
SLAVE NARRATIVES 

A Folk History oj' Slavery in the United States 

From Interviews 'tvith Former Slaves 

TYPEWRITTEN RECORDS PREPARED BY 
THE FEDERAL WRITERS' PROJECT, 

" 1936-1938 
ASSEMBLED BY 

THE LIBRARY OF CONGRESS PROJECT 
WORK PROJECTS ADMINISTRATION 
FOR THE DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA 

SPONSORED BY THE LIBRARY OF CONGRESS 

Illustrated with Photographs 

WASHINGTON 1941 



'. \\ 

\ 

VOLUME IV 

GEORGIA NARRATIVES 

PART 3 

Prepared by 

the Federal Writers' Project of 

the Works Progress Administration 

for the State of Georgia 



Kendricks, Jennie 
Kilpatrick, Emmaline 
Kimbrough, Frances 
King, Charlie 
Kinney, Nicey 

Larken, Julia 
Lewis, George 

McCommons, Mirriam 
McCree, Ed 
McCullough, Lucy 
McDaniel, .AInanda 
MCGruder, Tom 
McIntosh, Susan 
McKinney, Matilda 
McWhorter, William 
Malone, Mollie 
Mason, Charlie 
Matthews, Susan 
Mays, Emily 
Mention, Liza 
Miller, Harriet 
Mitchell, Mollie 
Mobley, Bob 

Nix, Fanny 
Nix, Henry 

INFORMANTS 

1 
8 

14 
16 
21 

34 
47 

51 
56 
66 
71 
76 
78 
88 
91 

104 
108 
115 
118 
121 
126 
133 
136 

139 
143 

Ogletree, Lewis 
ortord, Richard 

Parkes, Anna 
Pattillio, G. W. 
Pope, Alec 
Price, Annie 
Pye, Charlie 

Raines, Charlotte 
Randolph, Fanny 
Richards, Shade 
Roberts, Dora 
Rogers, Ferebe 
Rogers, Henry 
Rush, Julia 

Settles, Nancy 
Sheets, Will 
Shepherd, Robert 
Singleton, Tom 
Smith, Charles 
Sm.i th, Georgia 
Smith, Mary 
Smith, Melvin 
Smith, Nancy 
Smith, Nellie 
Smith, Paul 
Stepney, Emeline 
Styles, Amanda 

146 
149 

153 
165 
171 
178 
185 

189 
194 
200 
206 
209 
217 
229 

232 
236 
245 
264 
274 
278 
285 
288 
295 
304 
320 
339 
343 



'~~f!!~;:: 
• Page 1. 1·· 

EX SLAVE 
..... ;-­
!j 

.JENNIE KENDRICKS • 

;) 

Jennie Kendricks, the oldest of 7 chitqren, was born in Sheram, 

Georgia in 1855. Her parents were Martha and Henry Bell. She says that the 

first thing she remmnbers is ~Bat of being wh1pped by her mother. 

Jennie Kendricks I grandmother and he17, ten ohildren 11 ved on this 

l?ame!,l:an:t;!it~on. . .. The grandmother had. been brought to Georgia from Virginia: 

ftShe used to tell me how the slave dealers brought her and a group of other 

,tt.;h11dren along much the same as they'would a herd otcattle,n ~1d the i::- ,~ 
'.'\_ /!!.ave"_, when they reached a town all of them had to dance through the streets 

\ 
:, and act lively so tha.t the chanoes for selling them would be greater". 
\ 
\ 

....... '-,-.-~.,.. When asked to tell about Mr. Moore, her owner, and his family 

Jennie Kendricks stated that although her master owned and operated a large 

plantation, he was not considered a wealthy man. He owned only two other 

slaves besides her immediate famdly and these were men. 

In Mr. Moores family were his mother, his wife, and six ehildren 

(four boys anil. two girls). This family lived very cantortably in a two 

storied weather:poard house. With the exception of our grandmother who 

cooked for the owner's family and slaves, and a.ssisted her mistress with 

housework all the slaves worked in the fields where they cultivated ootton 

and the corn, as well as the other produoe grown there. Every morning at 
... . r .~ ~ • 

sunrise they had to get up and go to the fields where they worked unt~l it 

VIas too dark to see. At noon each day they were permitted to came to the 

kitchen, located just a short distance in the rear of the master's house. 

where theY' were served dinner. During the course ot the day' a work the 

l~en shared all the men's work except plowing, All of them picked cotton 

when it was time to gather the orops. Sane nights they were :t.'equired to 
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spin and to help Mrs. Moore, who did all of the weaving. They used to 

do their own personal work, at night also. Jennie Kendricks says," she 

remembers hew her mother and the older girls would go to the spring at 

night where they washed their olothes and then left them to dry on the 

surrounding bushes. 

As a little girl Jennie Kendricks spent all of her time in 

the master's house where she played with the young white children. Same-

times she and Mrs. Moore's youngest Child, a little boy, would fight be-

cause it appeared to one that the other was receiving mora attention fram 

Mrs. Moore than the other. As she grew older she was kept in the house 

as a playmate to the Moore children so she never had to work in the field 

a s iJ}gle day. 

------ She stated that they all ~re good clothing. and that all of 

it was made on the plantation with one ecoeption. Thaservants spun the 

thread and Mrs. Moore and her daughters did all of the weaving as well as 

the making of the dresses that were worn on this particular plantation. 

tiThe :lay they made this cloth", She continued.", was to wind a certain a 

amount ot thread lalo,m as a "cut" onto a reel. When a certain number 

of cuts were reached they were plaoed on the loam. This cloth was colored 

lln th a dye made from the bark of trees or with a dye that was mao.e fran 

the indigo berry cultivated'on the plantation. The drewses that the 

women were on working days were made of striped. or checked materials ·while 

these worn on Sunday were usually white." 

She does not know what the men were on work days as she never 

came in contact with tham. Stockings for all were knitted on the place. 

The shoes, which were the one except10n mentioned above, were made by one 

Bill Jacobs, an elderly white man who made the shoes for all the plantations 

2 
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in the cOmmunity. The grown people ware heavy shoes called "Brogans" while 

those worn by the children were not so heavy ancl were called "tpekers" be-

cause o~ their narrow appearance. For Sunday wear, all had shoes bought 

for this purpose. Mr. Moore's mother was a tailoress and at times, when 

the men were able to get the necessary material, she made t"heir suits. 

Thera was always enough feed for everybody on the Moore plan-

tation. V..rs. lIoore once told Jennie's mother to always see that her 

childxen had. sufficient to eat so that they wouttt\not have to steal ano. 

would therefore grovv up to be honorable. As the Grandmother did all of 

the cooking, none of the other servants ever had, to cook, not even on 

Sundays or other holidays such as the Fourth of July. There was no stove 

in this plantation kitchen, all the cooking was done at the large fireplace 

where there were a number of hooks called potracks. The pets, in /which 

the cooking was done, hung fram these hooks directly over the fire. 

The meals served during the week consisted of vegetables, 

salt bacon, corn bread, pot liquor, and milk. On SuncIay they were served 

milk, biscuits, vegetables J ana sometimes chicken. Jennie Kendricks ate 

al1 of her meals in the master's house end says that her food ''las even 

better. She Vias also permitted to go to the kitchen to get food. at any 

1 J.1nw-~.~~~ O~?l.y ... _,"Jan.etimes when the boys went hunting everyone was 

"-} 
1/ 

~i ven ros.st 'possum and other small game. The two male slaves 'were often 
" 

permi tted to accompany them but were not allowed to handle the guns. None 
"--'~"-'-'-----

of the slaves had individual gardens of their own as food sufficient for . 

their needs Vias raised in the master's garden. 

The houses that they lived in were one-roamed structures made 
7 

of heavy plank instead of logs. with planer 'floors. At one end of this 

one-roamed eft.bin there 'wldS a large chimney and fireplace made of rocks, rouc, 

3 
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In addition to the one door, there \vas a vdndow at the back. Only 

one family could live in a cabin as the space was so limited. The furnishings 

of each cabin consist~f a bed and one or two chairs. The beds were well 

constructed, a great deal better than sme of the beds the ex-slave sav; c:llring 

these days. Regarding mattresses she sro.d, "We took same tick and stuffed it 

wi th dotton and corn husks, which had been tern into small pieces and when we 

get through",sewing it looked like a mattress that was bought in a store." 

Light Vias furnished by lie;htwood torches an(J sometimes by the 

homemade tb.llO'.v c<iIldles. The hot tallow was poured into a candle mold, whioh 

was then dipped into a pan of cold water, when the tallow had hardened, the 

finished pronuct was removed. 

Whenever there Vias siomess J a dO.etor was always called. As a 

child Gussie was rather sickly, and a doctor was always called to attend to 

her. In acdition to the deetor's prescriptions there \1aS heart leaf tea and 

a W~ remedy of garliC tea prepared by her grand..TJlother. 

If any of the slaves ever pretended sickness to avoid work, she 

she lclc·~·iS nothing about 1 t • 

AS a general rule, slaves were not permitted to learn to read 

or v.Ti te ,. but the younger WJ.Oore ohildren tried to teach her to spell, ree.d, 

anc. "Ti tee Vfuen. she used to stand around Mrs. Moore when she was sewing 

she appeared to be interestec and so she was tau~ht to sew. 

Every Sunday afternoon they were all permitted to go to town 

where a colored pastor 'preachec. to them. Thi s same mini star performed all 

merriages after the candidates had secured the permission of the master. 

Ther~s only one time when Mr. Moore found it necessary to sell 

any of his slaves. On this occhsion he had to sell twO] he saw that they ~~re 

sold to another kind master. 

The whipping on mt)st plantation were admin1sterd and 

4 
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There was no overseer on this 

plantation. Only one 01' Mr. Moore t s sons told 'the tie1d hanos what to d~ 

When this son went to war it became necessary to hire an overseer. Once he 
~/ 

~ttempted to whip one of the women but when she refused to allow him to ~p 

her he never tried to whip any 01' the others. Jennie Kendricks t husbanc, 

who was also a slave, once told her his master was so mean that he otten 

whipped his slaves until bbood ran in their shoes. 

There was a group of men, known as the "P&tter-Ro1lers", whose 

duty it was to see that slaves were not allowed tc leave their individual 
~ilI~ 

plantations without passes whif\ were supposed to receive from their masters. 

itA heap of them got vlhippings tor being caught off without these passesti/ 

She stated adding that samettmes a few 01' them '~re fortunate enough to es­
/ 

~aPe: .. ~r~, .. ~~~~:~:~,~~~~ She knew of one boy who, atter havin~ out-

'. run the !'Patter':'Rollers" J pr;ceeded to make tun of them atter he 'was' sate 

\ 

'\~.~inc his mastert s tence. 

sued any ntmlber of times but 

Another man wh;om the Patter-Rollers had pur-

who had always managed to escape, was finally 

caught one day and told to pray betore he was given his whipping. As he 

obeyec.1. he noticed that he vias not being closely observ~ whereupon he made 

a break that resulted in his escape tram them again. 

The treatment on some of the other plantati ons was so severe tp,at 
, ~~~ ~ vJ''+:'''c 

often ran away, Jennie Kendricks told of one man MiJl@ lashed r:.l.n away 
" " ' 

slaves 

but we.s tinally caught. Wh£:'n his master brought him back he ,;vas locked in a 

roam until he could be punished. Nhen the master finally came to administer 

the wh1p~1ng, La~h hac cut his 07m threat in a last effort to secure his time 

\ free dam.. He was not successful; his life was saved by quick action on the 
\ , 
~art of his master. 
: .:l"v ... J.... 

Sometime later after rough handlingriash finally killed 

~.s master I ~ was burned at the stake for this crime • 
. '-.......> .. 

5 
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Other slaves were more successf~ at escape, same being able to 

remain aJ.-ay tor as long as three years at a time. At nights, they slipped 

to the plantation where they stole hogs and other food. Their shelters were 

usually caves, some times holes dug in the ground. Vllienever they were caught, 

they were severely whipped. 

.A slave might secure his freedom without running away. This is 

true in the case at Jennie Kendricks' grandfather who, after hiring his time 

out for a number of years, was able to save enough money with which to pur-

chase himself from his master. 

Jennie Kenericks remembers very little of the talk between her 

master and mistress concerning the war. She does remember being takan to 

see the Confederate soldiers drill a short distance from the house. She says 

"r though it was very pretty, 

what the results would be". 

'course I did'nt know what lvaS caus~ ..Q~S or 

MI:'. Moore's oldest sons wen't to war himself did 
/'< 

not enlist until the war was nearly over. She was told that the Yankee sol-

diers burned all the gin houses and took all live stock that they saw While on 

the march, but no soldiers passed near their plantation. 

After the war ended mlG all the slaves had been 
~ 

~ did not know it £jaao they ~~re not told by their masters. 
~~ . 

set free s some .,...:' . 
0-- 'NJ.rvvJ~..J ~l \J ~'-""U 

oS L" were \.\ 

tricked into sign1ng contracts which bound them to their masters for several 

years longer • 

.As for herself and :er grandmother) they remained on the 1:oore 

property where her grandmother finally died. EBr mother moved away when 

freedom waS declcred and started working tor someone else. It was about this 

time that Mr. Moore began to prosper, he and his brother AIarvin gone into bus-

iness together. 

~ccording to Jennie Kendricks, she has lived to reach such e ripe 

old age because she has always been obedient and because she has alwasy been 

6 
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EX-SLAVE INTERVIEW: 

EMMALINE KILPATRICK 

Age 74 

Whi te Plains, Greene Co., Ga. 

BY: SARAH H. HALL 
ATHENS, GA. 
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Em'IALINE KIIPATRIC:K 
Born a sla.v~_on the planta,tion or 

JUdge W'ill1a.m Watson Moore, 
Whi te Pla.ins, (Greene Coun ty) Georgia.. 

One mornins in Oc.tober, as I finished planting hyacinth bulbs 

011 1':':y cemetery lot" I saw a.n old negro woman aQfrOac.hing. She ¥la,s. 
. 

Emma.line Kilpa.trick"born in 1863, on :'ny grandfather's plantation. 

"1f~,wnint Miss Sarah, It she began .. "Ah seed yar au t hyE...i:' in de 

gra.veya.rd, en I cum right erlong fer t3.:' £1 t yer ter read yot 

Aunt Williets birthday, offen her toomstona, en put it inw·ritint 

fa r r.-:6. tt 

"1 dont t r.:ind dOing tha.t for you, Emr.1aline," I replied., "bu.t 

why do yon "'Ian t to kn ov{ ny ::mnt's birthday'!" 

"Well." a.Ylsvlerei the 01:1 ex-slave, ttl cantt rightly tell mah 

a,ge no udder way. My mamIIl.l"', she tole me, 1. WUZ ba.'Wned de same 

nisht ez Miss Willie l'fuz, en mammy allus tole me effen 1 ever want 

t,3r know novI ol~ I is, jest ask my white folks how ole Miss Willie is.1" 

When I ha.d pencilled t.he birthdg,ta on a scrap of 'paper torn from 

my nate book a.nd she had tucked it cs.rsfnlly away in a focket in her 

clean blne checked ginghaXl apron, Emmaline began to tE;,lk of the old 

da.ys on my gran:ifa. ther' a farm. 

"lli ss Sarah, Ah sho did -love yot aunt Willie. We wuz chilluns 

.-.. groVlin' up terGedder on llarse Billie's flle,ca.. You mought not ·knOW' 

it, but. bla.ck chilluns gits grmyn heap faster d.en while ch~lluns. 

er" whilst us pla.yed 'round de yard, en orcrArds, en pa.stu:es au t dar. 

I wuz sposed. ter take care er Miss Willie en not let her git hurtt er 

nu thin' hn.';;,Jen ter her. 



/ "J[y mammy say da t when. Mars.a Bill.ie cum. ham' frum de War, he 

ca.11 all his piggera tergeddar en tell t: em dey is free. en doan 

b t long ter nobody no mot ~ He say da t any tl f • urn. da t wa...'"l t to, kin 

go 'way a.nJ live v..char dey lake. I en do laJ<: dey wan ter. Howsome ebber, 

he do say effs!1 enybody wants ter stay ~,id him, en live right on in 

de !;;a.ne cs,bins. day kin do it. effen dey prOl!lise him ter be good 

niggers en mine tim l:tk dey a.llus d·ona.'" 

"trost .:;11 de niggers stayed wid Y.arse Billie, taeppen two er 

thee brasl:, g():li :sr' r ... uthin's." 

St3.!'"dL1: trere ir. t.be cemetery, as I listened to old ~·llr.a.line 

t.ell of the old da.ys, I could see cotton beL1g loa.ded on freight 

cars at the depot. I asked :Err:!~aline to tell what she could remem-

!Jer of t.he days wha;'l we. ha.d no ra.ilroad to haul the cotton to .market.-

"Well," she said. "Fore dis hyar railroad WtlZ made, dey haul.ed 
I 

p 

de ~0tton ter de Pint {Sha me.ant Union Point} en sold it d1.r. De 

Pint t s je·st tbout twelve Y:1iles fum hya.r. Fo' day had er railroU 

thu 1e Pint, lfurse Billie used tar !:.~.ul his cotton clea.r down tar 

.To 0 L:: t e r sell it. My IDanny say da. t long fo' de 'War ha n sed tar 

71a.it t';;el all de cotton VIUZ .:::-fcked in de fall, en den he weul::! ha.ve , 
it ::.11 loo.ded on his ·~'1:3ggins. Not long fo" sunclovm he wud start de 

v{aggins off, wid yot unker Ariderson bOssint am, on de all night long 

ride t o'l';a.rd S .Tools. tBout tot in de mawnin t Jlarse Billie en yot 

gra.Il't7:aw, ¥iss Ma.rgie,. tud start off in de surrey. driving de bays, en 

fot dar! v1a.ggiu3 Si t t~r Jools Marse Billie done 'cotc.h up wid 3m. J;re 

drive er head en lead em an ter de cotton mill in .Tools, whar he se~l 

all his cotton. Den him en l!iss ¥B,rgie, jey go te r de r.1ill stat en 
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buywY~ite Eugar en udd3r things day doa.n raise on de ljlanta.tiol1, en 

lo:::d 'em on da wag-girls en sta.rt '::>::ck hOTIla." 

J;;;l'.:131s 9r:d burned the houses 3.:1d destroyed t.he property there. HO'll 

did t r.e pI! op Ie ::.:a.rke t t.hai 1" cot ton then?" 

~a.lir:.e scratched !'".sr tead. "A.h tmer.:oers so::nSfJin 'bout d,3.t. tt 

:olks sed 'tihen 1s Fcd t rals wuz ounnin' up eVvy thing fbout Jools. 

dey VP.tZ sattin' fire ter :is :Jill, ..... rhen de boss H7 de~ s)jer's look 

::is ud:ier He SD,Y him e r 

'!)e;y 1:ir . .:1er tears up so:;:~ uv j~ :::ixi:.:.I! S cl.:· :is lEll \'iuks, 'out dey 

ic::.sse::.t burn l!J'.'!l~ c:.e :'::i11 house ::(;::i~e i:3 air~'t let '6tl do nuthint tar 

''00'.1 t. two ~reE rs 

C 'Jse he di:H 'WiltZ, en he v.':::In e 

On.Iy 

ie 

V-I ''''.'rrt>Y.y. ~r,,,, _.'y . -*"J ......... ..;;......,I. ... U.,ll·' ;;: ~ 1 _ ;;:;'-:;.t.', Is': 

t J,); 1 ~ j ~ on 1 i -:; s t S 12.. v e 

"'Then.euy n.i.;;;ec on d.at fa:l:l vuz sick, M&rse Billie 



, 
seed dat he had medicine en lookin- attar, en at he wuz bad siok 

Jlarse Billie had de white follaa doc.tor corna sea 'bout tim.-

"Did us hey shoes'! Tas Ia t am us hed shoes. Dat WUL all ole 

.t'aglag W'uz good far, jes tar mek shoes, en fix shoes attar dey'wuz 

.12' 

tbout tar give out. Pagleg made de evvy day shoes for Varse Billie·. 

own ch1lluns, r cept nOfT en den lla.rse Billie fetched t em herna some st~· 

bought shoes fun .Tools. It 

"Yassum, us shot wuz skaer'ed er ghosts. Dero days when de .a .... 

Vlon t t long gO::le, niggers shot wuz skert er graveyards. Iost evvy 

nigger kep' er rabbit :foot, kaze ghosties wone gvlir..e bodder nobuddy 

da. t hed er left hind foot frum er graveyard J:'abbi t. Dam da.ys dar 

VlUZ r.ost a.llus WOOds 'round de graveyards, en it uz ea,sy ter katch 

sr rabbi t e:z he loped outer er graveyard. Ia.wsy, IUss Sarah, dose 

days Ah sho' wouldntt er baen standin' hyar in no graveyard talkint 

ter annybody, eben in wide open daytime. It 

. .....---,. "En yon ax wuz dey anny thing else uz wuz skert uv! 

£.1lu5 did git !!:oughty oneasy af er scritct.. :;wl hollered et night.· 

, Pa·pr?Y nd hop right out· er his bed en stick de fire shovel en de 

~os.ls. Effen ha :lid dat ra.t quick, en look over' is lett shoulder 

vlhi!st. de shovel gi tt.in' hot, den I!lay"oe no nigger gwine die dat week 

__ on da.t .p Ian ta.tion. En us nebber di:l lak ter fine ar hawse tail 

hair en de t..aYlse tr::>ugh, kaze us wuz. shot tar r.ieet er snake fo~ long.·. 

"Yasswn, us ha,j cr.:.awms fer heap er things. Us got lem fum .er ole 

Injun t O!naI1 tint lived crost :ie crick. Her sold \lS chalmlS t.er In-"3k de 

:wans lalc us, en chawms dat would git er boy baby, ar anudder l:ind er 

;::haTlI:': effen -:ler want er gal baby. Iiss Jla.rgie allus scold "bout de 

ch:;:.\Yr.:s, en mek us sl't..ame:i t.ar wear rem, 'cept she doan I:jine at' us wear 

asse.r:fi tid.y cha:wrns ter kaep off fevers, en she doan say nuffin when my 
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mammy wear sr nutmeg on a woal string' round her neck tar keep off 

de rheums. t i z • 

"'En is you. got. te r gi t on horne now, Mis 5 Sarah! Lemma tote 

da.t hoe en troVlel t.er yer ca.r fer yer. Yer gwine ter tak~ me home 

in yer car wid yer, so ez I kin Vleed yar flower gyarden fo' night? 

Y8.ssum, I sho' will be proud t.er ~o it fer de black dress you wot 

las' yea.r. Ah gvrine tel" git eVvy speck er grass outer yot flowers .• 

}:a~e ain' you jest lak yot gra1!lInaw - my Miss Y..argie.'t 

• • • • • • • • • . . . . . . . . 
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J:J t 5 r= Co .. 
Ei-· Sf 4' t! ~ .Itt irs-

I. B. Ion •• 

pla •• of birth: 

De". or blnh: 

InterTlewed~ 

on l.1abroUSh plani&t!on, l!arl'l •• r,ounty. 
near Oa\aula. Georsi-

1639 ... 5'b Lyenue .. , ColUllbua. Q.eorgin 

August ''', 1936 

.. Aunt Fremot.a" etory revoele tbat, her young "U1arst. r" _a 

J~ '1 
I . 1. 

lire Jess1e r.~brough-& !tan .no d1e<1 ..nen 1Ib.., WCi.a about elght.een 

yea,.. ot hie. But a ta., .. ~:ka lat.er, while woX"id.n£ in t.he field. 

on. d111. aha Utt; "IAlU'" J ••• l.· a" shoat leaning ag81nat a pIne 

"wahhlr. ua tn. lagger. wu8k1n .. " 

'.i'llen ah~ Wti!: about ,_nty-two 1ears ot age, fte Jeftlou8 Nigi 81" oman" 

It\rloked tt her. The"_pallft 08a' b1 t.hl. "bad omltn" ettected th. 

vIotlr:'s l.t\t al'l1 nllt hand. llOt.h 'tecd:.. nur..b bIHi c:uve her greu' 

"r::.186ry" • } pec\.ll1ar feature ot th 18 'W1al t.at,lon of the 

"oonJurert8~ spite waa: 1t H friend or &ny one m@ssagod or even touoh­

ed t.he .urt(-~r.r·. ~t11ot.d a1'!';, or hand. t.h&t perllOJi WtlS alao 

.lr:;11erly strioken the following dny, n1wala recovering, howeva r. on 

from her. Thie man paid the p&tlent. one vI.it, then gave her 



a 

ab .. n' t.reatmut tor •• vO'a1 ... ka. at the end ot "hioh 

tim. abe reloYen4 \be full u.. at h., aftt1 and ~nd. 

ael'her e.er 8&ye her any trouble again. 

For her o14-\lae ·~1\e toke.", -AUD'- rranota .n'.r~aln. 

an o.lao8t, worah1ptul ~_ur)". Alao, in her 014 ",e, .he 

r.r16C~6 the .uper5t1t1v~. tj~. of J.~ rboe • 

.oaing so ~'O UT.e when freedor. was declared. amanai:..:a tlon 

did hot nave as :uch s1~~.!'liriot.mce tor "AWlt" Frances" as 

1 t cUd tor the older colored pe opla. Ir, tru·t.h. she had no 

true conceptior. of Vvhat it "wuz all about tt until severa] 

yeara later. Jut she doe·s know that .ohe had bett.er tood 

and clothes 1:.e:1'o.::e the slaves were treee: than she had in the 

years i::x:ediately followi ;cg. 

she is deeply' relitious, as 1::Qst ex.-slaves are, but--as typical 

of the : ajar! ty of at· ed ... egroes--a3socit1tes "hants" a.nd super-

ati tioL with her rellp:.lor~. 
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Charlie King----EX-8lave 

Interviewed 

l4&r:y ..A.. Crawtord 
Re-Searoh ~orker 

Charlie was born in Sandtown, (now Woodbary) Meriwether 
~ . '\ 

County, Georgia t :perhaps ' .. elShty-tlve or six )years ago. He 

does not know his exact age beoause his "age got burned up" ,~; ,. 

when the house in which his parents lived was burned to the 

groundri&8P8 &@o. 

·/.ll ..... 

The old manta parents, Nt?d and Ann King, we •• _le,es of Mr. 
• ,} i.,.: f)...C '.~ <1:.-:;, ,:.,.,' 

John King, Who ownedJ a big plantation near Sandt own , J ~ 

abOttt two httrtue4 al.av:es • .... 

Charlie'. parents were married by the "broom stiok oeremony." 

The Master and :Mistress were present at the wedding. The 

broom was laid down on the tloor, the couple held eaoh other'. 

hands and stepped baokward aver it. then the Master told the 

crowd that tae couple were man and w1te. 

This marriage lasted tor over titty years and they "a1lu8 

treated eaoh other right." 

Charlie said that a~l the "Niggera" on "ole Master's plaoe had 

to work. even ohillun over seven or e\ght~) years 01' age. 

1 ti 



The t"lrst work tba t Charlie ~ remember4 doir~ was "toting 
c 
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cawn· tor his mother "to drap·, and sweeping the yards up et 

the "-big house". He uso recalls that many tlmes)when he 

was 1n the yard at the "big house", "Me Miss" would call 

him in and give him a buttered biscuit. 

The lIdaster and l-:istress always nBllled the Negro babies and 

usually gave them Eible names. 

When tbe Negroes were sick, "91e Master" and"~e Miss" did 

the doctoring, sanet1mes giving them salts or oil, and it .!);, 
'; .... ,,'" • ('I -

~ refused tQ ~He it) they used the raw hide "whup." 

-.men a member ot a Negro family died) the DB ster permitted 

all the Negroes to stop work end go to the tuu&ral. The 

slave was buried in the slave grave yard. sometil!Bs a 

white minister read the Bible service, but usually a Negro 
,! '. • 

V-1~,;. ""\,..1_}. ~'1 , ; . \ 

preacher ceQQUQt8Q tQ8 88Pvice. 

The Negroes on this plantation had to work tram sun up till 

sun down, exoept Saturt!e.'-~ aud Sunday; those were tree. 

('+ ' 
The master blew on a big cObch shell every morning at \t.our) 

o'clock, and when the first long blast was heard the lights 

"' gin to twinkle in everyINigger'· cabin. n Charlie )chuckling) 

recalled that "ole Master" blowed that shell so it could-8.-
, ::J " . '~y 

been heard torl'ive) miles. tt 'ptheft 'She shell was blow, ~ome 

of the"Niggers" went to teed the mules and ho,rses, some to 

milk the cows. some to cook the breakfast in the big house, 
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same to chop the wood. while others were busy cle~lng up 

the ttbig house." 

When asked ir he believed in signs, Charlie replied: "I sho 

does for dis reason, ~nce jest befo my baby brother died, ole 

screech owl, he done cone and set up in the big oak tree 
. ,~ 

right at the dooh by de bed and ro' the next twelvehoUJrs passed, 
I 

my brother was dead. Screech owls allus holler 'round the 

house before death. n 

The slaves always had plenty to eat and wear p and therefore 

did not know what it wes to be hungry. 

The Master pl~nted many acres of cotton, cern, wheat, peas, 

and all kinds of garden things. Every "Nigger family was 

required to raise plenty or sweet potatoes, the ~~ster giving 

them a patch." ~y tole raster' trained his smartest'Niggers' 

to do ~ertain kinds of work. 
u·( c 

11y mother was a good weaver, etl 

wove all the cloth ror her own fWllily. and bossed the weaving 

or all the other weavers on the plantation. 

Charlie and all of his ten brothers and sisters helped to 

card and spin the cotton for the loams. sometimes they worked 

all night, Charlie orten going to sleep while carding, when 

his mother would crack him on the head with the carder handle 

and wake him up. Each child had a night for carding and 

spinning. so they all would get a chance t::.o sleep. 

EVery Saturday night) the Negroes had a "breakdown," oft,en 
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dancing all night long. About twelve o'clook they had a 

big supper, everybody bringing a box ot all kinds or good 

things to eat, and putting it on a long table. 

On Sunday;all the darkiea had to go to church. Sometimes 

the Master had a house on his plantation for ~ preaching 
J 1:2.-

~la&e. and sometimes the slaves had to go ten or twelve/miles 
" . ~ . . 

to preaching. When they went 80 far the slaves could use 'ole' 
.' 

Master's' mules and wagons. 

Charlie recalls very well when the Yankees c~~e through. 

The first thing they did when they reached 'ole Master' at place 

was to break open the smokeh01.1Se and throw the best hams 

and shoulders out to the darkies, but as soon as the yankees 

passed/the white folks made tne "Kiggers" take "all dey 
~, 

had'nt et up" back to the smokehouse.- Yes. Miss. we had 
Ii 

plenty ot liquor. Ole Master always kept kegs of it in the 

cellar and big 'Jimmy-john's' tull in the house. and every 

saturda.y nig:::.<~ he'd give us darkies a dram, but nobody nevah 

seed no drunk Nigger 1ak dey does now." 

Charlie's mother used to give her nchl11un" "burnt whiskey" 

every morning "to start the day off~" This burnt wbiskey 

gave them ~long life". 

Another thing that Charlie recalls about the Yankees coming 

'I 0 , , / 
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through, was that they took the saddles otf their "old sore back 

horses." turned them loose,a= caught same ot 1iaster's fine 
" 

"hossesrt , ±1r their P±~t threw the saddles over them and rode 

away. 

Charlie said though "ole Marstern "whupped" when it was 

necessary, but he was not "onmerc1ful" like some of the other 

"ole ~arsters" were, but the "paterolers would sho lay it on 

if they caught a Nigger off his home plantation without a 

pass." The passes were written statements or permits signed 

by the darkies' owner, or the plantation overseer. 

Charlie is very feeble and unable to work. The Griffin 
1f..'_t.J.,., ~~ {.' lll_' 

Relief Association turniefiee--hfm-M&--8UsteB&Age. 

CharliE: King------435 E. Taylor 3treet. Griffin, Georeia 

September 16, 1936 
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NlCEY KINNEY 
Ex-Slave - Age 86. 

A narrow path under large water oaks led through 

a well-kept yard where a profusion of summer flowers surrounded 

Nicey Kinney's two-s,tory frame house. The porch floor and a 

large portion of the roof had rotted down, and even the old 

stone chimney at one end of the structure seemed to sag. The 

middle-aged mulatto woman who answered the door shook her head 

when asked if she was Nicey Kinney. ~o, mam," she protested, 

"but dat's my mother and she's sick in bed. She gits mighty 

lonesome lyin' dar in de bed and she sho does love to talk. Us 

would be mighty proud if you would come in and see her." 

Nicey was propped up in bed and, altho~h the heat 

of the September day was oppressive, the sick woman wore a 

black shoulder cape over her thick flannel nightgown; heavy 

quilts and blankets were piled close about her thin form, and 

the window at the side of ner bed was tightly closed. Not 

a lock of her hair escaped the nightcap that enveloped her 

head. The daughter removed an empty food tray and announced, 

~ammy, dis lady's come to see you and I 'spects you is gwine 

to lak her fine 'cause she wants to hear 'bout dem old days 

dat you loves so good to tell about." Nicey smiled. "I'se 

so glad you come to see me," she said, "'cause I gits so 
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lonesome; jus' got to stay here in dis bed, day in and day out. 

I'se done wore out wid all de hard wuk I'se had to do, and now 

I'se a aged 'oman, done played out and sufferin' wid de high 

blood pressur t • But I kin talk and I does love to bring back 

dem good old days a-fore de war." 

Newspapers had been pasted on the walls of Nioeyts 

room. In one corner an enclosed staircase was cut off from 

the room by a door at t?e head of the third step: the space 

underneath the stair was in use as a closet. The marble 

topped bureau, two double beds, a couple ot small tables, and 

some old chairs were all of a period prior to the ourrent cen-

tury. A pot ot peas was perched on a pair of "firedogs" ove.r 

the coals ot a wood fire in the open fireplace. On a bed of 

red coals a thick iron pan held a large pone of cornbread, 

and the tantalizing aroma of coffee drew attention to a steam­

ing coffeepot on a trivet in one corner of the hearth. Niceyts 

daughter turned the bread over and said, "Missy, I jus' bet 

you ain't never seed nobody cookin' dis way. Us is got a 

stove back in de kitchen, but our somepin t'eat seems to 

taste better fixed dis 'way; it brings back dem old days when 

us was chillun and all of us was at home wid mammy." Nice] 

grinned. "Missy," she said, "Annie - dat's dis gal of mine 

here - laughs at de way I laks dem old ways of livin', but 



-3-

she's jus' as bad 'bout 'em as I is, 'specially 'bout dat 

sort of cookin'; somepin t'eat cooked in dat old black pot 

is sho good. 

"Marse Gerald Sharp and his wife, Miss ~nnie, 

owned us and, Child, dey was grand folks. Deir old home 

was 'way up in dackson County 'twixt Athens and defferson. 

Dat big old plant ati on run plumb back down to de Oc'onee 

River. Yes, mam, all dem rich river bottoms was Marse 

Gerald's. 

"Mammy's name was Oa'line and she b'longed to 

Marse Gerald, but Marse Hatton David owned my daddy - his 

,name was Phineas. De David place warn't but 'bout a mile 

from our plantation and daddy was 'lowed to stay wid his 

fambly most evvy night; he was allus wid us on Sundays. 

Marse Gerald didn't have no slaves but my mammy and her 

chillun, and he was sho mighty good to us. 

"Marse Gerald had a nice four-room house wid a 

hall all de way through it. It even had two big old fire-

places on one chimbly. No, mam, it ~rn't a rock chimbly; 

dat chimbly was made out of home-made bricks. Marster's 

fambly had deir cookin' done in a open fireplace lak evvy­

body else for a long time 'and den jus' 'fore de big war he ' 

bought a stove. Yes, mam, Marse Gerald bought a cook stove 

and Us felt plumb rich 'cause dere'warn't many folks dat had 

stoves back in dem days. 
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~ammy lived in de old kitchen close by de big 

house t til dere got to be too many of us; den Marse Gerald 

built us a house jus' a little piece·off from de big house. 

It was jus' a log house, but Marster had all dem cracks 

chinked tight wid red mud, and he even had one of dem 

franklin~back chimblies built to keep our little cabin nice 

and warm. Why, Child, ain't you never seed none of dam 

old chimblies? Deir backs sloped out in de middle to throw 

out de heat into de room and keep too much of it from gwine 

straight up de flue. Our beds in our cabin was corded jus t 

lak dem up at de big house, but us slept on straw ticks and, 

let me tell you, dey sho slept good atter a hard daysts wuk. 

"De bestest water dat ever was come from a spring 

right nigh our cabin and us had long-handled gourds to drink 

it out of. Some of dem gourds hung by de spring all de time 

and dere was allus one or two of 'em hangin' by de side of 

our old cedar waterbucket. Sho', us had a cedar bucket and 

it had brass hoops on it; dat was some job to keep dem hoops; 

scrubbed wid sand to make 'em bright and shiny, and dey had 

to be clean and pretty all de time or mammy would git right 

in behind us wid a switch. Marse Gerald raised all dem long-

handled gourds dat us used 'stid of de tin dippers folks has 

now, but dem warn't de onliest kinds of gourds he growed on 

his place. Dere was gourds mos' as big as waterbuckets, 

and dey had short handles dat was bent whilst de gourds was 
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green, so us could' hang' em on a limb of a tree in de shade 

to keep water 0001 for us ~en us was wukin' in de field 

durin' hot weather. 

~I never done muoh field wuk 'til de war oome on, 

'cause Mistess was larnin' me to be a housemaid. Marse 
~ 

Gerald and Miss Annie never had no ohillun 'oause she warn't 

no bearin' 'oman, but dey was both mighty fond of little 

folks. On Sunday mornin's mammy used to fix us all up nice 

and olean and take us up to de big house for Marse Gerald to 

play wid. Dey was good christian folks and tuk de mostest 

pains to larn us chillun how to live right. Marster used to 

'low as how he had done paid i500 for Ca'line but he sho. 

wouldn't sell her for no price. 

u:E.vvything us needed was raised on dat plantation 

'cept cotton. Nary a stalk of cotton was growed dar, but 

jus' de same our clothes was made out of oloth dat Mistess 

and my mammy WOV~ out of thread us ohJll~J>un, and Mistess 
~ -

tuk a heap of pains makin' up our cresses. Durin' de war 

evvybody had to wear homespun, but dere didn't nobody have 

no better or prettier dresses dan ours, 'cause Mistess knowed 

moretn anybody 'bout ~yeint cloth. Vfuen time come to make· 

up a batch of olothes Mistess would say, 'Ca'line holp me git oj 
/. 

up my things for dyeint,' and us would fetoh dogwood bark, 

sumach, poison ivy, and sweetgum bark. That poison ivy made 

the best black of anything us ever tried, and Mlstess could 



dye the prettiest sort of purple wid sweetgum bark. Coptras 

was used to keep de colors from fadin'. and she knowed so well 

how to handle it dat you could wash cloth what she had dyed 

all day long and it wouldn't fade a speck. 

~Marster was too old to go to de war, so he had to 

stay home and he sho seed dat us done our wuk raisin,'. somepin 

He had us plant all our clear~~ ground, and I sho 
---~-.--.~~-.... 

has done some hard wuk down in dem old bottom lands, plowin', 

hoein', pullin' corn and fodder, and I'se even cut cordwood 

and split rails. Oem was hard times and evvybody had to wUk. 

·Sometimes Marse Gerald would be away a week at a 

time when he went to c"ourt at Jefferson, and de very last 
/ 

thing he said 'fore he driv off allu! was, ~Catline, you and 

de chillun take good care of Mistess. t", He most allue fetohed 

us new shoes When he come back, 'cause he never kept no shoe­

maker man on our place, and all our shoes was store-bOUght.~ 

Dey was jus' brogans wid brass toes, but us felt powerful 

dressed up when us got 'em on, 'specially when dey was new 

and de brass was bright and shiny. 

chillun, four boys and five gals. 

Dere was nine ot us 

Us gals had plain cotton 

dresses made wid long sleeve~ and us wore big sunbonnets. 

\ 

What ?to uld gals say now if dey had to wear deDi sort of clothes 

and do wuk lak what us done? Little boys didn't wear nothint 
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but. long shirts in summertime, but come winter evvybody had) 

good warm clothes made out of wool otf of Marse Gerald's / 

own sheep, and boys, even little' tiny boys, had britches in 

winter. 

"Did you ever see folks shear sheep, Child? Well, 

it 1188 a sight in dam days. IIarster 1f:)uld tie a sheep on de ) 

scaffold, what he had done built for dat job, and den he 

would have me set on de sheep's head whilst be cut off de 

wool. He sont it to de factory to have it carded into bats 

and us chillun spun de thread, at home and manmy and IUstess 

wove it into cloth for our winter clothes. Nobody warn't 

fixed up better on ohurch days dan Me.rater's Niggers and he 

was sho proud of data 

~Us went to churoh wid our white folks 'cause dere 

warn't no colored ohurches dem days. None ot de churches . 
'round our part of de country had meetin' 8vvy SUndar, so us 

went to three'diftunt meetip' houses. On de tust Sunday us 

went to Captain Crick Baptist church, to SandT Crick Presby--------_._ ... -.--
terian church on second sundays, and on third SUndays meetin' 

was at Antioch Methodist church whar Marater and Mistess was 

members. Dey put me under de watchkeer of deir church when' 

I was a mighty little gal, 'cause my white folks sho b'lieved 

in de churoh and in livin' for God; de larnin f dat dem two 
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good old folks gimme is done stayed right wid me all through 

life, so far, and I aims to live by it to de end. I didn't 

aho "nough jine up wid no church 'til I 'was done growed up 

and had left Marse Gerald; den I jined de Cedar Grove Baptist 

church and was baptized dar, and dar's whar I b'longs y1t. 

ttMarster was too old to wuk when dey sot us tree, 

so for a long time us jus' stayed dar and run his place for 

him. I never seed none of dam Yankee sojers but one time. 

Marster was off in Jefferson and woile I was down at de 

washplace I seed 'bout 12 men come ridin' over de hill. I 

was sho skeered and vb en I run and told J(istess she made us 

all come inside her house and lock all de doors. Dam Yankee 

mens jus' rode on through our yard down to de river and 

stayed dar a little while; den dey turned around and rid back 

through our yard and on down de big road, and us never seed 

t em. no more. 

·Soon atter de,y was sot free Niggers started up 

churches of dey own and it was some sight to see and hear 'em 

on meetin' days. Dey would go in big crowds and sometimes 

dey would go to mee~in' s a' fur piece off. Dey was all tixed 

up in deir Sunday clothes and dey walked bartoots wid deir 

shoes acrost deir shoulders to keep 'em from git~in' dirty. 

dust 'fore dey got to de church dey stopped and put on deir 

shoes and den dey was ready to git together to hear de preacher. 

2H 
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~Folks don't know nothin' 'bout hard times now, 

'specially young folks; dey is on de gravy train and don't 

know it, but dey is headed straight tor 'struation and 

perdition; dey's gwine to land in dat burnin' tire it dey 

don't mind what dey's about. Jus' trust in de Lord, Honey, 

and cast your troubles on Him and He'll stay wid you, but 

it you turns your back on H~, den you is lost, plumb gone, 

jus' as sho as shelled corn. 

~en us left MBrse Gerald and moved nigh Athens 

he got a old Nigger named Egypt, ~at had a big fambly, to 

live on his place and do all de wuk. Old Marster didn't 

last long atter us was gone. One night he had done let his 

far.m hands have a big cornshuckin' and had seed dat dey had 

plenty ot supper and liquor to go wid it and, as was de 

custom dem days, some of dem Niggers got Old Marster up on 

deir shoulders and toted him up to de big house, singint as 

dey went along. He was jus' as gay as dey was, and joked 

de boys. When dey put him down on de big house porch he 

told Old Mistess he didn't want no supper 'cept a little 

coffee and bread, and he strangled on de fust bite. M1stess 

sont for de doctor but he was too nigh gone, and it warn't 

long 'fore he had done gone into de glor.y of de next world. 

He was 'bout 95 years old when he died and he had .. $ho been 

30 
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a good man. One ot my nieoes and her husband went dar at~er 

Marse Gerald died and tuk keer of Mistess 'til she went home 

to glory too. 

~ammy followed Old Mlstess to glory in 'bout 3 

years. Us was livint on de Johnson place den, and it warn't 

long 'fore me and George Kinney got married. A white preacher 

married us, but us didn't have no weddin' oelebration. Us 

moved to de Joe Langford place in Oconee County, but didn't 

stay dar but one year; den us. moved t crost de crick into 

Clarke \jounty and attar us farred dar 9 years, us moved ori-

to dis here place whar us has been ever since. Plain old 

fermin' is de most us is ever done, but George used to make 

some might7 nice cheers to sell to de white folks. He made 

'em out of hick'ry what he seasoned jus' right and put rye 

split bottoms in 'em. Dent cheers lasted a lifetime; when 

dey got dirty you jus' washed 'em good and sot tem in d-e sun 

to dry and dey was good as new. George made and sold a lot 

of rugs and mats dat he made out of plaited shucks. MOst 

evvybod7 kep' 8 shuok footmat 'fore deir front doors. Dem 

sunhats made out of shucks and bulrushes was mighty tine to 

wear in de field when de sun was hot. Not long attar all 

ten of our chillunwas borned, George died out and left me 

wid dem five boys and five gals. 

31 
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"Some old witch-man conjured me into marryin' 

~ordan Jackson. Dat's de blessed truth, HoneYj a fortune­

teller is done told me how it was done. I didn't want to 

have nothin' to do wid Jordan 'cause I knowed he was jus' 

a no 'count old drinkin' man dat jus' wanted my land and 

stuff. 'Nhen he couldn't git me to pay him no heed hisself, 

he went to a old conjure man and got him to put a spell on 

me. Honey, didn't you know dey could do dat back in dem 

days? I knows dey could, 'cause I never woulda run round 

wid no Nigger and married him if I hadn't been witched by dat 

conjure business. De good Lord sho punishes folks for deir 

sins on dis earth and dat old man what put dat spell on me 

died and went dClwn to burnin' hell, and it warn't long den 

'fore de spell left me. 

"Right den I showed dat no 'count Jordan Jackson 

dat I was a good 'oman, a pow~rful sight above him, and dat 

he w9.rn't gwine to git none of dis land what my chillun's 

daddy had done left 'em. 'Hhen I jus' stood right up to him 

and showed him he warntt gWine to out whack me, he up and 

left me and I don't even use his name no more 'cause I don't 

want it in my business no way a t'all. Jordan's done paid 

his debt now since he died and went down in dat big old burnin' 

hell 'long wid de old witch man dat conjured me for him. 
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ttyes, Honey, de Lord done put it on record dat 

dere is sho a burnin' place for torment, and didn't my 

Marster and Mistess larn me de same thing? I sho does 

thank 'em to dis day ~or de pains d~y tuk wid de little 

Nigger gal dat growed up to be me, tryin' to show her de 

right road to travel. Oh! If I could jus' see tem one 
and 

more timet but dey can look down fl"f?m de glory land! see 

dat I'se still tryin' to follow de road dat leads to whar 

dey is, end when I gits to dat good and better world I just 

knows de Good· Lord will let dis aged 'oman be wid her dear 

Marster and Mistess all through de time to come. 

"Trust God, Honey, and He will lead you home to 

glory. I'se sho enjoyed talkin' to you, and I thanks you 

for comin'. l'se gwine to ax Him to take good kear ot you 

and let you come back to cheer up old Nicey again." 
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JULIA L.ARKEN 
Ex-Slave - Age ?6. 

Julia's small three-room cottage is a servant 

house at the rear of a white family's residence. A gate 

through an old-fashioned picket fence led into a spacious yard 

where dense shade fram tall pecan trees was particularly in­

viting after a long walk in the sweltering heat. 

An aged mulatto woman was seated on the narrow 

porch. Her straight white hair was arranged in braids, and her' 

faded print dress and enormous.checked apron were clean and care­

fully patched. A pair or dark colored tennis shoes completed 

her costume. She arose, tall and erect, to greet her visitor. 

Wfessum, dis here's Julia Larken," she said with a friendly 

smile. "Come right in, Chile, and set here and rest on mw 
nice cool porch. I knows you's tired plumb out. You shouldn't 

be out welkin' • round in dis hot sun - It ai·n' t good for you. 

It'll make you have brain fever 'fore you knows it." 

When asked for the story at her lite, Julia re­

plied: MLordy, Chile, did you do all dis walkin', hot as it is 

today, jus' to h~ar dis old Nigger talk? Well, jus' let me 

tell you, dem days back yonder 'fore de war was de happiest time 

of my whole life. 

"I don't know much 'bout slavery, 'cause I was jus' 

a little gal when de war ended. I was borned in war times on 

Marse Payton Sails' plantation, way ott down in Lincoln County. 



MY Ma was borned and bred right dar on dat srune place. Marster 

bought my Daddy and his Mammy from Captain LeJ4ars, and dey tuk 

de name of Sails atter dey come to live on his place. Mammy's 

name was Betsy Sails and Daddy was named Sgm'l. Dey was married 

s'oon atter Marster fetched Daddy dar •. 

"Dare ain't no tellin' how big Marster's old 

plantati on was. His house set right on top of a high hill. 

His plantation road circled 'round dat hill two or three times 

gittin' from de big road to de top of de hill. Dere was a 

great deep well in de yard whar dey got de water for de big house. 

Marster's room was ups.tairs and had steps on de outside dat come 
-~"--~ .... -~~ 

down into de yard. On one side of his house was a fine apple 
R k, 

~rchard, so big dat it went all de way down de hill to de big 

road. 

"On de other side of de house was e large gyarden 

whar us raised evvything in de way of good veg'tables; dere was 

beans, corn, peas, turnips, collards, 'taters, and onions. Why 

dey had a big patch of nothin' but onions. Us did love onions. 

Dere was allus plenty of good meat in Marster's big old smoke-

house dat stood close by de well. Marster, he believed in 

raisin' heaps of meat. He had cows, hogs, goats, and sheep, not) 

to mention-his chickens and turkeys. 

"All de cloth for slaves' clothes was made at home. 

Mammy was one of de cooks up at de big house, and she made alQth --_ .. --- ''''- ---
too. Daddy was de shoe man. He made de shoes for all de folks -on de plantation. 
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"De log cabins what de slaves lived in was off 

a piece from de big house. Dem cabins had rock chimblies, put 

together 'Wid red mud. Dere warn't no glass in de windows 

and doors of dem ~abins - just plain old home-made wooden 

shutters and doors." Julia laughed as she told of their beds. 

"Us called 'em tour posters, and dat's what dey was, but dey 

was jus' plain old pine posties what one of de men on de plan-

tat ion made up. Two posties at de 'head and two at de foot wid 

pine rails betwixt 'em was de way dey made dem beds. Dere 

warn't no sto'-bought steel springs dem days, not even for de 

white folks, but dem old cord springs went a long ways towards ,., 
makin' de beds comfortable and dey holped to hold de bed together. 

De four poster beds de white folks slept on was corded too, but 

deir postles warn't made out of pine. 
~------------------------------

Dey used oak and walnut 

and so~etimes real mahogany, and dey carved 'em up pretty. Some 

of dem big old posties to de white folkses beds was six inches 

thick. 

"Slaves all et up at de big house in dat long 

old kitchen. I kin jus' see dat kitchen now. It w8:rn't built 

on to de big house, 'cept it was at de end of a big porch dat 

~~nt from it t~ de big house. ' A great big fireplace was 'most 

all de way 'cross one end of dat kitchen, and it had racks and 

cranes for de pots and pans and ovens but, jus' let me tell 

you, our Marster had a cookstove too. Yessum, it was a real sho' 

'nough iron cookstove. No'm, it warn't 'zactly lak de stoves us 



-'. 

uses now. It was jus' a long, low stove, widout much laigs, 

jus' flat on top wid eyes to cook on. De oven was at de 

lrottom. Mammy and Grandma Mary was mighty proud of dat stove. 

'cause dare warntt nobody else 'round dar what had a cookstove, 

so us was jus' plumb rich folks. 

~laves didn't come to de house for dinner when 

dey was wukin' a fur piece off in de fields. It was sont to 'em, 

and dat was what kilt one of my brothers. Whilst it was hot, 

de cooks would set de bucket of dinner on his haid and tell him 

to run to de field wid it fore it got cold. Be died wid brain 

fever, and de doctor said it was from to~int all dem hot victuals 

on his haid. Pore Brudder John, he shot died out, and ever since 

den I been skeered at gittin' too hot on top of de hait. 

"Dere was twelve of Mammy's chillun in all, countin' 

Little Peter who died out when he was a baby. De other boys was 

John, Tramer, Sam'I, George, and Scott. De only one of my brothers 

left now is George, leastwise I reckon he's livin' yet. De last 

'count I had ot him he was in Chicago, and he must be 'bout a 

hundred years old now. 

Betsy, and Emma. 

De gals was me and Mary, 'Merica, Hannah, 

·'Fore Grandma Mary got too old to do ell de 

cootin', Mammy wuked in de field. Mammy said she allus woke up 

early, and she could hear Marster when he started gittint up. 

She would hurry and sl,t out 'fore he had time to call 'em. Some-
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times she catch her hoss and rid to the field ahead of de 

others, 'cause Marster never laked for nobody to be late in 

de mornin'. One time he got atter one of' his young slaves ) 
out in de field and told him he was a good mind to have him 

whupped. Dat night de young Nigger was tellin' a old slave 

'bout it, and de old man just laughed and said: 'When Marster~ 

(yesters me dat way I jus' rise upend cuss him out., Dat 

young fellow 'cided he would try it out and de next time Marster 

got at~er him dey had a rukus what I ain't never gwine to forgit. 

Us was all out in de yard at de big house, skeered to git a good 

breath when us heared Marster tell him. to do somepin, 'cause Us 

knowed what he wes meanin' to do. He di dn 't go right ahead and 

mind Marster lak he had allus been used to doin'. Marster called 

to him again, and den dat fool Nigger cut loose and he evermore 

,!id cus!-~r:rtfiL<?:t!~.· Lordy, Chile, Marster jus' fairly tuk de 

hide off dat Nigger's back. When he tried to talk to dat old 

slave 'bout it de old man laughed and said: 'Shucks, I allus 

waits 'til I gits to de field to cuss Marster so he won't hear' 
~---~~.~~ 

me t 
~ 

~arster didn't have but two boys and one of 'em 

got kilt in de war. Dat sho'ly did hurt our good old ~arster, 

but det was de onliest diftunce de war made on our place. When 
\ 

it wes over and dey said us was free, all de slaves stayed right 

on wid de Marster; dat was all dey knowed to do. Marster told 
) 

'em. / 

dey could stay on jus' as long as dey ',':anted to, and dey was 

right dar on dat hill 'til Marster had done died out and gone to 

Glory. 



6. LIO 

ttUs chillun thought hog killin' time was de best) 

time of all de year. Us would hang 'round de pots whar dey was 

rendin' up de lard and all day. us et dem good old browned skin 

cracklin's and ash roasted 'taters. Marster allus kilt from 50 

to 60 hogs at a time. It tuk dat much meat to feed all de 

folks dat had to eat from his kitchen. Little chillun never 

had nothin' much to do 'cept eat and sleep and play, but now, 

jus' let me tell you for sho', dere warn't no runnin' 'round 

nights lak dey does now. Not long 'fore sundown dey give evvy 

slave chile a wooden bowl of buttermilk and corn~ne and a 
--- .-JIII" . r, .. J>t --= 1IIft:~_ 

wooden spoon to eat it wid. Us knowed us had to finish eatin' 

in time to be in bed by de time it got dark. 

ttour homespun dresses had plain waisties wid 

long skirts gathered on to 'em. In hot weather chillun wore 

.1us' one piece; dat wes a ple.in slip, but in cold weather us 

had plenty of good warm clothes. Dey w cotton and wool to-

gether to ~ake warm cloth for our winter clothes and made shoes 

for us to wear in winter too. Marster evermore did believe in . 

takin' good keer of his Niggers. 
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to git dar on time. Us wouldn't wear our shoes on dem long 

walks, but jus' went barf'oots 'til us got nearly to de meetin' 

house. I jus' kin 'member dat, for chillun warn't 'lowed to 

try to walk dat fur a piece, but us could git up early in de 

mornin' and see de grown folks start off. Dey was dressed in 

deir best Sunday go-to-meetin' clothes and deir shoes, all 

shined up, was tied together and hung over deir shoulders to 

keep 'em from gittin' dust on tern. Ken folks had on plain 

homespun shirts and jeans pants. De jeans what deir pants 

was made out of was homespun too. Some of de 'omans wore 

homespun dresses, but most of 'em had a calico dress what was 
-..... ~' ..... ' --......... ~ .' --' ......... -..... ~-

'~ns wore two or 

~hree petticoats all ruffled and starched 'til one of' dam under-

skirts would stand by itself. Dey went barfoots wid deir shoes 

hung over deir shoulders, jus' lak de mens, and evvy 'oman 

pinned up her dress and evvy one of her petticoats but one to 

keep 'em from gittin' muddy. Dresses and underskirts was 

made long enough to touch de ground dem days. Dey allus went 

off singin t , and us chillun WDuld be wishin' for de time when 

us would be old enough to wear long dresses wid starched petti­

coats and go to meetin'. Us chillun tried our best to stay 

'wake 'til dey got home so us could hear 'em talk 'bout de 

preachin' and singin' and testifyin' for de Lord, and us allus 
~ ". ~ ~ -,-~." -- .. 

8xed how many had done jined de church dat day. 
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"Long 'rore I was old enough to make dat trip 

on root, dey built a Baptist church nearby. It was de white 

folkses church, but dey let deir own Niggers join dar too, 

and how us ehillun did love to play 'round it. No'm, us never 

broke out no windows or hurt nothin' ~layin' dar. Us warn't 

never 'lowed to throw no ro cks when us was on de church grounds. 

De church was up on top at a high hill and at de bottom ot dat 

hill was de creek whar de white folks had a fine pool for 

baptizint. Dey had wooden steps to go down into it and a long 

wooden trough leadin' from de creek to fill up de pool whenever 

dere was baptizin' to be done. Dey had real sermons in dat 

church and folks come from miles around to see dem baptizin's. 

White folks was baptized fust ana den de Niggers. When de time 

come tor to baptize dem Niggers you could hear 'em singin t and 

shoutin' a long ways off. 

"It jus' don't seem lak folks has de same sort 

of 'ligion now dey had dem days, 'specially when somebody dies. 

Den de neighbors all went to de house whar de corpse was and 

sung and prayed wid de famhly. De coffins had to be made 

~tter folks waa doce dead. Dey measured de corpse and made 

de coftin 'cordin'ly. MOst of 'em was made out at plain pine 

wood, lined wid black calico, and sometimes dey painted 'em 
~ --..--.--
black on de outside. Dey didn't have no 'balmers on de plan-

tations so dey couldn't keep dead folks out long; dey had to 



bury tem de very next day atter dey died. Dey put de corpse 

in one wagon and de fambly rode in another, but, all de other 

folks walked to de graveyard. When dey put de coffin in de 

grave dey didn't have no septrate box to place it in, but dey 

did lay planks 'cross de top of it 'fore de dirt was put in. 

De preacher said a prayer and de rolks sung - KarFs tram de Tomb. 

Maybe several months later dey would have de funeral preached 

some Sunday. 

~Us had all sorts at big doin's at harvest time. ----._----. __ .......... _ ... 

Dere was cornshuc::kin's, logrollin's, syrup makin~s, and cotton 

pickin's. Dey tuk time about from one big plantation to 

another. Evvy place whar dey was a-goin t to celebrate ~uk 

time off to cook up a lot of tasty eatments, 'specially to --,--
barbecue plenty of good meat. De Marsters at dem ditfunt places 

allus seed dat dere was plenty of liquor passed 'round and when 

de wuk was done and de Niggers et all dey wanted, dey danced 

and played 'most all night. What us chillun laked most 'bout 

it was de eatin'. What I 'member best of all is de good old 

corn risin' lightbread. Did you ever see any of it, Chile? 

Why, my Mammy and Grandma Mary could bake dat bread 80 good it 
---------------.-;~ 

would jus' melt in your mouth. 

~mmy died whilst I was still little and Daddy 

married again. I guess his second ~te had a time wid allot 

us chillun. She tried to be good to us, but I was skeered ot 
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her for a long time atter she come to our cabin. She larn~ 

me how to make my dresses, and de fust one I made all by my­

sel:t was a long s i·ght too big for me. I tried it on and was 

plumb sick 'bout it bein' so big, den she said: tNever mind, 

you'll grow to it.' Let me tell you, I got dat dress off in 

a hurry 'cause I was 'most skeered to death for fear dat if I 

kept it on it would grow 'to my skin 1ak I thought she meant. I 

never put dat dress on no more for a long time and dat was 

atter I faund out dat she jus' meant dat my dress would fit me 

atter I had growed a little more. 

nAIl us chillun used to pick cotton for Marster, __ ... .." r--., • __ ~ __ _ 

and he bought all our clothes and shoes. One day he told me 

and Mary dat Us could go to de store and git us a pair of shoes 

apiece. 'Course us knowed what kind of shoes he meant for us 

to git, but Mary wanted a fine pair of Sunday shoes and dat's 

what she picked out and tuk home. Me, I got brass-toed brogans 

lak Marster meant for us to git. 'Bout half way home 18ryput 

on her shoes and walked to de big house in 'em. When MBrster 

seed f em he was sho t mad a~t~.>J!QF..l!~, but it was too late to 

take 'em back to de store atter de shoes had done been wore and 

was all scratched up. Marster·fussed: 'Blast your hide, I'm 

a good mind to thrash you to death.' Mary stood dar shakin' 

and tremblin', but dst's all MBrster ever said to her 'bout it. 

Us heared him tell Mist'ess dat dat gal Mary was a right smart 

Nigger. 

44· 



11. 45 

"Marster had a great big old bull dat was 

mighty mean. He had real long horns, and he could lift de 

fence railin's down one by one and turn all de cows out. 

Evvy time he got out he muld fight us chillun, so Marster 

had to keep him f'astened up in de stable. One day when us \ 

wanted to play in de stable, us turned Old Camel (dat was de 1 
j 

bull) out in de pasture. He tuk down rails enough wid his J 

horns to let de cows in Marster's fine gyarden and dey et it 

all up. Marster was wuss dan mad dat time, but us hid in de 

barn under some hay 'til he went to bed. NeIt mornin' he called 

us all up to git our whuppin', but us cried and said us wouldn't 

never do it no more so our good old Marster let us off dat time. 

"Lak I done said before, I stayed on dar 'til 

Marster died, den I married Matthew Hartsfield. Lordy, Chile, 

us didn't have no weddin'. I had on a new calico dress and 

Matthew wore some new blue je ans breeches. De.~!t:'~~Il~,.~_a.!:,~r~:,,_~,!.. 

de white folks preacher, married us and nobody didn't know 

nothin' 'bout it 'til it was allover. Us went to Oglethorpe 

county and lived dar 19 years 'fore Matthew died. I wuked wid 

white folks dar 'til I married up wid Ben Larken and us come on 

here to Athens to live. I have done some wuk for 'most all de 

white folks 'round here. Ben's grandpappy was a miller on Potts 

Creek, nigh ~tephens, and sometimes ~en used to have to go help 

him out wid de wuk, atter he got old and feeble. 



12. 

WOey's all gone now and 'cept for some nieces, 

I'm left all alone. I kin still mind de chillun and even do 

a little wuk. For dat I do give thanks to de Good Lord - dat 

he keeps me able to do some wuk. 

"Goodbye Chile," said Julia, when her visitor 

arose to leave. "You must be more keerful 'bout walkin' 

'round when de sun is too hot. It'll make you sick shot. 

Folks jus' don't know how to take de right sort of keer ot dey­

selves dese days." 

-
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,llr. G--rae Llitwis was .era in Peuaoe1a,nerida DGC.lter 1'1,1849. In acl4iti8u - -
~o llURselt sad his parents, Sophie and Charles Lewis, there were thirteen .ther children; 

»0 of whOl& wer .. ;irIs. lir., Lewis (~ •• ) ViaS th~ third eldest child. 

