped spin cotton for de SOldiers' 

cJ.)"':~e2, an' when de Yanl{ees come through, us hid all de valuables in 

(le >"006.8, Us had to feed dem anI dere hosses too. Dey et up nea.r I 
bout 

v~r~·thinc we had on de place. 

"Dere V!arn1t no schools in dem days for us colored folks. Us 

0.'r;',9( i"Uill de scr.iptures, an' by listenin' to de white folks talk." 

~) p. • 
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Pigie T. HiB, Greensboro 
John Morgan Smith 
.." 

AUNT HANNAH HAS A 
HUNDRED DESCENDANTS 

", .' 

Aunt Hannah Jones lives with her d\u.ghter in a small four room 

house on Tuscaloosa Street, Greensboro. "Lawdy, she said, lilt's 

been so long dat l'S most forgot 'bout dem slavery days, but I was 

1).c:vrn, in Bunker Hill, Ame~a aounty, Virginny. My pappy was named. 

Simon Johnson an I mi mammy was Rhoda J ohnso·n.- My Marster was Alfred 

\~rooct an' my mistis was Mis s Tabby Wood. When Massa died, de 'state 

VI2.S I vided an t I fell to de son dat was too sick to take care. of de 

9laee an' de slaves. Soon I was tuk to Richmond an' sold to Jedge 

l.!oore of Alabammy for twelve hundred dollars. Dat was de fust 

time I ever seed a slave sold. I WaS sixteen years old. When 

Jedge Moore's plantation Was sold de niggers went wid de place an' 

it was bought by Marse Isaiah an' ~!atse Bill Smarr. It was called 

de Gillum Place and dat is east of Prairieville. I WaS house girl 

a.n' hope wid de sewin' an' de spinnin l • 

nUs had good houses built outten cedar logs an' de quarters 

l.o·)ked jus t lak dis street dat I lives on now. We had good beds 

~nl plenty vittels to eat: greens, cawn bread, meat antall kinds 

of sweets. Some time de men folks would ketch a 'possum or rabbit. 

:":c:.r8t er had a big vegetable garden an I we was 'lowed to he 'p our--

selves flum dis here garden. Us had two eve'y day dresses, ani 

\';8 c10ne our washin' at night. When I was rna I ied, de ceremony tuk 

nlrce at my Mammy's house an' I '110' a pretty white dress. 

"Our oberseer Was Harvey Williamson an' he went 'roun' at 

n~n~ o'clock to see iffen us niggers Was in baid. Sometimes atter 

;,e Ctone been 'roun ' , us'd git up an' ha.ve some fun. At de break 

of (12.y 8.11 de s laves would gi t up an' go to work. Dose goin' way 

... 
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down in de fiel's would have to git up even befo' it was light so's 

to be dar when de dawn broke to commence de day's work. Den dey would 

come back at twelve o'clock for dinner anI res' awhile, den go back 

ani work till sun down. 

rrWe useta have a man on de place dat played a banj'O', an' we 

vlOuld dance an' play while he sang. 

Dis was one of his songs: 

White folks says a nigger won't steal 
But I cotched six in my cawnfiel' 
If you want to see a nigger run. 
Shoot at dat nigger wid a gattli·n I gun. 

- liMy last Marsters was two brothers ant dey had one sister, 

I .. iss Sarah Smarr 

"We didn't hage no jail on de place, an'most of us never went 

offen de plantation, jus' stayed 'roun' an' had a good time playin' 

a:ongst ourselves. [us niggers had a church dar on de place an' a 

i'll'll te man preached to us, but in Virginny we went to de same church 

[>8 de L!arster did. I didn't jine no church dough till I come to AlabarnYe) 

"Noneof us slaves ever tried to run away to de nawth 'carse dey 

v:[: s good to us. J 
"We useta ha~e a doctor dat'd come roun t eve'y two weeks to see 

;-:.ov: de slaves was doin' an' iffen we was sick he would give us some 

~edicine. Some of de women would tie assfedity 'roun' de chil1uns 

nec!~s to keep de sickness away. 

"Some Saddays we had to work after dinner, but most of the rtime 

Lr:rs t er would let us have a good time. On Christmas daJlio..us had a 

r.:i~~' eelebration an t didn I t do no work B.t all. 

IIDidn't nobody have no time to learn us how to read an' write. 

III don't know nothin' 'bout Mr. Lincoln 'cep'n he freed all us 

p,1:c,v8s J an I when we heard dat us was free all de niggers marched 

.. 
• 
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to Prairiev1lle an' had a celebre.t1on. 
o _" 

"Honey, liS had nine ch1lluns, twenty five gran' chllluns, 

twenty seven great gran' chllluns an' thirteen great great gran
\-A, 

, . chilluns, en' I 1s expect in ' mo' to come along pretty soon. I 

guess maybee I'll ha~e 100 descendents for I shuffle off. 

o Wash. Copy 

6-25-37 
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Eufaula, Alabama 
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WIIEi'l SHEm!AN PASSED TIIROUGH 

/\ t1 
f ., 

.. j 

Aunt Josephine claims to be th~ oldest Negro in Eufaula. 
r---

~he says she was born ninety-four years ago in North Georgia on 

r: phmtation above Atlanta. She lives now in Eufaula, Alabama 

or ~ t'c A great-granddaught er. 

"r used to belong to }{arse Rogers," she sa id. ~After sur-

re~::, er, j'cerae Rogers moved to dis country, and bought e planta-

:~. on 'twixt Marse J"os iab Flourne y t S and General Toney's. He 

~sid his plantation j'jned theirs.~ She was a nu~se-maid all 

of her life, even in Slave days, and never was a ~field nigger.~ 

;,c·-'. ed i.f she saw any soldiers during the "/Jar she said she saw 

tttnoUSA.nc s." / 

Ttl Dnd my Mistis and her baby hid in de swamps three days 

1f.r~qe Sherman And his army WAS passin' through," she explAined. 

"':r'I':--e Rogers wes in Vir~tnny end wben he got back home, there 

V.'SC''!tt nothin' left but a well. Everything had been burned up_ 

,~.e J:c'J~e was gone and so was de smoke how~e; everything." She 

~;~s~ that the well was a "dry well- where melons ~n~ butter and 

"":':"- e!1d meat~ were nlaced., in Su.'1'illler, to keep them cool. 

"'1'h0s6 three d.ays my 1i ttle brother hid 1n this wpll, while 

otF0re Goe. t ~{i.ssy t" she exclaimed. "whon we got Q$!1t Ii. ttle 

"1"~'c-,r out ab cat well, h~ h~d ~lmor,t turn~ wf.ite!" 

;'11rt Josenhine is still a "nurse meid. It She rocks h~r great-

~rrst-~re8t-vrandchi1dren. 
~--' ....... ) 

.> <:>-:. Cnny 
C) T r'\ 
~:'.~.t!. 

4 -~ :z.-~5? 
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Preston Klein 
Lee County 
Jack Kytle 

Luoindy Lawrence Jurdon bustled feyerishly about ber tiny 

Lee County cabin when she learned her picture was "goin' to be tuk." 

She got out her old spinning wheel; sat down before it and beamed. 

Her daughter coming in from the field, exclaimed: liMa, I done toll 

you dis lady was comin' to see you; an' you wouldn't believe me." 

After she had pose'd, she seated herself to tell about slavery 

d8YS. Her oldest grandson was sick in the next room with pneumonia; 

the cabin 'was stuffy and bare. 

Lucindy said: 

"Honey, I was borned in Macon, Georgy, on de twenty-eightla day 

of some month or other; I can't 'member which. But de year was 1858. 

"My pappy an' mammy, Emanuel an~/Patsy Lawrence, come from Jas

per County, Georgy. I had a sister named Jennie an' a brother named 

Phillip, but I was de oldest. 

"01' Marster had 'bout three or four hundred a.cres on his plan

tEl,tion. His name was Marster LeRoy Lawrence, and he shorely WB.S good 

to all us niggers. His daddy was Mr. Billy Lawrence; an', de marster 

~Rd four chilluns. 

"Us lived in a two-room log house wid a lean-to next it. US 

"P8S ~Tell off in dem times, but us didn I t have sense enough to know 

it. I 'members dat us always had plenty of good victuals. 

"Honey, us had meat broiled on hot rocks, roasted 'taters, ash

C8~\:e an sech. On Sunday us had ash-cake cooked in collard leaves; 
I 

~nl beef was served us when de killin' time come. Marster always 

;;lved de,niggers plenty to ea.t. 

,til can sit here an' picture dat house of inarster's; a b~: six-
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room house wid wide plank weather-boarding. Beside de house was a 

big garden, and it had palings 'round it. 

"My mammy was a fine weaver and did de work for both white 

8,n' colored. Dis 1s her spinning wheel, an ' it can still be used. 

I use it sometimes now. Us made our own cloth an' our stockings, too. 

"No 1m, us neger did learn nothing. If us tried to read or 

wrl.te dey would whack our forefingers off. Us lived forty miles 

from de town an' it would take more dan two days to git to town. 

De women folks had to fix lunches every time dey went. 

"My gr8.ndmammy had sixteen chilluns. I 'members dat when us 

<~/courted us went to walk an' hunted chestnuts. Us would string dem 

8nl put lem 'round our necks an' smile at our fellers. 
\ 
'._ .... ,,' -'-'''' 

"On Sattidy nights dey would have dances an' dance all night 

I 
L 

long. Somebody would clap hands, beat pans, blow quills or pick de 
/ . 

banjer strings. When us had cornshuckin's, dey would p1lede corn 

up, ring 'round it an' shuck, drink likker an' holler: 'Boss man, 
~"III'~IIf!oc" 

boss man, please gimme my time; 'Boss man, boss man, fer I'm most 
:"-.'-h'J~_ , .... .' $ . • .. ' 

broke down. 
1 • 

"I 'members dat one 01' siok man was freed 'fore freedom come. 

let him go whar he wanted to, so h€ dug a hole in de ground an' 

used it fer a room. He put rafters inside to help hold it up an' 

it sl~.nted down at de back. /I 

Lucindy mused a moment, concluded: "Dem was good days, honey; 

~i~hty good. But us shorely is in a bad fix now an' needs help 

mi~'hty bad. It jest ain't de same no more." 
,., ,. D 
:i.. J..I. • 

7-21-37 
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THE FULFILLED WISH OF 

AW.V4Y LUCY KIMBALL. 

I made two visits to the home of Mammy Lucy Kimball. The first 

~:·8.f\ (Luring the month of April, 1937,. the next was nearly a month later. 

Cn the first trip I had a very successful talk with the old Negro woman, 

'Ji).t on the last, she wasn I t at ho~e, and 80 the information I sought had 

to 1,'rai t. I was very disappointed' that I couldn't see her on my second 

venture, but it was impossible. ~elJ .pade 1 5'1 MIUt Ilea Mi5 q1lJt1311 i i$l.O 

Hammy Lucy had nOD grown very feeble when I last saw her, and her 

tl1oQ.ical mode of living can be attributed to her consciousness of the 

of eighty-five years which she had reached. She was born in

o slRvery in 1851 at Swift's Landing near the town of B1e~eley, in Bald-

n County. She was a slave in the Charles Hall family of that county 

during the War between the States. In 1907, she came to work 

T. S . Fry and Santos Rubira. families of Mobile. 

Following the War between the States, Mammy Lucy Kimball worked 

, 1,'?TiolJ.s families at the summer resorts of Baldwin County. 

Wilen a young girl, Mammy Lucy performed the duties of a children I s 

2.nc1 worked as a dining room servant. She had some education, and as 

e :'0,<:1 '."orked in families of refinement and culture all her life, her 

sr "'8.S that of a well educated person. However, like the average edu

~er.~ ::e:~'ro, she still displayed the characteristics of the Negro of the 

.tP->p.I1U!:1 days. She said that she strictly adhered to old fashioned 

such as: going to church twice a week, not believing in doctors, 

Cl e'h'a'rs taking home-concocted remedies. 

I asked her if she believed in carrying a rabbit's foot for luck, 
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"Honey, you don' think I'm like these other Negroes, who still 

oelieve'in that old nonsense? I might tell the children that a rabbit 

245 

foot brings good luck because it'is an old custom for superstitious per

sons to carry one, but, honey, you'd have just as good luck if you carried 

'oricl~-l)at s in your coat. My white people in Baldwin County never brought 

" me un to believe in such things. 

"iVell, IijIamm~/ bucy, II I asked, "do you remember any strange or weird 

tDin::'s that happened during the Civil War?" 

"Yes, II she answered slowly, "I remember a,uring the Oi viI War some 

ot the mischievous Sibley boys who were kin to the Hall family over in 

5e,lcJ.v!in County, tied a strange long black thread to the ankle of a black 

~)oy l1P::1ed Slow Poke. 

1180me Negroes were going to town th8.t night to fetch supplies and 

2.:::c;n~ them VIas Slow Poke. The boys joki,ngly asked him if he had his rab

bi t fO'Jt wi th him as he might ne~d, it to keep the rattling noises away 

s,t n: ~ht. Slow Poke showed them his rabbit foo$ and, displaying his 

~),i,stening teeth in a broad grin he said that It·there warn It goin f to be 

(;) :JLosties atter hirra' The boys deftly tied a string to Slow Poke IS 

[n~~le ",'"1ile some rBf their fI'iends held his attention. On this string vrere 

r~~~!"c~'(:;\], t;',ree COVl bladders. Slav; Poke hadn't sone far vlhen he heard the 

~'~,['~::::~rs rattling at his heels. He immediately decideo. that there was 

E' ':'--,;le troop of ghosts after him, and so began to hit his fastest gait 

t~:..e nirldle of the dark road. He ran till he reached Montgomery Hill 

"I 'len ... , t t :- 0 0.18 an , where the string finally wore out. His people didn't 

Ll" '-:1.::[ till three days later. Then they took him home and gave him a 

,)';;~,~ ,:r:ll:!Y9ing for ru.nning away. 1/ 

:.:e.:Jmy Lucy talked of the Hall and Sibley families and of the 

et'~'::, t:-:2,t they once had, and what happiness she found in being slave to 

~;.C": ~_'Y)(-:l people. She remembered all the su.mmer resorts 0 n the eastern 
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8\01'e of Mobile Bay when they were in their glory before the Civil War~ 

s,nc, how the Mobile ferries landed bringing over all the fashionable Mo

;)ile families to their summer homes on the bay. She remembered hearing 

frther Ryan, the poet-priest of the south, preaching at the dedication of 

"c;:,e Catholic Church at Montrose and the storm in the '70 I s which almost 

c.e: .• ollshed Alabama Oi ty (now Fairhope). She recalls the landing of the 

Confederate troops at Hollywood for wood when they left If.obi1e at the 

o'::cti)l"'eal<: of the war on their way to Fort Pickens, Florida, to enter active 

se:-vice. 

I found Mammy Lucy to be neat and prlr.l as she must have been thirty 

:'errs ago, when she first went to work for the Fry and Rubira families. 

8::8 stl11 walks vli th the agility of a young person, and her nind is fer

tile with fresh thoughts and. with the deeds of the past. "I have found 

;'1C',9piness, I"; she said. "People have been. good to me and I, in return, , 
!:~ve tried to be kind to those around me. I have lived a plain life and 

::e.vr been rewarded with a ripe age that still finds me feeling young. I 

3r.('::'1 never grow old in my thoughts and actions, but always keep a place 

in r::~r ~lind to welcome s'omething new., I will have had a complete life if 

I ern live only two weeks longer. There is something lid like to see. II 

After a fe,'! more mi nutes I left her and returned home. There was 

I wanted to ask Mammy Lucy; something that preyed on my mind 

-1'",1' 6 <:J vs 
... .... "':'C' •• j • I wanted to ask her what the thing vIas that she wanted to see. 

S~~n "'!~S so gentle and courteous; my interest seemed officious ,rying in

~~ .~~ rffairs. Someday I shall go to see her again, I decidedJand bring 

tl- .' su.'1J,j ect casually. Then she'll never know of my unworthy, curiosi ty. 

Three weeks later I wallced to the door of IvIammy Lucy I s cabin and 

Sr: ~:".,:- :::orch stood a Negro girl watering a few pots of flm"1ers. 

"ls t:ammy Lucy at hO!!le1" I asked. 
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The girl was silent for a moment, then she spoke in a high-pitched 

',',': ininc; voice: "rl)lammy Lucy, she died. It 

nOh, I'm sorry," I said. "When did she die?1I 

liFo I ctays ago,"' was the reply. 

I walked down the path of pebbles toward the bay. The question 

',.,o'J.ld never be an'sweredJ but Ikn8w that lViammy Lucy died content. 

,~I 1/37 0/ '"i, • 

. .. 
,L..;. .!..i.. 
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"SATAN DONE GOT DIS 
JUKING GENERATION II 

Mary A. Poole 
Mobile, Ala. 

Ellen King lives in a two room cabin nestling back in the 

woods near Mauvilla, Ala., about twelve miles above Mobile. A 

little Negro boy led me along a circuitous path to the ex-slave, 

showing the weight of her 86 years. After talking awhile she 

beC8.me interested and told that she waS born at Enterprise, Miss. 

on the plantation of Mr. and Mrs. Harvey., but could not recall 

their given names, or the names of their children, of which there 

were three, two girls and one boy. 

They lived 1n a big white house and the cabins in the slave 

quarterA were built of planks, with streets between and little 

gardens in front of them. Some planted vegetables and others 

flowers. 

The Harveys were good masters, they had plenty to eat, and 

. .7ood homespun clothes to wear and home-tanned leather shoes. 

The women gathered leaves, bark, and indigo to dye the cloth to 

mgke their dresses of different colors. 

The plantation wa~ large and had several slaves. Aunt 

Ellen, however, could not recall the number of acres or the 

nunber of slaves, but knew there was a crowd of them. The Har

vey's r!3..ised wheat, cotton and corn, and lots of live stock. 

Aunt Ellen sat Quiet for a few moments and said: .' ~ 

"LRdy, when I sits and thinks of all the good things us had 

t:; ee.t and all the fun we had 'course we ha.d to work, but you 

,\:.[.:)';'S lacly, when a crowd all works together and sings .s,nd laughs, 

first thing you knows work I s done. II 

Aunt Ellen recalled the Yankees coming through and telling 
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all the slaves they were free, and that a lot of the. slaves went 

with them, but Aunt Ellen laughed and said: 

liMy Pa and some of the others got scared and hid in a big 

cave and just stayed there until the soldiers left, and, lady, 

he still stayed on atter the war with the Harveys, and I was 

married there in the white folks church. They gave me a big 

iye::3ding, lots to eat, plenty of muslc, Singing and dancing. Jest 

like they used to say, we danced all night to broad daylight. ,It 

Aunt Ellen was asked how many times she was married and she 

replied: 

"Twice, first one dead and dOn't know where t'other 1s, and 

had no children by either." 

When asked about religion Aunt Ellen said: 

"Lady, r. prayed and prayed and religion came to me, and I 

.lined the Big Zion Methodist Church, in Mobile, Ala., but moved 

~1ere to I:Iauvilla wher'"' there was no Methodist Church, so I j ined 

t:1e Baptis t Church." 

Aunt Ellen says the people of today are going back not for

wJ.rd. "A.ll they study is idleness and to do devilment these 

d~ys. Young generation done gone, Satan got 'em, too much 'Juk1ng' 

t~}p:;e d9.Y8, have no time to study 'bout the Lord and their dying 

day. All they do, is juke, juke, juke! When "they closed the 

sehools UD here in Mauvilla, they had chl1,J.ren 0.11 juking. 

The writer was somewhat at a loss to know just what Aunt 

ET1.2n rne2.nt by "juking, II but thought best to let her talk on and 

nJt '::alte a direct inquiry, ancl after a 11 ttle Aul}t Ellen continued: 

fiNo, lady, we used to call figgers for our danCing, had a 

big fiddle and two small fiddles, and a set in one room and one in 

t'Jther. None of this twisting and turning. I Just can't stand 
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all that juking, just won't look at it." 

By IIjuking" Aunt Ellen meant rough dancing of the generation 

of today. 

Aunt Ellen firmly believes the old-time religion was best 

for all, and tried to sing in a wavering voice the following: 

"Down by the river side, 

Jesus will talk 'and walk, 

Ain't going to study the world no more, 

Ain't going to study the world no more, 

For down by the river slde, 

Jesus' will talk and walk." 

BIBLIOGRAPHY: Personal conversation with Aunt Ellen King, 

Mauvilla, Ala. 

R.t.D. 

9-9-37 
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Daphne L. E.'durtis, 
Fairhope, Alabama. 
Demps A. Oden, Editor. 

In the sUbur~s of F~~ope, in a rou,gh but neatly-kept cottage 

of two rooms , lives ~landY~Slle, a hard-working Negro woman whose 

energy belies the seventy~seven years to which she credibly lays claim. 

Twice widowed and her children scattered to the winds, Mandy is a 

~=illA.r of strength and comfort to several white households, where she 
! 1 • 

I.pJ-:8S weekly calls to c-are f(l)r the laundy work, "wash and iron, If as sli~'/J 

CQ:'-ls it. The washing is done in the back yards, \'IThere a hot fire 

under an iron pot boils the garments to a state that permits Mandy's 

rul)iJinZ over a fluted wash-board to make them spotless. Strung on lines 

in the sun, the clothes are ready for ironing next day. 

Using old-fashioned sadirons, heated at an open fire, Mandy turns 

~:Jt a !letone-up" product that any moder9-laundry m.ight envy. During the 

tr')ni-ng process, which takes place in the hall or a spare room, the 

. 'Ls~:rfSG of the house is entertained with a steady stree.P.l of biography, 

co~~ent, and information from the lonely old woman who relishes this 

vp,:xct'...',ni ty to talk to somebody, especially if there happens to be a 

visE en"' who is hot familiar with her story. A typical episode runs 
" , ' ,- , 

"-:::-2.SSU"~ I 'merabers de war, but I don't lak no wars. Dey give 

~';J ".8 "~r()1Jole and dey I s full of evil doings. When ete Yankees come 

.:~ }-, ere, dey took my mammy off in a wagon 1 and lef I me right side 

:~.':r:':, B.nd \'Then she try to gi t out de wagon, to fetch me, dey hither 

'Y r,'--sr'l and she fell back in cle wagon B,nd didn I t holler no more. Dey 

;c" I ,',oi ~ I off up de~ road wid Mammy lying down in de wagon - she 

0U;-:, r ceen dead, I ce.U.S\ I ain I t never seed. her no I!lO'. 
\ 

"Unker John Leslie and Aunt Josie B,nd all dey chillun corne along 

r, 0n, ~~V!ine up North, dey said, and dey said de~r found me standing 

-0/ 
,/II 

,( 
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(J.f'.~' side d.e road. crying for my mammy_ Aunt Josie, she say: 'Pore little 

l::.!~:, you gwine wid us. Us ain't got much, but us can't let you die.' 

~a linker John, he say: 

li:'::: ~:1e up in de wagon 

us sto';.) and took up o~ 

'Poor chile, us mustn't leave her disaway.· 

and us drive twell de mule gin plum' out, and 
\iA=' .. ...J 

a place not fur r,- Mon'gomery, on Mr. Willis 

He 

den 

Biles' 

1)l:-,ce. Us live dEr twell I was grown woman, and Mr. Biles shot 'was a good 

~n to live wid and he treat us right every year. 

"Den I married Taylor and us kepi on livinG wid Mr. Biles and all 

t'ree of us's chillun was borned dere. Den Taylor died. wid de fever, 

tad insho'ance what us pay a dollar a mont' for de longest and he 

take care me and de chillun when he gone. Bless God, dat money 

take care nobody 'cept de doctor and de burying-man. Dey bofe got 

8"r :8.rt and Ie!' me 'jes' two dollar and seventy cents, (tat's all. Mr. 
Vv /, 

ilc:s SDY dey ought to be whApped for chp.rgin me lak dey did. Den he 

e~l~;"':(1 ~)ee 'e:-a, 8.nd cussed 'em out, and dey sont ba:ck twenty clollar. I 

"'.", s t e no nore money on insho' ance, no ma' aml 

"I had a hard time keeping my chillun and working de crap too; but 

· ::5..] 1?:3 , he 'loVl Me a ::1ule, jest 1ak he do Taylor 'fore he died, and us 

'-p ':>(~;,l'l l)a:;8 of cotton de fust year and five bags de next year® I pieD: (® 

l')c~: ()f it myself - jes' me and dem little chilluns. 

"Den Ru.fus he come along and he thought us had all de insho'ance 

"ncl he court me so hard and so reeflar dat I act a fool and married 

'.) ':':'~. >,e turn out to be de no-countest nigger dat ever lived. 'Stee.d of 

'c' 2··-;-.'")rtir~-~ rae, us had to support him for nil3'h 'bout ten year, me and 

c':il-l.n. He had a misery in he back, and c:Juldn't do no 'hard work lak 
1"!, ,,_, 

,!'i.!!.cl hoeing. It hlrt he· be.ck to pick cotton and pull fodder, and ' J_'. 

~ f:3 1 Fet 'roun t ana. ffi8.ke a few basl{ets and eat lak a hoss. 

II' . '_ Willis Biles he died, and he boy, Mr. Joe, he took de place and ···1' • 
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run it for he1lS.. Mr. Joe toldR'Ut~:s .ftwan't nothing de mtitter wldhia but 

CLC't::!D lazy, and if' he don't 'gi tout and he' P lie work, hegonn~ set de- Ku 

Klux on him. Den us got soared and moved. nigh 'bout to Uniontown, and 

~s live w'id Mr. Bob S1nons foraeben years hand-ru ming, and he treat uS 

ri(nt every fall 'bout de settlement • Mr. Bob he say ltain f t n othlng de 

:;;etter wid Rufus jes' 1ak Mr. Joe say, and Rufus say he gwine !loverto 

tonl whar he kin gi t work to suit him. 

"Us Illove to town, and Rufus he gone all d~ looking for a job 1 " 

and don't find nothing to suit him. I has to take in washing fro. de 

whi tp folks to feed us and dey charge two dollars rent for de little shack 

us live in. ITwan't right to do dat; 'cause I ain't never paid no house

rent !n all my bo I n days, twell den. And de fust t I ing I know, dat trif~ 

lin 2: Rufus he done sell de m.ule and wagon and got d:r&.Dk and lost -de res I 

of de money. Us was sho' in a bad fiXe/Why didn't I quit Rufus? Yas SUll , 

I 18~:''3Cts I ought to done dat; but he so humble when he sober up and pray 

80 stroEg. He say de Lord done call him outen he meanness and he gwine 

pre8.C!.1 Jesus. He make lak he need dem preacher clothes, a.nd us skimped 

8.10;-,' 2.nd saved t nough to buy Rufus de suit of clothes wid a long-tail 

coat. He got a high-up ha:t land a Bible, and he sho did look gran'. Us 

Fe8 ~:roud to see him all fix up and goirg out to labor in de~ineyard of 

liDs give Rufus de las' t'ree dollars us could scrapek and he got \ f Ii 

train and went to Mon'gomery, but us ain't seen hair nor hide of 

t ni :'::.:;er senoe. In 'bout a year us got a letter f~iIl in Juliet, 

, :'11"-, in Illinois, wharever dat is, and he say he in de pen'tenshry f'or 

:'8o.r, r cause dey 'scuse him stealing a woman's jew' lry, and would I 

' .. 1". Biles and Mr. Simmons to do what dey oan to get him out. He re-

e'1"'- -, L 11 
" G rnct neen washed in de blood of de aIlb sence he been in ja • And 

~:':!. if anybody write me dat he runned off froll Mon f gOllery wid f nother 
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\,!O:18.n and dat he got a wife in Chicago, ~ t' s a lie .. 

"Dat fix me wid dat triflin'nigger, and Mr. Sam Broady, what's a 

lav;yer, he got me a 'vorcement and gin me back my fust name, Leslie. Now 

I's t'rough wid marrying. My chil1un done all gone and got married, and 

I come 1)ack here whar I calle f,r.om.;c\\f·~wix I . here and Brantley, is de place. 

IIHow old I is? I was five year old, come de Surrender- how old 

0.: :~JI ... 
~, 

c.et :::al-:e me? Sebenty-seben? Dat' s right and I be sebenty-_ dis time /1\ 
r.E:X' ~le2.r. How I know I be living dis time next year? 'Cose, I will be 

i'I}.n;~·! I always nctice dat when I lives t'rough March, I lives de res' 

!~ (le ~rear, an"d ain't March j es' now gone, huh? 

II'-Io\'! de way wai s I ironed su it you, !vIi s s y? II 



Alab8ll1a 

- .- '--' '- ' 

DELLIE LEWIS KNOWS 

CURES AND " CUNJER. " 

Mary A. Poole, Mobile 
John Morgan Smi the 255 

"To begin at de beginninl, white folks," said Dellie Lewis, "I 

~':8.S bawn on de plantation of Winston Hunter at Sunflower in Washington 

County, Alabaina. Its on de Southern &i!road. De fus' thing dat I re

r:le'i:)erS was when de Gran' Tru.nk Railroad cut dere right of way through 

neeT Sunflower. Dey had a chain gang of prisoners dat warn't slaves 

8.\'!Jrl-::in' on de road, an I me an I anu.dder little nigger gal was sont Wid 
I 

bi;_' C2J1S of buttermilk to sell r em. One day a handsome white gentman 

~oc1e to our house an I axe me fot a drink of cool water. He was de fOI-

:18.11. on cIe road. Jus I as soon as I handed it to him he done fell offen 

his hoss on de groun I • I run to de Mistis an I she got some of de 

nigsers r roun f de place to ca I ay de gent t man· to de big house, m I do 

you :moVl it, white folks 1 dat man, he neber open his eyes again! He kep

~)Q cC'.llin I de Illistis his mammy 1 but he neber open his eyes to see dat 

8:1e r:c.rn r t his mammy. He died a little later wid a conj ested chill. 

"Den I remembers one of de Alabama River floods, dat swep· ober 

'.~e 18.n I an' washed awaJ lots 0 f· de food. De gover.'ment sont some sup

:;lies of ::leat, meal an' Ilasses. De barrels VIas marked U. S. an' one 

ni~~er, hein' tired of walt in' an' bein' powerful hongry toll us dat 

~.e .~. S., on de barrel meant Us, so us commence I to eat. When de ober

S8';1° cO::le to gi b us de meat a.n r Ilass es, us be done et it all up. 

"U s slaves useta gi t up at dawn; de oberseer blowed a cow havm to 

C8~.::' ·_.s to work. De Hunter slaves was t lowed to go aVisi tin I udder 

sl[o.'e 8 Ht ter work hours an I on Sundays J an r iffen we VIas to meet a patty

!'I)ller: an I he axe us whar we f' urn an' who we b'long to all us had to 

o D -, . ~.1 i Ii t l ' t d th.l I 
"C' .•. ':,'28' ,~\Ie s unter nigge~s; a.n dat pattyrol er didn 0 no ~n J 

G.2ze de Hunter niggers warn 't neber whupped by no pattyroller. Some 
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niggers when dey was kotched eben dough dey warn't Hunter niggers, 

dey'd say it jus' de same, ar-aze dem pattyrollers was always afraid to 

fool 'long wid a Hunter nigger. Massa Hunter, he was somp'n l • 

"Durin' de Christmas celebration, us all had gifts. Us had 
~I; 

.. ) 

quilting bee's wid de white folks, an' iffen a white,gent'man thowed , 
a quilt ober a white lady he was 'titled to a kiss an' a hug (urn her. 

Atter de celebra~in' we all had a big supper. 

'{ "An i speakin' of cures, white folks, us niggers had t em. My 

s'randmammy was a midwife an I she useta gib" women cloves an I whiskey -
to ease de pain. She also gib 'em dried watermelon seeds to git rid 

of de grabel in de kidneys. For night sweats Grandmammy would put an 

axe under de bed of de sick puseon wid de blade asittin' straight up. 

An' iffen yo' is sick an' wants to keep de visitors away, jus' putt a 

fresh laid aig in front of de dO' an' dey wontt come in. If you is 

anxious fo' yo' sweetheart to come back flum a trip put a pin in de 

:;roun' \llid de point up an' den put a aig on de pOint. When all de 

insides runs outen de aig yo' s~eetheart will return.! 

256 

"Yassuh, white folks, us useta hab games. Usus eta play; 'puss m 

d.ec8"vmer~'next dO' neighbor' ant 'fox an' geese.' Ikingibyou 

80;:]e of de songs we useta sing: 

"Old sweet beans and barley grows, 
Old sweet beans an' barley grows, 

You nor I nor nobody knows, 
Where old sweet beans ant barley grows." 

"Go choose yo' east, 
Go choose yo' wes , 

Go choose de one dat you love best, 
If she's not here to take her ~art, 

Choose de next one to yo' heart. 

"I is always been a 'piscopalian in belief I "hite folks. I 

"'.1a'ied Bill Lewis when I was fifteen year old in Montgomery an f us had 

t~"lree chilluns. I is strong in my faith. 
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lIn mercy, not in wrath, 
Rebuke me, gracious Lawd 

Les' when Dy whole displeasure rise, 
I sink beneath Dy rod." 

-"Yassuh, I remembers de war. I seed de Yankees rarchin' through 

our place ani down de road dat led to Portland in Dallas County. Dey 

was mighty fine looking wid all dere -brass buttons and nice lookin' 

uniforms. Dey didn't gib us much trouble. Dey had a Cap'n dat was 

C~ood ant kin'. I heered him say dat dere warn' t agoin 'to "be no stealili 

al' atrampin' through folks· houses. Dey slep' outen de yard for one 

nicht; den dey went on in to Port~and. 

"Mr. Munger was our. oberseer, but he had money of his own. He 

was better dan mos· oberseers', an 1 dere warn' t no po I white trash, dem 

onery buckers libed further back in de woods. 

"When us was sick Dr. Lewis Williams, who was de doctor of de 

r.1assa, 'tended to us slaves. I rememb'ers sittin' in de doctor's lap 

while he tried to soothe my ailments. 

"Us house servants was taught to read by de white foJ,.ks, but my 

Gran'-ma.mmy, Alvain Hunter, dat didn't have no learnin l but dat knowed 
"l 

de Biole backards an' farwards, made us study. When me an' my brother 

nas learnin' outen de Blue Back Speller she say: 

"'How's dat? Go ober it.' 

II Den we would laugh an 1 answeJ!:ji • How you know? You can't read." 

"'Jus' don't soun' raght. De Lawd tell me when its raght. 

You-all can't fool me so don't try.' 

"When de marriages was preformed, de massa read de ceremony an' 

de couples would step off over a broomstick for luck. Den we all had 

a !)iC supper, an' dere was music an' dancin' by de plenty. I 

lash. Copy, 
5/26/37. 
L. H. 

I. 
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EdJ. t.or~ai i5epartment. 

ULIGHT~l'lTnT I U ~ .... \l ,.L.\ • 

~norant of the date of his birth, which occurred at 

Cahaba the old State capi tal) Ligh~tnin 1 was an overgrovm, gangl

L1:;' youth of fourteen or thereabouts when the Civil War' began. 

,O~('Il into slavery, he VIas the property of one <.:roel l,atthews, 

Cl,t,ton planter, whose fields lay near the then new cari tal cit yo 

. ,Lightnin t is happiest iNhen spiru1ing some yar'n of the old 
: ~~ ~.)~ R ,f:. ;.\.-.'"f":: .... ~ , 

D?'IS far an interested audience, and when one such inauired as 
v :" ..... 

~~JC how he carne to be ca.lled "Lightnin r ,u the old man broke into 

z toothless g:ein aDd launched at once into another of the stories 

'.~':;2::'''' to his heart. 

"Datts llassa Joel's doin's, boss. I jist natcherly wa'nt 

~';i:::C;.~ any too peart all fas 1 on my fo-ots, an de fus' thing l.'iassa 

~. G? 1 eber sot me to fetch h.irn was 8. cool drink 0 f water. De 

' .. at,8r c~one got warm 'fo' I brung it to him, an stid'er scoldin, 

he ~ ist bus lout laffin' an say: "Boy, you is so slow 1 gvd.neter 

cE .. ll JOll after the fastest thing on earth. Frum now on yo' 

~ C' T 1· C'l'ltm' n' tl J...Q J..J 0 .. • An I been Lightnin' eber since. Co'se I 

~;:.~(~',;ec-: J..~ssa. t70el waS throvJin' off on me, lilt as I was, but it 

~.(O'~;) lak I wa'nt bawn in no big hurry an I jist been movin'long 

~lo~-llke eber since. 

"r..:assa Joel r!lUsta been ba'l;\fIl on a sunshin:l day 'cause he 
? 

:~:-o I \;as 01"'i.zht an i good natured. Eber nigger on de place love 

'-::'." la~~ he \laSsont from Heaben. 1,:'os I ebe:;:> day he COt18 to de 

fambly doctor to look atter de niggers, fer he 

.~\, 3. nell-fed, healthy nigger, next to' e. mule, is de bes l pro.;p?r-
... 

~:.-,~l()n a Han kin 'vest his money in." ,rAn' us slaves fared as 



good as ~boQy. 
.. '" '!I',{ • "'~' 

"Haw suhl Massa.J","~ un r t necber hit me a lick in hi $ life. 
. ",', 

He say a well nigger whut doan wuhk, sho)' &in' t got no, eats an 

care comin f 11:i8 waY, an ought fer be sont down de gibber. 

-Is 1 been mab} i?? Yas suh. I done had fOf wives, an' 

raise 'leben chillun. But ltaint lak. in de ole days. Chillun 

all gone, an de ole nigger got no white folks, makes it mighty 

hahd to gi t along. 'Bout all de .ole man kin do is fish an I 

Gtoes dat an gits a 1i1l somp'.in to e.at. 'Fa young Massa. 'lorn 

passed on- he was Massa Joel t S boy- I am It neber wanted fer nothin.'. 

I Has r,:assa Tom's body guard. Us hunted an fished together, play

'::d 'i.'dd de vmite chi1lun an sometimes I rid behin t him on de hoss, 

or on de fore seat wid de ca' iage drivervvh.en de fambly went to 

/-, 
.' . 

"But dat f s all in de pas', an de good Lawd say no man kin 

8l'ing back de pas'. So I reckon, ef you all f 11 f scuse me, .1 
<""'\ rJ..;.." 

better go fish my trot :J.ine an. git somptin to ma.lce _ skillit 
~/ ~ 

S:::e 11." 

'.: ash. Copy, 

:;/22/37. 

~. E. 

r· " 
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. PRE§IDENT BUCHA1~T.Dr. 

On a bright April aft~rnoon, while strolling along the Louis

ville ~.nd Nashville bana.t'la wharf and watching the. crisp breezes 

i'rom the gu1.f make small waves lick at the pilings, I met an old 

Legro man who was fishing for croakers off the pier. He had, sitting 
. " 

be side him, a ba.sket containing wicker canes for making and repairing 

chairs. In the course of our conversation, I 'asked him his age. 

"It se e :i.ghty yeax old, white fo.lks," he replied. 

,r.lell,", I said, "you must have been a slave back in the days 

"oefore the war. u 

/ . 
C "Yassuh, boss. I were eight year old when Gen'l Grant freed 

C:e niggers.R).He spoke the words in a',clear, strong voice· am with. 
I" 

c. sl:i;;ht rolling motion of his gray bristly head. 

It'3ut General <kant didn tt free the slaves.,' Uncle, It I protested) 

"011, ya.ssuh he did too, white folks, U he said respect£ully; 

i'o' I \1UZ right dere when de gen'l come into Richmond and sot us 

I gue ss he done a part of it, but he didn f t do no 

:::'ij;.tin', kaze he hadda 'tend to de business in de W'.aite House. He 

lei'! c.:.e freein' part to Gen'l Grant. I don t guess Mr. Abe lived 

lo=~,--,' enough tel' help us niggers much. He went to de Ford's Gircus , 
(.:·;:;.6. --.. ot hisse r f shot. II ) 

u',ihat f s your name?· I asked. 

_~'3ill;:r Abraham Longslaughter. De niggers all calls me BillY, 

.::\.:.t ole l.lassa. Longslaughter afore he died called me William. II 
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"Where were you born, ~~~ll?" 

"On ole Massa Longslaughterfs plantation near Richmond Virginr.ty. 

"Can you read and write?" 

ttDey ueber teach .me no readin' and 'wr i t.in" kaze 1 had to work' 

i;: de fields. n His rusty haTld rubbed across )lis woofo head., as(my 

(~r~8stiOJ:1S continued with the regularity of' a metron~mev ne~erthe-:
lcsb, Uncle Billy seemed always glad to answer them. I couldn't ' 

helr . but notice VI ith what ease he moved about. He had the agility 

o:L 2L man twenty years his Jfuiior though his face peing caverned 

\jit,i~ \iJ. .... inkles) gave him the appeara,nte of great age ~ 

"'.There is your home now, tImcle Billy?" I 00 ntin~ed. 

"Lost Ri.1Y place I goes, white folks. Ma wife, she <lied 'bout 

ago in 'Virginny, and I been a trabelin' eber since." 

lI".1hat do you do for a living be~ides fish?· I "ked. 

UOh," he said, "I canes a few chairs," pointing to his basket 

o~· c~1c:dr-canes beside him on the stringer of the wharf •. "You se~, 

· .. ::~2.te folks, when all dis repression came on an' dere warfntt no 

":'OI'~~ fo I de people tub do, jes lak. all de young scalIa-wags I hops 

. 8 C train a",d goes on a tr ip. • ) 

rr .• :·18re do you go next, Uncle Billy?" 

n f e , 1 
•• ..J.._ .• , I guess I mought rW1 ober to ~ew Orleens if I can catch 

... 8 ~.~ i'I'eig°ht train a goin' dat away.a 

"About your fixing chairs," I said. uHave you ever repaired 

c,., :"'01" vle1l known people?tl 

,aLor I, white folks, I caned a chair oncet fo I President Buc

"-"::-, •. _':l and he USed it ter sit on in de White House. rise made marw 

L c~~c.~~.r fo I famous people as I trabeled about. I gooss r jus a keep 

o:~ D . . :..,oin· as long as I ' se able, and when I goes on dat last trip 
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2.cross de quiet riber, l'se goin' ter make one for 

so I S he Call. re S.l hisself in be tween time s he blows 

,~/27 /37 • 

. .J. J.;.. 

ole Gabriel)' 

on dat hawn. tt 
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PSYCHOLOGY OF A RUNAWAY SLAVE 

David Holt 
Mobile 

Of course you know that we always called the older colored 

men ·Unole" and the older colored women HAunt.- It was proper 

manners. 

Old 'Unole" ~ was the oldest slave on the plantat1on, 

"Unole" Toby having died. Louis was a "Guinea nigger.· His 

ancestors bad been brought trom the Guinea coast of Africa. ~e 

"'-. had the characteristic marks of his tribe, being short, strong and 

very black, with heavy neck, thick lips, flat nose and eyes like 

those of a hog. He had great knowledge of wild plants, claimed to 

understand the language ot birds and beasts. He prided himself on 

his powers as a hunter and also claimed intimate friendship with 

ghosts and spooks. Being what was known as a "yard servant,· he 

had pioked up much of the talk of his white masters and spoke his 

own version of their language. 

