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FOLK LORE: FOLK TALES (Negro). 

Edited by: :,: 
Elmer 'l'urnace 

"Marse Glenn had 64 slaves. On Sat' day night, de darties I· 
\:i 

would have a little fun on de side. A way off from de bi, house, 

aown in de pastur' dar wuz about de-bilges' gul~l>what I is ebber 

seed. Dat wuz de place whar us collected mos' evtry Sa'day ni,ht fer 

our lil' mite 0' fun frum de white folks hearin'. Sometime it wUz 

so dark dat you could not see de +in,ers on yo' han' when you would 

raise it fa' your face. Dem wuz sho' scheech) nj.&hts~_ .desbl1reech- . 
----·~--···--·:7'···,., , .... --""-~ ....... ,. ~ J' 

iest what I is ever witnessed. in all 0' my born natu'al days. Den 

of case, dar wuz de moon-light nights when a darky could see; den 

he see too much. De pastur' wuz bi, and de trees made dark spots in 

it on de brightest nights. All kind 0' varmints tuck and hollered 
, 

at ye as ye being ,wine along to reach dat gully. Case us would .0 
, ..... 

in droves sometime, and den us would go alone to de gully sometime. 

When us st~rted together, look like us would ,it parted 'fo we 

reach de gully all together. One of us see som'tin and take to run­

nin f.' Maybe de other darkies in de drove, de wouldlf't see nothin' 

jaB den. Dats zactly how it is wid de spirits. De mout (mi~ht) sho ,.--- ..... 

de'self to you and not to me. De acts raal queer all de way round. 

Dey can take a notion to Bcare de daylights outtin you when you is 

wid a san,; or dey kin scare de whol' ,ani; den, on de "other hand, -
dey kin sho de'self off to jes two or three. It ain't never no 

knowin t as to how and when dem thi!l!s is Iwine to come in yo~ ___ ., 

path r.lcht fo yeut '!ieryeyea; specially when you is partakin' in 

sema 1"aal dark.' sec:ret .. ltar you 1s planned to act raal sot, and 

" qu.tet :<llkeall 4e'ow.ytnr otilCh: 
~"""" 



FOLK LORE: FOLK TALES (Negro) Pace 2 
II: 

rtDem things bees light on dark nl~hts; de shines de'­

self jes like dese 'lectric li,hts does out dar in dat street 

2 

ever' night, 'cept dey is a scaird waary light dat dey shines wid. 

On light nights, I is seed dem l.'k, furs dark like a tree shad'er; 

den dey gits raal scairy white. T'aint no use fer white folks to 

low dat it ain't no haints, an' grievements dat follows ye all 

around, kaise I is done had to many 'spriences wid demo Den dare is 

dese young ni~gers what ain't fit to ve called d~rk1es, dat tries to 

ac' eddicated, and says dat it ain't iii spe'rits dat walks de 

earth. When dey lows dat to me, I rolls myoId eyes at dem an' 

axes dem how comes dey runs so fas' through de woods at night. Yes 

sirree, dem fool niggers sees dem jes as I does. Raaly de white 

folks doesn't have eyes fer sech as we darkies does; b~t dey bees 

dare jes de same. 

" Never mindin' all 0' dat, we n'used to steal our ho, 

ev'er sa'day ni~ht and take off to de ~ully what us'd ,it him 

dressed and barbecued. Niggers has de mos'es fun at a barbecue dat 

dare is to be had. ~s none 0' our ianl didn't have nD '11gion, us 

never felt no scruples bout no~ cettin de 'cue' ready to' Sunday. 

Us'd ,it back to de bi, house along i~ de evenin' 0' Sunday. Den 

Marse, he come out in de yard'an' low wear wuzyounig&ers 41, 

mornin'. How come de chilluns had to do de work round here. Us 

would tell some lie bout ,wine to a church 'siety meetin'. But we 

got raalscairt and mose 'cided dat de best plan wu. to do away wid 

de barbecue 1n de holler. Conjin 'Doc.' say dat he done put a spell 

on ole Marse so dat he wuz 'blevin ev'y think dat us tole him bout 

Satday nicht and Sunday mornine. Dat live our minds 'lief; but it 
'( 

turned out,dat in a few weeks'de Marse come out from under de spell. 



FOLK LORE: Folk Tales (Negro) page 3 3 

l' Doc never even knowed nothin' bout it. Marse had done got to 

countin' his hogs ever' week. When he cotch us. us wuz all punished 

wid a hard lon~ task. Dat cured me 0' believing in &lY conjuring 

an' charmin' but I still knots dat dare is haints;kaise ever time 

you ioeS to dat gully at night, up to dis very day. you ken hea~ 

hogs still gruntin' in it. but pou can't see not4ing. 

"After Marse Glenn tuck and died, all 0' de white folks 

went off and left de plantation. Some mo' folks dat wuz not 0' 

quality, come to live dare an' run de plantation. It WUz done free­

dom den. Wo'nt long fo dem folks pull up and lef' raal onexpected 

lik.e. I doesn't recollect what dey went by , fat is done slipped 

my mind; but I must 'aw knowed. But dey lowed dat de house wuzto 

draffy and dat dey couldn't keep de smoke in de chiLIDey an' dat 

de doo's would not stay shet. Also dey lowed dat folks prowled 

aroun' in de yard in de nl,ht time a keepin' dem awake. 

"Den Marse Gleen's boys put Mammy in de house to keep it 

fer 'em. But Lawd God! ManlIny said dat de furs night she stayed dare 

de haints nebber let her git not narr'y mite 0' sleep. Us all had 

lowed dat wuz de raal reason dem white folks lef out so fast. When 

Mammy could not live in dat big house whar she had stayed fer years, 

it won't no use fer nobody else to try. M&lli7~ low dat it de Marse 

a lookin' fer his money what he done tuck and burried and de boys 

couldn't find no sign 0' it. Atter dat, de sons tuck an' tacked a 

sign on de front "ate, offering $200.00 to de man, white or black., 

dat would stay dar and fin' out whar dat money wuz bur'ried. Our 

preacher, the Rev. Wallace,. lowed dat he would stay dat and find 

out whar dat money wuz from de spirits. He knowed dat dey wuz tryin 
\ 

to sho de spot 'What dat money wuz. 



" FOLK LORE: FOLK TALES (Negro) Pale 4 

"He went to bed. A dog legan running down dem steps; 

and a black cat run across de room dat turned to white befo' it 

run into de wall. Den a pai~ of white horses come down de stair-

way a rattling chains fer harness. Next a woman dressed in white (; 

come in dat room. Brother Wallace up,and lit out dat hJuse and he 

never went back no mOIl 

tf Another iJreacher tried stayi'n' dar~ He said he gwine 

to keep his head kivered plum up. Some 'tin unkivered lit and he 

seed a white ~oat a ~rinnin' at him. But as he wuz a brave man 

and trus' de Lawd, he lowed, 'What you want wid me nohow?' The 

goat said, 'what is you doin' here. Raise, I knows dat you ain.'t 

sleep.' De preacher say, 'I wants you to tell me what ole Marse 

don tuck and hid dat money? t De ~oat grin and low, 'HOw come you 

don' look under your pillar, sometime?' Den he run away. De preach-

er hopped up and looked under de pillar, and dar wuz de money sho 

nuf. Peers like it wuz de one on de lef' end 0' de back porch, 

but I jes remembers 'bout dat ~ tf 

SOURCE: Mrs. M.E. Abrams, Whltmiee, S.C.; told her by old "uncle" 
"Mad" Griffin, Wlriitmtre, (Col. 62 yrs.) Interviewer: 
Oaldwell Sims, Union, S. c.. 2/25/'1>7. 



lWojeot =11655 
Henry· Grant 
Columbia, S. C. 390400 

REFLECTIONS OF EZRA.· AD.UIS, 

EX-SLAVE 93 YEARS OLD 

Ezra. Adams is incapable of selt-support, owing to ill health. He is 

very well taken care of by' a nieoe, who lives on the Caughman land just oft 

s. C. #6, and near Swansea, S. C. 

ttlfa' ~ and pappy b'long to Marster Lawrenoe Adams, .ho had a big 

plantation in de eastern part of Lancaster Co~ty. He died four years after 

de Civil War and is buried right dere on de old plantation, in de Adams fami17 

burying grounds. I was de oldest ot de five ohillun in our fami17. I 'members 
".. . 

I was a right smart size plow......,boy, when freedom oome. I think I lIIl1st of been 

'bout ten or eleven years old, then. Dere' s one thing I does know; de Yankees 

didn't tech our plantation, when they oome through South Carolina. Up in de 

northern part of de oounty they shot did destroy mat all what folks had. 

ttyou ain't gwine to believe dat de slaves on our plantation didn't stop 
" 

workin' tor old marster, eve:o. _.,they was told dat they was free. Us didn't 

want no mre treedom than us was gittin' on oar plantation already. Us knowed 
I 

too well dat us was well took care of, wid a plenty of'vittlss to eat and tight 

log and board houses to live in. De slaves, where I lived, knowed after de' war 

dat they had abundance of dat somethin' called freedom, what they could 'not _t, 

. wear, aDd sleep in. Yes, sir, they soon found out dat freedom ain't nothint, 

'less you is gotsomethin' to live on and a place to call home. Dis livin' on 

libert, is lalc JOUDg tolks livint OD love ~erthey gits arried. It ju~t don't 

work. lTo, sir, it las' so long and not a 'bit longer. Don't tell _, It sho' 

don't held good 'When ;you h*s t.o~.wGrk, or when JOU gits hoDg17. You. bow. da1: 

poO:r1lh1te tolksand Il1ggers haa got to work to live, regardUa8 ot l4:'berty .1 • .,.., 
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and all them things. I believes a person loves more better, when they feels 

good. I ~s from experience dat poor folks feels better when they has tood 

in deir fra:me and a few dimes to jingle in deir pockets. I knows what it means 

to be a nigger, wid nothin'. 1Iany times I had to turn every way I kno1red to git 

a bite to eat. I didn't care much "bout. clothes. 1that I needed in sioh times 

was tood to keep my blood warm and gwi.ne , long. 

"Boss, I don't want to think:, and I knows I ain't gwine:-to say, a word, 

:aot a word,; of evil against deir dust 1yin' Over yonder in deir graves. I was 
• • 

old enough to know what de passin 'way of old marster and mssus meant to me. De 

2. 

very stream of lifeblood in me was dryin' up, it 'peared lak. When marster died" 

dat was '1lt!f :rust real sorrow. Three years later, mssus passed 'way, dat was de time 

of '1lt!f seoond sorrow. Then, I 'minded ~se1t of a little tree out dere in de woods 

in November. Wid every sharp and oold wind at trouble dat blowed, more leaves at 

dat tree turnt loose and went to de ground, j1st lalc they 1I'B.stryin' to follow her. 

It seem lak, when she was gone, I was just lalc dat tree wid all de leaves gone, 

naked and friendless. It took me a long time to git over all datj same way wid 

de little tree, it had to pass through winter and wait on spring to see lite again. 

"I has te.mned'mJst all m:I life and" if I wa.s not so old, I would be do in ' 

dat same thing now. If a poor man wants to enjoy a. little freedom, let him go on 

de farm andl1Prk for hisself. It is sho' worth somethin' to be boss, and, on de 

farm yOu can be boss all you 1I'8.Tlt to, 'less de mau 'low his wite to hold dat 'pott­

'tmt post. A man wid a good wife, one dat pulls wid him, can see and. feel some 

pleasure aDd ellperience some independence. But, bless your soul, if' he gits a 

W01l8lt what wants to be both husbaDd and wite, fare-you....-ell-.anu-gOoubye, too, to 

&11 . ~ove, pleasure. and independence j t oause you sho t is gwiDe to ketch hill here 

a:ad ~ mild climate whenever you goes 'waf! A. bad JDalI. is worse" but a 'bad woman 

i 

j 
i 

, ! 
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is almost terrible. 

-white man, dare is too many peoples in dese big towns and cities. Dere 

is more of them than dere is jobs to make a livin' wid. When some of than find 

out dat they can't make a livin', they turns to mischief, de easy way they thinks, 

takin' widout payor ""rk, dat whioh b'longs to other people. If I understands 

right, de tust sin dat was committed in de .rld was de takin' of someth1n' dat 

didn't b'long to de one what took it. De gentleman what done dif!. was dat man 

Adam, back yonder in de garden. If what Adam done baok yonder would happen now, 

he would be guilty of orime. Dat's how 'oiety Iie.mes sin. Well, what I got to 

say is dis: If de oourts, now, would give out justioe and punishment as quick 

as dat what de Good .ster give to Adam, dere would be less crime in de land I 

believes. But I C spose de courts would be better if they had de same jurisdiction 

as de Master hu. Yes, sir, theyllOuld be gwine some then. 

"I tells you, dis gittin' what don't b'long to you la de main cause of dese 

wars and troubles 'bout over dis world DOW. I hears de white folks say dat them 

Japanese is do in' dis very thing today in fightin' them Chinrun.ens. Japan say dat 

China has done a terrible orme against them and de rest of de world, when it ain ft 

nothin t but dat they wants somethin' what don't belong to them, and dat somethin' 

is to git more country. I may be wrong, anyhow, dat is what I has heard. 

"What does I think de colored people need most? If' you pleasff sir, I want 

to say dis. I ain't got mCll learniJ1 t , 'oause dare was DO schools hardly 'round' 

where I was bnmgup, but I thinks dat good teachers snd.::..oi:'.k is what de. colored 

race needs worser than anything else. If they has learnin', they will be more 

ashame tooommit crime, zst of them will be; and, if they has work to do, they 
- ," 

, :,' ( 

'~":il"_"'to have tt. to do so DI1ch WI·OIlt. Course dere is gwiDe to be black 

sheepsia JilOat f1ocks, .~ it i~ gw1ne to tUe patienoe to git theDl out, but they 

will coma out,jut as shot a8 you 1s bora. 



"Is de colored people superstitious? Listen at date You makes me laugh. 

All dat foolishness f'ust started wid de Mack man. De reason they is supersti­

tious comes f'rom nothin' but stomprdown ignorance. De white chillun has been 

nursed b'! colored women and they has told theJD. stories 'bout hanta and sich lake 

So de white chillun has growed up believin t soma of dat stuff 'til they natchally 

pass it on from generation to generation. Here we is, both White and colored. 

still believin' some of them lies started back when de whites fust come to have 

de ele.cks 'round them. 

"If you wants to know what I thinks is de best vittles, I's gwine to be 

obliged to omit (admit) dat it is cabbage sprouts in de spring, and it is collard 

greens after frost has struck them. After de best vittles, dere come some more 

what is mighty ta,sty, .and they is hoghead and chittlings wid 'tatoes and turnips. 

Did Jou see dat? Here I is talkin' 'bout de joys of de appetite and water drap­

ping from my mouth. I sho' lI1lst be gittint hongry. I lak to eat. I has been 

a good eater all my life, but now I is gittin' so old dat 'cordill' to de scrip· 

tures, 'De grinders oease 'cause they are tew', and too, 'Those dat look out de 

windows be dtLrkened'. My old eyes and teeth is 'bout gone, and if' they does go 

soon, tlEy aintt gwine to beat dis old frame long, 'cause I is gwine to soon 

follow, I teels. I hope ~n I does go, I can be able to say what dat great Gen­

eral Stonewall Jackson say wlbm he got kilt in de Civil War, 'I is gwine to oross 

de river and rest under de siade of' de trees'." . 

€/~i)C'.. Ad", Vv1~ I .svfo.vv~o. 
"' 
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EI-SLlVE STORIES 

Edi ted b7: j,:., 
J. J. Jiurra7. 

"A.unt" Mar)" Adame was swinging ea8·ily baek and forth 

in the porch swing as the writer stopped to speak to her. When 

qaastioned. she replied that she ·and her mother were ex-slaves 

and had belonged to Dr. C. E. Fleming. She was born in Colwn­

bia, but they were moved to Glenn Springs where her mother 

oooked for Dr. Fleming. 

She remembers going with a white woman whose husband 

was in Jail, to carry him something to eat. She said that Mr. 

Jim Mllster was in that Jail, but he lived to get out, and la­

ter kept a tin shop in Spartanburg. 

"Yes sir, Dr. Fleming always kept enough for us Nig­

~rs to eat during the war. He was good to UB. You know he 

married-Miss Dean. Do yoa know Mrs. Lyles, wrs. Simpson, Mr. 

Ed Flemingf Well, dey are ~ ohilluns. 

"Some man here told me one da7 that I was ninety 

years old, but I do not believe I am quite that old. I don't 

know how old I am, but 1 w·as walking during slavery times. 

1 can't work now, for my feet hurt me and my fingers ain't 

straight." 

She said all of her ohildren were dead but two, that 

ahe knew of. She said that she had a room. in that hoase and 

whiteb people gave her different things. As the writer told 

her good-by., she said, "Good-bye, and mal' the Lord bless you". 

. '. 

SOURC.I: "Aun"," 1tary Adam" 363 S. Liber if Street, Spartanburg, S. C. 
f ~Intervie •• r; :1'.' S. »\Jl>re, Spartanburg. S. C. 
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VIC.TORIA ADAMS 

EX-SLAVE 90 YEARS OLD. 

"You ask me to tell you something 'bout II\Yself and de slaves 

in slavery times? Well Missy, I was borned a slave, nigh on to n~nety 

years ago, right down here at Cedar Creek, in Fairfield County. 

lIMy massa's name was Samuel Black and missus was named Martha. 

She used to be ~artha Kirkland befo' she married. There was five chillun 

in de family; they was: Alice, Manning, Sally, Ki.rkland, and de baby, 

Eugene. De white folks live in a great big.house up on a hill; it was 

right pretty, too. 

"You wants to know how large de plantation was I lived on? 

Well, I don't know 'za.okly but it was mighty large. There was forty of 

us slaves in all and it took all of us to keep de planta.tion goin'. De 

most of de niggers work in de field. They went to work as soon as it git 

light enough to see how to git 'round; then when twelve 0' clock come, they 
, 

all stops fo!' dinner and don't go back to work 'til two. All of them work 

on 'til it git almost dark. No ma'am, they ain't do Dlllch work at night 

after they gits home. 

"Massa Samuel ain't had no overseer, he look after his own 

planta~ion. My old granddaddy he.:tp him a whole heap though. He was a 

good nigger and massa trust him4 

"After de orops was all gathered, de slaves still had plenty of 

work to dOe -I stayed in de house wid de white folkse. De most I had to do 

was to keep de house olean up and nurse de 011111=. I had a heap of pretty 

clothes to wear, 'cause rrv mssus give me de old clothes and shoes dat Missy 

Sally throw 'way. 

1tDe masse. and missus was good to me but sometime I was 80 bad 

1() 



they had to whip me. I 'members she used to whip me every time she 

tell me to do something and I take too long to move Ilong and do it. 

One time 1!Ilf miasus went off on a visit and left me at home. When she 

come back, Sally told her that I put on a pair of Bubber's pants and 

scrub de floor wid them on. Missus told me it was a sin for me to put 

on a man's pants J and she whip me pretty bad. She say it's in de Bible 

dat: 'A man shall not put on a woman's clothes J nor a wo~ put on a 

man's clothes'. lain 't never see that in de Bible thoughJ but; f'rom then 

'til nowJ I ain't put on no more pwnts. 

nDe grown-up slaves was punished sometime too. When they didn't 

feel like taking a whippin' they went off in de woods and stay 'til massa!s 

hounds track them d own; then they f d bring them out and whip them. They 

might as well not run away. Some oi' them never come baok a-tall J don't 

know what become of them. We ain't had no jail for slaves; never ain't see 

none in chains neither. There was 8. guard-house right in de toym but us 

niggers never was carried to it. You ask me if I ever see a slave auction­

ed off? Yes ma'amJ one time. I see a little girl 'bout ten years old sold 

to a soldier man. Dis soldier man was married and didn't had no chillun 

and he buy dis little girl to be oompany for his wife and to help her wid 

de house work. 

"'White folks never teaoh us to read nor write muoh. They learn­

ed us our A, B, CIS, and teaoh us to read some in de testament. De reason 

they 'WOuldn't teaoh us to read and wt:ite', was 'oause they was afraid de 

slaves would write their own pass and go over to a free county. One old 

nigger did learn enough to write his pass and got 'way wid it and went up 

N·orth. 

11 



ItMissus Martha sho' did look after de slaves good when they 

was siok. Us had medicine made from herbs, leaves and roots; some of 

them was cat,-nip, garlic root, tansy I and roots of burdock. De roots of 

burdock soaked in whiskey was mighty good medicine. Vie dipped asafetida 

in turpentine and hung it I round our necks to keep off disease. 

"Befo' de Yankees come thru, our peoples had let loose a lot 

of our hosses and de hosses strayed over to de Yankee side, and de Yankee 

men rode de hosses back over to our plantation. Ve Yankees asked us if 

we want to be free. I never say 1 did; 1 tell them 1 want to stay wid my 

mis sus and they went on and let me alone. They' stroyed most everything 
. I 

we had leept a little vittles; took all de stock and take them wid themo 

Theyburned all de buildings 'eept de one de massa and missus was livin' 

in. 

"It wasn't long after de Yankees went thru dat our missus told 

us dat we don't b'long to her and de massa no more. N·one of us left dat 

season. 1 got married de next year and left her. 1 like being free more 

better. Any niggers what like slavery time better, is lazy people dat 

dontt want to do nothing. 

Itl married Fredrick Adams; he used to btlong to Miss Teany 

Graddiek but after he was freed he had to take another name. Mr. Jess 

Adams, a good fiddler dat my husband like to hang 'round, told him he 

could take his name if he wanted to and dats how he got de name of Adams. 

Us had four chillun; only one livin', dat Lula. She married Jolm Entzminger 

and got several chillun. My gre.ntchillun a heap of comfort to me." 

Home Address: 
Colonial Heights, 
9'olumbia, S. Co 

, ' 
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FBANK .A.DANSON 
EX-SLAVE 82 YEARS; OLD. 

II I • members when you 1f8.S barefoot at de bottom; now I see you 

a settin' dere, gittin' bare at de top, as bare as de palm of Jqy hand • 

. / "I's been 'possum hunt in , wid your pappy~ when he lived on de 

13' 

. , 

~ Wateree, just atter d. war. One night us got into tribulation, I tells 
1'/ 

,r' 
youl 'Twas 'bout midnight when de dogs make a tree. Your pappy olimb 

-
up de tree, git 'bout halfway up, heard sump in , dat onoe you"hears it 

you never forgits, and dats de rattlin' of 4e rattles on a rattle snake's 

tail. Us both t stinotly hear dat sound' What us do? Me on de ground, 

him up de tree, but where de snake? Dat Tl8.S de misery, us didn't know. 

Dat snake give us fair warnin' though' Marster Sam (dats your pa) 'low: 

'Frank, ease down on de ground) I'll just 81;a7 up here for a while.' I 

lay on them leaves, skeer.ad to make a russle. Your pa up de tree skeered 

to go up or down' Broad daylight didn't move us. Sun come up, he ~ook 

all 'round from his vantage up de tree, then come down~ not 'til then, do 

I gits on ~ foots. 

"Then I laugh and laugh and laugh, and aak Jlarster Sam how he felt. 

1fa.rster Sam ktnda frown and say: 'Damn I feels like helll Git up dat treel 

Don''b leU:" •• e dat 'possum up dere?' I saya 'But lIhere de snake, Marster?' 

He say: 'Dat rattler done gone home, where me and you and dat 'possum gonna / 

be pretty soon' t / 

ft I b' longs to de, Peays. De father of them all was, Kersha.w Peay. M.r 

-.rster was his 80n, Nicholas; he was a fine man to just look at. ~ .mistress 

was always tellin t him 'bout how fine and h&ndso __ like he was. He mu.at of 

got use to i~J howsomever, marster grin every time she talk like dat. 



2.14· 

1tMy pappy was bought from de Adamson peoples; they say they got 

him off de ship from Afrioa. He sho' was a man; he run. all de other 

niggers ~way from rq Dl8.DIII\V md took up wid her widout a.skin' de marster. 

Her name was Lavinia. When us got free, he 'siated on .A.da.mson was de 

name us would go by. He name was William Adamson. Yes air' my brothers 

was: Justus, Hillyard, and Donald, and m:I sisters was, Martha. and Lizzettie. 

tJ'Deed I did 'WOrk befo' freedom. 'What I do? Hoed cotton, pick cotton, 

'tend to calves and slop de pigs, under de 'vision of de overseer. Who he 

was'l First one name 1Ifro. Cary, he a good man. Another one Mr. Tim Gladden, 

burn you up whenever he just take a notion to pop his 'Whip. Us boys run. 

t round in our sh irt tails. He lalc to see it he could lift de shirt tail 

widout teohin' de skin. Just as otten as not, though, he tech de skin. 

Little boy holler and :Ma.rster Tim laugh. 

"Us live in quarters. Our beds was nailed to de sides of de house. 

Most of de ch.illun slept on pallets on de floor. Got water from a big 

spriDg. 

"De white folks 'tend to you all right. Us had two doctors, Doctor 

Carlisle and Doctor James. 

"I see some money, but never own arr.y -then. Had plenty to eat: Meat, 

bread, milk, lye hom:i.ny, horse apples, turnips, collards, pumpkins, and 

d.a.t kind of truok. 

"Was marster rioh? HOw come he 1I8.s».'t? He brag his land 1I'8.S ten 
- i·" ... '. . . ........ .... . 

miles square a:~d h~ l\ad a thousand slaves. Them. peor white folks look-

ed up to him IF God JJ.might1; they sb.c,'- did. Thoy 'WOuld have stuole 

their hands b3i d. tire it he had of asked them to do it. He had a fish 

pond on top of: d. house aad terraoes wid strawberries. allover de place. 



See them big rock columns down. dere now? D~ts all dats left of his 

grandness and greatness. They done move de whipp in , post dat was in 

de backyard. Yes sah, it was a 'cessity wid them niggers. It stood 

up and out to 'mind them dat if they didn't plaa,se de master and de 

overseer, they'd hug dat post, and de lend ot dat whip lash gwine to 

flip to de hide of dat baok of their's. 

"I ain't a oomplainin'. He was a good master, bestest in de 

land, but he just have to have a whippin' post, 'cause you'll find a 

whole passle of bad niggers when you gits a thousand of them in one 

flook. 

"Soreeoh owl holler? Women and men turn socks and stookings 

wrong side outquiok, dat they did, do it aow, lIW'self. I's blaok as 

a oroW but I's got a white folks heart. Didn't ketch me roolin' 'round 

wid niggers in radioal times. I's as olose to white folks then as peas 

in a. pod. \Vore de red shirt and drunk a heap of brandy in Columbia, dat 

time us went down to General Biapton into power. I' olare I hollered so 

loud goin' 'long in de prooession, dat a nioe white lady run out one of 

de houses down dere in Columbia, give me two bisouits and a drum stiok 

of chicken, patted me o~ 111 shoulder, end say: 'Thank God for all de 

big blaok men dat oan holler for Governor Hampton as loud as dis one 

does. ' Then I hollers some more for to please dat lady, though I had 

to take de half chawed ehiok9n Qut dis old mouth, and she laugh 'bout 

dat 'til she· oried. She did' 

-W.ll, I'll be rockin' 'long balanoe of dese days. a hollerin' 

for 1Ir. Roosevelt, just as 10u4 as I holler then for Hampton .. 



"My young marsters was: Austin, Tom, and Nicholas; they was. 

all right ~ cept they tease you too hard maybe some time, and -ant to 

mix in wid de 'fairs of slave 'lmlsements. 

"Now what make FOU ask dat? Did me ever do any court in '? You 

knows I did. Every he thing from a he king down to a bunty rooster gits 
, 
cited 'bout she things~ I's lay wake many nights 'bout sioh things. It's 

de nature of a he, to take after de she. They do say dat a h§ angel am' t 

got dis to worry 'bout. 

"I fust oourted Martha Harrison. Us· marry and jine de churoh. Us 

had nine ohillun; seven of them livin·. A woman ca.n't stand havin t ohillun, 

lak: a man. Carryin', suoklint, and 'tending to them wore her down, dat, wid· 

de malaria of de Wateree brung her to her grave. 

01 sorrow over her for weeks, maybe five months, then I got to think-

ing how ltd pair up wid dis one and. dat one and de other one. Took to shavin t 

again and :gwi:ne to Winnsboro every Saturday, and different ohurches every 

Sunday. I hear a voioe from de ohair, one Sund8¥, dat makes me s it up and 

take notice of de gal on de off sid. in front. Well sir' a spasm of fright 

rust hit me dat I might not git her. dat I was too old for de likes of her. 

and dat some no t count nigger might be in de way. In a few minutes I come 

to my.I1f. I rise right up, walked into dat choir, stand by her side. and 

wid dis voice of mine, dat always \raots 'tention, jined in de hymn and out 

sUDg them all. It was easy from dat time on. 

"I marry Kate at de close of. dat.revival. De day after de weddm' , 

what you reokon? Don't know? Well, after gittin' brea.ktas' she w~t to de 

field, pot:e 'round her neck, basket on her head and pioked two hundred pounds 

&t oottone Dats de kind of woman she is.1t 

:lG 



proJect-. 1885-1 
FOlKLORE 
spartanburg Dist14 
June 10, 1937 

390111 

STORIES FROM EX-SLAVES 

Edited by: _ 
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ttl was born in Newberry County,S.C., near Belfast, about 

1854. I was a slave of John Wallace. I was the only child, and 

when a small child, my mother was sold to Joe Liggins by my old 

master, Bob Adams. It is said that the old briok house where the 

Wal1aoes lived was built by a Eichleberger, but Dr. John Simpson 

lived there and sold it to Mr. Wallace. In the atti~ was an old 

skeleton which the children thought bewitched the house. None of 

them would go upstairs by themselves. I suppose old Dr. Simpson 

left it there. Sometimes later, it was taken out and buried .• 

Marse Wallace had many slaves and kept them working, but he was 

not a strict master. 

"1 married J.llenAndrews after the war. He went to the war 

with his master. He was at Columbia with the Confederate troops 

when Sherman burnt the place. Some of them, my husband included, 

was captured and taken to Richmond Va. They esoaped and walked 

back homa, but all but five or six fell out or died. 

ttMY young master, Editor Bill Wallaoe, a son of Marse 

John, was a soldier. When he was sick at home, I fanned the flies 

from him with a home-made fan of peacock feathers, sewed to a 

long cane. 

o "After the war, the 'bush-whackers', called Xu Klux, rode 

there. Preacher Pitts' brother was one. They went to negro 
• 

houses and killed the people. They wore caps over the head and 

eyes, but no long white gowns. An old ~uster ground was above 

there about three miles, near what is now Wadsworth School. tt 
, 

source:· ~ance8 Aa41'eW8 (col. 85), Newberry, s. O. 
-Interviewer: G. Leland Summer, Newberry, S. O. 
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STC)RIES FROM EX-SLAVES , " 

ttl live in a comfortable two-room cottage which my son owns. 
I 

I can't do much work except a little washing and ironing. My grand­

children live with me. My other children help me a little when I 

need it. I heard about the 40 acres of land and a mule the ex-

slaves would get ai'ter the war, but I didn't pay ~ny attention to it. 

They never got anything. I think this was put out by the Yankees 

who didn't care about much 'cept getting money for themselves. 

t1 I come from the Indian Creek sect ion of Newberry County. 

After about 1880 when things got natural, some of the slaves iTom 

this section rented small one-horse farms and iilade their own money 

. and living. Some v.:ould rent small tracts oi' land on shares, giving 
.......... 

the landlord one-half the crop for use of the land. 

"Everything is changed so much. I never learned to read 

and v'Vrlte and all I know is What I heard in old times. But I think 

the younger generation ofJ}egroes is different from what they used 
~. 

to be. They go where they want to and do what they want to and don't 

pay much attention to old folks anymore. 

tt!tIy mother's mother come from Virginia and EiJ.Y mother's 

father was born and raised in this county. I don tt rerne.Jlber anything 

about t'he Nat Turner Rebellion, and never heard anythring about it. 

We never had any slave up-risings in our neighborhood. tI 

Source: Frances Andrews (83), Newberry, S. c. 
Interviewer: G.L. Summer, Newberry~ S.C. 8/11/37. 
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Folk Lore: Folk Tales (negro) 

ttl was tbout nine year ole 'When de big war broke 

loose. My' pa and ma 'longed to de Scotts what libbed in 

-Jonesville Township. When I got big 'nough to work, r was 

gib to de youngest Scott boy. Soon a:bter dis. Sherman come 

through Union County. No me. 'm. I nebber seed Shennan but I 

seed some of his soldiers. Datts de time I run off in de wood 

and not narry a soul mowed mar I was till de dus r had done 

settled in de big road. 

nEvery Sunday, Marse Scott sent us to chu~h in one 

of his waggins. White folks rid to church in de buggy and Marse 

went on de big saddle hoss. 'Bout dis time, Marse Scott went -
to Columbia to gi t coffee and sugar. He stay moa t two weeks, 

kaize he drive two fine hosses to ,de buggy 'long wid a long hind 

end to fetch things to and fro il:l. De roads was· real muddy and 

de hosses haf to rest ever night. Den in Columbia, he would 

have a little t j oyment befo t he come back home. tI 

SOURCE: Miss Dorothy Lam'Jright, W. Main st., Union, 8.0. (story 
told her by' "Uncle Peter" Arthur. Information by 
Caldwell Sims, Union~ S.C. 

19 ' 
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JOSEPHINE BAOCHUS 
Ex-Slave, 75-80 Years 390418 

"No, my meroy God, I don' know not one thought to speak 

to you bout. Seems like, I does know youx faoe, but I been 

so sick all de year dat loan' hardly remember nothin. Yes, 

sweetheart, I sho oaught on to what you want. Oh, I wishes 

I did know some thin bout dat old .time war Oause I tell you, 

if I been know anything, I would sho pour it out to you. I 

got burn out here de other day en I ain' got near a thing 

left me, but a pair of stookings en dat old ooat dere on de 

bed. Oat how-oome I stayin here wid Miss Oelia. My husband, 

he dead en she took me in over here for de present. Holum, 

I haven't never had a nine months ohild. Reokon dat what 

ailin me now. Bein dat I never had no mother to oare for 

me en give me a good attention like, I oaught so muoh of 

oold dat I ain' never been safe in de family way. Yes,mam, 

I bad my leg broke plenty times, but I ain' never been able 

to jump de time. Lord, I got a misery in my baok dere. I 

hope it ain' de pneumoniae. tI 

20 

"Well, you see, I oouldn' tell you nothin bout my mother 

oause I never didn' know nothin bout my mother. My Jesus, my 

brother tell bout when dey had my mother layin out on de coolin 

board, I went in de room whet she was en axed her for somethin 

to eat en pushed her head dat way. You know, I wouldn t touoh 

my hand to do nothin like dat, but· I never know. Dat it, de 
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coolin board, dat what dey used to have 1iO lay all de dead 

people on, but dis day en time, de undertaker takes dem en 

fixes dem up right nioe, I say. I tellin you, I ain' had 

no sense since I lost my people. Sometimes, I axes de Lord 

what he keepin me here for anyhow. Yes,mam, dat does oome 

to me often times in de night. Oh, it don' loQk like I gwine 

ever get no better in dis life en if I don', I just prays to 

God to be saved. Yes, Lord, I prays to be lifted to a restful 

home. II 

"Just like as I been hear talk, some of de people fare· 

good in slavery time en some of dem fare rough. Oat been 

aooordin to de kind of task boss dey oome up under. Now de 

poor oolored people in slavery time, dey give dem very little 

rest en would whip some of dem most to death. Wouldn' none 

of dem daresen to go from one plantation to another widout 

dey bad a furlough from dey boss. Yes,mam, if dey been catoh 

youoomin back Widout dat walk1n paper de boss had give you, 

great Jeruseleum, you would sho catoh de devil nex~ mornin. 

My ble ssed a mercy, hear talk dey spill de poor ~er"' s 

blood awful much in slavery time. Hear" heap of dem was free 

long ti.me fore dey been know it ,oause de white folks, dey want­

ed to keep dem in bondage. Oh, my Lord, dey would out dem so 

hard -till dey just slash de flesh right off dem. Yes,mam, dey 

oall dat thing dey been Whip dem wid de oat 0' nine tail. No, 

darlin, I hear talk it been made out of pretty leather plaited 
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most all de way en den all dat part down to de bottom, dey 

just left it loose to do de cuttinwid. Yes, honey, dem 

kind of whips was made out of pretty leather like one of 

dese horse whips. Yes,mam, dat been how it was in slavery 

time. II 

"Yankeesl Oh, I hear folks speak bout de Yankees plunder­

in through de country plenty times. Hear bout de Yankees 

gwine all bout stealin white people silver. Say, everywhe' 

dey went en found white folks wid silver, dey 'Would just 

clean de place up. Dat de blessed truth, too, cause dat 

exactly what I hear bout dem." 

"Lord, pray Jesus, de white people sho been mighty proud 

to see dey niggers spread1n out in dem days, so dey tell me. 

Yes,mam, dey was glad to have a heap of colored people bout 

dem oause white folks couldn' work den no more den dey can 

work dese days like de oolored people can. Reckon dey love· 

to have dey niggers back yonder just like dey loves to have 

dem dese days to do what dey ain' been cut out to do. You 

see, dey would have two or three women on de plantation da·t 

was good breeders en dey would have chillun pretty regular 

fore freedom come here. You know, some people does be right 

fast in catchin chillun. yeslum,. dey must been bless wid a 

pile of dem, I say. en every oolored person used to follow 

up de same name as dey white folks been hear to." 
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IINo 'um, I never didn t go to none of dem oornshuokin en 

fodder pullin en all dem kind of thing. Reckon while dey 

was at de oornshuokin, I must been somewhe' huntin somethin 

to eat. Den dem kind of task Was left to de men folks de 
was 

most of de time oause it been so hot, dey/foroe to strip to 

do dat sort of a job." 
-"Lord, I sbo remembers dat earth shake good as anything. 

When it oome on me, I was settin.down wid my foots in a tub 

of water. Yes, my Lord, I been had a age on me in de shake. 

I remember, dere been suoh, a shakin dat evenin, it made all 

de people feel mighty queer like. It just come in a tremble 

en first thing I know, I felt de differenoe in de orack of de 

house. I run to my sister Jessie oause she had been live in 

New York en she was well aoquainted wid dat kind of gwine on. 

She say, IJosie, dis ain' nothin but dem s~ke I been tellin 

you bout, but dis de first time it oome here en you better be 

a prayin. I' In, honey, everything white en oolored was emptied 

out of doors dat night. Lord, dey was scared. Great Jeruseleun! 

De people was soared everywhe'. Didn' nobody know what to make 

of it. I tellin you, I betcha. I was 30 years old in de sbake. II 

II Now , I guess time you get done gettin up all dem memo­

randums, you gwine have a pile. I tell you, if you keep on, 

you sho gwine have a bale Cause dere a lot of slavery people 

is spring up till now. I ought to oould fetoh baok more to 

speak to you bout, but just like I been tell you, I wasn' never 

. ~ . 



Oode No. 
Project~ 1885-(1) 
Prepared by Annie Ruth Davis 
Place, Marion, S.O. 
Date, January 4~ 1935 

No. Words __ _ 
Reduced from words 
Rewritten by 

Page 5. .~ 

cared for by a mother en I is caught on to a heap of rough­

ness just on aoc~unt dat I ain' never had a mother to have 

a ca.re for me. II 

NOh, de people never didn' put much faith to de doctors 

in dem days. Mostly, dey would use de herbs in de fields 

for dey medicine. Dere two herbs, I hear talk~f. Dey was 

black snake root en Sampson snake root. Say, if a person 

never had a good appeti~e, dey would boil some o·f dat stuff 

en mix it wid a little whiskey en rock candy en dat would sho 

give dem a sharp appetite. see~ it natural cause if you take 

. a tablespoon of da t bi tter medicine three times a day like a 

person tell you, it bound to swell your appetite. Yes,mam, 

I know data might y go ad mixture. II 

1I0h, my Lord, child, de people was sho wiser in olden 

times den what dey be now. Dey been have all kind of signs 

to forecast de times wid en dey been mighty true to de word, 

too. Say, when you hear a cow low en cry so mournful like, 
-

it ain' gwine be long fore you hear tell of a death. II 

"Den dere one bout de rain. Say, sometimes de old rain 

crow stays in de air en hollers en if you doni look right. 

sharp, it gwine rain soon. Oa1l him de rain crow. He hollers 

mostly like dis, 'Goo-oop, goo-oop.' Like da t. If 

"De people used to have a bird for cold weather, too. Folks 

say, 'Don' you hear dat cold bird? Look out, it gwine be cold 

tomorrow.' De cold bird, he a brown bird. If you can see him~ 
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he a fine lookin bird, too •. yeslum, right large en strong 

lookin, but don' nobody hardly ever see him dese dayS." 

"En I reckon you hear talk bout dis one. Say, not to 

wash on de first day of de New year cause if you do, you 

25 

will wash some of your family out de pot. Say, somebody will 

sho die. Dat right, too. Den if possible, must boil some old 

peas on de first day of de New Year en must oook some hog jowl 

in de pot wid ~em. Must eat some of it, but don' be obliged 

to eat it all. En ought to have everything clean up nioely 

so as to keep olean all de year •. Say, must always put de wash 

out on de line to be sure de day fore New Years en have all 

your garments olean. II 

"What my ideas bout de young folks dese days? Well, dey 

young folks en dey ain' young folks, I say. Oose I don' bother 

up wid dem none, but I think wid my own weak judgment, dey quite 

different from when I oome along. Folks is awful funny dis day 

en time to my notion •. Don' oare what people. see dem do no time. 

I sho think dey worser den what dey used to be. De way I say dey 

worser, I used to have to be back at such en such a time, if I 

went off, but now dey go anytime dey want to en dey oomes baok 

anytime dey want to. I sho think dey worser. De faot of it, 

I know dey woraer. If 

Souroe: Josephine Baochus, oolored, age 75-g0, Marion, S.C. 

Personal interview by Annie Ruth Davis, Dec., 1937. 
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~I was born near Winnsboro, S.C., Fair~ield County. I was 

twelve years old the year the Con~ederate war started. W~ father ~ 

was John Ballar4 and my mother was Sallie Ballard. I had several 

brothers and sisters. We belonged to Jim Aiken, a large land-

owner at Winnsboro. He owned land on which the tow~ was built. 

He had seven plantations. He was good to us and give us plenty to 

eat, and good quarters to live in. His mistress was good, too; 

but one of his sons, Dr. Aiken, whipped some of de niggers, lots. 

One time he whipped a slave for stealing. Some of his land was' 

around four churches in Winnsboro. 

nWe was allowed three pounds 0' meat, one quart 0' rnolas-

ses, grits and other things each week --- plenty for us to eat. 

"When freedom come, he told us we was free, and if we 

wanted to stay on with him, he would do the best he could for us. 

Most of us stayed, and after a few months, he paid wages. After 

'eight months, some went to other places to work. 

"The master's wife died and he married a daughter of Robert 

Gillam and moved to Greenville, S.C. 

nThe master always had a very big garden with plenty of 

vegetables. He had fifty hogs, and I helped mind the hogs. He 

didn't raise much cotton, but raised lots of wheat and corn.' He 

made his own meal and flour from the mill on the oreek. made 

home-mad~clothes with cards and spinning wheels. 
i 

/ 
/ 

~They cooked in wide chimneys in a kltchen whlch was away 

off from the big bouse. They used pots ana. skillets to cook with. 



"' 

Folklore: stories From'EX-Sla~es 

The hands got their rations every Monday night. They got their 

clothes to wear which they made on old spinning wheels, and wove 

them themselves. • 

"The master had his •• n tan~ard and tanned his leather and 

made shoes for his hands. 

"He had several overseers, white men, and some negro fore-----men. They sometimes whipped the slaves, that is the overseers. 

Once a nigger whipped the overseer and had to run ~way in the 

woods and live so he wouldn't get caught. The nigger foremen look­

'ed after a set of slaves on any special work. They never worked at 

night unless it was to bring in fodder or hay when it looked like 

rain was coming. On rainy days, we shucked corn and cleaned UP" 

around the place. 

"We had old brick ovens, lots of 'em. Some was used to make 

molasses from our own sugar cane we raised. 

"The master had a 'sick-house' where he took sick slaves 

for treatment, and kept a drug store there. They didn't use old-

time cures much, like herbs and barks, except sassafras root tea 

for the blood. 

"We didn't learn to read and write, but some learned after 

the war. 

"MY father run the blacksmith shop for the master on the 

place. I worked around the place. The patrollers were there and 

we had to have a pass to get out any. The nigger children some­

times played out in the road and were chased by patrollers. The 

children would run into the master's place and the patrollers 

couldn't get them 'cause the master wouldn't let them. We had no 

churches for slaves, bht went to the white church and set in the 
'\ I 

gallery. After freedo,m, niggers '&>uilt b:rush ~ harbors on the place. 
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"Slaves carried news from one plantation to another by r-iding 

mules or horses. They had to be in quarters at night. I remember 

my mother rode side-saddle one Saturday night. I reckon she had a 

pasa to go; she come back without being bothered. 

"Some games children played was, hiding switches, marbles, and 

maybe 9thers. Later on, some of de nigger boys started playing 

cards and got to gambling; some went to de woods to lIamble. 

"The old cotton gins on de farms were made o~ wooden screws, 

and it took all day to gin four bales 0' cotton. 

"1 was one of the first trustees that helped build the first 

colored folks' church in the town of Greenwood. I am the only one 

now living. I 'married Alice Robinson, and had five sons and one' 

daughter, and have five or six grandchildren. 

"Abraham Lincoln, I think, was a good man; had a big rep­

utation. Couldn't tell mQ.ch about Jefferson Davia. Booker T. Wash­

ington --Everybody thinks he is a great man for the colored race. 

"Of oourse I think slavery was bad. We is free now and better 

off to work. I think anybody who is any count can work and live 

by himself. 

ftI Joined de church when I was 17 years old, because a big 

preaching was going on after freedom for the colored people. 

"I think everybody should Join the church and do right; can't 

get anywhere without it, and do good." 

Source: William Ballard (sa). Greenwood, S. C. 
In.terviewed by: G~·L. Summer, Newberry, S. C. (6/10/37) 
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CIU.RI.iEY BARBER 

EX-SU~VE 81 Y]JU{S OLD. 

I. ,. 

Charley Barber lives in a shanty kind of house, situated on a piot 

of ground containing two acres all his ovm. It· is a mile and a half south-

ee.st of Winnsboro .. S. C. He lives with an anaemic daughter" Maggie, whose 

chief interests are a. numoer of cats, about the premises, and a brindle4" 

cruw~le-horned cow that she ties out to graze every morning and milks at 

evening. 

Charley is squat of figure .. short neck, popeyed, and has white hair. 

He tills the two acres and produces garden truck that he finds a sale for 

among the employees of the ',d_Ylnsboro mills, just across the railroad from 

his home. He likes to talk, and pricks up his ears,e so to speak ),when-

ever anything is related as having occurred in the past. lie will importune 

those present to hear his version of the event un1il!sual. 

"Well sah, dis is a pleasure to have yo,u call 'pon me, howsomever it 

be unexpected dis moroin'. Shoo' (driving the chickens out of the house) 

Shoo 1 Gi tout of here and go s cratoh . a 1i vin' for them chickens. de.t t s fol-

10'!1rin' you yet; and you won't Wean and git to layint again. Fust thing you .. . 

. knowyou t l1 be spoilin'de floor, whep. us is got company dis very minute. 

Scat 1 Maggie" git them oats out de chairs long tnough" for If.tr. Wood to set 

in onewhi±st h~fS come to see media mornin'. 

t'anddat's it'l!ou wants me to talk over de days dat ~gone? How 

.dis o()me~bq~"t axldhO:w' dat come Jbout~ from de d.ay l;,washqrll' to dis very 

t~~,.fsliigt ,up,.Q'4i" .. $$ok-estaoks befo'us begin. t!~yb(}yo:u:~n"bs a 
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dat Maggie? (Rubbing his hands; his eyes shining with pleasure) Take another 

look and make another guess. Seventy-five? You is growin' warm but you'll 

have to come again1 

!!'l31ess your soul :Marse Wood" you know what old lfudder Sh~fton say? She 

'low dat: ' In de year 1881" de 'tHorld to an end will sur~ly come'. I was 

~-enty-five years old" when all de niggers and most of de white folks was be-

lievin' dat old lady and lookin' for de 'world to come to an end in 1881. Dat 

'Vms de year dat I jined de church, , cause I wanted to make sure dat if de end 

did come, 1'd be ce..ught up in dat rapture dat de 1tyhi te Metho0.ist pres.cher was 

preachint 'bout andexplainin' to my marster and. mistress at deir house on de 

Itr is eighty-one years old. I was born up on de iNateree River" close 

to Great 1"e.118. My roarster i~S Ozmond :darber. Hy mistress Vias name Miss 

Elizabeth; her de wife of Marse Ozmond. My pappy was name Jacob • . lv.t!. l!la1'IlI!I¥ 

went by de name of Jemima. :I'hey both come from Africa Vihere they was born. 

They was 'ticec. ""n a ship" fetm 'cross de ocean to Virginny, fetch to Winns­

boro by a slave drover" and sold to wJ marster's father. Dat what they tell 

me. When they was sailin' over" dere was five or six hundred others all to­
I 

gether down under de first deck of de ship, where they was locked in. They 

never did talk lak de other slaves, could just' say a few words" use .d~ir hands, 

and make signs, They '\~t deir collards, ,turnips, and deir'tators, raVI. They 

lMfi'lweet milk so much they steal it. 
" 

., ,-

"Pappy care nothin' tbo"(lt.::J~_~es and wouldn't wear shoes in de winter 

time or any time. It was 'ginst, d~ law to bring them over ~ere when they did, 

Ilearn.s tn.ca. But what-is' de law nO'W'and vrhat was . de law then" when bright 

shmymol!:ey>ns:iil sight? Money lllak~des.'U.to~l:>ilei go. lVIoneYllU3.:lce de tra:i,n 

$()j·a,nd.··· at;<~ai;.,.td.~e~~,rs~~ct,.monf)¥\~.de ... sM.l?sgo;~' 
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Yes sir, they, my pappy and mammy, was just smuggled in dis part of de 

world, I bet youl 

~"Var come on, my marster ~ent out as a captain of de Horse Marines. 

A 'tune was much sune by de white folks on de place and took wid deniggers. 

It ,"fent lak dis: 

'I'm C.ptain Jenks of de lorse A~rines 

I feed my horse on co~ and. beans. 

Oht I'm Captain Jenks' of de Horse r.~rines 

And captain in de o.rlllyl t 

nWhen de Yankees come they seem to have-special vengeance for my white 

folks. They took everything: they could carry off and burnt everything they 

couldn't carry off. 

"Mistress and de chillun ha~e to go to Chester ~o git a place to sleep 

and eat, wid !lCinfolk. De niggers just lay 'round de place 'til master rode 
~ " 

in, after de war, on a horse; him. have, money and friends and gitthings goin' 

agin. I stay on dere ttil t 76. Then I come to Winnsboro :and git a job as < 

section hand laborer on de railroad. OU.t of 'de rust moriey,--(I git paid off 

~e pay train then; company run a special pay train out of Columbia to, Charlotte. 

They stop at every; station and pay de hand~ off at de rear end of de train in 

cash). Well, as I was a sayin t : Out de, rust money, I buys me a ro.d shirt and 

dat November Ivo'bee and de fust vote I put in de po;x was rov Governor Wade 

Hampton. 'Dat was de' fust big thing I donef.·,,' 

" ,:"De!¥,x,t b'1g thing! ,,"one' wasf'all:"iri~ovewi,dMary Wyl:i.e.-: , DatCQJILe' 

'tb~ut":~',a.;,sec~~~., pay.· de,:,. ':D.·Qth~r'~nigg~i':,·g~l.s;:$~Y 'her:marJ"y,;;~ :ror~, II!f"y 

, . '·:,·li1~e't~~::,;):::~~,,:r::~ye;;~be~i"rt.~,d;i.~~.:.'!Vhd."tl'!<~~~s::~dQ<~'t; "~iJ.~V~ ;tg:t,; ~~.~~.,: 
oj', 

' ' , "~'I 
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gonna have money in de back of her head when her picl: out a man to marry. 

lier gonna want a man wid IllU,scles on his arms· and back and I had them. Usin t 

dat pick end shovel on de railroad just give me what it took to git Mary. 

Us had ten chillun. Sornedead, some marry ~d leave. 1~ wife die year befo' 

last. Maggie is puny, as you see, and us gits 'long wid 'de goodness of de 

Lor,d and de white folks. 

"I b'longs to de st. John Nlethodist Church in Middlesix, part of Vtinns­

boro.They was ~avint a rival (revival) meetin' de night of de ~arthquake" 

last day of August, in 1886. Folks had hardly got over de scare of 1881, 'bout 

de world comin' to an end. It was on 'I'uesday night, if I don't dis remember " 

'bout 9 o'clock. De preacher v~s prayin', just after de fust sermon, but him 

never got to de ~~n part of dat prayer. Dere come a noise or rumblin', lru~ 

far off thunder" seem lak it come from de northwest, then,de church begin to 

rock lak a baby!s cradle. Dere was great excitement. Old Aun); Melvina holl~r: 

'De world comint to de end'. De preacher say: 'Oh, Lordy~, and run out of de 

pulpit. E'Verbody run out de church in de moonlight. Yfuen de second quake cone" 

'bout a minute after de rust, somebody started -qp de cry:' 'De devil under de 

church' De devil under de church' . De devil gwine to take de church on'his back 

and run a .... vay wid de Church' t People never stop runnin' 'til they got to de 

~ourt house in town. Dere they" t clare de devil done take St. John's Church on 

his back and flyaway to 'hell wid it. Marse. H~nry Ge.lliardmake· e. speech and 

tell. them what it was and beg them to go home. Dat Mr. Skinner, de telegraph 

man at de depot" ,say de ma.in part of it was way down 'bout Charleston" too far 

away for' anybody tO~4t hurt~ here',,, 'less a briok from a ohiinney fallon some-

'nie;~~~$~~~,tly believ~SYlhat.a fine man .. lak Mars~He~ ,:;~ell '. 

SqDle.'~f t~em,~.ji(j. bUt many •. of.~h.j doWn in. do . 



low part of town" set on de railroe.d track in de moonlight'" all night. 

I was mighty aleepy de next mornin' but I work on de railroad track 

just de sameo Dat night folks come back to St. John's Church" find it 

still dere" and such a ~~tpourin' of de spirit was had as never was had 

befo' or since. 

UJust thinkL Dat has been fif~y-one years ago. Them was de" glorious 

horse and buggy days. Dare was no air-ships" no autos and no radios. White 

-folks had horses to driv-e. lUggers had mules to ride to 'a baseball ga.lIle, to 

see vmite folks run lak de patarollers (patrollers) was after them and they 

holler lak de v{orld was on fire. tt 
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Ed Darber lives in a small one-room house in the midst of a cotton field 

on the plantation of iJr. A. I,i. Ovrens" ten niles southeast of Win...11.sboro" :3. C. 

lie lives alone and does his ovm cooking and housekeeping. He:iS a bright mulatto , 

llas an eroct carriaGe l;.l,.nd postul'e, appears younger than his age, is intelligent 

and enjoys recounting tho tales of his lifetime. His own race do-esn't give him 
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T.1Uch c01.Ultenance. His friends in the old days of roconstruction were 'white peo-

pIe. He presumes on such past affiliation and cOllsiders himself better than the 

full-blooded Negro. 

"It's been a lonG time since I see you. lJaybe you has forgot but I ain't 

forgot de fust time I put dese lookers on you, in '76. Does you 'members dat day? 

It was in a piece of pines beyond de Presbyterian Church" in Winnsboro" S. C. Us 

both had red shirts. You '(:.ras a ridin t a gray pony and I was a ridin f a red mule" 

sOrl~el like. You say dat "'irasn' t '76? ,iell" hoYr come it ymsn 't? Ouillah Harrison .. 

another nigger" was dere" thOUGh he was a man. Both of us got to arguin'. He 

flow he could vote for Hampton and I couldn't, 'cause I Vlasntt 21. You say it was 

t78 tstead of '76, dat day in de pines Ylhen you was dere? -dell 1 Vie 1 1 1 I shot 

been thinkint a.ll dis time it vms '76. 

n 'Member de fight dat day when Mr. Pole Darnadore knock Mr. Blanchard 

down .. while de apea.1dn t VfaS a g\vine on? You does? ~~ ell" us come to cornnon t gree-

ment on dat" bless God1 

"Them was scary timesLMe bein t just half nigger and 1laJ1' 'white man .. I know-

ed which side de butter vms on de bread. Who I see dere? Well, dere was a string 

of red shirts a mile long, do.t come into Winnsboro from -~fuite Oak. And another 
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from Flint Hill, over de Pea Ferry road, a mile long_ De barromma of de town 

did a big business dat day. Seem lak it was de fashion to git drunk all 'long 

them days. 

"Them red shirts was de mOnkey i'.T(mch in de cotton-gin of de carpet bag 

party. Its here to tell you. If a nigger git hungry, all he have to do is go 

to de 'white folk's house, bag for a red shirt, and explain hisself a democra-g_ 

-,e rilight not Git de shirt right then but ho git his belly full of ever;ything de 

Tjhite folks got, and de privilege of comin' to d.e.t trough sometime_ agin. 

Uyou irants me to tell you tbout llho I is, where I born, and. how old I is? 

"el1, just cross exanine 110 and I'll tell you de facts as best I knovIs ho-a. 

"I Vias born twelve miles east of 'iiinnsboro, is. C. • .' .t.. • l. J.;.ry iilD.rS vcr say 1\, was 

de 18th of January, 1800. 

1IJ.,'iy r:J.Othcr namc Ann. Her b ' 10ng to rrry :ma.rster, Jrules Darber. Datls not 

a fair question v":hcn you ask me VD10 TiI'J daddy v,ras. ';/iell, just say he nas a vrhi te 

DIan and dat my mother never did narry nobody, while he lived. I \'TaS de onliest 

child wJ mother ever had. 

tlArter freedom rrr:l r.lothur raised me on de 1.Iarse Adam :0aroor place ~ up by 

11.0cky iiicunt c.nd l,:itford. I shwed dere Itil all de I citel1lont of politics die 

d.ovm. Kiy help was not vmnted so much o..t de 'laction boxes, so I got to roamin t 

I round to fust one place a.Yld then another. But iyheresomever I go, I kept a think-

in' tbout "{osa and de ripe may-pops in de field in cotton pickint time. I landed 

back to de Barber place and after a skirY2ish or hiO wid de old. folks ~ IfI..arry de 

&e,l de Lord always 'tended for me to marry. Her name was ~{osa Ford. You ask me 

if she was pretty? i>at t s a strange thinS. Do you ever hear a 'white person say 

a colored woman is pretty~ I never have but befo' God when I was tramp in , 'round 

Charleston, dere was a church dere called St. Mark, dat all de society folks of 
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rrry color went to. No black nigger vrelcome dere, they told me. Thinkin' as 

ho'1;{ I was bright 'nough to git in, I up and Goes dere one Sunday. A.b., how 

thtly did carry on, bow and serf,pe and ape de 'white folks. I see some pretty 

feathers, pretty fans, e.nd pretty vromen dore 1 I was uncomfortable all de 

time thol'tgh, I cause they yras too 'hifalootin' in de -vro.ys, in de sineint, and 

all sorts of carryin' ons. 

HGlad you fetch me back to Rosa. Us marry and'had ten chillun. Francis, 

Thompkins, V'filliam, Jim, Levi, Ab !?Jld Oz is dead. Katie marry a 'Boykin CL'l1.d is 

livint in Nerf York. l.iy nife, Hosa, die onma pl~ce of Ji!r. 0wens. 

It I lives in a house by :myself. I hoes a little cotton, picks plums r.nd 

blackberries but dewberries tbout played out. 

"1~ marstcr, Jru:lCS jJarber, went through de CiviloJar and died. I begs 

you, in de name of de good .rhi tc folks :)1' '76 D.i:ld Wade HI3.J'11pton, noi:; to forget 

ne in dis old age pension business. 

1l\1Jhat I think of Abe Lincoln? I think he was a poor buckra white man, to 

de likes of me. Although, I 'spects h.l.l' .. Linooln meant ,'rell but I ean't help 

but wish h'i..m. had continued splittint them fence rails, \'[hich they say he knovred 

;:.11 'bout, and neV-Dr took a hand in runnin' de government of v{hi ch he knowed 

nothin' 'bout. Marse Jeff Davis vms all right, but him ought a got out and fouglrt 

some., lak General Lee, Goneral Jackson and 'Poleon Bonaparte. Us might have won 
de 

de war if he had turned up at some o:tjbig battles lak Gettysburg, 'Chickerunaroger~, 

and tApplen~ttox'. \V:hat you think 'bout dat? 

"Yes SM, I has knowed a whole lot of good white men. Marse General Bratton. 

Marse Ed E •. )k>bley, :Marse Will Durham, dat awned dis house us now settin' in, and 

Dr. Henry Gibson. Does I know any good colored men? I sho' doesL Dere's Profes-
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sor Benjamin Russell at Blackstock. You movis him. Then dere VIas Ouillah 

ilarrison, dat ~~ a four-hoss team and a sadd10 hoss, in red shirt days. One 

time de brass band at Ylinnsboro, S. C. wanted to £:;0 to Camden, b. Co to play 

at cie s peakin' of lieJ:1.pton. He took de 'whole band from. 't'iinnsboro to Crunden, 

dat day I free of chal'ge. AhL De way dat band did play all de Tray to Ridgevro.y, 

down de road to Lone;t01om, Cl1'OSS de Camden Ferry, and riGht; into de town. Dere 

Has horns a blowin', drums a beatin', 8.l1d people a s110utin': 'Hurrah for Hamp-

tonl' Some. -~·f8.s a singin': I Hang Dan Chamoerle.in on a. Sour Apple Tree t • 

Guillah come hone and found his viife had done had a boy baby. Vihat you reckon? 

Eo name dat boy ba.byJ 'dade Hal''lpton. \'ihen he come. home to die. he lay his hand 

on dat boyt s head and say: ,'Wade, 'member who you name for and ulvlays vote a 

straight out democrat ticket'. \mich dat boy did,tI 
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W. W. Dixon 
Winnsl:oro, S. C. 390211 

MILLIB BARBER 

EX-SlAVE 82 YEARS OLD. 

"Hope you find yourself well dis morn1n', white folks. Its 

.. 

just common; 'spect I eats too much yesterday. You know us celebrated 

yesterday, 'cause it was de Fourth 01' July. Us had a good dinner on 

dis 2,000 acre farm of Mr. Owens. God bless dat ·white boss man' What 

would us old no 'count niggers do widout him? Dere's six or seven, 

maybe eight of us out here o'ITer eighty years old. • Most of them is like 

me, not able to hit a lick of work, yet he take care of us; he shot does. 

"Mr. Owens not a member of de church but he allowed dat he done 

found out dat it more blessed to give than to receive, in case like us. 

"You wants to know all 'bout de slavery time, de war, de Ku Kluxes 
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and everything? My tongue too short to tell you all dat I knows. However, 

if it was as long as my stock1n's, I could tell you a trunk full of good 

and easy, bad and hard, dat dis old life-stream have run over in eighty-

two years. I's hoping to reach at last them green fields of Eden of de 

Promise Land. 'Scuse me ramblin' "round, nero just ask me questions; I 

bet I can aaswer all you ask. 

liMy pa name, Tom McCullough; him was a slave of old Marster John 

MCCullough,whose big two-story house is de oldest in Fairfield County. 

It stands today on a high hill, just above de banks of Dutchman Creek. 

Big road run right by dat house. My mammy name, N ioie. Her b' long to 

de Weir family; de head of de family die durin' de war of freedom. I's 

not supposed to know all he done, so It 11 pass over dat. My mistress 

name, Eliza; good mistress. Have you got down dere dat old marster just 
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took sick and die~ 'cause he wasn't touched wid a bullet nor de life 

slashed out of him wid a sword? 

!tWell, my po. b' long in ' to one man and rrry me.nnlW b f long in • to 

another, four or five miles apart, caused some confusion, mix-up~ and 

heartaches. My po. have to git a pa.ss to come to see rrry mammy. He come 

sometimes widout de pass. Patrollers catch him way up de chimney hidin' 

one night; they stripped him rieht befo' mammy and give him thirty-nine 

lashes, wid her cryin' and a hollerin' louder than he did. 

-tlUs lived in a log house; handmade bedstead~ wheat 'straw mattres~, 

cotton pillows, plenty coverin' and plenty to eat,sich as it was. Us never 

git butter or sweet milk or coffee. Dat was for de white folks but in de 

summer time~ I minds de flies off de table wid the peafowl feather brush 

and eat in de kitchen just what de white folks eat; them was very good 

eatin's I's here for to tell you. All de old slaves and them dat worked 

in de fiela.got ra.tions and de chillun were fed at de kitchen out-house. 

'What did they git? I 'members they got peas, J:1og meat, corn bread, 'lassos, 

and buttermilk on Sunday, then they got greens, turnips, taters, shallots, 

collards, and beans through de week. They were kept fat on them kind of 

rations. 

"De fact is I can't 'member us ever had a. doctor on de place; 

just a granny was enough at child birth. ~lave women have a baby one day, 

up and gwine 'round de next day, s ingin' at her work lak nothin' unusual 

ha.d he.ppened. 