Altheu.;h :na.rriQd l:r. Lewis' parents "oC?lcm;:;:qd til diffe-r9nt e'Mlers. HowE-VEil', 

.::' • .Broolimhanf Glften allowed his 9C:'rvant to visit his wit .. on the plantati.n Gf h~r 

In rO':'''8rd to work all at the l11:,:rlbera of thn Lowis clan ta.red very well. T.b.& 

;~., t?LJr, -,7he D"'lvn;vi te; Dr. Br0s<m.han, 'was a stillod shipbuilc.er and he was pel"!lli ttQCi 

': L.ire hi:st<:filf "'.It tG tllosCl n: Gldin~ his SG!'Viccs. He was also al10wed. t. hire~8e 
" <.ildrw. bel.n~n; to hm who ','iere cld "nGU~ t. wQrk. He was Inl:,- riC(:i:l.lirad to pay 

is '.:k'1.et~r and. tho nis trsss of his ohildro:"l a c0rtain 1?,:rc9nt It his earnin~s. Ou. tae 

-: -:"'/ Jnch 'wl)rk. l1est ef thoir tiJlle was spent in playint; arwnd in the yard ef tae 'ltie 

In answer t. a qu.ery o~nc!j}rni~ the wor:{: requirr.a.ents o'! the other slavcia on 

> ';'cis lIE.rticular plantation Ilr. Lov;i, r"Pli.~1l<> sun VlOI1lci never ketch cia at ci~ Il ...... 

,,~c de timQ ht W1.1.S up doy had done ;ot te de tiel' -net : (~S f:\Vine. I've kn.wn men. to 

:.I:!VG tG wait "ill it W'.48 brii;ht 9nQUi;h t. see hoVl te plow without IIkiv<irin{:tt ~a 

lante "P~ lot' •• early ~ll de 1lI.rni~. dot or.aktile' hacl to ". sont to d.", in 

",>1 fisl t. De cUlllUl wt18 de ~nQS whQ carriQd de :;ngals d&ra. Dis was de first jell 

:~3t I had. All de :Jails W'liB put on. a l~~ stiok an' sHlelHildy held t. Gach ond ef de 

,tiok. It de tili?l' hands wus teo far away full de hwse at dinner tble it WIle sent to 

All if the slav~s en the plantatien w@re awakened each m.rnin~ lily a bulle 

:: one had t .. do any werk after lQavin;; thQ tiel( a ~Gee it happened to 'Ita paraonal 
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·,jcrk. ::e werk etla.8l' tw. tJa.e eariD4i ter tb atea waa r$qllired In &a.udqa. 

A tew Yiars bafere the Oivil War lira. Bript married a ~. Bennett Ferrel 

Mr. Lewis states tla.at hi and :bis tell.w slaves alw8¥e llad "prstty tair"te.d. 

3@i'c:::'Q tllQy aGvGd t. Ge.r~a the rations were isftad daily and ter the .Iat part aa ian.e 

ccnz~stlld It vei:etables. rice, aeane, li:lQat(perk). all mds at tiall. ad f:l"iq,eta. 

"We ~et ~eed cletaes t.. sqa Mr. .Lewis. All It 'QlIl ws b"''I.~ht. All de Clhill'UI. 

rior8 a lone shirt lllltil dey wus t.e iii an' den drq he I:1vin pants aU' drealel. De ahees 

",\15 :·'w.dQ 8lo1. t et rid leather a' 'WIle oalled brifi8.lls. A.tter we lIl,vQd t. Geeriia h.r new 

'!Dr~t?r bn.&;ht de ol.th. au' had all do olethGs Jlad~ In de plaatati_. De teed Was "prefft7 

='~' ... ,1 hore tie. WQ ~Qt cern b!"ead. an' liIiecuit rHr)IlIGtiJles~t it was s8Ilgti.oe t •• ..;. 
,. 

J:<C'J~l., milk, all ld.nds .t veietablgs an' sicha statt like· date De tlnr dat Wfillade de 

·:;i~C·.li t'o at .t WIlS de third fii!aci~ shorts." 

be teed ell Saday waa 81m.at identicaJ.p' with that eaten dariui tke we~.,.,,· 

::J';i(.~vnr, th.se wh.e deli .... t. wgrQ allewed tl lmnt as IDLQh aa tAey pleased te at nifiht. 

r:l"~' ,1()r(J 116lt pemi ttQd t. carry ~s and SI when. the ~aa8 was treed. the tree :baa. te )e 

;;",:t:.J;,n in order to {;;et it. It was in this '/If13 tllat tAG feaily larder was inoreased. i ------- - . r tljJ.l in all". sqs lIr. Lewis~ we ~ot nVO~Jthin~ we"wanted excep' dere wu •. n. 

C:'"o:- cO:Un' tor our .,.rk ""'f WQ could'llt :;. Itt: de place unl.s. w. aSkod.)t! yow, _. 

::; '.<.: .. ': off ~~our .l..lantation without a pfilmit i\trJ. de :aarshr de Padd¥-RII1Q •• wbpped yn. 

ThQ slaves livin~ c..1.1.artGlrs wero locatQd in tho rear It the "lli~ h_.e" (this 

...•.. ;~·,I.r· of tha plantation lQc[,ted in Peneac01a as Y/all as the "nl" in Geer;:i,at • .AU Werra 

":: .. ~. ct 10;e and,acoerdin;; t. lIIr. Lords, all wQrel Sll'bstantially wilt. W •• dell peiS were 

',:: Q in the placQ Gf nails and the cracks lett in the walls \Vore s0s,led wi tla _d and ' 

"':L;::L. ThGsQ cabins were VQry cemferta'bl. and enly ;nQ f~ily was all.wed t. a C.a..Ute 

" :~:-'x, '.'I;'1ioh servad as Ghaira. In SUle respects thesQ 1aeds resQlRbled a soaftold nailed 1;e 

+:.' d>:? Qt a la_se_ Others were lIlade et hGs,vy wlod and .had tnr leiS t. stud llpGu. Fir 



. ~.h!l -.:.:t part, hewevel', _e end If tJ:w lted, was nailed. te the wall. !Jag. Utt:r.8S •• were 

:,;;':0 ·-.;.t sf &7.l7 k:i.Jld It iU.terial taat a slave crod secure, lmrlap 8&U:s,ausenierc,9"te. 

~f';,r·~ 1&c,e lt~ had .eG IIB.de with. this .&t~rial.it was stlilf!'sd. witll. straw. ~ 

;~:.:: ---..:.--:1illi f'rf&. side tl sid~ \\'D.S "QsGd fer th.Q 1iMtI .... bed spril:lcs. as QD.d fit the 

." , 

J.': -." 
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All were re~rlrQd t. attend cllarU. 9&_ Suui8.l'. ~ s •• ~eh Waa .... ed 'By the 

:::;:1" ,y,:l1ers and tl1eir slavea. !Jae ewners attended clarell. ill tla.e -raialc at aln ... "'leek 

:,:1':: ";.;10 slaves attcded at tare. e' cleek. A mte .wate did all et tAepreMbillC., 

.. ii;;.;es' sexwa he preache4". IUW8 lQo. Lewis, ..... t. read. de Biltle a.' 4_ tell ..... 

iaen a CAple wished t. :aarr:J tlte JI8Jl 8QC11.nd tla.Q pendssia .'1 llis intnded 

;t::'o': C","';l9r and if' he ctmserJ.tedl a 'It"_ was placed en tlw tl •• r aDd the --.:pIe j,mped Iver 

t.I:!aere was net a ;reat deal of widpp~ In th& pl8.lltatiGU .f Dr. Fel'nll IN.t at 

:.::. ":. ::H:: all whippin.::;s were adainisteroo. by be If the .vers~"ra r,;mpl-=ro;:d b. the platatiftD. 

:::-. :".} .. i:> himself was cmly whipped one·? and then "by the Deeter .!JUs was jut a ft;/#l day. 

':,::;::-. t:::'Q slaves Wfire freed. lIre Lewis sqs that the decter came te the field One 1181'1liDC 

they wQre pi~ t. b(} f'r'?cd ft t tba t lu~tan he did tree 

Il'.aen then was g.grins illness'" slav9! had the attentien at .. :Fe!'r(?l. 0. 
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O::Hlr ooea.i.ns ~e .ldrlll"" et 'aI~r ell lad. ta1'poatiil.ew. adaillilteracl..·.r • 
. ~ '" . 

\'las vary little siebess tam aeeerdinc t, Ifr~Lewi~." •• 8Te'qtaallJ ...,11 • Urp pet 

'~f "Bi tters" (a mixta~ It whisk. a:n4 tr •• iarb) aad ~Glt. •• :tn1nc every ")C' ". the 

L',;n.ly tlak a driil.k :t;r- this bu.cket. !bia .... pptsedly prevented illness. 

When the war 'ireke h1; lfr. Leria 88.18 that he ,ttGm. hQ~rd the .14 t.lka Whitper­

in:: ameng' themsQlvae at nirht. Several timna he saw tbM·lfer'tik9rn tr •• :ps e.G wall .. t:1Q 

..; :., .... th9l'n troQPs 1N. t he d •• 1'»:bkn,w wAIitla.er tAq Were ::.ein~ ;1' o~ frtm tla.e a.ett8 .t 

( . ~ fil;h~~ctor lerr..i j*i.n04 the amr 'INt on three dif!or~t Hcaa1 __ ~.~ 
I ... I ~Qf.re ;;o:i.nC·.-tf war Dr. Farrel Gailod. Hr. Lewi. tt lWa Im4 after i:iv1nc h1n Id.. ~te 

I :lorso zavQ hime tlJ.e tlll.willll "eharie"· 'tJ)ea'1; le1; thG Yanltee. ~.11 kill". ".17-raiac 

! ::r.LGwis \VGUld take theh,r,e' tel th<r' w~.da whorQ hG' lUd wi t1:l h.iIIl all' dq. Oa • ..".raJ.' 

I 
I ';ccaaiens Dr. larrQl slippQd ltaek t. his hGll8 'be see it the .. erae was \einc prreperq 
I . 

\ ",'od ro0AU 'f the ether vababl •• belo"l:ini: t. th.a lerl'olllWore hidd .... a1~ • 
.t.ll .t the slaves 'll tla.!i plauta1;itn wre glad wlien tkQ7W~!Qt.la.~~t .:b1i87 

IF'rQ fl·ee \-., tllere was n. liie d.eutrati.ll aa 1i1&ey WQre .... a:fiatr&f;d •• ;dt •• :· .... 

::1f.s1;9r lIlipt dO, • ... e.t thea r81!l8l.ned 'Ill the plauta1;i_ "Jaile .thers .t ,.. le~i; .. 

~ con a.· they were told tb.a t taq were tree. 

Several aontaa after i'rt?eda was deolare' K1'~ L.a' _~r w •• ~18 __ 
whioa . 

:oi4 kLI tallilJ ."#he :had. ... t SQ_ since they had •• ved 11. qe,~ 

WUn asked his epiDia. .t elave17 and .t freed ... Mr. Lewi •• ~d .t lle 

.:"'J.ld rather lie tree &QC8.1II.se ti a certain Q.8i1"GQ he is ."'1'8 t. d. as he plO •••• , •• tla.,. 

GJ~1'1r hand he did nit have t. werry alaftt ....,.J .... t.e4 .. ~ shelter as a Illava u 

./ 
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MIRRIAM MCCOMl~ONS 
Ex-Slave - Age 76 

It was a bright sunny day when the interviewer stopped 

at the home of Aunt Mer-ry, as she is called, and found her tending 

her old-fashioned flower garden. The old Negress was tired and 

while resting she talked of days long passed and of how things have 

changed since she was "a little gal. 1t 

ttMy pa wuz William Young, and he be longe d to old :Marsa 

Wylie Young and later to young Marse Mack Young, a son of old marster. 

Fa wuz born in 1841, and he died in 1918. 

"Mao wuz Lula Lumpkin, and she belonged to Marse Jack 

Lumpkin. I forgits de year, but she wuz jus' 38 years old when she 

died. Ma's young mistis wuz Miss Mirriam Lumpkin, and she wuz shot 

good ter- my mae I 'members, • oause I seed her lots of times. She 

married Marse William Nichols, and she ain't been dead many years. 

Itl wuz born at Steebens (Stephens), Georgia, in 1862 at 

saben 'clock in de mornin' on de 27th day of April. Yassum, 1 got 

here in time for breakfast. Dey named me Mirriam Young. When I 

wuz 'bout eight years old, us moved on de Bowling Green road dat runs 

to Lexin'ton, Georgia. Us stayed dar 'til I wuz 'bout 10 years old, , 
<-

--, 
den us moved to de old Hutohins place.' I wukkedin de field wid my ) 

pa 'til I wuz 'bout 'leben years old. Den ma put me out to wuk. I 

vrukked for 25 dollars a ye'ar and my schoolin'. Den I nussed for " 
) 

1.:a.rse Ge orge Rice in Hutchins, Ge orgi8.. ,I think Mars,e Ge orge and 

his twin sister stays in Lexin'ton now. When Iwuz twelve, I went 

to wuk for Mar-se John I. Callaway. :Ma hired me for de sarne pay, 25 

dollars a year and my schoolin'. 

/ 
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"~ssus Callaway shot wuz good to me. She larn t me my 

books - readint and writin' - and sawint, knittin', and cDochetinf. 

I still got some of de wuk dat she larnt me to do." At this. point 

Aunt Merry proudly displayed a number of articles that she had 

crocheted and knitted. All were fashioned after old patterns and 

showed fine workmanship. lI},Iistis larnt Ine to be neat a.nd clean in 

evvything I done, and I would walk 'long de road a-knittint and 

nebber miss a stitch. I just bet none of dese young folkses now 

days could do date Dey sho' don't do no wuk, just run 'round all 

de time, day and night. I don't know what'll 1 come: of t em, lessen 

dey change deir wa.ys. 

"Whilst I wuz still nussin' Missis' little gal and baby 

boy dey went down to Buffalo Crick to stay, a.nd dey give me a pretty 

gray mare. She wuz all mine and her name wuz Lucy_ 

"I tuk de chillun to ride evvy day and down at de crick, 

I pulled off dey clot e s and baptized t em, in de wa.ter. I would wade 

out in de crick wid 'em, and say: II baptizes you in de name of de 

J?adder and de Son and de Holy Ghost.' Den I would souse t em under 

de water. I didn't know nob.ody wuz saeint me, but one mornin' Missis 

axed me 'bout it and I thought she mought be mad but she just laughed 

and said dat hit rnought be good for tern, 'cause she 'spect dey needed 

'baptizin'. but to be keerful, for just on t' other side of de rock 

mlZ a hole dat didn't have no bottom. 
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"Dere wuz just two things on de place dat I wuz 'fraid of, 

and one wuz de big registered bull dat Marster had paid so much money 

for. He shot wuz bad, and when he got out, us all stayed in de house 

'til dey cotched tim. Marster had a big black stallion dat cost lots 

of money. He wuz bad too, but Marster kept tim shut up most of de 
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time. De wust lever wuz skeert wuz de time I wuz takin' de baby 

to ride horseback. When one of de Nigger boys on de pla.ce started 

off on IvIarster's horse, my mare started runnin' and I couldn't stop ~\ 

'e:c. She runned plumb away wid me, and when de boy cotched us, I 

wuz holdin' de baby wid one hand and de saddle wid t' other'. 

ItI sho' did have a big time once when us went to _"itlanta. 

De pla.ce whar us stayed ViUZ 'bout four miles out, whar Kirkwood is 

now, and it belonged to Mrs. rlobert .i~. Austin. She wuz a widder 

'oman. She had a gal name' Mary a.nd tiS chillun Llsed to play to­

gether. It wuz a pretty place wid great big yards, and de mostes' 

flowers. Us used to go into Atlanta on de six 'clock 'commoda.tion, 

and come home on de two 'clock 'commodation, but evvythings changed 

now. 

nAt de Ca.llaway place us colored folks had big sUP.l?ers 

and all day dinners, wid plenty to eat - chicken, turkey, and 

t possum, a.nd all de hogs us wanted. But del~e Vlarnt no dancin' or 

fightin', 'cause old Missis shot didn't 'low date 

\ 

"I r;rJarried '.fJhen I wuz sebenteen. I didn't have no weddin'. 

I VlUZ jus t marr ied by de preacher to Albert McCormnons, a,t Hutchins. 

Us stayed at Steebens 'bout one year after us married and den come to 

--''.thens, v!har I stays now. lain' t never had but two chillun; dey 

wuz twins, one died, but my -ooy j.s wid me now. 

"I used to nuss Miss Calline ~)avis, an'l she done got n~arried 

o,nd left here, but I still hea.rs from' ere She done r~a.rried one of 

dam northern y.1ens, Mr. Hope. I' members one time whilst dey wuz 

visitin' I stayed wid 'em to nuss deir baby. One of Mr. Hope's 

frie nds from New York wuz wid 'em. When dey got to de tra.in to go 
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home, Miss Calline kissed r!e good-bye a,nd de yankee didn't know 

'.ihat to say. Miss Calline sa.y de yankees 'low dat southern folks 

air ];;ea.n to llS Niggers a.nd just beat u.s a.ll de time. :Jey just don't 

knoV/'ca.u.se my white folkses wuz a.ll good to lJe, a.nd 1 loves 'elD a.ll. 1t 

As the interviewer left, Aunt Merry followed her into the 

yard asking for a. retu.r:·n visit and promising to tell more, "'bout my 

good white folkses." 
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ED McCREE 
Ex-Slave - Age 76. 

Ed ~Creets home was pointed out by a little 

albino Negro girl about 10 years old. The small front yard was 

gay with snapdragons, tiger lilies, dahlias, and other colorful 

flowers, and the two-story rrame house, painted gray with white 

trimmings seemed to be in far better repair than the average 

Negro residence. 

Chewing on a cud of tobacco, Ed answered the knock 

on his front door. "Good evenin' Lady,'" he said. "Have a cheer 

on de porch whar it's cool.~ Ed is about five feet, six inches 

in height, and on this afternoon he was wearing a blue striped shirt, 

black vest t gray pants and black shoes. His gray hair was topped 

by a soiled gray hat. 

Nett, his wife, came hobbling out on the porch and 

sat down to listen to the conversat ion. At first the old man. was 

reluctant to talk of his childhood experiences, but his interest 

was aroused by questioning and soon he began to eagerly volunteer 

his memories. He had just had his noon meal and now and then would 

doze 8 little, but was easily aroused when questions called him 

back to the subject. 

~I was borned in Oconee CountT,~ he said, ~just be­

low Watkinsville. MY Ma and Fa was Louisa and Henry McCree, but 

Old Marster called Pa 'Sherm' for short. Far as I ever heared, my 

Ma and Pa was borned and brung up right dar in Oconee County. Dere 
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was six of us chillun: Silas, Lumpkin, Bennie, Lucy, Babe, and 

me. Babe, she was borned a long time atter de war. 

ffLittle Niggers, what was too young to wuk in de 

fields, toted water to de field hands and waited on de old 'omans 

what was too old to wuk in de craps. Dem old ~omans looked atter 

de babies and piddled 'round de yards. 

~Slave quarters was lots of log cabins wid chimlies 

of criss-crossed sticks and mud. Pore white folks lived in houses 

lak dat too. Our bed was made wid high posties and had cords, what 

run evvy which a-way, for springs. 'Course dey had to be wound 

tight to keep dem beds from fallin' down when you tried to git in 

tem. For mattresses, de 'omans put wheat straw in ticks made out 

of coarse cloth wove right dar on de plantation, and de pillows was 

made de same way. Ole Miss, she let ar special favorite Niggers, --­tv 
what wuklSCi up at de big house, have feather mattresses and pillows'. 

'1 

Oem other Niggers shined dey eyes over dat, but dere warn't nothin' 

dey could do 'bout it 'cept slip 'round and cut dem feather beds 
, 

and pillows open jus' to see de feathers fly. Kivver was 'lowanced 

out evvy year to de ones what needed it most. In dat way dere was 

allus good kivver for evvybody. 

"Grandma Liza btlonged to Marse Calvin Johnson long 

'fore Marse John McGree buyed her. She was cook at de big house. 

Grand~a Charlie, he b'longed to Marse ,Charlie !1ardin, but atter him 

and Grandma married, she still went by de name of McCree. 

J 
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slaves to wuk? Leastwise, I never knowed 'bout none of 'em on 
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our place gittin' money for what dey done. 
"'"', 'Course dey give us ! 

plenty of somepin' t'eat and clothes to wear, and den dey made 

us keep a-humpin' it. I does 'member seein' dem paper nickels, 

dimes, and quarters what us chillun played wid atter de war. Us 

used to pretend us was rich wid all dat old money what warn't no j 

,/ 

good den. 

"'Bout dem eatments, Miss, it was lak dis, dere 

warn't no fancy victuals lak us thinks us got to have now, but what 

dere was, dere was plenty of. Most times dere was poke sallet, tur-· 

nip greens, old blue head collards, cabbages, peas, and 'taters by 

de wholesale for de slaves to eat and, onct a week, dey rationed 

us out wheat bread, syrup, brown sugar, and ginger cakes~ What dey 

give chillun de most of was potlicker poured over cornbread crumbs 

in a long trough. For fresh meat, outside of killin' 8 shoat, 8 

lamb, or a kid now and den, slaves was 'lowed to go huntin' a right 

smart and dey fotoh in a good many turkles (turtles), 'possums, 

rabbits, and fish. Folks didn't know what iron cookstoves was dem 

days. Leastwise, our white folks didn't have none of 'em. All our 

cookin' was done in open fireplaces in big old pots and pans. Dey 

had thick iron skillets wid heavy lids on t em, and dey could bake 

and fry too in dem skillets~ De meats, cornbread, biscuits, and 

cakes what was cooked in dem old skillets ~s sho' mighty good. 
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"De cot ton, flax, and wool what our clot:nes was 

~ade out of was growed, spun, wove, and sewed right dar on our 

plantation. Marse John had a r~-'l.~r_._~,"~_f!~~~..! what didn't do 

nothin' else but sew. Summertime us chillun wore shirts what 

looked lak nightgowns. You ,';us' pulled one of dem slips over your 

haid and went on 'cause you was done dressed for de whole week, day 

end night. Wintertime our clothes was a heap better. Dey give us 

thick jeans pants, heavy shirts, and brogan shoes wid brass toes. 

Surmnertime us all went bar'foots. 

"Old Marster John McCree was sho' a good white man, 

I jus' tells you de truf, 'cause I ain't in for tellin' nothin' else. 

I done jus' plum forgot Ole Miss' fust na.me, and I can't git up de 

chilluns' names no way. I didn't play 'round wid 'em much nohow. 

Dey was jus' little young chillun den anyhow. Dey lived in a big 

old plank house - not-Inn' fine 'bout it. I 'members de heavy timbers 
-------- - - ---

wes mortised together and de other lumber was put on wid pegs; dere 

'liarn't no nails 'bout it. Dat' s all I ricollects 'bout dat dere 

house right now. It was jus' a common house, I'd say. 

"Dere was a thousand or more acres in dat old planta­

tion. It sho' was a big piece of land, and it was plumb full of 

Lriggers - I couldn't say how many, 'cause 1 done forgot. You could 

~ea:r: .. Jiat-.b-ugle de.gye_~seer blowed to wake up de slaves for miles and 

miles. He got 'em up long 'fore sunup and wuked 'em in de fields 

long as dey could see how to wuk. Don't talk 'bout dat overseer 
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whuppin' Niggers. He beat on 'em for most anything. What would 
old 

dey need no jail for wid dat/overseer a-coroin' down on 'em wid dat 

rawhide bull-whup? 

"If dey got any larnin', it was at night. Dere 

warn't no school'ouse or no church on dat plant~tionfor Niggers.) 

Slaves had to git a pass when dey ~~nted to go to church. Some-

times de white preacher preached to de Niggers, but most of de 

time a Nigger wid a good wit done de preachin'. Dat Nigger, he shot 

couldn't read nary.a word out. of de Bible. At de baptizin's was 

when de Nigger boys shined up to de gals. Dey dammed up de crick 

to make de w~ter deep enough to duck 'em under good and, durin' de 

service, dey sung: It's de Good Old Time Religion. 

~en folks died den, Niggers for miles and miles 

around went to de funeral. Now days dey got to know you mighty well 

if dey bothers to go a t'all. Dem days folks was buried in home-

made coffins. Some of dem coffins was painted and lined wid cloth 

and some warn't. De onliest eong I ricollects 'em singin' at buryin's 

was: Am I Born to Lay Dis Body Down? Dey didn't dig graves lak dey 

does now. Dey jus' dug s.traight down to 'bout five feet, den dey 

cut a vault to fit de coffin in de side of de "grave. Dey didn't put 

no boards or nothin' over de coffins to keep de dirt off. 

"'Bout dem patterollers! Well, you knowed if dey 

cciched you out widout no pass, dey was gwine to beat your back most 
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oft and send you on home. One night my Pa 'lowed he would go to 

see his gal. All right, he went. When he got back, his cabin 

door was fastened hard and fast. He was a-climbin' in de window 

when de patterollers got to him. Dey 'lowed: 'Nigger, is you got 

a pass?' Pa said: 'No Sir.' Den dey said: 'Us can't beat you 

'cause you done got home on your marster's place t but us is sho' 

gwine to tell your Marster to whup your hide off. But Old Marste~ 
never tetched him for dat. 

~Atter dey come in from' de fields, dam Niggers et 

deir supper, went to deir cabins, sot down and rested a little 

while, and den dey drapped down on de' beds to sleep. Dey didn't 

wuk none &Dlay atter dinner in de fields. Dat was wash day ,tor 

slave 'omans. De mens done rust one -thing and den another. Dey 

cleant up de yardS, chopped WOOd, mended de harness, sharpened plow 

points, and things 1ak date Sadday nights, Old Marster give de 

young folks passes so dey c~uld go from one place to another a-dancin' 

and a-frolickin' and havin' a big time gen'ally. Dey' done most 

anything dey wanted to on Sundays, so long as dey behaved deyselts 

and had deir passes handy to show it de patterollers bothered 'em. 

·Yessum, slaves.sho' looked forward to Christmas 

times. Dere was such extra good eatin's dat week and so much ot 'em. 

Old Marster had 'em kill a plenty of shoats, lambs, kids, cows, and 

turkeys for fresh meat. De 'omans up at de big house was busy for 

a week ahead cookin' peach putfs, 'tater custards, and plenty ot 
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cakes sweetened wid brown sugar and syrup. Dere was plenty of 

home-ma~e _~~nq for de chilluns' Santa Claus and late apples and 
------~ 

peaches had done been saved and banked in wheat straw to keep 'em 

good 'til Christmas. Watermelons was packed away in cottonseed ) 
/ 

and when dey cut 'em open on ~hristmas Dey, dey et lak fresh melons 

in July. Us had a high old time for a week, and den on New Year's 

Day dey started back to wuk. 

"Come winter, de mens had big cornshuckin's and dere ------was quiltin's for de 'omans. Dere was a row of corn to be shucked 

as long as from here to Milledge Avenue. Old Marster put a gang 

of Niggers at each end of de row and it was a hot race 'tween dem 

gangs to see which could git to de middle fust. Dere was allus a 

big feast waitin' for 'em when de last ear of corn was shucked. 

'Bout dem quiltin's!' Now Lady, what 'WOuld a old Nigger man know 
I 

'bout somepin t dat didn't nothin' but 'omans have nothin' to do wid? 

"Dem cotton pickin's was grand times. Dey picked --------------
cotton in de moonlight and den had a big feast of barbecued beef, 

mutton, and pork washed down wid plenty of good whiskey. Atter¥de 

feast was over, some of dem Niggers played fiddles and picked banjoes 

for de ot hers t a dance down 't il dey was wore ,out. 
I 

"When sla ves got si ck, our white folks was mighty good 

'bout havin' 'em keered for. Dey dosed t em up wid oil and t urpentlne 

and give 'em teas made out at hoarhound for some mistries and bone-set 

for other troubles. Most all the slaves wore a sack of assfiddy 



8. 64 

{asafetida) 'round deir necks all de time to keep 'em f'rom gittin' 

sick. 

-It was a happy day for us slaves when news came 

dat de war was over and de white rolks had to turn us 'loose. Marster 

called his Niggers to come up to de big house yard, but I never 

stayed 'round to see what he had to say_ I runned 'round dat place 

a-shoutin' to de· top of my voice. MY' folks stayed on wid Old Marster 

for 'bout a year or more. If us had left, it would have been jus.' 

lak swappint places from de rryin' pan to de fire, 'cause Niggers 

didn't have no money to buy no land wid for a long time at~er de war. 

Schools WIS s:xn scattered 'bout by dem Yankees what had done sot Us 

free. I warn't big enough den to do nothin' much 'cept tote water 

to de field and Chop a little cotton. 

"Me and 4\ettie Jireeman married a long time atter 

de war. At our weddin' I wore a pair of brown jeans pants, white 

shirt, white vest, and a cutaway coat. Nettie wore a black silk 

dress what she had done bought from Miss Blanche Rutherford. Pears 

lak to me it had a overskirt of blue what was scalloped 'round de 

bottom. " 

At this point, Nettie, who had .been an interested 

listener, was delighted. She broke into the conversation with: 

"Ed, you sho' did take in dat dress and you aintt forgot it yit." 

~ou is right 'bout dat, Honey," he smilingly re­

plied, "I shot ain't and I never will forgit how you looked dat day." 
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WJMiss Blanche give me a pair of white silk gloves 

to wear wid dat dress," mused Nettie. 

"Us didn't have no shot tnoughweddin'," continued 

Ed. "Us jus' went off to de preacher man's house and got married 

up together. I sho' is glad my Neti~ is still a-livin', even if 

she!d~wn wid de rhelliaatiz." 

"I'm glad I'm livin' toe," Nettie said with a chuckle. 

Ed ignored the question as to the number of their 

children and Nettie made no attempt to take further part in the 

C8n~~rsBtion. There is a deep seated idea prevalent among old people 

of this type that if the "giver'ment folks" learn that they have able-

bodied children, their pensions and relief allowances will be dis-

continued. 

Soon Ed was willing to talk again. "Yessum," he 

said. "I sho' had ruther be free. I don't never want to be a slave 

no more. Now if me and !.~ett wants to, us can. set around and not fix 

and eat but one meal all day long. If us don't want to do dat, us 

can do jus' wh~tsomever us pleases. Den, us had to wuk whether us 

laked it or not. 

"Lordy Miss, I ain't never jined up wid no church. 

I ain't got no reason why, only I jus' ain't never had no urge f'rom 

inside of me to ,iine. 'Course, you know, evvybody ought to lissen 

to des ervices in de ch ur ch and live right and den dey 'lNouldn' t be so 

skeered to die. Miss, ain't you through axin' me questions yit? I is 

so sleepy, and I don't know no more to tell you. Goodbye." 

• • • • • 
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LUCY MOCULLOUGH 
Ex-slave, .Age 79. 

"Does Ah 'member 'bout war ~~, en dem days fo' 

de war? Yassum., Ah sho' does. 

in Walton oounty." 

Ah blong ter Marse Ned Carter 

"Whut Ah 'members mos' is Jonliest beatin t Ah 

ebber got tum de overseer on Marse Ned's place. De hawgs wuz 

dyin' moughty bad wid cholry, en Marse Ned h.ed 'is mens drag evYy 

dead hawg off in de woods 'en bun 'em up ter keep de oholry tum 

apreadin' mongst de udder bawgs. De mans wuz keerless 'bou~ de 

tire, en to' long de woods wuz on tire, en de way dat tire spread 

in dem dry grape vines in de woods JIlek it 'peer 18k jedgment day 
~I 
t~us ohilluns. Us run 'bout de woods lookin t at de ~ns fight 

~ .. 

de tire t en eVTY' 'time we see .er new place 4 ~blaze we run dis way 

en dat way, twel tus' thlD8 us knows t we 1s plUIL ott lIarse Ned' a 

plantation, en us doan rightly know whar us Is. Us play 'roun' 

in de woods en arter while Marse Ned's overseer cum fine us, en he 
,J... ~ 

druv us baok te:. de big hou$e yahd en give evvy one uv US ~ good 

beaten'. J.h sho' wuz blaOk·. en blue, en .Ah. nebber did ~i t en 
~. 

run often Marse Ned's lan' no m.o' lessen I hed eP pass." 
,r 
~i 

")Iah mammy, she wuz cook at d~ big house, en J.h wuz 
~ "-

raised ~a~in de kitohen en de baok yaU. at de big house. All wuz 

t~ be ~ maid ter de ladies in de big house. De house servants 

hold 1;ha1; dey 1~ dlftep be1;1;er den de field niggers. Rouse ser-

vants wuz nigg~ quality tolks." r 
~ ~ 

All aus' not .z. been mo' en thee -&l'- to' yea"Ys ole when 

Kiss Millie cum out- in de kitohen one dsy. en 'gin ~sOOld mr 

mammy 'bou~ de sorry way mammy 40ne olean de ohitllni •• All aln' 
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nebber beard nobuddy fuss at :my mslllDJY bet'ot. Litt.la ez Ah wuz, 

All swell up en rar' back, en I ses t~)I1sa Millie, "Doan you no' 

Ma.DIlDY' is boss ,J'diS hyar kitchen. You cyan' CUll ~ t'ussin t in 

hyar." 
(),.; 

)(iss llillie. she jus lat't', but Mammy grab -UL switch en 

-gin ticklin' 1lI7 1aigs, but Iliss lt1l11e met her quit it. tt 

"Who wuz w'ss Jlillie? Why, she 1ftIZ )(arae Nett t s wite." 

"Whi1s~ Karse Ned wuz '_1' a.t. de war, had sojar _ns 

CUIIl t.hoo de country-. 11188 lliUie· done hyar t.ell dey WUZ 011 cia wa,.. 
en she had de mens haul. all Jlarse Ned' 8 cotton otf in de woo48 en 

hide it. De -W-ns WtlZ piled up high wid cotiion, en de groun' 

WllZ sott atter de rain. De waggins lett deep ruts in de groun', 

but none us tolks on de plantation pay no heed 'tar 4aa N'ta. When de 

sojer mens ella, dey see d81ll rnts en trail 'em rl~ out. clar 1n de 

woods 'ter de co'tton. Den dey sota :tire 'tar de ootton en bun it all. 

up. DeT CUDl back ter de big bouse en take all de neet alllt in 4e 

dairy house, en help t emselts 'tar eny t.hiDg in de 8DlOke house •• 

Den dey pick out de stronges' er )(arae Ned's slave mens en take' 'eDl 

'way wid 'ea. Dey take e'"T good horse Jlarse Ned ba4 on de plan'ta-

t.!OIl. No MIl t __ , dey di den t bun nuftin ceppen t de cotton. tt 

"Us wuz lIlO' skeered. er patter-rollers den any thing e;Lse. 

Patter-rollers diden' bodder :tolks auch, less~n 4e1 caught tea o:t:ten 

dar Il8rsters plan'tat.ions en i.ey diden' bab no pasa. One night en 

durin' de war, de pa'tter-rollers oua tar our cabin, en I scrooge 401m 

under de ki Yer in de bed. De pa~r~roller man tho' de klver otten 

mah tace. en he see. blong dar, en he let me be , but All wuz ekeered 

plumb tar c1eath. Court In ' tolks got ke'tched en beat. up by 4e pa1ater-

rollers ac' den enIl!' budq elae, kazen dey wuz allus slippen' out. :ter 

ter meet one er nudder at night.-
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WWhen talks dat lived on diftunt plantations, en 

blonged ter dl:tt'unt marst.erswant.ed 'ter._.:i1't married, dey hed 
dar 

tar ax bot~marsters tus'. Den erren dar marsters 'gree on 

it., dey let. 'em marry. De mans marster 'ud give de man er pass 

so he cud go see his ~fe e~ night, but he shot better be back 

{iU 

on his own marsters farm when de bell ring evvy morning. De chilluns 

tud blong ter de marster dat. own de 'oman.~ 

"Black folks WtlZ heap smarter den dey is now. Dem days 

de 'omans knowed how tar cyard, en spin, en weave de clott, en dey 

made de close. De mens know how t.er mek shoes ter wear den. Black 

folks diden' hev ter go oole er hongry den, kaze dey Marsters made 

'em. wuk en grow good crops, en den der marst.ers ted tem plenty en tuk 

keer uv t em. It 

walaok folks wuz be~ter tolks den dey is now. Dey knowed 

dey hed ter be good er dey got beat. De gals dey diden't sho' dare 

la1gs lak dey do now. Clotr hed ter be made den, en hit wuz er heap 

mo' trouble ter mek er yahd er cloft, den it 1s t~r buy it now, but 

tomans en gils, dey stayed k1vver~d up bett.er den. Why, Ah tmember 
I 

one time tnT mammy seed me cummint crost de yaM en she say mah dress 

too short. She tuk it otten me, en rip out de hem, en ravel at de 

aig' er little, en den tus' thing I knows, she got dat. dress tail on 

ter de loom, en weave more clott on hit, twal it long enut, 1ak she 

want it." 

"Long 'bou~ da't time dey wuz killin t hawgs on de planta-

t1on, en it wuz er moughty cole day. Il1sa Jl111ie. she tell m.e ter 

ter tote dis quart er brandy out dar ter ter warm up de mens dat wuz 

er wukk1n in de cole wint. 'Long de way, Ah keep er sippin t dat. 

brandy, en time Ah got ter de hawg kil11n t place Ah wuz crazy drunk 



en "try:tnt t.er "inc. Dat. 't1ae 'bon't, no ove~He:r bea1a ae. Dem 

slave .. na beat me den ro t drlnkin' 4&1; llkker." 
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"Kah :tolks stayed on en wukIted ro' liars. Ned long atter 

4e war. When Ah 1lIUZ ,JIL08 t grown mall. :r8lll'ly JIIOftcl tel' Loganaville. 

No, )(atm., I ain't nebber be~n so !'ree en hapPl" as when I diden t 

hev 'ter worr:r ~bout wher de vit.'t·les en close gwine CUll tum, en all 

Ah bad ter do wuz wuk evvy day- lak mah wh1 te.:rolks 'tole _." 
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~ AmoDC the.e few reaa1JliDg persoRS who haYe liY8' 10Dg -.ovgll t. 'ell 

! 

of aome of their experl_eacea duriug the reiga of IUDe' Slaver,r' 18 the 

tBa1ted Statea la one Ira • .Amanda llcJ)aniel. 

Aa ahe sat on the porch in the glare of the warm Octob.~ 8'UD she pre­

aented a perfect picture of the old .~o ~ caaaonl1 a88n duriDg the 

dq-a of a1aver,r. She an11ed as she expectorated a large amount of the II11Ift 

ahe was cheriDg and 'becan her atol'1' in the fol1ow1Dg _ert II 1II&S ion 1ia 

Watsonyill., Georgia in 1850. lIT motherla uae 8S Matilcla Bale aDd lIT :father -----
was Gilbert JDUtl.... lIT aother ad father'" ieloaged to clift.rat ._ter'., 

but the plaatationl that the7 1iyed OD wer. near each otaer and ao rq fatuI' 

was allowed to vi.it us of to.. 117 mother had two other g1r1a who were 117 halt­

aistera. You .. _- my mother _8 aold to the speculator in 'irgia1a aBd. 

freedODl was declare4. nen ahe waa aold to the speculator the two gir1a who 
, 

were my halt-aiatera had to be ao1d with her becau .. thaT were too 70-.g to 

be separatod from their mother. 117 father, Gilbert Whit1.", was rq _tller'a 

second. huabaad. 

Mr. lIale, our mastor. was Dot rich like BODle of the other plantera i. 
r , 

! the cODlllUD1t7. H1ap18Jltatlon was a aall ODO and ho oalT :had e1ght s.nanta 

who were all ';c:.ea. He ._P., able to hire aD o".raeer aad all of the aeav 

work auch aa the p1ewtDg ftl 40ne D7 hia aonl. Ira. Jral. d1d allot Jaer ... 

coold.ag and that of the alayo. too. In all JIr. Ja.le bad ol..,en ch11dr... I 
I 

\ had to nura. three ot them 'betore I was old enaagll to go to th. tie1d to work.' 
! 
! 
\ 

'-~. When asked. to tell 1ibout the kid of work tJao ala,... had to 40 lira. Jle-
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the atock: f1r.t. 117'" U •• it waa . light eanch te aee thq lwl to 'be 1. 

the iie1ela where th.q .ed. the c.'ton aDd" the corD aa n11 aa the other crops. 

BetweeD toa sad e1eve. 0' clock ... er,ylJoq 10ft the f10l4 aDC1 went tea the llo'uo 

where ill.,. worked 1Ultl1 it waa ioo dark to .ee~ 117 tlrat Jo'b _s to take 

breakfast to thoae working ia the fielda. I used bucketa for this. B.aid~a 

thi. I had to drive the con to and from the pasture. !he re.t of the dq 

was spent 1n taking care ot IIrs. Bale's 7fI1IDg chi1dre.. Uter .... Tear. 

ot this I was sent to the fields where I plaa'iad peas, corn, etc. I also ha4 

to pick cotton when that time came t but I never Jaad to hoo &1ld do the heav 

work like ~ BOther aDd al.tera 4.1d.' .1.ccorcllDg to IIrs. McDaal01 they were 

seldola req1l1re' to work at night after tlleT lIa4 left the fields but when au.CJa 

occaalons tid arlae they were usaaU7 in the fON of apiDD1JJg tlaread an4 weavi. 

cloth. DariltC the winter mOBihe this waa tile oDlJr t1])8 ot work that the, Aid. 

Oa dqs .e. the weather .s too bad for wort Ollt of leora ih.q .e1l_ tlle" eon. 

and peaa aDd did other aiDor type. of work Dot reqa1riDg too"1IUCll e%peAre. 

Noboq had. to work Oll Saturiq atternooDs or en Sun4aTa. It waa OD Sat~a 

or at night that the alaft8 had tAe c:1aaDce to 40 thelr on. work such a. the 

repairing of clo\hiag, etc. 

OD the Bale plaatation c10iMDg wa. i •• ud two tlae. each Tear, onc. at 

thebeciDJliDg ot 81IIDI8r aad agal. at tlle ltegiDJ1iJlg ot the wiater a.aoll. 0.. 

this tirst 18s_ all were glftn .tripeci elresses macle of cott •• _teria1. !he.e 

dre.... "1'0 tor 1f8&l" durlng tae week: while dress •• ud.. ot wll1 t. 1lU1iD weI'. 

gl Y8D tor Smldar' war. !he cIT. wh1cll _. Dec.slal7 1. or4er to color tho •• 

cloUlea WOrD d:ariDg the weet till- JUd. iT •• 11i»g red. 41rt or the 'bark .t troea 

1n .t.r. I._U .... the 1Ddigo be1"1'7 ..... al •• u04. !Y wiator l •• ue coul.t", 

of u..... macl. of wool.n II&t.r1&1. !he socks aad ItoctiDgs were all bi tto4. 

Allot thi. weariag apparel ........ , Ir.. ..1.. !he .... tllat the .. ~. 

Ilayel wore "I" made in the nearb7 te. at a plac. DO" a. the tan ;..rAs. 

72" 



- 3_ 

These Shoes were called w.Brogansl aad theY' were ver" crude in construction 

having been made of verr stlff leather. .~n. ot the clothing that was worn 

on thie plantation was Do~t as everythiDg necessary for the manufacture 

of clothing was available on the premises • 

.As bas been previeuslT stated, IIrs. Hale. did all of the ceokiag on the 

plantation wlththe possible exception of Sun~s When the slaTes coOked tor 

themselves. DuriDg the week their diet ua'tlally consisted of Corn bread, fat 

meat, vegetables, milk, and potliqaor. !he ~ that they at. en Sundq WIls 

practically the same. .All the t •• , that they ate was pr.~uced in the master's 

garden and there was a sufficient amount for everyone at all times. 

There were two one .• :roomJt' log cabins in the rear of the master' 8 lIeu.se. 

!hese cabins were cJ.edicated to sla.Te ue. lIrs. McDaniel sqs: '!he noore 

were made of heavy wooden pl8.llka. .At one end of the cabin was the ch1aney 

which was made out of dried mud, sticks, and dirt. On the side of the cabln 

opposite the door there was a window where we got a little air aDd a little 

light. Our beds were made out of the same ld.nd of 1I'00d that the floors were 

and we called th_ '»84-8tilts. 1 Sla:~s were used for spriDgs while the mat­

tresses were made of large bags stuffed with straw. .At A1ght we used tallow 

candles tor light and sometimes fat pine that .e called light-wood. .As IIrs. 

Hale did all of our cooking we bad very few pots and paDs. In the i1a'ter 

months we used to take mad and close the cracks left in the wall where the 

l~s did not fit close together.' 

.According to )Irs. McDaniel all the serious illnesses were handled bY' a 

doctor Who was called in at such times. At other times 1Ir. Ir Mra. Bale gave 

tham either castor 011 or salts. Sometimes the7 were giTen a type of oil 

called 'lobelia 011. 1 .A, the bec1Diag of the .priDe seas en the7 dra.Dlt va­

rioU8 teas made out of the roota that th81 gathered in the aurro1JDd1ng woods. 



The only one that Mrs. McDpiel remembers is that which was made from sa.ssa-

tras roots. ftThis was good to clean the syst~," says Mrs. MCDan1el. When-

ever they were sick they did not have to report to the master's house each 

day as was the case on same of the other plantations. There were never any 

pretended illnesses to avoid work as tar as Mrs. McDaniel knows. 

On Sunday all of the slaves on the Hile plantation were permitted to dress 

in their Sundq clothes and go to the white church in town. During the morning 

services they sat in the baCk of the church Where they listened to the white 

pastor deliver the se~h. In the afternoon they listened to a sermon that was 

preached by a colored minister. Mrs. J,tcDaniel llasnft the slightest idea of 

what these sermons were about. She remembers how marriages were performed, 

however, altho~h the only one that she ever witnessed took place on one of 

the neighboring plantations. .After a broom was placed on the ground a white 

minister read the scriptures and then the couple in the process of beiIl8 mar-

ried jumped over this broan. They were then considered as man and 1I'1te. 

Whippings were very uncommon the the Hale plantation. Sometimes 1Ir. 

Hale had to resort to this form of punishment for disobedience Oil? the part 
~J 

of some of the servants. Kra. McDaniel says that she t. • IlL whipped many 

I 

times but only once with the cowhide. llearly every time that she was whipped 

a switch was used. She has seen her mother as well as same of the others 

puniShed but they were never beaten unmercifully. Neither She or any of the 

other slaves on the Hale plantation ever came in contact with the HPaddle-

Rollers, If wham they knew as a gro~ of white men who went around whipping 

slaves who were caught away from their respective homes without passes from 

their masters. When asked about the buying and the selling of alaves Mrs. ),{e-

Daniel said that she had DeTer witnessed an auction at whiCh slaves were beiD( 

sold and tba. t the only thing she knew about thi s was what She bad been told 
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by her mother Who had been separated from her husband and sold in Georgia. 

Mr. Hale never had the occasion to sell any of those slaves that he held. 

Mrs. McDaniel r~embers nothing of the talk that transpired between 

the slaves or her owners at the beginning of the war. She s~s: "I was a 

little girl. and like the other children then, I did1l:t. have as much Bense 

as the children of today' who are of the age that I was then. :1 do remember 

that my master moved somewhere near Macon. Georgia after General Wheeler 

marched through. I believe that he did more damage than the Yanks did wnen 

they came through. When. my master moved us along with hi s family we had to 

go out of the wq a great deal because General Wheeler had destro7ed allot 

the bridges. Besides this he damaged a great deal of the propert7 that he 

passed. H Continuing, Mrs. McDaniel said: "I didn'.t see 8D1' of the fighting 

but I did hear the firing of the cannons. I also saw aDY number of Confederate 

soldiers pass by our place.- Mr. Bale didnht join the 8Xm1 although his 

oldest son did. 

At the time that the slaves were freed it meant nothing in particular 

to Mrs. McDaniel. who sa7s that she was too young to pay much attention to 

what was happening. She never saw her father after they moved away from Wat-

sonville. At ~ rate she and her mother remained in the service of Mr. Hale 

for a number of years after the war. In the conrse of this time Mr. Hale grew 

to be a wealthy man. He continued to ~e good to those a.rvants who remained 

wi th him. After she was a grown woman Mrs. McDaniel left Mr. Hale as she was 

then married. 

Mrs. McDaniel says that she has reached such an old age because she has 

always taken care of herself, which is more than the 7012ll& people of today are 

doing. she added as an after thought. 
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Ex. Slave 174. 

" 

I 

I .t; 
"TOM McGruder" 

Ex-SlaTe 

District 7 • 

By Elizabeth Watson, Hawkinsville, Georgia. 

Tom McGruder J one of the oldest li Ting ex-slaves in Pulaski County, was 

sitting on the porch of his son's home when we went in to see h~. 

His groizzled. old head began to nod a "Good morning" and his brown face be-

came wreathed in smiles when he saw us. 

He looked very mnall as he sat in a low straight chair by the door. 

His shirt and overalls were ragged but spotlessly clean. On his teet were 

heavy shoes that were kept tree fran dirt. His complexion was not black 

as some of the other mambersot his race but was a light brown. 'There were 

very tew wrinkles in his tace considering the tact that he was one hundred 

and two years old in June.. He spoke in a quiet voice though scmewhat 

falteringly as he 5ufre:"'5 greatly fran. ast:illl8.. 

"Were you born in this county, Uncle Tan?" we asked. 

"No JI18JJ1, 10.8808," he replied. "Me and my mother and sister lIUZ brought fran 

Virginia to this state by the speculators and sold here. I was only about 

eighteen or twenty and I was sold for t125O. )Iy mother was given to one of 

Old Marster's married chillun. 

"You see, }dsaus," he s!,oke again after a long pause" "We wuz put on the 

block just like cattle and sold toone man today and another tanorrow. I 

wuz sold three times ~.r coming to this. state." 

Tan could tell us very 11 ttle about his life on the large plantations be-

cause his teeble old mind would only be clear at intervals. He would begin 

relating same incident but would suddenly break oft with, "I'd better leaYe 

that alone 'cause I done torgot." He remembered, h0ll'8ver, that he trained 



dogs tor his "'hie folks." trained them to be good hunters as that was one ot 

the tavorite sports ot the day. 

The last man to whem Tau. was sold was Mr. 1im 1IcGruder. ot E!nanuel COUnty. 

He was living in a .Eall cabin belonging to Mr. McGruder. when he married. 

"1 'members", said Tan, "That Old Marster and Missus fixed up a lunch and 

they and their chillun brought it to 111 cabin. Then they said, 'Nigger, 

jump the brocm' and we wuz married, 'cause you see we didn't know nothing 

tbout no certmony.-

It was with Mr'. lIcGnlder that Tan entered the army, working tar him as his 

valet. 

"1 wuz in the army tor 'bout tour years. "Tan said. "I tought in the battles 

at Petersburg, Virginia and Chattanooga. 'l'ennessee. 1 looked atter Old Mar-

ster's shoes and clothes. Old Marster, what he done he done well. He was 

kind to me and 1 guess better to me scmetimes than 1 deserved but I had to do 

what he told me." 

"Do you remember any of the old songs you used to Sing?" we asked. "Missus, 

I can't sing no mot ,"he replied. But pausing tor a tew minutes he raised his 

nead and sang in a quiet 'Voice, the words and melody pertectly clear; 

"Why de you wa1 t. dear brother. 
Oh, why do you tarry so long? 

Your Saviour is waiting to sive you 
A place in His sanctified throng." 



/ 78 

-- ---------------------
PLAN'fATION LIRE as v iewed by ex-slave 

SUSAN -KaiNTOSH 
1203 W. Hancock Avenue 
Athens, Georgia. 

Written by: Sadie B. Hornsby 
Federal Writers' ~roj~ot 
Athens, Ga. 

Edited by: Sarah H. Hall - Athens • 
. John N. Booth - Augusta. 
Leila Harris - Augusta. 

April 28, 1938 



SUSAN McINTOSH 
Ex-Slave - Age 82 

PIANTATION LIm 

A driving rain sent the interviewer scurrying into 

the house of Susan McIntosh who lives wi th her son, Dr. Andrew Jones, 

a.t the corner of Hancock Avenue and .Billups Street. 

Susan readily gave her story: "They tell ille .1. was 

born in November 1851," she said, "and I know I've heen here a long 

time 'cause I've seen so many coma and go. I've outlived 'most all 

of my folks 'eept my son that I live with now. Honey, I've 'most 

forgotabou.t slavery days. I don't read, and anyway there ain't no 

need; to think of them times now. I was born in Oconee County on Ju.dge 

71illiam Stroud's plantation. We called him Marse Hilly. 1'hC!-t was a 

long time before Athens was the county seat. Ma's name was Mary Jen, 

and Pa was Christopher Harris. They called him Chris for short. 

Marster Young L. G. Harris bought him from Karster Hudson of Elbert 

Gountyand turned him over to his niece, Miss Lula Harris, when she 

narr ied Iviarster .ao-oert Taylor. Marse Robert Vias a son of General 

Taylor what lived in the Grady house before it belonged to Mr. lienry 

Grady's mother. Pa was coachman and house boy for Miss Lula. 

"Mar-se Billy owned Ma, and Marse .R-obert owned Pa, and 

.Pa, he come to see lila about once or twice a month. The Taylor's, they 

done a heap of travellin' and a+ways took my Pa with 'em. Oh! there 

Jas thirteen of us chillun, seven died s-oon after they was born, and 

none of t em lived to gi t grown' cept me. Their names was Nanette and 
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ijlla, what was next to ue; Susan - tha ts me; Isabelle, Martha, Mary, 

Diana, Lila,William, Gus, and the twins what was born dead; and Harden. 

He wa.s na!:Jed for a Dr. Harden what lived here then. 
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"Marse Billy bought my gran'rna in Virginia. She was 

part Injun. I can see her long, straight, black hair now, and when 

she died she didn't have gray hair like mine. They say Injuns don't 

turn gra.y like other folks. Gran'ma made cloth for the white folks 

3.l1d slaves on the l?lantation. I used to hand her thread while she 

-:fas ,{leavin'. The lady what ta.ught Gran'ma to weave cloth, was Mist' ess 

?oVlel, a.nd she was a foreigner, 'cause she warn't born in Ge orgia. 

::he ha.d two sons what run ihe factory between '.'/atkinsville and Athens. } 

~.=y aunt, Mila Jackson, made all the thread Vlha t they done the weavin' 

'!lith. Gra.n' pa. worked for a widow lady wha.t wa.s a simster (seamstress) 

8.11:1 she just had a little plantation. She Vias Mist' ess··'Doolittle • 

• 11 Gran' pa done was cut wood, 'tend the yard and gyard.en~ .He had 

~·henma. t ism and c ouldn' t do much. 

"There ain't much to tell about what we done in the 

slave quarters, 'cause when we got big enough, we had to work: nussin' 
I 

the bab.ies, totin' water, and halpin' Gran'ma yvi th the weavin', and 

snch like. jjeds was driv to the walls of the cabin; foot and head-

JJard 'put together with rails, what run from head to f'Jot. Planks 

:3,S laid crossways and straw iJut on them and the "Deds was kivvered 

,:i th the._Vl'~!.~~_~t ___ ~h~~~s"_),:o_l..1."~ve! se en. Some Dade palla ts on the floor. 

II No , Mat am, I didn't make no money' til after freedom. 

I heard tell of ten and fifteen cents, but I dic1n l t know nothing I bout 

l~O figgers. I didn't knoVl a nickel from a dime them days. 

"Yes, Ma'am, Mar"se Billy 'lowed his slaves to hava 

t~~·=ir own gyardens, and 'side~ plenty of good gyarden sass, we had 

~ilk and butter, bread and meat, chickens, greens, p~as, and just 

3Yerything that growed on the farm. Winter and summer, all the food 
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Vias cooked in a great big fireplace,. about four fee t wide, and you 

could put on a whole stick uf cord wood at a time. When they 

'.[anted plenty of hot ashes to bake wi th, they burnt wood from ash 

trees. Sweet potatoes and bread was baked in the ashes. Seems like 

-ri ttnls dont t taste as good as they used to, when we cooked like 

that. 'Possums, Oht I dearly love 'possums. MY cousins used to 

:3. tch I em and when they was fixed up and cooked wi th swes t pota toe s, 

'possum meat was fit for a king. Marse ~illy had a son named Mark, ) 

:';hat was a little bi tty man. They said he was a dwarf. He neVer 

d'Jne nothing but play wi th the chil.dren on the plantation •. He would 

take the children down to the crick what run through the plantation 

:;,:lj fish all day. We had rabbi ts, but they was most generally 

::aught in a 'box trap, so there warn't no time wasted a-huntin' for 

len. 

n In summer, the slave women 'tIore white homespun and the 

;~!en wore LJants and shirts made out of cloth what looked like overall. 

cloth does now. In winter, we wore the same things, 'cept Karse 

..5illy give the men woolen coats what come down to their knees, and 

the women wore warm wraps what they called sacks. On Sunday ,ye had 

" :iresses dyed different colors. The dyes were made from red clay 

and barks. :dark from pines, sweetgums, and blackjacks was boiled, 

::.n1 each one made a different color dye. The cloth made at home was 

:oarse and was called 'gusta cloth. Marse Billy let the slaves -
~·a.ise chickens, and cows, and have cotton patche s too. They would 

:;;~ll butter, eggs, chickens, brooms, made out of wheat straw and such 

like. ~ took the money and bought calico, muslin and good shoes, 

)ants, coats and other nice things for their Sunday clothes. Marse 

2illy bought leather from Marster Brumby's tanyard and had shoes made 
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for us. They was coarse and rough, but they lasted a long time. 

liMy Marster was father-in-law of Dr • .Tones Long. 

:Marse Billy's wife, Miss Hena., died long before I was; born. 'Their 

six children was all grown when I first knowed 'em. The gals was: 

Miss l.-tena., Miss Selena, Miss Liza, and Miss Susan. Miss Susan was 

Dr. Long! s wife. I was named for her.' There was two boys; Marse 

John and Marse ~rk. I done told you 'bout Mar-se Mark bein' a dwarf. 

They lived in a big old eight room house, on a high hill in sight of 

Ma.rs Hill Baptist Church. ~rse Billy was a great deae:on in that 

church. Yes Jratam ha shot was good to 'his Negroes. I heard 'em ,. , 
say that after he had done bought his slaves by working in a 'black-

smith shop, and waarin' cheap clothes, like mulberry suspenders, he 
, 

vrarn't goin' to slash his Negroes up. The older folks admired. 

lust'ess and spoke well of her. They said she had lots more property 

tha.n Marse Billy. She said she wanted Marse Billy to see that her 

slaves was give to her children. I t spose there wa.s about a. hundred 

acres on that plantation and Marse Billy owned more property besides. 

'.chare vias a.bout fifty grown folks a.nd as to the children, I just don't 

1:novl how many there was. Around the quarters looked like a Ii ttle 

town. 

"Marse Billy had a overseer uP. to the time Wa.r broke 

out, then he picked out a reliable colored man to carry out his 

orde rs. Some time s the overseer got rough, then Ma.rsa .dilly Ie t him 

go a.nd got another one. The over-saergot up up about, four or fi va 

o'clock in the morning, and dark brought us in at night. 

"Jails\ Yes, Malam, I ricollect ana was in Watkins-

'Tille. No, Ma'am, I never sa.w nobody a.uctioned off, but I heard 



a.bout it. Men used to come through an huy up slaves for foreign 

sta.tes where there warn't so many. 

"Well, I didn't have no privilege to learn to read 

and write, but the white lady what taught my gran'rna to weave, ha.d 

t~~_ ... ~v:h~~_.!~~_.~he factory, and they taught my uncles to read 

8.nd wri te. 
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-"There warn't no church on the plantation, so we went 

to Mars Hill Church. The whi te folks went in the mornings from nine 

'til twelve and the sla.ves went in the evenings from three 'till about 

five. The white folks went in the front door and slaves used the 

. back door. --tev. Bedford Lankford, what preached to the white folks 

heliled a Negrot named Cy Stroud, to preach to the Negroes. Oht Yes, 

V~lam, I well remembers them baptizings. I believe in church and 

baptizing. 

"They buried the slaves on the plantation, in coffins 

made out of pine ooards. Didn't put them in two boxes lak dey does 

l10Vl. and dey warn't painted needer. 

'lDid you sa.y patterollers? Sho· t I seen' em, but they 

didn't come on our plantation, 'cause l~rse Billy was good. to his 

Negroes and when they wanted a pass, if it was for a good reason, he 

6ive 'em one. Didn't none of Marse Bil~'s sl~ves run off to no 

North. When Marse Billy had need to send news somewhere, he put 

a reliable Negro on a mule and sent him. I shot didn't hear about 

l10 trouble twixt \vhi te folks and N"egro~ s. 

"I tell you, Honey, when the days work was over them 

slaves went to bed, 'cep' when the moon was out and they worked in 

t.he ir own cot ton pa tche s. On dark nights, the women mended and 
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quilted sometime s. Not many worked in tlB fields on Saturday 

. t . ttl . , ' . ) even1n 8. They caught up on 11 e Jobs ar·oun the lot; a rnend1ng I 

harness and such like. On Saturday nights the young folks got 

t')gether and had little frolics and feasts, but the older folks 

was gettint things ready for Sunday, 1 cause Marse .dilly. was. a mighty 

religious man: we had to go to church, and every last one of the 

children was dragged along too. 

"We always had one week for Ghristmas. They brought 

LlS as much of good things to eat as we could destroy in one week, but 
----------- ----

on New Year's Day we went back to work. No, Ma'am, as I ricollect, 

':Ie didn't have no corn shuckings or cotton piukings only what we had 

to do as part of our regu.lar work. 

"The white folks mostly got married on V/ednes.day or 

Thursday evenin's. Oh\ they had fine times, wi th everything good to 

eat, and lots of dancing too. Then they took a trip. Some went to 

'.2exas and some to Chicago. They call Chicago, the colored folks' 

:Tew York now. I don't remember no weddings' mongst the slaves. .My 

cousin ~arried on another plantation, but I warn't there. 

"Where I was, there warntt no playing done, only 

'mongst the little chillun, and I can't remember much that far back. 

I recall that we sung a little song, about: 

tLittle drops of water 
Little grains of sand, 
Make the mighty ocean 
And the pleasant land.' 

"Ohl Yes, Ma'am, lfarse Billy was good to his slaves, 

~hen they got sick. He called in Dr. Jones Long, Dr. Harden, and Dr. 

Lump~in when they was real sick. There was lots of typhoid fever 
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then. I don't know nothing about no herbs, they used for dis-sases; -

only boneset and hoarhound tea for colds and croup. Th~~ut penrile 

(pennyroyal) in the house to keep out flies and fleas, a.nd if there 

was a flea in the house he would shoq from that place right then and 

there. 

"The old folks put Ii ttle bags' of 6sst'iddy (assafoetida) 

around their chillun's necks to keep off measles 'and chickenpox, and 

they used turpentine and castor oil on ohillun's ~s to make 'em 

teethe easy. When I was living on Killedge Avenue, I had Dr. Crawford 

W. Long to see about one of my babies, and he slit that baby's gums 

so the t.eeth could oome through. That looked might bad to rna, but 

they don't believe in old ways no more." 

She laughed and said: "No, Jlat am, I don t t know nqthing 
I 

about such low down things as hanta and ghosts~ Rawhead and Bloody 

Bones, I just thought he was a skele~in, with no meat on him. Course 

lots of Negroes believe in ghosts and hants. Us chillun done lots of 

flightin' like chillun will do. I remember how little Marse Mark 

Stroud used to take all the little boys on the plantation and teach 

t em to play Dixie on re"eds what they called quills. 'l'hat was good 
~ 

music, but the radio has done away with all that now. 