Old Louis was what was oalled a "runaway nigger. I He would -
run away in the latter part of the summer once in every two or three 

years and oome back in time to help dig sweet potatoes. I was out 

1n the sweet potato patch one morning when he returned. The doctor 

was there, also. When Louis walked up he simply sald, "Hello, Louis; 

are you well'. 

HYas sir, Marster." 

"Well, take that basket and go to pioking up potatoes.· Not 

a word was said about his running away. Atter the hands had knooked 

off work and Louis was sltt1ng 1n front ot h1s cabin,'I went to him 
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for an interview. 

"Uncle Louis, what makes you run away? You don't get whipped 

of abused in any way.R 

The old slave scratohed his grizzled head, puffed at his clay 

pipe and pondered the subject tor some time berore he replied: 

"Marse Davie, I does cause de woods seems to call me. When 

de fall inseo's 1s singin' 1n de grass an' the 'simmons 1s gettln' 

soft an' de leaves 1s beg1nnin' to turn, I jes natcherly has ter go. 

De wild sloes, de red haws an' de orab apples 1s ripe. De walnuts 

an de hiokory nuts an de beaoh mast drappih' an de blue smoke comes 

over de woods, an de woods blrds an de yard blrds goes sour wid de 

cranes an ducks an w11'geese an de blaokbirds an de orows goes in 

droves - 1t seem laok all dat 1s jes oallin' me.· 

"Where do you go?" I asked. 

"Lorsy, Marse Davie, I never goes otf de plantation. I always 

go to de woods baok o' de pastier. Ole Master knows whar I is an so 

does Henry. Don't you know dat holler dat oome down on de left han' 

side of de branch - de tus holler you oomes to, not more dan two 

hundred yards ln de woods?· I knew it well. 

"Don't you 'member a big green oak tree growln' on de right 

han' side of de holler bout a hunder yard up de path?" 

"Well, sir, dat tree is my home. I done toJt:d some poles an 

some sedge gress up dar an made me a bed - but you oan't see it from 

de groun'. When I gets up dar loan see all 'roun'. I seen you an 

MaT'se Joe de las I time you go :fishin'. I lays dar all day and listen 

to de birds an oritters talk1n'. A oh1oadee tole me you was comlnt 

long beto' I seen you. Den a Jay bird oaught a sight of you an he 
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tole me. Can't nobody come along widout de birds tellinl me. Dey 

pays no min' to a horse or a dog but when dey spies a man dey speaks. 

I done tame' a squill so he comes see me ever'day. 

"De birds an orltterssho 1s good comp'ny. I done made frens 

w1d up all but de owl and de hawk. Dey is jes natchally bad an de 

other critters hates 'em. A ole red-breast' hawk come an lit 1n a 

daid pine tree. I seen h1m so plain til I knowed what he was thinkin' 

about. He was jes mad clean down in h1s craw and Was cusa1n' ever'thin'. 

A little pewee b1rd seen him an beg1n to fuss. A crow fly over and 

hear de pewee, den fly down close an take a good look at mister hawk 

den he fly up and start call1n' de other crows. In a little while a 

whole drove of crows is fly1n' 'roun dat pine tree. Den de Jay birds 

come an dey is call in , for a tight, but de ole hawk never move. Den 

de mocking birds come an dey sair right in and starts pecking at de 

hawk until he dove into de woods and gets away, an all de birds begin 

to talkin' 'bout bugs an th1ngs. II 

The old man was wound up tor an interminable talk on his 

favorite theme, the talk of critters, and to change the subject I 

i asked: 
I 

"Uncle Louis ain't you afra1d of ghosts?" 
! 

I 
I 
I 
Ii 

"Lor t , chile, I aintt feared of no ghost or spook, as I's 

seed lots of both. All a ghost do 1s Jes show hise'f'. You never 

hear of one do1.n' nothin' to nobody. Dey is sociable an wants to be 

near Ii vin' people. When folks gets seared it hurts do ha'nt's 

fee11n t s an dey goes somewhere else. Dey has all de feelin's dey 

had when dey was livln'. You wouldn't stay by wid folks dats fear'd 

of you an want to run away trom where you is. 

"Las I night, when I was up in my nes', an my fire had died out, 
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all 'sept one little chunk, an de moon was shinin' like day, I 

lay down, I d1d, an I take a li'l nap 0' sleep. Den I wakes up 

sudden an looks 'roun ag1in. Well, sir, de norf side of de hill 

was covered wid ghoses an spooks,dey was layin' down, standin' up 

and leanin' agin trees, but mostly dey was Jes sitt1n' on de groun', 

all lookin' at me hard as dey could, widout battin' an eye. 

"De nearest one to me was a little white ooman. She war 

sittin' flat on de groun', holdin' a baby in her lap. She look 
> mighty pitiful an I say 'please Missis, can I hope you an yo baby?' 

Iii be bleeged if you tell me.' Her lips move but I oouldn't hear 

no sound. Den I lay me down an drap off to sleep agin. When I wakes 

up de ghosses is all dere an de little white ooman look lak she want 

to say somethlnt, but oan't, an I say, 'I ain' nothint but a poor 

runaway nigger, but my Marster is a mighty kin' man, he'll sholy hep 
! you; but she didn't say nothin' an I goes baok to sleep. De next 

time I wakes up de sun was risin' an I Jes lays dere an watches de 

ghosses an spooks got th1n,an' fade away like a fog." ~. 

The old legro was sitting in the twilight, talking in a low, 

impressive monotone, in a language we both understood but whioh I 

find difficulty in transoribing after all these years that intervene. 

A screeoh owl was Imiseryflying l 1n the family grave yard baok ot 

the quarters, a fitting abllgato to the narrative. Though oreepy 

t sensations crawled up my sp1ne, I still had my doubts. 
I 
i 

I 
·Uncle Louis, do you really believe you sawall that, and 

didn't dream 1t while you were curled up in your nest?" I asked. 

The old man seemed aggrieved at my doubts as he rep11ed: 
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lilt ain't no beleevln l about it. I knows what I knows an 

I sees what I sees. De ghost is what lives when de body is done wore 

out, but it don't die." 

"It's all imagination, It I said, in defense of reason and nature, 

as I understood these things. 

ItI wants to ax you what does de imag1nih'. It's your ghost 

that does the 1mag1n! so you can see other ghosses an spooks. II 

In recognition of Louis' knowledge and powers of reasoning 

my brother W1lliam wrote a diploma in Latin and presented it to him. 

A.fter that he was called "Doctor"Louis. 

I recall that it was about that time that I read a book on 

?sychology but later discovered that there were those on the 

plantation who had a better working knowledge of the subject than 

WB.B taught in the book. 

--_ .... --

Bibliography: 

Old Plantation Days, an unpublished work by the Venerable 

David Elred Holt, late Archdeacon of the Sacremento Diocese, 

(Protestant Episcopal) of California and a native of Buffalo 

'OJ''nt ti .. _c: a on, near Natchez, Mississippi • 
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A WHUPPIN' WID DE TRIMMINtS 

" "Mornin' Boss," 
.1 " f .... (: \ t l)~" ~'-; 

in' ?" The old;" slave 

said uncle Tom McAlpin, Ahow is you dis morn--------
spoke cordially with a definite twinkle in his 

.\... 

muddy eyes though his age had passed the for.score and ten mark. 
/'\. 

His mind was alert; his memory vivid, and his faculties of speeoh 

quite unusual. Tom McAlpln was indeed a remarkable man. There was 

really a sinoere note of welcome in his voice as he came forward, 

placed a large plece of cast-iron plpe against the steps of his 

house, 1928 Ave. D. So., Birmingham, and looked up at me showlng 

a mouth of straggly teeth in a. warm smile. 

"Yassuh," he continued ln his high-pitched voice after our 

salutations, "I'll be glad to serve you as best I kin wid my know

ledge of de pas' years. Jus' you set down in dat chair," he 

pOinted to what was left of an ante-bellum wicker seat; "I'll set 

on dese steps ant us'll go over de whole thing from de beginnin's. 

"Fust thing I guess you wants to know 1s whar an' when I was 

born. Yassuh, an' who I btlong to. Well, Boss, I was born in 

Martersville, Alabamy. Datts five miles southwest of Talladega. 

I come into dis ole worl' on a sunny day in June, elghteen fawty 
, 
~ fot. I belonged to Dr. Augustus McAlpin, ant from dat day to d1s, 
~ 
}) 

i I is seed many things come ant go, an' I is aimin' to see a lot mol 
j1 
~t 
i!: 

ij befot I cross to de udder side. 
t~ 
?~ 

"De docta J~s' had a small plantation, 'bout 100 aores, I 

~ s'pose, ani he didn't have but 12 slaves, feaze dere warn't no need 
ID 

~ I for no mo'. He was busy in town adoctorlnl folks. He didn't have 
~ 
~\$ no time to do any real farmln'. 
~. 

"My job aroun t de place was to nuss de chilluns, white ant 

nlg;er. We all played 'roun' together. Sometimes we play coon an t 

rabbit, fox ant houn' and snatch, but what was de mostes' fun was a-
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rldlnt ole But. Sut was a donkey an' us useta hitch him to a wagon, 

an' six of de chilluns would ride in de wagon an' I'd rlde on his 

back. Sometimes us'd r1de all de way 1nto Talladega wid Sut. 

"Nawsuh I ain't neber got no whuPP1n' but one, an' it was a 

shot 'nough complete one, boss, wid all de tr1mmin's. It all 

happened when de Massa told me bebetter not catch dem hogs 1n de 

corn, an I iffen he dld, I was again I to gl t a whuppln'. Well, boss, 

dere was one ole hog dat I jus' couldn't keep outten dere sO I tuk 

a needle an' sewed up his eyes. 'Course I was jus' a little black 

'un ani didn't know whut I was adoin', but I sho' sewed up dat hogk 

eyelids so's he couldn't see nothln'. Dat kepi him outten de corn 

all raght, but when de Massa found it out he gave me a lick1n' dat 

I ain't forgot y1t. Boss, dat was de onlies' lesson I ever needed 

in my life. It done de wuk. 

"Yassuh, dere was pattyrollers 'roun' our place, but dey never 

cotched me, 'caze I was too swlft for t em. Boss, I could take holt 

Qf a hosses tail an' run Iroun' de pasture an' keep up wid him. I 

was shot fas' on my feets. 

II Nawsuh, us wan't never given no money for noth1n', but I 

learnt how to make baskets an' I would take tern ln to Talladega on 

Sat'day evenings an' sell 'em to de white folks for fifteen cents. 

Den when I needed somp'n lak 'bacca or a little piece of chocolate, 

I could go to de stat ant buy it. Lots of slaves on yuther planta

tions warn't 'lowed to make any money dough. 

!!Nawsuh, I ain't never had no schoolin', 'ceptln' who..t I could 

~it outen de little wh1te folks' books myself. Us niggers useta 

tote Qere books to school for 'em ani on de way I would look in 

de book an' glt a Ii ttle learnin'. 

"','inen us niggers on de McAlpln place et us et raght at de same 
} 
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table dat de white folks et at. Atter dey finished dere meal, us 

sl&ves would sit down raght atter dam an' eat de same kinda food. 

Ys.ssuh. 

"Shot I 'members de war. I 'members when de war commence, Jeff 

Davis called for volunteers; den a little later when de ~outh needed 

mot mens to fight, Jeff Davis' officers would go th' ough de streets, 

M' grab up de white mens an' put ropes 'roun' dere wrists 1ak dey 

was takin' • em off to Jail. An' all de while dey was jus' tak.in' 

lem off to de war. Dey made all de white mens go. It was called 

de • scription. Some niggers went too. Dem niggers fought raght 

slae of dere masters. Some went as body guards an' some went as 

sol6.iers. 

"Yassuh, Boss, I recalls de time dat de 'federate sold1ers, 

bless dere souls, hid cere few hosses in de basement of de old 

~c~sQnic Institute in Talladega ani hid dere amunition ln de hollow 

stone pillars. Gen'l Wilson an' his raiders come thtough dar, but 

dEY never dld fint dem 'Federate supplies. Dem Yankees jus' 18k to 

SCtire eve' ybody roun t de place to death. Dey shot up de town an' 

dew blUe coats tuk eve'ything we had: cotton,' sugar, flour, hams, 

pre':erve 5, clothes, corn; eve t ything, Boss, eve t ything. Dey even 

burred up some houses. 

IIBut Boss, dere ain't never been nobody aflghtin' lak our 

'F'edere,tes done, but dey ain't never had a chance. Dere was jest 

too many of dem blue coats for us to lick. I seen our I Federa.tes 

go O:{' 1 aughin , an' gay; full of life an' health. Dey was big an' 

stron::::, aslngin' Dixi e an I dey jus knowed dey was again' to win. 

I seen lem come back skin ant bone, dere eyes all sad ant 

r.ollcw, an' dere clothes all ragged. Boss, dey was all lookinl 

Sic!:. De sperr-1t dey left wid jus' been done whupped outten dero, 
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but it tuk dem Yankees a long t1me to do 1t. Our 'Federates was de 

best fight1n' mEll dat ever were. Dere warn't nobody lak our 'Federates. 

"I was 1n Richmond dat cold day dat Gentl Lee handed his sword 

over to de yuther side, an' I seen Jeff Davis when he made a speech 

'bout start1n' over. I seen de nlggers leavin' dere homes an' awander

in' off 1nto de worl' to God knows whar, asayin l good-bye to dere 

white folks, an' atryin' to make dere way de best dey kln. But, whlte 

boss, it jest seem lak you let a nlgger go wldout a boss an' he Jes' 

no good. Dere aln't much he kin do, Icaze dere aln't nobody to tell 

him. Yassuh, I was sont to Richmond to bring home some of our wounded 

Fed.erates. Dey sont me 'eaze dey knowed I was agoin' to do my bes', 

~I caze dey knowed I warn't afeered of nothln'. Dat's de way I've 

~ways tried to be, white boss, lak my white people what raised me. 

God bless 'em. 

V!ash. Copy 
R.L.D. 
7-10-37 
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I SHOUTED THREE DAYS 
(photo) 

r /' 

Bible records place Anne Maddox's age at 113. She lives in a 
'"' .. 

tiny cabin with her youngest child, zora, about eight mlleB from 

C JelijrE. She 1 s very feeble now 8l1d had to be wheeled out on the 

l(ront)~::c:i::Sh:::l:::V:~;t::e t:::d;:st. To her, the present 

I ,:orlo. is "full of de devil an' gettin' worser every day.« She likes 

\ 

~O •• :~lk about the old days, but her voice is feeble and b&rely above 

c I.al s.t)€r • 
..... 

"I'se heerd a heap 0' 't[,lk 'bout uIr. Abraham Lincoln, II she 

::::'.10., II an' I had a picture of him onclt; but I c~on't know nothin' 

,'oout him. II 

Anne t21ces her religion seriou'sly and is devoutly conflclent 

~j~t she ~ill "inherit de promise." 

II I j ineo. de church in Gold Hill, Ale.bama," she reoalled, If en' 

\i> ~ 
! ;·,0Lt.'j", I felt sO :;000. I don't knoVi jest how I did feel. I shouted 

~ ; 

,. 

t..'~~~ e s.c:; s en t vlouldn' t eat a oi te. I couldn t t even drink wliter. II 

rl:1S 010. sl&ve was born in Virginia. in 1824 and belonged to 

,7(, • .11 r:,dorc5. She WES later sold to Bill Maddox, of Ale_bams.. 

1I~'t,len I come from Virginny," she said, "US travelled in wagons 

:'lel)t in tents. Eve'y mornin' us WB.E made·to clean ourselves 

n':r":s::: Ul); den us wuz put on de block an' bid on. W11i te peoples 

'. ..... ':C2'e from everywhere; de face of de earth was covered by dem. 

-: t:llrteen Gen, e.n t I kin remE:Illber four war s. 

liLy :.lother fmd fE: ther we.s Charlie an I Rhody Hes th, an' I ha.d 

~·.0 l)l'others ,-n I two s1sters. Our hOuses We_S It.k horse' stables; 

.~.~ Q:~ logs wid. mud ani sticks dobbed in de C'racls:,s. Dey had no 

i 

I 
I 
i 
! 
\ 



Alabama 

floors. Dere wern' tno furniture tc.epta box fer de UreaseI' wid a 

piece of looking glass to look In. Us had to sleep on shu:ek m.at

tre E 2e s an' us cooked on big fireplaces wid long hooks out over 

5e fire to hang pots on to bile. 

"Us fried on three-legged skillets over de fire an' cooked 

G.sh-cakes on de hearth wid hickory leaves on d.e bottom nex' to de 

i'i.ecrth. 'Tain' t no sech good cookin' nO)\' as den. 

IIIBout four o'clock in de evenin' all de little niggers was 

celled up in de blg yard where de cook had put milk in a long 

'.,ooden trough an' crumbled ash-cake in it. Us h8.d pot licker in 

too. Us et de bread an' milk wid shells an' vrould use 

O'Llr :n8no.s, but it was good. 

"011 Marster hunted a heap, but liS never did gi t none of what 

rleorou.sht in. Us had plentY-,of cl.9:thes, slch as was, but dey was 

i':lJUn on' riove at home. Us had home-ma.de shoe 2., hard brogans, called 

tJ.:,cj~son ties. I Dey had brass CB.pS on de toe on' would rub blisters 

"De plante"tion had severa.l hundred acres. I was up wid de fust 

Ii -·~lt to drew water and help as house_ girl. W'nen dat task was done 

:: ~lE:('i to ~o to de fiel'. Dey blew a big hawn to 'rouse de slaves in 

s.e :-lurnin' s, sometime s 'f()re day. 

1I~':':1.rster was good to us n1ggers, dough. 'He never 'lowed us to 

,t · .. :~u~)peQ; jist scolded us. If us went anywileres, us had to be back 

. "0:1n6:/:.11. I once se ed some sIeve S vlorkin" roads in ch8i~wld a. ... 
.,." . I • 'i I 

~:~~ D2n;ln on oen n • It VJUz punishment fur ueenness." 

_~_:::"ie ~>,i6. the sIEves on the Maddox plantation v;ere ~ever &llowed 

:j It rn to read and. write, decld.ring: "It was too bad if dey kotched 
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e, nigger wid pencil ani paper in his hanJ" 

"I was made to carry li/Iarstert s chi11uns to school, den go back 

.fur 'em, II she s8,id. "01' Mistis read Us de Bible, an' us went to 

6s white folks church an I sat in de back, wid de white peoples 8i t-

tin I up front. 

1\ On, dem patterollers WB.S bEtd. I .sho t would run from dero 

thinss, too. II 

.Anne's mind leaps in fa.st succession from one subj ect to another, 

'~nc, a.t times it is difficult t9 keep up with her intermingled thoughts. 

1101' lIarster give us plenty of licker," she seid, en l us laked date 

of' de funniest things Us had Broun' de p1ante.tion was a little 

QE~t could walk a fence jist 18k us Ii ttle niggers. 

"'.7hen o.e Yenkee s come, gran I de.ddy was at Drayer meetln I an' 01' 
~ -

:,;,,·rEter come runnin' ani told de ni~gers to hitch up de mules an' 
,r' ,. 

Dey was toll to hide all de food an' jewelry, but 'bout dat 

~:.,;'2 us seee. de Yankee s comin I • Dey d.ion I t do us no hc~rm; aho' did 

~O~jf:: pleceel dough. 

"T'VIC:mt long 'fore lilarster c211 &.11 us niggers up to de house ani 
('" 

toll Us Q8.t us wes free. He scid us could go awe:y or stay wid him. 

:: cl.,'2,re0. 't?:el I r:U& grov,n an' married Doc L!e.ddox. Us had five .... 

C~:ill1Jn, ";7elter, FEiler, Siney, Zora ant Jonnny. I don't know how 

:::...n}::Y'pn' chilluns lise got." 

.... " ro"'y 
.' •.. -... I...J ;,.~'. 

?~.L.~ • 
. '" ~~. -:- ('""7 
;,- i-;: ( 

) 
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Dapbn e L. E. Curti s /. I-,tl-// 2fA- 5 
Fairhope, Ala. iff-,I-' , 

A,i)~/ !~l 

MANDY (by the day.) -
"Howdy Miss. We is sure got a purty day fer de scrubbln' job. 

!-lit will dryas fas' as we turns hit loose. 

"Now jest look a yonder, ef she ain't got gold-fishes an' ever ' -

thing heart could wlshl-----Is they got ary increases?----Yassum,---

dati s good; mebby so you censell some. 

"hie got ch111un1~---wel1 I i8 borned three head uv em, but dey all 

Ciieci right now; didn't live a minute. 

n':rIlen I '5.opted me a baby boy. A little bi tty girl borned him, 

en' she didn I t want him, ---he was in her way. She said she'd kill him, 

e~1 I didn't want her to git in no trouble, so I tooken him. 

"But sho I s you bawn lis sorry I done dEtt t' ing, ---dat nigger sO 

triflln', he is goin' on fourteen now, an' he ain't no help to me at 

211. He only COille home when he hongry, an' that's plenty often. 

II An , dis yere husbin' whut I is got now, he I spicions me 'bout 

otner men's all de time, and de boy an'·him togedder, keeps ever'tting 

riled up mostly, twell I'll be glad effen you was to say, you need me 

to fleep on your place. 

"Go to school? Yassum I sho did. I had three months a year 

'or Lll"ee years, and a extra n}on th one't, that my me-fumy paid for. Dat 

.c:.ci.e t.en months for me. I was de forwardect chile my mammy had.. W"hen 

ey Was any readin' to do my mammy sont fer me. 

II Sis Kate kin turn 01·1' more work then I kin, but I can mek more 

ot ("cn. Oncet I won a conte st wid a man an t made 480 pounds. Dey 

Ln.:if:; c~ hundred pounds for dotn lit. 

u·"'e ana. Taylor, he '. my other husband, the one that died, we used 

o 1'0 1 mek bales near I bout eV'6ry year, but dis yer husband whut I got 
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noW, he don't do nothin' but Jaloue me, loo~ la~e'd know I didn' 

want no man, but jest fer company; an' dat boy I brung up, he jus' 

runs nights 'twell I am jest plumb skeered. So one night I sont 

for my sister's boy, she is my dead brother's wife, an' Miss, dat 

rascal, he would steal my las' dime look 11ke~ Mi ss he would steal 

6.e tar offen your haid could he jus' git a holt, so I jest sont him 

back. I talk to him nice befo' I sont him, but hit didn' do no good 

so I up an' sont him. 

IIrrhen Miss Nellie (She that keeps the fillln' station) tooken 
t\." 

him. en' he stole whole ginger ale an' a coky coly, an I she catch him 
f\ 

wid em. No'8L1 he 6..idn t t git 'em open, effen he had uv, he would uv 
~ 

6.run~1: em both, he would fa' sure. 

ilAn' ,iim tellin' folks he married a rich widow. Huh:;., Mr. Corte 

he 88% '-\iiand,y you 1 a get tlng yo' se • f me ased for shd( He did so l.I1ss, 

anI he done tole de truf' fa' God, he sho did. I is sho messed up 

O. I en bofe. 

"But LIiss, hit was de bigges' cullud weddin', you ever see, an' 

e 2.3 black as I is. Dey was three tables for de white folks, an' I 
).,r 

on l know how many cakes, an' 1:1i8s Bessie give mt my marry in , dress, 

I .,:i.ster Harry he give me a dollar, ant_Him? 0 yessuffi, he been 
1\ 

r:..itd befo.;. ~e is got eight head uv chillun. His fust wife' s brlng~ 

r.,' em up, up in Dallas County, ani him carry in , on like he is down 

"I !?cllus wantedcilillun, a house plum full of I em, en I done los' 

1 ~, could mek, so now eften I could of had me some wldout 'em I 

8V>::1' ""ould of had ary hu sban' a tall. No' a.m. 

ilj.:e dance? No t am I is j' ined to de Church. lJIlss Emily she showed 

20:1'2 vihtte folks danein' oncet, but I thought they was gettin' too 

C'2ct tegedder. In my day they used to swing corners. 

276 
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"House parties, yassum I 1s served a many of I eEl,.,} that's what 
... ..J ;. ..,., 

Or'ecJi:S you down, though; day an I night an I day an I night. 

"Viell good bye Miss, I sure do thank you for my dollar, an' my 

cup, ani ever1thing. I 1s shore enjoyed my day wid yo~ ~e ant you 

is real good frien's now, ain't we? Hits been jest like a part yin , • 

"Now I'll be gettin' to Sis Katie's, she will moln likely went 

IT.e to carry her Lodge due s up, An Mi ss, please you ast the bus man, 

I wld yo' telephone"please sir wait for me jest a minute. 
, " 

F..D. 

6-28-3'( 
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Frank Menefee/Of Opelika is eighty-four years old and still 

healthy. He saYS'~.}idS was brought up right in dem days but don't 

have no sleh now, 'eaze de switch was one of de best medicines ever 

made./I 

He was bern in Loachapoka, Alabama. His mother and father were 

Susan and Monroe Menefee. They had six other children, Patsy, Sally , 
Lula, Mary, Melvina, and Prulmore. Susan Menefee came from Jefferson 

County and Monroe from GOld Hill, Alabama, and belonged to Willis 

ILenefee, near Roberson's Mill. 

-My mother's father an' mother was Milton and Patsy Footman 

whut come frum Meridian, Miss., and dey paid $3500 for dem,' Frank 

boasts. 

"lise never seed inside a Jail, never paid a nickel in council, 

ain't never gwine to steal nothint whut don't belong to me an' ain't 

never used a cuss word in my life. I always tried to do whut was 

right ru1' I plowed ever' day us could. Us oookedDn dem great big 

fireplaces, 'bout six feet wide an' two an' thl~ee feet deep, With pots 

an I ki ttles hangin 'out ever hiokory an' oak fires. Nobody better not 

spit in dat fireplace neither. Sho' never was better eatin' collards 

dan demo All the chillun had a tin plate an' a tin cup with butter-

, milk in hi t • 

"r was whut dey called a shirt-tail fellow, had long shirt 
~ , dresses 

t 
of orsenberg dyed with red mud an' cinnamon bark. In winter 

~ dey doubled de orsenberg to be warmer. My daddy waS a shoemaker. He 

r~de dem outer cowhides an' even lef' de hair on dem sometimes. Yuther 

times he clean t em in de wash-pot to git de hair offen 'em. 

"Us had good ¥arsa and Mistiss, iffen you wukked ani 'haved 
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Dey was marsa'W1llis an' Miss Hannah Menefee. Dey jes' 

had two ohillun Willis ant Willie. Willie weighed two hundred pounds 

when he was very young too. De 'Big Housel stood in a oak grove wi! 

one big oak tree raght by it. 

"Mr. Sadler, de overseer, was good, too, but you sho' had to 

wuk. He I s got a great-great-grandson, Sam Sadler liv1ng now in / . :,/:..-' 
~;AL'I 

Waverly, Alabama. De poor white peoples Broun' dere used to hope us 

wuk. I disremembers our carriage driver's name but us had one dat 

drove lV~istiss about, an' de carriage house was close to de Big House. 

"Marsa had seven or eight hundred aores in de plantat10n an' I 

jest don't know de number of slaves he did have. Dey got us up by 

. daylight an' 'fo I. Blowed a cockle shell to get us niggers up. Iffen 

. you didn't wuk , dey'tended to you. Dey slashed one nigger an' he died 

nex' week. Us plowed 'twell dark an' lots an' lots of times all night 

long wid a lantern tied to front an' back of de plows. We was picking 

cotton all n1ght long too, be ready to take dat wagon to de g1n by 

tnre8 or four o'clock in de morning. Somet1mes dey would put de slaves 

n chains. When dey wuk clear1ng up new groun& dey had chains put 

dey ankles. 

"On Sunday mornin' Mistiss would try to teach us niggers de 

Den us would go to church at wh1te church ani sit in de back wid 

~~te folks in front. De preacher was rlev'ren Frank Hugely. Dat Sunday 

Jrnin I breakfast sho I was good to us niggers. Us had meat, sugar, lard 
I • t .... 

Cll l.Jer. I used to love to hear dem sing. When Ml Soul ~ Resting 
c-. 

3~ p~~~ of My Lor~, I'll Be Satisfi~. I was ~pt1sed at eleven 

'cIne}: by Dave Hill ani I sho l got happy. I shouted ant sung: IIlse 

Ve:' drunl..: no whiskey in my life.' When any of de n1ggers would pass 

, old Niistiss would stand over de casket and weep. Us would pull o~.f 

hats an' marea was nice as he could be, too. H1t was a home-made 
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box dyed black. Mistiss she would see to de fixln' of de shroud. 

IIDe patrollers shot would get you an' dats one thing made you 

stick to your wuk. 

"On Sadday nights us would frolic an' dance all night long lffen 

you wanted to, buok-dance, sixteen-hand reel and cake walk. Dey would 

blow reed quills an' have all the licker dey wanted. Mistlss, dey ain't 

jes l now dr1nkin' licker. Ob, dem cornshGckings! Shuck corn, drink an' 

holler all night long. Sometimes deyld sing! 

"Dark cloud arising like gwine to rain, 
Nothing but a black gal coming down the lane, 

Nigger stole a pumkin an' started outer town; 
Nigger heered it thunder, Lord, an' throwed dat 

pumkin down. 

Mistlss, I don't wanter tell you no mol of dat. 

"When us niggers ma'ied, dey didn't have no preacher. We jes' 

jumped over de broo~' an I went on an I lived together. Iffen a gal went 
/' 

dey beat her nearly to death. Iffen you moved de place when you 

mailed, de other marsa had to buy you. 

"De 1il1 niggers had big times. Us used to play, Green grow the 

tree, you swing my gal an' I swing yourn. Green grow de willow 

Dey used to Boeer up us niggers 'bout "Raw Head an' Bloody Bones," 

to ketCh us dat was so soeer bad iffen us didn't mind 'em, but 

I aLn't never seed nor believed in ghostes. Us didn't get siok much 

us didn't have no trash to eat an' Mistiss giV' us ebony of yarbs 

wore sacks of yarbs 'roun' our necks too. 

"The Yankees did plenty of harm. Marsa shot at some of dem; ani 

took off our cabin wa.gons. When us was freed dey singed, I'se gwine 

k to Dixie, no more my heart to wander, never see my moster no mo'. 

":,!arsa called us all up an I told us we was j es' free as him. He 

us 9.11 a suit of clo ' es l some money, a rule, a cow, wagon, hog and 
." I 1 
1..1.J.. corn to start off on. Us moved to Dr. Lawrence Smiths near La-
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Fayette, Alabama. 

IILater years I rna; j,(:,5 .J i::)n' Drake at the cafe in Opelika, Alabama, 

and by de jedge at twelve o·clock. She died, den 1 ma'led Phobe Ethan 

Drake. Some says de church can't save you, but! sho· feels safer in 

hH, an t I j1ned I caze 1 wants to be better dan I was an· try to be 

sa.ved. II 

Washington Copy, 

6/14/37. 

L. H. 

, ' 
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ISAAM MORGAN. 

Mary A. Poole, Mobile, 282 
John Horgan Smith, Editor. 

-Mistls, 1 was bawn in 1853, • oordin , to ole Miss's Bible, near 

Lotts Landing on the Alabama River.· It was Isaam Morgan who spoke from 

his porch at 165? Sligo Street, Mobile, Alabama. II made a special trip 

back dar a few months back to de ole place, an' Mietis' daughter looked 

it up for me 'caze I done had forgot.-

IMr. James Morgan Was my Massa, an' his wife, Miss Delia, was my ----
Mietie. My mammy's name Was Ann Morgan, an' as for my pappy, I done for

[got his'n. I was raised raght dar in de white folks house, an' I had 

my own special place to sleep. I was de house boy, an' when I growed 

: older I driv' Mistis aroun l in de Ca'iage. 

"Us niggers lived in sho-'nuff style. Us had our regular quarters 

whar us livedtm white log cabins chinked wid mud, an' de slaves had built

in beds an I a big open fireplace whar dey cooked. Us had plenty:: somp' n 

All us had to do was to ask for it ani de Massa done de res'. 

rations was gib out to us ~.!~_·_l_.Sa~~y. Some of de best food us ever 

was 'possum ani taters. Usld go out at night wid a big sack, an" a 

of houn's an' twarntt long befo' we done treed a 'possum. Atter we 

e treed him, de dogs would stan' aroun' de tree an' bark. Iffen de 

was small, us could shake him out. Iffen it was big, one of de nig

hadda climb up it an' git ole Mr. I~ossum hisself. 

It Funny things about 'possums, Miss; de bigger dey is seem lak de 

ttler de tree dey picks to go up. It is sho-'nuff fun, dough, to go a 

illn' th'ough de woods atter a 'possum or coon. De coon'll give you 
, 1 • 
Des chase, but he ain't no good eatin' 18k de possum. I seen a 

n one time when he was cornered bite de tip of a haunts nose off. 

"Massa Morgan sol' wood to de steam boats, an' us slaves hadda. cut 

wood, an' split it up into smaller pieoes. Any time a slave worked 
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over time or cut mo· wood dan he s'pose to, Massa pay him money for it, 

caze whenever one of us slaves seen somp'n we lak, we d1d Jus' lak de 

white folks does now. Us bought it. 

"Massa never whupped none of his slaves; he jus' tole us whut to 

do ani iff en we didn't do it, he'd call us to him ant he would say in his 

Borta way: 'Nigger! How many mo· times is I gotta tell you to do 1ak 

. you tole?' Dat's all he would say, an' believe me Mietie, he hada a way 

t of lookin' at you dat made you jump. When he bought e. new slave dat 

t wasn't use to doin' what he was tol', 'twarn't long befo' masse. had him 
l~ 

. in line. 

IINo im none of our slaves ever tried to run a way. Dey all knowed 

.. dey was well off. We didn't have no obe!se~r but once. He was a mean un 

... too. He tried to fight an I whup us slaves, an 'one night six big nigger 

. men jumped on him an' sCairt him moe r to death. Atter dat de massa 

',wouldn1t never have no mo' oberseers. He tended to dat business hisself. 

"Whut we do atter we finished work? Go to bed! Dat was de on1 ' es' 

we was fittinl for. Us was so tired us wuldn!t lie down two minutes 

.. fa us wa.s • sleep. On some m09nlight nights us was tlowed to pick de 

Den usla git a little res' de next day. 

"Massa an' his fs.mbly used brass lamps an t oandles for light , an' 
--.~-~ -" 

few of us slaves had brass lamps too, but most of de niggers used 

li[l:hts. 

"Some of de plantations had a calaboose whar dey putt de slaves dat 

li1(~nlt ' ha .... ,'" ,De vee Dis calaboose was built of logs fastened together wid 

c<~; ropes an· sunk into de graun I, but Massa didn t t need no calaboose 

-~1:'~.:~ his niggers behave. 

ItYassum us had remedies for ailments. We used wild hoarhound 

-" C;:1.'" de chills an t fever, an t sweet gum turpentine, an' mutton suet. 

1"8.[; all good uns too. But shucks! Warn' t nothin' much ever de matter 

us n~.ggerB. 
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'Yassum we used rock an' cotton to start de fires on de plan
/., 

tatlon, an I Massa had a flint ~ock rifle, too. -----_ .. -._-
IDe slavGs had dere own special graveyard ,. 'an ' us' d make de cof

fins raght on de place dar. When someone die, he was taken in a ox 

cart to de grave, wid all de slaves a-walkin "long behine de cart 

s1ngln' de spirituals. 

"Our clothes was mad a mostly outen orsenbarg wove on de plan-
'-

tation. We had wool olothes for de winter time dat was carded on de 
'--'---'-'~--.- '-' 

place. We had shoes made by our own cobbler an' tanned~e plantation. 

We called dese brogans. 

"Atter de surrender, de Yankees camped near our place, ani bought ---_._------ ~-....... -- .. , 

aigs f'um us. Dey offered me a hoss iffen I would go nawth wid dem, but 

I jus' couldn't leave de Massa even dough I did wanted dat hoss mighty 

bad. I was twenty-one years old when Massa came to me one dayan' say: 

'Isaam, you is a grown man now. You is got to boss your own business. 

It's up to you to fin' work. I can't keep you no longer. Good luck 

leaam. You has been a good nigger, an' you 1s gonna make somebody a 

good worker. I 

lAtter lIef' Massa i worked at diff'ent Jobs, sich as: loader, '" ----
roust~.bout on different steamboats an' ,cotton_picker. I worker on de 

kay Boyd, Lula D. an' de Gardner. One of de ole songs sang on de boats 

went somp'n lak dis: 

De John T. Moore 
De Lula D. 
An' all dem boats is mine 
If you can't ship on de Lula D. 
You ain't no man o' mine. 

Rr been mailed three times, Mistis, an' Lawd chile I done for

got de name of my fust wife. I guess she still livin' somewhere caze 

she was too mean to die. My secon' wife was named Dora, an' she is daid. 

I got a wife now name Lily. She pu~ty good. 
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·Yes maam you can take my picture, but 1emme git my hat, caze I 

ain't got no hair on my baid, an' I looks better wid a hat. l'se got 

to be fixed up stylish. II 

Washington Copy, 

10/11/37. 

L. H. 

.. 
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INTERVIEWS A SLAVE. 
/ 

I 
I 

~ ..•..•. '.'.' .... ~~', 
~.4~ 

George W,shington extolling the virtues of a plain, home-

Si)un sui ~;-grani te-jawed Andrew Jackson defying the British at 

}-'ensacola--horror and massacre at Alabama's old Fort Mims--, 

savage s skulking near the fort, their bronz.ed bodies glistening 
, ... / ..... -

in the hot August sunlight. 

The se were among memories of parchment-skilmed Uncle Tony 
.. 

~ who was in"terv iewed- on OGt. l~ 1884 'by Jim Thomas, another 

slave and a record of the conversation held in' the files of a 
",,' - .' , ' ... 

, . 
fBLily injld Mobile, Alabama,.' Uncle ~ony was 105 years old. then. 

, 

The story is told by Thomas, former slave of the Diard 
/ 

::'8.1~lil'y. Uncle Torv was the slave "of Mobile Juage H. Toulndn, 

';:C'ctndfather of the later Judge H. T. Toulmin, who was appointed 

a ~'~ldze by P~esident Jefferson. 

According to Jim Thomas, Uncle Tony told him: 

"Did I knowed Gen'l Andrew Jackson? Lord bless you honey, 

1:rh/, .L Imovved him 'and remember Gen'l George Washington afore him." 

Uncle Tony explained that he accompanied General Jackso.n 

'j;en the war-loving Tennessean marched from l:,-!obile against Pensa.- . 

cola in 1814. He said he was serving as a wagoner, and remembered 

distinctly that the British surrendered on November 6. He recalled 

t;l8.t, during the battJ.e, Jackson was st6nding talking wit)l a group 

of officers when an enemy shell e~loded near him. 

"ivlove aWay. general," the old Negro quoted one of the 

ol.'ficers as saying, "they'l'l kill you! II 

And Jackson replied in a characteristic m&nDer: 

/ 

/' 
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ltDamn t em--I' 11. have . r em all in hell tomorrow.!" 

Concerning George Washingt.on, ''O'ncle ~ told Jim Thomas that 

';')11e g.ceat American leader v.1-s i ted the .town of Frankfort, Ky., and 

\Ihile there ma .. de an adOres s. ,He wore a home-spun suit, which he 

pointed out a.s an example of what pe-ople might do in utilizing their 

It'ra.:nk.f ort was highly excited when Washington arrived in the 

c it/, cmd Uncle Tony told of a tiny urchin excl&iming with bitter 

. . tIn t' h" " dlSe)x)poln en ill ~s· vo~ce: 

U1:l.hy, Pa, ·he ain't nothing but a man!" 

Uncle Tony's memory of wha:t occurred at !'ort Mims was vivid, 

accoI'ding to Jim Thomas. The older slave related that he was one 

V[I nallY .Negroes in the fort at the time. He said the defenders had 

:Y::0:'1 sleelJing off a night of dissi:pati on the morning William 

.:s;::.theri' ord I s warriors attacked. 

Len, Vlomen and children were butchered in the ensuing 

slc.:.\..:lyceT' and the buildings were fired. The massacre continued until 

L.:on, 1jnc~e Tony said, ·when the Indians retreated with scalps and 

;3'='.i'~l"'al 2~egro prisoners to their camping Site, called the Holy 

~r}·0·Jlld. Here, tile half-starved Negroes lived in constant dread that 

· . .'QuId be butchered by war-inflamed Creeks. 

Uncle Tony also recalled carrying the mail from It"ort Stod

'~) in .Alabama, through the State and Mississippi. On several 

O(';CctslC)l1S he barely escaped being scalped by Indians, he said. 

'ilie old Negro related further that his father was a wagoner 

; .. ;c~ ?y' Corl1V!~llis when that general surrendered to Washington at 

Concern~ his age and birthplace, Uncle Tony told Thomas he 
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was born in Danville, Ky., about 1779. Mobile in 1805 

:) 

\'lith 

At the time of the interview the old slave was extremely 

feeble and lame, and walked with the aid of a cane. His ~kin was 

G:ie6 and wrinkled, and cataracts on his eyes had totally d~l;ived 
" ,. . ht ~·:L: (1:' 111 S sJ.g • Despite these handicaps, however, l'homas said 

t~le old man r S mind was exceptionally clear, and his recollection of 

eve:-:.ts occurring almost a century bef'ar'e were remarkable. 

, . 

l.J. .:.:..;... 
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UNCLE MOSE - A true Story. 

The early spring sunshine sifted through the honey-suckle 

vines clustering around the cabin door, and made a network of 

dancin5 light upon the floor. A little Negro boy sat on the 

steps gazing silently up the dusty road and idly listening to 

the insistent buzzing of insects hovering about the honey

suckle blooms. 

"Don't yer see nothin t of her yet, Jerry? !Icame in Cl. 

~uerulous voice from a bed in a corner of the cabin. 

uNaw, Unc' fuose. She ain tt in sight yd. t., but it's mos' 

time fer 'er." 

"Hit .. 'pear lak dis mis'ry is er gittin' wus all de 

time,U the voice went on. 

't1vIiss Sally say dat limerumunt gwine he 'p it, It essayed 

Jerry consolingly. 

tilt don' do no good 'cep i ill jess whilst Aun' Judy is er 

rubbin' • De rubbin' does mo' good dan de limerumunt. tt 

ttDar she is, rat now!" exclaimed Jerry presently. 

"Praise de Lawdl fer de ole man sho is hongry en' got de 

mis'ry from his haid to his heels. u 

"Dar's ernudder lady wid Miss Sally. Sarter looks lak er 

bal." 

