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Interview,with Dan Bogie: 

Uncle Ds.n tells me "he was born MEy b, 165c; at the Abe W"heeler 

place near Spoonsvi1le, no'w kno,\:'vn as Nina, about nine miles due east 

from Lancaster. r.Iother, whose name was Lucinda -;;heeler, belonged t.o 

tne Wneeler f·amily. My father was a slave of Dan Bogie's, at Kirks", 

yille, in Madison County, ~"'1d I was na..'TIed for hL."ll. My :Dl:other' s people 

were born in Garrard. County as far as I IG1o-:i.I had one Sister, born -
in lb6u, who is novi deaq., and is buried: not far from Lancaster. 

=;~arse Bogie ov~ned. about 20u s.crl;S of land in the east·~rn section at.' 

"Ghe county, and as far as I can remember there were only four 

slaves on the place. "{ie lived in a one-room cabln, with o. lo:t~ 

above, and this cabin Vlas an old :fashioned one about hundred' ya.:rds 

from the house. 'Ne lived in one room, with one bed in the cabin. 

The one bed was an old fashioned, high post corded beotw:here my 

father and m,Jther slept. My sister and rae slept in a trundle bed, 

. made lilfe th~igt~d except the ,oosts were made smaller and was on 
rollers, so it could be rolled under the big bed. Ttlere was also a 

cradle, made of' a wooden box, with roc!u~rs na~led on, an:d my mother 

told me that she rocked me in that cradle when I was a baby. She 

used to· sit and sing in the evening . She carded the viool and spun 

yarn on the old spinning wheel. My grandfather was a slave. of Talton 

,~illlbry, whose farm joined the Vfneeler farm. He made shingles. witn a 

steel dravti.n&; knife, that had a wooden handle. He ma.de these "shitlgles 
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shoes made.' He Vlould put my goot on the floor and mark around it 

for ·the measure of my shoes. 

I,~ost of the COOkHlg Vias in an oven in ttle yaro., over the bed 

of' coals. Baked yossurn and ground hog in the oven, stewed rabbJ.ts, 

frJ.eci i'ish c.nd I.Lred bacon called "streaked meat ll all kinds of' 'Vege ... 

tables, bOlled. cabbaze, pone corn bread, 2.n6. sorgnum molasses. Old 

folkS \'iould drinl{ co ff'ee, bl::t, cn.Ll.lun v!ould driilkdlllk, especl.ally 

butter ;Tillk. 

Old in8.ster- would C~.l.;t. us abo\.lt 4 0,' clOCle, &no. everybody had to 

get up a,nd GO tv tlSt.Lrring ll • Old _~arse h&d about 3u or ,;u sugar trees 

';:ulcll 'v'Jere t.ap~;)ed in. ~i'egri,:,ary. Balder spile s werE: stuc+< in tl1e taps 

for 1,l1e 'ii&t.€I' "1;,,0 CiropJut ill t,i.~e woo6.en 't.I"oughs, l..:.nder the s;)J.les. 

,.·~'~es·e t:.rougi:.s V:iere hevle6. Oll't, :,.>f 0l,~.(;1-.".:eye. 'l'his :naple water was gather­

ed up arlO. ~,:u~:. 1 .. ;' & bl~~' ~·~ettle, In:m~; 0:':1 racks, \'rit.Ll a bJ..g :t".Lre underi t 

It vIas then t,b.i:en to tile 110use c..~n:5. :;:'irnsl1ed upon t,lle stove. 'rilE ~kJ.m­

.::1..:1gS 8.f,er 1 t gut to t,fie sJrup sto.ge was DUlled dO'liffi and dade int.o 

rile.pIe sugar f)!' -:.11e ch11dFen. 

'de wore ttY;!" linen clot .. nes lU Sllil1rl1er ~nd je&ilS In winter. Slst,er 

':ure llnsey in ~Nlnt,er of G..LI:t"erellt.. colors, !.lied :fl'O.J. 11;.;rbs, especially' 

poke berrles; and ','{Ore unbleac!:lecl coC'ton ln sur{L~er, dyed. Wl t.h yellow 

My grandfather, f.,Tli:11 :;;.mbry ::Jencled shoes c~l'lQ ',;:see' !'al'rly good ones. 

'rhere were four slci.ves. ~Jry ,-'w'ther Q;Ld COOKll1g nnd t.he men ala. 
'en€: vroI~·lc. Bob Wheeler' a nd ArCrl Bogle were' our masters. Bo-cn' were 

slave 'shipped, for m:,rbosS' did' 
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Vinen we c~cte:J. bc,d ala. l:arse alvl8.ys lIcked H.ube tl1re·e or :.t"ourt.J..riles 

Has older. 

1.16.Ineo. iJ:lerlCELIl. ",,'lleeler, .~··:n· 11er ;:lot.;lex'. 

of PLint LICK CreeK c.nd savl my mother baptized, but do not remember 
(....... r'l I 

the pre&chers neEe ;r:;::- ETl.~" OJ: t,he songs t.i.1€y sung. 

"ile did not work on E.jsturday· E.fternoon. ~.r-1E.. men Yiould go fishing, 

a.!ld the women ,·ouIe: go to tne neighbors and "elp eacn other rM\ce 

C:.Lil ts. ",:e used to have "vic:.S tin:e S c.t the corn sJ.l.ucl<:inss. The neigh-

bors v:ould COLle and ~'j.elp. ',:,6 v:ou1d have ce:l":llJ fIres and sing songs, 

E nel usually 8.. big dence c.t the barn ',.'hen the corn was shucked. Some 

t';le dance. :.:iss .lJaerice ::;~arried. 8cr,l -:lard. :. vias too young to remember 

o~ly tha.t they }1c~(':' Good t~ungs to eat. 

I can remernber \/[len >:y rc~otners blot,her died. :~IE. 'I;;Jc~S burieel at the 

W~neeler, but I do not rec&ll e.ny of t~ne son~;s, and they 6.io not n~.Ve 

a preacher •. 'i":/ l'Jother took l:ds deat.n. so bard. 

There was an 016. aah hopper, made of slats, put together at the 

bottom and vIide a.t the top. The c;).shes were dumped in this end water 

poured over tl,lem',A aripwasmade and . lye,,: cC' .. ught inwooOentrotlghs. 

down and m~d.eil1tosoap. My 
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IntervieVi with Dan Bogie, Ex-Slave. 
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1<,\\, l~~ .. 
". 

U:(~cle George tells TIlE that he v;a.s born }I<:::.y 10, 1860 near Ver-

'11 . ,., ~..P d C t l ' ..0 EEl .~€S, In.iooG.J..·or oun y, Kentuc...<.y. -:-Ils J.E:.ther's nz.me \'vas Bradford " 

:::enderson, \':110 W&:J & sle.ve of -~ilford T~;':j:,lan VJho belonged to the Cleve-
. .. , . 

lc.nd f~]ily. lIe does not know where his fcilllily Chl,1f;. from. Th.e~.e: w~J:>~" '. 

21 children including two or three sets o,f twins ... All: died.:l?i~~: yoy~: " 

except his brothers: ·~ilford, Sa -, &nd Joe; and sisters: Ell&. and .. Bettu • 
.. • ~ •••• ... ..',. -w fl, 1,,1" '", ., " 

c'.ll the slaves lived in log c2.bins end there Vier€; about 30 or 40· o~· 

them on a plentation of 400 acres. liThe cE.bin I -was born· .in had. f'our" 

TOO:::S, t\;O above aDd tv:o belo';:. ~6 Booms above wert- Cc:1.l6d. lofts,. €u'1.u-" 
, ~ - ... , ,,,' ,..... v. ,'". ~ \. 

'--

\.->i(~l i:iere covered vd th straw ticks. Our covers VieT'€: ;:;l£.de·in big, pat>C;18s 
, ~ .... ~ '"'_ <0:< 1:. 

frO~~l old cast-off cloti:.cs. -,J-len we got up in the ;:lOrning we, shoveQ.~ the . . ,.. . . ~, '" ",. 

truncile bed back under the big beet. ,~,or;le b<?y \\'ould. ring a ~e~t, ?:i~: 

bell, called. the "farn bell" about sunrise. Come \;';ent to the st<;.b~.es 

to look after the horses fu"'1G r;:ules .~'lov!::Lnb Vias d~;ne '.';ith a yoke. or 
,... • ", < ~ 

oxens The horseE were just used for c&rri&ges c:..no. to r.i?-e. ~E¥ WOl"K -

• 
was pulling vfeeds, f€ed~_ng chickens, c nc. 11elping to_ take care of the 

pigs. I/~arse Clevelo.nd 1;lacl c. ver? baa f:lale hog. ,Lna had ~o 1<::eep ~i~, :in· a. 

pen about 10 feet l'iZh. S01Tietime s he \:ou1o. break out of t1~e ;;e!1', ~d it 

\mu:J.,d take all tIlE; :ulldogs in the county to get hir:l back. I ;never . , 

did earn any money, but '/:'orked€or my food and cloth€-s. I:y. dadc1~T, used 
, .' !'" ,,' ,.,' -"" .. , 

to b.:lnt rabbits and possums. I v;~nt. wi t~ him &l1~, y~.?~ld r~d~ -on his 

back with my fe-et in {lis pockets. He had· 0. do,; n2-med· Brutus, which was~ 
~ . ".",. -' . . ~ .,' .... - ~,... .. , 

. . 

a w'atchdog. I\;ly daddy would lay his hatdc,V<til anyv;here in the, woods, and. 
," .~:. ,.." ~ , , •• " _ ,,-,',. lIi ~ ., - ~ ..... ~. ~, .. ,",..,.... 

BrutU{?W9Uld at,ay by the hat until he· "¥'J'ould. come back. 1I,;'s ate .a:;LJ., kinds 
,,' ..,.o.~." _'" ~ ~ _ '> _ ,;, , '., • _, <. • ~., -.. ". ."" -..~'" "'.'..... ~ ,~~ , ...... ';\0 

~;t:;;wi:,~~t~od" ,i10&~ "and ~bbi't.si';ba.kefl~in,;~<b~g, ~pve!'h,M;~fW~jl~~R~;.i; c. 

,f±.shecifrom the ereeks and fried in hot gre~$~. We ate thi~W$~;;Pone, 
- ,', ' .", .' . , ' . '-. " " ~.. .'",', "" ,.: ' 

:::~~i.~,.': ... ~.',;.'.:"~.·.·. ' , . ,i;, '.' ,,-' .: .- :. ~- ';:~(", '~~ , ~,;,:: :,;::~:;(y.:~J:",-/i:·; ,'" . '., .".: '-;iI .'.' ~,,~,',;:~'.);~:~;:~~i";:-;,rf{::\:~:- ,;-:.\.," ;,.;' ; .... ,;."., .. ,,' 
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corn bread.. \!e had flenty of veget&1)le s to eat. In old negro called ... 
... ~ _"'_.~. ""·,·'t...·,I~ 

HOle =.~an 3enfl called us to eat. ·;."e called him the dinner bell because 

he '~':ould say 1I",.11o-e-e, God-dam your blood fu"1d guts" • . . " 

-' Out clothEs were mz.de of jeens i:-.nd lin{.s~y in w,inter. I~. t?: s~­
mer we y;ore cotton clothes. They g&.ve us shoes at Christmas time.· "J,e 

.., . ." '. t .. """ .. \. 

were measured \'ii th stick;3. Once I Vias viarrrling my shoes on a ?~9k; ~<?g 

on the big fire place, they gell ove~ behind. the logs s"1d b'U.l:'nt up. I 

didn1t IDarry while on the p18ntation~ 
, " 

I,:y master &.nd mistress lived in tlle big brick hous€ of ·15 ~·?~ms?:- .. 

with two long porches. One belo': and one below. ;.'Iy m~stus, was ~t~~s Lucy 

~J.more before she married. Her children were nemed }.~iss Iv:at, t:iss 

:c.mma., f.nd :,~iss Jennie. 

I sav,," the slaves in chains after they v/ere sold. The Yi.h.it.e. folks 

did not teach us to read and. write. \1e had ciiUrch on :tp,e :pla!.lt&.t~?p. 

but we went from one plantation to another to h€B.r pree.ch.in£~. ·i;-:n~ t~, :. 

folks preacher 1 s nCJIle was Reuben Lee ,in V.ersa~lle s .. · A ~€ ~ting. :;>f ~,he 

B&.ptist Church re~ult,ed in the first baptizing: I .ever saw •. It Vi~s .il} 

Tilr. Chillers pond. The preacher would say 'I am b~ptizing y.oU~? ~~' .. 

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

funeral. 

I remember one slave named Adams who ran away and when he came, . 

back my o~d master picked up a log from the fire· and hit him ove~ the 
" ." - ~ .... - . , . ~ . '" . ,- -.. ., ~ ... -.. -

head .. We always washed, 1:lI>.~nd cleaned up for Sunday. Some time the 

older ones would get drunk. 

on Christmas and N~w. !.ear.s _ ~Y we woul¢). $",0 uP. ~C? the ~??s,~.,~9-

they would give us candy and fruit and fire-·cre.ckers .• ·We were given· .. 
, _, ., _, _ • ~ .. _ ... ... ~...." ._ ,_ "" • "., • ~ .... ~. .. ..",..... ",. _" ......... 1" A."', "l' ~'" ,. ... 

some of all the food that the white folks had, even turkey~ Would have 
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heaps of corn-shuckings, the neighbors w,?uld come in Ci.nd then we t d ha\Te 

big dances and old Marse Vlould always have a "jug of lickerll., 

If a cat crossed out ;.ath we viould turn backlflaro.s for a while. 

· .. ·hen I waG about 9 or 10 years old I went ,from the, cab.i~ to. t:ne b~~. 

kitchen to make the fire for my m~TImy to get the breakfast and I saw 

ole man Billie Cleveland standing look~ng up in the sky. He had been 
I 

de&~ about 3 or 4 years; but I saw him. 

The white folks looked after us when we were sick. Used dock 

leaves, slippery elm for poultices. They put polk root in Whiskey and 

gave it to us. 

".:hen the news carne we were freed, vv~ry body was gl,a~. Th.e. ~;L~y~:6 

cleared up the ground and cut doV\'11 trees. Stayed with Marse Cleveland 
. .. . . ,,. ~", '" ",.. ,-, 

the first year Lfter the war. Ha-ve heard the Klu Klux Klan ride' down 
• , .. • . ~ ..... ~ • t 

the road, wearing masks. None ever bo~hered me or any of I,Iarse Cle\Te-

lands slave s • 

I marriee. years after I left Marse Cleveland. IvIa:rr~e?-. Lucl !~1~S~h 

the first time and had three chi,ldren." two g'ir:ls a!l~. l,,!:>.oy. I.?:i~t~ .. 

have no ~hildren by, my second mar:r,ia~e, but the third time I had four. 

One died. I have eight grandchildren. 

We had no overseer but Marse Hock was the only b?y ~~~ the oldest 

child. We had no w?ite :tra~ for neigh~o:rs .. , I h~:v,~ ~t:;en. ~~~, ~ove~.ea~. , 

wagon,s pul,led by ??Cen traWl ling on.th~ ,roa~. g~i:n8 :t.<? l!l~.i~~,~d us 

children was whipped .. to keep us away from the road for fear they 
\' would steal us. 
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lBitliogre.phy: 

Interview with George Henderson, ~-slave. 
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Aunt Harriet i.lason - Ex-Slave: .f l ~ , . \ \',: , 

She ViTas born one mile beloVl BrYaIltsvi~le on the ~~x~~t.o?,"rik~ ,in. 

G&rrard County, and was owned by B. LI. Jones. She gives the. date at' I-ler 
. '.'" '. . . . . , . .. ~... ... 

birth as April 14, 1847. Aunt Harriet's father was Daniel Scott-, slave 
• • • t- , • I ... It. 

out of i;:ote Scott's slave family. Aunt Harriet's mother.' s name Was }..ju:'I 
. . . , .... . . .. 

Jones, slave of Tvlarse Briar Jones, who c~e fro~ H~rrod,sburg, ~ .. ~~l: 

na:lles of her brothers were :{arris,on, :Janie1, ;-~er.i~a., 8.;YJ.d, ~;ed; her sis­

ters vrere Susie 2nd =.:aria. ~,[i ss Patsy, vii:. e of, ~'j~arse Br~a~ gays, d.a;r-~a 

to :.iarse Sai11IllY ':felsh, brother of :::iss ?atsy's and Vv'.110 lived withl1is . .. . .. .,,,.... , 

;;;ister. He taught seho?l in Bxr.fantsville for a. l.ong. t.~ile .1I?enerc..l Go,~.L'" 

who married Jane Welsh, ~dopted daugh,ter of ~fIarse :S~iar Jones, took. ~y 

sisters :.Iyra and Emma, Brother Ned and .my.self t~ Tarrant County, Texas 

to a tOV'ID called Lick Skillet, to ,live. Grape-vin.e WE.-S the. ~~,e. ?!. 0e 

',;hi te folks house. It was called Grapevine because these. _ grapevines 
.. • ... < ,Ir- ~ ... 

twin(;d around tl1e house and arbors. Sister :Emma was the cook and !\/iyra 
• _. •• _. •••• • .. .. '9-' ~ • .. • 'Ill 

and me were nurse and house maids. Brother marri€d Betty ~still, & 
• • - II ., " • \. ..... • I 

slave who cooked for th,e Estil~ famil;y .', Mr., :a:;stil1 l~te!. bo~gh~, ~e~ ,in 

order to keep him on the place. I didn't sleep in t~,e ~.ab~n,s w,i~~. ~?~ .. 
rest of the D-egroes;. I slept in th.e 1?ig hous,e and nurse~ .th.e ch,i.l~r~Il .• 

-::;::;.-

I was not paid any money for my 'Nark,. My .. food w~,s tile same. ~.s. what the 

I white folks et. In t~e summer time we wore cotton and toy;. ,,1i:n~!l:;. ~d .. : 

!linsey in the winter. The white folks took me to church G.nd dressed me 
• . • ,- • '" • n I •• • 

! 
i well. I had good shoes anc. they took me to church on :unda.y. My. master 
I " , '.. . . ". _ _ ',. _ . r 

f i was, a preac. her and a doctor and 8.. fine .:Jan. Miss r·/Iat sho was· hard to - .. . . . 
I 

:beat. The house they lived in was a big white house with two, lQng 
. . -. '" '" ~ ..... . .-..~. , '. . •.. ,. ... ...... .... ". . 

[Porches. We had no overseer or driver. We had no IIPO white neighbol'S.II. 
. " • '" • .• . ~.. • -.. .. •. ". ". .. .. "... to.. ~... •. ..." 

IThere was about 300 acres of land around Lick Skillet, but we did not 
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have many slaves. The slaves were waked up by General Gano v/ho l'Qilg a 
• .. " ... • .. 'r< 

big farm bell about four times in the morning. There was no jail on 
. '. . . ~ • • ,~ ... '10..,. 

the place and I never say a slave whipped or punished in any way. :r 
• I ,... ... 

never SE .. ',',' a slave auttioned off. My :Iistus taught 0..1.1 the slo.\'e6, ,to, ~ .• 
;", 

read end "';ri te, and VIe set on a bench in the dining roo?I, •. ·:·,rhen the nev',r6 l: 

came that Vie were free 3eneral Gano took us all in t~1e ?-ining room and 

told us about it. I told him I v/Usn' t goi~ to the cabins and slee'p .. , 
~ 

v:ith them niggers and I didn't. ;_t Christmas and ~':ew Yec.rs we S~lO ~~d 

have big times and General GEillO and IJIiss Nat would buy, us. c~drr ;)~J?'" 
, .. 

corn, ~,ni firecrachers and all the good things just ~-~ke ti1.e white . , \ \ .... 

folks • I don't remember any ','v'eddings, but .do remember. the ~u.net'al 01' 

~.ir. i;I&rion who lived betvv'een the big house and Lick 3killet. He was. 

going to be btlried in the cemelhery at Lick Skillet, but the hor~es e;ot 

scared o.nd turned the spring wagon over and the corpse fell out •. lhe 

mourners sure had a time getting things straightened out, but the~T 

fin&lly got :'1im buried. 
Ii 

='hey used to keep viTatermelon to pass to comp&ny. Us children ~J,-ould :1 
, "" t 

go to the patch &nd bring ti1e .,lelons to tlle big spring and. p.0:U.r ~v:- .. t.er, 
" ;.,~ 

~, j 
!~A 
~~ 
j§ 

over the~';~l end cool 'em. -:rhen neViS ca'1le that we VIere free we all st<.-rted ~ 

I back to Kentucky to ~'!1atrse Jane s old place. T.'1e stE,.rted t~'1e j o~rney in 

two covered wc:.::ons and &n EuLlbulance. Generc.l G~no ('.nd :~iss ~.Iat c....'1d the 

t1,','o chii.dren an;:i. me rode in the arnbUle:TIce. -;,'hen we got to Memphis we 

got on a steam boat n&.med !lOld ?~entucky!l. \'Te loaded the c,:nbulE...nce and 

the two ·wagons end horses on th::- boc:.t. ".llen vre le1 t the. :toat, 'Ne got 

on the train md go't off at Georgetown in :~:~cott County and. r,ode. ,fr_om 

there to General Gano r s Brother T:lilliam in Scott County, on a stage 

coach. ~.,then I took the children, Katy and L1a\1rice, upst&irs to Wash 
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I looked out the windoyv into the driveway and the horse s tha tr 
.... ". \. \. 

belonged to T:~arse Briar Jones. They nickered at the gate trY-iug to get 
. ' . . ~ ., . . ~ .. ,.... '- ... -.- .. . ~ ... ..... . 

in. The horses were n8med ~-Ienry Clay &Ild Dan. "::hen the chi1dren VlBht 
. . .' , .. \.. ,. , 

dovm I waved at the horses and they. lo~~.ed uP. ~t t?-~. window and hic~eI~a. 

again C).nd seemed to knovi me. ':ihen we. were c.omi~~ b~ck f:rom ~exas, Mau­

ric e held on the pl&i t of my hair all th:e. ,!,~y. back .•. I ~id? I t marry 

while I bE lonced to the G&IlO f£ulli17. :L m.a:rri.ed ~enry iJI&son &..fter· I . \ 

C@11e to Lancaster to live about sixty years ago.I am the ,mother- of-nine 

children, three boys and six girls. There are. two i.iv.ing
c
.: ,r ha:v~. no - \ 

grand-children. I joined the church when the cholera e~:'idemic broke· eu",-

in Lsncaster in 1873. 'I'r.c preacher Vi&S Brother Silas Crawford, of- the .. . ..., , .. 

Llethodist Church. I was baptized in a. pond on Creamery street. I -think . '. 

people ough~ to be religious because they live better and they love 

people more." 

Aunt Earriet l~ved at the present behind· the Vihi teo I'.:et~1o~ii!3:t: , 

Church in Lancaster. The daughter with whom she lives i.s considered one I 

I 
of the ~';igh class of co.1Qred people in LC:l'lCas.tel' .She, hold,S an ;'_.. B. i 

I 
Degree, teaching in the colored city school, Enci is also & music I 
teacher. ~:he stands by tile te"chins of her :noth€r, being a "Good I 
~,:ethodist"; giving of her time, talent, and service for her church. I 

I 
1 

! 
I 
I 
I 

I 
I 
I 
I 
il 
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Garrard County. Atlas - Stories from Ex-Slf'.ves. 

IT! t€rvi ew Y·i,1. th ~Lt r.I6y:fi eJ.p.: 

Bert Mayfield was born in Garrard County, ~~a:r 29, ~52.,. t~I~: 

miles south of Bryantsville on Smith StonE!s 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, Harri­

son, Jer~J, f'nd Laurence, who died at an early age. 

He lived on a large plantation with a l&rge old fa~.ho~~~, 

built of logs and weatherboards, painted white. There were four 

rooms on the first floor, end there were also finished rooms on the 

second floor. p~ attic contained 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. ~_ith _ as~ring 

which was made by a cobbler. The material had been woben_ ~y_~h~~ : 

slaves in a plantation shop. The flax and hemp were rais~d?~ ~~e:~, 

plantation. The younger slaves had to "swingle it" with a V;???-~!l ~n­

strl1ment, somewhat like a s'word, about' two feet lo~, LnG. Cbll€<:1 a 

8v:in[,ler. The hemp w~.s hackled by the older slc:ves. The hackle was an 

instrument made of iron teeth, about four incbes long, one-halt inch 
- - _. . - ~ 

apart ad set ina a wooden plank on. and one-half' feet long, which was 

set on a heavy bench. The hemp stalks were lai~ on these, be~che~~~ 

hackled herds were then pulled through and heaped in piles and taken 

to the-work shops where it was twisted and led 'then woven, according 
6 • • .. - .... " 

to the needs. Ropes, carpets, and clothing were made from this fiber. .. - . ..- .. -
"OUr cabins were usuaily one room with a loft above which we 

r~ached by a ladder. Our beds were trundle beds with wheels on them 

'be push them under the big beds. We slept on straw ticks covered vvith 
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Lindsey quilts, which were made from the cafJt-off el*1III •• , cut into 

squares add stripe. fI 

Bert can just remember his grandparents. 