"I knowed I wa.s a slave' and that.i t was the War that 

sot me free. It'was 'bout dinner time when Marse BillY-come to the 

door and called us to the house. He pull~d out a paper and read it 

to llS, and then he said: 'You all are ·free, as I am.' We couldn't 

help thinking about what a good marster ·he a.lways had been, and how 

old, and feeble, and gray headed he looked as he kept on a-talkin' 

that day. 'Tou all can stay on here with me if you wa.nt to,' he 
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'lowed, 'but if you do, I will have to pay you wages for your work.' 

-I never saw no Yankees in Athens, but I was in.Atlanta. 

at ~s. Winship's on Peachtree Street, whan General Sherman come to 

that town 'parin' his men for to go home. There was a bou t two 

thousand in all, white and black. They marched up and down Marietta 

Street from three o'clock in the evening 'til seven d'clock next 

morning. Then they left. I remember well that there warn't a house 

left standing in Atlanta, what warn't riddled with shell holes. I 

Vias scared pretty nigh to death and I never want to leave home at no 

time like that again. But Fa saw' em soon after that in Athens. They 

ViO.S a marching down Broad Street on their way to Macon, and Fa said 

it looked like a blue cloud going. through. 

liMa. and me stayed on wi th Marse Billy tbout six months 

after the War ended before we come to town to live wi th .Pa. We lived 

right back of Rock Co~l.ege and Ma took in washin' for the folks what 

went to school there. No, :Ma' am I never saw no Ku Kluxers. Me and 

lJa. didn't leave home at night and the white folks wouldn't let • em 

gi t Pa. 

"MB.jor Knox brought three or. four teachers to teach in 

a school for Negroes that was started up here the first year after 

the War. Maj or Knox, he was left like a sort of Justice of 'P'eace to 

get things to going smooth after the War. I went to school there 

a.bou t three months, then Ma. took sick, and I didn't go no more. :My 

Ylhi te teacher was Miss Sarah, and she was from Chicagol •. 

"Now and then the Negroes; bought a Ii ttle land, and 

Vi hi te folks gave little places to some Negroes what had been goo.d 

slave s for 'em. 

HI didn't take in .about :Mr •. Abraham Lincoln. A l.ong 
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time after the War, I heard t em say he got killed. I knowed Mr,. 

Je ff. Davis was J:'resident of the Confederacy. As for Booker Washing­

ton, I never saw him, but I he:ard his son when he, was here once and 

gave a musical of some sort at the Congregational Church.' 

"I was a old gal when I married • bout thirty or 'y 
forty years after the War. I ~rried George Kclntosh~ Wedding clothe stu .-
she chuakled, and said. "I didn't have many. I bought t'em aecond hand 

from :Mrs. Ed. :dond. They was ni~ though. The dress I married, in was 

red silk. We had a little cake and wine; no big to do, just a little 

fambly affair. Of our four chillul'l" two di'ed young, and two lived 

to git grown. My daughter was a school teacher and she haa been dead 

sometime. I stays wid my only living child., MY husban' died a long 

time ago. 

"I cooked and washed for Mr. Prince Hodgson for thirty 

years. tiss lIIIary Franklin used to tell me 'bout all them strange 

places she had been to while, she was paintin'. There never was no-
, 

oody in this town could paint prettier pictures than Miss ilary's. 

-I'm glad slavery is over. I'm too old to really work 

anymore, but I'm like a fish gOing down the crick and if he sees a 

bug he will oatch him if he can. 

"I joined the ohurch 'cause I believe in the Son ot 

God. I know he is a forgiving God, and will give, me a place to rest 

a.fter I am gone from the earth. Everybody ought to 'pare for the 

Jromised land, where they can live always after they are done with 

this world." 

After the interview, she said: "'Honey, this is the 

most I have talked about slavery days in twelve yaal'Bj ;aip.d i believe 

what I told you is right. Of course, Iota has faded from my mind 

about it now." 
•••• 



Mat.ilda McKinney _8 Dorn in Texas but was brau@h.t to ~out.h .. est 

Georgia, near llbany, at an early age. Her l1other, _y Dean, 
--=---

had eight children or which Aunt Jlatilda 1s the eldest. 

- The plantation on which they lived was owned oy Mr. Kilton Ball, and 

it varied little in size or arrang_ent trom the average one of 

that t1Jne. Here was tound the usual two-ston white house f'1n1shed 

with high columna and surrounded by trees. 

1l00t ot the Negro mother. did field _rk, so it was nece.sary 

tor others to care tor the children. 14r. Ball hanned th1.a 

problem in the 118ual way-. He established what would today.e 

called a day- nursery. Each lIOther brought her oftapr1n& to the . 
hoae ~ an elderly woman berore leaving tor her day's work. -
Here, they were sately kept untIl theIr parents returned. 

'lhe alddaJ meal. tor everyone _8 prepared at t.he Bi« HCMl88 flIld 

the slaves were aeTTed from huge tu.. at vesetab;e. and pots ~~ 

Bleat. "Aunt" Jul.ia was responsl1tl.e tor the children'. noon WHll. -
1Ihen -AUnt" Ma'tl1.4a __ 011l enough to do a llttle work, she ... 

aoved into the hoase Where She swept tloors, walted aa the ~Dle. 

and :f'annedtl1ea whl1e a .eal _s b8iDs aerT8d. !be adult ta ... s 

Jdlo Ii ved in the hense tid JIloat or the weav1Jl& aD4 88111ns. All 

the 8Ul1JJD8r, sar.nta were made and put a., t'or winter use. TwO 
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dresses or oanaDur~ were then given eaoh person. 

~tle~d bands, atwa7B coasldered an interior !roup'Y tbehouae 

servanta, worked trom. sUJ()1p to SU1'JCa01ll. When they ret.urD8d fro. 

the flelds they prepared sapper for their taa1lies and any times 

had to teed the ch11dren in the dark, tar a curtew hom. was blOllll 

and no lishts cou.ld De lighted after its warning note bad a.amded. 

\ '!'here _s very litt1.e V1a1ti~ tGj or trom the group whlch dwelt 

~. as the curtew hOlU" was esr17. 

saturday varied a little from the other week days. The :field work 

__ suspended in the atternoon to allow tile _thers tbe to wash 

their clotlliDs. W11th sunset CaJle the preparatlQJl8. tor the weekly 
# . 

trollc. A tiddler furnished music while the dancers danced nu.er-

ous square dances until a late hour. 

BOlle remedies' tor 1l1.nes8 .ere used JIlllch more extensively tbaD. any 

doctor's medicine. Teas, cQIIlPounded from s~e, boneset. tansy, and 

mullen, usually sufficed tor _y minor sici:~sa, aDd serious illness _s rare. 

I'ood _s distri Duted on SUDday morning. Tm-and-a-hal.t pounds of 

aeat, a quantity ot syrup, and a peck of lIB.a1 were giTen each adul.t 

tor the week. A speclal ration tor Sundayal.one was p-otatoea, 

buttermilk, and _ter1al tor .. i.cuits. ach t~ly had ita 0_ prden 
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tr<a which a. supply at vegetaales could 81ft,.a De obtained ill 

season. The saller children r.ad addItional delicacies. tor 

they early learned th .. t the house where produ=e was kept bad holes 

in the tl.oor 1Ihich yielded peanuts, etc. wben punched with a 

stick. 

"Aunt" M8tilda was unable to ~1ve any iDtoraticm resard~ the 

war, but reaeabers that her tamily reained at her tarmer 

owner' a plantation. tor some time atter they were treed. She 

now Ii Yes with her granddaughter whQ takes excellent care or be r. 

Her long lite is attributed to her habit ot goiDS to Ded early 

and otherwise carlDg tor heraelf properly. 

}(cKinney, I4atilda, 
)(aeon, Georsia. 

100 Jmpire Avenue, 
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WILLIAM Mo'YVHORTER 
Ex-Slave - Age 78. 

The rambling, one-story rrane building where 

William MoWhorter makes his home With his cousin, Sarah Craddock, 

houses several families and is proudly referred to by the 

neighbors as "de ' partment house." 

William, better known as "Shug," is a very 

black man of medium build. He wore a black slouch hat pulled 

well down over tangled gray hair, a dingy blue shirt, soiled 

gray pants, and black shoes. The smile faded from his face 

when he learned the nature of the visit. "I thought you was de 

pension lady 'coman' to fetch me some money," he said, "and 

'stid of dat you wants to know 'bout slavery days. I'se dis­

app'inted. 

"Mistess, it's been a long time since I was 

born on Marse Joe McWhorter's plan tat ion doYll in Greene \,;ounty 

and I was jus' a little fellow when slavery was done over wid. 

, Allen and Martha McWhorter was my ma and pa. i Fa, he was de 
-" 

carriage driver, and rna, she was a field hand. Dey brought 

her here from Oingebug (Orangeburg), South Uarolina, and sold 

her to ){arse Joe when she was just a little .gal. Me and annie, 

Ella, Jim, and Tom was all de chillun in our fambly, and none 

ot us warn't big enough to do no wuk to speak of 'fore de end 

ot de big war. You see, Mistess, it was lak dis; Marse Joe, 

he owned a old 'oman what didn't do nothin' 'cept stay at de 

92 
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house and look atter us chillun, and dat was one of dem plants ... 

tions whar dere was sho a heap or slave chillun. 

"'Bout our houses? Mistess, lIse gwine to tell 

you de t rute, dem houses sla ves had to live in, dey warn't much, 

but us didn't know no better den. Dey was jus' one-room. log 

cabins wid stick and di rt chimblie s. De beds fo r slaves was. 

home-made and was held together wid cords wove evVT which away. 

If you didn't tighten dem cords up pretty offen your bed was 

apt to tall down wid you. Suggin sacks was sewed together to 

make our mattress ticks and dem ticks was filled wid straw. 

NOW, don't tell me you ain't heared of suggin sacks a-fore! 

Dem was coarse sacks sort of lak de guano sacks us uses now. 

Dey crowded jus' as many Niggers into each cabin as could sleep 

in one room, and marri.age never meant a thing in dem days when 

dey was trangin' sleepin' quarters for slaves. Why, I knowed a 

man what had two wives livin' in de sruae cabin; one of dam 

'omans had all boys and ttother one didn't have nothint but 

gals. It's nigh de same way now, but dey dontt live in de s~e 

house if a man's got tw) famblies. 

ttl 'members dat my pa's ma, Grandma Cindy. was 

a field hand, but by de time I was old 'nough to take things in 

she was too old for dat sort of wUk and Marster let her do odd 

jobs 'round de big house. De most I seed her doin' was settin' 

'round smokin' her old corncob pipe~ I was named for Grandpa 

Billy, but I never seed him. 
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-M1stess, does you know what you'se axin'? 

Whar was slaves to gi t money whilst dey was still slaves? Dere 

warntt but a few of tem dat knowed what money even looked lsk 

'til atter dey was made free. 

-Now, you is talkin' 'bou~ 80mepin sho 'nough 

when you starts 'bout dem victuals. Rarse Joe, he give us 

plenty of sich as collards, turnips and greens, peas, 'taters, 

meat, and cornbread. Lots of de cornbread was baked in pones 

on spiders, but aehcakes was a mighty go in dem d~s. MBrster 

..raised lots of ca~ so as to have plenty ot good syrup. J[y pa 

used ~o ·possum hunt lots and he was 'lowed to keep a good 

'possum hound to trail tem wid. Rabbits and squirrels was 

plentiful and dey made mighty good eatin'. You ain't ne ver 

seed sieh heaps of fish as slaves used to retch back atter a -------
little time spent fishin' in de cricks and de river. 

"De kitchen was sot off from de big house a 

little piece, but Old Marster had a roof built over de walkway 

so fallin' weather wouldn't spile de victuals whilst dey was 

bein' toted from de kitchen in de yard to de dinin' room in de 

big house. I don't reckon you ever seed a~ big a fireplace a8 

de one dey cooked on in dat old kitchen. It had plenty of 

room for enough pots, skillets, 'spiders, and ovens to cook tor 

all de folks on dat plantation. No, mam., slaves never had no 

gardens ot delr own; dey never had no time of deir own ~o wuk 



4. 

no garden, but Old Marster fed tem from his garden and dat was 

big enough to raise plenty for all. 

"De one little cotton shirt dat was all chillun 

we re in summertime den warn't worth talkin t 'bo ut; dey called 

it a sh.irt but it looked more lak a long-tailed nightgown to me. -- ---------------
For winter, our clothes was made ot wool cloth and dey was nice ----- ~ 
and warm. Mistess, slaves never knowed wbat Sunday clothes 

was, ·cept dey did know dey had to be olean on Sunday. No matter 

how dirty you went in de week-a-days, you had to put on clean 

clothes SUnday momin'. Uncle dohn Craddock made shoes for all 

de grown folkS on our plantation, but chillun went bartoots and -,.---------- -
it never seemed to make 'em sick; for a fact, I b'lieves d~T 

was stouter den dan dey is now. 

"Marse Joe McWhorter and his wife, Miss ~mily 

Key, om.ed us, and dey was jus' as good to us as dey could be. 

Mistess, you knows white folks had to make slaves what b'longed 

to 'em mind and be-have deyselfs in dem days or else dere woulda 

been a heap of trouble. De big fine house what Marse Joe and 

his fambly lived in sot in a cedar grove and Woodville was de 

town nighest de place. Oh! Yes, mam, dey had a overseer all 

right, but l'se done forgot his name, and s'omehow I can't git 

up de names of Marse Joe's chillun. I'se been sick 80 long 

my mem'ry ain't as good as it used to be, and since I lost my 

old 'oman 'bout 2 months ago, I don"t 'spect I ever kin reoko-

member much no more. It seems lak I'se done told you my pa was 

B5 
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Marse doefs carriage driver. He driv de fambly whar-some-ever 

dey wanted to go. 

"I ain't got no idee how many acres was in dat 

great big old plantation, but I'se heared 'em say Marse Joe had 

to keep from SO to 40 slaves, not countin' chillUD, to wuk dat 

part of it dat was cleared land. Dey told me, atter I was old 

enough to take it in, dat de overseer sho did drive dem slaves; 

dey had to be up and in de field 'fore sunup and he wuked 'em --'til slap, black dark. When dey got back to de big house, 'fore 

dey et supper, de overseer got out his big bull whip and beat de 

ones dat hadn't done to suit him durin' de day. He made tem 

strip ott deir clothes down to de waist, and evvywhar dat, old 
I 

bull whip struck it split de skin. Dat was awful, awful', Some-

times slaves dat had been beat and butchered up so bad by dat 

overseer man would run away, and next day Aunt Suke would be aha 

to go down to de spring to wash so she could leave some old 

clothes dar for 'em to git at night. I'se tellin' you, slaves 

sho did tare oommon in dam days. 

"My Aunt Mary b'longed to Marse John craddoCk) 

and when his wife died and left a little baby - dat was little 

Miss Lucy - Aunt Mary was nussin' a new baby of her own, 80 

Marse John made her le~ his baby suck too. It Aunt Mary was 

feedin' her own baby and Miss Lucy started cry-in' Marse John 

would snatch her baby up by the legs and spank him, and tell 



Aunt Mary to go on an'd nus s h is baby tust. Aunt Mary co uldn 't "'\ 

answer him a word, . but my ma said she offen seed Aunt Mary cry ) 

'til de tears met und er her chin. 

"I ain't never heared nothin' 'bout no jails 

in slavery time. What dey done den was 'most beat de life 

out or de Niggers to make 'em be-have. Me. was brung to 

(Bairdstown and sold on de block to Marse Joe long 'fore I was 

borned, but I ain't never seed no slaves sold. Lordy, Mistess, 

ain't nobody never told you it was agin de law to larn a Nigger 

to read and write in slavery time? White folks would chop 

your hands off for dat quicker dan dey would for 'most anything 

else. .Dat's jus' a sayin', 'chop your hands oft.' ~by, Mis-

tess, a Nigger widout no hands wouldn't be able to wuk much, 
• 

and his owner couldn't sell him for nigh as much as he could 

git for a slave wid good hands. Dey jus' beat tem up bad when 

dey cotched 'em studyint readln' and writin', but folks did tell 

·bout some at de owners dat cut off one fingeT evvy time dey 

cotch a slave tryin' to git larnin'. How-some-ever, dere was 

some Niggers dat wanted larnin' so bad dey would slip out at 

night and ~eet in a deep gully whar dey would study by de 

light of light'ood torches; but one thing shO, dey better not 

let no white folks find out 'bout it, and it dey was lucky 

'nough to be able to keep it up 'til dey larned to read de 

Bible, dey kept it a close secret. 

,. 
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"Slaves warn't 'lowed to have no churches ot 

dey own and dey had to go to church wid de white folks. Dere 

warn't no room for chillun in de B8ptis~ church at Bairdstown 

whar Marse Joe tuk his grown-up slaves to meetin', so I never 

did git to go to none, but he used to take my ma along, but 

she was baptized by a white preacher when she jined up wid dat 

church. De crick was nigh de church and dat was whar dey 

" done de baptizin'. 

"None of our Niggers never knowed enough 'bout 

de North to run off up dar. Lak I done told you, some of t em 

did run off atter a bad beatin', but dey jus' went to de woods. ~ 

Some of 'em come right on back, but some didn't; Us never knowed I 
whar dem what didn't come back went. Show me a slavery-time 

Nigger dat ain't heared 'bout paterollersl Mistess, I tclar 

to goodness, paterollers was de devil's QwnAoss~. If dey 

cotched a Nigger out and his Marster hadn't fixed him up wid a 

pass, it was jus' too bad; dey most kilt him. 
~--------------

You couldn't 

even go to de Lord's house on Sunday 'less you had a ticket sayin': 

'Dis Nigger'is de pro pity ot Marse Joe McWhorter. Let him go.' 

"Dere warntt never no let-up when it come to wuk. -
When slaves come in from de fields atter sundown and tended de \ 

stock and et supper, de mens still had to shuck corn, mend hoss { 

collars, cut wood, and sich lak; de 'omans mended clothes, spun 

thread, wove cloth, and some of 'em had to go up to de big house 



8. .99 

and nuss de white tolks' babies. One night my ma had been 

nUBsin' one of dem white babies, and atter it dozed otf to 

sleep she went to lay it in its little bed. De child's foot 

catch itself in Marse Joe's galluses dat he had done hung on 

de foot of de bed, and when he heared his baby cry Marse Joe 

woke up and grabbed up a stick of wood and beat ma over de 

head 'til he 'most kilt her. Ma never did seem right atter 

dat and when she died she still had a big old knot on her head. 

"Dey said on some plantations slaves was let 

) 

oft from wuk when de dinner bell rung on Saddays, but not on "'\ 

our'n; dere warn't never no let-up 'til sundown on Saddey nights \ 

atter dey had tended to de stock and et supper. On Sunday~ dey / 

was 'lowed to visit 'round a little atter dey had 'tended church, 

but dey still had to be keerful to have a pass wid 'em. Marse 

Joe let his slaves have one day for holiday at ~hristmas and he 

give 'em plenty of extra good somepin treat and drink on dat 

special dey. New Year's Day was de hardest day or de Whole year, 

tor de overseer jus' tried hisself to see how hard he could drive 

de Niggers dat day, and when de wuk was all done de day ended 

otf wid a big pot of cornfield peas and hog jowl to eat for luck. ---Dat was s'posed to be_a sign of plenty ~~o. 

"Cornahuckin's was a mighty go dem days, and 

folks from miles and miles around was axed. When de wuk was 

done dey had a big time eatin', drinkin t, wrestlin', danoin', 

and all sorts of trolickin'. Even wid all dat liquor flowin' 

.. 

• 
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so free at cornshuckin's I never heared of nobody gittin' mad, 

and Marse Joe never said a cross word at his cornshuckin's •. He 

allus picked bright moonshiny nights for dem big cotton pickin's, 

and dere warn't nothin t short 'bout de big eats dat was wa1tin' 

for dam Niggers when de cotton was all picked out. De young 

folks danced and cut up evvy chanct dey got and called deyselfs 

havin' a big time. 

"Games? Well, 'bout de biggest things us 

played when I was a chap was baseball, softball, and marbles. 

Us made our own marbles out of clay and baked 'em in de sun, and 

our baseballs and softballs was made out of rags. 

"Does I know anything 'bout ghosties? Yes, 

mam, I sees ha'n~s and ghosties any time. Jus' t'other night I 

seed a man widout no head, and de old witches 'most nigh rides 

\ me to death. One of 'em got holt of me night 'fore last and 

'most choked me to death; she was in de form of a black cat.. 

Mistess, some tolks say dat to see things lak dat is a sign your 

blood is out of order. Now, me, I don't know what makes me see 

'em. 

"Marse Joe tuk mighty good ... keer of sick slaves. 

He allus called in a doctor for 'em, and kep·t plenty of castor 

ile, turpentine, and de lak on hand to dose 'em wid. Miss Emily 

made teas out of.a heap of sorts of leaves, barks, and roots, 

sich as butterfly r00t, pine tops, mullein, catnip and mint 

leaves, feverfew grass, red oak bark, slippery ellum bark, and 
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black gum chips. Most evvybody had to wear little sacks or' 

papaw seeds or or assyfizzy (asafetida) 'round deir necks to 

keep off diseases. 

"Dey used to say dat a free Nigger from de 

North come through de South and seed how de white folks was 

treatin' his race, den he went back up dar and told folks 

'bout it and axed 'em to holp do somepin' 'bout it. Dat's what 

I heared tell was Qe way de big war got started dat ended in 

settin' slaves free. My folks said dat when de Yankee sojers 

come thr'-'ugh, Miss ...::.mily was cryin' and takin' on to beat de 

band. She had all her silver in her apron and didn't know whar 

to hide it, so atter awhile she handed it to her cook and told 

her to hide it. De cook put it in de woodpile. De Yankee 

mens broke in de smokehouse, brought out ~at and lard, kilt 

chickens, driv off cows and hosses, but dey never found Miss 

:::::roily's silver. It was a long ti:::ne 'fore our fambly left Marse 

Joe's place. 

"Marse Joe never did tell his Niggers dey was 

free. One day one of dem Yankee sojers rid thr,:)ugh de fields 

whar dey was wukin' ar.~ he axed 'em if dey.didn't know dey was 

as free as deir Marster. Dat Yankee kept on talkin' and told 

'em dey didn't have to stay on wid Marse Joe 'less dey wE:.r..ted 

~o, end dey didn't he ve to d.J nothin' nobody tald 'em to it dey 

didn't want to do it. He said dey was deir awn bosses and was 

to do as dey pleased fr~m de time of de surrender. 

\ 
\ 
I 

! 
I 

i 



~Schools was sot up for slaves not long atter 

dey was sot free, and a few of de old Marsters give deir 

Niggers a little land, but not many of 'em done dat. Jus' as 

de Niggers was branchin' out and startin' to live lak free 

folks, dem nightriders come 'long beatin', cuttint, and slashin' 

'em up, but I 'spects some of dem Niggers needed evvy lick dey 

got. 

"Now, Mistess, you knows all Niggers would 

ruther be free, and lain 't no diffunt from nobody else 'bout 

dat. Yes, mam, I' se mighty glad Mr. Abraham .l..incoln ahd Jeff 

Davis fit 'til dey sot us free. Dat Jeff Davis ought to be 

'shamed of hisself to want Nigger§~lc~.:p:tJ!LJ.)ondage; dey says 
~------,-.---,,------.--,..-- ... - ... -~.-,... .......... ;~ .. - ..... ""~' .. ~ .'.' . . ... - ',"' .... ~ ".- - . 

dough, dat he was a mighty good man, and Miss Millie Rutherford 

said some fine things 'bout him in her book what Sarah read to 

me, but you can't 'spect us Ni~gers to b'lieve ~e> .. !~sso awful 

good. 

"Me end Rosa Barrow had a pretty fair weddin' 

and a mig~ty fine supper. I don't ricollect what she had on, 

but l'se tellin' you she looked pretty and sweet to me. Our 

two boys and three gals is done growed up arid l'se got three 

grandchillun nOVi. Rosa, she died out 'bout 2 months ago and 

I'se gwine to marry agin soon as I finds somebody to take keer 

of me. 

~I was happier 1e day I jined de church at 
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Sander's Chapel, dan l'se been since. It was de joyful1est 

day of all my life, so far. Folks ought to git ready for a 

better world dan dis to live in when dey is finished on dis 

earth, and I'se sho glad our Good Lord saw fit to set Us free 

from sin end slavery. If he hadn't done it, I sho would have 

been deed long ago. Yistidday I picl:ed a little cotton to git 

me some bread, and it laid me out. I can't wuk no more. I 

don't know how de Blessed Lord means to provide for me but I 

feels sho He ain't gy/ine to let me perish." 
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JIo1l1e Kalone - J:z....sJ.ave 

Inte1'T1ewe4 

Mollle was born on a plantation owned by' Mr Valentine 

Brock. near Looust Grove. Georgi a. Kr. Brock eli ed before 

the War and his wlfe, "the Widder Brookll • ran the plan-' 

tation. 

Slaves not needed on the home plantation were 1It11red out" 

to other land owners tor from /200.00 to ,$300.00 a year. 

This ViaS done the first ot eaoh year by an au.cti.on from 

a "horse block". 7lhen Mollie was seven months old her' 

mother, 01a07 Brock. was "hired out" aIIl she was taken 

care ot by two old Ilegroes. too old to vlork. and who did 

nothing b~t aare tor the little IIE1ggers ft • MOIlle grew 

up with these ohildren be~/een the Wbig house" and the 

kitchen. When she was old enough ahe was ·put to mind" 

the smaller eh11dren and it they dld'nt behave she Uinoh-

ad them, but -.men the 'ole nss :foUl1d 1t out, ahe'd. sure 

-Whup me-, she said. !hese children were fed cornbread 

71'/ 

and milk for breaktast and supper. and ":Pot licker· with 

cornbread for dinner. They slept in a large room on quilts 

or pallets. Each night the larger children were given so 

many ·cuts· to s~1n, and were punished if all weren't finish­

ed. The thread was woven into cloth on'the loom and made 

Into olothes by the slaves who did the sewing. "There were 

no "store bougnt" olothes. and ~ollle wes tree be:tore she 
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ever OWli,4 a palr of sho... Clotb. •• bal ,"'9, ,. turntaJ:tec1. 
\ . " . .. 

b, the owner for the alaves he tlnlre4,out'. 

lIr. and Era. Brook had two 4a\l.Sh teza. Drlaret axil 1tal7 

J.m:Ie. wbo led ve7l'3' quiet aeoiu,4el 11",e.. KoUie 1'8_b81'. 

~1s1t.ot the travel1l:li preacher. "who oondu.o".' .ervic~.iJ1 

a neebJ' oburch ODce a month. the slaves walkeel behinl. 

the White :tolIta' o~l&Bes to and from the churcb, where 

thel' were seated In the rear during the services. It 'Ihara' 

were baptisms. the Whl te8 werebapt.! •• , fue1; t 1Jhen, the , 

Darld.es. 

On thi. plantation the 1Ielr08. were not allowed to •• ace 
in ~ 'frollo. a. attend soolal,sathe1'1US8. !h,,' .~, 

. 
:tn .. Chrlstma. \, the ft1;uin of the hint out ala",." who 

oame home tor a week 'efore (he next auotlon. 

the 70UDg lady dauatrtel's of Jlr. and .... Brook WOH tleaa 
~ , 

tall" dresses. and Kollle ,8&1'S the lit'll. Jesro'. ~.4 to ' 
• 

hold these lone skirts oft the ..,eel wbennar" -t;he7 .. r. 

out doors, then aprea4 them as thq went~ into the hous. so 

theT could ·strut.-
\,. 

~e ohildren were not allowed any .ducation otber than ~he 

·ole M18S- reading them the Bible on Swm4., afternoons. 

The older lIel"e. were not allond to Vi81t OD oiher plan­

.at1oDS otten. but when they 4id go the7 had to haTe J ••••• 
, , 

."J 
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fro. their master,. or t~e "pa'ipc<>lers· would 81p them. -,it· .. 
l,'" . 

theT weI" oausht •. 

Roar:-h()u.~d and penb1-r07al were used tor minor ailments,. and ' ..- . 

ttvarnish" was :pu.t on outs by the ·ole Miss lf • Koll1e·doeahf-t/ 

remember ever seeing a dootor,. o1;ber than a mld~w1f •• oJ! 

the piantat!on. Home made remedies tor "palp1tat101'1 of tb.e 

heart" was to wear tied around the neok a pieoe ot lead, 

pounded into the shape ot the heart, and punohed with nine 

~ hole... or to Bet some" one -not kin to you a. to t1e some salt 
-

in a small' bag and wear it over your heart. ~oothaoh8 was 

ou.red by smoking a pipe of "l1te everlastilll". oommonll' 

oalled -rabbit tobaooo". Headaohes·werestopped.by be.tins 

the whites of an ag st1ft, add1Dg loda and pu1rt1ns on .• 
• 

lIr. Brook died getore the War •. con-sequentll" not hav1118 .., 

men to go from the plantation. Yollie kn •• very l1ttle 'about 

it. She remembers Oonfederate sol41er8 ·praot~o1n· at 
, 

Looust Grove, the nearest town, and one t1me the yanlte.s oame 

to the plantation and -took o~tft a horae Mrs. Brock had hid, 
, , 

den in the swamp. also ill the silver found burled. • 

Mollie knew nothing of th e freedom of the 8la"8' until her 

mother came to let her. ptor two years they "hired out" ,on 

a tarm 1n Butta Count,. where tb.e7 worked in the tte14a. 



Several times in laler 7e~8 MOllie retuvned ~Q the Brook 
\ . . . 

. plantati'on to see "the ole lUBa ll and tho .1QUl1S asses. 

Mrs. Brook and her daughters, who had never married, died 

on the plantation where they had alw~s lived. 

Mollie's family "knooked around awhile D , and then oame to 

Griffin where they have since made their home. She became 

e familiar figure driving an ox-cart on the streets and 

doing odd jo~s for \~ite families and leading a aseful life 

in the community. Bes1des her own familY. Mollle has raisel 

fifteen orphaned Negro oh1ldren. She 18 approxlmatelJ nine-
, 

ty years old. be i118 "about growd n when the \far eJ].ded. 

Koll!. llalone 

Route B, Griffin, Georgia 

September 16, 1936. 

-
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EX -SLAVE INTERVIE"IJI 

Aunt Carrie Mason 
Milledgeville, Georgia 

(Baldwin county) 

~HowdYt Miss, Howdy. Come on in. George is poly today. 

My grandchillun is doin' a little cleanin' up fer me 'cause 

us thinks George ain't got long on this earth an' us don' 

want de place ter be dirty an' all when he's gone." 

The home of Aunt Carrie and Uncle George Mason, a two-room 

cabin surrounded by a dirty yard, stands in a clearing. Old 

tin cans, bottles, dusty fruit jars, and. piles of' rat-taIl 

cotton from gutted mattresses littered the place. An immense 

sugarberry tree, beautifully proportioned, casts inviting shade 

directly in front of the stoop. It is the only redeeming fea-

;: ure about the premises. Aunt Carrie, feeble and gray haired, 

hobbled out in the yard with the aid of a stick. 

"Have a seat, Miss. Dat cheer is all right. It won't fall 

down. Don't git yo' feet wet in dat dir~y water. My grand­

chillun is scourin' terday. Effen yer want to,us'll set under 

de tree. Dey's a cool breeze dar all de time. 

"You wants to fin' out my age an' all? Law Miss, I don' 

know how ole I is. George is nigh 'bout ~O. I 'members my 

mammy said I wuz bawn a mont' or two 'fore freedom wuz 'clared. 

Yas'um I rekymembers all 'bout de Yankees. How cum I 'members 

'bout dem an' de war wuz over den? I caintt tell yer dat, but 

I knows I'members seein' 'em in de big road. It mough~ not uv 

.~ 
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been Mister Sherman t s mens bUr~mmy said de Yankees wuz 
~:~, , 

rrn~" bigramr "long afu~reedom wuz 'clared, an' dey wuz 

down here gettin t things st.raight. Dey wuz sho t in er mess 

t:ter de war! Evvythin' wuz t.ore up an t de po t niggers did-

away to turn. 

"My mammy's name wuz Catherine Bass an' my pappy wuz Ephriam 

Butts". Us btlonged ter Mars' Ben Bass ant my mammy had de 

same name ez marster twell she matied pappy. He b'longed 

ter somebody else ttil marster bought him. Dey had ten chil~ 

lun. No, mam, Mammy didn't have no doctor,"" Aunt Carrie 

chuckled, WOidn't nobody hardly have a doctor in dam days. 

De white folks used yarbs an' ole 'omans to hetp tem at. flat 

~~mmy had er ole toman whut lived on de place evvy time 

she J.1.ad a little 'un. She had one evvy year too. ~he lost 

one. Dat chile run aroun t "til she wuz one year ole an' den 

died wid de disentery. 

"Us had er right hard time in dem days. De beds us used 

den warn't like dese here nice beds us, has nowadays. Don't 

you laugh, Berry, I knows dese beds us got-now is 'bout to 

fall down,'" Aunt Carrie admonished her grandson when he guf­

fawed at her statement, "You chilluns run erlong now ant git 

thoo' wid dat cleanin'." Aunt Carrie's spirits seemed damp­

ened by Berry's rude laugh and it was several minutes before 

she started talking again. "Dese young folks don't know nuthin' 

'bout hard times. Us wukked in de ole days frum before SUDQP 
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'til black nigh.t. an' us knowed whut wuk wuz. De beds U8 

slep' on had. roun' postes made outen saplins ot hickory or 

litt.le pine trees. De bark wuz tuk off an' dey wuz rubbed 

slick an' shiny. De sprangs wuz rope crossed frum one side 

uv de bed t.o de udder. De mattress wuz straw or cotton in 

big sacks made outen osnaberg or big salt saeks pieced ter­
d 

gether. Mammy din't have much soap an' she uster scrub de 
. / 

flo' Wid sand an' it wuz jes ez white. Yas mam., sh..e made 

all de soap us used, but it tuk a heap. We'uns cooked in de 

ashes anton hot ooals, but de vi t"tals tast.ed a heap better t n 

dey does nowadays. Mammy had to wuk in de fiel' ant den cum . 

home an' cook fer marster an' his fambly. I didn' know nu~h­

in' '·bou tit 'till atter freedom but I hy-earn 'em tell t bout 

it. 

"lfJBmmy an' pappy stayed on Marster's plantation 'til a year 

or mo' atter dey had dey freedom. Marst.er paid 'em wages an' 

a hOlse t.er stay in. He didn't hav' many slaves, 'bout. 20, I 

reckon. t1Y brot.hers wuz Berry, Dani'l, Ephriam, ~ully, Bob, 

Lin, an' George. De yut.hers I disremembers.caze dey lef' home 

when, dey wuz big enough to earn dey livin' ant I jas don't rec­

ollect. 

~Conjur' woman! Law miss, I aims ter git tar Hebem when 

I dies an' I show dontt know how t.er oonjur t nobody. No roam, 

I ain't never seed no ghost. I allus p~y to de Lord det He 
e 

spar' me dat troubl an' not let me see nary one. No good in 
/ 

1·11 
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tolks plunderin' on dis eart,h, atter dey leave here de :fUB 

time. Go 'way, dog. tt 

A spotted hound, lean and flop-eared was scratching in­

dustriously under Aunt Carrie's chair. It was a still sum­

mer day and the :flies droned ceaselessly. A well nearby 

creaked ,as the dripping bucket was drawn ~o the top by a 

granddaughter who had come in from the field to get a cool 

drink. Aunt Carrie watched the girl for a moment and then 

went back to her story. 

"Etfen my mammy or pappy ever runned away from Marster, 

I ain't heered tell uv it, but Mammy said de: when slaves 

did run away, dey wuz cotched an' whupped by de overseer. 

'oman kil~ another one den dey wuz branded 

Er big S wuz p·,t on dey face somewhars. S 

stood fer 'slave, ' an' evvybody knowed dey wuz er mudderer. 

Marster din' t have no oversteeitt'; he overseed hisself. 

"Y01Y is George so white? 'Caus~ his marster wuz er white 

genemun named Alister cTimmie Dunn. His mammy wuz eT' cullud 'oman 

name' Frances '::':ason an' his marster wuz his paw. Yas mam, I 

see you is stprised, but dat happtned a lots in dem days. I 

hyeared tell of er white man whut would ~ell his sons ter 'go 

down ter dem nigger quarters 8n t git me mo' slaves.' Yas mam, 

when George wuz borned ter his mammy, his pappy w~z er white 

man ant he made George his overseer ez soon ez he wuz big a'nuf 
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ter boss de yuther slaves. I wish he wuz able to tell y,r 'bout 

it, but sinoe he had dat las t stroke he ain't been able t.er 

talk none." 

Aunt Carrie took an old olay pipe from h.er apron pooket 

and filled it with dry soraps of chewing tobacoo. After light­

ing it she puffed quietly and seemed to be meditating. Finally 

she took it from her mouth and continued. 

"I ain't had no eddication. I 'tended school part of one 

:term but I wuz so skairt of my t.eacher that I oouldn't larn 

: nutllin '. l~e wuz a ole whi te man. He he d been teachin t rer 

years an' years, but he had a cancer an' dey had done stopped 

him frum teachin' white chillun'. His name wuz Mister Bill 

Greer. I wuz skairt 'cause he was a white man. No mam, no 

white man ain't never harmed me, but I wuz skairt of him enyhow. 

One day he says to me, 'chile I ain't goin to hurt yer none' 

'cause I'm white.' He wuz a mighty good ole man. lie would 

have larned us mo' but he died de next year. Mammy paid him 

ten cents a mont' a piece fer all us chillun. De boys would 
..,-
wuk fer dey money but I wuz the onliest gal an' Mammy wou~dn't 