"Mus' be some er ole master's gran'dahters come on er 

visit. Whyn't yer come an' sit some cheers out an' dust em' 

cln' straighten dis quilt 'stead er settin' dar lak er black 

}Jdtch on de sunshine? Don' yer know how tor ack when de quality 

is comin'?" By the time the chairs had been arranged to his 

2R9 
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notion the visitors were at the door. 

taGood morning, Uncle 1~ose, tt said the older woman brightly, 

:lS she put a covered basket down on a table by the bed. 

She had a strong, sweet face and smooth white hair, and the 

bracious dignity of a queen. ttl hope you rested well last 

nibht and are feeling very much better. I have brou~ht some 

one to see yoUt Now c;uess viho she is, U and she placed the girl 

where the sunshine fell across her face. 

Uncle 1~ose turned his head on the pillow, and gazed eagerly 

ut his visitor. Then his old black face wrinkled into a smile. 

ltLawd, honey, you sho I mus I be one er 1"ar8' .&:idard' s dahters, 

frwn de :favort U 

nyou are right, Uncle ~~pse. Itts 1d.ss Caroline. tt 

U I 'm so sorry to find you in bed, Uncle 1~os e ," s aid the ,.. 
- 11-

~irl, coming closer, while IQSS Sally began ta(king an appetiz-

in0 breakfast from the basket Cind putting it on the table. 

"Father told me not to come home without seeing Uncle 1v:ose. 

He talks of you so often. U 

The old man beamed with pleasure. uDen t.1'. gddard's done 

r'er;ive me for not choosing him dat tirtle,tt he said with a 

ctuckle. ItDid you ebber 11' yar 'bout da t tirrle I choosed ffiah 

tlNow, Uncle !.lose none of yoUI' reminiscence until Jerry has 

::'-=Lven you your brei:'.kfast. Then I kno~~ that Caroline Iiiill be de

l:i6hted to hear all about it, n and ~Idss Sally smiled indulgently. 

C~roline, put these flowers in water where Uncle ~ose can 

s,:~(~ them, while I measure some medicine for hiql. ff 

"Db. t sho wuz er good breakfus', kiss Sally, II said the old 

2f}O 
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negro with a sigh of content, as Jerry gave him the last bit of 

waffle. no Ie Aun' Jincy allers wuz er good cook, en her rna be

fo' 'ere Cquldn't nobody beat Aun'{, Lucy cookin' in dem days. 

Gin;:;er cakes? She made de,tes' ginger cakes 1 Miss Sally, you 

'member dat time Ole UJarster give me an Ljars' Wat er whole silver 
~ 

dollar en we walked two miles to Mars' WateI"s sto' en spent 
/I ' 

ev'ry bit er it fer ginger cakes? Er '.lIJhole dollar's wuth er 

ginger cakes, an' Aunt Lucy rat dar at home er cookin' de bes' 

ones is ae countryt 1Iars' Wat sho wuz er sightl nand Mose lay 

lookin~ with dim eyes into a happy, long-vanished past. 

"Now tell me about when you chose your master," said Caroline, 

drawing a chair closer to the bed. 

no, dat time; I 'members dat mOI'nin' jess lak it wuz yistiddy. 

ni t wuz in the spring-time lak dis, en ole Mose wuz er IiI' black 

rascal lak Jerry dar. I wuz playin' roun' de cabin do' en h'yer 

C!)Ule ~Jim de ke' ge driver, en say ole Marster wanted me rat erway. 

I sho wuz skeeredt But. I couldn't think 0' no meanness I had 

aone so I jess helt up mah haid en marched up de road ter de Big 

Gouse. En dar I faun' Ole Ivlarster standin I on de steps, en in er 

row on de po' ch wuz Mars I Eddard, en I\iars' Ted, en Mars. Via t, en 

~.ars. Tom. 'Come h'yer rvi)se, 'say Ole Marster in dat big way er 

hj_sin. 'Come h'yer en choose yer marster. rim gwine to give yer 

tel' de one you picks out.' I' gan at r.:ars' Eddard. He wuz older 

! en me an I sorter se' rus lak so I passed him b~. r looked at 

.,~ars' 'fed er lon~ time sorter hes' ta tin', but den I jess chanced 

tl~I' look at tiars' Wat, en dem blue eyes er his' n wuz fa' rly dancin t 

~1id sump' n sorter lak. ole Hick en I say ter mahself' dats de 
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marster fer 11ose, so I say out loud, 'I chooses Mars' Wat,' en 

bress yer heart, honey, lain' nebber been sorry er minute sence. 

But de res' er Ole ~~sters' boys nebber did fergive Mose fer 

dat," and. he chuckled at the remembrance. 

Caroline laughed. "Thank you, Uncle Mose, I've enj oyed ,.. 

hearing about it. I must go and see ~~y now. Next time I 

come I hope you will be better." 

"De ole man ain' had his foots tel" de flo' in five weeks 

dis comin t Sadd'y Miss Ca'line. Good bye, 1ass Ca'line honey, 

come ergin." 

",And now, Jerry, you run tell Aunt Judy to come up at once 

dnj rub lJncle Liose's ankles," said 'Miss' Sally as Caroline left 

the cabin. 'tI'll warm this liniment and have it all ready." 

She stopped before the open fireplace and raked up the embers 

int~) a little blazing fil"e, and putting the saucer of tur-pen-

~ine on the floor at some distance, she stood up and turned 

toward the bed. Just then a spark from the fire fell into the 

sd-ucer, and the turpentine blazed up. I IlIiiss.' Sally, startled, 

Sp:Cc.li16 back, but in so doing, her light cotton morning gown 

caT.e in contact with the blazing turpentine and was quickly 

isnited. She caught up her skirts and tried to put it out with 

hal' hands, but could not. For several second 'l\iuss Sally stood 

race to face with an awful death. 

"h~y God-er-I,~ightytn cried Uncle 1,iose, and with the agility 

oi' youth aud health he spranb from the bed dra6gin6 a blanket 

witi'l him, and throwing it around her, wrapped .it close, ex

~in6uishing the flames just as ' .. iunt' Judy and Jerry appeared 
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in the door. 

uDe Lawd in Hebbenl11 cried fat Judy hel' swift glance taking 

in Miss Sally's white face, burned garments and helpless hands, 

and 'Uncle' Mose tottering back to his bed. 

"Fa' lamb! now jess look at dem han's! Lemme tie 'em up in 

wet sody this minute! You sho mos' got burned up, honey.1t 

11l would have, but for Uncle Mose," ~ 'Mis' Sally faintly, 

as she sank into a cha 1r. 

Aunt Judy turned stormy eyes upon the poor groaning old man. 

II I'd lak tel' know how cum Une f Mose j es s f oun' out he kin wa lk f 

~he inquired belligerently. Itl 'lowed some time ergo dat Mose· 

wus possumin'. I sho ain' gwine to waste rna' elba' grease on dat 

old hyp' cri te. n 

tlHush, Judy," said her mistress sternly, "Uncle Mose is no 

hY:Jocrite. He has inf"lamatory rheumatism. It was a miracle,tt 

she added reverently_ 

"Dat's hit!" exclaimed Mpse, eagerly. "Er miracle! Hit wuz 

de Lawd-er-Mighty let ~:ose gi t up den. Fer how you reckon I'd 

elJep facr LUars' Wat ergin' ef I had to tell him I jess lay in de 

baid en let my IiI' mistress burn up? ~ose done promus Mar~' Wat 

tel' tek keel" er Miss Sally, an' ole man done de bes I he could. It 

Told by Edith Tatum, Greenville, Alabama. 

·,hiSh. copy, 
1/19/37. 
L. H. 
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SLAVERY WAS ALL RIGHT . 
IN ITS PLACE. 

Preston Kleln, 
Lee County. 

When I was looklng for Sall, Murphy, 1 went lnto a clean, four 

room cab1n and found a small, neat Negro woman. 

"Are you Sally Murphy?" 1 asked. 

"I tm shot is, honey, and who is you? Lawdy ch1le, you knows I 

Pompy ~my father). Sne laughed. II'll tell you anything I 

"I was jest 'bout ten years come slavery done. I was borned down 

Clayton place at Smith's Corners. My pappy he come from South 

his pappy was sold. He name was Calop and my lll8mmy was 

Clayton. There was elght of us ch1l1un. Fred, Sllas, Calop, 

, Dolphus, Dora, Lula and me. Us all lived down in de quarters, 

log houses, daubed wld mud. Dem logs was b1g ones, hand

, and de f1replaces was big, too. Us went to de fiel·s early in 

morning and picked us a mess of young hick'ry and oak leaves to scald 

d cook in de pot wid meat. Dey made good greens and us had poke salad, 
-_."" 

\ Ytade from the leaves of the pokeberry). 

IiWhen dey dried de fru1t us would cook our kind of fru1t cake. I 

recollect what went in it. Dere Was a plenty though. M1stls had 

in de yard, and at twelve o'clock every day all 

went to de house and turned de fruit. 

"Uur beds was homemade~ scaffold bedsteads w1d ropes wove acrost 

top what could tighten up. Sometimes us had homewove bed~reads on 

moat every day, but in genIally dat was for Sunday only. 

"Our menfolks used to hunt possums and wild turkeys, but dey 

mess 'roun' none wid rabbits. They didn't waste time on fishing 

"Ev·y morning in May Mistis would call us little niggers to de 
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house and ev·y other morning g1ve us oil and turpentine. We made our 

o~ cloth for clothes. Our mammies wo!e us long drawers outen cotton. -
i Dey bougnt wool and flannelet to make us pantalets. Us wore homemade 

homespun dres~e~: 

reg'lar in winter. 

Som~ of hit was dyed and some checked. Us had shoss 

·Ole Marster Joe and Miss Rosa Clayton was good as gold. Dey had 

Sara, Jane, henry, and Joe. De live in a big, two story house wid six 

rooms to hit and had a brick kitchen off from de house out in de yard. 

Ole 1iarster had a big plantation and Ms two auntles live dere, too. 

y was MIss Easter and MiSS Charlotte. 

uDe slave women folks what had ch1lluns was 'lowed to go home half 

r by de sun to waSh ev'Y day, and ev·y Sunday mornlng all de little 

llun had to be wasned and carr1ed to de Big House for de Mist1s to 

"Us mostly stayed at home and dIdn't go 'bout none, and eften us 

to Mt. Jefferson Church us had to have a pass or de paterollers 

git you. I dld think dat ·.t1ark from the tomb in ~9:te~~1 ---------------- ----- -_.-.. 

careful, how careful den ought I to live, wid what religious 

ar· was de prettIest thing, and ~ shot did love to hear dem sing hit. 

never seed de baptislng, 'ca'se 1 used to go to de 'Piscopal Church 

and open gates and hold de hosses. I sot in de foot of her 

295 

llCnrlstmas deytd give us provisions and de ch1llun some trash \mean

Dey shoe had good times on moon11gnt nights at de cornshuck

Dey would haul de corn from de fIelds and put it ..L n a big ring, 

dey shucked dey would throw it 1n ring and den 1nto de cr1b. 

imes dey was so much corn it would stay on de ground Otwell it 

D1ckey Williams' mother, Miss Emlly, ma t led while us was dere 
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and my grandma cooked de oake. My daddy made de oake stand. Hit had 

t!lree tiers, each one full of 11 ttle oakes wid de big oake on top. Hit 

sho I was pret ty. 

IIDey let de llttle nlggers have all de fun dey wanted. Us played 

, jump rope and fJ~.ng_.iJ;ld,~ grapevine sWings mostly. Den us had rag dolls. 

" V{hen any of us got siok, we was give horehound .t.~a ~~d rock candy. Sorne-
" .------ .. -... ,----- .. ~ .. 

• ' times efren dey wasn't looklng ~ us got a Chance us spit it .ott. Dey 

'got de doctor eften us needed it. 

"One of our Marsters was killed in de war and brought home and 

,:buried. he was Mr. Joe. All de silver was hid out enduring de war but 

..... ; 

sO.iers never did come to our house. 

"One day my daddy says, 'Hannah, Marster sald us is free now to do 

we want to do.' But us stayed on two years mo I • In a few years I 
t 

lied iililton Heard and had a callco wedding. dress and ~udge Reed rna ied 

; S in Opelika in de ole plank court house. I didn' t have no ahlll1in 

1 lives now wid my niece, Sally Thomas. 

"I don't know What I think 'bout Abraham Lincoln. I don't know 

thing about h1m. Slavery was all right in its place, I guess, 'caise 

neaded it to make lem work. 

H. 

"FoLlts get so s1nful 1 tnought I was safest in de cnurch. I be

God intended for all us to be religious.' 

2nC') ~.,,_ 
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\ '1'1" . "J~~ l-f (PHOTO) 
DRUMS BEATING AND 

FIFES BLOWING • . 

PrestQn Klein, Opelika 
Jack ~ytle, ~d1tor. 

"Dey was sad times, honey; all de people was gain' to war 

wid de drums beat1n* all aroun l and de fifes blow1n.'. 

~.~!~1B .Anne Nettles looks younger than her eighty years, but 

she remembers climbing a fience to watch gray-clad soldiers of the 

Confederaoy marching toward the front. She also remembers a few 

details about slavery, although she was only a child at the time. 

Hattie was born in Tallapoosa, Ga. Her father and mother 

were Archie and Matilda Benson. She had eight brothers and sisters; 

Charlie, George, Abraham, Mose, Lucinda, Mandy, Margaret and Queenie. 

"Us had corded beds in dem times,· she said, uan ' dey was 

screwed in de corners to t1ghten 'em. Our cookin' was simple, too. 

Us used a griddle hoe to oook on de big fireplaces. 

lOur dresses was homespun oloth dyed wid indigo, an' us 

didn't have very many olothes. But us kept plenty warm in de winter; 

an I in de hot summers us didn't need mor' n a thin 1i'1 011 drea s. n 

Hattie called her master la good Christian-hearted man who 

did de bes' he could for de niggers." 

"I 'members,· she said, adat all de ch1l1uns was good, too, 

Icep\in' two of de boys. Dey was bad uns for shot an' was arguin' 

an' fightln' all de time. 

"Honey, 01' Marster sho'ly did l~ to sing, an' he was pretty 

good at date I 'members dat he useter git out in de back ant Sing 

to de top of h1s voice: 11 se Gwine HomJ! to Die ~ More. 

"What I 'members most, dough, was de qu11tin·s an' spinnin t 

~f~olics dat de women-folks had. Den, on Sattidy nights, dere was 

Sattidy night suppers an' dances. All de peoples sho·ly did cut 
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de high step at de dances.' 

Hattie beamed as the trend of conversation turned to Chr18vmas 

on Southern plantatlons. 

BDat was a t1me!,' she exolaimed. dUS had to go to mornln l 

prayer, but atter dat us went back to de oabins, dressed in our Sunday 

besi, ani went up to de IBig Housel fer some foolishness. Ani it was 

. shoily real foolishness, too. 

IIWhen I was growed up I marrled Bl11 Lookhart an I us had fifteen: 

cnilluns ani eight gran'chl11uns. In de 01' days niggers axed de whlte 

marster for de bride an' no 110ense was needed. Irfen dey lefl de plan

tation, de other white marster bought 'em so de glr1 oould go wld her 

man. 

"Our 01 1 marster was as good as he could be like! done tol' 

He looked atter de slaves when dey got siok an' sont for de doctor. 

n dem days dey would draw blood. Dey would draw almos· a ClfUart from 

body, an I you usually got well, too. II 

Hattie recalled one night of terror on the plantation when the 

Klan raided a prayer meeting where a large numper of ~egroes 

congregated. 

~' .. , 

"De Klansmen beat up lots of dem," she said. "If a nigger 

behave, dey'd nigh 'bout kill him." 

Hattie lives in Ope11ka with a daughter. Flowers dot her clean 

and her old days are full of happiness. 

20~) 
. ..JI..' 
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AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF REVEREND W. E. NORTHCROSS, 
l1897) 

lChapter 1, - How Reared) 

I was born a slave in 1840, in Colbert County, Alabama. Edu

cation was denied me, hence 1 grew up in ignorance. My mother and 

father were carried from me when 1 was only nine years old, but as soon 

as chance presented itself I ran away and went to them. My white people 

brought me back, and as they were not cruel to their slaves they did not 

"buck" me. 1 stayed with them unt11 I was fifteen summers old. During 

this time my mistress made all the chi1a.ren, both girls and boys, come 

to her every Sunday, and she taught Sunday School. The book used waS 

the old fashioned Catechism. 

IJesus keep me near the cross, 
There's a prec10us founta1n, 

Free to all, a healing stream, 
Flows from Calvary's mounta1n." 

It was against the law for them to learn to read and write, so 

she taugnt them the Lord' s prayer and a few other things in the book. 

said that she wanted them to know how to pray, how to tell the 

truth and not to steal, and always try to do r1ght 1n the s1ght of 

everybody and in the sight of God. W1th these 1nfluences, I confessed 

Christ at the age of th1rteen years. 

BAm I a soldier of the cross, 
A follower of the lamb, 

And shall I fear to own his ca.use, 
Or bluSh to speak his name?" 

When she did not teach herself, she had an adopted g1rl to do 

same. Finally the adopted g1rl married and moved to the farm where 

VIas born, the farm from which I ran away. About this t1me, I wa" 

enty years old. I felt that there was someth1ng for me to do. 1 

lead prayer meet1ngs. Stlll I felt that "tnere was more for me 
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(Chapter 2, ~ Entering The Ministry). 

I felt sure that I was called to preach, though lunlearned and 

ignorant. " I trembled at .the thought of preaching the gospel, but some

thing seemed to ~"lSh me forward in that direction. So I asked the 

neoole to let me preacn. This request was granted. 
k -

The people at 

that time had no place or hou~e of worship. I began to fast and pray 

night and day. Being "unlearned and ignorant" (Acts 4:13) my heart 

silently murmured --

"Bread of heaven, bread of heaven, Feed me till 1 want no more. 

TniS waS the only SChool I attended, both day and night. At this time 

I did not lrnow HA" from "B," but 1 met a man who could read a little. 

Tnis man liked me and pI'omised to teach me how to read, provided I 

would keep it secret. This I gladly promised to do. 

"I am wea-lc, Thou art mighty J Hold me with they powerful hand.· 

I secured a blue-back speller and went out on tne mountain every 

. & .. mday to meet this gentleman, to be taught. I would stay on the· moun

tain all day Sunday Without food. I continued this way for a year and 

succeeded well. I hired my own time and with my blue-back speller went" 

to tne mountain to have this man teach me. The mountain was the great 

school which I attended. '"" I went from there to the blacksmith shop to j 
//' 

work. i'rom that place I was captured by the Yan.">tees and carried to 

War. As I was crLppled I was allowed to remain in the commissary de

artment for about six months. While we were at camp at Athens, Alabama 

eneral Fore~t came upon us and defeated, captured, and killed until 

hey were almost Ii terallyw1ped out of existence. I had been kind to 

Ol!!€ little white children, by which 1 bad won their love, and of course, 

1>: love of their parents, and stayed with them three days during the 

attle. I came to a river and turned aside to a farm from which all the 

eople had gone to save themselves from the'war, 1 got a man to help 
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reach an 1sland where I worked three days without anything to eat ex

cept grapes and muscadines. I preferred to die on the island than to 

be killed by the soldiers. Therefore, 1n time of danger, 1 rushed to 

this house and the good people hid· me and changed my clothes. Hence, 

when 1 was found r was taken for one of the gentleman's slaves. When I 

was permitted by the man to try to return to LaGrange, and had gone some 

distance, I was caught by deserters from the Southern army, who voted 

to shoot me. They bound me and kept me' overnight, intending to do away 

with me the next day. It was a lonely desert on the Tennessee river. 
; 

I could not sleep, so all n1ght I prayed to God, and the wives of the men / 
j 

prayed to God for the poor "nigger,' and also prayed to their cruel hus-/ 

bands. Their prayers prevailed, and 1 was robbed and let go. I had 

vowed not to reveal their whereabouts. I left loving God and believ1ng 

in his providence as I had never believed, before. 

"Earth has no sorrow tnat tieaven cannot heal. 1I 

I went home and got another spelling-book, altnough it was not 

allQ1,ved. SOIDe of my own people told my master that 1 had a book trying 

to read. He sent for me to come to the nouse, I obeyed, tnough 1 dread

ed to meet him, not knowing What the consequence would be. But his 

heart had been touched by Divine power and he simply told me that he 

heard that I had a book, and if 1 was caught With it I would be hung. 

So 1 thanked him and departed~ Notwithstanding my master·s counsel I 

for knowledge and got some old boards and carried them to my 

use to make a light by which 1 could see how to read. 1 would Shut 

he doorG, put one end of a board into the fire, and proceed to study; 

t ',Tnenever 1 heard the dogs barking I would throw my book under the 

ee .. and peep and listen to see what was up. If no one was near I would 

rAwl under the bed, get my book p come out, lie flat on my stomach, and 

roc8ed to study until the dogs would again disturb me. I did this for 

I 
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many nights. I continued in this way to try to learn to spell and read 

as best I could. 

"Blessed are they who hunger and thirst after righteousness, for 

they shall be filled." 

I, like the Ethiopian, wanted a guide. I moved to Mrs. McRey

nold's. God bless her! She gave me a lesson every night for a period 

of four years. Then 1 went to myoId master's brother, whose wife help

ed me every night as long as I would go to her for help. Rev. Shackle

ford lwh1te) greatly aided me for a period of three years. 

Boys and girls, grasp these golden opportunltes Which are now 

extended you from the school room. "Unlearned and ignorant" as I was I 

came along that way until the present time. My readers have better 

cnances tnan I had. So I hope that they will make good use of their 

time and make my heart feel glad to see them setting their marks high 

and preparing themselves for the ~reat Beyond wnere all must go. Thither 

all nations will be called before the mighty Judgment seat of the Ruler 

of the universe to give an account for the deeds done in this world. My 

ayer for the reader is, tnat they may make strong, useful, wise and 

nristian men. and women, and at the end of time meet their God in peace. 

lOhapter 3, - My Work). 

I will endeaver, in this chapter, to tell something about my works 

d v'rlereaoouts. I was ordained to the gospel ministry in 186? by Rev • 

. Slater (white), and Rev • .Henry Bynum. Rev. Stephens Coleman and Rev. 

nry Bynum, aided by Dr. Joseph Shackleford lwhite J laid down the foun

tion stones for the colored Baptist churChes in Morgan, Franklin, 001-

rt, Le.uderdale, and Lawrence counties, Alabama. I am now pastor of 

,e r'iT'st Baptist Church, at Tuscumbia, Alabama, which is the best Negr", 

in North Alabama. This church was organized thirty-five years 

, by me, with seventy-five members, but it now had a membership of 
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nine hundred. I have pastored it for lo~ these many yeaps. This 

church 1s an excellent bri~k edifice. A few other bretbEen and myself 

organized the Muscle Shoals Baptist Association -- one of the oldest and. 

largest associations in Alabama. I have been lV1oderator for four years 

and its 'reasurer for six years. I built the church at Rugsellville, 

alabama, and pestored it for four years, and then ordained Bro. P. 

Jones and recommended him as pastor. I built the Barten churCh and 

pastored l.t for a period of fifteem years, after which J: recommended 

Rev. James rtampton there as pastor. I pastored the Cherokee church five 

years, ordained Bro. Dennis Jackson and recommended him there as pastor. 

1 pastored Liberty Baptist church for tnree years, ordained Bro. Alex 

Brown and recommended him there as pastor. I served luka, Mississippi 

for five years and then recommend.ed a Brother from the West, who belong

ed to the Mt. Olive Association, to it. I built up tne Sheffield 

cr.ur'ch, pastored it three years and then recommended Bro. G. B. Johnson 

tnere e.s shepherd. I also built up Mt. Moriah church at Prides 1 Alabama. 

frequently uttered these \'lords: 

"Where Jesus leads me I will follow and his footsteps I'll pursue." 

I organized St. Paul Church (Colbert County) and pastored it for 

:ieD.rs. Rev. E. C. White, who is now Assistant Moderator of the 

scle Shoals Association, was ordained by me. I have ordained more· 

[,an twenty preacners to the gospel ministry, baptized six thousand 

ersons, united in marriage five thousand couples, and buried about 

eve;: tnousanal persons. I have been faithful to every charge. 

RHark the voice of Jesus calling, 
Who will and work today? 

Fields are white and haryest walting, 
Who will bear the sheaves away?" 

::av6 never left the old land mark. Not an one of the churChes which 

pastored has brought a charge against ~e. 
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tiThe deepest secrets of our hearts shall shortly be made known." 

1 have been married three times and have known no woman but my 

wife, "though unlearned and ignol"ant." I never had but one "fuss It with 

my wife. I told her at one time to hUSh and she failed to do so, then 

.1. slapped her, after which I went to the Lord in prayer and asked to .be 

fOl'8'l ven. 1 regret very much indeed to inform the Vlorld in print that 

1 have been drunk from intoxicating liquors tWice, which was before I 

professed religion. Notwithstanding I have ever held up temperance and 

airr:ed to keep it high until Shiloh comes to gather up his jewels. The 

fClllowing recommendat1on will show what the best people of 'l'uscumbia 

th L1,: of me: 

Tuscumbia, Ala., March 13, 1897. 

1'0 whom it may concern:-
We t~ke pleasure in stating that we have known the bearer 

of thiS letter, Rev. Wilson ~ortncross for a number of years, 
and that he is a conscientious, intelligent colored man of 
good character. He has been pastor of the Missionary ~aptist 
(Jnurch of this place since the war, having been 1nstrumental 
in building the Church, and always has made a good citizen. 
~e believe him in every way worthy of the respect and confi
dence of his people. 

Fox Delony, Judge of rrobate • 
• Jas. H. Simpson, Circuit Clerk. 
Chas. A. Simpson, Deputy Clerk. 
W. H. Sawtelle, 
Max Lueddemann. 

The follwoing reso1utlon was adopted by the church which I pastor-

1';rJ. ti~'irty years! 

!!Resolved, That Rev. W. E. Northcross, our pastor, is a good, 
moral, Christian man. He has been our pastor for thirty 
~!ears, and we can truthfully say that he teaches in all 
t11ings by example as well as by precept." 

TUSCUMBIA MISSIONARY BAPTIST CHURCH 

'l'he history of this church has unclergone many changes, but they 

':"wked for 1ts betterment~ At the close of the Civil war the few 

:l'8:"'8 went from brush arbor to brush arbor for three years. Then they 
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11e:;"':\. services in gin houses and under shelters for two years and six 

:-cl',nt"S. Tnen as the church wa.s growing rapidly, they tnought best to 

6,rE~W out, buy a lot, and build to themselves. So they bought a lot for 

w;;at tney paid fifty dollars {$50.) and erected a five hundred dollars 

~ ~~::.;::'ij. building thereon in which to worship the Lord. So tne church 

c ':ntirnJed to g:oO'W until it now has a. membership of nine-hundred, a 

8T):eLdid brick edifice worth about six t110usand dollars ($6.000) and a 

tnri. vine congregation. The church has never had but one pastor, and I 

r.ev': "ueen as faithful as a clock. Through me {Rev. W. E. Northcross) 

~ .. e cj~u!,c.h was built, and I have ever Since held high the Baptist 

jnct;r]"ne throughout North Alabama. 

':'.' f _ •• 
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WE OWENS REAU 

ABE LINOOLN SPEAI • 
• 

The Reverend Wade Owens sf Opelika was b~~ in Loachapoka, Ala

bama, ln 1863 and just missed sla~ry but he bas heard his homefolks 
~ 

, talk so much about freeing the Hegroe~ teels ~s if he was grewr1 then. 

His mother and father, Wade and Hannah Owens, came from Virginia and 

moved into nJenks Quartersl on the Berry Owens place. They had several 

children, Wade, Nettie, Chance, Anderson and Iowa. Wade used to help 

dri ve up the cows. This cabin was of l,ogs, mud and sticks with leaf 

and mud chimneys and slab floors. !""ne beds fitted lnto t~e wall with 

plank sldes, two posts with planks nailed on top, resembling tables. 

A box served as a dresser. 

"All ash-cakes were cooked on poplar ani chestnut leaves, when 
", 

dey roasted,t taters,' Wade says. IUS' ch1llun used to go early in de 

an' lick de honey offen d~ leaves for sweets den. Us didn't wear 

but our long shirts, s.n' us had homemade hats and brogans, hard 

bricks with brass caps on de toes. 1 thought dey was de P;;tt1~ 
.~, 

I ever seed • .. 
'Marsa ller.ry an' ,M1ss FannY.' Owens was.good to us n1ggers. ' My .. ---- _.-

was de carriage dr1ver for 141ss Fanny but take keer flf da,t man Bean 
~ .,' 

ie w.as de a._nes· man God ever put life in. He 

It let us have no fire, matter not how eo~d us had to work jest de 
I 

or,~e nigger hounds Iud Sho' get you •. Itfen not dog caught, dey 

-'-ld beat you to death nearly. He was so mean maiSs. run him ott. Dey 
/ 

ris1n,~ hor:tl an' us worked from daylight I twell dark or frum 

can't.' 

'Marss. had a pretty two-story log house, b1g oolumns an' b1g porch • 

• bout two or three hundred aeres an' worked t bout three hundred 
V'··' 

f 
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slaves. Us had a jail ani looked runaways 1n hit. Brother Lockhart used 

to preach to us nlggers in de white church at Lebanon an i us walked to 

hit. 

"My daddy was sold fer $160. When dey put chains On de niggers 

dey waS put 'rcun' de legs and arms an' to a post. Dey took pains to 

hope my mammy ani pappy to learn. Dey would teach de Bible to 'em too. 

Marsa usea to sing dem good ole songs, My heart frum de tomb, a doleful 

Bound, My ears attend to cry, and Amazing grace how sweet it sounds. 

nAt baptising dayld give de water invitation an' den go in water. 

An I didn I t dey come out happy, shout1ng and prayi rg? 01 t man Buck could 

hear dem two miles off, but hit was a glorious baptising. 

"All de hands stopped when dey was a funeral ail' didn't work no 

mol 'till de body was buried. All de whites would go too. Dey would 

make de boxes, pour hot water over de plank to shape it up into a casket, 

den take turpentine an' smut to paint it. Den another big time, settin' 

dead, s1ng, shout an' holler ani try to preach. 

"De patrollers would come to de colored frolic an' one time ~ han' 

lipped off an', gentlemen, didn t t he gl ve • em trouble to retch him an' 
, I 

When dey had dern Baddy nlght frol1cs ant dance all night 

ng an' nearly day when hit was gOin, dey would turn de pot upside 

wn in de floor to hold de soun I in. My daddy p1ck de banjO. At de 

ornshuckings dey'd sing All ·B.oun' de eorn Pile BallI, ani dey had whis

an' gin. Us had good time on Chris "mas, give us toys, syrup c8ndy, 

bread ani grape wine. 

"My brother married up at de B1g House an' dey giv' him a big 

an' marsa made me drunk. 'Twas rust one den tother give it to me 

f knocked me out. Dey had de preacher an' didn f t jump de broom. Dey 

de preacher so would be tied goo~. Dey would tell us chillun all 
I 

ds of ghost stories 'bout witches gittint outter dey skins. Us had 
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free jumping grapevine ropes an' mumble peg. One night I was at Notasul

ga ant I heerd some singing. I stopped an' hit was right at my feet an' 

would go futher off. I took out wid hit an' hit kept stoppin' an I 

startin' off ag'in 'twell hit give out entirely. I looked to see where r 

We.B an I I waS at de cemetery an t nothin a didn t t bother me neither. I 

eased out an' shut de gate an' never faun' whut carried me dare. 

"When us Iud git sick, dey would bleed you, stick somp'n in your 

arm and draw de blood. Den dey would giv' us scurry grass and fever 

weed. Bone-set was uselas teas for ooIds an' fever to sweat you. An' 

bi t sho I would sweat you., too. Marsa said war was comin' an I thought 

h~t was to free us. Pappy went to war with young marsa an' stayed 'twell 

he got killed. 

"Dey hid de carriage horses, meat silver an' plates. Yankees 

asked iffen marsa was good,an' us said yes. Dey searched de smokehouse an' 

SO::lt 2cI'aps no good an' nothin I but scrappy horses so dey didn't bother 
,-/ 

tIling. Us stayed one year an' worked on one-eighth farm. (' The Ku Klux 
\, 

Ian WaS turrible. One John Lyons would cut off a woman I s breast an t 

i 
llll1 S eal~ or thumb. 

"Atter.L got growed I married Leila Benford at Mr. Lockhart's 

use, an' us had a nice little frolic, wid cake, syrup pudding an 1 wine. 

t W!:tS a fine night wid me, f caze all kissed de bride. Us had fourteen 

r~D.dren, jes' eight living, Minnie, Wade, Robert, Walter, Viola, Joe, 

iff' and cJohnnie, an' ten grand-chl1un. 

"I heered Abraham Lincoln speak once at Chicaumaugee Mountain an' 

Said For people, by people, and through people. I always 'membered 
(I 

1 jined de church 'eaze I got converted." 

,-
t:. 

, 
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He Was a Good Overseer 
And Treated Slaves Right 

Preston Klein 
Opelika, Alabama. 

Down in lower Lee County I found Molly Parker, an old ae-
,. ..... r 

quaintance, ailing and with the wandering mind of the aged. She 

could find answers to some of my questions, but some she CQuldn't 

get straight. She was just as clean and neat as she had always 

been, clad in an apron dress that she would call a "Mother Huggard. II 

Molly is eighty-five years old and lives with her sister Edna 

in a simple cabin, with a little patch of flowers between it and 

the field where Edna is still young enough to work. Molly was a 

housewife's treasure in the days gone by, but now she is too 

feeble to do more than work her little patch of flowers. 

She was barn in Virginia but was brought to Alabama when a 

child and sold to a Mr. Dunn, near Salem. Her mother and father 

were John and Fanny, the parents of four <fuildren, Molly, Edna, 

Sam and Albert. 

"I was a big size housegirl, but I sho' could work," Molly 

rec~lled. Mr. Digby blowed a big bugle early every morning to 

get us all up and going by bright light. Mr. Digby was a good over

ceer 8.nd treated all de slaves de best he knew how. 

"I married Dick Parker on a Sunday and dey fixed us a bit 

dinner wid more good thingsto eat, but I was too happy to eat much 

~yself. I ain't had no ch111un of my own, but I hoped mammy with 
, 
(terrl. 

tiDe Yankees done camped nigh our house, and I had to help cook 

~md tote de grub down to 'em. Us read in de free paper 'bout us 

being free. Massa d1dn't tell us nothing, but us stayed on for a 

long time atter dat. Massa had a passel of slaves. 

"Yes'm, I'se a member of de church. Why I jlned? Jest for 

309 
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protection, I reckon. 

"I'd bate to see slavery time a.g'in, 'cause hlt shot was bad 

f:Jl" some of de niggers, but us fared good though. It 

R.L.D. 
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(PHOTO) 
FIFTY YEARS IN 

DE PO' HOUSE. 

John Morgan Smith, lditol". ' 

"White fOlks t " ~a.id Lindy Patton, from a chair in the Greene 
f\)....tt./~, t. .. ~4,··'t.Al""'. -- .... 

Poor House{, "I was born in 1841 an fit f. : taken me fifty years to 

0.e DO' house. ... Now I is got jus' fo' mot years to make it an' even 

• .i.J~'< ,,1[,t I been dere. I hop~'s' Ijnakes de graq.e" caze dat would be 
, ' ' 

so:.:t: S ()Y'ta rec I d wouldn r t itt .' Fifty years illrdepo ' house. 

III wu1<.:ked in de fiel' Satt f~·.jprked h~~dElll day long. De white 

;,:;"1':8 u'setR. c;imme de clothes of de 111t white ohilluns. I was born in 

>iO::Vl. 1J.8, Ale.bama, in Greene County, ' BIt' 'I belonged to Hasse. Bill 

r:::Jt)n. I remembers a slave on our plantation dat was e..lways arunnin' 

; 1 ,. De Lassa try beatin' him but datdidn f t do no good. Dat nigger 

'.":)1. 1.1',1 n.m aVTHY in spite of nothin' theY-could do. One day de maSSB. de-
, -' . ,~ 

,/ I' 

c'L(~Pij. ;',,8 \'U?S coin' to tal~e de nigger to Mobile an t s,qap him for anudder 

:'" Jt~ :.:isstis tol' him to leave de ole fool alone 1 said it warn' t 

,. ~'}1e tr':hl.ble. Well, de massa started out to II~obile wid de nigger, 

reI '<.'3,[ !2,8 (,ot dere an' d.e train stop,de nigger, he :J-it out an' de 

'.' -~e(" ·~A"· .... "Je'1ine him ,i·"ll!. J~l 1 ~:lli f. 1 _ • Dey musta runned a mile or mot till 

an' let de nigger go, Two days later de 

. _ " .",., ." -",'.- ,,,., 
-,'.:. '_'._'-'.'- 1 :il a-cl~a.Sln dat low down burr head. 

II -. , .< [~\;'.: S 1111, de white folks didn't teac~ ~s to read or write. 

: em 1 t :'ce.rdly count none at all. We cLic1.n' t have no church on 

1'r • I I.e JUs \,yent along 'Hid de massa an' sot in de back. 

• IJ J r I It . 't " c >, ,~ never m8. ied, e.n 8.in never gOln o. 

I 
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EX-SLAVE LEADER RECALLS OLD DAYS 

Simon Phillips, ex-slave, at 90 years is still as cleartthink-
'. I 

as a young ma;yand a leader among the oldsters of his race in ing 

3ir:min8ham and Alabama. He has been for the past twenty-three 

yeers l;resident of the union of ex-slaves which is composed of 

1,500 Her;roes scattered throughout Alabama. He is the only one of 

the 3in1ingham organizers of the society living today and though 

:-::r:e of the oldest of his group, he shows but few signs of decrepitude. 

~e 1,'181k8 with the aid of a hi ckory cane which has been in his 

'iossession for almOst a half century, and his memory is not only 

:;.ccur3.te but vivid. His physical activity is shown by the fact 

t~"",;t [18 hat.already spaded his garden and tiny stalks had pushed 

thensel ves above the ground on a plot of earth covering approximate-

1:: s,~venty-fi ve yards square, on the S:r>ring morning when he took 

", 1i tt1e time offtt to talk of the past. 

lell does he recall the days when, under .hla1:;>ama skies in the 
....." 

",esc:,:-;, he curried his matster' s fine carriage horses; the times old 

~ ,'m"\,; EC',,~ln2.h cured him of t'achin' s" with vetegable and rooth,erbs; 
" " 

;.L-;hts he spent in the slave quarters s inging spirituals\~ith 
\ 

flr:.r.lily. \ 

'3bton Phillips vres one of 300 Negroes belonging to Bryant Wat

'~::-"'-~ ,'~ :0lo.nter of Greensboro, i1.lab[~ma. He was a house nan, vlhich 

th~t he mixed the drinks, opened the carriage doors, brought 

'.·:·~-·':;Sj::'ien ts on the porch to guests, saw tha t the carriage was al-

. :'f: hl the best of condition and tended the front lawn. \ihen asked 

'Ji;U:; slc.ve days, he gets a far-away expression in his eyes; an ex

r- 0 sion of tranquil joy. 

. .... 
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"People, tt he says, "has the wrong idea of slave days. We 

Y!:c~S treated good. My massa never laid a hand on me durin' the 

whole time I was wid him. He scolded me once f9r not bringin f him 

l~ drink when I was supposed to, but he never whup me." 

The old slave added tha~very plantation had a still avd there 

,.1 7[.S Luch brandy, but he. rarely ever .saw a drunk manJ He says that 

1.<_8n the TJ.en felt themselves becoming intoxicated, they would go 

:L01,e and lie down; now, he says, they go home and fall do·wn. 

The plantation on which Simon lived was seven miles long and 

T'l:l'8(; miles wide. \Th.en luncheon was served, the Negroes far off 

in -G!18 bottom lands had their food brought to them by the trash 

~::~n::: (boys and women) while those in the nearer cotton fields ate 

J.n t. larGe mess hall. The tood consisted of turnip greens, meat, 

~1f;~l8, crackling bread and syrup, tlnd plenty of it. "Not since 

t:~() <-:':; dD.yS, It he stat es, "have I had such goo d food." 

HdhC:.t about the marriage situation, Simon'? If he was asked. 

c.D! r~ld you go a.bout getting a wife'?" 

;/.,·e11, nigger jus f go to the masse. and tell him tbat there t s 

'.1 over in Cap' n Snith' s place that he want for 6. wife, if she 

, 'en to be there •. Then the massa go to Cap'n Smith and offer to 

ou:,- :Ler. I.Iaybe he do and maybe he don't. . ~t depend on whether the 

C~.::!'n vlil1 sell her, and iffen she a good strong, healthy nigger. 

d .. 'b1"S was b ought mostly like hosses. I \IIJD.S too young to have me 

(, '--'ife ,,,lien I vms wid de massa, but I got me one later on after the 

~urin{S the Wa-r. between the States, Simon served as body guard 

(;Y' John Bdward Watkins, i~nr of the plante. tion owner. Body guards 
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'.!ent vri th their O'WIlers and cleaned the guns, kept the camp in order 

'_ lid. (lid some cooking. Simon entered the war at the age of fourteen 

in Joe ~&eeler's 51st cavalry. He distinctly recalls the time he 

(~t00cl wi thin ten feet of' the great general 'Nhile he was making a 

Souetirles slaves were parted from their f8J~'lilies, because when 

':"11'-' nlc.nter bought e.. Ner;ro froIi1 another planter, he did not necessar

:il:r buy his wife or children, or husbend, as the case might be.l The 

~;lL_V8S \'.rere advertised around and put on a block to stand while they 

'.;(:;1'e 8.uctioned. Wonen invariably 

'- s}:scl, If_~bou t o .... yers~?!.s, Simon. 

brought more than men) He was 

\~'ha t sort of men were th ey? tf 
/ 

If ,,'ell ,n he answeree., "some was Taighty mean. (:fuen the massa 

be (;~v;ay, they tried to think 1J) things to whup us for. But when the 

:l'..:1S8 c.round, had he catch 'em gettin' ready for to beat a slave, 

LE:; scy, t don It cut no blood from that Hige;er! 1 ,-
Born in Hale County in l8A?, Simon Phillips stayed with his 

,~ 
n,_,:tor nntil 1866 at ",hich time he went to live in Tuscaloosa to 

e:rn 17:1. a day, but he says he fared better on it than on three 

. nJhrs now • 

.. Ster the war many Negroes stayed with their masters and he 

J"~lie::lbers that some of the carpetbaggers came through his plantation 

:;-!l(~ tried to make the ex-slaves stake off the land, saying that half 

(1:'-' it oelon,q:ed to them. 
'-~ 

".one day, tf says Simon, "a few niggers was stickin I sticks in 

r:round \'\Then the massa come up." 
,. 
r~~.ihat you Niggers doin' '?" he asked. 

"".Ie is stakin' off de land, massa. The Yankees say half of it 
\ 
\ 

3'···":JiI.'·,'.'··'·····":·:~j.'Uf.·.·· .•. '.;;' 

"'i:I~' 
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is ourn~" 

The massa never got mad(! He jus' look calm like. 