He would feed pigs, pulled "pusley" our of the garden for them 

"and them pigs loved it mighty well It • 

No money was paid for work. Bacon and "pone bread ll ba.ed in the 

yard in an oven that had lags and lid on top was the cruef food aDd 

his favorite. The coals were put on top as well as under the. oven. I 
"'1 
::,: 

They drank sweet milk and butten mi~,. but no c0:t:f~~; ~~¥: a~~!>", ~. 
;l 

ate cabbage, squash, sweet and Irish potatoes, which were cooked with '1 

~ skins on, greased, and put in the oven. "Possum" and coon hunts were 

big events, they would hunt all night. The possums were ~~~~ ~~. ~~ .. "" ~ 
. . " ........• . .. - . -_. -. - --. - ." 

ovens and usually with sweet potatoes in their mouths. ['he lit.tle boys I 
. .' - - _. _.. .. '-. -- -.. ~, 

¥J 

wou1d ti~h, bringing homf# their fish to be scaled by ruSbing- them" ~ 
, . -~ " ... -- ~ .. -- - . .. ~ 

t 
between their hWlds, rolled in meal. and cooked in a big .. sk~~e:t ... _ ~'¥i~ ,~ 

would eat these. fish with pone corn bread and we shot had big· eatinstuj 
.' ' ....... - - '>-- ';, 

"Marse stone had a big sugar camp with 300 trees. We, ~~~!~ ?~: 

waked up at sun-up by a big horn and called to get 'our buckets and . - . . -.- .. ~.~ ... ~ ... -
go to the sugar camps and bring water from the maple. :tr~es ~ ~h~~~.­

trees had been tapped and elderwood spi1es were pla~ed i~ ~~e_~a~=; 

where the water dripped to the wooden troug~s below. W~. c~~!~e~_.:this 

water to 'the big poplar troughs which were about 10 feet long- and, 

3 feet high. The water was then dipped out and pJ.a~ed ~~. di~!~re~t 
l 
~ 

kettles to boil until it became the d~sired thickness for"Tree. Mo- .. ~-'J 
.. - ... ., - --- - ", ~ 

" ~ 
lasses". Old Miss Poll¥ would al~ays take. ou:t eno~~_ ~~ tl,l,e._ !la~~r,_~~,.~ i 
boil down to make sugar cakes for us boys. We had great times at these ~ .. ~ 

~ 

"stirrin.!,. offs" which usually took place at night. 
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The neighbors would 1:mU~ly ,?ome and ~!~ngr,th~i~_ ~;Laye~ ~o Yle-, . " 

played Sheep-meat and, othEr games. Sheep-meat was a g~e. p'la~e~~,wi th 

a yarn ball and when one of the players was hit by the ball that 

counted him out. One song we would always sing was f'~~1l0 ti~-:-~:l~~ 

Villo ting-a-long? Who's been here since I've been gone? A pret8Y girl 

with a josey on". 

There was no slave jail on the Stone place, and I never saw a 

slave sold or auctioned off. I was told that one of our slaves ran ." 

off and was gone for three years. Some ·'.ilhite person V,Trote hin to, corne 
. , .. . . " . - - -... 

llO1!1€ tllO.t hE WE S freE. E€ '.:&.2 meld.ng his OVvil way in Ohio ~d_ ,st~pped 

in Lexington, Kentucky for breakfast; while there he was asked, to 

show his Pass papers which he did, but they were, f?rlS"ed. ~o h~_!a~. _ 

arrested. Investigators soon found that his owner was Mr. stone who 

did not wish to sell him and sent f'or him to come home. Uncle Ned' s~ 

own Tim said he "would go fetch him back fl but instead he sold him to 

a southern slave trader. MyoId Mistus Mag taught me how to read. f-rom 

an old national spelling book, but I did not learn to write. VIe had. 

no church, but the Bible was read to us on Sunday E:,fternoons by some" 
. . . -

if the white folks. The first Church I remember was the Old Fork Bap-~ . ". ~.-- ... -- .'. 

tist Church about four miles from LE.ncaster on the. ~,e:xing,to~. ~~~~. 0o:r'he 

first preacher I nemember was Burdette Kemper. I heard_hiIn.}J!,~~ch~~t 

the old church where my Mistus and Master took me eve~" Sunda;y. Th~~ 
, ..' .• , ......... --' ..... , 

first Eaptizin I thatc I re:member wae on Dix Piv,€r' ~€~r-. Fl?y?-' ~, !'r~:l~. 

Freacher Kemper did the Baptizin' end EI?en ston~, one 0-; ?~l~~, s~~,,!~s 

was EElptized there v:ith a number- of others - 'It'hites and, ~l~~~~ .. too-. 

V,'hen Ellen came up out of thE, ,water she wB.sclappif"l.g her, he.nds and 

shoutif"l.g. One of' the songs I lmmember at this BE.ptizing was: 
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"Cotje sinners and Saints and hear me tell 

The. wonders 0 f E-lIlan-u-el, 

Who brought my soul with him to dwell 

And give me heavenly union." 

"The t'i~"Stfuneral sermon I !,emembe!. w~!3 . preached by t.Tohn Moran, 

negro at the first Baptist here in Lancaster. _ .. ~ i 
....... _. . .......... _... _ ... It·l. , 

I 

tiThe negroes ~ould talk am~ng_ th~.:le~v~~, bu~. ~~y.e:r. ~~~~~d: ~es; 
; 

to the white folks. I never heard of aDY trouble between blacks 8l'ld ~ ~ i 
.. ... • .. -.. .'" .'. - 1 ...,. '" ~ _ • • ... ... ............ - - • _. f'_. .... t" i 

whi tea. On SUnday's we would hold prayer meetings among ourselves·.~ 'rhe! 
- ... .. - ...... -_ .... -... _ ...... _- ... ; 

neighbors would come· when. slaves were sick. Old Mistus . looked atter 
• •• .. .......... _ ...... _ ........ \,0._ ... _ ... __ '-_,. 

us, giving us tea,s. made, of. catni:p ~. v~n.n~~~e_. ~~'.:1;L~ic~"'.J_ o~~ d~~~ . 
leaves and slipper,y elm were also used when were sick. Some·of the . - ... ... ,.~ -....... .. ..... _ .... -
slaves wore rabbit feet for charms and skins of snakes for. a belt 

as a charm. 

liMy first wedding was 53 years ago. The women was namet i)nma 

Barren, raised by Dr. Pettus. I had. no ch~ldren. We went to Mr. 

Spencer Hubble to live, in Lincoln County. l. t;; In6. no ch~~.,. 

I received the first news of freedom joyfully. 1: went to .01.d . -. '" ...... -......... ~.--- ........ 

man Onstott's to live.' I lived there t~o. Q,~_ t~e~ ;f~~!~._~_ ~~:. 

i~b~ Lincoln e. great man. He did not b.eli,e:v~_ ~n.: ~~yerr_ ~?-'. !:";>,?-ld::. 

have ps.id the southern peo1J1e:for ,th~ir slaves if' 116 had, lived. All 
, - . '. .. .' . . '. . - , . ~ . ~ .... .. -..:.:-..... .... ~" . 
the sla:ges 011 Morse Stone I s place were tl"e':lted well. 

. .' ::. ~ ;.:: .-' , ... :., .............. . 
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Interview with Will Oats - Ex-Slave I 

'inn Oats, 84 Y9ars of age, was born in Wayne County, up Spring Valley in 

1854. 3:3 • .,;).s t '~e son of Betty Oats and Wil J. Garddard of llorth Carol ina. He has 

j ,,'C)',,: ,eI· , , 

tl .... r33 sistars: 1I1CY "iiilson, Franoes"hillips that live in Ohio, and Alioe Branton 

of :,I8ro~r C;u:t;;,:. Kentuoky. He has two orothers; Jim Coffey and Lige Coffey of 

j ~ar!'o' s b 'lr g. 

As a cbU: he livod wlth his mother, brothers, sisters, and gr~rldmother. 

Th3ir q.lartJrS;".··":)l'e in the ys.rd of their {:laster; aId they were as ocmi'ortable as 

a.ny sltw'"s - with .::l:.:H)ty to 3at and clothes t::: keep them warm. 

~'iill was just a boy at that time, and h'3 cut 'VIOod and oarried it in; and 

:id. other ChO:'3S around the hou.se such as hel p to milk and feed the stook. Their' 

food was pl:;nt1fL'tl and th~y ate alJ !cins of vegetables, and had plenty of 

The fa.:i1y all I/;ore hom'S mao.e olothing, ootton shirts, heavy shoes, very 

~l«"'Vy >.lnderwearj and if th0y wore Qut their winter shoes before the spring weather 

they had to do without until the fall. 

Will Vias crmed by Lewis Oats and his sister; they lived in a two story 

':;;~se,' baHt of log and weather boarded. They were very wealthy people. The farm 

00 asisted of ':)9"er 230 aores j. they owned six sl9.ves; and they had. to be up dCfing 

their merning work before the ml'l.ster would wake. 

"\-Then working and the 81 aves WOLlld 1i sobey their master, they were pu.nished 

in some way; but there was ~ jail. They didn't know' how to read or write, and 

• 
they had no ohuroh to attend. All they had to do when 'not e;\. work was to talk 

to the older folks. On Christmas morning they would usually have a Ii ttle extra 

to eat and maybe a stiok of oandy. On New Year's Day thei'J/1MJrk went on just 

S8.llleas oaany other day .. 
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~;111, as Ii boy loved to play marbles which was about the most interesting game 

they had to pL.y. Of oourS'3, they could play outside as all children do now 

wh~n th-,y had spare time. 

At that time there were fAW dootors and w!len the 61av~s would gl9t hurt or 

sich, tf1."y VA!'" usually looked after by the :naster or by their overseer. 

:\.fter tr.) war ':tl.(; closed, WiD's gran:imother WalkAci from 1.iontioello to 

~3.in) .Tal son to tnr fr~~ papers and her ohildren. They were all y:ery haP:jY, 

Jut aftgr iYill and 'lis mother a.nd grandmother got their freedom, the grandmother 

Jonght a little la.nd an:.l house and they alJ. went there to live. Of course, they 

Y\'Ol':~ed out for othar l)aople en': raised a great deal of what they ate. Will lived 

thera ~mtil he grcn\' older and went out for hims'3lf; ani later mov.3!1 to Meroi':lr 

Cou::tJ where he now lives. 

. , 
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Ex,~$l~ve Stories. 

Au~t' B~ ii ~ . Fto hlnson ': - I found ,Aunt 13&118 si tiingon the porch, dressed nice and 

,::,38.n -,',ith a iI.-hite handb3rohief pinne:~ on her ne()k. When I went to hal" and told 

her ;:ho I was and the reason for my visit, her face beamed with smiles and she 

sa.L: "Lawdy, it has been so long that I have fore;ot nearly everythJng Iknew·. 

Furt;"er investigation soot} proved that sha had not forgotten, for her state-

C:D:1tS W"3!') ver~' intelligent. She was workins on a quilt and close investigation 

found that the wort,;: was,'well done. Aunt Belle tells me " I was born <lune 3rcl., 

1853 in Garrard County near Lanoaster. My mother's name was Marion Blevin and 

sh"'J ot'i10nged to th3 family of P1·:::8,s Bl0;;7in. "1y father's name was Aroh Robinson 

r/1::' :iv3d in Madison County. rtar:ciso{j Brady bough't; me from 018 Miss Nancy Graham 

t'1.i1') ... ,h'3n Mr. Bracy died e.nd his property was sole. Mrs. Brady bought me baok; and 

she always said that she paid $400 for me. I 11 ved in that family for three 

generations, ·~tilevery one of them died. I was the only OOild and had always 

lived at the big house with my mistus. I wore the aame kind of olothes a.nd ate 

the same kind of good the white people ate. MYlOOthsl"'and father 1ived a.t the 

oa.bin in the ya.rd and my mother did the oooking for the family. M:y father did, 

the mrk on the farm wi:t;h the help that w~ hired fro.mthe nei f!il bora. 1 was too 

yo~ngto remember muohabout the slave days,but 1 never he~dof any slaves of 

the nei ghbo1"'s beingpllnfshad., My "Miistus 'al 19'4Y8 took m~, to the Baptist Chureh 

with'her. 
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Bt bl io grB.phy: 

rnt 3rvisw with Aunt 9011a Robinson, Ex-Sle.va of' Garrard County. 
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Folklore. (Lennet!1' J ones-242). (1) • • 

Slaves: 

I ~_T!J. 97 years old 'and am still working as janitor ana support 

.' fn.:llily. ll~y father wes a whfte m£;.n B.nd my mother w's a oolored 

lady. I was owned three different times, or rather was sold to 

three different families. I was first owned. by the Walde:ls; then 

I was sold to a man by the name of Jackson, of Glasgow, Kentuoky; 

Then my father, of this county, bought me. 

I have had w~ny sIeve experiences. Some slaves were treated Eood, 

and some were treated avlf~.l bad by the 'Nhi te people; but most of them 

w'e~~e treated .cood i., they w'ol,lrl do what their master told them to 

do. 

I onoed saw a li:;ht colored ga,l. tied to the rafters of a barn, 

and .her L1aster whipped her until blood ran down her back and made 

a large pool on the ground • .And I hElve seen ne~ro men tied to stakos 

c1rove in the ground and whipped beoause they would not mind their 

master; but most white folks were better to their slaves and treated 
/ 

them better than they are now. After their work in the fields was 

finished on Saturday, they would have parties and have a good time. 

S orne old negro man would play the banj 0 while the young d(;>.rkies 

would d&mce and sing. The white folks would set around and watoh; 

and would sometimes join in and danoe and sing. 

My oolored grand fe.ther lived to b. 115 years old, and at that 

age he was never siok in his life. One day he pioked up the ~ter 

buoket to go to,the spring, a.nd a.s he wa.s on his way ba.ok he dropped 

dead.. 

23 
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(Eli~a Ison).(l). 

}i.x-21E.ve~lTl1cle '.1es -,'ioods: - - .:.;-:...;;...-.;;-.;.;. 

- • <- C.L~ e ~" s < 7' :, C' LoO .... -'.L .f e ;: 00 ..... , c...: .. __ 

V~ S~ t, cIJ.u. ~:, .. r - "1.-. 
VJ;.J,C_ .. 

n.~re-

n6mB vie.,S S8.J."1.J.6 ",,·ood.s, ut:.c 1 :'ionot, know ,{hat i'artll1y she belonged to 

.;except. 1ine,~Nooct$.EY'~"J.a$'ter· oVf11edEibout th.reeorfour llundred. acre$ 

lan.d,:.and. .'the:r:~e·were aOQ\;l;'It;, .t.\v.enty slaves ll.n~;luqJ.~ .. thecllildren'. 



Garrard C0U11-ty. 

'Jith 

da:rtiue. 

ol':-6st 816~t :::'1.18 cLbins' 

. the BE eC. t~:1E t 1':·6 in the 

fE.l1 to from i::::~e S6 \ii til 

sticl::E. sOl;'letiri16S C6_tC;1. LatEr 

o ;.' . ro ck ',,-I t11 

the::i1. 

t.:':eEt 

die: 

oven in the v~rd .. o~:-' 2:.:006. to drir.lk. 

\,r.i.en I 11 ved. take 

dogs 

hung~ over t:'1e i'ire, t"hen _ta.k:~n out t:;.l:i.d. ,.Jut in- tI. '01£:, oven to t.ake. .. 0 

1Iy 

,~unting fishing vto:I'1nS fbi;- bait •. ~:le u$edtoc~.tch~'lockney, iIa:ds2,,,. ~d 

5>'."'1''''1..4.1..1'''0 Iv1y mistus Vlould not let me go fishing 'on Sunday, but! would 

he;d a aood string C~;1:19iht .. ~~.'.' 
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.CO· S"'l ~ nel sne would 11 J..Io' c" ... .. say, ~~a6. good. luck todayH; and I would 

but never c::.id I te:"'l .(181'" y;~:..e.u I c&.uint tile 

f1. 8il • 

... -·.!c.,...·""'or~"·'·e Tull.·~· cr'"T.',.i', .-,'er1.',,-1.".I..· c • ;:".11 o'·./.L.l +'_','J.en.l :;;-l"e' ,-'1e;::,'o." "Oi'lt t';,TO'. "l"J.' l,G\~l'c.LC, '.;;':" c.", 0 c.., ..lJ".. - - - <;;. - '" •• ~ ..... ~ ... •• 

~c IlCV6I' sa;.- &. slave \!hi~;j)ed or in cnains. boss did not believe 

in that lzina of punishment. If the children ~leeded "Nhippin::;;, it '.vas 

clone Ij.ke all other children are vrllipped 1;:hen they need it. 

The first colorecj, prec:,cher I recall Vias named JaM Reed, a 

13aptist pread:cer at :-e.iilt Lick. I joined the church E.t Lowell, not 

very :':.c.1" :E'I'O~i.1 here. '.'ene ~-:,reacllers n~~ne vias Leroy Estill, a "Pre-

destineria."1I' • 

;,,[arse VIooas had five children, two boys e.nd three gir'ls, nOlle 

of them are living. 

','1e vv-ere gle.d VIJ.len '(:,he news ca.'11e that we were free, but none oi' 

us left for a long tUlle, not until the Woods i'amily was b:cokell up 10 

lilY ,father hired me out to work for my vi tuals clnci clothes, and r got 

$25.00 at the end of the, year. I do not remember of any wedding' or 

deEtth in myoId masters house. 

I·bel~eye in heart-felt religion and. prayer. The Good Bpok 

teaches us vre must be prepared forahother world af'tel:' this.·· I 

want to go to Heaven when r die, and! try to li-traoy the Bible. tt 
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IntervievT with ':les ".loods, Ex-Slave of Garrard County • 
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Customs: By Counties 

Slavery: Looal History and Dialeot. 

ANDERSON CO. (Mildred Robe:cts) 

Story of Ann Gudgel, {age unknown}. 

I· 
} , 

"I doesn't know how old I am, but I was a little girl when dat man 

28 

Lincam freed us niggahs. My mammy never tole us our age,but I knows I'se 

plenty old, cause I feels like it. 

ltWhen I was a liddle girl all of us was owned by Master Ball.:- When 

Linoum freed us neggahs, we went on and Ubbed with Master Ball till us 

ohilluns was bout grmved. up. None of us was eber sold, oause we belonged to 

the B~lls for always back as far as we could think. 

"Mann:ay worked up at the big house, but us ohi1luns had to stay at de 

oabin. But I didn't berry much oare, Gause ole Miss had a liddle ohild 

jest bout my age, and us played together. 

"The onliest time ole Miss eber beat me was when I oaused Miss Nancy 

to get et up wit de bees. I tole her 'Miss Nanoy, de bees am sleep, lets 

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

Mammy bout a day to get the stingers outen our haids. Ole Miss jest natually 

t 
l beat me up bout date 

~ "One day they n.ooinated all de slaves but mine neber took ata.ll. I 

nebber tole noboddy, but I jest set fight down by de firepla.oe and rUbbed 

wood ashes and juioe that spewed outen de wood real hard ober de scratoh. 

All de others was real siok 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 gr~other). 

( "When the War was going on between the States aM the Cont'edera.te 
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soldiers had gone south, the Yankee sold.iers came through. There was a little 

negro slave boy living on the farm and he had heard quite a bit about the 

Yankees, so one day they happened to pass through where he could see t~lem and 

he rushed into the houso and said, 1t1liss Lulu, I saw a Yankee, and he was a 

man. It 
* .;: .,' '. * ';. ,.,.; , '" * 1 * 

ItI remember the slaves on my grandfather's farm. After they v.ere freed 

they asked him to keep them because they didn't want to leave. He ~told them 

thoy could stay and one of the daUGhters of the sla.-.rp.s was married in the 

kitchen of my Grandfather's house. Aftor the werJdine; they set. supper for 

them. Some of the slave owner::: were very bood to their slaves; but some 

whipped them until t'~ey made t;aShB S ~.n their ::Iackr-:; aJ:i.Q Yfould put salt in the 

CALLOWAY CO. (L. Cherry) 

Story of Uncle Georgo Scrugf;s, a colored slave. 

I wuz a slave bero de wa. My boss, de man dat I btlong to. wuz Ole 

Man Vol Scruggs. He wuz a race hoss man. He had a colod boy raw evy hoss 

dem days and a white man faw evy hoss, too. I wuz bawn ritc-) here in Murry. 

My boss carrid me away frum here. I thought So heap uv him 8.Zld he though a 

heap uvme. I'd rub de logs uv dem hosses and rode dem round to gib ~ eXAisa. 

I wuz jas a small !joy when mj' boss aar:ri,,{d me away from Murry. My boss carri!d 

me to Le~inton. I staid wid Ole Man Scruggs a long time. I jas don nO.how 

long. My boss carrid me to his brother, Ole Man Finch ScrugGs. He rU!l a sto 

and I had to sweep de flo uv de sto, wash dishes and olean nives a.nf falks evy 

day. Ole :Man Finch Scruggs carrid my uncle up thar Vlen Ole Vol carrid me. 

Ole .Man Finch Scruggs liv'd at 8. little t O'Yin called Cl'5.ntinvil on tuthsr side 

uv Lexinton. Wen Ole man Vel Scruggs marid" he take me away fram. Ole Man 

Finch Scruggs and carrid me to liv wid h~l. I wuz den wid my ole boss again. 
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He den hired me to wuk raw a docta in Lexinton. My job wuz to clean up his 

of is and Vlen he we,nt outen de cuntry, he took me long to open d.e gates. I 

had to skowa nivos and fawks and ole br~ss canel stix. Dats been a lmng tima 

ago, Ize tellin you, white man. 'iVhile I wuz SVJeepin de doctas of is one day 

I saw droves uv colud folks gwine by wid two w~ite men ridin in front, two 

ricin in de midel, and two 1'io.in behind. De colud folks ·Wl.1Z walkin, pine 

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

r:lll but d~ l.'ri"li to man said, "stop, boy, we is not gwine a hur't you. It· I staid 

wid dat boss doeta s1..lr.lpin like a yer, an den wont back to my Ole Boss. I'd 

a bean up thar wid im yot but he kep telin me I wuz free. But I diden no 

whut he mean by sich talk. vYen my Ole Boss sole out up thar, he brunt: me wid 

him on to Paducah. 

He had a. neffu in de wholesale g;rocy bisness in Paducah. My Old Boss 

carrid me to his neffu and 1ef. me thar. Dat wuz de las time I eva saw my 

good Ole Boss caus he went on to Missouri. My Old Boss wuz sho good to me, 

white man. I sho do luv im yet. Wy, he neve. wood low me to go barfooted, 

caus he wuz afraid ltd stick thorns in my fet3t, an if he eva caut me barfooted, 

he sho wad l1i.ake my back tell it. Wen he lef me in Paducah, his neffu took me 

over to my ant, Rose Scruggs to stay all nita 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 1ef me in Paduca.l-t. De cloze wuz faw me an my muther. Wen we 

got to Mayfield, we went strate to Judge Williams oaus he marrid my Ole Boss' 

sister and I WU~~ sho we could stay wid dem. My 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 slave. Next day I 

come to Murry whar my muther Ii vad wid Miss Emily Malone. I wuz gone a long 

time caua my Ole Boss took me way from Murry wen I ·wuz a small boy. I staid 

wid my muther til ahe died. I now live in one mile uv de house whar I wuz 

bawn.Mr. Hugh Wear sez I is 100 years old. 
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GARRARD co. (Sue Higgins) 

Story of Allnt Harriet Mason, age 100 - a. :lave girl. 

~Vhen I was seven years old my missis took me to Bourbon County. when 

we bot to Lexington I tried to run off and go back to Bryantsville to see 

my mammy. mas'r Gauo told me if I didn't came the sheriff would git me. 

I never liked to go to Lexington since. 

"0ne Sunday we was going to a big meetin I we heared som 'in ra~tliUf; in 

the weeds. It was a big snake, it made a track in the dust. When we got 

hame missis as~~d 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. Diokerson's, a neighbor of General 

Gano (a preaoher in the Christian Church). Mrs. Dickersonwouldntt let the 

npadaroes" cane to the danoes. If they did oome, whe would get her pistol and 

make them leave. 

~en General Gauo went from Texas to Kentuoky, he brought 650 hea.d of 

horses. He sold all of them but Old Black. 

"Mas'r Gano went baok to Texas to take up a child he had buried there. 

The boat blowed up, and he oame nigh ~ittinf drowned. 

"One time I 1I'UZ out in Mas'rs wheat field. I would get the wheat heads 

and make ohewin f wax. I told missis I want to go up to Bryantsville to see 

my mammy. Mas 'r took me in about a week. 

"Up at Mis s Jennie West t s house they had an ole ioehouse. Some boys btl 

made out like they had a bear up there to soare every body away. 

"I ,saw a flook of wild geese fly over one evenin' late. Some boys 

saw them nnd one boy shot the leader. The rest of the flook wound. round a.nd. 

round, they didn't know where to go. 

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

ge.lthereand we was, playi%l.· horse-shoes. Celia. hit me in the head. It got 
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blood allover the baby's dress. Missis came out, she say, "I'll hit you 

ni~c€rs if you don't stop playing with horse-shoes." The scar is on my 

head yet whar Celia hit me. I ain't played since. Do you blame me? 