let me go off de planta tio:n to make none. Whut I made dar I 

got, but I didn't make much 'til attar I matied • 
. -~ 

)' , 
i 

"Law honey, does yer want to know 'bout my ma'ige'? Well, 
( 

i _ l I wuz ID years ole an' I had a preacher. to ma' y me. ill.s name 

\ WUZ Andrew Brown. In dem days us allus waited 'til de time of 

~ear when u~ had a big meetin' or at Cnris!.mus time. Den effen 

\, 



,one of us wanted ter git mai'ed, he would perform' de wed­

din t att.er de lP.eetint or att.er Chris ~m.us celebrat.1n'. I 

had er bluish worsted dress. I mai'ed in Jannywerry, right 

\ atter Chris'mus. At my mai'ge us bad barbecue, br·unswick 

~~~w, an' cake. De whole yard wuz full uv folks. 

'~'"Mamrny wuz a t ligous t oman an' de fust day of Chris tmus 

she ··all.us fasted hatt a day an" den she would pray. Atter 

dat evvybody would hav' eggnog an' barbecQe an' cake etten 

dey had de money to buy it. Mamm.y said. dat when dey wuz 

still slaves Marster allus gi ved 'em Chris 'mus, but att·er 

dey had freedom den dey had ter buy dey own rations. Us 

would have banjer playin' an' dance de pijen-wing and de 

shutfle-toe. 
----~ . 

.. ,." "No mam, George t s pa didn' leave him no lan' when he I died. 

Us went ter another farm an' rented wilen: de maitge wuz over. 

i G·eorge' s pa warn' t dead, but he didn't offer 'to do nuthin' 
j 

i t·er us • 
. ----~-
(0.-- "Yas 'um, I'se had eight chilluns or my own. Us ain t never 

had no lan' us could call our'n. Us jes moved from one farm 

ter another all our days. This he.roe lan' us is on now 'longs 

t.er Mr. Cline. My son an' his chillun wuks it. an' dey give 

us whut dey kin spare. De Red Cross lady·he'ps us an' us gita 

~long somehow or nother." 
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sUS.o JlAftBDfS 
Elc- Slave--Ap ~ .. 

~=e:a::=:.i:e~~:e;!!:e:!t::, -::;e:!to.;!l,=t.~e~lJ.~c1::ea ~ie 
as s~ ,~ssed ,her ~ss to tell 118 alJ. she ~.ere~, *h4?ut'Ql, "tfa$S~~ 
In a tattered, faded print' dress, a misS~1l hat arJd~ragg8d B'hoes, 8be Sat eDjollag 
the sUllS~ on tlJe po~~h wWe she sewed oIJaa1lDders1d.rt Bhe' QS II8ld.JIg to'1: ~ 
self trca Old slIg$r, s&clts.' Her aquer was cheet'bllJ',~- se_ad to, ~~, ge~De:~AtC)7-
ment from the interview alii gaTe us a ~y ~av:Lkt1on to come to s,~ heraga1i.. ' 

_. , '"' . -' '. :-, ' 

,-
'1 was j es . a chile' sbe began, whell de whi 1;e t~s had slave~. Ify .. an hSr cl.dJ,len 
Wl1Z the oiliest slaves ay urster &"n mistis, had. ,My pa be1oDg8d,.to s-, .' ,wlJ;i.te 

folks that Ucved 'bout five .u~s trom 118. -7 ilarster and Jlistiswere poor tolks. 
They 11 ved in a white trae ~.,e; it 1I1JZ j es a U ttJ.e house that 'bad 'bo1lt fi Ye 
roo.s,l reckon. The house had al'ki;tQ~1l11l the ~ aDd 1;he~Use Jq''' li.ved 
wuz ill the b.ack ya.rd;.,too, b~,l 1IUZ raised in jq mfstis' lIo118e. 1 slept"'i.n her rOoa; 
slep' on the toot o.tber bed to keep her teats waJ;a aDd evenhere rq 1Ii&\\~ .weat 
1 went to. fly Ureter aDd aisti! wuz sha good to uS 8J1'1releved"em.IIl~, she 
done the cook1Dg &Di the washiDi ter tMt8ld.lr aDd she c;o1l1d work in thie tie1ds 
jes 18k a II&D. "She could pl.ck her t~e huDlred po~ et,,'cottoa or pt4l' as --v. 
fodder as 8.D'3 JI8Jl. She 1n1Z stro.ag an she had a new baby .os lf1V17 -xear• -7 118.rsWr 
and Iis1;is liked tor 'to have a'lot of chUleR f cause t,hat helJl8d, ter aake '. ' 
richer.· '. .. - ,,-, 

1 didn't have much t1ae fer p1.q.lnf when 1 .. little calISe 1 ns au. bu.v nit1a' 
on my a1stL~ er tald. care cd aT li ttJ.i b~s and· sisters. But 1 did have "a ~ 
to play wi the I t wus,~ rag dail aa ay JDistis aade it ter, ,e. 1 HZ Jes' orasy 'bout 
that doll and 1 le&r.ned .. to ~ aald.:ag clo~8fer it. lId uke ciotbes fer it 
an wash an iron I., &Dd it wasn't lODg 'to 1 kllOW8d how to sew real good, an 1 
been smug ever since. '. ' . 

My white tolks wern't rich er tall but we &1.W8.1S had pleut)" of soaep'n to eat, aDd 
we bad tire wood to keep us wa1'Il in winter too. We bad plenty of s1!"D.P aDd corn 
bread, and when der1d.lled a mg 1f8 had tiJJ8 sausage an cbitUa's, an all. sorts ot 
good eatiug. 117 -.rster and the whl te an collored 1101's would go h-.t!Bg, aDd 1rft had 
squirrels &J1 rabbits an PoSSlllS Jes lots of 'tDe. tess_, we had p1.eat7; we D8T8r did 
go DoDgr7 • 

• does l' ~_ber 'bout the Y&*ees ccaiug?, Ies Il& 1_, 1 sbo does. The wJd~ 
chillell an us had been lookiBg f~ • _ aDd looki. t.er I _. We waJttecl '- to ceae. 
We kDOlfed 'twould be tun to see ,_. AlIi abo 'Ilut 0118 diq 1 .... out in de tzont. 
yard to see aDd 1 seed a 1rblle passel ot lien in n1l8 coats COIIiJtc down de road. 1 
hollered 'wBere ocae. :de Yazlkees·., 1 kDnred' twu dEa &ll .,. mItis an an .., - an 
eva, bod7 ccae out if. t,be. trlJJlt, ;pard to see ' •• The Iaaltees stopped an the l~diDg 
III8ll with the straps on his shoulders talk .. to us an de aeD .~ .te:t oateD dtt nll. 
No 'a, they didn't take nothing an the7 lnIr't notbLag. After a wbUe -:-_ne)" j es went on 
dmrn t:.e road; -t :~~y sbo looked hot" an dust)" an tired. 



2 

After de war wuz over Jl7JS, he ccaed up to 0., bOlISe sa ,got, my ma an all us 
chillea an carries ~ dowa t.o his aarste~'.s pl_e. 1 ditbltt want ter go c,ause 1 
lovedll7,a1stis an she crieq. when we left. 117'0 palS ol.e aarste~e~ Ida bave some 
land to ·wotk' on shares. q,' pa wuz a bard worlt~ •. ~ we helped ~8n in a few years 
he bought a 11 ttle piece or laDi an he owned it till be died.I~D.Ce er twice a 
yes:r we'd all goba~k ter see OUl" ~stis. Sbewuz al.~s g1:ad to see us an treated 
us tine. . ... ' ' 
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II After de war a white 1IOJI&n started a school fer Digger chilleD. an .:'1 pa sent us. 
This wbite lady 1t'UZ a ole maid an 1fUZ mighty p»er. She an ber Il& lived by dereselves, 
1 reckon her pa. had done got ldlt in de war. 1 don't kBow 'bo11t that but 1 kIlOWS 
they 1fUZ mighty poor an mJ pa paid her fer teaching us in things to eat tram bis 
farm. 'Ie didn't never have DO 1lOl181. 1 loved to go to sclaoo1; 1 had a bl1Je back 
speller an 11earJJed real qu1ck but we didn't get ter go all the tiae. When there 
wuz work ter do on the f8.l'll we bad ter stop an do it. 
IlTiJaes orn't D) better atter de war wuz over an dey warat no 1fUSS. We i'UZ po before 
de war an we 'I'UZ po atter de war. But we allus had sOllep'n to wear am plenty to 
eat an we Dever had 110 kick coaLng. 
11 never did get married. 1'se a old aaid r4gger, an they tells me yO\1 doD't see old 
maid m.ggers. Bow come 1 ain't married 1 doa't Dow. Se.a like when 1 Wl1S )'OUDg 1 
seed somep'n wrong with all de Ilens that would COMe around. Then atter wbile 1 1fUZ 

tiDier ole an they didn't COIle around IJO mo. Jes 1 last week: a liaa. COIle by here what 
used to co't me. Be seed me settin here OD the porch an 1 says ' ec..e on in an set 
a while I, an he did. So m.aybe, 1 ain't through co'tin, uybe I'll get Qrried yet.· 
Here she laughed gleefully. 
When askedwh:Lch she preferred freedOll or slavery she rep1.1.ed: Well, beiDg tree 1IUZ 
ell right .. We 1 wuz yoq but .,w.1 '. old as 1 1d.sh 1 B'loDg8d to sca!b0ti7 cause 
they would take keer of .e an DOW 1 aiD't pt-lIrod7 to. take keer .•• O~".'!he , 
goverl1:l!~~.,gt:V~~M~ .. *ht dollars Ii :!tonth but that don't go ter ...... h. 1 bas er 
hard tiae cause 1 canlt &it around an work like 1 used to. • 
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Emilylliays 

interviewed 

Emily was born in 1861 on the Billy stevens plantation in 

Upson County. Her mother, Betsy Wych. was born at Hawkins-

~~e ._~o~gia. and ael.d to &!1:: Bi:lJ.y ~tevena:S1'he fa the~ 
Peter Wyoh. Wasborrilft l'iEfsl Virginia. A free" man, he was 

) part Indian and when driving a team of oxen into Virginia 

I tor lime, got into the slave terrItory. was overtaken by a 

) "speoulator" and brought to Georgia where he ~s sold to 
i 
~he Wyches ot Macon. He cooked for them at their. Rotel. 

ttThe Brown House" for a number at years, then was sold "on 

the bloak" to Mr. stevens ot upson County. Betsy was sold 

at this same auction. Betsy and Peter were married by 

tt jumpill8 the broomstiok" atter Mr. stevens bought them. 

They had sixteen ohildren. of _ioh m:rd1y is the next to 

the last. She was always a "punytt, delicate child and her 

mo,ther died when she was a.bout seven years old. She heard 

.people tell her father that she"wasn't intented to be raised 

'cause she was so little an« her mother was "acomin' to set 

her soon. tt Hearing this kind of remarks otten had a depressing 

efrect upon the child, and she "watohed the olouds" all the 

time expecting her mother and was "bathed 1li tearsft most ot 

the time. 



Atter the war, Peter rented a "patc~· from Mr. Kit Parker and 

the whole tamily woJ.ted in the fIelds except »nil,.. She wa. not 

big enough so they let her WDrk in the "big house" until Mrs. 
". 

Parker's death. She helped "'tend" the d.a.ughter's babies. wash-

ed and ironed table napkins and waited on them "generally" tor 

which she oan't remember ~"pay~ but they ted and olothed her. 

Her older sister learned to weave when she vas a slave, and 

helped sew for the SGldiers; so atter freedom she continued 

making cloth and sewing tor the family while the others worked 

in the f'ielda. ~ttona 1I81"e IIIlde :trom dried gourdB) 1!ley 

lived well, raising more on their patoh than they could possi­

bly use and selling the surp'lus. 'For caffee they sg:llt and 

dried swee1i potatoes.. ground aDd parched them. 

The only education :cn1ly received was at the "Sugar Hill" Sun­

day School. !!ley were too busy in the spring tor social gather­

ings, but atter the orops were harvested, they wenld have ·oorn 

shuckings" where the Negroes gathered from neighboring farms and 

in three or tour days time would tin1 sh at one place then move 

on to the next farm. It was quite a sooial gathering and the 

tarm. fed all the guests with the best they. had. 

The Prayer Ueetings and "siIlgings" were other pleasant diver­

sions t'rom tl;.e daily toil. 
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.After Mrs. Parker's death Etll1ly worked in her father's tie1da 

until she was married to Aaron MaTs, then she oame to Griffin 

where she has lived ever since. She is 75 years old and has 

oooked for "\¥hite Talks" until she was just too old to "see 

good". so she now livesw1th her daughter. 

Emi 1y lIa ys. 

East Solomon street, 

Griffin, Georgia. 
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LIZA MENTION 

tfCo~e right in. Have a seat. I'll be glad to tell you any­

thing I can 'bout dem early days", said Liza Mention. "Course I 

warn't born till de second year atter freedom, so I don't 'member 

nothin"bout all dat fightin' durin' de war. l'se sho' glad I 

warn't born in slavery fror.l what I neared 'em tell 'bout uem pa tterol­

lers 'ketchin' and beatin' up folks." Liza's house, a '2-room hut 

with a narrow front porch, stands in a peaceful spot on the edge 

of the Wilson plantation at Beech Island, douth Carolina. ~ metal 

sign on the door which revealed' that the property i's protected by 

a theft insurance service aroused wonder as to what l.iza had; that 

coulu attract a burglar. The bedroom was in extreme disorder with 

clothing, shoes, bric-a.-brac, and just plain junk scattered about. 

The old Negress had been walking about the sunshiny yard and apolo-
r 

gized for the mess by saying that she lived alone and did as she 

pleased. rlJ:'olks says 1 oughtn't to stay here by myself," she re­

marked, "but I laks to be independent. 1 cooked 25 years for de Wil­

son f'ambly and dey is gonna let me have dis house free 'til 1 die 

'cause 1 ain't able to do no work." 

:i..iza's close-f'i tt ing hat pinned her ears to her head. dhe wore 

a dress that'was soiled and copiously patchec. and her worn out brogans 

were several sizes too large. III health probably accounts for this 

untidiness tor, as she expressed it, "when I gits up I hate to set 

down and when I sets down, 1 hates to git up, my knees hurts me so," 



.. 

however, her tace broke into a toothless g~tn ~n the slightest 

provocation. 

"I wuz born up on de Reese's place in Mo-OUt't i8 Oeunty near . . 
Thomson, Georgia. When I wuz ch1l~un Us didn't know nothin' 'b&ut 

no wuk," she volunteered. "My IDa wuz a invalis (invalid) so 'when 

I wuz 6 years old she give me to her sister over here at lw. Ed 

McElmurray's place to raise. I a1n"t never knowed who my·pe. wuz. 

Us chaps played all de time wid white chillun jus' lak dey had a11 

been Kiggers. Chillun den didn't have sense lak dey got now; us 

wuz satisfied jus' to play all de time. I -members on Sundays us 

used to take leaves and pin 'em together wid .thorns to make 1.ls_.1ves 

dresses and hats to play in ~ I never did go to a.elMol nGl1$ sol 

don't know nothin' 'bout readin' and writin'and ~pellint. I can't 

spell my own name, but 1 think it begins wid a M. Hit's too late 

to study 'bout all dat now 'cause my old brain.couldn't learn nothin'. 

Hit's done lost most all of what little' I did know. 

"Back in dem times, tolkses cooked on open fireplaces in winter 

time and in summer dey built cook stands out in de yard to· set de 

spiders on, so us could cook and eat' outdoors • Dare warn' t no stoves 

nowhar. When us wuz hard up :for sompin' gI'8'en to bile 'for'a de gyar­

dens got goin' good, us used to go out and git wild mustard, poke 

salad, or pepper grass. Us et 'ein satisfaotory and dey never .l,ci.lt 

us. I have et heaps ot. kinds ot d1ftunt weeds and I still eats a 

mess of poke salad once or twice a year 'cause tt's good tor you. 

Us oooked a nalq~d hunk of tat meat in a pot wid some corn dumplln' s. 
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De grown folks would eat de meat and de chilluns would sit around 

on de floor and eat ae potlikker and dump1in's out of tin pans. 

Us enjoyed.da t stu.L'f jus' 1ak it nad been pound cake. 

flDances in dern ciays warn't dese here huggin' kina or oances 

1ak dey has now. ~ere warll't no Big Apple nor no Little Apple 

neither. Us had a house wid a raised tlatform (platform) at one 

end wllar de mUsic-makers sot. Dey had. a string band wid a fi<idle, 

a trumpet, and. a banjo, but uere narn't no guitars lak dey has in 

dis day. One man called de sets and Us cianced de cardrille (quad­

rille) de virginia. reel, and de 16-hand cortillion. When us made 

syrup on cie :Carm dere would always be a candy pullin'. Dat home-

made syrup made real good. cana.y. Den us wouici have a big time at 

corn shuckin's too. 

"I don't ·oelieve in no conjuration. Ain't nobody never done 

nothin' to @e but I have seed people ciat other folks said had been 

hurt. If somebody done so@ethin' to me .L wouldn't know whar to find 

a root-worker to take it off and anyways I wouldn't trust dem sort 

of folks 'cause if dey can cY.Jre you cley can kill you too. 

"I'se a melIlb~r of de Silver BluI't Baptist Church, and I been 

goin' to Sunday 3chool Qar nearly ever since I can 'lIl~aber. You 

know dey say dat' s cie oldest IH b66:;" church in de country. At fust 

a white man come from .:3avannah ana de church wuz built for his l'amily 

and dey slaves. Later oere wuz so many colored members de white 

folks come out and 'ouilt another house so de nigbers cou.ld. have de 

old one. Wnen Qat ole church wuz tore down, ue colored folks wor-

shippeu for a 10n'.S t hIe in a goat house and den in a -brush a.rbor. 



Some folks calls it de Dead River Church 'cause it used to be 

near Deael . .Hi ver ano. <ie baptisin' wuz done dar for a long time. 

I wuz baptised dar myself and I loves de old spot of bround. I 

has tried to be a good church mernbar all my life but it's hard 

fer me to get a nickel or a dime for preacher money now. 
)) 
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When asked if people in the old days got married by jumping 

oV-Jr a broom she made 0. chuckling sound and replied: "liio, us had 

de preachar but us didn't have to buy no license and I can't see 

no sense in buyin' a license nohow, 'cause when dey sits ready to 

quit, dey just quits." 

Liza brou6ht an old Bible from taa other room in which she 

said she kept tile history of tile old church. There were also pic­

tures I'rom some of her "white folks" who haa. moved to North Carollna. 

nMy ausband. has been <iaid for 40 years," she asserted, "and I hasn't 

a chile to my naLlG, noDod.y to move nothin' when I lays it down and . 

nobody to 'pick no thin ' up. I gets along pretty well most oj." ue time 

thouGh, but .i. \:ishes I could wC!lrk so 1 VlJuld. feel mOl~e independent." 
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EX-SLAVE INTEhVIEW 

Aunt Harriet Miller 
Toccoa, Georgia 

(Stephens County) 

Aunt H2.rriet l(iiller, a chipper and spry lno.ian Half­

breed, thinks she is about 100 years old. It is remarkable 

that one so old shOUld possess so much energy ruld animation. 

She is tall and spe~e, with wrinkled face, bright eyes, a 

kinaly expression, and she wears her iron grey hair wound 

in a knob in the manner of p past generation. Aunt Harriet 

was neatly dressed as she had just returned from a. trip to 

Cornelia to see some of ~ar folks. She did not appear at 

all tired from the trip, and s,=,e:11ed glad to discuss the old 

days. 
N 

"lliiy fatller, II said Aunt Harriet, was a Cherokee Ina.ian 

named Green Norris, and my mOwher was a white woman named 

betsy Richards. You see, I p~ mixed. My mother give me to 

IvIr. George Naves ".'nen r was T.,hree years old. He lived in de 

mountains of South Carolina, just across de river. He didn't 

own his houe. He Vias overseer for de Jarretts, old man Kennedy 

Jarrett. Honey, people was just like dey is now, some good 

and some bad. bIr. Haves was a good man. Dese here Jarretts 

was good to deir slaves but de ---------s was mean to deirs. 

My whitefolks tried to send me to school but de whitefolks 

wouldn1t receive me in deir school on account of I was mixed, 

and dere warn't no colored school aJ$. t'aIl, nowhere. Some of de 

white ladies taue;ht !leir slaves. Yes'm, some of 'em did. Now, 

Liss Sallie Jarrett, dat was LIrs. Bob. Jarrett's daughter, used 

to eeabh 'em sooe. 
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tlSlaves had half a day off on Saturday. Dey had frolics 

at nigh~, quiltings, dances, corn-shuckings, end played de 

fiddle. Dey s~a~~d in de quarters Sunday or went to church. 

Dey belonged to de same church wid de whi tefolks. I belonged 

to Old Liberty Eaptis~ Ghurch. De back seats was whaD de slaves 

set. Dey belonged ~o de s~ne church just like de whitefolks, 

but I wasn't wi th I em much." As a child, Aunt Harriet associated 

wi th wb.i te people, and played with whi te children, but when she 

grew up, had to turn to negroes for companionship. 

r--...... tllf 
~~ut. in 

slaves s"Geyed in deir places d.ey warn I t never whipped 

chains. '\lhen company come I knowed to get out doors. 

I went on to my work. I WaS treated all right. I don't remember 

get-ting but three \\h ippings in my lit' e. Old l.ils'cis had brown 

sug&.r, a barrel of sugar setting in de dinin' room. . She'd go 

off and she'd come baCk and ask me I bout de sugar. She1d get 

after me 'bOUt. it and I'd say I hadn't took it, and den when 

sh e turned my dress bad: and whipped me I couldn I t hardly set 

down. She whipped me ttice 'bout the sugar and den she let 

me alone. T'wasn't ~e sugar she whipped me ' bout, but she 

was trying to get me t.o tell de truth. reslm, dat was de 

best lesson ua~ ever I leExned, ~o tell de truth, like David. 

"I had a larg(~ f:'amb.ly. Lets see, I had ten C.hiJ . .i.un, two 

of I em dead, and I believes 'tx>ut 40 grand-chillun. I could 

count 'em. Last time I Was counting de great-grandchlllun 

dere was 37 but some have come in since den. Liaggie has 11 

chillun. ~aggie's hUSband 1s a farmer and dey lives near 

Eastonallee. Lizzie, her husband.is dead and she lives wid 

a daughter in Chicago, has 5 cn1.l1un. Den Hedia has two. 
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Her husoand, Hillary Campbell, works for de Govemint, in 

,;ashington. Lieutenant has six; he farms. Robert has six; 

Rocert is a regular old farmer and Sunday School teacher. 

Da.vey has four, den Lur.her has seven, and dat leaves Jim, 

my baby boy. He railroads and I lives wid him. Jim is 3? 

He ain't got no chillun. ~y husoand, Ju~e Yliler, been 
.............. 

dead 37 years. He's ouried at Tugalo. Dis old lady been 
- ._' ..... ,' " ... - .... ,.""'"."-."" ... --.-------~ ... -."""-'-.-~-< '---'" 

swinging on a limb a long Lime and she going to swing off 

from here S03e time. I'm near aoout a hundred &~d I won't 

be here long, out when I go, I wa-~ts to go in peace wid 

dI don't know. 1'0. be 'feard to say Qere ain't nothing 

in voJ-doo. Some puts a dime in de shoe to keep de voo-doo 

away, ~~ so~e carries a buckeye in de pocket to keep off 

cramp and colic. Dey say a bone dey finds in de jayoone of a 

hog will make chillun teethe easy.,/nen de sla.ves got sick, 

-c:e--wb.i tetolks looked after I em. De medicines =:or slckn.ess 

wa.s nearly all yer~s. Dey .;;ive boneset for colds, made tea 

out of it, and acneing jOints. Bur.r.errly root end slippery 

elm ca.r~ wa.s too cool fever. 'j~'illo1F ashes is good for a cort:, 

poke root for rheumatism, and a syrup made of mullein, honey, 

8 ... 11d alum =or colds. Dey use bari(s from d.ogwood, wild cherry, 

a.."lc. cla.ck ha.ws, for one thing and a..'10 ~'ler. 1'11 tell you 

Wllat' s e;ood for pizen-oak, powdered alum and sweet cream • 

.t:eat it if it's lump alum, a.."ld put it in sweet cream, not 

mill, it has to be cream. Dere's lots of other remedies 
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I can't remember. Yes'·m, I've got mighty trifling 'bout my 

remembrance. 

"Once some lnQ,ians camped on 4e river bottoms for tl}ree 

or four years, and we I d go aown; me, and Anne, and Genia, nearly 

every Saturday, to hear 'em preach. We couldn't underst.and it. 

Dey didn't have no raCket or nothing like colored folks. Dey 

would sing, and it sounded all right. We couldn't underst.and 

it, but dey enjoyed it. Dey worked and had crops. Dey had 

pon1es, pret.ty ponies, Nobody never did bot.her 'em.@ Dey 

made basi .. ets out of calles, de beaut.ifulest baskets, and dey 

colored 'em wid dyes, natchel dyes. 

"Indian woman wore long dresses and beads. D4ir hair 

was plaited -and hanging down de back, and deir babyes was 

tied on a blanket on de back. Mens wore Just breeches and 

feat:i:lers in deir ha.ts. 1 wish you coUld have seen 'em a 

cooking. Dey woUld take corn dough, and den dey'd boil 

birds, make sort of long, not round dumplings, and drop 

'em in a pot of hot soup. We thought dat was terrible, 

putting dat in.de pot wid de birds. Dey had blow-guns and 

dey'd slip around, and first thing dey'd blow, and down 

come a bird. Dey'd kill a squirrel and ketch fish wid 

neir claw bunS. Dem guns was made out of canes 'bout 

eight feet long, burned out at de j'ints for de barrel. 

Dey put in a arrow what had t11istles on one end to make 

it go through quick and de other end sharp. 

·Yes honey, I believes in hants. \1 was going 'long, 
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fat nine o'clock one night' bout the Denham fill and I heard 

a chain a rattling 'long de cross-ties. I couldn't see a 

thing and dat chain just a rattling as plain as if it was 

on dis floor. Back, since the war, dere was a railroad 

: De.ng working 'long by dis fill, and de bOSS, Captain Wing, 

whipped a convict. It killed him, and de boss throwed him 

in de fill. I couldn't see a thing, and dat chain was just 

I~attling right agai' de fill where dat convict had been 
~ 
i buried. I believes de Lord took keer of me da t night and I 
i 
• jhope he keeps on doing so. 

L------
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Mollie Mitohell 

Ex: Negro Slave 

Mollie Mitohell, a white h~ired,old darkey,65 years old 

\va$ born on the Newt Woodard plantation. It is the old 

Jaokson Road near Beulah Church. Until she' was 7 years, 

old she belpedabout the house running erranda for her 

"W.SSUS", "tendin' babies", "sweeping the yard", and 

~SiCh.tt At 7 she was put in the fields. The first day 

"\ at "Jork she was given certain rows to hoe but sb e could. ' 

\ not keep in the row. The Master oame around. twice. a day 

to look at what they had done and wpen it was not done 

right, he vroipped them. "Seems like I got whip»ed allde.y 

) lo~." she said. One time when J,iollie was about 13 years 

"I , old, she was real sick, the master and missua took her to 

the bathing house where there was "plenty of hot water. n 

They put her in a tub of hot water then took her out, 

wrapped her in blankets and sheets and put her in cold 

water. 'Ehey kept her there 4 or 5 days doing t~'atu.ntil 

they broke her fever. Whenever the negroes were siek, 

they always looked after them and had a dootor if necessary_ 

At Christmas they had a whole week holiday and everything 

they wanted to eat. 'lne negroes lived a happy oarefree 

life unless they "broke the' rules." If one lied or stole 

or did not work or did not do his work right or sta.yed out 

over the time of their :pass, they \Vere whipped. The 1tpass" 



was given them to go oft on Satu.rday~ It told whose I 

"nigger" they were and when they Vlere due baok, usua11.,. 

by -4 0' clock Sunday afternoon or Monday morning. "1be 

patta-rolltr (patrol) came b~r to see your pass and it you 

were due back hom~, tbey would eive you a whippin' 1-

\;.' Kollie was 15 years old vmen the master oa.me .out in the 

fields and told them they wera as free as he was. Her 

family stayed with him. He gave them a horse or mule, y 

their groceries and a "patch to work", that they pa1d ----for in about three years time. Before the Vial" whenever 

his slaves reached 70 years, the master set them free 

and gave them a. mule. cow and a ttpatch If. . Mollie oan 
.. 

remember her grandmother and grandfather getting theirs. 

l'~'hel1 1:1:ol11e married (17 yea~s old), she moved to her 

husband's farm. She had 9 ohildren. She had to "s~in 

the cloth i1 for their clothes, and did any kind of Vlork, 

even the men's work too. Out of herbs she made syrup 

tor worms for her children. I'll ththe barks of different 

trees she made the spring tonio and if their "stomachs 

Vias wrong" I she used. red oak bark. rrnen she was you.nger t v 

she Vlould "dream a dream" and see it- n3es' as clear" 

next morning Bnd it alnays came true, but now since she's 

aged her drearrls are "gone away" by next morning. When. 

she W2S a little g1rl, they·ma.de them go to Sunday School 

and taught them out of a "blue back speller". After 

freedom. they Vlere sent to da.y sohool "some". ['he "little 

missus ft u.sed to teach her upstairs a.fter they wer~ su.pposed 

to· be in bed. She's been a member of the Mathodist Churoh 
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since she was 17 years old. Mollie's husband was always 
. ' 

a farmer and he alwqys :planted by the moon. Potatoes, 

turnips and thillgs that. gro\"( under the ground were planted 

in the dark of the moon while beans and peas and things 

that develope on top the ground were planted in the light 

of the moon. 

She said. she oouldn't remember many superstitions but she 

knew a rabbit's foot was tied round your neok or waist for 

luck a.nd a orowing hen W2.S bad luck, so bad that they killed 

-th e in and "pu. t 'em in the pot lt whenever they found one. "'!hen 

you saw 8. cat \lash111g its face. it was going to rain sure. 

Mollie is ~uite wrinkled, has thinning \,uite hair, very bad 
; 

teeth but fairly s.ctive physically and her mind is modeI'ately 

clear. 

Mollie :!i tchel1 

August 21, 1936 
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Bob Mobley, Ex~lave. 
Aged about 90, 

Pulaski County, Georgia. 

( 1937 ) 

Elizabeth Watson 

" 

When recently interviewed, this aged colored man - the 

soul of humbleness and politeness -- and 10ng a resident 

of pu1aski County, sketched his lite as follows (his language 

reconstructed) : 

I was the seventh child of the eleven children born to 

ROb~t and Violet Hammock, slaves of Mr. Henry 1v~obley ot 

Crawford County. My parents were also born in Crawford 

county. 

My master was well-to-do: he owned a great deal ot land and 

many Negroes. 

Macon was our nearest trading town -- and Mr. Mobley sold 

his cotton and did his trading' there, though he sent his 

children to school at KiloXTille (Crawf'ord County). 

My mother was the family cook, and also superintended the 

cooking for many of the slaves. 

We slaves had a good time, and none ot us were abused or 

mistreated, though young Negroes were sometlaes whipped -­

when they deserved it. C;~~,~:!~!:~~_ .. ,~ •. i.!! __ ~~~e .daY8, wore 
.... , "'<_ '",.-·e. .. .." 

their hair long and, as a punlshlltmt to th_ tor lliaconduct 

(etc~. the aster cutthe1r hair ott J 
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I _a raised in my aaterts house -- al.ept in his rooa when 

I _s a -.11 boy. Just to be bandy to wait on hill when he 

needed 8.llythiDg. 

It a slave became Sick, a doctor was promptly oalled to 

a.ttend hia. My .other _s also a kind. or doctor and. ot'ten 

rode allover the plantation to dose aiUns Ilegroes with 

hera teas and h_e aedicines wh icb she was an adept in 
M / N oft-

compoandlDg. In cases otA illness t she could strai!hten up 

the sick in no time. 

Betore the war started. I took .y young master to get DKrried. 

and we were certa1..'\l.y dressed up. You have never seen a 

JIigger and a 1Ibite man as dressed up as we were on that 

occ~sion. 

An aWlt of aine was bead wa.Ter on our plantation. a.nd she 
I 

}tossed the other women weavera and spinners. Two or three seo­
" ) 

stres("did all the sewing. 
" 

Xn winter tiM we slaves wore wool. which bad Deen dyed Detore 

tbe cloth was cut. In SWIller we lIOre light loods. 

We raised near17 every thiDg tbat we at"e, except sugar and 

cottee. and _de all the shoes aDd clothes worn on the place. 

ucept the white ladies t silks. r ine shawl •• and slippers t ana 

the aeats laroadcloths and dress aoots. 

II,. YOUl16 .ster went to the _r. Dut his tather _s too old to so. 

When we heard t.ha t the Yankees .. ere coa1DC. old .ster retugee4 
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to Doo1,. county -- Where he Bought a DeW tara. ad took h1a 

Basro •• with hia. But tile new place _8 so poor that, rlpt 

atter the _r cloaed. he IIOved Mek to his old plallte.tlon. 

I atayed with Mr. Bea:ry tor a long t1ae atter freedom. then 

CUte to BAwldnav111e to work at the carpeJiter'. trade. 

Alld I did pretty well here Wltil I teU ott a house several 

years ~o. since which t.~ I haven't ~een IlUch good - not 

.'le to do hardly Uly .,rk at all." 

* * • 
Row old. tee.le. and physically incapaCitated. "Uncle'* BO­

llYea with a stepdaughter -- a .o~ ot 72 -- mo. herselr t 

ia ta111~ fast. Both are supported _inly -7 Pulaski oounty 

and the Federal GGWeruaent. 
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() r) " 
L -J ,. Fanny Nlx------Ex-Slav. 

Inter ... Iewed. 

i. ~f..Siql/'-. ~ 7' 
Mary A..Crawford j :)0 
Re-Searoh Worker,~v 

:1 J'aDn7 was born in slavery and 1'I&S "a great big girlte when the 

slave8 were treed but does not know her exact age, however •• e 

think. tbll t she waa "at least twlT. when the war broke out." 

According to this method ot estImating her age, Fanny ia aboat 

eighty-seven, 

The old woman' a paren ta were John Arnold and Ho •• t ta Green. who 

were married '&1181 beto de wah' bJ steppin' over the broom' in 

the presence at "old Marse," and a lot ot colored triends. 

FaDDY does not know where he r parents .ere bom. but thinks that 

they were born in UpSOll County near Thomaston, Ge\)rgia, and 

knows that she and her two brothers and other cster were. 

Fanny and her :tamily were OWDed by Judge JiJa Green. Judie 

Gre_ bad a hundred or so acre. ot land Famly 'reckon t. and 

between twenty-tl .... and .eventy-tive alav ••• 

"The :Maretar wae Jus, .s good as he oould be to all the alave., 

and e.pecially to the lIttle chIll un. " "fte l"dSe did not 

'whup' much-and u.ed a peach tree 11mb and dane i~ his.elt. 



liar, A. Cl'8wtori 
Be-Search worker 

there wuzn' t 110 strop at liarae Green'. big house." 

ao.etta Green. the mother ot FCa.JM1J, "oooked and waahed tor 

Judge Green tor -J8&ha and yeah •• " Fanny ·toWld her mammy 

8 cookin' at the big house the rust thing abe knowed." 

a 

As FanD), grew uP. she was trained by "ole ida." to be a house 

girl, and did "sechWUk" as churning, minding the tlles 

"otren de table wben de white tolks et, gwine backarda and 

forada to de smoke-house tor t!ltY, mammy. " 

She recalls that when she minded the tlies often the table sbe 

allus got plenty ot biacuits and scrape 0' triad ohlc~en the Wblte 

tolks left on their plates, "But, Panny added with a satisfied 

smil •• "Marse Green'a dark!ea never wented for aumpin t· .. t, ca •• 

he give 'em a plenty. even molass •• all dey wanted. 7anny and 

her .mam:J:Y alway. ate in "de .Miasi. kitchen." 

I 

"Yes. aaid Fanny. I remembers when de Yankees oome through. 

it tickled WI ch111un and akeered us tool" Dey wuz f'~o'n • 

hundred, .Miss. riding mighty po' ala wore out hoases. A.ll de 

men wanted wuz aumpln' t'eat and some good. hos.ea. De men 

poured 1nt,o de auOkehouae and de kitchen (here Fanny bad to 

laugh again) an how dam Yankee mans did out and back "Ole Liar •• " 

beat bama' After dey at all del could hol' dey saddled up 

"ole Jar .. 'a tine bosse. an' -., dey ridl" 

When allked wby the .hi te tolk. did not bide the hora •• out in the 



_pa or .,04s. lann1 replIed. flease. de,- didn't have t1me. 

])em Yankees pounoed down like ba~atter cblckana'" "Ole 
" 

)4&ra8 Jost 41d bav. time to'aoape to 4e wo048 hi.self." 

1'be Judge •• too old to go to the war. 

Jolm Arnold, l'annl'. dadd1. wa. owned by Mr. John Arnold on 

an adjoining plantation to Judge Greene, 8Ild when he and 

:Pann7'. mother were marrled, John we. allOlited to v1a1t 

Hoaett.a eacb week-end. ot oourse be had to caIT1 a pi. 8. 

trom his "Marst.er.'" 

loon and 30aetta "never lived togetber year in and lear out," 

according to Fanny'. statement, "t1ll lor~ atter treedom." 

Fanny relates that Judge Green·. slaves all went to ~tlD" 

every Sunday In the white tolks ohurch. Tbe darkle. golns 

1n the arter-noon and the white people going 1n tho to~. 

TH white preaoher fIl1D.iatered to both the wh1 te and colored 

people. 

~.,~ 
It th.e liegroes were $lok and n,eeded mo. ·old Marae" lenowed 

, . " 
what to ci ve ee, he "8on\ the white tolk'. doctor." "You see, 

Iliaa, -.14 old Fanny with pride, I WUZ o1ll1ad by bIg wbite tol.k&f 

She tela that Judge Green had two yOiJllg IOns (not old enough 

to tight) and three daughter8, 'jest little abayera. 80 hlsh t. 

(bere Fanny Indlouted tran three, to tf1lr or tl 'fe teet at 

Int.ervals, to indIcate small children'. he1sht,)theD aMed. 
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.. allua .. 14. 'Little 1110 peu,' , 'Ll_tle 1I18s' •• 0Tt • 

8.D4 ·'Llt.1;le Mi •• alane-. and 'Young )far .. llat ana 'Uttle 

Marater Bob-. -D14 you ever torset to apeak to tbe 
. ' 

ehU4ren in tbat ~-tr· ~. tat..nt_r Uk.d. -•• , 

K1.8~ .e 8ho didn't, we ltnowed better 4an to teral"'-

Fum,. 18 ver7 teeble In eV8!'7fty. vol •• 1. weak aat her deP 

moat Wloerta1n. but ahe la atreish' It tip:re. aDd. .. rlPPiaa. 

up amoldq tobaooo aacka with whioh her daupter i. to au 
'. Purtl bed apread'. .laDD.1 aDd her huaballd. aD.o\ber ex-ala"e. 

11 ve 111 th J'ann1'. daUShtv. !'he claughter support. her _tiler. 

.. 
j 
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Henry Nix-----Ex-Slave 

. Interviewed. 

llar7 A.. Crawford 
Re-Search Worker 

~ 
~ Heury l!u vias born ~ch 15. 1848 ill U:pson COWlty t about ~ 

~iles from Barnesville, Georgia. 

~ 
!!dlU'$.a.s ?ar8~lt3 r.-are John Nix 2..!1C. Catherine ~·;illis. viho were 

not :13l:"l"ied., beoause as Henry reyorts, John Nix was an over-

seer Ion tce :~lantation of 1Jr Jasper ;/111i5, "and wben 1.rarster 

=ou.l1d out what kind. yf man John lUx was he (Nix) had to skip 

out." 

•• 1:e~1 Ee~u:'Y nv;a~ a 600d sized boy> tis Clother narr1ed a da~ky 

:nann, ane ~~)otr.er c!~ildren were born, ~ boys and a girl. 

E':ll':'·;o" loved. :.15 2iotl:er yer~· ,:nl.cb f.lud l!':rt'ies that on her death 

and alee ~61j ~lm how to 
~ ~ <....." .... ~, 

tbld 
I 

1;':-. JasJ)er :"illis, l~~_lt VtIE Henry's owner, lived on a large ."plan-
0" ,,, o. -.. ....,..) 

tationot about it~lree h'lhc.rec. )acres in Upson Cou.nty.) I~fl', Willis 
}~ " ,brJ" 

o\ined onl~~ ab',)"Qt;(rifty)or/SixtY;SlaVes as viell as Henry ca.n 

r.a;ne:n:;;:2:.'. Tl:e old. m2n consic.ers 1)~. ~l111is "the best mar-ster 

~hat a ':::'s.r~ ever hvc.:' ·sayL.:l£ that"r.e ·sbo. ma.de his darkies 

tlork never beat them or let the petter-role do 

it, 'ftolgh .sv[.1etimes he did ass a Switch on 'em". Henry reoalls 

tl:at he received lta sound whu.ppin onot, 'o4se he. thrOYled a rock 

~t o=e 0' ~~rse Jasper's fine cows and broke her 1~1" 
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Y-/hen asked it Mr. Willis had the slaves taught to read and write, 

Henry hooted at the idea, s~ing emphatically, -NO. Mam, 'Ole 

Marse' wuz sho hard about date He said 'Niggers' wuz made by de 

good Lawd to work, and onat when my Uncle stole. a book and wuz 

a trying to learn how to read and write, Marse Jasper had the 

I white dootor take off my Uncle's fo' finger right down to de 

'fast Jint'. Y~ster said he fixed dat darky as a sign to de 

res uv 'eml No, Mlss, we ~~zn't larnedZ-

Mr. Willis allowed his slaves from Saturday at noon till Monday 
• 

morning as a holiday t end then. they always had a week for Christ­

mas. .All of the Negroes went to meet1nct on Sunday afternoon 1n 

the v{hite peol'le's churah and were served by the white minister. 

Henry says that they haa. a "circuit doctor" on hlo iJarster's 

plaoe and the dootor ca~e around regularly at least every two 
""-

week.s, "case Marster paid him to do so and; 'xamined evah darky 
J. 

big r:~nd Ii ttle on dat plantation." 

One time Henry recalls that he "had a tu.rr1ble cowbunkle rY on the 

be.ck of hi.:; neck and 'marse' had t1:e doc'tor to cut it open. 

'" lIenry r-..l1owd better den to holler and cut up t too, when it VlaS don~. 

The old r1a11 remembers going to war wi th bis young master and re­

mainiag \lith him tor the two years he was in service. They were 

in Richmond vrhell the city surrendel"ed to Grant and soon after 

that the Joung master Vl~S killed in the fight at Twnlin Gap. 

Henry hardly knows Low be eat back_to "Ole Marster" but is thank-

--



3 145 

f'ul be did. 

~ 
After freedomtmost all of Mr. Willis' darkies stayed 011 with him 

" 
but Henry l1hacl to aot smart and rWl away. n He Vlant ovar into 

Alabama al1d managed "to keep ~ body and soul together somehow t 

for several years and then ~ went balb'k to nOle l:rarster. n 

(.or...; ~i n ~t' ) 
Henry is nell s11d rather active for hiS~§R~U i@ven or eight 

years awl ~ikes to vfork. He has a job now cleaning off the 

graves at the vihite cemetery but he and his wife depend ma1nlyh~~­

on their son ~0~ i)?'~!)e~t, who l1".7'e8 Just across the street from 

them. 

Henry Uix--- ... ------808 E. Slaton Ave., 

Geitfin, Georgia. 

September 24, 1936. 



Lewis Oglt,tree .. Ex-Slave 

Lewis Ogletree was born on the :plantation ot Mr. Fred Crowder 

of Spalding' Cou.nty. ~~Org1a) near "Griffin. !Jew~ does not 

kn01N exactly v/he:n he was born, but says that1~ knows bl1at he 

was meybs (sev'~teen)yea.rs old at :the end of the war in, '65. 

Tr,is \vou.ld make him 88 now. 

--
!.f.r. Crowder Vias the Olimer of a large number of sla,~E:ts and 

a..rIlJng tb em Has Lettie Crowder, ~ftUIl!i'i8i, 8!! 6g1e'!z 88) .1!'ft'& house';' 

keeper and Lead serv<:int in the home of Hr. Fred Crowder. 

Lettie Viae Lewis' mother. 
,-' 

Lewis remembers st"anding inside the picket fence wi th a lot of 

other little pick .. a.-ninnies watChing for Sherman's'Arrny, and 

v/ben the Yankees got close' enollgh to be beard plainly. they hid 

in the bushes or \wder tbe house~ 

i£he Yankees poured into the yard and into tbehouse, mB.~;:ine;; 

Lettie 0,,)8n the Si1loke-hdnse and cet them tT. Crowd:er's best 

whisl{ey 811d oftentimes they made her cook tbem a meal o:f ham 

1lr. Crov/der, Lettie's naster, was ill during t}]e war, haying a 

cancer on 1"1s left hand. 



,. 

Lewis reports, that Mr. Crowder was a very hard master but a 

good one saying,"That it wasn't allY use for, the "patty-role" 

(the Patrol} to come to T.fSl,"se Crowder's. T oause he would not 
,,.~ 

permit him to nteah Olle of tis darkies." 

Mrs. Crol'/der, the "ole mis'tis", had died just'before the war 

brol<:e out and I,'~. Crowder liv~d alone \li th his hO:.lse servants. 

Tbere'tere two Y0'llll€ sons ill the wa.r. t~he oldest son, Col. 

Crowder, was in Virginia. 

Lewis ~aid the this r:aster Hhipped 'him only once and that was 

for st(~alin€. One (~ay "'hen the old. ma.;;'ter ViSS takint;; a nap. 
~ v 

Lewis mincling off tr- e fll as a.nd thinking hi s "marster" 

asleet slipped over to tbe bib table and snatched SO[;le ca~:dy. 

Just as he !)icked UTi a lU!"1p, (i t W[~a Tfrook candy, n) "Wham I 

Sl"'~j haa/le, and ",{bente got through, well, LeWiS, didnrt 

steal anc'"!!1ore c&lJdy nor nothin r.... *'...Jastah nevah took no 1'001-

istness i'rom his darkies." 
.. 

Le\'lis l'er.lembers very clearly viben lIr. Crowder Eave his darkies 

tr:eir freedom. "lJ.{astah sont !TIe end my lamrny out to the cabin 

to tell 211 de darkies to come UTl to de "big hOll.s6". tihen they 

""" bot there, there '.{at'e 80 n~z.n~r that ~ l .... ere up on the l)ord~, 

on ~~e at DE GD0 allover the yard." 

" 



· .. 

+\. 
:Mr. Crowder stood. u..p on the PQr¢h and said, 'ityou dar]t1e$ are 

all tree now. You don't belong to me 110 more •. Now ,Pack up 

your things and go on off.' My Lord! How them de,rkles did 

bawl! And mo;s,] of them did not leave. ole mastah. n 

Lewis Ogletree 

501 E. Tinsley Street 

Griffin. Georgia 

Auguet 21, 1936. 
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The following version of elav€l7' was told bT Mr. Richard 

C'rford of 34 nrown ,\venue in South ,\tlanta. 111-. Orf'ord is large 

in st ,tue 3,nd llthough £5 years of age he bas a very active mind 

::- '::ell as a good aen.se of humor. 
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Mr. Orford wa~ lJOrn in Pike County, Georgi:l(near the pr€:sent 

,::ite of Griffin) in 1£42. lI1s nRsterts'namf V.lLiS ·Jeff Orford. lIr. 

Orford dercr1t,e::- him ':i1~ .follo's t "!~art:tEI\ wu~'? .'1 rich man ant be bad. 

t bout 250 ~ laves--- f ('ou'~!"'e C:.i t ,"ras 'nt 80 ~ny '("tU"';: sorr~e of de 
\ 

c'olk~ ';found dcre Inc LJ:OO :lndJO'l. He h14 ~"'lE-nty of l~lnd too--! 
\\ 

,:on't lalO"! hOT mluy lepef. He rdfled ev~'ryt1i~fJS' he n€edE'd on 4e 

pl;lntttion ~in' liev·~r :1'ld to • uy nothfbg .. ' I 'me~bers ",;hen de Y.:u.ees 

come tl1roLrrl1--- 01' rrap"'t:,:" '1ad 'bout 200 blrr<,'ls of' !'liskey hid 

in de sJ:oy.Ehous€---C:at ~,-UEl de fUI-.~t tir'e 1 eve~'" ~o\ dr.unk):'; 

hiE" v:ife 01 t rr].rster batt \tlro\L~ys an' 
" ' 

" nin(;! gir1sll. \\ 
, '" " 

Ccint1~ing, !";,. Cr:'ord ~~ ·.da: "My Mi d1.d 'nt hlvr r:an~ ~:'-11u.n.-

t "\ •. ., T '. . t .,. ',,- 1 ...... ., - ...... ,., ,- ,.(~,',-~ ('n ;"l(l~"~:::':::: TIlDe . .-::.;' J...t: • ...' eni~ 0, or:, n .l!Ur;jl.A::r ': ,{",",,:~:e 
, '\ \ ' 

:r ~t -~yfd der( 'till -:' Wi:,l8 thirti4flve. 

DE' foot'v'ork! :n.c1 to c"lo '"ll:" to 'lick up c'lipc, fOE'd chic}:eIl$, an' 

keep dE y~rd cle,ln. By d€ ttuc 1 '::us €igllt yeap2 old I {:~.2. dr1',in' 

II 

~ll ce ree.t of (~€:::l: .• V([, l'UC riel' :;andF. Dey p.~?nt dere 
\ 

- ,-.Ie co' ·l'·e~ ;"1<':f ev~r .. ,t "'l'n-" ., -,+ n- r .... ed to he d(\ ne on drs cc r.a.rll€Sf---I..",,: '-' J,.. ,,-"- 1:':. ~ ';',' ,." v· '.', ,..,' ,,' ,.;. 

;"l~:intati,on. Ever:;;-bod,. h'ld to git up_ 'fore d~ybr€lk ani evt\ D, 'fore 

it 'NtIS 11ghtenuff to see dey ',':'U2 in de fiel',waitin' to !?\'e how 

to run a fU!'Tm<T. 'IlOng 'bout nine 0 t clock breakfue r ':!US sen'\ '", to q.e 



1fj() ... 
fiel' in a wagon ani ell of 'em etop7"'ed to eat. At tJrelw o'clock 

c:ey stopped again to eat dinner. After da.t dey worked 'till it. W\J8 

to dark to see. Y;omen in dem days could pick five-hurx3red po'Ul¥1e 

of cotton a day ':'id a child in a sack on (Jere backe. It 

ll'l' 'hen de vre ather VlUS too bad to v'ork in dE- fie l' de hands 

cribed an' shucked conn. If dey ba.d any "'-ork ofdere OVJIl to de de,. 
h1.d to do it at night". 

':;C cord in!! to l':r. Orford therE.' \,,',3.~ alT:aye cu:':fic ient food on 

the Cr-: .... ord ?l~nt'ition :Cor the slaves •. \11 cooking \',"as done by one 

cook at t~€ cook house. In front of the cO"ok hou!?e ','erE' a nUllbcr of 

lor.g tablec. ';'hc:rr t?1c claver :ltE t~lelr- meaJ.1s ':.'hen t!iey came in 
I 

from t'e fic1.c1r. Tho.::-c chi2.drcn ·'-fio Y'C:O€ too \ young to .,.'otlk in the 

:fieldc '''ere alE'o f:-c. at thic hou!.c but inste1.d of c:ltlne from th:! 

t'.,,~~lc!:' as cicl the [,'"ro',·n-t.:;")r tl1EY ". '€r-e fei! from ~long tro~}Jhs imlch 

t:'le same as little ~igs. !:.:~ch ,"3G given a spoon :It r.:<::ll ttroE: and 

t:len all of the food ~"q~ dumped ibto the trough at t:1C: samE't6me. 
,\. 

~ 
The .... ('€ 1:: c:3.y diet l. ... or the rr!or.t .,...·'J.: .. t cOl':.e-is~r:'d of mE'3.te.~ 

1'oiling it in ~'~~tcr. :7on~ 0; t1~c rl3.vE::' ever ',b:,:c. to':'tf ~l 8,nyt>ing 

(~'?9 ... 1'0,...(3 n 1 "'>r't·" t ion - -- ,' •• l. <' •• 

. ~lll of ~;,e clothiilG '~·Otul. 0,11 t:;ir rl::nt l,tion :"r~f rrn.dc': there. 

SOrlE 0:-- t~€ ~"O!:'1€n 1, "10 ~"P '~e too old to l,"or-k in the fields aid, the 
\\ ... 

\ 

:!lc. thE 7:1en' 'o~e ~n~enb€rg' r-antr: 'Ina s'1il~\·te'. T~1e children ~"'ore 

'1 one piece wnment not unlikE ~ ;:-li.~ht~!:.:{ lkt .. henfd dress. 1"hls 

'·ar. kert in rl'lce by ? ~trlng tied :trot! AC: t~eir ,,:··a.ist~. There v'ere 
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.a. 
at leaat. tn."e.ken· fm t,be pla1lta~'.Jl IID1 ""r ... e ..• -.,. 

kept bu8t.aklll1 shOes althoUgb .• slave ever lOt. bl" ... pair· 

of shoes a ~ar. '1'h&s8 shoes v/ere _de or wrr l8H,le .... r aDI 

,"ere called' b:-ogana. 

In tbe rear of the master's hOuse was located the ala""', 
quarters. Each house was made of lop am- was of ,the double type 

so that two families could be accommodated. The holes aDd c~ 
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in the walls were daub€d v{ita mud to keep the weather out. At OM· 

Elnd of the-"'trUcture was a krge fireplace about siy, feet in width., 
• 

The cll'hnney was nade, of dirt. 

Ae for furn1 ture Mr. Orford sa~ a ~ You could wake· )'Our own. 

furniture if you wanted to but 01 f mars tell< would g\ve- ~. ,a rope 

bed an' two or three ch~1rs an' U'lt 'dUS all. De mttress·W\l8 made 

out of a. big lJag or a tickin t st.uffed .. ,id s'tratA, •• -dat w.. a.ll de 

furniture in any o~ de houses." 
! . .. , 

uIn dem days :rolks did tnt eft siclit Dalch like dey do.", but 

'''hen dey did de rutlt thing did fer 'em ~1\1S to g1le le ..... "r1' 
.~ ".- "", < . 

If dey h'1.d a cold den dey give 'er', b.lue m\lS~ pills. When dey wua 
; I 

\ 

very sick de mar~ter sent fer ~e doctQ!"u. \ 

"Our 01' rorptf:'r 1!tu.~~nt' lile some of \1. other marsters in de 
\ 

coneunity---he ne\~r did do much whuPl':t.n of '~lle slaves. One time 
> • • 

:: hit 3. ~"hite r-nn ani 01' r-{tr~tE:r said he "'UZ '\gGin' to cut ryarm 

c:'f ~, cati 'r1.l9::e 13.8 I I ~edrd of it. Some or \de ot.her ~lave5 . . 

\ 

g('t a l":'hupp&n once drer not workin' .' Y:hen dey got \,0 belli '01' ma.reter 
\ ! 

dic'nt botb~r 'bout ~ffhupn1nt 'em ~-he jes' put f.m\~n de block an' ' I 
9.11' eold 'em like he would a click&n or ,,"o:::ethin' ~ "ixj.WB ,also 1 
got whuppins 'when dey W'I.l8 caught off the plantJ.t.~~,tr:f wid! out a pas.-- . ! 

. . - f 
d~ Pe,dd1e.Rollers whupped you den. I have k.now'\d~)1lavee to run ~ 

. . J I 
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swat an' hide in de woola ... some of 'em enn raised fam111.s dere·." 

"r:one of us wus allowed to le 3.Ml to re 3-d or to v.'I\'lNte but we 

could go to church l.lon}] "rid de 'i~h1te folks. ',\~ben de pPeacher talked 

t.o de slaves lte tol' 'em not. to steal rum de marstrr an' de mis8US 

'c'\u~e dey v·ould t~ stc3.1ing :"\un dere selves---he tol' 'em to ask 

,"cr' v.rty-it dey '.';anted an' it ,,'~ould be· giVVlm to 'em. II 

ythen Shern:'U1 :::1:lrch.ec. t:--.rou,gl'l Georgia a number of the slaves 

on the Orford plJ.ntltion joi:1€c hi~ a.'I1J1lY. ·!tov:ever, '1 ll.rge number 

Cr':{'orc'i was one of thO~E ",:00 ;"cm3.ined. ~Hh11c the Yankee soldiers 

~"ere in the vicinity 0: thr C~.foj.:·d ?l'lntation l'r. O!"ford. the· 

ev'.·ne ..... of tnc $'l1.nt~tion, 'lid in t,1,C "('ool.s an1 :l:ld some of t~ slaves 

bring 'hi? foo': ,etc. to him. 

p:'"J.ntation and at that tiDC: lie married tl 'bt!elve year o~ girl. 

Sioce t;-nt tir.:e he 'lrl~ beer:.. +'1" flt'h'r of tv:cnty-t.nr€e child. .. 'cn, 
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ANNA PARKES 
Ex-Slave - Age 86 

Anna Parkes' bright eyes spa.rkled a.s she wa.tched the 

crowd that thronged the hallway ou tside the office where she awai t-

. ed admi ttanc.'e. A trip to the downtown section is a rare event in 

the life of an 86 yea.r oldQ.'!6greS}, and, accompanied by her daughter, 

she was·r:Ja.king the most of this opportunity to see the vforld tha.t 

lay so far from the door of the little cottage where she lives on 

Strong Street. When a.sked if she liked to talk of her childhood 

days before the end of the Civil War, she eagerly replied: "'Deed, 

I does." She was evidently delighted to have found someone who 

actually wanted to listen to her, and proudly continued: 

KDem days shot wuz sompin' to talk 'bout. 1 don't never 

git tired of talkin' 'bout t em• Paw, he wuz O~stead Lumpkin, and ------- ---.~ ....... - ........ , 

Ma wuz Liza Lumpkin, and us b'longed to .Tedge .Toe Henry Lumpkin. 

Us lived at de Lumpkin home .place on Prince Avenue. I wuz born' 

de saDe week as Miss Callie Cobb, and whilst I don't know ztackly 

what da.y I VlUZ born, I kin be purty shot 'bout. how many years ole 

I is by axin' hoVl ole Miss Callie is. Fu,st I 'members much 'bout 
\. 

is totin' de lcey basket t round' hind Ole Miss when she give out de ,I 
I 

vi tta.ls. I never done a Gawd's spec'k of .work but date I jest 

follered 'long a.tter Ole Miss wid 'er key basket. 
. 

"Did dey IJay us any money? Lawsy, La.dyl What for? Us 

didn't need 110 money. Ole Ma.rste·r a.nd Ole Miss all time give us 

plenty good sompint teat, and clotes, a.nd dey let us sleep in a 

good ca.bin, -btt t us did ha.ve money now and den. A heap of t.ime s us 

.!ii 

,.' 
.r" 

I 
! 
I 
I 
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had nickles and dimes. Dey ha.d lots of cornp'ny at Ole Marster's, 

a.nd us allus act mighty spry waitin' on 'em, so dey Vlould 'member 

us vlhen dey left. Effen it wuz money dey gimme, I jest couldn't 

wait to run to de sto' and spend it for candy." 

"What else did you buy with the f:lOney?lI, she was asked. 

"Nuffin t 618e,1I was th.e quick reply. "All a piece of 

money meant to me dem days, wuz candy, a.nd den not candy. I never 

did gi t much candy c1.8 I 'ivanted v!hen I VIUZ chillun." 

Here her story took a rambling turn. 

"You see I didn't have to save up for nuffin'. Ole 

l:arster Cl.ud Ole Miss, dey took keer of us. Dey shot VlUZ good v/hite 

folkses, but den dey had to be good white folkses, kaze Ole Ma.rster, 

he wuz Jedge Lwnpkin, and ~e Jedge wuz bound to Lake evvyhody do 

right, and he gwine do right his oVin self' fore he try to l:Jake 

udder folkses behave deyselvs. Ain't nobody, novlhar, a.s go.od to dey 

Hegroes as my white folkses wuz." 

"V/ho taught you to say 'Negroes' so distinctly?" she was 

asked. 

"Ole Ma.rster,1I she promptly answered, Jllie 'spla.ined dat 

us vruz not to be 'shame d of our race. He said us warn't no 

'niggers'; he said us VlUZ 'Negroes', and he 's'pected his l{egroes to 

be de best Kegroes in de vlhole land. 

"Old II:a.I'ster ha.d a big fine gyarden. His Negroes v/ukked 
_ .... --------._ .. -.-

it o:;ood, a.nd us VlUZ sho' iJroud of it. Us lived close in town, and 

all de Negroe s on de place V!uz yaI'd and house servants. Us didn't 
--~ .. --.--.. ----.--- .. 

ha.ve no gya';:-'de ns I round our cabins, ka.ze all of us eta. t de big 

house ki tchen. Ole Miss ha.d flowers evvyvrhar 'round de big honse, 
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and she vtUZ all time givin' us S01::Je to i.:.lant 'round de cabins. 

"All de cookin' wuz done at de big house kitchen, and 

hi t wuz a sho' 'nough big kitchen. Us had tVlo '00S5 cooks, a.nd lots 

of helpers, a.nd ns shot ha.d j:Jlenny of good sompin' teat. Dat's' 

de Gawd's trufe, and I rJea.ns it. Heap of folkses "been tryin' to 

git ne to say llS didn't have 'nough teat and dat us never had 

nuffin' fittin' teat. But ole as I is, I cyan' sta.rt tellin' no 

lies now. I gotter die fo' long, and I sho' wants to be clean in 

de nouf B.nd no stains or lie s on F.Jy lips when I die s. Our sornpin' 

tea.t v,uz a. heap better' n wha.t us got noVT. Us had plenny of evvy-

thing right dar in de ya.rd. 'Jhickens, ducks, geese, guineas, 

t.ukkeys, and de sF.Joke t ouse full of good meat. De n de nens, dey 

\'iUZ a.ll time goin' huntin', and fe tchin' in wild tukkeys, an 

poddiges, and heaps and lots of 'possums and rab.bits. Us had many 

fishes as us wanted. De big fine shads, a.nd perch, and trout.s; 
( 

den wuz de fishes de Jedge liked most. Catfishes won't counted 

fi ttin' to set on de Jedges table, but us Negroes wuz Ilm7e d to 

eat all of 'em us wanted. Catfishes DUS I be mighty skace now kaze 

I don't know when ever I is se~d a goqd ole river catfish a-flap~in' 

his tail. Dey flaps dey t.a.ils a.tt.er you done kilt 'em, a.nd 

clea.ned 'em, and drap tem in de hot grea.se to fry. SODetimes dey 

nigh knock de lid offen de fryin' pan. 

"Ole }[.tc;.rster ouyed 3ill Finch lown de country sornewhar', 

a.r:.d dey ca.lle d him 'iTilliam t at de aig h,Jtlse. He Vill.Z de tailor, 

9.nj he l::ade clotes for de young r.1aj," s t.e r s • '.'Iillia.n VlUZ right sma.rt, 

:::..~d one of r.is joos \'lUZ to lock up all de vittals atter us done et 

ouch 8.S us wanted. All of us ha.d iJlenny, 'out dey won't nuffin' 

Vlz.st.sd 'round Ole Marster t s .lilace. 



... 

·Ole tiss wuz young arid pretty .dem days, and Ole 

Marster won't no old man den, but us had to call tem 'Ol.eltiss, I 

and 'Ole Marster,' .. kaze dey chilluns wuz called 'Young "rater' 

and 'Young ](1stes8' f'um de very day dey wuz. born.· 

When a.s:ked. to describe the work assigned t.o 1i ttle 

Negroes, she quickl.y answered: "Chil1uns didn't do nuffint_ 

GrownQP Negroes done all de wt~. .--=:.---------".- All chilluns done wuz to frolie 

~plal".. I wuz jest • lowed ter tote de ]fey b~et_~are I WlIZ 

all time hangin' 'round de big house, and wanted so bad" to stay 

c·lose t·o my ma in de ki tohen and to be nigh Ole Miss. 

-What sort of clo'e8 did I wear in dem days? Why Lady, 

I had good clotes. Atter my little mistesses wore dey clotes 

a little, Ole. Miss give 'em to me. Ifa a.llus·znade me wear !clean, 

fresh clo'es, and go dressed up good all de time so ltd be fittint 

to carry de key ba.sket for Ole I1ss. Some of de udder slave 

chilluns had homemade shoes, but I allus had good sto'-bought 

shoes what my young mistess done outgrowed, or what some of de 

C omp' ny gimme. Comp' ny what had chilluns thou t my s.ize, gimme 

heaps of clo' e s and shoe s, 'and some time s dey didn't look like 

dey'd b,een wore none hardly. 

·Ole Marster shot had lots ·of. Negroes t round his place. 

Deir wuz Aunt Charlotte, a.nd Aunt Julie, and de two cooks, and 

Adeline, and Mary, and .Edie, and Jim~. De mens wuz Charlie, and 

Floyd, a.nd William, and Daniel. Idisremembers de rest of 'em' •. 
"Ole llarster never v/hipped none of his Negroes, not dat 

I ever hea.red of. He tole 'em what he wanted done, and give ,tem 

plenny of time to do it. Dey wuz a1lus skeert'effen dey didn't 
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be smart a.nd do right, dey might git sold to SOlr:e r.::Ja.rster- dat 

vJonld bea.t tern, a.nd be f;1ean to • em. Us knoVled dey Vlon' t many 

I1arsters a.s good to d.ey slaves a.s Ole Ma:rst.er vmz to us. Us 

vrauld of most kilt ourself wukkin', fo' us would of give him a 

reason to Vlanna git rid of us. No Ma.'am, Ole lJa,rster ain't never 

sold no slave, not whil.st I kin 'r.::Jember. Us VlUZ allus skeert dat 

effen a Negro git lazy a.nd triflint he might git sold. 

"No Negro never runned a.way f'um our place. Us didn't 

have nuffin' to run f'um, and nowhar to run to. Us heared of 

patterollers but us won't 'fraid none kaze us knowed won't no 

Datteroller gwine tech none of Jedge Lumpkin's Negroes. 

"Us had our oVin Negro church. I b'1.ieves dey calls it 

Foundry Street whar de ole church VJUZ. US had maetin' eny Sunday. 

Sometimes white 'preachers, and sometimes Negro )reachers done de 

preachin'. Us didn't have no orgin o'r pianny in church den. De . 

. preacher hyst.ed de hymns. No Ila' am, I cyan' tmem-oer no songs us 
",.- ----- - - .~ ..... _--

sung den ds.t VltlZ no diffunt f'um de songs nOVl-a-days, 'cel?pen' 

dey got orgin music wid de singin' noVi. Us ha.d c'lections evvy 

Sunday in church den, same a,s now. Ol.e w.rster give us a little 

change for c'lection on Sunday mawnint kaze us didn't have no r.Joney 

of our oV/n, 8.nd he kno\'fed hoy; big it La.de us fee 1 t.e r drap 'l~'jOney in 

de c'lection plate. Us Meferdis had our baptizin's right dar in de 

chm:'ch, same a.s us does noVl. And 'vival maetin's. Dey jes' -oroke 

out a.ny time. Out on de plant.2.tions dey jes' ha.d 'vival L.e:;tin t s 

in layin' -by· times, -out here in tm7n us had' sm all durin' de year. 

Ole 1.Ifa.rster :lsed ter say: 'Mo' 'vivals, oetter Negroes.' 
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ItEvvyb.ody oughter be good and j ine de chu.rch, but dey 

shot oughtn't to jine effen dey still gwine to act like Satan. 

"Us chillun would gi t up long' fore d3.y.Chris'mas 

"1a.wnin'. Us used ter hang our stockin t s over de fire place, but 

when Chris'ma.s [;]B.wnin' corne dey vruz so full, l1.i t would of busted 

t em to ha.ng 'em u.fi on a na.il, so dey V/tlZ a.·llns layin' on Mat s 

cheer \~rhen us wa.ked up. Us chillun vTon'.t 'lov!ed to go 'round de 

oiG house ea.rly on Christmas r:Jawnint kaze us rnought 'sturb our 

white folkses" rest, and den dey done already seed da.t us got 

plenny Santa Claus in our OVln cabins. Us didn't know nuffin' 'oout 

Hew Yea.rs :Jay when I wuz chillun. 

"When any of his Negroes died Ole Marster wuz mighty 

extra. good. He give plenny of time for a funeral sermon in de 

cl.fternoon. Mof'~-. of de fun'rals VlUZ in de yc:.rd under de trees by 

de cs.bins. ; .. tter de sermon, llS Vlould go tcrost de hill to de 

Negro buyin' ground, not far f'wnwha.r our vlhite folkses wuz buried. 

'tUs never bothered none 'bout 300ker Ylashin' ton, or Mister 

Lincum, or none of dam folkses 'way off da.r kaze us had our raisin' 

f'um de Lurnl)kins Cl.nd dey's de best folkses dey is anYVlhar'. Won't 

no 1::ister Lincum or no Booker Washin' ton gv/ine to he lJ us like Ole 

l!;ar s te rand us knovle d da. t go ad a.nd pIe nny. 

ItI cyan' 'member much 'cout playin' no special games 

'ceppin' 'Ole Hundud.' Usvlould choose one, a.nd dat one vlould hide 

his fa.ce agin' a ~ree whilst he counted to a hundud. Den he would 

hunt for all de others. Dey done been hidin' Vlhilst he wuz countin'. 

Us larned to count a-playin' 'Ole Hundud'. 
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tlNo Ma'am,. us never went to no school' til atter de 71ar. 

Den I went some at night. 1 wukked in de day time atter freedom 

come. My eyes bothered rle so I didn't go to, school much. 

"Yes Ma'am, dey took I:1ighty good care of us effen us 

got sick. Ole Marster would call in Doctor Moore .or Doctor Carle ton 

and have llS looked atter. De t omans had extra good care vihen dey 

chilluns cODed. 'Til freedom corne, 1 wuz too little to know much 

'bou t da t myse If, but Ma allus said da.t Negro 'omans and ba.bies 

wuz. looked atter better 'fore freedom corne dan 

"Atter de War wuz over, a big passel 

to onr big house and s ta.ye d. Dey e t and slept 

dey ever VTUZ anyrno'. 

of Yanke e me ne ~ ome \ 

dar, and dey b'haved 

powerful nice and lJerli te to all our whi te folkses, and dey ain't 

bother Jedge Lumpkin's servants none. :aut cien evvybody al).tis b"haved 

'round Jedge Lumpkin's place. Ain't nobody gwine to be brash 'nough 

to do no devilment 'round a Jedges place. 

nHit was long atter de '!Tar' fo' I married. 1 cyan' 

'member nuffin' 'bout my weddin' draBs. 'Pears like to De I been 

:'1arried DOS' all of my life. Us Sest went to de preacher L:1an's 

house and got ~arried. Us had eight chillun, but dey is all dead 

now 'ceppin' two; one son wukkin' way off f'um here, and my 

daughter in Athens. 

"1 kn0l7s I wuz fixed a heap be tter for de ',1ar, than I is 

now, but I shot don't wa.nt no slav'ry to come back. It Vlould be 

fine e ffen evvy Uegro had a ma.rster like Jedge Lumpkin, but day 

~on't all dat sort. 

Anna leaned heavily on her cane as she answered the knock 

on the front door when we visited her home. "Come in," she in-

vited, and led the way through her scrupulously tidy house to the 

back porch. 
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"De sun feels good," she said, "and it sorter helps my 

rheuma tiz. Jly rheuma.tiz been awful bad lately. I loves to set 

here whar I kin see da~ my ole hen and little chickens don't git 

in no mischief." A small bucket containing chicken food was con-

venientlyat hand, so she could scatter it on the ground to call 

her chickens away from depredations on the flo·wers. A li ttle mouse 

made frequent excursions into the bucket and helped himself to the 

cracked grains in the chicken food. "Don't mind him," she admon-

ished, "he j est 'plays t round my cheer all cre..y, and don't hother 

nuffin' .It 

"You didn't tell anything about your brothers and sisters 

when you talked to we l>efore," her visitor rema.rked. 

"Well,. I jest couldn't 'member all at onct, but atter 1 

got ba.ck horne and rested up, I sot here and talked ter myself 'bout 

old time s. My brudder Charle s VlUZ de coachman what drove Ole -
Ma.rster's carriage, and anudder, brudder VIUZ Willie,. and one VlUZ 

Floyd. My sisters VlUZ Jane and F.arriet. 'Pears like to me de.y 

VlUZ more of 'em, but some hoVl I jes' cyan' 'member no more' 'bout 

t em. My hus-oand VlUZ Grant Parke s B.nd he tuk care of de gyardens 

B.nd yards for de Lumpkins. -------- "I ha.d one chile named Caline, for Ole Miss. She died 

a ba.oy. My daughter Fannie done died long time a.go, and my 

daughter Liza, she vmlcs for a granddaughter of Ole Miss. I means, 

Liza. wuks for Mister Eddie Lumpkin's daughter. 1 done ~lum olear 

forgot who Mister Eddie's daughter married. 

ItI jest cyan' recollect whar my: boy, Floyd, stays. You 

oughter know, lady, hits de town whar de President lives. Yes 
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trOne night, jest atter I got in bed, s'ome mens oome 

walkin t right in Mats house widout knockint. I jerked de kivver 

up over my head quick, and tried to hide. One of de mens axed J[a. 

'who she wuz. Ma knowed his voioe, so she said: tyou knows me 

Mister Blank,' (she called him by his shot 'nuff' name) 'I'm Liza 

Lumpkin, and you knows I used to b' long to J"edge Lumpkin. t De 

udders jest laughed at him and said: 'Boy, she knows you, so yqu 

better not say nuffint else. t Den anudder man axed ~ how she vruz 

Dakin! a livin'. Jla. knoYled his voice too,', a.nd she called him 

by name and tole him us wuz takin' in washin' and livin' all rignt. 

Dey laughed at him too, and den anudder one axed her sompin' and r 

she called his name when she answered him too. Den de leader say, 

':Boys, us hetter git out of here. These here hoods and robesain' t 

doin' a bit of good here. She knows ev l ry one of us and can tell 

our names.' Den dey went out laughint fit to kill, and dat wuz 
I 

de onliest time de Ku Kluxers ever wuz at our house, leastways us 

s'posed dey wuz Ku Kluxers. 

"I don't 'member much 'bout no wuk atter freedom 'ceppin' 

de wash tub. Jlaw larned me how to wash and iron. She said: 'Some 

day I'll be gone flmn dis world, and you Vlon't know nuffin' 'bout 
, . 

takin' keer of yo'self, lessen you larn right now.' I wuz mighty 

proud when I could do up a weeks wa.shin' and take it back to my ", 

white folkse sand gi t shot t nuff nfoney for P.lY wuk., I fel tlike I 

wuz a grown t oman den. It wuz in dis same yard dat Ma larned me 

to wash. At fust Ma rented dis place. There wuz another house 

here den. Us saved our washin' money and bought de place, and dis 

is de last of three houses on dis spot. Evvy cent spent on dis 

place wuz Triade by takin t in wa.shint and de most of it wuz made 

washin t for Kister Eddie Lum k' t .p 1n s faai~. 
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"Reaps of udder Negroes w:u.z smart like lfa, a.nd dey got 

along all right. ~se d~s de young folkses don't try so hard. 

Things aome s lots easier for I em, and dey got lots be tter chances 

dan us had, but dey don't pay no t tention to nuffin' but spendin' 

all dey got, evvy day_ Boys is wuest en gals. Long time ago I 

done give all I got to my daughter. She take s kear, ,of. me. Effen 

de roof leaks, she ha.s it looked atter. She wuks and meke our 

livin'. I didn't want nobody to show up here atter I die and take 

nuffin' away f'um her. 

ItI ain' never had no hard times. I allus been treated 

good and had a good 1ivin'. Course de rheumatiz done got me right 

·cad, but I is still a'ble to gi t about a.nd tend to de house while 