"Listen, niggers' he says, 'what's mine is mine, and what's 

~.rOln>s is yours. You are just as free as I and the missus, but don't 

[,0 foolin' around my land. I've tried to be a good master to you. 

=: h.:.:~ ve never been unfair. Now if you wants to stay, Y0U are wel

cone to work for me. I'll pay you one third the crops you raise • 

.01.1t if you wants to go, you sees the gate.'" 

u r':2he nassa never have no more trouble. Them nieeers jus' stays 

rjf~'nt there and works. Sometime they loaned the massa money When 

Le U2,S hard pushed. Host of 'em died on the ~1~ g~~~.~~~ I was 
,,....., fr" .... ' __ ~...,....,.,..,._.~~.I1~"".,.'1~ ~:;;~ •. + 

tlte youngest of a fainily of sixteen and I has one si ster still Ii vin' 

on the old plantation. I'm going do\fl1 to see her next week, 'cause 

I C~.ll never tell when the Great Master is goin' to call. We' s 

~ott2. be ready when he does, and both us is gettin' mighty old. I 

'.f'.. r:t'::. be sure and see her and the old place once more." 



... ----------------~~~ 
Alabam8. 

..... . ,.' ---. -'" 

!L~XY PITTS, 

RECALLS CHILDHOOD. 

Preston IGlein, 
Opelika, 
D. A. aden, Editor • 

(j~ 
"I don I t know I zackly whar I was born, II said Aunt Rox'i? "but it 

rraS su:mllUZ I r'oun Youngsboro, Alabama, en. it 'vas in 1855, fo' de wah 

tarted, dat Ole 1.1a rster said I was born. How ole dat make mel Eighty

, gv.rine on eighty-t' ree? Dat I s right, en I be eighty-t I ree year ole 

s tiBe nex' year, iffen I lives. 

"Yassum, I goes to church putty reg'lar, iffen it don't rain; coz 

re.in makes de mizry in my hip en lays me up. I belongs to de Baptis' 

baptize v'lid Jesus when I was twelve year ole 0 I· se a foot-
-" --~-. 

s;~in' Banti s', I is, but dey ain't none of dem kind er Baptis I 'roun' 

en I jes goes wid de udder Baptis' en sets in de amen corner, en 

I ';'Jants to shout, I shouts, en nobody ain It gonner stop me, bless 

LorcH II 

"l{i:y fu 'st marst er was name Sam Jones, but I don It' member him. My 

::larster, de one what I 'members, was name Sam Peg, en us lived 

to a little town name L"i~~:n.F mammy was part Injun, en Ole 

cudden' keep her horne ner workin I needer; she alluz runnin I off 

st8: T out in de woods all night long. When I Vle.s a little gal, she 
I 

nned off agin en left a teeny little baby, en nebber did come back no 

Dey saiel she gone whar de Injuns is. Dat was atter de wah, en 

had to raise dat little bitsy baby hisself. He tuk it en me to de 

YT}~8.r he workin I, en lrep' a bottle of sweeten water in he shirt to 

1~'nr~n to gib de baby when it cry. Den Pappy he mailed Aunt Josie en 

:~8.o. er "'thole passel er chilluns, en dey was my brudders en sisters. II 

IIILember 'bout d.e wa.1-I? Sho', I Imembers 'bollt de wah; but us 

It h0.1J no wah vThar us ·was. Ole I..arster got l\.ilt in VirEinny, dey 
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said, en he didn't 

all crippled up en 

nebber come back home, en dem what did come ba~k was 

hurt. lusdidn· t see no Yankees 'twel dey come along 
- - ..• .,......."...,".~ 

atter de wah was gone, en dey tuk Ole Mistis' good hosses en.lef t some 

pOl ole mules, en dey tuk all us's coin en didnlt left ~s nuddin l to eat 

in de smokehouse. Dey runned off all de chickens dey cudden ketch, en 

jeB I fo 'dey lef', de ole rooster flewed up on de fence Ihine de orchard 

en crow: IIS-DE-YANKEES-G -O-N~"E-EI1 En de guinea settin' on de lot 

fence, say: 'Not Yit, Not Yit,' en de ole drake what was hid under de 

house, he say: 'Hush-h-h, Hush-h-h •• If 

"Us chiIluns sho was mischus. One time, atter a big rain, us 

foun I two hens swimmin I aroun I in de tater house, en us tuk en hel t 

de water twel' dayts done drownded dead, en we tuk 'em to 

La:!ll:lY en she cooked • em in a pot en shot de kitchen do I. When dem chi c

~ens 9;ot done, us went under de flo I en riz up a plank en got in de 
':t~1 fit; tt,.~ / 
~eR en stole one ob dem chickens outen de pot en et it smack up. 

Lammy fount dat chicken gone, she tuk er brush broom an wo l us plum 

But us didn't keer; de brush broom didn't hurt nigh lak de chickens 

::;ood." itunt Roxy nodded her bead and rocked back and forth, as 

enjoyed recalling those youthful escapades. 

"Yassum, I kin see plenty good enough to sew, cepln' I can't 

needle, en I has to keep atter dese triflinl chilluns to hep 

You see dis quilt I'se piecin~ Miss Lucy gwine gib me tree dollars 

it, coz she say it be made right, en d~ls de way I meLes em. ~iss 

knoVl she got er good quilt, when 1 gits tlru wid it." 

"Is yer got enny snuff, Missy? You donlt dip snuff! No'rne, I 

tink you did.· 

h. Copy, 

H. 



--
AlalJama 10231 

•• 
Ruby Pickens Tartt, 318 
Livingston, Alabama. 

~HUSBAND COULDp(1 

BE BOUGHT. --
(Photo) 

Carrie Pollard was born in slavery time but she was never a 

sle.ve. Her grandmother -was a free woman who came to Tuscaloosa as a 

sel'v8nt in the 1820 IS and was rescued from a man who claimed ownership, 

O;).t ,:,: ... 08e claim was disallowed. The grandmother went to Gainesville, 

':ri tl:' ller slave husband for whom she ~ught freedom. 

, Gne of her daughters, Vlho was Carrie Pollard I s Aunt 

not so lucky. She couldn't buy her husband free. The story, 

tolel 80 often to Carrie, when she was a child is still a bright memory 

~J -:::l9 r::ulatto woman who was born in 1859 and still lives in Gainesvi lIe 

in t:18 house of her birth. 

":.~y Aunt Cynthy, II said Carrie, "was free' born in North CarOlina. 

J."~' CT:1e down here to Gainesville, an I though the deed sez you can't 

~8'~e 8_ ~Jlue veined chile an I make a slave outa her, de man vrhut brought 

~e:c!!' ;j_e like he owned her or sump' in I • She lived on one plantation wid 

__ 81' :'U(!.rdia~ Tom Dobbs a slave nigQ:er whut belonced to LIr. Dobbs here 
.) ~V?"-'''''' 

L\~2.inesvi lle, he lived on another/cross de road. An I dey couldn t t 

::!P:~~l"'_', 'cnze Er. Dobl)s wouldn't sell Tom an' Aunt Cynthy's white folks 

'.-·"'.;).r-n' t let her r:larry, so dey j es t taken up an t went ahead. Her an I 

:-.26_ nine chillun, as fine looking mulattoes ez you'd wanta see. 

ol( .-T. DoblJS wanted t em an' he couldn I t get t ern." 

An' 

"Aunt Cynthy -was a good midwife, so a white lady sent fer her to 
.) t. 

r:-e to Swnterville, Alabama, to ~ her an' she went. An' while she 

UJ c;.2re, she dream I t sump I in' done happened to her chillun an' dat dey 

in trouble. So she tole de white lady she was nussin' 'bout whut 

:.e <:.ream I t an' she said, 'I~i:ammy, iffen you 1s VTorried I bout your ch111uI} 

Ze ~_""ineter send you to a fortune teller an' see whut' s de matter'. 

., 
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,I De fortune teller cut de cards, an' den she looked up en tole 

Cynthia 'All y-;{.' chillun ani your husband done gone an' I can't 

tell you "fhere dey's at.' So Aunt Cynthia run bacl~ an t tole de 'Nhi te 

l!:'f:/. She called her husband' an I he had a ne of his niggers saddle up 

trro hosses an' ride wid ~unt Cynthy back to Gainesville. When she faun f 

>er ~>uardian, l··r. Steele, he met her wid de news dat dey was tuck to 

De:~81b, L.ississippi. 

He got on his h08s anI tuck some other white men wid him, an' dey 

C?:i-:-;:.'.red old man Dobbs right dere wid Tom an' de nine chillun. Dey done 

sto1)~)ed an' camped an' YlaS cookin' supper. So L:r. Ste'ele tole him he 

l " , T' h h1 '1' t C th f C01.L.C.t ~::eep om, caze e was _ssen, an a save, au yn y was ree 

!Jorn 8.n 1 he couldn' t have her chillun. But 1'.:r. Dobbs sez he didn It 

To:n nohow, caze :he was part Indian an' no 'count an 1 wouldn I t work. 

~.r. Steele bought Tom for Aunt Cynthy an' brought I em all back to 

An'lhe give Aunt Cynthy an' Tom an' de chillun a nice 

:c·i:~';:.t '7 cross de branch here after surrender. II 

Co.rrie tells of how her grandmother used to send them to the mill 

"-",:oi!~esville with wheat, IIjes' lack you do corn nowadays, to git flour. 

vS ;:'i t de grudgins an 1 de seconds an I have de bes t buckwheat cakes 

ever et. II 

She says there are more black Negroes now in Gainesville than she 

over 8ee:::1. She says, "Hit use to be a sight to see 'bout fifty bes j 

o::in 1 :TIulatto girls u:p in de 9lb1ic square here listenin' to de ban' an 1 

de chillun, not five black ones in de bunch. An' dey had good 

S8:lse, too. Us didn't have no clocl{s, so us "!hi te mistts vlOuld 

',', 1':2.1',11 COf:1e home a hour b:! sun to do de night Vlork,' an' us didn It 

~:~,r ever r~liss it. II She says her granclmother sent her t'INO daughters to 

~ .. obile, and they went dovm the ri verfrom Gainesville in a 

~'>:'')9.t c8.11ed II Cremon1a~ ~ 

>", CO~)y, 5/28/37. L. H. 
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Hush Water for 
Talkatl ve ?lomen 

Susie R. O'Brien 
Uniontown, Alabama 

Under the spreading branches of an enormous fig tree laden 

vii tb ripe frui t "Aunt Irene" sat dreaming of old times. At her 

feet several chickens scratched and waited for the soft plop of 

~:;n over ripe fig as it fell to the ground. 

Aunt Irene's back is bent with age and rheumatism, but her 

two-room cabin is a.s cleen and neat as a pin. Her small yard 

1. ~~ ::; mass of color where marigolds, zinnias, verbena and cocks-

comb run riot, and over the roughly-made arch at the gate trailed 

cy)ress vine in full bloom. "Good morning Aunt Irene," I said. 

"A .::Jenny for your thoughts." 

"Well honey, I don I t know as dey is wo' th a penny; not to 

'yOU anyhow. I was jest stud'in' 'bout ole times an' 'bout mall 

ole marster. You know if he was livin' today he would be a 

~mndred an' sixteen years ole." 

"'!.Jho was your master Aunt Irene? Tell me about him." 

"His nBllle was Jeff Anderson Poole an' he was de best man 

~.cl d.e worlQ.e Mah ole miss was name Mollie. I was born on his 

)l=?nto.tlon three miles from Uniontown eighty five years ago. 

":ilah pappy, Alfred Poole, b'longed to Marse Jeff ani he 

bO',;li~ht ;nab mammy, Palestine Kent, from another plantation 'cause 

... ::.h P9.P9Y jest lJouldn' do no work fer thlnkint 'bout her. 

"11.arse Jeff' paid fifteen hunderd dollars for my me..mmy ani 

;:er three Ii ttle chillun. Iv:arse Jeff was rich, he owned three 

oi;- plmt.9.tions &ll' Lawd Y..nows how many niggers. Dey was a hunderd 

il(3J. on our plantation. He lacked to ra.,ce horses an' had a stable 

full 0' fine racers. I spec' he made lots 0' his money on dem 
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horses. Miss Mollie say when he win he swell out his chest an' 

stiok his thum's in de armhole of his ves' an' talk 'bout it, 

Gut l.rhen he lose he don't say nothin l • 

"Yas rna' am dere wC'cs always plenty to eat. A thousan' pounl s 

!)I meat wasn't nothin' to kill on our plantation. My mammy 

'l:~~S de cook in de big house an' my pappy driv de carriage ant 

",'ent Iroun' wid Marse Jeff when he tuck trips. I was a house 

servant too. When I wasn' nothin' mol 1n a baby,) deoberseerl s 

v;i fe tuck me to train, so I would know how to act in de big house. 

"One day she started to give me a whuppln l • Us was out in 

de yard an t when she bent over to gi t a swi tch I runned under 

1;:,:1" hoopskirt. When she look 'roun' she d1dn' t see me nowhar. 

After ",'lhile she started on up to de house an' I runned along wid 

[ler und.er de hoopskirt, takin' little steps so I wouldn't tr1p her 

,-l), till I seed a chance to slip out." Irene threw back her head 

end lEughed loud and long at this amusing memory. 

Asked then about her mistress she said nYas ma'am she was 

~~ood.. She never puni shed me, she used to go I roun' de quarters 

~,,!I:,I y ;nornin' to see 'bout her sick niggers. She always had a 

Ii ttle basket wld 011, teppentine an I numuer six ln 1 t. NUIilber 

six WcS strong medicine. You had to take it by de drape 

She glved me mah weddint dress. 

I 

It was 

"<lIte tarletan wld ban t s 0' blue ribbin. I sole de dress las' 

"i ~>:r but I can show you de pantalets she made me. I used to wear 

I em to meetin' on Sunday when us had singin' an I de preacher said 

(:or~)s." Aunt Irene brought out the deep ruffled pantalets care

:';,i} ly folded and yellow with age, she had treasured them for 

:::eventy-fi ve years. 

, "No ma'am, Marse Jeff didn't go to de war, I don't know why. 

'( 
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I~uess it was 'cause he was SO rich. Now don't you be thlnkin' 

he was gun shy, 'cause he wasn't an' he done his part too 'cause 

!-le took keer o' five widders an' dey chillun when dey men got 

i-: tl t in de war. 

liMy pappy left de night de Yankees tuck Selma.. It was on 

3,-m6ay, an' I ain't seed him since. 

"After de surrender us staid on with Marse Jeff. Us didn' t 

Leer nothin' 'bout bein' free t cause us had good times on de 

l~J.antation. On Sadday dey had corn shuckln l s an' de niggers had 

8. week at Christmas wid presents for eve'ybody. Camping at de 

CL:r house an I mo' to eat in one day den I sees now in a year. 

"Aunt Irene" do you remember anything about the conjurers 

in the old day s1 ff 

III don't put much stot by dem folks. Dey used to give you 

~if? hen' so you could please yo' mistes8 ani dey would sell you 

~l1~,S~'1 w8ter in a jug. Hush water was jest plain water what dey 

,''l.xeri so if you drink it you would be quiet an I pe,tient. De 

,.')~18 viould git it to give to dey wives to make 'em hush up. I 

'-:'~,;.kon some of de mens would be glad to gi t some nm'l 'cause gals 

is got too much mouf." 

.. -:.1-.~. 

" -I, 37 ·~'-...I.-V-

I 

'-'22' u -,wi,J I 

• I 
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John Morgan Smith, 
Editorial Department. 
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AUNT NICEY PUGH. 1-.., 10 J I~ 

J 
)) 

"I Vias hawn a slave, but I ain't neber been a slave, was Aunt 

lHceyl s first remark to me as I c~e upon her pulling up potato draws 

in her garden in Prichard, Alabama. "Dere wuz 'leben chilluns in my 

family an I all I em is daid ceptin I ,me an' one brother who is seventy

five year old at de present time. My pappy's name was Hamp West ant my 
-",_ ............. --......... _-".-

Sarah West. ,- All my folks belonged to Massa Jim Be~~s, an' was ---------
born Rn f raised on his place. 

"When I was a little pickaninny I worked in Massa Jim's house, 

sneel)in I an t a-cleanin I • Us slaves had to be up at de house by sunup J 

build de fires ant git de cookin' started. -
Dey had big open fireplaces 

wid potracl~s to hang de pot on. Dats whar us boiled de vegetables. An r 

~oney, us sho had plenty somp'n' tteat: greens, taters, peas, rosenyurs 

:'.Jlenty of home killed meat. Sometimes my oldest brother) Joe West? 

.n I Friday Davis, anudder nigger, went hmntin I at night an I lcotched mo' 
p".--_.............. .' ... 

OSSWJS dan we could eat. Dey'd kptch lots of fish; Inuf to las' us 

~-:ree cLays. 

"I remembers one day when me ani anudder little nig1r gal was 

;oin' atter de cows down in de fiel' an f us seed whut I· recon' was de I 

A 

u Klux Klan. Us was so skeered us didn' t know whut to do. One of lea 

aJ.":ec1 up to us an' say: INiggers, whar you again'?' 

II'US is jus' atter de cows, Mr. Ku Klux,'" us say. ~tUs ain't 

P to no debllment.' 
• 

UIAII rie:ht den,' IIdey say," .'jus· you be sho dat you don't git 

to none.' 

"Atter we got home us told de massa 'bout de 'sperience, ant he 

8' laugh. He toll us dat we warn 1 t gain' to be hurt iffen we was 
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good; he say dat it was only de bad niggers dat was goin I to be got atteJr 

by dem Ku Klux •. 

"When we'was little we didn't hab no games to play, kaze Massa 

Jim ani ri~iss Marfa didn't bab no chilluns, ani I ain't neber bad no sper-
7 . V 

tences wid h~~~~~~",~~~Dey neber teach us to read or write kaze 

lhen de niggers learn anything, dey V'lould gi t up!.~.'tl...J!n r want to run away. 
") ,....--- . ---~.-.-.. -"~ .. ,, ..... -" ... .- . 

lie w()uld nab Sadday afternoons off, den us would sweep de yards, an 1 set 

roun' on benches an' talk. It was on'de benches dat mas' of us slaves 

t in warm weather. We et outen tin cups an f us used iron spoons to sho-
~ 

'el de food in. 

"At Christmas time, Massa would have a bunch of niggers to kill a 

oG an' barbecue him, an' de womens would ma~eilasses cake, an' ole massa 

im had some kinda seed dat he made beer outen, an t we-alls drank beer 

roun I Chr is tmas • 

"But dere warn't no udder time such as New Years. Us all cele
., 

r~ted in a big way den. Most of dem no count n1ggers stayed drunk for 

hree days. 

"Ant as for de funerals,j. don't eber remember but three white 

ol1:s c:'yin I • Dey jus' didn' t seem to die in dem days, an' de ones dat did 

1e "78.S mostly kil't by somp' n' • One white gentman got hisself kilt 1n a 

in I chinery an I anud~. __ VLaS.-k1 J t a -work1n.~~ de big road. Jikn dere 
. . ............. -_ ...... - •.. - -_._----

as a white 'oman who was kilt by a nigger boy kaze she beat him for sick-

ng a dog on a fine milk cow. He was de meanest nigger boy I eber seed. 

'11 neber forgits de way dem white mens treated him atter he done had 

. S "erial. Dey drug him through de town behin' a ho'ss, an f made him walk 

oer sharp stones wid his bare feets, dat bled lak somebody done cut tern 

d n knife. Dey neber gib him no water all dat day ant kept him out in 

,,}./ Wh l)oi11n sun till del) got ready to hang him. en dey got ready to 

n:; h1:n dey put him up on a stand and chunked r;;fcks at his naked body; 
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~ey ~"gravel in his eyes and broke hi,nibS wid big rocks. Den dey 

put a rope around his neok an I strung him up till his eyes pop outen his 

head. I Itnowed it wuz a blessin' to him to die • 

"But all and all, white folks, den WaS de really happy days for 

sniggers. Course we didn't bab de, 'vantages dat we has now, but dere 

back dere dat we ain't got now, an' dats seou·aty. Yassuh, 

had somebody to go to when we was in trouble. We had a Massa dat would 

ght fOI us ant help us an' laugh wid us ant cry wid us. We had a ]4is-

is dat would nUBS us when we 'laS Sick} an' comfort us when we hadda be 

I sbmetimes wish I could be back on de ole place. I kin see 

cool-house now packed wid fresh butter an' milk an' cream. I can see 

spring dovm amongst de willows an' de water a trickling down between 

I can hear de turkeys a gobblin' in de yard and de chic

a runnin I aroun' in de sun, an 'shufflin t in de dus'. I can see de 

in de creek jus' below our house, an' de cows as dey oome to drink' 

n de shallow water ani glts dere feets cool. 

"Yassuh, white folks, you ain't neber seed nothin' lak it so you 

tell de joy you gits tum lookin t for dewberries an' ;huntin l ~e& 
. . ~ 

an I settin' in de shade of a peach tree, reachin' up art' pullin' 

f a ripe peach and eatin' it s10w. You ain't neber seed your people 

'bout an' singin' in de moonlight or heered de lark at de break 

day. You ain't neber walked acrost a frosty fiel' in de early mornin', 

gone to de big house to build a fire for your Mistis, anI when she 

up slow have her say to you: 'Well, how's my little nigger today" 

II Nawsuh, jus t lak I told you at fus'. I was bawn a slave, but I 

neber been one. I'se been a worker for good peoples. You wouldn't 

dat bein' a slave would you, white folks'" 

sh. Copy, 
25/37. 

H. 
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SLAVE SALLIE SAYS "SATAN'S COIN' 1f..ROUND WID HIS TAIL 

CURLED UP". 

(Compiled oy Mary A. :Poole.) 

Sallie Reynolds, living at b~2 South Conception street, was busy 

a'G tlle wasn tub when the wri ter called to interview her on July 2U, 1937 t 

so it being a hot day we decided to continue our conversati on out doors 

under the washsned am1d a conglomeration of tubs, buckets, empty boxes, 

etc. 

. Sallie Sal d sh e was born in Hil town, Georgia. Where her mother 

! I,iargaret owens Vias a slave ana. the coOk on the plantation 01 llir. J.it 

. Albritton. 'Nhen Sallie was about three years of age her mother gave her to 

1:rt. Becke Albritton, wno lived at New 1?roVidence, near rtutledge in Cten-

.!law County t Alabama, to Whom sne was bound unti 1 21 years ot" age. There 

was also a brot};.er given by her mother to SOIlle fol.kS in Florida and of 

wr~om Sallie never had any knowledge Whatever. 

Sallie saiC1 !~rs. Albritton was kind to her, taught her to spin and 

SeW. arid Bne tried to learn nersel:t to weave, but, somehow, COUld never 

[nas1., er i 1:. • 

1,tLr}3. Albrl1i1:.0n had only a :tew Slaves who were named, blose, Dan, 

Ci:8.rles, 5andy Q the latter so called because .he ate sand as a child), 

ana tv: 0 women, Hannah and Tene. 

They had no regu lar quarters bu 1:. just cabins out in a rear lot. 

Sallie said all tile whippings were g1 ven her by either of the young 

es;rs. Albritton, they were 11igh tempered, as their fatner was before 

t e ill. Jhe laughed and Said she had Indi an blood in her veins and some-

iDles 811e v.las sassy as she 1el t independent knOW ing rv:.rs. A.l britton would 

ways take her part. 

5he recalled the Yankee's coming through after the war, one re-
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SLAVE SALLIE SAYS "SATAN'S COIN' 'ROUND WID HIS TAIL 

uURLED UF". 

(Compiled ·by Mary A. 1'001e.) 

m2,ined at the Albritton home a:tter lihe others bad gone on, and she re

I membered hearing :Mrs. Albritton telling :friends who visited her, that 

atter thiS soldier had left he wrote Mrs. Alnritoon a letter, telling 
where 

her to look on the bac~ o:f the bench on the gallery USE he had sat and 

Sf.8 woul6. tind hiS message. Sallie said she was a little girl sitting on 

the 1100r at her mistress 1"eet, rea6..y to fetch ana. carry f"or her and she 

oite!l won6..ered but did'nt dare aSK What the message was sbe did, however, 

tear some one say, that the Yankees said, i1 they ever came again, they 

woula. taKe them 1rom the cradle and tha.t puzzled her, liO know just what 

ttey mea.nt. 

~ur~. Albri liton had a regular herb garden ani Sallie helped her to 

g8.ther the herbS, Fennyroil, Dock ~age, fansy (single and doublej 

and. Yarrow. rney usee. ~amSO!l ~nake lioot in whiSkey for crampS. and 

iLttel~: 1y weed tor risings. 

'l~he v,ri tar asked Sallie ab au t churCh anG. she sal. d they had no ahurch, 

u~, ~.~l'. Albritton t6.1ked to her ana. impressed on her as a child to never 

ou::!i an;;rthing that did not belong to her. "Ask tor it and if not given 

o ~-:el', to 1 et it alone and to never lie, or to carry tale s and. she could 

".8]3 keep out at trouble". Sallie said she hated to see ,;)unday morning 

)'-.19, as the men folkS VIere around the hous e and they would. pick on her 

.~ somehow she would get a beating. 

Sallie remained with 1~rs. Albritton until she was 22 years, when 

Dbrried John Russell, by whom she had three children. rhey all died 

babies, la ter she rrarried ·Jus Reynolds, (now dead) so Sallie just rents 

rJ~)r:l 8JHl lives alont. 
~~1lie.s~s present generation knOWS too much and too little, that 
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SLAVE SALLI~ SAYS "SATAN'S COIN' I ROUIn) WID Elf.;. TElL 

CURLED UP" • 

. {r,.:. rt01d-time religion r, VJas best for all, she thinl{s "clatan·s coin' 

'l'ound vaG. hiS tail curled up, catching all he can devour"; ~d. folkS 

v.ou16 cio like Christ d.id whan saten tried to tempt Eim, and tell Satan to g-

get cehi.no them, and tr....ey get behind Jesus they could not have sorroW 

~'Llll ael."OSS tl~eir hearts and minds". 

313LIO:~RA.PB.-Y: Pex'sonal conversati on lAi t h ~allie R.eynold.s, bb2 South 

Conception Street, 1~obile, Alabama. 
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Few of the ex-slaves will readily admit that they were 

:rlere fi.eld hands in the old days. Generally they prefer to leave 

the impression that they were house servants, or at least stable 

hoys or de iry hands. 

But ~aunt" Mary Rice, age 92, who lives in EufAula holds no 

such view about the superior soc ial pos itlon of house servants. 

She was a "big missy gal~ ('teen age) during the War, and about 

"er dut ies on the plr::ntation of Dr. Cullen Battle near 'luskegee, 

':;here she was born, ~he said: 

~~oneYt I lived in de qU8hter. I was a fiel' nigger, but 

,,'.h,e"1 I was a li.l' g8l. I helped eround de milk-house, churnin t • 

v:9~hing de nails and de lBk, and 'den give ell de little niggers 

"Massa Cullen and Mtstis' Ma'y Jane was de bes' Mqrster and 

"j:st1s' in de worl'. (once when I was awful sick, Mistis t Ma'y J"ene 

\-1'3" rne brung in de Big House and put me in a room dat sot on de 

'tother side of the kitchen so she could take kere of me herself 

'c';use it was 8 right fur piece to de quahter R.nd I had to be Bussed 

"Yassum, I was jest as haPpy bein' a fiel' han' es I would'er 

Dc-'en at de Big House; mebbe mo' so. De fiel' hqn's had a long spelJ. 

'\',;"e~ i' e cro ps was Ie id by in de summer and dat' s when Massa Cullen 

'1 ::nved us to 'jub ila te t (seversl days of idle celebrqt ion) • (I was· 

;;,o":'Y'Y All oe tIme in slavery dAYS, but dere ain't much to git happy 

DV':r now, 'cep'n I's livin' - thank de Lawd.' Massa Cullen was a 
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r:ch ml3n t and owned all de worl' from Chestnut Hill to de ribers, 

C'1C. us 8.lway~ had eberything us needed. 

"~aggers dese days ai n 't neber knov,red whut good times is. 

:,:c;r;te :':at's why dey ain't no 'count. And dey is so uppity, too, 
r,~.y("£~ 

c-::ll·tn' dereselves tcullud:~eet and hAvin' gold teeth. Dey 
" 

~~? ~e mot ~old teeth dey has, de higher·up in chu'ch dey ~ets. 

-.'~~'r:. Copy 
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DE YANKEES WUZ A HARRI CANE 

(Photo) 

~ "."., ..•. '. ",':","'C"" ",. .. "":. w ""''''331'1 
Preston Klein, Opelika 
Jack Kytle, Editqr 

lf3 
" One time I 'members a stonn us had. I calls it a harricanej 

but it wuz really de Ye,nkees comin I through. II 

Quaint, little Cornelia Robinson was anxious to give all the 
....... .. 

facts she could remember about sl§very days; but s~ was only about 

four ye~rs old during the latter days of that period, and must de-

0end a great deal on what has been told her. 

"Chile, dem Yankees come through an' cleaned out de smokehouse; 

even left de lard bucket as clean as yo' hand. 011 Marster tuk his 

bes I horses an' mules to de big swamp, an' de Yankees couldn I t fin I 

'em. But dey tore up everything dey couldn't take wid dem. Dey 

poured all de syrup out ani it ~n down de road lak water. 

( 'One pore 1i ttle nigger boy was so skeered dat when he went 

I !Jut to gl t up de cows 8.n I when he couldn't fin t some of I em, he 

\ J.~ld down in a hollow stump an' nearly froze to death. Dey had to 

I thaw him out in de branch, but he wuz powerful sick. He wart nt no 
\ 
~ I count for nothin' atter date 

III 'members dat 01' Mistus saved all her jewels an I sech frum 

fie Y~m1\.ees. She brung 'em out to de nigger cabins an' hid 'em 

~""'1'\'1gS + " '.'~ .. J'J" ":' .., us. 

Cornel ie" forever smiling, wears her gray hair in two short 

br81ds down the back. She says her father and mother were George 

!1'1d Harriett Ya.ncey, who belonged first to a Mrs. Baugh and who 

were later sold to a Dr. Trammell, of nee,r Lafayette. Her brothers 

and. sisters were Charlie, Willie, Albert and Ann. 

"I 'members de high, four-poster beds us useter sometimes 

SleeD on" b id .. , s.e sa • "I wuz so little dat I had to crawl into lem 
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1.':id de help of a stool. I 'members dat de mud fireple.ces of early 

ti~~s wuz far back, deep an' wide e All de little niggers wuz fed 

nilJr an I bread, wid de bread crumbled in. Us also had pot licker 

fl.n' greens. 

"Our clothes was muslin an I calico for de hot weather; B.n I den 

in winter us had linty cloth, part wool ant part cotton, homespun. 

:;2 r.')ised de sheep, too, rut us didn't wear no clothes hHrdly in hot 

1"er! thet. 

"Us sho 1 did have B. good mB.rster an I mistis. Dey give us all 

J~ olothes an' food us needed anI gived us medicine. Us wore 

fEzifidity an' pennies aroun' ou;r necks to help us not to git sick. 

"Dey t!CJ.ught my mother to rea.d an' write, too. Not many done 

Jnt. She'd read de Bible to us little nlggers an' give prayers • 

. -\.":t: pr slevery, us hHd schools. I f membere dAt George Ha.wkins an' 

Cornelia recalls some of the ha.ppenings of slavery times. 

"If de slaves went off de plantation widout a pass, de patte-

~o~18r8 would ketch 'em an' beat 'em powerful bad. If de niggers 

cr~:ll outrun de patterollers B.n t gi thorne fust dey couJ.dn' t be 

Dey had dogs called 'nigger hounds', same li::Ce dey had 

~~r~ dogs, an' dey would track de slaves an' bring dern back home. 

"I 'rne;nbers my mother goin: to corn shuckln t s.. 'course dey 

-,-,t ~)S 11 ttle niggers to bed 'fore dey went but dey sho I sounded 

>,:: dey Vil...lZ he.v1n l a big tirr.e, hollerinl an' singin'. Us went to 

,; r. 1.':-:1:e fol:r.s church in de afternoon, an' de Reverend Gardner wuz 

C,. ::liC}:ty good preacher. When any of us niggers died, ~!8.rster wuz. 

~'Jod to us an' let all de niggers cuit an' attend de burial. Dey 
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,:1Ftc1e de coffins at home an' would black dem wid soot. 

"Us had a 01' quack herb doctor on de place. Some bad boys 

TN1t up to hi s house one night an' poured a whole lot of de medicine 

cj()1.':n him. An honey, dat 01' man died de next day. 

flAtter I got grown I married Robert Benson s>n' us had four 

ch~llun and several grsndch11lun." 

Cornelia, beaming and. apparently happy ever:f minute of the day, 

2.~ ves ~ri th one of her grarlJ.ch1ldren in Opeli"ka. 
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JABBO EXPLAINS 

HIS B;LACK. ~_KIl!. 

Mary A. Poole, 
M~bi1e, Alabama. 

Living on the Moffat road at Orchard, in western Mobile 

County, Alabama, on Mr. McIntyre's place is Gus. Rogers, who is 
~.ii,,!Ii;~iJ,o&~._~_I""';":.e 

;-mown better by the nSllle of Jabbo. He claims to be over ninety 

ye8~rs of age, but could give no proof. He claims the 26th of 

June as his birthday. 

When asked how old he was, he replied with a smile: 

"MiSS, I don't know but I fou~everYthing here when I 

came along." 
~ ) 

He was born at Sa~sbury, N. C. on the Rogers plantation, 

and. fur. John and Mrs. Mary Rogers were his master and mistress. 

riis parents were William and Lucy Rogers, who had five children, 

three girls and two boys. 

Jabbo said the Rogers's home was built of boards of virgin 

t.imber and the slave quarters were some distance from the big 

h0use. Some of the cabins were built of logs and some of boards, 

~:ll having clay chimneys and big open fireplaces equipped for 

c;ool':ing, as the slaves usually cooked their own meals, except 

6.ur1ng busy seasons, when meals were prepared in the house ki tchen 

by the slave women, too old to work in the fields. 

J8bbo said one old man went around and rapped on the doors 

t,:, ~'lake up slaves to go to work. When asked how long they 

~<)l':fGd he laughed, and said! 

"Just from sun to sun and then you went to bed, 'cause you 

,·:nev.[ that old ma.n would sure be rapping before you were ready next 

rr:1.ng. " 

When asked about earning any money, Jabbo said: 

"Law, Miss we didn't even know what money was, and we didn't 
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have no use for it. We had all we needed, plenty to eat and all 

the clothes necessary those days." 

The Rogers raised lots of tobacco and wheat, and all the 

necessary farm 'products needed on the plantation. They had 

a large orchard and made all the cider they could drink. 

Ja.bbo recalled driving many a refugee wagon during the We.!", 

&nd. when they heard of the Yankees' coming, the Rogers family 

t.ook all the horses and mules and hid them in the swamps and 

buried all the silver end other veluables. 

After the devastation wrought by War, Mr. Rogers moved his 

f'ar:lily to Massey Station, Montgomery,,¥ County, Alabama, intend

ing to r aiae cotton. He· brought J abbo t s father and mother and 

femily with hl'~ but meeting with little success he returned to , 

S8.1sbury, N. C. Jabbo remained in Ala.ba.ma. 

Jabbo married and raised a family of five children. There 

were two girls and three boys but he has no knowledge of their 

present whereabouts. 

When asked if he was married more than once, J abbo laughed 

.snc1 se.id: 

"No, Miss I always had the price of a marriage license in 

.~'2y oocket, but somehow I never married. 

In a~8wer to inquiry as to religion, Jabbo replied: 

"~iss, I am a Methodist, but there's only one religion. 

leu l:..ave to be pure in heart to see Him, because He said so, and 

tCi do unto others as you desire others to do unto you." 

Continuing 8.bout religion J abbo said: 

"liod gave it to Adam and took it away from Adain and gave 

~ t to Nosh, 8.nd you know J Miss, Noah had. three sons J and when 

·:J8h got drunk on wine, one of his sons laughed at him, and the 

C'ther two took a sheet and walked backwa.eds end threw it over 
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Noah. Noah. told the one who laughed, 'you children will be 

hewers of wood and drawers of water for the other's two children, 

and they will be known by their hair and their skin being dark,' 

so, Miss, there we are, and that is the way God meant us to be. 

We have always had to follow the white folks and do what we saw 

them do, and that's all there is to it. You Just can't get away 

from what the Lord said. 

Jabbo said he would like "to go back to the good old days, 

'though there was good folks and there was mean folks, then too, 

just like there is today." 

Bibliog.r.~J1X: Personal interview by the writer with Gus Rogers, 

ex-~e, better known as tlJabbo." 

'IT l' t C \1 as nng on opy, 

a/16/3? 

L. H. 
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SLAVE OA' LINE SOLD 

FER A SACK O' SALT. 

Janie Scott, living in a cottage at 255 South Lawrence Street was 

interviewed by the writer on July l4tn, 1937. She claimed she was born 

April 10, 1867, but She appeared older than seventy years of age. She, 

of course, was unable to give any experiences of her own as a slave but 

recalled what had been told her by her mother, who was a slave on the 

lLyers plantation at '.1'ensaw, Alabama. 

When asked hoW large waS tl:le plantation, Janie answered: 

IlLordy, chile, many ah acre and Ibout sixty slaves. II 

Her mother worked in the house, and when the field hands were 

working helped carry water out to them in buckets, each one getting a 

swallow or two a plece. Her father was Andy White, and was rai sed on 

tne plantation of JaM Jewett at Stockton, Alabama. 

Janie had neard ner father say he was a coaChman and drove the 

folks around, also came over in a boat with his master to Mob1le to get 

supplies and groceries, and that they killed mapy a deer in nelgnbor

noods just north of Bienville Square. 

Janie said her mother's Master and Mistress didn·t want her mother 

to marry Andy, because he was too light in color and light nlggers 

anle said folks didntt think as strong as a good black one, so her 

mot:-er, Sarah J:iorter, and Andy Wi: te her father just borrowed a 

t tne t:aster's consent and role off and were married, anyhow. 
; 

mule with-

Janie laughed and said She guessed it was all right after all be

[l:lse they had eleven Children, two are now living, Janie and a Sister 

Nnen the writer asked if slaves ever earned any money, She replied: 

ItThey didn't even know What money was. D Then she continued: "~nce 

my mother was a little girl she asked her mistress to give her fif

cents, and her M1stress wanted to know whJ' she wanted fifteen 
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cents. rter Mother replied: HI wants to see what money looks like." 

Her Mistress thougnt she was trying to act smart and in place of 

fifteen cents she reoeived a whipping. 

The slaves wore homepsun clothes, but her mother remembered having 

as her best dress one made of marino. 

Tne slaves quarters were log cabins with clay chimneys, and they 

cooked in the open fireplaces in the winter and in the summer on what 

tney called scaff'olds J built out in the yard. Tnese were made of clay )' 

foundations with iron rods across on Which the pots hung. 

Janie said her mother "was strong and could roll and out logs like 

a man, and was much of a woman. R °rhen they had a log'rolling on a plan

tation the Negroes from the neighboring plantations oame and worked to

gether until all the jobs were completed. 

After each log rolling they gave them molasses to make candy and 

have a big frolic. 

During the Civil War when supplies were scarce, especially salt, 

h,arster J'ohn rode off taking her mother's sister Ca'line with him and 

wr.en he returned alone hiS wife, Mrs. Meyers, wanted to know Where was 

Ca"ine .L_. , and ~arster John replied: "I sold her for a sack of salt!t 

At first they did not believe him, but Oa' line never returned and Sarah 

never Saw her sister anymore. 

After tne Surrender the Yankees came through and the slaves hid 

ui1.cler the house, but the soldiers made them come out and told tnem they 

were free, and gave the slaves everyt!1ing on the place to eat. They 

&.11 "Went down to the creek and praised God for what he .had done for 

Janie does not believe in charms, hoodoo or fortune-tellers, saying: 

"Those folks can't tell you nothing. When Christ was risen .tie 

Carr-ied all propnets with Him and didn I t leave any wise foLl{s able to 

tell things going to 
happen here on earth everything Chr1st wanted folks 
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to know had a.lready happeneo~. If 
."-t. 

Janie did say the best Charm she knew of was a bag of asaf¢et1da 

worn around the neck to ward off sickness or to take nine or ten drops 

ln a little water would sure keep the worms down. 

'rne slaves got plenty of coons, rabbits and be~r meat, and could g\;; 

.. fisning on Sundays, as well as turtle hunting. 

The overseer on the Myers plantation was not a mean man, they nad 

a calaboose or sweat box to punish unruly slaves in place of whipping 

tnem. 

After the Surrender her father and mother moved to Mobile, Alabama, 

and ner fatner continued to work for Mr. Jewett at his mill located at 

tne foot of Palmetto Street on the Mobile river front. 

B1BL10G~HY: Personal interview with Janie Scott, 255 South 

Lawrence Street, Mobile, Alabama. 

asnington Copy, 
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SLAVERY COMING BACK? 

MAUGAN HOPES SO. 
(Photo) 

\ "Mistus , I hears sla~ery times is comin' back." 

Uncle ~augan Shepherd is past 80. He idled about the front of 

his tumble-dovm house in Eufaula, happily recalling the old plantation~ 

days. He has never learned to read, and therefore pins a great deal of 
j/ 

depend~nce upon hearsay. 

"Where did you hear about slavery coming backlit the interviewer 

as:(ecl him. 

"Well, mam, 'pear lak I heard it somewhar. I don't rikolect 

,jest now. 1I 

"Would you like to have the old times back again, Uncle Ilaugan?" 

He studied a moment, beamedJ 

"Yassum, I woul~ I'se proud I was borned a slave. I~se too 

:roJ.n~-, to I member much, but I knows I always had enough to eat and Vlear 

(en I end I sho don I t now. 

Uncle I,Laugan said that he was "birthed" at Chestnut Hill; that 

::8 lJ810nged to Llarse and Mistus Rich \Viley, and that his father and 

:!JJc~-~.er '.'!ere Bunk and Bets~ Wiley, both "field niggers. II Maugan had 

t':'1) ~"rotllers, Oliver and I\lonroe; but no sisters. 

"I never seed M8 and pa much 'cept on Sundays," he explained. 

"De~' ','as allue workin' in de fields an I I was out chasin' rabbits an' 

seC~i "0· f'd ti • !:l S 0_ e me. At night I jest et my cornpone an' drink my 

lj~;.tter!':lilk an' fell on de bed asleep." 

•.• augan remembers one overseer, scornfully referring to him as 

II,~ ~ I ,. II 
"'J ':'111 te trash. 

nDs slaves called him by his las' name behin· his back," the 

of, (n.l"ky explained, n 'caze us hated to 'mister· dat white man. n 
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Maugan remembers Reconstruction and a great deal about Hatter 

-(te surrender, If but says "r~ckolection ain't so good" on things that 

!1EUJDened before. 