"Mi58i5 told her brother Sam one day to whoop me. Every time he hit 

me, I'd hit htm. I wan't feared then. 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 daughter) 

lives. 

"Missis wanted all of us litt.le niggers to call Kate, Missis' little 

daughter, Miss Kato. But missis say, "They will call me old missis then". 

"Kate had red hair. A little nigger boy say, 'Look1 Harriet, the town's 

on fire', I say gi t away from here nigger, lain 't goin' to have you ma.kin' 

fun ot my chil'en. 

"Me and missis was goin' to a neighbor f s house one day in a sleigh. 

~le baby was wrapped up in a comfort (it had a hole in it). The baby slipped 

out. I say, 'Lor' missis, you'~e lost that baby.' 

"No, I haven't, Missis say. Yie stopped and shook the comfort and John 

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

behind. II 
********* 

I asked Aunt lla.rriet to sing. She sild, "I have to wait for the speret 

to move me". (S. Higgins} 

******************** 

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 

old negro child brought about $1,500 in the slave market, an adult negro, sound. 

~~ 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 llving. TIlre free amployee is paid only 

, while working; when sick, disabled or when too old to work, his employer 
I 
I 

is no longer responsible. 

A slave owner, in West Virginia, bought a thirteen year old Qlack girl 

at an auction. When this girl was taken 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 lost. About two years after that a n~ighbor, 

on a close~y farm, was in the woods feeding his cattle, he saw what he first 

thought was a bear, running into the thicket fra.mamong 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 

girl. She had lived all this time in caves, feeding on nuts, berries, wild 

apples and milk from cows, that she could. catch and milk. Returned to her 

master she was sold to a Mr. Morgan IVhittaker who lived near where Prestons-

burg, Kentucky now is. 

A Dr. David Cox, physician from Scott County, Virginia, who treated 1~. 

Vfuittaker for a caneer, saw this slave girl, who had beoome a strong healthy 

young woman, and Mr. Whit9.ker ul18.ble to othervdse pay his doctor bill, let 

Dr. Davis have her for the debt. 

At this time the slave girl was about twenty-one years of age, and Dr. 

Davis took her home to Soott 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 over the broom stiok. 

Among the children of George Cox and his \vife was Rev. John R. Cox, Col. 

who now lives in Catlettsburg, Kentuoky, and is probably the only living ex-

slave in this county. 

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

John managed to get four years of schooling where he learned to read and write 
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and became very proficient in arithmetio. 

He says that had he had the opportunity to study that we have today 

he could have been the smartest man in the United States. 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 llilmercifully. 

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 hororible punishment and the specEs 

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 refleoted in law wages and inferior working conditions, a condition 

which affeots both white and black labor alike, in many seotions of the 

state. (Bibliography: Rev. John R. Cox (colored) Ca.tlettsburg, Kentuoky. 

Born 1852 (does not know da.y and month), Minister A.M.E. Churoh. First 

truant offioer Catlettsburg, Kentuoky. Interviewed Deo. 23, 1936. 

WAYNE CO. (Gertrude Vogler) 

"After the War was over mammie t s old man did not want us with them, so 

he threatened to kill us. Then myoId mammie fixed us a little bundle of what 

few olothes we had and started us two ohildren out to go baok to the Campbell 

family in .Albany. The ro8.d was just a wilderness and full of wild e.nimals 

a:Dd varmints. Mammie gave us some powder and some matches, telling us to 

put a little down in the road every little while and set fire to it. This 

would seare thew.i.ld,oan1mals any from. us. 

;~ got totbe .ri-nt; . ~';a~o81t~ark:and som.eold .0weman, set us across the 
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river in a canoe. She let us stay all night with her, and we went on to 

IGra.ndpap Csznpbells t I (Vie always oalled him. grandpap instead of master, as 

the others did.) V'lhen he saw us c omin I he said I Lawd havl3 mercy here 0 omes 

them poor little ohillun'. 

"I stayed with them that time until I was big en@ugh to be a house girl. 

Then I went to live with tho Harrison family in Albany; and lived with them 

till I married old Sam Duncan and oome to Wayne County to live. I've raised 

a family of nine children and have thirty-sven grand children and twenty great 

grand children. 

"Ever;>, one of my ohildren wears a silver dime on a string around their 

leg, to keep 0,"£ t:le witches spell. One time, before my daughter Della got 

to wearinb it, she was boing down the road, not far from. our house, when all 

P.t unce her leg gave way and sho could not walk. Of course I knowed what it 

was. So I went after Linda Woods, the witch doctor. She come with a bottle 

of something, all striped with all colors, but when you shake it up it was all 

the s~e color. She rubbed her leg with it and told me to get all the life 

everlasti~~ (a weed you know) that I could carry in my arm, and br~ it for 

tea to bathe her leg in. Then pour it in a hole in the ground, but not to 

cover it up. Then not to go dawn the same road for nine days. 

~Ve 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 that road for nine days.' But she came with the striped 

bottle and destroyed the witch spell again, 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 again. 
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"Della stayed off that road for nine days~ this time~ and all the family 

have worn the silver dime around their legs ever since. 

"Another time my old man Sam got down in his back. W131l~ he went to 

Henry Coulter (he was another witch doc-tor). 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 could cra.w a picture of a chicken on a paper and 

shoot it~ and a chicken would fall doad in the yard, yes sir. I'va seei him 

do it. Old Henr;,/ is dead now though. V{hen he died he had a whole trunk full 

~ 
of the queerest looking thins you ever seed. And they took it all and turied 

/' 

it. N080dy would touch it for anything. 

"I al1.·rays keep a horse shoe over my :'loor to keep the spirits away. We 

live very close to the grave:lard, and my boy Bd sa.id be had been s el31_llg his 

brother Charley in his room every night. If he was livin' right he would not 

be seeing Charlie every night. Charlie never bothers me. He was my boy that 

died and is buried in this graveyard above our house. 

0AVIES CO. (Cecelia Laswell) 

The following is a very old Negro sermon I found in an old 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 

and supposed that the neGro prea.cher belonged to her people. Quote: Mine 

deerly fran: Db dar t 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 

day so dam wite~ an so kussed aarcy, 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 scaps frum de vengence ob de Lord-day's no use pInyin possum any 

more dan day was ob Joner coorin it into de wale's belly! (Glory from the 

congregation) Let urn go to de Norf Pole~ or to de sour Pole~ to de West Pole~ 

or to de East Pole~. or de Pole s 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) Ohl 

niggors! I tink I see you look round. Yer's batter! Fer wot I tells yer's 

trurel Gorda mity's tru:t'e! Werrily I say unter yar! Vlen de court ob seshions 

ob de las day cum, ye'll reckerlect wot I say at dis times! Wen yer hab de 

Lord fer Recorder, an a jury ob anGles, an Gab~iel tar report der trial fer 

de hebbenly "Herald" (deep groans) Yas! den yar'll turn up de wite ob yeT 

eyes! (Sighs) den tar'll call fer de rock ter cubber yer! An de hill ter fall 

top 0' yer. No yer don't. Kase, in de fus place day woodn't do it; an in de 

1ibenth place, ub day would it would be no bettor dan ridin in a cart in de 

1,ig city or gettin under de butcher's stall in do fly market; fer de Lord can 

move more mountins in wun minite, dan de biggest nig~er in dis congregation 

could shake a stick at twixt now an naxt f'ort ob July (clapping of hands, sighs, 

r,roans and grunts) Ti.nk, yer :)lack sinners ob de bottomless pit, deeper dan 

de hole Holt bored fer water. Oh! yar 'II wish yo cood hore far Vlat-r dar! 

but day's no water dar, an de deeper yer go, Oh, my bredren, de deeper it git! 

.An den de smell! Yer'll giL yer soul uv yer had any left, jist. fur v{Un smell 

ob a rotten egg! Oh, my deeloa frans some ob yer hold yer nose wen yer go by 

de gas works. How der yer spose yer'l feol dare yer smell notin but brimstone 

an nash in ob teeth! (doep Groans) Oh, I hear yer groans, but I ant bee;in to 

oum. ter worst yit. Oh! my toenail a'most shako off in rna stockin wen I tink 

ob dat heat ob infernal regins! Den yer tink melted led cold as de young gemman 

at de big houses tlnk a miny J'..llip is now, an besid's my brederen it keeps a 

burnin ni te on day to de end ob eb"erlastin; 'lor needn't tink bi.meby yar go from 

dare to hebben like de Rmmain Catlick-- No, in de fust place yer don't; an 

in de second if yer oood" yarra git yer der of cole goin fruro. one place to 

tudder. An nmv, mu belob:',ed brederen, lets in tsrwestigate how ter git bale; 

how to avoid de Sing Sing ob de world wot's got to oume. Fiddlin an danoin 

wont do it. Yer'll. neber glt ter hebben by Iodin, pitohin oents, an danoin 
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Jubal De onlt way is ter support de preacher, gib yer money ter me, and I'll ~ 

take yer sins on my shoulder. An now I beseeoh yer not ter leebe dis here 

holy place an go round er oorner, round er corner and fergit de words yer 

have heered dis night. Next Wednesday ebenin dar will be a sarbiee in his 

plaoe de Lord willin, but neA~ Thrusday ebenin weffer or no. An now we will 

sing inti de 40-olebent him de partiolarest meter. 

Old Eba he \'VaS de second man fur Adam. was de rust--
A black man's made ob ebony, a white man's made o'dust. 

********:.:**** 
MetllUsela.h was the olde8t man, but Sampson was the strongest-­
Cats, rats, and puppies all hab tails, but monkies is der longest. 

(V'fuile they were singing the 11th verse, I took my departure.--B.L.) 

laUREL CO. (Perry Larkey) 

Conoerining slaves of t~-ds seotion of the country, I will quote experienoes 

and observation of an old negro lady who was a slave, Mrs. Amelia Jones, living 

. in North London, Kentucky. 'tAunt Am.elia" as she is known around here is 

eighty-eight years of age, being sixteen years of age at the close of the 

Civil War. 

Mrs. Jones says, "I will tell as best I oan remember, I was born eighty--
eight years ago in ~hester. Ky. under a master by the name of Daw ~ite, 

\ 

he was southern republioan and was eleoted .. ~s •. oOll:g,ressman by that party 
,"'_"'_ _ ... ~_", ... ~ __ .... ~,.'~I?"t.!r<~'" ., "".111111;10 ....... --.- , -os t .... 04IC0~.. , ..... 

from Manchester, Ky. He was the son of Hugh White, the original founder ---------of vVhitasberg, Ky. Master White was good to the slaves, he fed us well and 

had good plaoes for us to sleep, and didn't whip us only when it was neoessary, 

but didn't hesitate to sell any of his slaves, he said, "You all belong to 

me and if' you don tt like it6 I tll put you in my pooket" meaning of oourse that 

he would sell that slave and put the money in his pooket. 

~ The day he was to sell the .ohildren from their mother he would tell that 

> ........... \\ ... IJ,l..(J.th. er. t. 0 go to. some oth. er. pla.oe t .. o do some wor. k .and in her absenoe he would 

....... sell the ohildren. 'It was the same when he would. sell a man's wife, he a.1so 
~[~ . .. . . 
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l S,en,t him to another job and when he returned his wife would be gone. The 

master only said "don't worry you oan get another oneil. 

-' l~s. Jones has a sister ninety-two years of age living with her now. 

who ~~s sold from the auotion blook in J1anohester. Her sister was only 

tw'olve ~rears of age vrholl sold and her master reoeived $1,220.00 for her, 

then she was taken south to some plantation. Also her father was sold at that 

place at an auotion of slaves at a h1eh prioe, handcuffed and taken south. 

She never saw her father again. She says the day her father was sold there 

,was a long line of slaves to be sold and af'ter they were sold and a good 

price paid for eaoh they were handcuffed and marohed away to the South, her 

father was among tho number. 

The Auction blook at Manohester was built in the open, from rough-made 
'W '& ~ 

lumber, a few steps)and a platfo:r:-on top of that;the slav9A sold. He would 

look at the crowd as the auotioner would give a general description of the 

abili ty and phys ieal standing of the man. He heard the bids as the y oame in 

wondering what his master would be like. 

Mrs. Jones cla~s she had no privileges, but had as before stated 

plenty to eat and wear, and a good plaoe to sleep; but most masters 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. 

*******' 
Cemetery Hill as it is known to us her" being in London. Ky. was a 

hill on which a Civil War battle 'was fought. The trenches are still here. 

The hill was gi van to the north to bury their dead by Jarvis Jackson, a 

great grand father of the Jarvis Jackson who is now c~ty pogce of London, 

today. By some reason, the soldiers were taken up "and moved to a different 

plaoe only a fEr'll, years ago. ' Mrs. Hoagesaystt the first daisies tha.t were 

) 
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l)rL)ught to t!lis contry Viora put all that hill and she can remember when the 

entire ~ill was covered with them. 

The southern s ide had tranche s on the east side 01' the Dixie Highway 

on and surrounding the site where the Pennig)lton Hospital is now ste.ndlng, 

yhich are very vivid today. The London City School being in the path bears 

a hole tOday from a cannon ball. Shot no doubt from the Southern forces. 

'fl1() new addition to the school hides the hole, but until recent years it could 

be seen being about ten inchos in diamoter. 

Zollie Coffer a southern general had campod at Hild Cat, Ky. but was 

forced to retreat when general Garrad and Lucas and Stratton tw·o captains under 

~1im, all from Clay county, with a large orowd ca...'1l0 in. He, on his retr,3at 

came through London and had a 1)attle with an army of Ohioians camped .on 

Cemetery Hill, Quoted a poem by Mrn. Hodge, which she remembered from those 

days: 

J 

I 

"Just raise your eyes to yon grassy hill, 
View the bold O~lioians working with skill, 
Their bombs lying around them to spew fiery flames, 
A'nong the secec1ers, till they wont own their names. 

Mrs. Hodg;e quotes another poem from memory at-lout Gen. Coffer's retreat 

ftolfl Wild Cat: 
I 

I 
I 
I) 
r: , 

\ 
1 

\ 
I 

I 

\ 

"Our tigers ani 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, 

We're not Murphey's honey, nor Alex V>[hites salt. 

His orders to his men, wa~ngo thrutt or "go to h61l 11 

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

They did not stay long, before they did retreat, 
Went on double quiok and left all their meat, 
As they went baok through Barbourville, they say 
I've lost fifteen hundred killed or run away. 

kJray 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. 

Zollie did say 
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fo fight ag~nst Garrad, it never will do, 
Stratton and\Luoas is hard to out do, 
~1ey conquered our tigers and bull pups too, 
In spite of our force and all we could do. 

, 
i. 

Coffer was killed by Colonel Frye at Mill Springs. A statue is 

erected to Zollie Coffer at Somerset, Kentucky. 
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Both sides were cruel during the Civil War. Mrs. MCDaniel who lives 

here tells a story of how her father was killed in Clay County, wh:iJ.e 

eating dinner one day. Same federal soldiers drove up and asked what side 

he was on and upon saying the confederate side, they too~ him outside and 

shot him with a gun in his own yard. 

Mrs. Jenny 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 "masters" home and the negro shaaks 

all in a row behind the home. She has a scar on her forehead received when 

she was ~ushed by Qne of the other little slaves, upon a marble mantle plaoe 

and received a deep wound in her head. 

The old negro lady slaves would sit in the door way of their little 

shaoks and play-with pieoes of string, not knowing what else to do to pass 

off' the time. They were never restless for they knew no other life than 

slavery. 

Aunt Jenr:y McKee was born in Texas though she doesn't know wha'c town she 

was born in, She rememebers when her mother was sold into the hands of another 

slave owner, the na:m.e of the plaoe was White Ranch Louisana. Her mother married 

again and this time she went by the nama of Radman, her mother I s second hus-

band was named John Redman, and Aunt Jenny altho her real name was JeIlllY Garden, 

oarried the name of B,edman until she was married to McKee. 
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During the War her mother died with oholera, and after the war her 

step-father sold or gave her away to an old Negro lady by the name of 

Tillet, her Husband was a oaptain from the l16th regiment from Manohester. 

They had no ohildren and so Aunt Jenny was given or sold to Martha 

Tillet. Aunt Jenny still has the paper that was written with her adoption 

by Mrs. Martha Tillet and John Redman, the paper was exaotly as written 

below: 

White Ranch 
September 10, 1866 

To Whom it may oonoern, I, John Redman has this day given my oonsent 

that Mrs. Martha Tillet oan have my ohild Jenny Redman to ra.ise and own 

as her ohild, that I shall not olaim and take her away at any time in 

the future. 
his 

John (x) Redman 
mark 

She has a pioture in her possession of Captain Tillet in war oostume 

and with his old rifle. After the war the Tillets were sent baok to Manohester 

where he was mustered out, Aunt Jenny being withthem."I stayed with themlt 

Aunt Jenny said, "until I was married Deo. 14, 1876, to David McKee another 

soldier of the l16th regiment". She drruws a pension now from his servie.a. 

David :McKee was a slave under John McKee, father of the la.te John MoKee 

of this pli.oe. He was finally sold to a man by the name of Mariah Jaokson. 

l 
"Davids masters were good to him" said Jenny "he learned to be a blaok smith 

under them tt • 

Aunt Jenny has the history of the l16th regiment, U.S.C. Infantrye 

Tillet was oapta.~ in this reg,iment and David McKee a sol4ier then was a 

lot of soldiers i.nthis regiment frOlll here. Tom Griffin being one, a slave 

who died a few years ago. The hist~y was printed in.l866 and .this partioular 

oopY' was 'pres.ell.'bed to, Capta1nT1l1et, and bears his sig%l8.ture. 
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Tha first d,eed to be put on record in the Laurel County court" was 
/ 

between Media ~ledsoe of Garrad County of the first part and Dauiel Garrard 

of Clay County of the second part. Being 4600 acres of land lying in 

I(.. .. lOX County on Laurel River and being that part of 16000 acres of land patented 

in t::le name of John Watts. One thousanF.1 dollar3 was the sum pa.id for this 

land. 11'l' • d' D dB' n "Alt 1 .LIUS ~s on recor ~n ee (!)OA , page • Date of September 30, 1824. 

JEFFERSON CO. (Byers York) 

T:1.e follow'lng is a story of Mrs. Susan Dale Sanders, #1 Dupree Alley, 

;)stween Breckinridge and Lampton Sts., LouiSville, an old Negro Slave mammy, 

and of her life, as she related it. 

ItI lived near Taylorsville, Kentuok-,i, in Spencer County, nearly all 

my life, 'cept the last fo' or five yea's r'se been livin' here. I was 

botn. there in a log cabin, it was made of logs, and it was ohinked with 

olay and rock. My Mammy, was raised from a baby by her master, Rueben Dale. 

He was a good ole Master, and was alway's good to my Mammy. Master Dale 

owned a big farm and had big fiolds of co Tn ant tobacco, and we raised 

everything we had to eat. Ole master Dale was a good ole baptist, had lots 

of good ole time religtn. Ruben Dale had lots of slaves, and every family 

had its own cabin. As he raised my Mammy as a slave from a baby, she thought 

t~ere was none livin' bett'r than her master Dale. 

Tho next fa'm olose to the Masters, was awned by a man, Colonel Jack 

A.llen, and ho had a big fa tm and owned lots of slaves. And Marmny was allowed 

to marry one of the Allen slaves, and my father's name was Will Allen. You 

see the slaves had the same name as the Master's, as he owned t em• My }~y 

had seven children and we all grow'd up on our Master Dales fa tm• My father 

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

but a.t night he would come to my mammyts cabin and stay all night, and go baok 
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to ~is master's, Col. Allen's fields the next mon'in. Yes, I grmv'd up in 

slavery times. I used to carry tubs of clothes dawn to the old spring house, 

there was plenty 01' water, and l'se wa::;hed all the clothos there. He E.~d 

my sisters used to wash and sine a.nd we had a good time. I can't remember 

much of the ole songts its bean so long ago. 

I had two brothers, and they jined the war and fought in the army. One 

was D.al1.ed Harry and 'tother Peter. Mammy Yio'ked hard, done all the-cookin' 

but ole l;las:oer Dale was so good to all of us c~:'_ldrenwe did't mind it. l'se 
c 

was a mischevious gal when I was grow'in up. l'se would get a likin' most 

every-day. l'se alvray's like to fight the ot fer children, and I would sa;,r, 

If',· , h1.' t mel' •• la1JlIIlY sne , but I was bad and rIse ~ot my whipp'n. On m~r masters 

fa'm we killed a lot o!' hogs for our meat, had a -;")ig trough, tha.t Vle cu.t the 

meat up in, and put the hmns and shoulders together, and the middles together, 

then put 'gm d~Nn in salt for about six weeks, and then hang them up in tho 

smake-house and smoke 'em with hickory ohips. And leave them all the time till 

vie used 'em up. We had a apple house we used to fill every fall with the 

best apples. The ole master sho' had a apple fa'm. Inside of the house there 

was a big hole in the ground, dug deep, and we use to fill it full of apples, 

then oovor it over ·with a straw, and 0 Lawd, we would have apples all wint'r 

when the snow lies deap on the ground; sure I wish them old days baok. 

Some of the other old 1fusters, who had lots of slaves on fa'ms olose by, 

was so mean to the slaves they owned. They wo'ked the women and men both in 

the fields and the ohildren too, and when the ole Master thought they was'n't 

dorn' 'nuf wo'k, he would take his men and strip off their shirts. and lash 

them. with oow-hide whips until you oould see the blood run dO"ND. them poor 

nigge rs baoks. 

Tae Nigger traders would come through (~d buy up a lot of men. and women 
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slaves, and get a big drove of them andtake them further south to work in 

the fields. leavin their bab~es. I'se never can forget. I knowtd 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 ohurch, have parties and dances. 

One of the 010 salves would oome to our oabinwith his fiddle and we'd dance • 

. -
After l'se grow'd up, I'S8 worked for Mrs. Susan Lovell, that was the 

ole masters married daughter. She lived down the road from his fafm. She 

was good to me! You see I was named after Susan Lovell. It was while I 

was wotkin' fo' her when the war ended. She told me I was free after the 

war was over. I got happy and sung but I d:idu't know for a long time, what to 

be free was, so after the war she hired me and I stayed on doin' all the 

cookin' and washint and all the work, and I was hired to her for fou~ dollars 

a month. After the war was over my father died. And it wasn't long after 

··that , I Married VIm. Sanders and we had six children. I got a Government 

pension, as my husband was in the army during tho Civil War and he was wounded 

in the body, but he lived a long time after the war was ended. 

In the ole days we used to sing and go to church, sing the ole time 

religion, and when we danced we sung: "vTho's beon here since Pse been gone, 

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 knife, on the floor someone is SlIre to come to 

see you, and if you dream of money that is good luck. H "To sneeze at the 

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

dream of the stars is btl-d luck." 
I ( 

******* 
A story resulting from an interview with John Anderson, an old Negro slave: 
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"I was born in Pennsylvania, on Shiptown road, Clinton County, close 

to Mercersberg. When I was growing up my mammy always believed in making 

her OViD. medicine, and doctored the whole family with the roots she dug 

herself. 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 comint they got ready for battle, and 

when they did came they fit' em back, and they made their stand at Harpers 

~erry Va and had a hard battle there Vy mft~v ".'as sCdrod of the Gra,:r's • , • , • oJ! "",,-,,""'LV"'" V 

and when she heer'd they was comin', would hide us three boys in same white 

folks cellar until they was gone. They would take all the young niggahs with 

them they could get hold of, and soon as they'd gone, we would go back home. 

'When the wah we.s over, me and some boys went over to the battlefield 

and foun' a calva.r~r gun which I had for years. We lived in a log cabin on 

a farm and worked for a farmer in the fields while my mammy worked in the 

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

****** 
The following is the life and traditions of Joana Owens, 520 E. Breckinridge 

St., Louisville, Kontucky, an old negro ma...'!llIly who was born during slavery. 

"My mother and father was slaves, and there was two children born to 

the:gt, my sister and me. We used to live at Hawesville, Kentucky, on the 

Ohio River. My peoples name was Barr, and their masters na::lO was Nolan Barr. 

You know they all had to take their masters name in slave days. 

I' will never forget how mean old Master Nolan Barr was to us. I was 

about fourteen years old and my sister was a little younger. We lived in 

an old log oabin.The oracks was filled with mud. My Mother done the 

housework for Master Barr's house. My father and sister and me had to work 
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in the fields. He had a big farm, and owned lots of slaves, and when the 

old master got mad at his slaves for not working hard en~ugh 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 k.now exactly how old I. is, but I am close to ninety now. After I 

grawed up and married a man named Owens, we come here to Louisville to live. 

-
That was a short while after the slaves was freed, I can remember haw me 

and my sister used to go down to the river and watcl.'L the red hospital boats 

came in, bringing the woundeQ soldiers in to be cared for, and me and sister 

would go long singing - Nigger - Nigger - never die, if you warrb a chicken 

pie. 1t 

****** 
In an interview with Mrs. Martha J. Jones, she reminisced cf the old 

Civil War days as follows: 

"I was born in Buckingham County, Virginia, and later during the Civil 

War, I lived in Gilmar County, vY. Va. My fathers name was Robert R. Turner; 

he was born in 1818 and my mother's name I~S Susan; she was born in 1821. 