"Did I ever git a whippin'? Dat I did. How many times~ I\!Iore 
on 

than I can count1fingers and toes. What I git a whippin' for? Oh, just 

one thing, then another. One time I break a plate while washin' dishes 



and another time I spilt de milk on de dinin' room floor. It was always 

for somethin', sir. I needed de whippin'. 

uYes sir, I had two brothers older than me; one sister older 

than me and one brother younger than me. 

"My young marster was killed in de 'IImr. Their names was Robert J 

Smith, and Jimmie. If..ry young mistress, Sarah, married a Sutton and moved 

to Texas. l~ancy marry Mr. '~'iade Rawls. Miss Janie marry Mr. Hugh Melving. 

At this marriage my mammy was gt''le to Miss Janie and she was took to Texas 

wid her young baby, Isaiah, in her arms. I have never seen or. heard tell 

of them from dat day to dis. 

ttDe Yankees come and burn de gin-house and barns. up en de smoke­

house, take de meat, give de slaves some~ shoot de chickens, and as de 

mistress and girls beg so hard, they left widout burnin' de dwell in' house. 

"My oldest child, Alice, is livin' and is fifty-one years old de 

10th of dis last l~y.gone. My first husband was Levi Young; us lived wid 

Mr. Knox Picket some years after freedom. We moved to Mr. Rubin Lumpkin's 

plantation, then to George Boulwares. Well, my husband die and. I took a 

fo~l notion, lak most widows, and got into slavery again. I marry Prince 

Barber; Mr. John Hollis, Trial Justice, tied de knot. I loved dat young 

nigger more than you can put down dere on paper, I did. He was black and 

shiny as a crow' swing. Him was white as snow to dese old eyes. Ah, the 

joy, de fusses, de ructions, de beatin's, and de makin'ups us had on de 

Ed Shannon place where us lived. Us stay dere seven long years. 

"Then de Klu Kluxes corned and Iak to scared de life out of me. 

They ask where Prince was, searched de house and go away. Prince come 

home 'bout daylight. Us took fright, went to Marster Will Durham's and 

• 
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asked for advice and protectiGn. Marster Will Durham fixed it up. Next 

year us moved to dis place, he own it then but iVlarster Arthur Owens owns 

it now. Dere is 2,000 acres in dis place and another 1,000 acres in de 

Rubin Lumpkin.place 'joinin' it. 

"Prince die on dis place and I is left on de mercy of ~~rster 

Arthur, livin' in a house wid t\"o grandchillun, James twelve years, and 

John Roosevelt Barber, eight years old. Dese boys can work a little. 

They can pick cotton and tote water in de field for de hands ~d marster 

say: 'Every little help'. 

"ltw livin t chillun ain't no help to me. Dere's Willie", I don't 

know where he is. Prince is wid Mr. Freeman on de river. ]1,Iaggie is here 

on de place but she no good to me. 

Il I I spec~ when I gi ts to drawin I down dat pens ion de Y/hi te folks 

say is comm', then dere will be more folks playin' in my backyard than dere 

is today." 
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390253 W. W. Dixon 

Winnsboro, S. C. 

ANDERSON BATES 

EX-SLAVE 87 YEARS OLD • 

. 
Anderson Bates lives with his son-in-law and daughter, Ed and Dora 

Ovrens, in a three-room frame hous e, on lands of Mr. Dan Heyward, near the 

Winnsboro Granite Company, Winnsboro, S. C. Anderson and his wife occupy 

one of the rooms and his rent is free. His son-in-law has regular employment 

at the Winnsboro Cotton Mills. His wife,Garrie,looks after the house. And-

erson and his daughter, Dora, are day laborers on the neightbor~od farms, but 

he is able to do very little work. 

til ViaS born ond.e . old Dr. Furman place, near Jenkinsville, S. e. , 

in de year, 1850. My pappy was name Nat and mannny name Winnie. They was slaves 

of old Dr. Furman, dat have a big plantation, one hundred slaves, and a whole . 

lot of little slave chillun, dat him wouldntt let work. They run 'round in de 

plum thickets, blackberry bushes, hunt wild strawberries, blow cane Whistles, 

and have a ,God time. 

ttDe" old Dr. Furman house is r~hackle but it is still stand in , out 

dere and is used as a shelter for sawrndll hands dat is cuttin' down de big pines 

and sawin t them on de plaoe. 

"Where did my pappy and l'!I8llIlI\V come from? Nammy was born a slave in 

de ~rma.n family in Charleston, but pappy was bought out of a drove data Balti-
.... ' 

more speCUlator fetch from Maryland long beto' de war. Doctor pr,actice all 

'round and 'bout M'oliticello, happen' long Olle day, see my PIIPPY and give a thou­

sand dollars for him, to da~ speoulator. I tharlkGod for dat, 

"Dr. Furman, lrl¥0l.d marster\, have. e. brudder ealled Jim:, dat run de 
. , . . 

the:n,itipovetoG):"eenville, S. C. 

::; 
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till:: mistress name Nancy. Her was of de quality. :Her voice VIas 

soft and quiet to de slaves. Her teach us to sins: 

'Dere is a happy land, far, far 'way, 

Yfuere bright anGels stand, far, far 'way, 

In dat happy land, far, far 'wayt' 

IIDere vms over a thousand acres, maybe-two thousand in dat old Fur-

I?1£-J.1 place. Them s~:wmill folks zive ::;'30,000.00 for it, last ;,rear. 

"IlLY pappy and :maImilY was field hands. .II::! brudders ard sisters was: 

Liddie, Millie, £tia" .!!ilIa, Harriet, Thorne.s, Smith, and l1arshall. 1:.11 dead but 

me and Me.r shall. 

III was fifteen when de Ya.nl<:ees come thru. 'fhey took off everything, 

h<:r~~~s, mules" cmvs" sheep" goats" turkeys" geese" and chickens. ::loGs? Yes 

sah, they kill hOGs and take off what parts they "rant and leave other parts 

oleedin' on de yard. Tfuen they left, old marster have to GO up into Union 

County for rations. 

• 

"Datt funny, you wants to set dOllm dere 'bout my courtship and weddin'1 1/-

';I/ell, sir, I stay on de old plantation, work for nw old marster, de doci!or" and 

fell head over heels in love l~id Carrie. Dere was seven more nicgers a flyin' 

'round dat sugar lump of a gal L~ de night time when I breezes in and takes charge 
t 

of de fireside sheer. I knocks one dov'm. one night, kick another o'ut de nex' night, ;,.... .... 

and choke de stuffin' out of one de nex' night. -I landed de three-leg stool on 

de head of de fOllrth one, de last time. Then de others carry deir 'fections to 

some other place than Carrie's house. Us have some hard words 'bout row bad 

manners, but I told her dat I couldn't 'trol my feelin's wid them fools a settul' 



'round dere gigglin' wid her. I go clean crazyl 

"Then us git married and go to de ten-acre quarry wid Mr. Anderson. 

I work dere a while and then go to Captain Macfie, then to his son, Wade, and 

then to Marse Rice Macfie. Then I go back to de quarry, drill and git out 

stone. They pay me $3.50 a day 'til de Parr Shoals Power coma in wid 'lectric 
• 

power drills and I was cut down to eighty cents a day. Then I say: 'Old grey 

hoss 1 Damn' lectric toolin t ~ 1's gwine to leave. t I went to Hopewell, Virginia, 

end work wid de Du.Ponts for five years. War come on and they ask me to work on 

de acid area. De atmosphere deretear all de skin off my face and arms, but I 

stuck it out to de end of de big ,var, for $ 7.20 a day. I drunk a good deal of 

liquor then, Jut I sent money to Carr-ie all de time and fetch her a roll every 

fourth of July and on Christmas. l>...fter de 'war they dismantle de plant and I 

corne back to work for N~. ~leazer, on de ~luda River for $2.00 a day, for five 

years. 

tlCarrie have chillun by me. Dere was Anderson, my son, ain~t see him 
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in forty years. Essie, my daughter, marry Herbert Perrin. Dora, another daughter. 

marry Ed Owens. Ed makes good mOney workin t at de fact0:-y in Winnsboro. They 

have seven chillun. Us tries to keep them chillun in school but they don't have 

de good times I had When a child, a eatint cracklin' bread and buttermilk, liver, 

pig-tails, 11og-ears and turnip greens. 

"Does I 'member anything 'bout de Klu Kluxes? Jesus, yesl My old 

marsi:er, de doct~r, in goin t 'round, say out loud to people dat Klu Kluxes was 

doin' some things they ought, not to do, by t stort in , money out of niggers just 

f08.u,se'tb,eycould. 

ttwhenlie~.wa.s gone to Union one da.y) a low-dOWll~of white men oome, 0 

.de ho~se and e.sk where Diek Bellnse l4J.ss Nancy S8.y her 

, 
1 . , 
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dontt know. They go hunt for him. Dick made a bee-line for de house. They 

pullout hoss pistols, fust time, 'povr'. Dick run on, secont time, tpow·'. 

:;)ick rtUl on, third time, 'poilr' and as Dick reach de front yard de hall from 

de third shot keel, him over la1: a hit rabtit. Old miss run out but they git 

him. Her say: 'I ei ve you five dollars to let him 'lone.' They say: 'No~ 

'nough.' Her sl.3.y: 'I give you ten dollars.' They say: 'Hot 'nough.' Her 

say: 'I give you fifteen dollars.' They say: tHot 'nough.' Her say; 'I 

Give you twenty~fiV'e dollars.' They take de money and say: '-U:s'll be back 

tomorrow for de other Dick.' They mean Dick James. 

"Nex' day, us see them a comin' again. Dick James done load up de 

shotgun' wid buckshot. When they was comin' up de ~roll'c steps" Uncle Dick 

say to us all in de biG house: fGit out de 1¥ayl' De names of de men us 

find out afterwards was nishop and FitZGerald. The~r come up de steps" wid 

Bishop in de front. Uncle Dick open de door, slap dat gun to his shoulde~~ 

and pull de trigger. Dat man Bishop hollers: 'Oh Lordy.' lIe drop dee.d and 

le.y dere 'til de coroner come. }'itzgerald ler.p 'way. They brine; Dick to 

jail, try him right in dat court house over yonder. "jhat did they do yV'id him? 

Viell, when I'larse .0ill Stanton, Marse £lisha Ragsdale end I.liss Nancy tell 'bout 

it all from de beginnin' to de end, de judge tell de jury men dat Dick had a 

right to protect his home, and hisself, and to kill dat white man and to turn 

him loose. Dat was de end of de Klu Kluxes in Fairfield." 

• 

4. 
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FOLK LORE: FOLK TALES ('JelrO) 

"r sho members when de soldiers come home from de war. 

All de women fol~s, both black as well as shite wuz so ~lad to see 

'em back dat we jus jumpec. up and hollered 'Oh, Lawdy, God bless 

you.' When you would look around a little, you would see some wid 

out an arm or maybe dey would be a wallin' wid a cruch or a stick. -Den you would cry some wt(dut lettin your white f~olks see you. But 

Jane,de worsest time of all fer us darkies wuz when de Ku Klux 

killed Dan Black. We wuz little chilluns a playin' in Dans house. 

We didn't know he had 40ne nothin' ,inst de white folks. Us wuz a 

playin by de fire jus as nice when something hit on de wall. Dan, 

he jump up and try to ,it outten de winder. A white spooky thine 

had done eome in de .doQ!. right ~y me. I was so scairt dat I could 

not git up. I had done fell straight out on de flo'. When Dan stick 

his head Qutten dat winder something say bang and he fell right down 

in de flo'. I crawles under de bed. When I got dar, all de other 

chilluns wuz dar to,lookin' as white as ashed dough fr~ hickory 

wood. Us peeped out and den us duck under de bed agin. Ain't no 

bed ebber done as much good as dat one. Den a whole lot of dem 

. , 

oome in de house. De wuz all wh ite and scairy lookin'. It st ill ' 

makes de shivvers run down my spine and here I is ole and you all 

8: set t io' around wid me and two mo' wars done gone since dat awful 

time. Dan Black, he wo'nt no mo' kaise de took dat ni,ger and 

hung him to a simmon tree. Dey would not let his folks take him 

down either. He jus stayed 4ar till he fell to pieces. 
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"After dat when us chilluns seed de Ku Klux a comin', 

us would take an' run breadneck speed to de nearest wood. Dar we 
"' .. " ••. ,."M ...... -'"'>'·,· 

would stay till dey wuz plum out 0' silht and you could not even 

hear de horses feet. Dem days wuz wors'n de war. Yes Lawd, dey wuz 

worse'n any war I is ebber heard of. 

ttWas not long after dat fore de spooKs wuz a ,wine round 

ebber whar. When you would go out atter dark, somethin' would start 

to a haintin' ye. You would ~it so scairt dat you ~uld mighty ni 

run every time you went out atter dark; even iffin you didn't see 

nothin'. Chile, don't axe me what I seed. Atter all dat killin' and 

a burnin' you know you wuz bliged to see things wid all dem spirits 

in distress a gwine allover de land. You see, it is like dis~ when 

a man gits killed befo he is done what de good Lawd intended fer 

him to do, he comes back here Cl.nd tries to find who done him wrmrl§;. 

I mean he don' come back hisself, but de spirit, it is what comes 

and wanders around. Course, it can't do nothin', so it jus scares 

folks and halnts dem." 

SOURCE: 'tAunttt Millie Bates, 25 Hamlet street, Union, S.C. 
Interviewer: Caldwell Sims, Union, S.C. 
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- AqE 104 YEARS 

The road is perfeotly oamouflaged from the King's Highway by wild plums 

that lap overhead. Only those who have traveled this way before could locate 

the 'turn in' to Uncle Weloome t s house. When you have turned in and come sud-

-denly out from the plum thicket you find your road.,winding along With oultivated 

patohes on the left -- 'corn and peas -- a fenced~in garden. the palings riven 

out by hand. and thick dark woods on the lef'b. A lonesome. untenanted cabin is 

seemingly in the way but your oar swings to the lett instead of climbing the 

door-step and suddenly you find you are faoing a bog. The oar may get through; 

it may not. So you switoh off and just sit a minute. seeing how the land lies. 

A great singing and chopping of wood off to the left have kept the inmates trom 

hearing the approaoh of a oar. When you rap therefore you hear. 'Come in'. 

A narrow hall runs through to the baok porch and off t~is hall on your 

right opens a door from beyond Whioh oomes a very musioal squeaking -- you 

know a rooking chair is going hard -- even before you see it in motion with 

a fuzzy little head that rests on someonets shoulder sticking over the top. 

And the tuzzy head whioh in size is like a snall five-oent ooooanut. belongs to 

Unole Weloome t 8:: great-grand. On seeing a visitor the grand. the mother of the 

infant. rises and smiles greeting. and, learning your errand. points baok to the 

kitchen to sho.where Unole Weloome sits. You step down one step and ask him 

it you my oome in and he pats a ohair by' his side. !he old man isn't so spry 



Pro ject =1/=1655 
Mrs. Genevieve W. Chandler 
Murrells Inlet. S. c. 
Georgetown County 

FOLKLORE 

Page 2 

VISIT WITH UNClZ WELCOME BEES ---AGE 104 YEARS 

I 49 

as he was when you saw him in the ta.ll J the winter has been hard. But here 

it is warm again and at most tour in the April afternoon. he sits over his 

plate ot hopping John -- he and tnnumerable flies. At his feet. fairly un­

der the front ot a small iron stove. sits another great-grand with a plate of 

peas between her legs. Peas and rioe. 'hopping John'. (Someone says peas 

" 
and ho~ cooked together makes "limping Lizzie in the Low-Countr,y. But 

that is another stor.y.) 

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

·Unole Weloome. isn't Unole Jeemea stuart the oldest liver OD Sandy Island?" 

Weloomea "Jeemes Stuart? I 198.S married man when he born. Jeem.es rioe-field • 

(Worker in rioe-field) posed himself. In all kinds ot weather. Cut you down. 

down. down. Jeemes seoond wite gal been mrried betore but he husband d_d. 

"I oouldn't tell the date or time I born. YourMLussa (Master) take it 

down. When I been -rrt. Dr. Ward Fadder (Father) aint been 1III.rrt yet. 14Y 

mother had twelve head born ~atlaDd. Re bought 111¥ mother trom Virginia. Dolly. 
=:. 

Sam he husband name. Sam. oome trom. same oour.e. When DV mother been bought. he 

been young wo_n. Work in rioe. Plow right nOW' (:Meaning April i8 time to plow 

rioe fielda). I do carpenter work aDd Ddnd horse for plantation. Come trom 

Georgetown in boat. lJave you own oarrl@ge. Go anywbere you -.nt to go. Oatland 

ohuroh build for oolored people and po-buokra. I helped build that ohurch. The 
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boss man, Mr. Bettma.n. ltY son Isaac sixty-nine. If' him sixty-nine, lone 

hundred tour. That's ~ reoord. Ma.uSS& didn·t low you to marry ti).l you 

twenty-two. Ben Allston own Turkey Hill. When him dead,' I was twelve years 

old. MeJ (Knocking his chest)W 

Welcome Beel --

Farkersville, S. C. 

(Near waverly Mills, S. C.) 

Age 104. 
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FlX-Sh~~~ 83 YEARS OLD. 

(he.~ W t,~t.~-"ot·O J ~ #' c #,) 
Anne Bell lives with her niece, in a one-room annex to a two-

room frame house" on the plantation of Mr. Lake Howze" six miles west 

• 

of Winnsboro, S. C. Her niece's husband" Golden Byrd" is a ahare-cropper 

on N;r. HOi'fZe' s ple.ce. The old lady is still spry and energetic about the 

cares of housekeeping and attention to the small children of her niece. 

~he is a delightful old. lady and well worth her keep in the small chores 

she undertakes and performs in the household. 

"I-iy marster was John Glazier Itabbj us call him Marse Glazier. My 

mistress was l'iancy Kincaidviatts; us ca.ll her .Lilis s l~ancy. They lived on 

a big plantation in Fairf'ield COtmty and dere I come into dis world, eishty-

three years ago" loth day of' April past. 

nNW pappy ne.,me just Andy but aft''3r de freedom, he took de name of 

Andrew Vfatts. My old mar:un:y was Harriett but she come to you if you c8.118 

her Hattie. Ufy brudders was Jake and aa.fe. J.'iy sister nrune Charity. They 

all dead and Cone to glory long tLrne ago; left me here 'lone liy myself and 

I's settin' here tellin' you 'bout them. 

IIlvly mammy was de cook at de 'Big House I for IT'srster" tAiss Nancy, and 

de chillun. Let me see if I C~~ call them over in my mind. Dere was Narse 

John" went off to de 'w'EI.r, color bearer at Seven Pines. Yes sir, him'VV'as 

killed wid de colors a flyin' in his hand. Heard tell of it many times. He 

lies right now in de old Duck Church graveyard. De pine trees, seven of 

them" cry and sob 'round him every August 6th; dat's de day he was killed. 
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"Marse James went wid ola Colonel Rion. They say he got shot but 

bullets couldn't kill him. No, bless Godl Him corned back. Then come 

J.le.rse Clarence. He VTent wid Captain Jim Macfie, went through it all and 

didn't get a scratch. Next vms Mias Jesse. Then come Marse Horace, and 

Miss Nina. Us chillun all played together. Marse :aorace is livin' yet 

and is a fine A. R. P. preacher of de Word. Jiliss Nina a rich lady, Got 

plantation but live 'mong de big bugs in \Yinnsboro. She married Mr. 

Castles; she is a widow now. I-Ie was a Good man, but he dead novr. 

tiDe one I minds next, is Cha.rlie. I nussed him. He married Colonel 

Province's daughter. Dat' s all I can call to mind, riGht now, 

UCourse de white folks I b'longs to, had more slaves than I got 

finbers and toes; whole fatlilies of t~lem. De carp~nter and de blacksmith 
, 

on de place made de bedstee.ds. Us had good wheat stray; mattresses to 

sleep on; cotton quilts, s:rreads, and cotton pillow-s. No trouble to sleep 

but it was hard to hear dat white overseer say at day break: 'Let me hee.r 

them foots hit de floor end dat befo' I Gol Be livelyl Hear me?' And 

you hv.d to answer" 'Yas so.h'" befo' he'd move on to de next house. I does 

t member de parts of de bed, was held together by ,'.[Ooden pins. I sho ~ 

'members datl 

ttlJrumny Harriett was de cook. I didn't done no work but 'tend to de 

chillun end tote ,~re..ter. 

It Money? Go 'way from here boss' Lord" no sir, I never saw no money. 
~ 

What I want wid it; anyhow? 

"How did. they feed us? Had better things to eat then, than now and 

more different kind of somethin' s. Us had pears, t lasses, shorts, middlings 

of de whist, corn bread, and all kinas of milk and 'lTegetables. 
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It Got a whuppin' onoe. They wanted me to go after de turkeys 

and I didn't want to go past de graveyard, where de turkeys was. I 

sho' didn't want to go by them graves. I's soared now to go by a 

graveyard in de dark. I took de whuppin' and somebody else must 

have got de turkeys. Sho' I didn't drive them up' 

IISlaves spun de thread, loomed de cloth, and made de clothes 

for de plantation. Don't believe I had any shoes. I vms just a small 

gal anyhow then, didn't need them and didn't want them. 

"Yes, 1's seen nigger women plow. Church? I wouldn't fool you, 

all de slaves big enough e.nd not sick, ha.d to go to church on de Sabbath. 

"They give us a half Saturday, to do as we like. 

Itl 'was 'bout ten years old when de Yankees come. They was full to 

de brim wid mischief. They took de frocks out de presses and put them 

on and laugh and oarry on powerful. Befo' they went they took everything. 

They took de meat and 'visions out de sm&ke-house~and de 'lasses, sugar, 

flour, and meal out de house. Killed de pigs and cows, burnt de gin-

house and cotton, and took off de live stock, geese, chickens and turkeys. 

1t1u'ter de freedom, I stayed. on wid mammy right dere, 'til I married 

Levi Bell. Its had two chillun. Dis my granddaughter, I visitin'. I 

never 'spects to have as good a home as I had in slavery time, 'til I gits 

my title to dat ~sion in de sky. Dats de reason I ,likes to sing dat 

old plantation spiritual, 'Swing Low Sweet Chariot, Jesus Gwinter Carry 

me Home t • Does r believe in'ligion? 'f.hat else good for colored folks? 

I ask you if dere ain't a heaven, what's colored folks got to look forward 

to? fhey oan't git anywhere down here. De only joy they can have here, 
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is servin' and lovin'; us Gan cit dat in 'ligion but dere is a limit 

to de nigGer in everything else. Course I kn~rs wJ place in dis vrorld; 

I 'umbles myself here -Go be 'zalted up yonder. 1t 

40 
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"I was raised in the wood across the road about 200 yards 

from here. I was very m~ievous. N'lY parents were honest and 

were Christians. I loved them very much. My father was William 

Bevis, who died at the age of eighty. Miss Zelia Hames of' Pea 

Ridge was my mother. My parents are buried at Bethlehem Meth­

odist Church. I was brought up in Methodism and f do not know 

anything else. I had two brothers and four sisters. N~ twin 

sister died last April 1937. She was Fannie Holcombe. I was in 

bed with pneumonia at the time of her death and of course I 

could not go to the funeral. For a month, I was unconscious. 

"When I was a little girl I played 'Andy-over' with a 
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ball, in the moonlight. Later I went to parties and dances. 

Calico, chambric and gingham were the materials which our party 

dresses were made of. 

"My grandmother, mrs. Phoebe Bevis used to tell Revolution­

ary stories and sing songs that were sung during that period. 

Grandmother knew some Tories. She always told me that old Nat 

Gist was a Tory ••• that is the way he got rich. 

"Hampton was elected governor the morning my mother died. 

Father went in his carriage to Jonesville to vote fOD Hampton. 

We all thought that H1'i,ffipton was fine. 

"When I was a school girl I used the blue back speller. 

lVIy sweetheart's name was Ben Harris. We went to Bethlehem to 

school. Jeff and Bill Harris were our teachers. I was thirteen. 
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We went together for six years. The Confederate War commenced. 

He was very handsome. He had black eyes and black hair. I had 

seven curls on one side of my head and seven on the other. He 

was twenty-four when he joined the ~Boys of Sixteen'. 

"He wanted to marry me the~, but .father would not let us 

marry. He kissed me good bye and went· off to Virginia. He was 
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a picket and was killed while on duty at Mars Hill. Bill Harris 

was in a tent near-by and heard the shot. He brought Ben home. 

~ went to the funeral. I have never been much in~love since then. 

"I hardly ever feel sad. I did not feel especially sad 

during the war. I made socks, glo.ves and sweaters for the Con-

federate soldiers and also knmtted for the World War soldiers. 

During the war, there were three looms and three shuttles in . 

our house. 

"I went often to the muster grounds at Kelton to see the 

soldiers drill and to flirt my curls at them. Pa always went 

with me to the muster field. Once he invited four recruits to 

dine with us. We had a delicious supper. That was before the 

Confederacy was paralyzed. Two darkies waited on our table that 

night, Dorcas and Charlotte. A fire burned in our big fire­

place and a lamp hung over the table. Atter supper was over, we 

all sat around the fire in its flickering light. 

nlvIy next lover was Jess Holt and he was drowned in the 

Mississippi River. He was a carpenter and was building a warf 

on the river. He fell in and ~as drowned in a whirlpool. 

Source: Miss Caroline Bevis (W. 96), County Home, Union, S.C. 
Interviewer: Caldwell Sims, Union, S.C. (7/13/37) 



Oode No. 
ProJect. 1885.(1) 
Prepared by Annie Ruth ])a vis 
Plaoe, Marion, S.O. 
Date. ~ne al, 1937 

No. "nns 
Reduced f'-r-om------w-ord8 
Rewritten by , 
r---~-------------Page 1. 

57 

MAGGIE BLAOK 
E~Slave, 79 years " 3902-87 

"Honey, I don t know wha r to tell yuh 'bout dem t1mes 

baok dere. Yuh see I 1RUi 3's uh young ohild when de free 

war close en I ain' know maoh to tell yuh. I born o'er de 

river dere to 14assa Jim Wilkerson plantation. Don' know 

wha l 'CH)me uv my ole Massa ohillun a'ter dey head been gone. 

Yuh See, h~ey. Massa Jim Wilkerson hab uh heap uv~slave en 

he hire my mndder out to Oolonel ~rant plaoe right down de 

road dere whey Miss Da.rant lib now. Ooase I been baok 0 fer 

de river to visit tmongest de peoples dere atter freedom wn! 

'olare, but I ain' ne'er lib dere no more." 

""Gawd been good to me. honey. I been heah uh long ole 

time en loan' see DRobs dese days, but I gettin"long sorta 

so - so. I WllZ train up to be uhnu. 'se loman en I betoha I 

got chillun more den any .0 year ole 'bout haah now dat I 

nu I se when dey IN.Z fust oome heah. No, honey t ain t got no 

ohillun uv me own. Aw my ohillun white 18k yuh." 

"Jo. no'mam, dey wear long ole frook den en uh girl 

oom1n l on dere when dey gel to be any kind av uh girl, dey 

pu t dat frook dome Oh, my Child, dey cant get em short 

'~oagh dese days. Ain' hab nnthinbut uh string on dese day 

en time. Dey use 'er wear dem big ole hoop skirt dat sit out 

broad 18k from de ankle en den dey wear little panty da1;: 

show down twixt dey Ikirt en dey ank1e. Jes tie em I ronnd. 

dey knee. wid BOMe sorta string en lei em show dat way 'bout 
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dey ankle. I 'member we blaok oh111un Iud ,·.0 in de wo04s en 

ge r wild grape vine en bend em roand en put em under us 

skirt en make it stand oat big lake Hadder bab uh big ole 

ring fa de bottom aT de skirt en den one uh little bit 

smaller every time dey gel oloser to de waist. Neier h$b 

none tell in de waist oause 4&t .uz slppose to be little 

bltty t~ing." 

"Dey weave aw de oloth dey use den right dere on de 

plantation. Wear ootton en woolens aw de time den. 00&., 

de Madam, she oould go en gel de finest kind aT silk oause 

mosl uv her tling oome from 'broad. Child, I o'n see ~ 

ole •. JJlllW how she look workin' dat spinning wheel Jes U~ 

good az ef 4&t day W\lZ dis day right heah. She set dere at 

dat 'ole spinning wheel en take one ehettle en t 'row it one 

way en den annader de udder way en pull dat t'ing en make 

it tighter en tighter. Sumptin aay sum, zam. sum, en den . 
yu.h hadderwark yuh feet dere too. »at WIlZ de way dey make 

dey oloth dat day en time." 

"Roney. peoples hadder work d8Y hand fa eve'lt'1ng cley 

bab most den. Dey grew dey own rioe right dere on de 

plantation 1n dembye. Radder plant it on sOme 'Q.'" de land 

wha' WIlZ _ter den de .c1d'r:~la!ld ftS. Dey h8dder 1e r 4e d" 

g.1 go ... en 1'1p. en 'en 4.,.'114 _t 1t en bab one llT lem 011' 

1'10e wh1pp1Jlg daY8. Heap uv people 0_ from plantat10n aw 
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'bout en help whip dat rioe. Dey je8 take de rioe en beat 1t 

'cross aome boes 4&t dey bAb fix up somewhey dere on de 

plantation. Honey, dey bab hoss Jes 18k dese hOBS yuh aee 

oarpenter use 'bout heah dese days • Dey'ud bab lmndreds uv 

bushels 'llV dat riGe dere. Den when dey ge I t'rough, dey bab 

big supper dere fa aw dem what whip rioe. Gl,~e em aw de rice 

en hog head dey is e J er wan I. Man, dey·ud bab de nicest kind 

uv maio dere. Knock dem bonee togedder en slap en pat dey 

hands to aw kind uv pretty tune." 

"De. dey bab rice mortars right dere on de plantation 

wha' dey fix de rioe in jas uz nioe. Now dey hab to take it 

to de mill. Yuh see dey bab uh big block ,outer in de ,ard 

wid uh big hole in it dat dey put de rice in en take dese 
. \ 

t'lng oa1l pestlea en beat down on it en d8t wha l knock de 

abaft offen it. Ooase dey ne'er bab no nioe pretty rioe 18k 

yuh see dese days caU8e it wmln't us white UI de rice 4at dey 

bab 'bout heah diS day en time, but 1t WIll mighty sweet rice, 

honey, mighty sweet rioe." 

"Bo'mam, didn't bab no sohools tall den. Ne'er gi'e de 

oolored peop~es no l'amin' no whey 'fore freedoa 'olare. 

lbal little l'arnin' oome my way 1ftlZ wha' I gel when I ata7 

wid :Miss Martha Leggett clown dere to Leggett's Ml1l Pont • 

.l'ter freed. I olare, uh lady from de north come dereen nss 

t,egcett eend we ohll1lUl to school to c1a t lad711p on de 11111 

'ere in de woota. BO, honey, JUh alnl .Jer eee no brash tent 
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'bOllt hesh dis day en time. Dis jes de way it wuz make. 

Dey dig fOllr big holes en put poetes in aw four oorner 

'bOllt lak uh room. Den dey lay log 'orDss de top uv dat . , 

en ki ver it awo fer wid bresh (blUSh) dat dey break ca.ter 

de woodS. Ie' er bab none uv de eide ahet up. En dey haul 

log dere en roll em under da.t bresh tent fa we ohillnn to 

set On. Oh. de te&oher'ud bab uh big box fa her s!and jee 

lak: uh preaoher. Eve 'ybody dat go to sohool dere bab one 
, 

uv dem t'ing oall slate dat yuh ne'er badder' do nnthin but 

jes wash it offen. En dey bab dese ole l'amin' book what 

yuh call Webaters." 

"My white f olka al'ays wtlZ good to me. honey. 1Ie 'er 
do 

didn't bab to/no field work ~ &w me life. Ihen I etay 

dere wid Mias Leggett. I hadder piok up little chip 'bout 

de yard when I fust oome home from sohool en den I hadder 
s 

go J way up in de big field en drib de turke, /ap • We didn't 

find dat nO hard t'lng to do lak de peoples talk 18k it 

aamptln hard to de dese dap. We ftZ l'arnt to work en 

didn't mind it neither. Allays minded to us own bUSiness." 

·Oh. Boards _I de t ' Ing in dem da18. »ey WIll wha I 'e 

peoples bab to drink on. tar en wash dey hominy en nce in aW 

de time. :Dey lftUJ de besteat kind llV bo1f.L fa we oh11111D to 

eat oorn bread en olabber oa.ter. Peoples dis day en tille 

clon' hab DO Bech orockery lak de people uSe fer hab. Heney, 

'-7 hab 'e »~ettie.t little 01a7 DOWis den." 
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• "Annuder t'lng 4e peoples do den dat yah aln l ae'er" 

hear 'beRt nobody doing dese da78, 4ey &1'818 boll sumptln 

fa dey oows to eat lak peas en oom In uh big ole blaok pot 

80mewhe7 dere In de baok lot. Ooase 1 t wtlZ Jes half oook.., 

but dey shot done lat. ~obod1 ne'er t'oaght 'boat not 

oookin t. fa dey oow den." 
--Dat lftUI eho' uh 41ffel'8nt day from die. hon-.y. De 

llttle ohillun WRI jae l1Z foolish d~n oaU8e de peoples 

ne'er tell dem 'bout mthin tall in dat tlay en time. A. 

dese little chll1un 'bout hesh dese daya don' bab no shame 

'bout em DO ",he7- Del' bab head faUltV eve'yt'lng, hone,., 

aw 80ria grawn people kn.winge." 

Source: Maggie Black •• x-slave, age 79, Marion, S.C. 

Pereonal interview, ~e1937. 

• 

.. 
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"I was born in Laurens Oounty, s. e., at the 

'brick house', which is c lose to Newberry County line, and my 

master was Dr. Felix Calmes. The old brick ho~se is still there. 

My daddy was Joe- Grazier and my mammy, Nellie Grazier. 

nWe had a pretty good house to live in in slavery 

time, and some fair things to eat, but never was paid any money. 

lYe had plenty to ea.t like fat meat, turnips, cabbages, corn-

bread, milk and pot-liquor. )'.ilaster sent his corn and apples, 

and his peaches to old man Scruggs at Hel~na, near Nffi'lberry, 

to have him make his whiskey, brandy, and wine for him. Old 

man Scruggs was good at that business. The men hunted some, 

squirrels, rabbits, poss'U.rns,and birds. 

"In the winter time I didn't have much clothes, 

and no shoes. At nights I carded and spinned on the mistress's 

wheels, helping mymammy. Then we got old woman Wilson to weave 

for us. 

It Master had a big plantation of several farms, 

near about 1,000 acres or more. It was said he had once 250 

slaves on his places, counting children and all. His overseers 

h!ld to whip the slaves, master told them to, and told them to 

whip them hard. Master Calms was most always mean to us. He 

got mad spells and vh i.p like the mischief. He all the time 

whipping me 'cause I wouldn't work like he wanted. I worked in 

the big house, washed, ironed, cleaned up, and was nurse in the 

house when war was going on. 
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I~~e didn't have a ohanoe to learn to read and 

write, and master said if he caught any of his slaves trying to 

learn he would 'skin them alive'. 

IIThere was a church in the neighborhood on Dr. 

Blackburn's place, but we didn't get to go to it much. I was 

17 years old when I joined the ohuroh. I joined because the 

rest of the girls joined. I think everybody ought to join the 

church. 

"On Saturday afternoons the slaves had to work, 

and all day Sunday, too, if master wanted them. On Christmas 

Day we vras give liquor to get drunk on, but didn't ha.ve no dinner. 

"'{/hen I was sick old Dr. P. B. Ruff attended me. 

Old Dr. Calmes, I 'member, traveled on a horse, with saddle-bag 

behind him, and made his own medicines. He made pills from oorn­

bread. 

til saw many slaves sold on the block - saw mammy 

with little infant taken away from her baby and sent away. I saw 

families separated from each other, some goinG to one white master 

and some to another. 
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"I married at 14 years old to Arthur Bluford. We 

had 10 children. I now have about 8 grandohildren and about 7 or 8 

great-grandchildren. I was married in the town of Newberry at the 

white folk's Methodist ohurch, by a colored preacher named Rev. 

Geo. De Walt. 

~en freedom come, they left and hired out to other 

people, but I stayed and was hired out to a man who tried to whip 

me, but I ran away. Dat was after I married and had little baby. 

I told my mammy to look after my little baby to_ae I was gone. 



- 3 -

I stayed away two years 'till after Dr. Calmes and his family 

moved to Mississippi." 

SOURCE: Gordon Bluford (92)# Newberry, S. C. 
Interviewer: G. Leland Sumner, 1707 Lindsey St., 

Newberry, S. C. 
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Pro{j.ect '11=1655 
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SAMtJEL BOUUfARE 

EX-SLA.Vl:!i 82 YEARS OLD. 

Samuel Boulware's only home is one basement room, in the home 

of colored friends, for which no rent oharges are made. He is old and 

feeble and has poor eyesight, yet, he is self-supporting by doing light 

odd jobs, mostly for white people. He has never married, hence no depend-

ents whatever. One of the members of the house, in which Samuel lives, 

told him someone on the front poroh wanted to talk with him. -

From his dingy basement room he slowly mounted the steps and 

came toward the front door with an irregular shamble. One seeing his 

approaoh would naturally be of the opinion, that this old darkey was 

oertainly nearing the hundred year mark. Apparently Father Time had al-

most oaught up with him; he had been oaught in the winds of aFfliction 

and now he was tottering along with a bent and twisted frame, which for 

many years in the past, housed a veritable physioal giant. The winds of 

82 years had blown over him and now he was calmly and J?umbly approaching 

the end of his days. Humility was his at~itude, a characteristic purely 

attributable to the genuine and old-fashion southern Negro. He slid into 

a nearby chair and began talking in a plain oonversational way. 

"Dis is a mighty hot day white folks bu·t you knows dis is July 

and us gits de hot days in dis month. De older I gits de more I feels de 
t 

hot and de cold. I has been a strong, hard 'working man. most all my life 

and if it wasn't for dis rheumatism I has in mw right leg, I could work 

hard every day now • 

!lDoes I 'member much 'bout slavery times? Well, dere is no way 

for me to disremember, unless I die. My IIlBJIlllW and me b'long to Doctor 
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Hunter, some called him Major Hunter. \{hen I was a small boy, I lived 

wid my mammy on de Hunter plantation. After freedom, I took de name of 

my daddy, who was a Boulware. He b'long to Reuben Boulware, who had a 

plantation two and one-half miles from Ridgeway, s. e., on de road dat 

leads to Longtown. 
t 

My mistress name was Bffie. She and marster had 

foUr sons, no girls a-tall. George, }_bram,vVillie, Md Henry, was their 

names. They was fine bOYS, 'cause they was raised by Mistress Effie's 

ovm hands. She was a good woman and done things 'zackly right 'round 

de plantation. Us slaves loved her, 'cause she said kind and soft words 

to us. N~ times I's seen her pat de little niggers on de head, smile 

and say nice words to them. Boss, kind treatment done good then and it 

shot does good dis present day; don't you think Its right 'bout dat'l 

Marster had a bad temper.\~hen he git mad, he walk fast, dis way and 

dat way, and 'When he stop, would say terrible cuss words. )"'lhen de mis-

tress heard them bad words, she would bow her pretty head and walk '~~y 

kinda sad lak. It hurt us sle.ves to see de mistress sad, 'cause us wanted 

to see her smilin' and happy all de time. 

liMy rna.mnw worked hard in de field every day and as I was just a 

small boy, I toted vmter to de han~ in de field and retched wood into de 

kitchen to cook wid. 1~ was de mother of twelve chillun; three of them 

die when they vms babies. I's de oldest of de twelve and has done more hard 

work than de rest. I had five brothers and all of them is dead, 'capt one 

dat lives in Savannah, Georgia. I has four sisters, one livine in Charleston, 

one in New York City, one in IthJ\ca, ~. Y., and one in Fairfield County, dis 

State. 

"Does IJ\ir folks help me along any? No sir, they shot don't. I 
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gits nothin' from them, and I don't expect l1othin' neither. Boss, 8. 

nigger t s kini'olks is worse than a stranger to them; they thinlcs and 

acts for theirsel ves and no one else. I kncrw's I' s a nigger and I tries 

to know my place. If white folks had drapped us long time ago, us would 

no'w be next to de rovin' beasts of de woods. blavery was hard I knows 

but it had to be 1 it seem lake They tells me they eats each other in 

iLfrice.. Us don't do dat and you mows dat is a heap to us. 

!tUs had plenty to eat in slavery time. It wasn't de best but 

it filled us 'Jp and give us strength 'nough to vrork. ?ITarster wculd buy 

a years rations on de first of every year sndwhen he git it, he would 

have some cooked and woulel set down and eat a meul of it. He would tell 

us it didn't hurt him, so it won't hurt us. Dats de kind of food us 

slaves had to eat all de year. Of course, us got a heap of vegetables 

and fruits in de summer season, but sich as dat didn't do to work on, 

in de long summer days. 

tI],tArster vras good, in a way, to his slaves but dat overseer 

of his name John Parker, 'Vlas mean to us sometimes. He was good to some 

and bad to others. He strung us up when he done de whipp in '. lv!y mammy 

got many w.hippin's on.' count of her short temper. Hhen she got mad, she 

would talk back to de overseer, and dat would make him madder than any-

thing else she could do. 

IIMarster had over twenty grown slaves all de time. He boUGht 

and sold them whenever he wanted to. It was sad times to see mother and 

chillun separated. I's seen de slave speculator cut de little nigger 

chillun with keen leather whips, 'cause they', cry and run after de wagon 

dat was takin' their mammies away after they was sold. 

"De overseer was poor white folks# if dats what you is askin' 

3. 
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'bout, and dat is one thing dat made him so hard on de slaves of de 

T) 1 ant at ion. All de overseers I kncnved 'bout was poor white folks; 

they was white folks in de neighborhood dat wasn't able to own slaves. 

All dis class of people was called by us niEgers, poor white folks. 

lIUS slaves had no schoolin', 'cause dere was no teaciher and 

school nigh o~ plantation. I has learnt to read a little since I got 

grown. ~pelling come to me natural. I can spell kost any word I hears, 

old as I is. 

"1i8.rster and mistress .... ras Baptist in 'ligious faith,e.nd b' long 

to Concord Baptist Church. Us slaves was allow~d to 'tend dat church, too. 

Us set up in de gallery and jined in de singin' every Sunday. Us slaves 

could j ine Concord Church but Doctor Durham, who was de preaoher I would 

take de slaves in another room from de white folks, and git their 'fessions, 

then he Vlould j ine them to de church. 

"My daddy was a slave on Heuben Boulware's plantation, 'bout two 

miles from Marster Hunter's place. He would git a pass to come to see mammy 

68 

onoe every week. If he come more than dat he would have to skeedaddle through 
,.. 

de woods and fields from de patrollers. If they ketched him1idout a pass, 

he was shot in for a skin crackin' whippin t • He knowed all dat but he would 

slip to see mamIfLY anyhow, whippin' or not. 

ttMost them there patrollers was poor white folks, I believes. 

Rich folks stay in their house at. night, 'less they has some sort of big 

frolio amongst theirselves. Poor white folks had to hustle 'round to make 
// 

a living, so, they hired out theirselves to slave owners and rode de roads 

at night and whipped niggers if they ketched any off their plantationwidout 



a pass. I halO:f\Jund dat if you gives to some poor folks, white or black, 

something a little better than they tis used to, they is sho' g;1Jine to 

think too high of theirsel ves soon, dats r ie;ht. I sho' believes dat, as 

much as I believes I's setting in dis chair talkin' to you. 

11 I 'members lak yesterday, de Yankees comin' 'long. Marster 

tried to hide the best stuff on de plantation but some of de slaves dat 

helped him hide it, showed de Yankee soldiers just 't'There it was, when they 

come dere. They say: 'Here is de stuff, hid here, 'cause us put it dere.' 

Then de soldiers went straight to de place where de valuables Vias hid and 

dug them out and took them, it shot set old marster down. Us slaves was 

sorry dat day for marster and mistress. They was gittin' old, and nmv 

they had lost all they had, and more that dat, they knmved their slaves 

was set free. De soldiers took all de good hosses, fat cattle, chickens, 

de meat in de smoke house, and then burnt all empty houses. They left 

de ones dat folks lived in. De Yankees 'pear to me, to be lookin' for 

things to eat, more than anything else. 

"Does I believe in 'ligion? Dat is all us has in dis world 

to live by and it' 5 gvrine to be de onliest thing to die wid. Delier in 

God and a 'umble spirit is how I's tryin' to live the~e days. I was 

christened fust a FJ.ethodist, but when I ~rowed up, I j ine de Presbyterian 

Church and has 'mamed a member of dat church every since. 

"Thank God I's had tnough sense not to believe in haunts and 

sich things. I has 'possum hunt at night by myself in graveyards and I 

ain't seen one yet. :My ma.trlIIW' say she see haunts pass her wid no heads 

but these old eyes has never seen anything la.k date If you has clone 

somebody a terrible wrong, then I believes dat person 1Ih8ll they die', vlill 

'pear to you on 'c'bunt of dat. lI 

5. 

69 



project 1885.1 
Folklore 

. spartanburg, Dist.4 
Feb. 7, 1938 

REMINISCENCES: THE RED SHIRTS ~"'61.. 

7(} 
Edited by: 
Elmer Turnage 

390027 

ttThe Red Shirts had a big parade and barbecue in Spartanburg. 

They met at the courthouse. There were about 500 Red Shirts, besides 

others who made up a big crowd. I remember four leaders who came from 
. . 

Union County. One of the companies was lee by Squire Gilliam Jeter, 

and one by Squire Bill Lyles. The company from the city was led by 

C-9.pt. James Douglas.s, and 'Buck' Kelley from Pea Ridge_was there with 

his company. 

ftEverything drilled in Spartanburg tha t day. The speakers of 

the day from Union were Squire Jeter and~DOUglass. While they 

were speaking, old Squire George Tucker from lower Fish Dam came with 

his company. l'Ir. Harrison Sartor, father of Will Sartor, was one of 

the captains. We saw Gen. Wade Hampton and old man Ben Tillman there. 

"4\bout this time I was bound out to Mr. Jim Gregory, a black­
/\ 

smith. The wealthy land lords tought negroes. Mr. Jim Gregory was the 
'-

blacksmith for old Johnny Meador and1funt Polly, his wife. He told me 

that UnCle Johnny bought a man, Heath, for~3,500. He also bought 

Heath's wife, Morrow, tor ~nt Polly, but I don't know what he paid. 

The Meador house is just this side of' Simstown. Aunt polly's father, 

Triplett Meador, built that mansion. The brick were made in a home 

kiln which was near the house. Aunt Polly WaS a little girl when the 

house was built. While the brick for the sitting-room fireplace were 

still wet, he made little Polly step on each one of them to make the 

impression of her feet. So those foot prints in that fireplace are 

~unt Polly's when she was five years old. She grew up there and married, • 

and lived there until her death, 

.. 
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Reminiscences -- 2 --

~Miss Ida Knight's house (formerly the Sims house) was built 

not later than 1840. €I Thompson lived tllere first. Dr. Billy Sims 

married Dr. Thompson's sister, Miss Patsy, and that is how the house 

got int 0 the Sirns family. The old post ofr ice was known as Simst own, 

and I believe it was up near the Nat Gist mansion. Simstown was the 

noone for the river community for years, because the SimaYsettled there 

and they were equally or more prominent than the Thompsons and Gists 

in tha. t community. All the Sims men were country doctors. 

"To this com:nunity at the close of the Conf'ederate War, came 

old man Ogle Tate, his wife, and Ben Shell, as refugees, fleeing. from 

the Yankees. When they came into the community? :-Jat Gist gave them a 

nice house to live in on his plantation. 

"Mr. Gregor~ got all the sheet iron used on the Meador and 

Gist plantations, and also on the Sims and Thompson plantations. Plows 

were made in his blacksmith shop from 10 inch sheet iron. The sheet 

was heated and beaten into shape with his hammer. After cooling, the 

tools could be sha~pened. Horse and mule shoes were made from slender 

iron rods, bought for that purpose. They were called rslats', and 

this grade of iron was known as 'slat iron'. The shoe was moulded 

While hot, and beaten int 0 the correct shape to fit the anima.l fS foot. 

Those old shoes fit much better than the store-bought ones of more 

recent days. The horseshoe nails were made there, too. In fact, every 

farm implement of iron wElS made from flat or sheet iron. 

~I spun the first pants that I wore. Ma sewed them for me, 

and wove and finished them wi th her hands. She made the thread that 

they were .ewed with by hand on the loom. I made cloth for all mi 

shirts. I wore home-made cotton underwear in summer and winter, for 

we were poor. Of course my winter clothes were heav'er. 



Reminiscences -- 3 --
72, 

"We raised some sheep t and t he wi nter woolens were made from 

the wool sheared irom the sheep every May. Wool was taken to the fac­

tory at Bivensville and there made into yarn. often, cotton was swap-

ped for yarn to warp at home. Then ma ran it off on spools for her 

loom. 'Sleigh hammers' were made from cane gotten ofr' the creek banks 

and bottoms. 

~Aunt Polly Meador had no patrollers on her place. She would 

not allow one there, ~for she did her own patrolling with her own whip 

and two bull dogs. She never had an overseer on her place, either. 

Veither did she let Uncle Johnny do the whipping. Those two dogs held 

them and she did her own whipping. One night she went to the quarter 

ana found old 'Bill Pea Legs' there after one of her negro women. He 

crawled under the bed when he heard~unt polly coming. Those dogs 

pulled old 'Pea Legs' out a.nd she gave him a whipping that he never 

forgot. She whipped the woman, also. 

ItMorg was Morrow's nickname. Mor?,: used to sit on the meat 

block and cut the meat lor ~nt polly to give out. Morg would eat her 

three pounds of raw meat right there. Uncle Joh~ny asked her what she 

would do all the week without any meat. She said that she would take 

the skin and grease her mouth every morning; then go on to the field 

or house and do her work, and wait until the next saturday for more. 

ttl do not K.now how old I am, but I well remember when j'iheeler t s 

men came to the plantation. 1~hey tore up every'~hing. We heard that 

they were c0ming, so we dug holes and buried the meat anu everything 

we could. We hid them so well that we could never find some of' them 

ourselves. Wheeler and 36 men stopped on the Dick Jeter place. I 

think that was in 1864. The Jeter place touched Miss polly's planta-

tion. The Jeter place was right near Neal Shoals on Broad River. Mr. 

Jeter had the biggest gin house in the entire township. Old Mr. Dick 



Reminiscences -- 4 

was at home bec~use he Was too old to go to the war. Fa was still in 

the war then, of course. Ma and I and one of the other children and 

a few darkies were at our home. 

,tWe saw Wheeler and his men when they stopped at that gin house. 

They began to ransack immediately. Wheeler gave some orders to his men 

and galloped off towards our house. The negroes ran but rna and I 

stayed in the house. Wheeler rode up in front of the door and spoke to 

my mother. He said that he had to feed his men and horses and asked 

her where the corn was. she t old him too t the gin hous_e and the crib 

which contained the corn did not belong to her, so she could not give 

him the keys. At that he ordered his men to remove a log from the crib. 

By this means they broke into the crib and got all the corn. They 

then ransacked the house and took everything there was to eat. They 

tore out the big cog wheel in the gin and camped in it for the night. 

Next morning they set fire to the gin and then gallpped away. Soon 

Mr. Jeter's big gin had gone up in flames. They took all of our corn 

and all of the fodder, 200 bundles that we had in the barn, away with 

them. 

Source: Mr. John Boyd, County Home, Union, I.F.D. 
Interviewer: Caldwell Sims, Union,S.C. 1/26/38 
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STORIES FROM EX-SLAVES 

Edited by: .' 
Elmer Turnage ~~ 

"l was born in Newberry County, near the Laurens County 

line, above Little River. Me and my mother belonged to the 

workman family. Afterwards, I belonged to Madison Workman. He 

was a good man to his slaves. MY work was around the house and , 

home. I was too young to work in the fields until after the war. 

"I can't remember much about them times. I married there 

and soon after come to town and lived, where I have worked ever 

81noe. I do washing and other work. 

"On the farm, the old folks had to cook outdoors, or in a 

kitchen away off from the house. They had wide fireplaces,where 

they put their pots to cook the meals. 

"I remember the old LittLe River presbyterian Church where 

people would go on Sundays. They would go in the mornings, and 

again in the afternoons and have preaching." 

Source: Jane Bradley (80), Newberry, S.C. 
Interviewer: G.L. Summer, Newberry, S.C. May 17, 1937 
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ANDY BRICE 

EX-SLAVE 81 YElLllS OLD. 

Andy Brice li7es with his vrife and two small children, about 

~ ... 

tlfJelve rrJ.les east of Hidgeway, s. e., in a two-room frame building" chimney 

in the center. The house is set in a little cluster of pines one hundred 

smel fifty yards north of state hiGhwaYir:.s4. Andy, since the amputation of 

his riGht leg five years ago, has done no work and is too old to learn a 

trade. lie has e. regular beGgar t s route including the to-vms of li.idg;evmy, 

Y!Imlsboro, Woodward" and Blackstock. His amiability and good nature enable 
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him to go home after each trip with a little money and a pack of miscellaneous 

gifts from vmite friends. 

"Howdy GaptlnL I come to '~{innsboro dis morn in f from VfaY 'cross 

'Jatel·ee, where I live now f mongst de bull-frogs and skeeters. Seem laIc 

tlley just sing de whole night thru: IDe bull-frog on de bank" and de skeeter 

in de pool. t Then de skeeter sail f round rrry face Vi id de tra la, la la Ie." 10. 

Ie. 10. part of do.t old song you is heard, maybe many times. 

Itl see a l3pit-box over dere. Dy chance, have you got any 'bo.cco? 

!.Cake me more glib if l' can chew and spit; then ± 'members mor6 and better de 

things done past and gone. 

ttl was a slave of Mistress Jane. Her was a daughter of old :Marster 

William Brice. Her marry Henry You..nse a...'1.d IIJEUmn:y vms (sive to l.\.fu.rse Henry and 

Miss Jane. 

"My pappy name Tony. :Me.nmw name Sallie. You is seen her a many a 

day. Marse Henry got kilt in de war. His tombstone and Mistress Jane's tomb-

stone am in Concord Cemete!""J. They lQft two shillun .. Miss Kittie and Miss Maggie. 

They both marry a Caldwell j same name but no kin. Miss Kittie marry Marse Joe 



Caldwell and. move to Texas. Mis 6 Maggie marry Marse Camel Caldwell and 

move to North Carolina. 

liMy pappy die durin t de war. After freedom" mammy marry a ugly, 

no 'count nigger name Mills Douglas. She had one child by him, name Janie. 

My mammy name her dat out of memory and lC'va for old mistress, in slavery 

time. I run away from de home of rrr:l step-pappy and got work wid Major 

Thomas Brice. 1 work for him 'til 1 become a full grown man and come to 

be de driver of de four-hoas wagon. 

nOne day I see Marse Thomas a twistin'. de ears on a fiddle and 

rosinin' de bow. Then he pull dat bow 'cross de belly of dat fiddle. 

Sump in , bust loose in me and sing all thru my head and tingle in my fingers. 

I make up my mind, right then and dere, to save and buy me a fiddle. I got 

one dat Christmas, bless Godl I learn and been playin' de fiddle ever since. 

I pat one foot while 1 playin'. I kept on playin' and pattin' dat foot for 

2. . ' 
~ 

thirty years. I lose dat foot in a smash up wid a highway accident but I play 

de old tunes on dat fiddle at night, dat foot seem to be Qre.)at de end of dat 

leg (indicating) and p~ts just de same. Sometime I ketch mys elf lookin' down 

to see if it have come back arr~ jined itself up to dat leg, from de very charm 

of de music I makin' wid de fiddle end de bow. 

It I never was very J?opular wid my~ color. They say behind my back, 

in '76, dat I' s a white folks nigger. I wear a red shirt then, drink red liquor, 

play de fiddle at de flection box, and vote de white folks ticket. 'Who I marry? 

·1 marry Ellen Watson, as pretty a I~ercake nigger as ever fried a batter cake 

or rolled her arms ,up in a. washtub. How Igit her? Inever git her; dat .. fid­

dle got her. I plaY'· for all de '?fhi te folksdanoes down at Cedar Shades, up at 

Blackstook.l>em.oney·rollin 'When som.eon •. p~61round' .de hat aqd say: fDe 

··Ell.ahAd\m<J)reb~flux·round h.rthe.nh~roou14sh9.ke a stick at but 
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de beau she lak best was de bcnv dat could draw music out of them five 

strin~s, and draw money into dat hat~ dat jingle in ~J pocket de ne.z' 

d!W when I [;0 to see her. 

Itl 'members very little 'bout de 'war~ tho' I ''TaS a good size 

boy when de Yankees come. By instint~ a niGGer can make up his mind 

pretty quick 'bout de creed ofvhite folks~ whether th~ am buckra or 

whether they am not. ?~very Yankee I see had de stamp of poor white trash 

on them. They strutted 'round. big Ike fashion~ a Dustin' in J:Ooms widout 

knockin', talkin' free to de 'w'hi te ladies, and familiar to de slave gals, 

ra..."lsackin' drawers, a.T'ld runnin' deir bayonets into feather beds, and into 

de flower beds in de yards. 

"\i'ifhat church I b'lonG to? Hone. Dat fiddle dravls down from 

hebben all de seI'lP..ons dat I understan t. I sings de hynm.s in de way I 

9raise and glorify de Lord. 

"Cotton picldn' V1'a8 de biGGest work I ever did., outside of drivin t 

a wagon and playin' de fiddle. Loo1: at them fingers,; they is su!)ple. I 

carry two raws of cotton at a time. One week I pick, in a race wid others, 

over 300 pounds a day. C ommenc in , I:1onday" thru li'riday nir;ht, I pick 1,562 

pounds cotton seed. Dat Il'I.ake e. bale weiGhin' 500 pounds, in de lint. 

"Ellen and me have one child, Sallie Ann. Bllen' joy herself. 

have a good time nussin' white folks chillun. Nussed you; she tell me 'bout 

it many time. 'Spect she mind you of it very otten. I knows you couldn't 

git 'round datwoman; nobody could. De Lord took her home fifteen years ago 

and I marry a widow, Ida Belton, down on de Kershaw County side. 

"You wants me to tell 'bout dat 'lection 4A1 at Wood'Wl;lrd, in 18781 

You wants to know de beginnin' and de end of ~t1 Yes? 'Viell, you oouldn't 

wet dis old man' s whistle wid a swallow of red liquor now? Couldn't you or 



could ~rou? Dis 'was de W9.y of it: It 'Ivas set for Tuesda-j. Monday I drive 

de .four-hoss ""rago11 down to dis very town. Marse John McCrory Md 1fJarse Ed 

1:{oodvvard come wid me. They was in a bUGG"J. 'Hhen us ,;ot here # us got iiWenty, 

sixteen shooters and put the;n under de hay us l:1.ave in de waGon. Bar rooms 
I ' 

"re.s here. I had fetched my fiddle long and pla:red in I.!Jarse F'red IIabernick l s 

'bar '-til dinner time. Us leave tovID 'bout four Of clock. Roads was bad but 

US Got home 'bout dark. Us put de Guns in If!e.rse Andy j,/lobley' s store. l1arse 

:'.:;d and me leave bIarse J olm to sleep in de store and to to-lee cr.re of de buns. 

tiDe nex' !.l1orl~in' I polls open in de little school house:-by de 'brick 

church. I vras dere on time, help to fix de table by de vr:.ndow end set de 

tc.llot bo:ces 6n it. Voters could come to de vl'indov[, put Cleir arms thru and 

tuck de 'lote in a slit in de boxes. ]Jere vms tYrO supervisors I b':arse J:homas 

::01.' d.e '~r!10cre.ts and uncle Jord.an ~':or d.e ~icalS. 2'Jarse Thomas had a book 

und a pencil, Uncle Jordan had ae same. 

tlJoe roster I big buckra nJ .. Gger, vre.nt to "lote a stranger. i;iarse 

Thomas challenge dis 70te. In them ti,:nes colored preachers so 'furiate de 

'women, dat they would put on breeches and -vote dl? 'publica.n radical ticket. 

De stranger look lak ~. woman. Joe li'oster 'spute lJarse Thomas' word and lT2.rse 

Thomas -block him dovID vrid de naked fist. l.Iarse Irish Jilly Drice" when hi."!l 

see four or five hindred blacks crowd in , 'round 1;1Urse Thomas" he jum.p t:hru de 

·window from de inside. iihen he lit on de [jrou-'I1d, pistol "''I'ent off powl One 

nigger dro;; in his tracks. Sixb.een men come from no·where !mo. sixteen" sixteen 

shooters. ILfa.rse Thomas hold "J.p his hand to them e .. nd S8.y: 'Wait 1 t Him point 

to de niggers e.nd se.y: 'Git.' They start to runnin' 'cross de railroad, over 

de hillside and never quit runnin' 'til they bit half s. mile away. De only 

niggers left on dat Ground vms me,,-old Uncle Kan'Gz" (you knov: de old mula.tto" 
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home. I drive de wagon. When I got baok, de white boys was in de grave-

yard gittin' names off de tombstones to fill out de talley sheets, der~ 

was so many votes in de box for de Hampton tioket, t hey had to vote d~ dead. 

I Ispect dat was one resurrection day allover South Carolina.H 
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STORIES FROM EX-SLAVES 

Edi ted by: 80 
Elmer Turnage 

~I is gwine over to Tosch to see Maria. Everybody know 

Maria. She go by Rice -- Naria Rice. She sont fer me to cure her 

,:nisery. First, I went from my home in lower Cross Keys, across de 

Enoree, to see l(~arla. When I reached dar whar she stay, dey tell me 

dat her daughter over to Tosch. Done come and ~ot her. 

UA kind friend dat de Lawd put in my path fetched me back 

across de Enoree and over to Tosch to Maria's gal's house. I is 

gwine straight over dar and lay my hand on Maria and rid her of dat 

,l~isery dat she sont vvord ¥vas ailing her all dis spring. Don't make 
J 

no diff'uns whar you hurts -- womaJ}, man or suckling babe -~ if you 

believes in de holler of my hand, it'll ease you, allus do it. De 

Bible say so, dat's why it be true. Ain't gwine to tell you nothing 

but de truth and de whole truth, so help me Jesus. Gone 65 years, 

I is'been born agin dgt long; right over in Padgett's Creek church, 

de white folks' church, dat's what de Lawd tuck my sins away and 

washed me clean agin wid His blood. Dat's why I allus sticks to de 

truth, I does. 

"Dey all 'lows dat I is gwine on 8~, and I has facts to be-

lieve it am true. I 'longed to Marse Jesse Briggs. Did you know dat 

it was two Jesse Briggs? Yes sir, sho was two Jesse Briggses. 

"What I gwine to relate to you is true, but in respect to 

myoId Marse, and in de case dat dem what reads dat book won't 

understand, you needs not to write dis stat.ement down. My marster 

was called 'Black Jesse', but de reason fer dat was to keep him frdm 

gitting mixed up wid C\eother Jesse. Dat'is de secret of de thing. 
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~ow dat's jes' fer your own li~ht and knowledge, and not to be 

wrote down. He was de blacks;'uith fer all de Cross Keys section, 

and fer dat very thing he got de name by everybody, 'Black Jesse'. 

I allils 'longed t 0 d:.~t wan and he was de kindest man v~hat de 

countryside had knowledge of. 

"In union County is WLi5.r I was born and rc"";.ised, and it fS 

whar I is gwine to be buried. Ain't never left de county but once 

in lay life, and if de Lawd see 1'i tten, lain 't gwine to lea.ve it 

no mo', 'cept to reach de Promise 19. nd. IJawd t ,La,wd1 De Promise Land, 

dat's \lvhar I is g"'''ine ifihen I leaves l.mion County. Dey carried me 

a hundred miles to CLlre a Sick vwman, 'onliest time I ever left 

Union County. I loves it and I is j"i t throughout and enduring de 

time dem Yankees tried to git de county, to save it. ';'iha.t is I 

gwine to leave it fer? hir. ?errin and all de white folks is good to 

me since my marse done gone and left his earthly home. And he is 

waiting up dar wid IvIissie to see me agin. Dat I is sho of. 

rtListen brother, de Lawd is setting on Eis throne in Glory. 

He hear every word dat I gwine to tell you. Folks fergits dat when 

dey talks real often sometimes, don't dey? I put my h~nd on any 'flux' 

man Dr woman and removes de pain, .if dey have faith in my hand. I 

,- .... , 

don't tell nothing but de truth. I was born on Gist Briggs' plantation 

in Union County, in de lower sect ion of Cross Keys. l~~arse sexton and 

all dem good folks in lower Keys says dat I sho is 88. Give my name 

right flat, it's George Briggs; giving it round, it like dis, Ge?rge 
I 

McDuff ie Briggs. 'A's papa's name was· Ike 'Nil burn, and my mother's 
, 

name was Margaret Briggs. Fa flanged to Marse L1ge Wilburn. Mama 

'longed to Jesse (Black Jesse) Briggs. Dey both born and raised in 

Union County. Dese was my brothers and sisters, coming in de order 

dey was born to my parents 1n: Charlie, Dave, Aaron, Tom, NoahJ". 
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Charlotte, Polly, F~nnie, klattie, Hora,ce, Cass~e. I'm de oldest,and 

Cassie and me lives in Union County. Fannie and Mattie lives in Ashe­

ville, and de rest is done journeyed to de Promise Land. Yes Lawd, to" 

de l-'romise Land. 

"Illarse and Miss us was good to us all. h!iss us name was Nancy. 

She die early and her grave is in Cross Keys at de Briggs graveyard. 