"I 'members dat I was powerful scared of de Yankee soldiers," 

':le said, "but dey never hurtJn obody. Dey come through Eufaula an I 

all us niGGers tried to hide; but dey jest come on by an I laughed at 

us fer bein I scared. II 

l.:ore than fifty years ago, Maugan married Kitty. She is about 

'70 and mal(es her living washing clothes for "de -white ·peoples." They 

never had any children. 

l;~auf~an says he never goes anywhere except to church on Sundays. 

;-;is lec;s are not so strong anymore, he explains. 

"1:':y 01 1 I oman, she shot lak to go to funerals, II he chuckled. 

"But in dese days day takes de body to have it vulcanized, so we can It 

Love no set tin I ups. Dis went hard on Kitty, • caze she waS a mourner; 

i.nIt it d::'cln I t do her no good, shoutin t an' amournin I all night. She 

would 8l?iays come home wid her head tied up an' her eyes set back in 

l .• augan still worl~s. He is a good yardman, but says some day 

.. e is Just "gYTine ter drap out, lak his pa did." 

.. ,. ., 

\laBll. Copy, 
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While interviewing fOI'lJler slaves 1n the rural sections of 
:, \ .~. .' , 

I ran across Allen S111s, a "sturdY old Negro, who proved to 118:9'& 
~ . 

, unusually clear recollect~on of slavery as the institution appeared 

the small boy of that era. He waS not old enoug;t'l to make a work-h8Ild 

its close. He spoke slowly, but with evident positiveness as to the 
I 

.' . <.' 

II I I members lots tbout slavery times; "cause' I' was right dar. I 

'member much 'bout' o.e war, 'cause I was too little to know what 

'~!a8, and d~ost I seed was when de Yankees come through and burnt 
, ' 

p de. Big House, de barns, de gHlho~se and took all O:t~yrster,:s .. ~o~Sces: 

c1 r;lUles 1 and kilt de,IDilk--cows for beer e' They didn't leave us noth'ing 
;' .. :" 

;' 

o eat 1 anc. us lak to starve to death. 

"0ur folks, de Simses, dey come fum Vlrginny. My pappy and mammy 

8 horned dere. Dey names was Allen Sims and Ki tty Slms. My Old 

ter was Marse Jlmmie Slms, and my Old Mietie was Miss Creasle. 1:Some 
" 

f Pt'p~y fl.nd !~ammyl s chl11un was borned in Virglnny,. and some o-t I em in 
"~,,", .. 

'-;[,,"'.[1 •• I was de baby chile, and I WaS borned right on dls very place 

.. r.Y' ~)S is now. Dey had a Wholfe passel of chi11un. Dere :Was Chaney, 

Judy, Sam, Phoebe, King, Alex, Jordan'~d Allen -. dat's me. 

IIUS lived in a log house 1 n de quarter, wid a board roof and a 

rock fireplace wid a stlck and dirt chlmley. We had plenty wood, and 

. ,,: 2. c1 ')1..1.11d j es I as blg fire as we need, if de weather WaS cold. Mammy, 

::8 cook 8.sh-cake in de fireplace, and it was de bes 'bread I eTer ~atj 
, " .'. ,., .. ' 

et~er'n any dis store-bought br~ad. You ain't never eat no ash-c'ake? 

").:, :.:issy, you don't b.~';' what good bread ls1ak! 
,: .) 

"Old Marstar was nlggers and all of 
, . 

;', , 

t .. em, 



had plenty to eat, and :ttwa,'nlr:ttrash .neither. Us had ash-cake, hO'~

cake, pone-bread, meat and gravy, peas, greens, roast-neers, pot-llquoX',Ji 

and sweet r taters, II ish taters"and goobers - I spec 0ld Marster' sniggers 

Jive better dan lots of wh1tet'olks lives now. 

"Aunt Mandy, 1IIlat was too old to work, ·lOOke; at~ all de litt:Le 1 ~ 
-. 

nigger chilluns, whilst dey mammys was working, and she whip us wid a 

bresh, if we didn't mind her; but she fuss lIore dan she whip,and it didn', 

hurt much, but us cry lak she killing us. 

"When us got·sick, Old Mistie looked at&:: us herself, and she 10 
;~'in us oil and turpentine and lobelia and if dat didn't cure us, she sont 

:"ar 'l.e doctor - de same doctor dat come to see her own famb1y. Sometime 

a old. nigger die, and Old Marster and Old Mistis dey cry jes' 1ak us did~ 

Dey put 'em in a coffin and bury-i ell in de graveyard, wid de white preach-

er dar a f,o. nobody didn f t work none dat day, att-er uS COlne back fum de 

T9,veyarc1. 

"O'-lr beds was bunks in ete corner of de room, nailed to de wall and 

jes l ~nA post out in de flo'. De little chi11uns slept crosswise d~ big 

prj. 8.ncl it VIas plum I full in cold weather. 

"OU clothes was orsenburg (Osnaburg), spun and weave, right at 

O'r9 2nd it sho I did last a long time. De Ii ttle niggers j es I wore a 
vv 

'tell dey got big 'nough to work in de field, and us had red 
l 

rO;::8 r'JE:,i}e ~,t de tan-yard to wear in winter time; but us foots was tough 

n6, ~.8 -''Tent barefooted most all de winter too. Us played games too, 

jumping de rope and base. 

"De grown niggers had good times Sadday nights, wid dances, sup

nnd wras'lin. De corn-shuckings was de biggest time dey had, 'cause 

f~ i1ei=':h~)ors come and dey laughed and hollered nearly all night. 

!lOld Marster and Old Mistis lived in a big two-sto~y white house. 

ten cgillun,flve boy-sand five gale .,and dey all growed up and 



,married off. De old carriage-driver Was na.me Clar~, and he 'sho' wa.s 

proud. De overseer was Tetter Roberson, aild he was mean.- Hebe~t niggerS[ 

. a lot, and bimeby Old Marster turned. him off. He used to blow de horn 

\','r.;Y befo', day to gi t de niggers up, and he work I em 'tell smack dark. 

IIAt.L\er de Yankees burned up everyt'ing 'cept de cabins, us jest 

s":eyed right dar wid Old Marster when us freed. Old Marster built a new 

hOU88 for him and Old Mistis'" put 1 t wa'nl t Iltio~:,.40~'tter d.an our cabin and 

~e~ lived dere Itell dey died, 

IIWhen I groweq. up, I married Laura Fra.zier ,and. us he,d a big wedding 

rl ..... ,·, l"'l 
( ... 1 t '. '. (,1 preacher, and didn't jultpover no broom lack some niggers did. Us 

~ . -.. 

;;8.0 jes' two chillun dat lived to be grown;; Dey~s Filmore and Mary Lou, 

ano, us ain It got no gran' chill,un.,;,. 
~" !~:£.:-::},~. 

"When I got groWn, 

I f e 1 t i had done enough 

"'jJ l I~,.., ( ,'-;;j')( • 

., 
'. tl. 

. ,:" ,,'''';:-'<'~, .. ,., ," -',<',,~,,:.,'- ~.[?:!:;~i,(~-/~' 

I J"~.icJa!::.~~:j;~~~t>;i([~;'. at Rough Neck, 

wroni'~'~0i~~F~~~I*ir forty year.· 
'ca.use 
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FRANK 1~~IIT'".d J ' EX-SLAVE 

D. A. Oden 
Judge Crow 
Editorial Department 

nYassuh , its j est lak I tell yer. I VffiS borned in Ole 

~1~inny 8.nd my Ole Harster was Doctor Constable and he and us all 

lived out a piece fum Norfolk whar you kin see de whole ocean. I 

',.r:~;:;"(''(Irit dovm in de Bible, jes lo.k Ole lJarster's udder niggers, 

~:nd Ole ~.Listis said hit was de six day of Jinnerwary in forty-eight 
I 

',.:r18]1 I VlCJ.S borned. How ole dat mek me novl? Eiehty-nine, gvvine on 

ninsty - dat's right. 

nOl e I<arster he died eight years fo' de Big Har, and Ole Mistis 

'refergeed' dm'lfIl to Alexandria, where her mummy and pappy lived and 

tl~}{ ne and Unker Dan and .M..unt I,lelissy wid her; but she sole my marrnny 

:H'_L IlLy :DaP:9Y and all de rest of de niggers ter de I!lan what bought de 

-)l':nt[~tion and us never did see' 'em no mo'. 

O ~. .' 'h I ":: ,\'!8.S de house-boy at Ie Instls pappy souse, disremember 
<l.. 
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- : ('"'I 

... L',' nc,:-le; but, anyhow, I didn't wuk in de field lak de udder niggers •. 
/'0 

e. 
,sn 'ie 3ir.; ~:lar started, Ole Eistis she t~ me and her chilluns and us 

'7 

':-;~fel':'3ged' dovm somewhars dey was 8. cotehouse, whut dey called 

':>J.l-:ey:;er', or sump'n lak dat, and us lived in tovm wid some mot 

OJ:- ','18 ~ .istis' s kinfolks, but dey wa~n 't her mammy and pappy. De 

::;:>' j2rs marched right in front of our house, right by de frorLt gate, 
~ 

," J (ley VIas 8:'Nine ter Hopper's Ferry to kill Ole John Brown, what 
'7 

. ',::~ ~:illin' white folks and freein' niggers fo dey time. Dat was 

:5.Q~,er Lincum's job, atter de 'War. And no niggers wan't ter be free 

tsll den. 

1I' .. e 1i vee. clos't tel" de big hotel whar Gineral Lee and a whole 

n~~s01 of soldiers stayed, and dey had de shineyest close I ebber seed. 
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, 
Dey was fine gemmen and Ole Histis she let me wait on 'em whilst she 

C. 
didn t need me ter ~ eround de house, and dey giIDIile a dime lots 

of times. I shined Gineral Lee's shoes sometimes·and he alluz gin 

:1.8 C'. dime and said: .fDat.:looks nice.' SQmt.of de ginerals jes' 

"iNne de dime and didn't say nuthin' but dey wasn't big mens lak 

346 

IJ.inerc.l Lee and Ole Marster. He was straight and dignerfied and didn't 

toeDc much t but he'd walk up and down on de front gallery and de 

orcllles brune; him telegrafs from Bull Run, whar us and de yankees --
1,'.1:".8 fiGhtin f. Lawzy mussy, I heard em talkin 'bout 'Bull Run' dat 

(j[,y ccnQ I lowed somebody' s bull had got out &nd us and de yankees was 

trrin f tclr ketch him B.nd f)i t him back in de paster! 
(!/ 

--
w,ien de 'war got too close to us, Ole Histis tuk me and her little 

I'-
) 

~~.l 'ahat was oldern me?and lef t Unker Dan and Aunt hIelissa, and us 

"ent to Lynchburg, vihar her mammy and papp~ done move to, and us 
~ ~ 

,stf<Ted \'lid. dem agin, but Ole 11istis was gitten worried over de war, 
) 

EO 1,'!l1en I broke her ivy-handled dinin' room knife and fergot ter tell 

~)(;r, she slap my head nearly off and got mad and sole me ter a man 

',hut lived in Cleveland, Tennessee. 
'1 

Eel' :pappy tried ter keep lilistis fum sellin me. He said all I 

::'~eerled vias a good brushin', but nobody couldn't do nothin' wid Ole 

: j.stis 'Nen she got good and mad! 

TI::y new murster VJan't lak oy ovm whitefolks; so I up and runned 

,jine de Yankee array and got a job workin t fer a cap tn name 

./;'~(;~c'tl)n, or sump'n lak dat; him and a Lieutenant somebody. lie 

i 1'(,J.10Vled General She rrnan clear· to i~tlanta and ten mile fudder on, 

turned back, and marched clear back to Chattanooga and den 

l-:e :·,' on tell we got ter Nashville. 
1 

I sho was glad to git away fum 

cause dey was dead men eve'y way you looked, atter dey quit 
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fishtin'. Dey girmne a uniform, but I didn't get no gun - I fought 
? 

":rid [:. fryin-pan. 

It'de stayed in Nashville a while and when de war was over, Cal) tn 

~flserton wanted ter tek me to Illinois wid him and give me a job; 

bl1t I didn't 1ak de Yankees. Dey wanted you to vluk ;11 de time, 

::nr.1. (}o.t's s~1)'n I hadn't been brung up to do. Dey turned me :free 

~.rHl 1 1.!ent 'wid a passel of Gineral Lee's so' jers, what come along 

,y)in' hOfl.e and us Vlent down and crossed de bigges' ribber I eber 

s8ed:. I tuk up on fus' one farm. and den anudder, tell I found one 
i 

'j LJ~ und den dat was two years e.tter we lef Nashville (1867) E.nd 

r stayed dar close ~o Baton Rouge sixteen years. Lewd, de cotton 

· .. ll'~~ SUf~.(ar cane us did mek on dat rich 18.n' J Its' richer' n de g\ov8.na 

(.ie7 sells out here in Alabama! 

"I \lent to i'Iemphis on .a' Iscursion and stayed dar, doin fus' 
""} ~\../) 

0DP thinr~ and den another, '~gi t in jail, and I worked at a house 

~<--i:nter's trade. I heered dey paid good wages fer paintin' in 

':':111~1 ion 'her'l and I COT'le here de same year all de:lIl. niggers was killed 

l"j (ic,t chnrch ~stompede."" I got u job wid LIr. Douglass,janitorin' 

L~ de Zefferson Theater and him und me stayed together three years. 

~ ;'),)lv:,ht a waggin and sold keros&ne oil fer about a year, 'tell my 

.r-::.f:'::1, VT[~8 all fane and den I eot a job wid de Base :Jall .i .. ssociation 

"~lC :renr 1913. I been vvid'em ever sence. 
e. 

I used ter mek fum :i?8 ,... 
,.::' .-}. ") [1 \'feek,' cordin' ter how times was, tell de 'pression come 

:1', :r':se too ole ter vruk now, so I j es' totes de Hail and does odd 

.. f):)8 c,nQ dey 3)uys me ;;3 a week fer dat. I 'plied fer ole-e.ge pension 

t~ ;e~rs back, but it hain't come yit. I eat one boy livin' in 

He's 40 year old, but he don't help me nary cent. JI.Iy 

347 
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fu,s' "'.'life died in Louisiana and I married a gal in Memphis, but she 

ief' Tile when 11os' my job one time and went to Detroit wid a passel 

of niggers. She ain't nebber writ back to me and I done quit payin' 

her e.ny nind. 

"Cen'n de rheumatiz, I'se in good health and eits around pretty 

1.'00((. Ole l.Iistis showed me how to read print and lain 't never fer-

'ot 11m'!. De Yankees didn' know dat I could read, and I never did let 

O~. I kin see pretty well but hafter put on my glasses to read de 

',ri::1t. Sho! I' se gwine to live to be a hunded years old! How 

:·,::.:ny no' years I got to go? Ten. Dat' s right. I know It se 

:eer dis year, 'cause I alluz notice dat ef I live ~~rch, 
/\ 

~ll de rest ob de year!" 

good 

I lives 
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"MAD 'BOUT SOMEPIN 1 " 

SO THEY HAD A WAR 

Susie R. 0' Brien 
Uniontown, Ala. 
Pettersen Marzon1 
Editor 

John Smith 1s 103 but he doesn't want to be tied down. "Effen 

I's free, I wants to 'Joy it," John says, and he lives up to his 

desire", Though he is a "war vetere nil with bullets 1n his side and 

leg and his century of life has enfeebled him, he roams the country

side about Uniontown continuallYi "se~tin' a spell" with his acquain

tances. 

It was only after several trips I finally caught him "settin'," 

and he showed no inclination to molve from his advantageous pos1 tion 

near a watermelon patch. He was industriouslx working on a huge 

slice of melon, h1s face buried in 'the sweet fruit, as I drove up 

to the little cabin where he was visit1ng. 

As the car came to a stop he raised his head and wiped his 

dripping chin on his sleeve. He called to a little Negro girl in 

the yard, "Gal, go bring de white lady a rockin' cheer", and turning 

to me he said, "You'll 'scuse me for not gittin' up lak I ain't got 

no manners, won't you Mistess? I got a misery in my laig; you know 

de one whar I got shot in de war" 
I 

The rocking chair was brought aut and taking a:~seat nearby I 

SFJid, "Uncle John, I want you to tell me 8.11 about yourself, were 

you in the war and are you really a hundred and three years old? 
.Ji; 

"Glad to, glad to m1st/.ss, but fust don't you want a water-

:TIDIon?" He pointed to a patch nearby where the melons glistened 
IJ.I 

in the sun. "Dis July sun make de jice so sweet you'll smack yo' 

" mouf for 'TIO'," and searching the rind to see that he had left none 

of the Juicy red meat, Uncle John began his story. 

Well, I been livin' 'roun' dese parts 'bout ninety year. I 
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was born somewhar in North Ga'lina, I don't "member much 'bout my 
~ 

Mammy an' Pappy 'cause I was took I way .from dem, by de specerlaters 
~ { 

when I was 'bout thirteen year ole. De specerlaters raised Niggers 
" to sell. Dey would teed 'em up an' git I em fat B.nd sli ok and make r-J ); J' 

money on I em. I was sold off de block in'Specerlater's Grove' in // 
1\ ( 

North Gallina. De fus' day I was put up I didn't s'old, but de next 

dfl.Y I brung a thousand dollars. Mr. Saddler Smith tram Selma bought 

me. Dey called him Saddler Smith cause he was in de saddle business 

\ and made saddles for de army. Dey fotch us down on boat~ I 'member 

I de song de men on de boat s1nge<l®.JIlt :go like d1s: 
~ 

"Up an' down de Mobile Ribber, 
~ 

Two specerle,ters for one po' IiI nigger. fI 

" "My marster was de best in dis country. He didn't had many 
I 
I ~ 
i niggers, but he shot tuck good teer 0' dem what he did had. He 

! didn I t 'low nobody to hit 'em a licIt. Sometime when I would git cotch 

up wid in some d1 verment de white folks would say,' 'Whose nigger is 

yoU?1 and I say, 'Marse Saddler Smith.' Den dey look at eac90der 

\. 8.n I say kinder low, 'Better not do nothin I to ole Smith I s nlgger~ 

helll raise de debil.' 
1~'-

"I didn't had no mistiss. My marster was a widder. He raised 

me up workin' Irouh' de saddle shop. I ain't never liked to work 

nohow, but don't tell nobody date I was bout twenty seven year 

ole when de war broke out. De ole uns was called out fust and de 

young uns stayed home and practiced so dey could shoot straight B.n' kill 

a. Y8.nkee. Us practiced every Friday evenin'. Course I didn't know 

"ha.t dey fightin' Ibou't(;I Jes' knowed dey was mad 'bout somepin'. 

Atter while Marster's son Jim J'ined de 'Federate sogers ani I went 

Wid him for to tote his knapsack, canteen and siohl1ke and to look 

atter him. Dat's when I got dese here balls in my side and got a 
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bullet ln my laig, too. I was movin' de hawses to de back of de 

lines out de thick o.f de f1ght when, zipp, a mlni t bail cotoh me 

right in de shoulder." 

Proudly John displayed the balls in his slde and the scar on 

his leg. The old woman, at whose cabin John was visiting, inter

rupted the story several times® finally he got tired of lt and 
.... -said; "Shet yo' mouf 'oman, I don't need no hope, dis ls grown folks 

talk, you don't know nothin' 'bout it, you wasn't even birthed tell 

two year 'fo' de Surrender. Now whar was I at? I slepl right by 

! :,iarsa Jim's slde. Sometime atter us done laid down and bofe of us 

, be thlnkln' 'bout home, Marse Jim say, I John ,I 18k to have some 

chicken.' I don't say nothin' I jes' ease up an' pull my hat down 

over my eyes an' slip out. Atter while I come back wld a bunch 

o' chickens crost my shoulder. Nex' mornln' Marse Jim have nice 

brown chicken floatin I in graby what I done cook for him. Us was 

fightlnl on Blue Mountain when Marse Jim got kilt. I looked and 

looked for hlm but I never did find hlm. Atter I lost my marster 

I cidn f t I long to nobodY and de Yankee's was takin' eve I y thing 

anyhow, so dey tuck me wid dem. 

"I tuck keer of GenII Wilson's hawse, GenII Wilson was de head 

ma.n in de Yankee army. But I didn't lak dey ways much. He wanted 

his hawse kep' spick and span. He would take his white pocket 
, , , np,.nK.ercher an rub over de hawse and if it was dirty he bad me 

whupped. I was wid Gen'I Wilson when he tuck Selma 'gins't Gen'l 

Forrest and sot fire to all dem things. I drive de artillery wagon 

sometime. Atter de Surrender I was kinda puny wid de balls in my 

Side. tI 

"John, II I asked, "why didn I t they remove the balls at the time 

you were shot;" 
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"How could dey 'move de balls when I was runnln' fast as I 

could pick up my foots? I drl v de stagecoach twlxt Selma and Mont

gomery. I 'member my stops. Dey was Selma, Benton, Lown'esboro 

and Mon' gomery • I drl v four haws es to it. Dere was a Ii bbery 

stable at Benton a.nd I changed hawses dere. II 

IINow John tell me about your wlfe and children, If I said. 

"How ma.ny children did you have? It 

II Gawd, I don't know mistessco 9:.ey runnin' 'roun; de country -IH:e ha.wgSV gey don't know me an t I don't know demo lain' t never 

been ma.i' ed.- Niggers didn I t me.ry·y in dem days. I j e s' tuck up wid 

(1'1e lL:ely gal atter anoder. I aln't even rne.iled to de one I got 

now. I ,jes' ain't gwine tie myse'f down. Effen I's free, I's 

2?'lne to be free. II 

Uncle John sat for a time in deep thought, then said, "I wlsh 

I :nought be back ln dem days, I cause I been seed de debll since 

I b0en free. Atter I was free I cidn1t had no marster to 'pend 

on Qnd I was hongry a heap of times. I 'long to de'Federate nation 

and always will 'long to y'al1, but I reckon it's Jes' as well we ' 

is free 'cause I don't b'lieve de white fol~s now days would make 

g'cod rna.rst ers. II 

Uncle John had about ta11red out and as I rose to leave I sa.id, 

"T -ank you John, this will make a good story, /I to whkh he replied 

i '1ciigna.ntly, 

H.L.D. 

?-2:)-37 
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Out on Ryland's Lane is an old negro v'{omen 84 years of age who is totally , 
!, 
i lin 0. , but whose mind is clear in regards to things pertaining to the long ago. i 
I 
I "Aunt .f..nnie u says that things that happened. when she was a child are much i' 
i 

ore vivid in her mind than are things of today. She said "Sumtimes I now stCi1 

S tuil 60 dULlpin' an' f'ogi ts what I wants tub do, den I ahs tub go bac' tuh de 

16ce whar I started from so I kin 'member whats I started tuh do". 

Itaunt .t-umie tf was born on Knight's Place on the J.labama River, .June 2nd., 

53· This pl6.ce is now known as Finchburg, in Monroe County, Alabama. Her 

ther's n81lle was lIl8.ry Knight and her father's name .Atlas Williams, who had the 

me name as his owner Mr. Offord Williams. "Aunt Anniets tt mother's people 

re owned first by Mr. Cullen Knight ~ after his death, were owned by N..r. 
\ 

1m ~:&rshall. 

",h,unt annie" was seven years old then the Civil War started, end that sh e 

d "nursec. t-vvo cullered chillan afore de war." 

'.' 

i 
I, 
, , 

• f Ivnen asked by the writer about nursing thses childred, so as to be sure she r 

ic COlol~eo children l she replied, "dat de slaves 1ibed on de plantation, and 

Y hed en overseer who libed on dis ::p1&ce, an' she neber seed de Marshall's 

ace 'til after Eley wuz freed. As I growed bigger into a big yearlin' gal I 

z tu~ intuh de overseer's home to 'tend tuh de dinin' room table sich as set-

I' hit an' washin' de disnes an' cleanin' up, an' lster on I wuz aJ:10vled how 

iron, spin thread, weave cloth, and make candles. Honey, folks talkin' 

ut depression now don't kno' nothin' 'bout hard times. In dem days folks 

nIt hab nothin' 'ceptin' what dey ruade.Eben if yo~ had a mint ob money, 
, 

e vruz notbin' to buy. We made de candles to burn by tying stringd on the sticl; 

putt in , dem down in llie1 ted taller in moulds. In dem times we had no ma tehe s 

kG ~ade fire by strikin' flint rocks together an' de fire froppin' on cotton. 

O!l' t know Whether dese roaks were ones da t de Indians let' Or no, but day 

1 
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"AUNT" fu~NIE ST.tillTON, it SLAY.!. 

wuz dif'rent from other rocks~ People usta carry aaID an' de cotton roun' in 

boxes sumtin lak snu~f boxes tuh keep de cotton dry. Sumt ines when dey could t 

nt bet de fire no odder way, dey would put de cotton in de fireplace and sh;"Jo t t 

up in dere an' set hit on fire". 

"Aunt iillnie tt said she never could start a fire with the flint rock and 

cotton, and she shid, "de fust matches emd lantern It se eber seed wuz when de 

Yankees CUD too dere place, I th'ot dey wuz two officers, 'xouse dey had de 

matches and lentern. Two years a' ter I wuz freed, an' twar den I seed mah fi 

first 1 BIllp". 

"De men did mos' ob de farm wurk, dey planted cotton, corn, potatoes, 

acme, peas and pumpiins, an' dey ginned de cotton by hitching four horses tuh 

de '_ in, anCt dey run hit dat way". 

S2.i6.: 

~~nen asked if they hao_ plenty to eat when they were slaves, "Aunt imnie" 

"Lor , f yes I guess we had 'nough, but, 'tearn t much, c'ase I 'members 

When we ~~z li'l chillun we had a gig wooden tray dat dey put de food in and 

We all set 'round da t an t et like Ii' 1 pigs. De rations for a week wuz 3 I bs 

of ;;lea t a week, 1 peck ob meal, potatoes an' syrup. At Christmas times de 

OVl::'::-:seer called all de men ani!, women in an' gib each woman a dress, a head 

cnndkerchicf, an f tub. de m.en he gave a hat, knife, an" a bottle of whiskey. 

De overseer also gib tuh us flour and sugar fo' Chris tmas, an' I 'members one 

Chr.Lstucs ilvhen I wuz a Litl gal a'ter de ove: . .'seer gib all ae women a dress 

cere Wb.S a short paece ob cloth left an' he gib dat tuh me". "Aunt Annie" said 

lIdot se i-laves went tuh de white folks church, an' sot on de seats on de out

sid.e ob de church, an' dat church was a hewed log building. Atter de white 

thro' preachin' den de cullered preacher would preach. Sumtimes d .. 

, i 
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cullered folks would hab church when de white folks didm't an' den de slaves WO'l 

mula. hab too get a pass from his owner, 'ca' se dere would be some mean folks 

net wOlllc_beat de niggers ef dey didn't hab a pass from dere owners or bosses.' 

1'.tl.Ull t iillnie" also said, ttl' se ne ber hyeard of no hoodoo stuff t til in late 

e&rs dey's mo' ob dat foolishness now dan I'se ebber hyeard of in mah life. 

owad£.ys de hoodoos doctors , what is allu~-; agoin t t round foolin' folks out ob 

ey ilioliey, looks lack de gags might ob ahd dem dey is so turrible jlookin t. 1 

on't believes in demo Us folks a 4.ong time ago neber hab no money fot dem to 

Us had. tuh make own medicine. When de babies had de colic us wud tie soot 

in a rag an' boil it, and den gib dem de water, an' tuh ease de prickly heat 

used rotton wood powdered up fine,· and fo' de yellow yhraah us would boil de 

eE::p thrash an' gib em de tea". 

"Alli'1t i..nnie n has been married twic~, har firs·t husband left her years ago, 

en she TI£rrieCi. Lonis Stanton and had five children by him. Louis was killed il 

~ h .. ~ 1 c·trom Ci . .i..a..i.... , April 13th, 1903, and all of her children are dead. She si now 

ing careo. for by friends, and sile said, "that et' If se didn't gi t a Ii' 1 he' p 

Dl ue ~overr@ent tuh gib dis frien', she didn't know shat she would de as 

llhE>Oeen totally blind ~c6r two years • 

.i..l'':''''J.FHY: Personal interview with "Aunt Anni@rt Stanton, Ry1ands Lane, 

Mobil e, .8.1e.bama.. 
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US GWINE I ER WALK 

DEM GOLD STREETS. 

"De years are mighty long widout Lottie, l~lassa. She done gone 

on to de promise; but I knoVls she wid Jesus. And us gwine t er walk 

(;.8: :,,'olden streets together holdin I hands." 

Uncle '.rheodore Fontaine Stewart lives alone in a weather-beaten, 

one-rOO:ll Eufaula shanty. It is clean and surround~ by flowers. In 

rear is a small garden; and there you will find Uncle Stewart wherr 

dawn is fresh or the dusk is COOI~y approaching. 

"Lottie been gone aVfay ni8'h onto twenty-two year now, Massa. 

~-iel' 1.':ns H [;000. woman; one of de best de bord ever sont to (le earth. II 

He paused to think when the interviewer asked his age. 

II It he.rd fer me to tell 'bout dat, II he said., "but I knows I I se 
I 

'''ell i-'rst de ninety mark. I guess I se gwine on a hundred, caze I was 

.':r·:~e(;. I fore de v!ar an' was a right peart 'boy at de surrender. II . 

"W:18.t ahout slavery times, Uncle Stevrart? II 

He :flused a monent, his black fingers gently caressing the buttons 

In 'l:i.S FLJ.S t-colored old vest. 

"I 'mer:1bers 8.11 'bout dem times," he said, II an , de Lord knoVl dey 

":<~ ~')e~ter times den VIe got now, for white or black. Nobody was hon-

. l' '-'.8:-[, "-assa, and peoples didn't gi t in de devilment dey :;i ts in now. 

'-J~ .. ::s .:rent to de church an' 'haved demselves in dose -days. 

"W110 was my 01' Llarster?" He looked at the interviewer a mo-

1:.C':7:, ens'.7ered proudly, "Why, he was de riches' man in Georgy. I knows 

-"j!J '..['.s :1eard of l~larse Theodore Fontaine. He had three big plantations 

r:1'~. --J) , ni:;s:ers dan he could count. He moved clost to Florence, an I 
, . 

C' .,ree Dlaces was so big you couldn't see I crost .de lit tlest field. 

./ 
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"01 r IvIarster he lib in a big house I bigger dan any meetin f -house 

ii1 Sll~aula. He h8.d a gang of fine borses, an' when company was dar he 

hEtc1. horse races on his own track. His horses could beat all de horses , 
brouE;11t (lar, an' dats de direc" trufe." 

Uncle Stewart fi lled a blackened 010_ corncob pipe with tobacco, 

clntinuecU 

"01' Llarster, he didn't go to de war. He too 01' to go, so he 

St2,~: llO:.1e an' ma.ke corn an I fodder an I oats an' sen' dern to de soldiers 

r'~'Et ~':i11in' Yankees. One day de Yankees come along an t burnt up every

t:·.~!l~," on ete place, I ce~jt de nigger cabins. Dey took all de horses and 

ever1Jr t:iinp" us had to eat. , ~ 

"aI' Earster went off somewhar when dey ceme; I don't Imember 

'rll.ere; an' \'Then he come back he had to live in one of, de nigger cs,bins 

't"'el ;le could build a house. But'de new one wasn It big lak Cie old 

ne. 

1I~.:y :pappy waS a fiel' han' I twel one time 01' Marsterput him 

n 8. horse to ride in a race, an' pappy beat de other horse so far 01' 

,rrs~er 1,','[:S ticJ.cled pink. He said a nigger what could ride lak dat 

:2.11 no !)izness in de fiel', so he made a stable boy outen pappy. 

"01' Larster didn't have no 01' Mistus. He say he so big all 

little lao.ies look funny I side of him. When company vIas dar his 

~8~~ers J : .. istus mary an' 1.:'istus Lucy, come B.n' kep I house; but dey lef' 

::~en D.e coopany elid. 

"~,:y PD.PPY Vlas name Ed Stewart, caze 01' Earster buy him from a 

'7"w'[\l't. Atter de war dey call pappy's chilluns Stewart; but us is 

o:1~n.lnes I)Y right, bet yo' life on dat. 

11011 Larster wa.s good to de n iggers, but his overseers was mean. 

l' :~arster _ fired dem'-atter awhile an' got some good overseers. He 

icin It 'loVI dem to whip a ni~'ger I cept when he say, an' he didn I t say 
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so much. 

"1..y mammy was name Sarah, an' her an t pappy stayed right wid. 

01 1 :.:ars t er when de surrender come. Dey was right in de room when 01' 

·I..r.rster d.ied, an' dey cried something awful. Us all stayed dar 'twel 

:':!9.:>py an t r.clammy die; den us chilluns split up an' went everywhere. 

"~;laElmy an I pappy had ten head 0' chilluns sides me, but I don I 

:::',)\" \'rl·.8.r dey at now. Mammy raise all her chilluns right, an', long as 

I ~:n·)'.·:ec1. clem, none of dem ever got in a jailhouse. 

"Lamrny didn't 'low her dh111uns to steal. Her V[as 01' lEarster's 

'Jl1se C80~.::', an' when she kotch any of us takin· things from de kitchen, 

" , .,. 1 t' hO d . d b h e;c ;; :10 Q1C. an us 1. es Wl. a res • 

"Le an I Carlotta; us calls her Lottie; was married in de 01' 

:. i)u.nt :.'8.1"'i8, church, whar all de n iggers w~nt to meetin' every Sunday. 

ls "po fo' chillun, two gals an' two boys; but dey all dead now leept 

(':,8 l~· s I i)oy, an' I ainJ-t heard fI'um him since 'fore his maIDlliy died. 

"Yes, :,:assa, her was a good woman. It won't be long now 'fore 

1..8 "ill wall~ der.l colden streets han' in han I • 
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CORNSHUCKIN' WAS DE 

GREATESt THING. 

Preston Klein, 
Opelika. 
E. C. Crow, Editor. 

/ 

George Strickland, alert for all his ninety-one years but 

blinking in the bright sunlight as he laid his battered felt hat be

side the rocking chair in front of his cabin in Opelika, Alabama, 

~.E he looked back down the decades and remembered the times when "corn

shucldn' was de greates t thing." Though only a boy when the War 

between the States ended, he recalled days of slavery easily as he told 

the following story. 

"I was nine years old when us niggers was sot free an' 'fo' dat 

time us refugeed from Mississippi to Mobile, den to Selma, den to Mont

gornery an I from dar to Uchie, near Columbus, Georgia, whar we stayed 

Itil us Was freed. 

liMy mammy an' daddy come from Mississippi fust. Dey was Cleve-
-------. 

land anI Eve Strl~kland an' dar was for of us chilluns, Will, Sam, 

kiseouri an' me. Us quarters had dirt flo I s an' was in two long rows 

riie:. a street between. On de east side of de settlemunt was de barn~, 

shops an' sich like. De beds was boxed up ani nailed to de wall, den 

dey Was filled wid pinestraw. Dey fed us li'l niggers in wood troughs v -------_ .... -. 
',:1'('8 of poplar. De cook in de big house cooked pots of greens an' 

jYl'd potllkker an I all in de troughs. Us et hit wid mussel shells or 

1I.'ld usses han's or gourds. Our wimmin folks would bile de gourds to 

::E':ep dem from being bitter. Usses had a two acre paster dat usses 

j'.'G1.J,d turn under in de fall an I plant hit in turnips. I I clare fo' 
------.~" .. ---

~,"()C)dne88 dey growed nearly as big as a gallon bucket. 

"Dey gived us olo'es ev1y Saddy night an' de winter clo'es had 

SO~e cow hair in dem to make 'em warm. 

"01' Marea John Strickland was clrcuit_preac!?-er an' him an' 

I) h.) 0 
t)'l .. J 
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Miss Polly lived up in a big log house. De logs waS hewed an' split 

anI lined on each side. De .~ogs stood on dey sides an' didn' lay flat. 

Dey chilluns was Mary, Laura,. Sallie, Wiley, George ani Lougene. 

"When 01' marsa went off to preaoh, de overseer was mean an' 

whupped de niggers so bad Mistis runned him off. Dey had 'bout a 

hundred slaves an' would wake dem up by beating on a big piece of sheet 

ine (iron) wid a long pieoe of steel. 

"De well didn' bab no windless but had a lever wid a bucket 

fastened on one end of hit, an' we would hold to de yuther end to dip 

de bucket in de water. 

"When dey whupped de n1ggers dey would tie dem to a tree an' 

whun dern good. When dey was sold dey would put 'em on a stand or block, 

as dey called hit den, an' dey w'ud roll up dey sleeves to see de mus

r.]es. Den dey bid on dem an' bought 'em for 'bout $1,000 to $1,500 

apiece. Us traveled in ox carts an' I fust rid on a stage when I went 

to UChie. When slaves would be veri bad dey would chain dem out all 

n:' ght. You sho' had to stay at horrie an' wuk. 

HOur chu1ch was nearby ant us sot next to de do'. Mistis call-

ed up all de 1i'1 niggers, talked to dem an I had pra' r. De yuthers 
~ 
l had nra'r meetin' oncet a week. I . "De wimmin folks had a big time quiltin's wid somebody aplayin' 

on 01' gourds wid horse hair strings, called old gourd, horse hair 

dance. 

"Cornshuckin 1 was de greatest thing of all. 01' Marsa tuck a 

likker 'roun' an' got dem tight an' when dey got full dey would 

'Lri8~ him up an' down, tote him 'roun' an' holler. Den de fun started 

pr; I dey would play de old gourd an t horse hair dance, (~e han I saw an' 

Ca" e k:hlf e. Dey could run dey han I up an I down de saw to ohange de 

tune an' de leader was on top of de pile of corn singin' whilst all de 
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yuthers would follow. -" 
, 

"Us chil1uns was 'sleep den, but us had our good times hidin' ---de switch an' playin' han'-over ball. Dey shot skeer us nearly into 
~-.----.... ~---,-- - "-~ ... ------.,.--

fits wid tales of Rawhead and Bloody-bones. 

"I'se never tuk a oath ner teched noth1n' didn' b'long to me in 

all my life. 

HOur med'c1n! was Jerus'lem oak seed what was beat up to give 

de chi lluns f or worms. 

"On Sundt morn1n' dey giv' us biskits fer breakfast, which was 
---~---------

so rar' dat we would try to beat de yuthers outten dey' n. 

nOncet dey piled ev'ythin l , on waggins an' put all us li'l nig

gers on top. Us rat1ons, lak coffee, meal, meat ant most ev'yth1n' was 

kivvered over wid sheets. Den dey tuk us off an' us stayed t'ree days 

an I nights. 

"01' marea tuk one of de fellers wid him to be on de front line 

tonelp keep off de Injuns, so us chilluns b'lieves. 

"Dat battle of Atlanta was de wust thing dat's ever been. All 

de houses for a ru~~iece jes' shuck from de big guns. De Yankees 

camped in a big hundred acre fiel' close by. Den dey rushed up to de 

house, kicked de gate down, tuk Mistiss trunk out ani bus' hit open 

huntin' money. But dey fount none,so dey sot fire to de house ani ast, 

wt'a.r de horses? De niggers couldn' tell an' den dey burnt de house 

down. 

"Atter dat, 01 1 Marsa tell us us is free from hom but needn't , 1\ 

leave iffen us didn' want to go but could stay on wid him an' held 

tr'ea t us right an I give us half of what us made. 

"In after years I maled Josephtne Bedell an' us had George, 

Phillip, Renza, Eldridge ~de baby), May Willie an' leila. liS got some 
~ 

gran-chillun, too, but kain't think of dey names. 
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"Hit was de plans of God to free us niggers ani not Abraham 

Lincoln's. 

n I' s allus tried to live under de oorreotlo!l_Q!_ de Lord. ------ ._-_ .... _-_._------
Hit's my duty to try to do so.' 

W 8.shi ngt on Copy, 

6/15/37. 

L. H. 
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A SLAVE IS GIVEN HIS 

YOUNG )lIBSY'S NAME. 

Ila B. Prine, 
Mobile, Alabama. 

i 
A tall, ste.&e-shouldered, black ~egro man came trudging down 

,-

the road with a hoe in his hand. Asked Where Cull Ta.ylor lived, the 
i 

old man, said GLady I'se Cull Taylor •. Dis is mah house here. Does ,... 

you want to see me?" 
l\ i 

When told, that his v1s1tor was lookll1g \,~#r old people whO lived 

during slavery days Cull said: 

"I were born a slave, but warntt very old when de niggers was 

freed. I were born March 5, 1859, in Augusta County, Alabama. Mah 

maw come from Richmond, Virginia and her name were Jane liare. Mah 

pawls name were Wi111ngham nare, and he were brought to Alabama from 

~orth Carolina. I guess you'se wonderin* why mah name is Taylor when 

mah maws and paws a.me was .tiare? 

'You see when dey was fust brought here, a man name Tom Taylor 

bought 'em, an' when I were born, dey gib me to Miss Bennie Taylor. 01' 

Marse Tom·s girl. M1s8 Bennie gib me de name '.l'aylor an' I'se allus 

kept hit. She shorely was good to me. I neber had nothing muCh to do, 

1 stayed wid her, ttil ! was grown, atter she married Mr. Bob Alexander. 

·'Bout de war, I does ·member how mah maw was a-weavin' cloth 

When de lankees come tnroughe Ani atter de n1ggers was t~eed ole Marse 

110m gi b mah maw de loom. 
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"Ole Marse was a good man. He neber flowed no o'seer or anybody 

to mistreat his niggers. He had plenty of lem, too, and a b1g plan

tation wid plenty to eat. Course de slaves had to work on de plantation 

an' raise de stuff to eat. lils house was a gig fine, white place, ant 

de cahins wnar de slaves l1bed was built in rows, wid streets between 

dem, so you could drive -tween 'em wid b1g double team wagons. De 
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c~bins waS built out ob logs wid a notch cut in de shoulders, an' laid on 

top ob one another an' when dey built de wall up as h1gh as dey wanted 

hit, dey would bore a augor hole an' put a pln 1n hit to hold 'em together. 

Den dey put de roof on. Dey filled de cracks between de logs wid mortar, 

so as to keep de wind out, an' it shot made de houses warm. Us bad jes' 

wooden home-made beds, wld mattresses made of cotton, or moss, an' some-

hay. Us neber bab no springs on de beds. 

lAs I said, 01' Marse Tom was a good man, ani he was too old togo 

war, but he had two boys. De oldest one went to de war an' was 

But de youngest warn1t old enough to go. 01' Marse Tom had de 

.wl~m~n sew, makin' clothes, ant had nurse women to look atter de little 

while dere maws was ln de fields. I 'members as.a 11'1 boy how 

one house whar de nurse kept de ch111un an' it was as clean as a 

Dere was wooden troughs d1fferent heights tor de different age 

llun, ani dose troughs was scrubbed as white as cotton mosl. When 

time come, dey would crumble up cornbread wid pot llcker, or milk 

I gib to de youngest onea. An' dey had plenty ob milk, I 'members de 

19 milk diary, an' smoke house on de place, ani when de Ya~~ees come 

dey went into de dairy an' drank all de milk dey wanted. 

I 'members mah paw was out in de woods hld1n l de mules when dey 

tnrough ani dere was only one oldlDrse on de place. Dem Yankees 

hit loose, but otnerwlse dey behaved very nice.' 

CUll said tnat they didn't know anything about d1shes and spoons 

en as are used now, for they had wooden spoons for the slaves. .tie said 

t the usual rations for a week included a peck of meal, and six or 

even pounds of meat to eacn man, and if he had a big family he was given 

They raised rice, sugar cane, pumpkins, watermelons, cuahaws, 

s, pears, plums and grapes. 

U!(~ wh1 te folks not 0 nly tuk keer ob us durin' slavery times, but 
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dey g1b us tnings atter us 

~lothes? tas' m, lady, us 

-,3 -

was teed. You ax me, 'bout de slaves 

bad good, stout, clotnes made out ob de cloth 

dat de women wove. I can see mah maw tnrowing dat 01 1 sh1ckle from one 

Side to de other, weaving cloth on dat loom. Dey dyed de cloth wid 

red oaks an' dogwood bark, and Cn1naberry bark, and had all kinds ob 

~olors, s1ch as blue, red, brown, and black. 

"Den dere was de big tlmes, slch as de gog,killin' time, an' corn 

shucking, an' tspeeially cotton p1ckin' tlme. Sometimes de ne1gnboring 

plantation would bab a regular cotton pickin l ~est1val, an' all ob us 

would go and help plck de cotton, and de nigger what would p1ck de mos' 

would git a dress or de men would git a suit ob clothes. De suits was 

made out ob ausenberg, and sometimes bed tlckin·· When a big crowd 

would come to dese cotton pickin's, dey would pick out three o~ ~our 

bales ob cotton. 
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"De 11'1 n1ggers had a good time play1n ' in de sand makin' frog hou

ses, an" sp1nnin' tops. But, Lordy! when us got Sick, dey gib us 

Jerusalem oak and sassafras tea. But neber was dere anytn1ng sald 'bout 

hoo-doo stuf. 1 never heard ob h1t, 'til dese later years. 

"But us did bab cnurch, ani prayer meetin', anI funerals! Lor', 

yes, dey don't bury folks now. In dose days dey started slng1n l at de 

house an I sung all de way to de graveyard; an' den dey put dem in de 

groun' good full six feet deep, dey jest lays folks on top ob de groun' 

now-a-days. But times Is different now, lady. 

"I 'members how de men would go out nignts an' hunt de possums 

an' d e coons, and wild cats. Dey den would some~1mes go deer an' 

rabbit nunt 1n· 1n de dayt1me; an', too, dey would set traps to ketCh 

other varmints~ Dere was plenty ob squirrels too. 

But let me tell you, de bes' thing ob all, wuz de good looust 

beer, dey made from locust seeds. Dey also made i s1mmon beer, ant Wine 
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out ob plums. Dem war good days den. 

BIBLl~RAPHY: Personal interview with Cull Taylor, 364 N. ~cott 

Street, Mobile, Alabama. 

Wasnlngton Copy, 

? /30/37. 

L. H. 
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~~~IN AND NEAR MONTGOMERY;ALABAMA.. 

UNCLE ,DANIEL TAYLOR 

FOl'OVlOl'd: - In .Uncle Daniel Taylor wc find the unusual,fast disappoariDg type of 

negro ex-slave (it makes the sentimental white man feel a deep sadness in the pasS 

-iIl..g of these gentle old souls,whose lives have b,en ~.1hL;Bp.nt i~.rving to the 

best of their ability.) Uncle Dan is a light co~plected mulatto (octoroon) with 

f.!, high and broad forehead (a noble brow) devoid of all nogroid features,a heavy 

suit of silk like hair almost f'ree'df any kinks,a heav:.r S11.:i.t of ~ay b~ard. (it is 

iF tiLe short kinky hair next to his throat that the negro stands out most prcmrlno 

-ntly) a fine moustache which Dlatches the snoWy silkiness of his hair upon his 

l:cad. Deep set ,<;lark blue.;;grey eyos which beron with kindliness,wide apart and far 

-searching. A voice well modulated and refined in tmbre,of' tenor quality. Uncle 

Dan h8.::: been so closely associated with the educated whit • .man of the SQuth until 

>.0 uses no negro dialect, but his speech is that of one who has tried at all times , , 

to s:peak correctly and deliberately. He has served as janit0r at nearly 9,11 of th. 

P;tl)liC I::>chools of'thehlontgomery City Schools system,and.for fi;f'teon years br,~mOre::.l. 

~ has been at the Baldwin High 8chool(Is janitor at this sc4001 ai present 

Vay.i93'7) where he is highly respectod,and greatly beloved by the student body " 

and members of the large faculty. 
*.*.*.*.*.*.*.*.*.*.*.*.*.* 

"3trange to say,I do not remember the name of my first master,nor of' the second 

naster to \'ifhom my Mother and myself were sold to in Alabama. I was born at Charles,:" 

ton,;;outh Carolina,and at the age of two and a hf!lf years we landed at Luverne ,Ala. , 

vThere with :my I.1other I was sold for four-hundred dollars. 11 

flI lTaS fourteen years old at the time of the 'Surrender;and was living at old 

'~:ocky Mount' in Crenshaw County,at the time of the 'Civil War.' 
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'Professor Hack Barnes of High}.and Home ,Alabama was the first man I ever worked 

for ,and he ,as you know, 'Was at the head of the large school 10l'~at"d in Highland Home. rt 

"The hottest mcm.nt~of my life were the ones in which my Mother got tight in be

hind me with a hickory( switch' and I always took to the woods. 1'11 just bet that I 

knCl'1 and could tell more about the woods and the cane-brake than anyone in that sect-

ion. Yes sir~ I knew every vanuint that cravlled on its belly,and all the rest which 

VTent on four feet, that livad there. Believe me 'I knew every o~e of them by name and 

right where they stayed." 

"The hot momonts just mentioned usually found me 'cooliM off'in the cre.k in 

the old sw:iI::nnin' hole." 

"Among the thrilling moments of my life vlell do I remember the visits of Pres1-~ 

dent Jefferson Davis'the first and only President of the Confederate States of Amer-

iea) to the home of my Iv!aster. Mr.Davis always 'gave me a quarter of a dollar for hol 
~. \ 

-dinG his horse,and up 'til lately I had one of those quarters as e. highly valued-.. _. 

lceop-sake, but it suddenly disappeared, I know not where. tt 

"'l~e most exciting moments of my whole life was when the Herron Street School 

(at present tho Cottage Hill School) caught fire and burned to the ground. We had 

narehed all of the children out of the building to safety(you see we had all had dis 

-ciplined fire drills)but Professor Charles L.Floyd (Superintendent of the Montg~ 

ery Public Schools}was m~l lest there should still be one person left in the 

bUilding,so hastened back into the rapidly burning building. He just wouldn't list

en to the pleadings of Miss J"inny(Miss Virginia. Hereford)who was the Principal of 

this school) nor to Miss Sophy(Miss Sophia Holmes)a teacher in the primary depart-

ment,nor Vlould he listen to my humble plea. The roof was already tumbling intend 

the blazing rafters were falling in every direct ion. I could stand it no longer, so 

rushed right through the smoke and·f'lames, finally I found !vir. Floyd and dra.gged him ' 
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out to safety. :My GodJ I loved that white man,he VIas one of the finest men I ever 

k newZ" 

"NolMister John,I have never sought a 'heroe's medal for bravery and for ris 

-kil1~; my life' ,my one great reward vms in the saving the life of :my true friend Pro 

-fessor Charles L.Floyd. ff 

J olm l~octor 1.:ills, 
.ny 31st. 193'7 • (664 words) 
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Ila B. Prine, 
Mobile, Alabama • 

7 
CHILLUN WAS TAUGH'f ? 

TO BE MANNERABLE. ,. _ r-.. 
-.,.,.--_ .. 

George Taylor, a l~nd very black man, who lives at 

. 70 ,3 

409 South Hamilton street, in Mobile says he is an ex-slave. He 

knows that he was born in Mobile on the corner of Cedar and Texas 

streets, but left MObile, and was carried to Gosport, Alabama, when 

he was twelve years old. H1s father's name was Gus Taylor, and 

his mother's Sarah Taylor and they were owned by Mr. W. G. Her!1n. 

There were twenty-one Ch1ldren in George's family, and he said 

he was the oldest one, and helped "nuss de odders." 

"Man grandfather's name was MacWilson an' man grandmother's 

naIDe was Ellen Wilson, an' de 01' Miss's name was M1ss Mam1e 

Herrin. All de colored folkS' ch1llun called Mr. Herrin 'Cl' 

ii1arster, I an' he sho' was B. good marster, too. I 'members dat 

atter I got to be a big boy dey put me 1n de fiel's chopp1n l 

cotton, but I neber could p1ck cotton. I knows dat mah paw said 
" 

I wes too crazy 'bout de girls, so he tuk me ani made me plow. ~ 

"01' marster had a big place, I don't jes' exactly knows how 

r~ar.y acre s dey was, but I knows us had plenty ob cott on, I ca I se 

sometimes dey would pick four or five bales a day. Ani den I 

tnows durin' cotton time mah paw hauled cotton all day long to 

de gin whut was run by five or s1x mules. 

"Dur1n' de busy season on de p1antat1on 01' Marster had 

de older women cookin' an I sendin' de dinner to de fie1'. Dere 

:'!PS two big baskets J one to put de bread in, an' de odder basket 

to put de meat in. Every mornin' at three o'clock de women be

gun cookinl an' each han' brought h1s own meat an' bfead to this 

cpbin to be cooked.' Every person I s plate had the1r names on I em. 

~ver'body had to be up by daylight ani ready to begin work. De 

'\ 
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men had to get up before daylight an' begin to harness de mules, 

an I soon a.s light dey was in de fie1' s. Dere was two hundred and 

fifty head ob colored people, scusing chi1lun. Dey would raise 

four, five, and six hundred bales ob ootton, a year.Us worked den, 

dere warn't no walkin' 'bout den, not eben on Sat1day atternoons, 

but I believes I'd lack it betta dan I does now, 'cause de ohi1lun 

was taught to be mannerable den, but now dey cuss if you say any-

thing to demo 

"Us had a good place to stay, de olt Marster's house was a 

big two-story house, an' out ce.bins we.s built ob boards. an' was 

in a row. Us didn't hab no stoves, jes' cooked out in de yard!/ 

Doer a fire wid stakes on each side of hit, wid anI iron bar 

p.cross 'em to hang de pots on. 01' Marster ra.tioned out de food, 

an' 
.} , 

each man was Ilowed seven pounds ob meat, de women was 'lowed 

six pounds an' five pounds for each child. Den dey gib us a 

peck ob meal, five pounds of flour and some molasses .. 
t 

II I neber did eat at ~ome wld mah folks, 'ca' se I ~ussed in de / 

bigID1Jse, ani ebery time dat de white chillun ee.t, I had to eat, 

too. Dere was plenty ob pe@@n,walnut, an' chestnut trees on de 

place, an' us could eat all de nuts us wanted; and den de slaves 

he.d dere own gardens if dey wanted to. 

"Den I 'members how dere was four men who put de hogs in 

Qe Dens to fatten, sometimes, dey would put as many as a hundred 

0r R hundred an' fifty at a time, Den hit was dere duty to tote 

feed from de fiells to feed lem. 

liMy! when I think ob dat big smoke house, mah mouth Jes' 

';2ters. At hog killin I time, dere was certain men to kill, an I 

certain ones to cut 'em up. Dere warn't neber no special time 

to hog killin', jest when de 01' Marster said do hit, we did hit. 

"You see us was allus under his direction, Ica'se if us 
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vnmted to go anywhere, us had to git a pass, eben to church. De 

white folks had Methodist church, an' de collared had de Baptist 

church. 

"I also 'members de time I was put up on de block to be 

sold, an' when de man only offered ftve hundred dollars, fer me, 

8.n I 011 :Marster tole me to gi t down, dat I was de mos' valuable 
.-:; 

nigger he had, 'calse I was so strong, an' could d~ so muck work. 

Mah maw was de weaver, an' dere was a woman named Assells. 

w!lO did de dyeing. Mah paw gathered de bark, slch as red oa.1{., 

elm, maple and Juniper bark, an' dry hlt an' den grin' hit up. 

De:," also used borax, alum and blue ston~, to set de dye. De 

WOillen made de clothes out ob dis cloth dB.t was woven on de place. 

"You axed Ibout weddin's. Us didnlt hab weddin1s lack us 

do now. De way us married would be to go to de big house, ani 

ql' Uarster had us to Jump over a broom stick, an' den us was con

sidered married. \' But dere was one thing dat us warn I t 'lowed to 

do, an' dat was to abuse or cuss our Wives, an' you betta not 

f-!trLce lem, ca.'se hit would be Jes' too bad.\ 

"You knO\v, Miss, I' se been here a long time. I t members 

Hhen dere was onj.y one house 'tween St. Louis Street an' Frascatl, 

pn' dat was de Guard House. I also 'members de ole time remedies 

;~8t dey used in de ole days, Dey used red oak berk for fever an' 

colds, B.n I den dere WB-S horehound, an' blB.ck snake root dat de 

;;11 Llarster put whl skey on. 011 Marster made his own whiskey. 

An' o~! yes, de calomus root growed in de woods whar dey lived. I. 

~pber seed dem send to no store for medicine. I neber hyeard ob 

n'J hoodoo. stuff 1 I til I w'as grown, an' anudder thing folks didn It 

c3.i e of.c: ls.ck dey do now. When anyone did die, dey allus had a 

big funeral, an' de men would 80metimes.hitch up a ox team or mule 

tear!ls, an I as many as could gi t in would go. De coffins was home 

1)f&12 
t) ( ..." 
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made anI stained. Dere was plenty ob han's to dig de graves, 

too. 

"Ir se tell you, Miss, folks is pretty much de same, if de 

white folks treat de niggers right, you couldnlt get dem to 

leave demo I 'members when de Yankees come through, I was standinl 

on de 011 Marster's porch, an' I seed dem comming, an' Marster got 

un on his crutch an' go to de steps ani invite dem in, ani believe 

me dey come in, too. Dey jest natcherly tore up 01' Marsterls 

nlace; then de furniture all 'roun' ani broke heaps ob hit. I 

knows b'fore dey got dere all Marster had mah paw, ani Jerry Lee, 

an I Mace,Pouncey, an 1 anudder man take four barrels ob money an I 

carry down to de spring ani put hit in de spring, an' lise tellin' 

you; Mi s s, you C ouldn 't any more gi t ne ar (iat spring, den nothin t , 

~a' se de quicl~san' made dem barrels boil up, one at a time, an' 

Q8 way dey had to git dem barrels, was to buil' a scaffold from 

ete river, en' let a line down anI ketch aroun' dem barrels. 

Atter we was freed, 01' Marster come out in de yard ani 

~ot in de middle ob all ob us, an' tole us dat de ones dat wants 

to stay wid him, to stan' on one side, an' de odders to stan' on 

de odder side. So mah paw got on de side wid dose who wanted to 

leave, anI us left 011 Marster an' paddled down de river, in a 

oaddlin' boat to Belle's Landing. 

"As I'se said before, lise been here a long time, I eben 

I i:lembers seeing Jeff De.vis. I knows lain' t here for long, but 

lise ready, 'ca1se I'se been fightin' for Jesus twenty-nine years, 

Pil' lain' t tired ob fight in' yet. I I se a Deacon in de Baptist 

;IB.wIOGRAPHY: Personal interview with George Taylor, 

409 South Hamilton Street, Mobile, Alabama. 
, Hr 

'''I <) s' 1 t .. ' ..... n ng on Copy, 8/16/37 • L. H. 
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SLAVE. 

(VJritten by lia B. Prine.) 

..... mando 1'ellis, a tall, thin, lig,:ht luletto woman, 'who was born a slave 

!ove.lClber 50, 1854, lives in .I .. llenville, a negro settlement about four miles 

4J..lllc.nda's fc.:..ther was a spaniard, whose name was John (~uiok, add her 

. t~ier' S ilcLle was Sal'. ie I'ugh, lier mother having the same U2.Ille as the people 

lIe m:neC her. Sailie, .tl.ll1anda t s .L"'other, was .or:.:1 a slave in Charleston 

mrcll CsrolL1b., [..nd she snd her mother were vrousht to lJ.abama and sold when 

llie ,vt:.S twelve ye ars old. The mother 1I'Jas sold to someone in Dern.o~)olis, 

. '0 Wll a. , ehile 8&11ie was sold to the puSh fCirnily in Grove Hill, )~abama • 

... ..munds. WaS born in Grove Hill, .,;: .. labama and ]:,:X. Meredith Pugh was her 
, 

ster, lli'ld krs Fannie Pugh was b:er mistress. Her young "Missus" was .Miss 

one of seven children in the Fugh family. b.mE'lnda 

ia ahe willed to "Mis s ~jaria ft and she nursed and took care of her until the 

L.b.ny tiEes v'Iilen .;;1.illenda would be promised a vihiT-,ping for not doing 

Ll_~ as she SLtould have. A:liss l..iaria ~',uuld save her from. the vmipping, by 

:c·v·"int.~ Llersel.:.. back frod the table and screat'lling for them not to tou.ch 

QS., !leI' nurse • 

... 8io.e f'rora caring for "Miss 1~ariatt, ""manda s&id she spun three cuts of 

l'-.)t..U b. say, ~,and when the VITi ter asked vJhat a cut was, she said: "A cut wa.s 

oro.:..ch full." During the war, (meaning the Oi vil ~"lar,) Amanda said she and 

3i::; tel' .l..8llCY spun 160 yards of cloth, E!Jld they finished the last on the 

(H 'L,;.'le Surrender, wilen the Can;Lons were fired at Fort Margan, and they 

I-e .~ustel' inc; the men :put. 
.4 

..... mc.nua's life was a very ea.sy one in 'eomparision to some of the otr-er 

'/es. She said she had seen many of the slaves cruelly mistreated, but 

l:eople were fortunate in h8..ving a good master and mistress. 
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~m'Jever, 0 t the close of the war, .rimande. was told to pretend she had a chillI, 

t;.TIC •. 0 to her mother's cabin, so she dio. as she was told. Vl.hen she reached 

t~16 CuO in, iler mother, brothers and si ster s each had a pill ow slip, filled 

Yii~ll clothe s c:nc she Wo.s ~i ven hers and. they ran away, and came to l,.'It. Vernon, 

.. lcbc,;Ud. ~'illl.anda was only eleven years old then • 

• '.:.e1' life haS. been varied since, having married three times. Her first 

!.UsOC'.lHl vias ,scott Johnson, Emu was the father of all of her children, seven 

.;:~anda lives with this girl now. Her second husband was R€1, 
l 

~i,t.~lce 0tokes, and her third was S. T. Tellis, a negro 1~ethodist preacher. 

NIlande:. s&id her ,;.cas !'no co'unt and ,r did not stay with him long. 1t 

.,,;:;,;,cmda is now confined to her bed. and has been for the past seven weeks, 

'JO(Y has Y;astecl away, until she is skin ane:. bones. 
) 

Her eyes however are stl 
1 

.-) 

still Dr.L:;.ht and keen, her h&ir snow white and she still has a few teeth. Her 'I: 

Lliu(i, seenlS to be clear, and her memory good, in fact the past is now a part 

01 .18 i- , dl (,_ sne tole. tile writer she was so haJ!py because she had come to ask 

her (. uout it, before it was too late. 
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TABLE SERVICE AS -
TAUGHT TO AUNT ELLEN. 

Mary A. Poole, Mobile 
D. A. Oden, Editor. 

In a little oottage at 310 Wienacker Avenue, in the western 

part of Mobile, lives Ellen Thomas, who claims to be 89 years old. 
-~, -....... ......., ....... -

She 1s small of stature, dark brown in color, with high cheek bones 

and small regular features. Although she wears the old-fashioned ban

dana handkerchief bound about her head, the story of aAunt R Ellen is 

unusual, in that having been raised as a house servant in a cultured 

Southern family, she absorbed or was trained in the use of correct 

speech, and does not employ the dialect common to Negroes of the 

slavery era. 

"Aunt" Ellen was born in MObile. Her mother, Emeline, was a 

dWarf who was brought from St. Louis to Mobile by a slave-trader. 

When put up for sale, her deformity enlisted the sympathy of Judge 

F. G. Kimball, who bought her and brought her to his home on Dauphin 

Street, between Hallett Street and Georgia Avenue. Later, Sam Brown, 

a free Negro from the "est Indies, came to Mobile and, wanting Eme

line for his wife I agr~ed to pay Judge Kimball for her, , giving him

self as security. Sam and Emeline had only two children, Pedro and 

Ellen, both born on Judge ~imballis place and raised in his home as 

house servants~ ~ving little contact with the ftield slaves. 

In her childhood, Ellen had as her speoial mistress Miss Cor

nelia, one of the Kimball girls, who trained her 1n the arts of good 

housekeeping, including fine sewing, which was itself an art among the 

wo~en of that period. Ellen relates with much pride, her ability to 

put in tucks and back-stitch them in the front of men's shirts, to 

equal the best machine work of the present day. Although hampered by 

failing eyesight in recent years, her work with the needle today is 

proof that her olaims are not exaggerated. 
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In all her experience as a slave, she reoalls but one whipping. 

This was with a small switch in the hands of Judge Kimball. The cause? 

She answered: If I ain't eoming,_1 when he called her; and at his second 

call, she said: "I sban't do it." She was seven years old at the time. 

Judge Kimball inSisted that the house servants use good English, 

she saidc Thus brought up as a child among the Kimball children, and 

because of her duties as a house servants, she mingled little with the 

field hands and acquired none of their dialect. Even her long asso

ciation with free ~egroes since the war~ has failed to eradicate early 

impressions and practices in the use of words, and she stresses this 

in conversation with educated white persons. 

Because she was a house servant" Ellen was accorded many pri

vileges not enjoyed by ordinary slaves. Good food, neat clothing and 

cleanliness of person were requir<ements rigidly enforced. As personal 

maid WO young girls little older than herself, her lot was quite and 

the association developed a devotion and friendship that was lifelong. 

Among the privileges that fell to her as a child, she recalls that of 

accompanying the family on carrlagerides - usually seated beSide the 

driver to the envy of her little mistress on the more dign1f1ed inside 

seat. 

Her tra1ning as a house servant was very broad and 1nvolved 

every feature of a well kept household of that period. She has es

peCial pr1de 1n her ability to serve at table, particularly when there 

were guests present. A feature of the training g1ven her and which 

Ellen says she never knew of anyone else receiving was, after be1ng 

taught to set the din1ng table complete for guests, she would be blind

folded and then told to go through the mot1ons of serving and so learn 
... " 
GO QO so without disturbing anything on the table. So profioient did 

sne become in serving, that a few times when they had guests, Judge 
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Kimball would for their amusement have Ellen blindfolded and direct her 

to serve the dinner. In passing dishes a small silver tray was used. 

,t!;llen said, that they tried to t each her brother Pedro to serve 
,~ 
., tJle table likewise; but hJ:s natural clumsiness prevented. He could 

\-~1· 
;'1~' 
-,~~ 

il never learn. 
~. 
~f-i During the war, she said, her master had an immense pit dug near 
~ I the [lOUS e, put hi s cot ton in the pit and built the woodpile over it. 

~i) 1'ne Yederal invaders never found it. i Judge Kimball owned extensive tracts of lsnd above Mobile and 
~J 
~ used a large number of his slaves to cut timber for wood and lumber; 
tif 

I hewn timbers being largely used for house-building. 
M1 
~ 

He built a house 

~~ 

~. 
({~ 

for everyone of his children, from his own timber, and even had his 

own coffin made from home-grown cedar. Ellen failed to follow this act 
~. 
'" of her master with approval, judging from her tone in speaking of it. 
'.:::. 
.;;~ 

She remembers the Surrender and the incidents accompanying that 
',~ 
~, eyent. She was seventeen years old. ~Chus she describes the first 

" vis1.t afterward of the enemy. .. I was helping to cook breakfast one 
"'J' 

ii Ll0rni ng, frying codfish and potatoes, when I heard a drum and ran to 

tell ~'~aster. He jumped up and said: I It· s the Yankees! Tell Pedro to 

get a sheet and hang it out in front.' Pedro waS excited and, instead 

, of getting a sheet, got one of Mistress· best table cloths and hung it 

fron a big oak tree near the front gate. When the Yankees rode up, 

7,:le:: dismounted and Uiaster invited them in for breakfast. If 

One of the ~ankee Lieutenants asked her name, and she told him: 
n ';'- ~ B 

'.:..en rowo." He looked puzzled at her answer, knowing her master's 

ne::;::; to be .Kimball. (Since her father was a free man, "Aunt If Ellen 

8~"d tnat sne and her brother, Pedro, always retained their own name, 

tt.st e2.d of "Kimball,") The lieutenant then said: "All right J Ellen, 

h'lng me a glass of milk at thirteen o· clock. It 
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She went to her little mistress, and asked her "what that old 

lieutenant meant by I thirteen 0 I clock. • II Miss Cornelia laughed and 

said he meant "one o'clock." 
,'" 1 

"Aunt II Ellen related how Judge' Kimball Was iJis}ways teaching them 
" '-

and gave them regular lectures. She part lcularly remembers one of his 

sayings: "You can never swing on yellow pine tree , as it is tender 

and plia.ble. n 

She remained with the K1mballs three years after the war, worked 

for other families a short time and then married Amos '.1lhomas when she 

was about twenty yea.rs old. They had a very large fam1ly, eletJen girls 

and n~ne boys. She now has great-grandchildren who are married. 

Although there is little doubt that her age is apprQtimately 

what she claims, "Aunt" Ellen is remarhably well preserved, physically 

?nd. mentally. Her act! vi ty and industry would not be inappropriat e to 

8. woman a score of yea.rs younger. Unlike many persons of her years 

s~e does not constantly look forward to her time of departure, but 

.. t8.::es life as it comes - caring more for today than for tomorrow. 

·Ne.Shington Copy i 
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HID THINGS THEY 

AIN'T NEVER FOUND. 

Elizabeth Thomas who lives at 2 Eugene Street, M9utgomery, Alabama 

stuck ~p one finger when asked her age. That meant 100 she said. She is 

t~r'Jical the oldtime Negro with head rag tightly covering her hair. (1& t I . \ 

of a.n:'eia·''ia_ ... ; carrying a. slic..lt old walking-stick whose bark is worn in 

places because of constant use, and little old straightcut full apron. Her 

;:lemory is not clear but her hearing is perfect. 

She stated-

"I lived mighty fine in dem days, I tel' yo~ister Ben Martin Jones 

~'iU.Z my I.,.Iarster. and I wuz born on de Red Bridge Road. I wuz a house servant. 

All our cIa t es wuz made at de quarters. My Mammy made mine an I all I wanted, 

too. I useter hear my mammy say, de patteroles (patrols) would git us ef we 

d:)!le wrong but I didn I t know nothin' 'bout pattero1es, I cause dey wuzn' t none on 

OUI place. Dey whipped you.,too, but my Marster could control all his niggers so 

~le didn't 'low none uv 'em on our place. II 

"I wuz 21 years ole when de Yankees come but I didn' t run and dey 

didn't do nuthin' to me but foLlts waS in such a hurry they hid things dat ain't 

DeVer been fount yet. I liked meetin' on Sundays an' sometime we never got outer 

Glmrch tell daylight. I wants to live jest es lone as Jesus say. an' when he 

sc.y b']' lIse ready. At Christmas times we always had good dinners and heap a' 

CO!nyaIl,V; plenty uv it. My Missus died and atter dat oy mother raised ole Marsterl s 

c::ile, Tommy John, right 'long wid me. O. dem wuz happy clays, I tell you.« 

L. H. 
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I WARN I T NO COMMON SLAVE 

Susie R. O'Brien 
Jack Kytle 

Aunt Mollie Tillman was fifteen years old when the Southern 

slaves were freedj but despite her advanced age, she is able to 

work every day in the cotton fields and admits that she is Itpurty 

peart. II 

She said, "Honey, I kin ricollect;( all 'bout slavery time, 

'caze I WQz a big 01' gal den. Why, I 'members when de 'mancipa

tion come as if tt'was yestidy." 

Aunt Mollie recalls that she was born on a plantation near 

Rone, Georgia, and that her <nmers were Dan and Lucy Phillips. 
, 

; i (, _ If 

"Marse Dan wtl1'. a Baptist preacher," she explained, ani he 

shorely wuz a good man. He wuz a chaplain in de b1g war and he 

dldn t t get hurt. 

"Marster owned lots an' lots of slaves ani de plantation __ 

j 88 I full o' n1g:;ers. He \YK. a powerful important man. 

"Honey, I warn't no common evetyday slave, ~ ...... I hoped de 

white folks in de big house. Mistus Lucy wouldn't let 'em take 

m~ to de fiel l • 
f \,.--1., '~,,' 

Dem wtH good days, chile; mighty good days. I 

W~tZ happy den, but since 'mancipation I has J es' had to scuffle 
---

an' work an' do de best I kin." 

Aunt Mollie's hair is snow white in sharp contrast to her gi~ 

ser- cake skin. 

It I 'members all t bout when de Yankees come," she sald. "Dey 

W;;,::;' j e s I ruinera ti on to de plan ta tion. Dey tuck all de mule s an I 

cows) den sont out ani got all de chickens an' eggs dey could fin'. 

Satin' was kind 0' slack wid us atter dey lett." 

Aun t 1;Iolli e I s life has known romance. Let her tell 1 t: 
~, .I I UUCkS:'I a:~Z d::: :U~n::~:: ::::l::v: ::e:e ':::'t::l:: :':::, 
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aurin whQt tuck a shine to me. I lacked dat boy fine, too. 

"He would come over to see me ever1time he git a chanct. 

One night he 'low he gwine'r ax his marster to buy me so's me 

an' him could glt married. Well, atter dat he dldn' come no mol. 

"I waited ani I watched, but I dldn' hear nuffin of dat 

nigger. Attar' while I got worried. I '~/ t fraid de patterollers 

done kotch tam, or maype he done fount some gal he lak better dan 

he do me. So I begin to 'quire 'bout him an' fount dat his marster 

done SOli him to a white man wh~t tuck him 'way down yonder to 

Alabama. 

"Well mal am, I grieved fOI dat nigger so dat my heart 'Il\U """,:\.(;,l 

heavy in my breast. I knowed I never would see him no rna'. Soon 
~f 

atter dat,peace was 'clared an' de niggers wuz'tree to go whar dey 
,';. 

pleased. 
1"' 

"My folks stayed on wid Marse Dan fer a year; den dey 'cidedto 
i\ 

go to Alabama an I farm. We hit 1 t off to Alabama an I I begin to 

go 'bout some wid de young bucks. But somehow I couldn't git my 

min' off dat other nigger. 

"Well malam, one day. at a big rneetin' I runned up on him. 

I 'f7UZ so happy I shouted allover dat meetln' house. We jest 

tuck up whar we left off an' 'foe long us got married." 

And, Aunt Mollie continued, they lived happily until his 

death about 20 years ago. 

She now lives at Uniontown, happy and contented. She has 

her garden and flowers; but emphasizes that "de 01' days WIlE ~l0< 

de bes' of all." 

'Nash. copy 
R.L.D. 
0-9-37 
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Gertha 'Couric, 
John Morgan Smith. 

HE BELONGED TO BOB TOOMBS 

OF GEORGIA. 
(Photo) 

"I'.lissy, n said Alonza Fantroy foombs, flI I se de proudest nigger 
r 

in 6_e worl l , caze I was a slave belonging to Marse Robert Toombs of 

8-eor;ia; de grandest man dat ever lived, next to Jesus Christ. He 

'.':;.8 o_e aes I stump speaker in de State, an I he had mo I frien I s dan a 

r~:veyarc1 has ghosts. He was sho a kin' man, ant dere warn't no one 

: i vin' '.','ho loved his wife an' home rna' dan Marse Bob. ~iSSY ," ru;:Cle 

Lon continued, "he V;'as near 'bout de greates i man dat eber come outen 

383 

- Ie: South. He were a good business man; he were straight as dey make I em, 

rn' he sho enjoy playin' a good joke on someone. I useta see him a 

f12,.:L:·:in' (l..own ele road in de early mornin I an I I knowed it were him f rum 

, .~. t (1 t 11 2. -'..on,=: ellS ance caze :1e Vias so a • 
-~ ; I guess you knowed all 'bout hiS 

i C'.-se::,'vin I in de State legislature an I in de United States Congress an' 

i ['-- ;r:ir:' a sen 11 in de war an I him bein I de secretary of State in det 

"I 1[:as barm on Earse Bob l s plantation- in de Double Grade Q,uar-

~'::l'·S. : .. y pap:~)yi s name was Sam Fantroy Toombs an' my mammy was Iaa-
. ---

n , 
-'- 00:-;108. In de slabery times I VIas too young to work in de fiel' ~ 

:: c; .. :-r j 01) 1,'IaS to hunt an' fish an' feed de stock in de evenin'. My 

.. -C"'? ':7H8 8. preB_c:-.:.er an' Earse Bob learnt him to re8.d and write , ani 

plantation to plantation on de Sabbath Day a-

'::'-'c:-c:",in' c'i.e gospel. He was Larse Bah's carriage driver. 

',", 

"Y8.s~lm, v;hite fol};:s, :.:8.rse Bob was 8. good provider,?too. Us 

ers et at home on Sundays, an I us had fried chicl~en, pot pies, 

::-con, i)eef, pork, an I hot coffee. On de udder days, our meals VTaS 

us so d8.t de time us got for res' could be sgent dat way. 

us stopped work at noon an' would come wid our vessels to 
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t:. it flour, sugar, ,lard an' udder supplies. My mammy's pots ani pans 

rcaS so bright dat dey looked like silver, an I· she was one :r;-de bes I 

cooks in de lan'. She useta cook fine milk yeast bread an' cracklin' 

bread. All us slaves on Marse Bob's place was cared for lak de white 

folks. We had de white folks doctor to treat us when we WaS sick. We 

i::.ad good clothes, good food an I we waS treated fair. Dere warn' t no 

mean peoples on our plantation. 

"White lady, I -/members Marse Bob' s smok~house ~cs' of all. -

384 

It had eve ..... )thing in it f I urn 'possum to deer: an' de wine cellar! Don't 
.-'" 

say nothin I! Dat was de place I longed to roam. But Iifiarse Bob, he 

drink too much. Dat was his only fault. He hit de bottle too hard • .1. 

couldn't understand it neither, caze he left off smokin' in later 
I ") I 

years when he thought it warn t, good for him;. but he keppa drinkin. 

"I been rna' ied twice, liiistis, De fUS' time to Ida Walker. She 

cUed at childbirth; de little fella died too. Den I ma'ied Alice 

J['::1es, an' shets been gone nigh\ on to twenty year now. My pappy, Rev. 

Sarn Fantroy rna'ied me both times. 

IIAtter cle Slr-ender, nary a slave left Marse Bob. He gib eve'y 

ni:2er over twenty-one a mule, some lan' an t a house to start off wid. 

Y<)C'.SU1'1 1;1· st· S -0.0 •. • 1, .,~ 1 1 I kin read an' write; my pappy learnt me how. I'm 

ei:)lty-six year old now an' still gain 'strong, ceptin' tbout six 

ye8.rs ago 1 had a stroke. But I come 0 ut all r~ght. I lives here wid 

:'.':y sister an' she's good to me. De only thing left for me to do is to 

v:ish dat when I cross dat rib1;; I can slip back to de ole place to see 
1\ 

e,O::le of my f~ IS. II 

i18,sl1. Copy. 

E/2/37. 
-
L. n. 



"It's been so long sence, I don' • member much," William Henry 

(3il~Towns said taL~ing of slavery days~ Towns~as only seven when 

"(;:le Oi viI War began and his memories are those of childhood, which 

:-::e mixes with reminiscences and opinipns of the older slaves with 

':,'":0::1 he came in contact immediately after the war. '!owns knows the 

e~act date of his birth. He says: 

"I was born in Tuscumbia, Alabama December 7, 1854. My mother 
i 

~'!8,S na:ne Jane Smoots. She come from Baltimore, Maryland. My father's 

nt:'.:.le Yeas Joe Towns, and he come from Huntsville, Alaba~. 

"I had a passel of brudders an' sisters; Charlie and Bob waS 

::''1 oruo_ders; Betty, Kate, Luls. an' Nelie was my sisters. Dere 

',"C'sn't 'hut two of us endurin ' slavery.Dat was me an' Nelie de rest 

',28 "born atter slavery. He an' Nelie was Tovmses, the rest, Charlie, 

~r2,te, Lula , Bob and Betty was Jonese.s. How dat come 'bout was dis 

[t',-[:./. Endurin' slavery my fati:er was sold to anudder slave owner. 

At:tel' de war my mother married Frank Jones; den dese yuther chillun 

'''C's born. 

lilt done been so long sence all of dis was I disremembers, 

,.lsst liJout it. Anyway, the Big House was a two-story house; 

,:,,~ =- t e like mos I houses endurin I dat time. On the north side of 

~,:":.e Jig House set a great, big barn, where all (Ie stocl':. an' stuff dat 

":-'8 raised 'H.s.S kepi. Off to de southwest of de barn an' wes' of de 

~ ~ouse set 'bout five or six log houses. These house was 

·'.',ilt fe.cin I a space of ground ill ce center of a squa' e what de houses 
{ 

Anybody could stan' in his !ront do' an' see in 

- .... -.-~ . ...--",-
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at the front of de yuther houses. 

"Sometimes enduring' de week an' on Sunday,too, de people would 

git together out in dis squa'e an' talk 'fore goin' to bed. The 

ch1l1un what was too young to work was always out in de front PlaYinl~ 
Jes' acrost from our place was anudder wid de quarters built 'mos' 

de same as ourn I ceptin I ~ dey had a picket fence I roun I de 

quarters to pervent 'em from runnin' away. Course Mr. Young didn't ) 

have to worry 'bout r~s han's runnin' away, cause he wanat a mean ---_.------. -------..--_. -_.- -- - ,- --_.". , 

man like some of de slave holders was. He never spoke harsh or 

whupped 'ern, an' he didn't 'low nobody else to do it ne1ther. 

If I remember one day a fellow come f.rom acrost on anudder fam 

en' spoke sump1n r 'bout Mr. Young be1n' too easy wid his servants. 

He said, 'Them darn niggers will think they is good as you 1ffen 

you keep up de rate you goin' now, Young.' Mr. Young just up an' 

told him if he ever spoke like dat again he'd 6&11 his bluff. Mr. 

Young told him de he didn't work his people like dey was axes. 

"All of Mr. Young's hands liked him 'cause he didn't make lem 

sleep on corn shuck mattresses~n' he didn't have dey meals cooked 

in a wash pot. A lot of de yuther slaves didn't know whB.t it was to 

egt meat)lessen it was a holiday. Mr. Young "'lowed his people to 

ee.t just what he eat. I hear my !Ilotlrer tell a tale 'bout a man what 

took a I!leat skin an' whipped his chillun's mouth wid ft to fool folks 

like dey had some meat for dinner. Ole Caleb told one a lil7bit 

bigger'n d8.t, though. He said one night htm 8.n' a feller was comin l 

fron prayer meeting an' they runned 'crost a possum settin' in ...... ~ 

root o~ a tree by de side of de road. He say he stopped to git him 

, t~~ an. yuther feller told him he wouldn't bother wid him 'cause 
I' 
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he wouldnlt git none of him no how. Caleb ast him why he said that. 

He said, IIBeuse your ole master is gwine take him jest soon as you 

glt homF..wid-him. I Caleb told him dat Mr. Koung wasn't dat kiner '\ 

De yuther feller hoped Caleb to ketch dat possum, an I he got ) 

a piece of him de next night when everlbody come in from de fiel'. 

Caleb said de 01 t feller enj' yed de mea,t so much dat he wished he 

took him ani his family de 'hole possum. 
fiv 

"We didn' t live so f1'r from Big Spring Ci'eek. 
? Cose, we didn It 
" Cia no fishin', 'cause we younguns ha,d to 'tend gaps' ,to keep de ) 

cattle off'n de crops. De grownups hs.d to go to de fiel'. Life 

WAS k1ner happy durin' slavery 'cause we never knowed nothing 'bout 

A,ny yuther sort of life or freedom. All we Itnowed was work from 
.,,\ 

one en' of de year to de yuther, 'ceptin' on holidays. 'Den we I d) 

have to go to church or set around de fire ant l'is' en to de old 

folks tell stories. The grownups would go to a dance or do sumpin' ) 

else for indertainment~Co~e us younguns got a heap of pleasu~e 
outten dem fai ry tales dat was 1Dl' us by de older ones. I know 

r~a an' dem use to tell some of de awf'lest tales sometimes. I'd 

be 'fre,id to go from one part of de house to de yuther wid outten 

3·;~ 0'/: 

8')rr:ebody wid me. 

for indertainment. 

Us younguns would had to play some sort of a game 

Dete was a (hoH lot of games an I riddles to be /i 

plHyed dem days. It have been so long sence I played any of 'em 

rIse mos' near disremembers de biggest part of 'em. I 'members a 

song or two an' a few riddles what 01' Caleb use to tell us. De 

sonB goes sumpin l like dis: 

SatuftdaY night ani Sunday, too, 
Had a yaller gal on my mind. 

Monday mornin', break of day, 
Whl te folks had me gwine. 

_..r' 
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"De riddles was like dis; 

Slick as a mole, black as a coal, 
:i-Got a great long t8.il like a thunder hole. 

(Skillet) 

Crooked as a rainbow, teeth 18k a cat, 
Guess all of your life but you can't guess date 

(black berry bush) 

Grows in de winter dies in de spbing) 
Lives wid de root ~tickin' straight up. 

(icicle) 

"Dere was anudder song what Caleb use to sing. It goes like dis; 

Whar you gwine buzzard.? -Whar you gwine q6t'w? 
Gwine down to de river to de Jes' so. 

"Dere was a (1:01e lot more to dat song what I disremembers. 

"Anudder song what comes to my min' is: 

Hawk ani de ,buzzard went down to de law. 
When de hawk got back he had a broken jaw. 
Lady's pocketbook on de Judge's btnch 
Haden' had,no use for a pocketbook sence. 

...... 
' '\ 

388 

"Sometimes I visits wid 011 Mingo Whi te an I me an' him talks .. 

We g1ts to talkin' an' 'fore \\ 
-, 

you knowSit 01' M}ngo is cryin' 1ak a baby. ~ordinl to what he 

over dem days dat me an'. him was boys. 