my gal is off at vruk. I wanted to wash today, but I couldn't find 

no soap_ MY ga.l done hid de soap, kaze she say I'se too old to do 

mw own washin' and she wanter wash my eloles herse'~.· 

In parting, the old woman said rather apologetically, 

"I couldn't tell you 'bout no shot 'nuff' hard times. A'tter de War 

I wukked hard, but I ain't never had no hard times". 
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Talk wi th ex-sla ve 

G. W. PA.TTnLO 

Ross tHG 

In the shelter provided by the Department ot Publio 

Welfare, lives an old Negro, G. W. Pattillo. who was born in 

Spaulding Oounty, Griffin, Ga., in the year 1852. His parents, 

Harriett and Jake Pattillo, had twelve ohildren. of whom he was 

the second yO\lngest. Their master was Mr. T. J. Ingram. How­

ever, they kept the name- of their old master, Mr. Pattillo. 

Master Ingram. as he was affectionately called by his 

slaves, was considered a "middle class man," wno owned 100 acres 

of land, with one family of slaves, and was more of a truck far­

mer than a plantation owner. He raised enough cotton to supply 

the needs of his famly and his slaves and enoa.sh cattle to 

furnish food, but his .main crops were corn, wheat, potatoes and 

trllck. 

Wi th a few sla ves am a small farm, ](as tel' Ingram wa.s 

very lenient and kind to his slaves aIll c.s1l.811y worked with thea 

in the fie Ids. nWe had no speeial time to begin or end the work 

for the day. If he got tired he would say, '!lright, boys, let's 

stop and rest. I and sometimes we didn It start working until 111 t. 

in the day. It 

Pattillo I s mother was cook and general house servant, so 

well tho~t of by the Ingram fl~11 that she managed the house 

as she saw fi't and planned the m.-lls likewis e. Yoa.ng Pattillo 

was oonstdered a pet by everyone and hung around the mistress, 

since she dtd no t have any ohi1dren of her own. His Job was to 
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. 
hB.rJd her the scissors and thread her needles. "I was her 

speaia1 pet," sai4 Pattillo, "and 117 10tllJgest broth.er was the 
~ 

master's speelal pet." )lIr. and lIrs. Illgram never pu.n1she4 the 
. . .... -~, .. '~ 

children, nor allowed anyone bllt thelr parents to do ED. If the 

boy became Ullrlll1 , lira. Ingram woa.ld oal1 his mother aDl say t 

"Harriett, I thlnk G. W. needs to be takfm down,a button hole 

lower." 

The master IS noO-se, ca lled the "Big House," was a tw 0-

stor1 frame strllctl1l'e consisting of 10 rooms. .Although not a 

mansion, it was falr1y oomtortab1e. The home provided for Pat­

ti11o's famill was a three-rooa frame hOllSe f'urnisbed comfort­

ably with good home-made f~nitgre. 

Pattillo deolared that he .tad neyer seen anyone on the 

Ingraa P1antatlon punished bl tbe owner, who neYer al10.ed the 

"plterrollers" to punish them elther. 

Kaster Ingr. p].a oed signs at different pOints on his 

pl&ntatloD whioh read thu.s: "paterrollers, Fishing and Huntlng 
"\II,.. 

\ Prohib1 ted Oil this Plante tl0 •• n It soon beoa. know" bl 1.11 tba t 
\ 

-=t-lIJ--- IrJgr8JD slaves were not g1 ven pas8es by their own er to go &I1y 
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plaae, oonaeqllen1;].y they were mown as "Old In.gram's Free Biggers.a. 

Jlastel' Ingram ooa.ld Dot vi te, but WQ11d tell his sll.,..s 
~-

to 1nform aDJoDe who Wished to know, that they belonged to 

J. D. Ingram. "Onee, n sa1d Pa1tl110, "aq brother W1111s, who wa. 

mown for his gambling and dr1l'lltlng, left our plan'tatlon and DO ' 

one :tnew where he had gone. As.e sat aroa.nd a blg opeD tire 

oraeking walnut., W11118 _ae llP. ~QIlP.d ott his horae am tell 

to the grol.1J1d. D1reot11 behind hi. rode e 'paterro1ler. I The 

master ~UJIIled a.p and esommuded hia",to tu.rn aroud and le.ve hi. 
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premises. The 'Paterrol1er' ignored his warning am advanced 

still further. The master then took his rifle and shot him. 

He fell to the grolUld dead and Kaster Ingram. said to his wife, 

'Well, Lacy, I guess the next time I speak to that soollndre1 

he will take heed.' The master then saddled his horse and rode 

into town. Very soon a wagon came back and moved the body." 

The cotton raised was woven into cloth trom which their 

clothing was made. :IWe had plenty of good clothing aDd food," 

Fa ttillo cont1nued. n The smokehouse was never locked an d we had 

free access to the whole house. We never knew the meaning of • 

key." 

Master Ingram was very strict about rel1gion and attending 

Church. It was customary for everyone to attend 1h.e 9 o'clock 

prayer sern cas a t his home every night. The Bible was read by 

the r:.i stress, after which. the master would conduot pra.er. Child­

ren as wen as grownu.ps were expected to attend. On Sundays, 

everybody attended church. Separate Churches were provided for 

the Negroes, with White and Colored preaohers conducting the 

servioes. Vlhi te Deacons were a lao the Deaoons of the Colored 

Churches and a colored man was never apPOinted deacon of a 

Ch.u.rch. Only whi te IIlinisters were pri viliged to g1 ve the sacra­

ment and do the baptizing. Their sermons were of a strictly re-

11g1 ous- na tore. 'llhen a preaoher was una ble to read, someone was 

appointed to read the test. The preaoher would then build his 

sermon from it. Of course, during the oonference period, colored 

as well as whi te mini stars were privileged to make the appoint­

ments. Tl:le Negroes never took up oolleotions bu.t plaoed their 

money in an envelope and passed 1 t in. It was their own .one~, 

1GB 
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earned with the master's consent, b~ selling apples, eggs, 

chickens, ete. 

Ross 

Concerning marri~es. Pattillo believes in marriages as 

they were in the olden days. "Ef two people felt they w~z made 

for eaoh other, they wuz ~ted within themselves when they done 

git the master's 'greement. then live together as man and wi~e. 

an' that was all. Now, yo~ got to b~ a license and pay the 

preaoher." 

Loss of life among slaves was a calamity and if • doctor 

earned a repo.tation for losing his patients. he might as well 

seek a new commonity. Otten his down~all wo~ld begin by some 

such comment as, "Dr. Brown lost 014 mliD Ingrob's l'l1gser John. 

He's no good and I don It intend to u.se him. n !rhe yalne of 

slaves vari eel from $500 to .10.000. depending on his or her 

special qu.alifications. Tradesmen such as blaCksmiths, shoe 

makers, carpenters, etc., were seldom sold Qnder tl0.000. 

Rather than sell a tradesman slave. owners kept them in order to 

make money by hiring them out to other owners for a set sua per 

season. However, before the deal was closed the lessee _oo.ld 

have to sign a contraot which assured the slave's owner that the 

slave would receive the best of treatment while in possession. 

Pattillo rememaers hearing his parents say the North and 

Soa.th had disagr_ and Abraham Llneoln was going to free the 

slaves. Although he never saw a battle tought. Ulere were days 

when he sat and watched the long line of soldiers passing,miles 

and mil as of thea. Master Ingram did not enlist bu.t remained 

If:)9 
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at home to take care of his fam.ily and his possessions. 

After the war ended, Master Ingram called his s laves to­

gether and told thea of their freedom, saying, 1t1lr. Lincoln 

whip»ed the South and we are going back to the Union. You are 

as free as I am and if you wish to remainmre YOIl may. If not, 

YOIl may go any place YOIl wish. I am not riah bllt we can work 

together here for ~oth our families, sharing everything we raise 

equally." Pattillo's family remained there until 1870. SOme 

owners kept their slaves in ignorance of their freedom. others 

were kind enough to offer them homes and help them to get a start. 

After emancipa ti on, poli tics began to play a part in the 

lives of ex-slaves, and many .er~pproaOhed by oandidates who 

wanted to buy their votes. pattillo tells of an old ex-slave 

owner named Greeley living in Upson Oounty who bought an ex­

slaves vote by gi ving bim. as paymen t a ham, a saak of flour and 

a plaae to stay on his plantation. After election, he ordered 

the ex-slave to get the wagon, load it with his possessions and 

move away from his plantation. Astonished, the old Negro asked 

why. rrBecallse," replied old Greeley, IIIf YOIl allow al\V'one to bu.y 

your vote and rob you. o:t you.r rights as a free oi ti zen, someone 

cOllld hire you. to set my nouse on fire. ft 

Pattillo remebers slavery gratefully and says he almost 

wishes these days were back again. 



1 DOOHH 
1'71 

EX-SLAVE INTE.-~VIEW 

ALEC POPE 
1345 Rockspring Street 
Athans, Ge orgia 

Written by: Sadie~. Hornsby 

Edi ted by: 

Federal Writers' ~roject 
Athens, Ga. 

Sarah H. Hall 
Athens 

and 
John N. Booth 
District Supervisor 
Federal Writers' Project 
Augusta, Ga. 

April 28, 1938 



100086 

ALEC POPE 
Ex-Slave - Age 84. 
Athens, Georgia. 

Alec lives wi th his daughter, Ann Yhi tworth. When 

a.sked if he liked to talk about his childhood days, he answered: 

nYes Mal am, but is you one of dem pension ladies?'" The negative re-

ply was an evident disappointment to Alec, but it did not hinder his 

na.rrative a 

"Well, I wuz born on de line of Clarke and Ogl~thorpe 

Countie s, way down de country. Oe·lia and Willis Pope wuz my ma and 

pa. Iawdy! llist'ess, I don't know whar dey come f'um; 'p.eers lak 

pals fust Marster wuz named Pope. Dat's de onlies' last name I ever 

ricollec' us havin'. 

"Dere wuz a passel of us chillun. ll;y s.isters wuz 

Sallie, Phebie Ann, Nelia, and Millie. My brudders wuz Anderson., 

Osoorn, George, :tobert, Squire, .Ja.ck, and Willis. Willis wuz named 

f,)r pa and us nicknamed 'im Tuck. 

una slave quarters wuz little log houses scattered here 

and dar. Some of 'em had two rooms on de fust flo' and a 10ft up 

'bove whar de b.oys most gent.ally slep' and de gals slept downstairs. 

I don't 'member nothin' t'all 'bout what us· done 'cept scrap lak 

chilluns will do. 

·Oht I ain't forgot 'bout dem beds. Dey used ~ord8 

for springs, and de cords run f'um·head to foot; den dey wove lem 

'cross de bed 'til dey looked 1ak checks. Wheat straw wuz sewed up 

172 
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in ticks for mattresses. When you rolled tround on one of dem 

straw mattresses, de straw crackled and sounded lak rain. No Ma'am, 

I don't know nothin t t'all 'bout my granlpa and gran'ma. 

-I wuz de reg'lar water ~oYt and 1 plowed some too. 

'Course dere wuz so many on dat plantation it tuk more'n one boy to 

tote de water. Yoney? dis Bigger couldn't gi,t no' money in dem days. 

"Us sho' had plenty somepin t treat, sich as meat, and 

cornbread, and good old wheat bread what wuz made out of seconds. 

Jere wuz lots of peas, corn, cabbage, Ir'ish t tatoes, sweet 'tatoes, 

and chickens, spmetimes. Yes Malam, sometimes. I laks coffee, but 

LlS Higgers didn't have much coffee. Dat wuz for de whi te folkses at 

de big house. Cookin' wuz done in de fireplace in great big spiders ;-' 

30me of de biggest of de spiders wuz called ovens. Dey put coals of 

fire underneath and more coals on top of de lid. Ma baked bread and 

'taters in de ashes. In winter she put de dough in a collard leaf 

so it wouldn't burn. In summer green corn shucks wuz wrapped t round 

de jough 'stid of collard leaves. All de fish and 'possums and 

rabbits us had wuz cotch right dar on Old Mareterls place, 'cause ir 

one of our Biggers got cotch offen our place hit wuz jest too bad. 

I sho' does love 'possum, and us had lots of 'em, 'cause my brudder 

l:sed to ketch 'em by de wholesale wid a' dOG .he had, and dat same 
-. 

jog wuz a powerful gaud rabbi t hound too. 

"Us had pretty good clothes most all de year 'round. 
-

In sUrnIner, shirts, 8.-l1d pants wuz 'made out of coarse cotton cloth. 

SOl:}etiroo s de pants wuz dyed gray. Winter time us had better clothes 

~-1ade out of yarn and us allus had good Sunday clothes. 'Course I 

wuz. jest a plow boy den and now I done forgot lots 'bout how things 

looked. Our shoes wuz jest common brogans" no diff' unton Sunday, 
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'ceppin' de Nigger boys what wuz shinin' up to de gals cleaned up 

deir shoes dat day. 

"Our 1larster wuz Mr. Jlordea:ai Ed' ards. Well, he 

VlUZ pretty good - not too good. He tried to make you do right, 

-out if you didn't he would give you a good brushin'. Miss Martha, 

Old Marster's old toman, warn't good as Old Marater, but she done 

all right. Dey had a heap of chillun: Miss Susa~, Miss Mary, Miss 

Ca.llie, Miss Alice, and it 'peers to'me lak dere wuz two mo' gals" 

but I can't' ca.ll 'em now. Den dere wuz some -boys: Marse Billy, 

f!l8.rse Jim, Marse John, Marse Frank, and Marse Howard. Marse Fra.nk 

Jd' ards lives on Milledge Avenue now'. 

"Old Marster and Old Mist'ess lived in a great big 

fine house what looked to me lak one of dese big hotels does now. 

l,:arse Jack Jld' ards wuz de fust overseer I can ricollec'. He wuz kin 

to Old Marster. lIarster had two or three mo' overseers at diff' unt 

tirr:es, but I don't ric:ollac' dey names. Dere wuz two car'iage drivers. i 

Henry driv(de gals 'round and Albert wuz Old Mist'ess' driver. Old, 

Karster had his own hoss and buggy, and most of de time he driv for 

hisself, but he allus tuk a little Nigger boy named Jordan 'long to 

help him drive and to hold de hoss. 

"Lawdyt Mist'ess, I couldn't rightly say how many 

a,cres wuz in dat plantation. I knowed he had two j)lantations wid 

fine houses on 1 em. He jes' had droves and droves of Niggers and 
, 

when dey got scattered out over de fields, dey looked lak blackbirds 

dere wuz so many. You see I wuz jest a plow boy and didn't know 

nothin' 'bout figgers and cou'ntin' • 

nDe overseer got us up 'bout four o'clock in de 

/ 
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mornin t to feed de stock. Den us et. Us allus stopped off by dark. 

kistless dereta a old sayint dat you had to brush 'a Nigger,in dem 

days to make t em do right. Dey brushed us if us lagged in de field 

or cut up de cotton. Dey could allus' find some fault wid us. -------
~~rster brushed us sometime, but de ov~rseer most genially done it. 

I I memb.ers dey used to make de .' omans pull up deir skirts Pond 

brushed I em wid a horse whup or a hickory; dey done de mens de same 

way 'cept dey had to take off deir shirts and pull deir pants down. 

lUggers shot would holler when dey got brushed. 

IIJailsl Ye s JIa' am, dey had t, em way down in Lexin' ton. 

YOll know some Niggers gwine steal anyhow, and dey put 1 em in dare 

for dat mostly. I didn't never see nobody sold or in chains. De 

only chains I ever seed wuz on hosses and plows. 

"Mist' ess, Niggars didn" t have no, time to larn to 

rea.d in no Bible or nothin' lak dat in slav'ry time. Us went to 

church wid de whi te folkses if us wanted to, but us warn'1. 'bleeged 
-

to go. De white fo1lcses went to churc-h at Cherokee Corner. Dare 
, 

w8.rn't no special church for Higgers 'til long atter de War when dey 

Quil tone out nigh de big road. 

·Some of de Niggers run away to de Nawth - some d~y 

got 'back, some dey didn t t. Dem patterollers ha.d lots of fun if dey 

cotch a Nigger, so dey could brush "im to hear t ill holle r. De 

onlies' trouble 1 ever heard 'bout twixt de whi tes and blacks :wuz 

when a Nigger sassed a white man and de white man shot 
, . 

1m. H'it 

served dat Nigger right, 'cause he oughta knowed better dan to sass 

a white man. De trouble ended wid dat shot. 
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nDe most Niggers ever done for a good time wuz to 

have little parties wid heaps of fidlin' and dancin'. On Sunday 

nL!,hts dey would have prayer meetin's. Dem patterollers would come 

and break our 'prayer Destin's up and brnsh us if dey cotch us. 

"Chris'mas VIUZ somepin' else. Us had awful good 

time s den, 'cause de whi te foIkse sat de big house give us {Ilenty of 

,'Jodie s for 8hris'ma.s week a,nd us ha.d fidlin' and dane in' • Us VJould 

ring up de gals and run all 'round 'em playin' dem ring-'round-de­

rosie games. Us had more good times atg_~I'n shuckin's, B.nd Old 

}"arster allus had a little toddy to give us den to ma.ke us wuk faster. 

"Oht No Ma'am, I don't 'meInoer nothin' 'bout what us 

lJlayed when I wuz a Ii tt Ie chap, a.nd if I ever knoV'led anything r bout 

Jav/head and Bloody .3one sand si ch lak I done plumb forgot it now • 

..::nt I do know Old Marster and Old Mist'ess sho' wuz l)Owerful good 

when Cley lUggers got sick. Dey 'put a messenger boyan a mule and 

sont 'im for Dr. Hudson quick, t cause to lose a Nigger wuz losin' 

a good piece of property. Some Niggers wore some sO.rt of beads t round 

lleir nec}:s to keep sickness away and da.t's all I calls to ruind 'oout 

18.t charD business. 

"I wuz jest a. plow boy so I didn't take in 'DOUt. de 

~;llI'l'ender. De only thing I ricollects 'bout it wuz when Old Marster 

t Id my po. and rna us wuz free and didn't belong to him no Dore. He 

sa.id he couldn't brush de grown folks no more, ·out if dey wanted to 

sta.y v/id 'im dey could, and d8,t he would brush dey chilluns if dey 

Hd;'l't do right. M.a. told t im he warn't gwine -brnsh none of her 

~hilluns no more. 
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"Us lived wid Old Marster 'bout a year, den pa moveq 

up on de big roa.d. Buy land? No Ma.tam, Niggers didn't have no 

l'!]oney to buy no land wid 'til dey made it. I didn't take in fbout 

Mr. Lincoln, only dat thoo' him us wuz sot free. I heard 'em say 

fIr .• pa.vis VlUZ de President of de South, ·a.nd 'bou t Booker Washin' ton 

some of de Niggers tuk him in, but I didn't bodder Ibout him. 

rtLawdyl Mist'ess, I didn't marry de fust time 'ti~ 

long a.tt.er de War, and now I done been r.;arried three times. I had 

a awful big weddin' de. fust time. De white ma.n what lived on de 

-oig roa.d not far f' um us sa.id he never seed sich a weddin' in his 

life. Us drunk and et, and danced and cut de :buck most all night 

J.ong. Most all my chilluns is dea.d. I hllieve my fust wife had 10 

or 11 c:hilluns. I know I had a i)assel fust and last; and jest to 

tell you de trufe, dere jes' ain't no need to stop and try to count 

de grand chilluns. All three of my wives done daid and I'm lookint 

for anudder one to take keer of me now. 

UWhy did I jine de church? 'Cause I jes' think 

evvybody oughta. jine if dey wanna do right solse dey can go to 

:~eben. I feels la.k a diff' unt man since I done jined and I knows 

de Lord has done forgive rne for all my sins. 

"Mist'ess ain't you thoo' axin' me questions' yit? 

AnyhoW' I VlUZ thinkin' you wuz one of dem pension ladies." When he 

W8.S told that the interview was completed, Alec said: 'II shot is 

glad, 'ca.use I feels lak takin' a. ·little nap a.tter. I eat dese pecans 

v.·hat I got in my pocket. Goodbye Mist' ess." 

• • • • 
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100230 SLAVERY .AS WITNESSED BY ANNIE PRICE 

Mrs. Annie Price was born in Spaulding County, Georgia 

October 12, l855~ Although only a mere child when freedom was declared 
.. ~ 

she is able to relate quite a few events in her own life as well as same 

of the experiences of other slaves who lived in the same vicinity as she. 

Her mother and father Abe ana Caroline were o~med by a young 

married couple named Kennon. (When this couple were married Abe and 

Caroline had been given as wedding presents by the bride's and the groom's 

parents). Besides her parents there four brothers and five Sisters bll 

of wham were younger thbn she with one exception. The first thing that 
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she ramembers of her mother is that of seeing her working in the ~ster's" 

ki"tchen. 

~~. Kennon was described as being a r~ther youngman who was just 

getting a start in life. His f6Illily consisted of his wite and about five 

children. He was not a mean in01 vi Cl.ual. The plantation/on which he lived 

v:c.s a small one, having been given to him b;'T his father (whose plantation 

adjoined) in order to give him a start. Mr. Kennon owned one other slave 

besides l~s. Price and her family while his father owned a large number 

some of whom he used to lend to the younger Mr. Kennon. Cotton and all 

kinds of vegetables were raised. There WaS" also some live stock. 

~ Mr. Kennon owned only a few slaves it was necessary for these 

few persons to do all of the work. Says Mrs. Price: ~ mother had to do 

everything from cul ti vating cotton to cooking." The same was true of her 

father and the other servant. Before the break of day each morning they 

were all called to prepare for the day's work. Mrs. Price then told how 

she has seen the men of her plantation and those of the adjoining one going 
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to the fields at this unearthly hour eating their breakfast while sitting 

astride the back of a mule. After her mother had finished cooking and 

cleaning the house she was sent to the field to help the men. When it was 

too dark to see all field hands were permitted to return to their cabins. 

This same routine was followed each day except Sundays when they were permitted 

to do much as they pleased. \'Jhen the weather was too baCl for field. work they 

~helled corn and di~, other types of work not requiring too much exposure. 

ilolidays were unheard of on the Kennon plantation. A.s a little slave girl 

the only 'l'Jork that Mrs. Price ever had to do was to pick up chips and bark 

for her mother to cook with. The rest of the time was spent in playing with 

the ~arsterts" little girls. 

The servants on our plantation always h&d a plenty of clothes con-

tinued If.:.rs. Price, while those on the plantation next to ours (!f.ll's. Kennon's 

f&ther never haCl, enough, especially in the \'Tinter. This clothing was given 

when it was needed and not at any specified time as was the case on some of 

the other plantations in that community. ~l of t ese articles were made on 

the plantation and t:c.e materials that were mostly used \'!ere homespun (which fTas 

also woven on the premises) woolen goods'. cotton goods and calico. It has 

been mentioned before that the retinue of servants w£,s small in number and so 

for this reason all of them had a reasonable amount of those clothes that had 

been ~iscarded by the master and the mistress. hfter the leather had been 

cured it was te.ken to the Tannery where crude shoes ce.lled "Twenty Grands" 

were made. These shoes often caused the wearer no little amount of dis-

comfort until they were thoroue~y broken in. 

For bedding, homespun sheets were used. The quilts and blankets 

were made from pieced cotton material along with gannents that were unfit for 

further 'Wear. ~'lhenever 1 t was necessary to dye any of these artioles a type 

of dye made by boiling the bark from trees was used. 
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In the same manner that clothing was plentiful so was there 

always enough tood. When ~s. Price was asked it the slaves owned by 

Mr. Kennon were permitted to cultivate a garden ot their Ol'm she stated 

that they d1d'tl.t need to do this because ot the tact that Mr. Kennon 

raised everything that was n~cessary and they often had more than enough. 

Their week-day diet usually consisted of fried meat, grits, syrup and corn 

bread for breakfast j vegetables, pot liquor or milk, and corn bread for· 

(linner; and tor supper there was milk and bread or tried meat and bread. 

On sunday they were given a kind ot flour commonly known as the "seconds" 

from which biscuits were made. "Samet~e3", continued Y~s. Price", my 

mother brought us the left-overs from the ~ter's table and this was 

usually a meal by itsel~. In addition to this Mr. Kennon allowed hunting 

<is well e.s fishing and so on many days there were fish and roast 'possum. 

Food on the elder !~. Kennon plantation was just as scarce as it was plentiful 

on his son's. When asked how she knew about this Mrs. Price told how she 

had seen her father take meat trom his m.a,~tel"t~ smoke house and hide it so 

that he could give it to those slaves who invaribly slipped over at night in 

search ot tood. The elder Mr. Kennon had enough tood but he was too mean 

to see his slavea enjoy themselves by having full stomachs. 

All cooking on Mrs. Price's plantation was done by her mother, 

All of the houses on the Kennon pl~tation were made ot logs in-

cluding that of Mr. Kennon himselt. There were only two visible differences 

in the dwelling places ot the slaves and that of Mr. Kennon and there were 

(1) several roams instead of the one roan allowed the slaves and (2) 

weatherboard was used on the inside to keep the weather out while the slaves 

used mu~ to serve for this purpose. In these crude one-roamed houses 

(called stalls) there was a bea made of seme rough wood. Rope &1ed tran 
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side to side served as the springs ror the mattress which was a bag filled 

vii th straw and leaves. There were e.lso one or two boxes whi oh were used 

as chairs. The chimney was made of rocks and mud. All cooking was done 

here at the fireplace. Mrs. Price says; "Even Old Marster d1d'nt have a 

stove to cook on so you know we did·'nt." The only available light was that 

furnished by the fire. Only one famdly ~~s allowed to a cabin so as to 

prevent overcrowding. In addition to a good shingle roor each one of 

these dwellings had a board floor. All floors were of dirt on the plant-

&tion belonging to the elder W.a-. Kennon. 

A doctor was'employed to attend to those persons who were sick. 

Emvever he never got chance to practice on the Kennon premises as there was 

never any serious illness. Minor cases of sickness were usually treated 

by giving the patient a dose of castor oil or several doses of same form of 

home made medicine which the slaves made themselves from roots that they 

gathered in the woods. In orCl,er to help keep his slaves in good health 

Mr. Kennon required them to keep the cabins they occupied and their sur-

roundings clean at all times. 

Mrs. Price said that the slaves had very few amusements and as far 

as ~he can remem'oer she never SIlW her parents indulge in any fom of play at 

~l. She remembers, however, that on the adjoining plantation the slaves 

often had frolics where they san~ and danced far into the night. These 

frolics were not held very often but were usually few and far 'between. 

As there was no church on the plantation Mr. Kennon gave them a 

pass on Sundays so that they could attend one of the ohurches that the town 

ai'forded. The sermons they heard were preached by a white preacher and on 

rare occasions by a colored preacher. ~~enever the ~~ed pastor preached 

there were several white persons present to see that~ doctrine save that 

181 

laid do¥m by them should be preached. All of the marrying on both 1 t t1 '- P an a ons 
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N'lI'. Kennon gave them a pass on Sundays so that they could attend one of the 

churches that the town afforded. The sermons they heard were preached by 

a white preacher and on rare occasions by a coloreo preacher. Whenever the 

~olored pastor preache.d there were several ,'{hi te persons p:resent to see that 

no doctrine save that laid down by them should be preached. All of the 

marrying on both plantations 'was done by a preacher. 

It has been sai d that a little learning is a dangerous thing and. this 

certainly was true as fer as the slaves were concerned)according to ~~s. Price. 

She se.ys: "If any of us were ever caught with a book we would get a good 

whipping.; Because of their great fear of such a whipping none of them 

ever attempted to learn to read or to write. 

As ageneral rule Mrs. Price and the other nembers of her fa.m1.ly were 

::.lways treated kinc~y by the Kennon family. None of them were ever whipped 

or mistreated in any v~y. 1!rs. Pri oe says that she has seen slaves on the . 

e.njoining plantation whipper until the blood ran. She describes the sight 

in tne following manner. "The one to be whipped was tied across a log or 

to a tree cno then his shirt was dropped around his waist and he was 18.shed 

1'.1. th a cow hide "Thip until his back was raw. ~!,'hippings like these were 

gi ven when a slave was unruly or cHsobedient or when he ran away. Before 

a runaway slave could be whipped he had to be caught and the chief way of 

dOing this was to put the blood hounds (known to the slaves as "nigger hounds") 

on the fugitive's trail. ~s. Price once saw a man being taken to his master 

after he hud been caught by the dogs. She says that his skin was cut and torn 

in any number of places and he looked like one big ~s of blood. Her father 

once ran a.way to escape a. whipping. (this .,laS during the Civil War), and he 

',vaS able to elude the dogs as well ~a his humElD. pursuers. When asked about 

the final outcome of this escupe Mrs. Price replied that her father remained in 
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hi ding until the Vlar was ever wi th and then he ~'9.s able to show himself vii thout 

any fear. 

She has also seen slaves being whipped by a group of white men when 

her parents saic_ were the "Paddie-Rollers". It was their duty to ,,rhip those 

slaves who were caught away from their respective plantations without a "pass It , 

she was told. 

According to Mrs. Price the jails were built for the "white folks". 

:'1hen a slave did something wrong his master punished him. 

She does tnt remember anything about the beginning of the Civil ~;ar 

neither did she uncerstand its significance until Mr. Kennon died as a result 

of the wounds that he received vlhile in action. This impressed itself on 

her mind indelibly because Mr. Kennon was the first deac person she had ever 

seen. The Yankee troops did'nt cane near their plantation and 'so they had 

a plenty of tood to satisfy their needs all during the war. Even after the 

war was over there was still a plenty of all the necessities of life. 

When Mrs. Kennon informed. them that they were free to go or to stay 

as they pleased) for father, who had just CCIIle out of hidine, told Mrs. 

Kennon that he did. not w::mt to remain on the plantation any longer than. it 

was nec~ssary to get his family together. Be said that he wanted to get 

out to himself so that he could see how it felt to be free. Mrs. Price says 

that as young uS she was she felt very happy bec~use the yoke of bondage was 

gone and she knew that she could have a. privel~ like everybody else. And 

so she and her family moved alo-ay and her father begeD fc.rm1ng for himself. ,,,s 
F~s was ~ acrttclld prosper~ until his death. biter she left the plant-

ation of her birth she lived with her father until she became a grown woman 

and then she married a ra-. Price who was also a farmer, 



:nl1 tley. 
1-20-37 

Page 7. 
Driskell 

N~s. Price believes that she has lived to reach such a ripe old age 

bec~use she h~s always served God and because she always tried to obey 

those older than she. 

1t1-J 



A :IrE'N FACTS OF SLAVERY BY lH5· 
OHARI.IE P!E - Ex-Slave. 

<. '!'he writer was much surprised to learn that the person whom she was 
\ 

§i about to interview was nine yeSt's old when the Civil f(ar ended. His youthful 

appearance at first ml::lde her realize that probab~ he was not an ex-slave after 

all. Very soon she learned difterently'. ADother surprise followed the first in 

that his lmlllory 01' events during that period was very hazy. The tew tacts 

learned are rela:ted as tollows: 

Mr. Charlie Pye was born in OolumbUS, Ga., l856·and was tlB ninth child ot 

his l'aren.:ta, Tom Pye and Emm8l1ne Highland. Tom Pye, the father, belonged to 

Volentine Pye, owner 01" a plautation in Columbus, Ga. mown as the Lynoh and 

Pye Plant at ion. 

Mr. Pye's mistress was Hiss l.:ary EaltW J who later narried a Mr. i'1.atts. 

',~iss Eal.ey owned a large number of slaves, although she did not own a very 

large pl.antation. Q.uite a tew;of her slaves were hired out to other omera. 

'l'he worker. on the plantation were divided into two or more groups, eaeh group 

having a different job to do. For instance, there were the plow hunds, hoe 
" 

hands, l.og cutters, eto. Mr. Pye's mother was a prow hund and beSides thiS, 
v , 

she often had to cut logs. Mr. Pye, Wf...S too young to \'lOrk and spent molt of his 

time playing around the yards. 

Houses on the Ealey plantation were. built 01" pine poles after which the 

craoks were tilled with red md. Most of these houses oonsisted 01" one ~om; 
. 

however, a tell' were built~iith two rooms to aooamnodate the .larger families. 

The beds, called "bunks" by !'.!r.' Pya were nailed to the sides 01" the room. 

Roped bottolIl3 eovered with a mattress of burlap tiD.d hay served to complete 

this struoture called a bed. Benches and a home made table completed the 

turnishings. There were vsry 1'ew it any real chairs found in the slave hOlDSS. , 
The houses and furniture were built by skilled Negro oarpenters \'/ho were hired 

by the mistress from other alave om.... A kind slave owner woul4 allow a 
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a skilled person to hire his own time and kgep most of the Pay' whioh he e8l'ned. 

Plenty of toad was raised on the Ealey plantation, but the slave families 

were restricted to the 15_ diet at aorn meal,.yrup, and tat bacon. Ohildren 

flere fed "pot l1kkEl."", milk and bread from. poplar troughs, ~an Which they' ate 

Yli th wooden SpOOlll. Grown-ups ate with wooden forka, Slaves were not allowed 

to raise gardens of their own, although Mr. Pye's uncle was given the privilege or 

owning a rice patch, lIhtch he worked at night. 

In every slave home was found a .,04en loom .. hich .. aa operated by handa an4 

feet, and from whioh the aloth for their olothing 11'48 made. When the work in the 

fields was finished wanon were required to come home and spin one cut (thread) at 

night. Those lIho were not successful in coJqplat'inS this work .. e1'. punished the 

t 

next morning. Men wore cotton shirts and pants which .were dyed different colors 

v;ith red oak bark, altuD. and copper. Qopper produced an "Indigo blue color. lt I 

have often. watohed a;re in the process of being mde, rsrarked !Jr. Pya. Mr. Pye's 

father was a shoemaker and made all shoes needed on the plantation. The hair was 
.1 

removed from the hides by a process known as tanning. Red oak bark was otten. 

used tor it produced an acid which proTed vary etteative in tann~ hides. Slaves 

'ilere given shoes every three gJontha. , 
To see that everyone aontinued working an overseer rode O'Ier the plantatioa 

• 
keeping check on the workers. If any person was aaugh" resting he was given a 

• 
sound whipping. Mr. Pye relate4 the tollowing incident which happened on the . 
Ealey plantation. ItA young colared girl stopped to' rest foi a tew minutes and Jq' 

t# 
unole stopped also and spoke to her. During tb.:ia aODversation the overseer 081118 

up and began whipping the girl with a "sapling tree." My uncle becfU;18 VfSry a~ 

and picked up an axe and hit the averse .. in the head, killing him.. The mistreas , 

was very fond of my uncle and kept him hid until she could "run him..· RurmiDg 

a slave wsa the method they used in sending a slave to another at ate ill orier ,hat 

he coUld escape punishment and be 80ld again. You were only given this privilege 

if it so' h~pened 11m t you ware oared ~or by yoW' mistress and muter. 

186 



Overseer. on the Ealey plantation were very cruel and whipped ,laves unmerc1fullJr. 

Another incident related b,y 1!r. Pye was as tollows: 

"My mother resented being whipped and would run away to the woods and often 

remained as long as twelve months at a ti.ID8. When the strain of staying away tram 

her family became too great, she 1I>uld return home. No sooner vould she arrive 

than the old overseer would tie her to a peach tree and Vlb.1p her again. The 

whipping was done by a "Nigger Driver," who 1'ollowed the overseer around with a 

bull whip} especially for this purpose. The la:rgest man on the plalllll tion was 

chosen to be the "Nigger Driver." 

"Every slave had to attend church, although there were no separate churches 

provided for them. However ,1 they were allowed to occupy the benches which were 

placed in the rear of the church. To attend cJiurch on another plantation, slaves 

had to get a );ass or suffer punishment from the "Pader Rollers. It (Patrollers) 

"11e didn't marry on our plantation", remarked Mr. Pye. .Atter getting the 

consent of both masters the couple jumped the broom, and thb.t ended the 80 oallecl 

ceremony. J'ollowing the marriage there was no frolic or oelebration. 

"Sometimes <iuilting parties were held in the various cabins on the -plantation. 

Everyone would assist in making the winter bed covering for one tamily one n~tand 
• I 

-the next night for some other talil.y, and so on until everyone had sufficient bed 

covering. 

"A doctor was only oalledm.en a person htid almost reached the last stages 01' 

illness. Illness was often an excuse to remain away from. the field. "Blue mass 

pills, castor oil, etc. wane kept for minor aches and paiDa. When a s~ve died he 

was burl ed as quickly as a box could be Dailed together. 

"I often heard of people refuge.1ug during the Oivil War pertod, remarked 

111'. Pye. In tact, our mistress retugeed to Alabama trying to avoid meeting the 

Yanks, but ~U came in another direction. On one occaaion the Yamks came to our 

plantation, took all the best mules and horses, atter which they came to IlW 

rn.other's cabin and made her cooi; eggs for them.. They kept so lllUab. nois8 singing, 



flI wish I was 'in pixie" that I could not"slee.p. Attar freedom we were kBpt in 

ignorance for qilite a while but when we learned the truth rrry mother was glad to 

,;love away with us. 

"Immediately after the war ex-slave tamilies worked for one-tftird and one-tourth 

of the orops raised on different plantations. Years later families were given 

one-halt of the crops raised.~ 

:.IJr. Pye ended the 1n.t erview by telling the writer that he maI'ri ed at the ege 

of 35 years and was the father ot two ohildren, one of whom is living. He is a 

3aptist, belonging to Hount Zion Ohurch, and has attended church regularly ald 

jelieves that by leading a clean, useful life he has lengthened hiB days on this 

earth. During his lifetime 1'Sr. Pya followed railroad work. Recently, however. 

11e has had to give this up because of his health. 

, 
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J 00, H. Booth 

Aunt Charlott. Raines, w.11 up 1n the sevent1.s at the 

time ot her death aome yearl ago, was an excellent example ot 

the type ot negro aev.lope. by the .conom1c sYltem ot· th.'oli 

South. 

When I oould tirlt remember, Oharlotte was eupreme ruler 

of the k1 tohen of my home. Th1n to emaciation and stooped al­

most to the po1nt ot hav1ng a hump on her back she waa yet wiry 

and act1v.. Her gnarled 014 hands coul4 turn out prod1goUB a­

mounts ot work when she cho I. to extend herselt. 

Her voice was low and mus1cal anA she seldom raise4 1t 

above the ord1nary tone at conversat1on; y.t when ahe spoke 

other colored people hastened to obey her an4 even the whit •• 

took oareful note ot what sh, sa14. Her heai was alw..,. boun4 

in a snow-white turban. She wore calico or s2}bam print dr'88-

.a and whit. aprons and theae garmenta always appear_ to b. 

freshly laundereel. 

Charlotte aeldom 8poke unlesa apoken to and ah. woull 

never tell very muoh about her early 11t.. Sh. had be.n 

trained as peraoaal mal4 to one ot herex-m&ster's daught.rs. 

Thi. taDdly, (that ot aw.paon H. Cox) was on. ot the most cul­

tured and r.fined that Lex1naton, 1n Ogletlorp. County, could 

boast. 

Aunt Charlottfnever spoke ot her l1te under the old reg1me 

but she had supreme contempt for Ino count n1ggers that d1u't 

hav' no white Folke. She was thritty and trugal. Hav1q a 

1HO 
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large family, most of her small earnings was spent on th.m. 

However, she early taught her chlldr.n to scratch fer themselves. 

Two of her daught.rs dl.a after they haa eaoh brought several chil­

dren ln~o the worla. Charlott. thought th.y were b.~g n.gl.et.a 

oy their fathers an4 proee.dei to take them "to raise mys"t". 

These grand chll4ren were the apple ot her eye and. she dl' much 

more for them than she 11acl clon. for her own chlliren-. 

The oli •• man hat many queer ways. Typical ot her eccen­

tr1cities was her iron elsa refusal to touch on. bit. ot tooa 

in our house. It she wlshea. a dish she was preparing tasted 

to 8 •• that it contalned the proper amount of .ach ingredient 

she would call some member of the family, usually my grandmother, 

and ask that he or she sample the tGOfl. Parad.oxically, she hacl 

no compunctlons about the amount of foea she carrled home for 

herself and her famlly. 

Strange as 1 t may s.em, Charlott. was an lncorrigible 

rogue. My mother and. my grandmother both say that they IhaV. 

seen her pull up her sk1rts ana drop things into a flour sack 

which she always wore t1ed round her waist Just for this purpose. 

I myself have seen this saek so full that it would bump against 

her knee. Sh, 41& not conf1ne her thefts to fooa only. She 

woula. also take personal belonglngs. Another servant in the house­

hold once found one of Aunt Charlotte's granadaughters using a com­

pact that she had atolen from her young mistress. The Sl~t took 

the trlnket away trom the girl ani. returned 1 t to the owner but 

noth1ng was .ver said to Aunt Charlotte altheugb everyone kn •• 

she ha4 stolen 1t. 
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On. year wh.n the Cherry crop was exceptianal17 h.avy, grand­

mother had Charlo~t. make up a hug. batch ot Cherry pres.rv.s in 

an iron pot. While Charlott. was out ot the ki tch.n for a mom.nt 

she went in to hag' a look at the pr.serv.s and found that about 

half ot th.m had b •• n taken Gut. A careful ~ut hurrl.4 s.arch 

locat.d the mlssing portion hidd.n in anoth.r contain.r behlnd 

the stov.. Grandmoth.r nev.r sa1i a wort but simply put the 

amount that had. 'been taken out back in the pot. 

Charlotte nev.r permitt.d anyone to take liberti •• with 

her exc:ept Unol. Dani.l, the "man ot all work" and. another ex­

slav.. Dani.l woula Josh h.r about 80m. • •• au" .r about her ovtr_ 

fondn.ss fer her gran4ch11ar.n. She woula take Just so mUaR ef 

this and then '''ith a ~.t ·S'long with you", sh. woula .e. hlm 

on about hi. busin.s.. One. when h. pr.s.ed h.r a blt t •• far 

she hurl... a Dutch.r knif. at him. 

Charlott. was not a 8up.r.~itioU8 soul. She 414 not .v.n 

b.li.v. that the n.ar-by scr •• ch ot an owl was an omen of ieath. 

Howev.r, she did have .om. t.arfUl and wondertul tolk r.medl.s. 

Wh.n you got a b •• sting Charlott. maa. Dani.l splt to­

baooo Julo. on It. She always gav. a pl.o. ot fat meat to 

babies because this woula malt. th.m h.althy all their llv.s. 

Her favorite r.m.dy was to put a pan of co14 wat.r un4.r the 

b.d to stop -night sw.ats.' 

In h.r last years failing .y.-slght and g.neral 111 health 

forced her to glve up h.r activ. lif.. Almoat a compl.t. shut-ln, 

she h&4 a window cut on the north sld. of her room so she coul4 
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If set and se. whut went on up at Uis' Molly t 8 f. (her name for my 

grandmGther) • 

She was the perf.ct hostess and whenever any member of our 

family went to see how she diG. during th.se latter days she al­

ways served locust be.r ana cookies. Once when I took her a 

bunch of violets she g~v, m. an old coin that she had carried 

on her person for years. Mother il4n't want me to take it be­

caUse Charlotte·s husband ,had given it to her and she set great 

store by it. Howev.r, the old woman insisted that I be allowe4 

to ke.p the tok.n arguing it would not be of us, to her much 

longer anyway. 

iOa 

She di.d about a month later and in accordanoe with her 

instruct10ns her funeral was oonduoted like ".h1 t. tol. s burY'1n'" , 

that i8 without the n1ght be1ng f111ed with wailing an4 m1nus the 

usual harangue at the church. Ever 1n 4.ath Charlotte st1l1 

thought slienoe golden. 
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FANNY FUU~OLPH - EX-SLAVE 

Perhaps the oldest ex-slave living today is ~ound in Jefferson, 

Georgla. Fanny Randolph 1s a 11 ttle alGi wrinkled-faced. woman, but 

at the time of our visit she was very neat in a calico dress ani 

a white apron wi th. a bandanna handkerchie~ arounci her head.. 

We saw her at the home of a nleee with whom she lives, all 

of her own family being dead. Her room was ti~1, ana sh. haA a 

brlght log flr. burnlng in the wiae old fire place. She readily 

consented to talk about slavery t1mes. 

"Honey, I doan knQw how ole lila, but I'se been here er long 

time and I'se been told by folks whut knows,dat lise, may~e, mol 

dan er hunderd years ole. I 'members back er lon& time ~efo' de , 
war. My mammy and daddy wuz bote slaves. lIy daddy 8 name wuz 

Daniel Wh1 te an' my maMmy'S name befo I she married wuz Sarah Moon, 

she belonged ter Marse Bo~ Moon who livei in Jackson County over 

near whar Winder is now. He vruz er big landowner an' had lots uv 

slaves. 

"When I wuz 'bout nine years ole, Marse Bob tuk me up tar 

de (big house' ter wait on 01. M1etie. I didn't have much ter 

do, Jes' hai ter he'p ter dress an' tie 'er shoes ani run eroun' 

do1n' errands fur 'ere Yer know, in de~ times, de white ladies 

had niggers ter wa1 t on 'em an' de bil nigger&! done all de haN 

wuk.. I bout de hOU3 e an' yard .... 

!tAtter some years my mammy an' daddy 'bote died, so I Jee' 

stayed at de ~blg house' ani wukked on fer Marse Bob an' ole 

Mistie ...... 

"Atter I growe4 up, U8 n1&Ser~ on Marse Bob'a plantat10n 
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had big times at our corn shuckin's an' danees. Us 'ud all git ter­

gather at one uv de vaDins an us 'ud have er big log fire an' er 

room tar dance in. Den when us had all shucked corn er good ,while 

ever nigger would git his gal an' dey would be some niggers over 

in de corner ter play fer de dance, one wid er fiddle an' one tar 

beat straw8, an' one wi. ar banjo, an' one ter beat bones, an' when 

de musie Iud start up (dey gener'ly played ~Billy 1n de Low Grounds~ 

or tTurkey in de Straw) us Iud git on de flo~ Den Qe nigger .hut 

called de set would say: 'All Join hands an' eirele to de Ier, back 

to de right, swing corners, swing partners, all run away!' An'de: 

way dem niggers feets would fly!~ 

"Bye an' bye de war come on, an' all cie men tolks hai ter 

go an' fight de Yankees, so us wimman folks an' chillun had·.r 

hara time den caze us all haa tar look atter de stock an' .uk in 

cie flel' s. Den us I UQ hear all ,'Hut how de Yankees wuz goln' 

erounJ an' ekeerin' ae w1mmen tolks mos' ter death soin' in 

dey houses an' making de felks cook 'em stuff tar eat, .en tearin' 

up an' messin I up dey houses an' den marchin' on Qtf." 

IDen when ole Mistis 'u4 hear de Yanaees wuz comin' she" 

call us niagers en us 'ui tal:. all de china, silver, and •• joolry 

whut c' longed ter ole tiss an' her fam1ly an' dig d.eep holes out 

b'hind de smoke-house er under de b6g house, .n bury h'it all 'tell 

de Yankees lui git ~y •• 

,. aem wuz d.ark days, but at ter er long time d. war 'lfUZ over 

an' day tole us us wuz fre., I d1cln' t want ter leave my .. hit. folks 

so I staye4 on ter somet1m., but attar while 4e nisger come erlon& 
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whut I marr1ed. His name wuz Tom Randolph an' betG' el. war he 

b'1011&e4 t.r Mars. Joshua Ran4olplt, who liv'" at J.fterson, SG 

den us move4 ter J.fferson. Us hat th1rt.en ehillun, Dut dey's 

all dai4 now an' my ele man ls aaii too, S9 I' se here all by my 

se'f"an' et h'lt warn't fer my two niec.e her., who l.ts me liv' 

wlG. 'em I doan know whu t I 'id.o ... 

1H7 

"I' ae allus triec1 ter cio fie riib.t th1n' an' d.e goK Law is 

takln' ~.er uv me fer his prophet say in ie Gooi Book, 'I's. been 

young ana no. am 01., yet I's. n.bber ieei i. righteous ferssken 

ner his ee.4 Desgin' bread!' So I ainlt worryln* 'bout sumpln' ter 

eat, but I doan 'want tar stay her. much lenaer .nl.ss h'its de gooi 

Lawd8 wlll. 11 

Ask .. if she Was sup.rsti tlous, she sald: "Well when I wuz 

yoUlli, I reck1n' I wuz, but now my pore 01. mln. ls J.8 so tirea 

t and h' 1 t doan wult lak h Ii t uster t so I never does think much 'bGut 

superetl tlon, but I doan lat ter heer er ~qU1nch ow1-- holler in ... 

nlght, ter hilt sho 18 a s1gn some uv yore tolks ls goin' t.r dl., 

en doan brln' er ax fro~ de house onless yer take h'1t back 4. sam. 

way yer brung h'it ln, fer dat lill kill d. baa luck.' 

When asked 1f' she belleve4 1n shoete or could "s •• sights' 

she ea1a: "Well, 1188, yer know if yer 18 borned w14 er vell over 

yer tact yer can see e1shte but I has never s .... any ghosts .r 

Sight's, I warn't born 4at -81, ~ut my niece, her. has seei Sk.et.a, 

en she can tell yer IDout dat.' 

---- When we were ready to leave we said J "\V.1I, Aunt Fanny) we 

hope you live for many more years.' She replied: "I'se w1l11n' ter 

\" 
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go on livin' ez long ez de Karster wants me ter, still I'se 

ready when de summons eomes. De good Lawd haS allus give me 

grace ter live by, an' I know He'll g1v' me 4yin' graee when 

my time comes." 

iB8 
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Shade Richards 

Ex-slave 

Alber anal' 
Re-search Worker 

~1·t) 

Shade Richards was born January 13, 1846 on the Jimpson 

lifeals plantation below Zebulon ~~""_~~.lf.~,,_9~"~'l:.~lJiS 
" ~.. , .., .J •• < .... ~ ...... , ."., " --~~'" ... ~ .. ~ ~ • .", ............ '- .. .., ............. ~ ~ __ ......... ___ o"....-...,. ......... ~~~,...--· 

father, Alfred Richards had been brought from ~rica and 

was owned by 1fr. Williams on an adjoining plantation. --'-" His mother, Easter Richards was born in Houston County 

but sold to lfr. Ireal. Shade being born en the plantation 

was Mr. Neal's property. He was the youngest of 11 

children. Ris real name was n3hadrack" and the bro~ber 

just older than he was na':1ed "Meshacklf. Sometimes the .. 
mothers named the babies but most of the time the masters 

did. 1:)[1'. Heal did Shade's "namin flf • 

Shade's father came two or three times a month to see his 

family on Mr. Heal's plantation aly/aya getting " .. ~~ . pass 
,~ 
\ from his master for "niggers" didn't dare go off their own 

) plantation Vii thout a "IJass". Before the war Shade's 

} grandfather came frow .Af~ica to buy his son and take him 

home, but was taken sick and bottl father and son died. 

Shade's earliest recollections of his mother are that she 

worked in the fields Uo..'1til "she was thru' bornin r chillun" 

then she was lmt in charge of l;he milk and butter. Tr:ere 

( 

\ 



were 75 or 80 oows to be milked twioe a day and she had 

to have 5 or 6 other women helpers. 

Nfr. I~eal had several plantations in diff'erent 100a11 ties 

and his family did not live on this one in Pike County 

but he fJl£:.de regul1:lr visits to each one. It had no name. 

was just called "Neal's Place." It consisted of thirteen 

hundred acres. There were always two or three hundred 

besides the ones he just bought and 

"tradin'". He didn't like "little nigger men ft 

he happened to find one among his slaves he would 

the dogs on him and let them run him down. The boys 

were not allowed .to work in the fields until they were 12 
cl-

years old, but th ey had to Vlai t on the hands. ~~Jl.eh--a-s car-

rying water. running baok to the shop with tools and for 

tools, driving wagons of corn, wheat etc. to the mill to 

be groU-'Y1d and any errands they VIere considered big enough 

to do. Shade ~orked in the fields when he beoame 12 

years old. 

This :plentation vms large and raised eve:l.7thing--corn, wheat, 

cotton, "taters", toO;}CCO, fruit, vegeta:Jles, rice, sugar 

cane, borses, mules, L,oats, sheep. and hogs. They ke:p~G all 

that was needed to feed the slaves then sent the surplus to 
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Savannah by the "Curz". The stage took passengers, but 

the "Curz" was 40 or 50 wagons that took the farm surplus 

to Savannah, and "fetched back things for de house." 

Mr. Neal kept 35 or 40 hounds that h~d to be cooked for. 

"He was "rich with plenty of money" always good to his slaves 

\and didn't whip them much, but his son, "Mr. Jimmy. sure 

was a bad one". Sometimes he'd use the cow hide until it 

f $sde blisters, then hit them with the flat of the hand ssw 

I until they broke and next dip the victim into a tub of 

salty water. It often killed the "nigger" but "Mr. Jimmy" Ii 
\ 

t didn't care. He vmipped Shade's uncle to death • 
• '-------

When the "hog killin' time come lf it took 150 nigger men a 

week to do it. The Sides, ·shoulders, head and jowls were 

kept to feed the slaves on and the rest was shipped to 

Sav811-.nah. iJir. Neal was Bood to his slaves and gave them 

every Saturday to Ifplay" and go to the, "wrestling school n, 

At Xma2. they had such a good time, would go from house to 

house J "he boys would fiddle and they 1 d have a drink of 

liquor at each house •. The liquor was plenti iul for they 

bought it in barrels. ~he plantations took turn abo~t 

having "Frolics" when they Tffiddled and danoed" all night. 



I~ it wasn't on your awn plantation you sure bad to have 

a"pass tJ • When a slave wanted to "Jlne the ohuroh" the 

preacher asked his master it he was a "Bood nigger". it 

the master "spoke up for youR, you were "taken in." but 

it he didn't you weren't. The churches had 8. pool tor 

. the Baptist Preaohers to baptize in and the Methodist 

Preacher sprinkled. 

Mr. Neal Btraded" with Dr. by the year and whenever the 

slaves were hurt or siok he had to oome "tend" to them. 

He gave the families their food by the month, but it it 

gave out all they had to do was to ask tor more and he 

alw~s gave it to them. They had just as good meals 

during the week as on Sunday, any kind ot meat out ot the 

smoke house, chickens, squabs, fresh beef, shoats. sheep, 

biscuits or cornbread. rice, potatoes, beans, syrup and 

any garden vegetables. Sometimes they went fish~ng to 

add to their menu. 

~he 
~and 

single male slaves lived together in the "boy bouse" 

had just as much as others. There were a lot ot 

women who did nothing but sew. maki~ work clothes ,Tor 

the hands. Their Sunday clothes were bought with the 

money they made off the little 1tpatches" the master let 

them 'work tor themselves. 

f 



Mr. Jimmy took Shade to the war with him. Shade had '~o wait 

on him as a body servant then tend to the two horses. Bullets 

went through Shade's coat and hat many times but "de Lord was 

takin' care" 0:£ him c.nd he didn't get hurt. They were in the 

battle of Appomatox and "at the surrenderin'," April 8, 1865, 

but the "evidence warn't sworn out until May 29, so that's 

when the niggers celebrate emancipation. n 

Shade's brother helped lay the R. R. from Atlanta to Macon so 

the Confederate soldiers and ammunition could move faster. 

In those days a negro wasn't grown until he was 21 regardless 

of how large he was. Shade was "near 'bout" grovm 'when the 

war was over but worked for Mr. Neal four years. 

d mother rented a patch, mu e plow from ~~. Neal and the 

the family was together. At first they gave the niggers only 

a tenth of what they raised but they couldn't get along on it 

"lot of mouthin' about it" they gave them a third. 

hat wasn't enough to live on either so i,lore "mouth--in" about 

they gave them a half, "and ~hats what they still gits 

When the slaves went 'courtin' and the man and woman decided 

to get married, they ,",ent to the man' I.1j naster for permission 

then to the woman's master. There was no ceremolW if both 

masters said "alright" they Vlere considered married and it was 

called "jumpin' the broomstick." 

.. 
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Signs "vere "more true," in the olden days than now. Goo. 

lead his peoJ)le by dreans then. One night Shade dreamed 

of a certain road he used to walk over often and at the 

fork he fou...'10 a leBO. pencil, tben a Ii ttle farth"?r 011 he 

dreamed of a :purse vvith $2.4~ in it. lJextday he'Vlent 

farther wld just like the dream he found the pocketbook 

with $2.43 in it. 

Shade now riorks at the Kincaid :,all ITo. 2, he makes sacks 

and takes up waste. He thinks he's lived so long beca.use 

he never eats tot food or takes any medicine. "People 

takes too ElUCh medic ine nOVi days fl he says a.no. when he feels 
; . , 

bad he just smokes his corn cob pipe or taKes a chew of 

tobacco. 

East Solomon Street 

Griffin, C-eort.ia 

Se]tember 14, 1936 

205 



--

nora Robert s was born in 1849 and was a sloW 
01' Ioseph Maxwell 01' Liberty County. The latter 
owned a large number 01' sluves and plantations in 
both Uberty and harly Counties. During the war 
"Salem" the plantation in Liberty County was Bold 
and the woner mOTed to Early County where he armed 
tVJO plantations known 6S "Nisdell" and "Hoaedhu". 

Toda.y. at 88 years 01' age, i~unt Tore. is a fine 
speoimen 01' the fast disappearing type of ante­
bellum Negro. Her ahrewd dark eyes glowing. a 
brown paper saok perohed saucily on her white 
oottony hair t and puffinf.~ oontentedly on an old 
corn cob pipe, the old woman began her recital 
what happened during plantation days. 

"Dey is powerful much to tell ob de days ob slabry, chile. an' 

it cams to me in pieces. Dis story ain't in no rotation 'oause mr~nd 

it don't do dat kinde. function, but I tell it as it cane ta me. De 

colored folks had de7 tun as well 8S dey trials and tribulations. 'ca.uae 

dat Sat'day nigh dance at ds plantation wuz jist de finest ting we wanted 

in dan days. All de slabss tum de udder plantation dey cum ta our barn 

an' jine in an' if dey had a gal on dis plantation dey lob. den dat VIUZ 

d~ time dey would court. Dey would swing to de band dat made de music. 

My brother wuz de captain ob de quill band an' dey sure could make you 

shout an' dance til you quz nigh 'bout exhausted. ... .. tt~ finMn' ya gal 

ta dat dance den you gits par~ses to cane courtin' on Sundays. Den de 

moat ob dam dey wants gi t married an t dey must den g1 t de oonsent tum de 

masse ceremonies vruz read ober dam and de man git passes to' de week-end 

i a ..,at wid his wife. But de slabes dey got t088dder ant haTe dam jump 

crrer de brO'D stick an' have a big oelebrtition. an' dance an' ma.ke merry 

'til morning' and' i'~ time to' work agin. 

. " , " ... 
t~{h) 



Wi'/e worked de tielda an' tap • up de pluntutlcm 'Tll treedca. Ebr'7 

ijdnesday de ZllUssa clXlle visl t U8 un look ober de pluntatlon ta .. e dot all 

10 wall. no takl ta de oboratheer un' flnd out bow good de work 18. (fe lub 

"1\h kin 'member dut ~i:edne8d6.y night pluin us 1 t vruz yesterduy. 

:t 3eOO"£ If,Jt de air 'round da quurter[, an' de big hpuse fliled ~~ld exc1tementj 

e~en de wind seem. l(1k 1t \>;"IlZ wa.1tln' to' sQJl't1ng. ne dogas un' de plokunl1lll1e8 

:fJ'l sloop lazy llke 'galnst de blg c;,-s.te wnlt1n' to' de oruek ob dat whlp whlch 

,;uz de s1gnal oat Jullus wuz br1~n' de lDU.oter down de loni~ dribe under de 

"Allor h sudden you hear dam eh111uns whoop, un' de doge burk, den de 

c::.r'age roll up \"~id a flourish, an' de O()(·wl'mvm dressed in de t~>nea' g1~ out on' 

pluce de of.>oJd.e try on de groun'. ten day all gudder In de circle an t to' dey 

.:;1 t dey au~j ;)ly', dey got tu do de j)1 gean wing. 

"Ch11e, you ain't neber .en slch 1."11ngin' ob de 8rma an' legs 1n yo' 

time. :- em p1ckLilltnn!e8 dey had de nuturul born art ob twlstin' dey body 8DT 

;,tq ~ey \'i1 she Lut dere tlnp; cey oulls trucldn' JiO'<I ant use to be oh1mm,y. ~ln 't 

bel no tlme i~ld. de dWloin' dam oh111una do. De1 clflps dey hnnds a d keep de 

t.ills, while :llit ole'! brudder ob mine rut blows de quills. }Ja8sa:';'8 ",,,,ild allu8 

::,.rlng de blg tray oh 'laJD88 oook1e8 fa' all de chl11uns. i:af;t as de tra.y 

Jut dey jli!t celebrvte. 

t'f.,ttu de war broke out h'e wuz nll oa'yhed u~ to de pl1..il1tHt1on in t:.arly 

.:ountl t'~ stuy 'til ntta de war. La duy de nnneiputlon wuz reed dey wuz 

c-dnoss un' ~I..:dness. De ole !4na8a he oall us 6.11 togedder an' w1d tears in 

his eyes he suy - 'You 18 all tree now un' you oan go jist "har you please. 

I hub no more jurlsdictlcm ober you. t\l.l who 8tuy w111 be well oared tor.' 

':ut de most ob US uunted to OQa8 buck to de plaoe whar we 11bed beto' - Uberty 



county. 

USa he 00' fitted de wagons wid horse. an' mules fUl' gib U8 whut dey 

ViUZ ob prlv1s1ons an de plantation an' sent US on our ... ·m.y ta de ole plan-

Lara wuz six horses tu (1e wngans. 'tCll8 de 

,:my de Wf.lgatls broke dO\tn 'cause d. mules ain't han nothln' ta eat en' moat 

Oh (1001 nled.;jfJ ~ t in s1ch a bad rlx salle ob de people diou. ','hen it 

seem lak ... Ie mlZ all gw1ne die. fi plhuttsr oane alOIW de road Hn' he stLpped 

tn fill" out nhti.t VIUZ de mutter. ':ian he hu&rd our stor:, til' ttho our master 

\~uz he .1. t a me~~:;n~ to him 'bout us. 

t'It see' lalc de g cd Lord I!1uatu anS\"lered de prayera ob hi6 ohl11un fot 

'long '{fuy down dtj road we seed our Mb8sa camin' tI.rl' he brunr, men an' horaes 

to 31t us sutely ta de ole hane. ·,.hen he gOt us daro, I Deber see him no 

1001"8 'oouse hI} went back up In i.i,u-ly :Jaunty an' atta I work dere at de 

plWltutlon a long time don I come ta de 01 ty ;ihyah my sister be wid ODe 

ob my muster' B oldost duw1Jltere - u £irs. i unwod1ss. who she 1fUZ nursin" rot. 

"i~' da.t's 'bout all dey Is tn tell. ;,'han I a1 ts an' rocks here on:!e 

porch 1 t ell aaaes "Jack tu me. ~~eems san.etlmen luk I YlUZ still dere an de 

pl'lnt:;t1on. l\D.' it seem lak it's moa' t1me fot de muS~H ta be canin' ta 

see how tln;:s ure goin'. I' 
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AtfJT nREBE ROGERS 
Baldwin County 
i,l:illedgeville; Ga. 

EX-SLAVE INTERVIEW 

"~ft~en by Ruth· . Chi tty 
:se •• arch. Worker 
District #2 
Re-written by Velma Bell 

M.ore than a century lies in ·the span ot: memory ot 

.tAunt Ferebe" Rogers., The interviewers found her huddled by 

the rireside, all alone while her grandaugnter worked on a WPA 

Projeot to make the living for them both. In spite of her years 
I 

and h.er f'rail physique, her m.emory was usually clear, only 00-
, . 

casionally becoming too misty for soenes to stand au+. plainly. 

()(') ~,9. . 

;:er faoe lighted with a reminiscent smi'le when she was asked to 

·'teli us something about old tim.es." 
\~ 

"1 'members a whole heap 'bout slavtey times. Law, honey, 

when freedon co:rn.e I had f'ive chillen. Five chillen and ten centsl" 

a~d her crackled laughter was spirited. .. 
\.. "Dey says .r'm a hu....'1.dred and eight or nine years old, but I 

\ 

don't think I'm qui.te as old as date I knows 1's6 over a hundred, 

dough. 

"1 was bred and born on a plantation on Brier Creek in Baldwin 

County. M.y ole marster was Mr. ~~. He owned my mother. She 

had thirteen chillen. I was de oldest, so I tuck devil's fare. 

"My daddy was a ole-t.ime f'ree nigger. He was a good· shoe-maker, 

and could make as fine shoes and boots as ever you see. But he 

never would work till he was plmnb out 0' m.oney - den he had to work 
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But he quit jes' soon as he made a little money. Mr. Chat 

Morris (he had a regular shoe sh.p:p) - he off"ered him. studdy 

work makin' boots and shoes for him. Was go' n' :pay him $500. 

210 

a year. But he w9uldn't take it. Was too lazy. De ole-time 

free niggers had to tell how dey make dey livin',. and if dey 

couldn't give satisfaction 'bout it, dey was put· on de block and 

sold to de highest bidder. Most of 'em sold for 3 years for $50. 

My daddy brought $100. when he was sold for three or four years. 

"1 was on de block twice myself. When de old head· died dey 

was so many slaves for de chillen to draw for, we was put on de 

block. Mr. John BaSV'tt bought me den; said I was a good breedin' 
.' 

'oman. Den later, one de young Hart marsters bought me back • .. 
"All de slaves had diff'unt work to cIo.· My auntie was one 

de weavers. Old Miss had two looms goin' a11 de time. She bad a 

old loom and a new loom. My husband made de new loom for Old Miss. 

He was a car:penter and he worked on outside jobs after he'd finish­

ed tasks for his marster. He use to make all de boxes dey buried 

de white folks and de slaves in, on de Hart and Golden Plantations. 

Dey was pretty as you see, too. 

~ HI was a fiel' han' ~self. ~ oane up twix' de plow handles. 

( I warn't de ·fastes' one wid a hoe, but I didn't turn my back on 

I nobody plowin'. no,~. 

L--- "MY marster had over a thousand acres o'land. He was good 

to us. We had plenty to eat, like meat and bread and vegetables. 

We raised eve'ything on de plantation - wheat, corn, potatoes, 
"~~" . 

peas, hogs, cows, sheep, chickens - jes' eve'ything. 
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"All de olo'es was 'made on de plantation, too. Dey spun 

de thread from ootton and wool, aad dyed it and wove it. We 

had outters and dem dat done de sewin t • I still got de fus' 

dress my husband give me. Lermn.e show it to you. tt 

211 

Gathering her shawl about her shoulders', and reaching for 

her stiok, she ,hobbled across the room to an old hand-made ohest. 

"1:.1y husband made dis chis' for me. ft Raising the top J she 

beean to searoh eagerly through the treasured bits of cloth.ing 

for the "robe-tail muslin" that had been the gift of a long-dead 

husband. One by one the geruents ce.me out - - her daughter's 

dres-s, two little bonnets all faded and worn (ttmy babies' bonnets tf ), 

her husband's ooat. 

"And datts my husband's mother's bonnet. It use to be as 

pretty a black as you ever see. It's faded brown now. It was 

dyed wid walnut." 

The chest yielded up old cotton cards, and horns that had 

been used to call the slaves. Finally the "robe-tail muslin" came 

to light. The soft material, so' fragile with age that a touch 

sufficed to reduce it still further to rags, was made with a full 

skirt and plain v.mist, and still showed traces of a yellow color 

and a sprigged design. 

tti.1y husband was Kinchen Rogers. His marster was Mr. Bill 

S-olden, and he live 'bout fat mile from where I stayed on de 

::nrt plantat i on. " 



i 

"Aunt ,Ferebe, hDw did you meet. your hUsband?"' 

"Well" you see, us slaves went tod:e white tolks eh.~eh 8.­

Sunday. Marster" he ~as a prim ttl va Bapti s', and he trY' tal k~ep 

his slaves from gain' to other churches. We had. bapti'$ln' s fust 

Sundays. Back in dem days dey baptised in de creek,. but at"de 

windin' up 0' freedom, dey dug a pool. I went to church. Sundays. 

and dat's where I met my husband. I b~en ma'led. 'jes' one t,ime. 

He de daddy 0' all my chill.en'. (I had fifteen in all.)" 
,~, 

{ "Who married you, Aunt Ferebe. Did you have' a license?" 

"\l'll'w ever heered a nigger·havin' a license?" and she roeked 

\ with. higb..-pitched laughter. 
\. .. 

• 
'~'-"""":;',.,,~ ..... C "Young marster waa firln' to ma 'Y us, but be got col! te~. 

, and a nigger oy name 0' Enoch.' Golden ma~ ied US. ,He was wlaatwe 

\ 

called a 'double-headed nigger' - he eould read and write, and he 

knowed so much. On his dyin' bed he said he been de dea.th 0' many 

a nigger 'cause lie taught so many to read and write. 

"Me and my husband 6ou.ldn't. li ve together till after freedom 

'cause we had dit':t"unt marsters. ?lhen freedom come, mar~ter wanted 

all u.s niggers to sign up to stay till Christman. Bless, yot soul, 

I didh't sign up. I' went to 'my hnsbandl But he signed up to stay 

wid his marster till Chris'man. Aft.er dat we worked on shares on 

de Hart plantation; den we farmed 1'0' - five years wid Mr. Bill 

.. ,-
"Aunt Ferebe, are these better t1m.es, or do you think slavery 

t ime .. s we re p.a ppi e r? tt 

"Well, now, you ax me ford~ tr.uth" didn't you? - and I'm 



goin' "'t'6 ""tell yo 'die truth .. I don't tell no lies • Yes~ ~J 

dese has been better times to me. I think hit's better to work 

for yourself and have what you make dan to work for somebody 

else and don't git nuttin' out it. ~lav'ey days was mighty hard. 

My marster was good to us (I mean he didn't,beat us muoh, and he 

give us plenty plain food) but some slaves suffered awful. My 

aunt was beat cruel onoe, and lots de other slaves. Vfhen dey got 

ready to beat YO't dey'd '3trip you,' stark moth.er naked and deytd 

say. 'Come here to me,. God damn you! Come to me olean!. Walk up 

to dat tree .. and damn you, hug dat tree 1 Den dey tie yo' hands 

t rou.rld de tree, den tie yo' feet s; den dey' d lay de rawhide on 

you and out yo' buttocks open. Sometim.esdey'd rub turpentine 

and salt in de raw plaoes, and den beat you some mo'.. Oh., hit 

was awfull And wh.at oould you d~? Dey had all de 'vantage of 

.~ 

"I never did gi t no beatin f· like dat, but I got whuppin t s -

plenty 0' tem. I had plenty 0' devilment in me,. but I quit all 

my devilment when I was ma'ied. I use to fight - fight wid any;'; 

thing I could git my han's on. 

"You had to have passes to go from,one plantation to 'nother. 

Some de niggers would slip off sometime an~ go widout a pass, or 

maybe marster was busy and dey didn't want to bother him. for. a 

pass,. so dey go widout one. In evety dee-striok dey had 'bout 

twelve men dey call patterollers. Dey ride up and down and aroun' 

looking for niggers widout passes. If dey ever caught you orr yo' 

plantation wid no pass, dey beat you allover. 



"Yes'm, I 'member a song 'bout - -

'Run, nigg:er, run, de patteroller git you" 
S~l.p avet' de :tenee sllc.k as a eel J 

Wbite man ket·ch. :YOlt by de heel, 
Run, nigger rtm%:' tI 

No amount ot c.oaxing availed to make her sing the whole ot 

the song, or to tell any more of the words. 

~en slaves run away, dey always put de blood-hounds on de 

tracks. Marster always kept one hound name' Bock. I can hear 

'im now when dey was on de track,. callin',. 'H.urrah.,. Rock,. hurrah, 

Rock: Kat ch 'imt' 

"Dey always send Rock to fetch 'im down when dey foun' , tin. 

Dey had de~_ogs trained to keep dey teet" out you till cley tole 

'em t-o bring you down. Den de dogs 'wi go at yo t th' oat,. an. 

dey'd tear you t.o pieees, too. After a slaVe was oaught,. he was 

brung home and put in chains. 

"De marsters let de slaves have little pat;eh.es ot lan' for 

deyse'ves. De size ot de patch was 'cordin' to de size ot yo' 

family. We was 'lowed 'bout fo' acres. We made 'bout five hundred 

pounds 0' lint cotton, and sol ' it at Warrenton. Den we used de 

money to buy stuff for Chris'man." _ 

"Did you have big times at Christmas, Aunt Ferebe?tl 

"Chris'man - huhl - Christman warn tt no difrunt from other 

times. We used to have quiltin' parties,. candy pullin's'. dances, 

corn shuckints, games like thimble and sieh like." 

Aunt Ferebe refused to sing any of the old songs. "N~, lmam~ 

I ain't- gotn' do date I thtoo wid all dat now. Yes, mam., I 
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'members 'em all right,. but I ain''t. gO'Il' .sing 'em. 

nor say de words neither. All dat,'s pas t now. 

"Course dey had doctors in dam days, but- we used mostly 

home-made medicines. I don't believe in doctors much. now. We 

used sage tea, ginger tea, rosemaryt..ea - .all good for colds 

and other ail-ments .. too. 

",Ve had men and women midwives. Dr. Cicero Gibson was wid 

me when my fus' baby come. I was twenty-fi va years old den. My 

baby chile seventy-five now." 

".auntie, did you learn to read and write?'· 

"No. !!!!!!!, ltd had my right arm cut. oft at de elbow if' I'd 

a-done dat. If dey foun' a nigger what could rea4 ana write, 

derfd cut yo' arm: off at de elbow, or sOmetimes -at de shoQl.der." 

- '-.'_""'-- In answer to a query a.bout ghosts t she said - "No, m.am, I 

ain't seed nutt.in' like dat. Folks come tellin'·m.e dey see sich 

and sich a thing. I say hit's de devil dey see. lain 't, seed 

nuttin' yit. no'm, I don't believe in no signs, neither." 

~o you believe a screech owl has anything to do With death?" 

"Yes,. mam, ffo' one my chillen died, squinch .owl come to 

my house evtey night and holler. After de chile die he ain't 

come no mo'. Cows mooin' or dogs howlin t atter dark means death, 

t.oo. 

tfl~O. man, I dontt believe in no cunjurs. One cunjur-m.a.n 

come here once. lie try his bes t to overcome me, but he oouldn ft, 

do nuttintwid me. Atter dat, he tole my husband he couldn.tt do 
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m ... ttin' to me, 'cause I didn't believe in him, and demo CUllJur-

folks can't hurt you less'n you believes in 'em. lie say he 

could make de sun stan' still, and do wonders, but I knowed dat 

",:arn't so, 'cause can't nobody st.op de sun 'cep' de man what 

~:~9de hit., and dat's God. I don't believe in no' cunjurs. 

ttl don't pay much 'tention to times 0' de moon to do 

t~lings, neither. I plants my garden when I glts ready. But 

b~nch beans does better if you plants 'em on new moon in'Ap'il! 

:jl8.~1t butterbeans on rull moon in Ap'il - potatoes rus' 0" March. 

'~Vhen de war broke out de druml Yankees come to our place 

;.I'..'~r done eve 'ything dat was bad. Dey burn eve 'ything dey coul.d­

:1' t use, and dey tuck a heap 0' corn. Marst-er had a thousand 

bushels de purtiest shucked corn, all nice good ears, in de pen 

:;.t de house. Dey· tuck all dat. Marster had some corn pens on 

~e river, dough, dey didn't find. I jes' can't tell you all 

.:ey done. 

"Row come I live so long, you say? - I don't know - jes' 

-0 goodness 0' de Lawd, I reckon.' I worked hard al1 my life, 

a:ld always tried to do right. tt 

-- ~ . 

21G 
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HENRY BOGERS of WASHINGTON-WILKES 

Henry Rogers of Nashington-Wilkes is known by almost every 

one in the town and oounty. To tbe men around town be i. 

"Deaoon", to bis old friends back in Hancook Oounty (Georgia) 

where he was born and reared, he ia "Brit"; to everybody else 

he i8 "Dncle Henry", and he is a friend to all. lor forty-oat 

years be has lived in YJashington-Wilke. where be has worke d as 

waiter, as lot man, and as driver for a livery stable when he 

"driy drummers" around the oountry anywhere they wanted to 

go and in all kinds of weather. He is proud that he mad. his 

trip •• afely and was always on time. Then when a~tomobiles 

put the old time livery stables out of business he went to 

work in a large furniture and undertaking establishment where 

he had oharge of the colored department. Finally he decided 

to accept a job as janitor and at one time was janitor for 

three banks in town. He is still working as janitor in two 

buildings, despite his seventy-three years. 

Unol. Henry's "book learning" is very limited, but he bas 

a store of knowledge Gtithered here and there that is surprising. 

He uses very little ~ialeot except when he is excited or 

worried. He speaks of his heart as "my time keeper". When 

he promises anything in the future he says, "Please the Lord 

to spare me",and when a~one gets a bit impatient he bids them, 

"Be paciable, be paoiable. Dismal is one of his favorite 

words but it is always "dlsm". When he "YSr~NOW, I'm tellin' 
l,,-, . 
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yer financially" or "dati. finanoial", he means that he is being 
~ ~ -, .... } 

very frank and what he is saying is absolutely tru$. I .-
Regarded highly as the looal weather prophet, Uncle Henry 

gets up every morning iefore daybreak and soans the heavens to 

see wha t kind of wea ther is on its way. He guards all thele 

"signs" well and under no consideration will he tell them. They 

were £;i ven to him by someone who bi s passed OD. and he keeps them 

as a sacred trust. If aSked, upon making a prediction, "How do 

you knOll?" Uncle Henry abakes his wise old head and with a 

wave of the hand says, "Datta all right. you jess see now, it·, 

goin' ter be da t way". ~nd it usually is 1 

Seventy-three years ago I'last gone June" Unole Henry was 

born in the Int. Zion communi ty in Hancock county (Georgia) j .eTeD. 

miles from Sparta. His mother was li'iolly Navery Hunt,. his father, 

Jim Rogers. They belonged to Mr. Jenkins Hunt and his wife 

"Miss aebecaa tt • Henry was the third of eight children. He 

has to say about his early life: 

"Yassum., I wuz born righ t over there in Hancock count" an' 

stayed there 'til the year 1895 when Mrs. Riley come fer me to 

hep' her in the Hotel here in. :iashing ton an' I been here I"try 

since. I recollects well living on the Hunt plantation. It' 

wuz a big place an' we bad fifteen or twenty slavea" - (The "we" 
, 

was proudly possessive) • "we wuz all as happy passel 0' nigger. 

as could be found &nywhere. Aunt ~innie wuz the cook ant the 

kitchen wuz a big old one out in the yard an' had a ~irep1ace 



page - :3 

that would 'oommodate a whole fence rail, it wuz so big, an' had 

pot hooks, pots, big old iron ones, an' everything er round to 

cook on. Aunt Winnie had a great big wooden tray dai .he 

would fix all us Ii ttle niggers' l.OOals. in an' oall us up an' han' , . . 
us a wooden spoon apiece an make us all set down 'rownd the 

" 
tray an' eat all QS wanted three times e,'ry day. In one corner 

of the kitchen set a loom my ~~ther use to weave on. 3he would 

weave way into the night lots of times. 

The fust thini I 'members is follerin' my ~ther ar 'round. 

She wuz the housegirl an' seamstress an' eytrlwhere .be .ent I 

wuz at her heels. My father wuz the overseer an the Hunt place. 

·,e never bad no ha rd work to do. li.y fust work os 'tendint . 

the calves an' shinin' my Master's shoes. How I did love to 

put aSunda, shine on his boots ant shoe. t. He called me his 

nigger an' wuz goin' tlr make a barber out 0' m. if slavery had 

er helt on. AS it WI, I shaved him long as he lived. I;. 

Ii ved in the Quarters over on a high hill 'CI-OSS the spring­

branch from the whi to peoples t house.. je had oomfortable log 

cabins an' lived over there an' wuz happy. Ole Uncle Alex Hunt 

wuz the bugler an' evtry mornin' at 4:00 o'clock he blowed the 

bugle rer us tar bit up, 'cept Sunday mornin's, us all slept 

later on Jwndays. 

"Wben I wuz a little boy us pl~yed marbles, mwable peg, an' 

'.l() ( ) 
l'WIf...J 

all sich g~nes. fbe little white an' black bOIl played together, 

an' .vtry time 'Ole Misa' whipped her boys she whipped me too, 
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but nobody 'eept ~ Mistess ever teched me to punish me. 

I recollect. ol'l8Sadday night ole Uncle Aaron Hunt come in 

an' he must ar been drinkin' er sumpln' fer he got ter singin' 

down in the Quarters loud as he could 'Go Tell Marse JesUII 1 

Done Done All I Kin Do'. an' nobody could make him huh singin'. 

He got into sioh er row 'til they bad ter go git lome 0' the 

white folks ter come down an' quiet him down. Dat .us the 

only 'sturbance 'mongst the niggers I ever 'members. 

"I wuz 10 little when the War come on 1 don't m .. ber but 

one thing 'bout it an' that wuz when it wuz over with an' our 
~ 

white mens come home all de neighbors, the Simpsoni, the Neala. 

the ALIens all living on plantations 'round us bad a big dinner 

over at my white peoples', the Hwnts, an' it aho wuz a big 

affair. EY'rlbod, from them families wuz there an' sloh 

rejoioin' I never saw. I won't forgit tnat time. 

"I allus been to Ohurch. As a little boy my folke took 

me to ole Mt Zion. We went to the white people.' Churoh 'til 

the oolored folks bad one of they own. The white folks bad 

services in It Zion in the mornings an' the niggers in the 

evenin's." 

When a colored person died back in the days when Unol. 

Henry was coming on, he said they sa t up wi tb the dead and bad 

prayers for the liying. There was a Mr. Beman in the community 

who made coffins, and-on tbe Hunt plaoe old Uncle Aaron Hunt 

221 
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helped him. The dead were buried in home-made ooffins and 

the hearse was a one horse wagon. 

"When 1 wuz a grow in t up" said Uncle Henry, ttl wore a long 
. -

loose shirt in the summer, an' in the winter plenty of good 

beuy warm clotbes. Ci bad 'nih an' U.ae' pants an' b1ckory 

stripe waists when I 'WI a little boy. 1 All t'hese m, lother 
,,--

spun ~n' wove the cloth fer an' my lvlistess ,made. V]hen I wuz 

older I bad copperas pants an' shirts." 

Unol. Henry has many signa but is reluctant to tell them. 

Finally he was prevailed upon to give several. What he oal18 

his "bant sign" 1s: "If you rUlUt into hot heat sudden, it is 

a sho sign hants is somewheres 'round." 

When a rooster comes up to the do~r and crows, if h. is 

standing with bis head towards the door, somebody is coming, if 

he is standing with his tail towards the door, it is a sign 

of death, according to Uncle Henry. It is good luck for bird. 

to build their nests near a house, and if a male red bird com •• 

around the woodpile chirping, get ready for bad weather for it 

is on its way. 

Uncle Henry is a pretty good dootor too. but he doe.n't 

like to tell his remedies. He did 8&1 that life everlasting . 

tea is about as good thing for a cold as can be gi,en and for 

burts of any kind there is nothing better than sott rosin, rat 

meat and a little soot mixed IIp- and bound to the wound. He 

is exoellent with animals and when a mule, dog, pig or anything 
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gets sick his A.iihbora call him in and he doctors them and 

usually mak·es them well. 

AI for conjuring, Uncle Henry has never known muob about 

it, but he laid when he was a little fellow he heard the old 

folks talk about a mixture or devil's aDuff and ootton stalk 

roots ohipped up together and put into a little bag and that 

hidden wnder tbe front stepl. This was to make all who came 

up the steps friendly and peacable even if the, sboald happen 

to be ooming on some other mission. 

After the War the Bogers family moved from the Hunta' to 

the Alfriend plantation adjoining. As the Alfrienda were a 

branch of the Hunt famill th.y considered they ... re Itill owned 

as in slavery by the aame "white peopl .. ". They lived there 

until Uncle l!euy moved to i1ashington-i ';11kes in 1895. 

Christmas _s a great bollday on the plantation. There 

was no work done and everybody had a good time wi th Rlenty of 

eve~th~ good to eat. Easter was another time when work wal 

laid aside. A big Ohurch serviae took place Sunday and on 

Monday a pionio was attended by all the negroes in the oommunity_ 

There were Fourth of July celebrations, log roUinga, 

corn Ihuoking., house coverings and quiltiQg parti.l. In all 

of thes •. except the Fourth of July eel.bration it was a lbare­

the-work idM. Uncle Henry grew a bit ad when h' recalled 

how "peoples use tar be so good 'bout hep'in' one 'DOthlr, ant 
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now dey don't do nothin' fer nOQody lessen' dey pays 'em.rt He 

told how, when a neighbor cleared a new ground and needed help, 

he invited all the men for some distance around and had a big 

supVer prepared. They rolled logs into huge piles and set them 

afire. ,;hen all were piled high and burning brightly I supper 

was served by the fire light. Sometimes the youncer ones danced 

around the burning loes. ~Vhen there was a biebarn full Of oorn 

to be shucked the neighbors gladly g<ithered in, shucked the corn 

for the owner, who had a fiddler and maybe some one to play the 

banjo. The corn was shucked to Gay old tunes and piled high in 

unother barn. Then after a "good hot supper" there was perhaps 

a dance in the cleared barn. 'lhen a neighbor's hOllse needed 

covering, he got the Sf! ingles and Called in his neighbors and 

friends J who came along Vii th their wives. ;'ihile the men work.ed 

atop tho house the women were cooking a delicious dinner down in 

the ki tchen. A t noon it was served amid much merry making. By 

::iUndown the house was finished and the friends went home hap PI in 

the memory of a day spent in toil freely. [.i ven to one 1Nho needed 

it. 

All those affairs were \'Iorking ones) but Uncle henry told of 

one that marked the end of toil for a season and that was the . 

)ourth of Jul3 as celebrated on the Hunt and idfriend plantations. 

,;e said: "On the evenin' of the third of July all plows, gear, 

hoes an' all sloh farm tools Wu.z brott in fra the field s an' put 

in the big grove in front ot the house where a long table had been 

4y~) .~ 
,......,.,.~-f 
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built. On the Fo'th a barbecue wuz cooked, when dinner wuz 

ready all the han's got they plows an' tools, the m.ules wuz bro't 

up an' gear put on them, an' den ole Uncle Aaron started up a 

song 'bout the orops wuz laid by an' res' time had come, an' every-­

Lody grabbed a hoe er swnpin t I put it on they shoulder ant j ined 
~ 

the march 'rOWld an' round the table behind Uncle Aaron singin' an' 

marchin', Uncle .Aaron linin' off the song an' ev'ry body follerin' 

him. It wuz a sight to see all the han's an' mules er zoin' 

'round the table like that. Den when ev'ry body wuz might nigh 

'zausted, they stopped an' at a bie barbecue dinner. Us use ter 

work hard to git laid by by de Fo'th so's we could celebrate. It 

shot wuz a happy time on our plantations an' the white peoples 

enjoyed it as much as us niggers did. 

"Us use ter have GOou times over there in Hancock County", 

continued Uncle Henry. Ev'rybody wu~ so good all' kind ter one 

'notherj tt'ain't like that n.ow - no rnam, not la'k. it 1188 tar be. 

hy I 'members onst, when I fust growed up an' WUI farrn:in' fer myself, 

I Got sick way long up in the)pring, an' my crop wuz ~t up in erass 

when one evenin' Mr. Harris - (he wuz overseein' ger Mr.'lTeadwell 

over on the next plantation to the Alfriends) - come b,. I wuz 

out in the field tryin' tar scratch 'round as best I could, Mr. 

Harris say: "Brit, you in de grass mighty bad.' I say: 'Yassir, 

I is, but I been sick an' couldn't hep' myself, that's how oome I 

so behind.' He say: 'Look 1ak you needs hep'.' 'Yassir,' I say., 

'but I ain't got nobody to work but me.' Dat's all he said. Well 

sir, the nex' mornin' by t irues over comes !ilr. Harris wid six plows 
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an' eIght hoe ban'. an' tn.y gll'l me a whole day's work,an' wb_ 

they finished that evenin' they want a .prig of grass in ~ orop; 

it wuz clean as this floor~ an' I'a. tellln' yer the tratb. Dat'a 

the way peoples us. ter do, but not no JIG' - everlbooltoo selfish 

now, an' the] think ain't aob~dy got responaibill\. (responsibilitie.) 

but th-." 

Speaking of his early life Uncle Henry oontinued: -When I 

growad up I broke raoe hor~es rer white mens an' raced hor.es too, 
I 

bad rooster fights ant done all'them kind ot th1Qgs, but I 'sought 

'ligion an' found it an' trum that day to this I ain't ne,er, done 

them tbiAgs no .0'. Whm I j intd the Church I tad a Game rooster 

named 'Ranger' that I bad won ."'rf fight that I bad .tobla bill 

in. Peoples come miles ter see Ranger fight; he wuz • Warllora. 

Game. After I oome to be a member ot·the Ch~ch I quit ti~t 

Ranger ao Mr. Syk.es come oyer an' axed me wnat I woud take fer 

him, I told him he aould have him - I warn't goin' to right wid 

him any ao'. He took hi. an' went over three states, winntnt 

ev'ry fight he entered him in an' come home ~id fifteen bUDdred 

dollars he made on i"Uinger. He give me fifty dollars, out I neYer 

wanted him baok. Ranger wuz a pet an' I oould do anything wid 'ia. 
I'd hold out my arm an' tell hint to come uR an' h.' d ill up em . .IIl1 

arm. an' crow. He'd g.t Ol\ up on my bald an' orow too. One raiQ 

day 'for. I gil'e hia a., he got ill the lot an' tUt thre. t~k." 

an' a goboler fer ~ Mistess. She got might, 'mad an' I abo wuz 

s keered 'til lar.. took .ine an' BaDger 1 s part an' wouldn't Ie t her 

do nothint wid us." 
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lforty-seven years ago Uncle Henry married Annie Tiller of 

liancock OOLlnty. They had four ch ildren, three of whom are 

living. About his courtship and marriaee he has to say: ttl 

WIlZ a t ~3unday 3chool one Sunday an f saw Annie rer the rust time. 

I went 'roWQd where she wuz an' wuz made tquainted with her an' 

rit;ht then an' there I said to myself, 'She's my gal'. I started 

goin t over to see her an' met her folks. I liked her Fa anla 

an' I would set an' talk with them an' 'pear not to be payin' 

much 'tention to Annie. I took candy an' nice things an' give to 

the family, not jest to her. I stood in with the ole folks ant 

, t 'warn t t long 'fore me an t ALUlie WIlZ marri ed. " Uncle Henry sal d 

he took Annie to Sparta to his Pastor's home for the marriage and 

the preacher told him he oharged three dollars for the ceremoD1. 

"But I tole hill I warnt goin' to give him but er dollar an' a 

half 'cause I wuz one of his best payin' members an' he ought not 

to charge me no more than date An' I never paid him no mo' 

neither, an' dat wuz er plenty." 

Though he is cri}ipled in his "feetstt he is hale and hearty and 

manages to work without missine a day. He is senior Steward 

in his church and things there :'0 about like he says even thOllgh 

he isn t t a preacher. All t he members seem to look to him for 

"consula tiOll an' 'couragemen t". In all his long life he bas 

"never spoke a oath if I knows it, an' I hates ollssin'." He speaks 

of his morning devotions as "havin' prayers wid myself". His 
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blessing at ueal time is the same one be learned in his "\fhi te 

peoples'" home when he was a little boy: 

ftWe humb~ thank fheeJ our Heavenly Father, 
for woat we have Defore us." 

Uncle Henry says: ttl loves white peoples ant I'm a-lilia t 

long tcaase in m~ early days dey cared fer me an' started mt oft 

right - tb.y's my bes' trim's." 

- ~ - ~ ~ - -- ~ - ~ -
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;l':;r :.lothcr, and thrGie siatars were the preparty or So Freueh ... named Celn.e1 De B£n"~ 
. . ,~ ... 

, a V(;J:lJ wea.l t~ land ewnar. Mrs_ Bask do tiS not rQllemibar her father a8 hG waa •• lel. -&7 

frel hi s fBlrlly wh€ln s~ Was a baay. 

As a child .Mrs. Rasla. sGrved as pla~te te ue ot tlac Oelenel's cI-",tera 

End. so: all that she had te do was t. play fro :aGrnin~ till llipt. When IU crew elde!' 

shr.: s tartod work::i..D{: in the lei tchen. in tho .~s t.t I la ... se~ 'I"a tlitr she was s ... t to tJae 

fielda where aha werked side 1ty side with ker m.eth0.r aJld tbrQQ sisters tr_ "'p 
, v 

~mtil sundew:a. JJre. Rasla'sqs tlIat sha has, plowed se .. eA that she ielieves 81le eaa 

If ~;u. Olow" arr:I _an. 
'Instead et the~hitQ Iveraeer lII.suJ.ly tnncl tu pla.n.tatiena the Oel.el 

n::ed one Gt tla.e slaves to aet as terfiJllUm at th.e tield laands. He was kneW». 'be tlLe .ther 

done tu the tield in a lDasket wli1.iGh they p1aeGtd ell th8ir heads. Jll et tliG Jaaad.. were 
(. 

'i VGn a certain aann t or werk t. perform each day and it the w.rk was netu.a,pleua. 

'" ·. i1ui1jJl.n" m§:ht ba t.rthcainct. :BrQBJd'ast was SQIlt tl t:lae !.ield t. thQ halil.d.s a:nd. if at 

:.::ll?r ti::lo they v/ere-not too farrl away fren thQir caiine they wore permi tt~ t. fl,e 

'" 
All tood on the jolon(2l t s plantLtion was issued daily from. tlaq corn house. 

,Ju.nt of bread flir the clay wUl?n ~roun4. !hQD. they want Olit and d1l~ their P.tato~ 

';fOlcm(1PS ,,-arden. N. neat W!latro0v@r was issued. It was u.p ttl the slavGs t. catGh 

:i:J~l, oyetGrs and. other Bea f.Gd for th"ir l'l1oat supp17. 411 these wh. deaired. t. wQre 

.r.::.i tted t. raise chickEms, watantnlins and ."Wif'!' ve~ota.b1Ge. There was ne r,.atriation 

:: 2J'.:T aa/ta what m.ust ge:; dtne with the prtdu8e se raised. It crud i0 s.ld er kept 

Oeltnel Dei BiniGn always saw tha"t; his slaves had alifti,eie:nt cl.t~. In the 
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s··; :-:C'!' ::lQl1ths the lion ware ~iV'tm twe shirts, tw. pairs cf pants, and. tIr. paRa ., undQr-

I" 

.:: '::r. All of thQSQ clethaa wer$ lUd9 .f cotten and .all. WQrQ sewlid 'lI. tla.G plantatiea.N. 

The slavCil quartors ~n the j.leael'.> plan tatien w@rg l~Qatt9d DQhind. tlu.t felonsl t. 
~:n. All I.'oro ':H"df? if l'o~s. Thp. chinlts in the walls were fillad wi tla. Taui to keep t1ae 

'. j:'_~r au •• !la.Q floors wGare .t WOQd in OrdEitT te protect the .ocupants fr_ the daaqmCilSe. 

~:,:'..:' fireplace in the roar of! tha me retm • 
. -,,----..... 

ll.han Celingl De Binion's wife diQq he divided his s187GS ~O~ the 'hi1drQu • 

.. ;.:'::. J:~l5h Yiaa D,V'en to har fomer p1ay.utta Wh8 was at the timQ married and liv~ in 

~:l :~8r bDre back with a cowhide whip. lIrs."alL says that l1.er ycmne ilietraaa t"'eht 

C-,'- :lOr bnsband ',vas 1:(lin~ intimate 'wi th her and S8 she constantly boat and .u.straatQd 

~~r. On one occasion all r):f thQ hair en her hoad(which was lmg and strai~t~ was Cllt. 

'\ For a whill? lira. Rash wClrkQd in thG fields whQ!"a she pl.wed and. h.e~ tae 
, l 

C;J~S alon" with th'J ~th9r slaves. Later eho w~rked in the !S8:/at~rs hwse Where she sCilrvQd 

cs:aid a.."'1d where sha helped with the CtDQkin~. Slui! was etten hirQd eut to the other 

_:'2..:1tars in thQ vicini v. Ske says that sha liked this 80C814.90 she always re-eeivQd 

.. -,r clothes as she nQvar rQ(H~ivQd a su.t:fieient a1lftnt fr .. har owa JlIast~r. 
---, 

(' TllQ foed wa.s alDOSt ~Q S8li.Q here as it had seen at the other plantatitn. 

) .. t the end .f 

I," ","'. 
98Gh week she and her fellow slavos were iiven alfli ttla ltaooZl., veiota'ltlea, 

» l~) -
corn >;leal. This had t. last fer a carta.in lQUith. of time. If it waa all.ee:1ia. 

I 
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AOt':l '· . ..,fore the tiae tor the next iane that par1d.o'llar ,,1 • .,., Ucl - 15 . .,.1 ..... a.' lie ~ 

or C::" cOi.lld. In such an Qll.Eir~IimGy the IIlther slaves '\I..'dl17 shared wi tla the ':Irtaaat. 

'l!h.ere was very li ttlQ illnoss ltD. th9 plantatin whel"Q ~I.r .. ltaah l1:e ... . 

f:-: '.' ':;.cnlly the enly 'ClOd~inQ rVQr USQd was c&.stor oil and tw.r,peutiaQ,. Stu It ... 1..,. •• 

';:rut to thG wlD.de and ~thQrQd r •• ts and haria fra which they mad!? thQir ... teal •• a •. 
, 

''''''0 c'n,.. ... .~ . ...... .... .... u 

".,... ,-
~. '.' .... 

.A.ec.rdi~ t. Mrs. Rush. thQ thG til'S t If' the .en th was alw~ sale 4aJ: '.r 
fmd !l.Ol·see. ShQ was sold on .ne Qf thl3SQ (aye f'rolill her J1Elster in Oarrnl~_ " ,.. 

0:11: ~:r. ;.10rris, who lived in .~~' Ga.. :Mr. ~.rril paid ... ~.OO t.r liar. :is''a 

~'r).~".irll)d wi th. hill for a short while and waslate.r s.ld tl ene lJr. ,a.r 01 pit .. pri..,t 

~f <t1200.00. Beth If tla.Gle JIIastors were VQry ldnd t. her ,'but aha was tina117 .it1d )Kt 

t.) l:.-::.· :or::Jor master ,Mr. Archibald Ba~ke et oarrt~en. Gae 

lIra. Rash rew.abers that ntile ot the slaves were alllwed away tr .. tMir p~ .. 

~'Honl unless they held a. pass trelU theU:f ~ster. Once when W was .:einc ... tewa te 
.~ " 

7;.~:. ,. nm::lf;) friends ehe was aoo.stoo. 'Iy a &:rn» .f Paddle-B..llors wb.I ~ave her a ...... 

',.:~:.j-,in{.; '\-i: ... ,,!n she was unailQ t. show a pass frem her m.astar. 

" Urs. Rash always slej,Jt in hGr mastr;l"flt hn.ses after leavin, Oelene1 Dc;; BiDi.n. 

0:1(3 '.'188 in Carr0\~On hnr, ywnz :nietresa of ton Ilsde her sleep 1mder th,Q Ua.~ whsm. 

:::':1 :.11":3. Rttek. After sliVeral 'lmsue •••• tal attompta she was finally 1181·:; t. elcape • 

. ::'.:t to another part ef tho stat0 where she :~arried and startnd :l :amily .t 11er 

,. ::. . ..----Bcaca .... 1.s') of the orual traat.ncnt that flh~ rocQived at tile haucla .t .... e et MI" 

. t ". :;':.:~ . 
As far as lIra. Rash knQWS the war' did very li ttl/;! da'~0 t. Ur. Barke. X. dJ~" 

. t "nliet as a seldier. 
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NANcY SEi'TLES 
h-,slave, Age 18 
2511 Wheeler Road 

Nancy Settles was born 15 miles from Edge~ield. in 

South. Caroline. on the planhtion of' Mr. Berry Cochran. 

Until about tive.Dtonths ago,. Nancy- had been bed-ridden 

for three y-ears. Her s'peach is slow t and at times it is diff'i-

cul~ to understarid her, but her mind is fairly clear. Her eyes 

frequently filled with tears, her voice becoming: so choked she 

could not talk. 'VY. Marst.er and m ssis, my- bus ban t and eight. of 

lIrY chaps done let me. De Lawd mus be keepin' me aere tur BODIe 

reason. Dis here chile is all I got lef'." the "Chile" reter-

red to was a woman about 69. "MY fust chap was born in slavery-. 

Me and my husband lived on ditf'unt plantashuns till afier Freedom 

come. MY Ma and my Fa lived on dlttunt places too. M7 Pa ust~r 

come evy- Sadday evenin t to ohop wood out. u~ de wood lot and pile 

up plenty fUr Ma till he come agin. On Wensday evenin', PEl us'ter C' 

come after he been huntin' and bring in possum and coon. 

could get 'em a plenty. 

He sho 

W:Ma,. she chop cotton and pl9w,. and I started ohopplnt 

cot'ton when I WllZ twelve years old. When I was a gal I sure wuz 

into plenty devi~nt." 

I 
"1'Ihat kind or den 1--'''' ., 

( 

f 
\ "Lady Kiss, evy time I heay-d a fIddle, my teets jas t 

)/~ot. to dance and dancin' is bYilment. 
/ 

But I aint~ 'lo~d ~o 

( dance nothint but de six-handed reel. 
\~ 

"I ust.er take my young 1I1s8e8 'to sohool ev'y day, but de 

older Kisses went to boadin' school and come home ev'y Friday ant 
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wen't back on lIf.on4ay. No matelll, I aever learn, to read and 

write but. I kin. spall some." 

"Nancy ,did rou go out. at. nlght and were you ever 

caught b~. the pat,rol?tt 

"No. ma' sm., I never wuz oaught by de patterol; my 

Pa wuz the one I was soart uv." 

"Did you always have' enough to eat., and olothes to 

wear?" 

"Yes ms t am, Marster put out a side uv meat and a 

barrul 0' meal and all UT us 'WOuld go and g1 t o:ur ra'tions tur 

de week." 

"SUppose some one took a>re t.han hi s share, and the 

supply ran short." 

ttLawd Me. 'am. we mowed bet.t.ertn t,o do da't kind,er thing. 

Evetybody, had er garden patch an' had plenty greens and tat-era 

and all dat kinder thing. . De oloth ~ de slave close wuz all 

made on the place and Kiasis see to mekldn' all. de close we wear." 

tf)fy msais died endurin' of de war, but Kars'ter he live 

a long time. Yes t Ma' 8lIt, we went t.-o Ch.uroh an to o amp _ meetin t 

too. We set up in de galley, and er dey ~oo many uv us, we set 

in de back uv de,~hurch. CaJDp meet-in t wuz de bes t • Before 

Miesis died I wuz nus.sin t my :young miss babY., and I ride in de 

white foke's kerrage to oamp meet.in' groun t and carry de baby. 

Lawdy, I seen de white tolks and de slaves too shoutin t an gi ttin t 

plenty 'times." 

"Nanay. were the slaves on your place ever whipped?" 

"Yea'm. somet,imes when de wouldn t mine. but. Jrarster allus 
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whip tem hissef'. he ain't let. nobody else layer finger on his slaves 

but.~I heayd 'bout; ala-.es been whipped but I tink 48 wuz whipped 

mostly cause de Marsters could whip 'em." 

"Nancy do you know any ghos.t. stories J or did you ever 

see a ghost?" 

"No. Ma' am, lain 't never see a ghos t but. I heayd de 

:druml" 

"What drum did you hear - war drums?" 

"No, ma 'am de drum de little man beats down by Rock Crick. 

i Some say he is a little man whut wears a cap· and goes down the crick beat-

ing a drum bero' a war. He wuz a Revolushun drummer, and cum back to 

beat the drum bef'o' de war. Bqt some say you oan hear de drum taost any 

spring now. Go down ~o the Crick and keep quiet and you hear Brrr, Brrr, 

Bum hum, louder and louder and den it goes away. Some say dey havt seen 

de little man, but I never seen him, but I heayd de drum, 'to de war, and 

ster dat too. There was a white man kilt hisself' near our place. ae 

uster playa fiddle, and some time he come back an play. I has heayd 
..;. 

him play his fiddle, but I ain't seen him. Some tok.8's say dey is seen 

him in the wood play~n' and walkin t 'bout. ff 

"Nancy I em glad you are better ~han you wer,e the las~ 

time I came to see you.-" 

"Yes, Ya tam, I is up now. I prayed to God and t.ell Him 

my trouble and he helped me get. about again. This po chile uv mine does 

what she kin to pay de rent and de Welfare gives us a bi~ to eat but I 

sho do need er little WOOd, cause we is back on de rent and my chile jas 

scrap tbout to pick up trash wood and thinga to burn." 
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WILL SHEETS 
Ex-Slave - Age 76 

Old Will Sheets readily complied wi th the request that 

he tell of his experiences during slavery days. ilNotm I don't 

mind, its been :many a long day since any-oody axed me to talk "bout 

things da.t far back" -but I laks to have somebody to talk to t cause 

I can't git 'bout no more sinc'e I lost both of my footses, and I 

gi ts l)Owerful lonesome sometimes. 

ttl was Dorned in Oconee County, not far ft um whar Bishop 

is now. It warn't nothin' but a cornfield, way back in dem times. 

2~37 

Ma was Jane Southerland 'fore she married rrr:t pa. .tie was Tom Sheets. 

U3.wsy Misst I don't know whar dey come ff 11m. As far as I knowls. dey 

was borned and raised on deir Marsters' plantations. Dar was seven 

of us chilluns. I wa.s de oldest ; James, Joe, Speer, Charlie,. and 

Ham was my brudders, and my onlies t sister was ~ances • 

• IYou ax me t bout my gram'ma and gram' pa? 1 can't tell 

you nothint. t'all 'bout t em. I jus' knCNI S I had tem and dat's all. 

You see MS. was a hou~e gal and de mos' 1 seed of her was when she 
~--~.--- .... 

c·ome to de cabin at night; den us chi lluns was too sleepy to ta.lk. 

Soon as us et, us d.l\apped down on a pallet' and went fast asleep. 

Niggers is a sleepyheaded set. 

-1 was a water boy, and was 'spElcted to tote water f'um 

de spring to de house, and to de hands in de fiel t • I helped :Mandy, 

one of de colored gals, to drive de calves to de pasture and I toted 
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in a litt.le wood and done little easy jobs lak da.t. Lawsy Miss! 

I never seed no money' til atter de War. If I ha.d a had a.ny money 

what could I have done wid it, when I couldnt t leave: dat place to 

spend it? 

"Dare ain't much to tell tb.out what little Nigger chillun 

done in slavery days. De'ID what was big enough had to wuk, and dem 

what warn't, played, slept and scrapped. Little Niggers is bad as 

game chickens 'bout fightin'. De quarters whar us lived was log 

cabins chinked wid mud to keep out de rain and wind. Chimblies 

was made out of fiel' rock and red clay. I never seed a cabin wid 

more dan two rooms in it. 

"Beds wa.rn't fancy dem days lak dey is now; leastwise I 

didn't see no fancy ones. All de beds was corded; dey had a head-

board, but de piece s at de foot and sides was jus' wide enough for --
hole s to run' de cords thoo', and den de cor-ds was pegged to hold t em 

tight. Nigger chillun sleQ' on pallets on de flo'. 

-][aree Jeff Southerland was a pore man, but he fed us al~ 

us could ea.t sich as turnips, cabbages, collar'ds, green corn, fat 

mec;.t, cornbread, 'taters and sometimes chicken. Yes Ma'am, chicken 

dinners was sorter special. Us didn't have 'em too often. De 

cookin' was all don& at de big house in a ·open fireplace what ha1 a 

rack crost it dat could be pulled out to take de pots off de fire. 

t Fore dey started cookin', a. fire was made up ready and wai tin' ; 

den de pots of victuals was hung on de rack and swung in de fire­

place to bile. Baking was done in skillets. Us cotched rabbits 
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three and four at a time in box traps sot out in de plum orchard. 

Sometimes us et 'em stewed wid dumplints and sometimes dey was jus' 

plain biled, but us laked f. em bas' of all when dey was fried lak 

chickens. 

"Ohl dem 'possums! How I wisht I had one right now. MY 

pa used to ketch 40 or 50 of- t em a winter. Atte-r dey married, ]8 

ha.d to stay on wid Ma.rse Jef-r and -Pa was 'bliged to keep on livin' 

wid Marster Marsh Sheets. His marster give him a pass so dat he 

could corne and stay wid Ma. at night attar his wuk was done, and he 

fotched in de t possums. ,Dey was baked in de white folkses ki tchen 

wid sweet t tatoes 'roun t 'em and was barbecued. sometimes. Us had 

fishe s too wha.t was mighty good eatin'. Dare warn't but one gyarden 

on de plantation. 

239 

·Slave chillun didn't w.ear nothin' in s~r but shirts what 

looked lak gowns wid long sleeves. Gals and boys was dressed in de 

same way when dey was little chaps. In winter us wore shirts made out 

of coarse cloth and de pa.nts and little coats was made out of wool. 

De gals wore wool dresses." He laughed and said: liOn Sunday us ,jus' 
I 

wore de same things. Did you say shoe s? lawsy Hissl I was eight or , 
nine 'fore I had on a pair of shoes. On frosty mornin' s whan I went 

to de spring to fetch a bucket of water, y.ou could see my; feet tracks , 
in de frost all de way dar- and back. 

")(iss Carrie, my Mist'ess, was good as she' knowed how to be. 

Ma.rse and Mist'ess had two gals and one boy, Miss Anna, Miss Callie. 

and l~ars tar Johnny. 
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-)(arse Jeff was a good man; he never whuppad and slashed 

his Niggers. No Matam, dere warn't nobody whupped on Marse Jeff's 

place datI knows 'bout. He didn't have no overseer. De re warn' t 

no need for one t cause he didn't :b...ave so many slaves but what he could 

do de oversee in' his own sel.f. Marse Jeff jus' had 'bout four mens 

and four· loman· slaves and him and young Marse Johnny wukked in de 

fiel' 'long side of de Niggars. Dey went to de fiel' by daybreak 

and come in late at night. 

ItWhen llarse Jeff got behind wid his crop, he would hire 

slaves f'um other white folkses, mostly :r'wn ::Pats rnarster, dat's 

how Pa coma to know my JIa. 

-Dare was 'bout a hunderd acres in our plantation countin' 

de woods and pastures. Dey had 'bout three or four acres fenced in 

wid pine poles in a plum orchard. Datts whar dey kepI .de calves. 

"Dare was a jai~ at Watkinsville, but 1Ca.rse Jeff never had 

none of his slaves put in no jail. He didn't have so many but what he 

could make 'em behave. I never seed no slaves sold, but I seed I em 

in a wag:on passint by on deir way to de bloak. Jarse Jeff said dey 

was takint I em a long ways off to sell tam. Dat's why dey was a-ridin t • 

MJUSS Anna larned Ma her A.B.e's. She could read a little, 

but she never larned to write. , 
"Slaves went to de white folkses church if dey went a t'all. 

I never could sing no tune. I'se 18k ~ Ma; she warn't no singer. 

DatI a how come I can't tell you 'bout de songs what dey sung den. I 

'members de fus' time I seed anybody die; I was 'bout eight years old, 

B.nd I was twelve I fore I ever seed a funeral. Ho Matam, us chilluns 
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didn't go to no baptizints - US went, but us didnft. 

"Dian' t notle of Jrarse je ff' s lUg'gars run off to no Nor th, 

but I heared of a Nigger what did on de place whar my Fa was at. De 

only thing I knowed what might a made him run to de North was dat 

Niggers thought if dey got dar dey would be in Hebt en. Dem patta-

,!ollers was somapin t else. I heared fO.1kaes say dey would beat de 
~ 

daylights most out of you if dey cotched you widout no pass. Us 

lived on de big road, and I seed 'em passin' mos' anytime. I most 

know dere wa.s plenty trouble twixt de: Niggers and de whi te folkses·. 

Course I never heared tell of none, but It. shot dere was. trouble 

jus' de: same,· he slyly rema~ked. 

-lIa.rse Jeff wukked dem few Higgers so hard dat when dey 

got to deir cabins at night dey was glad to jus' rest. Dey all 

knocked C?1f f'lIlIl wuk Sadday at 12 0' clock. Del' omans washed, .Patched, -
and cleaned up de cabins, and de mens wukked in dey own cotton patches -._---.... _.-
what Marse Jeff give 'em. Some Higgers wouldn't have no cotton patch 

'cause dey was too lazy to wuk. But dey was all of 'em right dar 

Sadday nights when de fro,lie·kin' and dancin' was gwine on. On 

Sundays dey laid 'round and slept. Some went to church if dey wanted 

. to. 1Iarster give lem a pass to keep patterollers f'um beatin' lem 

when de.y went to church. 
- -" .. , 

"Us chilluns was glad to ,s.ee Ohri s' maa time come t cause 

us had plenty to eat den; sich as hogshead, backbones, a hea~ of 

cake, and a Ii t tIe candy. Us had apples what had -oeen growed on de 

place and stored away special for Ohris'mas. )farse Jeff bought s'arne 
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lallahoe, dat was syruIl, a.nd ha,d big old pones of lightbread baked 

for us to sop it up wid. What us laked best 'bout Chris'mas was 

de good old hunlc of cheese dey give us den and de groundp.eas.Don't 

you know what groundp,eas is? Dem's goobers (peanuts). Such a good 

time us did have, a-parchin' and a-eatin' dam groundpeast If dare 

was oranges us didn't gi t nona. :Marse Jeff give de grown folksas 

plenty of liquor a.nd day gdt drunk and cut de buck whilst. it lasted. 

New Year's Day was de time to gi t back to wllik. 

"Marse Jeff wa.s slch a pore man he didn't have no corn 

shuckin's on his pla~, but he let his Niggers go off to 'em and 

he went along hisself. Dey had a big time a-hol1.erin' and singin t 

and shuckin' corn. Atter de shuckin' was all done dere was plenty 

to eat and drink - nothin' short 'bout dem corn shuckin' 8. 

"When slaves got sick, dey didn't have no doctor dat I 

knowed '·bout. lIiss Carrie done de doctorin' herself. Snake root 

tea was good for colds and stomach mis'ries. Dey biled ra.bbit tobac­

co, pine tops, and mUlle in t age ther; tuk de tea and mixed it wid 

'lasses; a.nd give it to us' for diffunt ailments. If dey done dat 

now·, folkses would live longer. )fa. put asafiddy (asafetida) sacks 

'round our necks to keep off sickness. 

"Ya. said u.s was gwine to be free: Marse Jeff said us warn't, 

a.nd he didn't te 11 us no di ffunt 'fil I bou t Chris'maa at ter· de War was 

done over wid in April. He told us dat us was free, but he wanted 

us to stay on wid him, a.nd didn't none of his Niggers leave him. Dey 

all wukked de same as dey had before dey was sot tree only he paid 'em 
(--':"'--' /" 

wages attar de War. 



IIII 'members dam Yankees comint down de big road a-stealint 

as dey went t long. Dey swapped dleirbags of bones f'or de whi te 

folkses good fat hosses. I never- sead so man:l pore hosees at ona . 
time· in my life as dey had. Dam Yankees stole all' de meat, chickens, 

and good bedclothes and burnt down de houses. Dey done devilment a­

plenty as dey went t long. I 'members Afarse Jeff put one of his 

colored mens on his hoss wid a coffeepot full of gold and aont him 

to de woods. Atter dam Yankees went on he sont for him to fatch 

back de gold and de fine hoss what he done saved f1um de sojar- mens. 

It I hearad te 11 of dem Ku Kluxers, bu t I never seed t em. . 

Lawsy Misst Ihat did Niggers have to buy land wid t til attar de.·y 

wukked long enougll for to make soma money? Warn't no school.in·' done 

'round whar us lived. I was 10 years old tfore I ever sot foots in 

a schoolhouse. De nearest school was at Shady Grove. 

~It was a long time atter de War 'fore I married. Us didn't 

have no weddin'; jus' got married. By old 'oman had on a. etalico 

dress - I disremembers what color. She looked good to me though. Us 

had 16 chilluns in all; four died. I got 22. grandc:hillun and one 

grea t grandchild. None of' 'em has jobs 'to brag t bout; o.ne of t em 

larned to run a store. 

"I think Mr. Lincoln was a great. man, 'cause he sot us free. 
\ 

When I thinks back, it warn't no good feelin' to bd bound down lak 

date Ir. President Davis wanted us to stay ,bound down. No Ma'am, 

I didn't lak dat Mr. Davis attar I knowed what he stood for. 'Course 

dare is plenty what needs to be bound down hard and fast so dey won't 

git in no trouble. ~ut for me I trys to behave myself, ,and I shot 

had ruther be free. I guess atter all it' 8 best dat s.lavery days is 

over. 'Bout dat Booker Washint ton man, 'de Niggers what tuk him in said 
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he done lots of good for his race, and I reckon he did. 

ItSomepin' 'nother just made me jine de church. I wanted-

to do be tter' n what I was doin' • De Lord says it's best for folkses 

to be 'ligious. 

·No .'am, I don't tsp,ect to live as long as my Ma lived, 

'causa dese legs of mine since I done lost both of my footses: wid 

blood pizen atter gangreen sot in; shot givas me a passel of trouble. 

But de Lord is: good to me. and no tel1int how long I'se gwine to stay 

he.re. iliss, you shot tuk me way back yonder, and I laks to talk tbout 

it. . Yes, :Mat am, dat t s b.een a long time back. It 

• • • • • • 
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ROBER'r SHEPHERD 
Ex-Slave, - Age ~l. 

. 
Robert lives in a small house so old and in such 

bad repair that, a' strong wind would no doubt tumble it down. LB.rge 

holes in the roof' can. be plainly seen from the gatewa,.. i'he neat 

yard, filled with old-tashioned flowers, is encl.oeed by 8 make­

shift fence of rusty wire sagging to the ground in places, and ~he 

gate rocks on one hinge. There was some evidence that a porch had 

extended across the front of the cottage, but it is entirely gone 

now and large rocks serve as steps at the doorway. 

Knocks and calls at the fron~of the house were un­

answered and finally Robert was found working in his garden behind 

the howse. He is. a tiny old man, and his large sun hat made him 

seem smaller than he act.ually was. He wore a clean but :r'aded blue 

shirt and shabby gray pants much too large tor him. His shoes, 

bound to his feet with strips or cloth, were so much too large that 

it was all ~e could do to shuffle along. He removed his hat and 

revealed white hair that contrasted with lW black faoe, as he 

smiled 1n a friendly way. "Good morning, Kisay! How is you?· was 

his greeting. Despite his advaneed age, ne keeps his garden in , 

2 /4 .... 
· ... ,I'":I"U 

excellent condition. Not a blade or grass was to be seen. Asked 

how he managed to keep it worked so efficiently he proudly answered: 

"Well 111 ss. I jus ~ wuks in it some ev~ dal' dat. comes t capt SUndays 

and, when you keeps right up wid it dat way. it ain't so hard. dUs' 
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look tround you: Don't you see I got. de bestest beans and squash~a 

'round here, and down under dIem "tater vines, I kin tell you, 4-_ 

roots ia jus' full of 'tat-ers. Jfy Ol.d Jrarst,er done larn'l me how to 

gyarden. He allusmade us raise lots of gyarden sass such as: beans, 

peas, rosstia' ears, collards, turnip greens, and ingons (onions). 

For a fact, dare was just 'bout all de kinds ot vag'tables us knowed 

anything 'bout dem days right dar in our Ilarster's big old gyarcilen. 

Dere was big patches ot 'taters, and in dam wheat fIelds us growed 

enough to make bread for all de rolks on dat dere plantation. US shot 

did have plenty of migh'ty good somepin t,teat. 

-I woul.d ax you to 0 ome in and set down in my house 

to talk," he 8,aid, -but I don't 'spect you cou.1d climb up dem dere 

rocks to my door, and dem!s all de steps I got." When Robert called 
I 

to his daughter, who lived next door, and told her to bring out aome , 
chairs, she" suggested that the interview take place on her porch. ItIt' s 

shady and coolon my- poroh, It she sai d, It and Pa' s done been a-diggin' 

in his gyarden 80 long he's plum tuckered out; he needs to set down 

and rest." Arter making her father oomfortable, she drew up a 

buoket of water from the well at the edge of the poroh and, after he 

had indulged in a long drink of the fresh water, he began his story. 

iiI wa.~ borned on Marster Jo.e Echols' plantation in , . 

Oglethorpe County, 'bout 10 miles tram Lexin'ton, Georgy. 1181DJD7 was 

Oynthia Eohols 'tore she married up wid J'JJ.T daddy. He was Peyton 

Shepherd. Atter Pappy and Kammy got married, Old Marse Shepherd sold 

Pappy to Marse Joe ~~o~~ so as dey could sta7 together. 

-. 



-Ma:rs,e Joe, he had t,hree p,lantations, but ,he didn't 

Ii va on none of t em. He lived in Lexin'ton. He kept a overs,eer on 

each: one of hi s plantations and dey had better be good to his 

Niggers t or else Marse Joe would sho' git 'em 'way from dar. He 

never 'lowed 'em to wuk us too hard, and in bad or real cold weather 

us didn't have to do no outside wuk 'cept evvyday chores what had to 

be done, come rain or shine, 18k milkin', tendin' de stock, fetchin' 

in wood, and things 1ak dat. He seed dat us had plenty of good 

somepin tteat and all de olothes us needed. Us was lots better off 

in dem days dan us is now. 

·Old Marster, he had so many Niggers dat he never 

knowed tem all. One day he was a-ridin' 'long towards one of his 

plantations and he met one or his slaves, named William. Marse Joe 

stopped him and axed him who he was. William said: 'Why Marster, 

I'se your Nigger. Don't you know me?' Den Marster, he jus' laughed 

and said: 'Well, hurr" on home when you gits what you is gwine atter.' 

He was in a good humor dat way most all de time. I kin see him now 

a-ridin' dat little hoss of his'n what he called Button, and his 

little fice dog hoppin' 'long on three legs right side of de hosa. 

No Ma'am, dere warn't, nothin' de matter wid·dat little dog; welkin' 

on three legs, was jus' his way of gittln' 'round. 

~arster never let none of de slave chillun on his 

plantation do no wuk 'til dey got fifteen - dat was soon tnough, he 

said. On all of his plantations dere was one old 'oman datdidn't 
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have nothin' else to do but look atter and cook for de nigger 

chillun whils~ dey DBmmies was at .uk in de fields. .Aun~ Viney 
~ . 

tuk keer 0 f us. She had a bi g' old horn what she blowed. wh en it 

was time for us to eat, and us knowed better dan to git so fur otf 

us couldn't hear dat horn, for Aunt Viney would sho' tear us up. 
, 

Marster had done told her she better fix us plenty tfeat and give 

it to us on time. :Dere was a great long troug,h what went plum 

'eros s de yard, and da't was whar us et. For dinner us had :peas 

or some other sort of veg'tables, and cornbread. Aunt Vine7 crumbled 

up dat bread in de trough and poured de veg'tables and :pot-likker 
----~----------~--------

over it. Den she blowed de horn and chillun come a-runnin' trom 

evvy which away. It us et it all up, she had to put more victuals 

in de trough. At nights, she crumbled de cornbread in de trough and 

poured buttermilk over it. Us never had nothin' but cornbread- and 

buttermilk at night. Sometimes dat trough would be a sight, 'cause 

us never stopped to wash our hands, and 'tore us. had been eatin' more 

dan a minute or two what was in de trough would look lak de red mud 

what had COIle oft ot our hands. Sometimes Aunt Viney would tuss at 

us and make us clean it out. 

~ere was a big send bar down on de crick what made 
....... ---

a rine place to play,'and wadin' in de branches was lots of~. Us 

frolicked up and down d&mwoods and had all sorts of good ~imes -

anything to keep away fiolll Aunt Viney 'cause ahe was sho' to have us 

fetchin' in wood or sweepin' de yards it us was handy whar she could 
------~~~------------~------~--

find us. If us was out of her sight she never bothered 'bout dem 
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yards and things. Us was skeered to answer dat horn when us got in 

Marster's 'baeeo. He raiaed Iota of· 'bacco and rationed it out to 
. 

mens, but he never 'lowed chiliun to have none 'til dey was big 

enough to wuk in de fields.. Us found out how to git in his tbacco 

house and us kept on gittin' his 'baceo 'tore it was dried out 'til 

he missed it. Den he told Aunt Viney to blow d.at horn and call up 

all de chillun. I'se gwine to whup evvy one ot 'em, he would 'clare. 

Atter us got dere and he seed dat green 'bacco had done" made us so 

sick uscouldn tt eat, he jus' couldn't beat us. He jus t laughed and 

said: 'It's good enough for you.' 

-Aunt Martha J she done de milkin' and helped Aunt 
~----

Nancy cook for de slaves. Dey had a big long kitchen up at de big. 

house whar de overseer lived. De slaves what wuked in de field never 

had to do deir own cookin'. It was all done for 'em in dat big old 

kitchen. Dey cooked some of de victuals in big old washpots and dere .-----was Shot a plenty for all~ All de oookin' was done in big fireplaces 

what had racks made inside to hang pots on and dey had big old ovens 

for bakin', and thick iron skillets, and long-handled fryin' pans. yo~ 

jus' can't 'magine how good things waa cooked dat way on de open tire. 

Nobody never had no better hams and okher mea~ dan our Marster kept in 
. \ 

dem big old smokehouses, and his slaves had meat jus t lal_~~i te tolks .. _. -
did. Dem cooks knowed dey had to cook a plenty and have it ready when· 

it was time tor de sla~es to came in from de fields. Miss Ellen, she was 

de overseer's wite, went out in de kitohen and looked oyer evvything to 
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see that it was all right and den she blowed de bugle. When de slaves 

heared dat bugle, dey come in a-singin t from de fields. Dey was happy 

'cause dey knowed Miss Ellen had a good dinner ready for-'ea. 

~e slave quarters was long rows of log cabins wid 

chimblies made out of sticks and red mud. Dem chimblies was all de 

time ketchin' fire. Dey didn't have no glass windows. For a window. 

dey jus f . cut a openin' in a log and fixed a piece of plank 'cross it 

" so it would slide when dey wanted to open or close it. Doors was made 

out of rough planks, beds was rough,home-made frames nailed to de side 

of de .cabins, and mat tresses was coarse, home-wove ti cks filled wid 

wheat straw. Dey had good home-made kivver. Dem beds sl.ept mighty 

good. 

-Dere warn't many tolks sick dem days, 'specially 

'mongst de slaves. When one did die, folks would go 12 or 15 miles to 

de buryin'. Marster would say: tTake de mules and wagons and go but, 

mind you, take good keer of dem mules.' He never seemed to keer it ---------" -~ ..... , ... ---.--- .... --.-----.--- .. ~." ......... --
us went - fact was, he said us ought to go. If a slave died on our 

place, nobody went to de f"ields 'til atter de buryin'. Karater never 

let nobody be buried 'til dey had been dead 24 hours, and if dey had 

people trom same other place, he waited 'til dey could git dar. Be said 

it warn't right to hur~ 'em oft into de ground too quick atter dey 

died. Dere warn't no undertakers dem days. De hometolks jus' la1d 

de corpee out on de eoolin' board 'til de coffin was made. Lord1 Miss! 

Ain't you never seed one ot dem coolin' boards? A ooolin' board 
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was made out of a long straight plank raised a little at de head, and 

had legs fixed to make it set straight. Dey wropt 'oman corpses in . 
windin' sheets. Uncle Squire, de man what done all de wagon wuk .and 

buildin' on our place, made coffins. Dey was jus' plain wood boxes 

what dey painted to maka 'em look nice. White preachers conducted de 

funerals, and most of de time our own Marster done it, 'cause he was 

a preacher hisself. When de funeral was done preached, dey sung HarRs 

From De ~omb, den dey put de coftin in a wagon and driv slow and keer­

ful to de graveyard. De preaoher prayed at de grave and de mourners 

sung, l'se Born To Die and Lay Dis Body Down. Dey never had no out-

side box ror de cortin to be sot in, but dey put planks on top of de 

coffin 'fore d.ey started shovellin' in de dirt. 

"rourth Sundays was our meetin' days, and evvybody· 

went to church. Us. went to our white folks' church and rid in a wagon 
-. 

'hind deir car'iage. Dere Was two Baptist preachers - one of 'em was -..... =---

Mr. John Gibson and de other was Mr. Patrick Butler. Marse Joe was 8 

Methodist preacher hisself, but dey all went to de same church together. 

De Niggers sot in de gallery. When dey had done give de white folks 

de sa~rament, dey called de Niggers down from de gallery and give dem 

sacrament too. 

evvybody went. 

Church days was sho' tnough big meetin' days 'cause , 
Dey preached three times a day; at eleven in de mornin' , 

at three in de evenin' t and den again at n.ight. De biggest meet-in t 

house ~rowds was; when dey had baptizin', and dat was right often. Dey 

dammed up de orick on Sadday so as it would be deep enough on Sunday, and 



dey done de baptizin' 'fore dey preaohed de th~ee o'clock sermon. 

At dam baptizin's dere was all sorts at shoutin', and dey would sing 

Roll Jordan, Boll, De. Livin' Waters, and Lord 1'se Gamin' Home. 

ttwhen de craps was laid by and most of de hardest wuk 

of de year clone up, den was eamp-mee't:in' time, 'long in de last o~ J'uly 
'- -

and sometimes in August. Dat was when us had de biggest times ot all. 

Dey had great big long tables and jus t anything good t teat.. Marster 

would kill five or six hogs and have • em carried dar "to be barbecued, 
~ 

and he carried his own cooks along. Atter de white tolks et de7 fed 

de Niggers., and dare was allus a plenty for all. l4arster sho t looked 

atter all his Niggers good at dem times. When de camp-meet.in t was 

over, den come de big baptizin'; white talks tust, den lUggers. One 

time dere was a old slave 'oman .what got so akeered when dey got her 

out in de crick dat aomebody had to pull her foots out from under her 

to g1 t her under de water. She got out from dar and testified dat it 

was de devil a-holdin' her back. 

"De white ladies had nice silk dresses to wear to 

church. Slave 'omans had ,!l.EU\f calico dresses what dey wore wid hoopskirts -- .. i '---__ - ___ _ 

dey made out of grapevines. Dey wore poke bonnets wid ruffles on 'em and, 

if de weather was s art of cool, dey wore shawls. Marstar allus wore 

his linen duster. Da't was his whl te coat J .made cutaway style wid long 

tails. De cloth tor most all of de clothes was made at home. Marse Joe 

raised lots of sheep and de wool was used to make oloth for de winter 

clothes. Us had a great long loom house whar some of de slaves didn't 
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do nothin' but~. SOJlle.,.cyarded ~t,s, som.done~piD!,~', 

and clere was more o~ 'em. to do de sewin". J(isa1Ulen, she looked at'ter ... 
all dat t and she cut out most ot de clothes. She seed dat us hacl 

plenty to wear. Sometimes Karster would go to de sewin' house, and 

Mist'ess would tell him to git on 'way from dar and look attar his own 

wuk, de't her and Aunt Julia could· run dat loom house. ifarater, he jus' 

laughed den and told us chillun what was hangin' round de door to just 

listen to dem 'omans cackle. Oh, but he was a good old boss man. 

"Us had water buckets, called piggens., what was macle 
-~--..... -

out of o~d8r and had handles on de sides. Sometimes us aawed oft little 

vinegar kegs and put handles on 'em. Us loved to drink out of gourds. 

Dere was lot s of gOtL.-ds raised evvy year" Some ot • em. was so big <le.J' 

was used to keep ega in fiD.d for .lots 01" things us uses baskets tor now. 

Dem little gourds made tine dippers~ 

"!>em cornahuckints was sho' tnough big t.imes. When 
",-

us got all de corn gathered up and put in great 10ng piles, den de 

gittin' ready started. Why dem tomans oooked ror days, and 4. m.ens 

would gi t de shoats ready to barbecue. l4arster would sena us ou~ t.o 

git de slaves from de farms tround abou~ dar. 

"De place was a11 lit up wid ligb:t·oocl-mo't torches 
, 

and bontires, and «ere was tcit·ement .a-plen";, when all de Niggers got 

to singin t and shout-in' 88 dey made de shucks fl;r. One ot dem songs 

w~nt somepil'l 1ak dis: 'Onf .~ haiel • ., pore haid, Ohl Dr! pore haii is 

'fected. t Dere warn't nothint wrong wid our haiis - dat was just our 
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way ot le,"·in t our OTe~"r know ua weJllted, som., lUcker. PUrt7 ~oon 

he would, come 'round wid a big hom ot whi,key, and flet lIl8.i.e de 'pore 
. 

haid' well, but it warntt long 'fore it got wuss again, and 4en us got 

a·nother horn of Yil1ak.,..., When de corn was all shuoked den us et all 

us could and., let me tell you, dat was some good eatinta. Den us 

danced de rest of de night. 

"Next day- when us all felt so tired and bad ~ Marster 

he would tell us 'bout stayin' up all night, but msttess tuIt liP for 

us, anf) 48t. t..lckled Old )(arS'ter. He jua t laushed. anel saiel: 'Will you 

lis-ten to dat 'oman? t !)en he would make some ot us sing one of dea 

songs us had done been Biqin t to dance by. It goes sort or lak dis: 

'TUrn your parclner froun".l st·eal 'round de corner .. 'cause dea. Johnson 

gals is hard. to beat1 J"us t glance 'round and have a goot tim.: »em 

gals ia hard to tind!' Dat's Jus' tbout. all I oan ricolleot ot it now. 

"Us had big 'possum :tlunts, and. us sho' co1checl a lieap 

of 'em. De gals cooked tem wid 'taters and dey jus' made your mouth 

water. I shot wish I had one now. Rabbits was good too. Marater 

didn't !low no huntint wlel guns, so US Jua t took dogs when us wen" 

hunt in '. Babbits was Jdlt wid sticks and roeks 'capt when a big SDOW 
, 

cane. Dey was easy to track to dey beds de~, and us could jus t reaoh , 
in and pull tem out. When us cotch 'nough ot tea, US had big rabbl~ 

suppers. 

"De big war was tbout over when d_ yankees come br 

our place and jus' went through avvything. Dey called all de ala ftS 

together and told 'em dey was free and 4idn't btlong to nobody no more, 



1·1. 256 

and said de sla-.es eouid take all dey wanted trom 4e smokehouses and 

barns and d. big house, and. eould go when aDd whar dey. wanted to go. 

Dey tried to hand us out all de meat and hmms, but us told '~us 

warn't hongry, 'cause Marster had allue done give us al~ us wanted. 

When dey oouldn 'tBl8ke none of us; take nothint, dey saidi t was de 

strangest thing dey had done ever seed, and dat dat man :lohals· must have 

shot been good to his Niggers. 

-When dem. yankees had done gone off Marster come out 

to our place. He bl.owed de bugle to ,call us aI~ up 'to de house. He 

couldn't hardly talk, 'cause somebody had aone told him dat dem 

yankees couldn't talk his Niggers j.nto atealin' nothin'. Marster 

said he never knowed 'tore how good us loved him. He told us he had 

done tried t,o be good to us and had done de ~est he e.ould for us and 

dat he was mighty proud ot de way evvy one of us had done 'haved our-
, 

selfs. He said dat de war was over now, and us was free and could go 

anywhar us wanted to, but dat us didn't have to go if us wanted ~o 

stay dar. He said h~would pay us for our wuk and take keer of us if 

us stayed or, if us wanted to wUk on shares, he would 'low us to wuk 

some land dat way. A few of dem Niggers drifted off, but most of 'em 

stayed right dar 'til iey dled. w , 
A sad note had come into Robert's voice and he seemed to 

be almost overoome by the sorrow aroused by his reminiscences. His 

daughter was quick to perceive this and interrupted the conversation: 

~Please Lady," she said. ·Pa's too teeble to talk an7 more today. Can't 
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yOU let him rest now and come baok again in a day or two? Maybe he 

will be done 'membered things he couldn tt oa1l back t oda,..-