Je still! Lerllille git my mind together so dat I don't git :llixed up and 

c,;;n git you de Briggses together. Here 'tis: Cheney and Lucindy, 

Lucindy rnarried a Floyd from SpartanbUrg,and de Floy~s lived at de 

Burn 'tFactory. Cheney BritL;S had a. son, Henry Briggs. 

t'Not so fast, fer l'se gwine to start way back, dat time 

iNhen us was lil' d,~rky boys way back in slavery. Yie started to vvork 

wid de marster' s mules and hosses. 71hen us was real little, we played 

hoss. Befo' Cheney Briggs went to Arkansas he was our play hoss. His 

brother, Henry, was de wa.goner and I was de mule. Henry was little 

and he rid our backs sometimes. Henry rid old man Sam, sometimes, and 

old man Sam jes' holler and haw haw at us chilluns. Dis was in sech 

early childhood dat it is not so I can 'zactly map out de exact age 

us was den; anyway, from dis we rid de gentle hosses and mules and 

larn't how to feed demo Every word dat I tells you is de truth, and 

I is got to meet dat word somewhars else; and fer dat reason, de 

truth is all dat dis old man ever tells. 

nln dat day we lived in a log cabin or house. Sometimes us 

never had nothing to do. Our house had only one room, but SOiTle of de 

houses.had two rooms. Our'n had a winder, a do', and a common fire-

place. Now dey makes a fireplace to scare de wood away. In old days 

dey made fire,)laces to take care of de chilluns in de cold weather. 

It warm de whole house, 'cause it was so big and dar was plenty wood. 

I ' 
I 

,::. 
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Wood wasn't no problem den, and it a'in't no problem yet out in de 

lower Keys. In town it is, and I ain't guessing. I dDne seed sO'. 

"I ShD can histronize de Coni'ederates. I CDme alDng wid 

de SecessiDn flag and de musterings. I careful to' live at home and 

please de Marse. In de war, I'se mD' dan careful and I stick clDse 

to him and please him, and he mD' dan gDDd. Us did nDt git mDbbed 

up like lDtS Df dem did. 

"When Tice Myers' chilluns was born, he had ahDuse built 

wid a up-stairs. But never nO' stage cO'ach stDpped dar as I ever heard 

tell abDut, and I dDne saw 75 years at Padgett's Creek. 

"Way 'tis, frDm de bundle or de heart, de tongue speaketh. 

Been in service regtlar since MDnday. I went to' Neal Greege's house 

but she wasn't dar. I is speaking 'bout Ria (Maria Rice). She dDne 

gone to tDwn. At de highway, de Lawd prepared a friend to carry me 

to' Unien, and when I get dar I take and lay hands en Ria Rice. She . 
laying dewn and suffering, and I set dewn and laid my hand O'n he.r. We 

never say nDthing, jes' pray. She be real quiet, and atter while, 

she riz up and take a breath. She kept Dn a setting up fer sO' long 

dat her husband make her lay back dewn fer fear dat she git wO'rser. 

I stay dar all thrO'ugh de night and she sleep seund and wakeup dis 

mO'rning feeling like a new woman. 

"BefD t 'breakfast, here is de werds of praise I lifted to' 

de Lawd, Dver dar Dn TDsch. You set down de coser (chDrus): 'First 

to' de graveyard; den to de Jedgement bar!' Is yeu gDt dat verser? 

Den git dis: tAll de deacDns gDt to' gO'; all de members got to' gO'; 

all de sinners got to' go. t MD' 'longs to' it, but dat's all I takes 

when I is pra~~ing Him fer relieving pain through me. (He sings each 

line five times, He takes off his ha.t; bows; holds his hands over his 
, . 

head, and closes hi' eyes while singing. His hair is snow white.) 
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"Lawd, help me dis morningl Here's another first line to:
1 

one of our songs: 'All dem preachers got to goT. 

"Nehemiah, when he wid de king, de king axed him to reveal 

de wall whar his fattler was buried. Nehemiah did what de king had 

done axed him. I 'tends Galilee Baptist church in lower Cross Keys; 

and at Sedalia,_ I goes t::> New Eope };[ethodist church, but I don't 

know nothing else but Baptist. We peoples is barrence (~arren of 

the Holy Spirit), but not God; He, Hisself, is born of God, and all 

is of de sa.me source and by dat I means de Spirit. All has to be 

born'of de Spirit to become chilluns of God. Romans, Chap.5, 'lows 

so::~ething like dis: 'He dat is dead in, sin, how is it dat he can 

continue in sin?' Dat tell us dat every man, white or black, is de 

child of God. and it is Christ dat is buried in baptism, and we 

shall be buried in like manner. If Christ did not rise, den our 

preaching is in vain. And if we is not born agin, why den we is 

lost and our preachi06 is in vain. 

"In picking up de New Testam.ent, consider all dat you hear 

me arguing and saying is fram a gift ana. not from ea.ication. Romens 

6, 'lows: 'Speak plain words, not round words, kaise all de round 
I 

words is fer dem dat is edi.cated. Jacob had twelve SO~lS. Dey went 

and bundled up deir wheat, and eleven bundles bowed to de one. Dat 

Joseph's bundle what he done up. Other brothers up and got and sold 

Joseph into ca.ptivity to de Egyptians. Dat throw fd tTacob to send 

Reuben to Egypt. Den dey bowed to Jacob and his sons. It run on and 

on till dey all had to go to Egypt, and all of dem had to live 

under Joseph. 

"When I was a little shaver and come to myself, I was 

sleeping in a corded bed. (He scratched his head) I jest studying 

" ~ 
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fer a minute; o-an't 'zactly identify my grandpa, but I oan identlf, 

my grandma. We all ra.ised on de same place: together. 'She name Cindy 

Briggs, but dey call her eina kaise dar was so many Cindys 'round 

dar. One thing I does 'member 'bout her, if she tote me. she sho 

to whip me. I was raised strict. 

"All my life I is stayed in de fur (far) end of Union 

county whar it borders Laurens, wid de Enoree dividing de two coun­

ties. It is right dar dat I is plowed and hoed and raised my craps 

fer de past 75 years, I reckons. Lawd have mercyl NOT I doesn't re­

calls de names of none of dem mules. Dat's so fur pack dat I is jes' 

done forgot, dat's all. But I does recall 'fur back' things de best, 

sometimes. Listen good now. When I got big and couldn't play 'round 

at chillun's doings, I started to platting cornshucks and things fer 

making hoss and mule collars, and scouring-brooms and shoUlder-mats. 

I cut hickory poles and make handles out of dem fer de brooms. Marse 

had hides tanned, and us make buggy whips, wagon whips, shoe strings, 

saddle strings and sech as dat out of our home- tanned leather. All,; 

de galluses dat was wo t in dem days was made by de darkies .• 

"White oak and hickory was split. to cure, and we made fish 

baskets, feed baskets, wood baskets,' sewing bask~ts and all k~nds of 

baskets fer de Missus. All de ohair bottoms of straight chairs was 

made from white oak'splits, and de straight chairs was made in de 

shop. YOLl made a scouring brush like dis: (He put his hands together 

to show how the splits were held) By splitting a width of narrow 

s.,Pl1ts, keep on till you lay a entire layer of spiits; turn dis way; 

way, and den bind together and da..t holddem11ke ypu wal1t delll 
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HI git money fer platting galluses and making boot strings 

and other little things. Allus first, I desires to be well qualified 

wid what I does. I is gwine to be qualified wid everything dat I 

does, iffen l does it fer money or no. Dat's de reason white people 

has allus give me words of encouragement. 

"Now I gwine t a sing a song fer Miss Polly, kaise she de 

grRnd-daughter of de late Sheriff Long, and I goes to see her grand-

rna at de Keys (Cross Keys House). Dar she come now. 

"How is you dis morning, !,ass polly? De r..awd sho does 

shower you, kiss Polly, and dat's de reason I is gwine to sing fer 

'you dis morning. You'll be able to tell Mr. Jimmie (her father) dat 

Uncle George sing fer you, 'Jesus Listening All De Day Long'. 

"Jesus listeninc::; all de day long to hear some sinner pray. 

De winding sheet to wrop (wrap) dis body in, 

De coffin to hold you £Bst; 

Pass through death's iron do'. 

Come ye d['lt love de La.wd and let your joy be know' d; 

Dis iron. gate ypu must pass through, if you gwine to be 

Born agin.t! 

He sang these lines over three times And toen bowing, sa.id: 

tt,Ain't it glory dat we can live whar de Lawd can use us? Dat's power. 

A strong man entereth in; a weak man cometh out. Dat represent Christ 

gwine into your heart. 

"Sho I can remember whe n dey had de muster ing grounds at de 

Keys. Dar dey mustered and den dey turn't in and practiced drilling 

dem soldiers till dey larnrt how to march and to shoot de Yankees. 

Drilling, dat's de proper word, not practice. I knows, if I ain't 

ed'ieated, Dey signed me to go to de l6th~regiment, but I never 

I , 

.... 

" 

". : 
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reached de North. When us got to Charleston, us turn't around and de 

bosses fetched us right back to Union ~hrough Columbia. Us heard dat 

Sherman was coming, fetching fire along 'hind him. 

"Don't know nothing 'bout no militia to make no statement, 

but it went on and turn't back. Another regiment had a bar~ecue 

somewhars in Union County befo' it went off to war; might a been de 

18th regiment, but I does not feel dat I can state on date 

"My soul reaches from God's footstool up to his heavenly 

home. I can histronize de poor white folks' wives and chilluns en-

during de time of de Civil War fer you. When dese poor white men 

went to de war, dey left deir little chillun and deir wives in de. 

hands of de darkies dat"was kind and de rich wives of our marsters 

to c~re fer. Us took de best care of dem po'or white dat us could. 

under de circumstances dat prevailed. 

"We was sont to Sullivan's Island, but beto' we reached 

it, de Yankees done got it and we won't 'lowed to cross in. '84. But 

jes' de same, we was in service till dey give Capt. Franklin Bailey 

'mission to fetch us home. Dar we ha9- to git 'mission fer everything, 

jes' as us niggers had to git 'mission to leave our marster's place 

at home in Union .County.Capt • Bailey come on back to Cross Keys 

wid us under his protection, and we wa.s under it fer de longest 

timeatter we .done got home. 

t!Fer 66 years I·been lieensed asa'preacher, and fer longer 

'da.n dat I been a member of Padgett t s oreekBap,t ist church. Mo' work 

14oe8, :mo'work I has to do. Yot;!. know how to praY. vVell, you does. 
I 

.qf)tkno. how·to. ma}tep()lisnop,t of pinders e, 
: " .\ ' 

,.1' ;. ttI<.n't:t,d '.iCa:ted yet:, but even' L:i.ee what tea.ches school 
'':' ...... 

.. "«a;~> ·:~is: :·.GiaO:kb~Q~ fiat 
. .. ', .,' .. ," .. 

: r 



From EX-Slaves (Geo. Briggs) 

A heap ot ad f icated folks can't give it. Here it is: 'What's de 

biggest figger in de figger ten?'.tJ 

With his old black, rough a.nd gnarled forefinger he drew 

on the te,ble the figure l~ ttNow you see dat? Dat's de figger 1. A. 

naught ain't nothing by itself or multiplied by other naughts;· but 

set it down in front of de figger 1, and it takes on de value 9. 

Dar you is got ten -- one and nine is ten. :oat naugh~ 'becomes some­

thing. I is old, and I ain't had narry bit of schooling, but I 

likes to be close to de orchard, and I knows it's da.! by de smell of 

it. Dat fa de way I is when, I gits along side ed' icated folks -- I 

knows dat dey is. 

"It's like dat sum dem schola.rs couldn't git; standing 

alone dat naught ain't worth nothing, but set it up against dat . 

which is of value and it takes on value. set a naught ag t inst dat 

which is one and you has ten; set up another naught dar. and you has 

a hundred. Now if somebody was to give me a no~e worth $10, and I 

found room to add another naught along side of de first; den dem two 

naughts what ain't worth nothing by deirselves gives de note de 

value of $99 if dey is sot along wid de one. Ed'icated folks oalls 

dat raising de, note. I is ig' nant and I calls dat robbery.· ;"tt.d dat', s 
" '. 

like 1I0U and me. We is naughts and Christ is de On.e, and we ain't 

nothing till we oarries de Spirit of de LaVid along wid us • 

• On de path.ay of life, may youa,llua keep Christ in frQl'lt . 
.. 

of yot~ and you will never go wrong. De Lawd will den see fit to gite 

·YQuaS0ul dat.1fillreacb.f'romH1sfoot.;..stool here on earth to Hls 

a deep sbbandgood.Dye. 

'j',\ 
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Edited by: 
Elmer if'urna6'e 

"Some white men called in question today about de 

reigning governor enduring time of de Civil War. I knowed dat, 

and 'cides dat, I knowed him well. It was Governor 'Bill' as 

us called him. 

"What you want to git, is h~story about muster grounds. 
-

Yes, it was on Jones Ferry Road, jest south of Cross Keys ,whar 

dey had what dey allus called de muster field. NoW, Jones 

Ferry Road leads across Enoree River into Laurens County. 

Enoree River is de thing dat devides Union County from Laurens 

County, dat it is. 

"Well as I remember, NIT. Bill Ray was in de mustering 

of de 18th Regiment. Billy, Robert, Sam and Miss Nancy was If.Ll'. 

Alex's chilluns. Understand me, don't think dat Bob and Sam 

was in de Regiment ••• satisfied Billy was, kaise he used to 

pass our house on horse back, coming from de Laurens side where 

he lived. 

"Sixteen-year-01d boys come in de sarne time da.t I did. 

Course I ain't told all dat I knows, kaise dat wouldn't be prop­

er. All 1 tell you, I wants it to be recognized. De better it's 

done, de better it'll help you. 

"I goes from home and stays five days or more, and 

don't nothing happen to a thing at my home. I does fer de sick 

and de Lawd blesses me. He looks atter my things while I am 

away. He soon shows ,is presence atter I gits dar. He calls fer 

me and I feeds Him. 

" , 



· stories From Ex-Slaves (George Briggs) Page 2 90 

~Once had 26 biles (boils). Dat make me consider 

my disobedience against de Lawd. Den I went to Him in prayer. 

He told me satan done got ahead of Him. Dat show me dat I 

done forgot to be particular. I got mo' 'ticular and pray mo' 

often, and in six weeks my biles had done all gone. 

"Dar is times when I gits lost fer not knowing. I 

can't keep up, kaise I cannot read. Man in Sunday school reads 

and I hears. He read de olden festarnent; den he read de new 

Testament. Dat my schooling. I tclar unto you, I~got by all my 

life by praying and thinking. I sho does think a lot. ('Uncle' 

George's facial and scalp muscles work so when he thinks, that 

his straw hat moves up and down.) 

"When good man prays fer bad man, de Holy Ghost works 

on bad man's consciousness, and afo' he knows it, he's a-saying 

'Lawd have Mere,' 'stead of 'G'dam', like all wicked folks says 

every day. He ---dat de Holy Ghost dat I still is speaking of--

jest penetrates de wicked ULan fS consciousness widout him a-know-

ing it. Dat penetra.ting make de bad man say, 'Lawd have Mercy. ' 

I hoe$ and I cuts sprouts, and den I plows. When you plows, 

mules is allus so aggravating dat dey gits you all ruffled up. 

Dat de devil a-working at you. Dat's all old mules is anyhow. I 

does not cuss, no-how, kaise it sho am wicked and I is had de 

Holy Spirit in my soul, now gone sixty-five years, since I 

jined Padgett Creek Church. When mJ old mule gits to de row's 

end, and he act mulish -- kaise dat's in him and he don't know 

nothing else to do -- I means to say either 'ha' or'gee', and 

often since I j ined Padgett Creek Church t finds myself saying .. 
'Lawd have MerQ,' 'stead of 'gee' or 'ha'. So you see dat de 

Lawd has command, whar-so-ever if I was wicked, satan would. 
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ttA, child fo God allus will agree wid de Word of God. 

We mens dat claim to be leaders in de Kingdom, got to step up 

and sho folks what dey must do. Man learns right smart from 

EXodus 'bout how to lead. A male child was born to rule de 

world. Moses still de strongest impression dat we has as rulers. 

God gits His-self into de heads of men dat he wants to rule 

and He don't tell nobody emse nothing 'bout it neither. 

"Mr. Roosevelt de president and he sho_looks atter de 

po' folks. He ain't no ig'nant man neither, kaise he got de 

light. Folks ain't a-gwine to drown him out neither wid dere 

wicked words 'gainst him, kaise he strive in de Lawd's name to 

do His will. Mr. Roosevelt got learning like I is from de throne 

of God. He may have education also, but if he is, he sho knows 

how to keep dem both jined together. Folks reads to me how he 

got crippled and how he washed in dem springs in Georgia, and 

dat keep him a-gwine right on anyhow. It ain't dem springs by 

deself, but it's God a dipping his hand down dar fer de Pres­

ident to git well. Oh yes, Buh, I knows dat he twan't de pres­

ident when he was a-~~shing, but dem de plans dat de Lawd had 

done already planned and you and me never know'd nothing 'bout 

all date You and me does not know what is planned up in sto' 

fer us in de future neither. 

"1 is a Baptist, and at Padgett's Creek we does not 

believe in no back-sliding. 'Once in de Spirit, alluB in de 

Spirit'. A child of yodr'n is allus a child of your'n. nat de 

way de Baptist teach -- once a child of God, allus God's child. 



stories From EX-Slaves (Geo. Briggs) Page 4 

T'ain't no sech thing as drapping back. If you draps back, you 

ain't never been no child of de Lawd, and you never had no 

business being baptized. Christ was baptized in de waters of 

Jordan, won't (weren't) He? Well, He never drapped back, did 

Be? He say we must follow in His footsteps, didn't He? Well, 

dar you is, and dat's all dar is to it •. 

"God gits in de heads of men to help de aged and de 

pot also. I never axes fer nothing, but when I sets around de 

courthouse and informs men as I been doing dis evening, de 
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Lawd has dem to drap a nickle or a dime or a quarter in my hand 

but He never gits dem to a half of a dollar." 

Source: George Brlggs,(88) Rt.2, Union, S.C. 
Interviewer: Caldwell Sims, Union, S.C. (7/12P37) 
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"What-so-ever I can findl" I traveling dat way over 

73 years. If he ax de Lawd and have faith, he ken do; and' 

iffen he don·t have no faith, by den he can·t. When a man 

comes along dat wants his ~.n way, and he wo~t~pay no 

attention to de Lawd, by den de Lawd don't pay ~im no mind; 

and so dat man jest keeps a-gwine on wid his way and he 

don't never reach de Cross •. Jesus say, 'deny yourself, pick 

up de Cross-and follow Me.' 

rtI see a man in de courthouse dis mDrning, and he . 

was like N!codemus. Why dat man want to be resto'd back like 

he was when he was jest 21 years old. I seed him setting 

down dar in Mr. Perrin's office, and I knowed his troubles 

when he 'low dat he done been to every doctor in town. De 

trouble was, he never h~d no faith in de doctors and nobody 

else. How could he have faith in Jesus when he never had 

none in nothing else? Brother, you has to have faith in 

your fellowman befo' you has faith in de Lawd. I don·t know 

how come, but dat's de way it is. MY plan is working by 

faith. Jesus say, 'Work widout faith ain't nothing; but 

work wid faith'II move mountains'. 

"Dat man told me he gwine give me a hundre,d dollars 

if I rid him of misery. Dat show he never know nothing 'bout 

faith. 

93 
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~If Mr. Emslie Nicholson ax me to rid him of a 

misery, I couldn't take no money from him, and he de richest 

man in all Union County. Mr. Nicholson would know better da.n 

to offer me money, kaise he has faith. You know he's a good 

'Presmuterian' (PreBbytetian). 

nDey looks at de back of my head, and de hair on 

it ain't rubbed against no college and fer dat reason dese 

young negroes don't want me to preach. Dey wants to hear dat 

man preach dat can read. Man dat can read can't understand 

lesstn some divine man guide him. I speak as my Teacher gives 

it to me, dat's de Lawd. In so doing, I testify de word dat 

no man can condema. Dat is my plan of Salvation: to work by 

faith widout price or purse, as de Lawd, my leacher has 

taught me. 

ttDar was no church on our plantation when I was a 

boy. All de Baptists went to Padgett's creek, and all de 

Methodist went to ~uaker Church and Belmont. Padgett's Oreek 

had a section in de back of de church fer de slaves to sit. 

Quaker Church and Bel~ont both had slaves' galleries. Dar 

is a big book at Pa.~etts '''1!4~ three pages of slaves' names 

that was members. Mr. Cla~de Sparks read it to me ·last year. 

All de darky members dead, but one, dat's me. 

"Nobody never read de Bible to me when I was little. 

It jest a gift of God dat teached to me through de Holy Ghost. 

It's de Spirit of de One in Three dat gits into you, and dat's 

de Holy Ghost or de Holy Spirit dat gives me my enlightment. 

\ 
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"It I can git to de do' of padgett's Creek Church, 

I can jest feel de Power of God. ('Uncle' George pats his 

foot and softly cries at this point, and his face takes on 

a calm and peaceful expression.) 

"If you eats befo' you gits hongry, you never will 
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feast on dead air. I makes it a practice to feed my soul and 

body befo' dey gits hongry. Even I does eat by myself, dis old 

man take off his hat and ax de Lawd to bless his soul and body 

in nourishment fer de future. 
- > 

It lain 't never seed lJ:lr • . 1incoln, but from what I 

learntt dey said dat God had placed in him de revelation to 

give de plan dat he had fer every man. Dat plan fer every man 

to worship under his own vine and fig tree. From dat, we 

should of liked Mr. Lincoln. 

"Dis here 'Dick Look-Up I, No sir, I don It know him, 

kaise I caught his name since I come on dis side of de river. 

Mr. Perrin knows him, and I heard him say dat every time any­

body ax him how old he is, he add on ten years. Dat's how come 

dey got in de paper he a hundred and twenty-five years old. 

Now me and Mr. Perrin doesn't speak unless we is obleeged to 

know dat what we is gwine to say is de truth. Us is careful, 

kaise us knows dat de Lawd am looking down from his throne, 

and dat He is checking every word dat we says. Some folks does 

not recall dat fact when dey speaks, or dey would be careful. 

"I'll say it slow so dat·you can catch it; I start 

in time of de Confederate War. Wid dirt dug up out of de smoke­

house, water was run tbroughit so us could get salt fer bread. 
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Hickory wood ashes was used fer soda. I+ we didn·t have no 

hickory wood, we burnt red corn cobs; and de ashes from dem 

was used fer cooking soda. 

"Molasses was made from waterme$as in time of de 

war. Dey was also made from May-apples or may-pops as some 

call dem, and sometimes dey was made from persimmons and 

from wheat brand. In Confederate days, Irish potato tops was 

cooked fer vegetables. Blackberry leaves was ocassionally 

used fer greens or ter seasoning lambs quarters. 

"Dis way watermeljon was· done: Soak waterme110n 

twenty and four hours to de'self; strain off all juice and 

put on fire to bile. When dey thickens dey bees good, Yes 

sir, good, good, 

"Wid may-pops: peel de outside green off, den bust 

'em open and mash up together; strain juice off and cook thick. 

" 'Simmons and wheat bran are mashed up together and 

baked in water. Let set twenty and four hou~s and ~ook down 

to molasses. Dat winds up dat part of it. 

ttGit pl.ums a.nd blackberries and de like of dat and 

make up in Jelly, D~ can fer scarce times, dat's de way we 

done den and folks does dat yet. Dese is some of de particular­

est things of de Confederate times dat I come back from 

Sedalia to give you, dat's right. (This old negro, who had 

already been interviewed by the writer, came a long way and 

looked-up the author to tell him some incidents which he had 

forgotten to tell in the first intervie}:; Some customs i8 

done went by now, bu~ dey was practiced in Sedalia, and as to 

what dem was done fer off as Spartanburg, I cannot say. 
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'tIn Oonfederate time, all wimrnens stayed close 

home and carded ant spun all de day long. Dey wove all dere 

own clothes. Men at home, old men, made leather shoes and, 

shoe strings and belts and galloses. 

t'lOur darkies tried hard to be obedient to our 

master so dat we might obtain (keep) our pleasant home. 

Obedience makes it better dan sacrifice. I restes my .min.d~ 

dar. rt 

Source: George Briggs (18), Rt.2, Union,S.C. 
Interviewed by: Caldwell stms, Union, S.C. (7/7/37) 
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JOSEPHINE BRISTOW 
EX-Slave, 73 Years 

"Remembers de Oonfedera te War, Miss. Ye s ,mam, I I m 

supposed to be, if I can live to see February, bout 73 

year old. What age Hester say she was? Dat what I had 

.. 

thought from me en her conversation. Miss, I don' remember 

a thing more bout de war den de soldiers comin through old 

Massa's plantation en we ch1llun was tfraid of dem en ran. 

Knew dey was dressed in a different direction from us white 

folks. All was in blue, you know, wid dem curious lookin 

hats en dem brass buttons on dey bodies. No,mam, dey didn l 

stop nowhe 1 bout us. Dey was r1din on horses en it seem lile 

dey was in a hurry gwine somewhe t • En dey didn' stop to old 

Massa's house neither. No,mam, not to myknowin, dey didnl. 

Well, we was livin out to de plantation, we calls it, en Massa 

en 14issus was livin up here to Marion. Mr. Ferdinand Gibson, 

dat who been us Massa in slavery time en Miss Oonnie, dat what 

we used to call her, was us Missus. To my know1n, dey didn' 

have no chillun dey own, but dey sho had plenty colored people. 

Yes,mam, seems like to my remembranoe , my Massa ran bout 30 

plantations en 'sides dat, he had a lot of servants right up 

here to de big house, men en women. II 

"I was real small in dem days en far as loan remember, 

we lived on de quarter dere to old Kassa's plantation in de 
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oountry. Us little tots would go every mornin to a Plaoe up 

O( '7~ 

on de hill, oalled de milk bouse, en'get our milk 'tween meals 

while de old folks was off .orkin. ~h, dey had a old woman to 

see after weohillun en tend to us in de daytime. De old lady 

dat looked after us, her name Was Mary Novlin. Lord, Mr. Gibson, 

he had big farms en,my mother en father, dey worked on de farms. 

yes'um, my mother en father, I used to never wouldn l know when 

dey oome home in de evenin, 1t would be so late. De old lady, 

she looked after every blessed thing for us all day long en 

cooked for us right along w1d de mindin. Well, she would boil 

us corn meal hominy en give us dat mostly w1d mil.k for b,reak­

fast. Den dey would bave a b1g garden en she would boil peas 

e'n give us a lot of s'oup l1ke dat w1d d1s here oven bread. Oh, 

dem what worked in de field, dey would oato~ dey meals when dey 

could. Would have to oook way in de night or sometimes fore 
/ ' 

day. Oose dey would take dey dinner rations wid dem to de 

f1eld. More or less; dey would cook 1t in de field. Yeslum, 

dey would oarry dey pots wid dem en oook' r1ght dere in de f1eld 

whe' dey _s work1n. Would bo il pots en make bread, to'o. I 

doni know how long dey had to work, mam, but I hear dem say dat 

dey worked hard, oold or hot, rain or shine. Had to hoe ootton 

en piOk ootton en all such as date I doni know, mam, but de 

white.folks, I guess dey took 1t dat dey bad plenty oolored 

people en dey Lo~never meant for dem to do no work. You 

know, white folks in dem days, dey made de oolored people do." 

~ ." . 
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"De people used to spin en weave, my LordI Like today, 

it Oloudy en rainy, dey oouldnt work in de field en would 

have to spin dat day. Man, you would hear dat thing windin 

en I remember, I would stand dere en want to spin so bad, I 

never know what to do. Won' long fore I got to whet I oould 

use de shuttle en weave, too. I had a grandmother en when 

she would get to dat wheel, she sho know what she been doin. 

White folks used to give de colored people task to spin en I 

mean she could do dat spinnin. yes'um~ I here to tell you~ 

dey would make de prettiest oloth in dat day en time. Old 

time people used to have a kind of dye dey called indigo en 

dey would color de oloth just as pretty as you ever did see." 

, "Den-I recollects dat dey would have to shuck corn some 

of de days en wouldn l nobody work in de f1e1d dat day. Oh" 

my Lord, dey would hs.ve de big eats on dem days. Woula have 

a big pot right out to de barn whel dey was shuokin corn en 

would boil 1t full as 1t could hold wid such as peas en r10e 
a 

en collards. Would cook big br)(~,too, en would save a hog's 

head for dat purpose often t1m~s.1I 

"Oolored people d1dn t. have no sohools nowhe' in dat day 

en time. Notum, us didn l go to no ohuroh neither oause we was 

way off dere on de plantation en wasn' any ohuroh nowhe' bout 

dere I Kiss. I l1kes to be truthful en I tell1n you l when we 

Was comin up, we never d1dn' know noth1n Icept what we catoh 

from de old folks." 
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flOld Mases., he used to oome to de plant a tion drivin 

his rookaway en my Lord a mercy, we ohillun did love to run 

en meet him. Dey used to have a great big gate to de lane 

of de plantation en when we been hear him oomin, we would go 

a runnin en holler, 'Massa oomin! Massa oominS' En he would 

come ridin through de big gate en say, 'Yonder my little 

niggers! How my little niggers? Oome here en tell me how 

you all. ' Den we would go a runnin to him en try to tell him 

what he .ax us. Yes'um, we was sho p.leased to see old l4a.ssa 

cause we had to stay right dere on dat plantation all de time 

round bout dat old woman what tended to us. Used to hear my 

mother en my father speak bout dey had to get a'tioket from 
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dey boss to go anywhe' dey wanted to go off de place. Pataroller 

oatch dem off de plantation somewhe t widout dat walkin tioket, 

dey would whip dem most to death. Never didn' hear bout old 

Massa whippin none of dem, but he was very tight on dem, my 

father say. Oose he give dem abundanoe of rations en sornethin 

to eat all de time, but oolored people sbo been work for what 

dey would get in dem days. Didn' get nothin dey never pay for. 

It been like dis, what rations us parents would get, dat would 

be to dey house en what we ohillun been get would be to de old 

woman's house what took oare of us." 

"'Well, Kiss, some people stays here wid me, but dey works 

out en I trie,s to help dem out somehow. No ,mam, we all stays 

right here together en while dey on de job, I tries to look 
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out for de chillun. I just thinkin bout when we oome to a 

oertain age, honey, it tough. Ohillun is a heap of trouble, 
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I say. Well, I was de mother of five, but dey all dead 'cept 

one. My husband, he been dead seven years. Yes'um, dis a bad 

little girl settin here in my lap en dat one over dere in de 

bed, he a boy what a right smart larger den dis one. (Little 

girl just can stand alone).(L1ttle boy wakes upi. "Son, dere 

you wantin to get up en I doni know whe l near a rag to put on 

you 1s. Dere, you want a pieoe of bread fore you is dress. 

Who undressed you last night nohow? Boy, you got to stand 

dere en wait till your mamma oome home oause loan' find none 

your rags. What de matter wid you? You so hungry, you just 

standin dere wid your mouth droolin dat way. Dare your bread 

en tea on de bureau. Gwine on en get it." (Little boY's 

breakfast consisted of a cold biscuit and a little cold ooffee 

poured in an empty coffee can. The little girl sat with a 

clumn of oold hominy 1n her hand on whioh she nibbled.) 

"Lord, I th1·nk what a bless1n it would be if ohillun deBe 

days was raise like dey used to be, Miss. Yes,mam, we had what 

you call strict fathers en mothers den, but chillun aint got 

dam dese days. Oh, dey would wh1p you en put de lash to you 

in dat day en time. Yeslum, Miss, if we never do right, my 

father would put it to us. Sho meant what he say. Wouldn' 

never whip you on Sunday though. Say dat he would get you 

tomorrow. Den when Monday oome, he would knook all bout like 
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he had forget, but toreokly he would oall y~u up en be would 

sho work on you. Pa say, 'I'm not gwine let you oatoh me in 

no lie. When I tell you I gwine out you, I gwine do it.' 

Miss, I is had my mother to hurt me so bad till I would just 

fall down en roll in de sand. HurtJ Dey hurt, dat dey did. 

Wouldn' whip JOu wid no clothes on neither. Would make you 
-pull off. Yes'i"am; I could eniffle a week, dey·' been out me 

I 

such lioks. Thought dey had done. me wrong, but dey· know dey 

ain' been doin me wrong en I mean dey didn' play wid me. II 

"Kiss, I think folks is livin too fast in de world today. 

Seems to me like all de young people is worser, I say. Well, 

I tell you, dey be ridin out all times of night en girls meetin 

up Wid Y1ee Fortune. At least, our colored girls does. En don' 

care what dey do neither. Don' 6~cm to care what dey do nor how 

dey do. De girls· nowadays, dey gets dey livin. Girls settin 

higher den 'Wt~t dey makes demselves dese daye. \I 

Source: Josephine Bristo\\f, c01orecl, 73 ye[';rs, w.'riol1, 8.!";. 
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ANllli BROOM!!; 

"Does you recollect de Galloway place just dis side of YJhite Oak? 

,/ell dere's where I was born. 'i'fuen? Can'°l; name de 'zact year but my m.a. 

say, no stork bird never fetch me but de fust railroad train dat come up 

de railroad track, when they built de line, fetched me. She say I was a 

baby, settin' on de cow-katcher, and she see me and say to pat 'Reubin, 

-run out dere and get our baby befo' her falls off and gets hurt under them 

wheelsl Do you know' I believed dat tale 'til I was a big girl? Sure did, 

'til white folks laugh me out of it' 

ttI,w ma was name Louisa. My marster was Billie Brice, but 'spect 

God done write sumpin' else on he forehead by dis time. He was a cruel 

marster; he whip me just for ~~int to de gate for to see de train run by. 

!'i:y missus was a pretty woman, flaxen hair, blue eyes, name Mary Si~onton. 

'til she marry. 

nus live in a two-room plank house. Plenty to eat and enough to 

wear 'cept de boys run 'round in their shirt tails and de ;irls just a 

one-piece homespun slip on in de summer time. Dat was not a hardship then. 

US didn't know and didn't care nothin t '-oout a 'spectable 'pearance in 

those days. Dats de truth, us didn't. 

tlGran'pa name Obe; gran'ma, name Raohel. Shoes? A child never 

have a shoe. Slaves wore wooden bottom shoes. 

liMy white folks went to New Hope Church. D,eir. chillun was mighty 

good to us all. Dere was Miss Martha, her marry Doctor Madden, right here 

at Winnsboro. l~ss Mary marry Marster John Vinson, a little polite smilint 

men, nice man, though. Then Miss Jane marry Marster John Young •. He passed 
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out,leavin' tyro lovely chillun, Kitty and Maggie. Both of them marry 

CU.lavl'ells. Dere was Marster Calvin" he marry Congfessman Vfallace' s 

daughter, Ellen. 'then dere was lVJarster Jim and Marster Vfilliam, de 

last went to Florida. 

\tIt was a big place" I tell you, and heaps and heaps oft slav~s. 

~ome times they git too many and sell them off. 1W old mistress cry 

'bout dat but tears didn't count wid old marster" as long as de money 

come a runnin' in and de rations stayed in de smoke house. 

"Us had a fine carriage. Sam was de driver. Us go to Concord 

one Sunday and New Hope de next. Had quality fair neighbors. Dere was 

de Cockerells, 'P,iscopalians, dat 'tend St. JOM in Vlinnsboro, de Adgers, 
~ 0 

big buckra,went to Sion in Winnsboro. Marster Burr Cockerell was de 

sheriff. 'Members he had to hang a man once, right in de open jailyard. 

Then dere was a poor buckra family name 1~rshall. Our white folks was 

good to them, 'cause they say his pappy ,vas clo~e kin to de biggest Jedge 

of our country, John Marshall. 

ItWhen de slaves got bad off sick, marster send for Dr. Walter Brice, 

his kin folks. Some times he might send for Dr. Madden, him's son-in-law, 

as how he was. 

",{Shen de Yankees come, all de young marsters was off in de 'Federate 

side. I see them now, gallopin' to de house, canteen boxes on their hips 

and de bayonets rattlin' by deir sides. De fust thing they ask, was: 'You , 
got ~ wine?' They search de house; make us sing: 'Good Old 1}ime 'Ligion; 

put us to runnin t after de chickens and a cookin'. Vfuen they leave they 

burnt de gin house and everything in dere. They burn de smoke-house and 



-
wind up wid burnin' de big house. 

"You through wid me now, boss? I sho' is gla9. of date Help 

all you kin to git me dat pension befo' I die and de Lord will bless 

you'lhoney. De Lord not gwine to hold His hand any longer 'ginst us. 
i 

Us cleared de forests, built de railroads, cleaned up de swamps, snd 

nursed de white folks. Now in our old ages, I hopes they lets de old 

slaves like me see de shine of some of dat money I hears so much talk 

'bout. They say i~s free as de gift of graoe from de hand o~ de Lord. V 

Good mornin' and God bless you, will be my prayer always. Has you got 

a dime to give dis old nigger, boss? ~1 

.• ~ . .... .t ...... ~, 
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MOM HAGAR 

(Verbatim Conversation) 

Mom Hagar Brown lives in he!' li tt1e wea.thered cabin on 

forty odd acres left by her husband, Caleb Brovm. Caleb died 

in Georgia where he had been sent to the penitentiary for 
.. 

stealing a hog that another man stole. Aunt Hagar has grands 

settled all around her and she and the· grands divide up the 

acreage which is planted in corn, sweet potatoes, cotton, and 

some highland rice. She ministers to them all when sick, 

acts as mid-wife when necessary, and divides her all with her 

kin &',nd fJ'iends white and black. She wages a war on 

Ground-moles, at which she laughs and says she resembles. 

Ground-mole beans almost a foot long protect and decorate her 

yard. She has apple and fig trees, and scuppernong grape 

vines grow rank and try to climb all her trees. 

(Monday morning she hobbles up on a stick - limping and 

looking sick.) Comes in kitchen door. 

Lillie: It Aunt Hagar, how you 1" 

Hagar: "Painful. Doctor tell me I got the tonsil. '~~ant 

to represent me one time and take them out. I 

say, 'No Doctorl Get in hospital, can't get outl 

Let me stay here till my change come.' Yeddy? I 

ain't wuthl Ain't wuthl Ain't got a piece 0 1 

sense. Yeddy? Ellen say she want God to take 

she tomorrow? When you ready it's 'God take me 

..... :.J 
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Zackie: 

liagar: 

Zackie: 

Lillie: 

Hagar: 

Zackie: 

Hagar: 

nowl f All right sont It (Greeting Zackie who enters 

ki tchen.) 

ttAunt Hagar, hovl you feel?1f 

"I ain't wuth son. How's all?" 

ItNeed a little more grits1" 

"Hear Zackiel Mom Hagar, that ain't hinder him 

ordering another 1" (The f'act that food is scarce 

doe sn' t limit Zackie I s family.) 

"You hear bout this Jeremiah broke in somewhere 

get all kinds likker and canned things and differ­

ent thing?" 

ttMust a broke in that place call 'Stumble Innl' 

(Very seriously.) That Revenue man been there. It 

nI yeddy last night' Say he there in news-ps.per. 

Mary say, I see 'em in paper 1 , Mrs. Vfuite gone to 

child funeral. That been in paper too. Mary see 

that in paper. Easter say old lady gone dere. 

Doctor say better go. Child sick. Child seven 

years old. Fore they get there tell 'em say, 

'Child dead" 

"People gone in patch to pick watermillon. Ain't 

want child to go. You know chillunl Child gone in. Ain't 

want lem for go. You know. Child pick watermillon. Ketch 

up one - I forgotten what poUnd they say. Roll. Roll duh 
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watermillon. Roll I em on snake' They say, 'Snake bi te 'em'?' 

Child say, 'No. Must a scratch.' See blood run on boy leg. 

Child get unconscion that minute. Gone right out. Jess ro. 

Ease out so. I cry. I cryl" 

Li11ie: "You know I em, Mom Hagar?u 

Hagar: "Nol Nol Lill, fever got mel Cold get me till my 

rump dead. Got hospital boy rouse one time say, 

'Ma, less go hamel Red stripe snake bite me. lft 

Hagar: "Klu Klux?tt (Chin cupped in hand - elbmv on knee 

looking way of f ) 

"Reckon that the way them old timey people call lem. 

Have to run way, you go church. Going to come in to ketch 

you or do any mischievous thing come carry you place 

they going beat you in suit of white. Old white man to 

Wilderness Plantation. Parish old ma."1 name. Treat his wife 

bad. Come to house, ain't crack. Come right in suit of 

white. Drag him out - right to Woodstock there where Mr. 

Dan get shoot. Put a beating on that white man there till 

he mess upl lOman never gone back to him yeti 

"A man wuz name (I forgot what the man name wuz) 

wuz a white man mess round wid a colored woman and they 

didn't do a God thing but gone and put a beating on you, 
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darlingl Come in. Grab you and go. Put a beating on you 

till you can't see. Know they got a good grub to lick you 

wid. They git done you can't sit dovm. Ain't going carry 

you just for play with. It 

Hagar: 

Hagar: 

ttMom Hagar, you wanter vote?tt 

"Oh my God 1 " 

"Aunt Hagar are the colored people happier now 

than the old tlmey slavery time people?1I 

"Young people now got the world by force. Don't 

care. Got more trick than law low. Trickyl 

Can't beat the old people. Can't equal to 'em. 

Some the young people you say 'AMEN' in church 

they make fun 0 1 you. Every tub stand on his 

own bottom. Can't truss 'em. 

"Ma say some dem plan to run 1/ ay. Say, t Less 

run I Less runl' Master ketch dem and fetch dem in. Lay 

tern cross barrel. Beat dem till they wash in blood. 

Fetch tern back. Place tern cross the barrel hogsket 

barrel ChristL They ramp wash in blood! Beat Me si8-

ter. He sister sickly. Never cou~d clear task - like he 

want. My Ma have to work he self to death to help Henritta 

so sickly. Clear t~sk to keep from beat. Some obersheer 

mean. Oaks labor. (Meaning her Ma and ma's family were 

laboring on Oaks Plantation - the plantation where Gov. 

li() 
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Joseph Allston and Theodosia his wife lived on Waccamaw) 

Mother Sally Doctor. Ma got four chillun. One was Emme-

l1ne, one Getty, one 

Gob (Katrine). Could 

sense." (Big nuff to 

"Stay in the 

Stay in the , 
Stay in the 

(This is Aunt 

Katrine one Hagarl I older than 

a call doctor for Gob if I had any ... 
gone for doctor when Gob born.) 

fieldl 

fieldl 

field till the war been end! It 

Hagar's favorite song) 

Mom Hagar Brown - age 77 

Murrells Inlet, S. C. 

July 4th, 1937. 
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(Some recollections of Mom Hagar Brown) 

FOLKLORE 

Visitor: 

Hagar: 

"Mom Hagar, how old did you say you v/ere?" 

ItDon't take care of my agel Had me gang of 

chillun 'Nhen rna die. I had Samuel, 1 had Elia.s, I had 

Arthur, I had Beck. Oh, my God' Man, go wayL 1 h~d 

Sallyl I had Sally again. I didn't want to give the 

name 'Sally' again. Say, 'First Sally come carry girl.' 

1'1180 say, 'Gin 'em name 'SallyL' 1 fs.id (afraid) that 

other one come back for him. Had to do what 11a say. 

Had to please 'em. rvIa narue Sally. lila chj.llun Ca trine, 

EEl.gar, Emmeline, Gettie. 1 bom Columbia. Come Freedom, 

when we left Columbia, rna finer till we get in Charston. 

Freedom come, battle till we get 'Oaks.' (Battled till 

they reached the 'Oaks Plantation - _.1) Stay there 

till people gin (begin) move bout. Come Watsaw. Gone 

'Collins Creek.' In the 'Reb Time' you know, when they 

sell you bout Massa sell you all about. Broke 

through them briar and branch and thing to go to church. 

Them pat~ol get you. Church 'Old Bethel.' You don't 

know tern. Been,gonel 

1f1 yeddy rna L (heard my mother) Ma say, 'I too 

glad my chillun aint been here Rebs timel Gin you task 

you rather dl~own than not done that task' Ma say Auntie 

poor we weak creeter, couldn't strain. Ma had to strain 

to fetch sister up with her task. Dere (there) in rice-
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field. IvIa say they on flat going to islant (island), see 

cloud, pray God send J:l9.inl ~vhen rooster crow, say they 

pray God to stop leml Hooster crow, broke up wedderl 

V~hen rooster crow, scare 'em. Broke up rainL Ma Sl1Y 

they dra.g the pot in the river when the flat going cross. 

Do this to make it rain. Massa\ Dontt done you task, 

driver wave that whip, put you over the barrel, beat you 

so blood run doV'ml I wouldn It take ·eml Ma ·say, I I too 

glad my chillun aint born then L I 

"Any cash money? Where youg\"line get 1 em? Only cash' 

the gospelt Have to get the gospel. Give you clothl 

Give you rationl Jess (just according) many chillun you 

got. l'lia say chillun feed all the corn to the fowl. 

Clb.illun say, 'Papa love he fowl I 

Papa love he fowll 

Three peck a de.yl 

Three peck a day! 

ttparent come t a door.· J.~ot a grain of corn leavel 

Poor peoplel Come, dropl Not a grain' ~verybody on 

the hill help. One give this; one give that. Handle lem 

light' (Very careful with victuals). Gone you till 

Sadd:y (Sa.turday.) (Will last you until Saturday when 

you are rationed again.) 

ttWhen Me. get down, she say, 'I gone leave ~ I gone 
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leave here nowl But, oh, Hagar' Be a mudder and fadder 

for Katrine 1 ' 

ttl say, (I call Katrine 'Gob') I say, 'Better tell 

Gob to look atter meL' 
-liMa say, I When I gone I ax the Master when he take me, 

to send drop 0' rain to let true believer know I gone to 

Glory 1 , 

"When they lift the body to take 1 em to the church, 

rain, 'Titl Titl Tit' Titl' on the housel At the gate, 

moon shine out' Going to the churchl Bury to the 'Oaks. t 

tt Gob say, 'Ti tty, all you chillun bury at Oaks. Ma to 

Oaks. How come you wan tel' bury Wa tsaw?1I 

"I say, 'When the trumpet sound, I yeddyl' (V1Jhen the 

trumpet sounds, Illl hear it1) 

ttl marry right to Collins Creek hill. Big dance out 

the doorl I freel I kick up' Ma, old rebs time people'" 

Mom Hagar Brown 

Age - (She says 'Born first 0' 

Freedom' but got her age from 

a contemporary and reported 77) 

Murrells Inlet, S. C. 
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D-BLA VE STORY 

(Verbatill) 

FOLKLORE' 115 

"My old man can 'member things and tell 70U thinga and Ie 

word carry. We marry to 'i'urkey Hill P1C! tat1on. Bet aupper. 

Cake, wlne, and all. Xlll co., hog, chicken and aJ~l. !kat 

t1me when yeu ur17, ao dch t. eat' Finance wedd111gl Now-

"We 'laap-ol1chl11\Ul'; they 'lectric ll8ht' ch1llun now' 

We call our wedding 'lamp-oil wedding'. Hall jam full 0' 

people; out-ot-dGor jaa tulle Stand betore the chiabley. 

"When that tirst war coae tllroup, we born. I don't know 

just wken I aile 11 tor c _e in tlae world. 

"Big storm? Yinnaa talk b1, stor.. hans people up on tre.? 

(Neahl' Shake? I here ln house. Bouse gone, ':Rack-a-rack-

a-rackerl' 

"My husband run out - with ae and -1 bab7 lett in bed' 

Baby just come in tlme ot t be shake. 

"When I tirst haYe sense, I 'member I walk en the froat 

bare-teet. Cow-belly ahoe. 

"M7 husband aother haYe baby en t •• flat goina t. Marien 

and he Auntie Cinda haYe a baby on that flat. 

"Proa '1out <youth) I been a Brown and aar17 a Brown; tltle 

never change. 

"Old tiaey sine? 

1. "Wish I hac! a hundred dOl 

And halt wus llound' 

Take it in ay tad4er tield 



Project '-1655. 
}(rs. Genevieve W. Chandler 
Murrells Inlet, S. C. 
Georgetown County 

And we run the rabbi t down' 

CAorus: How he hatch 

lie ha tohl 

.tie hatchl 

And I rtul the rabbit downl 

2. I wi sh I had a hundred head 0' dog 

And half of thea WI hound 

I'd take 'ea back in ay bacco field 

And run the rabbit down. 

ChONS: How he hatch - he hatch' 

tie hatch - he hatchl 

Now he hatch - he batchl 

And I run thea rabbit downl" 

Page - 2 

That wuz a s1n& we used to haYe en the plantation. Then 

we make up sing - we have s1ng for ch11lun. Kake' ea go 

aleep_ EYe17 ene have h1 •• wn sing. 

"B,.e-o-bab,.l 

ae sleep,., 

B,..-o-baby' 

GG sleepJ" 

lbat a b11 all1sator 

Ca1ng to cat cit 

'.chis one boy' It 
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m •• llere tllo Wataon ene 'bo,. ell11 .. ' 

B,.e-o-bab7 ,e aleeP1' 

What a b1g allie-tor 

a.1q t. catch t1a1s one be,., 
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... 1. Jerdszu "1I1 •• us, I teo ,lasuo w1tl1l bad. heart trouble 

to 11YO 7ft tlle a1ql" 

Sons and c~Dver.at1en G1Yon b7 

JIG. r..tl1 •• Brewn (Bern tlllo er 'Reb 
p •• pl. War') 

Waverl,. K111a, S. C • 

• ear - Parkeraville, 8. C. 
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FOLKLORE 

Stories from Ex-slaves 
Henry Brown 

Ex-slave Age 79 

Approximately 930 words . 

Henry Brown, negro caretaker of the Gibbes House, at the foot of Grove 
::-

~treet, once a part of Rose Farm, is a splendid example of a type once fre­

quently met with in the South. Of a ricij brown .complexion, aquiline of fea-

ture, there is none of the "Gullah" about Henry. He is courteous and kindly 

in his manner, and speaks more correctly than the average ~gro. 

"lq father was Abram Brown, and lIij7 mother's name was Lucy Brown," he said, 

"1hey were slaves of Dr. Arthur Gordon Rose. ~ grandfather and grandmother 

were grown when they came from Afrioa., and were man and wif'e in Af'rica. I 

was born just about two years before the war so I don't remember anything about 

slavery days, and very little about war tllries, exoept that we were taken to 

Deer Pond, about half' mile from Columbia. Dr. Rose leased the plaoe fram Dr. 

Ray, and took his f~ly there for safety. ~ mother died while he was at 

Deer Pond, and _8 buried there. but all the rest of m::f people is buried ri~ht 

here a.t Rose Farm. My two brothers were a lot older than me, and were in the 

war. After the war mf b~other Tom was on the police foroe, he was a sergeant. 

and they called h~ Blaok Sergeant. ~ brother Middleton drove the police wagon: 

they used to call it Black Maria. 

"My father. Abram Brown. _. the driver or head lII8Xl at Rose plantation. 

Dr. Rose thought a heap of him. and during the war he put some of' his f'ine 

furniture and other thing~ he brought from England in ., father's house and 

told him if' the Yankee. came to 8&y the thiDgs belonged to h:l.ll. Soon atter 
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that the soldiers oame. They asked mw father who the things belonged to 

and he said they belonged to hi04 The soldiers asked htmwho gave them to 

119 

him. and he said his master gave them to him. The Yankees told him that they 

thought he was lying. and if he didn't tell the truth they would kill him, but 

he wouldn't say anything else so they left him alone and went away. 
, -

-Work used to start on the plantation at four o'olook in the morning. 

when the people went in the garden. At eight-or nine o'olook they went into 

the big fields. Everybody was given a task of work. When you finished your 

task you could quit. If you didn't do your work right you got a whipping. 

"The babies were taken to the negro house 'and the old women and young -­.-
colored girls who ~re big enough to lift them took care of them. At one 

o'olook the babies were taken to the field to be nursed. then they were brought 

baok to the ~gro house until the mothers finished their work. then they 
::::::-

would oome for them. 

"Dr. Rose gave me to his son. Dr. Arthur Barnwell Rose. for a Christmas 

present. After the war Dr. Rose went baok to England. He said he couldn·t 

stay in a country with so many free ~groes. Then his son Dr. Arthur Barnwell 
=-

Rose had the plantation. Those was good white people. good white people. 

t\ The colored people were given their rations onoe a week. on Monday. they 

, got corn, and a quart of molasses. and three pounds of bacon. and sometimes 

meat and pea.. They had all the vegetables they wanted; they grew them in 

the gardens. When the boa.ts first oame in from Atrica with the ~es,. a 

big pot of' peas was cooked and the people ate it with their hands right from 
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the pot. The slaves on the plantation went to meeting two nights a week and 

on sunday they w·ent to Church, where they had a white preacher Dr. Rose hired 

to preach to th~ 
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d After the war when we came back to Charleston I went to work as a chimney-

sweep. I was seven years old then. Tney paid me ten cents a story. If a house 

had two stories I got twenty cents; if it had three stories I got thirty cents. 

When I got too big to go up the chimneys I went back to Rose plantation. ~ 

father was still overseer or driver. I drove a cart and plowed. Afterwards I 

worked in the phosphate mines, then came back here to take care of the garden 

and be caretaker. I planted all these Cherokee roses you see round here, and 

I had a big lawn of Charleston grass. I aint able to keep it like I used to." 

Henry is intensely religious. He says "the people don't notice God now 

because theytre free." "Some people say there aint no hell," he continued, 

"but I think there must be some kind of place like that, because you got to go 

some place when you leave this earth, and you got to go to the master that you 

served when you were here. If you serve God and obey His commandments then 

you go to Him, but if you don't pay any attention to what he tells you in His 

Book, just do as you choose and serve the devil, then you got to go to him. 

And it dontt make any difference if you're poor or rich, it don't matter ~t 

the milliner (millionaire) man says. It 

He seemed so proud of his garden, with its broad view across the Ashley 

River, showing his black walnut, pear and persimmon trees, grape vines and roses, 

that the writer said, -Henry, you know a poet has said that we are nearer God 
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in the garden than anywhere else on earth." ~el1 ma'am6 you see," he 
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replied, with a winning smile, "that's where God put us in the first p1aoe." 
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EX-SLAV1 BORN I8~7 
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GRAND PAKEN'J.·S CAME DIRliX:TLY FROM AFRICA. 

---~---------~------~-------------~--

Page 1 
NQ .v~o rda: 147~ 

1 .a. n;a.c lenatlle· atliin' .... aa, __ • BJ.lne,y.My name was Henry bu~ i bey 

calJ.' me ·J.·oby ei\1y .isc er ,Jo •• phine. &00 was nickname' an' call' Jeasee.Our mia-

tress naa a couain by ,ha~ name.My alae.' bre4aer waa a Sergeant on ine Chef-

li#3.GOn FoJ.ice I'orce around. ltsbts.J. haci 'WO oiber aias.r',Loui.e an' Rebecce. 

'My til'l' owner .a Ari nul' Barnweli Hoa •• i'hen Co .lonel 'A.G.Rhode. bough' 

she plantah.on who iJol f iii SO Capen Fre4erick ~ •• ~agener.Jame8 Sottile .clen 

gos ln p08a.Sl10n Who aOi' is to she DeC08~as •• n' a tew w.ek. ago Mra.Alber' 

GalliUn SilJlDI,who l'm iol' 1a a former member ot liongre.l,boughi itet-Jow I'm 

wonderin j 11 ab. 1. gOin' co le' me .lay.l hope 80 'CU8 lim ol' now en can', 

work. 

My pa was nam.' Abrah~~ Brownibe was bo'n on Coal. lilan' 1n Beautor. 

vouniy.Co.lone.l Hboo.es boughi h1m lor bloB Qn ,er, then he mo,. here.l d1c1n" know 

much 'bout lllm.he diem" 1i ,a BO long aZ 5a 8.1.a,ery 'CUI he waa 01. 

Colonel Rhoues haa a Ion an' a ~augh*er.Th. aOD went back to ~land 

afta his deaill an' ~ne daughter went to Germany wilh he" hUlban' .I'hey a~n" never 

CQIle back 80 Ule pJ.f.C' .a 101' for Cax. 

wrin' ihe war wa was carry 10 .\1 •• 1' Pond.,tw • .l,. mil •• on 411 licie 01 

Co1urabia.W·81l sne wal' was end' pa broughl my lIi8ter,Louisa,Rebecc",who was 100 

smai.l GO work,Josephine an' me ,home.All my p~p.l' i. long-lifted .. 'My grana pa 

an' grand ma on pa aid. com. righ* from Atrica.they as 1&01_ an' brougbt bere. 

'l'hey us. to ,ali ua of ho., Wh15e man had. pr.Uy cJ.otb on boats which tbey a. 

to achange for aom. ot ibeir o'namen,'.W'en ibey take the o'nameni' '0 hle boa, 

Shay was carry _y clown to tbe boti5om an' waa .lock' in. '.they .. anchored on or 
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EX-SLAVE cont '<l. 

near suUivan'l Illan' w'er. they b.en t.ad llk.~gs. ~,;b1g pot ft. UI.' fur 

1 was botn 'WO years berore t~' war an' waa a.ven .'en 11 end.Thai 

was l.D lts!)'I.l ne,er weni liO schoOl bus 1'l,e monihs in my lif.,but could. laam 

easy. very 1eJ.d.om 1 ha<l to b ••• )., i 0 40 Ii be same Grnllg twice. 

"j;ha ala,es had a plensy 0' 'ageiab.L" all tn. tim • .I4ea'el' pJ.an~ed 5 'ree 

acres JUI' for ehe ala, .. whicb was aUeneed 10 iii the mornin'l berore taa' i, 

lime.Ali pro1ialon was made as 10 'he dlatribution on MOnday avenin'. afta tas'. 

MY master had iwo p1ace:one on Big ialan' ant on Coals Ialan' ln Beau-

Fa .ay tbla place wa. g1ven to Mr.Kh04e. nth a,.thousand acres ot lan' 

by ~land.But 15 dwindled "~1ibir'y-1'i,e w'en lihe othar waa taken back by 

England.. 

~her ... In" but ten Sla,es on ChiS plan'ai10n.~b. ari'er call' she 

slaV8S at four 10 tbey could gii 50e1r breakras' .~h.y alwaya work ine garden 

firs' an' aG aev'en go 1n 'b. co'n ant coHon tiel'.Solle finish th.ir sa,' by 

whip' 'le.1 he needad i'ino one a.La. could whip malier' al ••• 1 .He wouldn't 

alan t lor it •• '. bad. ii beher shen shan now 'caule lIbi •• men lynch an' burn 

no~ ani 40 oiher lningl shey cOulanti 40 (nen.they ahoot you down iike dogl 

now,an' not hiD t saic1 or Qone. 

no alava waa .UppOI.' so b. whip' in Charleston except as ,be Sugar 

Houa •• ~here was a ja11 lor whilel ,but il a ala,. ran away an' go. there be 

cou14 alloWD b11 masi.r an' ibe~ Jsaie wouldn't i.' b~ sat, you. 
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Proj ,e' i116!>5 
Augustus .1..adson 

U-8LAVE conS-ct. 

A~l CO!lud people haa SO bay. a pasa ween 'hey wen' srav,lin'jlr,. 

men would. gi •• you a guoC1 whippin' an' aen' you back hom •• My pa didn't neect 

anyone so Wf1ie his pass 'cauae he could wriie al well aa masser.How h' go. 

Sa,'day was • workin' d.ay but She sas' WlS much shorter Ihe~ olher 

days.mea d.1dn t • ba •• ti •• to frolic 'cauae ;hey had io lin' 10ad lor ,he 

Itpbly;masser ne'ttr give 'nough 50 las' the wholtWeek.A peck 0' coln,,'r,e 

pound. o' beacon,quart 0' mOlass •• ,_ quatl 0' sali,an' a pack 0' Gobacco was 

given ,be men.l'he wU, g05 the same thini but chillun eccordin t to Bge.On!j' 

olle holid.ay ala •• s had, an' Uuu was lihrisimas. 

Co'nahuckin t pariiea was conaucsed by a group 01 fa'mera who lake 

iheir sla.88 or sen' shem liO Sbe n*1gnborin' ones "1l all ebe Cij'n ,,8 shuck'. 

Each one wOUld, lurni,b 100d enough lor all S!a.ts as his party.Some use 50 

have nOCtlin' but bake posasaa an' 80me kina 01 .egeliable. 

An unmarried young man was call' a ball-han'.W'en he went so marry 

he jus' wen, iO maa,er an' say inara's a gal be would like to ha,. ior W11a. 

Mas'.r WOUld say yea an' thai night more cbicken would ba fry an' e,erything 

eatable wo uld be prepafe f at 1I!!!uer' axpemse.,The eo.,.e wemt hOl!e afta ,he 

l _an onoa manted hie 'IDa en' didn't bow 11 .~. wae eell {10Ul ber 

w'en 'bout 81gh. ,.,, old.wb., be grow co e 'GUll@' mell ,eJ.8~.ry Sbe wee '. )! 

o"f,he lie' 'hle ~all who he llke' q' ~o they were marrie(h'.1'hey was mar .. 

ried. month w'en one nlghs they aiarSta to 5el! of their experiences an' 
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EX-SLAV''& cont'd. 

ho~ many blfies i ney 'Was aoJ.· .l'ne hUBban' ,Oll now ns \Vaa sOJ.· nom tu.s lio~nex 

Mho J.~k6d him dear!y.He lol' how hIS ma rains' ,,'en ,nay look him away an' how 

hlS master iher. use 10 bran' hID baoy Slaves a. a year oJ.'.~'en be showea her 

ine otani stle Ie-1m' 'cause she ih$n l'eb.l1ze',ha_ ana baa fT:arriea her son. 

Sl.aves a:lCln'\i bave to use lihell' own X6tteay l'or sickness ror gooa aoc-

(OrG been tliJe<i so J.~Ok u ,han • .lhere was,as ll,fihough,some weed US" tox fever 

an' hee-aecne as:bJ.acKsnalie roo',luUywHk,jlmpsin 'Yieed,one that tie' on the 

head WhlCb bring 'h~&Il.'G nom you like haiJ.,an' hickory lear .11' She hickory is 

v~'en lihe wax waa 11€,'b'lon' lihe white men burn libe bridge afi tne 100~ 

01 Spring Skr •• , so ine Yankees couldn't gi' over bus 'hey bui!' ponioos ~bi!e 

f:ome make I be horaes SWlIll 'crols.One n1gh, Wh:1J.E at Deer Pend,I hear soae lihing 

thunder a.op',mastiel' ieJ.J.. us it'lf.l •• venin' we wail aee.l wasn't aurprisc 10 

kno~ :for as ll'He a.s 1 was I kno~ the Yankees wes gOl.!l' 1i0 lre6 us ' .... l .. n .ne 

.1 "as maBlood HVl.Ce,t.n' haCi \\110 galS an' a bOy tlloth lua' w1l'e.l nave 

~ fre8 boys 'WJ.5l'1 the 8eCOllQ;itJe youngest :18 jus' 81gM. 

Galhcun on 'account of wha~ he say ln one 01 hlS speech 'bOUi cOllua peop~e. 

~O see COJ..JUQ boys gOl!!' 'round now ~l.ih paper an' pencil in 'h81r 

han'a cion'" look reaJ. &0 me.JJurin' SJ.e.very he v~OUld be wmp' 'ti! not a akJll 

v.e.s let I on h.J.& boa.y. 

11y pa 'MUI .. preaCher why J. become a s.hnsuan BO e'f!y;he preaCh' on 

;be p.Lantuion tiO ,be 8J.a'Yes.On Sunuay the a.Laves wen; .0 tibe whi1i' Church. 

He uae ;0 Se!l us ot hell an' how hoc 15 loa.l was so 'ua1d of hell 'til .1 
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EX-SLAVE cont'd. 

Pege V 126 

1.'.8.8 8.lways UYl.D' to do the flgtn thl.ng so r COUldn', go GO thali terrlDJ.e place. 

l don', care 'bou[ tn:LB worl' an' :LGi va.nHies 'cause the Grea, Dey is 

corein t w'en J. sha.l~ lay do~n en' my stemmerin' tongue gOin' ~o lle sller.i :LD 

my heaa.l ftnt a bouse nOi made Wl In hen' B bUIi eli ernal l.n the Heevens.Thali 

Man up lihere,~i a!l J. Deed;l'm gOln' to sEil! 'fUS' Him.Before the comin' ot 

Chus' men wai kiJ.J.' fOI H1S name sake;,oaay tb.~y curse P.lll.l,'s neauy ume 

lor the v,orlil 1i0 come to en' tor He said "bOUli '110 tnousand yeers I shall. come 

again" an' 5nat ~ime is tas' eppfoacnin'. 

SOUKCE ---- .... _-

.1.merVl.e", Wl.lh Henry BrO'lin.63'1 Grove Sheei.He ia much concernea wilh 

ine SColiisboro ea •• and diacula •• Ine in,.sion of lialy into defensele.s 
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JOHN C. BROWN AND ADELINE BROWN 
l!X-BUVES 86 nABS AND 96 YEARS OLD. 

John G. Brown and his wife, Adaline, who is eleven years older than 

himself, live in a ramshackle four-room frame house in the midst of a' cotton 

field, six miles west of Woodward, S. C. John assisted in laying the founda-

tion end building the house forty-four years ago. A singlechina-berry- tree, 

gnarled but stately, adds to, rather than detracts from,the loneliness of 

the dilapidated house. The premises and thereabout are owned by the Federal 

Land Bank. The occupants pay no rent. Neither of them are able to work. 

They have been fed by charity and the W.P.A. for the past eighteen months. 