S3YS he is lucky ter be alivinl. Dis is one 
~ 

..-thing I never,likes ter 

to.lk 1 bout. When slavery was goin I on it was all right for me 

Icause I never had it hard, but it Jes' wan't right to treat human 

oeln's dat way. If we hadn't a had to work an' slave for nothinl we 

:Jight hfl.ve somepin' to show for what we did dOlan' wouldn't have to 

liv~ from pillar to pos' now. 

"Speakin' of clothin', everything that we wore b~ck den was 

:rmde by han I. ) 
Many a night my rna use to set an' spin wid a spindle. 

! hB.ve set an' done the cardin I for her so she could gl t her tas' 

done. In de summer we would wear un'erwear what was made outten 

I·· 
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8ottoni in de winter it was made outten flannel. De shoes was 
. ,,;t_ , 

:~l<sde of cowhide what was tanned right dere on de place. Dem was 

d~ h~rdesl shoes I ever seen. Sometimes deytd wear out 'fore dey 

~~s any ways soft, an' den sometimes atter dey was wore out you 

8 'YJl d.n 't hardly ben t I em. Some of CI_e~han I s would go b,ll~footed 
'1:ltl1 de fall en' den wear shoes. Slip:;ere wan't wore den. De 

r-:)st 0f:1,ir of slippers I ever I members havtn t was de ones what I 
, ..f'-

1'1)U~hj for my wedain'. Dey di dn' t cos' but a dollar an I six bits. 
" 

:,.:1 weddin' suit dia.n't cos' but eight dollars, an' a straw hat to ' 

~ftJh it cos' six bitR, 
'\ 

I liAs I said afore, Massa Young an' 01 1 r1i:isti~ ~.ras mighty good! 

:~r)lits on 'count of dey never whupped 8.ny of they han IS. Iffen dere '\ 

-,"D~; one dat would give troubl e dey would gi t rid of him. De over-

t De / 
seers had. to be kin to de hands or else he was outten a job. 

cLi.llun was mighty nice, too. Ever' time dey went to t own or to de 

:'0 to ' de;,' would bring us younguns some candy or somepin'. i Jo1nin' 