The tront door was open when Robert t s house was next 

visited, and a young girl ans,wered t,he knock. "Come in," she said. 

The little house was as dilapidated in the interior as it was on t..he 

outside. Bright cTune sunshine filtered t,hrough the many gaps in the 

root arousing wonder as to how the old man managed to remain inside 

this house during heavy rains. The room was scrupulously clean and 

neat. In it was a very old iron bed, a dresser that was minus its 

mirror, two ohairs, and a table, all very old and dilapidated. The 

girl laughed when she called attention to a oloset that was padlooked. 

"Dat's whar Grandpa keeps his rations," she said, and then volunteered 

the information: "B.'s gone next door to stay wid Ma, whilst I olean 

up hi shouse. He oan' t stand no dust, and when I sweeps, I raises 8 

dust. tt The girl explained a 12 inoh square aperture in the door, 

with a sliding board fastened on the inside by sa:ring: -Da"t's Gran4pa t s 

peep-hole. He allus has to see who's dar 'tore he unfastens his Qoor." 

Robert was sitting on the back poroh and his daughter 

was ironing just inside the door. Bot,h seemed surprised and happ~ to 

see the interviewer and the daughter pIeced ~ comfortable ohair for her , 
as far as the dimensions of the small> porch would permit from the heat 

of the charooal buoket and irons. Remembering that his earlier rec­

ollections had ended with the olose of the uivil War, Robert started 

telling about the days "atter freedom had done oome." 



13. 

~e, I stayed right on dar ttil atter.M8rster died. 

He was sick a long, long time, and one morning Old Ulsttes8, she 

called to me. 'Robert," she said, 'you ain't gwine to have no _ 

Marster long, 'cause he's 'bout gone.' .I called all de Niggers up 

to de big' house and when dey was all. in de yard, Mist'ess, she said: 

'Robert, you been wid us so long, you kin come in and see him 'tore 

he'S gone for good,' When I got in dat room I knowed de Lord had 

done laid His hand on my good Old Marster, and he was a-goin t to 

dat Home he used to preach to us Nlggers. 'bout, and it 'peared 'to 

me lakmy heart would just bust. When de last breath wa~ done 

gone. I went back out in de yard and told de other Higgers, and 

dere was sho' oryin' and praJin' 'mongst 'em, 'oause all of tem loved 

Marster. Dat was sho' one big tuneral. lfist'ess said she wanted 
% - ~ 

all of Marsterts old slaves to go, toause he loved 'em so, and all 
us 

Of/went. Some what had done been gone for years come back tor Karster\ 

funeral. 

~ext day, atter de funeral was over, Mlst'ess, she 

said: tRobert, I want you to stay on wid me 'cause you know how he 

wanted his wuk done.- Den Mist-ess· daughter and her husband, Mr. 

Diaken.Jon, come dar to stay. None of de Niggers laked da.t Mr. 

Dickenson and so most of 'em lett and den, ~bout 2 years ~tter Marster , 
died, Misttess went to 'Lanta (Atlanta) to stay wid another or her 

daughters, and she died dar. When Misttess lett, I left too and 

come on here to Athens, and I been here ever since. 
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. -»ere wam'tmuch t.own here den,8mltmost all t round 

dis here place was woods. I wuked 'bou't ayrear for Mr. Tohn JIoOune's 

fambly on de old P!l.t.ner place, den I went to wuk for Ifr.· J4aJl8aaas B. 

McGinty. He was a cyarpentel" and built most of de 1'ine honseswhat 

was put up here dem days. I got, de lumber from him to build wry house. 

Dere warntt but two ot.her hOllses 'round. here den. lit wire, J'ul.ie, 

washed for de white tolks and helped 'em 40 deir hOU8e1Rlk ... Our chil1un 

uS9d to come bring my dinner. Us had dem good old red peas cook_ wid 

side meat in a pot in ie fireplace, and asheake to go wid 'em ... Dat was 

eat in fa. Tulle woulcll rake out dem coals and kivYer 'em wicl ashes, and 

den she would wrop a pone ot cornbread dough in collard or cabbage 

leaves and put it on demo ashes and rake more ashes over it. You had 

to dust otf de bread 'tore you et it, but. a.heake _. mighty goocl. 

folks what Ii ve4 ott of it di4.n't gi t sick lak 4ey doea now a-ea'tin t 

dis white flour 'bread all de time. If us had anT peas 1ett fro. 

dinner and supper, Juii8 would mash 'em up right sort, make little 

cakes what she rolled in corn meal, and try 'em tor breakfast. Dem 

sausage cakes maiLe out of len.-over peas wes mighty fine for breald'ast. 

"When de chil1un started out wid my dinner, Tulie allus 

made two or 'em go together and hold hands all de way so dey wouldn't 

git lost. Now, litt1e'chill.un jus' a tew years old goes anphar dey 
. . 

wants to. :Jolks don't loek atter dey chillun lak dey ought to, 

and t'ain't right. Den, when night come, ohi11un went right ott to 

bed. Now, dey jus' runa t round 'most all night, and it sho' is 



a-ruinin' dis young genrayallttn (generation). Dey don't taka no :feer 

of deirsel:ts •. Ily own grandchillun .f8 'de same -1'-
-r lett Mr. MoGinty anG; went to wuk for Mr. BloOllt'ield 

in de mill. Mr. Bill Doot.on was our boss, and he was shot It good. 

man. Dem was go.cd times. lwuked inside de mill and 'round de 

yard t·oa, and sometimes dey !I'ont. me 'to ride de boat wid de cotton or 

sometimes: wid cloth, whatever dey was sandin t • Dere was 'two milla 

den. One was down below de bridge on Oconee street, and de old oheck 

factory was t'other side or de bridge on Broad Street. Dey usea 

boats to oarry de cotton and de cloth from one m.ill to de otber. 

~issy, can you btlieve i~? I wuked tor 68; a day 

and us paid tor our home here. Dey paid us off wid tickets what us 

tuk to de Commissary to git what us needed. Dey kept jus' evvything 

dat anybody could want down dar at de comp' ay s'tore. So us raise« 

our nine. chillun, give 'em plenty to eat and _a.r too and a good roor 

over deir heids, all on 68¢ a day and what Julie could make ~kin' tor 

de white fo1ks. tCourse things warn't h1gh-priced lak dey ie now, but 

de main diff"' unce Is dat folks diem't ha'g'8 to have so many kinds ot 

things to eat and wear den 1ak dey does now. 

many ways to throw money 'way den. 

Dere warn' t nigh so 

~ere warn't so many places to go; jus' churoh and 

church spreads, and Sundays, folks went buggy ridin'. De young Niggers, 

'specially dem what was a-sparkin t, used to rent buggies and hosses 
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from 1tr. selig Bernstein. He kept a big livery stable den and he 

had a hoss named Buckskin. Dat was de hoss what evvybody wanted 

'cause he was so gentle and didn't skeer de 'omans and ahilluns. 

Mr • .oernstein is a-livin' yit, and he is sho' a good man to do 

bus iness wid. Missy, dere was lots of good white folks den. Most 

of dem old ones is done passed on. One of de best of 'em was Mr. 

Robert Chappell. He done passed on, but whilst he lived he was 

nighty good to evvybody and de colored folks shot does miss him. He 

b'lieved in helpin' 'em and he give 'em several churches and tried 

his best to git 'em to live right. If.Mr. Robert Chappell ain't in 

~ebten, dere ain't no use for nobody else to try to git dar. His 

!~anddaughtermarried Jedge Matthews, and folks says she is most as 

.:cod as her granddaddy was." 

Robert chuckled when he was asked to tell about his 

·Neddi,. "Miss," he said, "I didn't have no sho' 'nough' weddin'. Me 

and Julie jus' jumped over de broom in front of Marster and us was 

illarried. Dat was all dere was to it. Dat was de way most of de 

slave folks got married dem days. Us knowed better dan to ax de gal 

-,-;hen us wanted to git married. Us jus' told our Marster and he done 

de axin t • Den, if it wes all right wid de gal, Marster called all 

de other Niggers up t~ de big house to see us jPffip over de broom. If 

a slave wanted to git married to somebody on another place, den he 

told Marster and his Marster would talk to de gal's Marster. Whatever 

dey 'greed on was all right. If neither one of 'em would sell one of 



de slaves ymat wanted to git married, den dey let 'em go ahead an~ 

jump over de broom, and de man jus' wisited his wife on her Marster's 

place, mostly on Wednesday and Sadday nights. If it was'a long piece 

off, he didn't gi t dar so oft en. Dey had to have passes den, 'oause 

de patterollers would g1 t 'em sho t if dey didn't. Dat meant· a 

thrashin', and dey didn't miss layin' on ue stiok, when de.1 ootoh a 

Nigger. 

~Dese days, de boys and gals jus' walks off and don't 

say nothin f to nobody, not even to dey mannnies and daddies. Now take 

4:: 
\A 
\ \f---

iis daughter of mine Callie is her name - she runned away when she 

w~s 'bout seventeen. Dat day her mammy had done sont her wid de 

white folks' clothes. She had on brass-toed brogan shoes, a old 

f'eded cotton dress dat was plum up to her knees, - dem days, long 

dresses was stylish - and she wore a old bonnet. She was totin' de 

clothes to Mrs. Reese and met up wid dat Davenport boy_ Dey traips'd 

up to de courthouse, got a license, and was married 'rore me and Julie· 

knowed nothin' 'bout it. Julie sho' did light out from hy-ar to go gi t 

Callie. She brung her baok and kept her looked up in de house a long 

time 'fore she would let her live wid dat Nigger. 

~Us had our troubles den, but dey warn't lak de troubles 
, 

us has now. Now, it seems lak dem wa.s mighty good days baok when Arch 

Street was jus' a path through de woods. Julie, she's done been gone 

8 long time, and ~ll of our chillunts daid 'cept three, and two of 'em 



is done gone 'Up ,north. JUs' me and mr- Callie and de grandchillun 

is all dat's left here. Soon l'se gwine to be 'lowed to g:o whar 

Julie is and l'se ready any time, 'cause I done been here long 'Dough.1t 

Yihen the visitor arose to take her departure Robert 

said: "'Good-bye Missy, come ba.ck to see me and Callie again 'cause us 

laked your 'pearments (appearance) de fust time you was here. Tus' 

trust in de Lord, Miss, and He will take keer ot you wharever you is. ft_ 

•••••••• 
• • • • • • • • 

, 
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Uncle Tom lives alone in a one room cabin; about two 

and one half miles from town, on Loop-de-Loop road, not far 

from the Brooklyn section of Athens. He states that he lives 

alone because: ttl wuz raised right and de Niggers dis day and 

time ain't had no raisin'. I just can't be bothered wid havin' 

'em 'round me all de time. Dey ain't my sort of folkses." Un-

cle Tom says he will be ~4 years old on l~y 15th of this year, 

but many believe that he is much older. 

When asked if he felt like talking about his experiences 

and observances while he was a slave, he said: ttl don't know, 

r ... 1issie; I got a pow'tul hurtin' in my chest, and I'm too old to 

'member much, but you ax me what you want to know and I'll try 

to tell you. 

ton's place. 

I wuz born in Lumpkin County on Marster Joe Sing.le­

Iviy m.a wuz named Na.ncy Early, and she belonged to -.----...,.. 

1tIarster Joe E~!l..1 what lived in Jackson Coun~. My pa' s name 
.---

wuz Joe Singleton. I don't 'menber much 'bout my brothers and 

sisters. Ma and Pa had 14 chilluh. Some of deir boys wuz me 

and Isaac, Jel"f, Moses, and Jack; and deir gals wuz: Celia, Lau-
, 

ra, Dilsey, Patsey, Frankie, and Elinor. Dese wuz de youngest 

chillun. I don't 'member cie f'ust ones. I don't ricollect noth-

in' t'all 'bout my grandma and grandpa, cause us wuz too busy 

to talk in de daytime, and at night us wuz so whupped out from 
\ .4 -

hard wuk us just went otf,to sleep early and never talked much 
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at no time. .4.11 I knows 'bout 'em is dat I heared :roUses . 
say my gran'pa wuz 107 years old when he died. Folkses don't 

live dat long now-a-days. 

"De slave quarters wuz in rows and had two rooms and 

a shed. Dey had beds made out of poles fastened together wid 

pegs and 'cross tem wuz laid de slats what dey spread de wheat 

straw on. Us had good ki vver 'c,ause our Marster wuz a rich. man 

ruld he pelieved in takin' keer of his Niggers. Some put sheets 

dat wuz white as snow over de straw. Dem sheets wuz bil_ wid ------- ----------~ 
home-made soa~what kept 'em white lak date Uuder folkses put 
,~ . --,. 

\ 

quilts over ae straw. At de end of de slave quarters wuz de 

barns and cow sheds, and a little beyond demwuz de finest pas-- ------
Jure you ever se.ed wid clear water a-bubblin' out of a pretty 

spring, and runnin' thoo' it. Dar's whar dey turned de stock 

to graze.when dey warn't wukkin' 'em." 

When Tom was asked if 'he ever made any money, a mischie-

vous' smile illumined his face. "Yes ma'am, you see I plowed: dur-

in' de day on old ~~rster's farm. Some of de white folks what 

d.ian't have many N~ggers would ax old 1'iarster to let us help on , . 

dey places. Us had to do dat ~uk at night. On bright moonshiny 

nights, I would ~ut wood, ,fix fences, and sich lak for 'em. Wid 

de money dey paid me I bought Sunday shoes and a Sunday coat and 

sich lak, cause I wuz a Nigger what always did 1ak to look good 

on Sunday. 



2·6"'~· - 3 - .". 

"Yes ma'am, us had good elo'es de year 'r.ow+d. Our 

summer clothes wuz white, white as snow. Old Marster' said 

dey looked lak linen. In winter us wore heavy yarn what de 

women made on de looms. One strand wuz wool and one wuz cot­

ton. Us wore our brogan shoes evvy day and Sunday too. Mars--------
ter wuz a merchant and bought shoes from.de tanyard. .------ Howsomever, 

he had a colored man on his place what could make any kind of 

shoes. 

"Lawdy! Missie, us had evvythin' to eat; all kinds of 

greens, turnips, peas, 'tatoes, meat and chickens. Us wuz plumb 

foo-Is 'bout tried chicken and chicken stew, so Marster 'lowed - -, , 
us to raise plenty of chickens, and sometimes at night us l~ig-

gers would git together and have a hae old time. No Ma'am, us 

didn't have no gyardens. Us didn't need none. Old 11{Iarster give -I 

us all de vittuls us wanted. .lUssie; you ougbta seed dem big 
-

old iron spiders what dey cooked in. 'Course de white folkses - -
called 'em ovens •. De Eiscuits and blackberry pies dey cooked in 

spiders, dey wuz somethin' else. Oht don't talk 'bout dam 'Qo~-

IVIakes me 40ngry just to think '.bout 'em. One night when , 
pa and me went 'possum huntin',.I put a 'possum what us cotched 

in a sack and flung it 'cross my back. Atter us-started home dat 

'possura chewed a hole in de sack and bit me square in de back. I 

'member my pa had a little dog." Here he stopped talking and 

called a little black and white dog to him, and said! "He wuz 

,I .. 

'., ~ .. ~ " 
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'bout de size of dis here dog, and pa said he could natchelly 

jus' make a 'possum de ~ay .he always found one so quick when 

us \7ent hunt in. ' • tf Th~ old man sighed, alld looking out across 

the field,continued: "Atter slav'ry days, Nie;t;ers turned dey 

chilluns loose, an' <ien"ue 'possums'an' rabbits most all lef1;, 

and dere ain't so many fishes left in de rivers neither • ." 

Tom could not recall much about ilis f'irst master: ttl 

wuz four year old when Marster Dr. Joe Singleton died. All 1. 

-.- .'" 'members 'bout him; he wuz a big man, and 1 sho' WUz skeered 01' " 

him. When he cotch us in de branch, he would holler at Us and 

say: 'Come out of dar 'tore you git sick.' He didn't 'low us 

to play in no water, and when he hollered, us lit a rag. Dare 
~ --

wuz 'bout a thousand acres in ~~rse .doe's plantation, he owned -
a gold mine and a copper mine too. Old I\iIarster owned 'bout 65 
_,_-",.~~--- - ~ . ............... 

Xibgers in all. He bOU~lt an' sold Ni€gers too. When Old Mars-".-----ter 'wanted to send news, he put a Nigger on a mule an' sont de 

message. 

"Atter Marse Joe died, old Mist'ess run de farm 'bout 

six years. Mist'ess' d.aughter, Miss 1,Ia~tie, married lv.iarster ]'red , . 
Lucas, an' old l\Ust' ess sold her. share ill de plantation den. My 

pa, my sister, an' me wuz sold on tie block at d.e sherif'f's sale. --Durin' de sale my sister cried all de time, an' Fa rubbed his han' 
",' 

over her head an' face, an' he said: 'Don't cry, you is gwine live 
• wid you~g Miss Mattie.' I didn't cry none, 'cause 1 didn't care. 
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l,.arse E'r'dd bought us, an' tuk us to .tit;uens to live,.an' old 

hlist'ess went to live wid her chilluns. 

::!vlarse Fre.§. didn't have a vdry oig plantation; jus' 

'bou t 70 or 80 acres I guess, an' ne had. 'oout 25 lJi b6ers • 

..t1e didn't have no Overseer. l:iy pa wuz c.e one in cl1ar~;e, an' 
-----------------------

he tuk 11is orders from biarse I'red, den he Vlen t out to Cie larm, 

whar he seed dat ae Ni~gers carried 'em out. p~ wuz de carriage - .....-. 

e:.river too. l-t wuz his uelight to drive 1'or 1iarster and Mist tess. 

!llv~rster and l~iist tess had eie;.ilt chillun: Miss I"Iattie, 

Li:iss L'iary, hiss l'annie, Hiss Senie, l~~. Dave, dr. Joe, Mr. Frank 

ane. Mr. :Freddy. Dey lived in a big house, Vleather-boardeci over 

lOGs, an' de inside TIUZ ceiled. 

'lfI\iarster an' Mist tess sho' wuz good to us Ni:.';gers. Us 

'warn't beat Buch. De onliest Nigger I 'member dey whupped wuz 

Cicero. he wUZ a bad boy. ~-.J.y l,~arster_ never diu whup me but onct., -Mist'ess sont me up town to :&..etch !leI' a spool of' thread. I got 

to play in , marbles an' 'fore i };:nowed it, it wuz dinner time. 

::nen I got home, List'GSS wuz mad sno' 'nou~h. l .. larster cotch me 

an' wore me out, but l,ast'ess never touched me. I seaci Niggers , 
, 

in de big jail at \~tkinsville an' in de calaboose in Athens. 

Yes 1.1a' amt I seeci plenty 01' Nibgers sold on de block in ~latkins- . 

ville. 
--

I ricollects de price 01' one l';i3~er run up to ~15, 000. 
~ 

All cce sellin' \\TUZ done by ve sherirfs an' de slave l\larsters. 

ffllarster J:reci Lucas sold his place Vihar he WUZ livint in 

town to Major Cook, an' movec. to his farm near Princeton Factory. 
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Attar Major (look gotlt1l t in de Wal',Mal'se Fred co~~r: baek ·to 

town ant lived in his house again. 

"NoMa' am, dey warn' t no sohoolsfor N'1ggers ins.lavtfY. 

time. Mist'ess' daugl+.ters went to Luoy Oobb. Celia, my sister, 

wuz deir nurse,a:n'when all our little missies got grown, Celia - " 

WUZ dOe h.;?use gal. So when our Ii ttle missies went to sohoQldey 

come home an' larnt Celia how to read an' write. 'Bout two years 

a tter freedom, she begun to teaoh sohool he·rstltif. 

"Us had our own ohurohes in' town, an f de white t:olkses 

furnished our preaohers. Once dey baptised 75 in de river below 

de Oheck Factory; " white 'lolkses 'lust, and Nigg«t:rs last., 
. :-- . ',rl5 , ' • , .: 

"Ohtdem patterrollerst. Dey wuz rough·m$!ls,. 
f ,." 

'elll say dey would -beat de S1;t4tt~ijJll!l out of you, ltdey 

widout no pass. 

ttYes Ma'amt dar always wuz a little trouble twixt de whit" 

folkses an' Biggers; always a little. Heaps of de lUggers went 

Nawth. I wuz told some white men's l1vin t in town hyar helped .f em 

git away. My wife had six of 'er kin:t'olkses what got clean· back . 
--- ,. ......... -----. ... _I' ,_~ \It. ''''i"'!I''o~ ___ ~'"rl t« ".,1 _, ........ 

to Africa, an' dE\.Vtwroto back here i'rom:"dar. . 
rlUs had parties an' dance's at night. Sometimes Mistt ess 

. 
let Celia wear S01;l1. of de ;Little missies' elo'ss, 'cause shawanted, 

her to outshine de other Nigger gals. Dey give· Us a week at Christ­

mas time, an'Ohristmas day wuz·a big day. Dey give us most evvy .... 

thin': a. knot 'of oandy as big as my fist, an' 'heaps oi'other gGH)d 
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things. J.t corn shuolcin's Old Marster :rotohed a ga~lop. keg . ~ 

ot whiskey 'to de quarters an' passed it 'rount. Some just got -- - . 

tipsy an,' some got low down drunk. De onliest ootton pickin' 

us knowed 'bout wuz when us picked in de daytime, an' dey warn't 

no good time to date A Nigger can't even sing much wid his head 

all bent down piokin' cotton~ 

"Folkses had tine times at weddin f s dam d~ays. Dar wuz 

more vittuls dan us could eat. Now dey just han' out a little 

somethin'. De white folkses had a fine time too. Dey let de 

Niggers git married in deir houses. If it wuz bad weather, den 

de weddin'wuz most genully in de hall, but if it .uz a pretty 

day, dey married in de yard. 

"l can'~, 'member much 'bout de games us played 'or de songs 

us sung. A tew of' de games wuz marbles, football,an'town ball. 

'Bout dam wito~es, I don't know nothin'. Some of de folkses wore ... . 
a mole foot 'roun' dey neck to keep bad luck away: some wore a 

_rabbi t' s toO!. fer sharpn!3ss, anti t sholy did fetoh sharpness. ·r 

don't know nothin' 'tall 'bout Rawhead and Bloody Bones, but· I 

heared tell he gOr \a tter Mist' ess' chill-un an' made 'em be good .• 

Dey wuz pow'ful skeert of 'im. 

"Old Marster an' Mist'ess looked attar deir Niggers mighty 

well. When dey got siok, de doctor wuz sont fQr straight away. 

Yes Ma'am, dey looked atter 'em mighty well. Holly leaves an' hol-
. - -----:------.. . 

~ly~t biled together wuz good fo~ indisesti~~, an', blackgum an' 

blackhaw roots biled together an' strained out an' mixed wid whis-

.' 
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key' W\lz good for diffunt mis'ries. Some of de Nigg~r.s·wore 

little tar sacks 'roun' dey necks to keep de fever 'way. 

"Yes Ma'am.' I wuz in.de War 'bout two years, wid 

, young Marster Joe Lucas. I waited on him, cooked for him, an' } 

went on de "Scout march wid him, for to tote his gun, an' see 

atter his needs. I wuz a bugger in dam days! 

ttl 'members I wuz standin' o'n de corner of Jackson' Street 

when dey said freedom had come. Dat sno' wuz a rally day for de 

Niggers. 'Bout a thousand in all wuz standin' 'roun' here in 
t,'" 

Athens dat day. Yes Ma'am, de :t'ust time de ~keftS come thoo' 

dey robbed an' stole all dey oould find an' went on to' Monroe. 

Next to come wuz <ia gyards to take charge of de town, an" dey 
. ,~ "'-"a, .,; , 

wuz s~osed to set Things to ·go1n'~ight • ... ...... 

"A.tter de War I stayed on wid Marse Fred, an' wukked for 

wages for six years, an' den farmed on halves wid him. 4 S{'!)me of 

de Niggers went on a buyin' spree, an' dey bought land, hand over 

fist. Some, bought eight an' nine hundred acres at a time. 

When asked to tell about his wedding, a merry twi~e shone 
, 

in his eyes: "Lawdy, Missie, dis ole Nigger nebber marri'ed 'I til , ,( 

long atter de War. Us sho' did 'cut up jack. Us wuz too old to 

have any chillun, but us wuz so gay, us went to'evvy dance 'til 

'bout six years ago. She died den, an' lef' me all by myse'f. 

ttDat Mr. Abyham Lincoln wuz a reg'lar Nigger god. Us 

.... , 

., 
.. '.:.' 
.'1.1;' 
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b'lieved dat Mr. Jeff. Davis wuz all right too. Booker Wash­

in'ton give a speech here onct, an' I wuz dar, but ·de Niggers 

made sich a fuss over him 1 couldn't take in what he said. 

Asked what he thinks about slavery, now that. it is over, 

he replied! "1 think it is all right. God intended it. De white 

folks run de Injuns out, but dey is comin' back for sho' .. God 

said every nation snall go to deir own land 'fore de end. 

"I just jined de church right lately. 1 ha~ out d~ buck 

when 1 wuz a young chap, and God has promised us two place"s, heb' 

en an' hell. 1 thinks it would be scand'lbus i'or anybody to go 

to hell, so I 'cided to jine up wid de crowd goin' to heb'en.tt 

After the interview, he called to a little Negro boy 
t 

that had wandered into the house: "Mosest ginnne a drink of watert 

Fotch me a chaw of 'bacco, Missie done tuck me up de crick, down 

cie branch, now she's a gwine 'roun'. Hurry! boy,- do as I say, 

gimme dat water. Nigger chillun, dis dayan' time, is too lazy 

to earn deir bread. I wuz sorry to see you come, Missie 'cause 

my chest wuz a hurtin' so bad, but now l'se sorry to see you go." 

Out of breath, he was silent tor a moment, then grinned and said: 

"1 wuz just lookl~' at de Injun on dis here nickle, you done gim­

me. He looks so happy! Good-bye, Missie, hurry an' come backl 

You helped dis old Nigger lots, but my chest sho' de hUrt." 
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Be~s.aroh Worker 

Charlie ,T,ye Smith, Ex~slave 

Interviewed 

Charlie ~e Smith was born in Henry County, near Locust 

Grove, Georgia, on June 10, 1850 (as nearlY as he can tell). 

His mother kept his age for him and had him tell it to her 

over and over when he w~tS a little boy. The old tellow is 

well and ratner alert, despite his eighty-six years. 

Mr. Jim Smith. of Henry County, was Charlie's OVlner and 

acoording to Charlie's version, "aho wuz a mighty good M&r­

ater". Mr. Smith owned a large plantation, and also "around 

one hundred and fifty, to two hundred DarIdes". Charlie 

reoalls that the slaves were well treated, seldom ~upped", 
I'V '" S 

and never "onmerclfu.lly". "Ole Miss", too ..... ·powerful good" 

to the darkies, most especially to the "Chillun." 

~ha old man related the following incident in proof or Miss 

Nanoy's goodn~ss. About every two weeks "ole MIss" would 

have "ole Uncle Jim" bake Ita whole passel" of ginger cakes 

and tote lem down to the oabins and Jest pitoh lem out by de 

handfuls to 4~ ,ohll1un!" The old mmn smiled broad~ as he 

conoluded the ginger oake story and said, "Charlie allus 

got his share. Miss Nancy seed to that, kase I wuz one or 

ole Miss's best little darkies ft. The interviewer inquired 

as to how so many ginger cakes oould have been baked so 

2'74~' '. 



eas1ly, and he replied that "ole Marse" had a big rock-oven 

down at the spri1'lg about like what they boil syrup cane 3u.ice 

in . today". 

The slaves on "Marse Jim's" place were allowed about four 

holidays a year, and a week at Christmas, to frolic. The 

amusements were danoing ("the break-down"), banjo playing, 

and quill blowing. Sometimes when the "patarol" was in a 

good humor, he would take about twenty-five or thtrty "Nig­

gers" and go fishing at night. This kind of fishing VlSS 

most~y sein1ng, and usually "they got plenty 0' fish". 

Charl1e, true to his raoe, is quite superstitious and on 

many ocoasions "went into the cow lot on Christmas night and 

found the cows down on their kneea 'a-low1n". He also wlt-

nessed the "sun shoutin" on Christmas morning and "made sho" 

to get up Jest in time to see the sun as it first "showed 

itself." Here Charlie did some very speoial gesticulating 

to illustrate. 

The Negroes were required to go to Church on Sunday. They 

called it "gwine to meetin''', otten leaving at sun up and , 
walking ten or twelve miles to the meeting house, staying all 

day and late into the night. 

If ft0 1e Marse" ha.ppened to be in a good humor on Su..Y!de,1, he 

would let the~ark1es use the nwaggins"and mules. The little 



"Biggers" never went to meetin' as they were left at home to 

take care of the house and -nuss" the babies. There were no 

Sunday Sohools in those daYS~Mlen the g~own f~lk8 got back 

276 

. .. ---------j~late in the night. they o:rten "had to do some tall knocking 

I 
'.~ and banging to get in the house-- 'cause the chillun were so 

. dead asleep t and layin' allover' the floor"". 

When asked if the slaves wouldn't be awfully tired and sleepy 

the next morning after they stayed .up so late. he replied that 
~ 

they were "aho tired" but they had better turn out at four' 

o'olook when ole Marse blowed the hornfft They he added with 

a ohuokle. "the field was. usuallY strowed with Niggers asleep 

in the ootton rows when they knooked off for dinner". 

WNo, Miss, the Marster never give us no money (here he laughed), 

for we didn't need none. There wasn't nothing to b~, and we 

had plenty to eat and wear". 

Yes, Mr. Jim and Miss Nanoy beliave~ in whuppin' and kep the 

raw hide hanging by the baok door, but none 0' Mr. Jim's 

Niggers ayah got beat till dey bled" • 

. , 
Charlie Tye reoalls vividly when the Yankees passed through 

and graphically related the following incident. "The Yan;eea 

aased through and oaught ·ole Marse" Jim and made him pull otf 

is boots and run bare-footed through a oane brake with hal~ 

bushel of potatoes tied around his neck; then they made him 



put his boots back on and carried him down to the mill and tied 

him to the water post. ~hey were getting ready to break his . 
neak when one of Master's slaves t Role Peter Smith", asked them 

I' " 

if they intended to kill Marse Jim, and when they said ·Yes" , 

Peter choked up and said, "Well, please, sub, let me die wid 
/; ole Marse! Well, dem Yankees let ole Marse loose and leftl 

Yes, Hissy, dat's de truf 'oase I've heered my daddy tell it 
-. ~ 

many's the time1" 

Oharlie ill not working at all now as he is too old and is 

supported by the~riffln Relief Assooiation. Por forty-five 

years he served as janitor in the various public schools of 

Griffin. 

Charlie Tye Smith 

East Solomon Avenue, 

Griffin, Georgia 

September 16, 1936. 

, 
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'fhe cold, ra1nF. an4 altogether d.isagreeable .eather 

OD tk. oU~81d. was 8008 to~o\teD when ~e lnterYle.er .~. 

adm1 'ttt.ec1 t,o tJle neat 11 t.tl. hOli. of Awtt Georgia Sml t:h an4 

found. the old woman· enJoil.as tAe cheerful warmth ot her 

blazing tire. 

Aunt Georg1a appe~e4 to be qu1te 1'eeble. She· was not 

ool7 nlllng, but. eager to. talk of her experience. J an4 

explained that her slow aDd rath~ lDdlstlnot ~loul~tlon 
. 

is Ont ot the several baA arter ettect.. ot her rece1at stroke 

ot para1Jale • 

• .., paPPI was Black.tolle S1I1 th, aDd he b'longed to !farM 

J eb Sm1 th. ., 118l1li7 w... Ballol Cilappell J owned bl 1I18t118 

Pegg1e Chappell. 

II .~&Jed .1d ., •• ..,·08 81etRa Ckappell'. plantatloD 

1n OgietAorpe Count.,. Ileal' old AIltloc1l Oh1U'01l. 'It en I was 

'bou.t, tlYe o-r six years ole ., .maDtItW d1ed. DeD 11'1 papP7 dOH 

gOlie an' gofl me, an' I was to 8t~l1 w1d '1m OA Mareter !allUlt •. 

plaoe. D.1 waS good to •• d.ar, but. t warn't, aaU.tled, aD' , . 

I orled tor Old .1.~8. 

'1'4 Jest go 'rount IIl1tnlJl', an' _t ea.tla· Dutfta'. 

an' ODe d., w' ell us waS pleklat peaches t Marst,er .1 th tole 

rq papP7 he bett.!' take daft oh11e baot ~ her 014 .1atus, 

t to' she don. ,it a10k fer allo'. 
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-HIt waS de next day w'en dey ax me dId I want to see 

Old Mlstus an' I Jes' ory ant s~y, 'yaseum.' Den Marster 

say: ·Black8t~ne, hlt;.ch a mule to dat w,ggon, ant take d~.t 

chile rlght back. to her Old :Ustua.· I tell 'em I 08J1 walk, 

bu t dey made ne rIde in de ','lagon, an' I sbo' was glcd I was 

goln' back ho~e. 

ftI seed Old Mlstus tfot I got d2X, an' Jumped out ot 

6..e ,'-8on an' run to • er.ii t en sbe seed me, she Jest grabbed 

me, an 1 I thought she was a laughln', but '!!hen I seed d!:'t 

she was cryln', I tole ter not to cry, dat I w~rn't goin' 

to leave ter no mo'. 

"MlstU6 shot was good to me, but she was good to all 

• er n1ggers, a.n' dey all loved • er. Us nllus had plenn1 

of eV'f'Ythlng, she m;,;..d e us wear plenny. of good warm 010' es, 

an' us wofe fla.nnel pett1coa.ts when hit WE'.S uo1e weather. 

Chl:1un don't wear 'nuff clo'~~ jese days to keep 'em warm, 

an nuffin' on d~lr legs. Hits a wonder dey doan' freeze. 

11 dlden' stay at de ~uarter8 with de udder niggers. 

1.';ist"t18 kep' me 1n de big 'ouse 'Hid fer, M' I slen' on a 

(Jotton i1P.t.tress ')n de flr)or by 6~, s1de ot fer bed. She had 

a stick dat she used to punch me wid. .1 en she wannld somepln' , 
1n de nlr;,ht, an' efi'en I ;"las ha.rd to wake, she shot could 

punah wid dat stick. 

~Mlstus diaen' ever have uS nlggere wh1pped 'lessen 1t 

j e~ had to be done. An' If us chl11uns We.6 be.d, fuss1n' an' 

flghtin', Mlstus would glt fer a stiok, but us would jest 

run an' hide, s.n' Mletu8 ;'1oulci forfi~lt a.ll 'bout it in Jes' 

a 11 ttle w'11e. 
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aJla.rster was dead, an' us had a overseer, but. he Was 

good to us Jest 18k' Mlstue was. Hit W8.S a bIg old planta­

t1~n, wId lote ot nlggera. W'en de oYerseer would try to 

larn de chilluns to plow an' d,ey dlden' want to 1e.rn, de7 

'.';·:)uld jes' play 'roun·. SometImes (ley snuck ott to ne udder 

Glue of de fIel' an' hunnid tor ll!p..rds. Dey would hold a 

lizard's head wId a stIck, an' spit 'oacco Jt!ce in '1s mout 

cin' turn '1m loose. De f bacco Jui ce would make de 11 ZHro 

d.runk, and he would run t roun' an' , roun·. Dey would ct) t~h 

sna.k~'s, ~111 dem an' hang de skins on trees so hit WO\lld 

rain an' dey wouldn t t have to wuk 1n de t1el'. 

"De Quarters waS built away t'um de bIg 'ouse. Jey WaS 

c:<.blns made ot logs an' ie1' all had dey own gardens whs.r 

dey r&.lsed &11 kinds of vegetables an' a.llus had plenll7 of 

hog neat.. De cookln' iVa 8 done on a big fireplaoe an' in 

brick ovens. 'Taters Was baked 1n de ashes, an' dey shot 

wus t~.:)od. 

if Dey had oig tIme s hun tin' an' fi shin t w' en de Wl.lk. 'was 

rJV8t". ;)3Y l!otch lots of t posswns, an' ha.d cia 'possum 8up,ers. 

"3&..6 roasted wi t;: ulenny of t tatera, butter an' 

red t)apper. Us ,-,ould eat an' dance moet of de night ween 

us hs.Cl a 'possum supyer. 

"De rabbi ts 'JaB 80 ba.d 1n de gardens dat dey tuk wlli te 

r~s rul' tieu 'em on sticks stuok up in de ground. Rabbits 

'.voulden' Ovilla • roun' den, oyaze dey waG • tra.1d of dem wi te 

l"ag~ flyin' 011 de sticks. 
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".lstus b'lleved in looklnt atter her nlg,(,ers w' en 

dey was slck. She woulu Give 'em medlcl~e at home. C~n1y 

c.n· tea, made w1d ho'e hount an' O:ltterrly root tea ,IRe good 

;'or worms; dewberry wine, la.k.' wi se dewberry r~)ot tea fjc:.s 

i~',ood tor de stomach aCh e; sarts.on sn~~e roo tan' po Dlar bark 

~ea was good medlcine for' a)les an' so'e th'o~ts, ant w~en 

you W:~B in ps.ln, de red L.)epper bag would. S!.l~)' h"?lp l~ts some-

times. If de homemr::.d.e Ll-::'iiclne c..1den t cyoT'e 

~18tus sont for de doctor. 

··Slaves.ent to de '.:,:111te folkses chM. an' sot up in 

de gall ery • Dey stayed a 11 day a. t chu' ch pan' h&d b1g dinners 

on de groun'. Dem waS shot 'nough good dinners. Us had big 

times on meetln' days. 

"Our slaves hpd prayer meetln' t't/let B. 'veek In delr 

qu;..:..rters, • til c.ey got • roun' to all de cabins den c:ey w()uld 

s tart over ag&.in. Dey prr .. yed 5<ll' ct/.nt~ c. ~l de old B'JI1E.S t 

6.nd some ot 'em B. sr' member are: 'Roll J :)1~(':9.!1 Roll J' -
'BetLt:'r rind Env-' you '~;tep on de Cro3s,' - 'Cs.use ~ou ~,:'lr.1 

Gon ~ er be Her'f; L)ng, t - t Tell de story Eye en t Bye,' _ 'All 

(rod'S Ch111une are a Ga therln' Home,' ?n' • He'll Unders'tcnd 

Bet-t.ar Bye an! EYes' Dey re'?lly could 31 ng de~l old song~. 

shot d1d enjoy 'em. 

"f/J'en sLsvcs ~iIed dey Jes' tuk 'em off an buried 'em. 

I doan' 'member 'ern aver havin t a t'u~era.l, 'tIl "Nay atter 

freedom done come an' ni[,(.:ers got dey own ohu' clles. 
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-I 'member one nIght dey had a qui1 tIn' In de -::-uarters. 

De QuIlt was up In de trame, an' dey • .- all Jes' qulltln' 

an' singin', 'All God's Chllluns are a GatherIn' Home,' w'en 

a drunk man wannid to preach, ani he Jumped up on de quilt. 

Hit all fell down on de flo', an' dey all got fIght1n' mad 

&t '1~. Dey lOcked '1m in de smokehouse 'til mornln', but 

de7 dld.en' nobody tell Mlstus nuffln' 'bout it. 

~Us chI1luns h&d to pick peas; two baskets full 'fo' 

dinner an' two • foe n1ght, E1n' deY:;F s big b~sket,s too. I 

'member dere ;'e,s r: whl te widow • oman wha.t 11 vee: n':"'E~r our 

place, an' she had two boys. Mlatus let dem boys plck 1 em 

some peas .'en us would be p1okln', an' us would run 'em 

oft, cause us a1den' 1ak' po' white traSh. But HiatuB made 

us let 'em p1ck all dey wannld. 

-I was 'bout twelve ye~s old ween freedom come, ~n' 

was blg 'nough to wait on Uistus good den. I 'member how 

I used to run to de spring wId a lIttle tIn buCket .'en she 

~annid a fresh drInk ot water. 

·Uos' of de slaves stayed with Ylstus atter freedom 

come, 'cause dey all loved her, an' dey diden' have no place 

to go. Mistus fed tem Jest lak' she had allus done and paid 
\ 

'em a lIttle money too. Us dlden' neyer haye no ~ussln' 

an' flghtin' on our place, an' de Ku Klux Klan never come 

'roun' dar, but de niggers had to have a tIcket it dey let' 

de plaoe on Sunday. Dat wa.S so de paddyrollers woulden' 

~1l1p 'em if dey cotch 'em. 
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I All 4. nlggers OA de udder pi...... called U8 free 

niggers lODg 'to' tre~o. ooaet 'eal.lse we 41de.' ba •• ae 

whlppin· pos .... , an' 1t 8A10f liS Jes' k.ad 1,0 be 1fb.1pped. 

lU stus wo-uld see da.t d.e1 warn't. beat, 1>acl fllOllgh to leaH 

no st.r1pes. 

*My papP3 left de old Smith -plaDta~lon, 800b atter he 

got '1s freedom, an' went to AugUsta. Georgia wh8.J- he dled 

in Jes' 'bout two years. 

"1 waked up one aorn1n t ant heered lQ.atua 1I&k1n' a funn7 

fuss. She was t.r71nf to glt. up aD' pulll.' at her,~ I 

was plura skeerl aR' I runned atter eo .. of de udder folkse •• 

Dey cOile a nuualat but she never dId apeak DO .,t. 8Jl' 

dlden' 11 va but, Je8' a tew hours lOJ)ger. D •• hi"\e f'olkeee 

made me go to • er tuneral. Dere eho' wa.. a bta crowd of 

folksea dar, • oatlse eYY1b0d7 loyeel Mlews; she was 80 good 

'too evv7bod1. Dey dlden t preach long, 808'17 Jest prUed an' 

sung Klstus t tayorlte songs: 'All God'. Chl11un are a 

Gather1nt Home,' an',·W.-ll Understand B~e ant Bye.' 

ttl let' de old plaoe not lC!JlS attar MlstU8 died, • oau.e 

hi t J."8.6 too lonesome dar an' I 1I188ed her 80 much. I come 

to town an' Jes' wWtlted for _h1 te foUses. I doan' 'member 

all of 'em. But I oaln' wuk 80 mo' no., an' hit WOaD' be 

so long 'tll 1 see m¥ old ~lstus again. ant den loan st1ll 

walt. on her, an' we waan' have to part no .110'.· 
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JOMsor 
... 

Such a hovel, such squalor it would be hard to imagine. 

Only first hand observation oould be a reliable witness to such 

conditions. 

Into a tiny room was squeezed a double and a single bed 

with a passage-way barely wide enough to walk between the two beds. 

The door fram the small poroh could be opened only enough to allow 

one to enter, as the head on the single bed was against it. A 

small. fire burned in the open tire place. An old man, ragged but 

respeotful, and two old women were sitting in the room, one on a 

broken ohair, the other on an empty nail keg. As we entered the 

room one of t.he old women got. up, took a badly clipped and handle­

less t.eacup from the hearth and offered it to a girl lying in the 

single bed, in a smother of dirty quilts. 

Mary was a squat figure t her. head tied up in a dirty , 
towel, her dress ragged and dirty, and much too small for her abun~ 

dant figuree She weloomed us telling us the "po chile was bad 

siok" but she would talk to us. As the door of the lean-to 

kitehen was open, it offered a breath of outside air, even though 

polluted with the garbage scattered on the ground t and the odors 

from ohiokens, cats and dogs meandering about. 
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lIary t s round :faoe was unwrinkled. but the wisps 

or wool showing beneath her "head rag" we:re P'Y. and her eyes 
. 

were rhet'llQ' with age. She was entirely ~oothless and her large 

tongue rolled ceaselessly in her mouth, chewing nothing. 

Her articul.ation necessarily was yery' poor. 

seven yeres old when Freedtim cum. My ma and -pa belonged 'to 

Mr. MoNonall of' Burke .CoUnty. Miss Sally was a good lady and 

kind to e.vebody. My JIlarster was a good. man cuz he was a preacher, 

I never member him whuppin' anybody. I 'members slavry, ye s IDam., 

I - 'members all the slaves' meals wus cooked in de yard, in big 

~.9t.s h~ up . on hook~ on ~--~:r:~_~ bar •. _j··~he ~st wurk I' ever done 
i '.'. -. ..-.~.-,. . . - ...... _.--.,. ...... --- r • 

wus to push tire wood under dem pot.a. Most:ly I stayed home and 

minded de baby. r My ma us-ter pin a piece of' tat back on my c1rea t 

. before she went to de tiel' and when de b8:,by- ory I tek him. up and 

let 'em suck 'em. My' brudder you see si ttln t in dere t he: de baby 

I uster mine. My pa wuz the blaoksmith on the plantashUDl, and he 

m.ek all de plows and tings like dat. 147 aa tek me to de :riel when 

I wuz 'bout sever yeres ole and teach me to chop co.ton, I dont -. 
member what happen when freedom come, tings wuz 'bout de same, fur 

as we chillun kn(i)wed." 
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:MIL VIN SlIITB 
Ex-Slave 96 Years 
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"Yes'm, I show does 'member all 'abo~t mw white folks an' th' war tca~se I 

was twenty-four year ole when th' war was over. I was born in'1841 an' that makes 

me 'bout eighty-seven now, don't it?" 

Old Melvin Smith sat back in his chair with a smile of satisfaction on his 

face. He was seated on the ~row porch of his little cabin with the bright sun-

shine beaming down llpon him. Bllt his blind eyes could not notice ,the glare from 

the sun. His wife and dau.ghter appea.red from a.round the corner of the hOllse and 

took their places near him to hear again the story that they had heard Dl&IlY times 

before. 

ttl8y white folks 'lived in Bea~ort, SOllth Ca.'liDA; an' that's wbar I _s born, " 

~lvin contin~ed. n~ old ~dss, I called her ~ss Mary, took care of me 'till 1 

was eight year old. Then she give me back to JD¥- ma. Yoa. see, it was this a1&1. 

Jq ma. an' pa was sold in Bea~ort; I don't know wbar they come from before that. 

When I was born :Miss lIiary took me in th' big house with her an' tb&r I stS3'ed, 

jest like 1 told YOll, 'till I was eibht. Old ~ss jest wanted me to be in th' room 

with her an' I slep' on a pallet right near her bed. In the daytime I played in 

th' yard an' I pick llP chips for old Mss. Then when! got most big enu.ff to work 

she give me back to my mae 

"Then I live in a cabin like the rest of th' niggers. Tb.' qWlrters was stretch­

ed oa.t in a. line behtnd ltiuse Jim's hOllse. Ever' nigger fam.'ly had a hOllse to th81'-

selves. Me an' my pa an.' ma, they names was Nancy an' Henry Smith, live in. & cabin 

with mw sisters. They names was ~aphron1a an' Annie. We bad beds in them ca.bins 

made Ollt of cypress. They looked jast like they do now. Evsr'body cooked on th' 

fire place. They had pots an' boilers that hung over th' tire an' we p~t th' vittles 

in tha.r an' they cooked an' we et 'em. 'Course we never et so lDIlch in ttl I cabin 

'ca~se ever mornin' th' folks all went to th' field. Ka an' ia was fiela hands an' 
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I worked thar too when I got big enuff. Saphronia an' Annie, they worked to th' 

biS ho~se. All th' nigger chillun stayed all day with a woman that was hired,to 

take care of them. rt 

When asked about the kind of food they ate , Melvin repliea.: 

289 

"We had enuff for anybody. Tn' vittles was cooked in great big pots over th' 

fire jest like they was cookin' for stock. Peas in this pot, greens in that one. 

Corn-bread was .11ade up an' put bac¥: d.n th' husks an' cooked in th' ashes. They 

called that a ash cake. Well, when ever'thing waS done tb' vittles was poured in 

a trough an' we all et. We had spoons cut out of wood that we et with. Tha.r was 

a big lake on th' plantation mar we could fish an' they show was good when we had 

'em for supper. Sometimes we go hunt in,' an' then we had posswn an' squirrel to 

eat. Th' possums was best of all. It 

Melvin was asked to tell something about his master's family. 

"Old Marster was name Jim Farrell an' his wife was liiss 1Iilar~. They had three 

chil1u.n name N~y, Jim an' ~tha. They live in a big white house sot off from th' 

road 'bout two an' a half mile from Beaufort. ~ster was rich I reckon 'cause he 

had 'bout a sixteen horse farm an' a whole hoodle of niggers. If you. measured 'em 

it would a-been several cowpens full. Heap of them lliggers worked in }jarster's 

house to wait on th' white folks. They had a. heap of comp'ny so they had to have 

a heap of niggers. Marster was good to his niggers but he had a overseer that was 

a mean man. He beat th' niggers so bad that Marster showed him th' road an' told 

him to git. Then tht Boss an' his son looked after th' hands theyselves 'till they 

could. git another one. 'lbat overseer:'s name wa.s JilIIrlW. 

nEver' mornin.' at four clock th' over seer blowed a. conchshell a.n t all ~s niggers 

know .. it was tiae to git up aD' go to work. Sometimes h. blowtd a bucle tbat'4 

wake up the nation. ETer'bodJ worted trOll swmp 'till sUDdon. It we didn't &1t 

up when we was .'posed to we got a beatin'. JIIilrster'4 _lee '. beat ihe pan that 

couldn't be bOUCh'.- Melvin chuokld at his own s~ way ot saying that the slave. 

w.re whipped through their clothe •• 
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"In the 81l11111UiD.~· he oontinued, "We wore shirts tba t cane down to here.· 

Melvin measured to his anJrl,e.· "In the wintertime we wore heavy jeans over thea 

shirts ant brogan sho ea. They mad. sho es on the planta t 1 on but mine was store-

'bought. Marster g1ve us all the vittles an' clothes we needed.. He was lood t.o 

ever 'body. I 'mem'ber all ihe po' white t1'&sh tbat lived near us. Mar.ter all' 

time send 'em meat an' bread an' help 'em With they orop. Some of 'em oome froa 

Goldsboro, North Oa'llna to g1t a crop wbar we lived. They was so sorry they 

couldn't glt no orop wbar they come f'rUll, so they moved near us. Sometimes they 

even oo.e to see the niggers an' et with us. We w.nt to see them, too, but We 

had more to eat than thea. They was sorry f'olJra." 

After a pause , Melvin asked: 

"Dld you ever hear how the nlggers was sold? They wa"ut on a .'tage oa the 
I 

courthouse square an' so14 ld.nder llke ther was stoct. The prettiest one got the 

biggest bid. They sald tbat they was • DBrket in North Oe.'line. but I J18ver:s •• 'd 

it. The onea I all. _s j est sold like I told you. Then they •• nt home wUh th.,. 

a1'8t.r.. It they tried to run away they sont the hounds atter th-. Theil 'ega 

would sniff arOUlld an' fl:t'st news you knowed they oaught th8lll nigger •• Marster's 

niggers run away sane but they always come bact. They'd hear that th.y coUld haye 

a better time up north so they think they try it. But they found out tat th.,y 

wasn't no easy way to 11ve away from Marster. He alwaya toot '. bact, didn't 

beat '. nor nothin'. I run away once myselt but I never .ent nowh.r.... lIelv1n's 

long body shook with ,laughter as he thought of lIis prank. He shifted in hi. 

chair aDd then besan, 

"I was 'bout sixteen an' I took a notion I was growa. So I got under the 

house right under llarstar's dlniJl' roa an' thar I stayed tor three lIlOnths. NobodJ" 

but the coot mowed w. I was. 'riley was. hole out ln the tloor 80 eyer' day sh. 

litted the li4 an' g1v~ me sam.ething to eat. Ever' da, I an.ked out ... ' got aoae 

_t .. an' walked about a bit but I never let llObody see me. I jest got blgs.~7 11k. 
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oh1l1Wl does now. When I got ready to came out tor good I went 'way round by the 

barn an. , come up so nobody know wbar I been. 01' Mis8 was standin' in the yard an' 

she spy me an' say, 'lim," she always caU all us niggers lim 'cause that was 

Marster's name. She say, "lim, .bar you been so long?' I say, 'I been to Mr. lones's 

workin' but I don't like the way they treat me. You all treats me better OYer here 

so I come back home.' I say, 'You ain't SOnne. whip me is you, Miss?' 01' Miss 

say, 'No, I ain't gonua whip you this time but it you do such a thingaeain I'm 

gonna use all the leather on thi. plaoe on you.- So I went OD 'bout mJ bUSiness an' 

they never bothered me." 

MelVin was asked about the church he attended. To this he repli~d: 

"The niggers had a church in the bush arbor right thar on the place. Preaoher 

Sam Bell oome ever' Sunday mornin' at ten clock an' we sot tbSr an' listened to 

him 'till 'leven thirty. Then ~-e tear .t;lome an' eat our dinner an' lie around till 

tour-thirty. We'd go back to church an' 8tay 'bout hour an' oome home tor 8lpper. 

The preacher _s the oDliest one tta t could read the Bible. When a nigger joined 

the churCh he was baptized in the creek near the bush al'bor." ADd in • low tone 

he begaD to speak the words ot the old SODg though he became sOlle.ba~ contus •• 

"Lord, renember all tbJ' c1yiJJg groe._. 
And then remember _. 

While others tought to win the prize 
And saUed through bloody sea. 

"Through manJ' dangers, toils aa' anares. 
I have already come. 

I once was lost but now am. :found, 
Was blind but now I see." 

"I've lenowed that song ror 8 long time. I been a member of 'the church tor 

Sixty year." 

When asked a bout the war, Idel Till beoame somewbe. t exci t e4. Be rose teebly to 

his teet and clasped his walking stiok as it it were a lUll. 

"I aee'd the Yankee soldiers dr1ll right "bar in tront ot our house," he sa1d. 

"They'd be marehin' '1011& this -1' (MelYi. stUDlblingly took a few atepi acrosl the 
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porcll) an' the cap'n "'1', 'Right' an' they turn back this here way." Melvill 

retrace4 his steps to illustrate his worda. "C&:p'n aay, 'A.1a' all', they a1m.-

He lifted his stick and au-ed. "Cap'n 8&Y. 'Fire' an' they fire. I see'd 'em 

mcst e,,81" day. 01' Marster was a cap'. in our BrlQ'. I hear big cas a-boomin' 

all a-time an' the Sights I did see' Streets jest runnin' with blood j8St like 

it was water. Bere lay a man on this side with his legs shot off; on that thar 

side they was a man with his arms shot oft. Some of them never bad no head. It 

was a terrible 8ish". I wasn't soared 'cause I knowed they wouldn't hurt me. 

Them Yankee. Dever bothered notbin' we lad. I hear sane tolks say that they stole 

they vittles but they Dever bothered oura 'cause they had plenty ot they OWL 

Atter the war Marster called us together an' say. 'You is tree an' can go if you 

want to' an' 1 lett, 80 that's all I know." 

A. fe" days later a second visit was made to Melvin. This time he was on the 

inside of his little cabin and was all alone. He came tonard, a broad smile on 

his tace, when he heard familiar voices. 

"1 been thinkin' 'bout what I told you an' I b'lieve that'8 'l»out all I 'member," 

he said. 

Then he was ... ke4 if he rEmembered any days when the slaves did not have to 

wort. 

"Yes 'JIl," was the reply. "We never worked .,011. Christmas or the Fourth tI JUly. 
I.. 

Karster alltays give us big saoks of ~it an' candy 011 Christma8 an' a berbecue the 

Fourth ot JUly. We Jlever worked none New Year's Day, neither. We jest sot aroUDd 

an' et chicken, tish an' biscuit. Durin' the week on Wednesday an' Thursday night 

we bad dances an' then they was a lot ot tiddlia' an' banjo playin t • We was glad 

to see days when we never bad to wark 'cause then we could aleep. It leem like the 

niggers bad to g1t up soo.' 8 the1 lay down. Me.rster AS good to us but the overseer 

was meaSl. He wan't no po' white trashJ he was up-to-date but he l1ke to beat on 

niggers," 
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When asked if he has been happier since he was treel. he rep11 .. : 

'.JOt") 
~ .. }tJ 
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"In a sense the niggers is better oft since treedom cOIle. 01' Marster was good 

an' ldnd but I 11ke to., be tree to go wbar I please. Back then we oouldn't go nowb.8.r 

t less we bad a pass. We don't have no overseer to bother us now. It ain' t tbat. I 

didn't love my Yareter but I jest likes to be tree. jest as soon as ~ter sa14 I 

didn't b'long to nobody no more I left an' went to Tallahassee. Mr. Oharlie Pearce 

come an' wanted some bands to work in orange groves an' fish tor him so that.' s _bat 

I done. He took a whole creW. While we was down thar Miss carrie Standard, a white 

lady, had a school tor the colored tolka. 'Oourse. my 01' Miss bad done taught me to 

read an' ~ite out of the old blue back Webster but I bad done toraot how. Miss 

Carrie bad 'bout fitteen in her class. 

"I stayed in Tallabassee tbree years an' that's wher I married the first time. 

I was jest rOlD9.ncin' about an' happened to see 04 'liBe Harris so I arried her. That 

was a year atter the war. We never had DO prE6cher but after we been goin' together 

for such a long time tolks say we married. ~e married jest 11ke the eolered tolks 

does now. When I lett Tallahassee I moved to another place in Florida, thirteen 

mile trom Thomasville, Ge.. I stay thar 'bout thirty-seven year. My first wife diet 

an' I Jllu'ried another. The second one lived t-wenty-one year an' I married aga1n. The 

one what's li vin' now 1s my third one. In 1905 'She bcid a baby that was born w1th 

two lower teeth. It never lived but a year. In all, I've bad twenty-three ch1l1ua. 

They most all lives in Ylor1da an' I do,'t know wbat they doin' or how many chillun 

they got. I got follr gran'-ohillun llvin' here." 

Melva was asked to tell what he knew of the Ku Klux Klan. He answered: 

"I don't know nothin' 'bout that. I hear someth1n' 'bout it but I never 

b'lieved in 1t. I b'lieve in h'ant., though. I ain't never ••• '4 one but I's8 

heerd 'em. Wh811 you walkin' 'lons an' a tw1g snaps an' you feel 11ke you wan' to 

rua an' your legs won'1; move an' your hair teels like it's goin' to rise ott-your 
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head, that'a a ba'n" atter you. That sho is the evil sperrit. An' it you ain'1; 

good somethin, bad'll happen to you." 

When asked why he joined the church, he replied: 

"So many people is tryin' to live OD flowery beds ot ease that the warld is in 

8 gamblin' position an' it it wasn't tor the Christian part, the world would be 

destroyet. They ask God tor mercy an' He grants i". When they gi t in trouble they 

can send a telegram wire aa' git reliet troJ!\ on high." 
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NANCY SMITH 
Ex-Slave - About 80 Ya.ars Old. 

Nancy Smith Vlas in bed when the interviewex: called. The 

aged Negre.ss appeared to be quite feeble but, even though she was 

alone in the house, her hea.d was tied up in a snowy whi te cloth and 

the sickroom was nea.t and clean. The bowl o:f fre sh flowers on her 

bedside table was no gayer than Nancy's cheerful chuckle as she re-

peated the doctor's instructions that she must stay in bed because 

of a wea.k heart. I'La,wsy Chile; tI she said, II I a.int t dead yi t. II 

Nancy sta.ted that the grandson who lives with her, has been preparing 

. breakfast and cleaning the room since she has been bedridden, a.nd 

that a niece who lives nea.rby comes in occasionally during the day 

to look after her. 

Asked if she felt strong enough to talk about the old planta-

t.ion days, she answered: "1 jus' loves to ta.lk 'bout old times, a.nd I 

spends a. lot of dis lonesome time here by myself just a-studyin' t bout 

dem days. :But now listen, Chile, a.nd understand dis. 1 warn't no 

plantation Negro. Our white folks Vla.S town folks, dey was. My 

Mammy and :Jaduy vias JuliE1:._3~~nd Jack Carl ton. Dey be longed to old 
,---.--- -"'-~"---. "" 

Marster, Dr. Joe Carlton, and us lived right here in town in a big 

white house dat had a upstairs and a dow~stairs • • .f.. 
ln 1". Our house 

-.-..-----------.. , . 
stood right whar de courthouse is .nOVI. Marstar had all dat square 

and his nother, Mist' ess Bessie Carlton, lived on de square de other 
"""~"""""'''''''''''''' 

side of Marse Joets.His office was on de corner whar de Georgia 

(Georgian) Hotel is now, and his hoss stable was right whar de Cain's 
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o!oardin t house is. Honey, you just ought to have seed llI'farse Joe's 

hoss stable for it shot was a big one. 
!It '9 

ttNo MaIn, I don't know tzaatly how old I is. I wa.s born 

t fore- de war, a.nd Marse Joe kept de re cords of all of us and evvy-

thing, bu t somehow dem books got lost. Folks sa.id I was 'bout de a.ge 

of Marse Joe's son, Dr. Willie. :M3.rster had three boys: Dr. Joe." Jr., 

Dr. Willie, and Dr. Jimmie, and dere Vias one little Mist'ess. She wa.s 

Miss Julia. Us all played t round in de ya.11 d together. 

ttDaddy, he was de cartiage driver. He driv Marse Joe 'round, 

'capt when Mist'ess wanted to go somewhar. Den Daddy driv· de coach 

for her, and Marse Joe let a.nother boy go wid him. 

t'De biggest, bestest fireplace up a.t de big house wa.s in de 

ki tchen vihar Mammy done de cookin'. It had a grea t wide hearth wid. 

four big swingint racks a.nd four big old pots. Two of de ovens was 

big and two was little. Da. t wa.s be tter cookin' I rangeme nts and 

fixin's da.n nost of de other wlli te folks in dis town had den. When 

de. t fire got good a.nd hot a.nd dere was plen ty of a.she s, den Mammy 

sta.rted cookin' ash c~}(~.~. and J ta tel's. ~ One of Mammy's good ash­

roasted t taters would be awful good right now wid some of dat good 

old home-made butter to go wid it. Marster allus kept jus' barrels 

and ba.rrels of good old home-made' ~asses_sir1J.lh 'cause he said dat , 
was what ma.de sla.ve chilluns grow' fast and be strong. ]1olks don't 

know how to have plenty of good things to eat lak us had den. Jus' 

think of Marse Joe's big old plan ta ti on down nigh de Ge orgia rla.ilroad 

whar he raised our somepin' t'eat: vegetables sich as green corn, 
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t taters, cabbages, onions, colla.rds" turnip greens, beans, peas -

mora dan I could think up all day - and dare was plenty of wheat, 

rye, and corn lor our bread. 

1I0ut dar de pastur's was full of cows, hogs and sheep, a.nd 

dey raibsd lots of chickens and turkeys on dat farm. Dey clipped 

wool from dem sheep to weave wid de cot ton v.rhen day made cloth for 

our winter clothes. 

UMarster had a overseer to look atter his plantation, but 

us chillun in town sholly did love to be 'lowed to go wid him or who-

ever went out dar when dey needed somepin t at de big house from de 

farm. :Jey needed us to OJ)sn and shut gates and run errands, and 

whilest dey was gittin' up what was to be took back to town, us would 

run 'round saein' evvything us could. 

rtHoney, de clothes us wore den warn't lak what folks has 

now. Little gals just wore slips cut all in one piece, a.nd ooys 

didn't wear nothin' but long shirts t til dey WdS -Dig enongh to wuk in 

de fields. .Jat was stwrrnertime clothes. In winter, dey give us 

plenty of warm clothes vlid flannel petticoats a.nd orass-toed ah.oes. 

GrOV/n-HI) Negroes had dresses what vias made wid waisties and skirts 

sewed together. Dey ha.d a. feV! gathers in de skirts, but not many. 
, 

De men wore hornes~un britchas wid ga~luses to hold 'em up. White .....------._"." .. -~-.~ ... ,,-,~.-..-~--~~~- .~ .... -.-.. - .. -,. .- ""'~"' ......... ~-.. --.... ---
folks had lots betr.Jl" ol'Jthes. Mist'ass' :jre8ses had full, ruffled 

skirts and, no Ioolin', her clothes was sho'ly .tJretty. :De white oen-

:ealks:rore l;lain britches,iJut dey had bright colored coats a.nd.,.§ilk 
------~.---.-----

'Tests dat wa.rn't lak de yests de men VTears noVi. Dem vests Vias more 

lat fancy ']o"}.ts d'i.t didn't have no :3l8e"T88. Some folks c;1.11ed 'em 

'vescoats.' ~hite chillun never had no s)ecial clothes for Junday. 
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$Miss .Julia used to make me swee.p de yard wid a Ii tt.le 

brushbroom a.nd I had to wear ~ t den to keep dust out of my hair. 

Dat bonnet was ruffled 'round de front and had staves to hold de brim 

stiff, but in de back it didn't have no ruffle; jus' de bottom of de 

crown wha.t us called de bonne t tail. Dem bonne ts looked good enough 

in front but mighty bob-ta.iled in de back. 

"Dey used to have big 'tracted meetin's in Pierce's Chapel 

nigh l?oundry Stree t and Hancock Avenue, a.nd us was allus glad for 
. 

dem meetin' times to come. Through de week dey preached at night, 

ou. t when· Sunday come it wa.s all day long and dinne r on de ground. 

Pierce's Chapel was a old fashioned place, but you forgot all 'oout 

dat when Brother Thoma.s got in de pulpi t and preached dem old time 

sermons 'bout how de devil gwine to gi t you if you don't repent and 

be washed in de blood of de Iamb. De call to come up to de mourner's -- - -~ 
~h hrought dem Negroe s jus' rollin' over one 'another in de 'oi te-

mente Soon dey got happy a.nd dere was shoutint allover de 'place. 

Some of 'em jus' fell out. When de ttracted meetin' closed and de 

bal)tizin' dey come, dat was de happiest time of a.ll. Most of de time 

dere was a big crowd for Brother Thornas to lead dov/ninto de river, 

a.nd dem Negroes riz UI) out of de water a-singin': Lord, I'm comin' 
, 

Home, Whar de Healin'~ater~ Flow, 
; 

Roll. Jordan Roll. All God's 

Chillun Got Wings, and sich lake You jus' knov:0d dey was happy. 

-No Ham, I donlt 'member much 'bout folks dyin' in dem days 

'cause I never did love to go 'round dead folks. De first corpse I 

ever seed wa.s ]Brse Joe's boy, young Marse Jimny. I was skeered to go 
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in dat room 'til I had done sead him so 'peaceful lak and still in 

dat Dretty white casket. It was a. shot 'nough aaskelt,' a mighty nice 

one; not lak dem old home-ma.de coffins most folks wa.s buried in. 

Ham}? Thomas, a colored man dat lived right below us,made coffins for 

white folks 13,nd slaves too. Some of dam coffins was right nice. Dey 

was made out of pine mostly. and sometimes ht=l painted I em a..YJ.d put a. --
nie·s linin' over cotton i)addin ' • Dat mads t em look better dan de 

rough boxes de porest folks was buried in. Mammy said dat when 

slaves died out on de plantation dey wrop.fJed de 'omans in windin' 

sheets and la.id 'em on cooLin' boa.rds 'til de coffins was made. Dey 

. i}ut a sui t of homespun clothes on de mens when dey laid I em out. 'Dey 
~-----~.-. 

jus' had a prayer when dey buried plantation slaves, but when de 

crops was laid by, maybe a long time .atter de burial, dey Vlould have 

a whi te man come preach a fun'ral sermon and de folks would all sing: 
~.......".. • .--..'"'-"'-""'--"'" - ........ --___ ~'"T' _ .... "'" ~__ • :.. ............ , 

Harps (Hark) From De Tomb a.nd Callin' God's Chillun Home. 

ttDere warn't no patterollers in town, but slaves ha.d to have 

passes if dey was out a.tter 9:00 at clock a.t night or de town marshal 

would lm,t a fine on 'em if day couldn't show no pass. 

tiDe fust I knovled "bout de war was when Marse Joe's brother, 

Marse Bennie Carlton, left wid de other sojers and pretty soon he got 

kilt. I wa.s little den, a.nd it was de fust time I had ever seed our , 
llist'ess cry. She just walked up'and down in de yard a-wringin' her 

hands and oryin i • 'Poor Benny's been killed,.' she would say over 

and over. 

ItWhen dem yankee sojers co:me, us warn't much skeered 'calIse 

Mar se Joe had done t old us a.ll 'bout' em and sai d to spe ct 'em 'fore 
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long. Sho" nOllgh" one day dey COIDe a.-lapin' up in Marse Joel.s yard. 

Dey had dem old blue uniforms on and evvy one of 'em had a tin can. 

and a sa.ck tied to his saddle_ Marstar told us dey lfept drinkin' 

water in dem ca.ns and dey called I em canteens. De sacks was to carry 

deil" victua.ls in. Dem fellows went a.ll through out big house and 

s t<?1-.EL.!{ha tever dey wan ted. Dey got a,ll of Mis t' ess' be st silver 
~/..,..-I""'-' 

'cause us didn't have no time to hide it atter us knovisd dey was nigh 

I round de l)lace. Dey tuk all de somepin' t' ea t dare Vias in de -oig 

house. When dey had done et all dey wanted and tllk evvything else dey 

could carry off, dey ca.lled llS Negroes up 'fore dair ca,ptain, and he 

said all of us was free and 'could go a.ny time and anywhar us wanted 

to go. Dey left, and us never seed' em in da t yard no more. :Marse 

Joe said all of us dat wanted to could sta.y on vlid him. None of us 

he,d l10whar else to go and 'side s nO-l)ody wanted to go nowt"lar else, so 

evvy one of Marse Joets Negroes stayed right on wid him dat next year. 

Us wa.rn't skaered of dem Kluxers (Ku Klux Klan) here in town, but dey 

W:;;lS right ba.d out on de planta.tions. 

"'Bout de time I was old enough to go to school" Daddy moved 

away from Marse Joe's. Us went over to de other side of de river 
. 

nigh whar de old check mill is. Dey had made guns dar durin' de war', 

and us chillun used to go and look a.ll th,rough dat old mill house. Us , 
played t long de river ba.nks and want swimmin' in de river. Dem was de 

~ood aId days, but us never realized it den. 

"I never went to school much, 'cause I jus' couldn't seem 

to larn nothin'. Our teachers sa.id I didn't have no talent for book 

larnin' • School ','18.S taught in Pierce's Chapel by a Negro man named 
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Randolph. and he sholly did make kids toe de mark. You.had better 

know dem J..essons or you was gwine to gi t fanned out and have to 

stay in attar school. Us got out of school evvy day at 2:00 Of 

clock. Dat was 'cause us was town chil1.un. I was glad I didn't 

live in de country 'cause country schools kept de chillun all day 

long. 

"I t was sort of funny to be ab Ie to walk out and· go in town 

whenever us wanted to widon t gi ttin' Marster's consent, but dere 

warn't nothinl much to go to tovm for f less you Ylanted to buy 

somspin. A few stores, mostly on Broad street, de Town Hall, and 

de Fire Hall Vla.S de places us headed for. Us did love to hang 'round 

whar da t fire engine was, 'cause when a fire br oke out evvybody 

went, jus' evvybody. Folks would form lines fr-om de nearest cis­

terns and wells and pass dem buckets of water on from one to another 

'til dey got to de man nighest de fire. 

"Soon as I was big enough, I went to wuk for whi te folks. 

Dey never' paid me much in cash money, but things was so much cheaper 

da.n now dat you could take a li ttle cash and buy lots of things.. I 

wukked a long time for a yankee fambly named P~J.mer dat lived on 

Oconee Street right below de old Michael housa, jus' 'fore you go 

down de hill. ,Dey h~d two or three dhillun and I ain't never 

gwine to forgit de day dat little Miss Eunice was runnin' and playin' 

in de kitchen and fell 'gainst de hot stove. All of us was skeered 

most to death 'ca.use it did seem den lak her face wa.s plumh ruint, 

and for clays folks was 'most sho' she vIas gwine to die. .n.tter a 

long, long time lJiiss Eunice got .we 11 a.nd groY/ed up to be a fine 

school teacher. Some of dam scars still shows on her face. 
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1~1fa and Sam Smith got married when I was 17. l'io Chile, us 

didn't waste no money on a big weddin' but I did have a right ~ratty 

waddin' dress. It was nice and new a.nd was ma.de out· of whi ta silk. 

My sister was a-cookin t for Mrs. White at dat time, and dey had a 

fine two-room ki tchen in de back yard se t off from de big huuse. Jl..fy 

sister lived in one of dem rooms a.nd cooked for de Whites in de other 

ana. Mrs. Whi te le t us gi t married in he r nice big ki tehen and a.ll de 

white folks come out from de big house to see Brother Thomas tie de 

knot for us. Den 1118 and Sam buil t dis very same house whar you is 

a-settin'. and I done been livin' here e~8r since. 

nus was livin' right here when dey put on dem fust new 

streetcars. Li ttle bi tty mules £lulled fern t long and, sometimes dey 

had a right hard time draggin' dem big olu cars through r:lUd and ba.d 

wsather. Now and den dey got too ,frisky and run away; dat was when 
r 

darn cars would rock and roll and you wished you could gi t off and 

wa.lk. Mos t of de time dem little mule s done good and us wa.s jus t 

crazy f~out ridin ' on de streetcars." 

When Nancy tired of ta.lking she tactfully remarked: "I 

spects I better gi t quiet and rest noV! lak de doctor ordered,out I'm 

mighty glad you corne, and I hopes you'll be back again 'fore long. 

Most folks don' t t~e up no time wid old 'wore-out Negroes. Good-bye, 

Mi ssy. II 

• 
• • 

• • • 
• • • • 

• • • 
• • 

• 
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I\TELLIE SMITH 
Ex-Slave - Age 78. 

Large pecan trees ~ed the small, well-kept yard 

that led to Nellie Smith's five-room frame house. The front porch 
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of her White cottage was almost obscured by a white cloud of" fragrant 

clematis in full blossom, and the yard was filled with roses and other 

flowers. 

A small mUlatto WJman sat in the porch swing, a 

walking stick across her lap. Her straight, white hair was done in 

a prim coil low on the neck, and her print dress and white apron were 

clean and neat. In answer to the visitor's inquiry, she smiled and 

said: "This is Nellie .smith. Won't you come in out of' the hot sun? 

I just knows you is plumb tuckered out. Walkin' around in this hot 

weather is goin' to make you sick if you don't be mighty careful. 

"'Scuse me for not gittin' up. I can't hardly make 

it by myself since I fell and got hurt so bad. My arm was broke and 

it looks lak myoId back never will stop hurtin' no more. Our doctor 

says I'll have to stay bandaged up this way two or three weeks longer, 

but I 'spects that's on account of my a~e. You know old folks' bones 

don't knit- and heal quick lak young folks' and, jus' let me tell you, 

I've done been around here a mighty long time. Are you comfortable, 

Child? Wouldn't you lak to have a glass of water? I'll call my 

daughter; she's back in the kitchen." 

Nellie rapped heavily on the floor wi th her walking 

stick, and a tall, stout, mulatto in a freshly laundered house frock 

made her appe8~ance. "This is my daughter, Amanda," said Kellie, and, 
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addressing her off-spring, she continued: "Bring this lady a drink 

of water. She needs it atter walkin' 'way out here in this hot sun." 

Ice tinkled in the glass that the smiling Amanda offered as she in-

quired solicitously if there was anything else she could do. Amanda 

soon went back to her work and Nellie began her narrative. 

"Lordy, rioney, them days when I was 8 child, is so 

far back that I don't s'pect I c~n 'member much 'bout 'em. I does love 

to talk about them times, but tnere ain't many rolks what keers any­

thing 'bout listening to us old folks these days. If you don't mind 

we'll go to my room where it'll be more comfortable." Amanda appeared 

again, helped i~ellie to her room, and placed her in a large chair 

with pillows to support the broken arm. Amanda laughed happily when 

she noticed her mother's enthusiasm for the opportunity to relate her 

life st ory. "Mother likes that," she said, "and I tm so gl ad you 

asked her to talk abyut those 'old times she thinks so much about. Itll 

be right back in the l,"itchen ironing; if you want anything, just call 

me." 

Nellie now began again: "I was born right near where 

the Coordinate 00llege is now; it was the old Neir place then. I don't -
know nothin' 'bout my Daddy, "but my Mother's name was Harriet Weir, 

was 
and she/owned by ~arst"er Jack ,ieir. He' had a great big old planta-

tion then and the homeplace is st"ill standin', but it has been improved 

and changed so much that it don't look lak the same house. As Marse 

Jack's sons marrJed off he gi ve each one of 'em a home and two slaves, 
---------------------

but he never did sell none ~f his slaves, and he told them boys they 

better not never sell none neither. 
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"Slaves slept in log cabins what had rock chimblies 

at the end. The rocks was put together with red clay. All the slaves 

was fed at the big house kitchen. The fireplace, wh€re they done the 
, 

cookint, was so big it went 'most across one end of that big old kit­..-------
chen. It hed long swingin' cranes to hang the pots on, and there was 

so ~any folks to cook for at one time that often the~e was five or six 

rots over the fire at the same time. Them pots was large too - not 

lak the little cookin' vessels we use these days. For tLe bakin', they 

had 811 sizes 0f ovens. Now Child, let ~-iie tell you, that was good -
eat in , • Folks don't take time enough to cDok right now; They are al-

-:78YS in too big a hurry to be doin' sometrling else and don't cook 

things long ennugh. Bac}; in dem days they put the vegetables on to 

cook early in the mornin' and biled 'em 'til they was good and dqne. 

'I'l:le biggest diffunce I see is that folks didn't git sick and stay sick 

with stomach troubles then talf as much as they doe s . now. 'fI'hen my 

grandJ.i1a teok 8 roas,t. out of one of trJem old ovens it would be brown 

Rnd juicy, with lots of rich, brown gravy. Sweet ~otetQes baked and .............-- ~ 

browned in the pan with it would taste mL.:hty fine too. "Jfith some of 

Ler good biscuits, thflt r08st mea t, brD\Nn gravy, and potetoe s, you had 

fc!od good enough for anybod.y. I just wish I could taste some I,:ore of it 

one more time bef~re I die. 

"Why, Child, two of the best cake-makers I ever knew 

used them old ovens for bakin' the fi nest kinds 0 f pound cE!kes and 

fruit cay.es, and evvybody knO'IAlS them c ekes was the ha rdest kinds to 

bake we had in them days. Aunt ~etsey Cole was a great cake-baker 

then. She belonged to the Hulls, what lived off down below here 
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somewhere but, when there was to be a big weddin' or some tspecially 

important dinner in Athens, folks 'most always sent for Aun~ Betsey 

to bake the cakes. Aunt Laura McCrary was a g-reat c~ke-maker too; she 

baked the cake for President ;raft when he was entertained at Mrs. 

iliaggie 'delch' s home here. 

"In them days you didntt have to be runnin' to the 

store evvy time you wanted to cook a extra good meal; folks raised 

evvything they needed right there at home. They had all the kinds 

of vegetable s they knowed about then in their own gardens, and- there' 

vvas big fields of corn. ry:e. ana whe~t. Evvy big plant at ion rai sed 

its own cows for plenty of milk and butter) as well as lots of beef 

cattle J hogs, goats, and sheep. 'Most all of tem had droves of 

chickens, geese, and turkeys, and on our place there were lots or 

peafowls. Vihen it was gain' to rain them old peafowls set up a big 

holler. I never knew rain to fail after them peafowls started their 

racket. 

"All our clothes and shoes was home-made, and I mean 

by that they growed the c~tton, wool, and cattle end made the cloth-

[;nd leather on the ;:lantation. Summer clothes was made of cotton 

homespun, and cotton and wool was wove together for winter clothin f. 

Marse Jack owned a man what he kept there to do nothin' but make , 
shoes. He had another slave to do all the carQente..rin' and to make all - ----
the coffins for the folks that died on the plantation. That same 

carpenter made tmost all the beds the white folks and us slaves slept 

on. Them old beds - they called tem teesters - had cords for springs; -
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nobody never heard of no metal springs thpm days. irhey jus t wove them 

cords criss-cross, from one side to the other and from head to root. 

'Shen they stretched and sagged they was tightened up, wi th keys what 

was made for that purpose. 

ttJus t look at my room," Nellie laughed. "I saw you 

lookin t at my bed. It was made at Wood t s Furniture Shop, right he re 

in Sl.thens, and I've had it ever since I got married the first time. 

Take a good look at it, for ~here ain't many lak it left." Nellie's 

pride in her attra~ively furnished room'was evident as she told of 

many orfers she ha's had for this furniture, but she added: ttl want 

to keep it all here to use myself jus' as long as I live. Shucks, I 

done got plumb off from what I was tellin' you jus' ravin' 'bout my 

old furniture ~nd things. 

"My Mother died when I was jus' a little girl and 

she's buried in the old family greveyard on the ;.eir place, but there 

are several other slaves buried there and I don't know which grave is 

hers. GrendmR raised me, end I WES jus' gittin' big enough to handle 

that old peafowl-tail fly brush they used to keep the flies off the 
we 

table When/were set f'ree. 

"It wasn't long after tLle Har When the Yankees come 

to Athens. Folks had to bury or hi.de evvything they could, for them , . 

Yankees jus' took anything they cbuld git their hands on, 'specially 

300d food. 'llhey wau'lei cat ch up othe r folks I chickens and take hams 

from the smokehouses, and t Ley jus' laughed in folks' faces if the y 

said anything 'bout it. They c8.l1iped in the waod.s here on Hancock 

~~venue, but of course it wasn't settled then lak it is now. I was 
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mighty scared of them Yankees and they didn't lak me neither. One 

of 'em called me a little white-headed devil. 

~One of my aunts worked for a north~rn lady that they 

called y~s. Meeker, who lived where, the old Barrow home is now. Evvy 

s~er when she went back up North she would leave ~y aunt and uncle 

to take care of her place. It was right close to the Yankees' camp, 

and the soldi ers made my aunt c oak" for th em sometime s. I was Ii vin t 

with her then, and I was so scared of t em that I stayed right by her. 

She ne ver had to wo'rry t bout where I was them days, for I was right, by 

her side as long as the Yankees was hangin t 'round Athens. My uncle 

used to say that. he had seen them Yankees ride to pIa ces and shoot 
... 

down turkeys, then make the folks that owned them turkeys cook and 

serve 'em. Folks used to talk lots 'bout the Yankees stoppin' a 

white-'oman on the street and takin' her earrings right out of her 

ears to put 'em on a Negro 'oman; I never saw that, I jus' heard it. 

,. After' the war was over Grandpa bought one of the 

old slave cabiIlS-from il/larse Jack and we lived there for a long time; 
, ... -.. <--- -.'-'~-"- -~--.---------

then we moved out to Rock cipring. I was about eight or nine years 

old then, and they found out I was a regular tomboy. The woods was 

all 'round Rock Spring then, and I did have a big time climbin' them 

trees. I ,ius' fairly lived in 'em durin-' the daytime, but when dark 

come I wanted to be as clos e to Jrandpa as I could gi t. 

~One time, durin' those days at Rock Spring, I wanted 

to go to a Fourt,h of July celebra~ion. Those celebrations was mighty 

rough them days and Grandpa didn't think that would be a good place 
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for a decent little girl, so he didn't want me to go. I cried and 

hollered and cut up something awful. Grandma told him to give me a 

go~d thrashin' but Grandpa didn't 18k to do that, so 'he promised me 

I could go to ride if I wouldn't go to that celebration. That jus' 

tickled me to death, for I did 18k to ride. Grandpa had two young 

mules what was still wild, and when he said I could ride one of 'em 

311 

Grandma tried hard to keep me off of it, for she said that critter 

would be sure to kill me, but I was so crazy to go that nobody couldn't 

tell me nothin'. Auntie lent me her domino coat to wear for a ridin' 

habit and I sneaked and slipped a pair of spurs, then Grandpa put a 

saddle on the critter and helped me to git up on him. I used them spurs, 

and then I really went to ride. That mule shmfJed his heels straight 

through them woods and way on out in the country. I couldn't stop him, 

so I just kept on kickin' him with them spurs and didn't have sense to 

know that was what was makin t him run. I thou@t them spurs was to make 

him mind :rie, and all the time I was la.rmnin' him with the spurs I was 

nollerin' : 'at op! Oh, stop!' '"""------ When I e;Sot to where I was to 0 scared 

to kick him with the spurs' or do nothin' 'cept hang on to that saddle, 

tLat young mule quit his runnin' and trotted home as nice and peaceable 

as you please. I never did have no more use for spurs. 

"Grandpa used to send me to :Fhinizy's mill to have 

corn and wheat ground. - It would take all day long, so they let De 

take a lunch wi th me J and 1 always had the best sort of time when I 

'Nent to mill. Uncle Isham run the mill then and he would let me think 

I was helpin' him. Then, wnile he helped me eat my lunch, he \~nuld call 

me his little 'tomboy gal' and wo ·.ld tell me about the things he used 

to do "Nhen he was 'bout my age. 
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WJIy :first sehoolin' was in old Pieroe' 8 Ohapelthat 

set right spang in the middle of lianoock Avenue at Foundry Street; 

Our teacher was 8 Yankee man, and we were mighty surprised to tind out 
~ 

that he wasn't very hard on us. We had to do something real bad to 

git a whippin', but when we talked or was late gittin' to school we 

had to ~t'and up in the back of the schoolroom and hold up one hand. 

Pierce's chapel was where the colored folks had preachin' then -

preachin' on Sunday and teachin' 'on week days, all in the same buildin', 
. 

A long time before then it had been the white folks' ohurch, and 
, 

Preacher Pierce was the first one to preach there a:fter it was built, 

so they named it tor him. When the white folks built them a new church 

they gave the old chapel to the colored folks, and, Honey, t.here was 

some real preaehin' doqe in' that old place. Me, I was a Methodist, 

but I was bap'tized just lak the Baptistcs was doWn there in the Oconee 

River. 

"Ue and my first husband was too young to know what .. 
we was doin' when we got married, but our folks give us a grand big 

weddin'. I think my weddin' cake was 'bout the biggest one I ever 

saw baked in one of them old ovens in the open fireplace. They iced 

it in white and decorated it with grapes. A shoat was cooked whole , 
and brought to the table with a ~~g red apple in his mouth. You know 

a shoat ain't nothin t but a young hog that t s done ~ot bigger than a· 

little pig. We had chieken and pies and jus~ evvything good that went 

to make up a fine weddin' supper. 

wOur weddint took place at night, and I wore a white 

dress made with a tight-fi ttin' waist and a long, full skirt that was 
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just oovered with ruffles. 1Q' sleeves was tight at the wrists but 

puffed at the shoulde.rs, and my long veil of ~ite net w~s fastened 

to my head with pretty flowers. I was a mighty dressed. up bride. The 

bridegroom wore a real dark-colored cutaway coat with a white vest. 

We did have a swell weddin' and. supper, but there wasn't no dancin t 

'cause we was all good churoh folks. 

"We was so young we jus' started out hevin' a good 

time and didn't miss nothin' that meant fun and frolic. We was mighty 

much in love with each other too. It didn't seem. long before we had 

three children, and then one night he was taken sick all of a sudden 

and didn't live but a little while. Soon as he was taken sick I sent 

for the doctor, but my husband told me then he was dyint fast and 

that he wasn't ready to die. He said: 'Nellie, here we is with these 

three little children and neither one of us had been fit to raise 'em. 

Now I've got to leave you and you will have to raise one·of 'em, but 

the other two will come right on after me.'" 

For several moments Nellie was still and quiet; then 

she raised her head and said: "Honey t it was jus" lB.k he said it 

would be. He was gone in jus' a little while and it wasn't two weeks 

'fore the two youngest children was gone lak their daddy.I.·.worried lots 

after my husband And babies was taken. I wanted to be saved ·to raise 

my little girl right~ and- I was too proud to let anybody know how 

troubled I was or what it was all about, so I kept 'it to myself. I lost 

weight, I couldn't sleep, and was jU$ tdyin' away with sin. I would 

go to church but that didn~t git me no relier. 
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"One day a deer, good white lady sent for me to come 

to the hotel where she was stayin'. She had been a }llighty good 

friend to me for a long, long time, and I had all the faith in the­

world in her. She tol.d me that she had a good job for me and wanted 

me to take it because it would let me keep my little girl with me. 

She said her best friend's maid had died and this friend of hers needed 

someone to work for her. 'I want you to go there and work for her,' 

said the white lady, 'for she will be good to you and your child. I've 

already talked \~th her about it.' 

"I took her advice and went to work for Mrs. R. L. 

Bloomfield whose husband operated the old check mill. Honey, Mrs. 

Bloomfield was one of God's children and one of the best folks I have 

ever known. Right away she told her cook: 'Amanda, look after Nellie 

good 'cause she's too thin.' It wasn't long before Mrs. ~loomfield 

handed me a note and told me to take it to Dr. Carlton. Nhen he read 

it he laughed and said: 'Come on Nellie, I've got to see what's 

wrong with you.' I tried to tell him I wasn't sick, but he examined 

me allover, then called to see Mrs. Dloomfield and told her that I 

didn't need nothin' but plenty of rest and to eat enough go ad food. 

Bless he·r dear ol~ heart, she done evvything she could for me, but there 

wasn't no medicine, rest, 0 r food that could help the trouble that was 

wearin' me down then. 

"Soon they started a revival at our church. One night 

I wanted t'o go, but Aunt Amanda begged me not to, for she said I 

needed to go to bed and rest; later she said she would go along with 

me to hear that preachin'. Honey, I never will forgit that night. 
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The tert ot thes •• ~D.a:s: 'Oo~e untE)'me;, all you weaJf·an«: he:a,.t i., 

laden, and I Wi.;lIB1v8 'rou rest.' When the,.; began callili,t tb.· 

mourners to c'ome up to th.e mourners' 'bench somethlnSt seemed to 'be 

jus' a-pullin' me in that direction, but I was too proud. to go.·1 

didn't think then I 'ever could go to no mourners' bench or shout. • 
. 

After a while 'they started singin' A.lmost per.uted, and. I couldn't. 

wait; I jus' gdt up and run to that blessed mourners' bench and I 

prayed there. Honey, I shouted too, for I found the' Blessed Lord that 

very night and I've kept Him right with me ever sinee. I don't alm to 
, 

lose Him no more. Aunt Amanda was most nigh hapPY' as I was ancl, , from 

that night when the burden was lifted from my heart, I begun glttin' 

better. 

-I worked on for Mrs. Bloomfield 'til I got marr'ieel 
i 

again, end then I quit work' ee1)t for nuraln:L ~ick t'ollfs,ttew ant" ~h .. m,. ' -
I made good money nursin' and kept that up 'til I got too old to work 

''I 

outside my own famil:r. 

"My second husband was Soott Smith. We didtt It have no 

big,. fancy weddin' for I had done been married and had all 'the trimmin's' 

one time. We jus' had a nice qniet weddin'. with a few close friends 

and kinfolks invited. I had on a very pretty, plain, vtLite dress. 
" , 

Again I was blessed with a good husband. Scott fixed up that nice . ' 
mantelpieoe you see in this room for me, and he was mighty handy about 

the hQuse; he loved to keep things repaired and in order. Best of all, 

he was jus' as good to ~y little girl as he was to the girl and boy 

that were born to us later. All three of my children are grown and 

married now, and they are mighty good to their old mother~ One 0'1 my 

daughters lives in New York. 
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~Soon after we married, we moved in a big old house 

called the old White place that was jus' around the corner from here 

on Pope Street. People said it was haunted, and we could hear some-

thing walkin' up and down the stairs that sounded 1ak folks. To keep 

'em from. bein' so scared, I used to try to meJ-;:e the others believe 

it was .ius' our big Newfoundland dog, but o:.1e night my sister heard 

it. She got up and found the dog lyin' sound asleep on.the front porch, 

so it was up to me to find out what it was. I walked up the stairs 

without seein' a thing, but, noney, when I put my foot on that top 

step such a feelint come over me as i had never had before in all my 

life. My body trembled 'til I had to hold tight to the stair-rail to 

keep from fallin t, and 1. felt the hair risin f up allover my head. 

-:lhile it seemed like hJurs before I was able to move, it was really 

only a very few seconds. I went down those stairs in a hurry and, 
that 

from/night to this day, I have never hunted ghosts no more and I don't 

--------aim to do it again, never. 

"I've been here a long tim.e, f ... oney. vVhen them first 

street lights was put up and lit, Athens was still mostly woods. Them 

old street lights would be funny to you now, but they was great 

things to us then, even if they vvasn't nothin' but little lanterns 

wtlat burned plain 'old lamp-oil hung out on posts. 'rhe Old Town Hall 

was standin' then right in the middle of Market (Washington) street, 

between Lumpkin and I-ulaski ;jtreets. ~he lowest floor was the jail, 

end part of ths ground floor was the old market place. Upstairs was 

tl1e big hall where they held c)urt, fend that was INhere they had so many 

fine shows. ·'Thenever any wl~i te folks had a big speech to make they 

'''ent to that big old room upstairs in 'rm-vn Hall and spoke it to the 

crowd. 
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"Y-ou is. .too young to remember them tlrsistr •• 'bcars 

.what was pulled by little ,hitsl Texas mules wi th b~l.l~ around. their 

necks. Hearing them bells. was sweet mus ic to us' when they meant 

we was goin'to git a ride on them streetcars. Scm.tolks was too 

41 .. '); ':,;4'.' •...•... 'tA1. . 

U~'I 

precise to say 'streetcars t; they said 'horseears', but them hors'e­

cars was pulled tnrough the st reets by mules, so what's. the diftunee? 

Sometimes them little mules would m.ire up so 'deep in the mud they 

iNould h.ave to be pulled out, and sometimes, Wlen they was teelin' 

sassy and good, they would jus l up and runaway with them streetcars. 

Them little critters could git the worst tangled up in them lines." 

Here Nellie 1aughed heartil~. -Sometimes they would even try to climb 

inside the cars. It was lots of fun ridintthem. cars, for you nev~.r 

did know what was. gain I. to happen betore you got- baek home, bu.t I 

never heard of no real bad streetcar accident.s here.-

Nellie now began jumping erratioally from one subj ect 

to another. "Did you notice my 'pretty flowers and ferns on the front 

porch?" she asked. ttl jus' know you didntt 'guess what I made them 

two hangin t basket·s out of. Them's the helmets that my son and'lDJ 

son-ln-1aw wore trhen they was fightin f in t.he World War. I put a 117 

nicest flowers in, "'em evvy year as a soft of memorial to the ones that 

didntt git to fetch their helmets back home. Yes Kem, I had two stars 
, 

on my servioe :flag and, while I hated mighty bad that there had to be 

war, I wanted my family to do their part. 

"Honey, old Nellie is gittin t a Ii ttl~ tire'd, but 

jus I you listen to this: I went to meflti n lone night. to hea r the first 

'omaD preacher that ever had held 8. meetin' in this town. She was 

, f; 
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meanin' to preach at a place out on Rock Spring Street, and there 

was more folks there than could git inside that lit~le old weather-

boarded house. 

managed to git 

'rhe place was packed and jammed, but me and Scott 

in. When I saw an old Hardshell Baptist friend of 

mine in there, I asked her how come she was at this kind of meetin'. 

'Curiosity, my child,' she said, 'jus' plain old curios~ty.' The 

toman got up to preach and, out of pure devilment, somebody on the 

outside hollered: 'The house is fallin' down.' Now 0hild, I know 

it ain't right to laugh at preachints or any sort, but that was one 

funny scene. Evvybody was tryin' to git out at one time; such cryin', 

1]rayin', and testifyin t to the Lord lain 't never heard before. The 

crowd jus. t went plumb crazy with fright. I was pushed down and trampled 

over in the rush before Scott could git me cut; they mighty near killed 

me.~ The old woman stopped and laughed until the tears streamed 

down her face. ~You know, rioney," she said, -~en she could control 

her voice sufficiently to resume her story, "Niggers ain't got no 

sense at all when they gi ts scared. When they throwed one gal out 

of a wind0w, she called out: 'Thank you, Lord,' for the poor thing 

thought the Lord was savin' her from a fallin' buildin', Poor old 

Martha Holbrook,~ ~- The sentence was not finished until Nellie's 

almost hysterical giggles had attracted her daughter who came to see 

if something was wrong"- ~Martha Holbrook,~ Nellie repeated, "was 

climbin t backwards out of a window and her clothes got fastened on a 

nail. She slipped on down and there she was with her legs kickin t 

around on the outside and the rest of he r mUffled up in her clothes. 
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It looked lak her clothes was jus' gaint to peel off ower her head. 

It took the menfolks a long time to git her uncaught and out of that 

predicament in the window. Pretty soon the folks began to come too 

their senses and they found there wesn't nothin t wrong with the 

house 'cept that some doors and windows had been torn out by the crowd. 
I 

They sho did git mad, but nobody seemed to know who started that ruction. 

MyoId Hardshell Baptist friend came up then and said: 'Curiosity 

brought us here, and curiosity like to have killed the cat.'ft 

Seeing that Nellie was tired, the visitor"prepared 

to leave. "Goodbye and \..Tod ble ss you," were the old woman ~ s farewell 

words. At the front door Amanda said: ttl haventt heard my Mother 

laugh that way in a long, long time, and I jus' know she is goin' to 

feel more cheerftll after this. Thank you for givin' her this pleasure, 

and I hope you can come back again." 

, 

":-> 
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Paul Smith 
Ex-Slave, Age 74 
429 China Street 
Athens, Georgia 

Paul Smith's house stands on China Street, a narrow 

rutted alley deriving its name from the large ch1naberry tree 

that stands at one end of the alley. 

Large water oaks furnish ample shade tor the tidy 

yard where an old well,whose buoket hanging from a riokety 

windlass frame, was supplying water for two Negro women, who were 

leaning over washtubs. As they rubbed the clothes against 

the washboards, their arms kept time to the ohant of Lord 

l'se Comin' Home. Paul and two Negro men, barefooted 

and dressed in overalls rolled to their knees, were taking 

their ease under the largest tree, and two small mulatto children 

were frolicking about with a kitten. 

As the visitor approaohed, the young men leaped 

to their feet and hastenod to offer a chair and Paul said: 

"Howdy-do, Missy, how is you? Won't you have a oheer and rest? 

I knows you is tired plumb out. Dis old sun is too hot for 

folkses to be walkin' 'round out doors." Turning to one or 
, 

the boys he continued: "S,on, run and fetch Missy some fresh 

water; dat'll make her feel better. Jus' how far is you don~ 

walked?" asked Paul. Then he stopped one' of the women from the 

wasilj.ng and bade her"run into the house and fetch a fan for. M-1i:Sy." 



Paul is a large man, and a fringe 01' kinky white 

hair frames his faoe. His manner is very friendly for, noticing 

that the visitor was looking with some curiosity at the leather 

bands that encircled his wrists, the old man' grinned. "Dem's 

jus' to make sho' dat I won't have no rheumatiz," he deolared. 

Mind if I cuts me a chaw of 'baccy? l'se jus' plumb lost widout 

no 'baccy." 

Paul ~eadily agreed to give the story of his life. 

ttl can't git over it, dat you done walked way out here from de 

courthouse jus' to listen to dis old Nigger talk 'bout dem good 

old days. 

"Mammy belonged to Marse Jack Ellis, and he owned 

de big old Ellis Plantation i~ Oglethorpe County whar 1 was 

borned.. Marse Jack give mammy to his daughter, young Miss Matt, 

and when her and Marse Nunnally got married up, she tuk my mammy 

'long wid her. Mistess Hah'iet (Harriet) Smith owned my daddy. 

Hilll and mammy never did gi t married. My granddaddy and grand­

maramy was owned by Marse Jim Stroud of Oconee County, and I dug 

de graves whar bofe of 'em's buried in Mars Hill graveyard. 

"All I knows 'bout slavery time is what I heared 

folkses say, for de war was most over when 1 was borned, but 

things badn't changed much as I was raised up. 

"I warn't but 'bout 2 years old when young Miss' 

Matt tuk my mrulli~y off, and she put me out 'cause she didn't want 

me. ~lissy, dey was sho good to me. Marse Jack's wife was 
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Mistess Lizzie. She done her best to raise me right, and de ways 

she Yarnt me is done stayed wid me all dese years; many's de 

time dey's kept old Paul out of trouble. No Mam, I ain't never 

been in no jailhouse in all my days, and I sho ,ain't aimin' to 

de nothin' to make 'em put me dar now. 

"In dem days, when chillun got big enough to eat, 

dey was kept at de big house, 'cause deir mammies had to wuk 

off in de fields and Old Miss wanted all de chillun whar she 

could see atter 'em. Most times dere was a old slave 'oman what 

didn't have nothin' else to do 'cept take keer of slave chillun 

and feed 'em. Pickaninnies sho had to mind too, 'cause dem old 

'omans would evermore lay on de switoh. Us et out of wooden 

trays, and for supper Us warn't 'lowed nothin' but bread and 

milk. 

"Long as us was little, us didn't have to wuk at 

nothin' 'cept little jobs lak ~ickin' up chips, b~ingin' in a 

l~d, and sometimes de biggest boys had to slop de hogs. 

Long 'bout de fust of March, dey tuk de pants 'way from all de 

boys and give 'em little s~irts to wear from den 'til frost. 

Yes W~, dem snirts was all us boys had to wear in summer 'til 

us was big enough to wuk in de fields. Gals jus' wore one 

piece of" clothes in summertime tooj.dey wore a plain cotton dress. , 
All our clothes, for summer ·and winter too, was made right 

dere on dat plantation. Dey wove de cloth on de looms; plain 

cotton for summer, and cotton mixed wid a little wool for winter. 

Dere was a man on de plantation what made all our brogans for 



winter. Marster made sho us had plenty' of good warm clothes and 
• 

shoes to keep us warm when winter come. 

"Folkses :rai sed deir li vin', all of i.t, at home den. 

Dey growed all sorts of gyarden truck seoh as corn, peaSl, beans, 

sallet, 'taters, oollards, ingons, and squashes. Dey had big 

fields of grain. Don't forgit dem good old watermillionsj Niggers 

oouldn't do widout 'em. Marster's old ~mokehouse was plumb full 

of meat all de time, and he had more cows, hogs, sheep, goats, 

chickens, turkeys, geese, and de lak, dan I ever larnt how to 

count. Dere warn't no runnin' otf to de sto' evvy time tiey started 

cookin' a company meal. 

"Dem home-made cotton gins was mighty slow. Us never 

seed no fast sto'-bought gins dem days. Our old gins was turned by 

a long pole what was pulled around by mules and oxen, and it tuk 

a long time to git de seeds out of de ootton dat way. I'se seed 

'em tie bundles of fodder in front ot de critters so dey would go 

faster tryin' to gi·t to de fodder. Dey grez dem gins wid home­

made tar. De big sight was dem old home-made cotton presses. 

When dem old mules went round a time or two pullin' dat heavy 

weight down, dat cotton was sho pressed. 

"Us chillun sho did lak to see 'em run dat old gin, 

'oause 'for~ dey ever had a gin Marster used to make us piok a -
shoe-full 01' cotton seectf!. o'ut evvy ni.;;ht 'fore us went to bed. - ---- -~--""-.~...------.-

Now dat don't sound so bad, Missy, but did you ever try to pick 

any seeds out of cotton? 
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"Course evvybody cooked on open fireplaces dem days, 

and dat was whar us picked out dem cotton seeds, 'round dat big 

old fireplace in de kitchen. All de slaves et together up dar 

at de big house, and us had some mighty good ti~es in dat old 

kitchen. Slave quarters was jus' little one room log cabins 

what had chimblies made of sticks and red mud. Dem old chimblies 

was all de time a-ketchin' on fire. De- mud was daubed 'twixt de 

logs to chink up de cracks, and sometimes dey chinked up cracks 

in de roof wid red mud. Dere warn't no glass windows in dem 

cabins, and dey didn't have but one window of no sort; it was jus' 

a plain wooden shutter. De cabins was a long ways off from de big 
~----

house, close by de big old spring whar de wash-place was. Dey , 

had long benches for de washtubs to set on, a big old oversize 

washpot, and you mustn't leave out 'bout dat big old battlin' 
......... , 

block whar dey beat dd dirt out of de clothes. Dem Niggers would --
sing, and deir battlin' sticks kept time to de music. You could -
hear de singin' and de sound of de battlin' sticks from a mighty 

long ways off. 

"1 ain't never been to school a day in all my life. 

My time as chillun was all tuk up nussin' Mistess' little chillun, 

and 1 sho didn't never git nary a lick 'bout dem chillun. Mistess 

said dat a white 'oman 60t atter her one time 'bout lettin' a , 
little Nigger look atter her chillun, and dat 'oman got herself 

told. 'I ain't never uneasy 'bout my chillun when Paul is wid 

'em,' Mistess said. When dey started to school, it was my job 
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to see dat dey got dere and when school was out in de evenin', 

I had to be dere to fetch dem chillun back home safe and sound. 

School didn't turn out 'til four o'clock den, and it WdS a right 

fur piece from dat schoolhouse out to our big house. Us had to cross 

a c~ick, and when it rained de water would back up and make it 

mighty bad to git from one side to t'other. ~~rster kept a buggy 

jus' for us to use gwine back and i'orth to school. One time 

atter it had done been rainin' tor days, dat crick was so high 

I was 'fraid to try to take Mistess' cnillun crost it by myself, 

so I got a man nameu Blue to do de drivin' so I could look atter 

de chillun. Us pulled up safe on de other side and den dere 

warn't no way to git him back to his own side. I told him to 

ride oack in de buggy, den tie de lines, and de old mule would 

come straight back to us by hisself. Blue laughed and said dere 

warn't no mule wid dat much sense, out he soon seed dat I was 

riisht, cause dat old mule come right on back jus' 1ak I said he 

would. 

"Us chillun had gC)Jd o.:.-Q times back den, yes lviam, Us 

sho did. Some 01.' our best times was at de old swL:lInin' hole. 

De place whar us damned up de crick for our swimmin' hole was 

a right smart piece 01'1" from de big house. Us picked dat place 

'cause it had so many big trees to keep de water shady and cool. 
, 

One Sunday, when dere was a big crowd of wnite and colored 

Cllillun havin' a big time splashin' 'round in de water, a whi te 

man y;hat lived close wy tuk all our clothes and hid ' em way 

up at his house; den he got up in a tree and hollered lak evvything 

was atter him. Lawsy, 1iiss, us chillun all come out of dat crick 



skeered plumb stiff and run for our olothes. Dey was all gone" but 

dat never stopped us for long. Us lit out straight for dat'man's 

house. He had done beat us gitting dar, and wh~n Us come runnin' 

up w1dout no clothes on, he Laughed fit to ~il1 at us. Atter 

while he told us he skeered us to keep us from stayin' too long 

in de orick and gittin' drownded,but dat didn't slow us up none 

'bout playing in de swlmmin' hole. 

"Talkin' 'bout being, skeered, dere was one time I was 

skeered I was plumb rulnt. Missy, dat was de time I stole 

somepin' and didn't even know I was stealin'. A boy had oome 

by our place dat day and axed me to go to de shop on a neighbor's 

plaoe wid him. Mistess 'lowed me to go, and atter he had done got 

what he said he was sont atter, he said dat now us would git us 

some apples. He was lots bigger dan me, .and I jus' s'posed his 

old marster had done told him he could git some apples out of 

dat big old orohard. Missy, I jus' plumb filled my shirt and 

pockets wid dem fine apples, and us was havin' de finest sort of 

tiD~ when de overseer cotoh us. He let me go, but dat big boy 

had to wuk seven long months to pay for dat pieoe of foolishment. 

I sho didn't never go nowhar else wid dat fellow, 'cause my 

good old mis'ess said he would git me in a peck of trouble if \ 

I did, and I had done larn't dat our mistess was a1lus right.) 

"Times has sho done changed lots since dem days; 

chillun warn't 'lowed to run 'round den. When I went o1'f' to 



church on a Sunday, I knowed I had to be back home not no later 

dan four o'clock. Now chillun jus' goes all de time, whar-some­

ever dey wants to go. Dey stays out most all night sometimes, and 

deir mammies don't never know whar dey is half de time. 'Tain't 

right, Missy, f'olkses don't raise deir chillun right no more; dey 

don't larn 'em to be 'bejient and don't go wid 'em to church to 

hear de Word of' de Lawd preached lak dey should ought to. 

"Fore de war, colored i'olkses went to de same church 

wid deir white folkses and listened to de white preacher. Slaves 

sot way back in de meetin'-house or up in a gallery, but us could 

hear dem good old sermons, and dem days dey preached some mighty 

powerful ones. All my folkses jined de Baptist Church, and Dr. 

John Mell's father, Dr. Pat Mell, baptized evvy one of 'em. Oourse 

I growed up to be a Baptist too lak our own white tolkses. 

"Slaves had -to wuk hard dem days, but dey had good 

times too. Our white folkses looked atter us and seed dat Us had 

what-some-ever us needed. When talk come 'round 'bout havin' 

separate churches for slaves, our white folkses give us deir old 

meetin'-house and built deyselfs a new one, but for a long time) 

atter dat it warn't nothin' to see white folkses vlsitin' our , 
meetin's, cause dey wanted ,to help us git started off right. 

One old white lady - us called her Aunty Peggy - never did stop 

comin' to pray and sing and shout wid us'tll she just went off 

to sleep and woke up in de better world. Dat sho was one good 

'oman. 
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"Some 01' dem slaves never wtilted no 'ligi8D., and dey 

jus' 'laughed ,at us cause us testitied and shouted. One d.yat chureh. 
0, 

a good old 'oman got right 'hind a Nigger dat she had done made 

up her mind 'she was gwine to see saved 'tore dat meeti~' ended. 

She drug 'im. up to de mourner's b enoh. He,' lowed he llever 

made no prep'ration to come in dis world and dat he didn't mean to 

make none to leave it. She prayed and prayed, but 'flat 1'<>0.1 Nigger 

jus' laughed right out at her. Finally d-e 'oman got mad. 'Laugh 

it you will,' she told dat man, ,'De Good Lawd is gwine t() plirg. 

out your sins tor sho, and when you gits full of biles and sores 

you'll be powerful glad to git somebody to pray for you. Dat 

ain't all; de same Good Lawd is gwine to lick you a thousand,lashes 

tor evvy time you is done made tun 01' dis very meetia'.' lissy, 

would you believe it, it warn't no time 'tore dat man s1cl£enei 

and died right out wid a canoer in his mout. Does you 'member dat 

old sayin' 'De ways of de Laws ,is slow but sha?' 

"Corpses was washed good soon atter de tolkses died 

and deir clothes put on 'em, den dey was' laid on coolin' boards 

t til deir coffins was made up. Why Missy, didn't you know dey 

didn't have 'no sto'-bought coffinsdem days? Dey made 'em up 
, , , 

right dere on de plantation~ De corp&le was measured and de cof1'in 

made to 1'1 t 1 t. Sometimes d.ey~' was ,l1ned wid black calico, and 

sometimes dey painted 'em blaokon de outsid.e. Dere wara't no 

undytakers den, and dere warn't none of dem vaults to set ooffins 



in neither; dey jus' laid planks crost de top of a coffin 'fore de 

dirt was piled in de grave. 

"When dere was a death 'round our neighborhood, evvy­

body went and paid deir 'spects to de fambly of de dead. Folkse~ 

sot up all night wid de corpse and sung and prayed. Dat settin' 

up was mostly to keep cats offen de oorpse. Cats sho is bad 

atter dead folks; l'se heared tell dat dey most et up some 

corpses what nobody warh't watchinl. When de time come to bury 

de dead, dey loaded de coffin on to a wagon, and most times 

de fambly rode to de graveyard in a wagon too, but if it warn't 

no fur piece off, most of de other f'olkses walked. Dey 

started singin' when dey left de house and sung right on 

'til dat corpse was put in de grave. When de preacher had done 

said a prayer, dey all sung: l'se Born to Die and Lay Dis Body 

Down. Dat was 'bout all dere was to de buryin', but later on 

de}T had de funeral sermon preached in church, maybe six months 

atter de buryin'. De white folkses had all deir funeral sermons 

preached at de time of de buryin'. 

"Yes Mam, I 'members de 1'ust money 1 ever wuked for. 

Marster paid me 50 cents a day when 1 got big enough to wuk, and 

dat was plu~b good wages den. When 1 got to whar I could pick 

more'n a hunnerd pounds of cotton in one day he paid me more. 

I thought 1 was rich den. Dem was good old days when us lived baok 

on de plalltation. 1 'members dem old folkses what used to live 

'round Lexin'ton, down ill Oglethorpe County. 
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"When uswarn't out in de fields, us done little jobs 

'round de big house, de cabins, barns, and yards, Us used to holp 

de older slaves sit out whiteoak. splits, and aey larnt us to make 

cheer bottoms and baskets out ofdem splits. De best cheer bottoms 
__ ---------------------~r---

what lasted de longest was dem what us made wid red ellum withes. -
Dem old shuck bottoms was fine too; dey plaited dem shucks 

and wound ,'em 'round for cheer bottoms and footsmats. De 'omans 

made nice hats out of shucks and wheat straw. Dey plaited de 
• 

shucks and put 'em together wid plaits of wheat straw. Dey warn't 

counted much for Sunday wear, but dey made fine sun hats. 
r 

"Whilst us was all a-wukin' away a t house .and yard jobs, 

de old folkses would tell us 'bout times 'fore us wasborned. Dey 

said slave dealers used to oome 'round wid a big long line of slaves 

a-marchiIl' to whar dere was gwine to be a big slave sale". Sometimes 

dey marched 'em here from as fur as Vlrginny. Old folkses said 

Dem boats I~ dey had done been fetched to dis country on boats. 

was painted red, real bright red, and dey went plumb to Africa 
\ 

" to git de niggers. Whe~ dey got dere, dey got off and left de 

bright red boats empty for a while. Riggers laks red,and dey 

would git on dem boats to see what dem red things was. When de 

boats was full of dem foolish Niggers, de slave dealers would 

sail off wid 'em and fetch' 'em to dis country to sell 'em to 

folkses what had plantations. Dem slave sales was awful bad in 

some ways, 'cause sometimes dey sold mammies away from deir babies 
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and famblies got scattered. Some of 'em never knowed what 'oomed 

01 deir brudders and sisters and daddies and mammies. 

n I seed dem Yankees when dey come, .bu t I was too little 

to know much about what dey done. Old folkses said dey give de 

Athens people smallpox and dat dey died out right and left, jus' 

lots of 'em. 'Fore dey got rid of it, dey had to burn up beds 

and clothes and a few houses. Dey said dey put Lake Brown and 

Clarence Bush out in de swamp to die, but dey got well, come out 

01' dat swamp, and lived here for years and years. 

( ftGranddaddy told us 'bout how some slaves used to 
' ....... 

rum off from deir marsters and live in caves ~nd dugouts. He 

said a man and a 'oman run away and lived 1'or years in one of dem 

places not no great ways from de slave quarters on his marster's 

place. Atter a long, long time, some little white chillun was 

playin' in de woods one day and clumb up in some·trees. Lookin' 

out from high up in a tree one of 'em seed two little pickaninnies 

but he couldn't find whar dey went. When he went back home and 

told 'bout it, evvybody went to huntin' 'em, s'posin' dey was lost 

chillun. Dey traced 'em to a dugout, and dere dey found dem two 

grown slaves what had done run away years ag9, and dey had done 

had two li\tle chillun born in dat dugout. Deir marster come and 

got tem and tuk 'em home, but de chillun went plumb blind whan 

dey tried to live out in de sunlight. Jey had done lived under 

ground too long, and it warn' t long 'fore bofe of dam cilillull 

was daid. 



"Dem old slavery-time weddin's warn't lak de way 

folkses does when dey git~ married up now; dey never had to buy 

no license den. When a slave man wanted to gi~ married up wid 

a gal he axed his marster, and if it was all right wid de marster 

den him and de gal come up to de big house to jump de broomstick 

'~oredeir white folkses. De gal jumped one way and de man de other. 

Most times dere was a big dance de night dey got married. 

tllf a slave wanted to git married up wid a gal what 

didn't live on dat same plantation he told his marster, den 

his marster went and talked to de gal's marster. If bore deir 

marsters 'greed den dey jumped de broomstick; if neither one of 

de marsters wouldn't sell to de other one, de wife jus' stayed 

on her marster'splace and de husband was 'lowed a pass what 

let him visit her twict a week on Wednesday and Sad day nights. 

If he didn't keep dat pass to show when de patterollers ~otch 

him, dey was more'n apt to bsat de skin right off his back. 

Dem patterollers was allus watchin' and dey was awful rough. 

No Mam, dey never did git to beat me up. lout run 'em one time, 

but I evermore did have to make tracks to keep ahead of 'em. 

"Us didn't know muoh 'bout folkses bein' kilt 'round 

whar us stllyed. SornetL:1es dare W::iS talk 'bout devilment a long 

ways off. De mostest troubles us knowed rbout was on de Jim Smith 
a 

plantation. Dat sho was a big old place wid/heap of slaves on 

it. Dey says dat fightin' didn't 'mount to nothin'. Marse Jim -
Smitll got to be miguty rich and he lived to be an old man. He 

died out w1dout never gittin' married. Folkses said a nigger boy 

dat was his son was willed heaps of' dat propity, but :rolkses beat 
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him out of it and, all of a sudden, he drapped out of sight. Some 

says he was kilt, but I don't know nothin' 'bout date 

t'Now Missy, how come ,you wants to know 'bout dem 

frolics Us had dem days? Most of' 'em ended up scandlous, plumb 

scandlous. At harvest season dere was cornsnuckin's, wheat-thrashin's 

syrup-cookin's, and logrollin's. All dem frolios come in deir own 

good time. Cornshuckin's was de most fun of 'em all. Evvybody come 

from miles around to dem frolics. Soon atter de wuk got started, 

marster got out his little brown jug, and when it started gwine de 

rounds de wuk would speed up wid sich singin' as you never heared, 

and dem Niggers was wuking 'in time wid de music. Evvy red ear 

of' corn meant an extra swig of llquor for de Nigger what found it. 

When de wuk was done and dey was ready to go to de tables out in 

de yard to eat dem big barbecue suppers, dey grabbed up deir marster 

and tu~ him to de big house on deir shoulders. When de supper was 

et, de liquor was passed some more and dancin' started, and 

sometimes it lasted all night. Foll(ses sometLnes had frolics 

what dey called fairs; dey lasted two or three days. Wid so 

much dancln', eatin', and li~uor drinkin' gwine on for dat long, 

lots of fightin' took place. It was awful. Dey cut on one another 

wid razors a.nd knives jus' lak dey·was cuttin' on wood. I 'spects 

I was bad as de rest of 'em 'bout dem razor fights, but not whar 

my good old rnist'ess could larn 'bout it. I "never did no 

fightin' 'round ue meetin'-house. It was plumb sinful de way some 

of~dem Niggers would git in ruckuses right in meetin' and break 

up de services. 

• 
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"Brudder Bradberry used to oome to our house to hold 

prayermeetin's, but Lawsey,- Missy, dat man could eat more dan any 

Nigger I ever seed from dat day to dis. When us knowed he was 8-

comin' Mistess let us cook up heaps of stuff, enbugh to fill 

dat long old table plumb full, but dat table was allus empty when 

he left. Yes Mam, he prayed whilst he was dere, but he et too. 

Oem prayers must'a made him mighty weak. 

"Marster Joe Campbell,' what lived in our settlement, 

was sho a queer man. He had a good farm and plenty of most evvy­

thing. He would plant his craps evvy year and den, Missy, he would 

go plumb crsz.y evvy blessed year. E'olkses would jine in and wuk 

his craps out'for him and, come harvest time, dey had to gather 

'em in his barns, cause he never paid 'em no mind atter dey was 

planted. When de wuk was all done for him, Marster Joe's mind 

allus oome back and he was all right 'til next orap-time. I told 

my good old marster dat white man warn't no ways crazy; he had 

plumb good sense, gittin' all dat wuk done whilst he jus' rested. 

Marster was a mighty good man, so he jus' grinned and said 'Paul, 

us mustn't jedge nobody.' 

"When marster moved here to Athens I come right 'long 

wid 'im. Us started us a wuk-shopdown on dis same old Ooonee , 
River, close by whar Ocone~ Street is now. Dis was mostly jus' woods. 

Dare warn't none of dese new-fangled stock laws den, and folkses 

jus' fenoed in de1r gyardens and let de stock run evvywhar. 

Dey marked h~ so evvybody would know his own; some cut notohes 



in de ears, some cut off de tails or marked noses, and some put 

marks on de hoof part of de foots. Mr. Barrow owned 'bout 20 

acres in woods spread over Oconee Hill, and de hogs made for dam 

woods whar dey jus' run wild. Cows run out too and got so wild 

dey would fight when dey didn't want to aome home. It warn't 

no extra sight den to see folkses gwine attar deir cows on mUles. 

Chickens run out, and folkses had a time findin' de aigs and know­

in' who dem aigs b'longed to. Most and gen'ally finders was 

keepers far as aigs was consarnt but, in spite of all dat, us 

allus had plenty, and Mistess would find somepin' to give 

folkses dat needed to be holped. 

"When us come to Athens de old Georgy Railroad hadn't 

never crost de river to come into town. De depot was on ~e east 

side of de river on what dey called Depot Street. 
I 

Daddy said he 

holped to build dat fust railroad. It was way back in slavery 
---------------------~ times. Mist' ess Hah' iet Smi. th' s husband had done died out, and 

de 'minstrator of de 'state hired out most all of Mist'ess' 

slaves to wuk on de railroad. It was a long time 'fore 

she could git 'em back home. 

"Missy, did you know dat Indians camped at Skull 

Shoals, down in Greene County, a .long time ago? Old folkses 

said dey used to be 'round here too, 'specially at Cherokee Corners. 

At dem places, it was a long time 'fore dey stopped plowin'up 

bones whar Indians had done been buried. Right down on dis old 

river, nigh Mr. Aycock's place, dey says you kin still see caves 



whar folkses lived when de Indians owneddese parts. If' high 

waters ain't washed 'em all away, de skeletons of some of dam 

folkses what lived dar is still.in dem cavese, Slaves used to 

hide in dem same caves when dey was runnin' off from deir marsters 

or tryin' to keep out of de way of de law. Dat's how dem.caves 

was found; by white folkses hunt in , runaway slaves. 

ffNow Missy, you don't keer nothin' 'bout my weddin'. 

To tell de trufe, I never had no waddin'; I had to steal dat 

gal of mine. I had done axed her mammy for her, but she jus' 

wouldn't 'gree for me to have Mary, so I jus' up and told her 

I was gwine to steal dat gal. Dat old 'oman 'lowed· she would 

sae 'bout dat, and she kept Mary in her sight day and night, 

inside de house mostly. It looked lak I never was gwine to git 

a chance to steal my gal, but one day a white boy bought my 

license for me and I got Brudder Bill Mitchell to go dar wid 

me whilst Mary's ma was asleep_ Us went inside de house and 

got married right dar in de room next to whar she was sleepin'. 

When she waked up dar~ was hot times 'round dat place for a 

while, but good old Brudder Wdtchell stayed right dar and holped 

us through de trouble. Mary's done been gone a long time now and 

I misses ~er mighty bad, but it won't be long now 'fore de Lawd 

calls me to go whar she is. 

"I done tried to live right, to keep all de laws, and 

to pay up my jus' and honest debts, cause mist'ess larnt me date 
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I was up in Virginny wukln' on de railroad a few years ago.', De 

boss man called me aside one day and said: 'Paul, you ain't lak 

dese' other Niggers. I kin tell dat white folks' raised you.' It 

sho made me proud to hear him say dat, for I knows dat old Miss 

up yonder kin see dat de little Nigger she tuk in and raised is 

still tryin' to live lak she larnt him to do. 1f 

When the visitor arose to leave, old Paul smiled and 

said "Goodby Missy. I'se had a good time bringin' back dem 

old days. Goodby, and God bless you." 

, 
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F!E"INE STEPNEY, A DAUGHTER Q!:. SLA VER~ 

Emel1ne Stepney, as she came into the office that July 

day, was a perfect v1gnette from a past era. Over 90 years old, 

and unable to walk without ,support, she was still quick w1tted 

and her speech, al~hough halt1ng, was full of dry humor. Emeline' 

was clad in a homespun dress with high collar and long )leeves' 

wi th wristbands. On her feet she wore "old ladies' comforts. n 

She was toothless and her hands were gaarled and twisted from 

rheumatism and hard work. 

Emeline's father, John Smith, had come from Virginia 

and belonged to II Ca.p' n Tom 'Nilson." Her mother, Sally, "wuz 

a Georgia borned nlgger 'i who belonged to "Mars Shelton Terry .. n 

The two plantations near Greensboro, in Greene County, were 

five miles apart ~1d the father came to see his family only 

on ~ednesday and Batt~day nights. The arrange~ent evidently 

had no effeot in the direotion of birth control for Emeline was 

the second of thirteen children. 

Lffe on the Terry place was a fairly pleasant exis­

tence. The master was an old bachelor and he had two old 

maid Sisters, Miss Sarah and Miss Rebecca. The plantation 
.. , __ . I 

was in ch&rge of two overseers who were reasonably kind to 
. , 

the negroes. ' -
No ~rops of any kind were sold and consequ~ntly. the 

plantation had to be self-sustainLng. Cotton was spun into 

clothing in the master's own spinning room a.rid the garments 

were worn by tl'le master and sle,ve) alike. A small amount of 
1 

flax was £alsed each year and from this the master's two 

,:1 

! 

• I 

~ ! 
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sisters made household linens. Food crops' consisted 'of corn, 

Wheatt< there was a mill on the plantation to grind these into 

flour and meal),; sweet potatoes, and pe2.s. In the' srnOk~ house 

there was always plenty of pork, beef, mutton, and kid. The 

wool from the sheep Was made into blankets and wOOlen garments. 
'-The Terry household was not like other menages of the 

time. There were only one or two house servants, the vast ma-

jorlty being employed in the fields. Work began e~ch morning 

e. t eig...'11 to' clock and was over at sundown. No work was done 

on Saturday, the day being spent in preparation for Sunday or 
I~ 

in fishing, visiting, or "jes frolicin'". The master frequently 
" 

let them have dances in the yards on Saturday afternoon. To 

supply the music they beat on tin buckets with sticks. 

On Sunday the ~groes were 
:::;;;--

allowed to attend the "white 

folks' church" where e. balcony WB.S reserved for them. Some 

masters required their "people'f to go to church; but Emeline's 

maste'r thought it a matter for t1!e individual to decide for 

himself. 

DJeline was about 15 when her first suitor and future 

husbe.nd began to COlne to see her. He cc=c,me from a meighboring 

farm E,nd l1ad to hE.ve a. pass to show the "patty rollers" or 

else he woul<\ be w}}ipped. He never' sts.yed at night even af­

ter they were lnErried bece.us'e he W8.S afratd he mig.1. t be pun-

~shed. 

The slaves were never give~ any spending money. The 

men were allowed to use tobacco and on rare occasions there 

wa.S If todd v" for them. .. Emeline declares S::E never used liquor 

and a.scribes her long life partly to this fEct e~nd partly to 

her belief in God. 
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. She believes in signs but interprets them differently 

from most of her people. She believes that if a rooster 

crows he is simply "crowin' to his crowd" or if a cow bet.. 

IIOWS it is Hmos' likely bellowin' fer water." If a person' 

7· 
r 

sneezes while eating she regards this as a sign that the 

person is eating too fast or has a bad cold. She vigorously 

denies that any of these omens foretells death. Some "fool 

nigger" believe that"n itchine; foot predicts a journey to a 

(,,/gtrenge lC?clld; but Emeline thinks it mea.ns that· the foot needs 

washing. 

Aunt Emeline he,s some remedies which she has found very 

effective in the treatment of minor ailiments. Hoarhound tea 

and c&tnip tea are good for colds and fever. Yellow root will 

cure sore throat and a tea made from sheep droppings' will make 

babies teethe easily. "I kin still taste dat sassafras juice 

mammy used. to give all de chilluns." She cack~td a.s she waS 

led out the door. 

\ 
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On Nov_ber 18, 1936 Amanda styles ex-slave, was interviewed at 

her residence 268 Baker Street N. E. Styles i. about SO years ot .. and 
\ 

could give but a tew tacts concerJ11ng her lite as a slave.' Her tem1ly be-

lonsed to an ordinary class ot people neither rich nor poor. Her master 

Jack Lambert owned a small plantation; and one other slave besides her tanil,. 

which included her mother, father and one sister. The only event during 

slavery that impresssd i tselt on Mrs. Styles was the tact that men the Yanks 

came to their farm they oarried ott her mother and she was never heard ot 

again. 

Ooncerning superstitions, signs, and other stories pertaining,to 

thi s Mrs. styles related the toll owing stgns and events. As tar as possible 

the stores are given in her exact aords. "During my day it •• going ter by 

looking in the clouds. Sane tolks could read the Sips there. A 'CIDSll that 

whistled wuz marked to be a bad 'oman. It a black cat crossed your path you 

34;3 

sho would turn round and go anudder way. It was bad luck to sit on a bed and w 

when I wuz small I wuz never allowed to 8i t on the bed. ft 

Following are stories, related by:Mrs. Styles, which had their origin 

during slavery and immediately tollowing slavery. 

tt during slavery time there was a family that had a daughter IDld she 

married end ebby body said she wuz a witch cause at night dey sed she would 

turn her skin inside out and go round ridj,ng tolks "'., •• horses. Der Dext , 
morning dar horses manes would be tied up. Now her husband didn't know she 

was a wi toh so somebody tole him he oould tell ty cut~1ng ott one of her 

limbs so one night the wife changed to a oat and the husband cut oft her tore-

tinger what had a ring 011. it. After that der wite would keep her hand hid 

cause her tinger wuz cut off; and she knowed her husband wtAtld :tind out that 

she wuz the witch. 
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JI;y mother sed her young mistress wuz a witch end she too merried 

but her husband didn't know that she WUz a witch; and she would go round at 

. night riding horses and turning the cows milk into blood, ])er folks didn't 

know what tar do instead ot milk they had blood. So one day a old lady came 

there and told em that a witch had been riding the cow, and to east oft the 

spell, they had to take a horse shoe and put 1 t in the bottan of the churn 

and then the blood would turn back ter milk and butter. Sho nutf they d1 d 

it and got milk. 

Anudder man had a wite that wuz accused ot being a witch so he cut 

her leg ott and it wuz a. cats' leg and when bis wife came baok her leg was 

missing. 

They say there wuz a lot of conjuring too and I have heard 'bout 

a lot of it. My husband told me he went to see 0. taman once dat had scorpions 

in her body. The conjurer .i."k did it by putting the blood ot a scorpion 

in her body and this would breed more scorpions in her. They had to get 

anudder conjurer to undo the spell. 

There wuz anudder family that lived near and that had a daughter 

and when she died they say she had a snake in her bod1. 

My husband sed he wuz conjured when he wuz a boy and had ter _lak 

with his arms outstretched he couldn't put em down at all and couldn't wvan 

move t em. One' day he met a old man and he sed "Son mats der matter wid you? 

"I don't know be sed "Den wby don't you put your arms down tt I can. 't, It So the 

old man took a bottle out of his pocket and rubbed his arms straight down 

'till they gpt alright. 

He told me too bout a 'aman fixing her husband. This' oman saw 

anudder man she wonted so she had her husband fixed so he would throw his 

arms up get on his knees and bark just like a dog. So they got sane old D18D. 

that wuz a conjurer to cane end cure him. He _oulda died if they hadn't got 
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My father told me that a 'anan fixed anudder one cause she married 

her sweetheart she told her he nebber would do her any g~d and sho nutt she 

fixed her so dat sbe would have a spell ebby time she went to church. One 

day they sent fer her husband and asked him what liUZ the matter With her aDd 

he told them that this other oman had fixed her with conjure. They sent for 

345 

a conjurer end he came and rubbed some medicine on her body and she got alright. 

During slavery time the master promised ter whip a nigger aJld men 

he came out tar whip him instead he just told him "Go on Digger 'bout your 

business. Dar Nigger had fixed him by spitting as for as he could spit 80 

tne master couldn't came any nearer than that spit. 

I know a Nigger that they sed wuz kin ter the deTil. He told me 

tnat he could go out hind the house and ilake sane noise end the devil would 

CeDe and dance with him. He sed the denl learned him to playa bu.jo and 

if you wanted to do anything the devil could do, go to a cross road walk back-

wards and curse God. But don't Debber let the devil touch e.:rq of your works or 

anything that belonged to you or you would lose your power. 

The nearest I ebber came ter belie'Ving'incoDjure wuz when.,. step 

mother got sick. She fen out with an t QD.8.Jl that lived 111. th her daughter 

cause this oman had did saaething ter her daughter; and 80 she 081118d her a 

black kinky head hussy and this oman got flghtin mad and sed ter her. "Nebber , 
mind you t 11 be nappy and kinky headed too when I g1 t through wid you. My' Me. , s 

head turned real wh1 te and funDy' right round the edge BJ'ld her mind got bad end 

sne used to chew tobacco and spit in her hands and rub it in her head; 8l1d Tery 

soon all her hair teAl out. She even quit my tather atter living with him 20 

years saying he had poisoned her. She stayed sick a 1C1lg time and der (k) ctor8 

nebber could understand her sickness. She died and I will alwQ'S believe she 

WUZ fixed. 
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Atter relating the last story my interview with Mrs. Styles came 

to en end. I thanked har end left, wonder1ng over the strange stortes she 

had told me. 
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