(John talking) 

If Where and when, I born? Well, dat'll take some 'hear say', Mister. 

I never knolled my mammy. '!'hey say she was a white lady dat visited my old 

marster and mistress. Oat I was found in a basket, dressed in nice baby 

clothes, on de railroad track at Dawkins, S. C. De engineer stop de train, 

got out, and found me sumpin' like de princess found Hoses, but not in de 

bulrushes. Hi,m turn me over to de conductor. De conductor carry me to de 
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station at Dawkins, where Marse Tom Dawkins come to meet de train dat mornin t 

and claim me as found on his land. Him say him had de best right to me. De 
. . 

conductor didn't 'ject to date Marse Tom carry me home and give me to Miss 

Betsye Dat was his wife 'and my mistress. Her always say dat Sheton Brown 

was my father. He was ona ot de slaves on de place; de carriage driver. 

Arter freedom he tell me he was my re·al pappy_ Him took de name of Brown 
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end dat's what I go by • 

.. 1~ father was a ginger-bread colored man' not a full-blooded nigger. 

Dat's how I is altogether Y'1.l1ow. See dat lo.dy over dere in dat chair? Dat·s 

my wife. Her brighter skinned than I is. How come dat? Her daddy was a full­

blooded Irishman. He come over here from Ireland and was overseer for l~se 

Bob Clowney. He took a·fancy for Adeline's mammy, a bright 'latto gal slave 

on de place. \~ite women in them days looked down on overseers as poor white 

trash. Him couldn't git a white wife but made de best of it by_. putt in • in 

his spare time a honeyin' 'round Adeline's ms.mrny. Marse Bob stuck to him,. 

~nd never 'jected t,o it. 

tt lllJhen de war come on, fAarso Richard, de overseer, shoulder his gun 

as a soldier and, as him was educat.ed more than most of de white folks, 

him rise to be captain in de Confederato Army. It's a pity him got kilt 

in dat war. 

It My marster, Tom Dawkins, have a fine mansion. He owned all de land 

'round lJawkins and had 'bout 200 slaves, dat lived in good houses and was we 

well fed. My pappy was de man dat run de mill and grind de wheat and corn 

into flour and meal. Him never work in de field. He was 'bove date Him 'tend 

to de ginn in ' of de cotton and drive de carriage • 

.. De Yankees come and burn de mansion, de gin~house and de mill. They 

take all de sheep, mules, cows, hogs and even de chickens. Set de slaves 

free and us niggers have a hard time ever since. 

tt My black steprDammy was so mean to me dat I run away. I didn't know 

where to go but landed up, one night, at Adeline's mammy's and steppappy's 

house, on Marse Bob Clowney·s place. They had been slaves of Marse Bob and 

was livin' and workin' for him. I knock on de door. Mammy Charity, dat's 

·r 
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J' Adeline's mammy, say: ''Who dat'l' I say: 'Me'. Her say: 'Who is me?' I 

say: tJohn'. Her say: 'John who?' I say: 'Just John'. Her say: 'Adeline, 

open de door,dat's just some poor boy dat's cold and hungry. Charity is mw 

rust name. Your pappy ain't come yet but I'll let da~ boy in ttil he come and 

see what he can do 'bout it.' 

ttWhen Adeline open dat door, I look her in de eyes. Her eyes melt to-

wards me 'wid a look I never see be fa t nor since. Mind you, I was just a boy 

fourteen, I 'spects, and her a woman twenty-five then. Her say'i 'You darlin' 

little fellO'w',; come right in to de fire. t Oh,.~rl She took on over:me' Us 

wait 'til her pappy come in. Then him say: 'What us gonna do wid him?' Ade-

line say: 'Us gonna keep him.' Pappy say: f~1here he gonna sleep?' Adeline 

look funny. ~. say: 'Us'll fix him a pallet by de fire.' Adeline clap 

her hands and say: 'You don't mind dat,does you boy?' I say: 'No malam, I 

is slept dat way many a time.' 

"Well, I work for Marse Bob Clowney and stayed wid Ad~line I s folks two 

years. I sure made lD¥self useful in dat family. !{ever t spicioned what Adeline 
~ . 

\ 
had in her head, 'til one .day I climbed up a hickory nut tree, flail de nuts 

down, come dovm and Vlas helpin' to pick them up when she bump her head 'ginst 

mine and say: t Oh, tardyL' Then I pat and r.ub her head ~nd it come· over me 

what was in dat headl Us wel).tto de house and her told de folksd~t us grine . 

to rr:arry. 

·Her'l.~me tQ de. altar dat ne:x: r sunday. Givedher name to de -preacher 

give de riame of Jo1m<ClovmeYBrown. Jlsrse Bd'fiw&.s dare 

.. .. 
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quart of 'lasses, and one cup of salt, a week. 

tlUs never left Marse Robert as long as him lived. When us have four 

chillun, him increase de amount of flour to four ~ups and de 'lasses to Wwo 

quarts. Then him built dis house for de old folks and Adeline and de chillun 

to live in. I help to "build it forty-four years ago. Our chillun ¥fas Clarice, 

Jim, John, Charity, T?m, Richard, ruad Adeline. 

\! I followed :Marse Robert Clovmey in politics" v'Tore a red shirt" and voted 

for him to go to de Legislature. Him was t leoted dat time but never cared for 

it no more. 

tt Adeline b t long to de church. Alviays after me to j ine but I can t t be-

lieve dere is anything to it, though I believes in de law and de Ten Command-

ments. Preacher calls me a in:Cidel. Can It help it. They is maybe got me 

figured out vlrong. I believes in a Great' Spirit bui?,in my time, I is seen so 

many good dogs and hosses and so many mean niggers and white folks, dat I 

t clare'£: I is confused on de subject. Then I can1t believe in a hell and ever-
.', 

lastin' brimstone. I just think dat people is lak grains of corn; dere is; some 

good grains and some rotten grains. De good, grains is res 1 rected, de rotten . 

grains never sprout again. Good people come up again and flourish in de green 

fields of Eden. Bad people nQ:come up • .',",Deir bodies and bones just make phos-

phate guano ,. t round de roots of de ever bloomin 'tree of life. They lie so 

much india world,. maybe de Lord will just make t lie t soap out of them. Vlhat 

you think elset.ney would be fit for?U 
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390344 FOLKLORE .131 

n~TERVlEW WITH· EX-SLAVE 
Age 88 - 90 

Approx. ~ words 

Mary Frances Brown is a typioal ~@duct of the old sohool of trained 

house servants l an unusual delicate type, somewhat of the Indian cast, to 

which raoe she is related. She is always clean and neat, a re?ined old 

soul, as individuals of that olass orten are. Her memory, sight and hearing 

are good for her advanced age •. 

"Our home Marlboro. Mas Luke Turnage 'WaS mv master - Marlboro-Faotory-

Plantation llame 'Beauty SpoD'. ~ missis was right partioular about neat and 

clean. She raise me for a house girl. ~ missis was good to me, teaoh me 

ebbery ting, and take the Bible and learn me Christianified manners, oharity, 

and behaviour and good respeot, and it with me still. 

"We didn't have· any hard times, our owners were good to us - no over share 

(overseer) and no whippio t - he oouldn't stan' that. I live there 'til two 

year after freedom, how I oome to leave, mv mother sister been sick, and she 

ask mother to send one of us, an she send me. My mother been Miss Nancy oook. 

Miss Nancy _s .s Luke's mother - it take me two years learning to eat the 

grub they cook do.n here in Cha~lesDon. I had to learn to eat the:e little 

piece of meat - we had a dish full of meat, the big smoke house was lined from 

the top doWQ. (Describing how the meat hung) I nebber acoustom to dese little 

piece of meat, so - what dey got here. M1sBis, if you know smoke Douse, didn.t· 

you find it hard? My master had ttil he didnlt know what to do with. ~ white 

peop~e were Gentile.- (Her ton. implied that she considered them the aome of 

gentle fol.). 
. '~ 

til don't ·know what the oth~rp,opleWel'e name that cUdn't have 

".",'- , .. '.'~;';~' . ' .. , ' .. ',.,-: 
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as much as we had - but I know my people were Gentile!" 

FOLKLORE 

Page 2 

Just here her daughter and son ap!Jeared, very unlike their mother 

il: type. The daughter is quite as old looking as her mother; the son, a 

rout;h stevedore. When the writer suggested that the son must be a comfort, 

she looked down sadly and said in a low tone, as if soliloquizing, "He way 

is he VIray." Going back to her former thought, she said, "All our people 

were good. Il'as Luke was the worse one." (This she said with an irldulgent 
J 

smile) ItCause he VJaB s.ll the time at the "tace grou.l1d or the ,Fair ground. 

"Religion rules Heaven and Earth, an there is no religion now -

harricenes an washin-aways is all about. Ebberything is change. Dis new 

name what they call grip is pleurisy-cold - putrid sore-throat is called 

so;nethin' - yes, diptheria. Cuttin (surgery) come out in 19l1J They kill 

an they cure, an they save an they loss. 

nNW Gran'ma trained with Indians - she bin a Indian, an Daniel C. 

132 

1::cGa11 bought her. Shti l1ebber loss a baby." (the first Indian relationship 

that the writer can prove), "You know Dr. Jennings? Ebberybody mus t know 

him. After he examine de chile an de mother, an lee alright, he hold de 

nurse 'responsible for any affection (infection) that took place. 

"OhJ I know de spiritual - but Missis, ~ voice too weak to sing -

dey. aint in books; if I hear de name' I oan sing - 'The Promis eLand t, Oh,. how 

Was Joel Easterling (born 1796) use to love to sing datZ 
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"I am bound for de Promise Landl 

OhJ who will arise an go with me? 

I am bound for the Promise Land: 

I've got a mother in the Promise Land6 

1V mother calls me an I mus go, 

To meet her in the Promise Land:" 

FOLKLORE 

Page 3 

SOi.:RCE: .Mary Frances Brown.. Age 88-90, 
s. C. 

East Bay Street. Charleston, 
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INTERVIEW wr.rH All EX*,SLAVE 

390005 
FOLKLORE 

Mary Frances Brown, about ninety years of age, born in 

slavery, on the plantation of Luke Turnage, in Marlboro 

County, was raised as a house-servant and shows today evi-
... 

dence of most careful training. Her bearing is rather a 

gentle refined type, seemingly untouched by the squalor 

in whiCh she lives. She willingly gives freely of~her 

small store of strength to those around her. 
1ft( . 

Her happiest days !bem t~ have been those of her early 

youth, for when she was questioned about the present times, 

and even about those closely associated with her today she 

,J)owed her head and said: "Deir way is deir way. 01 let me 

tell you now, de world is in a haad (hard) time, wust 

(worse) den it eber (ever) been, but religionl It ebery­

where in Hebben an' in de ert (earth) too, if you want em. 

De trouble is you ain't want em; 'e right dere jes de same 

but de time done pass When dis generation hold wid anyt'lng 

but de debbul. When I a gal, grown up, I had a tight 

missus dat raise me, you hab to keep clean round her, she 

good an' kind an' I lub her yet, but don't you forgit to 

mind what she say. 

"My massa, he 'low no whipping on de plantation, he talk 

heap an' he scold plenty, but den he bab to. Dere was haad 

time for two year after de war was oher (over) but after 

dat it better den it is now. Dis is de wust time eber. I 

aintt eber git use to de wittle (Victual) you hab down here. 
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I lib ober Mount Pleasant twenty five year after I come from 

de old place up Marlboro, dan I came to Charleston. 

ItDey were happy time' back dere. My massa, he run round 

ebery way, spend plenty money on horse race, he gib good time 

to eberybody anI tell us we must tek good care of de mlssus 

when he ain't dere. An de wittles we hab I ainlt nebber see 

de lak no time.' Dem were de times to lib. I old now but I 

ain't forg1t what my missus larn (learn) me. It right here 

in me." 

Mary Frances was asked if she could sing spirituals. The 

follow.1ng is one that she sang in a very high pitched waver­

ing voice and then She com~lained of shortness of breath on 

account of her heart. 

"We got a home ober dere, 

Come anI let us go, 

Come ant let us go, 

Where pleasure neber (never) die. 

Chorus: nOht let us go where pleasure neber die, 

Neber die, 

Came and let us go, 

Where pleasure neber die, neber die. ' 

"Mother is go'ne obar dere, 

Mother is gone ober dare, 

Where pleasure neber die, 

Where pleasure neber die. 

ClaQru~J 
~: . . ,'.~ '-' 
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"Father is gone 

Father is gone 

~1:b.ere pleasure 

Villere pleasure 

Chorus: 

"'Ester is gone 

Sister is gone 

Where pleasure 

Where pleasure 

Chorus: 

"Brudder is gone 

Brudder 1s gone 

Where pleasure 

Where pleasure 

Chorus: 

Page - 3 

ober dare, 

ober dere, 

neber die, 

neber die, 

ober dere, 

ober dere, 

neber die, 

neber die, 

ober dare, 

ober dare, 

neber die, 

neber d1e, 

Source: Interview with Mary Frances Brown, 83 East Bay st •• 

Charleston, S. C. (age - 90) 
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MOll SABA BROWI 
Ex-Slave. 86 years 

ito. "f:,,;""'''~::l~, 
Reduoed trom words 
Reni tten by-

Page 1. 

390174 

WOh. my God, de doctors have me in slavery time. Beea 

here de startin of de ~irst war. I belong to de Ousaaa dat 

live 15 miles low Florence on de road what take you on to 

Georgetown. I reoollects de Yankees oome dere in de month 

of June en free de colored peoples. n 

"My white folks g1 va me to de doctors in dem days to 

try en learn me for a nurse. DonI know exactly how old I 

was in dat day en time, but loan tell you what I done. My 

Lord, ohl1i,can ' tell date Couldn' nev.er tell how many 

baby I bring in 4i8 world, dey oome so fast. I betoha I 

got more den datb1g square down dere to de oo.rtho.ee full 

of em. I amrae 13 head ot ohillun in one fami17 right here 

in dis town. You see dat all I ever did have to do. Was 

learnt to do date De dootor tell me, 8ay, when you oall to 
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a I O~, don I you' never hes 1 tate to go en help her en you 

aave dat baby en dat mother both. Dat what I is always try 

to do. He.po! de time just go en let em pay me by de ohano~ 

Oh, my Lord, a tOMn birth one of dem babies here bout two 

weeks ago wid one of dem veil over it faoe. De Lord know 

what make dat, I don t • but dem kind of baby sho wiser den de 

• other kind of baby. Dat thi:ng look just like a thin skin tat 

stretoh over de baby faoe en come down low it's ohin. Have 

to take en pull it baok over it's forehead en den de baby GaD 

see en holler all it ever want to. lly blessed, honey,. Wish 
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I had many a dollar as I see veil over baby faoes Sho know 

all bout dem kind of things." 

"Oh, honey, I tell you de people bless dis day en time. 
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Doni know nothin bout how to be thankfUl enough for what dey 

have dese dayA. I tell de truth de peoplessho had to soratch 

bout en make what dey had in slavery time. Baby, dey plant 

patches of okra en parch dat en make what coffee dey have. Den 

dey conldn r get no shoes like dey hab a.ese days neither. JUst 

make em out of de hide' of dey own oows dat dey butoher right 

dare on de plantation. Oosse de peoples had plenty sometin to 

eat like meat en turkey en ohioken en thing like date Oh, my. 

God, oouldn t see de top of de smoke house for all de heap of 

meat dey have in dam times. En milk en butter, honey, dey 

didn 1 never be widout plenty of date De peoples bout here 

dese days axes ten oents a quart for sweet milk en five cents 

a quart for oli sour olabber. What you think bout dat? Dat 

how-come people have to hunt jobs so mu.oha dese days. Rave 

to do some Borta work oause you know dey got to put eometin 

in dey mouth somewhe l or another. Oh, my Child, slavery days 

was troublesome times. Sugar en salt never run £ree wid de 

peoples den neither. I know de day been here when salt was 

80 Bcarce dat dey had to go to de seaehore en get what salt 

dey had. I gwine to tell you all bout date Dey hitohup two 

horses to a wagon en den dey make another horSe go 1n front of 
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de wagon to rest de other horses long de way. Dey mostly 

go bout on a Monday en stay three days. Boil dat salty 

water down dere en fetoh two en three of dem barrel of salt 

back wid em dey get dat way. It was just like diS, it take 

heap of salt when dey had dem big hoga kl11in days. En de 

sugar, dey make dat too. Made de sugar in li1 blocks dat 

dey freeze just like dey freeze 10e dis day en-time. I 

know dey do dat - know it. Dey make molasses en some of 

it would be lighter den de other en dey freeze dat en make 

de prettiest lil squares just like de ioe you see deee days. 

Dey have sometln to freeze it in. Dis here old black mammy 

know heap of things you ain' never hear bout. Oh, baby, de 

peoples sho bless deee days." 
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nOh, my ~odt de oolored peoples worship to de white folks 

ohurch in slavery time. You know dat Hopewell Churoh over de 

river dere, dat a slavery ohuroh. Dat whet I go to ohnroh den 

wid my white folks. I had a lil chair wid 8 oowhide bottom 

dat I always take everywhe 1 I go wid me. If I went to ohurch, 

dat chair go in de carriage wid me en den I take it in de 

churoh en set right by de aide of my Miss. Dat how it was in 

slavery time. Oh, my Lord, dare a big Slavery people grave­

yard dere to dat Hopewell Ohuroh." 

"Honey, ~ mind if I smoke my pipe a lil whilst I settin 

here talkin wid you. I worry so nmch wid dill high blood deae 
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days en a ringin in my ears dat my pipe de only thing dat 

does Seem to satisfy my soul. I tell you dat htgh blood a 

bad thing. It get suoh a hold on me awhile back dat I oouldn ' 

do nothin, oouldn' piok ootton, oouldn' say my - me, oonldn' 

even say, God 8 miehty - thing pretty. Oh, I don' know. I 

start amok in pipe long time ago when I first start nnrsin 

babies. Had to do sometin like dat den." 

"No, Lord, I never believe nothin bout dat but what God 

put here. I hear some people say dey waS oonjure. but I don? 

pay no attention to dey talk. Dey Bay somebody poison em for 

sometin dey do. but dere ain' nobody do date God gwine to put 

you down when he get ready. Ain' nobody else do dat." 

nOh, my Lord, I been here a time. ! sho been here a time 

en I thank de Lo roo I here dis day en time. 1 Oan threa.d my 

needle good as ever I oould en I sin l have no speak neither. 

~ew night en day. De chillun have dey lamp dere studyin en I 

hab my lamp dere sewin. MyoId Miss learnt me to sew when I 

stay right in de house wid her all de time. I stay bout white 

folks all my life en dat how-oome I so satisfy when I wid em." 

Souroe: Mom Sara Brown, age 85, ex-slave, Marion, S.C. 

Personal interview, JUne 1937. 
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MOM SABA BROWN 
lx-Slave, g5 Years 

390281 

"I stay 1n house over dere cross Oatf1sh Swamp on 

K1ss Addle McIntyre plaoe. L1ves 1I'1d d1s granddaughter 

dat been s10k in bed for four weeks, but she mend1n some 

now. She been m1ghty low, child. It start rlght in here 

(ohest) en run down tw1xt her shoulder. She had a tear up 

oold too, but Dr. Dlbble treat her en de oough better now. 

She got three oh1l1un dere dat come just l1ke steps. One 

bout like dat en another l1ke dat en de other bout l1ke die.# 

"De house we stay in a two room house wid one of dese 

end oh1mney. All sleep 1n de same room en cook en eat 1n de J 

other room. 11 bed on one s1de en Sue bed. on de other side. 

Put Ohillun on qu1lts down on de floor in de other eDd of de 

room. Baby, whee dem ourtains you say you gw1ne give me! I 

gwine hang dese up in Sue room. Dey help me fix up de room 

nice en decent l1ke." 

lIt all on me to feed en olothe both dem Ohillun en de 

baby too. It just too much on me old as I 1s. Oan' do nothtn 

worth to speak bout hardly dese days. Can' hold my head down 

oause dis high blood worries .e so moh. It get too hot~oan' 

iron. If ain' too hot~ I makes out to press my things somehow 

en sweep my ,ard bout. Sometimes I helps little blt wi4 dootor 

case, but not often. Oan ash de baby en de mother, but can' 
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do no stayin up at night. 10, baby" oan' do no sett1n up 

at night. I 

II tries to oatoh all what little loan to help along 

oause dat how I was raise up_ Government truok brlngs me 

little someth1n onoe a month paok up in paokages like dry 

mllk en oatmeal en potatoes. Give dat to all dem dat can' 
-

work en ain' got nobody to help dem. Dat dry mllk a good 
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thing to mix up de bread wid en ~en it a help to fix little 

milk en bread for dem two little ones. De potatoes, I stews 

dem for de oh1llun too. Dey m1ghty fond of dem. low de oat­

meal, de oh1llun don' eat dat so I f1zes it for SQe en every 

now en den I takes a 11 ttle bit wid m.y breakfast. II 
-, 

III dont know muoh what to ;e11 you bout .lbrallam Linooln. 

I think he was a mighty great man, a mighty great man, what I 

hear of him .. Jt" 

II remembers de Yankees oome dere to my white folks 

plantation one day en~ ohild, dere was a time on dat place. 

All dem niggers was just a kiok1n up dey heels en shout1n. 

I _s stand in dere on de piazza lookin at dem en I 8&Y, I I 

doni Bee Why dey want to oarry on like dat for. I been free 

all de t1me.~ When dey get through de Yankees tell dem dey 

was free as dey Kassa was en give dem so many bushels of oorn 

en so muoh meat for dey own. Some take dey pl1e en go on off 

en some ohoose to stay on dere wid dey lis~s. She was good 

-~ 
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to all her colored people en dey stay on dere for part de 

crop. Give dem 80 much of de orop &coordin to de ch1llun 

dey had to feed. I know dis muoh, dey all know dey gwine 

get 12 bushels of corn a year, if dey ain' get no more. Dat 

a bushel every month. Yes, dat how it was." 

"0 Lord, baby, I don' know a thing bout none of dat th1ng 

call oonjurin. Don' know nothin bout it. Dat de devil work 

en I a1n' bother wid it. Dey say some people can kill you, 

but dey ain' bother me. Some put dey trust in it, but not 

me. I put my trust in de Lord oause I know it just a talk 

de people have.' Ho, Lord, I can' remember dat ne1ther. I 

hear dem say Raw Head en Bloo'y Bones would oatoh you if you 

be bad, but how it started, I don' know. I know I don' know 

nothin bout how dey look en I don' want to see dem neither. 

10, child, people say dey sbo to be, but I ain' see none. 

Ho. dey look, I don' know." 

II don' know what to think bout de times dese days. 
-De times worse den dey used to be, ohild. You know dey worse. 

Dis here a fast time de people liv1n on cause ev.erybody know 

de people die out heap faster den dey used to. Don' oare how 

dey kill you up. 10, ohild, dey sho worser. My people en 

yunnah people. Doni it seem so to you dat dey worser?' 

'Baby, I got to get up from here en leave now cause I 

huntin medioine dis momin. I ain' got time to tell you 

nothin else dis time, but I gwine get my mind fix up on it 
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en den your old blaok mammy oomin baok fore long en stay 

all day wid you en your mamma. What time dat olock say 

it now, honey? I got to hurry en catoh de dootor fore he 

get away from his offioe en be 80 scatter bout till nobody 

can I tell whe l he ie. Dr. Dibble a good doctor, a mighty 

good dootor. When he oome, don' never come in no hurry. 

Takes pains wid you. Dat been my doctor. I ~ just devoted 

to him." 

jouroe: Mom Sara Brown, ex-slave, age S5, Karion, S.C. 
Seoond Report. 

Personal interview, september, 1937 by Annie Ruth 
Davie, Marion, S.C. 

144 



Projea.t #-~655-~J -, . 
Mrs. - eneV1eve L .. Chandler 
Murrells Inlet, S. C. 
Georgetown County 

390209 FOLKLORE 

(Some recollections of 'The Reb Time day' given by 

Aunt Margaret Bryant) 

Visitor: "How are you Aunt Margaret?" 

Margaret: "Missus, I ainlt wuthJ I ainrt v'JUthl tt 

Visitor: "Aunt Margaret you've been here a long time. 

How old are you? tt 

Margaret: ttl canlt tell you my age no way in the worldl 

When freedom came, I been here. Not big nuff (enough) 

for work for the Reb, but I been here Reb time. Been 

big nuff (enough) to know when Yankee gun-boat come to 

Watsaw (Wachesaw). Whole gang 0' Yankee come to the 

house and didn't do a thing but ketch (catch) a gang 0' 

fowl and gone on. And tell the people (meaning the 

slaves) to take the house and go in and get \v.hat they 

want. The.obersheer (overseer) hear the Doctor whistle 

to the gate and wabe (wave) him back. And then the Doc­

tor know the Yankee been there and he gone on to the 

creek house and get all he gold and ting (thing) out 

the house and gone -- Marion till Freedom then he 

come back. 

ftYankee come in that night. Moon shine lak 

a day. stay in the D~ tor house that night. Morning 

come, take a gang 0' fowl and gone onl 

Visitor: "Aunt Margaret, what was your name before you 

were married?" 

1·15 
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Margaret: "Ma;,garet One. Drother and sister? I ain't 

one when I come here. Ain't meet aunty, uncle none. 

M.e and my brudder Mi chael vvuz twin. I ain I t meet none 

when I come here. All been sell. Me and my Ma One here. 

Mary One. Husband title, husb.and nichel (initial:.) been 

'One. 1 Number one carpenter give 'em that nwne 

Michael One and he gibe lem that name. Born Sandy 

Island. - Been to landing to Watsaw when gun-boat come. 

Just a sneak longl Boat white. Hab (have) a red Chimb­

ley (chimney.) Didn't try to carry we off. Tell lem 

'Go and help youself.' Been after the buckra. (The 

Yankee trying to catch the buckra.) 

"I see my Ma dye with some bush they call 'indigo,' 

and black walnut bark. Big old pen for the sheep - folds. 

"My Fa Sister, Rltta One had that job. Nuss (nurse) 

the chillun. Chillun house. One woman nuss (nurse) all 

the dhillun while they rna in the field rice field. 

All size chillun. Glt the gipsy (gypsum) weed. Beat lem 

up for worm. Give 'em when the moon change. Take a buck-

et and follow dem. And tell the Doctor how much a worm 

tha t one rna ire and that one 8'l d count dem (them). When 

the moon change, do that. 

"I have one born wi th caul. Loss he caul. Rat carry 

'em •. Ain't here; he see nothin. (The custom seems to be, 
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ttChild born feet fore-most see tum too." (See spirit) 

ttTulk chillun? Put dub switch. Put you 'Bull pen.' Hab 

lum (have them) a place can r t see you hand before you. 

Can I t turn round good in there. Left you in there,. till 

morning. Give you fifty lash and send you to work. You 

ain't done that task, man and wom~~ lick' 

"Couldn't manage my rna. Obersheer (overseer) want to 

lick ma, Mary One say, 'Going drownded meself' I done my 

work' Fore I take a lick, rather drownded meself.,ft 

Obersheer gone tell the Doctor. Tie her lor~ rope. Right 

to Sandy Island. Man hold the rope. 
, 

Gone on. Jump in 

river. So Doctor say, 'You too good labor for drown. 
.... ~ 

Take dem (them) to Watsaw.' Me and she and man what paddle 

the boat. Bring her to weave. Two womans fuh card; two 

spin. Me wop tem- off. Sail duh sheckel (shuttle) through 

there. 

"Po- buckra come there and buy cloth from Ma. Buy three 

and four yard. Ma sell that, have to weave day and night to 

make up that cloth to pleas~ pberSheer. Come big day time. 

'Little chillun, whey (where) Mama?' Tell 'em Ma to the 

weaving house. Don't have money fuh pay. Bring hog and 

such like as that to pay. 

"You know Marse Allard age? Me and Marse Allard suck 
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together. Me and Marse Allard and my brudder Mi chael. My 

rna fadder mix wid (with) the Injun. Son Larry Aikens. 

stay Charston (Charlestown). Just as cleanl (Meaning 

Larry, her Uncle, very bright skin. Mixed with Indian.) 
-

See lem the one time. Come from Charston bring Doctor 

two her se. It 

Given by Aunt Margaret Bryant 

Age (Born before Freedom) 

Murrells Inlet, S. C. 
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SAVILLA BURRELL, EX-SLAVE 83 YEARS. 

"Our preacher, Beaty, told me that you wanted to see me tOday. 

I walked three miles dis mornin' before the sun gits hot to dis house. Dis 

house is row grand daughter's house. Willie Caldwell, her husbana,work 

dawn·to de cotton mill. Him make good money and take good care of her. 

bless the Lord, I say." 

"MY Marster in slavery time was Captain Tom Stil~. He had big 

plantation down dere on Jackson Crick. My Mistress name "vas Mary Ann, 

though shewasntt his fust wife--jest a second wife, and a widow when 

she ,captivated him. You know widows is like dat anyhow, 'cause day done 

had 'sperience wid mens and wraps dem 'round their little finger and git 

dem under their thumb Ifo/the mens knows 'tJihat gwine GIl'_lYoung gals have 

a poor chance against a young widow like Miss Mary Ann was. Her had her 

troubles with Marse Tom after her git him, I tell you, but maybe best 

not to tell dat right nn anyways. tI 

"Marse Tom had four chillun by his fust \vife, dey was John, 

Sam, Henretta and I oan't 'member de name of the other one; least right 

now. Dey teached me to call chillun three years old, :young Marse and say 

Missie. Dey whip you if dey ever hear you say old Marse or old Missie. 

Dat riled dem." 

"~pappy name Sam, My mother name Mary. My pappy did not 

live on the same place as mother. He was a .slave of de Ham1lt<?ns, and 
1 

gilrt a p~s.s..sometimes to come and be with her; ;not often. Grendlll8lm!W 
--.... ~ . .'," " .~ :-" .'.: ' " -'. , -. :i l : . , ., 

too.-

, , . 



"Us lived in a .log cab~n w1,.d a stick chimney. One time de 

sticks got. afire and burnt a big hole in de back of de chimney in cold 

winter time wid the wlli:d. blowing, and da.t house was filled wid fire-sparks, 

askes, and smok~ for weeks 'fore dey tore dat chimney down and built another 

jest like the old one. De bed was nailed to de side of de walls. How many 

rooms "/ J est one room. u, 

"Never seen any money. How many slaves? So many you couldn't 

count dem. Dere was plenty to eal;' sich as it was, but in the summer time 

before us,git dere to eat de flies would be allover de food and some wa~ 

swimmin' in de gravy end milk pots. Marse laugh 'bout dat, and say, it 

made us fat.1t 

"Dey sell one of mother r s chillun once I and when she take on and 

cry 'bout it, Marse say, 'stop dat sniff in , dere if you don't want to git a 

whippin'. f She griev'e and cry at night 'bout it. Clothes? Yes Sir, Us half 

naked. . all de time. Grown boys went tround bare footed a..'l1.d in dey shirt tail 

all de summer.tt 

"Marse was a rich man. 'Fore Christmus dey w;ould kill thirty hogs 

and after Christmus, thirty more hogs. He. had a big gin house and sheep, goats, 

cows, mules, hosses, turkeys, geese, and a stallion; I members his name, stock-

in'-Foot.Us little niggers was skeered to death of dat stallion. Mothers 

used to say to chillun to quiet dem, 'Better hush, Stockint-Foot will git you 

and tramp 'you down.!' Any child would git quiet at d3.t.tt 

b 
~mot;h~rs of dese chillun· is wha.t give so muoh grief to Mistress. 

ttOld N.e.rse was de daddy of some mulatto ohillun. De. f lations wid 

De 

. ne~hbors'W'9uld talk 'bout it and he would sell a~l dem chillun aWay from 

MyM;strecsBwould er;r tbout date . 

. Dr. MartiIl •. 



some times and make dem take pills. n 

"Us looked for the Yankees on dat plaoe like us look now for 

de Savior and de host of angels at de second comin'. Dey oome one day in. 

February. Dey took everything carry-able off de plantation and burnt de 

big house, stables,barns# gin house and· dey left the slave houses." 

"After de war I ..a.rry Osborne Burrell and live on de Tom 

Jordan place. Pse de mother of twelve chillun. Jest three 1 ivin , now. 

I lives wid the Mills family three miles 'bove town. My son:Willie got 

killed at de DuPont Powder Plant at Hopewell .. Virginia .. duririg de World 

War. Dis house you settin' in belongs to Charlie Caldwell. He marry my 

grand daughter .. Willie B. She is twenty-three years old." 

"Young Marse Sam Still got killed in de Civil War. Old 'Marse 

live on. I went to see him in his last days and I set by him and kept de 

flies off while dere. I' see the lines of sorrow had plowed on dat old face 

and I 'membered he'dbe.en a ca.ptain. on hoss back in dat war. It come into 

my 'membrance de song of Moses; t de Lord had triumphed glorily and de hoss 

and his rider have been throwedinto de:seat • ft 

,ttyou btfen good to lis~,. Dis is the fust time I}3e.:D. git to 
. .;., .... 

sPeak: m:r mind like dis mornin'. All d~{i~~Etseem rwmin' here and yonder, 

after dis$.nd after dat.Dere is a nudder old slave, Pse qwine to b'~ 

hjjn:dewxl:' here Se.turdayand talk to you. again." 

. c,'·· 

~. :' . 
: .... " 

'.f. 
" .,'. .'. '," ,I '. 

.: <:~. 

. ','j":' ,' .• ' .. 
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152 
Edi t ed,.by : 
Elmer Turnage 

"I vv orks on de shares a.nd ,aakes a fair living on a rented 

farm; don't own no land. I was born in Newberry County, near de old 

Longshore store, about 12 miles northwest of Newberry Courthouse on 

de Henry Burton place. My parents belonged to Henry Burton in slavery 

time. He was our marster. I marTied Betty Burton. a nigger girl whose 

parents belonged to r\'larse Henry Burton, too. 

"We had a Good marster and mistress. Dey give us a good 

place to sleep and lots to eat. He ha.d a big four-acre garden where 

he raised lots of ve2)etables fer his slaves. He had plenty meat, iTlolas-

ses and bread. VIe ground our corn and v:heat and :nade our own feed. 

I'Marster wouldn't let a,nybody bother his slaves. He vl/ouldr 't 

'lew his overseers or de padrollers to whip 'em. He never whipped one. 

"::e had no school and no church; but was made togo to de 

white folks church and set in de 2a11ery. ~hen Freedom come, de niggers 

begin to git dere own church, and built sD~ll brush huts called 

'brush: harbors f • 

"We didn't do work on Saturday afternoons, but went hunting 

and fishing den, v;hile de VJomen folks cleaned up around de place fer 

Sunday. De marster liked to hunt, and be hunted f'oxes which was plenty 

around dere den. Now dey is all gone. 

"We danced and had gigs. Some played de fiddle ~nd some made 

whistles from canes, having different lengths tor different notes, and 

bIo.ed 'em like mouth organs." 

Source: C.B. Burton (79), Newberry, S.C. 
Interviewer: G.L. S~er, Newberry. S.C. (9/10/37) 
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Ex-Slave 75 Years 
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West of the paved highway at Garnett one may reach" after 

several miles, the old Augusta Road that follows al.ong the 

Savannah River from Augusta to a landing point a little south 

of Garnett. Miles from the busy high.way, it passes, in quiet 

majesty, between fields a.nd woods, made rich by tha,.riverts 

overflow and heavy dews. Nature has done her best in produc­

ing beautiful evergreen trees of imme~se size and much lux-
• 

uriant shrubbery of many kinds. Live oaks, magnolias, 

yellow slash pines, hollies, and many evergreen shrubs keep 

the woods even in winter, a fascinating wilderness to hunters 

and nature lovers. On this road George Ann Butler lives, and 

has lived for the seventy-five years of her life. 

"I was born an' raised on de Greenwood place. It belonged 

to ole man Joe Bostick. He owned all Idese places tlong dese 

here road. He own de Bostick place back yonder; den he own 

de Pipe qreek place next dati den Oaklawn; ·den joinint dat" 

was Greenwood. De Colcock 1 sElmwood was next. My Husband 

was birth right here on de Pipe Creek, ant been here ever 

since. He kin tell you more1n I kin. 

before I marry. 

I was George Ann~Ourry 
,;' 

ttl can't remember 80 much 'bout slaver)' t1Blf. ' I ns 

er.a.11n' over de floor .. en alavel'1 time .. d.e,. tell me. But 

atter de .ar, I 'membera. Couldn't f1D4 DO corw 8eedl 

Ceuldn't find BO cotten a •• a" Co1ll1dn t ttlnd. DO salt' You 

kae1t'8 it was 'harcl t1aea .bea de ••• aSJ').~t DO aalt to aeaa. de 

, .. ,' 

,; .. 
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vegetables. Had to go down to de salt water ani get de water 

ant boil it for salt. Dat been a long way from here. Must 

be fifty or sixty milel Ani dey couldn't go so fast in de.m 

days. SUff'erin' been in de neighborhood attar de war passl 

"Cotton was de tbinglway back yonder. Ani right 'long dis 

road de.,.' d haul it. Haul it to Cohen I s Blut f" Haul itt 0 

Matthews Bluff' Haul it to Parichuclal Don't haul it dis 

way no morel Send de cotton to de railroadL But in dem 

days it was de ships dat carried it to Savannah. Cotton seem 

to be play out now - de.,. plant so much. 

"I hear 'em tell 'bout de war, an' hav in I to drill an' 

step when dey say step, an' throw up dey hands, when dey say 

throw up de hand. Everything had to be done jest so, De war 

was sure a terrible thing." 

Source: .. ,George Anne Butler, ·R. F. D. Garnett, S. C • 

• • 
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ISAIAH;\BUTLER, EX-SLAVE 79 YEARS 

Isaiah Butler, piece of him. Ain't much left 

of him now. Yes, I knows all 'bout dis heah country from 

nay back. I was born and. r5..ised right on dis s8.me place 

here; lived here all my life 'sides from travellin' round a 

little space. Dere was a rice field not far from dis house 

here, ':;here I plo·vved up more posts that had been used as 

landmarks 1 Dis place \".JaS de Bostick place, and it jined to 

de Thomson place, and de Thomson place to Edmund Llartin' s 

place dat was turned over to Joe Lawton, his son-in-lm':. 

Bill Daniel had charge of de rice field I ·,VB.S telling you 

'bout. He vias overseer, on de Daniel Blake place. Den 

Clere vIas de ~l=aner place, de 1'rowell, de Kelly, Hnd de iJiClllace 

places. Back in dem times dey cultivD.ted rice. Had mules 

to cultivate itl But cotton Elnd corn 1[laS v:hat dey planted 

most of all; 4,000 acres I think dey tell me was on dis place. 

I know it supposed to be more than ten miles square. i~obody 

know de landmarks I cept me. ~~hen de Bostick boys came back 

from out \vest last year, dey had to come to me to find out 

l'rhere dere place V!aS. Dey didn't Imow nut tin I I bout it. Dey 

used to use twenty ploW', and de hoe hands was over a hundred, 

I know. 

It I 'member when de Yankee s come througl:l. I was no more I n 

a lad, nine or ten years old. Bostick had a big ginhouse, 

barn, stables, and such like. And when de soldiers come a 

goat was up on de platform in front of de door to de loft of 
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de barn. Vere were some steps leadinl up dere and dat goat 

Vlould walk up dem steps same as any body. De fuss thing de 

Yankees do, dey shoot dat goat. Den dey start and tear up 

eberyt' ing. All de white folks had refuga3!d up North, and 

dey didn't do nutt1n' to us niggers. 

ttFore dat time I was je s t a Ii ttle boy too young to do 

nuttin'. Jes' played aroun' in de s"treet. Ole Mr. Ben Bos­

tick used to bring clothes ant shoes to us and see dat we 

was well cared for. Dere was nineteen houses in de street 

for us colored folks. Dey wuz all left by de soldiers. But 

in de year 1882 dere come a cyclone (some folks call it a 

tornado), and knocked down every house; only left four stand-

ing. Pieces of clothes and t'ings were carried for four or 

five miles from·here. It left our house; but it took every­

tfing we had. It took de wa.lls of de house, jesf left de 

floorin', a.n' it wuz turn 'round. Took everyt'ingL Ildjes l 

beenmarriedfbout a year, and you know how dat l'se We jes r 

. had toscuff'le a.nd scuffle I roun' till de Lord bless us. 

"Derewuz plenty of deer, squirrel, POSSllm, anfrabbits in 

demtintes; nO more dan d.ere is now, but· derewuzno hinderance 

den a.s noW_. De deer come righl; up to my door now;. deicQme 

di~ lJ.~u.se,S;ndwec'linftc:1onti.1t't1~ '. ; ···~···.Qtherday 

156 

, " . 



Project #-1655 
Phoebe Faucette 
fbmpton County 

Page - 3 . 

8. good fi sherman, me an' me ole vroman. She's spryer' n me now. 

I used to e.llus prate ct hel' \'\Then we wuz young, an I now its her 

do. t 's acarin' f or me. Ue had our gar;dens in de ole days, too. 

Oh, yes1nl. Little patches of collards, greens an' t'ings, but 

now I £lin't able to do nuttin', jest hang 'roan' de place here. 

!l1\ly father used to belong to General Butler, Dennis Butler 

v/as his name. :My mother was a li,Iane r , but originally she VlUZ 

draw out of de Robert estate. Ole Ben Bostick fuss vvife "vvuz a 

Hobert. Dey \VUZ sure vJealthy folks. One of 'elY1 v·;ent off to 

sail. Bill :ti'. Robert \',ruz his name. He had 8.0 much money da t 

he say dat he goin' to de end of de world. He come back an' 

he say he went so close hell de heat draw de pitch from de 

vessel. But he lost his eyesight by it. Wa'nlt (it; was not) 

long after he got back dat he went stone blind. 

"1iy ole boss, preacher Joe Bostick vvuz one of de best of men. 

lIe '{{uZ hard of hearin' like I is, an' a good ole man. But de 

ole lady, ole uhlis s Jenny", she wuz very rough. She hired all 

de overseers, and she do all. If'n anybody try to go to de 

old man wid anyt'ing, she'd talk to 'em herself an' not let tern 

see de old man. 

!tIn slavery t 1me de slaves wuz waked up every morning bycl de 

colored over-driver blowin' a horn. Ole man Jake Chisolm wuz 

his name. Jes' at daybreak, held put his horn through a crack 

in de upper part of de wall to his house ani blow it through 

dat crack. Den de. under-driver would go out ani round lem up. 
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,;Jhen dey done all dey day-work, dey come home ani cook dey supper, 

an' wash up. Den dey blow de horn for 'eii1 to go to bed. Sometime 

dey have to out de fire an' finish dey supper in de dark. De 

under-driver, he'd go out den and see vlho 8.in't go to bed. He 

i"iouldn It say anyt' ing den· , but next mornin t he'd re'port it to de 

overseer, an' dem as hadntt gone to bed would be vfuipped. 

"My mother used to tell me dat if any didn't do dey day's work, 

deyld be put in de stocks or de bill-bo. You know each Vvuz 

given a certain task dat had to be finish dat day. Dat what dey 

call de day-work. lfuen dey put lem in de stocks dey tie lem hand 

and foot to a stick. Dey could lie down wid date I hear of 

colored folks doinl dat now to dere chillun when dey don't do. 

No"vv' de bill-bo wuz a stabe (stave) drove in de ground, an I dey 

tied dere hands and den dare feet to dat, standin l up. Deyld 

work on Saturday but dey vmz give Sundays. Rations wuz give out 

on Mondays. Edmund Lawton went over to Louisiana to work on de 

Catherine Goride place, but he come back, tcause he say dey blow --dey horn for work on Sunday same a s any other day, a.nd he say he 

wa'nlt gain' to work on no Sunday. Dey didn't have a jail in dem 

times. Deyld whip 'em, and dey1d sell lem. Every slave know 

what, 'Itll put you in my pocket, sirl' mean. 

une slaves would walk when deyld go anywhere. Ifln dey buy a 

bunch of slaves in New Orleans, deytd walk by night and day. I 

'member when one young girl come back fr()nl refugin l wid de white 

folks, her feet were jest ready to buss. open, and dflt wuz all. 
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You couldn't travel unless de boss give you a pass. De Ku Klaa 

had "patrol" all about in de bushes by de side of de road at 

night. And when dey caught you deyfd v.ih1p you almost to deathl 

Dey'd harsewh1p you. Dey didn't run away nowhere Icause dey 

knowed dey couldn't. 

II If' n you v,ranted to send any news to an ybody on another plan-

tation, de overseer 1d write de message for you and send it by a 

boy to de overseer of de other plrultation, and held read it to 

de one you VlI'ote to. 

ItVlhen de Viar v/Uz over, ole man J·ones come over frurn Georgia 

and sell t'ings to de colored folks. He'd sell fern everyt 1 ing. 

He took all de colored folks' moneyl 

II I learned to read when I ','iUZ gain I to school when I VlUZ 

about fifteen years old, but. I learned most I know after I VlUZ 

married, at night school, over on de Morrison place. De color-

ed folks had de school, but 'course Mr. Morrison was delighted 

to know dey '.iVUZ havin' it. As for church, in de olden times, 

people used to, more or less, attend under de bush-arbor. In 

1875 when I jined de church, ole man John Butler vruz de preach-

ere 

"Ghosts? ,lIse met plenty of urn' When I wuz courtin' I met 

many a one - One got me in de water, once. And another time 

when I wuz crossing a stream, I vru.z on de butt end of de log, 

an' deywuz on de blossom end, an' we meet jest as close as I 

1s to you'now. I say to him, same as to anybody, 'I sure ain't 
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goin' to turn back. Hnd falloff dis log. Now de best t'ing 

for jou to do is to turn 'round and let me come atter (after) 

you. You jes' got to talk to 'em same as to anybody. It 

don't pay to be 'fraid of 'em. So he v/heel 'ronnd. (Spirits 

can \,iheel, you know.) And v:hen he get to de end. of' de log, 

I say, 1 Now you off and I off. You kin go on t cross now.' 

Dey sure is a t 1 ing, all right' Dey look je s' like anybody 

else, 'cept'n it's jest cloudy and misty like it Goin' to 

pour dmm rain. But it don't do to be 'fraid of lem. I 

ain't 'fraid df nuttin', myself. I never see 'em no more. 

Guess I jest sorta out-growed tem. But dere sure is sech a 

t'ing, all right 1 De vmite folksfd see tern , too. I 'me:nber 

hearin' ole Joe Bostick, de preacher, say to a man, by de 

name of Tinlin, 'Did you hear dat hog barkin' last night? 

Well, de spirit come right in de house. Come right up over 

de mantlepiece.' @ V'JUZ in de field ':'lorkin' same as I allus 

done, and I hear'd ole Joe horse a snortin'. Ole Joe didn't 

v:ant nuttinf. He jes' want to see what I vmz doin'. 

"Abraham Lincoln done all he could for de colored folks • 
• 

But dey cain't none of 'em do nuttin' without de Lord. 1t 

Source: Isaiah Butler, Garnett, S. C. 
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SOLBEHT BUTLER EX-SLAVE OF 82 YEA.JRS 

Miles fT'om the highway old Solbert Butler lives alone under 

the shadow of the handsome winter home of an aged northerner 

upon the same soil that he has seen pass from Southerner to 

Hegro, to Southerner, to Northerner. 'llhough shrunken and bent 

with age he still enjoys talking. 

"I lives in de Deer Country. A couple of months p...go, I saw 

eight in a drove at one time, like 8. drove of sheep, or sech 

like. You can't raise nuthin l 'round h,re.Dey'll eat up your 

garden. And de wild turkeyl And de partridgel But you can't 

shoot 'em without d~Casse1-_s give you a license to do it. Now 

he comin' next month and dere r 11 be more shootinll But he 

aint able to hunt none hissdlf. He kin ride 'bout in de woods 

in de car. Dey are blessed people, thoughl 
\ 

"Dis used to be de Bostick place. Old Massa Ben Bostick 

lived fourteen miles from here. Dere was Ben Bostick, Iva Bos­

tick, Joe Bostick, l~lr. Luther, Eddie Bostick, ant Jennie Jo 

Bostick. De place was divided up between lem. O-ohl I could-

n't number de plantations old Mr. Bostick mmed. I think he 

o'Nned fifteen plantations 1 He was de millinery (millionaire) 1 

Oh, de Bosticks, O-ohll De house dey live in, dey call urn 

. what was it dey call urn - de Paradise house. No one go to dat 

, house but only de rich. 

nAt Christmas dey'd go up dere. And oh, I couldn't number 

itl Oh, it was paradise. lie was good to lem. Art I he whip lem 

good, tool Tie 'em to de fence post and whip 1em. But I 
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didn't'have any thin , of date I was a little boy. Jes' 'bout 

six year old "'v'hen' de war broke out. But I got plenty of 

\,fhippin's all right. 

"Massa take me as a little boy as a pet. Took me right in 

de carriagel Had a little bed ~ight by his own ant take care 

of me. Every morning dey bring in~ey tray, an' go back. My 
.J 

uncle was a" carriage man. Dey kept two fine horses jes' for 

de carriage. Mas'sa I d come up to de Street eve ry Monday morn­

ing with big trays of rations. Held feed his colored folk, 

den go on back. 

(Another old ox-slave from the same plantation had said that 

on :Mondays the wee kl s ra tions were given out.) 

UDey planted cotton, corn, peas" potatoes, rice - an' dey1d 

lick you' All de time, dey'd lick you.' After ,dey l d lick lem 

until de blood come out, den dey'd rub de red pe PIBr and salt 

on rem. Oh, my Godl 

gone to ~ reward? 

Kin you say dem as'done sech as dat aint 

My uncle waa so whip he went 'into de ' 

WOOds, an' live dere for months, Had to learn de independent 

li£e. Mr. Aldridge was de overseer. Old Mr. Aldridge gone 

now. Butdere can't be no rest for him. Oh my God nol He do 

tem so mean dat finally ol.e l[assa hear 'bout it. And when he 

do hear !bout it, he discharged him. He had everything dis- , 

got Ml."'. Chisolm. After 

as 
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Two of lem livin' now. One at Garnett, anI one at Luray, I be-

lieve. 

ttl refugeed vlid 1\1assa. Dey come together in Virginia. ' Dey 

sUl~Y'endered in Virginia. Set de house afire. And set all dey 

houses. Dey burned Massa1s cotton. Over 200 balesl But if'n 

de colored folks begged for some, dey let lem have some. I 

stayed right wid Massa. He carried me everywhere he went. 

Carried me all de way to Mill Haven, Georgia. 

nAfteI~ de v/ar de colored folks jest took a.n' plant de crop. 

an' make do livint wid de hoe. Didn't have no mule, no ox, or 

thint lUre date ~Jhen ole II''lassa come back, he took de cotton, 

an ' give de colored folks de corn. De Yankees kill all de hog. 

Kill all de cow. Kill all de fowl. Left you n~thint to eat • 
. 

If de colored folk had any chi€ken, dey jes thad te take dat ani 

try to raise 'em somethin' to eat. 

IlII"SJ a Methodist. I war, converted under @lder Drayton -

come from Georgia at St'. Luke Methodist Church on de Blake Plan­

tation. De Blake Plantation right dere. It jines dis one. De 

ole Methodist Vlhite folkls church where I was baptized been take 

down. It was called de Union Church. But de .cemetery still, 

dere. It rig~t up dere not a mile dovm de road. Dere was a 

goOd ole preacher name of Rev. Winborn Asa' Lawton.' An f de camp 

meetin" Oh, Lord, Lordi ~~b had over a thousand dere. Come 

from Orangeburg. Come from Aikenl An' come'way from Cheraw~ 

Come from Charleston, Beaufort, and Savannah' De colored folks 

.:." 
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got a church now up here on what used to be de Pipe Creek place 

of ole Ben Bostick where de white folks used to have a Baptist' 

church. De colored folks Church call it Kenyon Church; Datts 

de church dey whi'!;e folks moved tc?' L~Vltonville, den to Estill. 

But when de colored folks built, dey built de Church to face de 

East. Built on de same foundation; bu~ face ~t east, facing a 

little road dat had sprung up and wind 'round dat wayr~ght in 

close to de church. But de white folks church was fa ce we:st, 

facing de Augusta road. Dat big space twixt de road and de 

church was a grove. 

uGhosts? I us'ad to lem. I see lem all de time. Good com-

panyL I live over dere b,y myself, an' dey comes in my house 

all de time. Sometime I walk along at night ani I see tam. An' 

when you see 'em you see a sight .. . Dey play.. Dey dan·ce f round. 

an' "'~round. Dey happy all right. But dey'11 devil you, too. 

When dey find out da t you scary~, dey'll devil you... Dey don't do 
O· . n... nuth.1nt to me. ""I.1.1y talk .to me. 11,11 be in my house an' dey'll 

, . 

. come ta+l! to me. Or Itllbe walkin' down de road, an' meet 'em. 

DeY'11. p~fis> de . ti~e . <;>f,daiy wj.d me, Like: 
. . ." 

la:ay,SolbertlHoWfary~~ €;o.in/ Solbert l' 

f~Jse jes f s6in.f down de road a little piecE>'/1111 say • 
. ;:. . - .~. 

. ". ····linl~bi1h l • 

••• ~m(f1;it-.l .• e ••• ·.~~t'lt!~~~/r~¥~~l~~J;~$rt~ .•... · •.•. ~~; ·"'11 f19l>lillgY t. 
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tlDey all favors. Dey all looks alike. You remembers when dat 

car come down de road jas' now? .Well" I see a. bunch of lem right 

den 1 Dey get out de road for dat car to pass. Oh, you can t t see 

I em. No matter how much I eh ow s 'em to you .. you cant t see I em. 

But meS Dey swell wid me. I see t em a1. I de time, De big house 

up dere, It.full of t em'., 1,)e white folks see tern, too. Dat is 

some of de white folks. I see de other day a white man dat has 

to work up here start toward de house when de g,hosts wa.s cemin' 

out thick. When I tell him you ought to see him turn anI run •. 

. One of t em push me over in de ditch onetime.. I say, 

INow what you donedat for?' 
o 

'Well, da.t aint nuthinf' 

tAint n!thin', But don I t you do dat no more. t 

If I talks to 'em jest de same as' if dey was somebody. Some 

folks outgro\,ifstem~ But not me. Yduhaveto be born to sea "em, 

It'n you -'be born ,wrapl'ed1n de caul, you kin see. 'em. But if you 

ain t, y'ou can t t See tern'" 

-, 

t 
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FOUC-LORE : EX-SLAVES 

"I was born on the other, side of Maybinton. 

in Nsvrberry County, South Carolina. Old Squire Kenner was my 

master and his wife, Lucy, my mistress. My pa was Joseph Gilliam • 

who was a slave of John Gilliam, and my mamma was Lou Kenner, who 

was a slave of Squire Kenner. I stayed with my mamma at Squire 

Kenner's and waited on my mistress, Mrs. Lucy Kenner, who was 

the best white woman I know of - ·just like a mother to me, wish 

I was with her now. I stayed there 'till my mistress died. was 

right by her bed. 

"It sure was a good plaoe to live. Dey 

didn't give us money for work but we had enough to eat and place 

to sleep and a few clothes. Squire had a big farm he got fram 

the Hancocks. same of his kin. He didn't have overseers; he 

looked after his own farms. Master had a big garden and give 

us lots from it to eat. We hunted 'possums, rabbits, squirrels, . 

wild turkeys, on the river. We lived right near Broad River. 

"I remember de padderrolers; dey come to 

my pa' s house and want to come in, but pa had an old musket 

gun and tole them if dey oome in dey wouldn't go out alive -

end dey went _aye 

"After the day's work was done. the slaves 

would set down and talk, and on Saturd~ afternoons, they would 

stay home, go fishing or wash 'Up, and sometimes the chaps would 

go. to de river and watoh the boats full of ootton go by. On 
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Sundays we go to churoh. They made us go to Baskets church, de 

white folks ohurch. and set in the gallery. On Christmas Day 

we would get time off and master would give us good things to 

eat. We never had any corn-shucking~ and cotton pickings there. 

All of. the f6.lilily and the, -slaves do ~hat work on moon-shiney 

nights. We had some g~es we played. like Molly Bright. Hiding 

Switohes. Marbles. We played on Sunday. too, unless the mistress 

calls us in and stops us. 

''When a slave got sick we sent for the doctor. 

We never put much store in herb root tea and such like. 

"The Yankees went through Maybinton but 

didn't get over as far as us. Some say they stole cattle and 

burned ginhouses. 

ttSquire Kenner was killed in the war. 8ld 

when the war was over we stayed on with de mistress; she was 

like a mamna. She had a son who was killed in the war. too. 

Another son lived there and we'worked for him after Mistress 

died. but he soon moved far away and sold out his plantation. 

His name was HOwsen Kenner. 

"I married Walter Cain at Mr. Walter Spear-

man's house. a good white man. and the white folks give us a 

good supper after the wedding. I had one ohild. 2 grand­

children~. and. one great-grand-child. I joined the church b afore 

I married loause I wanted to do better. do right and live right. 

and get religion. 'I think eve~body ou~ht to join the church and 

live right. That is the reason the Lord blesses me in lots of 

ways today. We had good time in slavery-sometimes I wish I was 

baok there-would have somebody to take· of you and hilp you.' If 

my ~ls1;ress was living I would rather be back in slavery. tt 
• • I • • 

. . 
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.. "I was born near the village of Maybinton, and lived on old :~\; 

Squire Kenner's plantation. Squire Kenner and his wife, mistress 

LucY, was good to me. MY mistress was so good I wish I was living 

with her now, I sho wouldn't have such a hard time getting something 

to eat. I am old and have rheumatism a.nd can't get about good now. 
-ItI live with some of L1Y grand children, but they can't make 

so much for us. We rmanage to eat. though. We rent a two-room house 

about two miles from Newberry Courthouse. 

"1 don't know nothing about 40 acres of land t'or the slaves 

after the war. We just stayed on with the master 'til he died, for 

wages; then we hired olrlt to other people for wages. I don't know 

notihing 'bout slaves voting after the war. There was no slave up-

risings then in our section. 

ttEver since the war was over, the slaves have worked for 

wages on plantations or moved to town and got little jobs here and 

there where they could. Some of the slaves wOilld rent small farms 

from land owners or work the farms on shares. None of the slaves in 

our section come from Virginia." 

Source: "Granny" Oain (90), Newberry County, S.C. 
Interviewer:G.L. Summer, Newberry, S.C. 8/10/37. 
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STORIES FROM EX-SLAVES 

Edited by: 
Elmer Turnage 

rtI was born in Union Oounty, S.C., not far from the ferry 

on Tyger River. My mother was a slave of George R. Tucker who 

lived on the Ennree River. I can't remember slavery times nor 

the war; but I remember about the end of the war when everybody 

was coming home. 

169 

ttMy mother was a weaver, going to the white folks' houses 

and weaving clothes for them for small pay. carding and spinning 

was done by all the white families at home. 

"The farms had large gardens and raised most everything to 

eat. Large patches of t'urnip8, cabbage and green vegetables was 

the custom at that time. rt 

Source: Laura Caldwell (77). Newberry, S.C. 
Interviewer: G.L. Summer, Newberry, S.C. May 20, 1937 
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STORIES FROM EX-SLAVES 
, , 

ttl own a. little farm, about 22 acres, and I live on it wid 

my wife. I ain't been married but once, but we had 15 chilluns. Dey 

is all done married and left us. I is gitting so I can't do much 

work any more, 'specially plowing. I lives below Prosperity. I was 

born above dar, near Beaver Dam Creek on de old Davenport place. 

UMY daddy was Alfred Caldwell and my mammy was Suella Cald-

well. She was a Nelson. Dem and me belonged to Marse Gillam Daven-

port. Marse Gillam sho was rapid. I saw him whip my mammy till you 

couldn't put a hand on her shoulder and back widout touching a 

whelp. Marse Gillam killed a man and dey put him in jail in New­

berry, but he died befot de trial come off. Atter dat, I was put in 

de hands of his son, Sam Davenport. Dis was atter freedom come. He 

was a purty good man, but my mammy was always careful. At night 

she say, 'Come in chilluns, I got to fasten de do' t1~t.t We lived 

in a little log house den. When we moved from dar we went to Dr. 

Welch's place, jes' dis side of it. 

ttDe niggers never had any churches till atter de war; den 

dey used brush arbors or some old broke-down log house. We never 

had schools den, not till later. 1 never had a chance to go a-tall. 

"I 'member de Ku Klux and how dey rid around in white 

sheets, killing all de niggers. De Red Shirts never killed but dey 

sometimes whipped niggers. My daddy voted de Republican ticket den, 

but I know'd two niggers dat was Democrats and rode wid de Red 

Shirts. Dey was old Zeb 'and old Jeff Bozard. 
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"We had a big camp meeting sometimes at a log house dat was 

called 'Hannah's Church'. It was named for a nigger man of slavery 

time. He bought de land for de church when 1'reedom come and give it 

to demo Dis church is on de other side of Bush River, near Mr. 

Boulware's place. 

"In old times we had plenty to eat dat we raised on de 

farm. 'lie had gardens, too. vve raised hogs and made our own flour, 

We never worked on Saturday afternoons and Sundays, On Christmas 

we got together and tried to have extra things to eat, and maybe 

8.. f'ew drinks, 

"In old times we had lots of corn-shuckini"~s and. log-roll-

in;ss. De nlggers all around would c orne an d help, den we would g1 t 

a feast of lamb or pig that was cooked while we was working. 

!'Some old folks use to make mec.icines out of herbs. I 

'memeer my rna would take fever C;rass and boil it to tea and have 

us drink it to keep de fever away. She used branch elder twigs 

and dogwood berries for chills. Another way to stop chills from 

corning was to dip a string in turpentine, keep it tied around de 

waist and tie a knot in it every time you had a chill .. 

"Abraham Lincoln was a good man. Seems like all de niggers 

loved him lots. I don't know much about Jef:t'erson Davis. Booker 

Washington was a good man. I 'member he was .0:1ce in:~ewberry and 

I heard him preach in de old courthouse. ( ? ) 

ttl joined de church when I was 12 years old. In dem days 

de old folks made chillun go to church when dey was 12 years old, 

and join den. Dat w~s de reason I joined. I was a Methodist but I 

joined de Baptist later, because, well, I saw dat was de right way." 

Source: Solomon Caldwell (73), Newberry, S.C. RFD 
Interviewer: G.L. summer, Newberry, S.C. 12/7/31. 
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NElSON CAMERON 
EX-SLAVE 81 YEARS. 

Nelson Cameron and his w1£ e, Mary, to get her with a wi. dowed daught er , 

Rose, and her six children, live in a four-room frame house, two miles south 

of Woodward, S. C., about sixty yards east of US highway #21. He cultivs.tes 

about eighty acres of land, on shares of the crop, :for Mr. Brice, the land 

owner. He is a good, respectable, cheerful old darkey, end devoted to his 

wife and grandchildren. 

.. Marse ·wVood, Ned Walker, e old Gaillard nigger says as how he was down 

here t'other day sellin' chickens, Where he got them chickens Its not bere 

for to s83', and s8¥ you warma see me. I's here be:fo' yo u and pleads guilty 

to de charge dat I'm old, can't work much any longer, and is poor and needy • 

.. You sees derets a window pane out of EW britches seat end drainage 

holes in both my shoes, to let de sweat out when I walks to Bethel ("'hurch 

on SundS¥. Whtrt can you and Mr. Roosevelt do for dis old Izrallite a pas-

sin t thru de wilderness on de way to de Promise Land'? Lak to have a little 

manna and quail t bef o' I git a to de river Jordan. 

It My old marster name Sam Brice. His wife, my mistress, tho' fair as 

de lily of de valley and cheeka as pink as de rose of Sharon, is called 

'Darkie.' Dat always seem a misfit to me. Lily or Rose or Daisy would have 

suited her much more better, wid her laces, frills, flounces, and ribbons. 

Her mighty good to de slaveso Take deir part 'ginst de mars-ter sometime, 

when him want .to whup them. Sometime I sit on de door-steps and speculate 

in de moonlight whut de angela am like and eYerytime, my mistress is de pic-

ture dat come into dis old gray head of mine. You say you don't want po 'try, 



you wants facts? 

" Well, here de facts: My mammy name Clara. Don't forgit dat. I come 

back to her directly. 1fy yo ung mistress was Miss Maggie. Her marry Marse 

Robert Clowney; they call him 'Red-head Bob.' Him have jet red hair. Him 

was flected and went to de Legislature once. No go back; he say dare too 

much ding dong do-nuttin' foolisbness down dere for him to leave home and 

stay 'way from de wife and chillun half d~ winter months. 

" Marse Sam never have so pow'lul many slaves. Seem lak dere was more 
, 

women and chillun than men. In them days, pa tell me, a whi'&,e man raise 

niggers just 1ak a men reise horses or CO'tnh Have a whole lot of mares and 

'pendin' on other man to have de stallion. J'ust thing you know dere would 

be a whole lot of colts kickin' up deir heels on de plac~. Lakwise a white 

man start out Wid a rew women tolk slaves, soon him have a plantation full -

of little niggers rwmin' 'round in deir shirt-tails and a kickin' up deir 

heels, whilst deiT mammies was in de field a hoeing and geeing at de plow 

handles, ... orkin' lak a man. You ketch de point? Well I'. one of them lit-

tle niggers. My pa name Vander. Him b'long to one of de big bugs, old llarse 

Gregg Cameron. Jlarse Gregg, him 'low, always have more money and niggers 

than you could shake a stick at, more land than you could walk oyer in a 

ds¥, and more cuss"ords than you could find in de dictionary. His bark was 

worser than his bite, tho'. Pa was de tan-yard man; he make leather and make 

de shoes tor de plantation. After freedom date, de way be make a livin' tor 

mammy end us chillUl1 ..... by _kin' boots and shoes and half solia' the. for 

white folks at Blackstock, S. C./ !(arse Sam Brice mighty glad. for lII8lIImY to 

contact sieh -a man to be de pappy ot her chillu • 

.. Ua l:lve in a log house wid a little porch· in tront and de DlorDin' 

glory vines use to climb 'bout it. When they bloos, de bees would come a 

. , 
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h~1in' 'round and suck de honey out de blue bells on de vines. I 'members 

dat well 'nough, dat was a pleasant memory. Is I told you my mammy name 

Clara? My brothers and sisters, who they? George dead, Calvin dead, f~ttie 

(name for pa's young mistress) dead, Samson, who got his ear scald off in 

B. pot of hot water, is dead,too. 1's exist:i.ng still. I did mighty little 

work in slavery timeo 'Members not much 'bout de Yenkees. 

tt Freedom come, pa come straight as a me.rtin to his gourd, to mammy 

and us pickaninnies. They send us to school at Blackstock and us will four-

teen miles, end back, every day to school. At school I meets Mary Stroud, 

a gal corDin' from de Gaillard quarter. Her eyes was lak twin stars. P.er 

hair lak a swarm of beeso All my studyin t books was changed to studyin' 

how to git dat swarm of bees in a hive by myself. One day I walk home from 

school with her end git old Uncle Tom Walker to marry us, for de forty cents 

I saved up. Us happy ever since. Nex' y~ar I work for Ben Calvin, a colored 

man on de Cockerell place, jinin' de Gaillard placeo Us did dat to be near 

her pappy, Uncle Morris Stroud .. 

It All thru them 'Carpet Bag' days my pappy stuck to de white folks, 

fond went 'long wid de Ku Kluxes. His young mistress, Mile Harriet C~eron, 

narry de Grand Titan of all de Holy invisible Roman Empire. p~ name was 

Col. Leroy McAfee. Pappy tell me all -bout it. l4arse Col. McAfee come' down 

from North Ca'lina, and aee Marse II'easter Cameron at old Marse Gregg Came-

ron's home and want Marse Feaster to take chargedoVln in dis sta.te. While 

on dat visit him fall in love wid Marse Feas's sister t Harriet, end marry 

her. You sey Marse Tom Dixon dedicate a book to her, de Clansman? Well, well, - --
well' To think of dat. Wish DrJ pappy could a mowed dat, de Sundays he'd take 

dat long walk to Concord Church to put flowers on her graveo They all lie 

dare in dat graveyard, Old Marse Gregg, &rse ""eroy, Miss Harr 1et, and Marse 

Feas. Dedq they bury Marse Feas de whole county was dere and both Ipen and 



women sob when de red earth rumbled on his coffin top. Pappy had me by de 

hand and cried lak e. baby, wid de rest of them, dat sad day. 

" Does you fmember de time in 1884, when my pappy made you a pair of 

boots for $10.00 and when you pay him, him knock off one dollar and you pay 

him nine dollars? You does? Well dat is fine, for I sure need dat dollar dis 

very day. 

It Does I tmember de day old Marse Gregg die? 'Course I does. It happen 

right here in Winnsboro. P.im come down to 'tend John Robinson's Circus. Him 

18k Scotch liquor; de tar smell, de taste, and de tfect, toke him back to 

Scotlf~d where him generate from. Them waebar-room days in winnsboroo De 

two hotels had bar-rooms, besides de other nine in town. Marse Gregg had 

just finished his drink of Scotcho De parade of de circus was passing de 

hote 1 where he was, end de s-team piano come by 8. toot in'. Marse Gregg jwnp 

up to go to de street to see it. \~en it pass, him say: 'It's a damn hum~ 

bug' and drop dead. U 
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THOMAS CAMPBELL 

EX-SLAVE 82 YEARS OLD. 

"Good mornin' :Marster Wood' .Ma.rster Donan McCants and Marster 

Wardlaw McCants both been tellin' me dat how you J,Jants to Bee me but 1's 
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been so poorly and down at de heels, in my way of feelin' .. dat I just ain't 

of a mind or disposition to walk up dere to de town clock, where they say 

you want me to come. Take dis bench seat under de honey suckle vine. It 

shade you from de sun. It sho ':i8 hot 1 1's surprise dat' you take de walk 

do¥n1 here to see a onery old lI1B.n lak me., 

!lYes sir, I was born, 'cordin' to de writin t in de Book .. de 15th 

day of I~rch, 1855, in de 

Ol~ N"jS,rster .o:>hn Kennedy. 

Horeb section of Fairfield District, a slave of 

How it was, I don't know. Things is a little 

mixed in my mind. B'ust thing I t members, and dreams 'bout samet ime s yet .. 

is bein' in Charleston, standin' on de battery, seein' a big ocean of water, 

wid ships and their white sails all 'bout, de waves leapin' and gleamint 

'bout de flanks of de ships in de bright sunshine, thousands of white birds 

flyint 'round and sometimes lighting on de water. My mammy, her name Chanie, 

was a holdin' rIrf hand and her other hand was on de handle of a baby carriage 

and in dat carriage was one of de Logan chillun.Whether us b' long to de 

Logans or whether us was just hired out to them I's unable to 'member date 

De slaves called him Marater Tom. Us come back to Fairfield in row fust 

childhodd, to de Kennedy's. 

"Marster John Kennedy raise more niggers than he have use for; 

sometime he sell them, sometime he hire them out. Him sell mammy and me 

to Marster James B. McCants and I been in de McCants family ever s inca, 

bless Godl 
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"Marse Jrunes was a great lawyer in his day. I was his house boy 

and office boy. Vfuen I get older I take on, besides de blackin' of his 

boots and shoes and sweepin' out de office, de position of carriage driver 

and sweepin' out de church • .Marster James was very 'ligious. Who my pa 

was? Dat has never been revealed to me. Thank Godt I never had one, ii' 

they was lak I see nigger chillun have tOday. Uw white folks was all de 

parents 1 had and me wid a skin as blael: as ink. My belly V'ras always full 

of' what they had and I never suffer for clothes on my bact or shoes on my 

feets. 

"Does I 'members de ·:lankees? Yes sir, I 'member whenihey o.ome. 

It was cold weather, February, new dat I think of it. Oh, de sights of 

them days. They camp all 'round up at Mt. Zion College and stable their 

hosses in one of de rooms. 'fhey gallop here and yonder and burn de 'Piseo-

pal Church on Sunday mornin'. A holy war they called it, but they and 

Vfueeler's men was a holy terror to dis part of de world, as naked and hungry 

as they left it. I marry Savannah Parnell and of all our chillun,dere is 

just one left, a daughter, Izetta. Her in Tampa, Hlorida. 

tlDoes I 'members ar;ything 'bout de Ku Klux? No sir, nothin'. I 

was always wid de white folks side of politics. They wasn't concerned 'bout 

me. Marster Jruoos have no patience for dat kind of business anyhOW. Him 

was a lawyer and believed in lett in , de law rule in de daylight and would 

have nothin' to do wid work dat have to have de cover of niCht and darkness. 

"Does I 'member 'bout de red shirts? bure I does. De marster never 

wore one. Him get me a red shirt and I wore it in Hampton days. What I 

i7~ 



recollect 'bout them~imes? If you got time to listen_I 'spect I cau 

make anybody laugh 'bout what happen right in dis town in red shirt days. 

You say you glad to listen? Well, here goes. One time in t 76. de demo-

crats have a big meetin' in de court house in April. Much talk last all 

day. What they say or do up dere nobody know. Paper come out next week 

callin' de re.dicals to meet in de court house fust lr'londay in May. .Marster 

Glenn McCants, a lawyer, was one of old marster t s sone. He tell me all 

'bout it. 

tiDe day of de radical republican meetin' in de court house, :Mars-

ter Ed Ailen had a drug store, so him and Uiarster Ozmond Buchanan fi:x:up 

four quart bottles of' de finest kind of liquor. 'wid croton-oil in every' , 
bottle. Just befo' de meet in' was called to order, Marster Ed pass out 

dat liquor to de ring leader, tellin' him to take it in de court house 

and "men they want to 'suade a niGger their way JJ take him in de side jury 

rooms and 'suade him wid a drink of fine liquor. ~ben de meetint got under 

way, de chairman 'pointed a doorkeeper to let nobody in and nobody out 'til 

de meet in' was overjwidout de chairman say so. 

"They say things went along smooth for a while but directly dat 

croton-oil make a demand for 'tention. Dere was a wild rush for de door. 

De doorkeeper say 'Stand back, you have to 'dressie chairman to git permission 

to git out'. Chairman rap his gavel and say; 'What's de matter over dere? Take 

your seats' Parliment law 'quire you to 'dress de chair to git permission to 

leave de hall'. One old nigger, J.:ndy l:ltewart,a ring leader shouted: 'Ifo hell 

wid ParlimeDt law, I's got to git out of here.' Still de doorkeeper stood firm 

and faithful, as de boy on de bunl.in' deok, as M'arster Glenn laIc to tell it. 

One bright DIllattc nigger, Jim JIobley, got out de tangle by mov1.n I to take a 



recess for ten minutes, but bero' de motion could be carried out de croton­

oil had done its work. Half de convention have to put on clean clothes and 

de court house steps have to be cleanedbefo' they could walk up them again. 

You ask any old citizen 'bout it. Him will 'member it. Ask old Doctor 

. Buchanan. Hi;~ brother, de judge, was de one dat help Marster Bd Aiken to 

fix de croton-oil and whiskey. 

nWell, dat seem to make you laugh and well it might, 'cause dat 

day been nO'w long ago; Sixty-ofte years you say? Hovr time gits along. 

Well, sixty-one years ago everybody laugh all day in VHnnsboro, but l.Jfars­

ter Ed never crack a smile, when them niggers run to llis drug store and 

ask him for somethin t to ease their belly ache. II 
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'Yes, mam~ I been & little small girl in slavery ttae. 

I just can remember when I was sold. Ie en Becky en George. 

Just oan remember dat, but I knOlt' who bought me. rirst be­

long to de old Bill Greggs en dat .he I Ki8S larlle Hatohel 

bought me from. lever did know whet Becky en George went. 

Yes,mam, de Blll Greggs had a heap of slavea oause dey had 

mygrandmammy en my granddaddy en dey had a heap of ohillun. 

My mammy, ahe belong to de Greggs too. She been lIr. Gregg's 

cook en I de one name after her. I remembers she didn' talk 

muoh to we chll1un. Kostly, she did slng bout all de tille. 

lIost of de old people sing bout: 

'0 Beaven, sweet Beaven~ 

When shall I seel 

If you get dere fore lie, 

You tell my Lord I on de war­
o ahall I get dere? 

If you get dere fore I do, 

You tell IIY Lord I on de war. 
o Heaven. anreet Heaven, 

When Shall I aeel 

o when 8lla11 I get dere?' 

Oh, -cia t ~e a old. song wbat 111 grandllammy used to sing .y 

baok dere.-

18() 
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I don' know emotly hOll,e1d I is oause de peoples used to 

1fOuldD' tell dey chlllun how old dey was fore dey was grown. 

I just ain' able to say bout my rlght age. but I know my , 

sister was older den me en s~ .de one ke~ count us ohll1un 

age. She told me I be bout g4 or 85 years old~ so my sister 

tell me. She done gone en left me en I try to keep oount, 

bu t I don' know. 1)ere been bout 14 head of we oh1l1un en 

. , 

dey all gone but me. I de last one. I can tell you d1e muoh. 

I W&S just a llttle small girl when Klss Ear1le Hatohel bought 

me en she wouldn' let me hold de baby cause she was 'frald I 

would drop It. I just set dere 'on de flooreD set de baby 

'tween my lege, 'blt lilY Lord. K18S Ba:tohel been 80 lOod to me 

dat I stay on dere wid her'S years after freedom oome. Kiss 

Hatchel tell me I better stay on dere whe' I oan get fiour 

bread to eat. Yes,lI8JD, never got a whippin in all m7 11fe. 

Kiss Hatohel, ehe shake me by de moulders onoe or t1l10e, but 

never d1dn' whip me in all .y life dat I knows of. tat de 

reason, when lilY parents oome after me, I h1de under de bed. 

My --7~ -she went in de name of Batchel en all her ohilla 
. 

went in de name of Hatohel right down dere in de Iff1Dgbam 

seotion. l . 

110. honey, don' nobody be here Wid me. StaYlrlght here 

by -1Ie1£. Dils 1n de garden 111 de dar en Gomes 111 de house 

at night. Yea, ... , I thougl1t 41s.houae 'been belong to me. but 

clel tell •• 418 laeH plaoe Molt,. property. Bloh II&D. 11p dere 
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1n Jiorenoe learn bout I was worth over • 1500.00 en he tell 

me dat I ought to buy a house dat I waa gett1n old. Say he 
-. 

had a nioe plaoe he want to sell me. I been learned dat wbat 

white folk. tell me. I must settle down on it en I give htm de 

money en tell him give me de place he 8&y he had to sell me. 

I been trust white folks en be take my money en settle me down 

here on City property. He say, '10m Sylvia, you atay here long 
-aa you l1veoause you aiD' gwine be here muOh longer_' I promiae 

my God right den not to aave ~o !lOre money, Child. People back 

dere didn' spend money like dey do dese days en dat 11ow-008e I 

had dat mone,.. l)8y would just spend money onoe a year in dat 

day en time. Yes,JI8JJl, I pay dat ma.n over • 900.00. Been payin • on it long time en got it all paid but 187.00 en city find out 

what dat man had done. Oity tell me just Ita,. on right here, 

but don' pay no more money out. Dey give ae dat garden en tell 

me what I make loan have. Oourthouse man tell me dat I ought 

to drop my thanks to 'de Heavenly rather dat I is free. If de 

ton ploks up any siok person. dey bring dem here en tell me 

do de best I oan for dem. fell me to keep lood order so de 

people won' be shame to come en Bee 'bout me. (Jot two houses 

dere join together. Dere be four rooms in di8 front one en 

three in de other house. Wo_n go up north en leave her things 

here eD tell a. 1f She a1D' come baok, I Oapld ,have de. eD 8he 

am' Oom. baot yet. .een gone two 78ar.," 
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.Yes,mam, I been married tw10e. F1rst husband die en den 

another s10k man'oome along en ax de o1ty for me. I work on 

him en make teas for him,. but he d1e 1n bout two years. I 
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beg de town to let me go out to de poor farm en stay, but dey 

say I dODe pay too muoh to move. Tell me stay on here en keep 

de house up de best way loan • 

• Holum, I a1n' able to do no kind of work much. No more 

den chopp1D my garden. Oan' hardly see notlt1n on a sunny day. 

I r.a1se my own seed all r1ght cause somet1mes loan' see en 

find myself is out up things en da take lie has to plant over 

another time. Oity tell lie do like I was raiee en eo I been 

}lhoPPin here bout 20 years.· 

.Oh, now go way frGm here. lIy son born 1n de year of de 

earthquake en 1f he had lived, I would been b1eas wid plenty 

grandchillun dese days. Yee,aam, I remember all bout de shake. 

Dey tell me one man, Mr. Turner, give way his dog two or three 

days fore de earthquake come en dat dog get loose en oome baok 

de night of de shake. Oome baok w1d ohain tied round his neok 

en Mr. Turner been soared most to death, 80 dey tell me. He 

say, 'Oh, Mr. Devil, don' put de obaia on rae~ I'll go w1d you.' 

Dat _a his dog Oome baok en he thought it was ct. devil oome 

dere to put de ohain on his. Yes,mam, dere waa suoh a outt1n 

up every whioh a a,. oaule de people thought it was de Jedgaent 

comin. I went a runnin dere to de white folk. house en suoh a 

pra11n en a holleriB, I aiD' never see de l1ke fore den en ain' 

aee it sinoe clenJlelther. !)ere _a ati:rr1a everphe I dat n1ght 
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en de water in de well _s jus~ a slashin. I tried to pray 

like de rest of de people. Some say dey was ready to get on 

de old ship of Zion. lout loose-from de white folks·en went 

in de woods to pray en see a big snake en I aiD' been back 

Since. I know dat aln' been nothln but a omen en I quit off 

outt1n up. I mow it ain' been no Deed in me pine on like 

da t oauae lain' never do no harms datI knows of. I 

Iyes. __ • white folks had to whip sOlIe :Of dey Diggers in 

slavery time. dey be 80 mean. Bear tell bout 80me of dem '. 

would run away en go in de wooda en periah to deata 4ere fore 

dey would cOile out en take a whipp In. Solie was mean oause dey 

tell 8tories on one another en been swear to it. .y mammy tell 

me don' never tell nothin but de .truthen I won' get no whlppin. 

I been ralse up Wid de white folks en I tell de truth. 1 can' 

hardly stand DO oolored peop1e. 1 

10h. honey, dere woa' :QO such thing as cotton ml11. train. 
- . 

sawal11 or nothln like dat in my day. People had to set dere 

at nlght en piok: de aeed out de ootton wid dey own hands. Dlu' 

hear tell bout 110' telephone DOW he , lndem days en people _var 

live DO olo.er den three en four mile8 apart neither. Got 014 

1Ia.8& hora right in dat room dere DOW dat he could talk OD to 

people da t be 16 mlle s from whe' he waa. Ooae in her.. child. 

eD. 1'1;1 le't JOU see it. See. dls old Ul'I'l been ade out of 
. .,', ' 

allver aoDel. Tau ta1kl 1D. at llttle ..... ~. what you _y runs 

out da t ..,1, end. Ian ax lie dlcla' I w ... t to ae11 lt en 1 tell 

lda 1 ala- got ao 111114 to get rid. of 1t cause it been beloBl to 
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old lassa. Den 1f I get s1ok, I oal1 on 1t en somebody 00m8. 

louldn' take nothin for it, honey •• 

"T1mes was sho better long time ago deD dey be DOW. I 

know 1t. Yes,mam, I here frett1n myself to death after dem 

dat gone. Oolored people never had no debt to pay 1n slavery 

t1me. lever hear tell bout DO oolored people been put 1n ja11 

fore freedom. Bad more to eat en more to wear den en had good 

olothes all de time oause white folks furn1eh everything, every­

th1Dg. Dat 1s, bad plenty to eat such as we had. lad plenty 
I . 

peas en rioe en hog meat en rabb1t en f1sh en suoh as date 

Oolored people sho fare better 1n slavery t1me bedat de white 

folks bad to look out for dem. Bad dey extra orop wbat dey had 

t1me off to work every Saturday. Wh1te folks tell dem what dey 

made, dey oould have. Peoples would have found we oolored 

people r10h wid de money we' made on de extra orop, 1f de slaves 

hadn' never been set free. Us had big rolls of money en den 

when de Yankees oome en ohange de lIoDey, da.t what made us poor. 

It let de wh1te people down en let us down too. Left us all to 

bout starve to death •. Been foroe to go to de flsh pond en de 

huokleberry patoh. LaDd went down to • 1.00 a aore. Whlte 

people let us Olear up new land en ma.ke us own money dat way. 

We bury it 10. de ground en dat how,;,oome I had . money. I dig 

mlne up one 'day en had oyer • 150a.oO c1a t I been save. Heap 

of peoples .oney down dere yet en dey don' mow whet to find 

1t.· 
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Souroe: Sylvia Oannon, age g5, ex-slave, Karion st., rlorenoe, 
S.O. 

Personal interview by Annie Ruth DaVis, Ootober, 1937. 
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sn VIA OANNON 
beSls ve t ace 80. 
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"I l1ves here by JJl18elf aause my lm.aband been de.d 

three years. KOTed here ~ore my ohillun went to de war. 

I ,0 to work en bU1 d18 here home en get whe' I oan r pay 

tax en people tell me not to move. Say. rent me bed en 

oatoh me a dollar. if it ain' a sin to rent ,our bed for 

a dollar. One of de big offioers of de town tell me dat 

last week en he die next day. Government take my house 

en when dey carry siok peoples from de Jail. dey bring em 

here fore dey die. It ainl but one ni,ht journe,. A1n' 

,wine let dem be live enough to run away. Ain' rot no 

kin to leave de house to en dey tell me stay on here. De, 

a.1 I work so hard to ,et dis houee dat de, ainl ,wine make 

me leave here." 

(Aunt SJ1via has a sirn in her front yard. It Beeme 

ahe took the frame of a lar,e pioture and inserted a piece 

of pasteboard into it. She explained that this sign 18 a 

warnin, to evil doera not to molest her. She s.vs that they 

mRst not oome past this sim- The words on the 8ign are 

somawhat illarib1y written. The interviewers were able to 

make oat these worde: "This is a house of the Lord. Don't 

10 paBa. !hie 18 a house of the Lord ••••••••••••••••••••• " 

Sirn is dated March 1,1937). 

i~7 
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"1 don' know how old I is, but I remembers I was 8 

years old when ~reedom oome. 1 born down dere in de 

Effingham section on Mr. Gregg plantation. My half-sister 

say I must always remember de Christmas day oause dat de 

day I was born. Father en mother belong to de old Bill 

Greggs en dat whe' Mlss Earlie Hatchel buy me from. After 

dat, I dldn' never live wid my parents any more, but I went 

back to See dem every two weeks. Got a note en go on a 

SUnday evenin en come back to' Miss Hatchel on Monday. Miss 

1tj8 

Hatchel want a mlrse en dat how-come she buy me. I remembers 

Miss Hatohel puttin de baby in my lap en tell me don' drop 

him. Didn' have to do no work much 1n dem days, but dey dldn l 

allow me to play none neither. When de baby sleep, I eweep 

de yard en work de carden en piok seed out de ootton to spin. 

BUreed little while tor Kiss Hatchel en den get free." 

"I lee em sell plenty oolored peoples away in dem day. 

oause dat de way white tolks made heap of dey money. Coase 

dey ainl never tell us how ~oh dey sell em tor. JUst stand 

em up on a block bout three teet hieh en a speGulator bid em 

of:! Just like dey was horsee. Dem what wa~ bid off didn' 

neTer say DDthin neither. Don' know who bought my brothers, 

Geor,e en Barl. (She oried after this statement). I Bee em 

Bell Bome elaTes twice fore I was sold en I Bee de slaves 

when dey be tr&velin like hogs to Darlln,ton. Some ot dea be 

women folks look1n 11ke dey ,wine to ret down dey so heavy." 
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"We fare good in dat day en time. Everybody round dere 

fare iood. lJy Massa always was good to his slaves oaUSe all 

de colored people say he was good man to us. Dey never whip 

me in all my life. Tell me if I dOb l know how to do anything 

to tell dem en dey show me how. I rememberA Miss Hatchel 

oaught en shook me one time en when I tell her husband, he 

tell her to keep his hands off his little Nig?er. Dey all 

waS good to me. When I start home to See my mamma, dey cry 

after me till I oome back. lilan~T a time my Mis sus go work in 

de field en let me mind de chilJ.un." 

"We live in de qUArter bout t mile from de white folkS 

house in a one room pole house what waS daubed wid dirt. Dere 

waS bout 20 other colored people house derain de qu~rter dat 

waS olose together en far apart too. De ground been us floor 

en us fireplace been down on de ground. Take sticks en make 

chimney oS.use dere won I no bricks en won' no Saw mills to make 

lumber when I come along. Oh, my white folks live j.n a pole 

house daubed wid dirt too. Us just had some kind of homemade 

bedstead wid pine straw bed what to sleep on in dem days. Sew 

oroaker saok together en stuff em wid pine straw. Dat how dey 

make dey mattress. Didn' get much olothes to wear in nat day 

en time neither. Men never wear no breeches in de summer. Go 

in hie shirt tail dat oome down to de knees en a 'oman been glad 

enough to cet one pieoe homeepun frook wha't waS made wid dey 

hand. Make petticoat out of old dreas en patoh en patoh till 
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oouldn l tell whioh place weave. Always put wash out on a 

Saturday night en dry it en put it back on Sunday. Den cet 

oak: leaves en make a hat wha t to wear to ohurch. We didn I 

190 

never have but one pair of shoes a year en dey was dese here 

brogans wid thiok soles en brass toes. Had shop dere on de 

plantation whe l white man made all de shoes en plows. Dey 

would save all de cowhide en eoak it in salt two or three 

weeks to get de ha~r off it en dey have biC trough hewed out 

whe l dey olean it after dey ,et de hair off it. After dat, it 

was turn to de man at de shop." 

-I remembers when night oome on en we go back to de quarter, 

we oook bread in de ashes en piok seed from de ootton en my 

mamma set dere en sew heap of de time. Den I see em when dey 

have dem hay pullings. Dey tote torch to gather de hay by en 

after dey pull two or three staoks of hay, dey have a big supper 

en danoe in de road en beat sticks en blow cane. Had to strike 

fire on cotton wid two rooks cause dey didn' have no ~atch in 

dem days." 

"1 tellin you my M1seus sho was good to me in dat day en 

time. She been so good to me dat 1 stay dere wid her 20 year 

after I got free. Stay dere till I marry de old man lsenia 

Oannon. You see my old Massa got killed in de war. She tell 

me I better staywhe l I can get flour bread to eat oauee she 

make her own flour en bake plenty bisouit in de OVen. Den 

she kill hOis en a oow every Ohristmas en give us all de egg-

, """""'" 
t . 

I 

; I 
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nog en lituor we want dat day. Dir hole in de ,round en 

roast cow OTer 101 fire. When I ,et hard up for meat en 

oouldn l ,et nothin elee, I oatoh rabbits en birds. lli!ak:e 

a death 'trap wid a lid en bait it wid oabbace en corn en 

oatoh em dat way. Den another time, I dig deep hole in 

de ground en dob it wid olay en ~ill it up wId water. 

Rabbits hunt water in de night en fall in dere en drown. 

I used to set traps heap of times to keep de rabbits from 

eatin up de people gardens. Folks eat all kind Of thInrs 

durin de war. Eat honeysuokle off de low sweet bush after 

de flower ~alls off en pine mass dat dey get out de burr en 

sour weeds. Wouldn' nobody eat dem things de8e daya. Ooase 

dey let de slaves have three aoree of land to a family to 

plant for dey garden. Work dem in moonlight nights en on a 

Saturday evenin." 

"Oh, yes, dey have white overeeers den. I hear some 

lBl 

people say dey "1a.8 ,ood people. A t night de overseer would 

walk out to Bee could he catoh any of us walkin widout a note 

en to dis day. I don' want to iO nowhe' widout a paper. It 

Just like diB, de overseer didn ' have to be right behind you 

to see dat you work in dem days. Dey have all de fields name 

en de OTerseer Just had to oall on de horn en tell you what 

field to go work in dat day. Den he oome along on a Saturday 

evenin to see what you done. If you ain' do what he say dOt 

he put de Nigger dog on you en he' run you all night till he 
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find you. No matter whet you hide, he find you en hold you 

till de overSeer get dare. Bite you up if dey get reaoh of 

you. When de overseer oome, he oarry you to de stables en 

whip you. Dey dat sinl never got no whipping, you oan' do 

nothin wid dem dese d~ye.n 

"1 go t Miss Hatahel horn bout here now dat been through 

nearly 100 head of people. If you talk on it, dere de 100 

head of automobiles to See wha.t. it is. I sold old lilasps'g 

192 

sword last week for ten oente, but lain' gwine do away wid 

his old horn. (4 ft. long, 15 in. oross big end 1 in. from 

top end. L~outh piece is eone. Catch about 15 in. from top). 

Can talk to anybody 15 to 16 mi.les away en dat how-come I dont 

want to sell it oause if anything happen, I Can oal1 people 

to come. Dis hornain l no tint it silver. It de old time 

phone. Got old l.lassa maul too en dis here Grandpa oxen bit 

dat waS made at home." 

"De white folkA didn' never help none of we blaok people 

to read en write no time. Dey learn de yellow ohillun t but if 

dey oatch we blaok ohillun wid a book t dey nearly bout kill us. 

~ey waS aho better to dem yellow ohillun den de blaok ohillun 

dat be on de plantation. northern women oome dere after de 

war, but dey didn' let em teaoh nobody nothin." 

"1 eo to church wid my white folks, but dey never have 

no ohuroh like dey have dese day~. De bush was dey shelter 

en when it ra.in, dey meet rourld from one house to another. 

c , 
I ' 
; j, 
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Ride to ohuroh in de ox oart oause I had to oarry de baby 

everywhe' I go. White folks didn' have no horse den. De 

peoples sho been blessed wid more religion in dem days den 

deBe days. Didn' never have to look up nothin den en if 

193 

you tell a story, you get a whippin. Now de peoples te~l me 

to tell a story. I been olean.:i.n up a lady poroh en she tell 

me to tell anybody what oome dere dat ahe ain' home. A lady 

oome en ax for her en I tell her she say anybody oome here. 

tell em I ain' home. If you don' believe she here. look in de 

bedroom. Miss Willcox oome out dere en beat me in de baok. 

I tell her don' read de Bible en tell me to tell a story. I 

sin' gwine tell no story caUSe my white folks learnt me not 

to do dat~ I knows people waS better in dem times den dey is 

now. Dey teaoh you how you ought to treat your neighbor en 

never hear no bad atories nowhe'. Massa en Missus taught me 

to say a prayer dat go like dl$: 

"De angels in Heaven love uS t 

Bless mamma en bless papa, 

Bles s our Mis sus t 

Bless de man dat feedin us, 

For Chriet sake_" 

UDe peoplea use herb medicines for dey oures in dem days 

dat dey get out de woods. I make a herb medioine dat good 

tor anything out de roots of three berbs mix together. Oouldn' 

'I 
ii 
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tell you how I malte it oauee dat would min me. fown 

people try to buy de remedy from me, but Dr. McLeod tell 

me not to eell it. Dey offer me $ 1500.00 for itt but I 

never take it." 

"You want my mind, my heart, de truth en I gwine tell 

you it Juat like I Bee it. Sinoe de oolored peoples got de 

law, dey ,et in all kind of deviLment. Dat how-oome if I .-
had to go baok, I would ~o baok to slavery en stay wid my 

white folks." 

Souro!: Sllvia Oannon. ex-elave, aie 80. Florenoe, S.C. 

Personal interview by R. Grady Davie and Mrs. 

Luoile Young. and written up in question and 

, , 

answer form. Rewritten in story form by Annie Ruth 

Davla • 



Star in de east en star in ne weat, 

I wiah de etar Was in my breast. 

lvIother i8 home. sweet home, 

If.other i8 home, sweet ho.me, 

Want to join de angel here. 

What Ii. blessed home, sweet home, .. 
nat a bleBBed home, sweet home, 

Want to join de angel here. 

(You Oan 8ing bout father. brother, sister en all.) 

Sylvia,Oa.nnon, 

Ex.Slave. a,e 60, 
Kay 21. 193'1, 
Florence, S.C. 
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Come 1e dat love de Lord, 

En let your joys be known. 

Hark from de tomb, 

En hear my teDier voioe. 

By de graoe of God I'll meet you 

On Oanaan Happy Shore, 

190 

Oh, mother, where will I meet you on Canaan Happy 
Shore? 

Bn by de graoe of God 1111 meet you on Canaan 
Happy Shore. 

(Shaking hands, marching around ,rave. White en 

Oolored marohed from onnrch to grave1&rd. Old 

people in de ox cart en young people walkins. 

Dldn' have ooffins like dey do now. Bulld de 

coffin en blaok 1 t wid smut. Blackami th make de 

Daila. Oould eee in de box.) 

871 Tia Cannon, 

Ex-Slave, are 85, 
"1 21, 1937. 
J'lorence. S.C. 
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V 
(Verbatim oonversation by Unole Albert Carolina.): 

Vfuen asked about~he founding of H~~ven's Gate oolored Methodist, 

.~Euroh]Rev. Albert Carolina answered: 

"In the beginning of Freedom they separate us from whites. 

'Sixty one the war begun; 

Sixty four the lvar was Of ere I 

"Rev. Zaoharias Dunoan wuz the man. He. the one built Heaven Gate 

churoh. Brother Henry Smith and ~rother David Kidd and old man Jaokson 

Heyw'ood wuz the old ones built it. Some more been there. Cantt think 

of them. Old man Jim Beaty wuz one. Can't remember no more. He wuz 

Allston man. (That means he was a slave own~d by the Allstons) Unole 

Dave Kida, he owned a tract of land in the Savannah. 

, , 

"Brought us up in Sabbus (S.abbath) sch.901. Sunrise prayer-meeting • 
.. \lI.' '!'hr .... 'cloct-·· •• m-c.' apin. 

Ten o'clook Sunday school. Leven o'olock! service.epha. /Eight at night---

service again. Raise us taughen (taugbt)in the churoh. Steal off Slavery 

time in they awn house and have class meeting. Driver oome find'em, whiptem. 

Th' patrolls came riding down th' road. Four plait whip. Two big blaok 

do.g. White pat-ro~ler. Ketoh without pass, they whip me. Crawling. (I 

was orawling). But I walk then and walk every since! Bo-cart. Dat's what 

they call it --'Bo-cart'. (Crude home made ba~ walker.) Bout seventy seven 

years since I start. Remember nother thing going on in them time. Mausser 

gin (give) the women a task. Didntt done it. Next day didn't done it. 

Saturday come, task time outl Driver! I tell yuh th' truth, you oould hear 

those people, 'MUrder' MUrder!' 
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"Judge Kershaw was a fine man. His boy William--I and lfilliam born 

the same day. 

"We never has met th' bed yet I without family prayer---and never 

i98 

get up without it. Didn't low them with a book in they hand. The Driver 

learn you at night if he like you. Tr,y to out-wage (educate) you at night. 

Didn't have any sohool. 

"Mother's father Indian. Brighter than l who? .J~ho round here bright as 

my Grand-father? Hannahl Hair was long. Wouldn't stay home. Lives in 

th' swamp. Wouldn't stay out. Grand-mothe!, 'WUz African. She had a little 

bowl make out of olay.'t 

• 
Uncle Albert Carolina, age 87 (colored) 

Murrells Inlet, S. Ct 

March, 8th. 1937. 

(A description follOWled of hmv his grand-parents built a kiln of clay 

pots and baked them.) 
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Ex-Slave 8a Years Old 

"Aunt Silvie", sittlng out ln the sunshlne 1n the yard of a 

small.~ro cabin, on a warm day in January, seemed very old 

and feeble. Her answers to questions were rather short and 

she appeared to be preoccupied. 

"I been fifteen year old when de Yankee come-- tifteen de 

sixth of June. I saw 'em burn down me Massa's home, an' ever7-

thin'. I 'members date Ole man Joe Bostick was me Kassa. An' 

I knows de Missus an' de Massa used to work us. Had de over-

seer to drive usl Work us tl11 de Yankees comel When Yankee 

come dey had to runS Da t how de bulldin' burn' Atte r dey 

didn't tind n~ne in it, dey bum' De Karshall house had a 

poor white woman ln It' Dat why it didn't burnl My Massa'. 

Pineland place at Garnett was burn, too. Dey never dld build 

dls un (one ) back. Atter de7 come back, de,. build dell' house 

at de P1~81and place. 

"I wus mlndln' de overseer's ch1llun. Mr. Beestinger was 

his name' An' his wite, Kiss CarrieS I been eIght year old 

when dey to.k me. Took me fran me mother. an' tather her. on 

de ~ipe Cpeek pJ.ace down to Black Swamp. Went down torty­

two mile t. 4e overseerl I never see my mother or my father 

anymore. Wot 'til attel' treed_' An' when I come back den 

I been mar:pled. But d.ea I aove bact he., .. , I sta,. right on 

4is Pipe OJ-eet place tro. deB em. I been right hea.-e all de 

time. 

-Attar I work tor Mr. a.e.tl .. e~, I walt on Mr. Blunt. 
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You know Mr. °lunt, ain't you? His place out dere now. 

"Mr. Bostick was a good ole man. He been deaf. His chillun 

tend to his business - his sons. He was a preacher. His 

father was ole man Ben Bostick. De Pipe Creek Church was ole 

Missus Bostick's Mammy's church. When de bIg Church burn down 

by de Yankees, dey give de place to de colored folks. Stephen 

Drayton was de first pastor de colored folks had. Dey named de 

church, Canaan BaptIst Church. Start froDl a bush arbor. De 

white folks church was paint white, inside an' out. It was 

celled inside. Dds church didn't have no gallery for de colored 

folks. Didn't make no graveyard at Pipe Creek' Bury at Black 

Swamp' An' at Lawtonvillel De people leave dat church an' go 

to Lawtonv11le to worship. Dey been worshipping at Lawtonville 

ever since before I could wake up to know. De Pipe Creek 

ChurCh jes' stood dere. wid no service in it, 'til de Yankee 

burn it. De church at Lawtonville been a fine church. Didn't 

burn it' Use it for a hospItal durin' de war' 

"lese 88 year old now an' can't remember so much. An' lese 

blind' Blind in both eye1" 

Source: Silvla Ch18oa, R. F. D.Bstlll, S. C. 
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Tom Chisolm, a sixty-two year old briCklayer, 11 Railroad Street, Columbia, 

s. e., is a son of Caesar Chisolm, who represented Colleton County in the South 

Carolina House of Representatives for ten years. Caesar was one of the fevr lead-

in;::; Negroes, who voted and spoke for the Democratic Party and was friendly to the 

leaders of white supremacy until he died in 1897. Tom relates the following story:­

"My daddy was born in slavery end he was always treated good by his master, de 

late Jimeson Chisolm, of Colleton County. He could read and figure up 'most anything, 

'When he was set free, and he had notions of his own, too. For instance" he marry my 

mammy. She die soon after I was born, and daddy say to me: 'Son, your mammy is gone, 

but you need not fear dat any other WOllWl w~ll ever boss you. I' 6 through with 

vdves.' And he never marry again. 

ttl come to Columbia with him. when he serve in de Legislature. When he tell de 

niggers and white folks, back in Colleton. dat he was not aimin' to run for de Legis-

lature no more, they was sad. One time I go with him to Smoak's, where Congressman 

George D. Tillman was to speak on one of his campaignB. I felt pretty big. when Con-

gressl~ Tillman smile and grasp de hand of row daddy and say: 'You's goin' to say a 

f~v vrords for me bero' I starts, eh, Chisolm?' II sho' will, if you laks,' say my 

daddy. Soon he mount de platform, and befo' h~ say a word, both de white and de nig-

gel'S clap deir hands and s~amp deir feats and smile. My daddy bow. smile, and say: 

'Ladies and gentlemen: ''fe, us, and comP8ll¥ sent George Tillman to ~ongress long ago 

and knows what he haj done. Now wets gwine to send him back. and I is a little in 

doubt as to whether he is gwine to take us to Wash:tngton, or bring WaShington down 

:., 

I 
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herel' He say, he jus' bit started. But de crowd was 1aughin', dancin', and 

huggin' de Congressman, and daddy laugh and set doym. 

"lIe introduce Master Duncan Clinch Heyward at Walterboro in 1902, when Mas­

tetlie;;iTard Vias making his first race for governor. He raise such laughter and 

pay so m...cmy "Nitty compliments to Naster Heyward, dat Governor Heyward, 'When he 

vms 'lected, appoint my daddy to an office in Columbia, and we come to Columbia 

to live in 1903. MY daddy retire at de same time dat Governor rieywa.rd quit office, 

in 190'1. He later 1;vrote insuro.noe on de lives of niggers, and he prosper. 

It 'DoUt 1885, my ~addy happen to be \~lkint near de corner of Gervais and 

Pulaski streets, and two niggers meet dere at de time ruld begin to quarrel. !:'y 

daddy stop and watch them awhile. One of them niggers kill de other, and some 

time afterward a nigger 1a'wyer come to see WJ daddy and ask him: tYJasn 't you 

dere? ' 'I sho' was, t say rrcy daddy. De nigger lawyer laugh and s lap daddy on de 

l;ac1;: and say: 'Come on.' Daddy come back in a few hours pretty tipsy. 'Dat law­

yer spend a lot on me,' say daddy, 'but de fool never let me tell him jus' what I 

knows. ' 

itA day or tvro afterward he vms in de witness box. De nigger la;vryer say: 

'Now, Ilister Chisolm, tell your tale in your own way.' Daddy say: 'I saw de defend­

ant and de man, now dead, as they meet. They glare at each other and begin to talk 

harsh and cuss each other. Then, one strike at de other and they baok 'way and be­

gin to reach in deir hind pockets.' Daddy stop, and de nigger la\7Yer fairly scream: 

'Yes, yes, gO onl' 'That all I saw,' say row daddy, 'cause I run to COver. I made 

it to de next corner in nothin' flat and pick up speed afterward. So I ivaS two blocks 

'way, when I hear de shootin'" De nigger lawyer nearly faint. lie say: 'Who bought 

you off?' Daddy say he would have told him at de· s'tt1.rt, if he 1 d had de chance. 

"At another time, we was down on de 700 block of Wayne Street, at a nigger 

gatherin'. We often spend days down dere collectin 1 weekly insurBZlf08 dues, and we 
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knmved most of de people. Dere happen to be a young nigger dere. back from de 

... ·fest for a visit, and he was a great bragg(~r. lie was tellin' 'bout corn in Te::cas. 

'Dere,,' he said, 'oom grow twenty feet high. vTith stalks as big as the arm of 

John 1. Sullivan, when he whupped Kilrain, and half a dozen bib ears on each stalk.' 

De cro'w"d vms thunderstruck. 

nTJy daddy cleared his throat and say: tDat am nothin' in de way of oorn. 1 PIle 

day I -flaS walkin' past a forty-acre patoh of corn, on de Governor Heyward plantation 

by de Combahee River and de corn was so high and thick, I de~ide to ramble through 

it. 'Bout half'l.'lay o'rer" I hears a commotion. I walks on and peeps.. Dare stands a 

four-ox wagon backed up to de edge of de field. and 'liv10 niggers 'was sawin' down a 

stalk. Finally they drag it on de wagon ~d drive off.! I seen one of them. in a day 

or tl.'ro, and asks 'bout it. 
~ 

lie say: '.'1e shelled 356 bushels of corn from datone ear" 

and then we saw 800 feet of lumber from de oob.' 

"Dat young man soon slip out from de crowd and has never been seen here since. 

I tllinks daddy \vas outdone with me, 'cause I was not quiclo:dtted and smart, lak him. 

:.:.ie tell me once: 'You must learn two good trades, and I think carpenterin' a.nd brick-

layin' safest.' I done that, and I has never been sorry, 'cause I's made a good livin'. 

Governor Heyward was always a good friend of daddy, and he was proud to see us rnakin t 

good in de insurance business." 
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"I was born near old Bush River Baptist Church, in Newberry 

County, S.C. I was the sla.ve of John satterwhite. My mother lived 

with them. I was a small girl when the war was on. My brother 

went to war with Marse satterwhite. When de Xu Klux and paddrollers 

traveled around in that section, they made Mr. Satterwhite hold 

the niggers when they was whipped, but he most all the time let 

them loose, exclaiming,' 'they gO.t loose t --- he did not want many 

of them whipped. 

"My mother had a kitchen way off from the house, wid a wide 

fireplace where she cooked victuals. There was holes in back of 
\ 

de chimney with iron rods sticking out of them to hold de pans, 

pots, kettles or boilers. 

"People th'ere did not believe much in ghosts. They were not 

much superstitious, but one time some 0' the negroes thought they 
, 

heard the benches in'Bush River Baptist Church turn over when no-

body was in the churob. 

ttNegroes most always shouted at their religious meetings. 

Bef or.e de negroes had the ir own ch urcb meet lngs, the sla.ve. went 

to the white folks' Bush River Bpptistchurch and set up ln the 

galler,. I moved to Newberry when I was young, after I got married." 

Source: Maria 01eland, Newbarry, S.C. (80 years old) • 
.. . .. . _.I!,:~!!,.!~~!,e.r.: q!~.. SWIWler, Newberry, S. C. (5/17/37) 



Project 1flS55 
w. W. Dixon 
Winnsboro, S. C. 

390296 205 
PETER CLIFTON 

EX-SLAVE 89 YEARS OLD. 

"You want me to start wid my fust memory and touch de high spots 

't il dis very day? Dat '11 take a long time but I glad to find someone 

to tell dat to; I isl I 'members when I was a boy, drivin' de calves 

to de pasture, a highland moccasin snake rise up in de path. I aee dat 

forked tongue and them bright eyes rieht now. I so scared I couldn't 

move out my tracks. De mercy of de Lord cover me wid Hi!: wings. Dat 

snake uncoil, drop his head, and silently crawl away. Dat was on de Big-

gers MObley place 'tween Kershaw and Camden, where I was born, in 1848. 

ttA'W pappy name Ned; my manmxy name Jane. N!y brudders and sisters was 

Tom,' Lizzie, Mary, and Gill. Us live in a log house wid a plank floor and 

a wooden chimney, dat was always ketchin' afire end de wind comin' through 

and fillin' de room wid smoke and c~nders. It was just one of many others, 

just lak it, dat made up de quarters. Us had peg beds for de old folks and 
... ~ .. 

just pallets on de floor for de chillun. Ma~es8es was made of wheat straw 

but de pillows on de bed was cotton. I does 'member dat lIl8JIlIIlY had a chicken 

feather pillow she made from de feathers she saved at de kitchen. 

u ~ grandpappy name Warren and grandm.e.mrn;y name Maria. De rule on de 

place was: 'Wake up de slaves at daylight, begin work when they can see, and 

quit work when they can't see'. But they was careful of de rule dat say: 

'You mustn't work a child, under twelve years old, in de .field'. 

liMy master's fust wife, I heard him say, was Mistress Gilmore. Dere was 

two chillun by her. Master Ed, dat live in a palaoe dat last time I visit 

Rock Hill and go to tmember myself to himJ than dare was Miss Mary dat marry 
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her cousin, Dr. Jim MObley. They had one child, Captain Fred, dat took 

de Catawba rifles to Cuba and whip Spain for blowin t up de Maine. You 

say you rather I talk 'bout old master and de high spots? Well, lv'f.aster 

Biggers had a big plantation and a big mansion four miles southeast of 

Chester. He buy my IDallllI\f and her chillun in front of' de court h~se 

door in Chester, at de sale of de Clifton Estate. Then he turn 'roun~ 

and buy lIrf pappy dere, 'cause my mrum:rry and sister Lizz ie was cryin' I bout 

him have to leave them. Mind you I vrasn1t born then. Marster Biggers was 

a widower t;'~en and went down and courted de widow Gibson, who had a ple.nta-

tion and fifty slaves 'tween Kershaw and Camden. Dere is where I was born. 

ilMarster had one child, a boy, by my mistress, Miss Sallie. They call 

him Black George. Him live lcmg enough to marry a angel, Miss Kate McCrorey. 

They had four chillun, mere got to be ninety slaves on de place bero t war 

come on. One time I go wid pappy to de Chester place. Seem lak more slaves 

dere than on de Gibson place. Us was fed up to de neck all de time, though 

us never had a change of clothes. Us smell pretty rancid maybe, in de winter 

time, but in de summer us no wear very mucla,.' Girls had a slip on and de boys 

happy in their shirt tails. 

"Kept fox hounds on both places. Old Butler was de squireel and 'possum 

What I like best to eat? Marster dere is nothin' better.: than 'possum 
) 

and yallow uweet ttaters. Right now, I wouldn't turn dat dawn for pound cake 

and Delaware grape wine, lak my mistress use to eat and sip while she watch 

my JIl8.IIm\Y and old Aunt Tilda run de spllnnin I wheels. 

"De overseer on de place was name Mr. Mike Melton. No sir, he poor man 

but him come from good folks, not poor white trash. But they was oussed by 

marster. when after de war they took up wid de 'publican party. Sad day for 
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old marster when him didn't hold his mouth, but I'll get to dat later. 

"Marster Biggers believe in whippin' and workin' his slaves long and 

hard; then a man was scared all de time of being sold away from his wife and 

chillun. His bark was worse then his bite tho ~ for I never knowed him to do 

a wicked thing 1ak dat. 

"How long was they whipped? Well, they put de foots in a stock and 

clamp them together, then they have a cross-piece go right across de breast 

high as de shoulder. Dat cross-piece long enough to binU de hands of a slave 

to it at each end. They always strip them naked and some time they lay on de 

lashes wid a whip, a switch or a strap. Does I believe datwas a great sin? 

l~O sir. Our race was just lak school chillun is now. De marster had to put 

de fear of God in them sometime, somehow, and de Bible don't object to it. 

ItI see marster buy a many a slave. I never saw him sell but one and 

he sold dat one to a drover for ~450.00, caSh down on de table, and he did 

dat at de request.of de overseer and de mistress. They was uneasy 'bout him. 

"They gi .... e us Christmas Day. l!."'very woman got a handkerchief' to tie up 

her hair. Every girl got a ribbon, every boy a barlow lai.ife, and every man a 

shin plaster. De neighbors call de plaoe, de shin plaster, Barlow, Bandanna 

place. Us always have a dance in de 6hristmas. 

"After freedom when us was told us had to have names, pappy say he love 

his old Marster Ben Clifton de best and him took dat titlement, and l'S been 

a Clifton ever sinoe. 

"Go way, white f'olkd What everthing mate for? De birds, de corn tassle 

and de silk, man and woman, white folks and colored folks mates. You ask me 

what for I seek out Christina for to marry. Dere was sump in , 'bout dat gal, 

dat day I meets her, though her hair had 'bout a pound of cotton thread in it, 

.'~'I 
i 
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dat just ttracted me to her lak a fly will sail tround and light on a 

'lasses pitcher. I kept de Ashford Jerry road hot ttil I got her. I 

had to ask her old folks for her befo' she consent. Dis took 'bout six 

months. Bverything had to be regular. At last I got de preaoher, Rev. 

Ray Shelby to go down dere end marry us. Her have been a blessin' to me 

every day since. 

"Us have seven ohillun. They's soattered east, west, north, and 

south, De only one left is just David, our baby, and him is a baby six 

foOt high and fifty-one years old. 

nYes sir, us had a bold, drinn', pushin', marster but not a hard­

hearted one. I sorry when military come and arrest him. It was dis a way, 

him try to oarry on wid free labor, 'bout laIc him. did in slavery. Chester 

was in milita.-y district no. 2. De whole state was under dat military 

government. Old marster went to de field and cuss a nigger woman for de 

way she 1V8.S workin', choppin I cotton. She turnt on him wid de hoe and gash­

ed him 'bout de head wid it. Him pullout his pistol and shot her. Dr. 

Babcock say de VTound in de woman not serious. They wwore out a warrant for 

Marster Biggers' , arrest him wid a squad, and take him to Charleston, where 

him had nigger jailors, and was kicked and cuffed 'bout laIc a dog. They say 

de only thing he had to 'eat was corn-maal-mush brougl't t round to him and other 

nice white folks in a tub and it was ladeled out to them thru de iron railin l 

into de palms of dere hands. Mistress stuck by him, went and stayed down 

dere. The filt~ prison and hard treatments broke him. down, and when he did 

get out and oome home, him pa.ssed over de river of Jordan, where I hopes and 

prays his soul finds rest. Mistress say one time they ~hreatened her down 

dere, dat if she didn't get up $10,000 they WO)Ild send him where whe would 

208 
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never see him again. 

"Well, I must be gOin I • Some day when de crops is laid by and 
~.~ 

us get de bole wevil whipped off de field, I'll get David to bring me , 
and dat gal, Christina, you so curious 'bout, to Winnsboro to see you. 

Oh, how her ganna laugh and shake her sides when I geit home and tell 

her all 'bout whats down on dat paperl You say itls tebe sent to 

Wa.shington? 'Why~. de President and his wife will be tickled at some 

of them things. liS sure they will. Dattll make Christina have a 

great excitement when I tell her we is to be-talked 'bout way up dere. 

I t spect it will keep her wake and she III be hunchin t me and asking me 

all thru de night, what I give in. 
, 

"Ob, wel1~ 1's thankful for dis hour in which 1's been 'brought 

very near to de days of de 10Ig long ago. Maybe I'll get a pension and 

maybe I won 't. Just so de Lord and de Preaident take notice of us, is 

enough for me." 

209 
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"I wuz born 1n Fairfield, dat is over yonder across Broad 

River, you knos what dat is, don't y'ou? Yes sir, it wuz on Marse 

Johnson D. Coleman's plantation. And he had a plantat'onl Dese 'nic-
'-~-".---

gers here in carlisle!-- and ni"ers is all dey is too-"- dey don't 

know what no plantation/ia. When I ,ot bil enoulh fer to step around, 

from de very fus, my maw took me in de biC house. It still dat, cep 

it done bout fell dow Jfn ow , to ~hat it wuz then. But some of Marse's 

folks, dey libs down lar still. Den you see, dey is like dese white 

folks up 'round here now. Dey ain't got no big money like dey had 

when I wuz a runnin' up. Time I got big enouih fer to run "aroun' in 

my shirt tail, my maw, she lowed one nl,ht to my paw, when he wuz 

settin by de fire, dat black little ni,~er over dar, he got to ~it 

hissef some pants kaise l'se gwine to put him up over de white fokes 

table. In dem ties de doos and winders, dey nebber had no screen 

wire up to dem like dey "is now. Fokes didn't know nothin bout no 

such as dat den. My Marster and all de other bi~ white fokes, dey 

raised pea 'ouls. Is yu ebber seed any? Well, ev'y sprinc us little 

nigcers, we coch dem wild thin,s at ni,ht. Dey could fly like a 

buzzard. Dey roosted up in de pine trees, right up in de tip top. 

So de Missus, she hab us youOi uns clam up dar and ,it 'em when dey 
p) .. 

first took roost. u~ would clam down and my maw, she would pull de 

lone feathers out'n de tails. Fer weeks de cocks, dey wouldn't let 

nobody see 'em if dey could help it. Dem birds is sho proud. When 

dey ia lot de fe8.thers,~dey JUs struts onq€ fences, and de fences 

wuz rail 1.n dam days. If'n dey could see dereself in a puddle 0' 

., .... '. ' 
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water after a rain, dey would stay dar all day a struttin' and ear­

ring on like nobody's business. Yes sir, dem WUB purty birds. After 

us got de feathers, de Missus, she'ud low dat all de ni~~er gals 

~wine to come down in de wash house and make fly brushes. Sometime 

de Missustud gib some of' de ,a18 some short feathers to ppt in dere 

Sunday hats. When dem ~als got dem hats on~ I used to ~it so dis­

gusted wid 'em I'd leave tern at church and walk home by my sef. Any­

way, by dat time all de new fly brushes wuz made and de Missus, she 

hab fans make from de short feathers for de white fokes to fan de 

air wid on hot days. Lawdy, I'se strayed fur from what I had started 

out fer to tell you. But I knowed dat ¥ou young fokes didn't know 

nothin' bout all date In dem days de dining room WUz bi, and had 

de windows open all de sumLer long, and all de doos stayed streched 

too. ~uick as de mess of 'ictuals be,an to come on de table, a 

little nigger boy was put up in de swini, I calls it, over de table 

to fan de flies and gnats off'en de Missus' victuals. JlJis swing wuz 

just off'n de end of de j)DN table. some of de white fokes had steps 

a leadin' up to it. Some of tem jus had de little boys maws to tech· 

de young'uns up dar till dey got fru; den dey wuz fetched down again. 

"Well, when I lot my pants, my maw fetched me in and I . 

clumb up de steps dat Marse Johnson had,to ,it up in his swine wid. 

At fus, dey had to show me jus how to hole ~e brush, kaise dem pea~ 

cock feathers wuz so long, iffen pou didn't mind your bizness, de 

ends of dem feathers would splash in de gravy er sumpin nother, and 

den de Missus table be all spattered up. Some o! de Marsters would 

whorp de ni"er chilluns fer da.t ca.re.lessness, but Marse Johnson, 

he alwa.ys ,ood to' his ni"ers. MOB de white fokes lood to de 

ni"ers round bout wh~r I comes from. 
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"It tWad 'nt long for- I ,ot used to it and I nebber did 

splash de feathers in no rations. But tifen I ~ot used to it, I 

took to aloin to sleep up thar. Marse ,Johnson, hw liQuId jus ,it_, 

up and wake me up. All de white fokes at de table joke me so bout 

bein' so lazy, I soon stop dat foolishness. My maw, she roll her 

eyes at me when I come down atter de marster had to wake m~ up. 

Dat chance like ever thin, else. When I ~ot bilcer, I got to be 

house boy. Dey took down de swine and ,ot a little ,;al to stand 

jus 'hind de Missus' chair and fan dem flies.-De Missus low to 

Marse Johnson dat de style done change when he want to Lnow how 

come she took de swing down. So dat is de way it is now wid de 

wimmen, dey changes de whole house wid de style; but I tells my 

chilluns, ain't no days like de ole days when I wuz a shaver. 

!fAtter de war, I come up t.o Shelton and lot to de "P' 

Hamilton place. I wuz ~rown den. I seed a youn~ girl dar what dey 

called 'Elvie'. Her paw~ he had b'lon,ed to de Chicks, so date who 

she wuz, Evvie Chick. Dar she sets in dat room by de fire. Now us 

got 'leven chilluns. Dey is scattered all about. Dey is good to 

us in our ole aCe. Us riz 'em to obey de Lawd and mine us. Dats 

-all dey knows, and if ten fokes would do dat now, dey wouldn't 

have no sassy chilluns like I sees here in carlisle. 

"Evv'., what year wuz it we got married? yes, dat's ri,ht. 

It wuz de year of de t shake t. Is you heerd bout de 'shake t? Come 

out here Evv1e and les tell him dat, kaise dese youn, fokes doan 

know nothin t. It wuz dark, and we WUll eat 1n' supper, when sumpin 

started to makin' de dishes fall Dut'n de cupboard~ At fus we 

thoucht it wuz someiody a ~ump1n t up and down on de flo. 
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Den we knowed dat it wuz sumpin else er makin' dem dishes fallout 

0' de cupboard. At tus we thoucht it wuz Jud"ment day, kaise eV'ry 

thine started fallin' worser and worser. De dishes fell so fast you 
, .. 

couldn't pick'em up. Some of us went down to de sprin,. De white 

fokes, dey come alon,; wid us and dey mal.e us fetch thin,s from de 

big .houae~ 'like fine china dat de M1ssus didn't want to lit broke 

up. She tole us dat it wuz er earthquake and it wasn't no day 0' 

JUd,~ment. Anyway, we lowed de white fokes m1ght be wrong, so us 

nig,ers started to a pray1n', and'den all de oi,gers on de plantation t 
}l 

dat heerd us, well de come alonl and j1ned wid us in de paayin' and 

s1n,1n'. Us wuz all a shakin' mos as bad as de earth wuz. kaise dat 

wuz a awful time dat we libbed throuch fer bout twenty m1nutes---
:~J 

de white fokes lowed it lasted'only ten, but I ain.t sho about dat.n 

When we ,ot back to de b11: house. de cupboard ln de kitchen haddone!l 

fell plum' down. In de nl"er houses. de chimneys moe all fell In. .i.f.l 

and de chicken houses ev'rywhar wuz shuck down. While we wuz a F. 

lookin t aroun, and de wimmen fokes, dey wuz a takin' on mi,htily, 

another shake come up. Us all took ~er de sprin, acin; dis one last-

ed bout lone as de first one. Us prayed and sun, and shouted dis 

time. It sho .topped de earth a shakin' and a quiverin' some, kaise 

dat thine went on ter a whole week; ceptin de fura t .. wuz de 

heaviest. All de other ones wuz lilhter. Iffen it hadn't been fur 
;: '1 

us all a be"in' de Lawd fer to(~-hb~--.'us his merc., it ain't no 

tellin' how bad dem shakes would er been. Miss Becky Levister, 

you kno. her, she live up yander in y~ur uncle John's house now, 

;f~ 
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she wus wid us. She wuz jus a littlecirl den. PIer paw wuz Mr. Kelly:: -. 

He died for ever you wuz~born. Not lone alo I seed her. 
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She lowed to me, 'uncle 

shake? Lacken she think 
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Henry •. do you recollect ~e time 0 I de 

I'd fergit such as date It wuz l~e time 0' 

de worsest thin,s dis ole nig~er 1s ebber seed hisself, and I is, 

. cwine on 92 now. Miss Becky, she wuz a settin' in her dar wid some 

on~ drivin' her, but she ain't fer~ot dis ole ni"er. If I is up 

town and Miss Becky, she ride by, she look out and lows' 'Howdy 

uncle Henry', and I allus looks up and raises my hat. I likes man­

nerable white fokes, mysef, and den, I lik.es mannerable ni,gers fer 

as dat goes. Some of dese fokes, now both whi~e -- I hates to say 

it -- and niCiers, dey trys to act like dey ain't lot no sense er 

sumpin'. But you know one thine I knos real fokes when I sees dem 

and dey can't fool 
J ) 

me. ' 

.IJ1nt Evvie tells the followin, story about her father, 

Rufus Chick. The story is known by all of the reliable white folks 

of the surroundinc neichborhood also: "MY paw, Rufus Chick, lived 

on the Union side of Broad River, the latter days of' his 111 •• Maj. 

Sames B. steadman had ,oats over on Henderson Island that my paw, 

used to care for. He went over to the Island in a batteau. One 

afternoon, he and four other darkies were ,oine over there when 

the batteau turned over. The four other men cau,ht to a willow bush 

and were rescued. MY paw could not swim, and he got drowned. For 

three weeks they searched for his body, but they never did find it. 

Some years after, a body of a darky was found at the mouth of the 

canal, d •• n near Columbia. The body was perfectly petrified. This 

was my paw's body. The canal authorities sent the body to a museum 

in Detroit. It lias January 11, 1877 when my father lot drowned. 
-/- . 



Folk lore: Folk Tales pa:e 6 ';Jl~1 ~ U',~ 

ffWhen I wuz a youn~ fellow I used to race wid de horses. 'I 

:1 
:1 
i 
! 
I 
l 

:G 
:1 

Wuz de swifes runner on de plantation. A nigger, Peter Feaster, had 1 
II 

a w hi te horse of his own, and de w hi te fokes used to bet amorl«st de :! 
,~ 

selves as much as $20.00 dat I could outrun dat horse. De way us 

did, wuz to run a hundred yards one way, turn around and den run 

back de hundred yards. Somebody would ho~d de horse, and another 
:p 

man would pop de whip fer us to start. ~uick as de whip pop~d, I 

wuz off. I would git sometimes ten feet ahead of de horse 'fore 
,-

dey could iit him started. Den when I had iOt de hundred yards, I 

could turn around quick~r dan .de horse would, and I would git a 

little mo' ahead. Corse wid dat, you had to be a swift man on yer 

feets to stay head of a fas horse. Peter used to git so mad when 

I would beat his ole horse, and den all de nailerS would laf at 

him kaise de white fokes give me some of de bettin money. Sometimes 

dey would bet only .~lO.OO, sometimes, t150r $20. Den I would race 

wid de white fokes horses too. Dey nebber got mad when I come out 

ahead. After I got thro~h, my legs uSeLt to j us shake like a leaf. 

So now, I is ,ib plum out in dem and I tributes it to date Evvie, 

she lowed when I used to do dat after we wuz married, dat I wuz 

gwine to give out in !flY leIS, and sho nuf I is." 

"Uncle" Henry says that his leis have given out in the bone. 

SOBROE: Henry Coleman and his wi.fe, Evvie, of Oarlisle, S.C. 
Interviewer: caldwell Sims, Union, S.C. 
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FOLK-LORE: EX-SUVES 

Itr was born about 1857 and my wife about 

1859. I lived on Squire Keller's farm, near the Parr place# and 

after the squire died I belonged to Mrs. Elizabeth (Wright) 

Keller. My mother died when r was a boy and my father was bought 

and carried to Alabama. My father was Gilliam .~oleman and my 

mother, Emoline -~1right. My master and mistress was good to me. 

The old Squire was as fine a man as ever lived on earth. He 

took me in his home and took care of me. After the war the 

mistress st&:.red on the place and worked the slaves right on# 

giving them wages or shares. 

"The slaves were not whipped much; I 

tmember one man was whipped pretty bad on Maj. Kinardts place. 

He had a colored man to do whipping for him - his nrone was Eph. 

There was no whiskey on the place, never made any. Us did cook-

ing in the kitchen wid wide fireplaces. 

'~en the Yankees came through at the end 

of the war# they took all the stock we had. The mistress had a 

fine horse, its tail touching the ground, and we all cried When 

it was taken; but we got it baok, as some men went after it. 

"I married in 1,874 to Ellen T. Williams. 

She belonged to Bill Reagan. After I married I worked in the 

rai lroad shops at "Helena It, and. sometimes I fired the engine on 

the road. for about eight years. Then I went into the ministry. 

2"16 
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I was called by the Spirit of the Lord, gradually, and I preached 

51 years. I have been superannuated two years. 

II I have one child, a.son, who is in the 

pu1~nan service at Washington, D. C. 

ttr owned my little house and several acres 

and am still living on it. fI 

SOURCE: Rev. Tuff Coleman and wife (80 and 78), Newberry, S.C. 
Interviewer: G. Leland. Summer, Newberry, S. C. 
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"1 born en raise up dere in Oolonel Durant yard en I 

in my 78th year now. Dat seem 1ak I ole, don' it? Ooa.ae 

Oolonel ~rant hab plenty udder oolored peoples 'sides 

us, but dey ne ler lib dere in de yard 18k we. Dey lib up 

in de- quarters on de plantation. My pappy name Ben Thompaon 

en he hadder stay dere olose to de big house cause he was de 

Oolonel driver. De Colonel bab uh big ole oarriage wha ' to 

ride in den. It nab uh little seat in de front fa my pappy 

to set in. en den it bab two seat 'hind de driver whey de 

Colonel en he family is ride. I kin eee dat oarriage jas uz 

good right now dat my white folks hab to oarry em whey dey 18 

wanna go." 

