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4:·Z0176 
EX-SL.lVE STORIES 

(Texas) 

Uac1e Cinto lewis, ex-slave, 
cla.ims to be 111 years old. 
He lived in a brick cabin with 
his wife, Aunt l.ucy, on the 
Hunti~ton Plantation, in Bra
zoria Co., Texas. Miss Ka.t. 
Fblnt1n,ton sa-s the cabin oc
cupied by the old couple is 
p~.rt of the old slave quarters 
built by J. Greenville M~Neel. 
who owned the plantation before 
Ma.rion Bantin~on, Miss Kate's 
father, b.~:nt it. .Uth_l~ 
Uncle Cint. c1a~s to be 111, 
he s~vs he was npJaed San J'A.cinto 
because he was born duri1ll the 
"San lacinto War" t which wO'lad 
make his ace 101. 

Pace One 

"Yes, suh, I' s Cint o. That's Lucy over there t she IIY wife 

and I calls her Red. Heifer, 'cdse her papa' 8 np.me was J'uan and he 

was a Mexican. She and IRe malTY richt after 'DlAllcipatlon. We ceme 

lOft;f; way and we ".1n' te die to&,&ther. 

"They named me San Jacinto 'case 1's born durin' de San 

laeinte war, but they calls me Cint •• liS born in Fort Bond CGUnty, 

up XLear Rica.nd,and my- 81d IRRrster was Narse Dave Randa, and his 

wite, Wiss Nalley, was rq lIiBBUS. She was sister to liars. loba Mc-

•• el, what with his brothers owned. all d. land heroabouts. 

'I '_.bers ctrlee I slips aWTq cae dark from de plantation, 

wita s •• e etl1ers. Wo is slippin' 'lene quiet like and a puile rel1er 
.t-

J'\ilIp ftt fr_ beh1Jl' A btia.sh and sq, '~etts see your pILSS.' W. cii4n't 

have nenetnlt I h~s a piece at paper ani I -,iv.s it to a1m ana. he walks 

,_ wiler. it am .ere licht. and then __ nn, richt tbreuch eli b\1rdoc1c 

bushes wita briars atiekia' us antl evel"7thinc. Iffen he eotched 118 

... 8ae' ,iis a k141ll'. 

-1-
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Ex-slave Sterles 
(Texas) 

"I h.st went te de fle1i when I 'Oftt 15 year .li, bu.t they 
~. 

larnS' us t. work when ws was chaps •. we would help our mamas in te rews. 
/" 

'.,. r 
i . 

My llSlllllB,'. Jaame Warla Siamons end. my papa. laewis. They rued. me v.p ri,ht. 

"Karse Dave wa.sn't metan like seme. Sometimes de slav •• 

run away to d. weods end tffen they do.n't cotch 'em fust they finally ,its 

hen,ry and comes home, and then they ,its a hiiin I.. Seme ni"ers jus' 

come frem Africa and old Marse has t. watch 'em close, 'cause they is de 

ones whet mostly ru.ns away to d.e woods. 

"We had better heuses then, cood ple.nk houses, and de bi, 

house was s~o' oi, and nice. 'Course ther didn't lam us re~d Rnd write, 

;md didn't 'lew no church. but us steal. off p...nd have it sometimes, and 

iffen old Marse cotch us he ,ive us a whalin'. We dian't have no funersls 

like ne.,." tney jus I di~ a hole and make you a box, Md throw ;'Tou. in ~md 

cover you lip. Bu.t de white fe1ks fed us cood and t;ive us ~ood clothes. 

W. wore red russet shoes and ~ood ho.aespuD clothes, and we done better'n 

now. 

"Come Christmas time old marse SGDletimes t;ive u.s two-bits 

and lots of extra eats. Iffen it come Monday, we has de week off. But 

we h~s -to watch the eats, 'cause ni"ers what t~~ marsters don't ,ive 

t em no Christmas sneak over and eat it all up. Sometimes we have dances, 

and I'd. plaY' de fiddle for white folks B.nd cullud folks both. I'd. play. 

'YGUDI; Girl, Old Girl',' Hi~h Heel Shoes,' and 'Calico Stecldn,s.' 

"When we wa.s freed. we was all Clrui, but I stayeg. 'round and 

.erkei for Marse Dave and he p~vs me a little. Finally L~ey and me t;its 

lIarriea ft.t of de Book and comes down here to Ma.rse MeNeals. They puts us 
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EX-SLAVE STORIES 
(Texas) 

in debt and makes us work so many years to PtV for it. TheY' eives us 

, 

our own Cround end sometimes we makes two bales of cotton on it. 'Oourse, 

we works for them, too, and they PAYS us a little 8,nd when Christmas· comes 

we can buy our own thinGs. U used. to haul sue;ar anci 'lA.sses for Papa 

John up to Brazoria and SClImet mes to Oelumbia. 

!!Yes, suh, I been here a lon~ time, lGn,; tihie. All my 01'lIl stuff .' 
is dead now, I ~ess. I ,ot crandchillen in Galveston, I think, 'but all 

my own stuff is dead. 

• •••••••••••• 
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E];,..WVE STORIES 
( Texas) 

H.A.GJ.,R !.EWIS, tall and erect at 82 
years of ~e, lives at 4313 Rosa 
St., El Pf2so. Texas. She was born 
a slave of the Martin i_ily end 
was ,iven with her mother and family 
to M&ry Ll2l't in, when she married 
John M. McFarland. They lived near 
Tyler, Smith Co •• Texas. When freed 
she remained with the McFarlands 
until she married A. ~ewis and moved 

. to San Antonio, Texas. Widowed early, 
she r&l,ised two sons. One, chief 
electrical en~neer with the U.S. ~ 
government, lives in New York ctty. 
He proTides for his aged mother. 

P~e One 

"I was born JSI1. 12th, 1855. My first owners was the 

Uartins, and when their dau.ghter, 14a.ry, married, I was ~iTe to her. 

My aaa. lived to 112 ye~,rs old. She !la.d sixteen children. I was 

the baby. 

"Missus Mary McFarland, my mother's missus and mine. 

ta~t us children with her own; ~earned us how to read and write. 

She treated us just like we were her children. We h9.d Tery strict 

leaders ~ my mother and Missus liary. She'd Irq, 'lbr.wy- !alzElt.Y' mother) , 

lyoo'!ll have to come and whop Oscar and Ha&ar, they' s fi~tin~ t WaLtIllY' 

iize would S~f INo, I won't whop tell, I'll just punish 'em.' And 

wetd have to stand with our backs to each other. My misns never did 

mob whoppin 1. 

-----------------!le lived in cabins made of logs and chinked with 2I\ld Dlortp,r. 
---------

,'i,., 

We had. beds t~t had oBly one 1e,; they fit in each corner of the walls. 

!hey was stronc. stout. We could JUllP on lea and h:i1-Te lots of fun. Ie 

dih' stq inquart,rs JlUeb.. The cabins was near a creek where willows 

F~.and we'd aake stick horses out of 'ell. We called it our horse lot. 

was, a eprint that threw wa.ter hip, end wetd eo fishinc in 



Ex-slave Stories 
(Texas) 

a. bit; l2ke on one corner of the farll. 14arster owned hE'~f a le~, 

m~be more. 

"I w~s 12 years old. when freed. I can remember the wa,y 

my Lt2rster come home from the war. The oldest son, OS'CliI.r, and I was 

out in the yard. and I Sl?W marster first, comin' down the ro"d, and 

I hollered and screamed, 10, Oscpx. Marse John's a-comin~ Marse John's 

a.-cominl home! t We st~ed on with them 'till they all died off but 

OSCIil'. 

"We never chS'nged our name t till after the Civil W2:r. Then 

Marse John seid, 'li/iil.Imy1.1 7.9 J you ~ot ttl. choose ;!. naxae. I He carried u.s 

into Tyler to Ii. bureau or I!IOllethin~. )'{alllly:r.ize say, 'I'm ,oin~ to 

keep the name McFarland. I ain't ~ot no other n~me.t 

liMy father was a slave from another farm. My mother was the 

cook. She cooked it all in the 5~~e place for white folks and us. We 

ate the s.me, when the white folks was finished. They's a bi~ li,ht 

bree.d oven in the yard of the bii: house and in front of the quarters, 

u..1'lder a bi, tree. That one baked the pies. The cabins had a. bi, fire-

place 'id der than that piano there. They'd hane; meat and sausRF.;e and d~r 

them in the fireJ'lace. Cut hole~ in b.mu and hani; them there. Had b1{; 

hoe;sheads filled up with flour, corn and wheat. 

l'Solie pore ni"ers were half starved. They belon~d to other 

people. Kisf3uS Mary would call them in to feed lem, see I em outside the 

fence plckinl up scraps. Theyfd call out at ni~ht, 'Marse John, Marse 

John.' They-'s afraid to COIle in d,vtime. Marse Jobntd say, 'Wh.a.t 1 s the 

1I..~te! now?' 'Theytd sq, Iltse hongry. I He'd sa;r, 'Come in and e;it it.' 

weld hear fem hollerin' at ni&ht when they'd 
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Ex~slaTe,Stories 

(Texas) 

beat the pore nie;e;ers for be,gin' or st ealin I, or some crime. 

"Marse John would saddle up Old Charlie and ,0· see. He hed a 

~ " . 

( bi, shot e;un across his lap. Wetd hear that ole bull whip just a poppin'. 

\ ' 

\ They'd turn Jem loo~e. when )4a.rse John ,ot after 'em. He prosecuted som~ 
\ 

\\ Marsters for beat in , the slaves. He knew they was half feedin' 'em.' 

One time he let us go see where they'd dru~ two ni~ers to death with 

\ oxen. For stealin' or s ome thin , • I can·t say we were treated bad, Icause 

\ ltd tell a st017. live always been treated good by whites, but JIlany of 
I 
/the ni"ers was killed. They'd say bad words to the bosses 2nd they'd 

(~hoot tem. We'd ask Mis8 M~ry why did they kill old Uncle so and so, and 

\Lli ss Kary would sa.,.v-. t I don't know. It's not rieht to say wben you don't 
i 

. fknow. t I'll ,lad to see slaTery over. 

;/ 
"When I was turned loose Miss Mar.1 was training me and mister 

( to do h211dwork, lmittin' and such. Maraa wouldn't let us d~nce. dldn't' 

j want allY' r01l&h children. Miss Mary'd sa;y, when ltd get sleepy, 'Owl 
) 
\eye~, ain't you sleepy?' I'd say, '1'0, ma'am, anything you want us to 
J 

/ do?' I cried to sleep in the ble; house with Miss Kary and the children, 

( 'cau.semy sister Belle did. Said she's ~in' to turn white Jcause she 

:~ed with the white folks,- .!Uldjd:wanted to turn white,_too. 

(~ 
"Jliss Mary'd make our Sunda..v dresses. M1 mother put colored i 

; 
" 

"\thread in woven Jlaterial and they' was pretty. We had plenty of c1othee. 
! 

/ 

!ftley paid IIY mother for eTery child she had that 
~ -.:.-- .. - ~ ... " 

"as.~,:t, enouch to work. and Marse lohnsa .. that others did the s, .. e. 
. . '. : 

"1_e whites had a d.a:tk hole in the crOWld, all1uraaeon, • they 

!Dhe,.' d. ot#'rT '.a bread and water ' \, 

."...14 of th$h.le, they'd tell Jle the deTil was in 

6 



E~slave Stories 
(Texas) 

~ 

that hole. 

~ 
P8I;e T)t'ee 

lIWe set tr~8 for tp("lseum, coons a,.l'ld squirrels. We used to 

have bii: sport ridin' &:oats. One nei'.r busted me wide open. Mis$ Mary's 

brother put me on it t and they punished him ,ood for it. He didn. t &:et 

to plsy for a lone;'iiiue. And we had an old buck sheep. Herd keep Oscar 

and I up on the oak patch fenee all the time. 

"Weld watch the doodle bugs build their houses. We'd sin~, 'Dooene, 

Doodle. your house burned down.' Those thint;s would come up out of their 

"One ,ame I remember was, 'Skip fro" Skip froe:. hawer your Mother, 

she's culin' you J you, you. i We t d stand in a e1 rele and one would be 

skip fro~. We'd sl~ our hands 2nd skip fro, would be hoppin' just like 

fro~:s do. Oh, I wish I eou.ld call theM times baek ~ain. ltd ~o back 

tOllorr'ow. But 1111 tryin'to live so I can meet 'em once ~,in • 

••••••••••••••••• 

7 



6 . 

i 
f. " 1 

\'. - . 

4·')()1 .. -
'. .~t) 

EX-SllVE STORIES 
(~exa8) 

HENRY LEWIS was born in 1835. 
at Pine Island, in Jefferson 
Co •• Texas. He was owned by 
Bob Cade. Henry's voice is 
low and somewhat indistinct 
and it was evidently a strain 
on his vocal chords and also 
on his memory. to tell the st0ry 
of his life. He lives with one 
of his daughters, in Beaumont, 
who supports him, with the aid 
of his p~nsion. 

Page One 

II II Old Bob Gade, he my massa. R.nd Annie Cade, she my missus. Dey 

hRd a bi.:~ plantation ove'" in Louisiana and 'nother in Jefferson County, out 

at Pine Island. I's born a hunnerd and one yea:r Ago. on Christmas D8Y, out 

at Pine Island. If I lives to see next Christmas day 'gain, I'll be a hunerd 

two year old. 

liMy mammy she come from Mis'sippi and she name' Judy Lewis. Wr:shington 

Lewis, one de slaves on Massa Bob's Louisiana plAntation, he my dad~y. I can't 

'member nobody else 'cept my gre at gramma, Pats~T. She's 130 when she die. ·She 

look awf'u1, but den she my folks. M~' own dear mAlnlIlY was 112 yea'" old when she 

die. She have ten chillen and de bigges' portion dem born in slavery time. 

Henry Lewis. 

"My white folks have a. plantat ion in Louis iAllA., at Caginl:r, and stay over 

dere most de time. I 'member when old Mass~ob used to come to Pine Island·to 

star a month or two, all us 11'1 chillen gather rmL~d him and he used to throw 

out two bitses and big one cent pieces amongst us, jist to see us scrammp.l for 

dero. Wh~n Christmas time come round dey give us Christm.'1s gift and a whole 

week for holi~. 

"I never been no nearer east dan Lake Charles ani dat been lately. so 

-1-
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, Exwslave Stories 
( Texas) 

Page Two 

I ain't never see de old plantation. At Pine Island us have de big woods 

place with a hunerd workin' hands, wi thout de underl in's (chi ldren) • .All he 

niggers say Cade de good man. He hire he overseers and say, 'You can correct dem 

for dey own good and make dem work right, but y~ ain't better cut dey hide or 

draw no blood.' He gU a-hoI t some me[m overseers but dey don't tarry long. He 

find out dey beatin' he niggers and den he be8,t dam and say}. 'How dat suit you?' 

nOld massa he a big, stocky Irishman with sandy hair and he ain't had 

no beard or mustache. When he grow old he have de gout and he put de long mat-

tress out on de gallery Rnd lay down on it. He say, 'Come here, my li'l niggers,' 

and den he m;"ke us !"Ub he foots so he kin git to sleep. 

tlDey used to have old slavery-day jedge and jury of white folks and 

dey hear de case and weide how many lashes to give de darky. Dey ~ut de lash 

on dem, but dey neyer put no jail on demo I seed some slavt'B in chains and I 

heared of one massa. what had de place in de fence with de hole cut out for de 

nigger's neck. Dey hist up de board and de nigge~ put he head thro-~h de hole 

and den dey beat him with a lash with holes bored in it and every hole raise 

de blister. Den he bus' dem blisters with de handsaw and dey put salt and 

pepper in de bucket water and 'n01nt dem blisters with de mop dip in de water. 

Dey do dat when" dey in 'ticular bad humor, iffan de nigger ain't chop 'nough 

cotton or corn. Sometime a overseer kilt a nigger, and dey don't do nothin' 

to him Icept make him pay for de nigger. But our massa good. 

"Old Massa 'low us praise Gawd but lots of masses didn't 'low dem to git 

on de knees. Us have church-house and de white folks go in de mornin' Rnd us 

go after dinner. Us used to sing: 

1\ I WT knee bones schin' t 

My body's rack in , with pa.in, 
I calls myself de chile of Gawd, 
Heaven am my aim. 

-2-

·9 



~ 

Ex-slave St ories 
( Texas) 

Page Three 

\I'If yOi __ don't 'lieve I' s a chile of Gawd, 
Jis' meet me on dat other shore, 
Heaven is my home. 
I calls m~rself a chile of GRwd, 
I I S a long time on my wa;" 
Bu.t Hea"ven Am my home. ' 

"Old Massa have c:e house Illc.~ke out hand-sawed planks in slavery time. 

It put together with homemade nr-dls, dem spike. square nails··dey make deyse1fs. 

It heve de long gallery on it. De slaves ha,ve 1il1 log cabin house with mu.d-cat 

chimney on de side and de furn'ture mostly Georgie. hosses for beds and mattress 

make out tow sacks. Dey no floor in dem house, 'cept what Gay,d put in demo 

IIWhen I six or seven yea,!' old dey 'cides I's big 'nou~41 to start ridin' 

hosses. Dey have c.e big cattle ranch and I ride allover dis territory. liS 

too 1i'1 to git on de hoss and dey lift me up, and dey have de real saddle for 

me, too. I couldn't git up, but I shoe could stay up when I git dere. I's jist 

like a hoss-fly. 

"Beaumont was jist a briarpatch in dem time. Jis' one li'1 store a.nd 

one blacksmith shop, ?.nd 14t'l.ssa John Herring he own dat. Dat de way I first see 

my wife, ridin' de range. De Cede brand was a le,zy RC ( ) dat done register 

'fore I's born. Us brand from de first of March to de 15th of December. 

"Old ma.ssa have de big field 'vided in trac's and each slave could 

have a part and raise what he want, and old massa buy de crop from de sla.ve. 

He's purty good to he slaves, and us have good clothes, too, wool for winter 

f, and cotton for summer. 
I 

Us have six suit de year, unnerwear and ~ll, Dey a 
! 

\j 

trtnk like in de cabin for Sunday clothes and de res' hang on a peg. 

"Us have plenty good food to eat, too. Beef and h,::l'wgs and bacon and 

i 
i s;rru.p and sugar and flour was plenty. All de possums and rabbits ~nd fish and 

I sich was jis' dat much more. He give us de barrel whiskey every year, too. 

I -3-
L: 
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Ex-slave Stories 
( Texas) 

I'Dey 'low de lill chillen lots of playtime and no hard task. Us 

play stiCk hoss and seven-up marble game with marbles usmake and de 'well 

game.' De gal or boy sot in de chair and l~~ way back and 'tend like dey 

in de well. Dey s~ dey so mAny feet down and say, 'Who you want pull you 

out?' And de one you want pull you out, dey sposed to kiss you. 

"Dey used to be nigger traders what C()De through de country with 

de he.rd of niggers, ,jist like cattlemen with de herd of cattle. Dey fix camp 

and de pen on de ridge of town and people what want to buy more slaves go dere. 

Dey have a clock and make de slaves git up on date M~be one man say, 'I 

give you, $200.00, and when dey's through de slave sold to de highest bidder, 

Old masse.. warn us look out and not let de trader cotch us, 'cause a trader 

jist soon steal a nigger and sell him. 

" De patterrollers come round befo' de war to see ifaen de massas 

treat dere slaves good. My wife's gramma say dey come round to her massa's 

place, but beto' dey git dere he take a meat skin and make dem rub it round 

day mouth and git dey tace all greasy so it look like dey have plenty to eat 

and he tell dem day better tell de patterrolle~s dey gittin' plenty to eat. 

But dere one big nigger and he say, 'Hell t no, he ain't give us 'noc..gh to 

eat.' Den dat nigger say, 'Please take me with you, 'cause if you don't 

massa gwineter kill me when you git gone. 

"Old massa. he die beto' de war and den he son, John Cade, take over 

de place, and he brudders help. DeY' name' Overton !'l.nd T~rlor and Bob, Junior. 

Us all want to git :free and talk 'bout it in de ~arter8 'mongst ourselts, but 

we ain't 881 nothin' where de white folks heared us. 

-4-
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Ex-slave Stories 
( Texas) 

Page Five 

I!When war come on I seed sojers every day. Dey have de camp in 

Liberty and I watches demo I heared de guns, too, maybe at Sabine Pass, but 

I didn't see no actual fightin'. Dat a long year to wait, de las' year de 

war. Dey sont de papers down on March 5th, I done heared, but dey didn't turn 

us loose den. Dis de last state to turn de slaves free. When dey didn l t let 

dem go in March, de Yankee sojers come in J~~e and mpjce dem let us go. Next 

mornin I after de soje s come, de overseer reAds de papers out and say we IS 

free as he is and we can go. Some stay on de old place a long time and some 

;e;O off. You know dey j is' slaves and waan' t ci vili ze' • Some ain't never git 

civilize' jet. Old massa naver give us nothin', but he told us we would stay 

on iffen we want, but I left. 

"I goes down close to Anahuac and b-"li1ds a li'l log cabin at Monroe 

City, and dat's where dey puttin' in oil wells now. Washington Lewis, dat my 

daddy, he have 129 acres dere. De white folkss~v to sign de paper to let dem 

put de well on it and dey give us $50.00 end us sign dpt paper and dey have de 

land. 

"I marries in slavery time, when liS 'bout 22 year old. My first wife 

np..me' Rachel an she live on Double :Bayou. She belong to d.e Mayes plac e. I see 

her when I ridin l de range for Massa Bob. 1 tells massa I wants to git marry and 

he make me ask Massa M~es and us have de big weadin'. She dress nl1 in white. 

I have de nice hat anc: suit of black clothes and daddy a. shoemaker and make me 

c.:e good. pair of shoes to git marry in. Us stand front Masaa Mayes and he read 

out de Bible. Us had a real big supper and some de white folks give us money. 

"De first money I makes am workin' for de govlment in Galveston. After 

de war de gov'ment hire rol'"::~ to clean uP' de tra.sh what de fight in t make and 

-5-
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Ex-slave Stories 
( Texas) 

PAge Six 

I am hired. Dey lots of wood pnd stones and brick and trees and sich dem 

big gI.l!1s knock down. 

II I goes back to ridin' de prairie and rides t ill I I s 94 year old. 

I stops de same year Mr. Joe HAbert dies. When I quits 1's out workin w, tendin' 

Mr. Langham's chickens Md I forgits it Ch!'istmes and my birthd.ay till Mr. 

Langham comes ridin' out with my money. Dat's de last work I done and dat in 

1931 and I's 94 year old, like I say. I bet dese nineteen hunerd niggers ain't 

gwine live dat long. 

11 I didn I t had no chilleD, . .b.y. my first wife E'.nd she been dead t bout 

'70 year now. My last wife nmne' Chp..rlo~te Rnd she -been dead 22 year and us 

have 16 chillen. "Jey six gals and ten boys and t'!n am livin' now. Mos' of 

dem Hm too old to work now. I st AYs wi th A.da, here t rmd she got a gi fl. She 

know what kind of herb ~m good for medicine for diff'rent ailments. She born 

with a veil over de f~ce and am wise to dam things. Dey's de fever weed Md 

de debil's shoestrints. and fleaweed cures neuraley Rnd toothache. Spanish 

mulberry root, dat good for kidneys. j~ben anybo cV git swolled feets give dem 

wild grapevine. Prickly ash bark c:ood for da.t t too. Red oak: ba.rk good for 

women I S trouble s and puIlpkin head for de heart. CBJD,phor and asa! oet ida in de 

bag round de neck good for de heart. iVhen de chile git convulsion m~ke dem 

drink: 1i'l bluin'. Da.t good for gltowed-up folks, too. It good for burns, too • 

••••• 
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EX-SLAVE STORIES 
(Texas) 

l.UCY LEWIS, wife of Cinto }.ewis, 
does not know her ace, but is 
very-84;ed in appearance, about 
four feGt te~l and weighs around 
65 or 70 pounds. She was born on 
the ~eNeel plantation at Pleasant 
Grove, lRnd now occupied b7 Ne. 2 
camp of th. Cleme ns Pri 8 en Farm. 
Her master was Johnny McNeel, broth
er' Qf J. Greenville McNeel. Hia 
sister married Dave Randon. Cintots 
master. Cinto and ~ucy's cabin is 
furnished with an enonsous f~r
poster bei And some chairs. Pots, 
pans, kettles and jucs hanc on the 
walls. The fireplace has a skillet 
ani beanpQt in the asJles. The old 
people are almost blind. 

P On '., ap e 

"You all white felks jus' set a bit while I eats me a little 

beeakfast. I got me a little flap jRck ani some clabber here. Dem 

old flies ,obb1e it up for m~, don't I ,it to it fust. Me and Clnto 

'bout starve, old hard time 'bo~t ,it us. I sure wishes I could find 

some of Marse John Dickinson's felks, I shot go to them. 

"lle and Cinto ,ot nine hea.d c.;randch1llen down in Gal,'eston, bllt 

dey doD. 't write or nothin'. All eur own children FIre dead. Dey 'Was 

.Qttie and ~isa an. Alice. Dey was John, too, but he was so little 

and sera.WJl1 he die wh.en he a month old. We ca.ll him after Marse John, 

wnieh we all love s. liftlc.h. 

lI)(y llama's name waS lottie RID ilton and she "I9,S born at de 

Cranby Camp for Johnny KcNeel. M;.'t papa was a Mexican and went by name 

HI clon't hardly recollee' whell we cit married. I hardly- turn 

fifteen and dey was fat on dese here old benes ten, ani I hai me a purty 

white 8alico d..ress to Cit lIarriea in. It was low in de Deck with ruf-
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EX-SLAVE STORIES 
(Texas) . 

Pace Two 

fles and tie sleeves come to my elbow p'Urty like. We 6h$1 hal lie finest 

kind of a time when Cinto ani me .:its lIarrL..ed. we-ftll fishes flown I)n de 

bayou ?ll day long. Marse John marry us ri~t out of de Bible. 

II I were bred and. born in No. 2 Camp over thar, but it callei 

McNeel Plantation at Pleasant Grove in them days. It was Greenville 

McNeel's brother anI. his sister. Nancy. marry Dave Ran.on. When my 

marster and wife separate. de wife took part de slaves and de marster 

took some others and us and we cone down here. 

"I had. five brothers and one sister and I jus' 'member, Cinto's 

step-pappy try cross fie ribber on 1=1, 10, in high water ana. a. ?ld 13,111-

~ator sweller him ri.:;ht up. 

liMy marster rolfl his missy were mii!hty (!;ood to us, mighty ,ood. 

We ased to wear ,ood clothes -- TeRl purty clothes -- most as good as 

dat Houston eloth yeta-all wearin'. And, sho' 'noue;h, I hr->,d some purty 

red. russet shoes. When we-all real t!ood, Marse John used to ~ive us small 

money to buy with. I spent mes' of mine to buy clothes. ',1e used to ,0 
barefoot and only when I ,0 to church And dances I wore ~ shoes. 

lIWe sho I. h::ll. some ~ood dances in rttty Y'0Wl, days, when I was spry. 

" e use .. to cut all kind of steps. de cotillion ana de waJ.tz ~.na. lie shotty 

(schottische) and all de rest de d.ances of dat time. My preaeher \'lseel to 

wh~p me tiii he hear I go t. dances, ~t I was a right smart dRncin' gal • 

. I was little ani sprite ani all dem yo, ~ bucks want to dancee with me. 

"Oint. dib't know how to &0 no step, but he eould fiCildle. 

Dere was a eli sen, waieh eome baek t. me, 'RiCh heels and Cal iao Steclcin' s. ' 

'Fare yn well, 14iss NI?.ncy He.lIkins, 

Ritn heel shtes ani calieo stGekin's.' 

-3-

15 



Ex-slave St orif'l s 
(Pu€e Three) 

Texas 

"I can't sin~ now from (e time I lost my teeth with de Black 

John fever. When I :;i t dat fev'er, my missy told me not to drink A. roi te 

of W8"ter 'ceptin.;:; she t;old me to. I eit so hot I jus' cpn't st1:1nd it 

and done drink a two-pint bucket of water, Flnd my teeth drop ri~t OU;'. 

"Missy shot ~ood to me. Dey 'bout 20 slp-.ves but I st::-.~r in de 

house Rll \~e time. Our house haye two bi~ rooms"nd a kitchen and de 

to:rs and men h"'ve rOor.1S apart like little bitty houses on de ou";side. 

',lhen we don't have to green u.p, I ,-:;its up 'bout sun-up to mAke coffee, 

but when we has to ,reen up de house ~or compp~y I F,its up earlier. 

"Missy Nancy used to whup me if I done told n lie, but I didn't 

(;it whupped often. Sile used to whup Iue with A. cattle whup made oat of 

cowhide. 

"Some of de slaves wore charms round dey necks, little bags of 

asfeddity. Me, I got me three vaccinations -- tat all I need. 

"We used to :;it lots to eat, Itreens and suet, fish from de ribber, 

('ornmeal and plenty of sugar, even in de war time. Soldiers was around 

her'e .... s thick as' weeds. V[e h.':J.i to give 'em a. tithe of corn Rnd we mAkes 

clothes for 'em, and bandaces and li~ht jc>.ckets. We mAde de heavy leaded 

jackets, with lead in de skirts of de coat to hold it dovm. De lead looked 

like a marble and we .cut it in lon, strips and hf3.lDIller it down. 

"One of dem Yank pnboats come up de river and shell around here. 

Ri,ht here. Dem shells come whistlin' through ~e trees and lop de limbs 

richt off. Dem were shoe geare times. 

"I tiitn't want to be free, I was teo happy with missy. But I 

had to be free, j~s' like de tthers. 

* •• ***** 
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EX-SLA.VE STORIES 

(Texas) 

AMOS LINCOLN, 85, waS born a slave 
of Elshey Guidry, whose plantation 
was in the lower delta country of 
Louis Lana, about fifty miles south 
of New Orleans. His memories of 
slave ~s are somewhat vague. He 
has lived in Beaumont fifty-two 
years. 

1 

Page One 

liMy '\ionb"ue IS rigilt smart thinK. I I S ten year old wh~m they blew 

up tha.t fort. I mean Fort Jackson. Grandpa was cookin '. They wouldn It 

let him fight. The fort was in New Orleans. The~T kilt lots of people. 

'rhtY bore holes in the groWld And blow it up. A. squRre hole, irou know, 

!> machine went in there. A man cOulc'l crA.wl in the hole, yes, yes, ShOI. 

The fort we,s long side tne river. The~r "Jore holes from the river "bank. 

They had a white paper, a order for Ipm not to come to New Orleans. 

They drag cannon in the hole and shoot up tne fort • 
.
v 

"Sonls freedom corr.e rrr:r pa and ma was squa.tters on gov1ment le.nd. 
~ 

It W8.S good land and high lpnd. My pa had 'bout 100 acres. One night 

sOulel)ody come shoot him. Shoot him in the back. Ma took the chillen 

to Shady Bayou to grandpa. 

liMy grandpa come from .Atricy. I never see my other people 'cause 

day Ilon&& to other masters. My grandpa die when he 115 year old. 

"Elisha Guidry he my master in slavery. He ha.d lots of slsves. 

He whip my pa lots of times. He was unwill in I to work. He whip my mat 

too. One time he cut her with the whip and cut one her big toes right 

off. lIa come up on the gallery and wra.p it up in a piece of reg. 

IIUs bave a dirt house. Tile chimney made with mud. It I S a good 

hO\1se. It hot ill 8WDJller. The beds made with moss and smcks and the 

-1-
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Ex-slave St ories 
(Texas) 

Page Two 

big old ticks made at the big house. Us didn't have no chairs. Jes' 

benches. In~he room's a big trough. Us sit 'round tile trour;h and eat 

clabber and bread with big. wood spoon. I eat many a meal that way myself. 

"Dem's moral times'. A gal's 21 'fore she mP..'-rY'. The~r didn't eo 

wande rin' 'round all hours. They mammie s lmowed whe!"e they WElJ!". Folks 

nowadays is wild and weak. The gAols dress up CO:1e Sunclay. All week they 

wear -t;hey hair all roll up with cotton the;r unfold frolll the cotton -Joll. 

Sund.."'Y come they come the hair out fine. No greAse on it. They want it 

natural curly. 

"Us have good food most time. Steel and log traps fo" big game. 

Pit traps in ti ... e woods 'bout so long and so deep, and kivered with bresh 

and leaves. That cotch possum and coon and other thip~s what come 'long 

in the night. Us lace willow twigs a.nd strings and put a cross piece on 

top and bottom, and little piece of wood on top edge. The trap lbout 

two feet off the ground to catch t,l~e birds. Doves, blackbirds, any kind 

birds you can eat. Us clean them li'l birds good and rub i em down in lard. 

liter they set awhile us broil 'em wi th plent~r· blp..ck pepper Alld salt. U::. 

shoot plenty dUCkS with muSKet, too. 

"Greens was good, too. Us eat parsley greens and shuglar weed. 

1'hat oig, twO foot plant what have red flower on h. Us Gi t lots of I em 

in Wade's Bayou. Us put lill bit flour in ashes and make ashcake. Us cook 

pumpkin in ashes, too. 

"After slavery I hoe cotton. No money at first, jesl work on 

halves. The trouble that thAre no equal halves. The white folks pa...v jest 

like they wants. A. lD8ll couldn't work thF.t way no time. I hAd to come over 

18 



Ex-slave Stories 
( TeX8.S) 

page Three 

:;0 Texas 'cause Fl mM whAt want roy 1F.md sAy I stoled 8. barrel from ne hO.lse. 

He try arrest my old WOffiM 'cA-u.se she say 'me find the barrel. Now, I never 

have the CAse in lawsuit aud I 'spect l.O die thAt wt".y. Bu.t I has to stay 

I way from Mauriceville for three ye!'!.l' t A-use thA.t IDPn say I thiefed he 

barrel. 

"Things was ba.d aft er us come to Texas for a. time. Thp..t Lizel 

Scizche, he shot rough man. Us cropped on the share and .i1e take the crop 

and the money and left fast. Us didn't have a mess of nothin' left. 

II I mane.ges ;0 1 i ve by cropp in' • I 'been here 52 year now. l,iy 

first wife name Massanne Florsha.nn, thA.t th~ French. My wife what I got 

now nmne Annie. 1bssAnne 8118 give 1::8 six chillen ano. Annie fo'lr • 

••••••••• 
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EX-SLAVE STORIES 
(Texas) 

.ANNIE LITTLE. 81. was born a 
slave of Dill GOOr..~T4t in Spring
field, Missouri. Her master 
owned a plantation in Uississippi, 
and sent Annieis family there 
while shl! was s, baby • .Annie now 
lives in ~art. Texas. 

Page One 

"Its first a baby in Springfield. Dat in Missouri and der6 am where 

I's birthed in January, 1856. My dad.d.y and m~mmy was Howard and .A.nnie 

end dey t longed to l4assal3ill G0oden. He have de plantat ion in Kissipp' 

~nd send us dere while Its still de lill baby. Dat am what d~y call de 

Delta now t p.nd de cott on so high I clumb up in de trees to res,ch de top 

of de stalks, and de corn so high a man on he mule only hn.ve (Ie top he 

bat show in , • 

"If us mind !Dassa and missus. dey good to us, but if d.., hends Ip.zy 

and not work den de overseer whop demo When dey run 'w~ he sot de blood-

hounds on dem and dey clwnb de tree. l's heared dem hounds bayin' de 

nigger up a tree jest lots of times. Massa never sold none my family 

and we ste,ys .. ith him till he wif~ die and he die. too. 

It In de cold dqs de women spin and wee,ve de cloth on looms. I stands 

by and pick up d.e shuttle when dey fall. Us niggers all wore de clothes 

make on de sp1nnint wheel, but de white folks wore dresses from de store. 

De7 have to pq fifty and seventy-five cents de yard for calico den. 

"Den de war come. I 'member ho .. massa come home on de furlough and 
....... 

,ben word come he on de ..... us all git ready' tor de big cellbration. Dey 

.. """"''''''b''derearlinf or hawg and all Us niggers cook tor de big feast. Some

~?tr'l'eJn he st~ a week. we Jest do nothinl but eat and cook. 

, .:.! 
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Ex-slave Stories 
(Texas) 

"Dem de good old dp~rs I 'but dey didn 't le,st, for de war pm over to sot 

de slaves free and old rot!l.ssa ask if we'll stay or go. My folks jes 1 stays till 

I J S a growed gal and goi ts mR..!"ried and has A hom., of m:1 own. Den my o:bd man 

tell me how de Ymkees stoled him from de fields. Dey some cavalty sojers 

aIld de;: makehim take care of de hosses. He'S 'boutt\'fict as old as me, and 

he say he was in de Bull Run BA.ttle. Be's cat'ture in one 'battle and run t ~'8y 

21 

and t scape by de holp of a Southern regiment and fin' ly come back: to li.ississ ip I. 

He like de war song. like '!4archin t Through Georgia, t but bes I rL all he like 

dis song: 

"'1 ain't gwine study war no more, 
I gwine lay d.own my burden, 
Dom by de river side. 
Down by de river side. 

"'Gwine lAY down my sword and shield 
Down by de rivers ide. 
Down by de riverside. 

"'1 aintt pine study war no more, 
Gwine try- on mY' starry crown. 
Down by de river side, 
Down by de river aide.' 

.'ell, he done l~ he burden down and quit dis world in 1916. 

"Do I 'member any hAnt stories? Well, we'd sit round de fire in 

de w1ntertime and tell ghost stories till us chlllen Ifraid to go to bed at 

night. Iffen I can 'leet, Itll tell you one. Dis story am 'bout a old, 

haunted house, a big, old house wi th two front rooms down and two front rooms 

trca back to front. In back: am de li'l house where Alex, 

he hos.,atq. 

>~ll1a~~hQ\ls. tae. de river. 014 liasaa Co to war and never come 



Ex~s18ve Stories 
(Texas) 

P~.g~ Three 

back no More. Old miss?, jest wait and watt, tnl fintly dey all say sh~ am 

weak in ne heed. Every da.v she tel'. rle nigee:~s to kill de pig, d3.t masse, be 

home toda.y.S1v~ry day she fix up in (I.e Sundev best and wa! t for him. It go 

on like dat for ~rea.rB and years, till old miss mn gone to be with ol-d massa, 

pnc. de nigge:~s ~l left and dere run i~ s t de old house left. 

"One day long t im~ after freedom Alex oome bn.ck, and he hair turned 

white. !If! eo up de river to (~e old plent~tion i.o tell Old Mis9 dat Gld UaSS3. 

gone to he Heavenly Rome, and won't b~ b·ck to de 0} n place. He com~ 'J.p to de 

old house and de front g~t~ am offen de hinges and de grass high as he heAd, En d 

de blinds all hang in I sideways p.nc rattle- ",H.h de wind. Dey ain't no lightnint 

bug and no crickets on de fireplace. jest de old. house and ne wind ~-blowinl 

through c e wind!)..,. blinds and moanin' through de trees. 

"Old Alex so broke up he jest sot down !)n ~e steps and 'fore he 

bowed it he t s a.sleep. He saw Old Massa. ~Tl(l hisself gwine "to war "nd Ol, Massa 

am on he white hoss and he new grcr~r uniform wh'>t de ,VOl'!lI"I1 make fer him, and .de 

band nm play-in I Dixie. Ola Alex set'!d hisself rid.in.' h~ Ii 11 rOfin pony by Old 

Kassa's side. Den be dre~ (J 1'Ifter de battle when he look for Old Massa and finds 

him and he hoss lyin t side 'by side t d ':me gone to where dert'! ain' t no more Wal'. 

He buries him, and --den ~ e thund"r ancllightnin I mpke Alex w:1,..lce up and he look 

in Old Miss' room and d~re she am, j.es 1 sittinl in her chair, wait in' for Old 

Old Alex go b talk with her and she fade 'way. Alex stay in he 11'1 1)1d 

tell Old Uiss, and ever.1 time it come rain and 1igbtnint she 

chair and go 'way' 'fore h~ git in her ro")m. So Oli .Alex finll:v 

sl~ep forever, but he neVf'!r left he place of watch in , for Old Miss. 
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Ex_sl[lveStorie S 

(Texas) 
Page Four 

"Dt" white folks and niggers whAt live in d~m dAYS wO;lldn't live in dat 

blg,:>ld house, so it Rm call de 'r..a.nted house by de river.' It stands all 

'lone for years and years, till ne ne':'7 folks from up North corne Pond tl')re it 

d:)wn. 1I (S~e picturl"! 0: house at end of s+,or;r.) 

o· 

II I well 'lect ~ old m~m sa:dn' how de steamboat c ')me v;bistlin' u.p ::e 

river end all de darkies go to singin', 'StePJllboat Comin'.Rounf d~ :send,' 

Dis run in de cotton pa.tch jes' 'yond de ha.1'lted house and de steamboat whistle 

mean time to go to dinner. D..<>.t am de Little Red River up in Arlt:allsas, where 

myoId roan, D')lpms Little, ala birthed, riCht near (Ie han~I"d house, 

"Dolphus end I:le marries in Missipp' rut COOlt'." to Texas ?.nd lives a.t Hillso')rc 

on lk.ssa John 'Ulloughl)y' 8 farm. We has ten ch il1en and Ilm livin' wi th my 

baby boy right now. I tIl tell :.,00 de song I gi ts p.ll clem chillen to sl ~ep with: 

"Mammy went 'way - she tell me to stny, 
And take good care \:L de baby. 
She tl"!ll me to stBY and sing d1saway. 
0, ~o to sleepy. li'l baby. 

"0. shut you eye a.."1d don t t 70U cry, 
Go to sleepy, li'l bnby, 
'Cau.se mammy's boun t to come bime-by, 
o • go to sleepy, li'l baby. 

"We III stop up 0~ cr"'cks:md sew up de se:uns, 
De booger man nev~:r shall cotch 'TOU. 

O. go to sleep ann dream sweet dre~ms, 
De booger Men never shall cotch you, 

It De river run wide, d~ riv~l' run deep, 
0, bye-o, swe~t 11'1 b?.b'r. 
Dat boat rock slow, she'll rock you to sleep, 
0, b7e-o. sweet lifl baby. 

ChOrus 
"0, go to sleepy, sleepy, li'l bab? 

• C Bllse when you. wake, you'll g1 t some cake, 
And ride a lit1 white hossy. 
0, de 11'1 butterfly, he stole some pie, 
Go to sleepy, 11'1 baby_ 
And flew 80 high till he put out his eye, 
0, go to sleepy. lit1 baby. 
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EX-SLAVE S'rORIES 
(Texas) 

ABE LIVINGSTON, 83 years old, 
was born a. slave to Mr. Luke 
Ha.dnot, Jaspl'lr Co., Texas, the 
owner of about 70 sla.ves. He 
now lives in Beaumont, Texas. 

"I done well in sla.very, 'r.&llse I belonged to 

Page One 

Massa Luke HAdnot 8lld h~ had some boV's pnd they and me grew up 

t05et.n~r. When my daddy beat me ltd.. go up to the big house and 

St~7 there with tne boys end we'd glt something to eAt fram the 

kitchen. When de white folks has et. we gitB what lef'. ~a5sa 

Luke done well ~ his nigeers, he done batterln mos' of 'em. 

"Us boys, whi+.e boys and me. hpd lots of fun when us 

growin' up. I 'memb--r the games us pley and we'd sing this: 

It 'Marly Bright, Marly Bright, 
Three score and ten; 

Kin you git up by candlelight? 
Yes, i:rfen ~rour legs 

Are long and limber and light.' 

"Sometimes us boys, not the white ones 'cause they 

couldn'. would go in the woods Alld stay all night. We builds camp-

fires and watches for 'fii tches and bants. I seen some but wha.t they 

was I don' know. By the waterhole, one tall white hant used to come 

nearly every night. I couldn' s~ much how it looked. 'cause I waS 

too scart to git close. 

"I was jus' about big enough to handle the mule when the 

war Dust ou.t. My daddy was c servant in the arm~ and he helped dig 

the breastwork round 148l1sf1eld for the ba.ttle. 

-1-
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Page Two 

Page Two 

"News ot" the freedom come 'bout 9 or 10 o'clock on a. Tues-

d~ morning. Mos' us goes home and stays there till next Monday. Then 

Yenkees come and told us we'! free. About 80 of 'em com~ and they 

sho' lAUghed a. lot, like they's glad war is thro1:..gh. Seem like ~ey' s 

more for eat in' than anything else and dey steal the good hosses, They 

take everything to eat. and 40 big gobblers and they eq,t the hawgs AAd 

beeves, too. How them Yankees could ept! I never seen nothin' like it. 

"I come to Jefferson County After f'ref'ldom RJld got me a job. 

It was snipin' on the railroad. Freedom didn' me2n mdch to me, 'cause 

I didn' know the difference. I done well anyhow. 
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]}:;t...SLAVE STORIES 
( Texas) 

J'OHN LOVE, 76, was born nl':ar 
Crockett J T~xas, C? slave of. 
J o1m Smell~y. John tf'l1e of 
the days of Reconstruct ion, 
,"l,nd life in the river bottoms. 
He now lives in Marlin, T~x~s. 

Page On" • ." 

"I's bo!"n on de N~che,s River ann sp""nds ;?J.l my eerlies' 1.ife :right 

down in de river bottoms, 'Cf'.usP. I d(m~ live in de Brazos bottom, too. 

Mam;.jy Rnd Pap-9Y 'longed tn John Smelley and W::lS Rcse pnd JOhn. 

"It was wild down in de Neches bottom den t plenty benrs 2110.. panth~rs 

(",'1d Gl'!ers and wolves and cata.mounts, tJl1d all kind birds nnd wild turkeys. 

Jes' a li'l huntin' most allus fill de pot n(!;,l dpys. De Indians trflpS 

de wild animAl::; and tr,?,dt''- de hides for supplies. ;'le wag ri6ht near to a_E: 

Ch~Toket" and Crt'!ek r~5'vati')n. I kno~'led lots of Indi;ms, and s:>qe what 

was Alabama Indians 3..'1d done ~oriJe over here. ~y s<:l,id de whi te people WHS 
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wrong when dey thinks Alubar,n m(~an 'here W~ rest. I It don I t ~nea.l1 d at a-t dl. 

It rae:m "people what f~.'.1th~rs llulberri.~s. 1 'You sfI!e, clem Alab2.!1l? Indians 

right Cr8,ZY 'bout mulberrie~ AAd 11'8 II ca.v for a feFlst when de mulberries 
j 

gits ripe. n",t where tie tribe bit i'cs name "me. de town n!:\m~d !;Ifter de trib~. 

1I1,1assa Sm~llfll!y fit in le i.lexico ';!ar ~nd in de F!'e~dom ;d~'r. -nut I don't 

know nothin' 'bout de battles. De bi~ges' thine; I 'members am when de soldi~rs 

come back, 'cause dey finds all dey cattle stoled or dond. De soldiers, both 

kinds, de 'Federates and Y8.nk:e~s, rlone took what !'ley want. De plant8.tions 

all growed up in weeds and all de 7ouW;: sle7es gone, ::>nd de ones i1hat st~yed 

WS.S de oldes' and faJ thfulles ~. 

"Times W?s h2Id and no w:m~y. rmd if dere ' .... can J t plenty wilo_ animal s 

ever~body done starve. But after 'while, new folks cone in_ and h~s some 

money and things picks up a li'l more1n more • 

.... 1-
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"We has de sugar cane tmcl m:)kes sorghu.::l, ::lnd h~lS our aim L.1il1. Us 

all, m:::mmy snd pappy and us chilhm, ("lone st~y with Massa S!!lelley lrmG tine 

after fr I'! edolll, 'cause we ai nIt got nowhere to go or nothin'. I I d ho1p in d~ 

'lasses mill, I?nd when we ,~;rlnds [la.t Can~ to cook tnto 5:Trup, clis.ar.l de song: 

.. , ~in' t no more CaJ1e on de Ne-che5, 
Ain t t no more c311e on de l~nd; 
Oh-----ooooo-----ooooo-----oO! 
Done grind it all in 'Isseee, 
Oh-----ooooo-----ooooo-----eO! 

tfAfter I's 'bout srowed, I moves to d~ Br~z()s bottom 2ncl works for a 

stoc.\aaHn, d~n I works for de uan wh~t driv de first post on 6e Houston ,?; T~'x?s 

Central right-of-way. I ho1ped o,lild oat r:;a.i1ro,'c\. from Houston tl) ','fACO, and 

build de fences and lay de cross-tires. Den I broke willi hO'5ses for Mr. r,:J.rry. 

He ;;ive we Illy groceries 2nd t-"i'entv-fi ve cents a ci.Ry.I w~s sho I proud of de job. 

"4-fter dis, I enrries de fa?il fror.:1 l.:arlin to :Eddy, on ilOSsbl'ck. D~ ro~,-ds 

went throu:::.;h de 13re,zos bottom. Dey was jest eowtrails, Ist~Rd of' r02.ds. Dere 

was .a road through dat bot tom so b:::>.d de wh i te men wouldn I t carry dat mAil, so 

deyeives it to ;ue ~Uld I a.in't got n') bett~r sense dan to tr~! it. Dat six miles 

through (I.e bottom we,a all raudholAs "mel when de riv~r git out de banks dat was 

bad, But I helt out for eight years, till de UlB.i1 sent by trp.in. 

"I know·s why dat boll-weevil done come. Dey Sa;'r he come from Mexico, 

but I thin.ic he allu8 be~n here. Away back :tonder n. spider live in de country, 

tspecially in de bottoms. He live on de cott')n l!~f1.ves c>.nd stalks, but lle don't 

,~ . 
~t 

hurt it. Dese spiders kepI de insects eat up_ Dey d.on't plow deep den, and plants 

cotton in February, so it made 'fore de insects git bad. 

"Den dey gits to plowint deep, and it am colder 'cause de trees all cut, 

-2-



.b:x .. slave Stories 
( Texas) 

and de;, plov'ls up all de spiders ~tlld de cold. kill demo Dey pl~nt8 later, and. 

dere 8. in I t no spiders l~ft to e?t up d~ boll-weevil. 

"I knows 2.11 old bol1-w~evi1 song, wh~.t us sinl~ in de fil"lds: 

--------

"De bo11we~vil is a lil1 bug, from Mexico, dey 88 7 , 

He come tr;'T nis TexAs sOil, ann think he better stay. 
A.-lookin I for a home -- .ies I looidn' for 3. hom~. 

"De f?rmer took ::e bol1we,:wi1 ;:;nd :put him in (1e !3:;.nd, 
Boll weevil said to farm~r, '1'11 stpnd i t 11k~ 8 l'l?D., 

}>'or its jest ~T hom'" -- its jest .~~ home. 

"First t i;ne I s~ed de w~ev i1, h~ on de e~stern t ,p.in, 
NAX' time T seed 0P..t weevil, he on de 1.:empilis trB.in, 
A-looicin l for ahor.1e ---j~s' lookin' fOY'shome. 

"If nl\vbody axes ~rou who writ dis lill ~Ong, 
Its j es I a da.rk-skin migg'!r, with o1el blue duck in I son. 

** ....... . 
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EX-SLAVE STORIES 
(Texas) 

LOUIS LOVE, 91, was born in Franklin, 
Louisiana, b slave of Donaltron Cafrey. 
whom Louis describes as a "leadin' lawyer 
and onCt1 United States Senator." At the 
sta,rt of the Civil War, Louis was sent 
to Texas with about 300 other slaves to 
escape the "Yank:ee irJ.vaders." Louis now 
lives in Orange I Texas, and says he spends 
most of his time sitting on the gallery. 
One hand shakes constantly and his reedy 
voice is tremulous. 

Pege One 

"Well, I guess 1's 'bout 91 year old. I 'member when freedom 

come. I goes up to :reg'strati':ln de year I gitB free. I walks up to 

old Doc Young and say. I I come reg'star for de v!f)te.' He sa.y. 'You 

too young to vote. You fI.sk your missus.'M,issu.s git de big book 'bout 

six inch thick where sJ.:J.e got all de birtns and deatils on dat place 

I since sheoeen missus and she give 1:le a let ter say in I I nineteen yea.r 

old. r kepi da.t letter till not so long ago and o'l.lrcJ.s it by mistake, 

• cause I can't read. 

"Dave Love he was my daddy and Tildy Love was my mama. My 

grandraama raise me, thou.gh. My massa's n;;l:le Donal t ron Cafrey and he 

statue stand in de court house square now. He wa,s a leadin 1 lawyer 

and a. United states senator. When Senato!' Gi-osm die massa he serve 

out he term. Young masse name Dona.ltron Cafrey, junior, and fie keep 

de oig bank in New Orleans now. 

"I never was sold to no"oody. I heared folks say my folks come 

from Kenttlcq, but Illy mf'..ma born on Massa Cafreyl s place. He ha.ve de 

·oig house, fine old house with galleries all 'round and big lawns. 

It's far back from de road, pushin' clost to a mile, I guess. He hB.ve 

seven sugar plantation and after freedom come dey rents it out at 
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$3.00 a acre to raise 'taters in. 

Page Two 

"Us live in shp..cks 'oout like des~ 'roun· here. Dese times arn 

betterln sla.very times, 'cause den ;TOU cO:..ll,·n't go nowheres 'thout de pass 

" 

or de pa.tterrollers git you. Dat mean 25 L;shp.s a.nd more when ~rou bits IJ.ome. 

liMy mlssus took u.S chillen to de Baptis' church and de white preacher 

he preach. De cullud folks cOI.J.d nave church demselves iffen dey have de 

manager of 'ligion to kind.er preach. Course he cOl.,ldn't rep-d, he jus' talk 

what fie <lone heared. de whit~ preachers say. 

ItI git ship one time. ])!l.t time o.e overseer give me de breahin'. 

Dey have at Oc.<..:s iey put a man in. Dey put de mp,n leg through cie holes and 

Sl:lUt it a.own. De man jus I la.y dere and bawl. 

1Ij)e clothes 1.15 wore was shirts and us didn't git no 'ori'tc:.:les till us 

big. I's wesrin' britches a good many year Ifore freedom, though. Dey 

e.ive us two suit de yea.rand us h,e,ve 'ueeflliJe shoes what us call moc'sins. 

"Dey wasn't no oette,' people dan my wnite folks. Dey didn't 'low us 

to be brutalize', Ol.1t dey didn't 'low us to be sassy, neither. I holp my 

grandma mUk de COWS. 

,,'f{Aeon de Yankees come to New Orleans d.ey go on iiO Port Hudson and have 

de big fight dere. Masea ortier everybody be rea.dy to travel next mornin'. 

Dey "oout 300 peoples in dat travel wagon and dey camps dat night at Camp 

Fu.dlier, where de I federates have de camp. Dey make only five mile dat day. 

Dey sto~s ono night at Pin Hook. in Vermi11onville. My brudder die dere. 

Dey kep' on Qat way till deycane to Trinit;y River. I l:ita.y jere five year. 

"De overseer on de new plantation name Smoot. I wait on de table 

and grandms. she cook for Smoot. Dey raise sugar cane and corn and pea.s 

and Ilch like. Dey have lots of pork meat. Dey have stock and one time 

-2-
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P~ge Three 

a calf git af.t by a panther. Massa hunt d1:\,t panther and shoot him in a tr~e. 

"One df-1y Smoot tell mp. tG bring all de hands to de house when dey 

bloVis d.e :norn at noon. ',:/her. dey gits dere old massa say dey's free as he was. 

If dey stays he say he give 'em ,hB .. lf de crop, but didn't one stf'~r. Six or 

seven what wants go back to de old home massa done give teAmS to and.·it tAke 

'-:em 'bout six week comin' llome. Its glad to git dere. I couldn't see free 

meant no bet tar. Missus plp..ntRtlon seeHl mighty pleasant. 

"I been I£l<"l.rry twict. :!'ust time Fl. gal np..rne Celeste I but sh~ I fuse 

to come to Texas with me and dfit I solve de marriage. I marry d.is wife, Sarah, 

'bout a few year ago. Us been marry 'bout 22 yeR.r • 

....... "' .. 
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EX-3LAVE STORIES 
(Texas) 

JOHN MCCOY, ex-slave, who 
11ves in a small shAck in 
th~ re~~ of 2310 stat~ St .• 
Houston, TexP,3, claims to 
have been born J.'m. 1,1838. 
A.l th ough h is memory is h~,zy t 
John i s c~rtr.in that II folks 
h~d a h~ap more sense in 
slave tim~s den dey has now.:1 

Page One 

tlW'ell. suh, my white folks done larn we to start de cotton row 

right ~,2'd point for ne stake n.t ne far end of ne fi"!lC!. 2nd dat way a 

nigger don't git off de lin-· and go dis-a.-wa.;V :md dat-.'l--W.1~r. He stArt 

right nnrl end right, y~St suh! DFlt de w:>~v to live - ~rou stt'trt right 

~.:1d GO dl'o strai{~:ht wCW to de end and -'ou c')mes out :,11 right. 

"I's been here 13. mighty long time, I sho h:1s, Md done forgit a 

heRp, I cause my hea.d ain't 80 good no mor~, but ",}::en I first knowed 

myself I 'longs to old Marse John McCo? Old Miss Mn:x:,r wne he wife 

Me. d~y de only white folks whAt I I"!ver 'longs to. Dat how cone l' 3 

a McCoy, 'cause All de niggers \vhat old mar::e have go~s b~" his nRme. 

when l'S .jes t n younl~ buck and dat been :lIon£; time 'fore freedom. 

Un't Got no brooders and sisters wh!1.t I knows 'bout. All a slave 

hlwe to go by run what d.e white folks tells him 'bout his kinfolks. 

IIOld Marse John have P.. big place round HOUf~ton ;md rAises cotton 

and corn and h.'1,wgs and cows. Dere was lots of wilderness den, full 

of varminte And wildcatl!'\ ~d beare. Old MRrse done larn me I bedience 

Rnd not to lie or ~teAlt and he lA.Tn me with ae whip. Da.t all de 
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Page Two 

larnin' we g1ts. Does he catch you with de book or paper, he whip you hand 

down. He don't whip de old folks none, jest de ~oung bucks, 'cause dey wild 

and mean R-'I'ld dat de onlies 1 WSF d"y larns right from wrong. 

"I tells you jest like I tells 8veryone - folks had heap more sense 

in slave times dan d~ has now. Long as a nigger do right, old marse pertect 

him. Old Marse feed he niggers good, too, and we has plenty clothes. CouTse, 
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deY' homemade on de spinnin I wheel, but dey good. De shoes Jes' like pen 't~nt1ary 

shoes, only not fix up so good. Old Marse kill a cow for meat and take de hide 

to de t~Ilner :1nd Uncle Jim make dat hide into shoes. Dey hard and heavy and 

hurt de feets, but dey wear like you has iron s~oes. 

"Old Marse don 't wolk: hen.iggers Sunday llke some whi te folks do. Dg,t de 

-
dqy we has church meetin' und"r trees. De spirit jes' cOl:ie down out de sky and 

you forgits all you troubles. 

"SlB.ve t imea was d.e best, • ca.use cullud folk! am ig'rent and ain't got no 

sense and in slave times white folks ahow dem de right way. Now dey is free, dey 

gits uppfty and aaas,.. Some dese young bucks ought to git dere heads whipped 

down. Dat lam dem manners. 

"J'reedom wasn't. no diff'rence I knows of. I works for Marse John jest de 
' .. 

same for a long time. Be sa.v one mornin, 'John, you can go out in defield iffen 

you wants to, or you can git out lffen you wants to, 'cause de gov'menttsayo you 

1s tree~ .It you want. to work 1111 feed you and give you clothes but can't p~ 

10U no DlODey. I ain't got none.' Humph, I didn't know nothin t what money was, 

DO~W, but I knows t'li git plenty victuals to eat .0 I 8t~8 till old marse .die 

and old mis. glt shet at de place. ])en I gits me a job fannin' and when I gits 

.\$0. old for dAt I doe. dls and dat for white folks, lik., fixin' yards. 



Ex-sl:1v,,- Stories 
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Page Three 

tlI's blnck 'IDd jest a. poor, old nigg~r. but I rev'renc~ my white folies 

'cPo,use dflly rared me up in d~ right wny. If culluo folk~, pa? I tent ion and 

listen to w'hat ot"J whi. te folks tell dem, dl'l world be a h~ap better off'. U~ 

old niggers kno'~s dat's de truth, too, l~ause we larns r5spec' and manners 
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from ')ur white foll<s 8,nd on de gre~.t da,v of jedgroent my white folks is gwineter 

Ill~~t me ."lnd. shllke hnnd s with me ~nd be glad to see me. YP.3, suh, dat' 8 dt" 

truth! 

•••• 



I.AP Me Q,UiEl. 80. waa 'born 
in !aDDes.... a slaya ot 
tbe Mc~eeD family. who later 
br CQght lap to Texas. Be !lOW 

11 ... 1n JeIWlOJlt. 

"I' ft bom in 'SDnesse. but dey' brings me' W81' trOll dere when 

I's a little ab.11e. what B7 lIlMaT stq 1s eight -rear grine on nine .. 

H1 d.ad.d7 D_e' Bill McQu.een 8J'14 ,. ~ DaIle :leelle. 

"Ie come fr_ tennessee 111 de fall 1lt d& wagon. dd. it taltes 

us a 10Dg t1me, 'cauae we C8Sp1 Oft de "lIT. :Ba.t .. gltll dere and 

'tal'ta to work Oft de nR place. 

to eat. He was a good. 8assa and I wOll1ldJat t mowed it been alaftf'J' 

lften de,' hadn't told ae so. I was treat (to good .. 

"n.;, have a \1& hct1se to take care de chUlen "hen dey 

l1aamies worldn' in de :f1elds, and old mlaeus sbe good. to doe. eMlle. 

She cOJIea 1. Aers.' f .yer,. 4a.'t" to lee dem and S088tll'1l8 pl. wi th deme 

"Massa eon loba was de o .. r.eer but de old ~'Ia wouldn't 'low 

hi. to whip de alavea. Itten it got to be done. old lIaS.a 40 1. t, blt 

he DeTer draw blood l1ke on de plantations 'round us. SOlIe 01 de. on 

d088 plantat10ns .81' d81' sin't wtll t Kassa IIc~ent. niggere 'rou.n.d de 

place, t cal •• dq'. free, dt9)" fed too good and all, and dey afraid. 1t 

Mke ~r& .1aT .. UIl8atlaty .. 
V-l' 

tlDq allua atop ;or1d.a' aa1alraq afternoonl and Sunday' and 

cUa paBa to go f1ah1n' or JIw1tll1'. 80118t11l& d&7 hal preach1at under 

de arhor. Den at dinner t me dey blow de horn and de cullud tolka 



IX-Ila~ Stories 
(!exas) 

Page !WO 

eat. at de •• _ tiae as de white tolke, right .here BasS. kin watch 

'em, and it de7 not _rup to eat, he sq, 'Bow eOll.' What de aatter 

with de ~ooka1' 

"He 1i'Ye ill a two-.tory heMse bu.Uded out of l_bar end all 

'rou.nd in de 7ard W88 de quartera. Dey.eke ou.t of logs and .oat has 

a little patch d. lIaIIea 'l<JWa te., and what 487 raise de7 own. MT 

d.a4c:1I" raise cottOD each year aDd he rat.. aweet I tater. aad baDk ' •• 

"De,. has horei. hosa.s in de ~er.. De7 _&8 dea bed place. 

what de niggera .1ep' ODe De,- borea hole. 1Jl de wall of de hO"ils8 and 

sakea d. tr .. of d8 bed aD4 put. cottcm a.ttr ••• and quilt CD d ... 

De white to1k8 haft bouse uke bedat.a4s, too. "De first bought bed 

I •• e was a pl_b '.tonialuaent to ae. It haft big poati •• to baDe 

'akeeter bar oftr. De cba1rs wsa haI_ak. too, with de white oak aplUs 

for de bottoms. 

".ua& he diu't go to de w". but he .ent he old •• t b07. call 

John. Be take • .,. daddT 'long to t •• d de .tock and like date I goes 

to de ~ once to .e. ~ ~ and at.,. s good while. De,. fi2in' 

to flght de YaDke. aDd de,. re.t and eat and talk. ~ .hoot at de rifle 

ri~ and de7.ake de. practise all dey got to moW' to be ,ood soldier. 

'When tre.4oa co_ 'lcmc. BaIIa& 11_ us all 1lp b,. 4. galleZ7 

.. 4 8q, ·You. i. 7011 0_ WOllen aDd a.. YOll 1. tre.. Itt .. 70u wallis 

to at." I giTea 1'0'1 lD4 aDd • te. and grocene •• • ltv dadq .'qa. 
• I aan"7 loag ttae atter trea40a an4 raill8' two batch of chi1len • 

.,. t1rat wif. laaYe .1ch' _d .., ae cod wite haTe aine. 



)X .. slave Stories 
(!exaa) 

'8&8 Three t, 

"I • ... bera de story 'bout de man what owned de monke,.. Dat 

monke1, he watoh and t17 do eTe~ting a man do. One tize a nigger uke 

up he mind scare 'nother nigger and when night time come. he put 8. .hite 

sheet over hill and Bot out for de place dat nigger pass. De monkey he 

seed dat nigger with d. sheet and he grab de nice. whi,te tablecloth &!ld 

throw it O"Fer him and he follow de nigger. Dat nigger, he hear s~ething 

behinl him and loak 'round and se. a one thill' whi te f ollowill' h1ll and he 

think it a real ghostie. Den h. took out and run IUten. to leUl hissel If. 

De monkey he took out after dat nigger end when he tall t zansted in he 

door"87 he find out dat & aoakey cwin' hill, and h!i want to kill dat 

"So one da;y dat nigger shavin l and de monkeY' watchin' him. 

Be know right de11 de 1I0nkeY' try de same thing. 10 when he gi ts through 

shavin' he turn d. ruor quiok in he hand, .0 de monkey ain't ••• in' 

him and draw de back ot de raz or quick '~ross he throat. Sho t , nough. 

when he gone, de mo1'1k.ey git de brash and rub de lather allover he t8l!8 

and de nigger he wat chia I t.hrough de cr&clc. When dat acmke;y throtlgb 

shavin' he dr,~w de razor quiok 'erose he throat. but he ain't know for 

to tu.rn it, and he cut he own throat and kill hiesellf. Dat what de 

nigger want hila to do and he feel satle17 dat de monkey done dead and 

•••••• 
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E~S1AV~ &~IES 
(!eMs) 

lHl'J. MeRJ.Y was bon in M118.11, 
:fifteen miles nor'&n of Saa 
Jugustine, Texa.s, iD. 1851. Re 
is a brother of C.B. Mc~. 
Col. MCRay wal his owner(the 
name may ha.ve been spe lIed 
KcOr~, Bill saTs). Bill now 
lives in Jaspe~, Texaa.He is 
said 110 De an expert cook, ne..v
ing cooked for hOliels, boats 
and military call1ps 40 years. 

"I .... as born in Milam in 1851 and.. daT. makes me 86 yea;r 

ole. My motb.er and fat.1ler was Slaves and dey orung me to Jasper 

in 1854. Colene! McRay, he was our marster and die' ow· DOSS. 

He nave 40 head of n1gg~r8, but he never hit oue of tem a lick 

in his li:fe. He own a. big laI'ID end have a foremen na.med Bill 

Cummins. I st~ with de Colonel till after Its free, 

"US llaTe good ID8rster. but some of de lleignbors treat 

dere slaves rough. Ole Dr. NeylaJld of JA..!per, he .lla.ve 75 or ~O 

slaves and ne was riCh and ne.rd on de elaves •. One da..v two rUB 

A.TlB7. TOll and Ike, and Dr. Neyland takes de bloodhoun t s and ketch 

dose two nigger. and brung tem tit. One of de niggers takes a 

club elld bock OD, of de hooll t 15 in de head and kilt him. Dey 

cook dat dog and make dem niggers eat part of him. Den de-r give 

both of t .. a ·beati.'. 

"De ole log jail ill Jasper, it useter stant wllar de Fish 

Store is now. Dey ha.ve a place t' other side de jail w.tlal' dey whip 

nigger.. De w.hipp h' POts' was a big log. Dey make de nigger. lie 

don 011. it and strap 'em to it. I was a 111& bOT den altd 1Ie and 

iwo white boys. D01e1' KcRq and Benry Kuu, we uaeter slip 'rCRlad 
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and watch 'ell. Coley I'\J1d Henry- ootn grow up and go to war but ne lther 

one come back. 

"Sam Swan. he was eneriff, and ne ketcn two runaway niggers on~ 

day. Dey was brudde rs and d~Y' was name Rufe and John Gr8l'lt. Well, ae 

takes 'em Bnd puts dem in jail and some ot de men gits 'em out and takes 

'em dOWll to a.e wnippin' pos' ana. den strap 'em down andgive 'em one 

terrible lashia' and den throw salT in dere wounds and y-ou coul.d hear 

dem niggers holler for a mile. Den dey took 'em bru:k to de farm to wo'k. 

"Dey haJlged good maDY' niggers 'round Ja.sper. In slavery times d.ey 

hangs a nigger name Jim Renderson, at M~new POlld. Us boys w~.' dere 

and mark de tree. Two cul.lud men, Tom Jet'ferson Md Sam Powell, d.ey kill 

anudder nigger and dey hang dell to de ole white o~k tre~ wnat is south of 

Jasper Court House. 

"!fter lIS free I cooks for Cap'n Kelly in his mil 1 tar,y camps for 

21 year. Den I cook for boats what rtlJl up and down de Neches and .Angelina 

rivers. I wants to s81'. too. dat I wolks for every sherh! in Jasper 

Cou.-ty 'ceptiD l de las' one. Guess I's too young to wo'k for hiltal 

••••••••• 
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~SLAVE STORIES 
(Texas) 

/' 
C. B. Me ;R.A.Y was born ia 
Jasper, Texas, in 1861, e 
slave to JohD H. YeRey, a 
slave trader. C. B. is 
re.ther UJlapproaehable. and 
has a secretive manner, as 
though he believes the mL,an 
race will bear e. little watch
ing. He told of only one wife, 
but bil! present wife explained, 
contidentid[y, that be baa had 
six. He lives in Jasper. 

PageO~ 

"My name 1s C. :s. McRay, better kaow4a.s 'Co'nstalk, 

• cause It s long and thin. Also bowed as I Racer, t eause I usetel' 

be fleet on the feet. When lis ten year ole I otten caught a 

rabbit what jump 'fore me, jus 4 by runn1n' him dOD. Doll' see 

wq my boys co't do the same. 

"I'. bo In in J alper. on. )lain. st re~t, right where l,sllier IS 

Store stan's, OD the 12th of April, in 1861. My fatherte name was 

Calvin Bell KeRaT. de salDe as mine, and mother's n8llle was Harriet 

Meliay_ Fath~r was bo 3 n in Virginq end mother 1a Sa.bine Cau.ntYt 

in Texas. M,y brudders' n8Jlles &8 Bill Mc~ and Robert and DIleldn 

Dacus. Father aDd mother was elavel right h~r. ill J Raper t elld 10 

was rq graa tpa.r~llts, who was bo' J1 in Afriey. 

"JohD 14cRq was us ma.nter. He was call a 'Digger trader', 

del waa .,"ch a easy marster dat other people call he slavel, 'MeRe;,.,,' 8 

free aicgers'. He make trips to New Orleans to bu...v elaves and brung 

tem back sad 801' 'em to de farmers. Mislul was de beatel' white 

WOJIlaJI to cullud tolks dat ever live. 

-1-
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Ex-slan Storie. 
(Texas) 

Page Two 

"I'e too lilt to wo'k much but 1 'member lotea things. Us haTe 

a big dlnin'-room with a big, long table for de cullud folks and UII 

git just the same kin' o,f food dat the white tolke hR,ve on dere table. 

Irfen a nigger eass mareter and he couldn' control him, he was de fus t 

one to be sol' and gi t rid of. He sol' my uncle dat way. :aut marster 

was good to us when we done right. 

"The nigger ~omen spinned and weaved cloth. 1 'spec' dat' s 

the onl iee' place in J a.sper whar you could go any t 1me of day and eee 

a parlor full of nigger women, s1ttin' up dere fat as dey could be and 

with Ill' to dO. Karster have no plant~tlon tor de men to wolk but he 

reated lan' for tnem to cultivate. 

"Ms.rster's l'liggers all got Sundl1" clothes and ehoes. Eve1'7 one 

ot' dell :cave to drees and come to the parlor so he coald look dem over 

• tore dey go •• to church. 

"Us .ban a for_an, name CJlarlie. It was hie duty to keep de 

place .toele' wit.n wood. He take elaTeS and wo 'k de ",ood patches wile. 

it meeded, but oBet marster come home trom Ie", Orleana and t'OU!l' dem 

all sUlferiJll lor waat ot' fire. He call ole Charlie alld ask him "b1' 

be not g1t up pleat,.. wood. 'fell,' ola. CJ181'lie say', 'wood was enort 

and 'tore 1 could git Bore dill coli epell come aad it too a.wful col' 

to g1 t wood. I lIarster say. 'Tou keep plenty wood or I gwmter sell 

you. to a meaR marster. t Charlie g1t better for a while, then he let 

wood git low again. So ne wae eol' to Bellard .A.deae, who had the name 

of bei.' hard on hie alaTee. Charlie couldJa' do enough 11'0 'k to mit 

lIareter A.daIIe~ eo he put h1a in what' 8 mowed ae the ':Louisiana shirt. t 

-2-
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Ex-slave Storiea 
(!e%aa) 

Page Three 

Dat was a. barrel with a. hole cut iD. the bottOJD JUs' big enough for 

Ollarlie to slip .he head through. Dey pull die on to .him every morn in. , 

and then he couldn l sit down or use ne arms. caul' jus' walk 'roUJ1.' 

all dq t de brunt of' other alaves jokes. At night dey took it off 

and ChaiR hill to he bed. After he have wo'n dis LOuisiana shirt a 

month 0..8 marster task he again. He fail iUld run ot"f t a the woods. 

So Marster Adams, he come to MA.Tster McRay- and wut to sell Charlie 

back agaill t but he couldn', • cause freed aa jus' come and they couldn' 

sell slaves no more. but Marater )4c~V' say Charlie coull come bsck 

and 8t~ Oil he place if he w8Jlted to. 

"Der did:a' try to teach us readi.' and writi_' but 14181 

MBl7 read de Bible to us every Sunday'. If:ren us git sick dey git ok 

vr. R81Uea or Dr. Perkins. 

"When ua ehillun. we plays 'Toa Ball' and marblea. Motner's 

faT'rite lullaby was B,ye-o Baby iUnti. l • 

"I never seed ~ 80Jera till after de War c10ae, o..en I aeed 

dem camp 0. Co~t Roua. Square right here in Jasper. When freedom 

"8.8 t clared, Miss Kary call us niggera into the parlor and den Warater 

l4cltq come and to1'1.1.8 __ , 8 free. He 'vise 'em to wo 'k 'round Jasper, 

mar they laows people, and sqs bfen allY WaD·s to stq 'Ritn J11. to 

please rise up. Every persOll riz up. So dey all Itq witn him lor a 

time. J.:fter 'WAile he 'gill to rent and cult'vate differeas pl811tat~on. 

and dere treatment Dot so good, 10 dey 'gia to be diss&tis1 and pull 

loose. 

"' ..... 
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m.x;...suVE STORIES 
(T.xu) 

JULIA MALOD, 79, W8S born a slav. 
of Judg. Bllison. who owned a thous
and acre plantation near Loekhart. 
!exaa. J\1lia'. mother wat killed by 
another slav.. Julia st.ed with the 
Ellison family leverol years after 
she 'trU freed. She 11ves a.t 305 
Percy St •• J'ort Worth. 'ema. 

Psee One 

IIJedge Ellison owned 'bout a tOl1sand aeres land near Lockhart, 

a few al1es up de Clear lork river. Richt dere I ls borned, and it were 

a bie place and 80 ~ goin' and CaBin' it look llks de beehive. De 

bu11dln's and sbeds look like de li' 1 toW!. 

"I ' ... b.r bein' left in de DUrser,y wnilat ~ mammr work in de fi.lds. 

One night she co to de river for to wash clothes. She hAa to wash atter dark 

and 10 she am waahint and a niceer slave Bneac up on her and hit her on de 
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neck, and 1 t 811 de d.at h of her. So de "caan what m8Dll17 allus live with takes 

caN of m. den and when freedOil ~jlle she moves t. tOWl, bu.t maS8a WaD't let 

her toQ1c IDe. I stqa on wi th hill and rtlD8 errand •• while I is not fannin' 

de new ba.'b7 •. Dey haa 8ix while 1'. dere. I fans d_ till I drapa aaleep, 

and dat call for de whipp in ' • 

"M7 foster IlIIIII7 ceae. O\1t and asks JIlassa. to let her ha .... me. but 

he won't do date But she put. olle o .... r on him fin ' 17 !]ld gUs me anyw •• 

Be ell cone and lli8~S _ Con. and I hal to stq home alone with de last 

baby. and a man an,d WOJll8!1 what was sla ... es on de place 'tore surrender, 

C •• I by ill a w-con and tell. ae to jump in. Dey takel me to rq foater 

.~ and ahe llo'Ye. and .. al't 'low IDe outside, 80 lIassa can't eYer find me. 

-1-



Ex-slave Stories 
(Texaa) 

Page Two 

"She 'splains lots of things to me. I done see de women stick dere 

heads in de w8sbpot and talk out loud, while us in slavery. She tells me 

dq prar1n' for de Lawd to take dem wt from bondage. Dey think it right 
.. 

to pra::rout loud so de Lawd can heal' but d8)" IIl\lstn' t let de maBsa hear demo 

"I asks her 'bout urr father and she sa..ve hi. on de place but die t tOfe 

lis borned. Re was ma.ke de husband to lot. of wOlDen on de place, 'oause be 

de big man. 

"She aID good to me and care for me till I seets de boy I 11kes. Us 

lives together for fifteen years and den hill d1es. M7 chillen is &11 dead. 

He name am William Emerson and I waits nine years 'fore I marries 'gain. 

Den I marries .Albert Kalone and Its luclq ',sin. He'. de good man. One da7 

he am fixint de s1ll. under de house and de whole hou.e mOYes over and !nlla 

on hia. I feels so ~'evons over dat I never marries ',ain. Dat thirty-four 

Tear aco, and I live. alone all de t1me. It ain't 'cause I doesn't have de 

chance, 'cause lots of bucks wants me, 'cause 1'8 de hard worker. 

"I washes for de I1v1n' and washes old massa's daughter's clothes. 

Yassa am de powerfUl man durin' slaver" and bave de money and fine clothes 

and drives de fine te.s and acta like de eock of de walk. Jll dat chance. 

after freedom. I seed his lq1n' in de sun like de doC. I offers to wash 18 

. clothes and he Jus' ,runt. He done turned .tone deaf, and de white folks say 

it 'cause he done treat he slaves 80 bad. 

ttl done live here 111 Jort forth 'bout fifteen years with m:r da»chter, 

Beulah Watkins. I'. alghty happt here, and haa de $10.00 pension and thanks 

de Lawd for dat~ 
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EX.-SLAVE STORIES 
(Texas) 

ADELINE MARSHALL, 3514 
Bastrop St •• Houston. Texas, was 
born a slave somewhere in SOIlth 
Carolina. She was bO\lght b7 Capt. 
BreTBJ"d and brought to Texaa while 
still a baby. so she remembers 
nothing abO\1t her family and has 
no record of her age. Adeline is 
evidently very old • 

Page One 

.. Yes, sub, .ldeline Marshall am my name, all right. but folks 

• round here jes' calle me 'Grandma. I 

"Lawd have merCY'. I's been 1n dis here land too long, too lon,~. 

and jest ain't no 'count no more for nothin'. I got mis'ries in my 

bones and jest look at what lIS got on my feet! Dea's jest rags, dat's 

all. rags. ,Cm't wear nothin' elae on 'era, d81 burts so. Dat's what de 

red russet shoes what we wears in slave times done --jest pizen de feets. 

"Lawd. Lawd, dat sho'bad times - black: folks jes' raise up like 

cattle in de stable. only cap'n Brevard, he what own me, treats he hosses 

and cattle better'n he do he niggers. 

"Don't know nothln' 'bout JIl1'self, 'cept on Cap'n Brevard's place 

down on 07ster Creek. He has de plantation dere. what de onlY' pla.ce I 

knows till Its 'freedomed. Be 8~S I's a South Car'lina nigger what he 

bought back dere and brung to Texas when I jest a baby. I reckon it de 

truth, 'cause I ain't never knowed no mama or papa, neither one. 

"Cap'n he a bad men, and he drivers hard, too, all de time whipp in , 

and stroppin' de niggers to make dem work harder. Didn't make no difference 

to Cap'n how little you. is, vou. goes out to de field most soon's you can 

walk. De drivers don't use de bullwhip on de little niggers, but dey plaY'S 

de switch oa us what sting de hide plenty. Soaetimes dey puts a niggert:. ill 
},;-

, de stocks and leaves dea two or three dqs, don't give dam Dothin e to eat 

.. 1-
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Ex-slaTe Stories 
( Texas) 

Page Two 

or a drink of water, jest leaves dem till de~ mas' dead. Does dey die, jest 

put dam in a box and dig a hole out back of de hoss lot and dump dem in and 

cover up. Ain't no preachin' service or nothin', but de poot'- nigger out he 

mis'r.r. dat's all. 

"Old Captn jest hard on he niggers and I 'member one time deY' strops 

old Beans what's so old he can't work good no more, and in de mornin' dey 

ftnds him hangin' ~ram a tree back of de quarters. He done hang himself to 

'scape he mis'r.r! 

"We works every d~ 'cept Sunday and haa to do our wa.ahin' den. Does 

anybody' git sick week dqs, he has to work Sunday tOmalee it up. When we 

comes in at night we bas to go right to bed. Dey don't 'low no light in 

de quarters and you better be in bed if you don't want a whippin'. 

"We gits a plain cotton slip with 8. string' round de neck, de stuff 

dey makes pickinl sacks of. Summer or winter, dat all we gits to wear. 

"Old Cap'n have a big house but I jest see it from de quarters, 'cause 

we wasn't 'lowed to go up in de yard. I bear say he don't have no wife, but 

a black wcaan what st~s at de house. :oat de reason so many '10 Nation' 

niggers 'rownd. Some calls dam 'Bright' niggers, but I calls dam 'Bo NatiOn' 

'cause dat what deY' is, ain't all blA.ck or all whl te, but mix. Dat come frc:. 

81 ave t laes. 

"I knows I', good size when Old Cap'n calls us in and s~ wets free, 

bu. t DobociT tell me how old I is and I never found out. I knows some of us 

staY8 and works for 8c:aethin' to eat, 'cause we didn't know no one and didn't 

-~ 
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tl~ b 
~~nowheres to go. 

, 

Page !'1u"ee 

"De none dq', Cap'n come out in de field with 'nother man and pick m.e 

and four more what's workin' and sq we' s good workers, Dat was Kr. Jack Adams I 

what have a place clost to Stafford's Bun. Be say if we wants to work on his 

place he feed. us and give quarters and paY' us for workin', and dat how come I 

leaves old Cap' n, and lain' t never see him or dat pla.ce where It s raise sence, 

vut I reckon he so mean de debbil done got him in torment long time ago. 

"I works in de field for Mr. Jack and dat where Wes Marshall, what I 
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marries, works, too. After we gits married we g1ts a piece of ground and stays on 

de seme place till Mr. Jack die and we come to H~ston. Dat 'fore de 1900 storm. 

"I tells folks when dat storm comin'. I a.in't 'lieve in no witch doin' 8. 

but sOIDe way I knows when dat storm comin'. Dey laughs at dis old nigger, but it 

come and de.y loses hosses and cattle and chickens and houses. 

"I tells de tlUth Jest like it 8.111, and liS had 8. bard time in de l~d. 

~, in die sinful town, dey don't do like de Good Book s~. Bo, suh, dey don't. 

It 881'. 'Love they neighbor,' and folks: don't love nobody but theyselves! 

"Jes' look at me! I1s old with Mistry and 'lone in de world. ~ husband 

and. chUlen done die long 8&0 and leave me here, and I Jes' go from house to 

hause, tryin' to find a place to st~. Dat why I prays Gawd to take me to his 

bOSaD, 'cause He de onlles' one I got to calIon. 

*.*. 



Dibble, Fred, P. W., Grey, Bernice. V.W., 
Beaumont, Jefferson, Dist. #3. 
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Quite black, with close-cut hair 
and stubby gray whiskers, ISAAC 
MARTIN is contentedly spending the 
evening of his life. But two or 
three darkened teeth show between 
his thick lips as he talks. He . 
was enjoying the friendly shade of 
the old tree in his backyard from 
his comfortable seat in an old 
rocker. His feet were bare and 
his once striped trousers were 
rolled up above his knees to keep 
him cool in the hot midsummer wea
ther. Beside the chair was a pair 
of brogan shoes with gaping splits 
across the toes to avoid cramping 
his feet. He told the story of by
gone days with evide~t enjoyment. 
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"Dis 01' man jes.' layin' 'roun'. Ain't nuttin' to him 

no mot. I done wo' out. I jes' waitin' for de Good h~r

ster to call po' 01' Isaac home to Glory." 

t'When dey read de procllUl1ation to my mammy s,nd daddy 

dey mek 'em give eb'rybody' age in de famIly. I was twelve 

year' 01' den.1t 

"I was bo 'n up here in Montgomery county 'bout t'ree 

mile from W11l1s upon de I&GN Railroad. I holp to buill 

dat I&GN Railroad. 1t 

"01' Major Wood he my daddy' marster, and 'course he 

mine too. He was well fixed. He had 'bout seb'nty or eighty 
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wukkin' slaves and I dunno how many 11'1 niggers. I didn' 

know nuttin' 'bout 01' M1ssus, Mrs. Wood. I jist 'member 

she a big fat ~oman. Dey d1dn' 'low no 11'1 n1gger ch11-

lun up 1n de yard 'roun' de b1g bouse 'cep 1 n '._ to clean up 

de yard, and dem what done dat, dey hatter be jis' like 

dat yard, clean as peekerwoods." 

ftOl' marster he warn't mean. He nebber whip' 'em 

jis' soifren anybody say de slave orter be whip. Dey 

ha~ter see him and tell him-what dey done befo' he give 

de order to de' overs eer to whip. I~fen he don' t' 1nk dey 

orter be whip, he say don' whip 'em and dey don' git whip." 

III had to mind de cows and de sheep. I had Q mule 

to ride 'roun' on. It was dis way, I hatter mind de cows. 

01' mQrster he plant dif'rent ~iel's in corn, -f1~ty or 

sixty or a hundred acres. When dey harvestin' de co'n, 

when dey git one fiel' done dey tu'n de cows in so dey 

kin eat on de stalks and nubbins what let' in dat f1el'. 

I got to ride 'roun' and see de cows don' bus' over from 

one fiel' whQt dey done harvest into de other fiel' where 

dey wukkin', or what ain't been harvest yet. I jist like 

dat, ridin' dat mule 'roun! de fiel' and keepin' de cows 

in. It 
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ttDen dere was five or six of us boys to keep de 

dogs out de sheep. You know iffen de dogs git in de 

sheep dey ap' to kill 'em." 

"Us go hunt1n' wid de dogs lots of time, and lots 

of time us ketch rabbits. Dey was six dogs, and de rab

bits we kotch was so much vittles for us. I 'member one 

..3~ 50 

night us went out hunt in , and ketch fo' or five rabb1ts. 

Us tek 'em home and clean and dress 'em, and put 'em in 

de pot to have b1g rabb1t su~per. I was puttin' some red 

pepper in de po~ to season 'em, and den I rub my eyes wid 

my han' and git dat pepper in my eyes and it sho' burn. 

You know how red pepper burn when it git in your eyes, I 

nebber will forgit 'bout dat red pepper. De 01' folks 

uster show us how to fix de t'ings we ketch huntin', and 

cook 'em. It 

tl01' marster shot t'ought mol of his 1i'1 nig@er chil

len. He uster ride in de quarters 'cause he like to see 

'em come runnin t • De cook, 'she was a Olf woman name' Forney, 

and she had to see atter teed1n' de chillen. She had a 

way Qt call1n' 'em up. ahe holler, 'Tee, tee, t-e-e; and 

all us li 'lnlggers jis' come runmdn'. 01' marster he ride 

up and say, 'Forney, oall up dem 1i'1 pickanlnnies,' and 

01' Forney she 11f' up her voice and holler, 'Tee, t-e-e, 
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t-e-e,' and 01' mareter j1s' set up on de hoss and laugh 

and laugh a lot to see us come runnin' up. He like to 

count how many 11'1 n1ggers he did have. Dat was fun for 

us too. I 'member dat jes' l1ke yestlddy.tt 
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"Nuttin' went hard wid me. Fur's I know 'bout slav'ry 

dem was goodt imea. n 

"Dey had 'bout t'ree or fo' hundred of she~p. My 

father hafter kill a mutton eb'ry Friday for de house. Dey 

bring up de sheep and somebo~y hol' de head 'cross a block 

and my father cut de head off wid a hatchet. Sheeps is 

de pitifullest t'lngs to kill. Dey jis' give up. And dey 

cries, too. But a g~t, he don' give up, naw sub, he talk' 

back to you to de las,.tt 

"I 'member one time dey gWine to give a school feas', 

and dey gwine kill a goat. Dey hang dat goat up to a tree 

by he hind legs so de blood dreen good. Dey cut he t'roat, 

dat's de way dey gwine kill tim. Dat goat seem like h6 

kept on talkin' and sayin"Please, 'God, don' kill me' to 

de las', but dat ain't done no good. Dat goat j1s' beg to 

de las r. n 

ttMy 01' marster he live in a" big house. Oh, it was a 

palace. It had eight or nine roams. It was buil' outer 
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logs, and moss and clay was stuff' twixt de logs. Dere 

was boards on de outside and it was all ceil' nice on de 

inside. He lived in a mansion." 

"Dey was plenty rich. 01' ma.rster he had a 01' wait

in' man all dress up nice and clean. Now if you wanter 

talk to 01' marster you hafter call for dat 01' waitin' 

man. He come and you tell him what you want and den he 

go and tell 01' marster and den he say, 'Bring him in,' and 

den you go in and see de 01' .marster and talk your busi

ness, but you had to be nice and hoI' your hat under your 

arm. It 

"Dey's big rich people. Sometime' dey l:l9.ve parties 

what las' a week. Dey was havin' dere fun 1n dere way. 

Dey come in kerr1dges and hacks." 

ItMy father was de hostler and he hafter keep de hosses 

and see 'bout feedin' 'em. Dey had a sep'raje li'1 house 

for de saddles. 01' marster he kepI good hosses. He 

warn't mean." 

"He had a great big pasture and lots of times people 

go camp in it. You see it was d1saway, de Yankees dey got 

rushin' de American people, dat de Confed'rates, dey kep' 

coniin' furder and furder wes', 'till dey come to Texas B.nd 
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den dey can't go much furder. De Yanees kep' crewdin' 

fem and dey kept on com1nf. When dey camp in olf mar-

ster' pasture, he give lem co'n. I see 'em dr1be a whole 

wagon IGad of cQ'n and dump it on de groun' for dey hos

sese De Yankees nebber come Itill de war clQse. Den dey 

ceme all through dat country.Dat wae destruction, it 

seem to me like. Dey take what dey want. " 

'~en freedom come and de proclamation was read and 

de 01' marster toll 'em dey Was free and didn l have no 01' 

marster no mo' some of de slave. cried. He tell 'em, 'I 

don't want none of you to leave. f 'I'll give you $8.00 a 

mont'.' All de 011 folks stay and help gadder dat crop. 

It shot griebe 01' marster and he didn' live long atter 

dey tek his slaves 'way from him. Well, it jist kill' him, 

dat's all. I 'members de Yankees on dat day dey sot to 

read de proclamation. Dey w.s gwine 'roun' ~n dey blue 

uniform' and a big long sword hangin' at dey side. Dat was 

curfesity to dem niggers." 

t~hen 01' marster want to go out, he call he 1i'1 nig

ger serbent to go tell my father what was de hostler, to 

saddle up de hess and bring him 'roun'. Den 01 marster 

g1t on him. He had t'ree steps, so he could jis' go up 
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dem steps and den his foot be right at de stirrup. My 

daddy hoI' de stirrup fGr him to put he other :root in it." 

ItI was big 'nuff to run after hill and ax him to gimme 

a dime.. He laugh and sometime he gimme de dime. Sometime 

he pitoh it to me and I run and grab it up and say, tTtankee, 

ureter,' and he laugh and laugh." 

"01' mistus she had a reg'lar cook. Dat was my mud

der's mudder. Eb'ryt'ing had to be jis' so, and eb'ry

tYing nioe and clean. II 

"Dey didn' do no reg'lar wuk on Sunday. Eb'ry Sunday 

one ef de ether w1mmlns hafter·tek de place of de cook so 

she oould gi t eff. All of 'em what could would gi t off 

and go to de chu'ch f~r de preaohin'. Dem what turn didn' 

come one Sunday, would go anudder 'till dey all got 'roun' 

to go." 

"Marster had two or t'ree hundred head of cattle. My 

gran'father, Guilford, had a mul~ and hoss of he own. Uncle 

Hank was his brudder, and he had de sheep department to 

leek atter. Sometime de niggers glt a hoss or a sheep over, 

den de marst'er buy '1m. Some of de niggers had a li'l 

patch 'roun' dey cabin' and dey raise veg'tab1e. 01' mar

ater he bU7 de veg1table sometime. I didn' know what free--



Dibble, Fred, P.W., Grey, Bernice, V.W., 
BeaUl'11G>nt, Jefferson, Diet. ,#3. 

dam was. I didn l know wedder I needed it or not. Seem 

to me like it was better den dan now, 'cause I gotter 

look eut for myself now." 

nUs uster be on de watch-out for 011 marster. De 

fus l one see him comin l lit out and open de gate for him 

to ride froG and 01' marster toss him a nickle. If 

r 

'twhen it was time to eat, de 01' cook she holler out, 

IT-e-e, t-e-e, t-e-e-e' and all us 11'1 niggers come run-

nln' • She have a big tray al'l:d each of' us have a wessel 

and a spoon. She filII us wessel and us go eat and den 

us go back fer mo'. Us git all us want. Dey give us 

supper befo' de han's come in from de fiel' and what wid 

pl~,,.in' Iroun' all day and eatin' all us could hoI' in 

de afternGon, twar.n t t long befo' us li'l niggers ready to 

ge te sleep." 

"One tYing, ~lt mArster didn' want his niggers to run 

abeut. Sometime dey want to go over to anudder plantation 

en Sunday_ Den he give lema pass iffen he willin' f0r 

'em t. gee Dey had patterrellers to ride from plantation 

to see lffen dey was any strange niggers dere." 

'tw'hen dey wanter marry, de man he repo' t to 01' mar

ster. He want his niggers to marry on his own plantation. 

He give 'em a aioe 11'1 supper and a big dance. Dey had 
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seme sort of license but 01' marster tek care of date 

He had two sons what had farms and slaves of dere own. 

01' marater didn' care if his slaves marry on his Rons' 

farms. If any of dd slaves do mean, he mek 'em work on 

Sunday. He didn f b' leeb in beatin' 'em. It 

It .. . 

"So many of 'em as could, usually go to de white folks 

chu'ch en Sunday and hear de white preacher. Dey sit off 

to deyse'fs in de back of de chu'ch. Dem what stay at 

heme have a cullud preacher •. Dey try to raise 'em up 

social. n 

"Dey had a 01 1 woman to look after de babies when 

dey mammies was out in de fiel'. Dey have a time sot for 

de mammies te come in and nUBS de babies. De 01' woman 

she had helpers. Dey had a big hQuse and cradle' for dem 

babies where de nUBS tek care Qf 'em." 

~en anybedy die dey have a funlrel. All de han's 

knock off work to 'tend de fua'rel. Dey bury de dead in 

a holmade coffin." 

ttl nebber pay no 'tenshun to talk 'bout ghos'es. I 

nebber b'leeb in 'em. But one time cemin' from chu'ch my 

unole' wife la'1, 'Ike, Y0U eber see a ghost,? Want to see 

see ene?, and I tell her'! don't give a cent, yes I want 
'" 
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to see one.' She say, 'I show yeu a man dress' all in 

white what ain't got no head, and you gwine feel a warm 

breeze.' After a while down de hill by de graveyard she 

say, 'Dere he go.' I look' but I neber see nuttin', but 

I feel de warm breeze." 

"I uster go to see iii. gal and luster hafter pass 

right by a 01' graveyard. It was all wall' up wid brick 

but one place de7 had steps up ever de wall so when dey 

hafter bury a body two men kin walk up dem steps side by 

Side, and dat de. way dey tek de corpse ever. Well, when 

I git to dem steps I hear sump'n'. Den I atop and I ain't 

hear nuttin'. When I start walkin' ag'in I hear de noise 

ag'in. I look 'roun' and den I see sump'n' white come up 

right dere where de steps go ever de wall. I had a stick 

in my han' and nex' time it ceme up I mek a rush at it 

and hit it. It was jisl a great big 01' billy goat What 

get inside .. de wall and was tryin' to gi tout. He get out 

jist when I nit him and he lit out freG de WGods. Dat'a 

de only gh.s' I eber see and I's glad dat warn't no ghos'." 

"01' marster he had twenty head ef cews. Dey give 

pleBty milk. Dey ,uster git a cedar tub big as dat dere 

one full er milk. De milkers dey pack it en dey head te 

/0 
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de house. Ur cow-pen bors had to go drive up de caffs. 

Cow-pen boys? CQw-pen boys, dem de boya what keep away 

de caffs when dey do de milkin'. Co f s,e, lets of times 

when dey frOG milkinl us jump en 'em and ride 'em. When

eber dey ketch us doin' dat dey sho' wear us Gut. Dat 

warn f tyestiddy. II 

"Fur~.8 lIS co.cern we had a plum good time in sla

v'ry. Many a year my grampa raise a bale Qf cotton and 

marster buy it. Dat wa~ encourag1n' us to be smart." 

"My daddy name' Edmond Wood and my rna nQlrle t Maria. 

I had a brudder and a Sister; dey name' Cass and Ann. I 

been a farmer all my life. I kep' on farmin' 'till de 

boll weevil hit dese parts and den r quit de f~rm and 

went tQ public werk. I work in de woods and cut l.gs. 

r buy dis house. I been here 'roun' V.th 'bout twenty-

five year,.n 

"I been marr1 twict. De fus' time I marry--I g1t so 

stinkin' el' I can't 'member when it were, but it been a 

long ways back. My fus' Wife, Mary Johnson. She die' and 

den I marry dis yere 'woman I got yere now. Her name been 

Rhoda McGewaR when I marry her but she been marry befe'. 

Befe e:r usel', ain.'t fit fer nuttin r • Us git pension' 

\ \ 
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and dat what us live on now, 'cause I toe 01' te do any 

work no mo'." 

UMe and my fus' wife we had ten chillun. Dey's all 

dead but fo' and I ain't shot dey's all livin'. Las' I 

heerd of 'em one was in Houston, and one in Chicago, and 

one in Kansas City, and one live here. I see him dis 

mawnin'." 

tIl heerd tell of de Klu Klux but I ain't neber seed 

'em. I neber did go to school.needer." 

"I's a member of de C.M.E. Meth'dis t Chu'ch. When 

I uster could git about I uster be a steward in de church. 

Den I was de treasurer of de church here at Voth f0r some 

seben year'. luster b'long to de U.B.F. Lodge, too." 

"Back in slav'ry dey allus had a 01' darky to train 

de y0ung enes and teach 'em right frem wrong. And dey'd 

whip YGU for doin' wrong. Dey'd repo't to de 0verseer. 

Some of ' em .. was mean and repo f t somebody dey ain't like 

jist te git 'em in trouble. De overseer he had to 'vesti-

gate 'bout it and if it was so, s0mebody git a whippin f. 

Sometimes.sQme folks repe't atmlp'n' when it warn't true. 

ftOl' marster he was plum ind'pendant. His planta

tien was off from de town. He uster had his mail brung 

tt 
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ta him. Fur's I kin 'member I didn' had to l.ok eut for 

nutt1n'. Dey had a time to call all de slaves up and 
• 

give lem hats, an~ anudder time dey give 'em shoes, and 

anudder time dey give 'ern ole,'s. Dey see dat e~.'ryb()dy 

was fit. 01 1 marster allus give 'em all some kinder 

present at Crismus. I dunne what all he give de 01' folks 

but he give de ohillun candy and de like." 

HI was allus tickle' to see 01' marster come 'reun'--

Oh, good graCious, yes. And it allus tickle' hlm to come 

'roun' and see all hls 11'1 niggers." 

~One time Cap'n Flsher was 'seciated wld 01' marster, 

an'd him and anudder man come 'long wld 01' marster up de 

read what run froo de quarters. Dey wanter see de 11'1 

nlggers. 01' marster call 'em up and frew out a han'£ul 

of dimes. It sh.' tlckle' 'em te see de 11'1 niggers 

scramble for dem dlmes, and us l.ok' for dimes 'roun' dat 

place fer a·week. Dat was enjoyment to de white folks 

dem days. It 

"Marster was ge.d to hls niggers and none of 'em eber 

run away. My mudder she raise 01' mistus' baby chile. She 

uster suckle him jls' like he her own baby and he allus 

t'tnk lets ef her. After he a growed up man he uster bring 

her presents lets ef times. He call her 'mammy all de time. tt 

J~ 
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nHe went off te de war. He los' he hearin' and 

got deef. Muster been de noise from dem big cannons 

what done it. He got his big toe shot o~f in de war, 

61 

too. After de war Vias cover he come home Sond git marriefi. tt 

"Dat 'bout all dat I kin 'member 'cepfnl dat I vote' 

in de state and other 'lections when I's twenty-one year' 

01'.1t 
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EL-SL.A.VE STORIl1S 
(Te:xaa) 

JAMES MARTIN, 311 Dawson St •• Sen 
Antonio, Texas, ia 90 year. old. 
His parents were Preston and Llzde 
Martin and he Wall born in Alexandria, 
Va. Uses little dialect. 

Pege One 

"l was born in Virginia in 1847. My mother was a slaft 

and my grandfather was One of the early settlers in Virginia.. 

He was bOl"n in Jgaica and his master took hill to England. 

When the Inglish came to Virginia. they brought us along as 

servants. but when they got here, eTe17boq had s18;v8., so we 

was slaves, too. MY mother was born in the West Indies • 

.. A. man named Martin brought my grandfather here and we took 

his name. J.nd when mar.ter waS ready to die. he made a will and 

it said the )oungest child in the slaves JlUst be made free. so 

that was ~ father end he Was lIade tree when he was 16. Tha.t 

left me and my brothers and Risters all free, but all the rest 

of the family was sla:f'ez. 

"My mother was born a slaTs near Alexandria. The marster's 

daughter, Kiss Liza. read to my mother. so she got SOMe learning. 

When ~ motherWs owner died he lett her to Miss Lize, and then BY 

father met my mother and told her theY' should get married. liy 

mother said to Miss Lisa: "I'd l1ke fine to marry Preston Martin." 

Miss Liza. 881'8, 'You can't do that, 'cause bets 8. free niggel' and 

your children would be free. You gotta marry one of the slaTeS. I 

Then Kiss Liza lin.s up 10 or 15 of the slave men for ~ mother to 

pick froll, but mother sqs she don' like any of fem. she wants to 
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Page Two 

aarl'7 Pre at on Hartin. JUss Liza argues but aT Bother is just atub-

born, so Mias Liza s.,a, 'I'll talk to the mareter. I He 8aTS. 'I 

can't lose propert,. like that. 8lld it ,.ou. can ral •• $1,200 you CaD 

~ ,.ourse·f free.' So my Bother and rq rather aa",ea aone7 aDd it 

takes a long tlae, bnt one dq they 108. to the llarater and iqa down 

the aone7, and thaT gitl aarried. Marstar don' lUte it, bu.t he'. 

promiaed and he can't back out. 

\I So ae and 'IlT brothers end alltera la tree. And we leea others 

ao1' on the auctlon block. they're put in stalla l1ke pena tor cattle 

and there'. a curtaln, aametimea Just a aheet in front of thea, 80 the 

bidder. can I t .ee the stock: too aoon. !be oyerseer'. stand in' just 

ou.t.14e with a big blac1t snake whip and a pepper box platol in nia hand. 

Then theT pulls the curtain up and the bidders crowda 'round. '.Chs over

aeer tells the age of the alaTea and what they CaD do. One bidder takes 

a palr ot white g'lOT •• thq ha",a and ruba hi' flagera over a man's teeth, 

and he l81'a, 'You aEq thil buck's a> 7ears old, but there's eu.ps worn to 

hil teeth. Je'a 40 7ean lf he'a a dq. So they mock that buck: down 

for $1,000, 'cause 1;De7 call. tbe men 'bucks' and the women 'wenches.' 

Then the OTer.eer aake. 'e. walk aeross the platfora. he ask.a '. hop, 

he aaltea 'e. trot, he _akea '. Jump. 

"Iben I'. ola. enough, 1'_ tau.ght to be a laddler and when 1'_ 

10( or 18 I enllst in the Conrael'rate Antr. 

"Did tbey whip the slaTea! 'ell. they Jus t about half killed 

,_. When 1t W811 too rough, they- sllpped into Canada. 

".laarrlage ... a e..en". !he brlcle and grOOil had to juIIp over 
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a brooa handle. T.ne bosl mSll had a white preacher, 10 •• t 1IIel , anel 

there w. plenty- good beet cornbread. But it tbe boss diu't care 

auch, he Jus' lined 'e. up and said, 'MandJ' , that'. your husband and, 

IufUs, that's your wite.' 

lAtter the war _ were sent to Texas, tne 9tn u.~. CaTalry, 

under Capt. hancis F· Dodge. I was at Jlort Sill, Jlort DaTi., Fort 

Stockton and Jlon Olark. I w. in two battles wUh Indiana in the 

Qu.adalupe MOWltains. I 8e"8d under Col. Shatter in lSn and I got 

fIT elischarge under Qen. Merritt in 1872. !.b.8n I come to San Antonio. 

II I helped bring the tirat railroad here. The S.P. in them d.,.. 

oDlT ran near S8&l11n and I W&l a apiker and worked the whole diltance. 

!hen I helped ba.ild tbe old railroad tl"oa Indianola to Ouero and then 

frOil Cuero to Corpua.and Schleiater. I think, and Cwmlnchu were the 

contractors. That was in 1873 aDd 1874. 

II I droTe cattle tor b1C out:tits, end drOft 2,000 or 3,000 head 

fro. Sou.th !.XU Bometim •• clean up to Dakota. I droTe for John LTtle, 

lIrockbaul, Kieran -and Jl1l Sutton. There waBn't DO traUa and no fences. 

!he Indian. would COll8 uk tor _at and we mew if _ didn't give 1t to 

Ie. tDeytd .tampede the cattle. 

lilt I wasll't .0 old, lid. traTS1 'round agaia. I dOll't be1ie.e 8J1T 

.an can be educated who aiD' t trawled sOlIe. " 

....... 
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El-SLATK STOBlES 
('l!exaa) 

LOUISE llATBEWS. 83, is a sister 
of Soott Hooper. Her owner was 
the ieTf. Robert 'rurner. Louise 
married Benr,y D~ett when she 
was twenty. J 18 Byer. when she 
was thirty-one and Bill Mathen 
when she Wal thlrt)"-three. She 
live. alone at 2718 Ennis A~e., 
:rort Worth, about a block frOIl 
Scot,. 

Page One 

"Sho', I 'members dem slavery times, 'esuse II. eleven when de break-

up come. Everybody call my JDassa Jedge Turner, but him AJD a Baptist preacher 

and have de BJlall farm and general store. lq p~ lUld IB8IDJD,T don't live to-

get her , 'cause pappy am own by Massa Jack Hooper. Massa Turner done marry demo 

Me.test de cuJ.lud folks jus' lives together by 'cre_ent den, but lIa.ssa have 

de cer' DlODl' • 

"Us live in log cabin. with de dirt floor and no windows, and sleep 

on straw tickl. .All de cookin' done in de eatin' shed but when P!I>PY' come 

over twict 4e week, maIIIIDT cooks him de meal den. 

"Let lie tell yous how de young'un. cared for. Massa give dam epecial 

care. with de food and loti of clabber and .11k: and pot-liquor, and d81' all 

tat and healtq. 

"Massa sa 8. preacher and a tamer and a saloonkeeper. Be .akes de 

medicine with whi.key and cherr,r bark and ru.at often nails. It 811' be cood, 

'c8U.ae u. all tat and s8s81. Gosh for 'm1ghtt. Bow I hates to take dat lIedl-

cinel He aq to me. '!aka £004 care de young'unl t 'cause de old ones pine 

pl.,. out a.etille. and I want. de 1ou.nc'UDS to grow strong. 

-Massa rurner wants de cood dqa work: aDd U8 all ,1.e 1 t to hill. 1Iv817 

SldD1rclq night ~a Cit de pass it us wanta to ce to de party. Us ba •• pal~ti.s 
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and dancin' de quadrille and fiddle. and banjoes . 

Page Two 

.. On Sund8.7 lIaBsa preach be) us, 'cause he de preacher heself. 

He preach to de white folks, too. 

"I 'm.ber dat surrender d81". He call u 8 round hill. 1 can lee hill 

now, 11ke I watches him cOIle to de yard, with he hands olasp 'hind him and he 

head bowed. I know what he s1q8, 'I likes every one of yoo.. You. been faithful. 

GG 

bu.t I has to ci ve TOll up. I he.te. to do it, not I Callse I don't Will t t 13 free you., 

but I cause I don't want to lose Tou all. I Us see de tears in he eye •• 

"UOI' eve17bo~ leave., and us go to PtpPT'S place, den come. here 

in 1872, richt here where us live now. ~ sister, Scott, ahe live. up de Itreet. 

It wun't no houses here den. 

"I gU. married in 1$74 to Ben17 Decgett and he d1e. in 1884. Den I 

marries Jim _ers in 1885 and he ,. la.zy and no 'count. He leaves on Chriltma.s 

Da1 in de momin l , and don't come back. Dat de only present he ever ci"e me! 

Be _ what ,au calls de luck passer. 1 does de washin' and 1ronin' and he passel 

de ~cka 1 aate8. 1 marrie. Bill lathewl and he ~ las' husband. He dies on 

M81" 15th. 41" .,ear. 1 has seven chillen and four of dam 811 right in dis town. 

"I never vot •• but once, IbOl1t four years 8&0. I jus' don't care 'bout 

it. !oo E.ch :tu..t1D.' round tar ae. lIT husband allus voted de Lincoln ticket. 

"I Cit 8 I round and it won't be long 'tore I £O.S to de Lawd I a rest in' 

pl.ace. My- aister 11\ 81 and Its 83,. and lhe lives in de next block 1ODderwa:r. 

u. _ d. cons'la'itD ,. each ether • 

•••• 
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:u..SL.A.VE STORIRS 
( Texas) 

WILLlAM IU.THEWS, 89, was born 
a slave on the AdAms plantation, 
1n Franklin Parish, Louisiana. 
He was driver of the family cal'
riege. After William was freed 
he supported nimself by hiring out 
as a field hand AJld by ma.lcing and 
selling be,skets. Since 1931 he has 
lived with his daughter, Sarah Col
burn, at 812! 41st St., Galveston, 
Texas. 

. Page One 

"Course 1 can 'lect 'bout slave17. 1 is old and my eyesight 

am gone, but 1 can still 'lect. I am't never forg1t it. 

"My massa, old Buck Adams, could out-mean de debbil heself. 

Be sho t bard - hard and sneaky as slippery ellum. Old Wa,1"7 Adams, 

he wife, was 'most as hard as he was. SOiletimes I used to wonder 

how dere chillen STer stood • ea. Old Buck Adalls brung m-:r mSDl7 

and daddy frOil South Car'lina to work in de fields and rq daddy's 

name was Economy Ma.thews And my m~' s nBJIe Phoebe. Slaons was 

her Dame 'fore she marr,r. 1 1s born on old Buck's place, on Dec-

ember 25th, in 1848. Dat plantAtion was in JTenklin Parish, some-

where round Konroe, in Louisiana. 

"Me and Bill Adams raised together. When he shoot a deer 

1 run home like greased 11ghtnin' and git de hoss. Sometimes he'd 

shoot a big haw, and I1d skin him. 

"When I get big enough I'd drive dere carriage. I was what dar 

calla de 'we1tin t boy_ I I sot in dat buggy and wait till dey come 

out of where dey "88, and den dri ... 'em off. I wasn't 'lowed to git 

ou.t and visit round with de other slaTes. No, suh, I had to set dere 

and wait. 

~ . 
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PAge Two 

tiDe slaves git out in de fields 'fore sun-up and work till black 

dark. Den dey COllE homeand ha.ve to feel dere \vay in de house. with no light. 

My mammy and daddy field ha.rlds. .MY' grandma WP..S co ok, ~nd he-ve to gi t in de 

cook pot 'bout four ot clock to git breakfn.s' by da..v1 ight. Dey at by candles 

or pine torches. One de black boys stA.nd behin t 'em p.nd hold it while dey et. 

":De clothes we wore was made out of dyed 'lows. t Dat de stuff dey mAkes 

s:~ckint out of. Summer time us go barefoot but winter time come, dey give 

you shoes with heels on lem big as biscuits. 

"De qUlVters is b~ck of de big house and didn It have no floors. TJey sot 

plumb on de ground and build like a hAWg pen. Dey cut down timber and stake 

it up at de corners and fill it in with ttmber with de bark on it. Dere was 

split log houses and round log houses and all sech like date ::'ley hA.ve only 

fifty slaves on dat place, and ita big pl."!ce, big 'nou,;h for a lm.ndred. 'But 

what dey do? Dey take de good slaves and sell 'em. Dat what dey do. Den dey 

make de ones what am left do all de work. Sell, sell, 8,11 de time, And never 

buy nobody. Dat was dem. 

Itlilvery Sat' day even in ' us go to de pitcher poke. Dat what dey calls it 

when dey issue. de rations. You go t~ de smokehouse end dey weigh out some 

big, thiCk rounds of white pork meat and give it to you. De syrup weighed out. 

De meal weighed out. Dey never give us no sugar or coffee. You want coffee, 

you put de skillet on de fire and put de meal in it and pnrch ti till it most 

black, and put water on it. Kamay make salt water brea.d out of a 11'1 flour 

and salt and watel'. 

"Sometimes. deY' make de slaves go to church. De white folks sot up fine 

08 

in dere carriage and drive up to de d~or ano git de slaves out of one cabin, den 
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Page Three 

git de slave. out of d.e next cabin, and keep it up till dey gits dem all. 

Den all de slaves walks front de l~arriA.ge till dey gi ts to church. le sla.ves 

sot oatside under de shade treee. If de preacher talk real loud, 'you can 

h!"al' him out de window. 

"If 1\ cullud man take de not ion to preach, he couldn't preach 'bout de 

Gospel. Dey didn't 'low him. do date .til he could preaeh 'bout was obey de 

massa, obey de overseer, obey dis, obey date Dey didn't mnke no pessel of 

fuss 'boat pray-in' den. Sometimes day have pr~vin' meetint in a eabin at 

night. Each one bring de pot IUld put dere head in it to keep (I.e echoes from 

gittin' bp.clt. Den dey pray in d.e pot. Dat de G.Ilwd's truth! 

"Like I done said, maSSa sol' de good slaves in Monroe. 

in dem days. .A.. gal go out and take de notion for some buck and dey mt'lke de 

'greement to live together. Course, if a unheelt~ buck t~p with a portly 

gal, de white folks sep'rate 'em. If a man a big, stout man, good breed, dey 

gives him four, five women. 

"Sometimes dey run 'way. It ain't done dem no good, for de dawgs am 

put on n.ey trail. If you clumb de tree, dem dogs hold you. dere till de white 

folks comes, and den (1ey let de dogs git you. Sometimes de dogs tore all dey 

clothes off, end dey- ain't got nary a rag on 'em when dey git home. If dey 

run in de stream ct water. de dogs gits after I em and drowns 'EI1l. Den Nick, 

de overseer, he whop 'ea. He dr ive down four stakes for de feets and hands 

and tie t _ up. Den he whop 'em from hea.d to feets. De whip make out a hide, 

eat in strips, with holes punch in lem. When dev hits de skin it make blisters. . 
-3-
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Ex.es1ave Stont!'s 
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Page POUr 

"All kind of war talk floatin' round 'fore de Yankees come. Some ssy 

de Y~ees tight for freedam' and some say dey'll kill all de slaves. Seems 

l1ke 1 t must have been in de middle of rle war dat de Yankees come. by. We hears 

so:raebody holler for us to comeout one night and seed de plACe on fire. Time 

we git out dare, de Tankeea gone. We fit de fire but we had to tote water in 

buckets. and de fire burn up de gin house full of cotton and de cotton house, 

too, and de corn crib. 

"De Yankees allus come through at night and done what dey gwine to do, 

end den wp~t tor more night 'fore der go 'bout dere business. Only one time 

dey come 1n day11ght, and some d.e slave. jine dem and go to war. 

"All de talk 'bout freedom git 80 bad on de p181ltation de masse. make 

me upt de men in a big wagon and d'Tive 'em to Winf1eld. Se Sfq in Texas dare 

never be no f'reedCB. I driv 'em fost till night and it take 'bout two days. 

But dey cOIle back hume, but massa say' if he cotch a.DY of 'em he gwine shoot 'em. 

Dey hang round de woods end dodge round and round till de freedom man come by. 

"We went right on workin' after freedom. Old:&lck Adams wouldn't let us 

go. It was w~ after treedom nat de freedom man come end read de pAper, and 

tell us not to work no more 'les8 us git p~v for it. When he gone, old Uar,y 

J.daaa. she CaDle out. I 'lect what she Sq' BS 1f I Jes' hear her •• it. She 

S A,7 t 'fen :reare 'ira. today I'll have ~ou all back t ga1. n.' Dat ten years been 

over a michty long time and she ain't git us back yit and she dead and gone. 

"Dey aakel UI git right otf de place. jest like ;rou take a old h08S Md 

turn it loole. Dat how us "88. 10 mon.Y'. no nothln'. I git a job workin' 

-ror a white aan on he tara. but he couldn't pq mum. He didn't have nothln'. 

f~n I ... , 



Ex-slave Stories 
( Texas) 

Page J'1ve 

He give me jest 'nough to g1t a peck or two of meal and a li'l s~rup. 

"I alluB works in de fields and makes baskets, big old cotton baskets 

and bow baskets make out of white oak. I work down de osk to make de aplitE 

and !!!9ke de bow basket to tote de lunch. nen I make trays and mix bowls. 

I go out and cut down de big poplar and bust off de big block and 8i t dom 

'straddle~ and holler it out big 8,S I wants it, and make de bread tr8Fe I 

make collars for ho'=>ses and ox whops and quirts out of beef hide. But 1 

looses '111'3' eyes Ight a. couple years bA.ck ann I can't do not hin' no more. My 

gal takes care of me. 

-I come here in 1931. Dat de first time I'm out of Franklin Parish. 

1 allusgit along some "87 till I 'ft blind. wr gal BID good to me. but de 

day's am passin' and soon I'll be gone. too.!'; 

• • •• 

71 



':. 

t .,~:, 

n i. 
"-,: .. 

~[.~~.' 

t· " ... 

EX-SLA.VE S:L'ORIES 
( T~xA.s) 

HIRAM l!IA.YES tn inks he WElS horn 
in 1862, R slRv~ of Tom Edgar, 
who owned A. pltmt;ttion in Double 
Beyou, Texas. Hi~Am liv~s with 
two daughters in a rtDbling fR.Tl7l
house n~flr Beaumont, less than 
three miles !"rom his b1rthpll'tce 
on the old };;dg~ homestead nl'"ar 
the Iron'Bridge. For thirty 
years Hiram hal!! served fiS WorShip
ful Me,st~r ot" the MAsonic Lod.&e 
(Negro) in the vicinity. Nf.!,tiv" 
intelligence ele~s in his d~ep
set eyes, but his speech ShOWS 
thA,t he received little schooling. 

fiDe fust tning I I merrtb __ rs bn.ck in sla~Tt~r;V time Wf:lS gitt in' in 

de mnst er IS st r~,wberry })atch. He's :right proud 01' nRt pntch p.nd si t ~..ft ~r 

us plenty. Dey was li'l Tiom EdgF!r, dp,t de white boy. ~nd me. Tim, he 

still livin' down in Vlallisvillll'. Old l'lPsteT he Cllt us both 1'1 couple times 

for thiefin' he $tTP.wberries, jest give us :'l bresh or tw(') to ske~r us. 

])at d.e onl1~s t time fie ev~r did wnip me 'm.d you cf')uldn t hRrdl~r c~ll thpt 

F.! whippin'. 

"Old mfln ~om Edgnr was mY' master Rnd de 0./.0. '.Ml.gP,I' p.Lac~ WA,S 

a.own below -where Jl\ckson IS stOl'e it ~:r'1d 'bout two mi.Le from whe:re I lives 

now. Some de brick from dat house still ~tAndinl d~re in ae ~oons. 

180G. I guess, 'ca:u.se I w3,sn't. very big when freedClll come. I did most 

my pl~ln' with young master, Tim, h1m and me 'bout de same age. 

·Old master was shot good to he slaves and dey ain't never have 

no cruel overseer nor no lot of whippin t like some masters did. Mama, 

work tn de white folks house and done de cooktn' in de big kitchen. 

De big house was a big, low place with galleries I round it. Mama tie 
me to a chair l$g on de galler,- to keep me from runnin I off to de bayou. 

-1-
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Dey 'fraid of alligators. Dem 'gators never did ea.t no cullud chill en 'round 

us place, but dey a.llus 'freid dey would. D~y eich big snAkes in de woods, too, 

dey skeered of aem. 

IIDe cullud folks 1'11 hRve 11' 1 brick c~.bin quarters and dey have a. 

brickyard right ne.qr de place what a. white man own and he make de bricks WIL.c'3.t 

dey calls Cedar Bayou brick 'count of de mud being different. 1'8 born in one 

dem li'l brick houses. I don't 'meilber none my gr~mdfollcs '~ept my pn.PA.' s 

fllRme, call Ma.rtha Godfry. She cone from Virginny, And 'long to de Mayes where 

my papa born. 

"I never did bother with Sund.qy School much, me. Dey one on de bA.~rou 

and a. white lAdy, Miss Joseph, am de teacher. Dey waen't no school bUt ::lIter 

I git free I go to schoolon de edr;~ of de woods. Dey have teachf'!r name Runnells 

rind a. old blue-back speller to larn aut of. 

".A.fter us freed my papa mo"\re up oe prairie a. ways and hire out to 

ride de range. Dey done larn me to ride when I 'bout five, six year old Bnd 

I rid with de old mm. Dat ridin l business was jest my job. My daddy never 

did like to settle down and fa.rm, but drutner ride ne range for four bits or 

six bits de day. De old malter done give us nothln', jest turn us ndrift, but 

he didn't have much and everybody j es t have to shift for d.emselv,l!s dem days. 

Us git 'long all right makin' money with de cattlemen • 

. "De prair1e lands a good pl~ce to git thin~s to eat and us see plenty 

deers, sometime eight or 'ten in de bunch. Dey lots of wolves rorunin' Iround 

1 oak in ' for stray cows. nat when de whip come in ha.ndy, to knock dem on de 

head. Never hear tell of but one bear, pnd us cotch him on Gum Island and 

kill him. You mow dem funny lookin', horny thin(;s dey calls a.rma.dillos' 

-2-
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Dey been immigra,te here I bout ten ~eA.r ago. Dey come from somewhere but us 

ain 1 t knowed. why. Dey never was none here in slavery t lme but plenty horny 

frogs and Igators. 

II I marry 51 year ago to iVilina Day and I I S at ill marry- to her. 

Us ma.r:\"y in her brudder I s hou.se with jes I homefolks. Dey's nine chill en 

and eight s t 111 1 i vin' ruld mos t dem farmers t t cept two boys in de reg I lp..r 

army. Dey run Dolf and Robert. C~car runs de fillin' stAtion at Double 

Ba,you. Osc~r wa.s in France in de World War. I hA.s two m~' gals with me 

here and two grand.chillen. 

"I rode de ranGe till 'bout 20 year ago and den I start gittinl 

purty old, so I settles dorm to farJllin'. Dey charter a M:'!,sonic lodge here 

in 1906, I Ilieve it were number naught six, and dey put me up for Worshipful 

Master of de bunch. After I'~J vO·d.ch for me ! git de chair and I been sittin1 

in de east for 30 year. 

• •••••••••••• 
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EL-SLJ.VE STORIES 
(Texas) 

SUSAN MERBITT t 87, was bera 
i~ Bnsk 00., Texas, a slave 
of A.adrew Wa.tt. A. year after 
she was freed, Sus~a moved 
with her parents to Harrison 
Co •• and stayed on thei.r flU'll1 
umtil she married Will Uerritt. 
They reared fifteen childreR. 
Sus.- has little to Bar of 
her ·l1fe from 1865 to the pres
e.t, stating that they got 
alOllg on the farlD they worked 
OD. shares. Since her husband's 
death Susaa lives with a S.lL, 

Willie, welt of Marshall, Texas, 
ell the !7aso. Springs Road. 

Page. Ore 

"I couldD.'t tell how old I is. but does you think I'd ever forgit 

them slave days? I 'lieve I's 'bout 87 or'more, tc~se lIS ~ good size 

gal sptmmln all the thread far the white folks whe:n. they lets us loose 

after surrender. 

lilts born right down in Rusk COUlLty, not a.loTJ.f: way fI'l'llll Henderson, 

smd Massa J.;ndre19' Wa.tt am my owner. l.~v P&pPY, Hob Rollins I he corne from 

c. 

North Carolina, and belollged to Dl'.we :BlAkely and m~v come from Mississippi. 

Mammy h9ve elevem of us chillen but four die! when they" babies, but .llbert. 

HGb, J.ha, Emmlil, URa, LulA. and me lives to be gro1"l~d Alld married. 

"Masse. Wett lived ill a. big log house what sot 011 a hill so you could 

see it Ireu.nd for miles, and ~ lived over ill the field b. little lOI~ huts, 

all huddled alGl'lg together. They have homerne.de 'beds nailed to the wall and 

baling sack mattresses, and us call them buake. Us sever h~d no mo.~ but 

pleatr clethe8 aad grub aad wear the same clothes all the year 'rOUBd. Massa 

Watt made our shoes for wiater hisself and he made !unHure ud s8,ddles 

sad haraess aad rua a grist mill aad a whiskey still there OlL the place. 

That mu had eT'ythi~. 

-1-
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"The heJlds was .eke wi th th~ bit bell and when maSSQ pulls th"t 

bell rope the Jliggers falls out them bullks like raia fallin'. They was ill 

thR.t fi~ld ':fore day and stay till dusk dark. They work slap up till Sat-

urd~ )light ~ud the. washes th~ir clothes, and sometimes they glts through 

and hp.s time for the party ~d pleys rlDg plays. ! 'm(lJJ1 ber part the words 

t() aile play and that, 'Rolling river, rGll _, the old cow d.ie in cold 

water ••• BOW wets got to driak bad water 'cause old cow die ill. cold water,' 

but I c.-.'t 'memb~r more'n that. It's too long ago. 

"WheJl the haIlds come ill from the field i.t dusk dark, they hps to 

.. , .. ' 

tete w&ter from the spring and cook and eat and be in bed whe. that old bell 

riDgs s.t .ine .'clock. ':Bout du<ok tb.ey!Calls the chille. and gives 'em a 

piece of corn pone 'bout size "l1IS' hand and a till cup milk and puts them to 

bed, but the growed folks et fa,t pork &lld greens and. beans amd sich like 

alld have pleaty milk. Ev'ry Sunday Massa give 'em some flour end butter 

and a chicke.. Lots of Biggers caught a good cowhiding for slippi.' 'rouad 

Rlld steal!.' 2. chicken 'fore Sunday. 

"Mp.saa Watt dicm't have :ao overs~er, but he he.ve a aigger driver 

what em jus' as bad. He carry a long whip 'round the !leek t:'..nd I's seed 

him t!e aiggers to a tree and coWhide 'em till the blood run down onto the 

grouad. SOIDetim~8 the women gi ts sl()thful :?'id not a.ble to do their part 

but, they JQkes 'em do it aJ1ywq. They digs R hole. leem t bOd,v deep, alld 

makes them womea lie face down in it &ad beats 'em aearly t. death. ThRt 

aigger dr1.er beat the chillea for .ot keep1.' their cotton row up with 

the lead m9A. S ometimea he made .iggers drag lOIlg chains while theY' 

..... 
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works i. the field and some of I ~m ruB off, but they oughtn.' t to ht:.ve 

done it. I c:",.use they chase I em with hounds a,nd n~arly kilt I em. 

"Lots C)f times MRssa 'fP..tt give us 9. pass to go over to George 

Petro I s pl~ce or Dick Gregg' ~ pl~.ce. Massa. Pet.hra roll ?. sle.v~ markt"!t 

~~d h~ have big, high scaffold with st~ps where he sells slaves. Th~y 

was stripped off to the waist to show th~ir stren.~;t I. 

II Our white folks have a. church and ~ pll'lce for us in the back. 

Sometimes at night us gather 'rou.d the fireplpce and pr~ and sing 3nd 

crY'. but us daren't 'low our white folks how it. Thaak the Lt:lwd U!S can 

worship where us waats .owad~s. I fmemoer on~ SOJlg we al1us sing: 

" t I heard the voice of Jesus cal11. t 
C~e uate me ~~d live 

Lie. lie dow&, weepia' oae 
Res' they head on m1 breast. 

It'I come to Jesus as I _. 
Weary altd loae and tired and sad, 
I finds in him a restta1 place, 
.bd he has made me glad.' 

IIUS hpve two white doctors call Dr. Dan and. Dr. Gill Shaw, 1Ifhat 

"'ait ent us whe. we real sick. Us wore ~.sa:roedit~ b;;tgs 'rWlld the neck 

alld it kepi Qtf sickaess. 

"I stay mos' the t 1me in t he big house and mas sa good but missy 

am the devil. I couldn't tell ~rou how I treated, Lots of times she tie 

me to a st~b 11 the yard and cowhide me till she give out, then she go 

al'ld rest aad come back ud .beat me some more. You see, I's massa aigger 

and she have he~'ft aiggers what come QIl h~r side rmd she never did like 

me. She stomp and beat me ltearly t. death and they hQve to grease mY' 
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baCk where she cowhide me 8nd I's sick with fever for e week. If I have 

a dollar for every cowhidia' I git, I'd aever have to work no more. 

"YOWlg missy Betty like me and try larn me readiJl' ad writi.' 

.. 

aud she slip to my room snd have me doi.' right good. I IE'rll the alphpbet. 

But Oue d~ Wissy Jan~ cotch her schooli.' me and she say, 'Jiggers do.'t 

aeed to kaow aaythingt t 2nd the lams me over the head with the b~tt of 

2. cowhide whip_ That white _eJl so rough. one dRY' us malei.' soap 8.Jld 

some little chickens gits 1. the fire 'r~nd the pot and she say I let 

lem do it and make me walk bp.refoot thrQug~ that bed of coals aev'rsl 

times. 

"I h~ars 'bout freedom 1. September and they's picki.' cotto. 

and a white mall rides up to massa.·s house o:a a big, white hoss :and the 

houseboy tell massa a md wut see him aad he hollers, • Light. struger.' 

It a gov'ment II1aI\. nnd he have the big book aad a blmch papers and say 

why ai.'t Massa tun the aiggers loose. Massa 8~ he tryia' git the 

crop out ad he tell massa ha.ve the slaves it. U.cle St even blows the 

cow hora what they ~se to call to eat and all the aiggers CQIne TUlmia' , 

'cause that horll meaJl, 'Come to the big house, quick.' That mam. reads 

the paper telli.' us wets free, but mass~ make us work sev'ral months 

after that. He sq we git 20 :a.cres lad and a mul~ but we did.' t git it. 

IILota of .iggere was kilt after freedom,1 callse the slaves ill 

Harriso. COUllty tum loose right at freedom aad them ill Rusk COUB.ty was .. ' t • 

But they hears 'bout it aad runs ."'v t. freedom 1~ Harrison County aad 

they .Dere have t _ bushwhacked, that sla.t doa. You could see lots ef 

.ieger. baagia'. to trees 1. Sabie bottom right after freedem, 'cause they 

cotCb 'em swimmia' 'cre.s Sabiae liver a.d shott 'em. !bey shot am gGin' 
be let, of soul err '~l.st 'em i. Judpe:atl " ....... 
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:mx.SLA.VE STORIES 
(!exas) 

J asH MILES. 78 t was born ill 
Ricbmond, Virginia, a. 81a~e 
of the Miles family. In 1862 
Mr. Miles brought his family 
and slaves to fra.nklin, Texas. 

After he was freed, Josh worked 
for the railroad until he was 
laid off bec8Us~ ot old age. 
He lives in Mart. !exas. 

Pag~ One 

"1 was born in Richmond, in Vi rginny, back in 1859. and llf1' mammy 

and Papp7 W88 slaves to a man named Wiles, what lived 11". Riclmnnd bu.t owned 

three plantations out a few miles, and 'bout fifteen hundred niggers. Pappy 

was de family coachman and druv de li'1 surrey when Massa gwlne see he plan-

ta.tiona. On Sun~ he druv de big coach to cburch. D €!l Old )Lassa. wear de 

big stove-pipe bat and de long-skirt coat and he big boots. Pappy, he wear 

de tall hat with de blue uniform with brass buttons. and black, shiny boots. 

He hB~e de long horsewhip to crack at dem hosses - he drive four or 21% 

hosse •• 'cauae dat coach am big 3nd heav.y and de ro~ds am often muddy. 

lI).(assa. allus went to de big fairs in Louisville and Richmond, where 

de big hoss l~es am. De,r name de hosses for ~be Lincoln and Steve D~\gla8. 

in 1860. De bettin' song what dey sings am like dis: 

It'Den S• a old plow hoss, whose name am Dou&,doo.dah,doo-dah. -
Bels short and thiCk, a reg'lar plug, oh, doo,dah,doo-dah,doo -
We're born to work all night, we're born to work all daY', 
I'll bet my money on de I'incoln hoss, who beta on steven ,11' 

"Well, dat de w~ us lives Jes' befo' de war. When de preSidents calls 

for Tolunteerl, V1rgl~ goes for do Rebel., and dey move. de capitol to Rich-

aond. So Old Yassa sees he'll be right in de thick of de war and he 'c1&es 

to come to Taxa.. He gits he slaves and be folks and hosses and cattle and 

he household thiDgs in de covered wagon and starts. Course, de hosses and 

cattle walk., and 80 does us niggera. But aassa. take he time and stop. w'herever 
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he wants. It takes two years to make de trip. He sta,.. de whole winter one 

place, and stops in Nashville and Memphis and V1cksburg. All dese places he 

trade de hosses and mules and oxen and niggers and everything else he have. 

But he wouldn't t r&de he pers' nal. slaves. Dey bave de big warehouse in ploo es 

like Memphis, and take de nigger de day befo' de sale and give hill plenty to 

ea.t to make him look in good humor. Dey chain him up de night befot de sale, 

and iffen he am de fight in I nigger, deY' handcuffs hi.ll. De 8.uctionneer Bay. 

'Dis nigger am eight ten year old, sOlUld as de dolla,r, can pick 300 pounds of 

cOttoil a day. good diaposition, eaS)" to manAge. come up 'xamine him.' Dey 

strips him to de waist and everybody look him over and de good ones brung 

$1,500 sometimes. 1 seed de old JIlBJI1I1y and her two boys and gals sold. One man 

buys de bo,ys and old ~ cry, but it don't do no good. "other man bids de 

two gals and ma.lllDy throw such a fit her old Massa throws her in. 'cause she 

too old to be much 'count. 

-De siege of Vicksburg 'gins jus' atter old massa done left there, 

on he way to Texas. He friends tell h1a all 'bout it. Coffee was $4.00 de 

p~d. tea $18.00, butter to $2.00 de pound, corn $15.00 de bartl, calico 

$1.75 de yard and muslin 'bout $7.00 de yard. De Be'bels holds de city long 

as they coald. De bluff over de city have de caves in it and dey's rented 

for high rent. ilcur am $10.00 de pound and bacon $5.00. Dey eats mule mea.t, 

and day give it de 'rench name. 'Mule tongue cold, a 18 br~. I 

HWe keep's up with what happen and after de war dey tells us tbout 

Richmond. De lab'tory BIl blowed up Friday, smd de Stuart hems burnt. Beta' 

Richmond sa taken, dey sings dis song: 
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" 'Would you like to hee.r my song? 
I'm 'fraid its rather long -
Of de "On to Richmond. I double trouble. 
Of de half a dozen trips 
I\.nd de half a dozen slips. 
And de latest bustin' of de bubble. 

"'Pull off ;?'OU coat and roll up you sleeve, 
For Richmond am a hard road to travel -
Then pull off yru coat and roll up you sleeve. 
For RicDmond am a bard road to traYs 1. , 

"Day sung dat song to de old tune call tOld Ros in de Beau.' 

"De war ends and in de few months old maSS8 sot he slaves free. 

He g1 ve my P8i>P7 some money and he sta.rts out for heself. He goes to 

Milligan and rents land and raises he famIly'. Old Massa never goes 
I 

back to Richmond. De Yanks gits what he left so dey no use gwlne back 

dere. He 11ves in lranklln till 1914. It ain't like Old Virginny. but 

dey's plenty wild game and havrgs and he raises a bale of cotton to de 

acre, so he have money once more. 

"Deyls folks comin' to Texas all de time from de old states. It 

am de new .crld and dey likes it. Dey haa de Juneteenth cellbrations 

after 'while, and de white folks gives U8 beeves and hawgB to barbecue, so 

Texas am de good place to stay. 

IIWhen I's 'bout growed. I starts workin' on de 1. &: G. I. railroad 

and helps build it from Houston into Waco. I works for it for years and 

years, and allus lives near de Bra:os River. l's lived here in Mart forty 

years. 

"I doesn't have de bItter .em'ries like some de niggers, 'Cause 

Old u.saa allua good to us. I t s had de good l1fe and am 'bout ready to 

go to lIebben, and hope. I can see Old Massa dere • 

••••• 
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m;...SL.i.VE STORIES 
(Texae) 

ANNA MI~t 85, l~ves with her 
dauenter t ~cy Watkins, at 407 
W. !lu.ff St., Ft. Worth, Texas. 
She was born ~. slaTe in Xentu~, 

and was sold, with her parents, 
to Mark Loyed, a farmer in Missouri. 
He later sold Anna'. mother, before 
Anna was old enough to remember her. 
When Anna was 8, her owner moved to 
FQ10 Pinto, Texas. 

p~ One 

"l t se now 'bout 85 years ole, date what de white folks 

tells me. lise bo 1n in Kentuck'. My mammy, pappy and I'se sold 

by our fust ma.rster to Uareter Nark Loyed, who lived in Mil!!souri. 

He takes us to him's farm. When I'8e 'bout eie;ht yae.re ole. Martlter 
t~ 

Loyed sold him's farm and comes to Texas in cOTered we~ons and oxen. 

Be'sbrun, all de slaves wid him.Ilse don' 'member much 'bout de trip, 

~;:use l'se sick wid de fever. lise so bad, de mareter thinks l'ae 

,oint to die. One Diornin' he comes and looks at me and sqs, 'Dis 

ni~er am too val'able to die. Weld better doctor her.' We camps 

for six days • 

. , "We comes to Palo Pinto And dat' 8 wild country den. Flenty 

of Indians, but deY' never trouble we'uns. My work, 'tW?s helpin' wid 

de chores and plck up de brush wha.r my pappy was a:-clearin' de lend. 

WheJl I "it,s bi€eer 9 I I se plowed, hoed. and done all de loin' to de 

taill. It se helps card, spins and cuts de thread. We 'uns makes all 

de cloth tor to makel de clothes, ~ut we doli' ,1t Jem. In de winter 

W8,1I08' .freeze to death. De weaTinl was de nlcht work, after workin' 

all,4e'dq in de tlel' • 
. ," ,:"",'. . . 

-Dey aho, ""ps UI. ,11se c1ts wlmpped lote a tlme.. Marster 
. :. ", ..... .-

Sometimes she wbups widae 

, '" 4 

. :" 
J ";~-", ~',"::~ , ,,:',. '" 
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P~e Two 

nettleweed. When she usee d;lt, de lick~ ain t t so b:>d. but de stin&:in t 

and de burnin I after ruB sno' misery. Dat jus' plUlIl rune me crazy. De 

!lens use de rope when deywlmps. 

"'Bout eat in , , we keeps full on ~'I"hc;>.t we ~itl!l, such':"'.!! belms, co'n-

llle,el Md 'la.s!!les. iVe seldom ,itl!! meat. White flour, we don' mow what 

<lat taste like. Jus' 1.m0\'1 what it looks like. tie Cits 'bout ~al1 de 

milk we w~ts, 'cause d.ey puts it in de trough 3Ild we heIrs ourselves. 

Dere was a trough for de ni~ep.rs ~nd one for de haw~e. 

"Jus' 'bout a nlonth befe' freedom, my sis and nie;~e:r HOT2.ce rune 

off. Dey doni ~o fRr, and st~vs in de du~out. Evlry nieht dey'd sneRk 

in and e;it 'lRsses filnd milk and what food dey could. My sis had a b2by 

~nd she nUBS it ev'ry nitht when ehe comes. Dey runs off to keep from 

£'8 tt in' a whuppin l • De marster wae m:itd 'cause dey lets Q 1Iu1e cut hisself 

wid de plow. Sis saye de bee stun" de !lIU1e :md he ~its unruly :md t~~le 

in de plow. Mareter sqs t 'Dey can' ,,0 fQl" and will come back when d.ey 

i:ita holl£TY.' 

"Ilee don' N.lOW much 'bout de war. De white folks don' talk to us 

'bout de war and werune don' ~o to preachin' or no thin 1 t so we can't In.rn 

much. When :freedom cODes, marater sa.vs. to us ni"ere, 'lll dat wants to 

iO, ~t now. You h2.! nothin'.' And he turne dem awgy, nothin' on 'cept 

ole rale. I Twarn 't enou~ to CaTer dare body. No hs,t J no !hoes, no unner-

wear. 

lilly pappy snd mos' d,e ni&:~ere ioes, but I'se haTe to st;y till Tt..v 

pappy finds apla.ce for me, He tells me dat hetll corae for me. l'se have 

to wait over two ye9,rs. De mareter ~et! WOTeer in (le disposition and ,oes 

'raun t sort of talkin' to hisee'f and den he ~it8 to cuaein' ev'rybody. 

-2-
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tlIn 'bout a year after freedom, Marster Loy-ed move! from 

Pfi'~o Pinto to Fort Worth. He su.,yS he don' w:mt to live in a country wh2,r 

de ni"f;er~ 2lJl free. He kills hi~8e'f 'bout a yetU' after dey moyes. After 

dat, I I se sho' glad whAn p&ppy cOllee for me. He had set tled at Azle on 3, 

rented farm and. lIse lives win hill for tbout ten ye9,rs. :Jan l'se {;oes ;;Ind 

sta.,ve wid av brudder on ,uh Creek. De three of 1.15 rentB le.na. f'nd us runs 

dat farm. 

"ltse ,it m:a.rried 'bout four years after I'se .;::oe8 to Dh 

Creek, to Bell Johneon. We hp,d four chillen. He works for white folk:!. 

, Bou t nine yeaI'll aft e1' we mar1'i ed my husbi!n t ~it s droVined. and d.en I works 

for white folks and cares for my chillen for fo'teen years, Then I'se ~its 

Married ac:ain. 1'5e married Fred Miller, a cook, pnd we lived in Fort 

Worth. In 1915 he £oes 'w@y to cook for de road tstruction camp and. datI! 

de las l I'se hears of dat no 'count nii;;~er! 

ItI.ots of CI_iffe1'ence when freedom COJ'lies. Mos' de tinle ",Ster t 

lIse he,ve what 1 wante to eat. Soraetime 'twa,s a little h:.u-d to ,it, but 

we ,its on. lIse G;oesto prep-chin I and has Music and visit wid de folks 

I fse like. But MlIll'ster 1.0yed makes as work from d~vli~t ~ dark in de 

fiel's and make cloth at ni,ht • 

••••••••••• 



D-SUU STORDS 
(!exu) 

WINTlE KARIA KILLER, 1404 39th 
st •• Gal'Yee' on , 'rens, was bon 
in Tulcaloosa, Alabama., 1n 1852. 
She ha.a forgotten her firs' mas
ter'l DaIle. but was sold while 
very- young to Dr. Kaslie, of 
Lynchburg, Texas. The j ou,rnq 
to Texa.s took three monthe by 
oxcart. J.:fter the C1 ... 11 War 
W1ntie.ent to Houston and staJ
ed with an old colored 'WOmSl 
Whose fo~er master had given 
her a house. Later ahe went 
to Gal'Yeston, where she has 
worked for one famiJ.,' 24 Tears. 

Page One 

"I was born in Alabama. in 1852, in TIlscaloosa and M7 JIl8JIDIl1"s 

name was Hann$Jh, but I don't know my paPPT'. name. When I was st1l1 

pretty little ~ brother and uncle and aunt Rnd mother was sold and 

me with 'em. 

·'Dr. Massie bru.ng us to Texas in an oxcart but m7 silter 

had t 0 st~v with the old miatress aDd that the last I ever seen lIlY' 

alater~ She wsa fonr Tear old then. 

".A;fter we ree.chel Texas we lives on a great big pla.ce, somewhere 

'round Lynchburg and Dr. Mas.ie have two girls and I sleeps on the 

foot of they bed. !he,.. nice to me, theT spoil me, in fac'. I pleys 

with the white gals and they feed. me from they tables and in the 

e .... n1n l ~ II8IDIl7 takes me down to de bayou and WR,sh rq face and put 

me On a clean drels. 

"M,.. a8DlJD1' cook for the white folks and they treats us both 

fine, but one gal I mowed was 'bout 8 or 9 and ahe run aWIfT from her 

master and swia de Trinity River and it was winter and her feeta freezes. 

He cotche. dia gal ond puts her teets in the fire to thaw t _, and 

bunt ,_. !he la.w ,. •• 1'~ could take sla'Yes '."..,. frOlll sich a Rum, 80 

-1-
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Dr. ]'ro.t takes her aWaT froa that man and gift. her to Mis8 Nancy what 

was de .istTe •• at Dr. Hassie" place. 

"!rhen th87 say. they- gwine sell me. 'cause lIisB Nancy' 8 f'ather-

in-la.w die. and theY' got rid of S01'\e of us. She didn't want to 8e1l me 
.. 

so she teU me to be sassY' and no one would ~ me. They take. me to 

Houston and to the market and. a man ca.'!.:!. t1eorge lI'raser .el1e the slaves. 

The market was a open house. more 11k:a a. shed. We all stands to one side 

t ill our turn comes. TheY' wasn't noth1n' else you could do. 

"ThaT standsme up on a block of wood and a man bid me in. I felt 

lIlad. You S8e I was ;yoUDg thm. too Y'oung to know better. I don't mOlt' 

what they sold me for. but the m~ what oought me made me open 'IDY moo. th 

while he looks at 111' teeth. They done all us that-a-wa;r. sells us like 

you sell a hoss. Then my old master bids me goadby' and tries to giv811l8 

a d~. but I ·.emb~rs what Kiss BaneT done s~ and I sas8ed h1a and slap-

ped Ille dog out of his hand. So the man what boU&ht me say'. "lhen one 

o'clock cane you got to sell her 'gain, she's sassY'_ If she done me 

that .q I'''' kill her. I So the,. sells me twice the same dq. TheT was 

two sellin'. that d~. 

ttlq new master. Tom Johnson, 1iT88 in Lynchburg end owns the 

riTer bOat there, and has a little place, 'bout one ecre. on the bayou. 

Then the war comes and .1 •• ' 'tore war come to GalTeston they took all 

the ste81llship. in the Buffalo BBtvOU and took the cabins off and made 

. ships. They put cotton bal •• 'round them end bu1lded 'e. up hi,~ with 

the cottoa. to cotch the cann(Jl balls. Two of 'u was the leland CitY'. 

and the I'eptune. 

-2-

86 



ExQslave Stories 
( Texas) 

Page Three 

"Then freedOll cries and the me .. ster sq we all free and I goes to Hous-

ton with Iff1' m~. We stays with 8. old colored women what has 8 house her 

old master done give her and I finishes growin' there and works some. But 

then I comes to Galveston and hired out here end I been work in t f'or these 

.. hit e f otka 24 ,.ear now. 

• •••••••••••• 
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TOK KI~LS was born in F818tte 
00.. AlabaJlla, in 1858, a slave 
of George Patterson, who owned 
Tom'. ! ather and mot.ner. In 
1802 George Patterson moved to 
Texas, bringing TOlD and hi. 
mother, but not his father. 
Uter the;, were freed, it w_ 
difficu1 t for Taa I s mother to 
earn II. 1inng and the,' had a 
hard time for several yean, 
until Tom was old en,oU8h to go 
to work on a ranch. as a co ... 
hand. In 1892 1'011 undertook 
stock fsraing, finall:r settling 
in UValde in 1919. He now lives 
in a fou.r-room houa. be built 
hilts.lf. .l peach orchard BDd 
a gr~8 arbor shade tbe weat 
side of the house and. -.ll-ted 
co .. are in the little paature. 
Tam is contented and ~timistic 
and s81'8 he can tldo a lot of work 
yet." 

Page One 

"I was born in .uabama.. in 'qatte Co •• in 1858. 117 

mot.t:wr W88 named "aline RileY' and Jq fatner was nailed Tkla4 Kills. 

My' silters were nGed lIla and .Ann and Lou and Kagg1e and Kat11tV. 

8.J1d the Y'oungest one .as Jaster. I had two brothers, Richard and 

Ben. Bob I..~ was rq great -uncle and for a long while he ran 

a freight wagon fraa Salt :Lakes to this country. That was tne only ... 
• .,. of getting salt to Texas, this part of TeDl, I mean, because 

Salt liNtes is down east of Corpus, close to the bAT. M:r uncle waS 

f1na117 killed bT the Indiana in )'rio Oount;,. 

"In .u.abaaa we 11ftd on Pattersonls place. The grandmotner 
::11 

of all these Pattersonl was Betsy Patterson and welived on ner estate. 
I\. 

My lIother wove tn. clotD. It kepi her pretty bUST. but she was stout 

and. active. My uncle was blacksmith and made all tne plows. too. 

"'I. nad a pl~et house, one room, and two beds built in cornera. 
-1-
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Page To,f: 

rt1tr mother done the cookin' up at the house because she was 

warkin' up there all the time, weavin' cloth, and of course we ate 

up there. '.che rest of 'em didn't like it much because we ate up 

there, but her work was there. .1 guess you never did see a loom':' 

It used to keep me :pretty busy fillin' quills. ~he made this oloth 

this four-dolla.r-a-yard, four-leaf jean cloth, all woo~, of course. 

rtI was ~ little to work durin' the war; of course we packed a 

little water and got a little wood. I was goin' to tell you about 

this scar on my finger. I was holdin' a stick for another little 

:fellow to out wood and he nearly cut my finger off. That sure woke 

me up. 

rtThey had field work on the place, but a f~ily by the name of 

Knowles did the farm work. I worked stock nearly all my life. It 

used to be all the work there was. I think my mother was allowed 

89 

to make a little money on this cloth business. That is, cloth she 

made on the outside. And she was the only one of the slaves that 

could read. I don't know that they cared anything about her readin', 

but they didn't want her to read it to the rest of 'em. I never 

earned no money; I·was too little. 

rtWe called Old Man Patterson 'master' and we oalled Mrs. Patter-

son 'mistuss t • 

nI don't know what the other slaves had to eat -- they cooked 

for themselves, but we had jes' wb.atthe Patterson's had to eat. 

On Sunday mornin' we had flour bread. AI ways glad to s ee Sunday 

mornin' come. We made the oo'n meal right on the place on these 

old hand mills that Y'ou turn with both hands like this. When the 

0.0 'n Jes t fustbegan to get hat d, they would grate that; but when 
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Page 'three 

it got ha'd, they would grind it. We always had meat the yeAr 

'round. We calle d hogshead cheese 'souse t • But we never did make 

sausage then. It was a long time berore we had a sausage mill •• Oh, 

sho' we made 'chittlin's' (chitterlings). We make them even now. 

Why mama al ways takes the paunch and fixes it up ever t time we kill 

hogs. We {ried beef, strung it out, and put it on the-line. Ylhen 

we got ready to cook it, we'd take it and beat it and make hash and 

fry it or boil it. We had lots of deer and turkeys, quail and 

'possums, but they never did do much eatin' rabbits. 1 didn't eat 

no 'possums and I didn't eat no honey; there was sever'l things I 

didn't like. I like straight beef, turkeys, quai~and squirrel is 

mighty fine eatin'. I set traps and would ketch quail. Armadillos 

are pretty good meat, but we didn't eat 'em then. