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Interview with Dan Bogie: . | "N 13 ﬁ‘

Uncle Den tellis me '"he was born ey b, 153 at the Abe Wheeler
place near Spoonsville, now known as Nina, about nine miles due east

.

from Lancaster. uslother, whose name was Lucinda iheeler, belonged ‘to
trne Wheeler family. iy father was a slave of Dan Bogie's, at Kirks- -
ville, in Madison County, and I was named for him. iy ﬁbther‘s‘peoplé
were born in Garrard County as far as I know.I had one sister, born
in 1s%v, who is now dead, and is buried not far from Lancaster.
larse Bogie owned ebout 20U acres of land in the east.rn section of
the county, and as far as I can remember there were only four
sleves on the place. Ve lived in a one-roém cabin, with & loft
above, and this cebin was an old fashioned one about hundred yards
from the house. We lived in one room, with one bed in the cabin.
The one bediwas an old fashioned, high post corded bed where my

father and mother slept. My sister and me slept in a trundle bed,

nade liFe the ig béd except the ;osts were made smaller and was on
roilers, 8o it could be rolled under the big bed. Tiere was also a
cradle; made of a wooden box, with rockers nailed 5n, énd‘Qy mother
toid’me that she rocked me in that cradle wnen I wes a baby. She |
used to sit and éihg in the evening. She carded the wool and spun
yarn'bn'the 0ld spinning wheel. Iy grandfather was a slave of Talton
(mmbry, whose farm Jjoined the Jheeler farm. He made shingles wita &
‘ateel draW1ng knife, that had Wooden handle. He made these shlnoles
| in Mr. Embry's yard. I do not remember my gvandmother, and. T dldn't

my&mmthervana_fatner émd:all
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‘shoes made. He would put my foot on the floor and mark around it
for the measure of my shoes.

iost of the cooking was in an oven in the yard, over the bed
of coals. Baiked possum and ground hog in the oven, stewed rabbits,
fried iish and fired bacon celled 'streaked meat" all kinds of vege-
tables, b01led cebbage, pone cori bread, and sorgaum molasses. Old

folks vould drink coffee, but cnitiun would drink :n1lk, especially

-

putter milk.
0ld master would cil 1l us about 4 o!clock, and everybody had To
get up and o tu "Stirring”. O0ld .larse had shout 3vu or «=U sugar trees j
wiaich were tapped 1n Fegruary. Efder spiles were stuck in the taps 1
for the water Lo drop oSut in toe wooden Troughs, under the spiles.,
Jhese Trouzis were neweld oult ol buckeye. This maple water was gather-
ed Up anda put lua & biz xetile, aung ou racks, with a big rire under it
It was then teken To the nouse end rinished upon the stove. The skim-

21ags ef er 1t got to the s,rup stage was builed down and :iade 1ntd

meple sugar for the childeen.

e wore touw linen clotnes 1n suamer znd jezas in winter. Sister
vore linsey in winter ol dx;férenn colbré, dyed Ir04 Derbs, espec1ally§
poke berrlés; end wore wibleachied covton 1n sumier, dyed with yellow
austard seed.

~

iy grendfather, Jim mbry mended shoes cna ede rarrly Z00d ones,

There were four laves. h; “otner dad cooglzﬁ and the men did

tne work. Bob Wheeler a nd Arch Bogie wefa'bur maste?s.'%ctnfwére

'ﬂoed and, Kind to us. I*ﬁevér saw & Slave shinped, fbr v DDSS az&
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when we acted bed old ilerse alweys licked Rube three or fbur'iimes
cercer then e did .ie beceuse rube was older. [neir deugiater was
nemea sulerican  Jheeler, J0I' her 10TAET,

-1ve rolxs G1d not teacih us o rééa‘anu write. I leerned that
citer 1 lef'v oy whitve folxks. There wes 1o churci for sleves, huu we
et To Lhe walte fulks courca at (r. Freedom. e sat 1nm the gallery,
<he 11rst coloved presciier I ever neerd ves old men Leroy mstill. He
cieelned 1a the Ereed@a-deetlag aouse (Baptist). I stood on the banks

of Peint Lick Creex end saw my mother baptized, but do not remember

e

. . LS " .
the preeachers neme e en,; ol the songs tney sung.

/e did not work on Leturdey efternoon. -ne men would go fishing,

znd the women vould go to tie neighbors and nelp eacn other pgelce

coilts. e used to have big times &t the corn sauckings. The neigh-

bors would come and .ielp. e would heave cemp fires and sing songs,
d usually a big cence &t the barn when the corn was shucked. Zoue

oi the slaves from other rlentetions would pick tihe banjo, then

~- _'_

the dence. iliss fmerice merried Sem GJerd. I was too young to remember

only that they hadl zood taings to eat.

1 cen remember vhen ov otners bdrolther died. e was buried at the

-~

-

Wneeler, but I do not recell eny of the songs, and they cid not neve

o

& preacher; iy mother took fis deatn so hard.

There was én old aBh hopper, made of Slats, put towetner ft the
.bottom.and wi&e,&t the top. Tne ashes were dumped 1n,thzs ana-water
oured over tuem. 4 drip was mede and lye caught in Wnoéeu-tfdﬁghsgﬂ[?

. ,Th1s was then bomled down and made 1nto soap. My mother 1et me hélp
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-Interview with SeorgeAﬁenderson. I t& : s

ce e e o

-.»r'_

{éi thle <eorge tells me that he was born Iy 10, 1360 ngar'Veyg
seilles, in “oodford County, Kentucky. 7lis fether's neme was ?r@dfpyd;u
Zenderson, vho was & slave of "1lford Twiman who belonged to the Cleve-
lend femily. e does not knowiwhere his family c;ma_fromf}Th?ye:wergJ

1 children including two or three sets of twins. A1l died while. young.
except hie brothers: Tiiford, Sa ., and Joej and sisters: Elle. and-Betiy.
11 the elaves lived in log cebins end thers were ebout 30 or 40, of:
them on & plentation of 400 acres. "?he‘cabin I was born in ?@9:5?9?;
To0u8, twWo above and two below. The Booms above were-called lofis,.end
we climbed up a ledder to get to these roons. e slept on trundie-begpeys
wihich were covered with sgraw ticks. Our cove: o'werg_ggdeAin;pig;paypges
fron old casi-off ciotnes. .hen we got up in the morning;wezspgvggithe'
trundle bed back under the vig bed. come boy woula ring‘a‘great;pgg:
bell, called the "farm bell' about sunrise. Some went Lo the stebles

to loon after the 1orses end nules. ?;pwing'was done gipb;a yokg;pr
oXen. The:hcrses were just used for carriages cnd to ride. Iy work -

was pulling weeas, feeding chickens, ¢nc nelping to teie cure of tue :

3

pigs. larse Clevelernd had & very bad male hog end nad to keep him in-a
pen about 10 feet'bigh. Somet imes he vould break out oi the pen- and it
would taie all tae Sulldogg.in the pgunﬁy to get’him‘bgck, I never
€id earn eny money, but vorked for my food and clothes. Iy daddy. used
to hunt rebbits and possums. I went with him end would ride on his -

back with ny feet in his-pockets.AHe haa-a doz named‘Brutuslwhich was-

& watch dog. My daedy would lay his hat dcwn anymhere in the WQOQ$’an§¢

B#utuﬁgwpu*d stay by the hat untll.he wvulu come back. lie ate. allvklnds
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corn bread. We had plenty of vegetehbles to eat. in old negro called. -
ngle lan Ben' called us to eat. Ve called him the d@nner bell because
he would say ”who-efe, God—dam your blood and:guts”. }.:“ T
~  Out clothes were made"of jeens c«nd linﬁ%ey in winter. In the spm—
mer we wore cotton clothes. They gave us sboes‘at‘Christpa§,§§m§.;§@
were measured with stick:. Once I was warming my shoes on ?.b??kL;Qg
on the big fire place, they gell over behind the logs &nd burnt up. I
didn't merry while on the rlentation, .
| iy master and mistress lived in the big brick house of 15 roomsy.»
with two long porches. One below and one below. iy mistus'waé Hliss Lucy
clmore before she married. Her children were nemed Miss lat, liiss
e, &nd iiss Jennie. h C
I saw the slaves in cheins efter they were sold. The white folks
did not teach us to read and write. We had cnurch on the plantation
but we went Ifrom one plantation to &nother to hear preachin:. Khﬁtg‘:
folks preacher's neme was Reuben Lee, in Versailles. & meeting of the
Baptist Church resulted in the first baptizing I ever saw. It was in
Mr. Chillers pond. The preacher would say 'I am bfptiz;pglypuwﬁp<mr.;‘_

Chillers pond because I know he is an honest man'. I can't remember any

funeral.

I remember one slave named Adams who ran away and when he came :
head, We always washed up and cleaned up for Sunday. Some time the
older ones would geﬁ drunk, o A

On Christmas end New Years day we would go up to the house and

N bom e

A

they would give us cendy and fruit end five-crackers.We were given. .

some of all the food that the white folks had, even turkey. Would have



L -

carrard County. Atles - Ex-Slave Stories. (Eliza Ison).§8). %

-
.
v » LY

heaps of corn-shuckings, the neighbors would come in &nd then we'd have

big dences and old ilarse would always have a "jug of licker'..

DR

If a cat crossed out path we would turn backwerés for a while.

vhen I wes about 9 or 10 years old I went from the cabin to the big
kitchen to make the fire for my mammy to get the breakfgst;ap@iI_ggy
ole man-Billie Cleveland standing looking up in the sky. He had been
desd sbout 3 or 4 vears; but I saw him. WLl

The white folks looked after us when we were sick.‘ﬁsed_dgck‘_
leaves, slippery elm for poultices. They put polk root in whiskey and
gave 1t to us. | o

when the news came we were freed every body was glad. The slaves
cleared up the ground and cut down trees. Stayed with MargggClgyg;gmq
the first year cfter the war. Ha-ve heard the Klu Klux Klan ride down
the road, wecring masks. None ever boghered me or any of liarse Cleve-
lands slaves. m
the first time &and had three children, two girls and 1 boy. I didn't
have no children by my second marrisge, but the third time I had four.
one died. I have_eight_grandchildren._ | L

We had no overseer but ilarse Hock was the only boy and the oldest
child. We had no white trash for neighbors. I have seen old covered
wagons pulled by oxen travedling on the road going to Indianny end us

children was whipped .to keep us away from the road for fear they
T

would steal us.
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Aunt darriet :lason - Ex-Slave: | /??LB,

s tin—

I

birth as April 14, 1847. iunt Harriet's father was Daniel Scott, slave
out of i:ote Scott's slave family. Aunt Harriet's mother's name was Amy
Jones, 8lave of ilarse Briar Jones, who_ceme_frpm Harrpdeburg! Kyf Theu
nzmes of hér brothers were Harrison, Deniel, erida, and iied; her sis-
ters were Susie &nd saria. .liss Patsy, wiie of liarse Brie; gave :aria
to llarse Sammy ‘Jelsh, brother of iliss Patsy's and w.o llved'g};h a1s
-ister. He taught school in Bryantsville for a long time."Gener:zl He.i.
who married Jane Welsh, adopted daughter of llarse Briar Jones, took my

sisters llyra end Imme, Brother Wed and myself to Tarrant County, Texas

to & town called Lick 3killet, to live. Grape-vine wes the name of the
white folks house. It was called Grapevine beceusevtheee..g;apeyinee

twined around the house and arbors. Sister Emma was the cook &nd Myra
and me were nurse and house maids. Brother married Betty _still, a
slave who cooked for the Estill family.. Mr. Zstill later bought Ned in
order to keep him on the place. I didn't sleep in the cabins with the
rest of the megroes; I slept in the big house and nursed the children.

,.ﬂ'

I was not paid any money Zor my work. My food w.s tne same as what the

white folks et. In the summer time we wore cotton and tow linen; &nd

linsey in the winter. The white folks took me to church &and dressed me

well. T had good shoes anc they took me ﬁo‘chureh on Zunday. My.master

was a preacher and a doctor and & Iine xman. Miss Mat sho wes hard to
beat The house they lived in was & big white house with two. long

porches. We had no overseer or drlver. We had no "50 whlte nelwhbors"

There was about 300 acres of land around Lick Sklllet, but we dld not

She was born one mile below Bryantsville on the Lexington Pike in

Gerrard County, and was owned by B. il. Jones. She gives the date of her




~back to Kentucky to Marse Jones old place. e sterted the journey in

garrard County. Atlas-Ex-Blave Stories. (iliza Ison).(2}. 40

have many slaves. The slaves were waked up by\General Ganp’whp‘pang a
big farm bell about four times in the morninzg. There was no jail on
the place and I never say a slaye whipped or punished in eny way. I
never saw a slave auctioned off. ify ilistus taught all the slayes‘ﬁo“~.i

read :nd write, and we set on a bench in the dining room. 'hen the news |

caine that we were free Beneral Gano took us all in the aining room and
told us about it. I told him I wusn't going to the cabins and sleep

with them niggers and I didn't. At Christmas and .lew Years we sio g;d é

have blg times and General Geno and lliss Nat would buy us candy,. wop-
corn, &nd firecraéhers and &ll the good things just ..ke the wh;pp '
folks . I don't remember eany weddings, but do remember the funeral or
ur. arion who lived between the big house and Lick Zkillet. Le was.
going to be buried in the cemedery at Lick Skillet, but the horses got
scared and tﬁrned the spring wagon over and tne corpse fell Qup.;?he
mourners sure ﬁad a time zetting things straightened out, but they
finelly got aim burieda.

“hey used to keep watermelon to pass to company. Us children would

go to the patch end bring tae .ielons to tue big spring and pour w.ter

over then end cool 'em. Then news came that we were freevwe all stiorted

two covered wezons anéd an ambulance. Genersl Gano =nd ‘liss llat and the

two chiidren anu me rode in the ambulence. Vhen we got to Memphis we
got on a steam boat named "0ld Hentucky". e loaded the embulence and
the two wagons end horses on th: boazt. "hen we lelt the bozt, we got

on the train znd got off at Seorgetown in Zcott County and rode from

there to CGeneral Zano's Brother Jilliam in Scott County, on a stage

coach. “hen I took the children, Katy and Ifaurice, upsteirs to wash them



|
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I looked out the window into the driveway.and saw ;he'hprsgslthap:
belonged t§ ifarse Briar Jones. They nickergd‘at the zate tryiag to get
in. The horses were nemed Henry Clay &nd Dan. “hen the children want
dovn I waved at the horses and they looked up at the window and nickercd
agein &nd seemed to know me. ihen we were coming back from Texas, lMau-
rice held on the plait of my hair all the way back. I didn't marry

while 1 belonged to the Geno family. I merried Eenry lieson efter-I -,
came to Lancaster to live about sixty years ago.l am the:motherfof,nine
children, three boys and six girls. There ere two iiving. I have-no -.

grand-children. I joined the church when the cholera epidemic broke eut

in Lencaster in 1873. The greacher wes Brother Siles Crawford, of- the-
iethodist Church. I was beptized in a pond on Creezmery Street. I-think
reople ought to be religious because they live Detter and they love

people more,"

Aunt Harriet lived at the present behind the White lethodist: .
Church in Lencaster. The daughter with whom she lives is considered one
of the -igh class of celéred people in Lencaster.She nolds an i. B.
Degree, teaching in the colored city school, ang'is also & music

o

teacher. She stands by tne teaching of her mother, being & "Good -

-

Yethodist"; giving of her time, talent, and service for her church.
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Irterview with Rert Meyfield: o | -

Bert Mayfield was born in Garrard County, May 29 ’ 3.852_,_ two-
miles south of Bryantsville on Smith Stonés place. His father and
mother were Ped and Matilda Stone Mayfield, who were slaves of -
Smith Stone who came from Virginia. His brothers were John, Harrie
son, Jerry, end Laurence, who died at an early age. -

He lived on a large plantation with a large old fjafm_ house,
built of logs and weatherboards, painted white. There were four - -
rooms on the first floor, and there were also finished rooms on '}:?x-e
second floor. An attic conteined most of the clothes needed for the
slaves."Uncle Bert" in his own language says, "On Christmas each of
~us stood in line to get our clothes; we were measured with a siring
which was made by a cobbler. The material had been woben by the- -
slaves in a plantation shop. The flax and hemp were raised on the-- .
strument, somewhat like & swerd, ebouf two feet leng, &end c&.lle;‘z a
svingler. The hemp wee heckled by the older sleves. The hackle was an
instrument made of iron teeth, about foﬁr inches lopg, ong-half 1nch
apart ad set ina a wooden plank onw and one-half feet long, which was
set on a heavy bench. The hemp stalks were laid on these benches and
hackled herds were then pulled through and heaped in piles and taken
to the work shops where it was twisted and fed ‘then woven, according
to the needs. Ropes, carpets, and clothing were made from‘_thi_s"f:_lber.

"Our cabins were usually one room with a loft above which we

reached by a ladder. Our beds were trundle beds with wheels on them
%o push them under the big beds. We slept on straw ticks covered with
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Lindsey quilts, which were made from the cast-off cleties, cut into
sqaares add strips.” |

Bert can just remember his grandparents.

He would feed pigssy pulled "pusley" our of the garden for them
"and them pigs loved it mighty well".

No money was paid for work. Bacon and "pone bread'" baked in the

yard in an oven that had legs and 1id on top was the chief food add

his favorite. The coals were put on top as well as under the. oven.
They drank sweet milk and butten milk, but no coffee; they also- |

ate cabbage, squash, sweet and Irish potatoes, which were cooked with

big events, they would hunt all night. The possums were baked in the.~ ;

ovens and usually with sweet potatces in their mouthe. The littde boys |

would fieh, bringing home their fish to be scaled by rupbing them -
between their hends, rolled in meal and cocked in a bi_g_ .sk.;i;.:!.e"cu..h 'fY*’?

would eat these fish with pone corn bread and we sho' had big eatins'"

"Marse Stone had a big sugar camp with 300 trees. We would be
waked up at sun-up by a big horn and celled to get ‘our buckets and
go to the sugar camps and bring weter from the maple trees. These
trees had been tepped and elderwood spiles were pleced in the taps- -
where the water dripped to the wooden troughs below. We c‘az_:'“r_':‘i.’e.d_, this

water to ‘the big poplar troughs which were about 10 feet long and

kettles to boil until it became the desired th.icm?ss_ ‘fo%..’lt‘Tr;e’ e Vo-. * \
lasses"v. 0ld Miss Polly would always teke .c.>u:t epoﬁgh_ of the water tor-
boil down to meke suger cekes for us boys. We had great times at these
"stirrin' offs" which usually took place at night.
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The neighbors would weaally come and bring'their slaves, Ve :
pleyed Sheep-meat and other games. Sheep-meat was a game plaeyed with
a yarn ball and when one of the players was hit by the ball that -
counted him out. One song we would always»»sin_g_ was "Who ti;lgfﬁxtlgp,'g?
Who ting-a-long? Who's been here since I've been gone? 4 pretgy girl
with a josey on'".

There was no slave Jjail on the Stone place, a_nd_ I never saw. é.
sleve sold or auctioned off. I was told that one of our slaves ran .-
off and was gone for three years, Some white person vrote hinm to- come
hore thet he wee free. I'e ves meking his own way in Ohio and stopped
in Lexington, Kentucky for breakfast; while there he was asked to
show his Pass papers which he did, but they were forged so he was -
arrested. Investigators soon found that his owner was Mr., Stone who
did not wish to sell him and sent For him to come home. Uncle ;N?.d,"s-’

& southern slave trader. My old Mistus Mag taught me how fc,p_re_ad_- from
an ol¢ nationel spelling book, but I did not learn to write. We had- |
no church, but the Rible was read to us on Sundey ;.ffeemog:_ns @y;_sogn‘e_.,
§f the white folks., The first Church I remember was the 014 Fork Bap-
tist Church about four miles from Lzncaster on the Lexington Fike. The
first preacher I rmmember was Burdette Kemper. I heard him p?gefch; at
the o0ld church ‘wﬁere my ¥istus and Master took me every Sx,nday The- .
first Baptizin' theftc T remember was on Dix Piver near Floyd's MMili.
Freacher Kemper did the Beptizin' end Ellen Stone, one of ouxr sleves
wes Beptized there with & number of others - whites f?.nd’ blecks too-
*hen Fllen ceme up out of the water whe was clepping nhe;r:._‘l_'zands end

| shouting. One of the songs I remember at this Beptizing was:
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"Cope simners and Seints and hear me tell
The wonders of E-hian-u-el, _

Who brought my soul with him to dwell
And give me heavenly union,n o

- -~ -

"The first funeral sermon I remember was preached by John Moran,

negro at the first Beptist here in Lancaster. = = ..

P - ®oE oy

"The negroes would talk among themselves, but never carried- tales

to the white folks. I never heard of any trouble betfw_genu‘p}gp_ks and -
whites. On Sunday's we would hold prayer meetings among ourselves.- The
neighbors would come when slaves were sick. Old Mistus looked after
us, giving us teas made of catnip and vermifuge. Poultices of dock
leaves and slippery elm were also used when were gick. Some of the
slaves wére rabbit feet for charms and skihs of snekes for a belt

asachann X | .

- -

My first wedding was 53 years &go. The womsn was name@ Emma
Barren, raised by Dr. Pettus. I had no children. We went to Mr.
Spencer Hubble to live, in Lincoln County. *.¢ hid no chil -

I received the first news of freedom Joyfully. I went 'tp pld
man Onstott's to live. I lived there two or three years. I thmg

R

— W

ibe Lincoln a great men. He did not believe in slavex'v end vould- -

have peid the southern people for their slaves if he had lived. All

the sleges on Morse Stone's place were treated well.
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Interview with Will Oats - Ex-Slave:

Will Oats, 84 ysars of age, was born in ayns County, up Spring Valley in
1854. Iz was the son of Bstty Oats and Will Gerdderd of North Carolina. He has
thrase sisters: Lucy Wilson, Frances “hillips that live in Chio, and Aliee Branton
£ .esresr C-uxty, Kentucky. He has two brothers; Jim Coffey and Lige Coffey of
igrroisburg. |

As a'cbili hs livsd with his mother, brothers, sisters, and grgndmother.
Thair qaartors vsre in the yerd of thair master; and they were as o;mforfable as
any siav=s - with flanty to 2at and clothes t: keep them wari.

Will wes just a boy at that time, and hs cub wood and carried it in; and
2id other chorzs arcund tha houss such as he1p to milk and feed the stook. Their -
food was plsntiful and they ate all tin's of vegetables, and had plenty of
miix and buttsr, fet meat,and braad.

The fa:ily all wore homs made clothing, cotton shirts, heavy shees, very
heavy anderwear; and if they wore out their winter shoss before the spring weather
they had to do without until the fall.

Will was cwned by Lewis Oats and his sister; they lived in a two story
Esgse{Abuilt of log and Qaather boarded. They were very wealthy people. The farm
consisted of 5ver 230 acres} they owned six slaves; and they had to be up doing
their morning work before the mester would wake.

When wérking and the slaves would disobey their master, they were panished ‘
in somes way; but there was ¢ Jail They aidn't know how to read or write, and
they had no ohurch to attend., All they had to do when‘not av work was to talk
~to the older folks. On Christmas morning they would usually have a little extra

to eat and maybe a stiok of oandy. On New Year's Dgy thetr work went on_gust

© same as on5any~qther’day9
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14il1l, as a boy loved to play marbles which was about the most interesting game
tney had to play. Of courss, they could play Autside as all children do now
wh2n th3y had spare time.

At that time there were fow doctors and when the slaves would get hurt or

sick, tasy wsra usually looked after by the master or by their overseer.

o

After th> war tal closed, Will's grandimother walked from lionticello to

Jamp Jf2lson to gst bhir fr:2 papers and her children. They were all very hapuy,

hut +thsy were wonliirinz what they wers going to do without a home, work, or meney,
3ut after Will and his mother and grandmother got their freedom, the grandmother
sought a 1ittls land and house and they all went there to live. Of course, they
wor-2d out for other psople sn‘ raised a great deal of what they ate. Will lived
thers until he grew older and went out for hims»lf; and later movad to ierecsr

County where he now livcese
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'masene Robinson: I found Aunt Bells sitiing on ths perch, dressed nice and
alzan with a white handksrchisf pinne? on her néok. Wien I went to her and told
hwer whe I was and tha reason for my siéit, her féce boamed with Smﬁles and she
sai! "Lawdy, it has besn so long tﬁat I have forgot nearly everything Ihknew’.A

Further investigation scog proved that she had not forgotten, for her séaté-
mants Wars very intelligent. She was working on a quilt and close investigation
found that the work was.well done. Aunt Belle tells me ”_I was born June 3rd,

1853 in Garrard County near Lanoastér. ily mother's name was Marion Blevin.and
s%a belonged to ths family of Plsas Blsvin. 'y father's name was Arch Robinson

wie livad in-Madison County. Harrisop Brady bought me from Ols ¥iss Nancy Graham

and wh2n ¥r. Brady died and his property was sold Mrs.iBrady bought me back; and
shs always said that she paid $400 for me. I lived in that family for three

_ gensrations, uhtil every one of them died. I was the only child and had”élway&
lived at the b;gihpuse with my mistus. I wore the same‘kind of elothés and ate
the same kind of food the white psople ate. My ﬁothér end fether lived at the
cabin in the yard end my mother did ths cooking for the family.AMy father did-

‘the work on the farm with the help that ﬁas'hired from the neighborg._lwwas too

~ young to remember mqoh gbout fhe sléQe,dgys,ibut I ng&er hegrd'of any slaves of

the nei ghbors being pénishedr My "Mi&tus”‘aJWQYSFtdbk me to the Baptist Church

with‘her.'I:do»notfééﬁq@h@r eny pregahérb~ﬂamss of any songs they sange®
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I am 97 years old end am still working as jenitor and suppbrt
7 family. ¥y father wes a whete men snd my mother wes a colored
lady. I was owned three different times, or rather was sold to
three different families. I was first owned by the Waldeas; then
I was sold to a man by the neme of Jeckson, of Glasgow, Kentﬁcky;

hen my father, of this county, bought me.

1 have hed many slsve experiences. Some slaves were treated good,
and some were treated awful bad by the white people; but most of them
were treateé,good i# they wovld do what their master told them to
doe

I onced saw & lizht colored gel tied to the rafters of a barnm,
and her master whipped her until bloodfrén down her back and made
a large pool on the ground. 4nd I hsve seen negro men tied to stakcs
drove in the ground and whipped because they would not mind their
master; but most'white folks were better to their slaves and tfeated
thém better than they are no;: After their work in the fields was
finished on Saturdsy, they would heve parties and have a good time.
Some old negro man would play the banjo while the young derkies
would dence and sing. The white folks would set eround and watch; . v C@a
and would sometimes join in and dance and sing. |

My colored grand father 1ived to be 115 years old, end at that
age he was never siok in his life. One day he plcked up the wvtar

bucknt to go te the spring, and as he was on his way back he drepped

dead. i
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pith & ledder. There vres one Liy bed, with & trundle bed, which was

- TT e e A s . 5 P e AT %
CULlETE end vas shoved unaer the

“ae ollest Doys slelt in e Dig woocden bed in the lost. The cudiné
cere ullt of loze énd chinked with rock end mmd. The ceil linz wes of
iolsts, end my mother vsel to neny the sced tnetl Hg'gatﬁcréu in ‘the
fell to Ory from these jolsts. lfome of the chiimneys vere nmede wita

2 c.ilnlked vith mud, end \oulid sometimes cetoh on rire. Later

czcont interview:
MY cloroed corn enG pulisd weels enc the other
" e e -~ s e P iy g um e e —~ e e mkee Y
RV e 1.‘.-496 DC-_ }_*— (VN ;eu{ QECL{. t:) wilk l.)lu x'.OU.Oe, [ SIS ‘QQ‘N L _i
Wz end a0v we did edct. e would heve bDesns, Co0LEG In & big «ettle
N s br\ 2l wre = o o T g e [ e 2 o " R -, b R g'.;‘zg»'-t;' o
in tiae back yera, caboige end »otetoes, wita cora fone I‘eg.f.’ Qe
NP N T n i & % nrs el s T n "l s TN vtterailk t g o
e D1Z oven 1n Tae yerd ald J.entT, 0« Z00C Dutterrilk to driax.

"3 voung bosses, wiaen I lived in the Iennedy femily would teke

- >,.,,.\*_ - PO, . S b o e e i rin v o Sy N ey A ety i ‘.;.b s
tie dogs end let me go coon hunting at night with tnem, end what big -

L& s em ate k! = "y s i | NS ) Y e g oy oy A i o
vines we h&d. The Dossuwus were sxinnec &G cooKsed in & .«L& x»ém..le

ung over the fire, then teken out and put im & big oven to take.

iece of strewied qeﬁt'wa St in and & smell o0 oL red SeUpEr -
vhet eatin' we hadl
fished with & stock pole end & twine string. We had bi;: times
.fiShingﬂwﬁﬁméffb;,baitg,ﬁe'use&.to Cctéh fockney, I &@"

hubs; g mlsnus woula not let me go fi i;" on Sunday, but-I Wbui&f;f*
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narrard. County .

fign, end sie would say, 'ies, sou .L&d zood luck today; end I would

coo- Tes Lasuss, L dia’, but never <id I teil ner wien I ceugnt the
.+ Tirst wife ves Lou Durnsides end we aec five caildreny Llize,
Ceniie, George, Julia, end Jennie. 411 of taem ere Gezd but two. I
neve no calllren by ny present wiie.

T never sev & sleve whipped or in cunains. iy boss did-not believe

in that kind of punichment. I the children ieeded Wnlpplng, it was
done like a&ll other children are waipped when they need it.

The first colored sreacher I recall was nemed John Reed, &
septist preacher at Taint Lick. I joined the church &t Lowell, not

very e&r irom here. The preaciers e was Leroy Zstill, a '"Fre-
destinerian".

larse oods haed rive children, two boys enc taree giris, none
of them &re living. | B

e were gled when the news came tnat we were free, bul none of
us left for a long time, not until the Woods family wes broken up.
Iy father hired me out to work for my vituals and clothes, and I got
$25.00 at the end of the year. I dé not remember of‘any‘weddinngr
death in my ola mesters house.

I believe in heart-felt religion and prayer. The Good Bgok

teaches gs we must be prepared for another world after tnls. I

want to go to ﬁeaven when I &1e, and I try to live by tne Bible."
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Slavery: Looal History and Dialect.

ANDERSON CO. (Mildred Robegts)

Story of Ann Gudgel, Sage unknown)

"I doesn't know how old I am, but I was a little girl when dat man
Lincum freed us niggahse My mammy neber tole us our age,but I knows I'se
plenty old, cause I feols like it;

"When I was a liddle girl all of us was owned by Master Ball.” When
Lincum freed us neggahs, ws went on and libbed with Master Ball till us
ohilluns was bout growed up., None of us was eber sold, cause we belonged to
the Balls for always ‘back as far as we could think,

"Mammay worked up at the big house, but us chilluns had to stay at de
cabine But I didn't berry much care, eause ole Miss had a liddle child
Jest bout my age, and us played togethers

™ ™ne onliest time ole Miss eber beat me was when I caused Miss Nancy
to get et up wit de beess I tole her 'Miss Na.no;,.r, de bees am sleep, lets

steal de honey.' Soon as she tetched it, day flew all ober us, and it took

Mammy bout e day to get the stingers outen our haids, Ole Miss jest natually

IR

beaf me up bout dat,

"One day they waccinated all de slaves but mine neber took atalle I
nebber tole noboddy, but I jest set Pight down by de fireplace and rubbed.
wood ashes and juice that spewed outen de wood reel hard ober de serateh,
All de others was real sick and had the awfullest arms, but mine neber did
eben hurt,"”

UNION CO. (Ruby Garten)
(These two stories were told by Mrs, Heyburn as she remembered them from

her grandmother).
( ™fhen the War was going on between the States aad the Confederate
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| soldiers had gone south, fhe Yankee soldiers came throughe There was a little
negro slave boy living on the farm and he had heard quite a bit about the
ﬂ} Tenkees, so ons day they Bhppened to pasé through where he could see them and

he rushed into the house and said, "Miss Lulu, I saw a Yankee, and he was &

1"
melle

KA L o nosi A oy ook K

e e

-

"I remember the slaves on my grandfather's farm. After they wore freed
they asked him to kecp them because they didn't want tc leave. e told them
they cculd stay and one of the daughters of the slaves was married in the
kitchen of my grandfather's house. After the weiding they set supper for
theme Some of the slave owners were very gcod to their slaves; but some
whipped them until tiey made gashss in their backs and would put salt in the
gashes,

CALLOWAY CC. (Ls Cherry)

Story of Uncle Beorsc Scrugps, a colored slaves

I wuz a slave bsfo de wae My boss, de man dat I b'long to, wuz Ole
Man Vol Seruggs. He wuz a race hoss mane. He had a colod boy faw evy hoss
dem days and a white man few evy hoss, tooe I wuz bawn rite here in Murry.
My boss carrid me away frum here, I thought a heap uv him and he though a
heap uv me. I'd rub de logs uv dem hosses and rode dem round to gib em exgise,
I wuz jes a small oy when my boss earrigd me away from Murry. My boss carriﬁa
me to Lexinton. I staid wid Ole Man Scruggs a long time, I jes don no how
longe Iy boss carrid me to his Brother, Ole Man Finch Seruggs. He run a sto
and I had to sweep de flo uv de sto,.wash dishes end clean nives anf falks evy
daye Ole Man Finch Scruggs carrid my uncle up thar wen Ole Vol carrid me.
Ole Man Finch Scruggs liv'd at a little t own called Clintinvil on tuthsr side
uv Lexinton. Wen Ole man Vcl Seruggs marid, he take me awey from 0ld Man

Fineh Scruggs and carrid me to liv wid hime I wuz den wié my ole boss again,.
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He den hired me to wuk few & docta in Lexintones My job wuz to clean up his
ofis and wen he went outen de cuntry, he took me long to open de gates, I
had to skowa nives and fawke and ole brass canel stix. Dats been a lbdng tims
ago, 1ze tellin you, white man. While I wuz sweepin de doctas ofis one day
I saw droves uv colud folks gwine by wid two white men ridin in front, two
ridin in de midel, and two ridin behind. De colud folks wuz walkin, gwine

down town to be sold, When I fust seen em comin I got scared an started to

-

~run but de white man said, "stop, boy, we is not gwine a hurt you." I staid

wid dat boss docta sumpin like a yer, an den went back to my Ole Boss., I'a
a been up thar wid im yet but he kep telin me I wuz fres. But I diden no
whut he mean by sich talk., Wen my Ole Boss sole out up thar, he brung me wid
him on to Pacducah.

He had 2 mneffu in de wholesale grocy bisnmess in Paducah, My Old Boss
cerrid me to his neffu and lef me thar, Dat wuz de las time I eva saw my
good Ole Boss caus he went on to Missouri. My 0ld Boss wuz sho good to me,
white manes I sho do luv im yet. Wy, he neve wood low me to go barfooted,
caus he wuz afraid I'd stick thorns in my fect, an if he eva caut me barfooted,
he sho wod make my back tell it. Wen he lef me in Padueah, his neffu took me
over to my ant, Rose Seruggs to stay all nite wid her. Nex day I walked wid
my cousin to Mayfield, carryin two toe sacks uv cloes dat my Good Ole Boss
give me wen he lef me in Paducehe. De cloze wuz few me an my muther. Wen we
got to Mayfield, we went strete to Judge Williams caus he marrid my Ole Boss'®
sister and I wuz sho we could stay wid dems Iy Ole Boss an my muther wuz
play-children together. My muther's name wuz Patsy Malone. Mr, Maline's wife
wuz my Ole Boss' sister and my muther fell to her as a &lave. Next day I
come to Murry whar my muther lived wid Miss Emily Malone, I wuz gome a long
time caus my Ole Boss took me vfay from Murry wen I wuz e small boye I staid

wid my muther til she dieds I now live in one mile uv de house whar I wuz

bawne Mr, Hugh Wear sez I is 100 years old,
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GARRARD CO. (Sue Higgins)

Story of Aunt Harriet Mason, age 100 - & dave girl,

"When I was seven years old my missis took me to Bourbon County, when
we got to Lexington I tried to run off and go back to Bryantsville to see
my mammy. ias'r Gano told me if I didn't come the sheriff would git me,

I never liked to go to Lexington since.

"One Sunday we was going to & big meetin' we heared som'in rattling in
the weedse It was a big snake, it made e track in the duste When we got
home missis asked me if I killed any snakes, I said to missis, snake like
to got me and Gilbert, too.

"They used to have dances at Mrs. Dickerson's, a neighbor of General
Gano (a preacher in the Christiﬁn Church)e Mrs, Dickerson wouldn't let the
"Padaroes" come to the deances, If they did come, whe would get her pistol and
meke them leave.

"When General Gano went from Texas to Kentucky, he brought 650 head of
horsese He sold all of them but 0ld Blacke

"Mas'r Gano went back to Texas to teke up a child he had buried there.
The boat blowed up, and he came nigh zittin' drowned.

"One time I wuz out in Mas'rs wheat fields I would get the wheat heads
and meke chewin' wax. I told missis I want to go up to Bryantsville to see
ny mammy. Mas'r took me in about a week,

"Up at Miss Jennie West's house they had an ole icehouse, Some boys uus
made out like they had a bear up there to scare every body awsay.

"I sew & flock of wild geese fly over one evenin' late. Some boys
saw them and one boy shot the leader, The rest of the flock wound round and
round, they didn't kmow where to go.

"One time when I was ectin'! nurse for missis, there was another nigger

gel there and we was playin' horse-shoes. Celie hit me in the head. It got
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blood all over the baby's dress. Missis came out, she say, "I'll hit you
niggers if you don't stop playing with horse-shoes." The scar is on my
'r’head yet whar Celia hit me, I ain't played since., Do you blame me?
"Missis told her brother Sam one day to whoop me. Every time he hit
me, I'd hit him, I wan't feared thene I didn't know no better. Look
like white folks goin' to have their way and niggers goin' to have theirs,
"I used to say I wish I'd died when I was little. But now I thank
De Lord I'm here and I want to stay here as long as Lilly (my dauéhter)
lives.
"Missis wanted all of us little niggers to call Kate, Missis! little
daughter, Miss Kats. But missis say, "They will call me old missis then",
"Kate had red hair. A little nigger boy say, 'Look! Harriet, the town's
on fire', I say git eway from here nigger, I ain't goin' to have you makin'
fun of my chil'en.
"Me and missis was goin' to e...neighbor's house one day in a sleigh.
The baby was wrapped up in e comfort (it had a hole in it)., The baby slipped
oute I say, 'Lor' missis, you've lost that baby.!
. "No, I haven't, Missis say. 1;"(6 stopped and shook the comfort and John

was gons. 'Ain't that ewful, Miss Mat?' We went back and found him a mile

behinde"
3 sk 3 2k ok ok ok ke ok

I asked Aunt Harriet to sing. She sadd, "I have to wait for the speret
to move me". (S. Higgins]
0 3 3 ok ok 3 3K 355 3 ok ok 3 oK sk ok ek oK
BOYD CO. (Carl F. Hall)
It is probable that slave labor was more expensive to the white masters
than free labor would have been. Beside having cost quite a sum a two-year
0ld negro child brought about $1,500 in the slave market, an adult negro, sound

and strong, cost from $5,000 up to as high as $25,000, or more, The master
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had to furnish the servant his living. Thre free employee is paid only
while working; when sick, disabled or when too old to work, his employer
is no longer responsible,

A slave owner, in West Virginie, bought a thirteen year old bhlack girl
et an auction. When this girl was teken to his home she escaped, and after
searching every where, without finding her, he decided that she had been helped
to escape and gave her up as loste About two years after that a neighbor,
on & close<by farm, was in the woods feeding his cattle, he saw what he first
thought was a bear, rumming into the thicket from among his cows. Getting
help, he rounded up the cattle and searching the thick woodland, finally found
that what he had supposed was a wild animal, was the long lost fugitive black
girle She had lived all this time in cave;, feeding on nuts, berries, wild
apples and milk from cows, that she could catch and milk. Returmed to her
master she was sold to a Mr, Morgan Whittaker who lived near where Prestons=-
burg, Kentucky now is.

A Dr, David Cox, physician from Scott County, Virginia, who treated Mr.
Whitteker for a caneer, saw this slave girl, who had become a strong healthy
young women, and Mr, Whitaker unable to otherwise pay his doctor bill, let
Dre. Davis have her for the debt.

At this time the slave girl was about twenty-ons years of age, and Dr.
Davis took her home to Scott County, Virginia where he married her to his only
other slave, George Cox, by the ceremony of laying a broom on the floor and
having the two young negroes step ovédr the broom stiock,

Among the children of George Cox and his wife was Reve John R, Cox, Col.
who now lives in Catlettsburg, Kentuoky, and is probably the only living ex-
slave in this county.

After the Emaneipation Proclamation, by President Lincoln, in 1865,

John menaged to get four years of schooling where he learned to read and write
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and become very proficient in arithmetic,

He says that had he had the opportunity to study that we have today
he could have been the smartest man in the United Stetes. He also says, that
before freedom, the negroes in his neighborhood were allowed no books, if
found looking at a book a slave was whipped wmercifully.

John's master, in allowing his slaves to marry, was much more liberal

than most other slave owners, who allowed their slaves no such liberty.

As a rule negro men were not allowed to marry at all, any attempt to.
mate with the negro women brought swift, sure horrible punishment and the specis
were propogated by selected male negroes, who were kept for that purpose, the
owners of this provileged negro, charged a fee of one out of every four of
his offspring for his services.

The employing class of Kentuckians, many of them descendents of slave

owners, are prone to be reactionary in their attitude towards those who toil,

this is reflected in low wages and inferior working conditions, a condition

which affects both white and black labor alike, in many sections of the
state. (Bibliography: Rev., John R, Cox (colored) Catlettsburg, Kemtuoky.
Born 1852 (does not know day and month), Minister AJM.E, Church, First
truant officer Catlettsburg, Kentucky. Interviewed Dec. 23, 1936,
WAYNE CO. (Gertrude Vogler)
"After the War was over mammie's old man did not want us with them, so

he threatened to kill us. Then my old mammie fixed us a little bu.ﬁdle of what

few olothes we had and sterted us two children out to go back to the Campbell

femily in Albany. The road was just a wilderness and full of wild animals
e.nd varmints. Mammie gave us some powder and some matches, telling us to

put a ll'btle dovm in 'bhe roa.d avery 1ittle whlle and set fire to it, This

would soare the wild a.nimals e.way fram USe

“We go’c to the riv*er a:.E almost da.rk end some old women set us across the
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river in a canocee. She let us stay all night with her, and we went on to
tGrandpap Carpbells' ' (We always called him grendpap instead of master, as
the others did.) When he saw us comin' he said 'Lewd have mercy here comes
them poor little chillun',

"I stayed with them that time until I was big engugh to be & house girl,
Then I went to live with tho Harrison family in Albany; and lived with them
till I married old Sam Duncan and come to Wayne County to live, I've raised
a family of nine children and have thirty-sven grand children and twenty great
grand children,

"Every one of my children wears a silver dime on a string around their
leg, to keep o:f the witches spell., One time, before my daughter Della got
to wearing it, she was going down the road, not far from our house, when all
&t once her leg gave way and she could not walke Of course I knowed what it
wase So I went after Linda VWoods, the witch doctore She come with a bottle
of something, all striped with all colors, but when you shake it up it was all
the seme colore. She rubbed her leg with it and teld me to get all the life
everlasting (a weed you know) that I could carry in my arm, and brew it for
tea to bathe her leg in., Then pour it in a hole in the ground, but not to
cover it upe Then not to go down the same road for nine dayse

"We did all she said, and her leg got all right as soon as we bathed it.
But she did not wait nine days, and started down the road the next day.

The very same thing happened to her again. Her leg give way under her and
she could not walk a step.

"I went after Linda Woods again. This time she said 'D-m her, I told
her not to>go over thet road for nine days.' But she came with the striped
bottle and destroyed the witch spell agein, telling her thin time if she went

over the road again for nine days that she would remain a cripple all her life,

for she would not cure her agein,



9. 36

"Della stayed off that roed for nine days, this time, and all the fanily
have worn the silver dime around their legs over since,

"Another time my old man Sem got down in his back, Well, he went to
Henry Coulter (he was another witch doctor). He just shot in the back with
a glass pistol, and cured him. Of course there was not any bullet in the
pistol, but it cured him. He couvld draw a picture of a chicken on a paper and
shoot it, and a chicken would fall dead in the yard, yes sire. I'Ye see® him
do ite 01ld Henry is dead now thoughe. %hen he died he had a whole trunk full
of the queerest looking thi%% you ever seed, And they took it all and bturied
it. Nobody would touch it for anything.

"I always keep a horse shoe over my door to keep the spirits mway. e
live very close to the graveyard, and my boy Ld said he had beens eeing his
brother Charley in his room every nighte If he was livin' right he would not
be sesing Charlie every night. Charlie never bothers me. He was my boy that
died and is buried in this graveyard above our house.

DAVIES COs (Cecelia Laswell)

The following is a very old Negro sermon I found in an 0ld scrap book
dated 1839, belonging to Mrs,. Elizabeth Alexander, Frederica St, She says she
has heard her family refer to parts of it at different time in her early life
end supposed that the negro preacher belonged to her people. Quote: XNine
deerly fren: Ub dar's wun ting wot de Lord abominerates worser nor anudder;
it is a wicked nigger! A wicked wite man's bad snuff, dur Lord nose! but
dey so dam wite, an so kussed sarcy, day doun no no better, so dar's some
appolleragee fur 'em; but I gin yer for th noe as how, a wicked nigger can
nibber scape frum de vengence ob de Lord-day's no use playin possum any
more dan day was ob Joner coorin it inte de wale's bellys (%lory from the
congregation) Let um go to de Norf Pole, or to de Souf Pole, to de West Pole,

or to de East Pole, or de Poles in any ob de words; he ant a bit safer den
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he would be in a cellar at 5 pints, wid ole Hays arter him{ (groans) Oh}
niggersd I tink I see you look rounde Yer's better! Fer wot I tells yer's
trufe! Gorda mity's trufe! Werrily I say unter yer! Wen de court ob seshions
ob de las day cum, ye'li reckerlsct wot I say at dis timesi Wen yer hab de
Lord fer Recorder, an a jury ob angles, an Gabriel ter report der trial fer

de hebbeiily "Herald" (deep groans) Yas! den yer'll turn up de wite ob yer
eyess (Sipghs) den ter'll call fer de rock ter cubber yer! An de hill ter fall
top o' yer. No yer don't. Kase, in de fus place day woodn't do it; an in de
libenth place, ub day would it would be no better dan ridin in a cart in de

big city or gettin under de butcher's stall in de fly market; fer de Lord can
move more mountins in wun minite, dan de biggest nigser in dis congregation
could sheke a stick at twixt now an mnext fort ob July (clapping of hands, sighs,
groans and grunts) Tink, yer black sinners ob de bottomless pit, deeper dan

de hole Holt bored fer water. Ohi yer'll wish yo cood bore fer wat-r dari

but day's no water dar, en de deeper yer go, Oh, my bredren, de deeper it git}
An den de smell! Yer'll gii yer soul uv yer had any laeft, jiéﬁ:fur wun smell
ob a rotten egg! Oh, my deelee frens some ob yer hold yer nose wen yer go by
de gas works. How der yer spose yer'l fecl dare yer smell notin but brimstone
an nashin ob teeth! (deep groans) Oh, I hear yer groans, but I ant begin to
cum ter worst yite Oh! my toenail a'most shake off in ma stockin wen I tink
ob dat heat ob infernal reginsi Den yer tink melted led cold as de young gemmen
at de big houses tink a miny julip is now, an beslid's my brederen it Eeeps a
burnin nite on day t6 de end ob eberlastin; yer mnesdn't tink bimeby yer go from
dare to hebben like de Rummin Catlick-- No, in de fust place yer don't; an

in de second if yer cood, yer'd git yer del of cole goin frum one place to
tudder. An now, mu belobhed brederen, lets in terwestigate how ter git bals;
how to avoid de Sing Sing ob de world wot's got to cume. Fiddlin an dancin

wont do it. Yer'll neber git ter hebben by loaffin, pitchin cents, an dancin
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Jubal De onlt way is ter support de preacher, gib yer money ter me, and I'11 %
take yer sins on my shoulder. An now I beseech yer not ter leebe dis here
holy place an go round er corner, round er corner and fergit de words yer

have heered dis night. Next Wednesday ebenin dar will be a sarbice in his
place de Lord willin, but next Thrusday ebenin weffer or no. An now we will
sing inti de 40=-olebent him de particlarest meter,

0ld Ebe he was de second man fur Adam was de fuste- -

A black man's made ob ebony, a white man's made o'dust.
: KA AR O

Methuselah was the oldest man, but Sampson was the strongest--
Cats, rats, and puppies all hab tails, but monkies is der longest.
(While they were singing the 1lth verse, I took my departuree--B.L.)
IAUREL CO. (Perry Larkey)

Concerining slaves of tihis section of the country, I will quote experiences
and observation of an old negro lady who was a slave, Mrs, Amelia Jones, living
‘in North London, Kentucky. "Aunt Amelia" as she is known around here is
eighty=-eight years of age, being sixteen years of age at the close of the
Civil War.

Mrse Jones says, "I will tell as best I can remember, I was born eighty-

eight years ago in Manchester, Ky, under a master by the neme of Daw White,

he was southern ropublican ahd_ was elsoted gs congressman by that party

3 —
! e

i"/ro:m Menchester, Ky. He was the son of Hugh White, the original founder
e sttt et ., .

of Whi‘cesberg, Ky. Master White was good to the slaves, he fed us well and

had good places for us to sleep, and didn't whip us only when it was necessary,
but didn't hesitate to sell any of his slaves, he said, ™You all belong %o
bme and if you don't like it, I'll put you in my pool;et" nieaning of course that
he would sell that slave and put J’che money in his pockete
{M - The day he was to sell the children from their mother he would tell that
;. mgt}'xer to .59: to some oth_ery'vpla,e,e to do some work .and in her sbsense he would

sell the children. ‘It was the same when he would sell a man's wife, he also
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sent him to a.nobhér job and when he returned his wife would be gone, The
master only said "don't worry you can get another one".

Mrs, Jones has a sister ninety-two years of age living with her now,
who was sold from the auction block in Manchester. Her sister was only
twelve years of age when sold and her master received $1,220.,00 for her,
then she was taken south to some plantation. Also her father was sold at that
place at an auction of slaves at a high price, handcuffed and takem south.
She nevér saw her lather againe. ©She says the cday her father was sold there
wes & long line of slaves to be sold and after théy were sold and a good
price paid for each they were handcuffed and marched away to the South, her
father was among the number. '

The Auction block at Manches‘b-ér was built in the open, from rough-made
lwnber, a few steps/ and a pla’cfox?’on top of that the slz;.veksold. He would
look at the crowd as the auctioner would give a general description of the
ability and physical standing of the men. He heard the bids as they came in
wondering what his master would be like,

Mrs, Jones claims she had no privileges, but had as before stated
pleﬁby to eat and wear, and a good place to sleep; but most masteré treated
them cruel and beat them most of the time. They were also underfed at most
places, but since they had such a good master they did not want for a thing.

Kopkokkokk '

Cemetery Hill aé it is known to us herg, being in London, Ky. was a
hill on whiech a Civil War battle was fought. The trenches are still here,
The hill was given to the north to bury their dead by Jarvis Ja.ckson_, a
great grand father of the Jarvis Jackson who is now city pbii,ée of London,

today. By some reason, thé s oldiers were taken up and moved to a different

place only a few years ago. Mrs., Hoage says"™ the first daisies that were
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hreught to this contry were put on that hill and she can remember when the
entire hill was covered with them.

The southern side had trenches on the east side of the Dixie Highway
on and surrounding the sits where tha Pennigpton Hospital is now shandiag,
vhich are very vivid today. The London City School being in the path bears
o hole today from a cannon balle. Shot no doubt from the Southern forces.

The new addition to the school hides the hole, but until recent years it could
be seen being about ten inches in diameter.

Zollie Coffer a southoern general had campoed at 1ild Cat, Ky. but was
forced to retreat when general Garrad and Lucas and Stratton two captains under
him, all from Clay county, with a large crowd came in, He, on his retrsat
came through London and had a battle with an army of Ohioians camped .on

Cemetory Hill, Quoted a poem by Mrs, Hodge, which she remembered from those

days:
- "Just raise your eyes to yon grassy hill,

View the bold Ohioians working with skill,

Their bombs lying around them to spew fiery flames,

Anong the seceders, till they want own their names.

j
! Mrs. Hodge quotes another poem from memory about Ben, Coffer's retreat
ffom Wild Cat:

"Our tigérs and bullpups to Wild Cat did go,

to fight our brave boys, tho our force they did not know,

When they came in gun shot distance, Schelf told them to halt,
3 We're not Murphey's honey, nor Alex Whites salt,

But our Indians hoosier bous, heard them too well,
In less than thirty minutes, they gave them many balls,
Wild Cat had hed kittans, Oh; don't you hear them squall.

!

§

b

i \  His orders to his men, was "go thru" or "go to hell"
3

They did not stay long, before they did retreat,

Went on double quick and left all their meat,

As they went back through Barbourville, they say Zollie did say
I've lost fifteen hundred killed or run away.

Away back in Mississippi, we're forced to go
As for our loss you'll never know

Slipped back when the union fell asleep
Hauled off our dead and buried them deep.




B 4

14,

a1

Po fight age'nst Garrad, it never will do,

Stratton and‘\Lucas is hard to out do,

They conquered our tigers and bull pups too,
) In spite of our force and all we could do.

Coffer was killed by Colonel Frye at Mill Springs, A statue is
erected to Zollie Coffer at Somerset, Kentucky.

Both sides were cruel during the Civil Ware. Mrs, McDaniel who lives

here tells a story of how her father was killed in Clay County, while
eating dinner one daye. Some federal soldiers drove up and asked what side
he was on and upon saying the confederate side, they took him outside and
shot him with a gun in his own yard.

Mrse Jonny McKee, of color, who lives just North of London can tell
many interesting things of her life,

"Aunt Jenny" a¢§ she is called, is about eighty-five years of age,
and says she thinks she is older than that as she can remember many things
of the slave days. She tells of the old "mesters" home and the negro shacks
all in a row behind the home. She has a scar on her forshead received when
she was pushed by ®tne of the other little slaves, upon a ma;'ble mantle place
and received a deep wound in her head.

The old negro lady slaves would sit in the door way of their little
shecks and play with pieces of string, not knowing what else to do to pass
of £ the time, They were never restless for they knew no other life than
slaverye.

Aunt Jenny MoKee was b§rn in Texas though she doesn't know what town she
was born iny She rememebers when her mother was sold into the hands of another
slave owner, the name of the paace was White Ranch Louisans. Her mother married
again and this time she went by the name of Redman, her mother's second hus-
band was named John Redman, and Aunt Jemny eltho her real name was Jenny Garden,

ocarried the name of B,“adm'an‘until: she was married to McKee.
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During the War her mother died with cholera, and after the war her
step-father sold or gave her away to an old Negro lady by the name of
Tillet, her Husband wés a captain from the 116th regiment from Manchester.

They had no children and so Aunt Jenny wes given or sold to Martha
Tillete. Aunt Jemny still has the paper that was written with her adoption
by Mrse Martha Tillet and John Redman, the paper was exactly as written

belows _ _

White Ranch.
September 10, 1866

To Whom it may oconcern, I, John Redman has this day given my consent
that Mrs, Martha Tillet can have my ohild Jenny Redman to raise and own
as her child, that I shall not claim and take her away at any time in
the future.
his
John (x) Redman
mark

She has a picture in her possession of Captain Tillet in war costume
end with his old rifle, After the war the Tillets were sent back to Manchester
where he was mustered out, Aunt Jenny being with them."I stayed with them"
Aunt Jenny said, "until I was married Dec. 14, 1876, to David MoKee ancther
soldier of the 116th regiment". She draws a pension now from his serviowse

David McKee wes a slave under John McKee, father of the late John MoKee
of this pléoce, He was finally sold to a man by the name of Meriah Jackson.
"Davids masters were good to him" said Jenny "he learned to be a black smith
under them".

Aunt Jenny has the history of the 116th regiment, U.S.C. Infantry.

; Tillet was captain in this regiment and David MoKée a soldier then was a
k lot of soldiers in this regiment from here, Tom Griffin being one, a slave

who died a few years agos The history was printed in 1866 and this partioular

copy was presented to. Captain Tillet, and bears his signature.
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The first dﬁed to be put on record in the Laurel County court'was
betwean Media Bledsoe of Garrad County of the first part and Danlel Garrard
of Clay Count; of the second part. 3Being 4800 acres of land lying in
¥nox County on Laurel River and being that:part of 16000 acres of land patented
in the name of John Watts. One thousand dollars was the é;m paid for this
land, This is on record in Deed Book "A", page 1. Date of September 30, 1324,

JEFFERSON CO. (Byers York) -

The following is & story of Mrse Susan Dale Sanders, #1 Dupree Alley,
between Breckinridge and Lempton Stse., Louisville, an old Negro Slave mammy,
and of her life, as she related ite

"I lived near Taylorsville, Kentucky, in Spencer County, nearly all
my life, 'cept the last fo' or five yea's I'se been livin' here. I was

bo'n there in a log cabin, it was made of logs, and it was chinked with
clay and rocke My Mammy, was raised from a baby by her master, Rueben Dale,
Hé was a good ole Master, and was alway's good to my Mammy. Master Dale
owned a biz farm and had big fiolds of co'n an' tobacco, and we raised
everything we had to eat. Ole master Dale was a good ole baptist, had lots
of good ole time relig'n. Ruben Dale had lots of slavds, and every family
had its own cabine As he raised my llammy as a slave from a baby, she thought
there was noné livin' bett'r than her master Dale,

The next fa'm close to the Masters, was owned by a man, Colonel Jack
Allen, and he had a bizg fa'm and owned lots of slaves, And Marmy was allowed
to marry one of the Allen slaves, and my father's name was Will Allen. You
see the slaves had the same neme as the Master's, as he owned ‘em. My Mammy
had seven children and we all grcw'd'up on our Master Dales fa'm, My father

had to stey at his master's, Col, Jack Allen's and wo'k in the fields all day,

but et night he would come to my mammy's cebin and stay all night, and go back
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to his master's, Cole Allen's fields the next mon'in. Yes, I grow'd up in
slavery timese. I used to carry tubs of clothes down to the old spring house,
there was plenty or water, and I'se washed all ths clothes there. e =nd
my sisters used to wash and sing and we had a good time. I can't remember
mach of the ole songls its beon so long ago.

I had two brothers, and they jined the war and fought in the army. One
wes naned Harry and 'tother Peter. Marmy wo'ked hard, done all the cookin'

mut ole liaster Dale was so good to all of us caildren we did't mind ite I'se

<

was & mischevious gal when I was grow'in upe I'se would get a li%in' most
every-daye. I'se alway's like to fight the ot'er children, and I ﬁould say,
"lammy she hit me", but I was bad and I'se got ny whipp'n. On my masters
fa'm we killed a lot of hogs for our msat, had a »ig trough, that we cut the
meat up in, and put the hams and shoulders together, and the middles together,
then put 'em down in salt for about six weoks, and then hang them up in tho
smake=house and smoke 'em with hickory chipse And leavs them all the time till
we used 'em up. We had a appls house we used to fill every fall with the
best applese The ole master sho' had a apple fa'me Inside of the house there
was a big hole in the ground, dug deep, and we use to £ill it full of applss,
then covor it over with a straw, and O Lawd, we would have apples all wint'r
when the snow lies deep on the ground; sure I wish them old days backe
Some of the other old llastefs, who had lots of slaves on fa'ms close by,

wa.s so mean to the slaves they owned. They wo'ked the women and men both in
the fislds and the children too, and when the ole Master thought they was'n't
do'n' 'nuf wo'k, he would take his men and strip off their shirts, and lash
them with cow=hide whips until you could see the blood run down them poor

niggers backse

The Nigger traders would come through and buy up a lot of men, and women
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slaves, and get a big drove of them andteke them further south to work in
the fields, leavin their babies. I'se never can forgete I know'd some mean
ole masters!

Our ole master Dale that raised my Mammy and her family never was hard
or mean like that. He would let us go to church, have parties and dances.
Ona/of the olo salves would come to our cabin with his fiddle and we'd dance.

After I'se grow'd up, I'se wo'ked for Mrs. Susan Lovell, that was the
ole masters married daughter. She lived down the road from his fa'm, She
was good to me! You see I was named after Susan Lovell. It was while I
was wo'kin' fo' her when the war ended. She told me I wés free after the
war was over. 1 got happy and sung but I didn't know for a long time, what to
: be free ﬁas, so after the war she hired me and I stayed on doin' all the
cookin' and washin' and all the work, and I was hired to her for four dollars
a month; After the war was over my fathe? dieds And it wasn't long after
"‘that , I Married Wme Sanders and we had six childrens I got a Govermment
pension, as my husband was in the army during the Civil War and he was wounded
in the body, but he lived a long time after the war was ended.

Iﬁ the ole days we used to sing and go to church, sing the ole t;ma
religion, and when we danced we sung: "Who's been here since I'se been gonse,
Ah, that gal with the blue dress on."

I'se still believes in lots of good and bad luck signs, but forget most
of 'em, "But if you drap a kﬁife, on the floor scmeone is sure to come to
see you, and if you dream of money that is good luck," "To sneeze at the

table is bad luck, to sneeze when away from the table good luck." "If you

dream of the stars is bad luck,"
! R Aok

A story resulting'frqm an interview with John Anderson, en old Negro slave:

)
i
i
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"I was born in Pennsylvania, on Shiptown road, Clinton County, close
to Mercersberg. Whien I was growing up my mammy always believed in making
ner own medicine, and doctored the whole family with the roots she dug
herselfs She use to bile down the roots from may-apple, snake root and
blood root, and make her medicine., This was good for the blood and keep us
from gettin' sick.

While the wah was goin' on, the soldiers were campin' all about~us
and when they heer'd the Gray's was comin' they got ready for battle, and
when they did come they fit' em back, and they made't‘neir stend at Harpers
Ferry, Va., end had a hard battle there. My mammy was scared of the Gray's
and when she heer'd they was comin', would hide us three boys in some white
folks cellar until they was gonee They would take all the young niggahs with
them they could get hold of, and soon as they'd gcne, we would go back home,

When the wah wes over, me and some boys went over to the battlefield
and foun' a calvery gun which I had for yéars. We lived in a log cabin on
e. farm and worked for a farmer in the fields while my memmy worked in the

house for the white folks. We had lots of things that is good and bad luck."
koK Ak ok

The following is the life and traditions of Joana Owens, 520 E. Breckinridge
St., Louisville, Kontucky, an old negro mammy who was born during slaverye.
"y mother and father was slaves, and there was two children born to
them, my sister and me., We used to live at Hawesville, Kentucky, on the
Ohio Rivere My peoples neme was Barr, and their masters namclwas Nolen Barre.
You know they all had to take their masters name in slave days.
I will never forget how mean old Master Nolan Barr wes to us. I was
about fourteen years old and my sister was a lit‘ble younger. We lived in
an old log cabin. The oracks was filled with mude My Mother done the

'housework‘ for Master Barr's house. My father and sister and me had towork
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in thel fields. de hed a big farm, end owned lots of slaves, and when the
old master got mad at his slaves for not working hard enough he would tie
them up by their thumbs and whip the male slaves till they begged for mercy.
He sure was a mean old man. I will never forget him as long as I live. I
“don't know exactly how old I is, but I am close to ninety now. After I
growed up and married a man nemed Owens, we come here to Louisville to live.
That was a short while after the slaves was freed. I can remember! how me
end my sister used to go down to the river and watch the red hospital boats
come in, bringing the wounded socldiers in to be cared for, and me and sister
would go long singing - Nigger - Nigger - never die, if you want a chicken

pie."
Ao 3 A KoK

In an interview with Mrs, Martha J. Jones, she reminisced cf the old
Civil War days as follows:

"I was born in Buckinghem County, Virginia, and later during the Civil
War, I lived in Gilmar County, W. Va. My fathers name was Robert R, Turner;
he was born in 1818 and my mother's neme was Susan; she was born in 1821.

My 'p‘a.r'entsvha.d six children and we lived on a big farm.

My father was in the legislature in We Va. During the Civil War, I had
three brother in the Southern Army. One of them died of fever, one was shot
and killed in action, and the other William Wert Turner, came out of th@
army after the close of the war and became a lawyer. Later he went to New
Castle, Kentuocky, and became a promin;nt lawyer, where he remained until his
death in 1932,

I married John Re Jones, a lieutenant in the Unir:;n Army, at Gilmer, W,
Var, whon I was about twonty yours old, shortly after the war, We thon moved

%o Yew Castle, Komtuoky, Boury Coutty, Wo hed four ohildren bora to us, amd.

iaﬁar on in years ge_n,;mpved’[‘ to, Loui svi;th.
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During the days of the Civil War my fether owned three slave, one was an old
darkey named Alex., and the nigger mammies, were Diana and Mary Ann, My
parents were always good to their slaves, and ﬁever {ra.ded or sold them.
They were good workers and my father never kept manye.

My Uncle, John C. Turner, had farms close to my father's in West Va.,
end he had fifty-two slaves when the war ended., He would buy, sell and trade
them all the time. The slaves were judged by the Masters, If they were big
and strong theywould bring a good price, as they would be better workers for
the fields, and they, I would watch my uncle lswap and buy slaves, just the
same as he was buying any other stock for his farme I am get’cingﬁn&w, and
my memory is not so good no more, and it is hard to remember the things of
so long ago. You see, I will be ninety years old, next Febe 23rd. I was
born in 1847." |

FLOYD CO. (John I. Sturgill)

We are unable to interview ex-slaves in Floyd Counf?&, so far as anyone
we are able to contact knows, there are no living ex-slaves in the County,
There are several colored people, Tne majority of them reside at Tram,
Ken:buei:y, Floyd County, in a kind of colored colony, having been placed there
just after the Civil War. A smali nunber of colored people live in the

fvicinity of Wayland, Kentueky, the original being the remains of a wealthy
{ farmer of Civil War day, by neme of Ma,rtin.\ The colored people were identified
\has "Hartin's Niggers."

The last ex-slave of Floyd County, says Mr. W.S. Wallen of Prestbnsburg,
Kentuoky, wes "Uncle" Charlie Richmond, of Prestomsburg, Uncle Charlie was
brc;ugh'b to thefcou{nt&r by old Judge Riolmond, father of I, Richmond of the

R:Lchmend Dept. Stores of Prestonsb s sbout th‘e time of the Givil War.

" Gharlie worked at Richmond's for hire and lzvaét
i }kzng on a Pres'bensburg newspeper, Mr
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Wallen interviewed this old ex-slave and worked him into a feature story
for his papere These old paper files were destroyed by fire ebout 1928,
Mr, Wallen remembers that "Uncle" Charlie Richmond™, as khe old ex-slave
was called, died in 1910, was buried in Prestonsburg, and that he, W.S.
Wallen, wrote up the old Darkey's death and fumeral for his newspaper. This

is the same paw's files were destroyed by fire and which papers does

-

not now existe

01d Judge Richmond brought this old slave, from Virginia about 1862,
along with a number of other slaves, "Uncle" Charlies was the only slave that
remained in the family as a servant after the Emancipation Proclemations.

Mro, Wallen is a lawyer in Prestonsburg, Kentucky, a member of the James
and Wallen Law Firm, located in the Lane Bldg., on Court St., He was born at
Goodlow, Kentuoky in Floyd County, March 15, 1866, He taught school in Floyd
County thirteen years, took his L.L.B. at Law School in Valpariso, Ind., in
1910, and later served as representative ot the Kemtucky General Assembly
from the 93rd District, the 1922424 and 26 Sessionse
The List of People who owned Slaves in Floyd County include:

Sophia lane, Lanesville.
Jim Lane, lLanesville
Gilbert Higgins, Wilson's Creek
George May, Maytown
Hi Morgen, Prestonsburg
Perny Jeo Sizemore, Prestonsburg
Semuel P, Davidson, Prestonsburg
I, Riohmond, Prestonsburg
——ememm=lones, Preswnsburg :
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Morgan Clark, John's Creek
Daniel Hager, Heger Shoals near whatis Auxier, Ky.
Adam Gayheart, Prestonsburg
John P, Martin, Prestonsburg
Jacob Mayo, Sr., Prestonsburg
Wm. Mayo, Jr., Prestonsburg
Johnny Martin, Wayland, Kentucky
Thomas Johns, Dwale, Ky,
Isom Slone, Beaver Creek
John Bud Harris, Emme, Kentucky
Billy Slone, Caney Fork, Right Beaver, Kénfucky.

This 1list is as remembered by the oldest citizens, and one T.J, "Uncle"
Joff Sizemors, 94 years old Civil War Veteran and citizen of Prestonsburg,
Kelfbucky, dictated then to the writer in just this order.

The nearest auction blocks were Mt, Sterling, Kentucky and Gladdville,
Virginie, Most slaves from the present Floyd County Territory were bought and
sold through auction in southwest Virginia. Other auction blocks were at
Abington and Bristol, Virginia.

The negro dialect of this county is a combination of the dialect white
folk use plus ‘thet of the negro of ’the South. The Acolored population is
continually moving back and forth from Alabema, Georgia and North and South
Carolines. They visit a lot. Colored teachers so far have all been from
Ohio, Mosf visiting colored preachers come from Alabame and the Carolinas.
The".riégroas leave out their Rfs use an't han't gwin, su' for sir, yea for
yejé,'ﬂd's:h for there and such expreambons as, "I's Ye?"

Thewaalthiast Ff‘:ahiili"‘as o' white folk still retain colored servants.
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In Prestonsburg, Kentucky one may see on the streets neat looking colored
gals leading or whoeling young white chilcdren alonge Folk say this is why
so many southerners leave out their R's and hold on to the old superstitions,
they've had a colored mama for a nurse-maids

Adam Gearheart was a sportsman end used negro Jockeys. His best jockey,
Dennis, was sold to llorge Clark, John's Creeks. The old race track took in
part of the east end of the presont Frestonsburg =- from Gearheart's home
Bast in ldayo's bottom one mile to Kelse llollow -- Jimmie Davidson now lives
at the beginning of the old track, near iaple Streets Ilike Tarter of Tennessee,
Gearheart's son-in-lew broucht horses from Tennescee and ran them here, Tarter
was a promoter and book-maker alsoe. Penny Je. Sizemors and Morg. Clark were
other sportsmen., This was as early as 1840 up to the Civil War,

Slaves were traded, bought and sold between owners just as domestic
animals are today. Where one owned only a few sorvants with no families they
lived in the big house -- otherwise in Slave quarters, little cabins nearby.

Billy Slone just had two female servants, he bought them in Virginie
15 years old, for $1,000,00 sound,

Many folk went over to Mt. Sterling or Lexington to auctions for trading
servants., (The same manner is used trading stock today).

Slave traders came into the county to buy up slaves for the Southern

plantations, and cotton or sugar fields -~ Slave families were very frequently

separtated, some members mean, theiving, or running away niggers were sold
(first) down the river. Sometimes good servants were sold for the price, the

mester being in a financial strait or dire need of money. Traders handcuffed
their servants purchased, and took them by boat or horse-beck down the river

i

or over in Virginie and Carolina fobacco fieldss
/
f

Good servants were usuallyfﬁell'treated and not over-worked, Mean or

contrary servahts were whipp d, or punished in other ways. Run-aways were

hunted == dogs being uséd to track them at times,
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O7=NS CO0. (John Forsee)

Although this article is presented in narrative forﬁ and has but few
characters, the writer believes it to be an excellent example of life in
Owen County sixty or more years ago. With the exception of the grey eagle
episode, similar events to these described were happening all over the
countye. There is no reason to doubt the authenticity of any part of the
articles The marrator (George Dorsey, age 76 (negro) Owentown, Kentycky,
born in slavery and raised by a white family)bears a good reputation and is
intelligent enough to react favorably and intelligehtly to questions con-
cerning the paste Further interviews concerning more general subjects are
plannede |

"I was born on the 16th day of Jums, 1860 on the ole poor house farm
'vout two miles from Owentown, Iy mother yousta tell me I'd be a sleepy head.
I didn't kméw what she meant by that so finally ome day, after I got to be a
great big boy, I asked her what she meant,

"iell, she says, Chickens that is hatched in June jess stend ‘'round in
the hot sun an' sleep themselves to death. So, as you was bora in Junse, you'll
jess be a sleépy head."

"My mother belonged to Sammy Duvall, the father o' little Sam Duwall who
died not long ago. Little Sem usta be town marshall here and a guard at the
pen over at Frankfortes I was born a slave an' stayed onme till the niggers was
freed,

"Bout the time the war was over I seen my first soldier. The road that
passed along in fromt of our house was a dirt roads I'd gone with mother
to watch her milk a young cow late ome night, 'bout dark I guess, when I
heard somebody hollerin' and yellin' an' I looked down the road an' seen

'em comin's I was 'bout five years old them an' it looked to me like all the
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army was comin® up the road. The captain was on a hawse an' the men afoot
an' the dust from the dirt road a flyin'. There was @ moon shinin' an' you codld
see the muskets shinin' in the moonlighte. I was settin' on a fence an' when ¥
seen 'em it scared me so I started to run, When I jumped off I fell an' cut
a hole in my for' head right over this left eye.> The scar's there yet. I run
in the house and hid. Mr, Semmy Duvall had to get on a hewse an' go to New
Liberty an' fetch a doctor to plug up the hole in my head, I seen Tots of
soldiers after that an' I always run under the bed or hid in a cleset or some-
wheres. They stayed 'round here for a long time. Finally provender got low
and the soldiers todkto stealing. We called it stealin', but I reckon it
warn't for they come and got the stuff like meat out o' the smeke house in
broad upen daylight. Mr. Duvall had a chestnut earl stallion he called
Drennon an' they come, or somebody did, an' got him one nighte One day, 'bout
two or three weeks later, Will Duvall, a son o' Mr. Sammy Duvall, heard that
the hawse was over in Henry County where the soldiers had a camp. So he wen't
over there and found the Captain an' told him he'd come after old Drennon.
The Captain said to describe him an' Will said, "Captain, he's a chestnut
earl named Dremnon. If'n I whistl" e certain way he' nicker an' answer me."

"Well, they went down to the stable where they had a lot of stalls like,
under tents. An' when they got there, Will, he whistled, ean' sure 'nough,
0ld Dremnon nickered. So the Captain, he said, That's your hawse all right.
Go in an' get him an' take him on home.

Will brought the hawse home an' took him down in the woods on the creek
where the weter'd washed all the dirt offen a big, flat rock and we kep him
hid for three or four weeks. We didn't want to loose him again.

When I was 'bout six yeé.rs old we moved offen the creek to a mew road up

on the ridge. It was on the same farm but to another house. I had a great
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big, olé grey cat I called "Tom." I wanted to move him so I put him in a
pillow slip so's he couldn't see where we wus takin' him so he couldn't fin'
the way backe He stayed 'round his new home for a few days an' then he went
back to his ole home. Mr, Duvall went and got him again for me. Not many
white men would do that for a little nigger boye. He musta told Tom somethin'
for he never run off no more,
worrel!
Mre Duvall uste ride a blazed-face, sarl mare named Kit. He most al'ays
taken me up behind him, 'specially if he was goin' to town. Kit was tTra.ined
to hunt desr. I can't remember any deer in the country but Mr, Duvall yousta
tell me ‘'bout 'em ' an ‘bout the way they had their hawses trained. IHe said
there wus a place down on Panther Lick Creek, belowhhere we lived, that was a
deer lick. The deer would come there and lick the ground close to the creek
because there was salt left there by the high waters, He'd put a strap with
e littel bell on 'round ole Kit's neck an' tie her to a tree not far from this
licke Then he'd hide behin' 'nother tres close to Kit, When the deer come
ole Kit'd shake her head an' the deer would raise their heads to see what the
noise made by the bell was an' where it was comin' from, Then he'd shoot the
deer in the head, He showed me the place where he killed the biggest buck he
ever seen, right here jess out o' town a little ways. He kept the horns An'
I remember seein' 'em in the attic at his housee. He had an ole riffle he
called "Ole Bets&" thet'd been his deer rifle.
After I got to be a big boy, huntin' and fishin' was goode I mnever
got to do any uv it except on Saturdays and Sundays. Everbody had e brueh
fence 'i-ou.nd the house to keep the stock in out o' the yard and omne day I
seen & big bird saiil down on the fence and run under it, Mother was out in
the back yard so I said to myself, I'1ll get the gun and kill that hawk. I
taken goﬁd ‘a.iﬁz'at ité héad and banged eway. At the orack o' the gun I never

he‘g.-rd.‘s._v;oh:a. flutterin' in my life, Mother come runnin' to see what was the
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matter and when she seen it, she said, Son, that's a pheasant. Some da;'
you'll be a good hunter. An' guess I was for I killed lots o' pheasants,
quail, squir'ls an' rahbits,

Little Sammy Duvall had a pointer he called "Quail®™. She was the
smartest dog I ever seen, but everybody had smart dogs them days. Quail'd
trail birds when théy was runnin' till she got clost and then circle 'round
'em an' make her stand. -

Be careful there, Queil, fre. Sammy would say. He'd nearly always get
eight or ten out uv a covey an' sometimes the whole 'covey. I yousta go
along jess to see him shootes He hardly ever missed. There was s o many
quail that nobody ever thought to leave any uv a covey if he wanted that
many an' they didn't get so scattered that he couldn't fin' em. |

After the deer was all killed out, people trained their deer hounds
to chase foxes, coons and such like. The white boys from town yousta come
and get Will and young Sammy to go coon huntin', They al'ays had temn or
twelve dogse. They al'ays taken me along an' treated me jest the same as if
I was as white as they was., If I got behind or oﬁt o' sight somebody was
sure to say, 'Where's George'? |

One night we trsed three comns in a big hollow osk. They s’carted to
cut down the trees an' put me at the butt with a fire bran'. Nhen the tree
fepl the coons'd come out an' I was supposed to drive ‘em back with the fire,
jest lettin' out one at a time so's the dogs could kill 'eme. I was about
half scared uv 'em and when one big feller come out I backed up an' he got by me.
I throwed the fire at him an' it 1lit on his back an' burnt him. I never seen
a ooon run so fast, But the dogs soon treed him again'e.n' we got him, Then
we come back an' the dogs picked up the trail uv a.nofher one an' we catched
hiin. I never seed a b:l.gger one. He was as leng as this um‘orella (33 £t.)

The other ‘one got a:wa.y. Coon huntln' was & grea.t sport m.‘ah the boys an' men
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in those dayse
I catched the only grey eagle that was ever sesn 'round here., lhey
was a bunch of us boys out rabbit huntin® one day ome fall. Tho dogs got
after a rebbit an' chased it across a holler out o' range., I had the only
gun in the crowd an' was right after that rabbit. The dogs run over the track
an' could sea ‘'em over on the.hillside joss settin' still., All at once I seen
g big bird = I teken it to be a hawk, fold its wings like a man'd fold his arms
'round his body, and drop straight down on the rabbit. But the rabbit saw
it too for when the seagle got there he was ten feet up the hillside, The
bird hit, "boom", jest like that. But the rabbit was goin' over the hill an!
the eagle musta saw him for he riz an' flew in that direction,
'You boys stay back, I'll kill that hawk., That's the biggest hawk I
ever seen,' I told themes When I got to the top of the ridge I seen him settin'
in the top uv a big tree. The boys'stayed where I told them and I slipped
along till I got cost enough to shoot him, He was either watchin' the rabbit
or didn't think I was watchin' him for I got pritty close before he started
to fly. Jess as he opened his wings I let him have it with my old muzzle laader
shotgun. Down he come makin' as much noise as a whole flock o' hawks oughta
made, He was alive when I got to him an' made right at me, strikin' with his
claws an' bill, The dogs ocome when the heard the shot an' he whipped 'em off's
Every time he struck one of 'em he (the dog) would holler like he'd been speared.
The other boys wantéd to kill it but I gotta a long pole an' got it onm him
so'sit held him down. We'd found out by this time that one wing was broke
by my shote So we jess hold of the tips of his wings an' led him to the
houses His wing spréad wes 'bout six or eight feet. When I got him to the
house I told ‘em I had the biggest hewk they ever seens A ole man by the

name of Williamaa.id, "Hell, +hat ein't ne hawk, that's s ,grgg,.‘,_ye‘a_.g;e,”/‘
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A ole colored fiddler, named Fred Roberts, sent word he'd buy it from
me, He even got so fraid he wouldn't get it that he come for it,

"What'll you take for him', he asked me, and before I could say anything
he says,'I'll give a dollmr for him',

That was a lot of money for me an' boy like I sold him then and there.
I Coulda got two or maybe three dollars for him, Fred taken him to town an'
fed him live hens and raw meat. On court days or when there was a c;awd in
town he showed him for ten cents a looke I bet he made $50.00 on him, People
yousta to come for miles to see that saglo. He finally died.

Fishin' was good tooe We cut our poles in the woods an' used to flax
thresad for lines, Where psople built water-gaps in fences that crossed the
croeks the water'd fill in till it made a dem. Then the creek spread behind
its Them water holes was full o' perch an' cat fish, They didn't get much
bigger than your hand but they bit fast and we had lots o' fun catchin' 'em.

CRISTIAN CO. (Mamie Hanberry)

Annie B, Boyd, born August 22nd 1851, resides at corner of Liberty and
First Street, Hopkinsville, Kentucky. Born a slave belonging to Charles
Cammack near Gordonsville, Kentucky in Christiar County. "My mother and me
war put on de block in fromt of de Courthouse in Hopkinsville and sold to
Mr, Newt, Catlett and we brung $500.00., Marse Catlett lived on the corner
of Seventh and Clay Streets, Hopkinsville, Kentuoky., Wen I was older the
white folks had me foh to nurse dar chilluns. I noes wen dewar broke out
marse had a store and den marsa took me to his wife's kinfolks down in de
country till freedom war declared den my stepfather come an' got me, Of
course 1 hed ter work and den I went ter nurse foh Dre. Fairleigh and nussed
his deughter Madge. De white folks wont good to me. My nmarster was a good

men but my missus wont no good woman. She uster box my ears, stiok pinms in
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me and tie me ter de cedar chest and whoop me as long as she wanter. Oh,
how I did hate dat woman.

"Yes, once in my life I seed a ghoste ¥e was goin' thru de woods to a
neighbors t er a-prayer meeting en a men stepped out in de woad without no
hoad wid all his clothes on en I had jes wropped my head dat day and wen
I seed him all my hair strings en all jes stood straight up. I got hot den
I'se got cold and he jest stepped ter de side of de road en I went b;; running.
Yos, we got ter de prayer meeting en den we went back home de same way en did
us niggers run?

"l was nurse in slave time en I carried de chilluns all ober de house en
one day I had de ochilluns upstars en my missus called me en I went ter see what
she wont and while I'se war gone de baby got hodter Indian Turnip an hed bit it
by de time I git back der en I called my missus en she come en made me eat de
rest of de turnip en my face enall swolled up en my eyes war closed foh days.
After nussing de baby en tending ter de uther chilluns all de day ar night
wen I put de baby ter bed 1 hed ter knit two round ebery night en would be sleepy
en my missus would reach ober en jab a pin in me to keep me awake. Now dat is
what I calls a mean women.

"I kin reed en write at first of freedom I sent ter school some en learned
tor read and write.

"I sho do believe in dreams. I had one onece I laid down on de bed t er take
or nap en den I dreamed dat somethin wgs a chokin me en I yulled at my dress
en 8 bi:g sneke dropped out of my boesom rolled down on de beds Den onm de floor
en when I woke up sho nuff der war o sneke on de floor by de bed en I killed
it en den I knowed daﬁ; I hed an enemy sho nuff in a few days a woman I thot was

my . fra.end turned gain me, By killigg de snake I knowed dat I would conquer dat
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" I noes wishes cen come tru seems ter me I hev but my memory aint so good but

stil%.l believes hit.

mmg\v:an de smoke flies low hit sho is goin ter snow."

"Spilling salt or ter waste salt is bad luck. I always wen I makes
my bread put de salt in de bread den I pubs some of de salt in de fire ter

bring me good luck.

"Sometime de moon affects people wen it changes hit makes same folks

-

crazy en “ey is hard to git alon wid,"
"If you plant Irish pertatoes onde light of de moon you hev nuthin but
tope Whatever ter be made underneath de ground like turnips, petatoes, onions

is ter be planted by de dark of de moon, Beans, peas, corn in de light of de

moon. .

™es, spit will cure, cause I had ringworms once en in de morning wen
I woke up afore I spoke ter anyone I'd take spit en put on my face en hit sho @&
cured de ringworms."

(Signs)

"If you nail a horse shoe ober de door hits a good luck ter you.

"I thin "13" is an unlucky number I'se heard so much talk of hit till I

believes hit, DBreaking e mirror is sho bad luck if you break one you will

hev seben years bad luck."

—
! "Blue gu med niggers is shon bad luck wen I secs one gits as far away

as I kin foh if one bites you you is a ded nigger foh dey is pizen as er

B bttt .

diemond back.¥

seinas

Vo "De white folks jes made niggers carry on like brutes. One white man

uster say ter nuther white man, "My nigger men Sem wanter marry yer nigger
gal Lucy what does yer say en if he said hit war all right why dat couple

war supposed to be married, Den Sam would work foh his marster in de daytime

en den would spend de night at Luoy's house on de next plantation.”
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Kate Billingsby, Ex-slave, according to a record in a Bible the Buckmers
gave her when she married was born in 1828, »Sha was owned by Frank and Sarah
Buckner. Born in this County and has spent her life in and around Hopkins-
ville. She lives on what is knowm as the Gates Mill Road ebout one half mile
east of US 41E and owns her own home.

Aunt Kete as she is generally called is a small black negro and in going
into her home you will find it furnished in lovely antique furniture in a
disreputable state of repair., She met me with a dignity and grace that would
be a credit to any ome of the white race to copy, illiterate thoﬁgh she may be.
Her culture and training goes back to the old Buckner family, at one time ome
of the most cultured families in Christian County. She is not a superstitious
negro, Being born a Buckmer slave, she mas never sold and her manners and ways
proclaim that she surely must have been raised in "De white folks house" as she
claims, being a maid when old enough, to one of Frank Buckmer's daughters. She
stated, "Dese Buockners war sho good to me, eben now dey chilluns comes to see
me and alwayé bring me somethinge Dey don let my taxes lapse an I'se neber
widout somting %o eat." My man and I was married by Mr. Alexander at MoClain
Colleges I was de cook an he was the janitor., My man followed his Massa in
de Secess War, If he was a livin' now he would be 110 years old, he bin ded
'round fifteen year."

No I'se done believe in no ghosts hants or enything of that kind my white
folks being "quality". I'se been raised by "quality"! Why I'se "quality
nigger". '"Wen any of my folks git sick or eny of my white folks de doctor

would alweys bee sent foh, (Her address is: R.R.# 23, Hopkinsville, Ky.)
' o5 0ok e 46 ok ofs o ok ok ok oK djeoK

Na.nnie Ea.vas, aga 91, born in MeLain County, Ky. being a dave of William

Eaves, never sold, address now R.R #2, Hopk:.nsnlle, Kentuokye

*

"I guess I was about twenby one yea.rs old wen I wgs freed. ~I'se was neber
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once treated as a slave cause my Massa was my very own Daddy. Ben Eaves my'
~husband was a slave en chile of George Eaves my Massa's brother. He ran away
from his Massa en his Daddy en jine the U.S. Army during the Secess War en
I'se now drawing a pension from Uncle Sem. I'se sho glad dat he had sense
nuff ter go dis way or I'd be jes like dese old nig:ers dat is now on de
Govermnment.,

"Course I neWer sweep de trash out de house after sun down jest sweep
hit in de corner of de room cause hit is bad luck ter sweep out de door after
dark, Lawd yes squeech owls en dogs howling under de house shi God means dar
is going ter be a death in de family, Wen I hears one I'se git trembly al
ober, hit makes me hot en den cold both de same time,"

"No I haint neber seed a ghost or hant buf I sho don wanter see ome
neither. I'se always fraid I will seed one. Sho de dead can hant you if
war not good to dem wen dey is livin', Signs en sech things is going out
of style now but Lor wen I was a chile why seems like things war better cause
of dem."

Nannie is & tall bright negro holding herself very straight, with real
white long hair, Her hair is very fine and wavye. Her cabin home was immaculate,

furnished very neatly in the now prevailing style,
ok oK Ok K Kok

Sleve Trades: "We had two slave traders in this town. They were Judge
Houston and his son-in-law, Dr. Brady. They gathered up all the slaves that
were unrully or that people wanted to trade and housed them in an old barn
until they had enough -to take to New Orleans on a boat. They traded them down

there for work in the cotton fieldse.
S sfe i 3K 06 oK ok K e ok

Mary Wright, 204 W, Fourth St., Born August 1, 1865,

"I was born at Gracey, Kemtucky on Mr, James Colemans far, in a log cabin
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wid a dirt floor en a stick chimney.

"Folks ustef weat wat dey calls a "Polanaise". Hid wat kinder like a
wrapper made of calico made wid tight in de weaist en wide in de bottome. Den
I've remembers de basque waist on de over skirts dese war madé real tight
waists wid a point in de back en ober de stomach., De skirt wer real full dem
a skirt ober dis ter de kmees wid a big pucker on de hips."

"My Mammy bound me out to Miss Puss Greham ter learn ter work, foh my
vittals en cloes, Miss Puss gave me a pair of red morocco shoes en I was

I made so happy, I'se neber flohgot dese shoes,

" "I neard my Memmy talk of "De Nigger Risin", De Klu Klux uster stick

de niggers head on er stake alongside de Cadiz road en dar de buzzards would
eat them till nuthin'® was left but de bones. Dar war a sign on dis stake dat.
said "Look out Nigger You are next"™. Us chillums would not go far way from
dat cabin, I'se tells you dat is so. I jos knowed dat dis Ku Klux would do

dat to us sho if weuns had been catched,

. "I remember wen Hopkinsville had jest a few stores en ole jew by name

of Shyer bought bones an iron en rags. Once us chilluns found some bones on

de creek bank en took dem things and wanted ter sell dem te¢ Mr, Shyer on he

said "teke dem things way dey stink, dey aint cured up yet. Bury dem things

den bring dem back to me, Us Chilluns hed a hard time gittin home cause we stunk

s0 bad.

AN

/

"I remember wen we uster hev big time quilting on dem déys we sho hed a
big time fore we start in de morning wid a qater melop feast, den weums quilt
erwhile den & big dinner war spread out den after dinmer we'd quilt-in the
evening den supper and e big dance dat night, wid de banjo a humming en us
niggers a danolng, Oh, Lawdy'wat good days dem war,"

”an'wa were young we uster hev partiss called “Dideoos“, de banjo
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would play en den de girls would line up on one side of de cabin en de
boys on de tother side while the folks war a clappin en er playing why de
boys en girls wuld choose dar parrners den weuns sings
"0le Brer Rabbit,
Shake it, shake it,

How I love you,
Shake it, shake it.

I'Vd~ ;‘llthar play dat geme dan to eat." -

"We usber tap maple trees en hev big gathering foh ter meke maple
sugar dat war while I lived at Gracey.

"De stage coach day war big days, wen de stage coach war a comin
thru why us little niggers would try tet keep up wid de horses en run
earlong side de coach en somsetimes a man or woman would drop us a penny den
dar was sho a scramble, |

"I remember wen we uster wash cloes wid a paddle, You wet dese cloes
en putsoft soap in dem, the soap war made outer ash lye en grease den dese
cloes war spread on & smooth stump an beat wid paddles till dey war clean,
Den come de wooden wash board, hit war jes a pisce of wood wid rough pleces
or ridges chiseled in hit. Wen we uster wash quilts we uster ¢yt a nikasses
varrek ubter e}? dat made de tub dsb my Mammy would put water in dese tubs den
soft soap de quilts den us chilluns would git in de tubs in our bare foots en
tromp de dirt out." |

™We uster use grease lamps, dese war made outer iron, wid a piece of
- cotton rope down in de grease on dis jes send out a punyg smelly light. Dem
de brass lamp came erlong Ait war a little lamp wid a wich wid a handle in
~er s’cem, no burner or nuthin hit burned coaloil but had no chimney."
“Hee, Hea, Hee, I ramember arbou‘b a story Mary Beard told rer me erbout

a slava woman da.t war fool:.sh. Her Massa couldn't git no body ‘ber buy her,
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hee, hee, hee, so he dresses her up nice en buys her a thimble en gives her
a piece of cloth ter sew on., It war right here in Hopkinsville in front of
de court house dat de block war en he sold dis woman as a "sewing slave",

en her war foolish en couldn't take er right stitch en she sho brought a good
price en wen her new Massa found out she war foolish he sho war mad, He
tried ter sell her but pshaw he bought something he couldn't git rid of,

Hee, Hee,"

"Dese ole nigger slave traders uster so my Mammy said, steal de éﬁggers
from one Massa and dey would leave at night en stay in "Campbells Cave" den
dey would teke dese niggers wid a promise ol freedom to Clarksville, Tenn., sell
dem again on "Mr., Dunk Morr's" slave market, Sometimes dese nizgors if dey
got a new Massa dat war mean would run erway en come back ter dar ole Massas.

"es I believe you can be hauted, I aint neber seed one tho but I'se heard
dem en I jest git creepy en I mno's dey is around.”

- "Cos dreams come tru, I dont remember one now but if I'se had one ergin
I will try ter remember en tells jyou."

"No I aint neber seed a ghost. I fesls dem sometimes en I jis shet my
eyes en pray de "Cood Lawd" ter send dat ghost away."

"If youse find a horse shoe er put eber de door you will sho has good luck.

"Thirteen has always been my lucky numbere. Dats follishter thing "Thir-
teen is unlucky. Seben is lucky ter me ter, I alweys win when I think of a
seben.

"Of cos now if youse breaks a mirror you cant keep from having bad luck.
Nythin you do will keep you from hit.

"Sho is bad luok ter meet aAbross-eyed pusson er blue gummed niggers is
pizen cause if ome bites you youse will sho ter die."

"My Memmy sho did hev a big wedding my Pappys Masse ask my Mammy Massa foh

her en den my Memmy Massa give her a big infair dat cést him $200.00 wid de

ridel supper enm all.”
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"Dey uster do niggers pretty had erbout dat funerals. Wen a nigger
did die why de rest of de niggers hed ter work en one nigger made de box whiler
ernother nigzer dug de grave en the nigger war jes civered ué en den on de
Fourth Sunday in August ebery year all de colored folks would take a bhasket
dinner ter de chwurch en each family dat had buried a nigger would pay de
preacher ter preach the sermon foh dat darkie dat died.s We ate dinner en
supper at de church en sometimes the funeral foh some fo de darkies wouldn't
git preached till next August. We went to dis funeral why we had big time talk-
ing wid our neighbors en of de dead. " |

"Dogs howling meand bad luck if he howls under de house why ‘someone is
goin ter die,.

"If er owl come around de house on holler a death will happen inde family
fore de next day.

"I remembers I wat a sitting in de house en er peckerwood wer a pecking
on de house "Pure bad luck."

"I was working once foh ers. Shelton wen a little wren kept trying ter
git in de house an I kep a shosin hit erway wen he got in s‘omehow jes as soon
as hit &id Mrs., Shelton called me en I had a telegram ffom Chicago my neice
war dead. She by dat I nos dat em bad luck. I dont like wrens eny how.

™fenn a cow loses hits cud, jed giv hit an old dirty dish rag en den
de cow will ding her cud again.

"Sometimes a cow gits sich en iay down en if you will fell her %tail on
de end it is all soft, 'Dat cow hot holler tail, en less you split dat tail
en £ill de holler wid salt den bind hit up dat cow will sholy die."

"Ia.skedMary if she was supé:‘sﬁi’cidus and she said 'no', cos miggers

are edicatted @ese deys en dey don believe in all dat tom-foolery. Dey neber

1ish if de white folks did not tell us all det rot." lary
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neither reads or writes and is not superstitious according to her admission.
What do you think of ite I am afraid that I do not agree with, M,D.H,)
Clay Co. (Pearl House)

The folkowing story of slave days is the exact words of one whol had the
hitter experience of slavery. Sophia Word, who is now ninety-nine years of
age, born February 2, 1837. She tells me she was in bondage for nineteen
years and nine months. I shall repeat just as she t old the story:
| "I wuz here; 1n time of Mexican War and seed 'em get up voluntear; to go.
They wuz dressed in btown and band played 'Our Hunting Shirts are Fringed
with Doe and away We march to Mexico".

"My grandmother came straight from Africa and wuz auctioned off and
bought by William Reide Father. When he died William Reides inherited my
mother. Mother married a Bates and had ten of us children.

"Our Master didn't auction off his slaves as the other mesters would for
he was a better master than most of them. When he started to sale one of us

he would go out and talk to the old slave trader like he wuz g'wine to sale
a cow or sometin and then he would come back to git the slave he wanted. This
wuz the way my mothers' brother and sister wuz sold., When the other masters
at other pleces sold e slave they put the slave on the auction block and the
slave trader had e long whop thaet he hit them *# with to see if they could
jump around end wuz stronge The largest and brought the money.

"I wuz 8 slave nineteen yeshs and nine months but somehow or nuther
I didn't belong to a real mean pet of people. The white folks said I was the
meanest nigger thé.t ever m#. One day my Mistress Lyndia called fer me to
come in the house, but no, I wouldn't goe She walks oﬁt end says she is
G8wine make me goe So she tekes and drags me in the houses Then I grabs
that«uhi“ﬁ'é-wm, when she turned her back, end shook her vmtil she begged .

for mercy'. When the master comes in, I wyk given a terrible beating with a
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whip but I did'nt care fer I give the mistress a good'un too.

"We lived off to the back of the masters house in a little log cabin,
that had one winder in the side. We lived tobly well and didn't starve fer we
had enouph to eat but we didn't have as good as the master and mistress had,
e would slip in the house after the master and mistress wuz sleeping and cook
to suit ourselves and cook what we wanted.

"The Mistress had an old parrot and one day I wuz in the kitchen making
cookies, and I decided I wanted some of them so I tooks me out some and put
them on e cheir and when I did this the mistress entered the door, I picks up
a cushion and throws over the pile of cookies on the chair and mistress cane near
the chair and the old parrot cries out, Mistress burn ', Mistress burn, then the
nistress looks under the cushion and she had me whupped but the next day I killed
the parrot, and she often wondered who or what killed the bird,

" I've seen whole pigs roasted before open fire place and when it wuz done
we would put a nice red awple in its mouth and the big white folks company that
come would eat of this delicious dishe Sometimes we had to beke pies for a week
to supply the company that wuz invited to our masters end mistresses house.

They served elakhorate dinners and hundreds of guest were invited.

"My master wuzn't as mean és most masters. Hugh White wuz so mean to his
slaves that I know of two gals that killt themselfs. One nigger gal sudie
wuz found across the bed with a pen knife in her hand. He whipped another
nigger dal most to death fer fergiting to put onions in the stew. The next
day she went down to the river and fer nine days they searched fer her and her
body finally washed upon the shore. The master could never lime in that house
again as when he would go to sleep he would sée the nigger standing over his

beds Then he moved to Richmond and there he stayed until a little later when

he hung himself.
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"Our clothes wuz mede from cotton and linsey. Cotton wuz used in the
sumer and linsey fer the winter., Sometimes our clothes wuz yeller checked
and most time rede Our stockings wuz made 8f Qoarse varn fer winter to wear
with coarse shoes. We had high topped shoes fer Sunday.

"I've seced ten thousand of the Union Soldiers and a great many of the
rebel soldisrse The Rehel soldiers would take everything they could get their
hands on hut I never did kmow of the Union Soldier taking anythinge The rebel s
heve stole my masters cows and horses and we would have to hide the meat in
e box and bury it in the ground."

BOYD CO. (Carl F, Hall)

The Commonwealth of Kentucky, having for a northern boundary the Ohio
River--the dividing line between the northern free states and the southern
slave states has always been regarded as a southerm state. As in the other
states of the old south, slavery was an institution until the Thirteenth
Ammendment to the Constitution of the United States gave the negro freedom
in 1865, |

Kentucky did not, as other southern stetes, secede from the Union, but
attempted to be neutral during the Civil War. The people, however, were '
divided in their allegience, furnishing recruité for both the Federal and
Confederate armies. The president of the Union, Abrehem Lincoln, and the
president of the Confederacy, Jefferson Davis, both were born in this state.

Boyd County was formed in 1860 from parts of Lawrence, Greenup and
Carter Counties, and we are umable to find any records, in Boyd County,
a8 to slave holders and their slaves, though it is kmown that many well to

do families the Catletts, Davis 0 Poé,ge s, Williems and others were slave holders.
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Slaves were not regarded as persons, had no civil rights and were owned
just'as any other chattel property, were bought and sold like horses and cattle,
and knew no law but the will of their white masters and like other domestic
animals could be, and were, egquired and disnozed of without regard to family
ties or other consideration.

Usually, as each slave represented a large investment of money, they were
well cared for, being adequately feod, clothed and sheltersd, having medical
attention when sicke. -

As, along the bhorder in Kentucky, there were no large plantations where
lield workers could be used, most of the slaves in this ragion were house
servants, who were housed in wings of the master's house, where the plantations
were large enought to need many slaves, they were furnished one, or two, rooms
cabins close by the mansion on the master's estate.

As educated people are apt to be able to figure out ways to improve their
lot, learning among the negroes was not encouraged, in fact it was illegal to
teach them. In some instances an enlighted and humane master would teach a
servant, and orten they could find some one who would teach them secretly,

As a race, however, they<were; at the time they were set free, without any
education at all,

Tales are told of cruel masters who overworked, flogged and otherwise
mistreated their helpers and slaves; these masters, however, seem to have been
an exception to the rule and considering that they'were generally well pro-
vided for, many slaves were better off economically that the laborer of today
who is a vietim of misfortunss such as sickness, disability and old age.

One reason why slaves were better treated here than further south, was

that Kerntucky was a btorder state, and throughout Ohio and other northern states,

was an organization known as the "Underground Railroad." This was a sort of
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secret society whose members were sworn to assist escaped slaves to run away
to Canada where they would be free, When a run-away slave crossed the Ohio
Rivédr he would be met by some one of this organization and taken where he could
remein in hiding by day, then by traveling by night, could reach another place
of concealment by morning, where he would be fed and hidden until darkness permit-
ted him to reach the next haven. By this means meny were successful in reaching
freedom, though they were hunted by officers, armed with guns, and assisted
by fierce dogs especially trained for this work. -

Negroes who were unruly, or were caught attempting to escape, were usually
sold t;) planters in the far south where they could not hope to escape, and were
forced to end their days in unremitting toil in the cbtton and cane fileds,
forever separated from releatives and friends,

It was the barbarism practiced by oruel masters, so vividly portrayed
in such books as "Uncle Tom's Cabin" and songs like "Nellie Gray," that
awakened the nation's conscience and b rought about the bloody "Civil War"
which resulted in the race being set free.

Just before the war, George Davis, a mulatto, son of his master and a
black servant girl, was in Cincinnati end was accosted by two white men who
offered to use the good offices of the "Underground Railroad" to help him to
get away to Canada. Being well treated, as a trusted servent of his white
father and master, he did not avail himself of this opportunity to escape
aﬁd stayed on as a slave until Freed by the war, after which he went to Ohio
and settled and prospered until his deathe.

Another slave, Asberry Parker, did escape, and traveling by night hiding
by day, reached safety in Canada where he worked and saved until he became

wealthy, After the war, when he could sé.fely return to the United States,

“he moved to Ironton, Ohio, where he made his home for the rest of his life,
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He belonged in his days of slavery, to a Williams family, in Carter
County, Kemtuoky.

Another slave, George lcVodie, belonging to the Poage family, of Boyd
Co., oscaped and went to Canada, no as to whether helever ceme back later,

X sister o George Davis was sold to a planter in Louisana where she
lived until 1877, when she returned to Boyd County as a free women.

As negroes, in slavery days, were regarded as beasts of burden not
much intcerest was taken in the welfare of their souls., Some kind hearted
masters would allow them the privilege of meeting in religious service, where
some one of their race in spite of the conditions of the times, could read and
explain the Bible, would preach., Other masters would not allow this to be
done, A negrowould become, in character much like the family who owned him,
ie®e, an honest, moral and kindly master would have slaves of like qualities, w
while a cruel, dishonest masker would usually affect his slaves so that they
would be tricky and unreliable.

Where the master did not personally supervise his slaves and left them
to the mercies of a hired "over-seer," their lot was usually much worse, as
these task-masters were almost always tyranical and were not restrained by
a sense of wwnership from abusing the helpless creatures under their authdrity
as were the master's, whose money was invested in them.

/ On one ocaeasion, a young negro sew his own sister stripped neked and
umnmercifully whipped by one of these over-seers. He gathered up all of his
small belongings and tied them in a bundle and securing a club of wood, laid

in wait for the cruel 'boss' until dark, when he killed him with the oclub., He

_ then escaped, via the "Underground Reilremd,"

One thing he was oareful to do, was to avoid all telegraph poles, as that

he thought the wires could detect andbetray him, the telegraph was a mystery
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| / to his ingnorant minde He succeeded in making his way to Canada and freedom
[ where he stayed until after the war, when it was safe to return.
Lﬁ | The slave trade of importing slaves into the United States, being for-
bidden after aktout 1820, cut off the supply to such an extent that strong,
healthy negross became very high in price. llany Kentucky slave owners raised
slaves for this market just as we today raise live stock on our farms.
Only the strong healthy slave women were allowed to have children, and
often were not allowed to mate with their own husbends, but were bred like live '
stock to some male negro who was kept for that purpose btecause of his strong
phisique, which the master wished to reproduce, in order to get a gocd price
for his progent, just like horses, cattle, dogs and other animals are managed
today in order to improve the stocke Often the father of a comely black
woman's child, would ¥ e the master himself, whowould heartles:ly sell his
own offspring to some other master, without regard for his welfare,

Many of the aristocratic women of the master class, to keep from the
burdensome task of caring for their own childran, and to assure themselves a
life of leisure would delegate to one of the negro slave women the care of
their own children.

Many of the upper class white children were cared for by these faithful
black "Marmmies" fed by the milk from their Lreasts. Countless stories are
told of the love and devotion of the black "Mammy" for the white child who
was brought to their 'grown up' years dy her care.

A marriage between negroes, before freedom, had no legal standing; a
negro couplse, wishing to marry, had to get a permit from each master and were
united in marriege by a ceremony with a preacher of their owm race officiating,
After the war, when they were made citizens with civil rights, many former slaves

who had been married in this way, hastened to legalize their union by obtaining
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licenses and having a lega ceremony performed.

While the four years of Civil War, between the North and South resulted
in the freedam of the slaves, the negro is yet restricted in many ways in
the south. In many states, separate schools are maintained, the negro churches
are separate, social equality is not recognized.

In Kentucky, intermarriages between the races are not allowed. Separate
coaches are provided on railway trains, hotels, restemrants, theaters and othsr
places of amusement, which cater to white customers, do not permit negro patrons.
llany towns and cities have zoning ordinemces forbidding negroes to live“in
white localities, In many southern states the negroes is prevented from voting
by local regulations, the in Boyd County colored people go to the polls and
vote just like anyone else.

Negroes make good house servants, and are extensively used for that
purpose todaye. White families employ them as chauffeurs, butlers, house boys,
child nurses, maids and cooks, preferring them to white servants who are not
so adaptable to such subordinate positions in life,

Colored men work in barber shops, in restaurants as waiters, and ere largely
employed as porters in hotels and on railway coaches. Colored women work in
hotels as cooks, chember maids, and are commcnly employed as elevator operator
in hotels and office buildings.

Not many negroes are in business locally, as race prejudice prevents
white folks from trading at colored stores, and the local colored population
is too small to provide many customers of their own race, Many ambitious
colored folks have left here and gone to the large cities of the north, and
made conspicious successes in business. Some have succeeded in the prefessions
as dootors, lawyers, actors, and writers and other vocktions.

All in all, the race has progressed to an astonishing degree sinoe being

set free a generation ago.
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Polities: Formerly, the negro, attributing his freedom to the efforts
of Abrehsm Lincoln in his behalf, voted almost solidly for the Republicen
Party. Now, however, the Democuats‘have, by remezﬂbering the race when passiéng
out jobs, gained recruits among the colored people, and some negro Democrats
are found here. The negro has been accused of voting for money, but it is
doubtful if as a race , he is any more prone to this practice than his white
fellow citizens among whom this ahuse seams to be growinge.

BELL CO. (Nelle Shumate) -

There were auction-hlocks near the court houses where the slaves were
sold to the highest bidders. A slave would be placad on & plaixfoz"ix’i.a.nd his
merits as a speciman of hwﬁan power and ability to work was enomereted the
bidding begane Young slave girls brought high prices because the more slave
children that were born on one'as plantation the richer he would be in the
future. Some slaves were kept just for this purposs, the same as prize
thqrough-bred stock is kept. In meny instances slaves were treated like brutes
and their places to sleep were like barn sheds with only a tittle straw, on
which to sleep. Mrs. Neikirk's mother said that she distinctly remembered that
the slaves she knew of had only the roughest of food such as: corn bread
molasses, and soraps from ‘éheir ovner's table., Their clothing was such as
their owners saw fit to give them and the cheapest.

An o0ld negro woman, Avnt Mandy Gibson by neme, died last month, Sep.
in Middlesboro and I have heard her tell ebout coming here from Alabeme
when the town of middlesboro was first founded., When asked about her old home
people she would go to great lemghts to explain about her people having been
slaves, bubt she would always add that they did not mind slavery as they at that
tims knew nothing of the outdoor life and therefore desired nothing better. She

also sald that the femily that owned her was & Eind nature and was Bood to slaves.
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Some of the citizens of Middlesboro today can reaall stories that

their parents told tham‘about the days when slaves were bought and sold
in the United Statese. Among these is one lMrs. Martha Neikirk, a daughter
of an old Union soldier now deceased. Mrse. Rhuben Gilbert, Mrs. Neikirk?s
mother said that: "Once my mothor and I were out in the woods piclking huckle-ber-
ries and heard a noise as of someone moaning in pain, We kept going toward
the s ound and fainally came to a little brookes Near the water was a negro
women with her h:ad bent over to the ground and weeping as if her heaft was
broken. Upon asking her what had caused her ageny she finally managed
to control her emotions enought to sob out her storye The negro woman said
then that her master had just sold her to a man that was to take her far away
from her present owner and inecidently her children, She said this couldn't
be helped but she could ask the good Lord to let her die and get out of tﬁé
misery she was in.

\ It seems that such incidents were common in those days. Mrs. Sarah
Sloan, now residing in Middlesboro tells the stories her mother has told
her and she remembers ome story in particular about o0ld Aunt Suzy, an old
negro slave who, after the close of the Civil War lived near Mrs., Sloanls
mother. Aunt Suzy was the property of the Southern plantatibn owner and had
lived gn this plantation until she had raised a large family. One day a
northern buyer came there and said he wanted to buy some slaves as cheap
as possible so, aunt Suzy was getting old and not able to work as she once
had, her owner niburally thought that while he had the chance he should
sell her but he wanted to keep her children as they were young end able to
do hard worke. éo poor old Aunt Suzy was sold along with some others and
taken North, Here she was bought by another trader and sold to a new master.

It seems this new master was kind to her and felt sympathy for her in her
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distresse. She told him how she had lived on the old plantation so long
and how she had never thought that when she hscame old and lonely that
she would forever be separated from her children so the new said he would
see what he could do, if anything. He made a trip to her former home and
had & talk with the owner of the plantations The‘plantation owner said that
he had a bad crop year and heavy losses and much as he needed all the help
possible to put in more crops he could not afford to buy more slaves, much
less one that was unable to work, At this, Aunt Suzy's new owner being a
generous, kind-hearted man, decided to give the old lady back to him, He
knew he could not get much money for her if he did sell her, for no one
wanted an old slave that was unable to worke Aunt Suzy after all her traveling
got to return to her old plantation and when the slaves were freed she lived
with one of her childrsn until her death.

BREATHITT CO. (Margaret Bishop)
As fold by Scott Mitchell, a former slave:

Scott Mitchell, claims his age as somewhere in the 70's but ks wool
is white on the top of his head. Negroes don't whiten near as quickly as
white people, evidently he is nearly 90, or there-a-bouts,.

"Yes'm I 'members the Civil Wah, 'cause T wuz a=livin' in Christian
County whah I wuz bohn, right wif my masteh and mistress. Captin Hester
and his wife., I wuz raised on a fahm right wif the, then I lef there.

"Yos, Cap'n Hester traded my mother ah my sister, 'Twuz in 1861, he
sent em tuh Mississippis When they wuz 'way from him ‘'bouy two years he
bot em back. Yes, he wuz good tuh us. I wuz my mistess' boye I looked

afteh her, en she made all uv my cloes, en she knit my socks, 'cause I

wuz her niggah.
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"Yos, I wuz twenty yeahs old when I wuz married. I members when
I wuz a boy when they had thet Civil iah., I meomers theah wuz a brick
office wheah they tuok en hung colohed folkse Yes, the blood wuz a-streamin'
downe Sumtimes theah hung them by theah feot, sometimes they hunz them by
theah thumbs,

I cun tu Kentucky coal mines when I wuz 'bout twenty years olde I worked
ot Jenkins. I worked right here et the Davis, the R.T, Davis coal mine, en
at the Bailey mine; that was a-fore Mistah Bailey disade i

When I worked for Mistah Davis he provided a house in the Cutt-0ff,
that's ovah wheath the mine's ate Vo woaked frum 7 o'clock in the mawnin'
til 6 'clock at nighte. Yes, I sure liked tuh woak for Mistah Davis. I
tended fushnaces some, too. 1 sure wuz sorry wen Listah Davis died,"

UNION CO. (Ruby J. Girten)

A Bill of Sale:

' This indenture, made and entered into this 5th day of June 1850, by
and between Joseph i/, Cromwell and Martha Cromwell, his wife, of the first
part, and Wm, C, Hemner of the second part, all of the County of Union and
State of Kentucky, Witnesseth: That the said Joseph W, Cromwell and Maptha
his wife, for, and in cousideration of the sum of $550.00, in hand peid, the
receipt of which is hereby acknowlédged, have given, granted, bargained and
sold and by these present to grant bargain, sell and deliver unto the said
Win C., Hamner a certain negro woman called Milldy, sbout 29 years old, and
her child, called James, about 18 months old which negross together with
their increase, and the said Joseph W, Cromwell and Martha Cromwell for
themselves, their heirs and assigns,'will, warrent, and defend unto the
said Wm, C, Hamner, his heirs and assigns forever, against the claims of

themselves, their heirs, and against the claims of all and every person or
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persons whatever. Said Cromwell and wife furtier warrant said negro
woman, Milly, to be sound and healthy, and slaves for life., In testimony
whereof, the said Joseph W. Cromwell and iartha Cromwell, his wife, have
hereunto set the hands and affixed their seals, the day and date first
written.
Joseph . Cromwell
Martha Le Cromwell
(Recorded in Deed Book on Page 155 at ilorganfield, Kentucky, ”

WILL

In the name of God, Amen. I, Nancy Austin of sound mind dnd disposing
memory, but weak in body, do make and publish this as my last will and
Testament,

In the first place I give to my Grandsoms, Fieldin; Jones and Isaac
Vammeter Jones, a negro girl of the name of Margaritte, and negro boy by
-the neme of Solomon to be equally divided betwsen them when the arrive
at the age of 21 years or without lawful issuo, then and in that case my
will and desire is that the survivor have the aforesald negroes with their
increase and should both die without lawful issue, then and that case
my will and desire is that the aforesaid mnegroes and their increase go
to my throe children and their lewful heirs,

Secondly, I give to my daughter, Harriet Lapham, a negro girl of the
name of Mahala, and a boy of the name of Washington, and girl of the name
Juliane

Thirdly, I give to my son, Daniel Vammeter, a negro boy of the name
of Alexander, and a negro woman of the name of Teress, and the horses he

clsims being 3 in number, and 3 steers, and the hogs he claims, and one

bed and furniture.
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Fourthly: I give to my daughter, ilelen Jones, a negro giri of the
name of Sarah, and a boy of the name of John, and a girl of the name of
Amanda, and two of the choice of my cows, and one bed & furniture.

Pifthly: By will and desire is that the house and lot T now live on
be sold on a 12 months cradit with my personal property not heretofore
disposed of by my ixscutor hereafter named or such of them as may qualify,
and such as qualify are hereby authorized to convey said house and lot when-
over the purchase money is paid to the prchaser of said house and lot, .

Sixthly: Iy will and desire is that all my just debts be naid and then
the balance of the money arising from tho sale to be eQually divided between
ny three children and my 2 grandsons, Fislding and Isaac, they taking one
fourth of the money bebtwaen them,
8 Seventhly: My will and desire is that my faithful servents, Amanda, be
‘ree at my death and if she should not he able to support herself then out of
the hire or services of the negroes I have given to them. Lastly, I appoint
Samuel Casey, Gibson B. Taylor and Jilliam Grundy oxecutors of this my last
will and Testamont as witne#s my hend this 26th day of may,.1837.
Nancy Austin
Witness: Nathaniel Ashby, C.C. Jones, Tabitha Wilson.
(Will Book B,, P, 9, at lMorganfield, Kentuclky.)

Rockecastle Co. (Robert iullins)

The years 1843 to 1345 worked the development of the systematic enticing
away, or stealing of slaves from Kentucky slave owners, and the passing them to
Canada by a cordon of posts, or relays, which came to be known as the "Under-
ground Railroad". A number were stolen and carried away on horses, The abduc-
tors traveled with the slaves at night and concealed them during the daye. The
old McFerron house in Mte Vernon, Kentucky was used as a relay post to hide slaves

enroute to Ohio, Michigan and Canadae The slaves in these parts were locked
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in the o0ld McFerron cellar which was situated under the ground, and they were
concealed under the cover until night, when they would travel again.

There were never at any time any slaves sold from auction blocks in this
county, It is reported that the life of the slave in Rockcastle County was
a happy lot. Their mastérs built them cebins to live in, furnished with bunks,
tables, stoves, and other necessities. Their masters gave them chickens, cows
and other stock and gave them plsnty to eat,

There are no slaves living in Rockcastle at this time,

CIARK CO. (Mayme Nunnelley)

The first records of Slaves in Clark County was given by a descendant
of one of the members of the little band of resolute Revoluntionary soldiers
who had been comrades and mess mates throughout the long bloody war, These
fifteen families, some from Virginie and others from Maryland, started west-
ward in the early spring of 1783 for Kentucky. They bought #ith them some
horses, a few caktle, thirty or forty slaves and a few necessary household
articles,

After many hardships and trials, borne heroically by both men and women,
they halted on the banks of the Big Stomer, in what is now the eastern part of
Clark County, Two years later another group of families with their slaves came
to join this little settlement.

In some cases the owners were good to their slaves had comfortable quarters
for them at a reasonable distance from the main house, Their clothing was given
them as they needed ite In most instaences the clothing was made on the plantationm,
Material woven, and shoes made. The cabins were one and two rooms, maybe more

if the families were large. The slaves ate their meals in the kitchen of the

mein housee.

A cruel and inhumen master was ostrazied end taught by the silemt contempt
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of his neighbors' a lesson which he seldom failed to learn. In 1789
the general assembly passed an act in which good treatment was enjoined
upon master and all contracts between master and slaves were forbidden.
The execution of this law was within the jurisdiction of the county courts
which were directed to admonish the master of any ill trosatment of his slave.
If presisted in the court had option and power to declare free the abused
slave.

Pew traders -came to Clark County as the slaves were not sold uni‘ess
they were unruly. There was no g'nderground railroads through this area.

Among some of the old wills compiled by Dr. George F. Doyle of
Winchester, we find wills as follows:

"John Briston in his will dated April 27, 1840 frees his negroes,
the executor to go to Todd County and buy land and divide it betwsen the
negboes and they were given a cow, three horses and he expressed a desire
for them to go to Liberia. They were to be given a certain emount to

i

defray their moving expenses, snd buy them provisions and each negro was given

his blanket,."

"Henry Calmes, in his will dated 1831, divides his slaves among his
wife and childrens™ (B7-p654)

"John Christy in his will 1848 says at the death of his wife all his
lend and slaves ere to be sold and the proceéds divided emong his-children."
(B 11-p.346). |

"In éome old wills enough slaves are to be sold and all outstanding
debts pé.i:‘l. and those 1eft to be divided emong his heirs."

"A w:\.ll dated 1857 says at the expi ration of eight years after his

death 9.11 negrees above those bequ.eated are to be offered to the Colonizatlon

Sooie’by, if ‘chey are of s,ge, to. be Jcrma;s:pmri:ed to Libera &nd ‘bhose no‘c of age
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to continue to serve the persons to whom they are allotted until they come of
age, boys 21 and the girls at 18 when they are to be offered to the Colonization
Society to be transported to Liberia. None of them are to be forced to go.
Those that do not go to Liberia are to continue to serve the persons to whom
they are allotted until they sre willing to goe Three persons by name to be
hired out the seventh year after the death and the money arising from said
hire to be given to those that first go to Liberia, $10.00 a piece if there
should be so much and the balance given to the next ones to go." -

"In the will of Robert Lewis, February 20, 1799, he sets three of his
slaves free and gives them the use of 200 acres of thé northwest of the Ohio,
their life time. There were.to be five hired out until their hire amounts
to 120 pounds each, then they were to be freed. As the other younger slaves
vecome of age, they are to be freed."

From the following will dated June 22, 1840 it shows the slaves were
able to accumalate an estates

"Allen, Charles June 22, 1840 Oct 26, 1840

"A free man of color. Estate to be sold and the procesds distributed
as follows: To Ester Graves, a woman of color belonging to the heirs of
Rice Arnold, $100.00; balance of money to be divided equally between4thé
children 'I claim to be mine', Jerrett, Charles, Ester, Carolina, Granvill
and Emile, all children of aforesaide Charlotte Arnold and all belonging to
the heirs of Rice Armold and also Sally, Alfred, Mary, Lucy, Hulde, Catharine,
end Maud, ochildren of Ester Graves aforesaid, slaves of Bengamine Graves; also
two children of Mary Allan, a slave belonging to Patsey Allan names Lesa and
Carolina, the sixteen children to receive an equal share of the money arising

from the sale of his estate.

Clark County did not have an auction block or slave market but every

e
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New Years day in front of the Courthouse owners would bring their slaves
to be hireds It was told by ons of the old citizens a few years ago, (died
two years ago) that he walked nine miles one bitter cold day to hire scme
slavess These could be hired for a definite time or until they brought
certain amounts of money. |

In 1812-1814 Winchester, the County Seat of Clark County boasted of
a weekly newspaper, issued every Saturday. From the edvertisement column
of this paper ﬁa learned that Dillard Collins was willing to pay $10.0 to
get his run away slave, Reuben, and a similar reward was offered for one
"Scipio" who had taken French leawe from his master,v(donned) in his master's
new clothes. Another ad in this paper ways one Walter Karrick offered to
trade a negro women for "whiskey", cyder and flour.

"A story is told of a slave "Monk Estill" who helped or rather belonged
to Col. James Estill of Madison County. In 1782 in a battle known as BEstill's
defeat, which occured on the grounds where Mte Sterling now stands in
Montgomery County, Cole Estill and twenty-five men attacked a party of
Wyendotte Indians by whom the slave was teken prisoners

"In the thickest of the fight, Monk called out in a loud voice; "Don't
give way, Marse Jim, there's only twenty-five Indians and you can whip all
of them." |

"Col, Estill was killed and the men retreated. Monk escaped from his
captors and after many hardships joined the white comrades.

"On his shoulder he carried a wounded soldier twenty-five miles to
Estill Station. His young master gave him his freedom in recognition for
his bravery and supported him in comfort the pest of his life."

In Clerk County are many small negroe settlements formed by the old
freed slaves after the ware Some had acoumalated a little and brought a

smeall ﬁiéde of land and others had homes given to them by their ownerse
_ . v ) |
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Mro Archilles Eubank was tho largest slave holder of his day, Mr. Colby
Quisenberry was second, in Clarks County.

"The story is told that at the time of General Morgan's last raid
on Winchester, an old faithful slave of Dr. Hubbard Taylor, (a noted Physician
all over this portion of Kentucky at this time) who was alweys careful of
his master's interests, and without the consent of his master, saved hiswry
fine riding horse, "Black Prince" from being pressed into service of the
Confederates. Ab (the slaves neme) learned that lMorgan's men wers gogd judges
of horse flesh and had taken several horses just as the Federals did when
they needed them and he determined to conceal prince, whose groom he was.,

He put him there in the smoke houss elong with the meat, but Prince pawed and
made disturbances until he took him out and took him to the cellar ®rsuading
him to descend the steps and left him there. He came up to hear that several
horse; had been t aken from the cellars of the men, then he hastened back to
get-Black Prince, He brought him out of the cellar and took him to the
Loundry room and sat there with him conversing him to keep him quite until
all danger passed. When Prince beceme restless and wanted to paw his way out,
old Ab would say, "Now Prince, you quit dat you's in danger ol being taken
by the bad soldiers.,” 014 Prinoce would stop instantly and listen to his
groom."

MONTGOMERY CO. (Gladys Robdrtsoxn)

In this co'munity most of the slaves were kept on farms and each family
was given a well constructed log house. They were fed by provisions given
them by their whife masters and they were plentifuls. They were clothed by
their masters. These clothes were made by the colored women under the dir-

ection and supervision of their mistress, the white women gut the clothes

for both men and women, and the colored women did the sewing of the garments.
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The men did the manual labor on the farm and the women the domestic.

Each white woman and girl had a special servent for her own use and care
and sach white man had his colored man or valete.

There are no records of a big slave trade in this county. When a
slave was sold it was usually to a friend or neighbor and most masters were
very considerate and would not sell unless a family could go together. For
instance from the diary of Mrs, Wliza Magowan 1853-1871, we read this:
"Lina and t wo children Scott and Dulcina sold to J, Wilkerson". Also -
another item: "Violet married o Dennie" showing that care was taken that
marriages were made among the negroes.

The darkies had suppers in their own quarters and had much merrymaking
and laughter.

I1lness emong the darkies were cared from among themselves but under
the watchful eye of the master and mistress.

. The darkies were deeply religious and leammed much of the Bible from
devout mistresses who felt it their holy duty to teach these ignorant people
the word of God, An extract from Mrs, Magowan's diery on July 25, 1856:
"01d Aunt Becky was baptised on the 20th; she being upmards of 70 years of
age. A considerabls interest on the subject of religion is manifest among
the mnegroes, several have joined may they be kept by the power of God unto

Salvations The redemption of the soul is precious". This is quoted to
show that the Negro was cons‘idered as a human being and treated as such.

Klso taken from Mrs, Magowan's diary: "Dove sold to Mr, Van Thompson,
0 slavery, thou art a bitter draughti tho' thousends have tasted of thee,
thou art none the less bitter.,” "

The Bnderground Railroad did not run through thisvvcounty. No slaves
ﬁér'e carrie’&-my‘vnﬁ.nyf ‘sﬁb}; fhing. - The older people interviewed about
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this say they do not helieve such a railroad ever existed as it would
be a feat of engineering even in this day and time,

The rosters of the Independent company which Ge, John S, Williams
organized in this county and led to Mexico is in the possession of his

grandson lr, John S.,W, Hollaway, Winchester, Kentucky.

Mrse. Allie R, Robertson has in her possession the suit worn home
from the war, by her fcher Joe Arrasmith. He was in the company of
Morgan's men. it i1s made of coarse cotton and was in a most deplorable
condition when he came home,

MONROE CO. (Lenneth Jones)

I am 97 years 'and my name is Uncle Edd Shirley and I am still working
as janitor and support my familye. My father was a white man aﬁd my mother
was a colored ladye. I was owned three different times, or rather was sold
to three different families., I was first owned by the Waldens; then I was
sold to & man by the name of Jackson, of Glasgow, Kentuckye. Then my father,
of this county, bought me.

I have hed many slave experiences. Some 'slaves wore treated good,
and some were treated awful bad by the white people ;' but most of them were
treated good if they would do what their master told them to do.

I onced saw a light colored gal tied to the rafters of a barn, and
her master whipped her until blood ran down her bvack and made a large pool
on the ground. 4nd I have seen negfo men tied to stakes drove in the
ground and whipped because they would not mind their master; but most
white folks were bet*b‘er‘to their slaves and treated them better than they
are nowe. After their work in the fields was finished on Saturday, they
wouid have parties and have a good time. Some old negro men would pday
thebanjowhlle ‘the young c_lar};ias‘ would dance and singe The whi‘ee.‘folks

weuld set around and watoh; and would sometimes join in and dance and ‘sing.
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My colored grandfather lived to be 115 yemrs old, and at that
age he was never sick iﬁvhis life. One day he picked up the water
bucket to go to the spring, and as he was on his way back he dropped
dead.

The Story of Mrs., C. Hood:

Once upon a time during the Civil War my grandmother was alone
with just ome o0ld faithful servant., The Union troops had just about taken
everytihing she had, except three prize saddle horses and onc coal vlack
mare which she rode all the time. Sho was very fond of the mare and valued
it very much. Ome night my zrandmother heard a noise, end called old Joe
to go to the barn and see what was the matter. As he was nearing the barn
someone yelled "Halt"; and Joe being a tlack man and a servant, stopped
just where he was, My grandmother, who had also heard the command, paid no
attention whatsoever; she went straight through the dozen or more Union
soldiers who were stealing her stock toc the one who appeared to be the
leader, He was holding hor mare; she jerked the briddle from his hand, led
her mare back to the kitchen door, where she held her the remainder of ths
night.

A Story:

When my mother was a girl she was staying with some kinfolks for one
month., These people owned several slaves and among them was one old men-
servant who was very old and had served out his usefulness. It was war time
and food was secarce even for the white folks. The younger and -stronger slaves
got>most of the food, and old Tom was always hungry. My mother finding this
6ut, and feeling sorry for him would slip him bread and other food through
8 hole in the kitchen floor. A short time after this, my mother married and
moved to a home of hei‘qwn. 01d Tom nsvarlforgqt her kindness; and finally

persusded his master to give him to my mother, who kept him until his death,
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ESTILL CO. (Evelyn McLemore)

Story of Peter Bruner, a former slave.:

Peter Bruner, was born in Winchester, Kentucky, Clark Co., in 1845,

His master was John Bell Bruner, who at that time treated him fairly well.
When Peter was 10 yoers of age his master brought him end his sister to
Irvine. After arriving in Irvine, Peter's master was very oreal to him.
They got only cornbread, fat meat and water to cat, If his master's hunger
was not satisfied, he would even take this little from them. The were tables
to eat from. .

Once Peter, was talen into his master's house to nurse the children and
was made to sleep on the floor with aonly a rapged quilt to lie on and one
thin one over him. o

Often he wasléhipped because his mistress said the washing was not
cloan, when it wase On one occasion when he was beaten his master took
a pleoce of sole leather about 1 foot long and 2 inches wide, ocut if full of
holes and dipped it in water that was brined. He then took the leather and
lashed the poor slave's back,

Joe Brumner, was a better master t5 his slaves than John., Once when
Peter stole some sugar and flour, thét he and his sister might have a pound
ceke, Joe caught him, He did not whip him however, because he lkmew that
Peter did not often have enought to eat.

Peter, endured torture as long as he could and finally decided to escape.
Ho went to Richmond, Kentuoky on to Lexingtone On his way he made a contract
with a man to drive his horses t o Orloans, but was ocaught while in Lexington.

On his way they caught him and took him to jail and he remained untii his
master came for him, This did not down him, for just as soon as he could

he esoaped again, and this time got es far as Xenla, Ohio, but was again

caught and brought backs This time he was severely beaten for thré; hours,
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When 17 years old, Peter was hired out to Jimmy Benton, who was more
cruel than John Bruner, but was again brought backe It was then that he tried
again to escapes This time he went through Madison Co. near Sugar Creek.

This was about the year 1861, when the war had begun. Again he was caught and
taken back, but this time by Joe Bruner. He escaped several times, but never
could seem to get anywhere. Once when he and another slave, Phil, escaped they
were caught and made to walk the entire distance barefoot. After this Peter,
vwas chained each night to a chair. One morning while eating his breaéfast

he heard & knock at the door and on opening it he found a troop of Union

Home Guards. Jim Benton and John Bruner were taken to prison. After this
Peter went to Miller's Creek and worked at odd jobs for ewhile.

When John Bruner was taken from Prison, he was much better to Peter.
Soon after John was released from P¥ison, Pater escaped again. This time
he had joined a regiment in the war. He went through hardships, cold,
hunger and illness.

Often when they were awaken in the morning they would find their
blankets frozen to the ground, He was sick several times., His feet frozen
and other things would go wrong such as having fever and once he had Variloid.
After serving for awhile he was mustered out and raturned to Winchester, where
his mother lived. He stayed a short time and then went to Oxford, Chio. Here
he wentvto school, But soon decided he was not learning enything so decided to
get married. In the spring he waé married to Nannie Proctor. Again he made a
| mistake and during this time suffered hardships trying to keep a roof over
their heads and food enought to eat. He worked at odd jobs, but could not
find much to do and got very much in debt. He ten went to Hamiltgn{ Ohio

end asked Mr, John Frye to loan him some money. He had asked Mr. Roberts

for some and he would not loan it. However, John Frye did loan him the
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money and Peter paid hﬁself out o” debt and bought a stone quarry from
his mother-in-law. He sold a lot of stone from it, but finally sold this
and took a job as enginser at Oxford, Collegé. Dr, 'ialker was president at
hat time., It was here that Peter celebrated his 25th we-'ding anniversary.
The teacher, faculty and seniors made this a happy day for him. He got a
job as janitor under Dr. Thompson at Miami Universitye. He worked here for
13 years under President Taft, He is a member of Bethel AsM.E. Church and
has been for over 50 years, In 1918 he and his wife celebrated his golden
anniversarye j
Peter Bruner is still living (1936) but his eyesight is impaired, He
v e s
1 011 : CURISTIAN CO. (Mamie Hanbery) }‘L L3—-3 - 03y

Story of Easter Sudie Campbell,(age about 72, ‘ebver St., Hopkinsville, Ky.:)

Born In Prinoaﬁon, Caldweil Coe,Kentucky, her parents were slaves, the
property of Will and Maptha Grooms of Princeton.

Aunt Baster as she is called has followed the profession of a mid-wife
for forty years. She is still active and works at present among the negroes
of Hopkinsville,

"Yes, sho, I make my own madicines, humph, dat aint no trouble. I cans
cure scrofula wid burdock root and ome half spoon of citrate of potashe Jes
meke a tea of burdock root en add the citrate of potash to hit. Sasafras is
good foh de stomach en cleans yer out goods I'se uses yeller percoon root
foh de sors eyes.

"Wer I stayed wid Mrs. Porter her chaps would break out mighty bad wid
sores in de fall of de» year and I'se told Mrs. Porter I'se could core dat
so I'se got me some eld‘e>r berries en made pies out of hit en made her chaps
eat hit on dey war soon cored.

"If twont foh de white folks I sho would hev a hard time. Iy man he jes
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wen erway en I haint neber seed him ergin en I'se had five chilluns en de
white folks hev heped me all dese years. Dese trifling niggers dey wont hepe
dey own kind of folks, If youse got de tooth ache I makes a poultice of
scrape irish pertatoes en puts hit on de jew on de side de tooth is aching
en dat sho takes de fever out of de toothe I'se blows terbacco smake in de
ear en dat stops de ear ache,

"Wen I goes on er baby case I jest let nature hev hits way. I'se alays |
teas de baby de first thing I does is ter blow my breath inde baby's muff en
I spanks it jes a little so hit will cry den I gives hit warm catnip tea so
if hit is gwine ter nev de hives dey will break out oﬁ hite I‘;alays hev my
own catnip en sheep balls foh sum cases need one kind of tea en sum ernother,
I give sink field tea ter foh de colic. Hit is jes good fuh young baby's stomach.
I'se been granning foh nigh unter forty year en I'se only lost two babies,
dat war born erlive, Ome of dese war de white man's fault, dis bably war born
wid de jaundice en I tolds dis white man ter go ter de store en git me sum
calomel en he says, 'whoeber heard of givin a baby sech truck¥, an so dat
baby died.

"0f course youse can ted wheder the baby is gwine ter be a boy er girl
fore tis borne If de mother carries dat child more on de left en high up
dat bab¥ will be a boy en if she carries hit more ter de middle dat will be
a girl, Mothers oughter be more careful while carrying dar chilluns not ter
git socared of enthing foh dey will sho mark dar babies wid turrible ugly
.things. I knows once a young wooman war expecting en she goes black-berry
hunting en er bull cow wid long horns gol after her en she was so scairt
dat she threw her hends ober her head en wen dat baby bo;;r war born he hed
to nubs on his head jes like horms beginning ter grow so I'se hed her call

her doctor en dey cubts dem off. One white wooman I'se waited on like hot
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choclate en she alays wanted more she ﬁeber hed nuff of dat stuff en ome day
she spills sum bnlher laig en it jés splotched en burned her en wen det gal
war born she hed a big brown spot on her laig‘jes like her Mammy's scar frum
de burn. Now you see I noes yer ken mark de babies,

"Dar war a colored wocman once I'se waited on dat hed to help de white
folks kill hogs en she neber did like hop liver but de white folks told her
ter take one home en fix hit foh her supper. Well she picked dat thing up
en stabted off wid hit en hit made her feel creepy all ober en dat night her
baby war born a gal child en de print of er big Rog-liver war standing out
all obser omne side of her facee Dat side of her face is all blue er purplish
sn jes the shape of a liver, En hits still dar.

"I'se grannied bber three hundred chilluns en I noes wat I'se talking
about.

"Hee! Heel Hee! One day dar war a circus in Hopkinsville en er black
wooman I'se war ergoing ter wait on war on de street td ﬁatéh foh de parade
en wid d; bands er playing en de wild varmits en things'dis.wonan give birth
ter dat giri chile on de corner of Webber and éeventh St. Dat gal sho got
or furny neme 'Es-pe-cu-~liar', (I did not get the drift of the story so I
asked her what was so fummy about the name, Of course it is a name I have
never heard before so the following is what the girls Mother said about it
to Aunt EBaster. M.D.Hanbery) .

"Well the gals Mammy thought hit war jes peculiar dat, dat happened wen
she war er looking at the parade. (So this woman Especuliar is still in
Hopkinsville and her story is anwn in quite a few of the older circies.)

"Wah! Yah! I sho remember how de ole folks uster dress., De women wore
hop gkirts en de men wore tight bresches, De night gowns Iar made on er yoke

aufull full en big lomg sleeves wid a cuff at de hand en a deep hem at de
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bottom of de gown, dese gowns war made of domestic en wen dey war washed
en starched en ironed dey wwr be so stiff dey could stand erlone." De men en
de women both wore night caps. If de gown war a dress up gown why dey war
nome made ¥mit en rcochet lace in de front en lots en lots of tucks some of
dem had deep ruffles on dem at the bottom.

"Wen my Pappy kum homs from de war, he war on de "Govmint" side he brung
a pistol back wid him dat shot a ball dey hed caps on hit en used dese in de
war. Dé Ku Klux jumn after him one night en he got three of dem wid dis pistol,
nobody eber knowed who got dose Kluxes,

"Ghosts-

"Sho dar is ghosts. One night es I war going home from work de tallest
men I eber seed followed me wid de prettiest shite shirt on en den he passed
me, en waired at de corner I war a feeling cfeepy en wanter run but jes couldn't
git my laigs tef move en wen I'se git ter de cormer war he war I said 'Good
Ebening' en I sesed him plain es day en de Hid not speak en jes disappeared
right fore my eyes,

"Den ergin I went ter de fish pond one day fishing en cotched two or
three big fish wen I went home thot I'd go bamck dat night en I begun to dig
sum_fishing worms en my boss he saw me en axed,'Wot I doing's I told him I
war ergoing ter de pond ter fish dat night., He said 'don you go ter dat pond
ternight Easter foh if you does something will run you erway.® I jes laughed
at him en dat night I en my boy wese goes ter de pond en as we war er standing
in dar quiet like we heared something squeeching like er new saddle en er horses
er tpotting. We listened en waited wen something wen inter dat pond right twixt
us liker er ball er fire. Weums sho did leave dar an de next morning my boss
aqu me if we cotched enthing en we told him wot we saw en.he said he knowed

weums would be run erway foh he war run erway hisself,
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"Course dar is hainted houses dese haints in dese places jes wont
leave you erlone, iWen I'se war er living in Princeton, Uncle Lige my
slammy's brother en I'se moved in er cabin one Christmas day en war ergoing
ter stay dar en dat night ws war er setting bore de fire en de fire light
war es bright as day, wen I looks up at de wall foh I hsars er scratching noise
en dar war er “ig white cat on de wall wid all he's hair standing on dat cat
jes jumps from wall ter de nother en Uncle Lige en me jes open dat cabin door
en startedter de tother cabins on de place en we deed dat thing dat wér bigger
den eny cat I eber sced jes come thru dat door in de air en hit de front gate,
dis gate hed er iron weight on hit so hit would stay shot en dis thing hit at
de top den wen erway. No I neber seed what hit went, Dis gate jes banged
en banged all night, We could heat from de tother cabin. Uncle Lige en me
moved erway next day en other pecpls moved in dis cabin en dey saw de same
thing en nobody would stay dar. Dem some time after dis diz cebin war torn
down,

"Onee I hed a dream I knowed I ner bout saw hit, I alays did cook ebery
night er pot er beans on de fire foh de chilluns ter sat next day while I war
at work en Lizzie my daughter ustef git up in de night en git her some beans
en eat dem en dis dresm war so real dat I couldn't tell if hit war Lizzie er
no but dis wooman jes glided by my ted en went afore de fire en stood dar den
she jes went twixt my bed en went by de wall « I jes knowed wen I woke up dat
my child was sick dat lived erway from home en wanted my son t er teke me ter |
see her. He said he would go hiszelf en see so he wen en wen he come back he
hed & headache en fore morning dat nigger war deads So you see dat war de sign
of de dream. I war jes warned in de dream en didn't hev sense nuff ter know
hit,"

Story of Uncle Dicks

' Unole Diok, & megro serwant of ome of: the. Hendersons, was the fiddler
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if the neighborhood at weddings, husking parties and dances. Dick's presence
was essential. Uncle Dick was fully aware of his own importance, and in
consequence assumed a great deal of dignity in his bearinge Before setting
out he always drossed himself with the greatest nicety. At the appointed time
he was at the place with all the weight of his dignity upon him. Woe to the-
Ydarkies" who violated any of tie laws of etiquette in his presence,

On a certain evening there was to be a grand wedding festival among the
colored gentry on a farmabout 6 miles from Uncle Dick's residence., He was,
of course called upon to of’iciate as master of ceremonies. He donned his
long-tailed hlue coat, having carefully polished the‘ glittering gilt buttons;
then rdised his immense shirt collar, which he considered essential to his
dignity, and, fiddle in hand, sallied forth alone. The younger folk had set
out sometime before; but Uncle Dick was not to be hurried ocut of his dignity.

The narrow path led, for the greater part of the way, through a dense
forest, which was as wild as when‘-roamed by the Indians. A heavy snow lay on
the ground, on which the moonbeams were shining whenever they could force &
passagé through the trees.

The dreary solitude of the way made no impression on the mind of Uncle
Dick., He was anxiously hurrying on to reach the scene of operation, having
spent & little too much time in polishing his gilt buttons,

On he dashed, hesdless of the black shadows and hideous night ories
of the deep forest. Wolves were howling around him; but he peid no attention
to sounds so common, thinking only of the feet that were weiting his arrival
to be set in motion.

Soon, however, the howling began to approach nearer than waes agreeable,
Tihé wolves: contined to beoomé‘more and more noisy, till, to his. indescribeble

»herrar, he hea.rd ’ahem on eaoh iide of the orackling bushes,

o d-.man:to be al:m with the yelli.ng -
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packe Wolves are cautious ahout attacking human beings; they usuall&
require some little time to work themselves up to the pobnt.
Every few moments a dark cbject would brush past poor old Dick's legs with
e snepping souad like that of' a steel trap, while the yelling and crackling
increased with terrible rapiditye.

Dick new that to run would mean instant death, as the cowardly padk
would all rush on him the moment he showed fear. His only chance of safety
consisted in preserving the utmost coolness. A ahort distance before him
lay soms open ground; and he hoped that on reaching this they would leave him,
as they do not like to make an attack in such a placé.

He remembered, too, that in the middle of the open space there stood
an old cabin, in which he might be able to find refuge, But now the wolves
rushed ;t him more and more boldly, snapping in closer and closer proximity
to his legs,

Snap! Snap! Nearer and nearers Instinctively he thrust out his fiddle
ot them. The jarring of the strings made thom leap back. Hope returned. He
drew his hand violently across the strings -- twang, twang! Instently the
wolves sprang back as if he had fired a gun among them,

He was now at the edge of the open space. He twanged his fiddle - the
wolves recoiled. Dick rushed toward the hut with all his speed, raking the
sfrings more violently at every jump, till they rang again.

The astonished wolves paused for a moment on the edge of the open ground,
with tails between their legse. But the sight of his flying form renewed their
savage instincts., With a loud burst of yells they darted after him at full
speed. He reached the hut just as the jaws of the foremost wolf opened to

seize him,

. He rushed in, and the c¢losing door dashed against the nose of the
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nearest beaste The door was too rickety to keep the enemy out; but Dick
had time to push himself through the broken roof and get on top of the cabin.
The wolwes were now furious. Rushing into the hut, they jumped and snappéd
at him, so that Dick almost felt their teeth. It required the greatest
activity to keep his legs out of their reach,

Notwithstandin his agonizing terror, he still clung to his fiffle. Now,
in desperation, as he was kicking his foet in the air to Qvoid their stael
like fengs, he drew his bow shrieking across the strings. The yellsTinstantly
oceased. Dick continued to makes the most frightful spasms o sound, but the
wolves could nob long endure bad fiddling. As soon as the first surprise was
over the attack was renewed more furiously than ever,

A monstrous head mas now thrust up between the boards of the roof,

.only e few inches from Dick. He gave himself up for loste But the excess

of terror seemed to stimulate him, so that almost of their own accord his
fingers began to play "Yankee-Doodle." Instantly there was complete silencel
Thé s ilence continued as long as he continued to play; but the moment he ceased
-tha listeners again became furious, and rushed on with increased ferocity.

Uncle Dick's pride as a fiddler was flattered. He antered for aWhile
completely into the spirit of the thing. But never before had he played to
an audience so fond of musice They pdrmitted no pause. His enthusiasm began
to give way to cold and fatigue. He was tired to death and elmost frozen,.

Whet was to be done? There sat the listeners with tongues iolling and |
ears pricked up, allowing not a gaments pause, but demanding an uninterruptéd
stream of music. Several weary houss passed, and Uncle Dick was almost
exhausted,

But- ell this while the wedding company had been anxiously expecting

their musicisne : Becoméng: a@&,;@l&sﬁ;imy?;ti..enftw or alarmed, some of them set. out
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for lifes The wolves were driven away and Uncle Dick was relieved from

his unwilling e”Ports to charm listeners who got more music than they

— i TN e e ey
p— e TN 2

pgid'fqp.
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Lost Wolf: o ’HR Fk‘j ) N

On January 20, 1910, a famous gray wolf was scen in Christian County

and killed by a man nemed Tyler., This wolf seemed to be the last wolf seen

in this County. It had terrorized the farmers

~hood, and a party organized by Charles L, Dade

in the Sinking Fork neighbor-

formed to hunt and kill this

wolf which was done on the a“ove date. The wolf measured 48 inches from tip

to tip and stood 24 inches high,

Negro Holiness Meetings:

Once a year a group of 200 or 300 negroes

give a religious Camp Meeting

in a field on the Canton Pike about one mile southeast of Hopkinsville. There

is quite a settlement of negnoes call themselves or their church the Holiness

.Churche They claim to be sanotified and cannot sine A few nights ago I was

invited to attend one of these meetings, the negroes reserve some. benches under

the tent‘for white people,

The night that I attended there were two preachers and it seems as though

it is the duty of these preachers to bring thei

r discourse to such a point

as to play on the emotions of their congregation. The order of service begun

with & hymn by the choir. The music for this ¢

onsisted of a piano, banjo

gultar and numbrous tambourines. The negroes being naturally worn with a

great sense of rhythm the songs were not in the

same tempo as the songs of the

'vwhitas but were of a jezz tempo and with the banjo and tambourines it makes

ons‘think'of the stories of the African jungles. The services start érouha

| 7'50 P.Nu and usually braak up around mldnight.

Ihe nagrees in about enﬁ hour after the se

rvioes start being to teshify

.-fi-prayer ‘then ’by this ts:xne ameone

N e o~

b
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in the congregation will be worked up to the pitch of shouting "Glory
Hallelulah". Vhen this shout starts the tembourine players will begin
sheking the tembourines and shortly the majority of the congregation would
be shouting, moaning or prayinge. The tambourines players bounce around in time
to the music, There were some excellent untrained voices in the choir and
the congregations The mourners bench was always full of mourners and when one
of the Mourners would begin to shout tho "Workers" wouid then let the congregatior
know that this brother or sister had repented by saying "Lets pray for"Bro.
or Sister | for he or she had "Come Through". The congregation would
begin clapping their hands while this prayer was in progress and genera.l‘
moanings with ome or both of the preachers praying at the same time why this
brother or sister is takamn in to the flock to sin no moree

While the above is in progress there are other workers takking and singing
to the rest of the mournefs and when two or three "Come Through" at once there
is gfaat shouting rejoicing, clapping of hands and the tambourines continue to
clang and the choir members danme and this process‘continues for hours or until
the preachers become so exausted with their emhorattions and contortions that
the meeting is adjourned.

Superstitions of the Negro Race:

In interviewing the different negroes in this community I have not found
e single negro that could admit if I asked the direct question that they are the

least bit superstitious. The following story happened in my experience with this

race about ten years agoe

Fifteen years ago I purchased a farm from the estate of a gentleman that
hed -committed sulcide. It seems as though the gentleman."cook his gun and told
the family that he was going to the tobscco bar to shoot rats. This barn wes

od..a :ghort distence fram the. mamdwelling ‘on:-the farm and ‘then: on the. -




100

T3
other sid;e of this barn were three negro tenant houses,

My first trouble with negroes superstition was to get a tenant to
inhabit the house nearsst the barn. This cabin was in better repair and
larger than the other two cabins and the hardest thing to do was to get a
- tenant or nogro cropper to take this cabin,

They would give every excuse imaginable but the direct answer until
finally one man I was trying to make a trads with admitted that "De cabin
war ter clos ter de barn Mr, & killed himself in," Finally I prew}ailed
on this man to move in by giving him a different garden spot, hog -pen and
cowpen as these were still nearer the barn. In fact I moved these buildings
thinking I would have an easier time gettin: a tenant the next year.

Everything went along beautifully until time ceme to House the tobacco
and not a negro cropper would use this barn for his tobaccos So I had my

individual orop housed in this barn. As the type of tobacco mostly grown at

1
b

that time was bark fired someone had to stay at the barn night and day to
ettend the fires and watch that a stick of tobacco did not drop in the blaze add
burn the barn and contents. 'A's long as my husband or myself stayed in or
around the barn we did not have trouble with these darkies but sometimes it
- to attend to other matters on this farm and had to leave a hired mnegro in
charge and as soon as we would get out of sight of the barn the negro—ﬂwould
desert his post., It became evident thaet ome or the other of us stay at this -
barn night and day until firing season was over, The same thing happened
when the stripping season begen. These conditions continued until a wind
storm blew this barn down; §till I hoard some of the negroes express their
thoughts.

Mre G____ sho had no tention of dai bern standings I had the tenants

Seperate this lumber for different uses on the farm and the sorap lumber waes
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to be taken to the cabin or the main dwelling to be used as kindlihg and
not a negroe would use this kindling. One negro a tall black men around
seventy years old said,"No dat wood wont turn®”. I asked, "Why™? He said,
"r, G, ' would sho hant me if I teched a single piece of dat wood ter
burn.” So n-turally the main dwelling had a bountiful supply of kindling.

This farm was watered by a big spring and branch thet ran alons behind
the stables and near this particular barn and this branch run into a big sink
nole and then through a small crevice underground., Once cold and disagreeabls
winter something blocked this crevice and the waters soon overflowed the sink
hole and extended all over the lowlands near., The winter was severely cold add
this water began to moderate and a light drizzle of rain was falling and most
of the tenants on the farm had retired for the night when suddenly this ice on
the stpeam broke up’ and in some mé.nner the crevice had been opened and the
sound from this water going in its course underground was terrific., Iy family
as well as myself were very much frightemed. No one can imagine the commotion
that existed at the cabins on the tenant row near the stream., Negroes poured
from the cabins in all panners of dress or undress even the cold weather did
not tempt them to take time to don shoes and hose but came 'Eo the back door of
my house some crying and moaning and praying, and if there is such a thing as a
pele negro these darkies were certainly pale, eyes rolling s.nd the majority
of them wanting to leave the farm beforo deybreak or by that time anyway or else
staying in our home all night. Fires were made in the kitchen end t hey congre-
gated thore and most of them remained there all night. One old negro said or
acted as spol&:esnrus«.n~ for the crowd. "Dat all this cpowd of niggers need dat
Mr. G was efer dem and meant foh dem to move or git."

My husband took one or two of the older men with lanterns aud made an

‘investigation. When they reached the b rench the overflow was gone and there
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was no evidence that there had been any water over these fields exce?t for
the large blocks of ice that was lying in the fields

With much persuéding and cajoling the majokity of these negroes went
to their cabins that night and the most skeptical stayed in my kitchen all
the rest of the night. But peace and quiet reigned once more and from that
day as long as these tenants remeined with me I did not héve any trouble with
them being superstitious but each time the tenants were chenged the seme
superstitions had to be met with and their fears had to be quieted.

Negro Folk Songs: (Contributed by William Warfield, Col.)

These songs more commonly called plantation melodies, originated with
the negroes of the South during the ﬁgys of slavery. They habe been s omewhat
ocolleoted and written about.,

These songs have for the Negréﬂthe same value that the folk songs of any
people have for that people. In the days of slavery they furnished an outlet
for aching hearts and anguished souls. Today they help to foster race pride
and t o remind the race of the "rock from which it was hewn". Some of these
folk son:s represented the lighter side of the slave's life, as for example,

"Heave away! Heave away!
I'd rudder co't a yallar gal
Dan work foh Henry Clay .

Heave away, yaller gal, I want to gol

or:s

"Ole Masse take dat new brown coat,
And hang it on de wall;

Dat darkey teke dat seme old coat,
An' wear it to de ball,

Oh, don't you hoar my tru lub sing?"

It was in their religious song, however that they poured out their souls.
Three things are especially emphasized in these éong@ Pirst this life if full

of sorrow or trouble:

"Nobody knows de truble I sess,
~ Nobody but Jesus,”
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Socond, religion is the Lest thimg im the world, It enebles you, though
e sleve, T Lave Joy of The soul, to endure the triels, Fubture life is happy
ond eteornel:
“le'll wallk dem golien streets,
We'll welk dem golden sireets,

We'l) welk dem nolden s'r@ete,
Hopr plewsure nebber dlee,

Uy I'se gegwine tc 1iL elweys, .
On, I'ee eegwine to lit elweys,
Oh) I &0 amga;m to 1iL elways,
Wen [ git lo de vinplons
Story of booie dorpso: (epe 65, 207 ¥, 2Zud B%,, Hoprineville, Ky, hunie wee
Lorn of eleve perente, der mother el febiner were elever of tie Feyue femily,
%j} horde cem you give mel or reboer tell me of sume of yowr esxlier life‘
witn youwr pereats, or woet yuw wtner end fether Les told you of Thinge before
wad after the Civil Wur,
m: Wel, wal, T do declere it nes ben s¢ lomg I'ee Jes don't remewber, I1'se
scom Lo rommmber de bly deye we usber nev oo Froclemetion Ley wen we used ter
#9 o Lrendmums woo l:'t_f-wé.. im Trigg Coumtby, Fob Saye vefur weuwat would git
redy tor go in e wegon end w6 der wug £ oeap of okillune it W gwite & Limw
o0 woune would stert by dey break end dem wol we got “er woy ell de rest of the
deugitere euwne of der chillune wee elredy thet, den weun's Lev e big time
wid wetermmlline end ebything good to eet, Sune times Uncle Ben Lret hid beje
sad w6 chillvas wovld denee,
Sues: bonie €L you ever Leave e dresm to come True? Or do you velliewe in
M Bop dovs, sie does, why cbile all my dreem eome trwe, I recollecd
P WOR By £OB Wes siek, I el e wont gwine Lo git well, 1 esked im,
Wﬂw mwb with M, MMW, "’ﬁﬁr mmm botmeon me end Ao Lowt”,
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Second, religion is the best thing in the world. It enables you, though
a slave, to have joy of the soul, to endure the trials. Future life is happy
and eternal:

“We'll walk dem golden streets,

We'll walk dem golden streets,

We'll pleasure nebber dies.

or:
Oh! I'se a-gwine to lib always,
Oh! I'se a-gwine to lib always,
Oh! I'se a-gwine to lib always,

Wen | git in de kingdom.

Story of Annie Morgan: (age 65, 207 W. 2nd St., Hopkinsville, Ky. Annie was

born of slave parents. Her mother and father were slaves of the Payne family.
Ques: Annie can you give me or rather tell me of some of your earlier life

with your parents, or what your mother and father has told you of things before
and after the Civil War.

Ans: Wal, wal, | do declare it has ben so long I'se jes don’t remember. I'se

seem to remember de big days we uster hav on Proclamation Day wen we used ter
go to Grandmums who lived in Trigg County. Foh days befur weuns would git

redy ter go in @ wagon and as dar was a heap of chilluns it tuk quite a time

an weuns would start by day break and dem wen we got dar why all de rest of the
daughters en sons of dar chilluns was alredy that, den weun’s hev a big time

wid watermullins and ebything good to eat. Some times Uncle Ben brother hid bajo
and us chilluns would dance.

Ques: Annie did you ever have a dream to come true? Or do you believe in
dreams?

Ans: Sho does, sho does, why chile all my dream come true. | recollect

One wen my son was sick, | felt he wont gwine to git well. | asked him,

“Was he right with God”, he says, “Dar is nuthin between me and de Lawd”.
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/ Den afterwards, I begin to worry gin sbout dis boy, I preys "De Lawd"
and ax him ter let me drem a drem bout him an nite time I did, I could see
dis boy jist as plaincrossing "Judgment Streem"” and I says to him in my
drem, I say, "You come my son, he's crossin Judgment Stream, I says tor
ole man go in and hep him" and my son says to me,"I'm crossing Judgment
Streem, Mammy, and I gotto cross it myself". I says "I no you are cold
now". I dreamed I spread a rug round him den he disappeared, inter q?
building, by dat time I wcke up so happy. Oh, Lawd, ter no my bOy'wﬁs in
Hebene. I mm sho I would not dremed dat drem unless "De Lawd" tended me

ter no my hoyv was saved. I sho nos dis boy is in Heben.

N

.
",

"Wen me an my men was merrioed all de colored folks in ths neighbor-
hood come to ma's and weums my husband and me jumped o'er the broom stick an
;wwe was been married, cbery since. In dese days hit were too fer ter go git
a preacher an most colored folks married dat way."

Story of Cora Torian: (217 W, 2nd St., Hopkinsville, Ky.-Age 71.)

P

Bell Childress, Cora's llother, was a slave of Andrew Owen. He purchased
Belle Childrasss in the Purchase and trought her to Christian County. Cora
was born in Christian County on Mr. Owen's farm and considered herself three
years old at the end of the Civil War., She told me as follows:
//p "I has dreamed of fish and dat is a surc sign det I would git a piece
of money, an I always dide. Dreamed cf tuggy and horso an it was a sign of
death in fmmily and I no's hits tru. Dream of de ded hit always rains.,
My Mistus and Marster fed and clothed us good and we lived in a little log
—_—
cabin of one toom and cooked on an open fire. Some Marsters wud whoop ther

slaves til the blood would run down daw backs dese slaves would run away

sometimes den sum would come to loe Marse and would have to send dem hack to

dar own marsters and how my ole marster hated o see dem go
*
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"I hang horse shoes oer my door to keép the Evil Spirits away. My
Mammy always wore and ole petticoat full gather at de waist band wid long
pockets in dem and den to keep peace in de house she would turn de pocket
wrong side out jes as she would go to somebodys elses house,

"I sho do no dar is ghosts, I seed one oncet hit was a man wid no head
on standin in Imy house and pullin the crmammin out of de house and puttin hif
on de table. Oooh I no's dat is so cause I seed hit wid my own eyes.

e "My Maomy had a woman dat lived wid us and she died, and sometimes after-
wards, she called me and I looked in de room and dis woman was sitting on de
side of de bed and wen 1 spoke to her she slowly ris up and went thru a crack

about two inches wide. Now dats a fak!

—
"Humph, no I'se not gwine ter go noar no hainted house, much less stay

‘(Pin one. 1'de scairte.
5 F

?,,,/~ "Hee, hee, sho vou can find things by spitting in yer han and de way

&
3

the spit goss if youss will go dar you will be sho to find hit.

"Aint got no time for fortune tellers, don believe in dem, dey don't

N

do nuthin.

"Wen de moon changes if youse see hit thru de bresh you sho will have
bad luck, but if youse sees hit and nuthin to hinder youse from lookin at hit
straight and make a wish it who will come true. I'se no's cause my son was
way down South an I woant to seed him and I looks at de moon.and hit was
changing and I wished de would comé home and looked up de roed and "Lawd
ciaw he were.

~ ™fouse plants de pertatoes by de moon. Irish pertatoés planted on de

l:l.ght of de moon vn.ll go ter vine and der neher w:.llbs e tater on de vine.

| .If' youse plant dem by de darlc of de moon yourall 5 pertatoes will be plent:l.-
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"If youse maks soap it must be made by de light of de moon or de
soap will will all turn to groase.

"Ifp youée sneeze wen you eats you will shorely die.

"If youse see a blue gummed negro be shore one don bite you foh dey are
shore pizenous,.

"If youse have yer year to ring, sho sing of death,

"Move on Fridey, "Good Lawd No", youse would sho have bad luck.

"One tru sign of death, if a dog howls at midnight, you will sho™to die.,
If you dreams of you teeth falling out is a tru sign of death and if Jouse
dreams of & marriage is nuther tru sign of death.

"If I dream of a naked purson I'se is sho to die., No cat mus come in
wen dar is a ded body for de cat will sho eat de body.

"If a cat crosses youse path to de left some kind of bad luck is sho
to overtake on yer journey.

"If a peckerwood pecks on de roof of youse house you will sho lose some
member of youse family, Dey is pizen.

"No I'se ges ter scalrt ter go whar day call up Spir:ubs.

o, Jw...nm. o i et S i s o fern-~ SRR O NS S N,,_...,..,......«‘

";“’.fa.le of Mar'y Wooldrldg;e- (Cla.rksv:.lle Pike - Age about 103. ¥ 5'

"Méry and her twin sister were slaves born in Washington County, ..,Ké'ﬁtucky,‘
near Lexington, belonging to Bob Eaglin., When Mary was about fourteen years
0ld she and her sister was brought to the Lexington slave market and sold and a
My, Lowis Burns of the same County purchased her, Mary doemn't know what beéame
of her sister. Five or six years later she was again put on the block and N
sold to a Negro Trader but Mary does not remember this traders name. While ;
here she was kept ina stockade and it was several yemrs before she again was

bought by a white man. Mr: Thomeas McEiroy near: Lexington boﬁght her -and she ,

rema’inépdf;hivs;.._s;l,é.va ﬁntilﬂ‘thé*.‘fslé.‘#ésliv‘véra-}freé&. Mary looks her age. She is a

b
b
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still she dresses as the older slave women dre :sed in the past deys. She
wears an old bodles with a very full skirt that comes to her ankles and this
sikirt has very long d ep pockets and when 1 asked her why she had such pockets
in her skirt her answer was, "Wal you sees honey I jes em used ter dis dress
and thar is no way foh youse to had me git shud of hit, dese pockets is
powerful venient foh weh I poes inter some ones nouse why I turns dese pockets
wrong side out and dat always brings me good luck,

Mary contends that she elways wears three petticoats.,

"Marse Thamos lived in a big log house wid a big plantation all around
hit. He had three hundred slaves on de two plantations. Jarse Thamos sho
wes good ter us niggers. No nigger mus whoop his stock wid a switch., "I'se
heared him say meny time don't youse niggers whoop dese miles. How would you
would you like to have me whoop you det way?" And he sho would whoop dem
dem niggers if he cotched dem, Lawd have mercy who whould hew thot I'd be
here all dis time, I'd thot T1'd be ded and gone. All dese ole niggers try
to be so uppity by jes bein raised in de house and cause dey was why dey think
is Quality. Some of dese nigger gals was raised in de house but most of dem
was made work ebery whar on de plantation. My Massa has his nigger gals to
lay fence worms, mak lences, shuck corn, hoe corn en terbacco, wash, iron, and
de missus try to teach de nigger gals to sew and knit, But shuocks niggers
aint got no sense nuf ter do fancy things. Sometimes I tended de chilluus.

"Yah, yah, I sho do member Abrahem Lincoln., My Missus and Massa did not
like Mr, Lincoln, but pshaw, all de niggers did. I member him, I seed him
onoce, sooh after I was freed.

"Pshaw, dey was hard times durin de war, my Missus and sum of de nigger
gals and de ohilluns hae to stay in the woods several days ter keep way from
de soldiers. Dey eat all de chiokens and kilt the cows and tuk de horses and

we sho soairt. out dar.wid dem varmints roving roun.
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"Nigser aint got no business being sot frse, nizgers still oughter
be slaves, Us niggers did not hev to bother bout de victuals sor nuthin.

"Wen my Missis called us nigrers gether and told us we was free I was
as happyzas a skinned frog but you seed I didn't have any senee. All niggers
ére fools. Now she says, she did, you can all stay here en work en we will
pay you foh your work, er you can work foh some body else, but I hev raised
you hones, and don't you steal, and work foh nuf money so you wont hev to

>

steal it if youse gits hongry and haint got no money to buy vittals jus you ask

de white folks foh hit and dey will giv hit to youse, Oh how I miss my Missis

and Masse 50 much., Wish I hed dem now.

s

"Shucks on dese nigzgers and dar ways now. I lef de plantation my old
Missus and Massa home and got on a steam hoat on de Ohio Ribber and nu}sed de
chillun foh de Captain and he's wife on dat boat foh about two yeare. An den
He,He,He, a nis:er don got much sense, Miss Fannie an Mr, Harry Campbell whot
paid me foh my work onde oat gives Five Dollars foh de work on I'se didn't

hev ssnse nuf ter know what ter do wid dis money. So I goes ter de store en
buys me a cedar tub and filled hit wid candy. Miss Fannie gave me back de

money foh de tub an den I ate nuf candy ter git sick and den lMiss Fannie took

- de candy back to de store and she got my money back, she did.

"But shucks, I did not no whot ter do wid de money.» Wen IAlef Miss
Fannie I rode to Henderson on a log raft en wen I got dar dey was a big cirous
and sum one was sayin, "de perade be here directly, He,He,He, I didn't no whot
dey meant, big ignorant fool dat I was and still is, en wen I seed de elephants
and de uther varmints I ran like a big pop-eyed fool nigger cause I never deed
such things. Dat day on de road in town I met my ole Missus MoElroy en she had
me ter help her wid de chilluns and tuk me ter de circus and wen I got in de

tent and saw all de cages and things I was sho scairt of ebery thing till I

seed dem bavboons dem I felt all right and at home cause I jes knowed dey was



- o 109

my first cousinse I stayed in Henderson foh sometime working foh furst one
and tother en den Mr, denry Shackleford hired me en brung me to Christian
County. Not long fore I was married ter Albert Wooldridge we sho had a big
woddinge Zack Major a nigger proeacher of de Baptist faith did de ceremony.
right here in Hopkinsvilles
"Yes, sho I has ben a mid-wife or gramny. All dese high falutin things
dey is doin now in child nirth is tommy-rot dey oughter hev jes grannies now,
I livered more babiss den most doctors sometimes de white folks had doGtors
but I don't take no stock in dese doctors. De furst thing you does wenr a new
vaby is born is ter let hit lay twenty minutes den cuf de cord and dan grease
a scortched rag wid lard jes hog lard on don put de bLelly band cn den gruase
de baby all over. Ueboer wash de baby till tis over a week ole, Wen de babies
had colic I'd take dirt dobber nest and make a tea, den giv did ter de baby,
Sometimes if I couldn't fin no dirt dobber nes I would git a spider web and
make & tea den piv dis or clse jes shake de baby by de heels, If folks would e
tend ter habies like dey uster why dese people now wouldn't hev heart trouvle, |
"Sho I ssed a chost once, I sced Miss Annie Wooldridge after she died up ;
here on Main St, I was jes settin on de back porch steps jes A lookin while
de white folks was er eatin supper. Iiss Annie allways got de eggs en I sead
her dat day. She jes come thru de hen house .door en hit was locked en den
thru de pantry door and hit was locked en I jes called her daughter and I knowed
I seed her, sho, I did, it who was Miss Annie.

"Of course dar is hanted houses, De ole Sharp house were dat er way

and all de Shafpstwere ded but dis house were empty. You neber did see anything

“but I sho had heared de doors slam en de silver rattlo emat night in my

cabin near to hit I'd sees lights bob up en down. Any body in dis town can tell

you dats so foh dey tore dis house down ter run de hants eraway.
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"Poople don other bout de moon much now but if dey would lissen ter
de ole nispers dey would always hev good crops. Now if you plant pertatoes
by de dark of de moon you will always hev good crops en if you plant dem on
de light of de moon den you hes all vine., Corn planted on de lizht de moon
den you has a gooderop. L'se mows cause I ken member fore de nigsers were
freed you could jes plant by de moon and plant anything in God's ground en by
de moon en de crops would grow. Now dey jes buther up God's ground en put
ole stinky messy fertilizer on hit en de crops jes burn upe. Nobody oughter
mess wid God's ground.

"I'se a Publican who ever heared of a Democrat nigger. Nigger neber
did own enything so dey cant be Democrats em if dey vote a Democrat ticket dey
is jes votin a lie. Cause no nigger neber did own slaves only the old nigger
slave t raders and dey werent nuthin but varmints anyﬁay. Ye jes has to hev

owned slaves to vote a Democmat ticket en den no nigger eber did own slaves

or hed pethine,!
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(Mary lives in Clarksville, Pike R.R. #1, Hopkinsville, Kentucky)
CALDWSLL CO. (I E, O'M %
16 )()9 i (vlary B ﬁalley) ‘3

Coal Mine Slaves: In 1836 large numbers of slaves were brought into Caldwell

and worked by the owners of the ore mines, which necessiteted extra patrols,
interfered with local workmen, and so on. The taxpayers«co.mplained to the
Legislature and an extra tax was allowed to be levied for the benefit of the
county. In other books we find that the owners of the slaves who worked in
these mines was President Andrew Jackson who brought his slaves from Nashville
to the iron and lead mines in Caldwell and Crittenden counties; he is said

to have made several trips himself to these mines.

The Missing Man:

"In 1860 Mr. Jess Stevens owned a negro slave and his wife. Jess

Willian;s, who lived in the north end of the county, bought the old slave,
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hut did not “uy his wife.

"One day one of Jess William's boys went to Zdward Stevens and an
argument followed, causing Mr. Stevens to shoot him in the arm, Later Jess
Williams took the old negro and went to the field where Ldward Stevens
and the boy were planting corn. They hid behind a tree and the negro was
givel the gun and was told to shoot when Stevens came down the road by them.

"He came by slowly covoring corn but the negro did not shoot. Williams
said, "Wy didn't you shoo’c?". and the nsgro renlied, "Massie, I just didn't
have de heapt." Williams said, "If you don't snoot next time, I'm going to
shoot you." When Stevens started by!the negro shot and killed him, tearing
his hoe handle into splinters.

One day a salesman , who rode a fine horse and had a beautiful saddle
came to Princeton and later went to the Williams home. Several days later
his people got anxious about him, and after checking up they found that he
was last seen poing into the Williams home, Several days later his people
found his hat flosting upon a pond near the house, and a few weeks later one
of the Williams boys came to town riding the saddle that the salosman had
ridden a few months before.

The old negro slave went to Mr. Stevens to visit his wife, and while
he and Mr. Stevens were in the field a spy was hidden in the ambush listen=-
ing to the conversationebout the salesman. When the old slave returned home
he was t ied to the tail of a young mule, which was turned loose in a new
ground and was dragged, bruised and almost killed, Edward Williams, son of
Joss Williams, found the old slave and cut him looso, His father and brother
found it out aend started out to hunt him, intending to kill him, but he
managed to dodge them. M

Mr. Jess Stevens was walking along e path the next morning and heard

& mournful groan, and after looking for awhile found the old slave. The
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worms had eaten his face and he was almost dead. The'people brought him to
—_— — -
the courthouse and began ringing the bell to let the people know that some

injustic had been done. When one hecame tired another took his place, The
bell rang both night and dey until most of the citizens of the county came to
see what was wronge. A number of men went in daytime, without mask or disquise,

to the Williems home and hung Jess Williams. They intended to hang the two

R

boys but they got aways

Ay, . Yhew v o, e AR eebn e A L BRI e - PRt

e BALLARD Co. (J.R. Wilk T
%, I (Je erson) hi'fk' [

During the period of: slavery in the Purchase Region, buying and sell-
ing slaves was carried onst irregular intervals. The trading usually took
place at the home of the slave owner. The prices paid for slaves was

dependent upon certain conditions. In case of a full grown, robust negro
boy the price was sometimes as much as one thousand dollars. The prices

paid was varied according to the age, the general health and other conditions
of the individual,

At times pathetic scenes prevailed in the selling of slaves; namely,
the separation of mother and childe Often, a boy or girl would be sold and
taken away from hi;“or her m5§her. In many cases the parting would be perman-
ent and the child and its mother would never see ench other againe

The slave ownor maintained separate housing quarters for his sleves. In

some cases the living quarters of slaves was comfortable and agreeable; in

other cases, living conditions of slaves was anything but agreeable. Some
masters were reasonably gentle to their slaves, while others were cruel.

One of the sadddest, darkest and most pathetic conditions thet existed
during the period of slavery'was.the intimate mingling of slave owners, in

fact many white men, with negro women., It hes become known that very often

8 slave was sold who was the direct offspring of his or her owmere. This -

practice prevailed to some extent in the Purchase Region, but was not universals

il
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‘lhen the emancipation proclamation became effcctive and the slaves were
given freedom, soms of them profered to remain with their masters, while
others started out into the world for themselvess Very often, some of
tho slavds, who had anticipated that liberty meant more to them than
anything elsse, and who went out into the cold world of indifference, soon
returned to their old masters, The; “ound that thoir former home was a
mucin bettér place to abode than anything outside of it,

Rsereations of slaves:

The following is an 0ld fashion ballad that was sung during the period
of slavery and which was very comon throushout thoe Purchase Region: "Jeff
Davis rode a biz white horse, but Lincoln rode a mule -- JeIff Davis was a
fine, smart man, and Lincoln wes a {oole Jell Davis had a fine white; Lincoln
only had a mule == Joff Duvis was a wonderful men and Lincoln was a fool",

\ Ring dancing was largely practiced during the slavery veriod. Especially
was this participated in throuzhout the Purchass Region. This was a rather
primative kind of dancing end was periormed mosvly by negro childrens The
goneral procedure was to draw a ring on the ground, ranging from 15 to 30
feet in diameter. The size of the ring to be used was determined by the
number of persons vho wore engaged in the dancing ring.‘ The youngsters
would congregate within the ring and dance to the rhythmic hand clapping
and rhytm of the tambourine, which was performed by the white pesople in the
cormunity.

Sometimes large congregations witnessed these primitive affairs, and
they became a great Saturday evening entertaimment for the community at lergse.
During the peridds of intermission, the youngsters, who had engaged in the

dancingwould be given a kind of feast on barbecued meat and cider drinkinge.

At the conclusion of this brief festivity, they would continue in their
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cdancing, and very often this hilarity would be carried on well into the
OVInINnge

Another kind of entertaimment, which was precticed during the period
of slavery, was the singing ol nsgro folk songs and spirituals. The darkiss
~would hold gatherings of this kind at tho homes of individuals or members,
and engage in singing their favorite songse. These singings were gonerally
held during the evenings, esvecially on Saturdays and Sundeys, and not only
a forded a favorite pass %time for the darkies; bubt also for whito people.
Most alweys, the singings were ctteonded hy a large audience of white people,
men, vomen and children. These satherings groew with.increasing popularity,
until they becamo one ol tho most [avorite classcs of smusement,

Also, the darlkies were vory fond of sports, such as were common to the
period, and many of thom were vory doxtorcons in the loading sports o the
daye. One of the most com'on of thessc wss "urdle racing. Illere, the con-
testants woulc leap over hurdles that were placed at regular intervals apart.
At time, NUO T OUS participants would engase in these races, and the sport would |
extend ovor the entire day. There was a kind of jumping too, which was called
hurtling., In the sport, the contestants made use of a hurtling pole, which
was & small rigid-pole about 12 feat in leagth. The jumper would take a
lbng running start, vhich would emable him to teke on additional momentum;
and with the assistance of the hurtling pcle, would leap over a hurdle that
was placaed e considerable elevetion abovc the grounde The chiel object in
this kind of jumping wus loeaping over & high hurdle. The contestant, who
made the highest leap, was awarded the highsst honors of the contest, A
second, third and fourth honors were awarded too.

Another kind of cﬁntest was called "A free for all", Here a ring was
drawn on the ground which ranged from about 15 ft. to 30 ft. in diameter de=-

pending on the number of contestants who engaged in the combat, Each participant
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was given a kind of Lag that was stuifed with cotton and regs into a very
compact masses ihen so stuffed, the bags would weigh on an average of 10
pounds, and was used by the contestants in a*riking their antagonist., Zach
combatant picked whichever opponent he desired and attempted to subdue him
by pcunding him over the head with the bag, which he used as his weapon of
defenses And which was used as an o”’ending weapons The contest was con=
tinued in this manner till every combatant was counted out, and a hero of the
contest proclaimede. Some times two contsstents were adjudged haroe;; and it
was necessary to run a contest between thefwo comatants before a final hero
could be proclaimed. Then tho two antaronist would stage a battle royal and
would continue in the con’liet till one was proclaimsd vietorious.

Sometimoes these lI'ree-ror-All battles were carried on with a kind of
improvised hoxing gloves, and the contests were carried on in the same manner
as previously descrived., Very often, as many as 30 darlzies of the most
husky type were engaged in these battles, and the contests were generally
attended by large audiences. Being staged Guring the period of facorable
wreather, and mostly on Saturday afterncon; these physical exhibitions were
the seenes of much controversial conflict, gambling, oxcessive inebriation
and hilarity.

Banjo and guitar playing were practiced by ﬁhe many darkies of the
slavery period also. These were on the order of concerts; and many darkies
although they had no scientific training, beceme rather accomplished musicians
in this respect. Melodious music might be heard at these old fashion contests,
as most darkies, who acquired knowledge in the playing of these instruments
were familiar with nearly all the melodies and folks songs that were common to
the periode

(The foregoing is copied verbatim from conversation with Tinie Force,
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ond Elvira Lewis, LaCenter, Ky, Thesc 2 negro women are very familiar with
the'slavery period, as they were both slaves, and many of the facts common
to that time were witnessed by them. )

LAYRLNCE CO. (Edna Lane Carter)

Extract from the Civil War diary kept by Elphas P, Hylton, a Lawrence
Coe volunteer in the Union Army: "On 17th of July (1864) I was deteiled for
picket duty and sew three thousand negro soldiers on a grand review, a black
cloud to see. On the 18th I was relieved of dutye. Here I became d{;satisfied
as a soldier on account of the negro,negro,negro. On the 23rd we began to
get ready to leave this negro hole and on the 24th, to our greét jby and
gladness, we were sent into camp near Danville."

Leslie Co., (Viola Bowling)

McIntosh was a very progressive farmer and had a large supply of food,
being a Rebel of the Rebel Army camped at the mouth of this creek near his
home where they could secure food. He had a slave called "Henry McIntosh"
who was drafted into the Union Army. Hé did not went to go but his master
told him, "Well Henry you will have to go, do not steal, nor lie and be good
and when you get out come on back," He did come back and stayed hereﬁuntil
he died, he later married and was the father of "Ben McIntosh (colored) who
later lived in Hyden for years. lMcIntosh did not have ény help on his farm
aefter this slave was taken away from hime. So he let the youth of 16 years
Mr. Wooton, come to his home and help him get wood and work about the place.
MeIntosh had another slave but gave him to his son-inelasw John Hyden, who

' %hen lived bne mile up Cutshin from the Mouth of McIntosh. He hed o small
store which was the first store in that community.

Garrard Co. (Sue Higgins)

XE 3 thlons about nature when the stars fell in 1833,

. At the\cld Thamas Kennséy ferm (Uncle Tam s Cabin)* young Tom and SGme
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more boys were playing cards in one of the negro cebins, One of the slaves
went to the cabin door and called loudly, "lMas'r Tom! Come quick, the whole
heavens is falling." He continued %o call. After much persuesion and
repeated calls from the old negro, young Tom said, "I'1ll go and see what.
the D__ old negro wents". Young Tom went to the door and saw the stars
reining down. He ran to the big house and jumped on a feather bed, and
prayed loudly for help.

Mrs, Jonnie Slavine

When she was a child, ilrs. Slavin was our nearest neighbor. She said
her father used to tell her tnese tales, William Kévanaugh wa.s ner father,
Webster Coe (J. Dunbar,)

Slaves wers brcught and sold in Clay at one time. A large, stout
negro women in good health sold for $300 to $500. A large stout negro
man sold for 51,000, Children were sold for $150 to $200. Mr. Tom
Johnson, who is living now, states his father was a slave trader and was the
chief sheriff of Webster Co. The runaway slaves were usually caught in thié
part of the country. The roward was usually $100.00.

CALDWELL CO. (lary E, O'lalley)

The following story was given by a colored woman, Esther Hudespeth, who
was once sold as a slavee It was told to her by her slave mother in 18403

" A long time ago there lived a rabbit and a coons They lived so close
together. Ome morning Mre Coon came by after kr. Rabbit, and wanted him to
go over to seesnme-girls with hime So Mr. Rabbit agreed and went with Mr,
Coone Mr. Coon and the girls had some fun meking fun of Mr, Rebbit's short
taile Mr. Rabbit was very glad when the time ceme for him to go home, be=-
cause he was tired of being talked aboute. ilr. Coon had to go get a drink of
water, and Mre Rabbit told the girls that Mr, Coon was his riding horse and

he would ride him when he came becke By the time he got thru telling the
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girls, Mre. Coon called to iir, Rabbit that ho was ready to go. Irs Coon
had enjoyed himself so much, while ilr, Rabbit had not,

The noxt day Mr. Coon came by for Mre Rabhbit to go with him to see the girls.
lre Rabbit played sicke I am too sick to wulk ovor there, he said. Mre Coon
said, I will carry you on my baék if you want to ride. No, said Mre. Rabbit,
I cant ride on your backe I will fall off,

Mro, Rabbit ssid, If you will let me put this saddle and bridle on you,
I will goe So Mrs Coon agreed to let Mr, Rabbit put the saddle and bridle
on Mr, Coone So they went along thru the woods., When they got in sight of the
House, Mre Coon told Mr. Rebbit to get off--that he did not want the girls to
see him on his back, lNre Rabbit pulled éut a whip and began to whip Mr, Coon,
hollowing so the girls would see him, and made Mr. Coon go up to the hitching
rackes There ir. Rab»it hitched iMre Ccon and went in the house and enjoyed hime
self with the girls, while Mr. Ccon pawed the ground. Mr. Rabbit bade the girls
goodbye, and never did Mr. Coon come sfter lr, Rabbit to go to see the girls
with him,

Anderson Co, (Mildred Roberts)

Many of the following storises were related by Mr. W.B. Morgan'wh5 at
one time owned and operated a livery barn. He hired several negroes to look
after the horses and hacks, and remembers many funny tales about them and
others:

f‘,w—"«m
/ "Kie Coleman, one of my employees, was standing without the livery steble

smoking e two-fer cigar that some one had given him. Another negro walked up
to chat with him, and he reared back and said"Get eway nigger, nothing but the
rich can endure life,"
e
"I was hauling grain for the distillery. One morning I ceme down to the
barn, and Kie was too drunk to take his team oute I gave him a good going

over about wasting his money that“way instead of saving it for a decent
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funeral. This is one of the best ways to appeal to a darkey because if there
is any thing they like it is a big funeral.

"He just kinda staggered up to me and said "Boss, I don't worry a bit
about dat, White folks don't like to smell a live nigger and -1'se knows good
and well da hain't gwine to lebe no dead nigger laying on top of de groun',"

K sk oK 35k o ok

"I furnished the horses for the hearse, and one night I tole the boys
to leave it in the stable because we were going to have another funeral the
next day.

"Bach night ons of the boys had to sleep in the office, and this particular
night it was Bill's turne. Bill was an old, One -legred negro and very supersti-
tious. He said,:

" "Boss, this is my night to stay here, and you know, boss, I sho likes to
work for you, but I jest tells you now there jest hain't room in this here
house fer me and that black wagon at nighte" I moved the hearse."

Ki0X CO. (Stewart Carey)

Some slaves were owned in Knox Co., most of éhem being in Barbourville
where they served as house-servants. The negro men worked around the house
and garden, while the women were cooks and maidse. The slaves usually lived

in small one-room houses at the rear of their masters home, and were generally

well fed and clothede

There was some trading of slaves mmong the Barbourville and Knox County
owners,‘;nd few were sold at Public puction.. These public sales were held on
Courthouse Square, and some few slaves were bought and sold by "Negro Traders™
who mede a business of the traffiec in blacks. Occassionally a negro man would
be sold away from his family end sent away, never to see his people again.

CIARK CO. (Mayme Nunnelley)

Most Kentucky superstitions are common to all classes of people because
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the negroes originally obtained most of their superstitions from the white
and because the superstitions of most part of Kentucky are in almost all cases
not recent invention but old survivals from a time when they were gensrally
accepted by all germanic peoples and by all IndosBuropeans,

The only class of original contributions made by the negroes to our
stock of superstitions is that of the hoodoo or voodoo signs which are brought
from Africa by the ancesters of the present colored people of America. On the
arrival of the negro in America, his child like mind was readily reoébtive
to the white man's>superstitions.

The Black slave and servants in Kentucky and elsewhere in the South have
frequently been the agents through which the minds of white children have been
sown with these supernatural belisfs, some of which have remained permanently
with them. Nearly all classes of superstitions find acceptance emong the
negroeses The most widely prevalent are beliefs concerning haunted houses,
weather signs, bad luck and good luck signs, charm curse and cures and hoodoo
signse Their beliefs that the date of the planting of vegetables should be
determined by the phases of the moon is unshaken.

Casey Coe (R.L, Nesbitt)

While slavery existed in Casey Coe., as in other conties of the State,
before the Civil War, there are no negroes living the ¥ county today who
were born into slavery; and very few white people who can remember customs,v
incidents, or storiés of the old slavery days. It is known that the first
slaves in the county were those brought here from Virginia by the early white
settlers of the county; and that until they‘werekgiven their freedom, the

slaves were well cared for and kindly treateds They lived in comfortable
cabins on the lands of their owners, well fed and élothed, given the rudi-
mantg of spiritual and educational training, necessary medical attention in

sickness; and it was not unusual for some slave owners to give a slave his or
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her freedom as a reqard for faithful or unusual services., If there was any
of the so-called "Underground Railway" method used to get slaves out of the
state, as was the case in many c¢ unties, there arse no current stories or legends
relative to such to be heard in the county today. It is thought that the
slaves of Casey @ounty were so well cared for and so faithful and loyal to
their masters that very few of them cared to awe and po to non-slavery states
in the North. So there was little, if any, call for any secret methods to
provide for their escape. Lven after they were given their freedom; many slaves
refused to leave their masters and spent the remainder of their lives in the
service and as charges of their former owners. The present generation of course
kmows nothing of slavery, and even the older people kmow only what was told
them by the forebears, and no especially interesting stories or 1egends are
current in the county today relative to slaves, or the customs of the old
slavéry days before the War between the States.

CHRISTIAN CO. (Mamie Hanbery)
HCO0=DCOISI

A snake head an' er lizard tail, Hoo-doo;
Not close den a mile o' jail, Hoo-doo;
De snake mus' be er rattlin' omse,
Mas' be killed at set uv sun,
But never while he's on de run, Hoo-doo.
Before you get de lizard cot, Hoo-doo;
You mus' kill it on de spot, Hoo-doo;
Take de tail en' hang it up,
Keteh de blood in a copper cup,
An' be sure it's uv a pup, Hoo=doo.
Wait until sum stormy weather, Hoo=~doo;
Put do head an' feet together, Hoo-doo;
In a dry ol' terrapin shell,
Let 'em stay fer a good long spell,
But don't you ever try to sell, Hoo-doo.
De rattlers mus' be jus' seben, Hoo-dooj

But mus' not be ober leben, Hoo-doo;
He mus! be curl'd up fix'd to fight,

But see dat you don' let him bit ,
Den you hit w'en de time is righ%, Hoo-dooe
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Ef you do, it's pwer is dead, Hoo-doo;
'Cause it is all right in de head, Hoo-doo;
Save de head and de buttoms, too,

Fer de work you'll have ter do,

You will need 'em till you're thru, Hoo-doo.

Keteh a live scorpen wid you han', Hoo=doo;
Drown in mare's milk in a pan, Hoo-ddo;
Den dry it on a pure lime rock,

Ninety=-nine minutes by de ~lock, Hoo-dco.

Den git a hand which is a bag, Hoo-doo;

lfade uv any sort uv rag, Hoo-doo;

An' let de top be color'd blue,

Den git de hair frum out de shoe, Hoo-doo. -

Now we'n you find de folks ain't well, Hoo-doo;
An' dey wants yu to move de spell, Hoo=doo;

Git your grediemts together,

Ster dem up wid a goose foather,

In sum dark an' cloudy weather, Hoo-doo.

Den put 'em in de hoo-doo bag, Hoo=dooj
In dat 1little »lue top rag, Hoo-doo;
Den slip 'em in betweoen de ticks,

Ef you wvmnat de conjure fixed,

Is de way you do de tricks, Hoo-doo.

Ef dey wants you to git 'em well, Hoo-doo;
Dat is de han' dat moves de spell, Hoo-doo;
Toke it out before der eyes,

An' you mus' be awful s'prised,

And dey will think dat you is wise, Hoo=doo,

Den lay right down on your back, Hoo-doo;
Ef you hear de timbers crack, Hoo-doo;
Den yer kno's yer trick has won, '
Den you'll ast er-bout de mon,

For you kno's yer work is done, Hoo-dodo.

Now ef you wants de conjure fixt, Hoo-dGoj
A1l you do is to turn de tricks, Hoo-doo;
Jes git dat bottle what you had,
An' to make your patient glad,
Is but to make de conjurer mad, Loo-doo,
HOPKINS CO. (M. Hanberry)
In this county practically no one owned nidre than one or two slwves as

as this was nevér a county of large plantations and large homes. These slaves

were well housed, in cabims, well clothed and well fed, not ovérworked and

seldom sold, were in closer touch with the "white folks" and therefore more

!
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intelligent than farther south where slaves lived in quarters and seldom came
in contact with their masters or the masters families, When a gentleman
wished a slave he usually went to Hopkinsville and bought slaves there.
Occasionally one slave owner would buy one from another. "If there was ever a
slave market in Madisonville c¢r Hopkins County I do not remember it or ever heard
of it," says J. M. Adams, book-keeper of Harlen Coal Company, age 84, Madison:-
ville, Ky.

MARTIN COo (Cullen Jude) -

In the year 1864, during the conflict between the North and South, a
new citizen was added to the town of Warfield., His ﬁa.me was Alfred Richardson,
a colored man, Heretofore the pesople would not permit negroes to live in
Warfield,

Richardson was in a skirmish at Warfield and was listed emong the
northern people ws missing., His leg was injured and he was in a serious
condition. The good people living at Warfield had their sympathies sirred
up by his condition and took him in and gave him food and medical atteution
untii he was able to work.

At first the Mp_gople thdugl?t they had done a Samaritan Act, but as soon
as Alf had a chance fo prove” himself, he was considered a blessing and not a
curse, He became the paper hanger for the toﬁm. Then someone wanted to have
his hair cuf and Alf proved to be an excellent barber.

He rented a shfp and went into the barber business and made & successe |

He owned considerable land, end other property when he died. He lived and

died at Warfield, Ky., and was considered ome of its most up to date citizens.
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