"Den my m8.DllllY oome from de udder Side uv Pee Dee en she 

name, LIdia Bass. She WRZ de servant 'round de yard dare en 

dat o~t fa we to ne1er stay in de quarters wid de ud~er 

oolored peoples 'fore freedom deolare. I ne1er hadder do no 

work long uz I lib dere in de yard cause I ain' been but five 

year ole when freedom deolare. l~ grandmammy lib right dere 

olose us en Oolonel Durant hab ahe jes to look alter aw de 

plantatIon ohillun when dey parents \'AlZ work in '. Aw uv de 
I 

plantation peoplesrud take dey ohillnn dere fa my grandmam~ 
1 

to m'8e." 

............,. 
• l 

I; , 
, ~ I 1 1 
I . .' 
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11 I l member one day dere come uh orowd uv pe oples dere 

dat dey tell us ohillun wuz de Yankees. Dey come right 

dere t'rough de Oolonel yard en when I see em, I wuz Ifraid 

u v em. I run en hide under my grandmammy bed. Don' know 

whal dey say c_USe I ain' ge' close Inough to hear nnthin 

whal dey talk 'bout. De white folks hadder herry (hurry) 

en put t l ings in pots en bury em or hide em·somewhey when 

dey hear dat de Yankees was oomin' CBase dey soare dem 
. de)' 

Yankees might take dey trings 18k/ie carry 1way udder folks 
1\ 

t'inge. I hear em say dey ne'er take nnthin from de Oolonel 

but some uv he wood." 

"My white folks wnz well-of~ peoples en dey ain' neler 

use no harsh treatment on dey plantation peoples. De Colonel 

own aw die land 'bout here den en he see dat he overseer on 

de plantation provide plenty uv evert'ing ue need aw de ttme. 

I hear tell 'bout some uv de white folks Iud beat dey colored 

peoples moat to death, but lain' neler see none uv dat no 

whey_ I i8 r member when dey'ud eell some uv de colored 

peoples way offen to annnder plantation samewhey. Jee been 

bid em offen jes lak dey waz cattle. Some uv de time dey Iud 

sell uh man wife -way en den he hadder ge' annuder wife. 11 

"Alter freedom declare, we nefer lib dere at de big house 

no more. Move in de colored settlement en den we ainl eat at 

de bIg houae no more neither. Dey 1e' us bab uh garden UT we 
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own den en raise us own ahioken en sw dat. I 'member de 

Oolonel gila us so MUoha t'ing every week en it hadder 

las r uS from one Saturday to de next. My maIllID1'ud go to 

de Oolonel barn evely week en gel she portion uv meal en 

meat. Dat de way dey pay de hand fa dey work den. Ife ter 

gi' e em no money den. n 

"Peoples wha l lib on Oolone1 Durant pl~ntation ain' 

know nuthin but to lib on de fat uv de land. Dey bab 

plenty oows den en dey gile us plenty uv milk eve1y day. 

1 'member we ohi11un uee 1 er take we tin cup en go up to 

de big house en ge 1 us milk to drink en d,en 80me uv de 

oows'ud be so gentle lak dat we chillun is follow em right 

down side de path. Den when dere ne'er wuznobody 18k de 

Oolonel overseer 'bout to see us. we is ketoh de OOW en gel 

some more milk. I al'~yslud lub to drink me milk dat way. 

We is eat plenty green peas en 'tatoea en fish in dem days 
pie 

too en dey is use 'tatoelright smart den~" 

"Aw de oolored peoples on Oolonel Durant plantation bab 

good bed wha ' to sleep on en good clothes to put on dey back. 

Coase we ne'er bab no bought fUrniture in dem days, but we 

hab bedStead wha ' dey make right dere en benches en some uv 

de time dey is make wha I dey oa11 Iway baok ohair. Den we 

1s make us own bed outer hay cause de white folks ne'er 

spare de oolored peoples no ootton den. Radder cut de hay 

---
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in de fall UV de year en dry it JeB 18k dey dries it fa 

to feed de oattle on. Den dey hadder take eack en sew 

em up togedder en put de hay in deee. Dey sleep right 

smart in dem days. DonI mnoha people sleep on straw bed 

deBe day en time en dey don' dress 18k dey nseter neither. 

I 'member de long dress dey is wear den. Hadder hold em 

up when dey walk so dey won' tetch de floor 'bout em. Den 

some uv dem is wear what dey oall 1eggens. Dey'ud gather 

em 'round de knee en leI em show 'bout de ankle. Dey wuz 

221 

pretty, dat dey wu.z. De white folks Iud make de pla.ntation 

olothes outer oalico en Jeanes cloth en dat t~e. De Jeanes 

cloth be what dey make de boy olothes outer. Dey is weave 

aw dey cloth right dere on de plantation en den dey neeter 

dye de thread en weave aw sorta check outer de different 

color thread. Wha' dey make de dye outer? Dey gel bark 
it 

outer de woodS en boil de oolor outer/en den dey boil de 

thread in date Dat how dey 1s make dey dye. Ne'er see de 

peoples bab no hat lak dey bab now neither. Aw de colored 

peoples wear what dey oall shuok hat den oause dey been make 

outer shuok. Dat aw de kinder hat we Is hab. tt 

":Peoples nee'er get aw kinder·useful t'ing outer de woodS 

in dem days 'way baok dere. Ne'erhadder buy no me'io1ne tall 

den. Ain' ne'er been no better ooug_h~re no whey den de one 

my ole mammy use 'er make fa we ohil1un. She larnt lbout how It 

, , 
\,' " 
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made when she stay 'round de M1ssus en dat how oome I know 

what in it. JeB hadder go in de woods en ge' some oherry, 

oall dat wild oherry, en cut some uv de wild oherry bark 

fast (first) tling. Alter dat yuh hadder find aome uv dese 

lODgyleaf pine en gel de bud outer date Den yuh hadder go 

to whey dare aome sweet gum grow en ge' de top onter dem en 

get same mullen to put wid it. A1nl ne'er no oough stand aw 

dat mix up togedder in no day en time. Dey gile dat to de 

peoples fa dat t'ing what dey nse'er call de grip oough. 

Den dey nseter make uh tJing dat dey call "bonesetU tea-

l forge' how dey make it but day gile it to de peoples when 

dey bab de fevers. It been so bitter dat it Iud lift yuh up 

'fore yuh is gel it aw down de t'roat. Ain! see no fever 

me f ioine 18k dat nowa.days. n 

"Yaa'um. 1 'members when dey bab plenty uv dem oorn-

shuoking to one annuder ba.rn. De peoples Iud oome from aw 

de plantation I bout dere. Dam oornshuokinge wuz big times, 

dat dey WllZ. G1' e eve'lTody aw de "hopping- john" dey kin eat. 

Jee oook it aw in uh big pot dere in de yard to de big house. 

Ain' nuthin ne'er eat no better den dat "hopping-john" is eat." 

"Den de peoples uea J er oome from aw de plantation !bout 

en hab big danoing dere. Dat when I lnb to be 'bout. Dey hab 

uh big fire build up outer in de yard en dat wha' dey dance 

'j(,'ound 'bout. Call dat uh t,oroh fire. Dey'ud bab fiddle en 

dey danae whal dey call de reel dance den. I 1member I ueeter 
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lub to watoh dey feet when dat fiddle'ud gel to playing. 

I jes orawl right down on me knees dere whey llud see dey 

feet Jes llh going." 

"1 ne 'er bab mttcha. sohooling Ifore freedom deolare 

-ause I been raise up on de plantation. Dis child (her 

daughter) pappy WU~ de house boy to de big house en he get 

more sohooling den I is. De Mis sus larnt he' how to read 

en write she self. A 'ter.freedom deolare, I go to sohool 

to uh whl te man up dere to de ole Academy en den I is go 

to annuder sohool down dere to uh blacksmith shop_ I go 

to uh white man dere too. NeIer bab no colored teacher 

den cause deyain' bab 'nough schooling den. Dese ohillun, 

don' know nut~in 'bout dem times. I tell dese ohillun I 

don' know whs ' dey wanna run 'bout eo mucha cause dere 

plenty t'ing to see dat pass right dere by us house eve'Y 

day. I t'ink die uh better day en time to lib en oaUSe 

dis uh brighter day now dat we bab." 

Souroe: Mom Louisa Collier, age 78. oolored, ~mrlon, S.C. 

Personal interview, May 1937. 

, , 
t , 
f', 

j 
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JOI-m CuLLInS 

EX-SL\VE 85 YEf'l.l1{S OLD. 

John Collins lives in a two-room frame cottaGe by the side of US 21.., 

just one mile north of the tOim of "i/innstoro" ;;;>. C., on the right side of the 

hi2;hway and s. few hundred yards from the intersection of US 21 and US 22. The 

house is ovmed by ~::r. Jolm Ameen. lUs son, Jolln" who liv·es with him., is 8. 

farm hand in the eropley of Lh-. John Ameen" and is his fathe!"s only support. 

"They tells no dat I VTaS born. in Chester County" just above de line 

(kt separates Chester and Fa.irfield Counties. You l:::c.ow where de 'dark corner' 

is, don't you? Well, part is in li'airfield County and pc .. rt is in Chester County. 

In dat corner I first see de light of day; 'tv'ras on 1e 29th of February" 1852. 

Though I is eighty-five yea.rs old, ITs ho.d only t':ront~~-one birthdays. I ;':etches 

e .. heap of folks vrid dat riddl~. They ask !ne: 'Hoyr old is you Uncle Jolm? t I 

sc,y: 'I is had tVIenty-one birthda;/s and won't have another till 1940. NOiV 

figure it out yourself, sir, if you is so curious to k..'1ol'r my aGeL' One tine a 

smart aleck, jack_leg" l·iethodist preacher" of rfrj race, come to my house and 

figured all day on dat riddle anJ never did cit de correct ansvrer. lie scribbled 

011 all de paper in de house and. on de back of de calendar leaves. I sure lauGhed 

at dat preaeher. I fears he lacked some of' dat good ole. time 'ligion, de way he 

s·weated and scribbled and fussed. 

'tliw daddy was nerne Steve Chandler. I,:y mrunmy VlaS called Hancy. I don't 

ImovJ whether they was married or not. Ifry daddy was sent to Virginia, while de 

war Vias g;vvine on, to build forts and breastworks around Petersburg" so they say, 

and him never come back. I 'members him well. lie was a tall black man, over six 

feet high, wid broad shoulders. My son,· John" look just lalc him. Daddy used to 
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play 'wid ma.mmy just lak she was a child. lIe 1 d ketch her under de armpits and 

jump her up mighty nigh to de rafters in de little house us lived in. 

n:,1y rnarrm:ry and me vms slaves of old lilarse Nick Collins. -liis vrife, my mis-

Jljress, was name Miss Nannie. }.liss Hannie VIas just an angel; all de slaves loved 

her. DUt marster was hard to please, and he used de lash often. De slaves 

whisper his na..-rne in fear and terror to de chillun, when they vmnt to hush them 

up. They just say to a crying child; 'Shet up or old Nick will ketch you" 

Dat child sniffle but shet up pretty quick. 

ItIvIarster diru'l't have many slaves. Best I 'member, dere 'was about twenty 

men, "';..romen, and chillun to work in de field and five house slaves. Del~e was no 

~ood feelin's t~Nixt field hands and house servants. De house servants put on 

more airs than de white folks. They got better things to ee.t, too, than de 

field hands and vrore better and cleaner clothes. 

n1'w marster had one son, Wyatt, and two daue;hters, l1annie and Elizabeth. 

They was all right, so far as I 'member, but being a field hand's child, off 

from de big house, I never got to play wid them any. 

" 
/flIJW white folks never cared much about de slaves having tligion. They 

went to de Universalist Church dovm at Feasterville. They said ev.erybody was 

going to be saved, dat dere was no hell. So they thought it was just a waste 

of time telling niggers about de hereafter. 

Uln them days, way up dere in de 'dark corner', de .. white folks didnit had 

no schools and couldn't read or write. How could they teach deir slaves if they 

had wanted to? 

ttDe Yankees never come into de t dark corner'. It vms in 186'7, dat us found 

out us was free; then we all left. I come down to Feasterville and stayed \~d 

Mr. Jonathan Coleman. From deretI went to Chester. "lJfuile I was living dere, 
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I married ];~ggie Nesbit. Us had five chillun; they all dead, 'cept John. My 

";'Tife died two months ago. 

It I is tired now, and I is sad. Its thinking about Maggie and de days dat 

are Gone. Them/1~mories flood ovor me, and I just want to lay d01.'m. Maybe I~ll 

see you sometime again. I f eel sure I'll see LIasgie bero t :many months and us' 11 

see de sunrise, dovna here, from de far hebben above. Good day. Glad you cone to 

• tit see me, S1.r. 

':!' 

'I 
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ttTime is but time, and how is Ito know when I was born 

when everybody knows dat dey never had no calendars when I come here. 

Few it was dat ever seed even a Lady's Birthday Almanao. I is 75 
'0" 'Y. 

years old. I was dat last January on de 13th day'. I was born in.old 

Union County about 4 miles south of Gaffney. 

ftMarse Mike Montgomery had a place ,dat reached from town 

way yonder to Broad River whar de Ninety- nine Islands lays. Now, de 

way de road lays, dey counts it ·twelve miles from Gaffney. When I 

was a boy it was lots further dan date 

rtNever know'd why, but de Red Shirts whipped my pa, Tom 

,Corry. Dey jest come and got him out'n his house. He come back in de 

house. Chilluns was not give no privileges in dem days, so I never 

axed no questions, kaise I was fear'd. Chilluns jest trots into your 

business dese days. 

ttMy pa say he was a slave on dem Ninety-nine Islands. All I 

know is what he told me. Mr. Mike Montgomery built lots of boats. Dey 

carried from 50 to 60 bales of cotton down at one time. De cotton was 

carried in de fall. De Smith place jined de 11Iontgomery place ,and dat 

run into de Nancy Oorry plaoe. I have forded de river dar lots of 

times. Broad River is shallow, deepest place in it back den was at de 

mouth of King Creek, jest below Cherokee Falls. It aintt so broad dar. 

"'Pa was de boatman for Mr. Mike. De boat was big and long, 

.and dey always started off early in de morning wid a load of cotton. 

Old.taas DiokOorry hat. to stand in de boat jes' behind pa. Dey had 'two 

sha.llow water, ~a;t it.ke.ptdest~ermea 

. sif •• 
. , ,- . -:;.-"'»<j 



,. stories' From EX-Slaves (Bouregard Corry j 

Dey had to work away from de rocks. Sometimes dey had to get out in 

de water and roll some rocks from dere path if de water wasn't cold. 

"Wharever night caught dem, dar dey stopped and pitched a 

camp. Dey fif}hed and killed wild ducks or birds dat was plentiful 

den, and cooked dem along wid bread and other things fetched from 

home. On de wa.y from Columbia dey had lots of store-bDught things to 

eat~ store-bought things was a treat den. Now ducks and things is a 

treat. Times sho changes fast.' 
:ij"' 

"Spring was took up wid farming. ],'Very man, white and black,l 

had a family back in dem days. Dat dey did. rich or poor. white or 

black, all raised families. Men·farmed and hauled ma1'llure and cleaned 

up de plantation lots and fields and grubbed in de spring. Women 

cooked and washed and ironed and spun and kept house and made every-

body in de house clothes, and made all de bed clothes. Dey stayed 

home all of de time. Men got through work and set down at home wid 

deir wives and never run around. Now all goes. Dat's all dey does 

dese days is go. 

., 

"We had plenty of bread and milk and we raised hogs and ~ 

killed all kinds of wild things like turkey, ducks and birds, and 

caught fish. Me.n had guns dat dey used every day, and dey hit thin~s, 

too. Folks kept in practice wid guns and had shooting matches • 

. "After dey stopped boating, wagons come in. Den things 

begin to change. Dey still is changing. Wagons went to Spartanburg 

to take cott()l'l.Folks never we.ut to Columbia no more .. Spartanburg 
,.. 

begin to, grow and it shO still is a.t it." 

Soure$':~OUl'eg"l'tl'(}orrY (N,76),~.t.Jr, Gaffney, S.C" 
It1terview~(~:.Oaldwell . 5ime, Unio.n, S.O. (11/22/37). 



• 
I Project 111£5 

11'. W 0 Dixon 
Winnsboro, S. C. 390379 

CALEB CRAIG 

EX SLA. VE 86 YEARS OLD. 

Caleb Craig lives in a four-room house, with a hall, eight feet wide, 

through the Qenter and a fireplace in eaoh room. He lives with his grandson, 

who looks after him. 

"Who I is? I goes by de name of C. C. All de colored people speaks of 

me in dat way. C. C. dis and C. C. date I don't 'ject but my real name is 

Caleb Craig. Named after one of de three spies dat de Bible tell 'bout. Him 

give de favorite report and, 'cause him did. God feed him and clothe him all 

de balance of' him life and take him into de land of Canaan, where him and Joshua 

have a long happy life. I seen a picture in a book, one time, of Joshua and 

Caleb, one end of a pole on Joshua's shoulder and one end on Caleb's shoulder, 

wid big bunches of' grapes a hang in t from dat pole. Canaan must to been a pow-

erful fertile land to make grapes lalc date 

"Would you believe dat I can't write? Some of them. adultery (adult) 

teachers come to mJ house but it seem a pack of foolishness; too much trouble. 

I just rather put my money in de bank, go dere when I want it, set dat C. C. to 

de check, and gi t what I want. 

~en I born? Christmas eve, 1851. Where 'bouts? Blackstock, S. C. 

Don't none of us know de day or de plaoe •• was born. Us have to take dat on 

faith. You know where de old Bell house, 'bove Blackstock, is? Dere's where 

I come to light. De old stagecoach, ttween Charlotte and Columbia, changed 

hosses and stop dere but de railroad busted all dat up. 

"My amII\Y name Martha. Marse John soon give us chillun to his daughter. 
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Miss Marion. In dat way us separated from our lD8lDIDJ. Her was a mighty pretty 

colored WOmaD and I has visions and dreams of her ~ in 1111 sleep~ sometime yet. ' 

My sisters would call me Cde but her never did. Her sa.y Caleb every time and 

a.ll de time. lIarse John give her to another daughter of his, JliBS Nancy ~ de 

widow Thompson then~ but a.f'terwards her marry a hbss drover from Kentuck:y~ Varse 

Jim Jones. I can tell you funny things 'bout him if I has time beto' I go. 

·Us chillun was ca.rried down. to de June place where Kiss lIarion and 

her husband. »aree Ed P. Mobley live. It was a fine hO\i'se~ built by old Dr. 

June. Marse Ed bought de planta.tion, for de sake of de fine house, where he 

want to take Jass Marion as a bride. 

"Dere was a whole passle of niggers in de quarter ~ three hundred or 

maybe more. I didn't oount them, 'cause I couldn't count up to a hun~ed but 

I can now. Ten, ten, double ten, forty-five. and fifteen. Don't dat make a 

hundred? Shot it do. 

"Clothes? Too maD1 dere~ for to olothe them much. I b'long to de 

shirt-tail brigade 'til I got to be a man. Why I use to plow in 1111 shirt-

tail' Well, it wasn't so bad in de summer time and us had big fires in de 

winter time, inside and outside de house. 'Whenever us was workin'. tTil I 

was twelve yea.rs old I acne nothin' but pl~. 

·:Money? Bell no' Excuse me, but de question so surprise me, It s 

caught off JlI:,f guard. Food? Us got farm produce, sich as corn-meal, bacon, 

'lasses, brea.d, milk~ colluds, turnips, 'ta.tors, peanuts, and punkins. 

"De overseer was JIr. Brown. My _rater was much talked 'bout tor 

workin' us on S'Lmday. He 1I8.S a. lordly old tellow, as I 'member, but dere was 

n.~ ..,thiDg la.k plorin' on Bounday I though I do 'member de hands workin' 'bout 
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de hay and de fodder. 

"lIarse Ed, a great tox hunter, kept a pack of hounds. Sometime,~th8lC' 

run deer. Old Uncle Phil 1'l8.S in oharge of de pa~. Him had a special dog tor 

to tree 'possums in de nighttime and squirrels in de dayt~e. Believe me, I 

lak 'possum de best. You lak 'possum? Well, I'll git my grandson to hunt you 

one dis co min , October. 

"Jlarse Ed didn't 'lcnr patarol1ers (patrolll.era) on de June place. He 

tell them to stay oft' and thq mowed to stay off • 

.. Slave drovers often come to de June place, just lak: mule drovers and 

hog drovers. They buy, sell, and swap niggers, just lak they buy, sell, ~d 

swap hosses, mules, and hogs. 

"Us had preachin' in de quarters on Sunday. Uncle Dick, a old man, 

was de preacher. De funerals was simple and held at night. De grave was dug 

dat day. 

"A man dat had a wife off de place, see little peace or happiness. He 

could see de wite once a week, on a paIS, and jealousy kept him 'stracted de 

balance ot' de week, it he love her very DIllch. 

"I -.r'ry lartha Piekett. 'Why I marry her! Well, I S98 80 MIry kDock­

knee, box-ankle,. Ipindly-shfUJk, 1'lat nose chillun, when I was growin' up, dat 

when I come to choose de tilly to told Jq colts, I picks one dat th8ll mistakes 

wasn't so lakly to appear in. Us have five chillun. Lucy marry a Sims and 

live in Winnsboro, S. C. llaggie marry a Wallace and live in Charlott;e, B. C. 

Va.ry ma.rry a Brice and live in Chester, S. C. Jane not urried; ~he li," wid 
. 

her sister, lIag .. in Charlotte. John lives 'bove White Oak and farms on a large 

place I om, not a scra1;ch ot pen against it "by de govenuaaut or a bank. 

"I live on. 27 acree, just out de town ot Winnsboro. I expects no pen- . 

sion. ., graadchiUun come and go, back'arda and fo'arda, and tell me 'bout 
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cities, and high £alutin' things goin' on here and dere. I looks them over 

sometime for to see if I didn't ~o sumptn' for deir figures, in s'lectin' and 

marryin t Martha, dat t s more important to them than de land I'll leave them 

when 1 die. When Martha die, I marry a widow name Eliza but us never generate 

any chillun. Her dead. Not 'nough spark in lOO to undertake d.e third trip, 

though I still is a subject of 'tentions. 

"What 'bout Marse Ed and Marse Jim Jones? Well, you see, Marse Jim 

was olose wid his money. Marse Ed was a spender. I 'tend Marse Ed to a ohick-

en main onoe. Marse Jim rode up just as Marse Ed was putt in f up $300.00 on a 

pile brass wing rooster, 'ginst a.black breasted red war hoss rooster, dat de 

McCarleys was backin l • Marse Ed lost de bet. But him never told Ma.:-se Jim, 

dat bero' he rode up, him had won $500.00 from them same men. .A.:f'ter de main 

was over, Marse Jim, bein' brudder-in-law to Marse Ed, rode home to dinner wid 

him. After dinner they was smokin I deir cigars befo I de parlor fire dat I was 

'viving up. Marse Jim lecture Marse Ed for throwin' 'way money. Marse Ed 

stretch out his long legs and say' 'Mr. Jones does you 'member dat day us 

'tended de cirous in Chester and as us got to de top of de hill a blind begger 

held out his cup to us and you put in a quarter" J41:a. Jones say he does 'mem­

ber date Marse Ed went onl 'Well, Mr. Jones, I had a dree.m last night. I 

dream us comin' through de Cumberland Mo'Wltains wid a drove of mules from Ken­

tucky. You was ridin' a piebald hoss, de same one you rodo into South Carolina 

de fust time you came here. You had on a faded, fr.azzled grey shawl. 'bout lak 

de one you had on today. Us was in front, de outriders behind, when us got to 

de gap in de mountains. De drove stampede just as us git in de gap. Us was 

both kilt. You got to heaven bef'o' I did. 'When I did git dare, you was bef'o' 

de High Court. They exam;.e you and turn over de leaves of a big book and 

find very little dere to your oredit. At last they say, I think: it was de 

-
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t Postle Peter dat ask de question. Him. aaya 'Everything is reoordecl in dia 

book. Us can find nothin'. Do you happen to 'member anything you did to 

your credit down dere on earth?' Then you stand up wid dat old shawl 'round 

your shoulders and saya '.Aha.' I do 'member one thing. One day I . was in 

Chester and put. a quarter of a dollar in a blind manta tin cup.' De 'postle 

then tell de recording angel to see if' him could find dat deed. Him turn 

over de leaves 'til him found it on de page. Then de twelve 'postles retire 

and liberate on your case. They come back and de judge .. pass sentenoe whioh 

was: 'The sentence of de High Court is. that in view of your great love ot 

money. James Jones. it is de sentence of de court dat you be given back de 

quarter you give de blind beggar in Chester and dat you. James Jones. be sent 

immediate on your way to hell.' Then they both laugh over dat and Marse Jim 

got real hapW when he find out Marse Ed quit de _in wid .200.00 to de good.-

Address: 

Winnsboro. S. C. 

That part of' the suburb of Winnsboro called "Mexicon • Just east of' the 

Southern Railway Comp~ and north of Winnsboro Cotiion Mills. 

)'1 , . 



c. 390255 
DINAH CUN"1'T1NGIW! 

Dine.h Ctumingham ~ about seven miles west of. Ridgeway, S _ C., 
on the Hood place about a hundred yards off the old Devil' s,Race Tra~k road. 

She lives with her daughter and son-in-law and their three children. They 

live in a two-room frame house with a shed room annex. In the annex, Dinah 

and the smaller children sleep_ They are kind to Dinah, who is feeble and 

can do no farm labor. ,Dinah is as helpless about the h9~e as a child. 

ttl's come up here 'bout seventeen miles for to let you see me. 

'Spect you don't see much in dis old worn out critter. Now does you1 

"vVell, here I is, and I wants you white folks. to help me~ ·cause 

I's served you from generation to generation. Wid de ~elp of de Lord and 

trustin' in Jesus de Lamb, I knows l' ~ goin' to git help_ When is they gwine 

to start payin t off? I' s heard them say how you got to be on de roll and' 
J 

signed up befo' de fourth day of Julye So here I i61 

til was born de fust day of March, 1853, out from Ridgeway, sunrise 

side. My marster was David Robertson and rr.ry mistress name Sally_ Her was 

, , . 

mighty pretty'" Her was a Rembert bero' she marry Marse Dave. They had one 

child dat I was' de nurse for and her name was Luray. Her marry Marse Ch~r~ie'" 

Ray. 

"De onliest whippin' I gQt was 'bout dat chi14. ,I had •• a.baby on 

de' floor· on 9 •. pallet and rolled o.ver o~ it. Her make a squeal like she was 

muQh hurt andmistre~s come in a hurry. utA3r de babygit quiet and gO,to 
'. ':. ": ~ -

'D~j I,hates ii()~p':rou butdeG9()cl:l?CJ,o.ksal~ spa.red~: 
.. ~ ."'_ :., . . . . '. ." '.. ". :,,' '." '. . -"',,' ,", ," , ",: ':'," .. :'" '. .. ...... .,: . < .. ". "i,. 

, '~ 



dat had all de rings on de fingers. and us had it 'round dat room. I make 

a big holler as she 'plied dat switch on dese very legs dat you sees here 

today. They is big and fat now and can scarcely wubble me 'long hut then. 

they vVRS lean and hard and could carry me 'long like a deer in de woods. 

"My 'White folks was, no poor white trash, I tells youl Good marse 

~~d good mistress had heap of slaves and overseers. One overseer name Mr. 

'/leich. De buckra folks dat come visitin', use to laugh at de way he put 

Grease on his hair I and de way he scraped one £oot,l back' andsoo~;'deground 

or de floor when they shake hands wid him. He never say7much, but just set 

in his chair, pull de sides of his mustache and say 'Yas sah' and'No sah', 
, 

to them dat speak to him. He speak a whole lot though, when he git down in 

de quarters where de sla-ves li-ve. He wasn't' ilimke de same man t hen. He woke 

everybody a~ dayligh~,and sometime he help de patrollers to search de houses 

for to ketch any slaves widout a pass. 

"Us had all ~s need to eat. sich.s Vias good for us. Marse like to 

see his slaves fat and shiny. just like he want to see de carriage hosses 

slick and spanky, when he ride out to preachinf at Ainswell and sometime de 

Episcopal church at Ridgeway. My young mistress jine de Baptist church after 

she marry; and ! 'member her havin' '8. time wid sawin t buckshots in de hem of 

• 
de dress her was baptized in. They done dat ~ you lalows" to keep de skirt 

from float in' on top of de water. You never have thought 'bout dat?Well, 

just ask any Bpptist preacher and he'll tell you dat it has been done. 

''When de. Yankees come, they went through de big house. tore up 

eve!oything.ripped open de fea.ther beds and cotton mattresses. sear chin' for 

'!t\\\'j'ErW'.,l.s. Then'they hadua·· slaves ketch de chickens. flul1g open de 

slll@¥ie~<?'I;l~el.t~e d~ meat, meal, f'lour, e.ndput them in a f'our"··hoss1"l8.gon 



and went On down to Longtown. Them was scandlous days, bossl I hope never 

to see de likes of them times wid dese old eyes again. 

ttl 'member' 'bout de Ku nux just one time, though I heard 'bout ' ... 

them a heap. They come on de nobertson place all dressed up wid sheets and 

false faces, ridin' on hossback, hunt in ' for a republican aild a radical nigge.", 

(I forgits his name, been so longt. but they didn't fi!ld ti:i.m:·i. They shot was 

a sight and liked to scared us all to death. 
"----

"Was I ever married? Sure I was, I marry Mack Cunningham.. Us vras 

jined in de holy wedlock by Marse Alex Matherson, a whit:e trial justice. 

Ask him ~d he'll tell you when it was. I's got some chillun by dat husband. 

There is William at Charlotte, and Rosy at Ridgeway. Rosy, her marry a man 

name Peay. Then there is 1ftllie Gover at Rembert and Lila Brovnl at Smallwood, 

de station 'where :rlfarse Charlie Ray and my Ylistress Luray was killed bY'a rail-

road train runnin 1 into de automobile they was in. Then there is my daughter, 

Delia Delton, at Ridgeway, and John L., a son livin' and farmin' at Cedar Creek. 

ltI b'longs to de Mt. Olivet Church dat you knows 'bout. '1.hite folks 

OOmes there sometime for to hear de :Jingin t • They say us can carry de song 

better than white folks. Well, maybe us does love de Lord. just a little bit 

better, and what t s in our mouth is in our hearts. 

~at you gwine to charge for all dat writin' you got down there? 

If you '~ites much more maybe I ain't got enough money to pay for it. I got 
.i 

a dollar here but if i -tis more than·dat you'll have to wait, on me for de balance. 

You say it don't post nothin': Well, glory hallelujah for dati I'll just :i~ 

'round to de oolored rastaure.nt and enjoy myself wid beef stew, rice, new 

potatoes; macaroni and a. oup of coffee. I wonder what they'll ha.ve for dessert • 

. s:om.ekin,i:;. oi'p1,lddin'.. But. I:! d beIllQre pleased if. you. .would 
"~ . - . ' ,," I " . " '. . .' 

,. . 

. ~ .. 8:gao<i~imi~I"' too. I ~41~lik$>tQ\ 



-"lease 'lOU dat much 1 
" 

. It 
9·Ga:tn. 

1t}':1B.y de ;:;ood Lord be c. watch 'tween me 13.nd you 'til us meets 
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LUCY DANIELS 

FOLKLORE 

"Aunt Lucy is a tall well-built old woman who looks younger 

than her years. She delights in talking, and was glad to tell 

what she knew about the olden times. 

ItI don't mow how old. I been when de war end. If I been in 

de world I wasn't old enough to pick up nuthinl. Miss Lulie 

Bowers say Itll be 78 first of March coming. Miss Lulie was 

my 'young Missus'. I love Miss Lulie, and I thinks she thinks 

a heap of me - my young Missus, and her father, my young Massa. 

He good to his darkies. He was a rich man - even after de war. 

Miss Lulie say she was de only young lady that could go off to 

college after de war. miss Lulie help me powerful. She give 

me shoe s, and beddin. She and me grovl up together. She is in 

de bed sick now. I jes l come from dere. Had de doctor to see 

her. 

ttl hear 'em tell 'bout how de soldiers burn 'em out. My 

mother would tell me. My father had gone off to :right. Say 

dey'd tie de hams ani de things on de saddle - and burn de ex­

pensive houses. White folks jes r had to hide everything. She 

talk 'bout all de men was gone and de women had to pile up, 

four or fl~e in one house to protect deyselves. My father way 

when dey been Irough-few-gieing- (refugeeing) de Beaufort 

Bridge been bUl"l1 down. He say he been so hungry one time he 

stop to a old lady's house and ask her for something to eat. 

She say she didn't have nothing but some dry bread. He take 

de bread, but he say it been so hard, he tl1rew some of it away. 
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But he say he so hungry he wish he hadn't throv"l it away. It 

was a hard time. Used to have to weave cloth and dye thread. 

Bad a loom to weave on and a spinning wheel. My grandmother 

say de Yankees come to her house and take everything, but 

she say one little pullet run out in de weeds·and hide and 

de soldiers couldn't find her. She say dat pullet lay and 

hatch and dat how dey got start off again. Dey sc~~~ble and 

dey raise us some how or another. 

If I had nine chillun for my first husband and one for my 

second husband. I raise 'em &1 Itill dey grown; but all 

dead now 'cept three. My husband died last year, I had to 

vmrk for my chillun. But my second husband, he help me wid 

'em. 

flDat I S all I kin tell you, Miss. I don't remember. so much. 

Chillun in those days weren't so bright as dey is now, you 

rnow. " 

, 
\ 

\ )-

Source: Lucy Daniels, 78 ex-slave, Luray, S. C. 
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STOHIES FROM EX-SL,r~VES 

, 
"My fa.mily belonged in slavery time to old rilarse Pierce 

L?.ke who was de Clerk of Court in town, or de Probate Judge. He 

lived at de old Campbell Havird House and I lived dar wid him. My 

motcler belonged to dis Lake family and she was named Martha Lake. 

I don't know wlho my father was, but I was told he was a white man. 

"Vfe slaves had good enough quarters to live in, and dey 

give us plenty to eat. De house I live in now is i'air, but it has 

a Dad roof. It is my w if'e f s chillun! s place. My w if'e had it an d 

leJt it to demo She was Ellen Galln-lan, a wid.ow vJhen I married her. 

only my blind daughter now live 'wid me. I was married five times 

and had eigh teen cililluns by th'ree wives. Each at my wives died 

befo' I married agin. I didn't separate from any. My mother's 

father lived wid =,,:arse Lake. He anCL his v;ife come from Virginia. 

"I was a boy in sl3..very and v,orkeci and piddled round de 

house. Sometimes I had to work de corn or in de garden. We had 

plenty to eat. As de old saying is, 'We lived at home and boarded 

at de same place.' Ne raised everything we had to eat, vegetables, 

hogs, cows and de like. ivlarster had a big (,,;arcien, out he didn tt let 

his slaves have any garden o:t deir own. We mde all our clothes, 

home-spun. :My mother used to spin at night ana. ¥Jork out all day; 

lots of niggers had to do date 
,,' . 

tfEarse Lake was good to his niggers, but he had to whip 

dem §omet1tues when dey was mean. He had six or eigB.rt slaves, some 

on de upper place and some on de home place. We got up at daylight. 

and worked all day, except for dinner lunch, till it was sundown. 



-
.. stories From EX-Slaves (John Davenport) 

V{e never worked at night in de fields. Sometimes Marse would have 

corn-shuckings and de neighbors would come in and help catch up wid 

shucking de corn; den dey would have something to eat. De young 

folks would come, too, and help, and dey would dance and frolic. 

"I didn't learn to read and write. Marse never said any-

thing about it. MY sister learned when some of de white women school 

teachers boarded at Marse Lake's house. De teachers learn't my Si8- .;' 

ter when she was de maid of de house, and she could read and write 

good. Didn't have a school or church on de plantation. Atter de war, 

some of de niggers started a 'brush arbor. Beio' de war, some of us 

niggers had to come to town wid" de white folks and go to deir church 

and set in de gallery. 

11De patrollers was sometimes mean. If dey catch'.a. a nigger 

away from home widout a pass dey sho whipped him, but dey never got 

any of us. Dey come to our house once, but didn't git anybody~ 

"We had to work all day Saturdays, but not Sundays. Some ... 

tLrnes de fellows would slip off and hunt or fish a littl~".on"·8u.nday. 

Women would do washing on Sat urday nights, or other night s. We had 

three days holiday when Christmas come, and we had plenty good 

things to eat, but we had to cook it ourselves. De marster would 

give de chillun little pieces of candy. 

"C-hillun had games like marbles and anti-over. Dey played 

atiti ... over by a. crowd gitting on each side of a,ehouse and throwins 

a balltrom one side to de other • Whoever got de ball l would run 

araund.o.n deothet side and hit somebody wid it; den hew8.$ out of , 
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It was good for chills and fever. De tea is awful bitter. Little 

bags of asafetida was used to hang around de little chillun's necks 

to ward off fever or diptheria. 

"'VYe used to call de cows on de plantation 1 ike di s: 'co-

Winch" co-winch'. We called de mules like dis: 'co, co', and de 

hogs and pigs, 'pig-oo, pig-oo'. We had dogs on de glace, too, to 

hunt wid. 

"When freedom come, de marster told us we could go away or 

stay on. Iv'iost of us stayed on wid him. Soon atter dis, he got mad at 

me one day and told me to gi t off de place .• I come to town and stayed 

about two weeks, piddling aroun'd to git along. I found out whar my 

mother was -- she had been sold and sent away. She was in, Saluda 

(Old Town). I. went to her and stayed two weeks; den she CQm~ to 

Newberry and rented a little cabin on Beaver Dam Creek, near.,Silver 

street. 

ttl remember hearing about de Yankees •. When dey come through 

here dey camped in town to keep order and peace. I rem~mber de Ku 

Klux, "too, how some of 'tem killed niggers. ·1 voted in town on de 

Republican ticket •. I am still a Republican. None of my friends held 

office, but I remember some of demo Old Lee Nance was one, and he 

was kill.ed by a white man. 

"Since de wart de' niggers have worked mostly on farms, 

r~nting and wage-hands. Some of dem have bought little places. Some 

moved to town and do carpenter work, and others jes f piddle aroUhQ. 

ttSome' of de dances de niggers had was, 'Jump Jim crow'; 
\ 

one nigger would Jump .up and down while t~ipping and daneing in·de 

Bame 8»01;. So,met imesbe say, t Every time I jump" ~Jump' J~ Crow. t 
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~I Rever thought much about Abraham Lincoln nor· Jefferson 

Davis. Only seed de pictures of demo Reokon dey was all right. Don't 

know nothing about I?ooker Washington, neither .. 
, .... 

~I was 25 years old when I joined de church. I Joined be-

cause I thought I ought to, people preaching Christ and him ·cruci­

fied; and I thought I ought to do right. Think ev.erybody ought to 

join de churoh and be religious. 

·~What I think of de present generation is hard to say. Dey 

is not like de old people was. De old generatIon of chilluns could 

be depended on, but de present niggers can't be •. 

"10, de slaves never expected anything when de war was 

over, dem in de neighborhood didn't. Some say something about git­

ting 40 acres of land and a mule, but we never expected it. None 

ever got anything, not even money from de old marsters or anybody.n 

Source:50hn N. Davenport (N,89), Newberry, S.C. RFD 
Interviewer: G.L. Summer, Newberry, S.C. (11/3/37) 
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STORIES FROM EX-SLAVES 

~I was born, Warch 10, 1848, on Little River in Newberry 

county, S.C. MY master in slavery time was Gilliam Davenport. 

He was good to his slaves, not strict; good to his cattle, and 

expected his ~egroes to be good to them. But he was quick to 
~ 

resent anything from outsiders w.ho crossed his path. 

~All that part bf the country was g~od for hunting. The 

deer, fox, and wild turkey have gone; though a few years ago, 

some men brought some foxes there and turned them loose, think-

iag they would breed, but they gradually disappeared. The kil-

dees were many. That was a sign of. good weather. When· they flew 

high and around in a circle, It was a sign of high winds. 

ttF1shing in the rivers was much done. They fished with 

hooks on old-time canes. They had fish baskets, made of wooden 

splits, with an opening at the end like the wire baskets now 

used. If they were set anytime, day or night, a few hours 

afterwards would be enough time to catch some fish. 

"An old sigh was: when the youngest child sweeps up the 

floor, somebody was coming to see you. If a dish-rag was qrop­

ped on the floor, somebody was coming who would be hungry." 

source: Moses Davenport l89), Newberry, S.C. 
Interviewer: G.L. Summer, Newberry, S.C. (5/10/37) 
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OHARLIE DAVIS 
Ex-Slave. 88 Years 390149 

"1 oouldn l tell how old I is only as I ask my old 

Massa son en he tell me dat I was born ahead of him oause 

he had de day p~t down in he family book. I had one of 

dem slavery bible, but I have a burnin out so many times 

dat it done been burn up. I belong to Mr. George Crawford 

people. Mr. George de one what die up here one of dem other 

year not far ba.ak. Dey who been my white folks." 

ttl can tell you a good deal bout what de people do in 

slavery time en how dey live den, but I aan' tell you nothin 

bout no jump about things. My :Massa didn' 'low us to study 

bout none of dem kind of froliokings in dat day en time." 

"1 gwine tell you it just like I experienae it in dem 

days. We ahillun lived well en had plenty good ration to 

eat all de time aause my mammy oook for she Miesue dere to 

de big houae. All she ohil1un lived in a one room houee 

right dere in de white folks yard en eat in de KiesuB big 

kitchen every day. Dey give my mammy en she ohillun just 

suoh things as de white folks had to eat like bisouit en 

oake en ham en coffee en hominy en butter en all dat kind 

of eatin. Didn' have no need to wo,rry bout nothin ta.ll. 

MY Masea had 8 heap of other oolored peoples dere besides 

we, but dey never live dat wartS Dere been bout 80 of dem 
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dat live up in de quarter just like you see dese people 

live to de sawmill deee daye. Dey live mighty near like 

us, but didn' have no flour bread to eat en didn' get no 

milk en ham neither oause dey eat to dey own house. Didn' 

get nothin from de dairy but old olabber en dey been mighty 

thankful to get date Oh, dey bad a pretty good house to 

live in dat was furnish wid dey own things dat dey make 

right dere. Den dey had a garden of dey own. My Massa 

give everyone of he plantation family so much of land to 

plant for dey garden en den he give em every Saturday for 

dey time to tend dat garden. You see dey had to work for 

de white folks all de other week day en dey know when dey 

hear dat cow horn blow, dey had to do what de overseer say 

do. Never oonldn' go off de place widout dey get a mit 

(per.mit) from de overseer neither elae dey tore up when 

dey oome baok. Do'mam t didn' dare to have nothin no time. 

Didn' 'low you to go to school oause if you was to piok up 

a book. you get bout 100 lashes for date Bo'mam. dian' have 

no chnroh for de oolored peoples in dem daye. JUst had some 

of deae big oaks pile up one on de other somewhe' in de woods 

en dat whet we'lo to ohnroh. One of de plantation mens what 

had more learnin den de others was de one what do de preachin 

dere.-
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"MY Massa wasn' never noways scragleble to he colored 

peoples. Didn 1 cut em for eve.ry kind of thing, but I is 

see him beat my stepfather one time cause he run away en 

stay in de woods long time. Oh, he beat him wid a switoh 

or a stiok or any thine like dat he could get hold of." 

1'tDidn' ne ver know nothin bout do ing no hard work in 
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us ohillun days. When I was a bOYt I min« de orows out de 

field. Oht orows was terrible bout piokin up peoples oorn 

in times baok dare. You see if dey let de orows eat de oorn 

UPt dey had to go to de trouble of planti~ it all over again 

en dat how-oome dey send we ohillun in de field to mind de 

orows off it. We just holler after em en soare em dat way. 

Orows was mighty woreer in dem days den dey 1s 41s day en 

time." 

"I sho remembers when freedom was declare oause I waS 

bout 16 year old den. When dem Yankees talk bout coroin 

round t my Massa take all we colored boys en all he fast 

horees en put em back in de woods to de canebrake to hide 

em from de Yankees. It been many a year since dent but I 

reoolleots dat we was settin dere lookin for de Yankees to 

,et us any minute. Wasn' obliged to make no noiee neither. 

Oh. we had big ohunk of lightwood en oook meat en hoeoake 

anoollarde right dere in de woods. Den my 1~SS8 take one 

of dem oldest plantation boys to de war wi'd him en ain I 

nobody never hear tell of him no more. He name Willie. 



Oa4e 10. 
~o3eott 1886.(1) 
Prepared by Annie Ruth Davis 
Plaoe, Marion. S.O. 
nate t ~ly 28, 1937 

110. Worde 
Reduoed t~-r-o.---word.8 
Rewri tten by 

Pale 4. 

o my Lord, when dey hear talk bout de Yankeel oomin, dey 

take all de pots en de kettles en hide em in holel in de 

fields en dey put dey silver bout some tree so dey know 

whe' dey bury it. nen dey hide de meat en de corn to de 

oolored peoples house en when dey hear talk of de Yank.e. 

iwine away. dey So en get em again. Dem Yankees never 

destroy nothin bout dere, but dey i8 mak~'my Massa give em 

a oart of corn en a middlin of meat. Yee1um, I look at dea 

Yankees wid me own eyes. Dey was all drees ed up in a blue 

uniform en dey was just as white a8 you is. Oh, dey said a 

lot of thing.. Say dey waS gwine tree de niggers en if it 

hadn' been for dem, we would been Slaves till yet. Ooaee 

I rather be free den a slave, but we never have so muoh 

worryationa den as people have dese days. When we ,et out 

of olothes en get siok in dat day en time, we never had ·to 

do nothin but 10 to us Massa. Dow,.e have to look bout 

every whioh a way." 

"Hy Massa ask my mother was she ,wine live with him any 

lon,er after freedom was declare en she Bay she never have 

ne mind to leave dere. We live on dere for one year en den 

we studled to get another place. I believes heap of dem 

whlte folk. died jnat on account of us get freed. Dey never 

didn' want US to be free." 

248 
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"I heard a 'oman say somebody had conjured her, but 1 

donI believe in none of date I knows I got to die some of 

dese days en dat might oome before me. I don' bother wid 

none of dat kind of thing. but I'll tell you bout what I 

has experienoe. I had two dogs dere en somebody po1sen em 

cause dey tell me somebody do date Oh, I know dey was pois,n. 

De polioe say de dog was poison. A 'oman do it dat had chillun 

what was afraid of my dog en dat how-come she poieon it. I 

sho think she done it oaueeit just like dis, anything peoples 

tell me, I believes it." 

"I have seen dem things peoples say 1s a ghost when I was 

stayin here to Lake View. I plant a garden side de road en 

one night I hear somethin en I look out en dere was a great 

big blaok thing in me garden dat was mskin right for de house. 

I call me wife en tell her to look yonder. De thing was Gomin 

right to de house en my wife hurry en light up de lamp. I hear 

de peoples say if you didn l light up de lamp when you see 8 

spirit, dat it would sho come in en run you out. I had done 

paid some money on de place but after I See dat thing, I dldn 1 

have no mind to want It. Had de beet garden en ohickens dere 

I ever had, but I never bother no worry bout date JUst piok 
n 

right up en leave dere to come here en I bee/here ever sinoe. 

I knows dat been somethin come dere to Scare me out dat house. 

Dat ainl been nothin else but a spirit. Ain' been nothin else." 

Source: Charlie DaviS, age 88, colored, W~rion, S.O. 
Personal interview, Jnly 1937. 
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CHARLIE DAVIS'S MUSINGS. 
< 

Charlie Davis, now seventy~nine years old, was a. small boy when the 

slaves were freed. iIe lives alone in one room on Miller's Alley, Columbia, 

s. e., and is healthy and physioally capable of self-support. 

ttl has been wonderin' what you wanted to talk to dis old nigger 'bout 

since I rust heard you wanted to see me. I takes it to be a honor for a white 

gentleman to desire to have a conversation wid me. Well,~·here I is, and I bet 
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I's one of de blackest niggers yours seen for a season. Somehow, I ain't 'shame 

of my color a-tall. If I forgits I is dark complected, all I has to do is to 

look in a glass and in dere I sho' don't see no white man. 

"Boss, I is kinda glad I is a black man, 'cause you knows dere ain't much 

expected 0 f them nowhow and dat I by itself I takes a big and heavy burden off 

deir shoulders. De white folks worries to~ much over dis and over date They 

worries 'cause they ain't got no money and, when they gits it, they worries 

agin 'cause they is 'fraid somebody is gwine to steal it from them. Yes, sir, 

they frets and fumes' cause they can't' sooiate wid big folks and, when they 

does go wid them, they is· bothered 'cause they ain't got what de big folks has 

got. 

"It ain't dat way wid most niggers. Nothint disturbs them ll1Ilah, 'oept a 

empty stomaCh and a cold plaoe to sleep in. Give them bread to eat and fire 

to warm by, then, hush your mouth; they is sho' safe then~ De 'possum in his 

hollow, de squirrel in his nest, and de rabbit in his bed, is at home. So, de 

nigger, in a tight house wid a big hot fire, in winter, is at home, too. 

"Some sort of ease and oomfort is 'bout what all people, both White and 

blaok, isa1irivin' tor in dis world. All of' us laks dat somethin' ca.lled ttent-
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mant, in one way or de other. Jlany white folks and some darkies thinks dat 

a pile of money, a fine house to live in, a 'spensive 'motorbile, fine clothes, 

and high 'ciety, is gwine to give them date But, when they has all dis, they 

is still huntin' de end of de rainbow a little ahead of thsm. 

"Is de black man nervous or is he natchally scary1 Well, sir, I :i:s 

gwine to say yes and no to date A nigger gits l1eevous when he hears somethin' 

he don't understand and scared when he sees somethin' he can't lllSke out. 'When 

he gits sho' 'ncugh scared, he moves right then, not tomorrow. Le.k: de wild 

animals of de woods, he ain't 'fraid of de dark, much, if he is movin' 'bout, 

but when he stops, no house is too tight for him, in summer or winter. If he 

sees a strange and curious sight at night, he don't ~ve to ask nobody What to 

do, 'cause he knows dat he has foots. It is goodbye wid old clothes, bushes, 

and fences, when them foots gits to 'tendin' to deir business. When you hears 

a funny and strange noise and sees a curious and bad sight, I b'lieves you rust 

git nervous and then dat feelin' gro~ stronger fas', 'til you git scared. I 

knows de faster I moves, de slower I gits scared. 

"From 1l'f/ age now, you can tell dat I 'Was mighty little in slavery time. 

All I knows 'bout them terrible times is what I has heard. I come pretty close 

to them ticklish times, but I can't help from thinkin', even no'W,dat I missed 

a 'sperienoe in slavery time dat would be dom' me good to dis very day. Dare 

ain't no doubt dat many a slave learnt good lessons d.a.t showed them how to work 

and stay out of de jailor poorhouse, dat's worth a little. 

"I has heard m:/ DI8lIIIIY sa,:! dat she btlong to de Wyricks dat has a big plan­

tation in de northwestern part of Fairfield County and dat my daddy b' long to 

de Graddicks in de· northern part of Richland County. Dese two plantations was 

just across de road from each other. Mammr said dat de patrollers was as ~hick 



as rlies 'round dese plantations all de time, and 71W daddy sho' had to slip 

'round to see~. Sometime they would ketch him and whip him good" pass 

or no pass. 

"De patrollers was nothin' but poor white trash" Dl8.lIJD!y say" an.d if' they 

didn t t whip some slaves" every now and then" they would lose deir jjobs. My 

ma.mmy and daddy got married af'ter freedom" 'oause they didn t t git de time for 

e. weddin' bero'. They oa.lled deirselves man and wife a long time bero' they 

was really married, and dat is de reason dat l' s as olte as 1 1s now. 1 reckon 

they was right" in de fust place, t cau~e they never did want nobody else I cept 

each other, nohow. Here 1 is. 1 has been married one time and at no time has 

I ever seen another woman 1 wanted. My wife has been dead a long time and 1 

is still livin' alone. All our chillun is scattered 'bout over de world some-

where, and dat somewhere is where 1 don't know. They ain't no help to :me now, 

in my old age. But, 1 reokon they ain't to be blamed much# 'cause they is young" 

full of warm blood and thinks in a different way from de older ones. !he., too" 

I 'speots they thinks deir old daddy 'WOuld kinda be in deir way" and de best 

thing for them to do is to stay away tl'om _. 1 don't know, it just seems lak 

de way of de world. 

"1 come from de Guinea family of' niggers, and dat is de reason 1 is so 

small and black. De Guinea nigger don't know nothin' " cept bard work. and, for . ~ 

him to be sc he can keep up wid bigger forts, he has to turn 'round fas'. You 

man dat it you puts a little hog in a pen wid big hogs, de little one has got 

to move 'bout in a hurry amongst de big ones, to git 'nough to eat, and de same 

way wid a little person, they shot has to hustle for nat they gits. 1 has no 

head for learnin' what's in books, and if 1 hal., dere wasn't no sohools tor to 
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learn da.t liead.. when I co_ 'long. I has made some lIlOney. 'long through de 

years, but never lau)Wed how to save it. How I is so old dat I can't make 

much, a.nd so, I just live somehOw, dat's all. 

"President Ioosevelt has done his best to hel, de old. poor, and for-

gotten ones of us all. every color and race. while dis 'pression has been 

gwine on in dis oountry. Is us' gwine to git dis new pension what is gwine 

'lIIout, or is dat other somebody gwine to think he needs it werser than us 

does", Da.tta; de question what 'sorbs my mind most, dese days. I don't need 

much, and maybe 1 don't deserve nothin', but I shot would lak to git hold of 

dat little dat's 'tended for me by dat man up yonder in 'Washington.(Roosevelt) 

"Does I believe in spirits and hants? My answer to dat question is 

dis: ')bst rq tremblin' spirit fly into a world unknown?' 'When a. person goes 

'way from dis world, dere they is, and dere they is gwine to stay, ttil judg-

ment.M 

1j 
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HEDDIE DAVIS 
Ex-Slave, 72 Years 

Lizzie Davis sends word for Heddie Davis to come over 

to her little shaok to join in the oonversation about old 

times and Heddie enters the room with these words: "S1s, 

I gwine hug your neok. Sis, I did somethin last night aat 

I oughtn't done en I can' hardly walk di~ mornin. Pulled 

off my long drawers last night en never had none to change 

wid. loan' bear to get down en pray or nothin like dat, 

my knee does ache me 80 bad. I gwine up town yonder en get 

some oil of wintergreen en put on it. Yeslum, dat sho a good 

thing to strike de pain Cause I heard bout dat long years ago. 

Sis, ain' you got no coffee nowhe l die mornin? God knows, de 

Lord sho gwine bless you, 8is.'it 

"What honey? Nolum, I won l here in slavery time. I was 

just tereckly after it. Well, I come here a Lewis, but I in­

herited de Davie name when I married~ Old man Peter Lewis was 

my dadd~en my mother~ahe was a North Oarolina woman. Oh, I 

heard dat man talk bout de old time war so much dat I been know 

what was gwine fly out his mouth time he been have a mind to 

spit it out. My daddy, he belonged to de old man Evans Lewis 

en he been de one his boss pick to oarry to de war wid him. 

y,es1un\, he stayed up dere tt) Fort Sumter four years a. fightin 

en hdped shoot dem old Yankee robbers. :My old man, he had one 
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of dem old guns en I give it to his brother Jimmie. He 

lives way up yonder to de north en he carried dat glln wid 

him just oause I give it to him, he sa.y. He marry my younger 

sister en she grayer den I is. Think dey say dey lives to 

Rockingham, North Oarolina. Yes~ boney, my daddy was sho 

in dat wash out dere to Fort Sumter. Lord, have mercy, I 

never hear tell of cra.bs en shrimps in all my life till my 

daddy come back en tell bout a old woman would be gwine down 

de street, de~e to Charleston, cryin, 'Shrimps, more shrimps.' 

But, my Lord, I can' half remember nothin dese days. If I 

had de sense I used to have, I would give de Lord de "praise. 

Honey, he said a lot of stuff bout de war. Told a whole ohanoe 

of some thin. Tell us bout de parade en everything, but I is 

forgetful now en I just oan' think. De Bible say dat in de 

course of your life, you will be forgetful in dat how I is. 

Just canl think like I used te. You see, I gwine in 70 now.\" 

nOh, I was born dere to Mullins in January on de old man 

Evans Lewis' plantation. Den we moved dere to de Mark Smith 

place after freedom settle here. Oat long high man, dat who 

been us boss. His wife was name Sallie en de place was ohock 

full of bands. No,rnam, my white folks didn' care bout no 

quarter on dey plantation. Oolored people just throwed \bout 

allover de plaoe. Oh, I tell you, it was a time Qause de 

niggers was dere, plenty of dem. Some of dey house was sett'in 

side de road, some over in dat corner, some next de big house 
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en so on like dat allover de place. Oh, dey lived all right, 

I reckon. Never didn' hear dem say dey got back none. Hear 

dey live den better den de people lives now. Oh, yes1um, I 

hear my parents say de white folks was good to de oolored 

people in slavery time. Didn l hear tell of nobody gettin 

nothin back on one another neither. No, child, didn l never 

hear tell of nothin like date Seems like de people doni work 

dese days like dey used to nohow. Well, dey done somethin of 

everything in dat day en time en work bout all de time. Ain' 

nobody workin much to speak bout dese days cause dey walks bout 

too much, I say. I tell you, when I been a child gwine to scho~ 
,/w._ ...... 

soon as I been get home in de evenin en hit dat door step, I had 
'-...' 

to strip en put on my everyday clothes en get to work. Had to 

piok up wood en potatoes in de fall or pick cotton. Had to do 

somethin another all de time, but never didn' nobody be obliged 

to break dey neck en hurry en get done in dem days. Ohillun 

just rushes en plays too much dese days, I say. No, Lord, I 

doni want to rush no time. I tellin you, when I starts to 

Heaven, I want to take my time gettin dere.~ 

aLord, ohild, I sho hope I gwine to Heaven some of dese 

days cause old Satan been ridin me so tough in dis here world, 

I ain' see no rest sinoe I been know bout I had two feet. My 

husband, he treat me so mean, if he ain' in Heaven, he in de 

other plaoe, I say. Den all dem chilIun, Lord a mercy,' dey 

will kill you. I raised all mine by myself en I tell you, dey 

, 
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took de grease out of me./ 

dMy daddy, he was a prayin man. Lord knows, he Was a 

prayin man. Seems like de old people oould"beat de young 

folks 'a prayin up a stump any day. I remember, my daddy 

-Oome here to de white people ohuroh to Tabernaole one night 

en time dem people see himl dey saYI 'Uncle Peter, de Lord 

she "send you Cause ain' nobody but you aan pray dese sinners 

out- of hell here tonight.' God knows dat man could sing en 

pray. Lord, he CQuld pray. Oh, darlin child, dat man prayed 

bout all de time. Prayed every mornin en every night en when 

us would come out de field at 12 o'Olook l us had to hear him . 

pray fore he ever did allow us to eat near a morsel. Sis, I 

remember one day, when dey first started we ohillun a workin 

in de field, I come to de house 12 o'olock en I Was so hungry, 

I was just a poppin. God knowsl people don' serve de Lord like 

dey used to." 

"Sis, you wants dat one patoh, too. Lord Jesus, dere ain' 

no limit to dis one. 8is, I must be come here on Saturday cause 

everywhe' I goes, I ~s to work. Hear talk, if you born on a 

Satu~ay, you gwine have to work hard for what you get all your 

days. I been doin somethin ever sinoe I been big enough to know 

I somebody. Remember de first thing I ever do for a white woma~ 

Ma oome home en say, 'Beddie, get up in de mornin en wash your 

face en hands en go up to Mias Rogers en do everything just like 

she say do. ' I been know I had to do dat, too, oause if I never 
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do it, I know I would been whip from cane to cane. When 

I got dere, I open de gate en look up en dere been de new 

house en dere been de old one set tin over dere what dey 

been usin for de kitchen den. I won' thinkin bout nothin 

'cept what Miss Rogers was gwine say en when I been walk 

in dat gate, dere a big bulldog flew up in my head. I stop 

en look at him en dat dog jump en knock me windin en grabbed 

258' 

my foot in his mouth. Yee'um, de sign dere yet whe' he gnawed 

me. White folks tell me I been do wrong. Say, don' never pay 

no attention ,to a dog en dey won' bother up wid you. But ,honey, 

dat dog had a blue eye en a pink eye. Ain' never see a dog in 

such a fix since I been born. I tell you, if you is crooked, 

white folks will sho straighten you out. Dat dog taught me all 

I is ever wanted to know. Lord, Miss Mary, I been love dat 

woman. De first time I ever see her, she say, 'You aint got no 

dress to wear to Sunday School, I gwine give you one.' Yes,mam, 

Miss Mary dress me up en de Lord knows, I ain' never quit givin 

her de praise yet't'Jt...-

"Yes'um, de Yankees. I hear my daddy talk bout when dey 

come through old Massa's plantation en everything what dey do. 

Say, dere was a old woman dat was de cook to de big house en 

when dem Yankees come dere dat mornin, white folks had her down 

side de cider press just a whlppin her. Say, de Yankees took 

de old woman en dressed her up en hitched up a. buggy en made 

her set up in dere. Wouldn l let de white folks touch her no 
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more neither. Oh, de place was just took wid dem, he say. ' 

What dey never destroy, dey carried off wid dem. Oh, Lord 

a mercy, hear talk dere was a swarm of dam en while some of 

dem was in de house a tearin up, dere was a lot of dem in de 

stables takin de horses out. Yeslum, some was doin one thing 

en some another. En Pa tell bout dey had de most sense he ever 

did see. Hitched up a cart en kept de path right straight down 

in de woods en carted de corn up what de white folks been hide 

down dere in de canebrake. Den some went in de garden en dug 

up a whole lot of dresses en clothes. En dere was a lady in de 

house sick while all dis was gwine on. , Oh, dey was de worst 

people dere ever was, Pa say. Took all de hams en shoulders 

out de smokehouse en like I tell you, what dey never carried 

off, dey made a scaffold en burned it up. Lord, have mercy, 

I hopes lain' gwine never have to meet no Yankees. II 

Souroe: Heddie DaVis, colored, age 72, Marion, S.C. 

Personal in)erview by Annie Ruth Davis, Jan., 1939. 

J 
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HElmy DAVIS 

EX-SlAVE 80 YEARS OLD. 

Henry Davis is an old Negro~ a bright mulatto, who lives in a two-

room frame house on the farm of Nlr • .Amos E. Davis" about -fjwo miles south-

west of Yfinnsboro, S. C. 

In the house with him, are his wife, Rosa, and his grown children~ 

Roosevelt, Utopia, and Rose. They are day laborers on the farm. At this 

period, Henry picks about seventy-five pounds of cotton a day. His children 

average one hundred and fifty pounds each. The four tog'ether are thus en-

abled to gather about five hundred and twenty-five PQunds per day, at the 

r~te of sixty-five cents per hundred. This brings to, the family, a daily 

support of $:i.41. This is seasonal employment, hoYT6ver J and,as they are not 

a provident household, hard times come to Henry and his folks in the winter 

and early summer. 

ttl was "blJrn on de old RichardVfinn plantation dat my master, Dr. W.K. 

Turner, owned and livtid on. I 'Was born de yee:r befo f him marry Miss Lizzie 

Lemmon, my mistres s in slavery time. 

liMy mother was name Mary and took de name of Davis, 'cause befo t free-

dom come, her was bought by my master, from Dr. Davis, near MOJ;lticello. 

11:r had a good many ma~sters and mistresses. lvIiss Minnie marry Dr. 

"' ....... 

Scruggs. Miss Anna'marry Mr. Dove. luss Ennne. marry Mr. Jason Pope. Marse 

YfilF@r"'t~ marry a Miss Carroll up in York, S.C., and Marse Johnnie marry Miss 

Essie·:Ze~1W. ..J:J£v p,rpthersaJ1ds isters was Minton, Ike, Martha, and Isabelle. •. , 

>1 ;".rya,nq,alltbout' it? How come you warittoknow datf. ,.l: 'clare' 

;t;l~~~<,,·<itl~t"fl'1lll"':l.nA to looaen.ip.e :up1W'e,11" 'lmarrydetR9l3~;q:f' Sharon'orI 

Her'~s) 

" 



name Rose Lemmon. Lots of times she throw dat in rnyface"fRose of Sharon' 
, 

i'Jhen things go wrong .. T:hen her git uppish and sniff" 'Rose of Sharon, my eyel 

You treats me lak I 'Vms a dog;vvood rose on de hillside or worse than dat" lak 

I 'was a JimsoI\ weed or a rag weed. f 

"rly mammy and us chillun live in de yard not far from de ,kitchen. 

t'!y :mam:my do de w9.shin' and ironin'. Us chillun did no work. I ride 'round 

most of de time wid de doctor in his buggy and hold de hoss while he visit 

de patientso Just set up in de buggy and wait 'til hiffi~git ready to go to 

another place or go home. 

ttl 'member de Yankees comin' and searchin' de house" takin' off de 

cows" mules, hosses" and burnin' de gin-house and cotton. They say dat was 

General Sherman's orders. They was 'lowed to leave de dwellin' house standin', 

in case of a doctor or preacher.' 

"Miss Lizzie had a whole lot of chickens. Her always keep de ~inest 

pullets. She make pies and chicken salad out of de oldest hens. ,Dat February 

de Yankees go~ mere, she done save up 'bout fifty pullets dat was ready Ito lay 

in March. A squad of Yankees make us chillun ketch everyone and you know how 

they went 'way wid them pullets? They tie two on behind, in de rings of de 

saddle. Then they tie two pullets together end hang them on de saddle pommel" 

one on each side of de hosses neck. Dat throvT them flarucin' de hosses withers. 

I 'members now them gallopin t off, "vid them chiclcens flutterin t and hollerin' 

whare.., whare,~ whare" ,mare" whare 1 

".After slavery time" us live on de Turner place nigh onto thirty 

years an'cl,' 'f;hen was de tinie I go to see Rosa and court and marry her. Her folks 

end they hadst~yed on at de Lemmon's plaoe. De whj,te 

a 'big weddint • 



• give her a trousseau and mine give me a 1ie.dstead .. cotton mattress~ and two 

feather pillows. Dat was a mighty happy day and a mighty happy night for 

de 'Rose of Sharon'. Her tells young niggers, 'bout it to dis day" and I 

just sets and smokes my pipe and thinks of all de days dat. am passed and . 

gone and wonder if de nex' world gwine to bring us back to youth and strength 

to 'joy it" as us did when Rose and me ~ms young. 

ttDoes I 'members anything 'bout patrollers? 'Deed" I dol ~1arster 

didn't t ject to his slaves gi''lfine to see women off de ple.qe. I hear him say 

so" and I hear hL"U tell more than once dat if he ever hee.r de patrollers a 
. , 

comin' 'wid blood hounds .. to run to de lot and stick his foots in de mud and 

de dogs wouldn't follow him. Lots of run'ways tried it, I heard, and it 

proved a success and I don't blame them dogs neither." 



w. W. Dixon 
Winn.sboro. s. C. 390270 

JESSE DAVIS 

E."{-SIAVE 85 YEARS OLD. 
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. , 

Jesse Davis, one of the fast disappearing land-marks .of slavery 

, 
times, lives with his wife and son, in one of the ordinary two-room frame 

houses; that dot, with painful monotony, the country farms of white land­

OVfners. The three attempt to carry on a one-horse farm of forty acres, 

about thirty acres in cotton and the remainder in corn •. The standard of 
. . ........ 

living is lov.I. Jesse is cheerful, his wife opt:Lmistic with the expression 

that the Lord will provide, and their son dutiful and hopeful of the har-

vest. Their home is about ten miles southviest of Winnsboro. in the l1or:eb 

section of Fairfield County. 

UDere is some difficulty 'bout TfIIJ age. Nigh as I can place it, 

I was born befo' de Civil liar. I 'members 'tendin' to and milkin' de cows, 

and keepin' de calf off, drawin' ~ter out de well, and bringin t in wood to 

make fires. I tspects Its eighty-five, mountin' up in years. 

"I lives on 1~. Eber Mason's place wid one of ~i chillun, a son 

name Mingo. Us all work on de place; run a farm on shares. Icantt do much 

Vlork and can't support myself. It's mighty hard to be fp~n:t on others 

f~r your daily rations, even if them others is your own bone and flesh. I'd 

t preciate sumpin' to help '1I13" son and wife carry on. Dats why I wants a pen~ 

sion. Do you t spect God in His mercy will hear de prayer of dis feeble old 

belie1Ter? I don't beg people but de Bible give me aright to beg God for my 

daily bread. De. Good Book say:' 'Take no consarmne,nt 'boutY?Ur,raiment t • 

Youoan see from what It sgoton, dat ~ nor nobody else, is much consSJ:'lled 

t boutilis . ra~ment. 



and Marse Billie. Marse Jiln was de baker of dis town all his life, af'ter 

de way of old-time oven-cookin', 'til Boy bread and Claussen bread wagons 
.. 

.. 

run him out of business. Him is now on de 'lief roll and livin' in de old 

HcCreight house, de oldest house in Winnsboro. 

"Dere was my young misses; Miss Lizzie and l!iss Lennie. ~ mammy 

name Sarah" just lak old mstres s name Sarah. Her b' long tomarster and 

mistress but my pappy no btlong to them. Him b'long to de big bugs, de Davis 

fa.."!lily. Him vms name Ivij.ngo, and after slavery him and.!t:i-1 us take de name, 

de secon' name, Davis, and I's here today, Jesse Davis. See how dat work" 

out to de name? Good Book again say: 'Good name better than riches; sweet-

er to de ear than honey-comb to de tongue.' 

"You is well 'quainted wid Marse Amos Davis, ain't you? Well, his 

people was pappy's people. I had a brudder name Gabriel, tho' they called 

him Gabe. Another one name Chap; he got kilt while clearin' up a new ground. 

Sister Fannie matry a Ashford nigger. Marse Ira, de doctor, have a plantation 

near J enk:i:ll:sSil:ltf, $. C.'. 

"When de Yankees come thru', they come befo' de main army. They 

gallop right up, jump down and say: 'Hold dese hossesl Open dat smoke-house 

doorl' They took w'hat they could carry 'way_ tBout dat time :ma.rster rode up 

from a sick oall htm been ttendin' to. Course you know him was a doctor. 

They surround him, take his watch, money, and hoss, and ride 'way. 

ltDe main ~ come nex' day, Saturday mornin' 'bout 8 0 r clock. They 
, 

spread deir tents and stay end camp 'til Monday mornin'. lilien they leave they 

oarry o£~ 8:11 de oows, hogs, mules; and hosses. Then they have us ketch de 

cM,.ckens, got them all, 'capt one old hen da~ rl;Ul .under de house, and they 

. d~drJ.lt_ittogi1:; he.r. Jfirster have to gO 1vrayup to Union County, where him 

togitsumpin'to ea.:t. 



"~ marster was not big rich 18k de Davises, de Means~ and de Harpers, 

bllt him have all them people come to see him. Him know a heap of things dat' , 

they 'preciate. De way to dye cloth was one of dese secrets. Marster have a 

madder bed. Him take de roots of dat madder put them in de sun just lak you 

pnt out pieces of D.pples and peaches to make dried fruit. When them roots git 

riGht dry, him have them ground up fine e.s water-Ground meal. He put de fine 

<lust in a pot and boil it. \~hen he want ""red cloth" he just drop de cloth in 

c.1.c.t pot and it come out all red to suit you. Want it 1:l~e, him have a indigo 

I'D.t oh for dat. 

"I never hear anything 'bout aium dese days. Well, de slaves could 

tike peach tree leavos and alum and make yellow cloth and old cedar tops .and 

copperas and make tan cloth. Walnut stain and copperas and make any cloth 

brown. Sweet-gum bark and copperas and make any cloth a purple color. I 'mem­

ber goin I wid one into d.e woods to git barks. One day old marster come 'cross 

B. slippery elm tree. Him turn and command me to say right fast: 'Long" slim, 

slick saplint and when I say long, slim, sick slaplin', him 'most kill hisself 

laughin r. You, try dat now1 You find it more harder to say than you think it; 

is. Him give me a piece of dat bark to che'\v and I run at de mou"!3h la.k you see 

a hoss dat been on de range of wild clover all night andslobberin' at de bits~ 

"Yes sah, I bllongs to de churchl r~ wife and son, Mingo, just us three 

in de house and de whole household jined de MOrris Creek Baptist Church. What's 

IITIJ favorite song? None better than de one dat I'll hI ist right nOW. Go ahead? 

1 thanks you. Listen:" 

'Am I born to die 

To lay dis body down 

A char~e to keep I hav.e 

A-GOd to 



You lak dat? Yes? You is praisin' me too highly I tspect, but since you 

Iak dat one just listen at dis one; maybe you change your mind, 'cause I 1 s 
'", .... ", 

~vine to h'ist it a wee bit higher rold put more of de spiritual in it. 

Ready? Yes? I stand up dis time. 

'All de medicine you may buy 

All de doctors you may try 

Ain't gonna save you from de tomb 

Some day you got to lay down and die. 

De blood of de Son can only 

Save you from de doom1 

Some day you Got to lay down and die.' 

You lak dat one? You just ought to hear my wife .. Mingo, and Me, singin' dat 

'round de fire befo' us go to bed. 

"Well, I'll toddle 'long now. Goodbye. t" 
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LIZZIE'S 'SPONSIBILITY 

I. 

The first scene of "Lizzie's 'Sponsibility" is that of 

the small, one room dwelling place of Lizzie Davis, aged 

colored woman of Marion, S.O. A disorderly, ill-lighted, 

crudely furnished room, saturated with the odor of food. 

Behind the front door stands a gayly colored iron bed, over 

which is thrown a piece of oilCloth to keep the rain from 

leaking on it. In the center of the room are several little 

quaint homemade stools and two broken rockers, while in one 

corner sits a roughly finished kitchen table, the dumping 

place of all small articles. Still in another corner, almost 

hidden from sight in the darkness, is the dim outline of an 

old trunk gaping open with worn out clothing, possibly the 

gift of some white person. A big fireplace in one side of 

the wall not only furnishes heat for the little room, but 
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also serves as a Cooki~r.lace for Lizzie to prepare her meals. 

On i~ hearth sits a large iron kettle, sPide) and griddle, 

relics of an earlier day. The room is dimly lighted by the 

fire and from two small doors, together with a few tiny streaks 
'.' 

that peep through at various cracks in the walls and top of house. 

It is about 9 o'clock on a cold, drizzly morning in January, 

1935. The little two room house, in which Lizzie rents one room 

for herself, displays an appearance of extreme coldness and di­

lapidation , as a Visitor approaches the doorway on this par-

,~ 

:' ..... 

11 . 
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ticular morning. It is with somewhat of an effort that the, 

visitor finally reaohes the barred door of Lizzie's room, 

after making a.skip here and there to keep from falling through 

the broken places in the little porch and at the same time try­

ing to dodge the continual dripping of the rain through numerous 

crevices in the poroh roof. Within is the sound of little feet 

scuffling about on the floor, the ohatter .·of tiny ohildren mixed 

with mumblings from Lizzie, and the noise of chairs and stools 

being roughly shoved about on the floor. 

A rap on the door brings Lizzie, orippled up sinoe she was 

twelve years of age, hobbling to the door. Taking her walking 

stick, she lifts the latoh gently a.nd the door opens slightly. 

A gray head appears through the crack of the door and Lizzie, 

peeping out from above her tiny rim spectacles, immediately 

recognizes her visitor. She offers her usual oheerful greet­

ing and beginS~~~tilYlPUSh the large wooden tubs from the 

door to make room for her visitor to enter, though it is with 

unusual hesitancy that she invites her guest to come in on this 

oooasion. 

Lizzie-- Oome in, Miss Davis. I feelin right smart dis 

mornin. How you been keepin yourself? Miss Davis, I regrets 

you have to find things so nasty up in here dis mornin, but 

all dis rainy weather got me obliged to keep dese old tubs 

set tin all bout de floor here to try en catch up de water 

what drips through dem holes up dere. see, you twist your 
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bead up dat way en you can tell daylight through all dem craoks. 

Dat bow I know when it bright enough to start to stir myself on 

a mornin. 

yeslum, I tell Miss Heddie here de other day dat I had promise 

you I was gwine study up some of dem old time songs to give you 

de next time you oome baok. Miss Heddie, sbe lookin to a right 

sharp age, I say. Yeslum, she been here a .. time, honey. 
~ 

I tell 

her to be gettin her dogs together cause I-was sho gwine point 

her out to you de next time I see you. 

I tell you, Miss Davis, I got a 'sponsibility put on me here 

to look after all dese ohillun. Yeslum, it she a Isponsibility 

cause I think dere five of dem der7 en it de truth in de Lord 

sight, dey has me settin up so straight to keep a eye on dem dat 

loan' never settle my mind on nothin. Dey won l let me keep nothin 

olean. Ainl no use to sorub none, I say. You see, oripple up like 

I is, I ain' able to get no work off nowhe l en I keeps dem while 

dey parents work out. Dey mammas have a job to oook out en dey 

brings dem here bout 6 o'Clook in de mornin for me to see after 

till dey get home in de afternoon. Oose dey helps me along, but 

it takes what little dey give me to keep dem chillun warm cause 

I bas to try en keep a fire gwin~~ dey be so little. Dere Bertha 

Lee en Joseph, dey start gwine to school dis year en I has to see 

dey gets fix deoent en march dem off to school every mornin. Oem 

other three dere, dey name: Possum en June en Alfred. Ain' but 

just one girl en dat---

! 
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(Lizzie's attention turns to June~ who comes in cry-ing from ' 
the back yard,where all the children went to play during 
Lizzie's conversa.tion with her visitor). 

Lizzie-- What de matter wid you, June? 

June-- Aunl Izzie~ Possum knock me wid de ax. 

Lizzie-- Great King! What a peculiar thing to hit you wid. 
\ 

How-come he to do dati 

June-- He was bustin up dem stick ou~dere side de wood 

pile. 

Lizzie-- Oh, well~ you just go en butt up on de ax. Oat 

ain' no fault of he own den. Clean uu dat face en gwine on 

way from here. 

(June, crying to himself, remains seated on the little stool) .• 

Lizzie-- Let me see now, Miss Davis, I tryin to get some 

of dem old time songs together to turn for you what you been 

axin me bout de other time you come here. Yeslum, I tryin to 

blow my dogs---

(Possum enters the room). 

Possurn-- Aun' Izzie, I was bustin up dem splinters dat my 

daddy brung for you to cook wid en June come en set right under 

de ax. 

Lizzie-- Urn-huh, ain' I tell you so? Whet de ax, Possum? 

Fetch it here en put it in de corner. Ain' none of you bad no· 

business wid dat ax nohow. Ainl I tell you to mind your way 

round dat ax? 

(Possum runs back out in the yard). 
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Lizzie-- Like I tellin you, Miss Davis~ if de people 

had a song in de old days, dey would put it down on a long 

strip called a ballad, but honey, I been through de hackles 

en I can I think of nothin like I used to could. Is anybody 

sing dis one for you, Miss Davis? It a old one, too~ cause 

I used to hear---

(Alfred comes in to tell his tale). 

Alfred--Aun t Izzie, June set on Possum's pile of splinters 

dat he was Makin en Possum let de ax fall right on June's head. 

Lizzie--- Dey is cases, Miss Davis. I tellin you, dese 

chillun just gets everything off my mind. Most makes me forget 

to eat sometimes. Dere Miss Julia Woodberry~ poor creature, she 

been down mighty sick en I ain' been able to go en see bout her 

no time. Don' know what ailin her cause I doni gets bout nowhe l 

much. No,mam, dese chillun dont have no manners to go visitin 

en I can' left dem here widout nobody to mind bout dat dey don' 

run----

Joseph-- Aunt Izzie, I a1n' gwine wear no coat to school 

dis mornin. 

Lizz1e-- Boy, 1s you crazy? What de matter wid you, a1nl 

you know de ground been white wid Jack Frost dis mornin? En 

you olean up dat nose fore you get dere to school, too. You 

ainl say your ma send you here widout no pooket rag to w1,e 

your nose wid? You ma, she know better den to aspect me to 

hunt rags for you. Oome here en let me fasten up dat coat 

round de neok. You look like a turkey buzzard wid it gapin 
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open dat way_ Ibe l Bertha Lee? It time both you been in dat~ 

road gwine to school dere. 

(Bertha. Lee and. Joseph go out the door to leave for school). 

Llzzie-- Lord a meroYI Miss Davis l my mind just a w1ndin. 

How dat song turn what I had for you? 

"One for Paul, 

En one for Sidas--

Llzzie-- Joseph~ how-come you ain' tell dese chlilun 

good-bye? 

Joseph-- Good-bye Possum l good-bye June l good-bye Alfred. 

Possum, June, Alfred-- Good-bye Joseph. 

Lizzie-- Is you got dat one now l Miss Davis? What de next? 

Great Jeruseluml Dem ohillun done carry dat tune way wid dem. I 

can' turn dat one to save my neok. Just Can' come to de turn table 

as de old man would say_ ( 12 o'clock mill whistle blowe~ time 

teller for many colored people of the community). Lord a mercy, 

what dat whistle say? It done come 12 o'Clock en dat pot ain' 

thought bout to kick up none yet. I tell you, honey, it sho a 

'sponsibilty I got put on me here to cook for all dese chillun 
ration 

en see dey/is cook mighty done l too, so as dey won' be gwine 

round gruntin wid dey belly hurtin all de evenin. 

(Lizzie begins to stir up the fire to make the pot boil and her 

visitor decides to return later to hear the songs). 
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It is a damp~ ohilly mornin about three weeks later, when 

Lizzie;s visitor returns to hear her sing old time songs. June, 

Bertha LejandAlfred are playing in the street before the little 

house. 

Visitor-- Is Aunl Lizzie at home? 

June~ Alfred, Bertha Lee-- Yes'um, s~e in dere. She in de 

house. 

Visitor-- you ohildren· better mind how you run about in all 

this damp weather, it might make you siok. 

June-- PossuJs got de ohioken pox. 

Alfred-- PossuJs got de ohioken pox. 

June-- Me siok, too. 

Bertha Lee-- I got a oold. 

Alfred-- I siok, too. 

Vlsitor-- Poor little Possum. Is he siok muoh? 

Alfred-- Yeslum, he stay right in dat room dere. (Room 

next to Lizziels room with a separate front door). 

Bertha Lee--- He mamma had de ohioken pox first en den 

Possum, he took down wid it. 

June-- Dere he now! Dere Possuml (Possum appears from 

around the oorner of the house with both bands full of oold fish(. 

(Alfred goes to Lizzie's door to tel~ her that she has a visitor) 

Alfred-- Aun' Izzle, somebody out dere wanna see you. 
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Lizzie-- Holy Mosesl Who dat out dere? Boy, you a1n' 

tellin me no story, 1s you? Mind you now, you tell me a story 

en I'll whip de grease out you. 

Bertha Lee-- Aunt Izzie, ain l nobody but Miss Davis out 

dere. 

(Lizzie hobbles to the door on her stick). 

Lizzie-- How you is, Mise Davis? I sin' much to $Peak 

bout dis mornin. I tell you de truth, Miss Davis, dese chillun 

keeps me so worried up dat I don' know whel half my knowin gone, 

I say. Great Lord a mercy, dere Possum out dere in de air now 

en he been puny, too. 

Visitor-- The children tell me Possum has the ohicken pox. 

Lizzie-- No'um, he ain' got no chioken pox, Miss Davis. Dey 

thought he had it oause he mamma been ailin dat way, but I don' 

see nothin de matter wid him Icept what wrong wid he mouth. 

Possum, stand back dere way from Miss Davis, I say. Yes tum, he 

been sorta puny like dis here last week. He mamma. must been feed 

him too muoh en broke he mouth out dat----

June- Mis's DaVis, I know how to spell my name. 

Bertha Lee-- I know how to spell my name, too. Me likes 

to go to schOOl. 

Visitor-- Oh, I think it is nice to like to go to school. 

What do you do at sohool? 

June-- Pull off your hat. 

Bertha Lee--- Us writes. 
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Visitor-- Lizzie, how about those old time songs you ' 

promised to study up for mel You ought to have a mind runnin'r 

over witb them by this time. 

275!, 

Lizzie-- Lord, Lord, honey, I had study up a heap of dem 

old tunes here de other day, but I telltn you de truth, Miss 

DaVis, dese chillun got me so crazy till nothin won stick----­

(Willie, age 10, comes over to play with the children and begins 

to whistle.). 

Lizzie-- Willie, ainl you know it ill manners to whistle 

in anybody house? Dere now, it impolite to walk by anybody 

house whistlin, too. You is too big a boy for date Ain' gwine 

stand for you learnin dese chillun no such marners for me to beat 

it out dem. No, boy, mind yourself way from here now, I got to 

bunt up dat tune for Miss Davis. Yeslum, I got one of dem old 

tunepoppin now. Let me see---- Great Happyl Dat pot done 

gwine out all my sparks. (Lizzie rushes in the house to look 

after a pot that she hears boilin over on the fire). 

June-- Bertha Lee, de lady donI know whet us sleeps, do 

she? 

Bertha Lee-- Dere us house over dere. 

(Bertha Lee gets up to point the house out and June immediately 

slides into her sea,t on the bench next to the visitor). 

Bertha Lee-- Move way, June. 

June-- No, dis place whet I been. 

Bertha Lee.,04o- June, go further, I say_ 

June--- No, Bertha Lee, dis whe' I been. 
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Bertha Lee-- lro, go further. (June holds his place) 

I go tell Aun' Izz1e den. 

Visitor-- Tell Lizzie 11m waitin to hear that tune she 

promised to sing. 

Bertha Lee-- Aun l Izzie, June settin in my place. 

Lizzie-- Fetch youxse1f on back out dere now, Bertha Lee, 

en settle your ovm scrap. Ain' you shame of yourself en you 

bigger den June, too, Go way from here, I say. I ain' got no 

time to monkey up wid you. I got to get dese collards boilin 

27G 

hard, else dey ain' gv:ine get done tLne you chillun start puffin 

for your dinner. Go way, I tell you. Miss Davis, I comin toreckly. 

(Bertha Lee re turns to the porch quietly and takes her place on 

the opposite side of the visitor, while June clings to his place). 

June-- Miss Davie, does you know Mr. Rembert? 

Visitor-- Is he your father? 

Bertha Lee and June-- No, he ain' us daddy. 

June-- Mr. Rembert, he bought me everything I got. He shoe 

horses. Don' you know him now? 

Bertha Lee--- He bought June's sweater, but dem my overalls 

he got on. 

June-- Oem dere pretty buttons you got on you, Miss Davis. 

Bertha Lee-- aho isJen dem little chain dere. 

June-- Me got a sweater just like her coat. 

Bertha Lee-- Ain' just like it. 

June-- It most like it. 

Bertha Lee--- No, it ain' cause dis here wool. 
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(Lizzie returns to the porch and sits on a little stool near 
her door). 

L1zzie-- Lord, Miss DaVis, dat tune done left me. Now, 

de next time dat I get a tune in my mind. I gwine sho get 

somebody to place it for me. It de Lord truth, my mind gwine 

just eo wid so much of chillun worryations till----

June-- Me Can sing. 

Possum-- Aun l Izzie, I ain' got nothin to eat. 

(Lizzie returns to her room again to stir up the fire and get 

Possum some bread). 

Bertha Lee-- Sing den, June. 

June-- Un-uh, I canl. Aunt Izzie might hear me. 

Bertha Lee-- I gwine sing den. 

June-- III sces de lighthouse- amen, 

I sees de lighthouse- amen, 

I seeE de lighthouse- amen. II 

(Lizzie and Fossum return to porch. Possum has three muffins). 

Lizzie-- Olean up your nose dere,Alfred. Miss Davis, I 

reedy. Sho got a mind to turn dat tune dis---

Alfred-- Possum wouldn l fetch me no bread, Aunt 1zzie. 

Lizzie-- Dare dey go again, Miss Davis. No, you oan l 

have none of Possum's bread. Gwine on in dere en oatoh you 

a piece out your own pan. You eat up Possum's bread en den he'll 

be de one how-lin bout he ainl got none. 

(Alfred goes in the room and cornes back with a bisouit). 
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Lizzie-- I pretty certain I ready now, Miss Davis. Let 

dem all get dey belly full en den dey head won' be turnin so 

sharp. Dat how-come I tries ---

Possum-- Aun' 1zz1e, Alfred eatin June's bread. 
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Lizzie-- Alfred, look here, boy, you know dat ain' none of 

your bread. You sho gwine get a lickin for date (Lizzie slaps 

him). Your ma, she ain' never left nothin but corn hoeoake in 

your pan since you been born en you know dat, too. Oem chillun 

carries me in de clock sometimes, Miss Davis. Dis one en dat 

one callin me en de Lord help me, I forgets what I doin~- Clean 

up d~t nose dere, boy. 

June- My nose clean. 

Lizzie-- Possum know I talkin to him. Get on in dere en 

tell Miss Mammie to give you a pocket rag, Possum. (Miss Mammie 

is Possum's aunt who Came to spend the day wi,th them). 

Bertha Lee-- "Peter Rabbit, HaJ Hal Hal 

Ma.ke Your Ears Go, Flopl Flopl Flopl ~I 

Lizzie-- I has to ax you to bear wid me, Miss Davis. I 

sorry you come here on a dead shot en ain' gettin no birds. 

Lord knows, I tryin to get my mind---

June-- 00, Aun' Izzie, Joseph been cuttin out Willie's 

book. 

(Lizzie's attention is attracted to Willie,who looks worried 

about his torn book.) 

Lizzie-- Great mercy, boy, you ought to have a pain in de 

chest. Look, you set tin dere wid your bosom wide open. Fasten 
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Possum, come here, is you do 

like I tell you? Is you ax Miss Mammie for sometbin to olean 

up da t nose wid? 

Possum-- Yes 'um. 
Lizzie-- Look out now~ I'll whip you for tellin a story. 

Whet de rag? No~ you ain' ax her neither. Gwine on en olean 

up dat nose fore I wear you out. 

(Possum goes around corner of house). 

Lizzie-- Help me Lord not to forget it dis time. I sho got 

dat tune----

June--- Aun' Izzie~ Aun' Izzie, Poss~~ fall in de tub of 

water what settin under de pump. 

(Possum appears from around the corner of the house just at that 

moment drenched and almost frozen). 

Lizzie-- Great Lord a mercyJ Possum, you looks like a drowned 

possum sho enough. Why ain t you do like I tell you to do? You 

know I don' never allow you chillun ramblin round dat pump tub 

no time. Ain' nobody want to drink out no tub you wash your 

snotty nose in. Fetch yourself in dere to de fire en dry your­

self fore you is catch a death of cold. Gwine on, boy. Don' 

stand dere en watch me like a frizzle chicken. Dere Mr. John 

Fortune comin now. I gwine tell him to catch Possum en oook 

him up. 

Poesum-- I gwine run. 

Lizzie-- You say you gwine runi 

Possum--- No'um, I ain' say I gwine run. 
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Lizzie--- Mind you now, Possum, you know what I tell you 

bout a story-teller. 

Mammie-- Miss Lizzie, I just doni believe he know right 

from wrong. 

Lizzie-- Well, I gwine learn him den. Ainl nothin I despises 

worser den a story-teller. (Lizzie slaps Possum on the shoulder 

several times and sends him in the house xo dry, shivering from 

both cold and fear.). 

Lizzie-- Miss Davis, Mr. John Fortune helps me out wonder­

fully wid dese ohillun. Say, when dey bad, he gwine cook dem up 

en eat dem. Yes,mam, I tellin de truth, honey, dese chillun keeps 

me settin here liptenin wid all my ears en lookin wid all my eyes, 

but dey is right sorta entertainin like. Yeslum, dey got so much 

of sense till dey done took what little I is had. 

(Alfred comes running in and leans up on Lizzie). 

Lizzie-- Olean up dat snotty nose, Alfred. You ought to been 

name Snotty wid your mouth all de time lookin like you ain' hear 

tell of no pocket rag. Move way from dere, Jtme. Doni blow 

your nose Bettin Side, Miss Davis. 
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It is three days later. Lizzie 1s s1tting on her 11ttle 

poroh enjoying the warm sunshine of a bright February day. 

The' children have gone just aoross the street to play on the 

sidewalk and while Lizzie keeps a·watchful eye on them, she 

is trying onoe more to call baok to her mind some of the old 

time songs that she used to sing in her e~rly days. Her visitor 
',. 

sits on a bench nearby ready to make notes of these old songs 

as she sings them. Lizzie's attention is not only distracted 

by the ohildren at 1ntervals~ but also by different ones of her 

friends constantly passing along the street in front of the small 

home. 

Lizzie-- Lord, Miss Davis, look like ~verything a hustlin 

dis mornin. Yaslum, dis here Monday mornin en everybody is a 

'bustlin gwine to see bout dey business. Seems like·everything 

just gwine on, just gwine on. I tell you de truth, Miss Davis, 

I studied so hard bout dem songs de other night, I beg de Massa 
~~ 

to show me de light en he hope me to recolleot dis one for you. 

See, when you gets to de age I is, you is foolish------------­

(Joseph runs across the street to tell Lizzie something). 

Joseph-- Aunt Izzie, Possum teachin June to hit Jerry. 

Lizzie-- Uh-huh, I gwine sho beat him, too. (Lizzie turns 

to her visitor) Possum, he teachin June to knock dat little 

one wid de speckle coat on. 

Visitor-- Is he another child that you are taking care of? 
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Lizzie-- No'um, he grandma raise him en de poor little 

creature, he don' have nobody to play wid. Look like nobody 

don' care when he come or whet he go. I say, I tries to collect 

mine up en take Care of dem Cause it dis way, if you don' take 

time en learn chillun, dey old en dey ain' old; dey fool en dey 

ainl fool. Yes'um, I tryin to drill dem, Miss navis, but it 

does take time en a little whip, too. Has to punish dem right 

smart sometimes. I tellin you, dem chillun sho a 'sponsibility. 

Oem what put all dem gray hair up dere on my topknot. I tell 

dis one en dat one to set to a certain place till I say to get 

up en den I'll get my studyin on some thin else en de child, helll 

be out yonder------------

(Heddie DaVis, age 72, a neighbor of Lizzies, Comes over to join 

in the conversation). 

Lizzie-- Here come de hoss (horse). Oome in, Miss Heddie. 

Miss Davis wants us to sing one of dem old back tunes dis mornin. 

Heddie--Well, I is studied up one tune what I been hear de 

old people sing when I wasn' nothin much more den a puppy------­

Lord a mercy, Miss Lizzie, dere dem people comin from de trial. 

Look, dere dey fetchin dat girl to Dr. Graham now. En my Lord, 

got de poor child's head all wrapped up dat way_ Dat man, he 

ought to have he head plucked. He know better den to cut dat 

child so close de senses. Don' know what de matter wid de people 

nohow. 

Lizzie-- Ain' nothin but de devil, Miss----------
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(Boy, about 8 years old, comes across the street and hands 
Lizzie a bundle). 

Pickle-- Miss Lizzie, rna say dere your sewin. 

Lizzie-- Thank you, son, thank you a thousand times 

2H3 

again. Tell your rnam!na de old hen a scratchin bout out dere in 

de yard now huntin de nest en ainl gwine be no long time fore I 

can be catchin her a chicken to put in de pot. Yes, Lord, I got 

to start savin dem egg dis very day for d~ settin. (Lizzie turns 

to her v1sitor on the porch and continues her conversation). 

Miss Rosa, she does do all my sewin for me en I generally gives 

her eggs for her kindness. I sorry dere so much of huntin egg 

de same day. 

(Little boy, Pickle, looks disappointed and continues to hang 

around) • 

Bertha Lee-- Aunt Izzie, sing somethin. 

Lizzie-- You want me to sing so bad,sugar, en I ain' know 

nothin neither. Heddie, turn ii1e one. 

Heddie-~ Gwine on en spill dat one yourself '!hat you been 

tell me bout de other mornin en quit your pickin on me. 

Lizzie-- Well, I tryin to get myself together, but dere so 

much of travelin en so much of chillun, I cant collect-------

Alfred--- Aunt Izzie, can I go to whet Jerry gone? 

Lizz1e-- No, boy, you know I aint got no mind to let you 

go runnin off dat way. (Lizzie calls to Mammie in the room). 

Mammie,look dere to de clock. I gettin in a fidget to get some 

of dese ohillun way from here. 

(P1ckle still hangs around). 
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Lizzie-- Boy, don' you grunt at me dat way. Oome here, 

I say. Go dere in de chicken house en hunt dat one egg en give 

it to Pickle to carry to he mammaT'--------- Got to scatter 

dese ehillun way from here-----------

Joseph-- Here de egg, Aunt Izzie.· 

Lizzie-- Fetch it dere to Pickle den. Boy, tell your 

mamr~ I sorry I ain' had no egg to send her 'cept just dat one 

nest egg. Tell her, when she buss dat egg, she better look 

right sharp en see is de hen ain' got it noways addle like 

ca.use---------. 

Bertha Lee-- Aun' Izzie, how my nose is? 

Lizzie--- Look bad. Gwine on in dere en clean your face 

up. I know you ain' g~ine to school wid all dem crumbs stuck 

bout on your mouth. Joseph, gwine on in de house dere en put 

you on some more clothes. Gwine on in dere, I say. Don' stand 

dere on de street en strip. 

Heddie-- No, boy, don' pull off in no public" 

Bertha Lee-- Aunt Izzie, I gwine carry my bread to school 

wid me. 

L1zz1e-- Hunt you a paper den. You can' go dere to school 

wid no handful of brea.d makin all dem chillun start mouth1n round 

you. Joseph, get me a paper to put d1s here child's bread in. 

Joseph-- Here, Bertha Lee. Here de paper. 
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, Li zzie-- Lord, Mi 8 S Davi s, ita time. I tell you de 

truth, honey, dis here 'sponsibi1ity got me tied beth hand en 

foot. Ain' no rest nowhe'. I hates it you come here en ain' 

get"tin nothin what you been aimin to co.tch. I gwine be ready 
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toreckly tnough. Let me get dese chillun in de road en dem 

songs gwine start tra.velin out my head faster den lightnin----­

Bertha Lee-- Aunt Izz1e, make Joseph come on. 

L1zz1e-- Joseph, get in dat road dere side Bertha Lee. 

I\,ow, you chillun ma.ke your tracks dere to Bchool straight as you 
,. 

can go en if you atc, dere to dat lady house en get a pecan, I 

gwine whip you hard as I can. 

Joseph and Ber·tha Le8-- Good-bye Possum, good-bye June, 

good-bye Alfred. 

Possum, June, Alfred--- Good-bye Joseph, good-bye Bertha 

Lee. 

L1zzie-- Here dat tune come buzzin now, Miss Davis. Is 

you got dis 'one? 

Sunday Mornin Bandl 

"Oh, my Sister, 

How you walk on de cross? 

Sunday mornin bandl 

Oh, your feet might slip 

En your soul get lost. 

Sunday mornin bandl 

Oh, what band, 

Oh, what band, 



Code No. 
Project, lS85-(1) 
Prepared by Annie Ruth Davis 
Place, Marion, S.C. 
Date, February 10, 1938 

Do you belong? 

No. Words 
Reduced f~r-o-m---w-ords 
Rewri tten by-

Page 20. 

Wha t band! What bandl 

Sunday mornin bandl" 

./ . r>·J 
l" ,..-1 A .. r-'~· 

Heddie-- Sis, you is done took de one I been "how. I been 

2tjfj , 

expectin you was comin out wid one of dem old time reels you used 

to be a singin en a jiggin bout all de time. 

Lizzie-- Oh, I been know a heap of dem reels. ~"a s~ng 

dem behind de old fOlks back many a day ca.use us chillun wasn l 

never allowed to sing reels in dem days. See, old back people 

was more religious den dey is now. Yes,mam, dey been know what 

spell somethin in dat day en time. When dey would speak den, dey 

meant somethin, I tell you. People does just go through de motion 

dese days en don' have no mind to mean what dey talk. No, Child, 

us didn' da.r'sen to let us parents hear us sing no reels den. 

What dem old people didn' quarrel out us, dey whip out us. My 

father never wouldn l let we chillun go to no frolics, but us 

would listen from de house en catch what us could. I used to 

could turn a heap of dem reels, too, but he was so tight on us 

till everything bout left me. Lord, Beddie, give me a thought. 

You is de jiggin hoss. Hope me out, Heddie, hope me out. 

(Heddie begins song and Lizzie joins in and finishes it). 

"The blackest nigger I ever did see, 

He come a runnin down from Tennessee, 

Bis eye was red en his gum was blue, 

En God a mighty struck him, 

En his shirt tail flew. 
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Meet me at de crossroads, 

For 11m gw1ne join de band. 

Um-huhl Um-huhJ Urn-huh I " 

Lizzie-- Great Lord a mercy~ Miss Davis, dem kind of tune, 

dem sinful en wicked songs, dey what I used to turn fore I 

been big enough to know what been in demp" No, honey, I thank 
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de good Lord to point me way from all dat foolishness en wicked­

ness en I a1n' gwine back to it neither. 

"Lord, I know dat my time ain' long, 

Oh, de bells keep a ringin, 

Somebody is a dying, 

Lord, I know dat my time ain' long. 

(Repeat three times) 

Lord, I know dat my time ain' long, 

Oh, de hammer keep a knookin, 

Keep a knookin on some"body ooffin, 

Lord, I know dat my time ain' long." 

(Repeat three times). 

Lizz1e-- Lord, I sho know my time ain' long. De Lord say 

de way of de r1ghteous prevaileth to eternal life en I know I 

right~ people. Lord, I know I right. 'Sponsib1lity or no 

'sponsibility, Lord, I seekin de Kingdom. 

Souroe: Lizzie DaVis, "colored, 70-'0 years, Marion, S.O. 

Personal interview by Annie Ruth Davis, Marion, S.O. 
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LIZZIE DAVIS 
Ex-S1ave~ Age 70 to gO 390415 

HNo,mam~ I couldn t exactly tell you bow old I is cause 

my father, he been dead over 20 years en when us had a burnin 

out dere to Georgetown, Pals Bible was destroyed den. Oose I 

don' remember myself, say, slavery time, but I can tell dat 

what I is hear de olden people talk bout been gwine on in dat 

day en time. No~mam, I want to suggest to you de best I can 

cause I might have to go back up yonder en tell it to be justi­

fied some of dese days." 

·Oh~ I been know your father en your grandfather en all of 

dem. Bless mercy, ohild, I don' want to tell you nothin, but 

what to please you. Lord, I glad to see your face. It look so 

lovin en pleasin~ just so a's I is always know you. Look like 
I 

dere not a wave of trouble is ever roll cross your peaceful 

bosom. " 

'NoW, like I speak to you, I don' know rightly bout my 

age, but loan tell you when dat sbake come here, I been a 

missie girl. Oh~ my Lord, I been just as proud en orazy in 

dem days. Wasn' thinkin noth1n bout dat dese dark days was 

headin here. Yes,mam, I is always been afflioted ever s1noe 

I been twelve years old~ so dey tell me. You see, dat musole 

riglit back dere in my foot~ it grow crooked just like a hOOk. 

De doctor, he say dat if dey had kept me movin bout~ it wou1dn' 

been grow dat way. But my poor old mammy, she die while us 

was 1ivin down dare to old man Foster Brown's plantation en 
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dere won' no other hand gwine trouble dey way no time to 
, 

lift me up. Oh, my mammy, she been name Katie Brown oause 

my parents, dey belonged to de old man Foster Brown in dey 

slavery day. Dat how-oome I been raise up a country ohi1d 

dere on Mr. Brown's Plantation. Another thing, like as you 

might be a no,·tioin, I ain' never been married neither. No, 

mam, I ain' never been married cause I is always been use a 

2~9 ' 

s tiok in wa1kin in my early days en never didn' nobody want 

me. Yes,mam, I know I ev.ery bit of 70 or gwine on SO years 

old to my mind en I think it a blessin de Lord preserve me 

dis long to de world. Cose I often wonders Why de good Massa 

keep me here en take dem what able to work for demselves." 

"Yes, honey, wid God harness on me, I come here to dis 

town a grown woman to live en I been livin right here by my­

self in dis same house near bout 20 years. Oose dere a little 

12-year-old oountry girl dat stays here wid me while de sohool 
~ 

be gwine on so as to get some learn in. yes'um, I pays $ 2.00 
'-" 

every month for dis here room en it ain' worth nothin to speak 

bout. Pap Soott'sdaughter stay in dat other room over dere. 

No,mam, dere ain' but just dese two rooms to de house. You, 

see, my buildin does leak en I bas a big time some of dese 

days. See here, ohild, I has dis pieoe of oiloloth oross my 

bed en when it rains on a night, I sleeps in dat chair over 

dere en lets it drop on de oiloloth. Den when it comes a 

storm, my Lord, dere such a raoketl I be set tin here lookin 

for dat top up dere to be tumbl1n down on me de next crack en 

seems like it does give me suoh a misery in my head. Yes,mam, 
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da t misery does strike me e,rery time I hear tell bout dere 

a darknef;38 in de cloud. II 

"Well, drawed up as I is, I ainl B.ble to get no work 

worth much to speak bout dese days. It dis way, child, don' 

nobody like to see no old ugly crooked up creature like me 

round bout whe' dey be no time. Cose I sets here en does a 

washin now en den whet de people gets push up, but don' get 

no regular work. Now, dem people overdere, I does dey washin 

mostly, but dey don' never be noways particular en stylish like 

en I don' have nothin much to worry wid. See, de lady, she don' 

go bout nowhe' much. II 

Oh, Lord, dere my stove right dere, I say. Yes,mam, I 

cooks right here in de fireplace all de time. I got dat pot 

on dere wid some turnips a boilin now en it gettin on bout 

time I be mixin up dat bread, too, fore dat child becomin 

home from school hungry as a louse. I say, I got dis here 

old black i.ron spider en dis here iron griddle,. too, What I 

does my bakin on Cause you see, I come from way baok yonder. 

Dem what de olden people used to cook on fore stoves ever been 

come here. Yes,mam, de spider got three legs dat it sete on 

en de griddle, dat what I makes dese little thin kind of 

hoecake on. See, when I wants to bake in de spider, I heaps 

my coals up in a pile dat way so as to eet de spider on dem 

en pours de batter in de spider en pute de lid on. Den I rakes 

me up another batch of coals en covers de lid over wid dem. Do 

dat to make it get done on de top. Yee,mam, dat de kind of a 
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spider dat de people used to oook dey cake in. Now, when 1 

has a mind to cook some turnips or some oollards, I makes dis 

here boil bread. Honey, dat somethin to talk bout eatin wid 

dem turnips. Ain' no trouble to mind it neither. First, I 

just washes my hands right clean like en takes en mixes up 

my meal en water together wid my hand till I gets a right 

stiff dough •. Den I pinches off a pieoe~.de dough bout big as 

a goose egg enflatten8 it out wid my hand en drops it in de 

pot wid de greens. Oal1s dat boil dumplings. I think bout 

I got a mind dat I gwine oook some of dem in dat turnip pot 
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directly, too. No,mam, I don' never eat dinner till it come 

bout time for de little girl to be expectin to be from sohool. 

Oh, my blessed, dem olden people sho know how to oook in dem 

days. Never didn' hear speak bout de oook1n upsettin de people 

in dat day en time like it sets de people in a misery dese days. 

Dat how-come" I say, I ain' noways ailin in de inside oause it 

be dat I liv'es de olden way. Yes" ohild" de slavery people sha 

had de hand to oook. Dere ain' never been nothin oook nowhe l 

dat could satisfy a oravin like dat ash cake dat de people used 

to cook way back dere, I say. Oh, dey would mix up a batter 

just like dey was gwine make a hoecake en wrap it all up in 

oak leaves or a piece of dis here heavy brown paper en lay it 

in de hot ashes. Den dey would rake some more hot ashes all 

over de top of it. leslum" de dampness out de hoecake woUld 

keep de wrappin wet en wben it would get done" de paper would 
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peel right off it. I tell you, honey, I mighty glad I been 

come along in dat day en time. Mighty thankful I been a 

child of de olden ways." 

II Yes, Child, de people what been raise de slavery way, 

dey been have a heap of ourious notions en some of dem was 

good, I say. Yes, mam, dere one sign dat I remembers bout 

en I follows dat up right sharp dese days. I sho watches 

dat olosely. Say, somebody have a mouthful of rations en 

sneeze, it a sign of deatA. I finds dat to be very true 
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to speak bout. Yes'um, I notioes dat a. good one, Miss DavisJ' 

"Den I got another one comin. Always say, when you see 

bout a dozen buzzards moe sin (flying) round a house en den 

dey break off en make a straight shoot for a graveyard, dere 

somebody out dat house gwine be bury dere soon. Oose dat 

what I hear talk bout, but I ain' watched dat so much. " 

"No,mam, dat ain' half de signs what de olden people 
dat 

used to have oause/all what dey know to tell dem what to do 

en wha. tWas gwine happellit Dem what was wise, de y followed 

dem signs olosely, too. Yes, you come back another time, 

ohild, en I'll see oan I soratchup a heap of dem other sign 

to tell you. When I gets to talkin to you bout old times, 

my mind, 1t just gets to wanderin over dem old fields whe' 

I run bout as a l1ttle small ohild en I can' half remember 

noth1n to speak to you bout. II 

Souroe: L1zz1e Dav1s, oolored, Kar1on, S.C. - Age 70 to go. 
Personal 1 nterv1ew by Ann1e Ruth Davt"s, Dec., 1937. 
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LIZZIE DAVIS 
Ex-Slave, Age_ 390411 

liMy parents, dey wassho raise in de South. Been oome 

up on de old man Foster Brown's plantation. A1n' you know 

whet Mr. Foster Brown used to live? yes,mam, down dere in 

dat grove of peoans dat you see settin side de road, when you 
'.' 

be grine down next to Oentenary. I remember, I hear my father 

tell bout dat his mammy was sol~ right here to dis oourthouse, 
, 

on dat big publio square up dere, en say dat de man set her up 

in de wagon en took her to Georgetown wid him. Sold her right 

dere on de blook. Ob, I bear dem talkin bout de sellin blook 

plenty times. Pa say, when he see dem oarry h1s mammy off from 

dere, it make be heart swell in his breast.~ 

"Yes'um, I hear my father talk bout bow dey would shoot 

de great big bomb guns in slavery time. Seems like, he say dat 

de shoot1n fuss been come from Fort Sumter. Oh, my Lord, I hear 

talk dat de people could hear dem guns roarin all bout dis here 

oountry. I know dat word been true oause I hear my parents en 

de olden people speak bout dat right dere fore we ohillun. Say, 

when dey would feel dat rumblin nOise, de people would be so 

soared. Didn' know what was gw1ne happen. Oose I 'speak bout 

what I oatch cause de olden people never d1dn~ allow dey oh1l1un 

to set en hear dem talk no time. No,mam, de olden people was 

mighty oareful of de words dey let sl1p dey liPs.~ 



- Oode No.· 
Projeot~ 1885-(1)' 
Prepared by Annie Ruth Davis 
Plaoe, Marion, S.O. 
Date, Deoember 21, 1937 

No. Words 
Reduoed f~r-om--Words 
Rewritten by-

2B4' , Page 2. 

"Oh, we chillun would have de most fun dere ever was, 

romanoin (roaming) dem woods in dat day en time. I used 

to think it was de nicest thing dat I been know bout to go 

down in de woods side one of dem shady branoh en get • oup 

of right 0001 water to drink out de stream. I tell you, I 

thought dat was de sweetest ~ter I is ever swallowed. Den 

we ohillun used to go out in de woods wid de crowd en get 

dese big oak leaves en hiokory leaves en make hats. Would 

use dese here long pine needles en thorns for d.e pins dat we 

would piok up somewhat dere in de woods. En we would dress 

de hats wid all kind of wild flowers en moss dat we been find 

scatter bout in de woods~ too. Oh, yes1um, we thought dey was 

de prettiest kind of bonnets. Den we woUld get some of dese 

green saplin out de woods often times to make us a ridin horse 

wid en would out do~n a good size pine another time en make a 

flyin mare to ride on. Yes~ma.m, dat what we "'ould call it. 

Well, when we would have a mind to make one of dem flyin mare~ 

we ohillun would slip a ax to de woods wid us en ohop down a 

nice little pine tree, so as dere would be a good big stump 

left in de ground. Den we would ohisel de top of de stump 

down all round de edges till we had us a right sharp peg settin 

up in de middle of de stump. After dat was fixed, we would out 

us another pole a little bit smaller den dat one en bore a hole 

in de middle of it to make it set down on dat peg. Oh, my Lord, 

one of us ohll1un would get on dis end en dere another one would 



Oode No. 
Projeot~ 1885-(1) 
Prepared by Annie Ruth Davis 
Plaoe~ Marion, S.C. 
Date, Deoember 21, 1937 

No. Words 
Reduoed f~ro~m~---words 
Rewritten by 

Page 3. 

get on de other end en us ohillun would give dem a shove dat 

would s~nd dem flyin round fast as I oould say mighty-me-a­

life. My blessed a meroy, ohild~ it would most bout knook 

2B5.· 

de sense out dem what been on dere. Yes,mam, everybody would 

be ODazy to ride on de flyin mare. All de neighbor's ohillun 

would gather up en en go in de woods en jump en shout bout 

whioh one turn oome to ride next. I tellin you, dem was big 

pleasures us bad in dat day en time en dey never oost nobody 

nothin neither. 1I 

'. "well~ Mr. Brown, he was mighty good to his oolored 

people, so I hear my parents say. Would allow all his niggers 

to go to de white people ohuroh to preaohin every Sunday. Oose 

my father, he was de oarriage driver en he would have task to 

drive de white folks to ohuroh on a Sunday. Yes'um, dem what 

been belong to Mr. Brown~ dey had dey own benohes to set on 

right up dere in de gallery to de white people ohurch, but I 

hear talk dat some of dem other white people round bout dere 

never wouldn' let dey oolored .people see inside dey ohurch no 

time. Lord~ I talk bout how de people bless wid privilege to 

go to ohuroh like dey want to in dis day en time en don' have 

de mind to serve de Lord like dey ought to no time. Cose dere 

a. man oomes here every Sunday mornin in a oar en takes me put 

to ohuroh. Ain' no kin to me be1the~ He late sometimes en de 

preaoher be bout out wid de sermon, but I goes anyhow en gets 

all loan. Look.like de Lord blese me somehow, cripple up as 

I is .. I say. II 
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"De shakel Oh, I remember it well oause I been a grown 

girl den. Everybody thought it was de Jedgment en all de 

people was runnin out en a hollerin. I thought it was de 

last myself en I livin here to tell de people, I was aho 

soared. I been out to de well bout 12 o'olook de next day 

en I oould see de water in de well just a quiverin. Lord, 

Lord, dat water tremble bout four weeks after date Such a 

hollerin en a prayin as de people bad bout dat shake. Nolum, 

:(was livin down dere to Tabernaole den en dere wasn' none of 

de houses round us destroyed. No, ohild, won' no harm done 

nowhe l dat I knows of only as a heap of de people been so 

scared, dey never didn' grow no more. II 

"Yes'um, I think bout here de other night dat I bad make 

you a promise to fetoh you up some of dem signs de olden people 

used to put faith in. Dare one sign bout if you hear a dog 

howl or a oow low round your house on a night, it a pretty 

good sign you gwine lose somebody out dat house. I finds dat 

,to be a mighty true sign Oause I notices it very olosely." 

"Den dey used to say, too, if you get up in de mornin 

feelin in a good humor, de devi,l sho gwine get y~u fore night 

fall dat same day. Oose I don' pay so much attention to dat. 

If I get up feelin like singin, I bas to sing oause it my time 

to Sing, I say." 

BLet me see, dere another one of dem omen dat' I had sbake 

up ,in mY'mind to tell you •. 'Say, if you see a' ground mo].e rootin. 

round your house, it won' be long fore you gwine move from dat 
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plaoe. But I doni never see no ground moles hardly dese , 

days. Don' think dey worries nobody muoh." 

"I reoOllects~ too, way baok yonder de people used to 

say, if you see de smoke oomin out de ohimney en turn down 

297, 

en flatten out on de ground~ ita sign of rain in a few days. II 

"Yes~mam, I think bout dis one more. If you dream bout 

you be travelin en oome to a old rotten· down buildin, it a 

sign of a old person death. DonI say whet it a man or a woman~ 

but it a sho sign dat a old person gwine die. II 

"Den people what lives in de oountry believes, if a fox 

oomes round a house barkin en a soratohin~ it a sign dey gwine 

lose somebody out dey family. Yeslum, de fox just oomes right 

out de woods up to de yard en bark~. You see~ a dog won' never 

run a fox dat comes bout dem barkin. No,mam~ when de dog hear 

dat, he just stands right under de house en growls at de fox. 

I know dat be a true sign oauae us tried dat one. II 

"Now, I got another one of dem thought comin. Yes~ my Lord, 

I hear talk dat if you get de broom en sweep yoar house out fore 

sunrise, you would sweep your friends out right wid de tr~sh. 

Dat used to be a big sign wid de people, too. En it bad luok 

to take up ashes after de sun go down, dey sa7. Yes, I know 

, bout plenty people won' do dat today." 

"Well, honey, seems like when I oalls baok, de people in a 

worser fix den when I used to get 25 oents a day. Used to oould 

take dat en go to a oountry store en get a deoent dress to wear 
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to churoh. Bell peok of us oorn en get it in trade. DidAI 

never pay more den 50 oents for a load of wood in dem days 

en I remembers just as good eggs been sell for 10 oents a 
... 

dozen en 15 oents bout Ohristmas time. Oose lain' exaotly 
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deoided what to speak bout de times. oause'it dis way to my 

mind. De people, dey have a better privilege ~~s day en time, 
h 

but dey doni appreoiate no~ like dey~id baok in my dark 
1\ 

days. Yes,mam, de people was more thankful to man en God den 

dey is dese days. Dat my belief bout de way de world turn1n, 

I say. II 

Souroe: Lizzie Davis, oolored, age be~en 70 and SO, Karion, 
s.o. 
Personal interview by Annie Ruth Davis, Dec.,'l937. 
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..... 11, .... 11, •• 111 You knows rq white folks on Jackson Creek:" 

up iB Fairfi.ld' Its mighty glad of dat. and glad to see 7OU. ~ white 

folks CO_I to see me pretty often., though they 11Tel .... y up d.re. You 

1IlI.Uts to write me up! Well, I'll tell you a.l1 I recollect, and 1Vbat I 

don't tell you, JII3T daughter 8Dd de white tolks can put b de other 'gredi­

eata. Take dis aracha.ir and git dat amokin' ash t~~1; lay it on de 1IiD.dow 

aill by you and make yourselt comfortable and go ahead." 

"I was born in de CataWba River section. ., grandptappy was," 

full bloo4 IndianJ ..,. pappy a. half Indian, ... mother, coal black woman. 

2~)9 

Just who I b'loDg to when a baby'? I'll leave dat for de white tolks to 

tell, but old ~ster Jim. Lesn buy us all J pappy I JDaDII9', and three chUllUU 

Jake, Sophie, and _. De Bite tolka I hat b'loDg to retuse to sell 'less 

1Ia.rse Jim buy de whole tamilyJ dat n.s clever. wasn't it' Dia old Louiaa 

DI18t ot 00_ trom good stock, all de 'Waf 'long trom de begiml1nt, and I 1s 

aho' proud of dat.-

..... he bu1 us, ~se Jim. take ua to his 'place on Little River 

aigh clean cross de oomV. In de course of time us tell to Jla.rse Jia' a 

scm, Jobn, ad his wite, lIia.~. I n.s a grown 1IODI8.D. thea and nursed 

their faat baby, -.rae Bobert. I aee dat baby grow to be a JII8D. and 'lect.d 

to legialature, ad stand up in dat capi~ol over 70JLder croas de river and 

tell thea de Law ad hOW'they should act, I elide They a., I 1I8.S a pretty 
, . 

gal. then, f'aoe Ihiq lak a giDger cake, sad hair straight aad black as a 

crow, 'lDd I aia't 10 lIad to look at now, ~se Willie says.-

"~ pappy rise to be toream on de place and 11&8 Blch tNSted, but 
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he plowed and WQrked just de same, lII8.DIID\Y say maybe harder." 

"Thea one springtime de flowers git be blooming, de hens to cack­

ling, and de guineas to patarocking. Sam oome along when I was oUt in de yard 

wid de baby. He :rust talk to de baby, and I asked him if de baby wasn't pretty. 

He say, 'Yes, but not-as pretty as you is .. Louisa.' I looks at Sam, and dat 

kind of fo'lishness wind up in a weddin'. De white folks allowed us to be 

married on de bac:k piazza, and Reverend Boggs performed de ceremony." 

"My hualJand was a slave ot de Sloans and didn't get to see me often 

as he wanted to; and of oourse, as de housemaid then, dere was t~s I oouldn't 

meet him, clandestine like he want me. Us had some grief over da.t, but he got 

a pass twioe a week from his marster, »arse Tommie Sloaa, :to come to see me. 

Bold as Sam git to be, in after years ridin' wid a red shirt long side": Gen­

eral Bratton in '76, dat nigger was timid as a rabbit wid me when us fUst git 

married. Shucks, let's talk 'bout somthing else. Sam was a field hand and 

drive de wagon way to Charleston once a year wid ootton, and always bring back 

8ometn~ pretty for me." 
"1Ihen de war oome on, Sam. went wid young Marster Tom Sloan as body­

guard, and attended to him, and learned to steal ohiokens, geese.. and turkeys 

for his young marster .. just to tell 'bout it. He dead now; and what I blames 

de white folles for, ther never 'WOuld give him a pension, though he spend so 

III.1ch of his time and labor in their servioe. I ain't bearin' down on D11' kind 

of white folles, for 1'4 jump wid joy if I could just git baok into slavery 

and have de same white tolks to serve and be wid tha, day in 8l1d day out." 

"Once a week I aee de farm hands git rations at de smoke house, but 

dat didn't conoern _. I was a housemaid a.ud rrI8 1D8.DID\1 run de kitohea, and us 

got de same meals as .,. marster t s tolks did.-
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-Yas air J I got ·POS81111l. Know how to co~ him now. Pat bj,1l 

in a pot aad j parboil him, then put him in a oven wid lots of' lard or fat­

back, and theD. bake him wid yaller yam potatoes, f'laDked rouad and round, 

and then wash hiDa down wid looust and persimmon beer tollowed by a pieoe 

of pumptin pie. Dat make de bestest meal I 'members in slavery days.-

,·Us got fish out ot Little River nigh every Saturday, and they 

went good Sunday morniDg. Ua bad Saturday evenin's, dat is, de farm hands 

did, and then I got to go to see Sam lome Sundars. His folks, de Sloans, 
"'" 

give us a weddin' dinner on Sunday after us W'B.8 arried, and they sho' did 

tease Sam dat day.1t 

"Like all rich buckra, de Lemons had hogs a ple~, big flo ok ot 

sheep, ootton gin, sla.ves to oard, sla.ves to spin, and slaves to weave. Us 
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was 'Well olothed and ted and 'tended to when sick. They 'WaS oonoerned 'bout 

our soul's salvatioa. Us went to church, learn de oateohism; they ..... Prelby-
. . 

teriaas, and read de Bible to us. But I went wid· Sam a.:rter freedom. He took 

de name of Davia, and I jined de lfethodist ChUch and .... s baptized Louisa 

Davis.at 

-Patroller, you a'lilt met '~pe~ I do '-.ber tha.. Wasn't I a 

goodlGeklJa' woman' Didn't Sam want to iee me more than twice a. weekt 
• 

Woulda't he risk it widout de pass some tille' Sure he did. De patrollers 

got atter and rUD. Sam many a time.-

-Atter ~e war .., pappy went to Florida. He look just like a Indian, 

hair and all, bushy head, straight and ycWlg lookin' wid no beard. We Dever 

heard from him sace.-
• f 

De slaves wash de family olothes on Saturday and then rested after 

doa' date V. had a good time Christ_s; eve17 alave ketch white folka wid a 

holler. 'Chrietas gift, Jlarster', aad the)' holler it to eaoh other. 118 all . 



hUDg Ciur stockia'a all 'bout de Big House, and then. dere would be 

sump in , in dere next mornin'. Lord, wasn't them good times'· 

".ow hOir i8 it dese days? Young tritlin' nigger boys and 

gals 11m' 'round puffin' cigarets, carry1n.' whiskey 'round wid them, 

and gittint in jail on Christaa, grievin' de Lord and their pappies, 

and all sich things. Oil De riain' generation and de future& What 

is it oOmin' to'l I just dOD't know, but dere is oomin' a time to all 

them." 

"I abo' like to {&DCe when I ...... YOUJIger. De fiddler. _. 

~ Copley and Buck Manigault; and if anybody 'round here could make 

a fiddle ring like luck OOUld, wouldn't surprise me none if 11l9' heart 

wouldn't cry out to 'Il1I legs, 'hat lady to de right and cheat or swing 

as you like, and on to de right'." 

• Stop dat laughin'. De Indian blood in me have held me up 

over a hundred years. and de llD1S io might make me young again." 

nOb yes, U8 had ghost stories, make your hair stand on end, 

and us put iron in de fire when us hear screech owl, and put dream. book 

under bed to keep ott .. bad dreams." 

"When de yankees oome they took off all they couldn't eat or 

bunl, but don't let's talk 'bout date Kaybe it our folks had beat them 

and git up into dere country our folks would of done just like they di~ 

Who DOWS'l" 

·You see dis new house, de flower pots, de dog out yonder, de 

cat in de sun lya t in ~ chair on de porch, de seven tubs under de shed, 

de two big wash pots, you see de pictures bangia' round de wall, de nice 

beds, all dese things is de blessin's of de Lord through President Booae­

velte ., grandson, Pinckney, is a World War man, and he got in de CCC 

Camp, still ia it in North Carolina. When he got his bonus, he come dna, 

and aq, 'Grud., you too old to walk, 8UPPOSin' I git you a automobile" 
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I allow. 'SOD. de Indian blood rather make me waat a house.' !hen us 

lEWW 'Well, t he say. S Dis Wlaey I has and am continuin' to make, I 

wants you and mea to enjoy it.' Then he laugh fit to kill heselt. 

Then I say, 'I been dreamin t ot a tepee all our awn, all D\Y lifetime J 

b\Q', 'Us a lot over in Sugartovm in !Jew Brookland, and make .. home of 

happiness tor your ma, me and you1 .-

nAnd dis is de tepee you settin' tB today. I feel like he's 

a young warrior ,loyal and brave, off in de forests ..orkin t for his chief. 

Jfr • Roosevelt, and dat his dreams are t bout me maybe some night wid de 

winds blowin' over dat three C camp where he is." 
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FOLK-LORE: EX-SLAVES 

"I was a slave of Bill Davis who lived at 

"Rioh Hill", near Indian Creek, in Newberry County, S.C. I was 

born about 1856, I reckon. My daddy was lvasum Davis and my 

mammy was Rhody Davis. Marse Bill was a good master, lived in 

a big house, give us a good place to live and plenty to eat. 

He hardly ever whipped us, and was never cruel to us. He didn't --------_ .. __ .. ------ -- --
let his overseer whip us, and never hit a man. 

"Aw, we had good eats den. Wish I has same 

of dem old" ash-cakes now which was oooked in de brick oven or in 

de ashes in de fireplace. :My mistress had a big garden, and 

give us something to eat out of it. We used to go hunting, B.nd 

killed possums, rabbit, squirrels, and birds. 

''Vie had home-made clothes 'till I was big 

boy. Dey was made from oard and spin wheels. 

"Our work was light; we got up at sun-up 

at blowing of de horn and worked till su·ndown. Sometimes we 

worked on Saturday afternoons when we had to. On Saturday 
-----'~,-----'----.-.... --' .. - .. -.-... ' 

nights we had fro1ios - men and women. Some women would wash 

their clbthes on Saturday afternoons,~ Den at night we have 

prayer meetings. 

"W'e had no church on our plantation, not 

till after freedom, but we learned to read and write and spell. 

"De padderrolers didn't bother us; our 

master e.lways give us a pass when we go anywhere. 

304 



, .. 
- 2 -

ItOn Christmas Day master always give big 

dinners for sle.ves, and on New Year we had a holiday. 

"1 married Lila Davis at de Baptist Church 

in New"berry. 

tlVmen our slaves got sick we sent far de 

dootor. Some of de old folks in the neighborhood believed in 

giving root_herb tea or tea made from oherry barks or peach 

leaves. 

''''vVhen freedom come de master told us we 

was free and could go but if we wanted to stay on with him, we 

could stay. 1;~e stayed with him for tv..o years and "'forked by 

day wages. 

tiThe Ku Klux was dere. 1 heard old fo lks 

talk about tl;em. Dey had white sheets over their heads and white 

oaps on their heads. 

liTre Yankees went through our place and 

stole oattle. 

tIl thought slavery was all right, t cause 

I had a good time. 1 had a good master. 

"1 joined the church when 1 was 21 years 

old beoause I thought ltd live better. I think all ought to join 

the church. It 

SOURCE: Wallace Davis (88), Newberry~ S.C.; interviewer: G, Leland 
Summer, Newberry, S.C. 
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STORIES OF EX-SLAVES ~~-=-'==-~ 

'tI live in a little two-room house beyond Helena where I 

work a little patch of land whioh I rent. I don't own anything, I 

make a living working de land. 

"1 was born on Indian Creek in Newberry County. S.C. 

about 1856. My mammy was Rhody Davis and my pa was Ivasum Davis. 

We belonged in slavery to Bill Davis. He lived at de place oalled 

"Rich Hill". De old house is done tore down, but young Riser now 

lives in de new house on de plaoe. 

ttour master was good t a us , but whipped us a Ii ttle some­

times. He would not allow his overseer to whip any of us. He give 

us enough to eat and a fair plaoe to live in. We didn't want fer 

anything. Dey had plenty to eat on de farm, and sure had good eat-

ings. Dere was a brick oven which could cook good bread and cakes. 

We had a big garden which de mistress looked after, and she had 

plenty from it which she shared wid de slaves. 

ttDe old spinning wheel was used lots of times and dey 

made all de clothes everybody on de place wore. 

"We didn't have no church to go to, but dey sometimes made 

some slaves go to white folks churches where dey set on de back 

seats. We didn't have schools and couldn't learn to read and write 

till after freedom come; den some niggers learned at de brush arbors. 

"Befo' freedom de patrollers marched up and down de road 

but didn't bother us. Our master always give us a pass when we went 

somewhere. On Christmas he give us big dinners. 
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"I married Lilla Davis at de"whlte folks' Baptist cLurch 

in Newberry. 

t'~'ihen slaves got sick some of den~ took tree barks and made 

teas to drink, and some made tea f'rom root herbs. We had doctors, 

too, but dey n~de lots of deir medicine from de barks and herbs. 

tf I can't re;r;(:;mber llluch what de Ku Klux did, but heard 

about demo Just after de war de Yankees marched through our place 

and stole s orne cattle and. run away wid demo In some places. dey 

burned down de barns and gin houses. 

tf I had a good maste·r and always had plenty to eat, so I 

ttought slavery was all right. W~ didn't have nothing of any kind 

to worry about. 

"I don't know nothing much about Abe Lincoln or Jefferson 

Dav is. " 

Source: Wallace Davis (N. 88), Newberry, S.C. 
Interviewer: G.L. Surruner, IIJer;berry, S.C. (9/15/37). 
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"1 born de first day of ~~roh in 1866 oause de white 

folks raise me mostly en dat how-oome I know how old I ought 

to say 1 is. My father belong to de old man Jaokie Davia t 

dat live not so far from Tabernaole, en den he fall to he son, 

:Mr. William J. Davis. Dat whef I was raise. My gra,ndfather, 

old man Caesar, 1i ve dere too. n 

"I never been treated exactly as de other plantation 

peoples wa.s a8 it just like I tellin you, I be round de white 

folks mostly. My mamma. she do all de oooking to de bie house 

en dere be a division in de I>Jiseue kitohen for de oook en ahe 

ahillun to etay in. Sometimes my Masea make my ma_ feed all 

de emall plantation ahillun dare to de kitohen from de table. 

Dey want de ohillun to hurry en era" en dat de reason dey give 

em lood attention at de house. Dey give us milk en olabber en 

oorn bread ~o eat moetly en rive us iiittere eome of de t~e. I r (~) 
])at was fried wheat bread what some people oal1 panoakes. Used 

to ,1 ve me job to mind de OOWS en de oal vea when dey waS put to 

irasing." 

"All de other oolored peoples live i~ de nilger tuarter up 

on de hill. JUst like de white people house here. de oolored 

people house all be in row pretty much off from de big houee. 

Oh, de people was meant to work in dat day en time. De white 

folks teaoh em en show em whstdey look for em to do. Den if 

dey dldn f do 1 t like dey tell em do itt dey ohastise em. r, 
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nIt just like I tellin you. de people fa.re wid abund.noe 

OI everything in dem da.ys. Destroy muoh meat in one month 

den as de people iets hold of in whole year deae days. It 

was just dis way. everybody know to have fenoe round bout dey 

plantation den en de hogs could run anywhe'. All de field 

land waS fenoe en de woods waS for de run of de stooke Dey 

mark em en some of ae time, dey heaT tell of stock 10 mile 

away. Know em by de brand. n 

nEeoples didn' have heap of all kind of things dat dey 

have dese days, hut somehow it look like dey have a knaok of 

gettin along better wid what dey have den. Didn' have no 

stoves to oook on in dem days. Cook in olay oven en on de 

firepla.oe. Hake up fire en when it die down, dey put tatoes 

(potatoes) in de oven en let em stay dare all night. 1~ God, 

won' nothin no better den dem oven ta:toea was. Some of de 

time, dey have wire in de ohi,mney wid de pote hanging on da.t. 

Folke us.ed to make up a oake of oorn bread en pat it on de 

hearth en when de Iire burn ri~ht low, dey cover de oake all 

up in pile of ashes. When it get done, it be brown through de 

ashee en dey take it out en wash en rub all de ashee off it. 

Den it waS ready to eat. Dat what dey oall ash oake. JUst 

8eem like what ~e peoples used to aook be sweeter eatin den 

what dey cooks dis day en time. TI 

"Oh, I beat rioe many a day. Ye8'um, beat rioe many a 

day for my grandmother en my mamma too. Had a mortar en a 
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peetle-dat beat rice wid. »ey take b1e tree en eaw 101 o£~ 

en set it up Just like a tub. Den dey hollow it out in de 

middle en take peatle dat have blook on both it end en beat 

rioe in dat mortar. Beat it long t~e en take it out en fan 

it en den put it back. De last time it put baok, tear off 

aome shuoks en put in dere to get de red part of de rioe oat 

en make it white. Ain' nobody never be~n born can tell you 

more bout dem pestles en mortars den William Henry DaTia 

know." 

·Yea'um. u8ed to ,0 to corn ahuckin,8 en rye thrashinra 

en pea thrash1nr. plenty times. Oh, dey .in, en have musio 
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en have bi, pot oookin out in de yard wid plenty rice en fresh 

meat for everybody. Dere be 80 many people some of de time, 

dey had to have two or three pots. Den dey have dem lor roll­

in,s to olean up de land en when dey would ret to rollin dem 

heavy 10rs, dey,ive de men a little drink of whiSkey to re­

vive em, but dey ,a,e how muoh dey rive em. 0 Lord, we had 

tou~h time den. After dey cet throu&,h wid all de,work; cley 

would eat 8upper den. Give U8 rioe en corn bread en fresh 

meat en coffee en aweet tatoe pone. My Lord. dat .weet tatoe 

pone wae de thine in dem daye. Miseie, 70U. ain' never eat no 

pone bread? Dey take pieoe of tin en drive nails through it 

en Irate de raw tatoes on date Den dey take a little flour 

en hot water en molasse. en mixup in dem raw tatoes en bake 

1 t in de oven on de :fireplaoe. Have l1d to oven en put fire 
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under de bottom of it en on de top to get it right done. 

Some of de time, dey put a little ginger in it fore it waS 

baked. Out it in big slices when it get done, but wouldn' 

never eat it till dey know it was cold. Missie, de older 

I iets de more I dq •• Borrow to go baok to dem old oonstruot­

ions dat dey used to have. n 
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"Some of de oolored peoples have bresh (br~eh) ehelter 

whe' dey iO to church in dem days, but all us iO to de white 

folks churah. Oh. de oolored peoples go in ox oa.rts. but u.s 

white folks have teams en oarrla&e to ride in. I reoollects 

Mr. Davie oarriage look aorta like a house wid two big horses 

to pull it. De family would be in de inside en have seate whet 

dey eet faoing one another. De driver have seat on de outside 

in de front en on de back of de oarriage waS de plaoe to set 

de trnnke." 

"My daddy waS de blaoksmi th for 1Ir. Jackie Davie en he 

oould make plows en hoes en all dem kind of things. He have a 

oirouit dat he go round en mend thines on ot~er white folks 

plantations. Some of de time, he bring baok more den $ 100.00 

to he bose dat he would make. Go all bout in dat part of ~rion 

oounty dat be part of Florenoe oounty dese times." 

"I hear some peoples say dey knows dere suah as ghosts, but 
, ! 

1 ain' never have no mind in dat line. All I know bout is what 

my mamma. used to tell us b.li chillun when she want us to sta.y 

home wid de little ohillun en mind em. Say dere was Raw Read en 
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Bloody Bonee in de woode en if us go off, de ohl1dmirht 

set de houee on fire. Suoh as dat waS to make us stay home 

when dey waS gone. n 
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"It just die way. I think freedom a ,ood thin, for so.e 

people while it a bad thing for de ones dat don' have a knaok 

to shuffle for dey own self. When freedom oome, 80me of de 

oolored people didn' know what freedom was en dey just bane 

around dey white folks en look to dey Massa far what dey get 

riiht on. :Wouldn r cet off en make nothin for dey own eelf. 

Dat how-oome 1 think it better for Bome not to be free cause 

80 mnoh of worryationa ain' rood for peoples. Colored peoples 

never had to worry bout nothin in slavery time." 

Source: William Henry DaViS, ale 72, ex-alave. Wahee section 
of Marion Oo.,S.O. 

Personal interView, August 1937. 
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"Sunday, Aug. 1, was my~ birthday; so I was born in 1853. 

De very day I come into de world I do not know, but soon my marster, 

Starke Sims, begun to train me. Dr. Bill Sims, Marse Stark's son, 

was a doctor when I was born. A younger son was called Bal~ When 

Hal was a boy he said he was gwineoff, and when he got to be a 

man, dat is what he done; yes eirree, he got scattered of~. 

-Dr. Bill had done started to dootoring folks befo' I got 

into dis world. And first thing dat I reoollects. is how my marster 

teached me to address him. He addressed me as 'Elias, Johnny 

Elias'. I had to answer, 'Sirs I, and dat 's' always had to be dar 

to please de marster. All of his slaves had to address him de same 

way. Sometimes we would answer, 'Sirs Marster'. 

MJll de things my marster teaohed me are still a great help 

to me. Dis younger generation does not have de quality dat we old 

niggers has. because dey refuse to take de teachings of dere par­

ents and de good white folks. De main thing dat Marse teached his 

slaves was mannerableness. nat I holds to dis day; 'specially to 

de white people. I allus tries to be aannerable to dem. o~t~n I 
, J 

looks back on dat, but both white and colored is trying to 40 

away wid dem things. Old training is de best, and I cannot fergit 

my manneI"S. Never does raal folks fergit dere raising. Dats what 

shows up de' quality in people. I likes quality in everything, and 

as soon as I sees strangers and hears dem talk and looks at dere 
.' 

action, I can tell how muoh quality dey got. Dat I sho can. 
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I never is gwine to drap my raising, don't care what de style comes 

to. Oat's jest one thing dat my race and de white race, too, wants 

to do a.way wid. Dey don't hold up no manners and no ra.~al raising. 

ffDe school teachers tells de chilluns to say yes and no to 

me. Dey tells dem to say de same thing to white folks. Den dey 

teaches de chilluns to lI~r. and Miss de own race and to call white 

folks by dere na.mes widout any handle to it. Dat ain't gwine to 

work, and any niggers dat has self-respect jest ain't gwine to call 

no white folks by dere name. If you doesn ft respect other folks, 

why den other folks ain't gwine to show no respect fer you. Why 

some of my gra.nd chilluns sets up and says 'yes' and 'no' to me 

'stead of 'yes sir' and'no sir'. But I is right here to tell you 

dat my own chilluns don't say 'no' and 'yes' to me. I is strived 

wid dem and dey knows how to answer proper to dere elders and to 

white folks. I ain't got no time fer dese school teachers dat tells 
"-

de pupils to answer in no sech insulting ways as dat. I likes man-\ 

ners and widout manners folks ain't quality; don't make no diffuns I 
'bout what color dey is or how fer dey is gone in de reading bOOkS; 

Young'uns saying 'yes' and 'no' is jest plain ugly. It suits me to 

meet nice folks, and when I finds dat dey ain't got mannerableness 

about dem, den I concludes dat dey jest ain't niCei 

"I gwine to dress up tonight and go to preaching at 1~. 

Zion. Dey done already started running meeting dar. I used to preach 

amongst dem at de big meetings, but I is retracting now. 

~ old marse low to us, 'You is free now, yes sir, you is 

sho free niggers now. You is gwine out into de world on your own. 
aJ 

Let me tell you dis: If you bets manerable you will allus come out 
J\.., 

more dan conqueror.' I was young den, and 1 did not know wh.t 

;~ 
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'more dan conqueror' meant den. I is larn't now what it means. Thank 

God, I does, fer his telli06 me date I lays to de fact dat de reason 

I is never been in jail is dat I allus had manners. Young'uns acts 

biggety and den dey lands right straight in de first jail dar is. 

It I sho never went to no war t but I worked at de house in de 

corn field a-raising corn fer de war hosses. I been in only two 

states, North and ~outh Carolina. I travels jest according to common 

sense; lets other folks be my guide. I met up wid Indians; dey want­

ed to claim kin wid me, but I wouldn·t claim kin wid demo He tell 

me Bout n~ high cheeks or something; den he low something 'bout my 

nose being long. Dey close thinking people, dem Indians is. Dey 
i 

don't fergit nothing. He say he see I is mixed-up, but I never is 

knowed jest what he was driving at. I told him I was teached from de 

old generat ion, but dot dar was n t t narry drop of Indian blood in me. 

Cherokee Creek what dat old Indian place is. Dey has all kinAs of 

things to sell dat dey makes. I ain't no Indian and I does not feel 
, 

dat way, no sir, not narr{~y bit does I feel like I is a Indian. 

"tIl' mother died when I was a wee haby. Never is had no 
.) 

brothers or sisters. She left me wid her marster dat owned her motAt~,:;,./ 

','~~), Kissy Sims. Marse Starke helped my granny to raise me. Kissy 

come from Virginia. Her Pa let a man buy her and three other chil­

luns. N.L8.rse starke raised dem all up and dats how dey got his name. 

"Dis here man standing here by me is' Zack Herndon. We is de 

oldest niggers in Cherokee County dat I knows of. De other old ones 

is all dead now. Oh, ·you knows him, does you lack? 

ftNever did so awful much work when I was coming up. Dey was 

priming me and training me. When dey call my name, I allus come. 

Often I h1d myself to see~ de bad niggers wh1pped. Never had no 'buse 
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I' 

, 
in my life. Marse didn·t low nobody to look at his niggers when dey 

was being whipped, kaise he hated to have to let any of dem be 

'bused. Marse S'carke slllo never whipped no one dat was good. He never 

let his overseers 'buse nobody neither. I does not 'member much 

'bout his overseers. One named a Briggs, one a Bishop, one a Cole-

man and Alley Cook was de last one~ I 'members his name best. 

"Marse Starke was a rich man. He had in de Q.uarter what was 

know'd as a chilluns' house. A nurse stayed in it all de time to 

care fer all de )lantation chilluns. My g:anny '1(iBSY' acted as 

nurse dar some. Aunt Peggy and aunt OilIer was two mo'. OilIer was 

de daughter of a King in Africa, but dat StoDY been traveling ever 

since she got to dese shores, and it still &-gwine. All dese helped 

to nurse me. Dey fed us on milk, plenty of it. We had honey, lasses 

and lots of good things. When I was a little bit-a boy I had a big 
, 

bowl to eat out of. And us chilluns et like hogs and got fat. We 

allus had fine food. My marster give me a biscuit sometime from his 

plate and I wouldn't have tuck 25¢ fer it. He allus put butter in it 

or ham and grayy. He would say, 'Dat·s de doctrine, Be kindz' Nobody 
, I , 1 

:.~ / .'\ -\""'. } / 

never got no 'borious beating from our master's hands. 

"I been toiling here on dis earth fer a long time. De Lawd 

spared me to bring up a big race o~ chilluns myself. We is a.ful po' 

and ain't none of my chilluns got things as well as I had when my 

marster give it to me •. My daughter and grand-daughter lives wid Mr. 

Nathan Littlejohn. He is rich. I saay in de houss wid demo Dey 'vides 

wid me dat what dey has. But dat aln't muoh. I has gteat-great-grand 

chilluns dat I ain't never seed. '1 have five chilluns living to my 

knowings. Last time I counted, I had 137 grand and great-grand ehil­

luns. So you see I looks into de fourth generation of my own family. 

f' . 
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"Me and Old man Zack went to a hanging one time. Both of 

us clamed up into a tree so dat we could look down on de transaction 

from a better angle. De man, I means de sheriff, let us go up dar. 

lie let some rna' niggers clamb up in de same tree wid us. De man dat 

was being hung was called Alf Vralker. He wa.s a mUlatto and he had 

done kil't a preacher t so you see dey was hanging him fer his wicked-

ness, sho as you born dey was. 

"While me and Zack up,in dat tree a-witnessing dat trans-

action, peers like we become rna' acquainted wid one anothe~ dan we 

had ever been since usknovv'd one another. 

"Sheriff 'loW'd, 'You is got only f'ifteen minutes to live 

in. What has you got to say?' Alf got up and talked by giving a 

lecture to folks about being lawful citizens. lIe give a lecture also 

to young folks who he 'low'd dat was not in sech condition as he vias. 

He talkins to dem 'bout obeying de patents and staying at home. Me 

and Zack exchange glances and Zack 'loW, 'Alf ain't never stayed at 

home none since he been big enouGh to tramp over de country and he 

up dar fixing to git his neck broke fer his war~ness, and trying to 

tell us good folks young and old how us should act. Now aintt he 

something to be a-telling us what to do. ' 

"Finally, Alf had done talked his time out and de sheriff 

'low, 'Now you is only .sot two minutes, what does you want?' 

Alf hollered, 'Ivlr. Sheriff t lemme shake hands wid somebody.! 

Sheriff say everybody dat wishes to may shake his ha.nd. :role and Zack 

stayed up in dat tree, but some of de niggers went up and shaked 

ha.nds wid Alf. 

"Time outz You could-a heard a pin drape I could hea.r my 

breath a-coming. I got scared. Zaok looked-ra'al ashy. Nobody 
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on de ground moved, jest stayed raJal quiet and still. Noose drap-

ped over de man's neck and tightened. Some one moved de block from 
, 

under his foots. Dat jerked him down, Whoop 1 All dem in de tree 

fell out 'cept me and Zack, dey was so scared. Alf Walker wasn't no 

mo'. Me and Zack sot up in dat tree like two cranks. Us sot dar as 

if it hadn't tuck no 'feet on us a-tall. All de other folks got 
f 

'fected. lack tickled me when he saw me study.ing __ He 'low you act 

awful hard-hearted: I 'low, 'da.t man telling us how to do tiest now, 
,. 

and dar he is hanged. Us still a-sett ing in dis tree, ain't we'? We 

ain't never wanted to see no mo' hangings, is we Zack?' Zack 'low 

dat we ain't. 

"Qnc't de guide low·'d to de President, 'You raises your 

hat to a nigger?t-~}resident 'low, 'I ain't gwine to-let nobody be 

rna' polite dan I is.' He never let nobody have ~ot sense dan he 

did either. Dat was Washington. 

"Me and Zack is gwine to tell you how it is. We is old and 

ain't no need fer old folks to try and fool. I is too shame to beg. 

I wants de pension. Is you gwine to tell me 'bout it? Dis de truth, 

I is took a chip fer food. If I could got to school and write fast 

as I can shake my fist, I'd be a-giving out dat pension right fast. 

I likes character and principle. I got a boy turned into 64 years. 

He got character and principle, and he still do what I say. I never 

put my mouth amongst old folks when I wa.s young. Me and Zack often 

talks over old times. tt 

Source: Elias Dawkins (84), Rt. 1, Gaffney, S.C. 
Interviewer: Caldwell ~ims, Union, S.C. 1/20/~7. 

]-.. 

. 
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Upon learning where an ex-slave lived, the writer walked up 

to a house on Pickenpack street where two old colored men were 

sitting on the front porch. Asked if one of them was named 'W1l1 

Dill', the blacker of the two mot ioned to himself and said, 

"Come here, come in and have a seat," at the same time 

touching the porch awing beside him. 

He acknowledged that he lived in slavery days, "but was a 

small boy, walking and playing around at that time". His master 

was Zeek Long, who lived in Anderson County not far from -Three 

and Twenty Mile Creek' and used to ask him:- what the rooster 

said, what the cow said, what the pig said; and used to get a 

a great deal of amusement out of his kiddish replies and imita­

tion of each animal and towl~ From his own calculation, he fig­

ured he was born in 1862 in the home of his mother who was owned 

by Zeek Long. His father, also, was owned by the same master, but 

lived in another house. He remembers· when the Yankees came by and 

asked for something to eat. When they had gotten this, they went 

to the corn crib, which was chock full of corn, and took the corn 

out, shucked it, and gave it to their horses. 1.11 the good horses 

had been hidden in the woods and only tow or three old poor ones 

were left in the stables, but the Yankees did not take these for 

they only wanted good horses. He remembers seeing the patrollers 

coming around and checking up on the 'niggers'. He had an uncle 

who used to slip off ever; night a'nd go to see some colored girl. 

He had a path that he followed in going to her house" 
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~One night Uncle Bob, he started to go see his gal. and it 

was pretty 1a*8, but he followed his path. There were some pater­

rollers out looking for him, and t'rectly they saw him. Unc~e 

Bob lit out running and the paterollers started running, too. Here 

they had it up and down the path. Uncle Bob, he knew there was a 

big ditch crossing the path, but the paterollers didn't know it; 

so when Uncle Bob got to the gully, he J~ped right over it and 

run on, but one of the patrollers fell into the gully and broke 

his neck. After dat, Uncle Bob, he stayed., in and kept quiet, for 

he knew the paterollers had it in for him." 

He asked the writer' if he had ever heard a chicken talk. 

ie said that he had, and described a scene at the house one day 

when a preacher was there. The chickens and guineas came around 

the house as usual to get their feed, but didn't get it. He 
\ \ 

"quoted't the rooster as saying; "Has the pre,8cher gone yet?" A \ \ 
\ ; 

guinea hen asnwered, "not yet -- not yet". l 
i 

, I 
He said that he of~en heard turkeys talk. They would askv 

each other questions, and another fowl would answer. He once 

heard a mule that was in the barn, say: "LordJ LordI All I want 

1s corn and fod4er." 

Being told by the negro who was sitting beside him, that 

he did not believe animals and fowls could talk, he at once said: 

"Sure - roosters and gobblers can talk. One day there was 

a turkey hen and a lots of little turkeys scratching around a 

certain place on a hill, the little turkeys tlere heard to say, 

'Please maa, please aaa'. An old gobbler standing and strutting 

near, ~tied out, 'Get the hell out of here'. The turkey hen then 

moved to another place to teed.-
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He said that he gets out in his porch early in the morn­

ings and whistles to the birds, and that soon a large flock of 

birds are all around him. Offering to demonstrate his abilit~, he 

began to whistle in a peculiar way. Soon thereafter, two or three 

English sparrows flew into the yard from nearby trees. 

rtSee tharJ See tharl" he sai~ pointing to them. 

"When the war was over," he continued, nwe stayed on at 

Marster's plantation for some time. I grew up, and was always a 

fellow who liked hard work. I have railroaded, was a tree doctor, 

helped dig wells and did a lot of hard work. The white people was 

always pleased with'my work and told me so. I went down a well 

once to help clean it out. It looked like to me that well was 

caving in above me; so I hollered for them to pull me out. When 

I got out, I told them I wasn't going down no wells any more 

unless somebody threw me in.~ 

He said that he had seen lots of wild turkeys when he was 

a boy. One day when he was going to get some "baaeo" for his aunt, 

he saw a hen and a lot of little turkeys~ 

ttl run after the little wild turkeys but I never k.otahed 

a one. That old mother hen would fly from one limb in a tree to 

another limb in another tree and call them. They was the running­

est things I ever saw. I nearly run myself to death but I never 

did get one." 

EVery now and them, he said, one of the men on the plan­

tation would shoot a wild hog and we would have plenty of meat to 

eat. The hogs ran wild in those days, he said. 

"1 never saw a ghost," he said, "unless it was one night 

when we boys .. a,s out with oUt' dogs 'possum hunt iag. The dogs treed 
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a possum in a little scrubby tree. I was always a good climber; 

so I went up the tree to shake the 'possum out. I shook and shook 

but the 'possum would not fallout of the tree. I shook so hard 

that my hat fell off and I told the niggers not to let the dogs 

tear my hat. That was no skunk in the tree, 'cause we couldN't 

smell anything, but when I looked again at the 'possum, or what­

ever it was, it got bigger and bigger. I scrambled down the tree 

right away, nearly falling out of it, but I wanted to get away. 

The dogs acted kinda scared; yet they would run up to the tree and 

bark. One old dog I had did not bark, he just hollered. We left 

th~ thing in the tree. I don't know what it was, but it warn't no 

'possum, for I'd shook it out of the tree if it had been." 

In further discussing the subject of fowls in talking 

among themselves, he said'that he aad often noticed a rooster 

and some hens standing around in the shade talkipg. 

"The rooster will say something and the hens will listen; 

then answer him back, 'yes'. One day I heard a turkey hen say, 

'we are poor, we are poor'. The old turkey gobbler said, 'well, 

who in the hell can help it.' Yes sir, they talk just like we do, 

but 'taint everybody can understand 'em." 

He said that he had fifteen children by his first wife. 

He remained single for thirteen years after his wife's death, 

and never had any children by his second wife. 

"-D(l: :r~u reqkOJD. we t 11 ever get a pension in our old age?" 

he asked. "It seems to me they would give us old fellows somet.hing 

to live on, for we can·t work. How can we live now-a-days? When a 

man has done good work when he was able, the country ought to take 
" 

care of him in his old age. 
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HI was a hand for hard work all my lite. I was raised that 

way; but now, that I can't do nothing, it looks like the state 

ought to take care of me. 

"MY father told me when I was sitting up to a gal and I 

told him I was gwinter marry her, 'Son don't you never cut tha~\ 
woman across the back, for as sure as you do, that cut will be \ 

f 
against you on Judgement Day 

"When I was laid I).p with the mlsery in my side, my feet 

swelled up and busted, and I had a awful hurting in my side and 

back. people wanted me to believe I had been conjured, but I did 

not believe it, and I told them I would eat all the stuff that a 

conjure man could bring. Anybody that believes in conjuring is 

Just a liar. God is the only a person who can bring suffering on 

people. He don't want to do it, but It's because we do somethlng 

He don't want us to when He makes people suffer. It is the bugger 

man that does It.H 

rtUncle" Will said that his father and mother were married 

by a HJack-leg H preacher who, when told that they wanted to get 

married, had them both to jump backwards and forwards over a 

broom. He then told them that they were man and wile. 

Source: Wl11 Dill, 655 Pickenpack st., Spartanburg,S.C. 
Interviewer: F.S. DuPre, Spartanburg, D~st.4 5/19/37 
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THOMAS DIXOl\J 

EX-SUVi"£ 75 YE.I\.HS OLD. 

Tom Dixon. a mulatto, is a superannuated minister of the Gospel. He 

lives in Winnsboro, S. C., at the corner of Moultrie and Crawford Streets. He 

is duly certified and registered as an old age pensioner and draws a pension of 

$8.00 per month from the Y'I'elfare Board of South Carolina. He is incapable of 

laborious exercise. 

Itl 'Vfas born in 1862, thirteen miles northeast of Columbia,J S. C., on 

the border line of Kershaw and Fairfield Counties. I~ mother was a slave of 

Captain I1lOul trie Gibbes. 1W father vms white, as you can see. My mother was 

the cook for rIrj 'white folks; her name was IfJalinda. She was born a slave of Mr. 

Tillman Lee Dixon of Liberty Hill •. After she learned to (look, rrry ma.rs:~ bought 

her from her master and pai.d ~n,200.00 for her. After freedom,us took the name 
-------_ .. 

of ,Dixon. 

"11ft" mistress in slavery tilne was IV1iss Wary. ! She was a Clark before she 

married Marse Moultrie. I was nothing but a baby when the i'!far ended and freedom 

come to our race. I lived on nw marster's Wateree River plantation"with mother, 

until he sold it and went into the hotel business at Union, S. C. 

"1IW mother then went to Columbia, S. C.~- 8X.Ld I attended Benedict College. 

I bec~~ a preacher in 1886, the year of the earthquake. That earthquake drove -
many sinners to their knees, me amongst them; and ,when I got up, I resolved to be 

. . 
a soldier of the croGs,and every since I have carried the shield of faith in mw 

left hand and the sword of the Word in rrw right hand. 

tiThe night I was converted, the moon was shining brightly. We was all s.t 

a revival meeting out from Blythewood, then called D,ako, S. C. First. we heard a 



low murmur or rolling sound like distant thunder, immediately £ollowed by the 

svraying of the church and a cracking sound from the joists and rafters o£ t~e 

building. The women folks set up a screaming. The men £olks set up a hollering. 

'Oh LordyL Jesus save meL We believeL Come Almighty KingL' The preacher tried 

to quiet us, but we run out the church in the moonlight. men and women crying and 

praying. The preacher, Rev. Charlie Hoore, continued the services outside and 

opened the doors of the church,and every blessed soul come fo~~rd and joined the 

church. 

III married Fannie Irwin, and God blessed us all the days of her li£e. My 

daughter, Maggie, married a Collins.and lives in the Harlem section of New York 

City. 1.0/ daughter, Sallie, lives also in He.rlem, Greenville Village. Malinda, 

na:m.ed for IrrJ mother, lives and vlorks in Columbia, S. C. 

nOn the death of my wife, Fannie, I courted and married thewidow Lizzie 

Williams. The house we live in is her o'ltm property. She had two children',when 

we married, a boy and a girl. The., boy got killed at the schoolhouse two years 

ago. Th~ girl is Vlorking in Columbia, S. C. I am a. superannuated minister of 

the A.frican Methodist Episcopal Church;'and receive a small sum of money from the 

denomination, yearly. The amount varies in different years. At no time is it 

sU£ficient to keep me in food and clothing and support. 

It I have taken nothing to do with politics all my life, but lI\Y' race has been 

completely transformed,in that regard,since Mr. Roosevelt has been P.resident. 

Left to a popular vote of! the race, ulr. Roosevelt would get the solid South, 

against any other man on any ticket he might run on. He is God Almighty's gen­

tleman. By that, I me~ he is brave in the presence of the blue-bloods, kind in 

the presence of the common people, and gentle to the lOi'V'ly and despised Negro." 
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STORIES FROM EX-SLAVES 
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ttl live wid my daughter in a four-room house whioh we 

rents from Doc Hunter. He got it in charge. My husband died several 

years ago. 

tfIV'lY daddy w~s Ha:rvey Pratt, and he belonged to Marse Bob 

Pratt in Newberry. My mammy was Nl8.ry Fair, anc she belonged in 

slavery to marse Simeon Fair. When dey mar~i~d dey had a big wed-

ding. Marse didn tt m.ake slave women marry men if dey didn't want to. 

Beio' my mammy and daddy married, somebod.y give a note to take to 

~rs. Fair, her mistress. Mistress wouldn't t~ll what was in it~ b~ 

daddy run every step of de way, he was so glad dey' would let 'em 

marry. 

"Col. Simeon Fair had a bitS fish pond on his place down on 

de branch behind his house, ant he had a milkehouse, too. (This is 

where the Margaret Hunter Park is). 

tf1~ great-grandmother come from Virginia. She was bought 

by Marse Fair from a speculator's drove. Slaves had good places to 

live in and everything yo eat. Old Marse sho ca.red for his .sla.ves. 

Be give 'em plenty of clothes and good things to eat. On Sundays dey 

had to go to de white folks' -church and he made dem put on new clean 

clothes dat he give 'em. 

ttl was born about two years beilo t freedom, and I lost my 
. :;; 

mammy 'right atter de war. I remember about de Xu Klux and Red Shirts. ' ] 
:,~ 

ttEverything we had was 'made a'thome, or on rnarster's b is ttl 
'11 

plantation in de country. Marse told his Bon" Billy. bete' .he died 
111 

of' his niggers'- and seedat dey didn-t want tor nothing. 
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tftvIarse made de slaves work all day and sometimes on sat'-

urdays, ~ut he never let 'em work at night. Sometimes on de planta-

tion dey had corn-shuckinss an~ log-raIlings; den dey give de hands 

good dinners and some whiskey to drink. 

"One old nigger had. a wea k back and cou Idn 't work much, so 

he use to play ma,rbles in de yard 1,;1'i d de kids mas t every day. 

:'Slaves couldn't 50 away from de place u.nless dey had a 

pass tram de marse to show de patrollers when dey caught dem out. 

tfIdy daddy use t a cook at de old Newberry hotel. He was one 

of de finest cooks in dis part of' de cou.ntry. De hotel was a small 

wooden frame building \~;id a long tront piazza. In de back was a 

small wooden two-room house dat serva.nts lived in. l~tter de war, de 

'little guard house' stood jes' behind where de opera house now is. 

ltSome of de slaves learned to read and write. Marse didn't 

keep dem from learning if dey wanted to. Niggers used to sing, 'I 

am born to die!' .. Dey learn't it from Marse Ramage'S son, 'Jock'Ram-

age. He learn't 'em to sing it. 

ttAtter de war, Marse told de niggers de,; was free. Most of 

dem stayed on wid him and took his name. Slaves most always took de 

name of deir marsters. 

"My mother married at Thomas Pope's place, and he had old 

man Ned Pearson, a nigger who could read and write, to marry 'em. He 

married lots of niggers den. Atter de war many niggers married over 

agin, 'cause dey didn't know it de first marriage was good or not. 

rtMarse Fair let his niggers have dances and frolics on his 

plantation, and on Saturd2.Js dey danced till 12 o'clock mid-night. 

Sometimes dey danced jigs, too, 1n a Circle, jumping up and down. In 

d'se times de young folks dance way i.nto Sunday mornings, and OQlIody 

to s'top 'em, but Marse wouldn't let his slaves danee atter 12 a 'clock. 
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ttEverybody believed in ghosts. Nobody would pass by a 

·graveyard on ~l dark night, and dese days dey go to cemeteries to 

do deir mischief, at night and not afra.id. Doctors used to ha.v~ 

home-made medicines. Old Dr. Brown made me6.icine from a root herb to 

cure rheu~na t ism. He called it 'rhue f. He lived in w ha t is now called 

Gravel town. His old house has been tOl'n down. He mace hot teas from 

barks for fevers. He made a liquid salve to rub on for rheumatism. 

"When freedom come most of de slaves stayed on. .some man 

come here to make a speech to de slaves. He.spoke in I\.;arse Bair's 

yard to a big crowd of niggers ant told dem to stay on and work for 

wages. Vrhen de Yankees come through here, dey st ole everything dey 

could git deir hands on. Dey went in de house and took food and att-

icles. Marse put guards around his house to keep dem out· so dey 

VJouldn't steal all de potatoes and flour he ha,d for his slaves. leu 

Klux went around de country 8.nd caught nig6 ers and carpetbaggers. De 

carpet baggers would hunt up chillun I s lands, whose daddys wa.s kille~, 

and try to take demo Dat was when Judge ieheigh waE here, and Capt. 

Bone was postmast'Sr. Dey was Republicans, but when de Democrats got 

in power dey stopped all data 

"7fhen I married John Dorroh I had a big wedding. We mar-

ried at de Harp place in,\Iewberry, jes' behind de big house, in a 

nigger cotta_~:e. White folks and niS6ers come. I was known a..tr.ongst de 

best white families 'cause I servec. as cook for demo I was married 

by Rev. J.K. Walls, a nigger preacher from Charleston. 

ttI think slavery ended through de work of Almighty God. My 

mother always said dat was it. lvlydaddy left here and went to :Memphis 

when I was five years old. He sent home :;lr40. He was in de army wid 

Major James Baxter. He took,!!care of de guns and things of de MaJor.'t 

Source: Isabella Dorroh (N,75), Newberry, S.C. 
Int~~vie.w._~r. :,. G.L. Summer, Newberry,s. O. 1+/22/37. 
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ttl was born in Newberry County" S. C." below 

Prosper~ty on Capt. George De Walt's place. My daddy and mammy 

was Giles and Lizzie De Walt Downing. My daddy belonged to de 

Outz family" but changed his name to Downing - his master was 

Downing Outz. I was born about 1857. My:mother had 16 children. 

some died young. 

I was a little chap when the war was here. 

but I remember de soldiers coming home from de wa.r. De Yanke~s 

went through here and stole all the cattle and all the eats. 

De Ku Klux marched down de road dressed in white sheets. Freedom 

oome and most of the slaves went away" but I stayed on wid Marse 

De Walt. Daddy worked wid Downing Outz for wages. When I was 

15 years old I worked in de fields like grown folks. I never 

learned to read and wri tee We had no schools then for colored 

people. De only church we had a.f'ter freedom come was a small 

"brush arbor lt churoh. 

"we hunted rabbits" t possums" squirrels. 

wild turkeys. doves and partridges there. 

ttl joined de church 'When I was 20 years 

old. • cause I thought times would be better for me then. 

Of oourse. I kind of back-slided little afterwards. but always 

tried to do right. ! 

SOURCE: Laurenoe Downing (so). Newberry. S.C. 
InterViewer: G. Leland Sum:ner, Newberry. S.C. 
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IlSHINGTON DOZIER 

worda ----

Ex-Slave. 90 years 390288' 

"Dis hesh shot Washington DOBier. Dat 18 wha l de hard 

time left uv him. I born en raise dare in Florence a.onnty 

de 18th uv Deoember, 1847. Don I know 'Dctly wha f my father 

name, but my mudder tell me he WllZ name Do!ier. My mudder 

WtlZ Beoky en she b Ilong to ole man Wiles ~.Gregg dere on de 

Oharleston road. I bab two Sisters en one brother, but not 

uv one father. I elppoee brother Henry wuz me whole brother 

en Fannie en Oaroline WIll', jes me half sister.l't 

"Well, dey ne tel' hab so mOM eumptin, but I reoolleot 

dey make dey own pr.oduoe den. Oh. dey lib very well. We 

330 

oall it good 11bin' at dat time. Ooase de bedding de oolored 

peoples bab lRlzn ' t lDD..oh oause dey jes hab some kind uv home­

made stu£f den. We raise in a t r ree room house wha f hab floor 

on two uv de room. Bab h~8e right dere on de Gregg plantation. 

Family went from age to age in datday en time wid dey own Maasa 

name. I 'member my gra lmudder wu.z name Fannie Gregg. NOW, I tell 

yuh how I 'oomnt fa me hab de name Dozier, Ijes s'ppoae dat come 
" 

from me fa the r." 

"Radder do Bome aorta work in dem days 18k hoe corn en re .. 

plant en so on 18k dat. but ne fer didn It do no man work. Wllz jes 

uh half hand, dat is 'bout 80. Dey gila us plenty sumpt1n to eat 

den, but ne rer PIlY us no money. Oease dey didn It 'low us no 
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choice uv whal we eat at dat time. Hab plenty meat en corn 

bread en molasses moe 1 aw de time. Den dey 1e I us hab uh 

garden uv we own en we hunt possum many uh time en ketoh fiah 

too. Meat wnz de tling aat I 1ak mostly." 

"Dey gile us good clothes to put on us back wha l dey hab 

make on de plantation en in de Winter, dey gile us good warm 

olothes. Jee wear whale'er de white folks gile U8. Didn't 
., 

take no Iffect tall 'bout Sunday clothes.'" 

"Fust time I marry I h~b uh very good wedding. KarrJ' ole 

man Gurley daughter o'er in Florence oounty. Doni know "xactly 

how ole I 11\13 den, but I 0' n tell yah dis mch, I 1ftlzn' t in no 

herry to marry. Aw colored peoples hadder do to marry den WllZ 

to go to dey KaBsa en ge' uh permit en oon8ider demsel ves man 

en wife. I :80011eot dat we hab a very good wedding supper dere • . 
I marry Georgeanna de second time en I hab fonr head uv chi 11un 

by me fuat wife en four head uv ohillun by me seo,ond wife. He ler 

oouldn't tell how many gran10hillun I got." 

".,.:,Ma88a en Kian8 1ft1Z mighty piOll8 good people. Dey go tG 

preaohin' dare to Hopewell Presbyterian Olmtoh aw da time. De man 

wha I _I 4e preacher dere den 111\11 name Frierson. De oOlored 

peoplea go dere to dat same ohu roh en sot en de gallery. Yuh 

know dare Ipirltu.~s h1JnnS en dere reels. I cln slng one 11V dem 

4.&t I 1l8e ler sing in my aluberln' hOll1'8. It go lak d18: 
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Ohillun. wha l yuh gwinna do in de Jedgment momin'? 

Ohilllln. wha' yuh gwinna do in de jedgment momin '? 

Oh Ohillun. wha r yah gwinna do in de ledgment morn1n I 

When ole Gable go down on de seasho~? 

He gwinna plaoe one toot in de Bea 

En de adder on de land, 

lin de.olare tha I time wOUld be no more t 

Ohill.n, wha I yuh gwinna do? 

~. 

OhlUuD. wha I Ytth gwinna 40 in de jedgment mornin'1 

OhilluD. wha I 1Uh gw1nn.8. do in de je4glllent mornin '? . 

Then ohl11un,WM. r yuh gwlnna de) 

When ole Gable go down on de seaahore? 

, 

He gwinna plaoe one ~oot in de .8a 

lin de udder on de land~ 

Ba d,olare tha' time would be no more. 

!henohl1lun. 1I'ha I JUh gwiua do in de Jedgment m,,,min II 
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-.ew de angels slng dat to me in my a1umberln I hour en de,: 

atDg it dat I mdght gilt it to 4e· 11bln' heah on di8 earth. 

W,U t I know right sart; ltV dem song oause aooordin' to 'm7 

'.p. rienoe. i.e h1mn book wha I t. fence I.e _man fami 17 in • 
. 

. I lot 'Q.h cood aet llV luncs en I _I de one 1I'ha I lead de tlook 

4... ,.re je. I.~ ,fta4 :reaa en why Iou' 81n, :rIght ... ell 11. 

'a'ter-GOB. 1a.h 18 take'_ on de aurprlseIalt." 
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"I wnl jes uh ohap in slavery time en I hadder stay dere 

home aw de time whey dere didn It no harm aome 'bou.t me. Dey 

le' we ohillun play marbles en ball aw we wanna den. Jes 

ohunk de ball to one a.mm.der 0 fer de house. Dat how we :play 

ball in dem times. My white folks didn't do nuthin but sta.y 

home en go to chu'oh meetin's. Dey neter didn't punish none 

uv dey oolored peoples en did.n I 'low no udder people to do it 

neither. I oouldn't tell yuh how many slave dey own but dey 

hab more slave by de inorease uv dey families. Dey hab so 

many dat some uv de time deytud hire some uv dem oat to annuder 

plantation. Ne'er didn't see em sell none uv dey oolored 

peoples. I know dis muoh, (ta.t wtlZ uh right good pl&ee to 1 ib. n 

"1 heared tell uv trOllble 'tween de whites en de oolored 

peoples, but dere wuzn't none uv dat 'round whey I stay. Dey 

say s mne u v de ala ve run I way ~a bad treatment en stay in de 

woods. Didn't hab no ~a1ls den en when dey'd ketoh em, deylud 

buff em en gag em en hoes Whip em. Now,I ne'er see none uv 

dat but I heared tell uv it." 

":My Massa ne I er didn 1 t work us bard lak:. Ooas~ us de day f 

ud oomet de hands hadder go up to de big house en g·o Ib·01lt dey 

business, but dey al'aye knook offen early onuh Saturday 

.venin' en Ie' everbody do jes wha I dey wanna dere on de 

plantation. Ne'er didn ' t use no horn to wake dey oolored 

peoples up en didn1tmalte e!Jl .O:,~ ~ 4e ~'r Qbr.18t~~ ~Y ,n 
New Years' neither. lie fer hab no uCiter holidays but dem two. 
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My Kasaa «i Ie aw his cGlored peoples uh ~ig Ohrlstmlls dinner 
~ 
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to de white folks hotlse. Jes bab plenty uv fresh meat en rice 

en biscuit en cake fa evely-body dat day." 

"Dey bab funeral fa de c·olored peoples den jes lak dey bab 

dese days Ic,-pt dey ne fer bab no preaoher 'b011t. Aw de slaves 

stop workin' fa de funeral en deylud je8 carry de body en per­

mit it to de ground uz wuz de usual t 1 lng dey do. Ooase dey 

bab plenty singin 1 dere. tf 

"Dem t 1 1ng whal people·call ghostes, dey 1s evil walke. I 

know die muoh, de aper1t uv de body travels en dat de truth 

aho' uz I libin' heah. Ooase I ain I nefer see, none uv dem 
. . 

1; f Ing en I .in 1 scared uv nnthin neither. Don' ne'er pay nG 

'ttention to no blaok oat en t'1ng 18k date A.in- bother w1d 

none uv dem charm neither. De peoples neeler bab dey own 

doo I or book en dey eea.roh dat en use Wlla' it say do. Dey ne fer ... 
use no me l loine tall den but oalomel en castor oil en 1i11rpen-

tine.n 

"1 shot 'member when de f11et gun shoot d,ere to Fort sumter. 
, 

U!J fer uz loIn reoollect. it WllZ in Jane. De Y,Dkeee oome 

tlr01lgh dere en to my know1n', dey 'baved very well. Jee ax 

my Kasss fa eum.pt1n to eat en dat wtl~ aw dey done. Dare aho' 

1ft1J uh re joio1ng Imongest some uv de colored peoples when dey 

tell em dey 'WU.z free uz de wh1 te folks wuz. Some uv dem leab 

dey bssa. plal):te.tion JIB uz soon 111 dey know.it dey ~z free, 

but ... De 'er do 4&t. JIS atayed right on dere wid Mr. Gregg . 
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en work fa one .. third uv wha' dey make. Ooose de wh1 te folks 

furnish aw de wear en tea.r uv eve It' ing. n 

"Dey ain' ne tar hab flO schools fa de colored. peoples no 

wh~y 'b aut whey I stay 'fore free dom come heah. Won 1 lon.g 

alter de war dat free schools wuz open up dere. It jeB 1ak 

diS, I ain' bother wid dem schools mucha den, but I o'n reed 

right smart. Jes ketch it uz I oome 'long en what I kotch, 
.. 

I put dat to work. I is went to one uv dese night schools 

dey hab 'bout hesh not long gone." 

"Mr. Abraham Lincoln, I ain I ne fer See him, but I know 

he wuz de President uv de Uniten states. Ain' ne1er see Mr. 

Jefferson Davis neither. Dey WU8 oppositionalist den, I shol 

know dat.n 

"It jeB lak diS, I t'ink dis uh better day we lib in 

dese times. When we b'long to de white folks, we lib, en 

after we WllZ free we lib right on. I t fink being free de 

best time t·o lib. Better to be loose den tied OR-use don J 

oare how good yo' owner, TJh r~dder be under dey jurisdiction. 

Ain' dat right?" 

SOIl.rce: Washington Dozier. _ge 90, colored, Pee Dee, Marion 

Co. (Personal interview. June 1937). 
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ttVinie Wilkins is m;;- daughter' s n;:~me dat live wid me. My 

son owns dis house and he keeps it up fer me and his sister. I's 

born on de bank of Cherokee Creek, but I j est 'members how many 

years I stayed dar. Atter Freedom had been a. lODe; time, we moved 

to Mr. Chesterfield ScrucSC;s t plbntat ion w,.har we share cropped. It 

was on de old S)artanburg road from here to Spart~nbur8. 

It I was purtty good-size chile \'1'hen de Ku Klux come and 

tried to ;§;it my daddy. Dey whipped him; den he run off and stayed 

off fer over seven years. DemKu Klux was in all kinds of shapes, 

wid horns and thir15s on dere heads. Dey was so scary looking dat I 

ain't never tergot demo Dem t s de awfulest 'boogers t . I is ever see'd 

befo' or since. I was in de bed and so was Pa, but dey broke in 

our do' and (C;ot him. I ki vvered up Illy head and did not make narry 

a sound. Dat's all dat I can recollect now." 

Source: Alice Duke (72), 401 Woods st., Gaffney, 
Interv iewer: Caldwell Sims, Union, S. C. 

\ 

S.C. 
9/16/37 
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"I donI know 'xactlY when I waz born but I hear my white 

folks say dat I wnz born de fast (first) year uv freedom. I 

I o'n tell yuh dis muoh dat I WllZ uh grown 'oman when de shake 

wnz. Aw de older peoples wuz at de chu'ch en hal left us home 

to take oare uv 8.W dem little chillun. bllst tJing we is know 

de house 'gin to qQiver lake We nefer know wha l been to matter 

en den de house Igin to rock en rock en rook. We ~z so soare 

we run outer in de yard enevett'ing outer dere wuz jes uh 

shaking jes 1ak de house mz. We ne ler know wha' to do. Den 

we heared de peoples oominl from de ohu'oh jes uh runninl en 

uh hollerln'. Didn't ~obody know wha l make date I tellin yuh 

~ee lak dat was, de ~edgment ain' ne1er been no oloser oome 

heah den when dat shake wus." 

"MY mndder was name Olorrie en she b 110ng to Miss Millie 

Gasqge up de road dere. I born in Miss Millie yard en I stay 

dere till I wuz six year old. My pa say I wuz six year old. 

He been ole man Vidger Hanes en bflong to Mr. Wesley White 

o'er dere 'bout Laughlin 'fore freedom 'el_.re. Alter dat we 

move on de hill en my pa hire me dere to Colonel Durant to 

wash dishes en help lbout de kitchen. Den dey put me to do 

de w9,shin I en I been uh wsahin I en uh washin I moe I a ler Bince. 

Date de way I done till I gat so I ne'er oouldn't make it en 

den I badder qui t off(~n. :nat how oome I bab aw deee pretty 
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nowers. Miss Dnrant gil e me aw dem dahlia. wha r yuh see 

in dat yard right dare. Dat how I gl8' wha r little bit trV 

money I hab dese day en time. Dem white folks up dere in 

town comes down hesh en begs em from me." 

"Dey tell me some uv de peoples get 'long good en den 

some uv dem gel 'long bad baok dere in slavery day. Dont 

care how good peoples is dere shot be uh.odd'un de orowd 

some uv de time. Dey say some uv de colored peoples Iud 

run' 'wa.y from dey MaBsa en hide in de woods. Den dey Slip 

back to de plant~tion in de night en get green corn outer 

de white folks field en carry em baok in de woo(l.8 en oook 

em dere. I hear Tom Bostick tell 'bout when he run 'way 

one time. Say he u~e'er run 'way en hide in de woods aw 

de time. Den de o'erseer ketch him one time when he been 

come baok en wuz graOlllin t 'bout de tatoe patch. Say he 

gwinna make Tom Bostiok stay outer de woods ur kill him 

'fore sun up dat day. Tom say dey take hlm down ISide de 

woods en strip he olothes offen him. (1 hear em say dere 

plenty people bury down tside dem woods dat dare ain' 

nobody know 'bout). Den he say dey tie him to uh tree en 

take uh fat light'ud torch en Ie' de juice dra~ outer it 

right on he nalted bOdy. He say he holler en he beg en he 

ax em hab meroy but dat ne 'er didn' t do no good. He moe'!: 

how de tar make uh racket "when it drap on he skin. Yuh 



- Oode No. 
Projeot, 1885-(1) 
Prepared by Annie Ruth Davie 
Plaoe, Marion, S.O. 
Date, Jmne 9, 1937 

No. WordS 
Reduoed f~r-om-----worde 
Rewritten by----

Page 3. 

kno 1f 1 t gwinna make uh raoke't. Da ttl ing gwinna make uh 

raoket when it drap on anyt ling whe. r freeh. Ain' yuh 

ne I er hear no hot grease aiz zle lak?· Yas'um. hear Tom 

Bostiok tell dat more times den I got fingers en toe." 

"Den dey Iud hab eale en sell some uv de oolored 

peoples offen to annuder plantation hundred mile 'way 

e ome uv de time. 'Vide man en he wife ..Dey sho I done 
/ 

it. I hear pa tell 'bout date Make em stand up on uh 

etump en bid em offen dere jes 18k deywuz hoss. Pa 

8ay dey eell he brother, Elia, w:I.fe IvtIJ,y wid de onlYi8:i. 

ohild dey bab. Ne ter didn It see d8t wife en ohild no 

more. n 

"Ooase de lei de colored pe~les visit 'round fram 

one plantation to annnder but dey hadder bab uh tioke l wid 

em. Effen dey me~t em in de road en dey ne ter hab dat 

tioke l Bomewhey 'b~t on em, dey hadder take whal follow. 

Ne'er ~).ow· .em to bab no lldd.,r paper 'bout em no whey, 

Effen dey see em wid uh paper, dey ax em'bout it en effen 

it neler beenuh tloke~, dey mighty apt to gile emuh,good 

t • rashln '. " 

"Dey tell me some uv de oolored peoples useler take 

t ling from dey ·Massa, but I ain I ne r er Bee em do none 11'9' 

dat on my white folks plantation. Ne'er hadder take nuthin 

dere. Gel 'nough meal en meat dere to de big hORse evelr 

Friday to las' em aw t'rough de week. Reckon de ration WRZ 
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more wholes OIDe den in dat day en time oause dey take time , 

en oook dey tYing done. Badder oook in de fireplace. Dat 

how dey done. I lmember what good t'inge my ole mammy 

use1er cook in dat spider. JeB set it on de ooale en keep 
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uh turnin' 1 t 'bout wid de handle. Dare ain I ne 'er nuthin 

eat no better den dat ash oake she useler make fa we ohillun. 

Yuh ain I ne ler hear tell 'bout dat. Jes ster (stir) up uh 

nice hoeoake en wrap it up in oak leaves wha I right sorta 

wet. Den yah rake uh heap uv ash togedder en lay 1Uh hoecake 

on dat en kiver it up wid 80me more &.sh. Yuh le' it oook right 

done en den yuh take it up en wash it offen en 1t ready to eat. 

Us chil.1un lub dat den. n 

"Annnder t'ing d&t eat right smart in dem days .us dat 

t ring oall big hOminy. Dey jes ge' 80me whole grain corn en 

put it in de pot en boil it long time. Den dey take it offen 

de fire en pour lye water aw o'er it. Dey do dat to ge' de 

1mBk offen it. Soak ash outer de fire en ge I dat lye water. 

Den dey badder take it to de well oater in de yard en wash it 

uh heap uv time to ge I dat lye outer it. A Iter 48t dey season 

1t wid salt en pepper en oook it anrmder time. No'mam. dey 

ne'er eat it wid no butter. Jes drap it in de greaee wha l left 

in de pan a Iter dey fry de meat en make it right brown lak. Dat 

de _,. dey oook dey big hominy. n 
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"FolkB don' bab time to do t linge in de right way 

lak deyuae'er cauSe de world gwine too fast dese day en 

time. Deae people comin' up 'bout heah dese days ain' 

gwinna ne'er quit babin' so muoha bellyache long u! de' 
aw 

ain' atop eatin'/dem half done ration dey ls eat. Ooase 

de peoples wleer now but dey'weaker. De peoples wuz more 

bwmble in dem da.ys. When dey didn't haD no rain. dey gel 

t~edder en pray fa raln en dey gel it too. I tellin' yuh 

peoples ,otta work efien dey gwinna gel to de right place 

when dey leab heah. Etfen de peoples ne ter didn It go to 

obR'ch in dem days, dey stay home. Neier aee ohillun in 

de road on SUnday eve 'y whioh ~h way lak ;yuml&h see em 

dese days. My pa say yuh m8 I train up uh ohild in de _y 

he ~hta go en den effen dey stray 'way. dey aho' oome 

baok a'ter while. I tellinf yuh de peoples ain' 1ak dey 

use I er _IS. Dey abo I wiokeder en woreer in dis day en time 

den when I raise up. Dey _IS more friendly den en do more 

faT~r fa 'peoples. It 3eB lak di8. lain' gwinna do nobOdJ 

no harm. Effen I oan I do em nO good, ain' gWinna do DO 

harm en ain' gWinna 'buse em nei ther." 

Souroe: Aunt Silva Durant, oolored .• *rion. S.O • 
• 

Personal interView. May 193'_ 
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Ij 1r-f'9 

DWell, I tell you just 11ke it been. Dat was an un­

expeotin trip when you Oome here dat day en I _sn' thiDkin 

bout much dat I had know to tell you. It been k1nd o. put 

me on a wonder." 

"You see, ch1ld, I never d1dn' see my grandfather oause 

when'I was born, dey had done sold h1m awa.y_, I hear tell dat 

sometimes dey would take de wife from de,Y husband en another 
. /' 

t1me dey Would take de hUsband from dey wife en sell dem off 

yonder somewhe' en never didn' see dem no more neither. Yes, 

I sbo know da t oause I hear my father speak . bout da t plenty 

times. Yes,ma~" dey sold my unole I s w1fe away en he nevel', . 

didn' see her no more till after freedOm oome en he done been 

married again den. Speoulators oarr1ed my mother's first 

husband off en den she married again. 008e I Was born of de 

second husband en dat ain' been yesterday.' 

342 

. people' 
II hear talk bout dat didn' none of de colored/bave nothin 

in slavery time en heap of dem wasn' allowed to piok up a paper 

or nothin no time. Often hear dem talk dat some of de niggers 
~ 

was freed long time fore dey know bout :1 t. Bear dem say 80me .. 
white folks hold dem long time till day oould make out to get 

80methin for demselves. Don' think 80. Don' think 80. 10, ... , 
-. 

40n' think 80. Dey might been intended for dem to get somethin 

when dey was freed, but I never learn of nobody get tin noth1n. 

OoseI often Aeard my father say some white folks thought more 



bou.t dey oolored people den other8 e,;B hope d.em out/Illere. 
, " 

Hear tell dat didn' none of dem have no olothes much den. . . 

Bo ,II8JIl, oolored people, won' bless wid no clo thes rmch in 

deUl days. I remember' Q.ey had to wear dese old big ~e8, 

oall brogans, wid brass ,all oross d.e toes here. llobody 

don' wear nothill like de. t now. Dey was. ooarse shoes. 
,. 

Some say plenty of de people had to go barefooted all de 
. 

time in dem days. Reckon dat would kill de people in dls 

day en time •. Oouldn'stand nothin ~ike dat. Yes,mam, see 

1'om Bost1ck walk right cross da. t f1~ld many a day just &s 

barefooted as he come in de world en all de ground would be 

oovered over wld ice en snow. De people get afterbJ.m en he 
-

say, ''Well, I had. worser den.418 t, go th%ougl\·wld .lD· S1&,e%1 

t1me.' Say he Oome up dat way en he .never .:p.ow nedlfferenoe 

den da t he had thiok shoe on· hie foot.' , 
"'~ll, loU Bee I some of de. white ffl.'lka .ould spare<i"y 

o()l~~ed people so much ration wken dey lQloclt . off wrlt ~1l & 

Saturday to last dem t111de ae~tSaturda.Jco... Bear .. tell 

dey give dem a peck of meal en, a 11.ttle mo1a8ses 8a: a hog 

jowl 8n (\8..t had to. last dem ~14. week •. , 138m ,,~t\J.s~~~. 

11ttleto~cco,-gi'V'e dem a pl.u.gof d,$.t.en:glv,e~eDl,~ li.';t~ .. 

fl'ou for.S\1.l\Cla7. .Didll' no~l have .'tQ1!OrltOJ1~J ... 

4 .. ade7,-oul4.~+lo1l' d_<t1r9'~Y:' .• ,f,f fo:rOb.tlst .. a,~. 1«", 
, , 

"lj.~ ·,o~ .'b0:lJ.r~.1lo', ,my ~~.~ t',~,ol~.'V~,dC) 1',"~_'llt';~($. 
". ','. ,," -"'., . ,-.'" • ,'. .,,'. "" ii' - .,. " 

aado al:QN;hl(a.~ • .; .deyj118tg,t Qa.Q;I_. l_'~ 4e._,. 
.... :\'.; .. ~ .,' .... ,... ...:,,\ .... ',':. ,.,:,"V,. \':,'/':..,:,::1,'\ 
\~,.~., ... ~~ .. a).1ttl.'. t1~;.,~~~i8_'.", .,.' .;tJl.C'lI>!~~ .. ' 
, : :. ,," .' < ,''':~. .... .. :.' ", .. , . . --', c ", :, • (' ' ,."'. " _: • ' • ' '. • • • :,. .~, :-:, • '",', ,. • _, - '_.:., J." .,' , , 
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else dey glve dem, but won' nothln muoh. I know date 'Sho 
" 

know dat. 1 

II hear say two lntelllgent people dldn' 11ve so far 

apart en one never treat dey oolored people right en belng . 
as dey wasn' allowed to go from one place to anotherw1dout 

dey bad a tloket wid dem, dey would steal 80methln en run 

away. Say de j~st man tell dat other _man dat 1f he 1R)uld 
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feed his nlggers right, dey wouldn' have no need to be stealln 

so much thlngs. Holum, ,I does hate' to tell date Oosedey say 

dey done :Lt. Say de overseer would beat d'em up dat· never do 

what he tell dem to do m1ghty bad en lI'ouldn' be pe,~t1cular 

bout whe l dey _s burled ne1ther. Hear talk dat der bury 

heap of dem in a big hole down side de woods somewhe'. Oose 

I doa' know whee dat word ~rue or not, but dat what d~f tell 

me." 

Hoo - 00 - yes,mam,dey sbo whip de colored .0 men ' in dem 

days. Yes,mam, de overseer done it oause I hear ,dem s~r dat 

myself. fell dat dey take de wives en Whip de blood out d •• 

en de' husband never didn' dare to say no thin. Bear der Whip 

some so bad def bad to grease dem.lf de colored people 41dn t 

do to suit de white f01k8~ dey sho whip de.:. .,,~mam. 1f dey 

put fOU out to Work, aiat nobody th~de1,gwtl'l. lay down under 

de bresh (brueh)ea stay dere widout doin 4_7 portion of work. 

1'8~ Qh1ld, ~ar bout dat mo~ times ~d._1l: I got: fingers en toes. 1 
~ ~ 

\.: ..... 
""" ..... 
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·OhJ de times be worser in a way dese days. Yes~mamJ 

dey sho worser in a way. De people be wiser now den what 

dey used to be, but dere so muoh gwine onJ dey ain' think in 

bout dey welfare no time en datlll ahorten anybody days. Oh~ 

honey~ we livin in a fast world dese days. Peoples used to 

help one another out more en didn' somebody be tryin to pull 

you down all de time. When you is found a wioked one in dat 

day en time, it been a wioked one. Oose de people be more 

intelligent in learnin dese days~ but I'm tellin you dere a 

lot of other things got to build you up 'sides learnin. Dare 

one oan get up to make a speech what ain' got no learn in en 

dey oan just preaoh de finest kind of speeoh. Say dey ain' 

know one thing dey gwine say fore dey get up dere. Folks 

olaim dem kind of people been bless wid plenty good mother 

wit. Den another time one dat have de 1earnin widout de 

mother wit oan get up en seem like dey just don' know whe I 

to plaoe de next word. Yes~mam, I hear dat of ten. II 

"What I meant by what I say bout de wioked one? I meant 

when you found a wild one~ it been a wild one for true. I 

mean you better not meddle wid one like dat oause dey don' 

never oare what dey do. People look like dey used to oare 

more for dey lives den dey do dese days. Dat what I meant, 

. but you can weigh dat like you want to. You see~ dere be 

different ways for people to hurt demselves. N 
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HOh~ my soul, hear talk bout dere be ghosts en bants, but 
- , 

I never didn' experience nothin like date Yes,mam, I hear too 

much of date Been hearin bout dat ever sinoe I been in a 

manner grown, you may say. ! hear people say dey see dem~ but 

I ain' take up no time wid nothin like date I have a mind like 

dis, if such a thing be true, it ain' intended for everybody to 

see dam. I gwine tell you far as I know bout it. I hear dese 

old people say when anybody ohild born· wid a oaul over dey face~ 

dey oan always see dem things en dem wbat ainl born dat way, dey 

don' see dem. Oose I don' know nothin bout what dat is en I 1s 

hate to tell it, but I hear lot of people say dey oan see hants 

en ghosts all time of a night. Yes tum, I hear de older people -

say dat, but I don' know whet it true or no. I know I don' see 

nothin myself~ but de wind. Don' see dat, but I feels it." 

'Oh, my God, some people believe in datth1ng oa11 conjurin, 
J 

but I didn' never believe in nothin like dat.· Never didn t under-

stand nothin like date Hear say people oould make you leave 

home en all dat, but I never oouldn' . see into it. Never d1dn' 

believe in it." 

IYes~mam, I see plenty people wear dem dimes round dey ankle 

en all kind of things on dey body~ but never didn' see my mother 

do nothin like date I gw1ne tell you it just like I got 1t. 

Hear talk dat som.e would wear dem for 1uok en some tote dern to 

keep people from hurtin dem. I got a silver d1.e11\ de house 
. , 

l' 

dere in my trul'lk right to d1s same day da. t I used to wear on a 
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string of beads, but I took it off. No~mam, oou1dn' stanq 

nothin like date Den some peoples keeps a bag of asafetida 

tied round dey .neck to keep off siokness. Folks put it on 

dey chillun to keep dem from havin worms. I never didn' 

wear none in my life, but I know it been a good thing for 

people~ espeoially ohillun. Let me see, dere a heap of 

other things dat I learn bout been good ~or people to wear 

for sickness. Dare been nutmeg dat some people make a hole 

in en wear it round dey neck. I forget whether it been good 
\ 

for neura.lgia or some of dem other body ailments, but I know 

it won' for no oonjurin." 

"Honey, pa always say dat you couldn' e:peot no more from 

a ohild den you puts in dey raisin. Fa say, 'Sylvia, raise 

~ your ohillun in de right way en dey'll smile on you in Jo~r 

old age.' Honey, I don' see what dese people gwine expeot dey 

ohillun to turn out to be nohow dese days cause dey ain' got 

no raisin en dey ainl got no manners. I say, I got a feelin 

for de ch11lun oause dey parents ainl stay home enough of time 

to learn dem nothin en dey ain l been know no better. Remember 

when my pa.rents went off en tell us to stay home, we never didn l 

darsen to go off de plaoe. De~when dey would send us off~ we 

koowwe had to be baok in de yard fore sunup in de evenin. Yes~ 

Ohild~ we all had to be obedient to our parents in dat day en 

time. I always was sub-obedient myself en I never had no trouble 

nowhe l • Yes~mam,when we went off anywhe,', we ax to go en we been 
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back de hour dey expect to see us. Yes,mam, chillun was 

more obedient den. None of us didn' sass us parents. Wonl 

raise dat way. I remember when I was young, I used to tote 

water en make fire to de pot for my mother to wash plenty 

times. Den dey learn me how to use a hoe en when I was 

married en left home, won I nothin strange to me." 

"No ,mam, I didn' have no weddin when I was married, but 

everything was pleasant en turned out all right. Yes~mam, 

everybody don' feel so good leavin home, but I felt all right t 

I was married over dere in Bethel M.E. Ohurch en served a 

li ttle oake en wine dere home afterwards en dat ain' no weddi'll. 

Didn' have nothin but pound cake en wine. Had three plain 

cakes. Two was cut up dere home en I remember I carried one 

wid me over Oatfish dere to de Reaves plaoe." 

Souroe: Sylvia Durant, ex-slave, age about 72, Marion, S.C. 

Personal interview by Annie Ruth Davis, oot., 1937. 
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