My par'ents. had six children and we lived on a big farm. 

My father was in the legislatUl"e in W. 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 aotion,and the other William Wert Turner, came out of the 

army after the olose of the war and beoame a lawyer. Later he went to New 

Castle, Kent;uoky, and beoame a prominent lawyer, where he remained until his 

death in 1932. 

I:ma.rr;il8d Jo~ R. JollSs, a lieutenant in the Union Army, at Gilmer, W. 

Va., ~~n;t'W'&s~pgut tvtenty.yea.rs.?~d, sh()rt+yaf.ter the war. We then moved 
. . . ~ 

,Y9"il(!Jf,.q.,~j;1!IKe~~o:k:y"He_yjl?~Y'~We, hacl .tour ohildren born to U8, and.. 
". ~",,', ", . ,- '. ""',,, , :", ~ ~". '"' . -, --, ',.'" ",,_.'.,' ".' :, ',' . , :'''.' ':' .• ,": t_;,. "_ - -" ','; ,_ , .?'.,. '. . ", ' .... ";, i ' ' ,- -, t ' , - •• ' : -. , • .', ;'.:-", • 

'i'i~~~,;;i'~t'it~l~eJ;~~i;v?,;~;~~il~~~l' .~~.~ r?~:,~X1il~~.~t,!!~,lJ19~.~;;;t~!~;~~~~~:Le. 
~~~:J~:{1i~i~:;;:,-/~~< ;:' . .' ::.: .. '..';: I:',;:: :'::, i::·~:::l,\_;./,~~~;:,~'>~;,L:) .. :~, .- ~:~~:;;'::;.;.':~~~,:;;:'\;,;:.::.~~ ",\' '. ' . ~:.<. ' ... 
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During the days of the Civil War my father owned three slave, one was an old 

darkey named Alex., and the ni~ger mammies, were Diana and Mary Ann. My 

parents were always good to their slaves, and never (ra.ded or sold them. 

They were good workers and my father never kept many. 

My Uncle, John C. Turner, had farms olose to my father's in West Va.., 

and 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. Ii' they were big 

and strong they · • .ould bring a. good price, a.s t hey would be better workers for 

the fields, and thelL. I would watoh my unole swap and buy slaves, just 'hhe 

~ 
same a.s he was buying any other stook for his farm. I am. getting now, and ,. 
my memory is not so good no more, and it is hard to r~ember the things of 

so long ago. You see, I will be ninety years old, next Feb. 23rd. I was 

born in 1847. It 

FLOYD CO. (John I. Sturgill) 

We are unable to interview ex-slaves in Floyd County, so far as anyone 

we are able to oontact knows, there are no living ex-slaves in the County. 

There are several oolored people. The majority of them reside at Tram, 

Kentucky, Floyd County, in. a kind of colored. oolony, having been placed there 

just arter the Civil War. A small number of oolored people live in the 

\ vioinity of Wayland, Kentuoky, the original being the remains of a wealthy 

? far.mer of Civil War day, by name of Martin. The oolored people were identified 
"-

as ftMartin's 11ggers.ft 

The last ex-slave of Floyd County, .says Mr. w.S. Wallen of Prestonsburg, 
. 

Kentucky, was "Unclett gll.~11~ Ricm.r,ond, of Prestonsburg, Uncle Charlie was 

brought to ~he. co~tr by. oici chlcige>Ricllmond, father of I. Riohmond of the 

Riohm.ODdDept~S,~.fJJt.s>.C>.f':Pr;e~t,~PI3l?~;';I. about th'e time ot the Oi'Vil War. 
, :;' :" •• ". ", .: .. ':."' "'" .,' ": ';~, '<" " ,_.. "\~"< '. "'" ", '," , 

••• , ".811. .:\;he lI'ar~\Vfl.s ""'r'~:l;~'~i;~Mt*,.~,.:.::!()rked at Richmond' 8 for hire and 11 ved ' 
' ... '.....-' , "', :"", '.:, ,:,..,..:,~i' "':'- ",;""",,,\~;,:",,,,:.~'~:J"':~ '~~{~'~'~': ••. ~.".~'~!('.";,~;" :-:,:> ~<"·:~:}r->:<'~':'7:,~·.~:~~:'~:,:.r'".~:.::.:~.:~, .:' . . 

" , ,," ','" ":'~'!9rkil3g en ,":!frest:ons'burg :nnapilper, JI:r • 
. _ '"":.'- ;j:.~"'~.<; ~:::,/ r~·~~~?;;~lt~:;!~; .. :··;.:".~ .. :'-;:' : ,.' ' .' .: ,.;' .. ': ~ . "": .. :... '-:':::~":.', .... ': ", .,." ",,: ~~/,.;,~,;:~;/,,_ ... ,.'" , ;'r: ".,.' ~;-.:.,~.:: 
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Wallen interviewed this old ex-slave and worked him into a feature story 

for his paper. These old paper files were destroyed by fire about 1928. 

M.r. Wallen remembers that "Uncle" Charlie Riohmond", as ilhe old ex-slave 

was oalled, died in 1910, was buried in Prestonsburg, and that he, W.S. 

Wallen, wrote up the old Darkey's death and funeral for his newspaper. This 

is the smne paper who's files were destroyed by fire and whioh papers does 
.............. -----:..---

not now exist. 

Old Judge Riohmond brought this old slave, fram Virginia about 1862, 

along with a number of other slaves. nUnole" Charlies VIas the only slave that 

rentained in the faaily as a servant after the Emancipation Proolamation. 

Mr. Wallen is a lawyer in Prestonsburg, KelIbuoky, a member of the James 

and Wallen Law Firm, looated in the Lane Bldg., on Court St. He was born at 

GoodlOW', KeIItuoky in Floyd County, Ma.rch 15, 1866. He taught school in Floyd 

County thirteen years, took his L.L.B. at Lww Sohool in Valpariso, Ind., in 

1910, and later served as representative ot the Kentucky General Assembly 

from the 93rd District, the 1922-24 and 26 Sessions. 

The List of People who owned Slaves in Floyd County inolude: 

Sophia Lane, Lanesville. 

Jim Lane, Le.nesvil1e 

Gilbert Riggins, Wilson's Creek 

Ge()rge May, Maytown 

Hi MOrgan,Prestonsburg 

i»enny J. Sizemore, Prestonsburg 

Samuel p. Davidson. Prestonsburg 

I. Ri~~o~, Prestonsb~C 
. '. , '.' . .' 

.. ' ..J~.~t..~~~1Ia,:~,; .,Pt<~~t,·o~~.g . 
.. "':--....;~.,he8.1s.b)ur' . 

i:;.;';'.;';d,;;~t~;d.~~~~·~::~~I~~t'\.> .i .• 
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Morgan Clark, John's Creek 

Danie2 Hager, Hager Shoals near whatis Auxier, Ky. 

Adam Gayheart, Prestonsburg 

John p. Martin, Prestonsburg 

Jaoob Mayo, Sr., Prestonsburg 

Wffi. Mayo, Jr., Prestonsburg 

JohIDly Martin, Wayland, Kentuoky 

Thomas Johns, Dwale, Ky. 

1som Slone, Beaver Creek 

John Bud Harris, Emma, Kentuoky 

Billy Slone, Caney Fork, Right Beaver, Kentucky. 

This list is as remembered by the oldest citizens, and one T.J. ttuncle U 

Jeff Sizemore, 94 years old Civil War Veteran and citizen of Prestonsburg, 

Kentuoky, diotated then to the writer in just this order. 

The nearest auction blooks were Mt. Sterling, Kentuoky and Gladdville, 

Virginia. Most slaves from the present Floyd County Territory were bou.ght and 

sold t~ough auotion in southwest Virginia. other auotion blooks were at 

Abington and Bristol, Virginia. 

The negro dialeot of this oounty is a oombination of the dialeot white 

folk use plus that of the negro of the South. ~e 'oolored population is 

oontinually moving baok and forth from Alabama, Georgia and North and South 

Carolinas. They visit a lot. Colored teaohers so far have all been fram 

Ohio. Most visiting oolored prea.chers oome from Alabama. and the Carolinas. 

The negroes leave out their R's use an't han't gwin, sur for sir, yea for 

yes, dah for there and suoh expre8;dllhons as, "Its Ye?" 
. . . -

The wealthiest families 0 t white folk still retain oolored ser'V8.D.ts. 
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In Prestonsburg, Kentuoky ona may see on the streets neat looking colored 

Gals leadinG or vrhoelinc young white children along. Folk say this is why 

so );18.ny southerners leave out their R' s and hold on to the old superstitions, 

they've had a colorod mama. for a nurse-maid. 

Adam Gearhea.rt vias e. sportsman eL.d used negro Jockeys. His best jockey, 

Dennis, was sold to l~org. Clark, John's Creek. TIlo old race tra.ck took in 

part of tho east end of the presont PrestonslJurg -- from Gearheart's home 

--
East in Mayo's liottom one mile to Kelse ~iollow -- Jir;LlTJie DaV"idson now lives 

at the beginning of the old track, nElar i.iaple Street. I.like Tarter of Tennessee, 

Gearheart's son-in-law brou[';ht horses from Termessee and ran t!1om hero. l'arter 

was a promotor and book-maker als o. Penny J. Sizemo]"s and Morg. Clark were 

other sportsmen. This vms as early as 1840 up to the Civil War. 

Slaves were traded, bought and sold between ovmers just as domestic 

animals are today_ Ylhere one owned only a few servants with no families they 

lived i.n the big house -- otherwise in Slave quarters, little cabins nearby. 

Billy Slone just had two fen18.1e sfJrvants, he bought them in Virginia 

15 years old, for $1,000.00 sound. 

Many folk went over to Mt. Sterlint~ or Lexington to auctions for trading 

servants. (The same manner is used tradinG stock today). 

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

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

: --'-se~ated, some members mean, theiving, or running away niggers were sold 

(first) down the river. Sometimes good servants were sold for the price, the 

master being in a financial strait or dire need of money. Traders handcuffed 

their servants purchased, and took them 

or over in Virginia and Carolina ~bacco 
- / 

by boat or horse-back down the river 

fields. 

Good servants were usually well treated and not over-worked. Mean or 

oontrary servants were whiPIB d, or punished in other ways. Run-aways were 

hunted -- dogs being used to traok th~ at time •• 
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O~"l:~NS CO. (-tohn Forsee) 

Although this article is presented in narrative for.m 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 allover the 

county. There is no reason to doubt the authenticity of any part of the 

~1ticle. The narrator (George Dorsey, age 76 (negro) Owentown, Kentuoky, 

born in slavery and raised by a white family)bears a good reputation and is 

intelligent enough to react favorably and intelligently to questions con-

earning the past. Further interviews concerning mare general subjeots are 

planned. 

ttl was born on the 16th day of June, 1860 on the ole poar house farm 

'bout two miles from Owentown. My mother yousta tell me I'd be a sleepy head .. 

I didn't kn~ what she meant by that so finally one day, after I got to be a 

great big bay, I asked her what she meant. 

"Well, she says, Chickens that is hatched in June jess stand 'round in 

the hot sun an' sleep themselves to death. So, as you was born in June, you'll 

jess be a sleepy head. 1t 

"My mother belonged to Sammy Duvall, the father 0' little Sam Duvall who 

died not long ago. Little Sam usta be town marshall here and a guard at the 

pen over at Frankfort. I was born a slave an' stayed one till the niggers was 

freed. 

"Bout the time the war was over I seen my first soldier. Tbe road that 

passed along in front of our house was a dirt road. I'd gone with mother 

to watch her milk a young oow late one night, 'bout dark I guess, w hen I 

heard somebody hollerin' and yellin 1 an' I looked down the road ant seen 

'em oamin'. I was 'bout five years old then an' it looked to me like all the 
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army was camin' up the road. The captain was on a hawse an' the men afoot 

an' the dust fram the dirt road a flyin'. There was a moon shinin' ant you oodld 

see the muskets shinin' in the moonlight. I was settin' on a fence an' when 1 

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 scarls there yet. I run 

in the house and hid. Mr. Sammy Duvall had to get on a hawse an t go to New 
.. ' 

Liberty an' fetch a doctor to plug up the hole in my head. I seen lots of 

soldiers after that ani I always run under the bed or hid in a cleset or saaa-

viheres. They stayed 'round here for a long time. Finally provender got low 

and the soldiers todCto stealing. We called it stealin t , but I reckon it 

warn't for they came and got the stuff like meat out 0' the smoke house in 

broad npen daylight. lJr. Duvall had a chestnut earl stallion he called 

Drennon ant they came, or somebody did, an' got him one night. One day, Ibout 

two or three weeks later, Will Duvall, a son 0' Mr. Sammy Duvall, heard that 

the hawse was over in Henry County where the soldiers had a oamp. So he wen't 

over there and found the Captain an' told him he'd coma after old Drennon. 

The Captain said to describe him ant Will said, "Captain, he's a chestnut 

earl named Drennon. If'n I whistl" a certain way he' nicker an' answer me." 

~ell, they went down to the stable where they had a lot of stalls like, 

under tents. An' when they got there .. Will, he whist3.ed, an' sure 'nough, 

old Drennon 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 water'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 years old., moved offen the creek'to a new road up 

on the ridge. It was on the s~e farm but to another house. I had a great 
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big, ole grey oat I oalled "Tam." I wanted to move hLn so I put him in a 

pillow slip so's he couldn't see where we wus takinf him so he oouldn't fin' 

the way back. He stayed 'round his new home for a f&W 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 boy. He musta told Tam samethin' 

for he never run off no more. 
'!JbY'YC!'{ 

Mr. Duvall usta ride a blazed-face, sarI mare named Kit. He most al 'ays 

-taken me up behind him, 'specially if he was goin' to town. Kit was trained 

to hunt deer •. 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. He said 

there wus a place down on Panther Lick Creek, bel~ere we lived, that was a 

deer lick. The deer would came there and liok the ground close to the creek 

because there was salt left there by the high waters. He fd put a strap with 

a littel bell on 'round ole Kit's neok an' tie her to a tree not far from this 

lick. Then he'd hide behin' 'nother tree olose to Kit. When the deer oome 

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 V{f!.S comin' from. Then he'd shoot the 

deer in the head. He showed me the plaoe where he killed the biggest buok he 

ever seen. right here jess out a' tawn a little ways. He kept the horns An' 

I remember seein' 'em in the attic at his house. He had an ole riffle he 

called "Ole Betsy" that'd been his deer rifle. 

- After I got to be a big boy, hunt in' and fishin' waS good. I never 

got to do any uv it except on Saturdays and Sundays. Everbody had a brush 

fence f round the house to keep the stook in out 0' the yard and one day I 

seen a big bird sail down on the fenoe and run under it. Mother' was out in 

the baok yard so I said to myself, I'll get the gun and kill that hawk. I 

taken good aim. at its he ad and ba.:a.ged away. At the orack a t the gun I never 

heard suoh a flutterin t in my life. Mother oame runnin' to see what was the 



~ 55 
28. 

matt~r and when she seen it. she said, Son, that's a pheasant. Same day 

you'll be a good hunter. An' guess I was for I killed lots 0' pheasants, 

quail, squir'ls an' rabbits. 

Little Sa...rnt:J.y Duvall had a pointer he called "Quail". She was the 

smartest dog I ever seen, but 8yerytody had smart dogs them days. Quail'd 

trail birds when they was runnin' till she got clost and then circle 'round. 

'em an' make her stand. 

Be careful there. Quail, Mr. Sammy would say. He'd nearly always get 

eight or ten out uv a oovey an' sometimes the whole covey. I yousta EO 

along jess to see him shoot. He hardly ever missed. There was s 0 many 

quail that nobody ever thought to leave any uv a covey if he wanted that 

many an' they didn't get so soattered 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 came 

and get Will and young Sammy to go coon hunt in ' • They aI' ays had t en or 

tv{elve dogs. They allays taken me along an' treated me jest the same as if 

I was ass white as they was. If I got behind or out 0' sight somebody was 

sure to say, '1There's George'? 

One night we treed three c04ns in a big hollow oak. They started to 

cut down the trees an' put me at the butt with a fire bran'. 1Vhen the tree 

fe~l 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 'em. I was about 

half scared uv tem and when one big feller came out I baoked up an' he got by me. 

r throwed the fire at him ant it lit on his baok an' burnt him. I never seen 

a ooon run so fast. But the dogs soon treed him again an' we got him. Then 

we came back an' the dogs picked up the trail uv another one an' we catched 

him. I never seed a bigger one. He was as long as this umbrella (3'~ ft.) 

The other one got away.. Coon hUIitin f was a great sport with t he boyS an' men 



29. 56 
in those days. 

I catched the only grAy eagle that was ever seen 'round here. They 

wa.s a bunch of us boys out rabbit hunt in' one day one fall. Tho dogs got 

after a rabbit an' chased it across a holler out 0' range. I had the only 

gun in the crowd an' was right after that rabbit. The dogs run over the track 

an' could seQ t em over on the hillside jess settin' still. All at once I seen 

a big bird - I taken 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 eagle got there he was t en feet up the hillside. The 

bird hit, "boom", jest like that. But the rabhit was gain' 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 them_ When I got to the top of the ridge I seen him sottin' 

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 watohin' him for I got pritty close before he started 

to fly_, Jess as he opened his wings I let him have it with myoId muzzle laader 

shotgun. Down he come makin' as muoh noise as a whole flock 0' hawks oughta 

made. He was a.live vrllen I got to him an' made right at me, strikin' with his 

cla~s an' bill. The dogs oome When the heard the shot ant he whipped 'em off. 

Every time hestruok one of 'em he (the dog) would holler like he'd been speared. 

The other boys wanted to kill it but I gotta a long pole an' got it on him 

so'sit held him dow:n. We'd found out by this time tha.t one wing was broke 

by my shot. So we .jesshold of the tips of his wings an' led him to the 

house. His wing spr_ad was 'bout six or eight feet. 'When I got him. to the 

houseI'bQld lemlhe.dthe biggest>hawk they eVE)r seen. A ole ~by the 

:Oarttei~fWlrl1Jj~"m>;s&2;d::, "R$l:t;",thatF .. ~nltil1o. h"~j th$it's .. g;-~,.Et .. gte .. tt 
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• ole colored fiddler, named Fred Roberts, sent word he'd buy it fram 

me. He even got s 0 fraid he \vouldn' 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' 11 give a dollar 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 crawd in 

town he showed him for ten cents a look. I bet he made $50.00 on him. People 

yousta to come for milos to see that eagle. He finally died. 

Fishin' was good too. We cut our polos in the woods an' used to flax 

thraad for lines. \Vhere people built water-gaps in fences that crossed the 

creeks the water'd fill in till it made a dam. Then the creek spread behind 

it. Them water holes was full 0' perch an' cat fish. They didn't get muoh 

bigger than your hand but they bit fast and we had lots 0' fun oatchin' 'em. 

C:iRISTIAN 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 

Camm.aok near Gordonsville, Kentuoky in Christiar County. "My mother and m.e 

war put on de block in front 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 de-.r 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 came an' got me. Of 

course I hed ter work and den I wentter nurse foh Dr. Fairleigh and nussed 

his daughter Madge e De white fotk:swont good to me. 1iy marster was a good 

~.but my missus wont no good woman. ShEt. uster box my ears, --stiok pins in 
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me and tie ~ ter de cedar chest and whoop me as long as sha wanter. Oh, 

how I did hate dat woman. 

"Yes, once in my life I seed a ghost. .lV'e was goin' thru de woods to a 

neighbors t er a- prayer meeting en a man 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 

lIse got cold and he jest stepped ter de side of de road en I went by running. 

Yes, we got ter de prayer meeting en den we went baole home de same way en did 

us niggers run? 

," "I was nurse in slave time en I carried de chilluns all ober de house en 

one day I had de ohilluns upstara en my missus called me en I weIrli tar seo whaF 

she wont and while I' se war gone de baby got hodter Indian Turnip an hed bit it 

by de time I git baok dar en I oalled my miasus en she oome en made me eat de 

rest of de turnip en my faoe' enall s wolled up en my eyes war closed foh days. 

After nussing de baby en tending tar de uther chilluns all de day a.r night 

wen I put de baby tar bad I had tar knit two round ebary night en would be sleepy 

en my lD:issus would reaoh ober en jab a pin in me to keep me awake. Now dat is 

.. what I calls a mean woman. 

"I kin r,ead en write at first of freedom I sent ter school some en learned 

ter read and write. 

"I sho do believe in dreams. I had one once I laid down on de bed t er take 

. er nap en den I dreamed dat somethin WIIs a ohokin me en I pulled at my dress 

en a big snake dropped out of my boesom rolled down on de 'bed. Den on de floor 

en when I woke up sho nutf dar war a snake on de floor 'by de bed en I killed 

it en den Iknowed da.t Ihedan 'Snemyshonutt ina ffIW days a woman I thot was 

., .~tr~~;l4. ~d ge.:lli:.m.e., )3ylti.J.l1Rde ·'~~,.I1aI.pvred datI wo:uld Qoaq~erdat 

\I' . ' ... 
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" I noes wishes oen come tru seems tar me I hev but my memory aint so good but 

still I believes hit. 
/"-

/ ~~'Wen de smoke flies low hit sho is goin ter snow." 

"Spilling salt or tel' waste salt is bad luok. I always wen I makes 

my bread put de salt in de bread den I puts same of de salt in de fire tel' 

bring me good luck. 

"Sometime de moon aJ'foots people wen it o'1anges hit makes same folks 

orazy en ;J.ey is hard to git alon wid. 1t 

tllf you plant Irish pertatoes on delight of de . moon you hev nuthin but 

top. Whatever ter be made underneath de ground like turnips, petatoes, onions 

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

moon. 

"Yes, spit will cure, oause I had ringwonns onoe en in de morning wen 

I woke up afore I spoke ter anyone I'd take spit en put on my faoe en hit sho • 

cured de ringworms. tt 

(Signs) 

Itlf you nail a horse shoe ober de door hits a good luok tar you. 

"I thin 1113" is an unlucky number I'se heard so muoh talk of hit till I 

believes hit. Breaking e. m~.r:ror is sho bad luck if you break one you will 

hev seben years bad luok." 

t 
If Blue gumed niggers is shon bad luok wen I seGS one gits as far away 

, 
1 as I kin foh if one bites you you is a ded nigger foh dey is pizen as er 
I 
I ! diamond baok. t 

~ "De white folks jes made niggers oarry on like brutes. One white man 

uster say ter nuther white man, "My nigger man Sam wanter marry yer nigger 

gal Luoy 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 reoord in a Bible the Buckners 

gave her when she married was born in 1828. She 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 known as the Gates Mill Road about one half mile 

east of US 41E and owns her own home. 

Aunt Kate 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 anyone of the whtte race to oop¥, illiterate though she may be. 

Her culture and training goes back to the old Buokner family, at one time one 

of the most cultured families in Christian County. She is not a superstitious 

negro. Being born a Buckner slave, she 1I[8.S 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 Buckner's daughters. She 

st,ated, "Dese Buokners war sho good to me, eben now dey chilluns comes to see 

me and always bring me something. Dey don let my taxes lapse an I'se neber 

widout somting to eat. It My man and I was married by Mr. Alexander at McClain 

College. 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 

tround fifteen year. 1t 

No I'se done believe in no ghosts hants or enything pf that kind my white 

folks being "quali tyll • I I se been raised by "quality" 1 Why I I se Itquality 

nigger". ''Wen any of my folks git sick or eny of my white folks de doctor 

would always bee sent foh. (Her address is: R.R.#!, Hopkinsville, Ky.) 
**************** 

Hannie Eaves, age 91, born in McLain County, Ky. being a _ave of William 

Eaves, never sold, address now R.R.#2, Hopkinsville, Kentucky • 

• tIguess I was about 'twenty one years old wen I wf4S freed." I'se was nebel' 
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onoe treated as a slave oause my Massa was my very own Daddy. Ben Eaves my 

husband was a slave en ohile of George Eaves my Massa's brother. He ran away 

tram his Massa en his Daddy en jine the U.S. Army during the Seoess War en 

Itse now drawing a pension from Unole Sam. I'se sho glad dat he had sense 

nuff ter go dis way or I'd be jes like dese old ni~;ers dat is now on de 

Government. 

"Course I neber sweep de trash out de house after sun down jest 'sweep 

hit in de oorner of de room oause hit is bad luok tar sweep out de door after 

dark. Lawd yes squeeoh owls en dogs howling under de house sh1 God means dar 

is going ter be a death in de family. Wen I hears one ltse git trembly all 

obar, hit makes ma hot en den cold both de same time. II 

"No I haint neber seed a ghost or hant bu~ I sho don wanter sea one 

neither. It se always fraid I will seed one. Sho de dead can hant you if 

war not good to dem wen dey is Ii vin t. Signs en sech things is going out 

of style novi but Lor wen I was a ohile why seems like things war better cause 

of dem. It 

Nannie is a tall bright negro holding herself very straight, with real 

white long hair. Her hair is very fine and wavy. Her cabin home was immaoulate, 

furnished very neatly in the now prevailing style. 
*********** 

Slave Trades: I~~e 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 t hem down 

there for work in the cotton fields. 
********** 

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

"I was born at Graoey, Kentuoky on Mr. James Colemans 'far, in a log cabin 
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wid a dirt floor en a stiek chimney. 

"Folks uster weat wat dey calls a "Polanaise tt • Hid wat kinder like a 

wrapper made of calieo made wid tight in de waist en wide in de bottom. Den 

I've remembe?6 de basque waist on de over skirts dese war made real tight 

waists wid a point in de ba.ck en ober de stomach. De skirt wer real full dem 

a skirt ober dis ter de knees wid a big pucker on de hips." 

".My Mammy bound me out to Miss Puss Graham ter learn ter work, f·oh my 

vittals en cloes. Miss Puss gave me a. pair of red morocco shoes en I was 

I made so happy, I'se neber rohgot dese shoes • 

.. ...--- "I heard my Mammy 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 chill~ would not go far way from 

dat cabin. I'se tells you dat is so. I jes knowed dat dis Ku Klux would do 

dat to us sho if weuns had been oatched • 

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

of Shyer bought bones an iron en rags. Once us ohilluns found same bones on 

de creek bank en took dam things and wanted ter sell dem to Mr. Shyer en he 

said "take dam things way dey stink" dey aint cured up yet. Bury dam things 

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

Y'. so bad. 

tl---'f -I ramoaber wen we uster hev big time quilting on dam days we sho hed a 

! big time fore ~ start in de morning wid a qater melon feast, den weums quilt 