n:lr ff:'lY'!l1 was a far:n whar de slaves fared 18k dogs. Dey was always 

~~~tinl on some of dem. 

II Ever' body V'or:ted hard enduring' dat time. Dat was all we 

} 
! 

! 

(~';: t. SClr:1e say Qat Abe wan' t 

but Abe Lincoln taught us better'n \ 

1nt1rusted so much in freein' de slaves 1 

C', ~ :1e was in savin' de union. Don f make no diff 1 ence 1ffen he wan' t 

~,n~rU3ted in de blacle follts he sho' done a big thing by tryin t to 
I '7 

::::-:'7p de union. Some of de slaveholders would double de proportion 'r 

rJf \"0r~c 80 9..3 to gi t t,~ whip 'ern when night COr.le. I heard my rna 

'~"':J B.fter slB.very trJ8.t dey jes' whipped dp, sl9.ve8 so much to lceep 

etc"· ct)v!ed. down an t 'cause dey might have fought for freedom much 

389 
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sooner1n it did come. 

"Caleb come from N'Orleans, Louiseanner. He say dat many a 

day ship loads of slaves was unloaded dere an' sold to de one offerin' 

de mos' money for dem. Dey had big chains an' she.ckles on dem to 

keep 'em from g1ttinl away. Sometime dey would have to go a long 

ways to gi t to de farm. Dey would go in a wagon or on hoss back.-

"Talk 'bout learnin' to read an I .'. ri te whY/iiien we' so much tis 

sT)oke of learnin t to reed an", I'ri te we was scolded like de debil. 

Iffen we was caught lookinl in a book we was treated same ,as iffen 

we ha.d killed somebody. A servant bett' nt be caught lookin I in a 

book; didn't make no diff1ence if you wanat doin' nothin' but lookin' 

at de plctu fres. 
,,,~, 

"Spealtin t of church; :we went to de same church as de whl te folks \ , 
j 

did; only thing was we had to go in de evenin' atter de white folks. /' 
",/ 

De white folkes would. go along an' read de Bible for de preacher, 

an' to keep dem from talking of things dat might help dem to glt 

free. Dey would sing songs like 'Steal Away,' 'Been Toilin' at the 
I 

•• Hill So Long,' an' 'Old-Time Religion.' 

IIEver?once in a while slaves would run away to de North. Mos' 

tlmes dey was c aught an' brought back. Sometimes dey would gi t. 

desp'rit an' would kill demse'ves 'fore dey would stand to be brought \ 

back. OnE' time de.t I heard of a slave that had 'scaped and when 

dey tried to ketch him he jumped in de creek an' drown hisself. He 

was brought from over in Geolgia. He hadn't been inAlabama long / 

'fore him an' two more tried to 'scape; two of 'em was caught an' 

brought beck but dis yuther one went to de lan' of sweet dreams. 

"After de day;'s work was done an' all had eat, de slaves had to 

o to bed. Mos' slaves worked on Sat'day jest 18k dey did on 

~:onday; that was from kin' to caught, or from sun to sun. Mr. Young 



Altil.bama - 7 - 391: 

never worked his slaves7 twell darK on Sat~day. He always let 'em )~ 
"uit 'roun' to' 'clock. We would spen' dis time washln' an' bathin' . 

to git ready for church on Sunday. Speakin' of holidays; de han's 

celebrated ever' holid8.y dat deir white folks celebrat ed. Dere 

wan't much to do for indertai nment, 'ceptin I what I' se already sA-id. 
\ 

Evert Ohristma.s we'd go to de Bi~ House an' git our present, Icause.,) 

01' Mistis always give us one. 

"Slaves never got sick much, but when dey did dey got de bes'. 

Dere WRS always a nurse on de fa.rm, and when a slave got sick dey 

was right dere to give dem treatments. Back in dose days dey used 
.... 
all sorts of roots and yarbs for medicine. Peach tree leaves was 

one of de mosl of I en. Sassafras was anudder what waa used often; 
.' 

l"ti t was used mostly in de spring made in tea. Azaafi tty was anudder 

wha t was use to keep you from havin' azma. Hit was wore 'round de 

neck in a 1i1 bag. Prickler ash was anudder what was tooken in de 
;/ 

splnit. Hit was Ispose ter clean de blood. Some of de folks would 

use brass, cooper ani dimes wid holes in tern to keep from havin l their 

rumertlz. 

"I was seben years old when de war commence. I 'members Mrs. 
(;.. .. 

Young said .. when de Yankees come dey was gain' to ast us iffen dey 

ha.d been good to us. She said dat they was gain I to ast us all 

'bout how much money dey had; an' how many slaves what dey owned. 

She told us to say dey was pot folks ani dat dey didn't have no 

money. I 'member my mother said dat she hoped Mr. Young and dem 

to hide deir money sorJers in 8. well dat wan' t bein' used 'cause it 

gone dry. Dem Yankees shot did clean up whar they went along. Dey 

would ketch chickens by de bunches and kill' em ani den turn 'roun' 
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an' make de 01' Mistis clean 'em an' cook 'em for dem. Dem Yankees , 
set fire to bales an' bales of cotton. Dey took de white folks close 

an' did away wid 'em. Sometimes dey would tear 'em up or give dem 
t'1 

to de slaves to wear. De war ended in sixty-five an I I was eleben 

yee,rs 011 den. 

"Jes' atter de war we was turned loose to go for ourself. 

What I mean by dat,we was free. I didn't mean that we lef' Mr. 

Yl)ung's I cause we stayed wid him for de longest atter sla.very was,// 

over. 

"My fust work was in a blacltsmi th shop down on West Six Street. 

T wori:ed for f{ty cents a day.den until I learned de trade. Atter 

I worked at de nacksmith shop for about two years I took up carpenter, 

work. I served apprentice for three years. I followed carpent'ing 

the res' of my life. 

"I married Lizzle Anderson when I W8,S twenty-one years 01'. 

S~e wan't but seventeen years 01'. We didn't have no big weddin', 

v!e j es' had de fambly dere. I raised ten chillun up until April 

de twenty fourth. That's when William Henry died. My chilluns 

Goin' pretty well in life. Dere's two of my sons what's doctors; 

one i8 a cerpenter. The other one is Grand Orator of the Shriners. 

Ly g'Bls is doin l fine, too. Three of 'em is been school teachers, I 

one ct beauty cult 'i st an' de other one a nurse. I f eels S~iji' fled 

'bout my chl11un now. Dey seems to be able to make a livin' for 

they selves pretty well. 

"I thinks that AbeLlncoln was a mighty fine man even if he was 

tryin' to save their union. I don't like to tat 'bout this that 

have done happened. It done pas4ed so I don't say much 'bout 1 t I 
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speciallY de Presidents, Icause it might cause a Isturbance right 

now. All men means well, but some of 'em ain't broadminded Inough 

to do any thin I for nobody but themse'fs. Any man tha.t tries to 

help humanity is a good ms.n." 

','[Cl.sh. Copy 
5-3-37 
T. E. B. 
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STEPNEY UNDERWOOD 
The Oourt Jester 

/1/\ 
'/, ) 
! "~ 

"Yas8uh, I was a slave. I was t1n year. old whin de war 

begin.- Uncle stepney spoke the words between interm1ttent Jerks 

of an uncontrollable voice. The nervousness which resulted from 

hard work and a long struggle for existence had not only given 

him palsy, but had left him w1 th an upheav1ng diapbr~. Thus he 

shook and shivered wh11e stuttering so constantly as to be almost 

unintel11gible. 

"My mammy belonged to the Johnstons and my pappy was owned 

by the Underwoods," he continued; n dey lived next to each other 

on two b1g plantations in Lowndes Oounty. Dey was good peoples-

dem Underwoods, I remembers dat dey use to think 

as a little monkey. De massa usta laugh his head 

when dere was parties, de gLlestes would 

We wants to see stepney dance. 

wing fur 'em. 

"One day atter I finiSh' 

across de 11ne to see my mammy 

de woods, I met up wid two pat 

'Nigger, who you belong to?' 

II 'Massa Jim Johns' on,' I answers. 

I usta 

chores, I slip' off 

llers. 

stepney? 

say-• 
• ~'Whut you a doin' out here, den?' dey say, all de time a 

slippln l a little closer sots to grab me. 

HI don't take t1me to gib lem no mo' answers kaze I knowd dat 

cUs meant a beatin'. I starts my legs a-flyin' ani I runs through 

de forest 18k a scar't rabbit wid dem pattyrollers right behin' me. 

~ bare feets flew over dem stones an' I Jus' h1t de high spots in 

39·1 

\ 



Alabama - 2-

de groun l • I knowad dem two mens didn't have no chance to kotch 

me, but dis sho meant a whupp1n' when I got home. 

"But I didn't go home dat night. I stay out in de woods and 

built me a little fian. I laid down under a sycamo' tree a-tryin' 

ter make up my min' ter go an' take dat beatln'. I haered de 

panthers a scream1n' a way off in de forest an' de wildcats a 

howlin' an' how I wished I coulda been w1d my mammy. Evely now 

and den, I could see eyes a sh1nin' in de darkness an' rustlin's 

in de bushes. Warnlt no use of me a-cryln' kaze I was a long way 

fum home an' dere warn't no one to could hear me. Evely th1ng 

seem to be agin' me. Far off across de ridge I heered a screech 

owl a-callin', an' I knowd dat meant death. I was glad I had my 

overalls on so's I could turn my pockets inside out'a~ds to stop 

him. Atter I done dls, he Sho-nuf stopped. Den my let' ear 1t 

COrrllnence to ichin', and I knowd dat someone was a-sBYin l some thin , 

mean about me. Probably dat oberseer dat was a-goin' to whup me . 
when I got home. Soon I fell slap to sleep on a bed of moss. De 

. 
next day I was awful hongry, an' long 'bout de time de sqp was a-

comin t ober de ridge, I heard some mens a-comin' tbrou4·~.e bresh • 
. ~ 

It was de massa, de oberseer an' some mo' mens. I~~s toward de 

massa &.nd I calls as loud as I could: "Massa Jim, here lis. II 

"He come up wid an awful frown on his face and de oberseer, 

he had a big whup in his han'. 

II t You Ii ttle bur-head N 19ger deb1l', de massa say, t I teach 

you ter run away fum yo' pla.ce. Come on home; lise gwlne give 

you a good breakfast an' fix you up 1n some decent clothes. lIse 

got visitors a-comint an' heah you is out in de woods when I needs 

you to dance.' Den de massa, he smile lak I ain't done notbin' 

395 
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wrong. 'I guess you wants yo mammy, you little lonesome plckaninny. 

Well, Is' pose I hadda go ober' and buy her. You little debil you--

now git on home. In 

R"L.D. 
5-7-37 
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IT TOOK ~50.00 to put UNCLE CHARLIE 

ON DE FLOORft l 

(,Written Py Mary A. Poole.) 

.;ill ola colored man, named Charlie Van Dyke, living at 713 S. Lawrence 

street, I'Viobile, .iIla. claims to be 107 years old, but has no authentic record 

of his birth. He told the writer he was born in North Carolina, and When 

he was ten years old, Mr. William Martee King, who owned his mother 

"1':e11ie Drish", moved to Tuscaloosa, Ala., where the King family remained 

about a year,moving then from Tuscaloosa dovm into Dallas County, near 

Se l.n:.e., .:il.a • 

.. Jnile lvIr. and l'vlrs. King and their family remained in Tuscaloosa, 

Ci1ar1ies mother Nellie Drish met and marriedW~:ft~itwn Dykez, who belonged 

to the Van Dykes, who oVvned the neighboring plantation. 

Charlie assumed his step-father's name, but knew little of him, or 

of the Van Dykes to whom his step-father belonged, because, as Charlie 

xrlained to the writer, Atter the Kings moved down in Dallas County, 

(c:.s Charlie always referred to his home in jus bam a ) and brought his mother 

el1ie and her family with them, his stepfather could only visit them 

nee a year, and that privilege was given him on Christmas Day. He had to 

tcrt back the next day, as he had to make the trip to and fro on horse 

ack. 

t.;ncle Charlie said the Kings owm d about a thousand acres in Dallas 

ounty and had about a hundred head of slaves, but with all their riches .. 
Ley lived in a plain plank house. 

~=e sruiled and said "Now-a-days folks passing such a house. would 

ay ''';olored folks live there,,'" 

'me slave quarters were the regular log wood cabin, s~id Uncle Charlie, 

~ space between each row and a little polt of ground to separate each 

bin to itself.; 
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Cabin to it self. 

UnCle Charlie said his mother cooked for the white folks, and some

time she didn't get down to their cabin but on Sunday afternoon, that 

lle beins the oldest had to look after the younger children end that he 

was never required to do heavy work as he broke his leg when a boy, so 

the folks let him just work around the yard and look after his sisters 

and brothers and al so the other slave child rene 

Uncle Charlie said Mr. King traveled a lot, went to France once, 

t;wt took most a year and the overse~r had full charge and he was mean 

and m5de everybody stand around. He even made the slaves shuck corn on 

:.iulld::..ys, each had their allotted amount to shuck before they could st OPe 

lihen the writer asked about church on the plantation, Uncle Charlie 

I'3~';lied; "Church was ·,·vhat they called it but all that preacher talked 

::"OOllt was for us slaves to obey our masters and not to lie and steal. 

~:ot;linG about Jesus, was ever said and the overseer stood there to see the 

preacher talked as he wa.nted him to talktt. 

The only day that Uncle Charlie said they were given any real 

holiday was Christmas, everybody got his drink of whiskey on Ghiistma.s, 

~~n(~ not another drink until next Christmas, "it sure seerred a long time 

oe t;Necn drinks rt J added 01:16.r11e with a smlle. 

0ncle Charlie said they did let you have a funeral when some one died, 

bey ;:Jlade the coffin on the. plan~ation and carried it by band to the gl.ave

Y~rd, singin~ as they went along. He tried to recall the hy.mns, but all he 

Could chant in a sing-son5 way was, 

"Last word he said Vias about Jerusalem 
~d he traveled along to the grave"l 
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-;n-J.en asked about war days, Uncle Charlie was· first on the Confederate 

side, then on the Northern side, and he seemed somewhat bewildered about it 

all, ~le said he saw a stockade, as he calle d it, in Selma, )J.a., a nd he 

re;.uel(lbered food stuff being sent to the soldiers, and also recalled the 

and a Captain coming up the ros.d and telling them the 

solcHers were coming. Uncle CharI ie said the colored folks thought the 

Captain had to go back North before they came back, but in a flash like 

liJltenine:; there they were, hundreds of them, and they scared folks so bad 

SOllle of them jumped in the river and trie d to swim across and those that 

coul(in 't, they just drowned • 

.. hen the writer tried to check up on Uncle Charlie's ages, asking 

ld.r~. how old he was men the war started, he replied; 

»1 dont know but I was a man long afore it all started, lady, and 

I I'Jas t.1irt y-three yea:r-s old when I marrie d 'bout a year after the surrender 

;ihen asked why he wai ted so long to get married, Uncle CharI ie said; 

I'Did'nt you knoVl in slavery days they W'ould'nt alow a man to marry 

unl~ss he could split a hundred rails a daYI" 

ine wr iter smiled and said: 

T'~';Q1.tV, Uncle Cl1arlie,and then he chuckled, and said; 

f,"· l~ .,. .. ,e 1., .I. guess the r1esht one did'nt come 'lont~ till I met her. tt 

.• hen asked if he had a regular weddint; feast, he replied. 

"Yes, lady, it took ~50 .00 to put me on the floor." 

CL.urlie and rllheresa had "five head of children", as Uncle Charlie 

E::\.: ressed it, of whi ch three are dead and two living, but he claims h1S 

c-iLldren do not look after him, but his church folks, and friends give 
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d.121 the helping hand. He is a member of the St.Luke Iviissionary Baptist 

Churcll, of hiobile. 

'\..i-ncle Charlie says he has his religion from the foregone prophets J 

tllat he dont understand "this day religion", that he came along when 

,eople were serving Dan ie 1 t s God, an d whe n peo ple had to be born agai n, 

now tney serve a sanctified G-od and jump from one religion to another. 

uncle Charlie finished the interview by saying, 

nLord teach me . how to pray, 

~'"l..nd teach me to love it woo." 

~I::;Llu!vi? ... · .. PHY: Personal conversation wi th Charlie Van Dyke J 

713 S.Lawrence street, l\;=obile, iUa. 



Alabama 10241 
William B. Strickland, 

Carbon Hill 
A 

. [\\ 
~" . 

I Hear De Whirr1n' 
Of Quare Wings 

John Morgan Smith 

I walked through a small glade overshadowed by large oak 

trees, near Carbon Hill in Walker County, Alabama. A wierd lit

tle cabin confronted me; its porch and, steps loosely held to the 

~ain part of the structure by a few weak boards. Dilab. !_!.._l_.~_e_r_, _ ... _._ 

?n old Negro woman squatted on the steps with her chin resting 

in her black hands, in an attitude of deep reverie. As the old 

woman heard me approaching she raised her head in cordial greet-

ing. 

"Come in, young marster," she said. "How is you today? II 

"Fine, Aunt Lilah," I answered. 'How's the world treat1ng 

vou?" 
" 

nOh, I can't'complain," she replied. 

The old WOElBn continued. 

lilt mought be safer to set inside, I case dey says when de 

sun swing low lak dis dat de mlassahs whut make you sick 'gin to 

rise outten yon' swa.mp." Then she chuckled: "I bin here since 

't'ot de wah, an' I ain't neber seen no miassahs rise outten dat 

swsmp y1 t. Yassuh, dat sho 1s so, but from whut I seed rise 

outten it my 'pinion is dat dey done left long 'foe dls. But 

I seed quare wings whirrln' outten dat swamp jus' 'foe days atter 

rie surrender, an I I seed 'em near I bou t eve' '1 day sinoe. I seed 

'e~ en' I heered 'em Jus' a whirrinll 

"Nawsuh, I aha cant t I splain de wings, but I is got my,' pinlon 

:10w come dey 1 s. vtnen I tell s you whu t took place here durin' dem 

c.a.rk ole days, den maybe youlll hab yourn. Ole Mistls dled 'fo de 

wE .. r, Etn' ole Massa, he too ole t.o go. He dldn t t do nothin' but 
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set arounl anI read de books ani papers. 'Peer lak to me he jus' 

plum forgi t 'bout young .Mist1s after her mammy died, m' de Ii ttle 

ga.l jus' growed up lak. a wild flower in de woods, cepe n for a 

handsome young boy on de next plantation. Dey was nearly always 

together. 

"By ant by de boy got ole enough to go to de wah. It was 

jus' a Ii ttle foe de close. Den young Mistie, she droop ani she 

droop. 'Reckley she tgin to swoon, long just anywheres she would. 

One day she swoon ani nothin l I could do would bring her back to 

her senses. I jus I couldn,lt fetch her to. I call ole Massa an' 

je git a doctor. Dey putt me outten de room ani I ain't neber 

ieared whut dat doctor said till yit, but ole Massa, he go stark 

wild. Heholla an' carryon in his sleep all de night; an' de 

nex ' day he druv ' de young Mistis away. Dere was a cabin den 1n 

de swamp, ani she went dar to live. I snuk out dar an' tote her 

vittles to her fa' days an' days. She always grab me ant say: 

'Donlt you love me anI donlt you believe in me, mammy?' 

'" Co I se I does, honey chile, t cat se I useta sing to you I bout 

de good ole lan' of promise.' Den I says to her: Idese times is 

powerful tr1flln l , ani maybe I fo' long I's gwine home ani de whi te 

folks will miss me I cal se dey can't 1"'aise chilluns.' Den she cry 

an I I cry. 

III Bout dat time de word come of de surrender. Ole Massa seem 

to cowe to his wits den ani he kept a close watch on me so's I 

can It lea,ve de house to carry de food. On de fo I th day, I cotch 

,'j CilEillce an I I snuck off. When I COIDe close to de cabin I call, 

but young lvli sti s neber 8l1swer. Den I went~ to de do I, but I neber 

;0 in de do', 'catse millions of black wings come a-whirrinl outten 

c]e house. I run an' run ani I pray too, but de big black wings 
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still follow me. Sometimes in de early morn in' I still hears an' 
sees two pair of wings, sometimes white, sometimes black. 

"Yassuh, I is aimin' to tell you 'bout ole Massa; whut 'come 
of him. One evenin' I ventured to de aidge of dat swamp, an' 
somep'n cracked under my feets. I is jus' about to run when I 
sees it's jus' a piece of paper. I sees it has writin' on it so 
I taken it to ole Massa. Den when he read dat he sho 'nough go 
plum crazy. 'Bout dat time dey open what dey called a 'sane 
'slylum in Tusaloosy an' dey taken ole Massa dar an' a little 
later he died. 

"De young boy who went to wah; whut about him? Dey say he 
was killed in de las' battle of Appomatox. Oat piece of paper? 
Yassuh, It was a paper sayin' dat young Mistis and de young boy 
on de nex' plantation was 'nited in ma'iage. Listen, young 
Massa. I hears dem quare wings a-whirrin'. 
Wash. Copy 
R.L.D. 
6-25-37 
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Softly mumbiiI'l..g to himse.lf and gravely shaking a bare, 

;~.:].:lJ head that had only a fringe ~f white, c~osely-kinked wooly 

~::c.ir· a':JoL1.t the ears, the ol.d Negro ,shuffl.ed out of the crowded 

cUl"W."troOE! into the cOl"'ridor. 

'.fuming clear ,. quiz:zical eyes toward a group of white men 

loi tering near the doorway and 8..ddre ssing no one in particular, 

'.i5. th e. final emphatic shake of his head he said: 

U}rit do beat all, de way dese young niggers is allus in 

t:-eou.ble wid de law. Now, whin Ah wuz a young buck de only law 

... Ol1cst us niggers WUZ de word uv ole Massa. 'Mebbe you al~ f S 

~>:~er·c. tell 0 r him-- Cun'l Hugh Walker? 
./ 

uEf de Cunfl "'lUzn't de richest man anJrwhar rround Forsyth, 

':or-'::'J, c:'en mall name ain't Simon Walker. Yassuh! Dat's mah name 

-~,,)OC .All belonged to de Cun'l 'long wid more In er hundderd mo' 

an' my mammy an r pappy befo r me belonged to de Walkers. 

lI.All uv 'em gone now- gone to Glory, an dis ole nigger . 

. <Ul all by hisself'- de las' one er de fambly. De Cun'l he had 

.:. :;.~j·lt, "i)oys an all t cept de least un j ined de Confeder1t.e. 
0-'" . 

u1\1Uz _ turrible sad day when young 1Iaas Chap vVUZ brung 

. c "id one ,MS l.a:lgs· shot plumb offby de Yankees; an me 

.~<:.ti:;,' dar by him At..taIlL"1in r erway de flies endurin' 'all de 

:.Cll .. ~ :-"ot days whilst he waS lay-in r dar on de aige 0 f Kingdom Come. 

~';"-. (l.ll de time All VlUZ thankin' de Lawd dat mall IiI f Maas Jim WUZ 

~:.(\0 .:OlJr,g to go to de wawh- (all de Cun'l's sons dey had body 

"~'"'V~l~:ts, an All VIUZ Maas Jim r s boy). Ah useter look atter him, 

~o to scbool wid him an play in de.woods 'tell school wuz out, an. 

. ~ 
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vrid him. 

"Na.wsuh.,·~s .JJJIL.an me: ever did go to de_wawh, but us se~d 

o.e Yankees vrhin r ·Gen'l.Sherman come. marchin through our planta:tion. 

;:;"] elAn live " thousand yeahs Ah' d never fergi t dat day 1 Ahain J t. 

fLivver seed so many menin.oIlecrowd befo' er sinee t • an de las J one 

ov 'em \'iear. in I de s&me ki.nd,. clol.a. Dey come right up in de yah" .' 

an ~~;:m 'trO!!lPfl.d riglLt intQde Big House, jist lak itwuz 

(£:.re In. Dey t.urned eb.rything wrong side out' ards a-look in • fer de 

silver an de .jewl'ry, but Ole Missis she done ha.d news dey wuz ccminl 

::.ll~ Ll~_ de stuff wuz h.id in de woods. Whin dey couldn't fin f· de 

I,late an' jewl'ry, dej; wuz. hoppin mad, an &tt.er taldn' all de hams 

o,Yl pations dey could tot.e off, dey sot fire to de smoke-house, an' 
,~, 

de :)a.hn an r all de .6otton dat wuz piled '&round de ginhouse to keep 

ce Conrederits frum gitt.in it,dey Said~DeY took all de good houses 

Lules an f left dere ole hongry, broke-down nags dat won't f'ittin' "'iI ' c.-... 

~::'I' Eothln' 'cept fe.rt'lize. But dey didn't huJt nObo~, not eben 

Cool:ie VI11i.l'1 she tuck er proom atter em in de ki tchin. a) 
uA.i1 reckon dem soldiers thought de Cuntl wuz plumb ruint 

' .. :;,::.l'i. dey' lef, but Ah says,. Cun'l Walker wuz er rich man, an' 'for 

lone: us done bought fresh rati ons, en drive up de hargs frum de swatrq:> 

(;J.E :~ilt mol meat. Den de Cunfl he sant off' fer mo' mules, an whin 

Come de dc.y whin all de niggers wuz. sot free. Cun'l Walker 

c:[.::"1 all de slaves up to de Big House, an standin dere on de verandah 

Le told I em dey wuz now all free niggers- free to go whar dey plea.sed~ 

'T_t, et: anybody wanted to' stay on de. plantation to hole up dare hans • 

. os' all de hans st~d on. de plantation 'tell. de Can'l. died, an de 

.' "-'~'.-



"Well, att.erdat, .All j istdrifted er-oun' ,·an fin-fly landecL ·c 

ho8..1:1 iLL Bllmmjn1ham in 1.888. Wont nothin f much heah den but muddy 

rca(s an swamps, but All got ar job. tote.in· m~tar :whardey wua 

:~,,:.ilrlin' de fust brick sto t, an r den er long time atterwards Ab. 

~/L; 'Iced fer de T. C .• and I •. fer 'twenty-five yeahs. 

i " 

"But die o~e nigg~:, ain't no.m~.ti.o~.\+er hahd ~abor. '" . 

"'-1 nail white folks done gtl~on,~~~':i!'~IHIn-re- Wetiare.jj;;st,-- __ .2_~ 
.::;::,:. t::'n f fer de good 14wd to call me ·u.~:·.;.~~·fer de Great Reunion-

. ' .. 
'!~ ~1'\ Cor'y, o,c:;.;.OJ..I.. .: 

4/22/37. 
,"~ 
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Little black Cindy 

:". ; ',",:: '>'~",: . J '.>' " . , ''':'' _ :;~~:1~1?::f~~7~~~~~f:~~~·;:~:~~-, .. ':t~ :~; .... ~'; .,. 
AlieeS. cl~irton, 
John Morgan BmitJ;t. 

LUCINDIA WASHING~ON. 

A Slave' Sf Story. 

(C1~~ 
skipped along the narrow path that led to 

tile Spring House. In her' hand she swung an empty cedar pail that she 

~'.rD.S soon to fill with cool, fresh milk. She entered the small glade 

overhung with willow trees and spread with soft grass, and gazed at 

tile sparkling \v~t.er .pf the spring as it caught the beams of sunlight 

cOf:1iDg through the trees ant reflected them in myriads of little 

T)oints. Shadows of the waving leaves danced over the ground and up 

~~1e side of the stone Spring House •. How cool and nice it was here, 

8~:e tllOught. Gentle breezes rustled the limbs of small saplings and 

c~u.ietly stirred. the long grass along the upper part of the branch. 

A young rabbit hopped from a little clump of bushes and Cindy 

':'r ter. 

him as the sms.ll creature drank thirstily from the crystal 

Occasionally, the bunny would lift his head as if warned by CL. 
"\ 

D.l!6~ 

c.n (~ 

sound, but in a moment she saw him fold back his delicate ears 

once ~ore dip his small mouth into the babbling water. 

After quenching his thirst, the rabbit hopped a few feet away 

nilJbled on a .wisp of tender grass. Cindy was as still as a statute 

t'.S 8:1e watched the procedure. "Dat's de cutest little bunny! ever 

2e~d, II she said to herself . "I wish I could ketch him. II But Cindy 

::;:8": that she could not catch a rabbit, so she was content/I. to stand 

L. ~;:-le s1.1adow of a sycamore and gaze eagerly at the animal, nibbling 

Suddenly, without warning, Cindy's eyes protruded from their 

F:)C!:ets with an expreSSion of fear. Slipping noiselessly through the 

-.'l'el?n undergrowth she saw a giant re.ttler gliding slowly toward the 

:,rolJ.n::; J'Hbbi t. She wanted to cry out, but she was afraid; afraid of 

A ...... ~ ....... . 
~'-.,;~>I .. ' 
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8.ttracting the rattler's attention toward her. She was deathly afraid 
rv 

of snakes. Since babyhood, she had hal'0red a growing fear of them. If 

Cindy had been still before this time, she now became a frozen image. 

It rrould not have been apparent that she was even breathing. So frigh

tene" \'laS she of the snake that her whole body broke out in a pro~J 

nenFli1'8.tion. Her eyes were glued to the tremendous brown monster wi th-
A 

Ol!t t~le slightest sound >oozed deftly toward its victim. Cindy we.s 

;,)~,notlzed! The snake see~o hold her in a strange spell. Slowly, in

e:;:ol"f':)ly ~le moved entirely out of the undergrowth and was now weaving 

on t)e clear ground. He approached the rabbit wi thin a distance of 

Ll'ee feet and began to e81! e~fil~orm himself in a deadly coil. Cindy 

82':' every movement. She saw each diamond on it 8 brown bac~{; each scale 

of its crawling skin; each lash and point of its tongue; the whiteness 
\.~ 

of i"08 ] Ii,the large track that it 'had made in the sand. She watched 
i\ 

i~s eyes gleam, express10nless and ominous. She gazed at the deadly 

~})l)t:l P.S it slowly began to open. She was aware of the first appea-

reTlce of the two death-like fangs pointing downward. She saw the ten

i::l'~~tonec1 rattle stand erect. She saw it quiver; shake; sound. She 

BE'\': "elle rabbit turn with fear. She saw the strike; the sinking of the 

f[~n,G into the soft, br0i1m fur. She watched the rabbit give an ephe

:.:ere.l struggle; witnessed the brief pitiful look in the bunny's eyes 

(.n( 8.t last saw the mouth sink into the small belly and draw the last 

brert~ of life away. 

'J.111e experi ence 

no~ in a state of 

was more than the little girl could stand. Cindy 

fren~. She could not move, nor speak, nor turn 

8~res. She could only stare! At what? 

The monstrous snake then girded hir.1self for further onslaught. 
"'f~~ ./... 

I;e; n:>' iIIiIJ victim dead, he loosed his grip and stretched ' el' sure was - - ,.:) 
(\ 

t f 11 lenGth upon the ground; drew the rabbit out until it too was .. v...L.~ 

Ii 
I] 
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stretched carefully out with its hind feet together and its head point

in:::: in'the opposite direction. Then followed an experience that to 

'Cindy seemed entirely impossible. The snake took the hind feet of the 

rrl-,bit in his mouth, until~radUallY they had disappeared. Then came 

1,<:pt see:l1ed to Cindy an agonized struggle.· The snake's mouth stretched 

El.l::,ost to the breaking point as it began slowly to close over the rest 

o'f' 'eile ra~';bi tIs rear quarter. Wi th fits and starts and jerks and 

stretches, the rattler reeled and squirmed; contorted and wreathed and 

suc:.:ec1 until the rabbit had half gone. Wi th the last great effort the 

serr)ent threw himself into another series of bodily contortions that 

e,ec':ed to 'Cindy positively agonizing to him, until at last the rabbit 

:',RCL entirely disappeared from the earth. For several minutes I Cindy 

e.~')':)arently watched the tremendous hump in the snake move slowly back-

1';arCi.. With gradually diminishing intermittent jerks 1 the snake finally 

: o"c tl1e small animal to his dig':?sti ve tract. The monster then crawled 

to 2 i:lOt sandy section and went ....;t' ... to sleep. 

• • • • • • • • • • • • 

Tuo hours later it was twilight. An overseer was walking along 

L,e J)atl1 to the Spring House. He paused for a moment beneath a syca

:,,02:"e tree to rest and cool himself. As his eyes roamed the shadowy 

li ~,tle Glade they came to rest on the body of a little Negro girl, lying 

i:~ert llpon the soft grass with the handle of a cedar bucket clutched 

in r', death grj,p. lie lifted the small black form into his arms and 

('''!l~riec1 her to the house. He saw in her face an expression of mingled 

[o.-.~'on~: and fear. 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • 

"Yassuh, white folks, dat wa.s me," Aunt 'Cindy smiled as she 

tolc\ rte of the experience 80 years later. "Dat "fas de biggest snake 
T 
- eV;.:;r seed. He musta been seven feet long. 
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"AII dis happen in Sumter County whar r was bawn. Us had a 

I d I tll f pretty 11 ace ere. never orgits how de niggers worked dere gar-

(lens in G.e moonlight. Dere warn't no time in de day. De white folks 

v.'or:c tul;:: dat time. De oberseer rung a big bell for us to gi t up by in 

d.e :.'18wn1n I at fo I 0 I clock, an I de fus I thing we done was to feed de 

stocIe. " 

nyou axe was we punished? II Yassuh, we was punished for some

tl~in2,"'most of all for stealin I • 

"Yassuh, we was taught to read an' write, but mos l of de slaves 
, 

want to learn. Us little niggers would hide our books under de 

flum havin' to study. Usld go to church wid de white folks 

Sunday and sit in de back, an' den we go home an' eat a big Sunda.y meal. 

'.'fe got sick f I urn eat in ' too much or somp r n, Massa Jim Godfrey was a 

etop a.n' he'~ ten' tO~Den when new nigger babies came, nine litt],e 

18.c:- bur;s was t·led--up- in rags r roun I dere necks for to make de babies 

etile ea.syWhen I was rna' led, white folks, at de age of thlr-

een, Alex Washington, my husband an me had a forty .. dollar weddin'. My 

: stis h8.J~ed me a cake, an' a white schoolmaster named Henry Hindron 

o.e ceremony. Me an' dat ole husband had twenty-two chilluns. 

"Yas maIm. I sho does believe in ghosties. Wets got one good 

an' one bad un. One goes to heaben an' de udder stays on earth. 

'0sties sho does lak whiskey, caze dey'll follow you iffen you got any. 

ffen ~rou :90' it on de groun' beside you, dough, deylll lose track of 

cu. Always give a gas' de raght han I side of de road, white folks, an r 

~Jnlt bother you. 

"Yes my chile, I is got lreligion. I seed Jesus a hanging flum de 

82. He g1 ve his blood so dat us could live. I knows I is goin I to 

['"C1en. II 

"-. 
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Preston Ilein 
Opelika, Alabama
Luther Clark,. 
Editor. 

The Story of Eliza White, Ex-Slave. 

Eliza White lives by the Central of Georgia Railroad tracks in 

The passing of many years has not dulled her mind, and so she 

r:8.S able to tell of many things which happened "befo t de wah." 

"Yas, suh, I 'fas a slave. Ole Massa was name I Billy Jones, and 

Ole i··istis was name I AngElline. Dey. lived in Harris County, Georgia, close , 
to Columbus. My pappy and mammy WaS Peter and Frances Jones, and I had 

,i 
' .... - Did i t G rJ. & ero iJl1er, enn s, an aSs er, eoreJanne-

"Massa was a good man, and I did love Ole lvIistis _ Dey was mighty 

~od to us niggers; fed us out dey own garden. We had checked homespun 

foh eve'yday;- 'and purty calico and dyed o~nabure; ones foh Sunday. 

') ~o church wid de white folks, settin' in de foot of de 
, 

_ t members well de Sunday I fust seen a shout in'. It waS two 

\':hi te lacUt;J. 

"L:assa and Mistis had four chillun. Two of dem, Dave and QUit, 

i"ns ~)fHl fishting kids. I seen Massa make dem strip to dey waist, and whip 

le1'1 .. ~ 1 (len me,ke dem go in and bathe • 

"[a6SB. lived in a big, fine white house. He had two or three 

hundred slaves, and de quarters was in two long rows, runnin' up near-

1~)JU,t to c~e big house on de hill. Dey even raised deer on de place. 

De ;H)USeS in c1e quarters was two-room log houses wid a shed 'room to 

coo~·: in. l:y mammy was de cook at de big house, and granny WaS de weaver. 

de bedmaker; he made most of de beds outen poplar. I had a 

little chair in de corner where I sot and kept de flies offen Mistis wid 

H-_reen twig brush. 

"Whenever Massa sont any de slaves offen de place he had to glb 
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Jer.I passes so de patterollers wouldn~t t ketch I em and whip 'em foh run

nin' away. De pat~erollers was a good thing foh de lazy ones. When 

daylight come we had to get up, else weld be whipped. Massa didn't hB.ve 

his slaves whipped much; just when dey was lazy and wouldn't work. 

"Ev'ey now and den we would have some good froliCS, mostly on 

Sattiday mights. Somebody would play de fiddle and we all danced to· de 

music. De folks sure had some big times at de cornshuckinls, too. De 

men would work two or three days, haulin' de corn and pi11n r it near de 

crib. Den dey would invite folks from other quarters to come and help 

wi(~ de shuckin'. While dey shucked dey would holler and sing: 

.~ 'You Jumped and ~ Jumped; 
.. 

Swear by God you out jumped me. 

Huh! Huh! Round de corn, Sally.' 

"Granny used to give us tea made outen sage roots, mullen, pine 

, 8'-..1. hor~ound. Dat sho twas bitter stuff. We had purty beads 
v 

l:lHde I,rid corn. And I still • members de Christmas I got 

I just hugged dem tight and went to sleep holdin I 'em. 
., J my fust shoes. 

Dey was button 

1I\'lhen we hearn de Yankees was comin' we hid all de meat and 

pptions and de silver in de big swamp, and turned de horses loose, and 

.. f1.11 us kids hid in de bedticks lmattresses), De Yankees stayed around 

tyro or three days and would pull de hands out of dere beds by dey toes. 

IIBut I really seed a ha I nt one time. I.Imowed it was. De was 

one old man been havin' de toothache all de time; he used to keep he 

jan tied up. I was gwine over to see him day time. Well, 'fore I got 

dere I seen what look like him oomin l • When I got nearer he turned to 

a ::!an riding a mule and wearing a big hat. Den, I fore he got to de 

house he was plum gone. Dat' s how I knowed it was aha' nt. n 

Reference: Eliza White, age around 80, Opelika, Alabama. 

);a8h. Copy, 5/27/37. L. H. 

. I 

I 
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Alab6tma Levi D. Shelby, Jr., 
Tuscumbia, Alabama. 41:~r)1\ 
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JEFF DAVIS USED TO 

CAMOUFLAGE HIS HORSE. 

(M1~~ lives at Burleson in Franklin County, Alabama, and .' 

though he doesn't know his age he remembers that he was:big boy when the 
c\. 

War between the States began. His reminiscences of slavery days, when he 

was a field hand, are an incongruous combination of stories of severe 

cruelty and free Saturday afternoons, Sunday holidays and happy festivals 

of cornshucking and oommunity ootton pioking. He, talks of punishments 

visi ted on recaloi trant slaves beyond human enduranoe and of tasks saddled 

on one pers(m that rwou1d take half a dozen to accomplish. Mingled with 
It,.. .. 

these perhaps fogged memories of the nongenarian are interesting sidelights 
..... " 

of "drivers, II paterollers," Ku Kluxers and share-cropping in reoonstruction 

days. 

"I was born in Chester, South Carolina, but 1 was moslly raised in 

lA.barna," Mingo said. "When I was 'bout fO' or five years old, I was 

ol1ded in a wagon wid a lot mo j people in I hi t. ·· .. Whar i was boun; I don't 

now. Whatever become of my mammy an' pappy 1 don' know for a long time. 

"I was tol' there was a lot of slave speculators in Chester to 

uy some slaves for some folks in Alabama. I 'members dat I was took up 

n a stan' an I a lot of people come t roun ' an' felt my 8.rms an' legs an' 

hist, ani ast me a lot of questions. Befo· we slaves was took to de 

radln t post 01 t Ma.rsa Crawford tol' us to tell eve t ybody what ast us if 
I • I e a ever been sick to tell 'em dat us d never been sick in our life. Us 

ad to tell I em all sorts of lles for our Marsa or else ta-1re a beatln I. 

"l was jest a 11'1 thang; tooked away from my mammy an' pappy, jest 

~en 1 needed 'em mos'. The only caren' that I had or ever knowed any

hin!~ 'bout was give to me by a frein' of my pappy. HiEthame was John 

hite. My pappy toll ht~ to take care of me for him. John was a fiddler 

~any a night I woke up to find myself 'sleep 'twix' his legs whilst 
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, he was play1n' for a danoe for de white folks. My pappy an' mammy was 

sold from each yuther too, de same time as I was sold. I use' to wonder 

if I had any brothers or s1sters, as 1 had always wanted some. A few 

years later I fount out I didn't have none. 

11'11 never forgit de trip from Chester to Burleson. I wouldn't 

'member so well I don't guess, 'oepin' I had a big 01' sheep dog name 

1'railer. He followed right in back of de wagon dat I was in. Us had to 

cross a wide stream what I tuk to be a ribber. When we started 'orost, 

414\ 

01' Trailer never stop followin'. I was watohin' him clost so if he g1ved 

out I was goin' to try to git him.· He didn1t giv' out, he didn't even bab 

to sWIm. He jes i walked 'long ant lapped de water lack a dog will. 

'John took me ani kepi me in de cabin wid him. De oab1n didn' 

hab no furn1ture in hit laok we has now 'days. De bed was a one-legged 

hit was made in de oorner of de room, wid de leg settin' out 1n de middle 

of de flo'. A plank was l~nned 'twixt de logs of de cabin an' nailed to 

de post on de front of de bed. Across de foot an I udder plank was runned 

, into de logs ani naill to de legs. Den some straw or cornshueks was piled 

on for a mattress. Us used anythang what we could git for kivver. De 

i table had two legs, de legs set out to de ~ront whilst de back part was 

nail' to de wall. Us d1dn't hab no stove. Thar was a great big f1replace 

• VTrlar de cookin' was done. Us' didn I t hab to cook, though; lessen us got 

hunp"ry . ) after supper been served at de house • 

"I warntt nothinl but a oh1le endurin' slavery, but I had to wuk 

de same as any man. I went to de fiel' and hosed cotton, pulled fodder 

and Picked cotton wid de res i of de nan's. I kepi up too, to keep from 

glttin' any lashes dat n1ght when us got home. In de winter I went to 

de Woods wid de men folks to hopegit wood or to glt sap from de trees 

to ma.l{e turpentine an l tar. Iffen us didn't do dat W1J made oharcoal to 

. run de blaoksmif shop wid. 
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IDe white folks was hard on us. Dey would whup us 'bOdt de leas' 

11'1 thang. Hi t wouldn I t a been so bad iffen us had a had comforts, but 

to live lack us did was 'nouf to make anybody soon as be dead. De white 

folks tol' us dat us born to work for 'em an l dat us was doin' fine at 

date 

"De nex~ time dat I Saw my mammy I was a great big boy. Dere was 

a 'oman on de place what ever'body called mammy, Selina White. One day 

mammy called me an' said, Mingo, your mammy is comin'. I I said, II 

thought dat you was my mammy. I She said 'No I ain't your mammy, yer 

mammy is Iway way from here. I couldn It believe dat I had anudder mammy 

and I never thought 'bout hit any mo~ One day I was settin' down at de 

barn when a wagon come up de lane. I stood Irounr lack a chile Will, 

When de wagon got to de house, my mammy got out ant broke and . run to me 

ani th'owed her arms 'roun' my neck an' hug an l kiss me. I never even 

put my arms I roun , her or nothin' of de sort. I jes' stood dar lookin' 

at her. She said, 'Son ain't you glad to see your mammy?' I looked at 

her an' walked off. Mammy Selina call me an' toll me dat I had hurt my 

mammy's feelin's, and dat dis 'oman was my mammy. I went off an' studied 

and 1 begins to 'member thangs. 1 went to Selina an' ast her how long 

it been sence I seen my mammy. She tol' me dat I had been 'way from her 

sence I was jest a lill chile. I went to my mammy an' tol' her dat I 

Was sorry I done what I did an' dat I would lack to~ her to fergit an' 

forgive me for de way I act when 1 fust saw her. After 1 had talked wid 

my real mammy, she told me of how de family had been broke up an' dat 

she hadn't seed my pappy sence. he WaS sold. My mammy never would of seen 

me no mol if de Lawd hadn' a been in de plan. Tom White's daughter 

ma.!'ri ed one of Mr Crawford's sons. Dey 11 ved 1n Virginia. Back den it 
Was de custom for women to come home wh$never dey husbands died or ~it 

Mr. CraWfordis son died ani dat th'owed her to bab to come home. 

41~ 
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My mammy had been her maid, eo when she got ready to come home she brung 

my mammy wid her. 

"Hit was hard back in dem days. Ever' mornln ' fo' day break you 

nad to be up an I ready to gi t to de flel'. Hi t was de same ever I day in 

de year I cep ' on Sunday, ant den we was gittin' up earlier dan the folks 

do now on Monday. De drivers Was hard too. Dey could say wnat ever dey 

wanted to an' you couldn't saynothln' for yourse'f. Somehow or yuther us 

had a instinct dat we was goin' to be free. In de event when de day's wuk 

iVas done de slaves would be foun' lock in dare cabins prayin I for de Lawd 

Ito free dem lack he did de chillun of Is'ae1. Iffen dey didn' lock up, 
i 
I 
ide Marsa or de driver would of heard 'em an i whupped I em. De slaves had 

a way of puttin I a wash pot in de do I of de cabin to keep de soun' in de 

house. I 'members once 01' Ned White was caught prayin ' • De drivers 

took him de next dayan' carried him to de pegs, what was fo' stakes drove 

i:1 de groun I. Ned was made to pull off ever' thang but his pants an' lay 

on his stooach 'tween de pegs whilst somebody stropped his legs an' arms 

to de pegs. Den dey whupped him i twell de blood run from him lack he was 

hog. Dey made all of de han's come anI see it, an' dey said us'd git 

,e S8.me thang if us was cotched. Dey d.on ~ t 'low a man to whup a horse 

ac1\: dey whupped us in dem days. 

"After my mammy come whar I was .I.. hoped her' wid her work. Her tas l 

as too nard for anyone person. She had to serve as mai.d to Mr. White IS 

al1g:~ter, cook for all of de han' s, spin an I card four cuts of thread B

ayan l den wash. Dere was one hundred ani forty-four threads to de cut. 

f sne didn't git all of dis done she got fifty lashes dat night. Many 

rti:;ht me an I her would spin an I card BO she could gi t her task de nex' 

No matter whut she had to do de nex l day she would have to git dem 
I 

cuts of thread, even on wash day. Wash day was on Wednesday •.. _ My 

----DBy Would have to take de clo's 'bout three quarters of a mile t~e 
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bra.nch whar de washin; was to be done. She didn't have no wash board 

lack dey have now 'days. She had a paddle what E.he beat de clo' s wid. 

Ever'body knowed when wash day was tcase dey could hear de paddle for 

'bout three or four miles. "Pow-pow-pow," date how it sound. a~. 

had to iron de c10's de srume day dat she washed anI den git dem four 

cuts of thread. Lots of times she failed to git 'em ani got de fifty 

lasnes. One day when Tom White waS whuppin' her she said, 'Lay it on 

i,larsa White 'case lim goin' to tell de Yankees when dey come. I When 

mammy got through spinnin I de cloth she had to dye it. She used shu-

make berries, indigo, bark from Borne trees, and dar was some kind of 

rock (probably iron ore) what she got red dye from. --De cl0 IS wou1dn' t 

fade neither. 

"De white folks didn't learn us to do nothin' but wuk. Dey said 

Q8.t us warn' t I spose to know how to read an I write. Dar was one feller 

name E. C. White what learned to read an' write endurin ' slavery. He 

had to carry de chillun's books to school fer tern an' go back atter 

der:;. His young marsa taught him to rea.d ani write unbeknowance to his 

f'at'~er an I de res' of de slaves. Us didn i have nm~har to go I cep I 

c"1vrch an' we didn' git no pleasure outten it 'case we warn't 'lowed to 

tel:..;: from de time we lef' heme I twell us got back. If us went to church 

(1 e dri vers went wid us. Us didn' t have no church I cep~· de white folks 

"After 01' Ned got sech a terrible bestin' fer prayin' for freedom 

re slipned off ani went to de North to jine de Union Army. After he got 

ir: de army he wrote to Marsa Tom. In his letter he had dose words: 

till am layin ' down, marsa, and gittint up, marsa;f meaning dat 

4 

he '};ent to bed when he felt like it an i got up when he pleased to. He 

told Tom White dat iffen he wanted him he was in the army ani dat he "

could Come after him. After 01' Ned had got to de North, de yuther han's 
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begin to watch for a chanoe to slip off. ~any a one was cotched an' brung 

back. Dey knowed de penalty' what dey would have to pay, an t dis cause 

,1or;.le of r em to g1 t deep I r1 tee Druther dan to take a beat1n t dey "ould 

chv~ .~ to fight hit out 'twell dey was able to git away or die befo' dey 

would take de beat1n' • 

IILots of times when de patterollers would g1t after de slaves dey 

would have de worse fight an' sometimes de patterollers would glt killed. 

After de war I saw Ned, an' he tol' me de night he lef' the patterollers 

ronned him for fo' days. He say de way he did to keep dem frum ketchinl 

him was he went by de woods. De patterollers come in de woods lookin' 

for him, so he jest got a tree on 'em an' den followed. Dey figured dat 

he Was headin' fer de free states, so dey headed dat way too, and Ned 

jest followed dem for as dey could go. Den he clumb a tree and hid whilst 

dey turned f roun I an' come back. Ned went on wid out any trouble much. 

De pattero11ers use ter be bad. Dey would run de folks iffen dey was 

caught out after eight o'clock in de night, iffen dey didn' have no pass 

from de marsa. 

"After de day's wuk was done there warn't anything for de slaves 

to do but go to bed. Wednesday night they went to prayer meet1n'. We 

in de bed by nine o'clock. Ever' night de drivers come 'roun' 

er make Shot dat we Was 1n de bed. I heerd tell of folks goin' to bed 

n' den gittin' up an' goin' to yuther plantation. On Sa.t'day de han's 

Dey had de res' of de time to wuk gey gardens. Ever' 

anDly had a garden of dere own. On Sat' day nights the slaves could 

roB C for 8_ while. Dey would have parties somet1~Jes an I whiskey and 

ome-brew for db' servants. On Sundays we didn't do anything but lay I roun ' 
I 

sleep, 'case we didn' lack to go to church. On Christmas we didn't 

Ve to do no wuk; no more'n feed de stock an' do de 1i'1 wuk I roun ' de 

use. When we got through wid dat we had de res' of de day to run 'roun' 
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wharever we wanted to go. 'Co'se we had to git permission from de marea. 

"De owners of slaves use to givt eornshuckin l parties, an' invite 

I slaves from yuther plantations. Dey would have plenty of whiskey an I 

other stuff to eat. De slaves would shuck corn an l eat an' drink. Dey 

t use' to gi v ' cotton plckin's de same way. All of dis went on at night. 

I Dey had jack-lights in de cotton patch for us to see by. De light s was 

made on a forked stick anI moved from place to place wh1lst we picked. De 

corn shuckin' was done at de barn, an' dey didn' have to have de lights so 

dey could move dem frum place to place. 

"De only games dat I played when I was young was marbles ani ball • 

. I use to sing a few songs dat I heard de older folks sing 18k: 

"Cecess lad1~s thank they mighty grand, 
Bettin' at de table, coffee pot of rye, 

O· ~e Rebel union band, have these ladies understan' 
We leave our country to meet you, Uncle Sam. 

"Dese songs was.' bout de sold1ers an' de war. There. was one 'bout 01' 

General Wise what went: 

'01' General W1se was a m1ghty man, 
And not a wise man either, 

It took forty yards of cloth to make a uniform, 
To march in de happy land of C3l\a8.n. . 

"Chorus: 

RHa-ha$ ha-ha, de south light is comin' , 
Charge boys, charge, dis battle we mus' have, 

To march us in the happy land of Canaan. 

"There was a song 'bout General Rpddy too L 

"Run 01' Roddy through 'l'u8cumbia, through Tuscumbia, 
We go roarohin' on. 

"Chorus: 

"Glory, glory hallelujah, glory, glory hallelujah, 
Glory, glory hallelujah a8 we go marchin l on. 

"OIl Roddy I S coat was fly-in t, 01' lloddyl s coat 
fluin' high 

"Twe11 it almost touch de sky, we go fiarehin' on. 

"I was a pretty big boy when de war broke out. I 'member seein' 
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the Yankees oross Big Bear oreek bridge one day. All of de BOjars orossed 

de bridge but one. He stayed on de yuther side 'twel1 all de res' had 

got 'crost, den he got down offen his horse ani took a bottle of somp'in' 

ani strowed it allover de bl·idge. Den he lighted a matoh to it ani 

followed de res'. In a few minutes the Rebel sOjars come to de bridge 

to cross but it was on fire ani dey had to swim 'crost to de yuther side. 

r went home ant to1' my mammy dat de Rebels was ohas~nt de Union sojars, 

~, dat one of de unions had poured some water on de bridge ant sot it 

afire. She laugh' an' say: 'Son,don't you know dat water don't make a 

fire? Dat musta been turpentine or oil?' I 'member one day Mr. Tom was 

havin' a big barbeoue for de Rebel soldiers in our yard. Come a big 

roarin' down de military road, anI three men in blue coats rode up to de 

gate an' oome on in. Jes' as soon as de Rebels saw 'em de all run to de 

woods. In 'bout five minutes de yard Was full of blue coats. Dey et up 

. all de grub what de Rebels had been eat in'. Tom Whl te had to run I way to 
f 

l keep de Yankees from gl ttin I him. I Fo' de Yankees come, de whit e folks 

took all dey clols ant hung 'em in de cabins. Dey toll de colored folks 

to tell de Yankees dat de clo's Was dere'n. Dey tol' us to tell lem how 

good dey been to us an' dat we '13~ked to live wid I em. 

HAll day dat we got news dat we was free, Mr. White called us nlg

;ers to the house. He said: 'You are all fr/;, jest ae free as I am. , . 
Now go an I gi t yerse I f somewhar to stick your hes.de.' Jes' as soon as 

he Say dat, my mammy ho11ered out; 'Dat's 'nough for a yearlin'. She struok 
o ... I 

U'., crost de fiel l to Mr. Lee Osborn's to gi t a plac-e for me an' her to 

stay. He paid us seventy-five cents a day, rifty oe.nts to her an I two 
i+ f 

- ... L~ or me. He gave ue our dinner along wid de wages. After the crop 

!as ;"et nered fer that year, me an' my mammy out an· hauled wood for Mr. 

Us left Mr. Osborn dat fall an' went to Mr. John Rawlins. Us 

.ao.e a s:1.are crop wid him. Us I d pick two rows of cotton an' he'd piok 

,l 
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two rows. Us I d pull two rows of corn an I . he I d pull two rows. He 

furnished ue wid rations an' a place to stay. Usld sell our cotton an' 

open corn an' pay Mr. John Rawlins for feedin' us. Den we moved wid Mr. 

Hugh Nelson ani made a share crop wid him. We kep' movin' an' makin' 

share crops 'twell us saved up 'nough money to rent us a pJace ani mak~ 

a crop fer ourselves. Us did right well at dis until de Iu Klux got so 

bad, us had to move back wid Mr. Nelson for protection. De mens that 

took us in was union men. Dey lived here in the south but dey tooken us 

part in de slave business. De Ku Klux threat to whup Mr. Nelson 'case 

he took up fer de niggers. Heap uv nights we would hear of the Iu Klux 

cOITlin' an' leave home. Sometimes us was scared not to go an' scared to ' .. 
, 

20 way from home. 

"One day J. borrowed a gun fruro Ed Davis to go squ'el huntin'. 

When ~ taken de gun back I didntt unload hit lack I allue been doin'. 

Dat night de Ku Klux called on Ed to whup him. When dey toll him to 

open de do', he heard one of 'em say, 'Shoot him time he glts de do' ope •• 

I\Ve11, he says to 'em, I walt I twell 1 kin light de lamp. t Den he got de 

g'un what I had lef I loaded, got down on hi s kriees an' stuck hit th I ough 

a 102 an' null de trigger. I - ~ 
He hit Newt Dobbs in de stomach ani kilt him. 

IH 
I··e cau Idn I t stay · roun' Burleson any mo I, so he come to Mr. Nelson an I 
I ! got 'nough money to gi t to Pine Bluff, Arkansas. The Ku Klux got bad 
i 

shot 'nough den and went to killin' nlggers an' white folks,too. 

III ma'ied Kizi Dromgoole. Reverend W. C. Northcross perform de 

Dere warn't nobody dere but de witness an' me an' Kiz1. I 

!':?6 three srms, but all of 'em is dead I cepln' one an I da. t' s Hugh. He 

fet seven chilluns. He wuks 0 n de relief. 

"Abe Lincoln was as nobler man as ever walked. Jeff Davis was as 

man as you ever wan' to see. Endurint de war he sheared his horse 

r :0 :'ch a Way dat he looked lack he was goin' one way when he I d gwine de 
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de yuther. Booker T. Washington did one of ~e0greates' things when he 

fix it for nigger boys an' girls to learn how to git on in de worl'. 

/"Slavery wouldn't a been so bad, but folks made 1 t so by selling 
\ 

us for high prices, an' of 00' se tCllks had to try to gl t dey money IS 

worth out of 'em •. The chillun of Is'ael was in bondage one time an' 
" 

God sent Moses to 'liver 'em. Well I 'spose dat God sent Abe Lincoln 

to 'liver us." 

Washington Copy, 

6/18/37. 

L. H. 
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Abe Wh~~s ~ §1!ze:r:- of Douglasvi;lle" ., """'9 '" ' .:!.. _,.1: :',_ 
.~ ,I"';v 

(~Ac) 
'Nhen the sunshine is warn. Abe Whitess, ffMayor of Douglasville," 

outsi de his cabin door near Bay Binette, .Alabama, and 'vvatches 

the streall of traffic on US 31 just beyond his bare feet, "a.. !rest in t tt 

:ill the soothing sand. }:ore than 90 years ago he vms b~rn not many 

~dle s from thi s same cabin over in I,ass issippi as 8. slave ,of Col. 

~~l.l.rert, vvho ovmed plantations in ~la b[iI1la and !.Ii ssissippi. 

III come over to i1.1ab3.ma s.fter the surrender," ~be h115.tess told 

:.is interviewer after he had retired 'tNi th dignity to put on shoes 

oei'ore he permitted his :photoeraph to be taken. "I went to a planta-

tjcn in Butler County fust and then came on dmvn here to Bay I,Ij,nette. 

"Slavery wasn't so bad. Col. Rupert was 2. eood marster but he 

lived way over in Mobile and us was at his 

f].'}1at W3.S in Kempe,r County and his overseer 

r~" 

Scobby (Scooba) plantation. 
i 

there sho was handy with 

2. V'lhup. I 'was a cotton hand and spent most of my time toti,n~ water 

for the other hands. V~llen 111". Lincoln 'mancipa ted us Vle was free 

end 1 didn't cerry any more water. It wasntt ttwel1 after the 

surrender I ,'lent to Butler County, where Colonel Rupert had him 

~nother ~lantation. 

"I come dOl,'vl1 here to BLty Linette a long time ago. I us'ta be 

c:t:::.irn13.n of the Republican party in Baldwin County here, but When" 
) 

'the I~eT)ubl icans Bot in they made the white gemmun what took my job 

~:;o,s.tma8ter. Then the bank I had my money in went busted in another 

:~'2 :~lublic~~n time and I loses ~658. 05. I votes for l.Ir. Roosevel t now." 

... be '.J1li tess stopped to take ['l chew of his- favorite tobacco and 

:', <J:'litted tbat he Ii ved alone in his one-room cabin by preference. 

=_8 doesn't vvant Vlomen "botherin- 'round his place and ain't had no 

trucl-:int with 'em for years." He cooks on the hearth just as his 

I 
I' r 
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ma%~y did before him decades ago in the slave quarters of Colonel 

Hu:pert ' s plantation. 

Despite his years, he is well able to take care of himself. 

He ca-rries his nine decades lightly, and his kindly face is topped 

by a wealth'of snow white hair. Though he lost money in the bank 

fo.ilure that made him a Democrat in :politics, Abe owns 14 acres of 

lQnd, part of which he farms. He has cleared a portion of it for 

~ b2seball diamond which is rented to Negro teams, _who play there 

freouently_ The fee is always collected before a ball is thrown. 

Several years ago he donated a part of the a~reage to be used 

for & public road which opened up a portion of Douglasville, the 

suburb in which he lives, where a number of Negroes had developed 

e. residentj.ul section. His people mamed him then and since "Mayor 

of Douglasville," without office or emolument, but Abe wears the 

title with a dignified content for-his remaining years. 



--Ala ba-rna 
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Mary A. Poole, Mobl.le. 
Woodrow Hand, Editor. 
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PATTEROLLERS USED 

SHAOKLES SAYS CALLIE. 

Cal11e Williams was only four years old at the time of the sur

render, but stories told to her by her mother are vividly pemembered 

and the fact that she has had the same environment oontinously through

out the years imprinted these happenings permanently on her mind. She 

lives at 504 Eslava Street, Mobile. 

"Uy mammy and pappy was brought to Alabama by specalators who 

sold J em to Mr. Hiram McLemore at Newport Landing, on de Alabama ribber,· 

Callie said. "Mammy's name was Vicey and she was born in Virginia, but 

my pappy was born in Kentucky. His name Was Harry. Mr. McLemore had 

about three hundred head of slaves,"' some of 'em on one plantation of 

l about two thousand acres an I de res' on another place of about five 

t hundred acres. He shot did have a pretty house. It was all white and 
I I T'8r:lhlin-llke and had big treeS aroun' it. Dere was a cool well and a 

I ')ig dairy right close by it and den de cabins was all 1n a row in de 
, 

i back, some of I em made out of planks, but mos t of I em was made wid 

log:s. Dey was all named a.ft er whOever lived in I em. II 

Aunt Ca.llie needed little urging to tell of the old days and she 

claims to vivdly remember her master's family. 

"HiS wife was named Axie Bethea and he had seven children," ahe 

sald. 

"One of 'em I never will forget, Miss Julia, 'case she gimme de 

:'i:rst caliCO dress I ever had and I was proud as a peacock wid it. 

!tis 3 Julia was de oldest little girl and dey give me to her. 

"lily mammy say dat dey waked up in de mornin' when dey heard de 

8~e~p. Dat was a piece of iron hangin' by a string and it made a loud 

:1ge when it was banged wid another piece of iron. Dey had to get up 
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at four 0 t clock and be at work by sunup. To do dis, dey mos' all de 

time cook breakfast de night befot. 

"Pappy was a driver under de overseer, but mammy say dat she 

stay at de little nursery cabin and look after all de little babies. 

Dey had a cabin fixed up with homemade cI-adles and things where dey put 

a.11 de be.bies. Der mammies would come in from de field about ten 
/ 

o'clock to nurse 'em ind den later 1n de day, my mammy would feed de 

youngest on. pot-licker and de older ones on greens and pot-lioker. Dey 

had skimmed milk and mush, too, and all of 'em a~ayed as fat as a butte~· 

balls, me among 'em. Mammy saw dat I always got my share. 

IIDe slaves got-rations every Monday night. Dere would be three 

pounds of meat and a peck of meal. Dere was a big garden dat all of 

'em worked and dey had all de vegetables dey needed and dere was always 

plenty of skimmed milk. Dey cooked de meals on open fireplaces in de \ 

big iron 'spiders.' Dem was big pots hangin' over the fire from a hook. 

Dey do de cookln' at night and den warm it over the nex' day if dey 

wanted it dat way. 

"While mammy WaS tendin' de babies she had to spin cotton and 

she was supposed to spin two 'cuts' a day~ Four 'cuts' was a hard day's 

work. What was a cut? You oughta l know dat! Dey had a reel and when 

.it 11ad spun three hundred yards it popped. Dat was a "cut." When 1 t 

had been spun, den another woman took it to de loom to make cloth for 

de slaves. Dey always took Saturday afternoon to clean up de clothes 

f'.nd cabins, 'case dey always had to start work on Monday morn1n l clean 

88 a pin. If dey didn't, dey got whupped for bein' dirty. 

"Some of de niggers, after dey'd been beat, would try to run 

away and some of 'em got loose, but de patterollers caught a lot of 

'em and den deyld get it harder dan ever befo' and have shackles out 

on dere feet wid jes' enough slack for 'em to walk so dey could work. 
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"If dey wanted to go 'possum huntin' or fishin', d&y could get 

passes from de overseer. Two things dey really loved to eat was 'possum 

and fish. Deytd eat and eat 'till dey'd get sick and den dey1d have to 

boil up a dose of Boneset tea to work lem out. If dat didn't make tern 

feel better, dey1d go to Marster. He always kept calomel, bluemas and 

quinine on hand. If dey got too bad off sick, den marster would call 

de doctor. De children wasn I t bothered wi.th noth1n I much but worms and 

dey'd take Jerusalem oak. It was de seed of a weed dat cook and mix 

'lasses to make it taste like candy. Boneset was a bush and dey'd boil 

de leaves to get boneset tea. 

HMos' of de time de slaves would be too tired to do anything but 

go to bed at night, but sometimes dey would set around and s1ng after 

supper and dey would sing and pray on Sunday. One of de songs dat was 

used mos' was Yon Comes Old Marster Jesus. If I remembers rightly, it 

went somp' n I like dis: 

I really believe Christ is comin' again 

He's comin' in de mornin' 

He's comin' in de mornin l 

Hels comln' wid a rainbow on his shoulder 

He's comin l again bye and bye. 
]'v 

"Dey iGrled to make fern stop singin ' and p:ayinl durin' de war, 

'case all dey'dask for was to be sot free, but de slaves would get in 

de cabins and turn a big wash pot upside down and Sing into dat, and de 

nOise couldn't get out. I don't remember nothin ' about dis ceptin l what 

':1llmmy sa.y. 

"When de Surrender come, she say dat a whole regiment of soldiers 

rode up to de house yellin' to de niggers d&t dey Was free. Den de 

Soldiers took de meat out of de smokehouse and got all de 'lasses and 

meal and give it all to de niggers. Dey robbed de bees and den dey eat 
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dinner and go on to de nex· plaoe, takin' de menfolks wid ~'em, all 'oeptln', :~ 

de ones too old, my pappy among lem. 

"After it was all ove~ my pappy rented land on Mr. MoLemore's 

place and he and mammy stayed dere till dey died. Dey was buried in de 

s~ne graveyard dat Mr. McLemore had set aside for his slaves. I married 

Fr~k Williams in Montgomery, Alabama, but our marr1age was nothin' like 

mammy say her and pappy's was. She say day dey 'jumped de oroom stick.' 

When any of de slaves wanted to get married dey would go to de big house 

and tell marster and he'd get his broomstick and say, 'Harry, does you 

want Vicey? I And Harry would say 'yes.1 Den Marster would say, 'Vicey, 

does you want Harry? t, and she say 'yes. I Denmarster say, tJine hands 

lind jump de broomstick and yOll is married. De ceremony wasn't muoh but 

dey stuck lots closer den and you didn't hear about so many divorces 

and such as dat. 

"All my children is dead but two. I had five. One 1s livin' 

in Atlantic City, N. J., and 1 live here wid de other one. I 'spects 

I'll jest go on livint here 'till I die, serving Ole Marster as bes' I 

can. If all de peoples on dis here earth would do dat, we wouldn't be 

pestered wid all dese here troubles like we is nowadays. 

Washington Copy, 

6/16/37. 

1,. H. 
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FOOTS GETS TIRED 
FROM CHOFFIN' COTTON 

Susie R. O'Brien . 
John Morgan Smith .. .".,.. 

Aunt Silvia Witherspoon sat dozing on the steps of her small 
r------------------cabin, her bare feet stretched out in the dry dust of the yard. 

A large horsefly settled upon her broad nose and after a moment 

Aunt Silvia's composure was disturbed to such an extent that she 

waved it off with her hand. On doing so her eyes opened and she 

saw me approaching the steps. She straightened. "Mawnin l , Mis

tis. Jus' settin' heah coolin' off my foots. Itse plum WOI out 

f'um chopp1n' cotton. 

nYassmam,n she continued, after I had asked a few questions, 

"I remembers some things 'bout dEl slavery days. IColse I can't 

remember jus' 'zactly how old I is, but I mus' be mought n1gh on 

to ninety, Ica'se I was a raght sizable gal when de war ended. 

I was bawn on a plantation in Jackson, Mississippi, dat belonged 

to my Massa, Dr. Minto Witherspoon. My Pappy ant Mammy was name 

Lum ant Phyllis Witherspoon. De white folks lived in a big, 

white house made outten logs. Honey, Massa anl-Mistis Witherspoon 

was qual! tyl Yassmam, dey was qua.lity. Us slaves was treated lak 

we was somptn round dat place. Massa didn't tlow no oberseer to 

tote no strop thine his niggers. Besides dat we was fed good an' 

had good clothes. He useta done had brogans sont out in boxfuls 
folks I 

flUID wObile. My job was to do little things aroun' de wh1te/house, 

but befo' dat I stayed in de quarters ani nussed my mammy's chilluns, 

while she worked in de fiel's. She would tie de smallest baby on my 

oack so's I could play widout no inconvenience. I laked to stay at 

de big house, dough, an' fan de flies otfen de white folks while 

dey et. Dat was de best Job I eber had. Mistis gived me a dress 

'.' 
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Qat de wh1 te ohilluns done out-growed an' on SUnday I was de 

dressed-upest nigger in de quarter. 

Massa Ilonged to de Presbyterian ohu'ch SO all us niggers 

was Presbyterians too. We all went to our own ohu1oh dat was on 

de place dar. 

"Massa kepi a paok of blood hoands but it warn1t often dat he 

had to use tem 'oa'6e none of our niggers eber runned away. One 

day, dough, a nigger named Joe dld run away. Believe me Mistis, 

dem blood hounds ootch dat nigger tro' he got to de oreek good. 

It makes me laugh till ylt de way dat nigger jumped in de creek 

when he couldn't swlm a llok Jus' Ica'se dem hounts was atter 

him. He sho made a splash, but dey managed to git him out 'fo 

he drowned. 

"I ma'ied about a year atter de war, anD 1!1istis, I didn't 

have no pretty dress to git ma'led In. I malied dat ole nigger ln 

a dirty work dress an' my feets was bare jus' 18k dey is now. I 

figured dat iffen he loved me, he loved me jus' as well ln my 

bare feets as he would wid my shoes on. 

"Does I believe in ghostles? Sho I does. I aontt suppose 

you was Dawn wid a veil on yol face lak I was, &oa'se I can see 

dem ~1ostles as pla1n as dey was here raght now. I'll tell you 

'bout one dat oomes out de white folks ohu'ch yard. On dark 

rainy nights, I sees hlm, tall wid long white robes drappin f1um 

111m. He carries a blg 11ght so brlght dat you oan't see his faoe, 

but he looks Jus' lak a mBll. It donI t bother me none, 'ca' se I 

don I t.oother it. 

HI keeps a flour sifter ani a forj by my bed to keep de 

witches flum ridin' me. How oome I knows dey ride~ me?, Honey, 

I bees so t~red in de me.wnln I I kin soarcely gi t outten my bed, 

I 
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ani its all on account of dem witches ridin l me, so I putt de 

sifter dere to cotch 'em. Sometimes I wears dis dime wid de 

hole in it aroun' my 8~~le to keep off de conjure, but since 

1Ionroe King tuk ~ I d1 ed Us aln t t had much conj erin' 'roun ' 

here. You know dat ole nigger would putt a conjure on somebody 

for jus' a little sum of money. He sold conJurebaga to keep 

de sickness away. He could conjure de grass ani de birds, ani 

anything he wanted to. De niggers Iroun l useta give him 

chickens ani things so's he wouldn't conjure ~,em, but its a 

funny thing Mistis, I ain1t never understood it, he got tuk 

off to jail for stealin' a mule, an' us niggers waited Iroun l 

many a day for him to conjure hisself out, but he never did. 

I guess he jus' didn1t have quite enough conjurin' material to 

glt hisself th10ugh dat stone wall. I ain't never understood 

it, dough. II 

Wash. Copy 

H.L.D. 

6-25-37 
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(~l , ,PETER HAl) NO KEYS 
, . 

'CEPINt HIS'N. 
(Photo) 

"De Lawd wouldn" trusted Peter wid no keys to 'Heaven,u in the 

oT)inion of George Young, of Livingston,. Alabama, born into slavery ninety

vIe years ago. George knew the rigors of slavery under an absentee land

lord and brutal overseers, according to the story he tells. 

"I was born on what was knowed as de Chapman Place, five miles 

nor' \!es t of L:j,tingston, on August 10th, 1846," George began his tale. 

:"7 ne.':1e was Ge<?rge Chapman an' I had five brothers, Anderson, Harrison, 
. N' 

·.tillie-.m, Henry an', Sam, an I three sisters, Phobe, Frances and Amelia. My 

" :.1Jtl-~er' s narne was Mary Ann Chapman an' my father I s name was Sam Young, 

:)ut ;,"e b' longed to II.'lr. Chapman. Us all belonged to Governor Reuben Chap

.. :an of Alabama. 

"The overseer's na.rne was Mr. John' Smith, an' anudder ',s name was 

~,.:('. Le.V!ler. He was dere de year I was born, an I dey called hit "Lawler 

::,ear. II Bofe of 'em wa.s mean, but Lawler, I hear tell, was de meanes I. 

Je" ~j,ad over three hund· ed slaves, caze dey had three plantations, one ali 
~i'~ 

3~Y:.':F, one in Huntsville"diS yere one. I can't say LIarsa Chapman wasn't 

,,:;::;°.:;0 l:S, caze he was all de time.in HuntSVille an' jest come now an' 

'~~e;-: 8.:1' oring his family to see 'bouten I things. But de overseers was 

"I seed slaves plenty times wid iron ban's 'roun' dey ankles an' 

f "J:e i:1 de ban' an' a. iron rod fasten to hit what \llent up de outside of 

~e~' =-e~ to de \'1'ais' an' fasten to another iron ban' 'roun l de waist. Dis 

.".:'l'e 1"2..8 to keep 'em from bendin t dey legs an' runn1n' away. Dey call 

,,- ";vttin' de stiff knee on you, ani hit ShOI made lem stiff! Sometimes 

" ~·:e.(ie 'e~ Sick, too, caze dey had dem iron ban's so tight 'roun a 'de 

,:-,'::. e S.1 6.a t when dey tuck • em off live things was under 1 em I an' dat· s 



whut give. 'elllteit~r;., $~i.,.~l'!: ..• I~(~ .... 1ip. ~t~ •.. ~t'~'~.~~~\~?,%lfl~'"> . 
May-fpPle root !~,~')",lllU~len<~.~,:~:~an":61.fl.l'~iCl1, to. bile<f()~\.~o':~1or;i" ~ , 
fever. Miss ,Wbar,!li,~<_de~or4.;n dem 4j'~' '. 'Whut~~~ Ii,e,9P1nJl 

"But SOIlle of "em rUI)11ed ,away, anyhow. My brother, Harrison, 

was one , an' dey sot de~n+gger dogs U on him lack fox"'houn' s run. a fox ' 
"-

today. Dey didn't, run him down till 'bout night but finely dey cotch~ 

eel him, an 'de hunters fech~d him to de do' ant say: IIJJIary:Ann', her~ 

Harri!~" Den dey turned de dog~ loose on him agln" an' sicn a,s.crea

!!lin' ~Anever hyared. He was all bloody an I Mammy wasa~hOllerln'", 
'Save him, Lord, save my chile, an' don' let dem dogs eat him uP.!-'Mr •. , 

Lawler said, 'De Lord ain't got nothin' do wid d~s here, anI, hit ,shot 

look lack .tie didn't,'caze dem dogs nigh 'bout c~,ewed Harrison up .• Dem 

was hard times, shof~ , , i, 7 
"Dey didn(t larn us nothin l an' didn't 'low u.s to larn nothin'. 

l' , 
Iffen dey ketch us larnin' to rea.d an' write, dey cut us han' off. 

Dey didn't 'low us to go to church, neither. Sometimes us, slip off ant, 

have a 11 ttle prayer meetin' by usse'ves in a ole house wid a dirt flol. 

DeY'd git happy an' shout an' couldn't nobody hyar 'em,7caze dey didn't 
. 

, !:l8.~~e no fuss on de dirt flo' 1 an t one stan' in de do· an' watch. Some 

fO~kS put dey head in de wash pot to pray,. an' pray easy, an' some-. 

, Dody be watchint for de overseer. 

t hi t VIas public knowed. 

Us gi t whupped f.er. eve ythi~g iff en· 

nus wasn't 'lowed visit nobody from place to place, an! I seed 

Jir] Dawson, dis here same Iverson Dawson· daddy; I seed him stQbbed 

out wid fo· stobs. l)ey laid him down on his belly an' stretch his han's 

out on bofe sides an' tie 0 ne to one stob, an' one to de. yuther. Bofe 

:nis feet was stretoh out an' tied to dam stobs. D~de,. wbupp~d him 

v'Hl. B. whole b9ard. whtl'tyoq k1 ver a house wid. De dark1~s ,J:ta~,t~ ~Q 
'.,'. :. " -.- ' . . 

, , 
c1.ere in de night A9:: t~~, lq~>"P. tn a: ,~.,~ ~·,.e~r1:.~:l:I:~,.::~<?m';:r.j;W~ ~'A' 



Alabama. , 

, , 

di dn 't di e.' He\;~j,·;J.t'ati's~&JHt,gWltre ';G'V'sr.,,',!; (S'" ;dei'ne::tgh!bor '8 ;:r31alt~at10,~~t~t. 
night. 

i!18.n come 

Nine 0 f'e'loek'wasl·}de:~1.a.s·".'h6tJ.r'us 'haCtto' be e\l'os,ed ,',tn. ,;i}£ead..~,.', 

out, an f J!iotle~,J~Oh, ;fes'!' Ob, yes! Ev I ybody lnan f d()JseJ.oclt,';., 

ed." Ant iffen you wahft , ,YOtl gotwhupped. 

"Wan't nobody f lowed to co' t.: Us j es' ta.lten up together an' go 

ahead, ani dat thingwan't·fixed 'twelatter S'render. 

"De Patterolles come frumdiffe'nt places, ant de.'fankisleys, 

de Potts I de Cockteilsan' Cie Greg"rys was neighbors. I may of went 

to dey house an I dey 6laim to pertgc' me playin' 'Wid' dey little nigger 

chillun 7 but iffan de fjatterollers ketch me, dey claim dey wan' t 'spon

Sible. One day, dey tU,ck out atter me an' I come right here ln Livings-. 
ton, but I was gwiner run away anyhow, 'eaze I had seed ole Uncle Thorn-

ton dat mornin t • See, I was, de ca'f nusser ani soon as I lef'de house 
// 

I met him, an 1 here come de overseer, Mr. Smith. He sent atter me an' 

~;e said, 'I seed six niggers in de woods whut run away, an'· asked did I 
t ? 

see ole man Thornton. I said, No) I ain't seed nobody. He said, *Nev' 

mine, I make you tell a better tale t n dat in de mawnin'.' 'So when I 

''lent wid de slop to dem ca 'ves 1 got to thinkin' 'bout dat whupping so 

I CO:Je rie;ht here. 

"Mr. Norville had a wood-shop right 'crost de roa.d dere by de 

vrhi te folks Baptis' church an I Ii hid in de back of hit' dat night. But 
::::;.-

(i.ey faun' me an' tuck me back. Den dey stop me from catf nussin' an' 

lXi.t iJe in de fiel' under de head man. I was glad of dat, t caze'I 

',':a,nteo. to be wid de other han's, but when I foun' out how ttwas~ I 

'."C'?"tec. to be 'back. Hit was a harder tas· den when I was nussint ca'ves 
" 

B,n I l:eepin I ~,em from breakin' in de fiel t an' eatin', up de crop. 

°I wuz a good hanlan' obeyed de owners ~nt de head man: aw· 

never had no .se 'bout work. I went one tinte to Bennet IS Sta.tion,,' ten _ 

niles b' low he\~e,WldJes' seTen mb' nlggers 'from deChapmanp1a~fiJ', 
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us dri v· over a tbbusan'· head. of cattle· to At'lanta, .. Ga. , an' never M.d 

no trouble. I was easy pleased,. $).vem9 a. piece ·of candy ani ltd lick 
~ . 

hi t 'twf?l my mouf was so' • I rackon hit was all right ,but :r duhnO. All 
t'A-i1.¥ . 

de nas~ couldn It rulecJ !es' lack hit is now, de stronges t p~aple mus I 
~. ~ , -rule. 

"Atter S'render, dey tuck a darky for de probit jedge, but dat 
I-

niScer didn't y,now nothinl an' he couldn't rule. So den dey tuck a white 

man name Sanders, an I he done all right. We was under hard task-masters 

En I I'm glad dey sot me free, ·'caze I VIas under burden an I boun I • But 

i::nen'Hncy can't rule, hit shot canlt. We Is o.arkies, an' white folks 

ot:.:;ht to be favOrable. Some speaks better words'n ()thers, but ev'ybody 

, n' .... 
ct;. '" got de same heart, anI dat's alII knows. 

"Nolrn, I dunno nuthinl 'bout no spirits, either, but Christ 
/ 

I~eered to de 'postles, didn't He, atter he been dead? Ant lise seed 

fO:"~-:8 done' been dead j es I 8_S na I chel in de day as you is now. One day 

:~:e en' f1Y wife was plckin' cotton right out yonder on Mr. White's place, 

C'!ll I looked up an I seed a man all ·dressed in black, wid a white shirt 

bosl.n, hi s hat a-ai ttin' on one side, ridin 1 a black hoss. 

III stoop down t:o pick some cotton, den look up an' he was gone. 

SE~id to Ely wife .... I call her Glover but she go by two names,...I said, 

lov'?r, wonder whar dat man went what WB.S ridin' long yonder on dat 

c:"n' hoss? I f She say, 'What pacin r hoss an I what man? I fI said, 'He 

S C );-.-:in' down dat bank by dat ditch. Dey ain I t no bridge dere, an' 

>;092 could jump hit'. fGIOVer said, 'Well, I' mgwine in de house 1 (laze 

0.0l;' feel lack pickin' cotton tOday~ lfBut I ain't skeered of • em. I 

0ut de path plenty times to let 'em by, an' iffen you kin see'em, 

r· Iroun' 'em. Iffen you can't see lem, den dey'll walk 'roun' you. 

-"l'e:-l :ley gets too plentiful, I j es I hangs a hoss shoe upside d?-~ over. 
:..t, •• 

r0', an' don' have no mo· trouble. But ev'ybody oughter have dat 
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kinder min', to )lonor God. He 'peered to de .f cmp1es atter He died, . an' 

::e sgid also I tPeter, I'11 gl ve you de keys to de kingdom I • But Peter , 
didn't have nobody's keys 'cepln' his'!'. Don't you know if ten he'd of 

:;ive Peter all dem keys, dey's a'fheap of folks Peter'1"lneter keep 

out of dere jes r for spite? Godain r t gwineter do nothin' dat foolish. 

Peter didn't have nobody's key 'cepin t Peter's! 

6/3/37. 
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