erwhile den a big dinner war spread out den ,after dinner ~'d qu~lt·in the 

evening den supper and a big danoe dat night, wid de banjo a humming en us 

Diggers a danCing, "Oh, Lawdy wat good days dam war. tt 

"wen we were young we uster hev parties oalled ttDideoos", de banjo 
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would play en den de girls would line up on one side of de oabin 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 sing: 

"Ole Brer Rabbit~ 
Shake it~ shake it, 
How I love you, 
Shake it, shake it. 

If d ruther play dat game dan to eat. It 

"\Ve usuer tap maple trees en hev big gathering foh ter make maple 

sugar uat war while I lived at Gracey. 

"De stage ooaoh day war big days, wen de stage coach war a oomin 

thru why us little niee;ers would try tet keep up wid de horses en run 

arlong side de ooach en sametimes a man or woman would drop us a penny den 

dar W8Jl sho a soramble. 

"I rem~ber wen we uster wash oloes wid a paddle. You wet dese oloes 

en putsoft soap in dem, the soap war made outer ash lye en grease den dase 

cloes war spread on a smooth stump an beat wid paddles till dey war clean. 

Den oome de wooden wash board, hit war jes a pieoe of wood wid rough plaoes 

or ridges chiseled in hit. Wen we uster wash quilts we ustar oyt a nikasses 

varrek ubter eb dat made de tub dab my M,9lIlm.Y 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." 

~e uster use grease lamps, dese war made outer iron, wid a piece of 

o~tton rope down in de grease on dis jes send out a p~ mnelly light. Dam 

de brass lamp oame erlong lit war a little lwmp wid a wioh wid a handle in 

er stem, no burner or nuthin hit burned ooaloil but had no oh~ey." 

"Hee, Ree, Hee, I remember arbout a. story Mary Beard told rerme erbout 

~ a slave woman dat war foolish. Her Massa oouldn't git no body tar 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 ef cloth tar sew en. It war right here in Hepkinsville in frent ef 

de court heuse dat de block war en he sold dis woman as a Itsewing; slaven, 

en her war foolish en couldntt take er right stitch en she she breught a goed 

price en wen her new lA'assa found out she war foolish he s~o war mad. He 

tried ter sell her but pshaw he bought somethinG he couldn't git rid cf, 

Hee, Hee. 1t 

"Dese cle nigger slave traders uster so my Ma.'11my said, steal de riiggers 

frcm one Massa and dey would leave at night en sta.y in "Campbells Cavett den 

dey would take dese niggers wid a promise 0:::' freedcm to' Clarksville, Tenn., sell 

dem again on "~~. Dunk Morr's" slave market. Sometimes dese niggors if dey 

e;ot a new Hassa dat war mean would run erwa.y en come' back tar dar cle Massa.s. 

"Yes I believe yeu can be hauted, I aint nODAl'" seed ene tho but I' sa heard 

dem en I jest git creepy en I no r S d-aj is around. It 

"Co'S dreams come tru, I dent remember one now but if I'se had one ergin 

I will try tar remember en tells Jou.!I 

"No I aint neber seed a ghost. I feels dem sometimes on I jis shat my 

ayes en pray de "Goed Lawd" ter' send da.t ghost away. It 

"If yeuse find a horse shoe er put eber de doer you will s ho has good luck. 

"Thirteen has always been my lucky number. Dats follish tar thing "Thir-

teen is unlucky. Seben if: lucky ter me ter. I alvrn.ys win when I think of a 

seben. 

"Of cos now if youse b reus a mi!'ror you cant keep from having bad luck. 

Nj,j,thin you do ,viII keep you from hit. 

"Shc is bad luck tar meet a cross-eyed pusscn er blue gummed niggers is 

pizen cause if one bites yeu youse will shc ter die." 

"MY Mammy sho did hev a big wedding my Pa.ppys Massa ask my Mammy Massa foh 

den my Mammy Massa give her a big infair dat cmst him '200.00 wid de 

ridal supper en all." 

~ 
1 

. i 
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"Dey uster do niggers pretty bad erbout dat funerals. Wen a niggar 

did die why de rest of' de nigr;ers hed ter V'rork en one nigger made de box whiler 

ernother nigber dug de grave en the nigr,er war jes civered up en den on de 

Fourth Sunday in August ebery year all de colored folks would take a basket 

dinner tar de c:mrch en each 'family dat had buried a nigger would pay de 

preacher ter preach the sermon foh nat darkie dat died. We ate dinner en 

supper at de church en sometimes the funeral foh some fo de darkies wouldn't 

git preached till next Aue;ust. We went to dis funeral why we had big time talk­

ing wid our neighbors en of de dead. It 

"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 in de family 

fore de next day. 

, "I remembers I wat a sitting in de house en ar peckerwood war a pecking 

on de' house "Pure bad luck." 

ttl was working once foh IV1I's. Shelton wen a little 'Wren kept trying ter 

git in de house an I kep a shosin hit arway wen he got in somehow jes as soon 

as hit did Mrs. Shelton called me en I had a telegram from Chicago my neice 

war dead. She by dat I nos dat am bad luck. I dont like wrens any how. 

~enn a cow loses hits cud, jed giv hit an old dirty dish rag en den 

de caw will .ding her cud again. 

ttSometimes a cow gits sich en lay down en if you vlill fell her tail on 

de end it is all soft, 'Dat COW hot holler tail, en less you split dat tail 

en rill de holler wid salt den bind hit up dat caw will sholy die." 

"I asked M8.ry if she was superstitious and she said 'no I, cos niggers 

are eiliciifJtedie~edays en dey don believe in all dat tom,:,£oolery. Dey neber 

w01.IId .1j~iliirosa~~li~hifdeWhf~. folks aid not tell us EUl ai-6 r~t~nM8ry 
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neither rea.ds or writes and is not superstitious acoording to her admission. 

What do you think of it. I rum afraid that I do not agree with. M.D.R.) 

Cla~ Co. (Pearl House) 

The fol~owing $tory of slave days is the exact words of one who had the 

':d.tter experience of slavery. Sophia Word, who is now ninety-nine years of 

aEe, born February 2, 1837. She tells me she was in bondage for nineteen 

years a.nd nine months. I shall repeat just a.s she t old the story, -
ttl wuz here in time of Mexican War and seed 'em get up volunt90rs to go. 

They wuz dressed in btaw.n and band played 'Our Hunting Shirts are Fringed 

wi th Doe and away We march to Mexioo II • 

"My grandmother oame straight from Afrioa and wuz auctioned off and 

bought by William Reide Father. 'ilien he died Williwm Reides inherited my 

mother. Mother married a Bates and had ten of us ohi1dren. 

"Our Master didn't auotion off his slaves as the other masters would for 

he was a better master than most of them. vVhan 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 oow or sometin and then he would come baok to git the slave he wanted. This 

wuz the way my mothers' brother and sister wuz sold. When the other masters 

at other plaoes sold a slave they put the slave on the auotion block and the 

slave trader had a long whop that he hit them ~ with to see if they could 

jump around and wuz strong. The largest and brought the money. 

"I wuz a slave nineteen yeahs and nine months but somehow or nuther 

I didn't belong to a raal mean pet of people. The white folks said I was the 

meanest nigger .that ever wuz. One day my Mistres s Lyndia called fer me to 

come in the house. but no, I wouldn't go. She walks out and filays she is 

GSwine make me go. So she tues and drags me in the house. Then I grabs 

thatwbite 'Woman, when she turned her back .. and shook her until she begged 

for meroy. When the ~!lster comes in. I 'W\I& given a terrible beating !lith a 
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whip but I din'nt oare fer I give the mistress a good'un too. 
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'~e lived off to the baok of the masters house in a little log cabin, 

that had one winder in the side. 1'e lived tobly well and didn't starve fer we 

had enoue;h to eat but we didn't have as good as the master and mistress had. 

rie would. slip in tho house after the master and mistress wuz slA€lping and oook 

to suit ourselves and cook what we wanted. 

"The :Mistress had an old parrot and one day I wuz in the kitohen m!king 

oookies, and I deoided I wanted some of them so I tooks me out some and put 

them on a chair and when I did this the mistress entered the door, I picks up 

a cushion and throws over the pile of oookies on the ohair and mistress cane near 

the ohair and the old parrot cries out, Mistress burn', Mistress burn, then the 

mistress looks under the oushion 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 ar~ whon it wuz done 

we would put a nioe red a9ple in its mouth and the big white folks oompany that 

came would eat of this delicious dish. Sometimes we had to hake pies for a week 

to supply the company that wuz invited to our masters and mistresses house. 

They served elaborate dinners and hundreds of guest were invited. 

liMy master wuzn't as mean as most masters. Hugh Vn'lite wuz so mean to his 

slaves that I know of two gals that killt themselfs. One nigger gal sudie 

wuz found aoross the bed with a pen knife in her hand. He whipped another 

nigger dal most to death fer fergiting to put onions in the st~. 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 liKS in that house 

again as when he would go to sleep he would see the nigger standing over his 

bed. Then he moved to Richmond and there he stayed until 8. little later when 

he hung himself. 
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"Our clothes wuz made from cotton and linsey. Cotton wuz used in the 

su":mer and linsey fer the winter. Sometimes our clothes wuz yeller checked 

and most time red. Our stockings w'IUZ made ijf coarse yarn fer winter to wear 

with coarse shoes. We had high topped shoes fer Sunday. 

"I've seed ten thous8.nd of the Union Soldiers and a. great many of the 

rebel soldiers. The Rebel soldiers would take everything they could get their 

hands on but I never did know of the Union Soldier taking anything. ~6 rebel s 

have stole my masters cows and horses and we would have to hide the meat in 

a box and bury it in the ground." 

'BOYD CO. (Carl F,. Hall) 

The Cammolnvealth of Kentucky. h~~ing 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 southern 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 freodam 

in 1865. 

Kentucky did not, as other southern states, secede from the Union, but 

attempted to be neutral'during the Civil War. The people. however, were' 

divided in their allegience, furnishing recruits for both the Federal and 

Confederate armies. ~e president of the Union, Abraham Lincoln, and the 

president of the Confederacy. Jefferson Davis, both were born in this state. 

Boyd County was formed in 1880 from partE of Lawrence. Greenup and 

Carter Counties, &nd we are unable to find any reeords, in Boyd County, 

as to slave holders and their slaves, though it is known that ma.n.y well to 

do'ramilies the Catletts,Darls. Poages, Williams am others-vrere slave holders'. 

',.: ,~. '. 

" , 
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Slaves were not regarded as persons, had no oivil rights and were owned 

just as any other ohattel 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 oould be, and were, alllquired and dis,o::;ed of without regard to family 

ties or other oi)l1.siCleration. 

Usually, as eaoh slave represented a lar~e investment of money, they ware 

well oared for, being adequately i'od, clothed and sheltered, haying medical 

attention when siok. 

As, along the border in Kentucky, there were no large plantations where 

field vlOrkers oould be used, most of the slaves in this r3bion Vlere house 

servants, who were housed in wings of the master's house, vrhere the plantatiOns 

were large enour,ht to need many slaves, they were furnished one, or two, rooms 

cabins close by the mansion on the master's estate. 

As eduoated people are apt to be able to figure out ways to imprvve their 

lot,learning among the negroes was not encouraged, in faot it was illegal to 

teaoh them. In some instances an enlighted and humane master would teaoh a 

servant, and often tney could find some one who would teaoh t~e.m secretly. 

As a raoe, however, they "Were, at the time they were set free, without any 

eduoation at all. 

Tales are told of oruel masters who overworked, flogged and otherwise 

mistreated their helpers and slaves; these masters, however, seem to have been 

an exoeption to the rule and oonsidering tha.t they were generally well pro­

vided for, many slaves were better off economioally that the laborer of today 

who is a viotim of misfortunes such as siokness, disability and old age. 

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

that Kentucky was a border state, and throughout Ohio and other northern states, 

was an organization known as the "Underground Railroad. 1t 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 

River he would be met by some one of this organization and taken where he could 

remain in hiding by day, then by travelinr, 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 many 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 to planters in the far south where they could not hope to escape, and were 

forced to end their days in unremitting toil in the cotton and cane fileds, 

forever separated from relatives and friends. 

It was the barbarism praoticed by cruel masters, so vividly portrayed 

in suoh books as "Uncle Tom's Cabin" and songs like "Nellie Gray," that 

awakened the nation's conscience and brought about the bloody "Civil War" 

which resulted in the raoe being set free. 

/ Just before the war, George Davis, a mulatto, son of his mqster and a 

black servant girl, was in Cincinnati and was aGoosted by two white men who 

offered to use the good offices of the "Underground Railroad" to help hbn to 

get away to CfUlB.da. Being well treated, as a trusted servant of his white 

father and master, he did not avail himself of this opportunity to esoape 

and stayed on as a slave until Freed by the war, after which he went to Ohio 

and settled and prospered until his death • 

.kl.other 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 s~~ely return to the United States, 

he moved to Ironton, Ohio, where he made his hame for the rest of his life. 

• 

y 
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He belonged in his days of slavery. to a Williams family, in Carter 

County, Kentuoky. 

Another slave, George MOVodie. belonging to the Poage family, of Boyd 

Co., esoaped and went to Canada, no as to whether he ever came back later • 

.1 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 interest was taken in the welfare of their souls. Some kind hearted 

masters would allow them the privilege of meeting in religious service, where 

same one of their raoe in spite of the conditions of the times, oould read and 

explain the Bible, would proach. Other masters would not allow this to be 

done. A negro would become, in charaoter much like the family who owned him, 

i.e., an honest, moral and kindly master would have slaves of like qualities, • 

while a oruel, dishonest master would usually affect his slaves so that they 

would be tricky and unreliable. 

Where the master did not porsonally supervise his slaves and left them 

to the mercies of a hired nover-seer, n 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 oreatures under their authmrity 

as were the master r s, whose money was invested in them. 

On one occasion, a young negro saw his own sister stripped naked and 

unmerCifully whipped by one of these over-seers. He gathered up all of his 

small belongings and tied them in a bundle and seouring a club of wood, laid 

in wait for the cruel 'boss' until dar~, when he killed him with the olub. He 

then escaped. via the "Underground Railrca d. It 

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

thought ths wires could deteot and l:Btray him, the telegraph was a mystery 

r 
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to his ingnorant mind. He succeeded in making his way to Canada and freedom 

where he stayed until after the war. when it was safe to return. 

The slave trade of tmporting slaves into the United States, being for-

bidcten after about 1820, cut off the supply to such an extent that strong, 

healthy negroes became very high in price. Uany KontucbJ slave ov.rners raised 

slavE'ls for this market jm;t as we today raise live stock on our farms. 

Only the stronG heal thy slave v{omen were allo\lcd to have c};ilclren, and 

often were not allowed to mate with their own hu:::;bands, but were bred like live 

stock to some male nee;ro who was kept fOl~ that purpose because of his strong 

phisique, wtdch the ma.nter wished to reproduce, in order to get a good price 

for his proGent, just like horses, cattle, dogs and oth.el' animals are managed 

today in order to i..>nprove the st ock. Often the father of a comely black 

v;oman's child, would~: e the master himself. who .... ~uld hoartlessly 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 oaring for their own childran, and to assure thamselves a 

life of leisure would delegate to one of the negro slave women the care of 

the ir own children. 

Many of the upper clasp white children were cnred for by these faithful 

black "1unies" fed by the milk from their breasts. Countless stories are 

told of the love and devotion of the black "Mammyll for the white child who 

was brought to their 'grawn up' years by her care. 

A marriage between negroes, tefore freedom, had no legal standing; a 

negro oouple, wishing to marry. had to get a permit from each master and were 

united in marriage by a ceromony with a preacher of their ovna race officiating. 

Arter 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 



46. 

liceD2es and having a lega ceremony perfor.med. 

• i' 73 

While the four years of Civil War, betvleen the North and South resulted 

in the freedom 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 r&cognized. 

In,Kentucky .. intermarriages between the races are not allowed. Separate 

ooaches are provided on railway trains, hotels, restaurants, theaters and oth?r 

places of amusement, which cater to white custa.mers, do not permit negro patrons. 

Many towns and cities have zoning ordinances 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 today. 11.hite families ~ploy th~ 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 are largely 

employed as porters in hotels and on railway coaches. Colored waaen work in 

hotels as cooks .. ohamber maids, and are commonly employed us elevator operator 

in hotels and offioe buildings. 

Not many negroes are in business loca~ly, as raoe prejudioe prevents 

white folks from trading at oolored stores, and the 100al colored popUlation 

is too small to provide many custa.mers of their own raoe. Many ambitious 

colored folks have left here and gone to the large oities of the north, and 

made conspioious sucoesses in bu~iness. aame have suooeeded in the prefessions 

as dootors, lawyers .. actors, and writers and other vooations. 

All in all, the race has progresse.d to an astonishing degree sinoEl being' 

set free a generation ago. 
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Politics: Fo~erly, the negro, attributing his freedom to the efforts 

of Abrahrum Lincoln in his behalf, voted almost solidly for the Republican 

Party. Now, however, the Domocaats have, by re.m~bering the raoe when passing 

out jobs, gained recruits among the colored people, and some negro Demoorats 

are found here. The negro has been accused of voting for money, but it is 

doubtful if as a raoe , !le is any more prone. to this pra.ctice than his white 

fellOW" citizens among whom this ahuse 888ms to be grOWing. 

BELL CO. (Nelle Shumate) 

Tr'.ore were auction-blocks near the court houses ltv"here the slaves were 

sold to the hiGhest bidders. A slave would be placed on a platfor.m and his 

merits as a speciman of human power and ability to work was enomerated the 

bidding began. Young slave girls brought high prices because the more slave 

children that were born on one's plantation the richer he would be in the 

future. Some slaves were kept just for this purpose, the same as prize 

thorough-bred stock is kept. In many inst~noes slaves were treated like brutes 

and their places to sleep were like barn sheds with only a little straw, on 

which to sleep. ~s. 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 scraps fram their cwr.nerts table. Their clothing was such as 

their owners saw fit to give them and the cheapest. 

An old negro woman, Aunt Mandy Gibson by name I, died last month, Sep. 

in Middlesboro and I have heard her tell about coming here from Alabama 

when tho town of middlesboro was first founded. Yfuen asked about her old home 

people she Vlould go to great lenghts to explain about her people having been 

slaves, but she would always add that they did not mind slavery as they at that 

time knew nothing of the outdoor life. and therefore desired nothing better. She· 

also said that the family that owned her was a 1i:ind nature and was good to sla"ll9s. 
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Same of the citizens of Middlesboro today can reaall stories that 

their parents told them about the days when slaves ware bought and sold 

in the United States. Among these is one f~S. Martha Neikirk, a daughter 

of an old Union soldier now deceased. Mrs. Rhuben Gilbert, Mrs. Neikirk's 

mother said that: "0nce my mothGr and I were out in the woods pioking huokle-ber­

ries and heard a noise as of' s Olneone moaning in pain. We kept going toward 

the sound and fainally came to a little brook. Near the water was a negro 

1'roman I'dth her h,-)ad bent over to the ~round and weeping as if her heart was 

broken. Upon asking her what had caused her agany she finally managed 

to control her emotions enought to sob out her s"cory. 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 incidently her children. She said this couldn't 

be helped but she could ask the good Lord to let her die and get out of the 

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 one story in particular about old 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 plantation owner and had 

lived on 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 onoe 

had, her owner naturally thought that while he had the chance he should 

sell her- but he wanted to keep her children as they were young and able to 

do hard work. So 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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distress. She told him hovf sh8 n'ld Ii ved on the old plantation so long 

and how she had never thought thAt when she D8came old and lonely that 

she would forever be separated from her children so the ngw said he would 

see ~nlat he could do, if anything. He made a trip to her fonuer home and 

had a talk with the owner of the plantation. The plantation ovmer said that 

he had a bad crop year and hoavy losses and much as he needed all the help 

possible to put in more crops he could not afford to bu~r more slaves, much 

less one that was unable to work. At this, Aunt Suzy's new owvner 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 M.d sell 'her, for no one 

wanted an old slave that was unable to work. 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 children until her death. 

13R2ATHITT CO. (Margaret Bishop) 

As told by Scott Mitchell, a former slave: 

Scott Mitchell, claims his age as somewhere in the 70' s but hss 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 I wuz a-livin' in Christian 

County whah I wuz bohn, right wif my masteh and mistress. Captin Hester 

and his wife. I ~~z raised on a fahm right wif the, then lIef there. 

"Yes, Cap'n Hester traded my mother an my Sister, 'Twuz in 1861, he 

sent em tuh Mississippi. When they wuz 'way from him 'bouy two years he 

bot em back. Yes, he wuz good tuh us. I wuz my mistess' boy. 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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"Yes, I ... vuz to\Tcnty yeahs old when I wuz married. I members when 

I wuz a boy when they !u~.d that Civil ·aah. I monl-ers theah wuz a brick 

office wheah thoy tDok en hung colohed folks. Yes, tho blood wuz a-streamin' 

down. Sumtimes theah hung them by thea.h feclt, sometimes the;! hung them by 

~heah thumbs. 

I cum tu Kentucky coal mines when I wuz 'bout twenty years old. I worked 

I3t Jenkins. I worked right hore at the Da'Tis, the R. T. Davis coal mine, en 

at the Bailey mine; that wa.s a-fore Mistah Bailey died. 

'When I worked for Mistah Davis he provided a house in the Cutt-Off, 

that's ovah wheath the mine's at. 1'10 won.ked frum 7 0 'clock in the mawn,~.n' 

til 6 'clock at night. Yes, I sure liked tuh woak for I,Ustah Davis. I 

tended fuahnaces some, too. I sure v'/Uz sorry Vlen l;1istah Davis died." 

UNION CO. (Ruby J. Girten) 

.A. Bill of Sale: 

This indenture, IIl.e.de and entered into this 5th day of June 1850, by 

and 1.Jetvveen Joseph V'[. Cronwrell and Ihrtha Cromwell, his wife, of the first 

part, and 'llm. C. Hamner of the second part" all of the County of Union and 

State of Kentucky, Witnesseth: That the said Joseph'i'f. CrolTlwell and MaDtha 

his wife, for, and in consideration of the sum of $550.00, in hand paid, the 

receipt of which is hereby acknowledged" have givel1, 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 Millpy, about 29 years old, and 

her child, called James, about 18 months old which negroes together with 

their increase, and the said Joseph W. Cromwell and Martha Cromwell for 

themselves, their heirs and assiglw. will, ,qarrant, and defend unto the 

said W:m. 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 Cr0Il1ll'e11 and wife further warrant said negro 

woman, Milly, to be sound and healthy, and slaves for life. In testimony 

whereof, the said Joseph W. Cromwell and Martha CronNlell, his wife, have 

hereunto set the hands and affixed their seals, the day and date first 

written. 

Joseph 'd. Cromwell 

Martha L. Cromwell 

(Recorded in Deed Book on Page 155 at hlorganfie1d, Kentucky. 

WILL 

In the name of God, Amen. I, Nancy Austin of sound mind d.nd 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 Grandsons, Fieldine; Jones and Isaac 

Vanmeter Jones, a negro girl of the name of Margaritte, and negro boy by 

the name of Solomon to be equally divided between them when the arrive 

at the age of 21 years or without la,vful issuo, then and in that case my 

will and desire is tl~t the survivor have the aforesaid negroes with their 

increase and should both die without lawful issue, then and that case 

my will and desire is that the aforesaid negroes and their increase go 

to my throe children and their lawful 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 

Julian. 

Thirdly, I give to my son, Daniel Vanmeter, a negro boy of the name 

of Alexander, and a negro woman of the nwme of Teresa, and the horses he 

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

bed and furni tura. 
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Fourthly: I give to my daughter, HAlen Jones, a negro girl of the 

nam.e of Sara...'1., and 8. boy of the name of John, and a. girl of ·the name of 

.Amanda, and tw-o of' the o:,oicl3 of r'.y cows, and one bed & furniture. 

r'ifthly: My will and desire is that the house and lot I now live on 

bG sold on a 12 months cr8r1it with my personal property nol:; heretofore 

disposed of by my i;;Xdcutor horea:'tOl' named or such of them as may qualify. 

a.nd such as qualify are hereby authorized to convey said '-louse and lot when­

over the purchase money is paid to the prchaser of said house and lot._ 

Sixthly: T.Iy will and desire is that all my just debts be ::aid and then 

the balance of the money arisinG from tho sale to be equally divided between 

my three children and m:l 2 Grandsons, Fielding; and Isaac, they taking one 

fourth of the money betv>foen them. 

~ Seventhly: My will and desire is that my faithful servants, .Amanda, be 

free at my death and if ::;110 should not 1")0 able to support herself then out of 

t~le hire or services of t 11e nogroes I have gi VGn to them. Lastly, I appoint 

Sa...'!luel Casey, Gibson 3. Ta:dor and ".Iilliam Grundy oxecutors of this my last 

will and Testa.r:l.Ont as VIi tness my hand this 26th day of may, 1837. 

Nancy Austin 

rritness: Na.thaniel Ashby, c.e. Jones, Tabitha Wilson. 

(Will Book B., p. 9, at Morganfield, Kentucky.) 

Roc~castle Co. (Robert Mullins) 

The years 1843 to 1845 worked the development of the systematic enticing 

away, or stealing of slaves from Kentucrj slave owners, and the passing them to 

Canada by a cordon of posts, or relays, whiQh came to be lalown as the "Under_ 

ground Railroad". A number were stolen and carried away on hor ses. The abduc­

tors traveled with the slaves at·night and concealed them during the day. The 

old MCFerron house in Mt. Vernon, Kentuc~i was used as a relay post to hide slav60 

enroute to Ohio, Michigan and Canada. The slaves in these parts were locked 
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in the old MCFerron cellar whioh 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 fram auotion blooks in this 

county. It is reported that the life of the slave in Rockcastle County was 

a happy lot. Their masters built them cabins to live in, furnished with bunks, 

tables, stoves, and other necessities. Their masters gave them chickens, cows 

and other stook and gave them plenty to eat. 

There are no slaves living in Rockcastle at this time. 

ClIA.RK CO. (Mayme Nunnelley) 

The first records of Slaves in Clark County was given by a desoendant 

of one of the members of the little band of resolute Revoluntionary soldiers 

who had been oomrades and mess mates throughout the long bloody war. These 

fifteen fmnilies, some from Virginia and others from Maryland, started west­

ward in the early spring of 1783 for Kentuoky. They bought with them some 

horses, a few ca~tle, thirty or forty slaves and a few neoessary household 

artioles. 

After many hardships and trials, borne heroically by both men and women, 

they halted on the banks of the BiG Stoner, 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 ha.d comfortable quarters 

for them at a reasonable distance fram the main house. Their clothing was given 

them as they needed it. In most instances the olothing W9.8 made on the plantation. 

Material woven, and shoes made. The oabins were one and two rooms, maybe more 

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

main house. 

A cruel and inhuman master was ostrazied and taught by the silent contempt 
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of his neighbors a lesson which he seldom failed to learn. In 1789 

the genoral 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 treatment of his slave. 

If presisted in the court had option and power to declare free the abused 

slave. 

F&w traders ,crume to Clark County as the slaves were not sold uniess 

they were unruly. There was no underground railroads through this area. 

Among some of the old wills compiled by Dr. George F. Doyle of 

'Winchester, we find wills as follOV'ls: 

tlJohn Briston in his will dated April 27, 1840 frees his negroes, 

the executor to go to Todd County and buy land and divide it between the 

negr.oes 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 ~ount to 

defray their moving expenses, ~nd buy them proviSions and each negro was given 

his blanket." 

~enry Calmes, in his will dated 1831, divides his slaves ~ong his 

wife and children." (B7-p654) 

"'John Christy in his will 1848 says at the death of his wife all his 

land and slaves are to be sold and the proceeds divided among his,children." 

(B ll-p.346). 

"In some old wills enough slaves are to be sold and all outstanding 

debts paid and those left to be divided among his heirs." 

ttA will dated 1837 says at the expiration of eight years after his 

dea.th all negroes above those bequeated are to be offered to the Colonization 

Society, if they are of age, to be transported to Liber-a.- -and those not of age 
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to continue to serve the persons to whom they are allotted until they oome of 

a~e, 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. 

Tnose that do not go to Liberia are to continue to serve the persons to wham 

they are allotted until they !:l.re willing to go. Three persons by name to be 

hired out the seventh year after the death and the money arising fram 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." 

If In the will of Robert Lewis, February 20 ~ 1799, he sets three of his 

slaves free and e;i vas them the use of 200 acroes of the northwest of' the Ohio, 

their life time. There were to be five hired out until their hire amounts 

to 120 pounds each, than they wer~ to be freed. As the other younger slaves 

become of age, they are to be freed. 1I 

From the following will dated June 22, 1840 it shows the slaves were 

able. to accumalate an e statel 

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

"A free man of color. Estate to be sold and the proceeds distributed 

as follows: To Ester Graves, a woman of color belonging to the heirs of 

Rice ~old, $100.00; balance of money to be divided equally between the 

children 'I claim to be mine t • Jerrett, Charles, Ester, Carolina, Granvill 

and Emile, all children of aforesaid. Charlotte Arnold and all belonging to 

the heirs of Rice Arnold and also Sally, Alfred, Mary, Lucy, Hulda, Catharine, 

and Maud, ohildren of Ester Graves aforesaid, slaves of Bengrunine Graves; also 

t-.vo 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 
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New Years day in front ot' the Courthouse owners would bring their slaves 

to be hired. It was told by one of the old oitizens a few years ago, (died 

two years ago) that he walked nine miles one bitter oold day to hire same 

slaves. These oould be hired for a definite time or until they brought 

certain wmounts of money. 

In 1812-1814 'Winohester, the County Soatof Clark County boasted of 

a weekly nev/spaper, issued every Saturday. From the advertisement oolumn 

of this paper ~ learned that Dillard Collins was willing to pay $lO~ to 

get his run away slave, Reuhen, and a similar reward was offered for one 

"Scipio" who had taken Frenoh leave from his master, (donned) in his master's 

new olothes. Another ad in this paper ways one Walter Karrick offered to 

trade a negro woman for "whiskey", o;)rder and flour. 

"A story is t old of a slave "Monk Estill" who helped or rather belonged 

to Col. JRmes Estill of Madison County. In 1782 in a battle known as Estillts 

defeat, whioh occured on the grounds where Mt. Sterling now stands in 

Montgomery County, Col. Estill and twenty-five men attaoked a party of 

Wyandotte Indians by whom the slave was taken prisoner. 

"In the thickest of the fiGht, Monk oalled out in a loud voice; "Don tt 

give way, Marse Jim, there's only twenty-five Indians and you oanwhip all 

of them. tt 

"Col. Estill was killed and the men retreated. Monk esoaped from his 

oaptors and after many hardships joined the white oomrades. 

"mn his shoulder he oarried a wounded s oldier twenty-five miles to 

Estill Station. .His young master gave h~ his freedom in reoognition for 

his bravery and supported him in oam£ort the ~est ot his life." 

In Clark County are many small negroe settlements formed by the old 

freed slaves atter the war. Some had aocumalated a little a.nd.1brought a. 

small ~iece of land and others had homes given to them by their 0\Yl181'S. 

if 
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:Mr. Archilles Eubank wasthCJ lareest 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, (8. noted Physician 

allover this portion of Kentucky at this time) who was always careful of 

his master's interests, and without the oonsent of' his master, saved his wry 

fine riding horse, "Black Prinoe" from being pressed into servioe of the 

Confederates. Ab (the slaves name) learned that Morgan's men were good judges 

of horse flesh and had taken several horses just as the Federals did when 

they needed them and he determined to oonoeal prinoe, whose groom he was. 

He put him there in the smoke house along with the meat, but Prince pawed and 

made disturbanoes until he took him out and took him to the oellar fB rsuading 

him to descend the steps and left him there. He oame up to hear that several 
\ 

horses had been taken from the cellars of the men, then he hastened back to 

get Black Prinoe. He brought him out of the aellar and took him to the 

Laundry room and sat there with hj~ conversing him to keep him quite until 

all danger passed. vVhen Prinoe became restless and wanted to paw his way out, 

old Ab would say, "Now Prince, you quit dat you's in danger of' being taken 

by the bad soldiers.'~ Old Prinoe would stop instantly and listen to his 

groom. tt 

MONTGOMERY CO. (Gla6.ys Robertson) 

In this oomunity most of the slaves were kept on farms and each f8lll.ily 

was given a well oonstruoted log house. They were fed by provisions given 

them by their white masters and they were plentiful. They were olothed by 

their masters. These olothes were made by the oolored wQaen under the dir-

eotion and supervision of their mistress, the white woman .ut the olothes 

for both men and· women, and the oolored women did the sewing of the garments. 
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The men did the manual labor on the farm and the women the domestio. 

Eaoh white W~ rund girl had a special servant for har own use and care 

and each white man had his colored man or valet. 

'!'here are no records of a big slave trade in this oounty. 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 

instanoe from the diary of Mrs. Wliza Magowan 1853-1871. we read this: 

"Lina and t W~ ohildren Scott and Duloina sold to J. Wllkerson". Also 

another item: "Violet married to Dennie" showing that oare was t uen that 

marriages were made among the negroes. 

The darkies had suppers in their awn quarters and had muoh merrymaking 

and laughter. 

Illness among the darkies were cared from among themselves but under 

the watchful eye of the master and mistress. 

_ The darkies were deeply religious and leanned muoh 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 t s diary on July 25, 1856: 

"Old Aunt Becky was baptised on the 20th; she being upaards of 70 years ot 

age. A oonsiderable interest on the subject of religion is manifest ~ong 

the negroes, several have joined may they be kept by the power of God unto 

Salvation. The redemption of the soul is precious". This is quoted to 

show that the Negro was considered as a human being and treated as suoh • 

.Also taken from Mrs. Magowan's diary: "Dove sold to Mr. Van Thompson. 

o sla.verYj thou art a bitter draught! tho' thousands have tasted ot thee. 

thou art none the less bitter. It 

The tlnderground Railroad did- not run through this oounty. No slaves 

wer. oAl"lfie'dtaray on any,s11eh thing. The older : people interviewed about 

:.'.~~ 

i I 
; -:f~ 

'.~ .~' 
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this say they do not 1'elieve suoh a railroad ever existed as it would 

be a feat of engineering even in this day and t~e. 

The rosters of the Independent oompany whioh Ge. John S. Williams 

organized in this oounty and led to Mexioo is in the possession of his 

grandson Mr. John S.W. Hollaway, Winohester, Kentuoky. 

Mrs. Allie R. Robertson has in her possess ion the suit worn home 

from the war, by her fe.;her Joe Arrasmith. He was ill the oompany of 

Morgan's men. It is made of' ooarse ootton and was in a most deplorable 

oondition when he oame home. 

MONROE CO. (Lenneth Jone~) 

I am 97 years 'and my name is Uncle Edd Shirley and I am still working 

as janitor and support my family. My father was a white man and my mother 

was a oolored lady_ 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 a man by the name of' Jaokson, of Glasgow, Kentuoky. Then my father, 

of this oounty, bought me. 

I have had many slave experienoes. Some slaves were treated good, 

and some were treated awful bad by the white people; but most of th~ were 

treated good if they would dQ what their master told them to do. 

I onoed saw a light oolored gal tied to the rafters oJ' a barn, and 

her master whipped her until blood ran dawn her baok and made a large pool 

on ths ground. ~tnd I have seen negro men tied to stakes drove in the 

ground and whipped beoause they would not mind their master; but most 

white folks were better to their slaves and treated them better than they 

are now. After their work in the fields was finished on Saturday, they 

would have parties and have a good time. Some old negro man would play 

t~e Q&Jljo while the young darkies would dance and sing. The white folks 

and }fe,.t()ll; and would sometimes ,joi;o..in and dQ.Dgeand'sing • 
. . 
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My colored grandfather lived to be 115 years old, and at that 

age he was never sick in his life. One day he picked up the water 

buckot to go to the spring, and as he ws.f) on his way back he dropped 

dead. 

The Storl of Mrs. C. Hood: 

Once upon a time during the Civil ':[ar my grandmother was alone 

wi t!1 just one old faithful servant. The Union troops had just about taken 

-
evar~~~ing she had, except three prize saddlo hors3s and one coal black 

mare which she rode all the time. Sho '.vas very fond o1~ the mare and valued 

it very muc;". One night my grandmother heard a noise, and called old Joe 

to go to the barn and see what was tho matter. As hevras nearing the barn 

someone yelle d "Halt"; and Joe 1)eing a clack man and Ii servant, stopped 

just where he was. My grandmother, who had also heard the oornmand, paid no 

attention whatsoever; she went straight through the dozen or more Union 

soldiers who were stealing her stock to the one who appeared to be the 

leader. lIe was holding her mare; she jerkod. the hriddle from his hand, led 

her mare back to the kitohen door, where she held her the remainder of the 

night. 

A Stor~: 

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 man-

servant who was vary old and had served out his usefulness. It was war time 

and food-was soarce 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 

out, and feeling sorry for him would slip him bread and other food through 

a hole in the kitohen floor. A short time after this, my mother married and 

moved to a home .of her own. Old Tom never forgot her kindness; and finally 

persuaded hismaater to give him to my mother, who kept hiln until his death. 
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Story of Peter Bruner, a former slave.: 

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

~Iis ma.ster was John Bell Bruner, who at that time treated him fairly well. 

vVhen Peter was 10 yoars of age his master brought him and his sister to 

Irvine. A.f'ter arriving in Irvine, Peter's master was very oreal to him. 

They got only cornbread, fat meat and water to oat. If his master's hunger 

was not sa.tisfied, he would even take tllis little from them. The were tables 

to eat from. 

Onoe Peter, was ta~:on into his l'laster's house to nurse the children and 

was ma.de to sleep on the floor with aonly a racged quilt to lie on and one 

thin one over him. ~ 

Often he was j.hipped beoause his mistress said the washing was not 

ClO~l, when it was. On one occasion when he was beaten his master took 

a pieoe of sole leather about 1 foot long and 2 inches wide, out if full of 

holes and dipped it in water that was brined. He then took the lea.ther and 

lashed the poor slave's ba.ok. 

Joe Bruner, was a better master to his slaves than John. Onoe when 

Peter stole same sugar and flour, that he and his sister might have a pound 

oake, Joe oaught him. He did not whip him however, beoa.use he knew that 

Peter did not often have enought to eat. 

Peter, endured torture as long as he could and finally deoided to esoape. 

He went to Riohmond, Kentuoky on to Lexington. On his way he made a oontraot 

with a man to drive his horses to Orloans, but was oaught while in Lexington. 

On his way they oaught him. and took him to jail and he ramained until his 

master oame for him. This did not dawn him, for just as soon as he oould 

he esoaped again, and this time got as far as Xenia, OhiO, but was again 
.,,-"0" 

oa.ught and brought baok. This time he. was severely be ... ten for three hO\Ufa-. 
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When 17 years old, Peter was hired out to Ji!mny Benton, who was more 

oruel than John Bruner, but was again brought baok. It was then that he tried 

again to esoape. This time he went through~1~dison Co. near Sugar Creek. 

This was about the year 1861, when the war had begun. Again he was oaught and 

taken baok, but 'I:;his time by Joe Bruner. He esoaped several times, but never 

oould seem to get anywhere. Onoe when he and another slave, Phil, esoaped they 

were oaught and made to walk the entire distanoe barefoot. After this Peter, 

Vias ohained eaoh night to a ohair. One morning while eating his breakfast 

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

Home Guards. Jim Benton and John Bruner were taken to prison. Arter this 

Pater went to Miller's Creek anci worked at odd jobs for ailhile. 

When John Bruner was taken from Prison, he \vas muoh better to Peter. 

Soon after John was released from Prison, Peter esoaped 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 r3turned to Winchester, where 

his mother lived. He stayed a short time and thEm went to Oxford, Ohio. Here 

he went to school, but soon decided he was not learning anything so deoided to 

get married. In the spring he was 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 mUGh to do and got very much in debt. He ten went to Hamilton, Ohio 

and asked Mr. John Frye to loan him some money. He had asked :Mr. Roberts 

for some andhawouldnotloan it. H()W'$ver" John Frye did loan hi:l\'l the 

" "I 
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money and· Peter paid himself out 0 '_' debt and bought a stone quarry from. 

his mother-in-law. He sold a lot or stone from it, but finally sold this 

and took a job as engineer at Oxford, College. Dr. ';{alker was president at 

that time. It was here that Peter celebrated his 25th we~1ding anniversary. 

The teacher, faculty and seniors made this a happy day for h:iJn. He got a 

job as janitor under Dr. TilOmpson e..t Miami University. He worked here for 

13 years under President Taft. He is a member of Bethel A.M.E. Church and 

has been for over 50 ,years. In 1918 he and his wife co1ebrated his e;olden 

anniversarJr. 

Peter Bruner is still living (1936) but his eyesight is impaired. He 

, .. -.. _-...... , ..... - .,. ""'~"~ 

1~11 
Story of E~s..ter Sudie Campbell, (age 

cmnSTIAN CO. (Mamie Hanbery) 

about 72, ~iiebber St., Hopkinsville, Ky.:) 

Born In Princeton, Caldwell Co.,Kentuoky, her parents were slaves, the 

property of Will and f~rtha Grooms of Princeton. 

Aunt Easter 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. 

UYGS, sho, I aake my own madicines, humph, dat aint no trouble. loans 

cure scrofula wid burdock root and one half spoon of citrate of potash. Jes 

make a tea of' burdock root en add the oitrate of potaSh to hit. Sasafras is 

good foh de stomaoh en oleans yer out good. I' ae uses yeller. perooon root 

foh de sore eyes. 

t~.yen I stayed wid Mrs. Porter her ohaps would preak' 'out mighty bad wid 

sores in de fall of de year and l'se told Mrs. Porter I'se oould oore dat 

so l'se got me some elder berries en made pies out of hit en made her ohaps 

eat hit on dey war soon cored. 

"If twont foh de white folks I sho would hey a hard time. My man he jes 
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wen erway en I haint neber seed him ergin en I'se had five ohilluns en de 

white folks hev heped me all dese years. Dese trifling niggers dey wont hape 

dey awn kind o~ folks. If youse got de tooth aohe I makes a poultioe of 

scrape irish pertatoes en puts hit on de jaw on de side de tooth is aohing 

en dat sho takes de fever out of de tooth. I'se blows terbaooo smake in de 

ear en dat stops de ear aohe. 

'tvVen I goes on ar baby oase I jest let nature hev hits way. I I se alays 

teas de baby de first thing I does is ter blow my breath in d e bnoy's muff en 

I spanks it jes a little so hit will ory den I gives hit warm oatnip tea so 

if hit is g'tvine ter 'lev de hives dey vrill break out on hit. I alays hev my 

own catnip en shoep balls foh sum oases need one kind of tea en sum ernother. 

I give sink field tea ter foh de oolio. Hit is jes good fuh young baby's stomaah 

I'se been granning foh nigh unter forty year en l'se only lost ~NO babies, 

dat war born erlive. One of dese war de white man's fault, dis bably war born 

wid de jaundice en I tolds dis white man tar go ter de store en git me sum 

oalomel en he says, 'whoeber heard of givin a balrJ sech truok', an so dat 

baby died. 

ItOf oourse youse oan ted wheder the baby is gwine t er be a boy er girl 

fore tis born. If de mother oarries dat ohild more on de left en high up 

dat babt will be a boy en if she oarries hit more ter de middle dat will be 

a girl. Mothers oughter be more oareful while oarr~~ng dar ohilluns not ter 

git soared of enthing foh dey will sho mark dar babies wid turrible ugly 

\ things. I knows onoe a young wooman war expeoting en she goa s blaok-berry 

hunting en. er bull oow wid long horns got after her en she was so soairt 

dat she threw her hands ober her head en wen dat baby boy war born he hed 

to nums on his head jes like horns beginning ter grow so lIse hed her oall 

herd()Qtoren dey outs dam off. One whi ta 'WOOl1Uil.l1 It se wal ted on like hot 
.\. 
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ohoolate en she alays wanted more she neber hed nuff of dat stutf en one day 

she spills sum on her laig en it jes splotohed en burned her en wen dat gal 

war born she hed a big br~T.n spot on her laig jes like her MSnmlY'S soar frum 

de burn. Now you see 1 noes yer ken mark de babies. 

ItDar war a oolored wooman onoe I'se waited on dat hed to help de white 

folks kill hogs en she neber did like hog liver but de whtte folks told her 

tar take one home en fix hit foh her supper. Well she pioked dat thing up 

en sta:bted off wid hit en hit made her feel oreepy all ober en dat nl:ght her 

baby war born a gal ohild en de print of er ::'iG hog-liver war standing out 

all ooer one side of !ler face. DA.t side of her face is all blue er purplish 

8n jas the shape of a liver. En hits still dar. 

ttl'se grannied boer three hundred ohi1luns en I noes wat I' se talking 

about. 

~ee! Heel Hee! One day dar war a oirous in Hopkinsville en er blaok 

I 
wOQman 1 se war ergoing ter wait on war on de street to watoh foh de parade 

en wid de bands er playing en de wild varmits en t1-).ings dis woaan give birth 

ter dat girl ohile on de corner of Webber and Seventh St. Dat gal sho got 

er fu:U1Y name tEs-pe-cu-liar'. (I did not get the drift of the story so I 

asked her what was so funny about the name. Of oourse it is a name I have 

never heard before so the following is what the girls Mother said about it 

to Aunt Easter. I.D.Hanbery) 

"Well the gals Mammy thought hit war jes peouliar dat. nat happened wen 

she war er looking at the parade. (So this woman Especuliar is still in 

Hopkinsville and her story is knOwn in quite a few of the older circles.) 

tlVah1 Yah! I sho remember how de ole folks uster dress. De women wore 

hop skirts en de men wore tight breeches. De night gowns 1I8.r made cn er yoke 

aufu!l full en big long sleeves wid a cuff at de hand en a deep hem at de 
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"!)ottom of ae gown, dese gowns war made of domestio en wen dey war washed 

en starched en ironed dey ~~ 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 

hame made knit en rcochet laoe in de front en lots en lots of tuoks same of 

dem had deep ru:'fles on dam at the bottom. 

''\Ven my Pappy kum homa from de war I he war on de "Govmint" s ide he brung 

a pistol back wid him dat shot a ball dey hed oaps on hit en used dese in de 

war. De Ku Klux jum 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 as I war going home from work de tallest 

man I eber seed follmved me wid de prettiest shita shirt on en den he passed 

me, en waired at de corner I war a feeling creepy enwanter run but jes oouldn't 

git my laigs te~ move en wen lIse git ter de corner war he war I said 'Good 

Ebening' en I seed him plain es day en de Rid not speak en jes disappeared 

right fore my eyes. 

"Den orgin I went ter de fish pond one day fishing en cotched two or 

three big fish wen I went hame thot I'd go baok dat night en I begun to dig 

sUJD.,fishing worms en my boss he saw me en axed,'Wot I doing'. 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 e~ay.· I jes laughed 

at him en dat night I en my boy wese goes ter de pond en as vie war er standing 

in dar quiet like we heared something squesohine; like er new saddle en er horses 

er t,otting. 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 morlling my boss 

axed me if we ootohed 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 plaoes jes wont 

leave you erlone. Wen I'se war er living in Prinoeton. Unole Lige my 

~~y's brother en l'se moved in er oabin one Christmas day en war ergoing 

tar stay dar en dat night We war er setting bore de fire en de fire light 

war es bright as day, wen 1 looks up at de wall foh 1 hears er scratohing noise 

en dar war er "ig white cat on de wall 'idd a] 1 he's hair standing on dat oat 

jas jumps from waJl ter de nother an Uncle Lige en me jas open dat oabin door 

en started 'b9r de tother oabins on de plaoe en we deed dat thing dat war bigger 

den eny cat I eber seed jes oome 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 

da top dan wen erway. No 1 neber seed what. hit went. Dis gate jas banged 

en banged all night. We could heat from de tother oabin. Uncle Lige en me 

moved e~y next day en other people moved in dis cabin en dey saw de same 

thing en nobody would stay dar. Dem same time after dis diz oabin war torn 

down. 

"Onoe 1 hed a dream 1 knowed I ner bout saw hit. 1 alays did oook ebery 

night er pot er beans on de fire foh de ohilluns ter eat next day while 1 war 

at work en Lizzie my daughter uster git up in de night en git her some beans 

en eat dem en dis dream war so real dat I oouldn't tell if hit war Lizzie er 

no but dis woaman jes glided by my bed en went afore de fire en stood dar den 

she jes went twixt my bed en went by de wa.ll. I jes knowed wen I woke up dat 

my ohild was siok dat lived erway from home en wanted my son t er take me ter 

see her. He said he would go hisaelf en sea so he wen en wen he oome baok he 

hed a headaohe en fore morning dat nigger war dead. So you see dat war de sign 

of de dream. I war jes warned in de dream en: didn It hey sense nuff ter know 

hit." 
.' 
;! . 

stortof l1nole Dick: 

. Uno.lelliok.'·anegr-o c: sera.1llii of one of:' the: Henderaol18, was the fiddle!"; . 
::"., . '. 
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if t~e neighborhood at weddings. husking parties and dances. Dick's presence 

was essential. Uncle Dick was fully aware of his own importance. a.nd in 

consequence assumed a great deal of dignity in his bearing. Before setting 

out he alwa.ys drossed himself with the greatest nic~ty. At the appointed time 

he was at the plaoe with all the v.'8ight of his dignity upon him. Woe to the 

'darkie sIt who violated any of' t'le laws of etiquette in his presenoe. 

On a certain evening there was to be a grand vledding festival among the 

colored gentry on a farm a bout 6 miles from UncIa Dick's residenoe. jfe was. 

of course called upon to of~iciate as master of ceremonies. He dormed his 

long-tailed hlue coat, having carefully polished the glittering gilt buttons; 

then raised his ~~Jnense shirt oollar, 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 0ut 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 tlley could force a 

passage through the trees. 

The dreary solitude of the yvay made no impression on the mind of Uncle 

Dick. He was anxiously hurrying on to reaoh the scene of operation. having 

spent a little too muoh t~ein polishing his gilt buttons. 

On he dashed, heedless of the black shadows and hideous night cries 

of' the deep forest. 'Vrolves were howling around him; but he paid no attention 

to sounds so common, thinking only of the feet that were waiting his arrival 

to beset in motion. 

Soon, however" the howling began to approach nearer than was agreeable. 

Thewolws,< continad to b&eome.more and more noiSy, till, to his. indescribable 

1;lol"r,ot;jLh~:)'~B"dthemon.aa()p..1a.e of the craokling'bushe s. 

Y$lltY'>4iQiOl'¥ thewQQ4tl:$ .... ~d'ho.'bbeo:l4,ma.n .. t.obeall'tewith'bl\~l ye lling . 
. > _. ;-"~,~/::<~i: ,\,,~, ;'c-.:";,"".', - -" -,-,::::.:.-'- .... : ':.,' ' > '.', ~:"-. 

,{, ,,, :',,'~.;;i~, ~~~~·r,;{;{:/~»:;;:~:-~:"~·;:.->.L:\,~ :.:-<i':: /.-, .~" -: .. 
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pack. Wolves are cautious a'bout attacking human beings; they usually 

require some little time to work themselves up to the pomnt. 

Every few moments a dark object would brush past poor old Dick's legs with 

a snapping sound like t hat of a deel trap, while the yellinz; ru1.d crackling 

increased with terrible rapidity. 

Dick new that to run would mean instant death, as the cowardly padk 

would all rush on him the mOI!lent he shov!ed fear. His only chanol3 of safety 

consisted in preservinG the utmo~t coolness. A short distance before::-him 

lay some 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 place. 

He romembered, too, that in the middle of the open space there stood 

an old cabin, in which he misht be able to find refuge. But now the wolves 

rushed at him more and more boldly, snapping in closer and oloser proximity 

to his legs. 

Snap~ Snap! Nearer and nearer! Instinctively he thrust out his fiddle 

at them. The jarring of the strings made tho!U. leap back. Hope returned. He 

drew his hand violentl;y' across the strings -- twang, t\'lang! InRte..ntly the 

wolves sprang back as if he had fired a gun among them. 

He was n~l at the edge of the open spaoe. He twanged his fiddle - the 

wolves recoiled. Diok rushed tmvard the hut with all his speed, raking the 

strings 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 legs. But the sight of his flying form renewed their 

savage instinots. With a loud burst of yells they darted after him at full 

speed. He reaohed the hut just as the jaws of the foremost w'olf opened to 

seize him. 

He rushed in, a.ndthe closing door dashed against the nose of the 
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nearent beast. The door was too rickety to keep the enemy out; but Diok 

had time to push himself through the broken roof and get on top of the cabin. 

The wolves were nmv furious. Rushing into the hut, they JUMped and snapped 

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 ,vas kicking his foet in the air to avoid their stael 

like fangs, he drew his bow shrieking across the strings. The yells :J.nstantly 

oeased. Dick continued to make the most ~rightful spasms o~ sound, but the 

wolves could not long endure bad fid:Uing. As soon as the first surprise was 

over the attack was renewed mo::e furiously than ever. 

A monstrous head was now thrust up between the bo~ds of the roof, 

_only a few inches from Dick. He gave himself up for lost. But the excess 

of terror seemed to stimulate himJ so that almost of their own accord his 

fingers began to play "Yankee-Doodle.« Instantly there was complete' silence! 

The silence oontinued as long as ho continued to play; but the moment he ceased 

the listeners again bec~e furious, and rushed on with increased ferocity. 

Uncle Dick's pride as a fiddler was flattered. He ante red for ~ile 

oompletely into the spirit of the thing. But never before had he played to 

an audience so fond of music. They permitted no pause. His enthusiasm began 

to give way to cold and fatigue. He was tired to death and almost frozen. 

What wasta be done? There sat the listeners with tongues lolling and 

ears pricked up, allowing not a moments pause ~ but demanding an uninterrupted 

stream of music. Several weary hoUJJs pa.ssed. and Uncle Diok was almost 

exhausted. 

B~t allthiswhi,le the wadding eomp,anyh!ld been anxiously expeoting 

the.ir,mu.si~~1I: . Bee Qlnt\Dg a'b;.le.stintpt;~;t'~~n:t;·or~d.,someof,t'he •. setout 

, , . ..t.": ...... "., .. ,., .. :.', .... ', .. ', ..• '"".,., ... ,, ...•. , .... " ....... ,."., ...... ,." .. A.",·.' .•.. ·.,l. •.. ,.·., ••. '.," .... , .•. : .. ~ ...•. "., .. ".,... .•. , ....•. ,' •.. ,.' ........ ,." ....... '.'.·iab.',·.·.·.,· ..• ·.' .•.. ' ..•.• ,·, .• Whe~~',~l:oUndhim.()ll··t()'n',;of, t\oie'h~';" 8'. t,' •. ".lk.·.,:." 'J. ... . ~, 'V~'·:"".l1,,/,i;'I0>!"'·: 'itJ; " " •. ,.,q""' ...•. "",:",Oj>"',,-.,.., •. ,z,::.,,,. " flo •... ,~. ... 
: ·~::<r 
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for life. The wolves were driven away and Uncle Dick was relieved from. 

his unwilling efforts to charm listeners who got more music than they 

paid for. 

Last Wolf: 

On January 20, 1910, a f~ous gray wolf was seen in Christian County 

and killed by a. man n~ed Tyler. This wolf seemed to be the last wolt seen 

in this County. It had terrorized the farmers in the Sinking Fork neighbor-

,hood, and a party organized by Charles L. Date 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 o£ Hopkinsville. There 

is quite a settlement of neg~oes oall themselves or their ohuroh the Holiness 

,Churoh. They olaim to be sanotified and oannot sin. A faw nights ago I was r 
in~ted to attend one of these meetings, the negroes reserve some. benches under 

the tent for white people. 

~ae night that I attended there were two preaohers and it seems as though 

it is the duty of these preaohers to bring their disoourse to suoh a point 

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

with a hymn by the choir. The musio for this consisted of a piano, banjo 

gui tar and numerous tambourines. The negroes being naturally Worn with a 

great sense of rhythm the songs were not in the sa.lD.e tempo as the songs o£ the 

whites but were of a jazz tempo and witih the banjo and tambourines it makes 

one think of the storieso£ the Afrioan jungles. The servioes start around 

i<ir:ZOP .ll.> and u~u'ally bre8.k up aroUnd midnight • ' 

, .•.... " ·/:·"·.·th~· n~troes ill8il)~utG~'hOur Bt.ter· the':se~v1oes' stB.rt being to" testify 

fZ{;"l_:~~~~~,;~~;~~r:~~.bf th¥j'~~~;!~" 

.',' 

. ";' :.: 
, ~':;-.:: . 
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in the oongregation will be worked up to the pitoh of shouting "Glory 

Halle lulah II. vVhen this shout starts. the tambourine players will begin 

shaking the trunbourines and shortly the majority of the oongregation would 

be shouting, moaning or praying. The tambourines players bounoe around in time 

to the music. There were some excellent untra.ined voices. in the ohoir and 

the congregai;ion. The mourners bench was always full of mourners and when one 

of the MOtU'ners would begin to shout tha "Workers" would than let the congrega:tiioI: 

know that this brother or sister had repented by saying "Lets pray for Bro. 

or Sister ____ for he or she had "Come Through". The oongregation would 

begin olapping their hands while this prayer was in progress and general 

moanings with one or both of the preachers praying at the same time why this 

brother or sister is taken in to the flock to sin no more. 

While the above is in progress there are other workers talking and singing 

to the rest of the mourners a:u.d when two or three "Come Through ft at op.ce there 

is great shouting rejoioing. olapping of hands and the tambourines continue to 

olang and the ohoir members da.l1l'1e and this prooess continues for hours or until 

the preaohers beoame so exausted with their enhorattions and contortions that 

the meeting is adjourned. 

Superstitions of the Negro Race: 

In interviewing the different negroes in this oommunity I have not found 

a single negro that could admit if I asked the direct quest~on that they are tae 

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

raoe about ten years ago. 

Fifteen years' ago I purchased a farm from the estate of a gentlema.n that 

hadoonlmitted suicide. It seems as though the gentleman took his gun and told 

the fa1rdly tha:the was going to the tobaooobar to shoot rats. This barn was 
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other side of this barn were three negro tenant houses. 

My first trouble with negroes SupE7!stition 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 trada vrith admitted that "De cabin 

war ter clos teor de barn Mr. &: killed himself in. ff Finally I prevailed 

on this man to move in by giving; him a different garden spot, hog -pen and 

cawpen as these were still nearer the barn. Infaot I moved these buildings 

thinking I would have an easier time gettin: a tenant the next year. 

Everything went along beautifully until time ooone to House the tobacco 

and not a negro cropper would use this barn for his tobacco. So I had my 

individual crop housed in this barn. As the type of tobacco mostly grO¥rn at 

that time Was bark fired someone hR.(\. to stay at the barn night and day to 

attend the fires and watch that a stick of tobaMo did not drop in the blaze aIid 

burn the barn and contents. As 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 t~ds farm and had to leave a hired negro in 

charge and as soon as we would get out of sight of the barn the negro would 

desert his post. It beorume evident that one 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 began. These conditions oontinueduntil a wind 

storm bl~ this barn down. Still I h3ard same of the negroes express their 

thoughts •. 

Mr. Go ___ sho had no tention of dat; barn standing. I had the ,tenants 

Seper'ate this lumber for different uses· on the farm and the sorap lumber was 
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to he taken to the cabin or the main dwelling to be used as kindling and 

not a negroe would usc this kindling. One negro a tall black ms.n around 

seventy years old said, "No dat wood wont turn". I I3.sked, "Why!'? He said, 
, 

"Mr. G,.;;. ___ would sho hant me if I teched a single pieoe of dat wood tar 

burn. It So n"turally the main dwelling had a bountiful supply of kindling. 

This fann was watered by a big spring and branoh that ran alon!.'; behind 

the stables and near this particular barn and this branoh run into a big sink 

hole and then through a small crevice underground. Once cold and disagreeable 

winter something blocked this orevice and the waters SuOll overflovred the sink 

hole and extended allover the lm~lands 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 fann had retired for the night when suddenly this ice on 

the steeam broke up and in some manner the orevioe had been opened and the 

• 
sound from this water going in its course underground was terrific. My family 

as well as myself were very much frightened. No one can imagine the commotion 

that existed at the cabins on the tenant row neRr the stream. Negroes poured 

from the cabins in all ~ers of dress or undress even the cold weather did 

not tempt them to take time to don shoes and hose but came to the back door of 

my house some crying and moaning and praying, and if there is such a thing as a 

pale negro these darkies were oertainlypale, eyes rolling and the majority 

of them wanting to leave the fann be.:'oro daybreak or by that time anyway or elae 

staying in our home all night. Fires were made in the kitohen and they congre-

gated there and most of them remained there all night. One old negro said or 

acted as spokesman for the crowd. "Dat all this cDowd of niggers need dat 

Mr. G was afer dem and meant foh dam to move or git.~ ---
My husband tooj: one or two of the older men with lanterns a.nd made an 

investigation. When they reached the b ranch the overflow was gone and there 
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was no evidenoe that there had been any water over these fields except for 

the large blooks of ioe that was lying in the field. 

With muoh persuading and oajoling the majoiity of these negroes went 

to their cabins that night and the most skeptioal stayed in my kitohen all 

the rest of the night. But peaoe and quiet reigned once more and from that 

day as long as these tenants remained with me I did not have any trouble with 

them being superstitious but eaoh time the tenants were che.nged the same 

superstitions had to be met with and their fears h~d to be quieted. 

Negro Folk Songs: (Contributed by William i'1arfield, ,Col.) 

These songs more oommonly oalled plantation melodies, originated with 

the negroes of the South during the clays of slavery. They habe been somewhat 
" 

oolleoted and written about. 

These sones have for the Negro the same value that the folk songs of any 

people have for that people. In the days of slavery they furnished an outlet 

for aohing hearts and anguished souls. Today they help to foster raoe pride 

and to remind the raoe of the "rock from whioh it was hewn". Some of these 

folk son";s represented th~ lighter side of the slave's life, a s for example, 

or: 

"Heave away! Heave away! 
I'd rudder oolt a yallar gal 
Dan work foh Henry Clay 
Heave away, yaller gal, I want to go~ 

"Ole Massa take dat new brown ooat, 
.And hang it on de wall; 
Dat darkey take dat· same old ooat, 
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 espeoially emphasized i~ these song. First this life if full 

of sorrow or trouble: 

"Nobody knows da truble I sees, 
,1loboclY 'but c1~~~.,,~ 
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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: 

or: 

"We'll walk dem golden streets, 
We'll walk dem golden streets, 
We'll pleasure nebber dies. 

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 I 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, I 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 a 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. I recollect 
One wen my son was sick, I felt he wont gwine to git well. I asked him, 
"Was he right with God", he says, "Dar is nuthin between me and de Lawd". 
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I Dan aftenvards, I begin to worry e:i.n about dis boy, I prays fiDe Lawd It 

and ax him tar let me dram a drem bJut him an nite time I did, 1 could see 

dis boy jist as plaincrossing "Judgment Stream" and I says to him in my 

drem, I say, "You come m~r son, he's crossin Judgment Stre8lll, I says tel" 

ole man go in and hep him" and my son says to me, Itl 'm crossin!; Judg;ment 

Stream, Jy~nmy, and I gotto cross it myself". I says "I no you are cold 

now". I dreruned I spread a rug round him den he dis8.ppeared, inter de 

building, by dat tiJne I wcko up so happy. Oh, Lawd., ter no my boy was in 

HelJen. I am sho I wonlcl not dremoc1 dat dram unlessltDe Lawd" tended me 

'.~r no my bo~r was saved. I sho nos dis boy is in Heben. 

"Wen me an my man was married all de colored folks in thd neiGhbor-

hood come to rna's and weums my husband and me jumped 0' er the broom stiok an 

we was been married, Gbery since. In dese days hit were too fer tel" EO gi t 

a preacher an most colored folk~ married dat way.1t 

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

Bell Childress, Cora·s Mother, was a slave of l..ndrew Owen. He purchased 

Belle Childress in the Purchase nnd brought hor to Christian County. Cora. 

was born in Christian Counby on Mr. O;'fen I s farm 8.nd considered herself three 

years old at the Gnd of the ':-:ivil War. She told me as follows: 

,/ "I has dreamed of fish and dat is a surG sign dat I would gi t a piece 

of money, an I always did. Dreamed of luggy and horso an it was a sign of 

death in family and I no's hits true Dream of de ded hit always rains. 

. My Mistus c..nd ItJ8.rster fed and clothed us good ancl we lived in a little log 
'-.. 

oabin of one toom and cooked on an op~n fire. Some Marsters wud whoop ther 

slaves til the blood would run dOVin daw backs deso slaves would run away 

sometimes den sum would oome to loe Marse and would have to send dem baok to 

dar own marsters and how my ole marster hated to see d~ go. 
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-
"I hang horse shoos oar my door to keep 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 alses house. 

ttr sho do no dar is ghosts, I seed ona oncet hit was a man wid no head 

on standin in my house and pullin the carurunin out of de house and puttin hit 

on de table. Oooh I no's dat is so cause I seed hit wid my OVfn ayes.. 

r- "My Ma::rr.ny had a woman dat lived wid us and she died, and sometimes after-
\ 

·wards, she calla d me and I looked in de room and dis woman was sitting on de 

side of de bed and wen I spoke to hel' S!1e slowly ris up and went thru a crack 

about '!;wo inches vade. How dats a fak! 

"Humph, no I' se not gtline tel' go noar no hainted house, much less stay 

one. I'de scairt. !0''''' in (i r "llee, hee, sho you oan find things by spitting in yer han and de way 

\ 'lthe spit bOOS if youse will go dar you will be sho to find hit. 

"Aint got no time for fortune tellers, dOll l)elieve in dem., dey don't 

do nuthin. 

tttf{en 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 come home and looked up de road and "Lawd 

daw he were. 

ttYouse plants de pertatoes by de moon. Irish perta.toes planted on de 

light of de moon will go tel' vine and del' ne})er will be B. ta.ter on de vine. 

plant dem. 'bldedarkof de moon youralllspertatoes will beplenti-
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"If k 't t b d b d I' ht youse rna s soap ~ nus e rna eye ~e of de moon or de 

soap will will all turn to brou,se. 

"If youse 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 Friday. "Good La\'/d 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 ~alling out is a tru sign of death and if ~ouse 

dreams of a marriage is nuther tru sign of death. 

"If I dream oi" a naked purson I,I'se is sho to die. No cat mus come in 

'lI.,en 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 jes ter scairt ter gowhar day oall up Spirits. tt 
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~"'M. .~ .lforylYOOldrid&e' (Clarksville Pika - oIge about 103. ./1 ~ 6'" 
"Mary and her twin siste", were slaves born in Washington County,. -.Kentuoky .. 

near Lexington, belonging to Bob Eaglin. When Mary was ab'out . fourteen years 

old she and her sister was brought to the Lexington slave market and sold and a 

Mr. Lewis Burns of the same County puroha$ed he.r. Mary doeelt know what beoame 

of her sister. Five or six years later she was again put on the blook and 

sold· to a Negro Trader but Mary does not remember this traders name. While 

here shewa,skept· ina stookade and it was several years .before she again was 

bQught.by a white man. J4r.ThomasMoEll'0Y near' LexingbonhoUght her-and she 

.until.thEf.:sJ;aVe$.ilrere;':tre:$d; •. ··!lary··looksher.···a.g&: •.. She is a 

i·~hlo~g andvery·k:i.n'ky.~. 



80 •. 
107 

stin she dresses a.s the older slave woman dresed in the past days. She 
J 

! ,. wear"" an old bodic6 with a. very full skirt that comes to her ankles and this 

~., Skir: has very lone d op pookets and when I Qskod her why she had suoh pockets 
,ll 
'I in ':1er skirt her anS1'fer was, "Wal you sees honey I jos am used tar dis dress 

a.nd thar is no way foh .youse to had me e:i t SllUd of hit, dese pookets is 

pmverful venient foh weh I t;oes inter some ones 110use why I turns dese pockets 

\".rrong side out and dat always brings me good luck. 

Ma.ry oontends that she e.lways wears three petticoats. 

"Marse Thamos lived in a big log house wid a big plantation all around 

hit. He had three hundred sla.ves on de two plantations. jl/farse Thronos sho 

W£.S good ter us niggers. No nigGer mus whoop his stock wid a switch. "I' se 

heured him say many time don It ::rouse niC;e;ers whoop dese mliles. How would you 

would you like to have me whoop you det \vay?" And he sho would whoop dem 

dem niggers if he cotched dem. Lawd have mercy who whould hev thot I'd be 

here all dis time. I'd thot I'd be dad and gone. All deoe ole niggers try 

to be so uppity by jas 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 

waa made work ebery whar on de plantation. My Massa has his ni~gar gals to 

lay fenoe worms, mak rances, shuok corn, hoe oorn en terbaooo, wash, iron, and 

de missus try to teaoh de ni~ger gals to s&w and knit. But shuoks niggers 

aint got no sense nuf ter do fanoy things. Sometimes I tended de ohilluns. 

"Yah, yah, I sho do member Abraham Linooln. My Missus and Massa did not 

like Mr. 'inoo!n, but pshaw, all de niggers did. I member him, I seed him 

onoe, soon after 1 was freed. 

"Pshaw, dey was hard ttmea durin de war, my Missus and sum of de nigger 

gals and 'de ohilluns hae to stay in the woods severa! days ter keep way fram 

de soldiers. Dey eat all de ohiokens and ki!t the oows and tuk de horses and 

we sho soairt out dar';widdemva.rmints. rOving roun. 
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ItNig~;er aint got no business being sot fr~e, ni~<gers still oughtsr 

be slaves. Us niggers did not hev to bother bout do viotuals sor nuthin. 

.I' 
", 

"Wen my rUssis oalled us nie:r,ers gether and t old us we WR.S free I was 

as happy as a skinned frog but you seed I didn't have any senee. All niggers 

are fools. Now she says, she did, you oan all stay here en work en we will 

pay you foh your work, er you oan work ,foh some body else, but I hev raised 

you hones, and don't y~u 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 1ldll giv hit to youse. Oh how I miss my Missis 

I 

! and Massa so much. Wfsh I hed dem now. 
L 

"Shucks on dese niggers and dar ways now. lIef de plantation myoId 

Missus and Mas sa home and got on a stoam hoat on de Ohio Rihber and nursed de 

chiilun foh de Captain a.nd he's wife on dat boat foh about two year. An den 

He.He,He, a. nig;';er don got much sense" Uiss Fannie an Mr. Harry Ce..m.pbell whot 

paid me foh my work on de ',oat gives Five Dollars foh de work en l'se didntt 

hev sense nuf tar know what tar do wid dis money. So I goes ~er de store en 

buys me a cedar tub and filled hit vdd candy. Miss FanJlie gave me back de 

money foh de tub an den I ato nuf candy ter git siok and den Miss Fannie took 

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

"But shuoks, I did not no whot ter do wid de money. Wen I Ie!' Miss 

Fannie I rode to Henderson on a log raft en wen I got dar dey was a big oirous 

and sum one was sayin, "de perade be here directly, He,He,He, I didn't no whot 

dey meant, big i8llorant 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 oause t never seed 

suoh things. Dat day on de road in town I met my ole Missua MCElroy en she had 

me ter help her wid de ohilluns and tuk me ter de oirous and wen I got in. de 

tent and sawall de oages and things I was sho soa1rt of ebery thing till I 

seed dem babboOIlS dem I felt ,all right and at home Oause I jes knowed dey·wa.s 

.. 

,"I; ,. 
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ffiJr first C O'J.s ins • I :stayed in Henderson foh sometime working foh furst one 

and t other en den Mr _ :ienry Shackleford hired me en brung me to Christian 

County. Not long fore I was married tel' Albert Wooldridge we sho had a big 

wedding_ Zack Major a ni.g;~;er preacher of de Baptist faith did de ceremony 

right hore in Hopkinsville. 

"Yes, sho I has ~en a mid-vrif~ or {,ranny. All de so high fa1utin things 

dey is doin now in child l·irth is tommy-rot dey oughter !lev jes i,:;rannies now. 

I livered more babies den most doctors sometimos de white follts had do~ors 

but I don't ta.ke no stock in dese doctors. De furst thing you does wen a new 

baby is lJorn is tel' let hit lay twenty minutes den cut de cord and dan grease 

a scortched rag; wid lard jas hOG lard on don put ue belly band on den gruase 

de baby allover. Ne:)or wa.sh de baby till tis over a week ole. lien de babies 

had colic I'd take dirt dabber nest and make a tea~ den eiv did ter de baby. 

Sometimes if I couldn't fin no dirt dabber nes I would git a spider web and 

make a tea den !3iv dis or else jes shake de be.by by ue heols. If folks would 

tend -ber 11abies like dey uster why deso people now wouldn't hev heaRt trouble. 

"Sho I sged a 2;host onco, I S'3ed Miss Annie'iVooldridge after she died up 

here on Main St. I was jas settin on de back porch steps jas a lookinwhile 

de white folks was er €latin supper. Miss .A..lmie allways got de egGs en I seed 

her dat day. She jes come thru de hen house -door en hit vr8.s locked en den 

thru de pantry door and hit was locked on I jas called her daughter and I knowed 

I seed her" sho~ I did, it who was Miss Annie. 

nOf course dar is hanted houses. De ole Sharp house were dat er way 

and 'all de Sharps v/ere ded but dis house 1:lI'8re empty. You neber did see anything 

, but I sho had heared de doors slam en de silver rattle en a t 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 drnwn tel' run de hants eraway. 



f' 

83. 110 

"People don other ::,out de moon much now but if day would lissen ter 

de ole ni~E:ers day would always hflV 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 light de moon 

den you has a goodorop. I I se '~nows cause I ken member fore de nig[;ers wore 

freed you could jes pl~t b¥ de moon and plant anything in God's ground en by 

de moon en de crops would grow. l~ow dey jos buther up God I s ground en put 

ole stinky messy fertilizer on hit en de crops jes ::,urn up •. - Nobody oughter 

mess wid God's ground. 

"I I se a PU!llican who ever heared of a Democrat nie;e;er. Nigger neber 

did awn enything so dey cant be Democrats en if dey vote a Democrat ticket dey 

is jes votin a lie. Cause no nigger neber did mrn slaves only the old nigger 

slave t radars and dey werent nuthin but varmints any,,v'ay. Ye jas has to hev 

ovrned slaves to vote a Demoonat ticket en den no nigger eber did awn slaves 

er hed I"n.ot"'i~~~':~....:",._ .......... . .;'., .. _ ..... : ... _:_""::'_'" " ,." ,.. . .... ', .... ',.'.' ... '~"~.'.'_ .. "::::._ .. _' ~ .. '.'c: ..... ~" ..... .. - . ~.~ ...... --- ..... ."...., • ..:..;;~~ ', ... -- ~-... "~ \4·~ ,~.,.: ... _. ". ---.....-~ .- -- -- ~-. 

(Mary liVes in C1:rks=~lle, Pike R.R~ #1, Ilopkinsville, Kentuoky) 153 " 
tfi~09 cALDlmLL co. (liary ". O'Malley) ~ ~.f, 

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

and worked by the m~ers of the ore mines. which neoessitated extra patrols, 

interfered with local workmen. and so on. The taxpayers complained to the 

Legislature and an extra tax was allowed to be levied for the benefit of the 

oounty. 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 oounties; he is said 

to have made several trips himself to these mines. 

The Missing; Man: 

ItIn 1860 Mr. Jess Stevens owned a negro slave, and his wife. Jess 

Willi~s,. who lived in the north end of the oounty. bou'8llt the old slave, 

a 
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l;ut did not "liUY his wife. 

"One day one of Jess William's boys went to Edward Stevens and an 

argument followed, causing Mr. Stevens to shoot him in tho arm. Later Jess 

Williams tuok the old negro and w·ent to the field where Edward Stevens 

and the boy were planting corn. They hid behind a tree and the negro was 

giveR the gun and was told to shoot when StO"llons came down the road by them. 

"He came by slowly covorinG corn but the negro did not shoot. Williams 

said, "'Nhy didn't you shoot?" and tho nGgro re:)lied, "Mas;:;ie, I just didn't . . ... 

have de heal't." Williams aaid, ItIf you don't snoot next time, I'm going to 

shoot you. tI Vihen 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 bea~tiful saddle 

oame to Prinoeton and later went to the Williams hame. Several dayA later 

his people got anxious about him, and after oheokinr, up they found th8:t he 

was last seen going into the Williams home. Several days later his people 

found his hat flo:;1ting upon a pond nBar the house, and a fEn"l weeks later one 

of the 11illiams bays came to to'/fn 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 i~ the ~bush 1isten-

ing to the oonvarsation!t>out the salesman. Wlien the old tYlave returned home 

he was tied to the tail of a young mule, whioh was turned loose in a new 

ground and was dragged, bru~sed and almost killed. Edward Williams, son of 

Jess Williams, found the old slave and cut him loose. His father and brother 

found it out and started out to hunt him, intending to kill him. but he 

managed to dodge them. 

Mr. Jess Stevans was walking along a path the next morning and heard 

. &, mournful a:D.d 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 became tired another took his place. The 

bell rang both night and day until most of the citizens of the county came to 

see what was wrong. A number of men went in daytime, without mask or disquise. 

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

boys but they got away. 
., .. , ., 

BALI~RD Co. (J.R. Wilkerson) '~tl ~) .:---( 
During the period of~ slavery in the Purchase Region, buying and sell-

ing; sla.ves was carried on~t irregular intervals. The trudine; usually took 

place at the home of the slave owner. The prices paid. for slavesV'ras 

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 sell:i.ne; of slaves; namely, 

the separation of mother and child. Often, a boy or girl would be sold and 

taken away from his or her mother. In many cases the parting would be perman-

ent and the child and its mother would never see each other again. 

The slave owner maintained separate housing quarte~s for his slaves. In 

some cases tha living qUllrters of slaves was comfortable and agreeable; in 

other cases, living conditions of slaves was anything but agr~eable. Some 

masters were reasonably gentle to their slaves, while others were cruel. 

One of the sadddest, darkest and most pathetic conditions that existed 

during the period of slavery was the intimate mingling of slave owners, in 

fa.ot ~y white men, with negro women. It has become known that very often 

a slave was sold who was the direct offspring of his or hal' o-rmer. This 

practioe to some extent in th.e PurahaseRegion, but was not universal. 
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-.-'Ihen the emancipation proclamation :')ocano effc:::tivo I:'.nd th(-) slaves were 

given freedom, some of -:::hem ;)l'Gi'ered to remain with their ffiRsters, while 

othors started out into tha world for themselves. Very often, some of 

tho slaves, \Y~lO :1ad anticiDated that liber+';/ Tjlf~ant :7!.ore to them than 

anythine; else, and vrho wont out into tha cold v/orlj of indifference, soon 

returned to their old masters. The:x' "'ound. t~at t 110ir former home vms a 

much better placo to abode than anythinG outside of it. 

F.'3creations of slaves: 

The follovvinG is an old fashion 1>allad th3.t was sunG during tho period 

of slavery and v[:1ich ""'::"8 very co!:u;,on tlcroU:;'lOut th,; Purchase Rosion: If Jeff 

De_vis rode a biG Vi'li to horse, but Lincoln rode a :::lu1e -- Jeff DayiS was a 

fine, smart man, and Lincoln Wt'_'" a fool. Je;"C' Davi.s >.ad a ::ine white; Lineoln 

only h8.d a mule -- Jefi' D~t'ris was a wondorful man and Lincoln was a fool". 

:UnG nancini; was laq;oly pract.i.con c1uril1,':; the slavE'Y'~r period. Especially 

was this pflrtic ipated in throuGhout tile Purchase }{ecion. Tl'is was a rather 

pri:!11ati-ve kind of dancing and was :pArformed mostl~r by negro children. The 

General procedure was to draw a ring 011 the Ground, ranging from 15 to 30 

feet in diameter. The size of the ring to be used -,'[as c1_otE:lnnined by tho 

nUl"',ber of persons r;ho wore enGagArJ in tho danc inG ring. The youngsters 

would cOlli;regate -:rithin the ring and dance to the r~lythmic hand clapping 

and rhytm of tho tambourine, which was performed by the white people in the 

c01!IDluni ty. 

Sometimes large congregations witnessed these primitive affairs, and 

they became a great Saturday evening entertainment for the cowmunity at large. 

During the peridds of intermission, the youngsters., w~o had engaged in the 

dancing1,\Ould be given a kind of feast on barbecued meat and cider drinking. 

jt the conclusion of this brief festivity, they would continue in their 
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(1 ancing, and very often this hilarJl::/urould be carried on 'we 11 into the 

Another kind of entertainment, vlLich was jJl's.cticed dur:~.n.f; the period 

of slavery, Wf~S the singinG o.f' negro folk sonGs and spirituals. The darkies 

would hold gather:i.ne;s of thia kind at t~lO homes of' individuals or memuers ~ 

and engace in s.LnGinz; thGir favor1te 30ngs. These sin€;ings vrere genera11:;( 

held dur':'nc the evenings, 0s)Gcially on S:.\':;u:cdays and 8tUldD.Ys~ and not only 

a 'ford.ed a favorite pass til"!G for t)IO darkies; but also for whito people. 

I;Tort always, tho sinr;ine;s were D.ttonded r,y fl. 1ar ~e 8.Un5.ElllCe of whi to people, 

men, v:omen and children. Tho; S(:l r~f>..th()rinGs brew with increasinp; popularity, 

until they 'becamo one of tho ,nost Cavori.te clas[;(J8 of arTIJ.lstlmenb. 

Also, tho darkins 'were viJr~' fond of sports, such as wero cor,mlOn to. the 

period, and man~T of thorn were VOl";;' c:oxt01.'ou.s in tho load in!,; Sr'O!'ts ()~ the 

daye One of the most 00':1." on of theso 'NT';':. ;~urdlc racing. Here, the con­

testants \troulc'. :n.oap over hurdles t 11at W f1re plaoed at regular interv'als allart. 

At time, m.ll"i'lOrOUS participants 1'!ould engap;e in thGGEl races, and the sport vrould 

extend ovor tr.A entire day. There "vas a kind of jumpil1t, too, which was called 

hurtling. In the sport, the contestants made use of a hurtling pole, which 

was a smell riGid-pole about 12 feet in 19n9th. The jumper would. take a 

lbng runninU; start, vrnich would enar)le him to take on additional momentum; 

and with the assista.nce of the hurtling pole, woule. leap over [t 111,lrd1e that 

was pl!:~cGd s. considerable eleve.tion abolTc the ground. Th8 c""'.io::' object in 

this kind of jumping WhS leaping over a. hibh hurdle. The contestant, who 

made the hichest leap~ was awarded tho highest honors of the contqst. A 

second, third and fourth honors were awarded too. 

Anothor kind of contest Wets called itA free for all". Here a ring was 

drawn on the ground ?i:ich ranged from about 15 ft. to 30 ft. in diameter de­

pendins on the number of contestants who engaged in the combat. Each par.ticipant 
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was civen a kind of 1~ag that -,'ms 8tu:fen with cotton and rags into a very 

compact mass. -,-Ihen so stuC'f'ed, the bags vroul~ weigh on an average of 10 

pounds, and was used by the contestants ill 8+;r7 Yini; tileir antagonist. 28.c11 

com~)atant picked wLichever opponent he dG3ired and attempted to subdue him 

by pounding; him over the ~lead with the bar;, which he used as his weapon of 

deZ'ense. And which was used A.S ar~ 0~1;'ending WGfl.ron. The contest was oon-

tinued in this manner till every combatant was cDuntor'1. out, and a hero of the 

conts:Jt Fl"OCll:"dlred. Some t·imes two contasts .. nts were adjudGed heroes, and it 

wa::; necessary to run a contest DGtv:een the -avo com:'atants be 7.'01'0 a final hero 

could be proclaimed. T'nen tho two anta..3onist 'would sJcage a hattIe royal and 

would continue in the CODJ."lict till one was proclai::;.')0. victorious. 

Sometimes these Fr0e-E'or-All battles vrere caY'l"ied on with a kind of 

improvised hoxinG f:lo .. n;s, and the contests were carried on in the same manner 

as previously descri"ued. Very often, as many as 30 darl:ies of the most 

husky type were engaged in these battles, and the contests were generally 

attended by laq;e o:l1.diences. Being stagod dud.nG the period of facorable 

";fea.ther, !lnd mostly on Saturday afternoon; these physical exhibitions were 

the seenes of much controversial conflict, ga..'Il1.:>ling, excessive inebriation 

and hilarity. 

Banjo and E',;uitar playing were practiced by the man~T darkies of' the 

slavery period also. These were on the order of concerts; and many darkies 

although they had no scientific training, became rather accomplished musicians 

in this respect. Melodious music might be heard at these old fashion contests, 

as most darkies, who acquired knawledge in the playing of these instruments 

were familiar with nearly all the melodies and folks songs that were OO1lJJ"D.on to 

the period. 

(The foregoing is copied verbatim from conve·rsation with Tinie Force, 
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and Elvira Lewis, LaCenter, Ky. These 2 negro women are very fruniliar with 

the slavery period, as they were both slaves, and many of the facts common 

to that time were witnessed by them. ) 

LA'i.,rPl~lJCE CO. (Edna Lane Carter) 

Extract from the Civil War diary kept by Elphas p. Hylton, a Lawrence 

Co. volunteer in the Union Anny: "On 17th of July (1864) I was detailed for 

picket duty and saw three tho'usand negro soldiers on a grand review, a black 

oloud to see. On the 18th ! was r8 lieved of duty. Here I became dfssatisfied 

as a Goldier 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 great joy and 

gladness, we were sent into camp near Danville. tt 

Leslie Co. (Viola Bmwling) 

J~Intosh 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 Un:ton Army. He did not want to go but his master 

told him, nWell Henry you will haw to go, do not steal, nor lie and be good 

and when you get out coma on back." He did come back and stayed here until 

he died, he later married and was the father of "Ben MoIntosh (colored) who 

later lived in Hyden for years. MCIntosh did not have any help on his farm 

after this slave was taken away from him. So he let the youth of 16 years 

Mr. Wooton, come to his home and help him get wood and work about the place. 

MCIntosh had another slave but gave him to his son-in-law John Hyden, who 

then lived one mila up Cutshin from the Mouth of McIntosh. He had a small 

store which was the first store in that community. 

Garrard Co. (Sue Higgins) 

:Myth: Nittions about nature when the stars fell in ·1833. 

the--Cl-d ....• Th~i~}~~a~l·a.rD1 (Uncl~Tom.ljeab in), . 
, :- _-l\,~ :,~:~~ A ,",.-,,~"~,rd, ,~ "~~~ <. ~:~ •• ;,~;.)~L: ::,:;:"~;"-"::'~-./;~:"i;.\..'.,,;. -,~.;. : ~<~i,):.;.,\; ·'·>:,~:0:.;:":;-:<:~-,:~,J,!.,~~-t:.<~~~~ .. >:':;,:" :;:.' 
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more boys were playing cards in one of the negro cabins. One of the slaves 

wwnt to the cabin door and called loudly,,· !lMas' r Tom! Come quiok, the whole 

. . f l"L' II heavens ~G a. lng. He continued to call. Arter much persuasion and 

repeated calls from the old negro, younG Tom said, "I t 11 eo and see what. 

tho D_ old negro wEfO.ts!l. Young Tom went to the door and saw the stars 

raining down. He ran to the big house a~d jumped on a feather bed, and 

prayed loudly for help. 

Mrs. Jennie Slavin. 

"When she was a child" i,u-s. Sla.vin was our nearest neiGhbor. She said 

her father used to tell her these tales. William Kavanaugh was her father. 

Webster Co. (J. Dunbar.) 

Sla.ves were brcught and sold in Clay at one time. A le.rge, stout 

negro woman in good health sold for $300 to $500. A large stout negro 

man sold for $1,000. C~lildren 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 this 

part of the country. Thc rt:lvrard was usually $100.00. 

CALD'i'JELL CO. (Mary E. O'Malley) 

The following story was given by a oolored woman, Esther Hudespeth" who 

was onoe sold as a. slave. It was told to her by her slave mother in 1840& 

tI A long time ago there lived a rallbit and a ooon. They lived so olose 

together. One morning Mr. Coon oame by after ~. Rabbit, and wanted him to 

go over to see s:>ma girls with him. So Mr. Rabbit agreed and went with Mr • 

. Coon. Mr. Coon and the girls had some "fun making fun of Mr. Rabbit's short 

tail. Mr. Rabbit was very glad when the time came for him to go home, he-

cause he was tired of being talked about. Mr. Coon had to go get a drink of 

water, and Mr. Rabbit told the girls that Mr. Coon was his riding horse and 

he would ride him when h.e oamebaok. By the time he got thru telling the 
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girls, Mr. Goon called to 1,11'. Rabbit that ho was ready to go. Mr. Coon 

had enjoyed himself so much, ~vhile Mr. Rabtit had not. 

T'le nO:'.t day j\1r. C;)on came by for Mr. Rabbit to go with him to see the girls. 

IJr. Rabl)it played sick. I am too sick to wc...lk ovor there, he said. Mr. Coon 

said, I will' carry you on my back if you want to ride. No, said Mr. Rabbit, 

I cant ride on your back. I will falloff. 

Mr. Rabbit s9.id, If you will let me put this saddle and bridle on you, 

I "viII go. So Mr. Coon agreed to let Mr. Rabbit put the saddle and bridle 

on Wir. Coon. So they went along thru the woods. When they got in sight of the 

House, Mr. Coon told. Mr • Rabbit to get off--that he did not want the girls to 

soe him on his back. Mr. Rabbit pulled out a whip and began to whip Mr. Coon, 

hollm .... ing so the girls would sed him, and made I'Jr. Coon go up to the hitching 

rack. There iJr. Ra1)~.)it hitched iJr. Ccon and went in the house and enjoyed him .. 

self with the girls, while lir. Coon pawed the ground. Mr. Rabbit bade the girls 

goodbye, and never did Mr. Coon come a.ftel' lilr. Rabbit to go to see the girls 

with him. 

~derson Co. (Mildred Roberts) 

li5any ,?f the follmving stories were related by Mr. W.B. Morgan who at 

one time mnled and operated a livery barn. He hired several negroes to look 

after the horses and hacks, and remembers many funny tales about them and 

IlKie Coleman, one of my employees, was standinL~ without the livery stable 

smoking a two-fer cigar that some one had given him. Another negro walked up 

to chat with him, and he reared back and said"Get aw~y nigger, nothing but the 

rioh can endure life." 

"I was hauling grain for the distillery. One morning I came down to the 

barn, and Kia was too drunk to take his team out. I gave him a good going 

over about wasting his money that way instead of saving it for a deoent 
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funeral. This is one of the best vrays to appeal to a darkey because if there 

is any thing they like it is a big funeral. 

"He just kinda stag;gered up to me and said "Boss, I don't worry a bit 

about date 'White folks don't like to smell a live nig;;er and, It se knows good 

and well da hain't gvri..-l6 to lebe no dead nigU;er laying on top of de groun'. ft 

******** 
"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 ha.ve another funera.l the 

next' day. 

"Each night one of the boys had to sleep in the offioe, and this partioular 

night it was Bill IS turn. Bill was an old, One -leg:,;ed negro and very supersti-

tious. He said,: 

, "Boss, this is my night to stay hare, and you know, boss, I sho likes to 

work for you, but I jest teUs you now there jest hain't room in this here 

house fer me and that black wagon at night. If I moved the hearse. II 

KlJOX CO. (Stewart Carey) 

Some slaves WBre owned in Kno.x Co., most of them being in Barbourville 

where they served as house-servants. The negro men worked around the house 

and ga.rden, while the women were oooks and maids. The slaves usually lived 

in &mall one-roam houses at the rear of their masters home, and were generally 

well fed and olothed. 

There was some trading of slaves mmong the Barbourville and Knox County 

owners, and f~ were sold at Public Auotion •• These public sales were held on 

Courthouse Square, and some few slaves were bought and sold by ItNegro Traders" 

who made a business of the traffio in blaoks. Occassionally a negro man would 

be sold away from his family and sent away, never to see his people again. 

CIARK CO. (Mayme Nunnelley) 

Most Kentuoky superstitions are oommon to all olasses of people beoause 



120 
93. 

the negroes ori~inally obtained most of their superstitions from the white 

wld 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 generally 

accepted by all germanic peoples and by all Indo-Europeans. 

The only class of original contributions made by the negroes to our 

stook of superstitions is that of tho hoodoo or voodoo sie;ns which are brought 

from Africa by the ancestors of the present colored people of America. On. the 

arrival of the negro in America, his child like mind wa.s readily receptive 

to the white man's superstitions. 

TI1C 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 baliefs, some of which have remained permanently 

with them. Nearly all classes of superstitions find acceptance among the 

negroes. The most widely prevalent are beliefs concerning ha.unted houses, 

weather signs, bad luck and good luck Signs, charm curse and cures and hoodoo 

sig1l8 e Their beliefs that the date of the planting of vegetables should be 

determined by the phasas of the moon is unshaken. 

Casey Co. (R.L. Nesbitt) 

While slavery existed in Casey Co e , as in other conties of the State, 

before the Civil War, there are no negroes living the ~~ ~~unty today who 

were born into slavery; and very few white people who oan remember customs, 

incidents, or stories 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 were given their freedom, the 

slaves were well cared for and kindly treated. They lived in comfortable 

oabins on the lands of their owners, well fed and clothed, given the rudi­

ments of spiritual and educational training, necessary medical attention in 

Sickness; and it was not unusual for sane slave aw.ners 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 are no CUrl"ent stories or legenas 

reiative to such to be heard in the county today. It is thought that the 

slaves of Casey Gounty were so well cared for and so ~aithful and loyal to 

their masters that very few of them cared to Js:a ve and go to non-slavery states 

in the North. So there was little, if any, oall for any seoret methods to 

provide for their esoape. Even after they were given the~r freedom, many slaves 

refused to leave their masters and spent the remainder of their lives in the 

servioe and as cha.rges of their former owners. The present g~neration of course 

knows nothing of slavery, and even the older people know only what was told 

them by the forebears, and no especially interesting stories or legends are 

current in the county today relati va to slaves, or the customs of the old 

slavery days before the War betw"een the States. 

CHRISTIAN CO. (Mamie He.nbery) 

HCO.DCOISM 

A snake head an' er lizard tail, Hoo-doo; 
Not close den a mile 0' jail, Hoo-doo; 
De snake mus' be er ra.ttlin' one, 
Mus' be killed at set uv sun, 
But never while he's on de run, Hoo-doo. 

Before you get de lizard oot, Hoo-doo; 
You mus' kill it on de spot, Hoo-doo; 
Take de tail an' hang it up, 
Ketch 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 01' terrapin shell, 
Let ,~ stay fer a good long spell, 
But don't you ever try to sdll, Hoo-doo. 

De rattlers mus' be jus' seben, Roo-doo; 
But mus' not be ober Leben, Hoo-doo; 
He mus' be ourl'd up fix'd to fight, 
But see dat you don' let him bite" 
Den you hit wren de time is right, Hoo-doo. 
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Ef you do. it's 0ver is dead. Hoo-doo; 
'Cause it is all right in de head. lioo-doo; 
Save de head and de buttons, too. 
Fer de work you'll have ter do, 
You will need 'em till you're thru, Hoo-doo. 

Ketch a live scorpen wid you han', Hoo-doo; 
Drown in liars I s milk in a pan, Hoo-ddo; 
Den dry it on a pure lime rook, 
Ninety-nine minutes hy do (~lock, Hoo-deo. 

Den e;it a. hand vrhich is a bag. Hoo-doo; 
Made uv a11Y sort Hi]' rag, Hoo-doo; 
An' let de top be color'd blue, 
Den git de hair frlm out de shoa, Hoc-doD. 

Now we'n you find de folks ain't well, Hoo-doo; 
4\n' dey wants yu to move de spell, Hoo-doo; 
Git your ~redients tog8ther, 
Ster dem up wid a goose foather, 
In sum clark an' cloudy 'weather, Hoo-doo. 

Den put 'em in de hoo-doo bas, Hoo-doo; 
In dat little blue top rag. Hoo-doo; 
Den slip 'em in between de ticks. 
EE you ymat de conjurs fixed, 
Is de way you do de tricks, Hoc-doo. 

Ef dey wants you to git rem well, Hoo-doo; 
Dat is de han' dat moves de spell, Hoo-doo; 
Take it out before del' eyes, 
An I you mus' he awful s' prised, 
And dey will think dat you is wise, Hoc-doo. 

Den lay right down on your back, Hoo-doo; 
Ei' you hear de tim1)ers crack. Roo-doo; 
Den yer kno I s yer trick has won, 
Den you'll ast er-bout de mon. 
For you knots yer work is done, Hoo-doo. 

Now· ef you wants de conjure f'ixt, Hoo-doo; 
All you do is to turn de tricks, Hoo-COOl 
Jes git dat bottle wha~ you had, 
An' to make your patient glad. 
Is but to make de conjurer mad, Iloo-doo. 

[lOPKINS CO. (M. Hanberry) 

122 

In this county practically no one ow.ned ~~re than one or two sl~es as 

as this was never a county of large plantations and large homes. Those slaves 

were well housedJl in cabins, well clothed a.nd well fed, not overworked and 

seldam 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 seldam o~e 

in oontaot with their masters or the masters families. When a eentleman 

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 01' Hopkins County I do not remember it or ever heard 

of it," says J. M. Adams, book-keeper of Harlen Coal Company, age 84, M'adison-

ville, Ky. 

MAETIN CO. (Cullan Jude) 

In t~e year 1864, during the oonfliot between the North and South, a 

new oitizen was added to the town of Warfield. His ~e was Alfred Riohardson, 

a colored man. Herotofore the people 'w'ould not permit negroes to live in 

Warfield. 

Richardson was in a skirmish at Warfield and was listed among the 

northern people lES missing. His leg was injured and he was in a serious 

oondition. The good people living at Warfield had their sympathies ~irred 

up by his oondition and took him in and gave him food and medical a-tteution 

until he was able to work. 

At first the people thought they had done a Samaritan Act, but as soon 

~s .AJ.f had a chanoeto prove himself, he was considered a blessing and not a 

ourse. He beo~e the paper hanger for the t own. Then S0lll6ona wanted to have 

his hair out and Alf proved to be an excellent bar~er. 

He rented a shtp and went into the barber business and made a suocess. 

He owned oonsiderable land, and other property when he died. He lived and 

died at Warfield .. Ky ... and was oonsidered one of its most up to date oitizens. 

I 
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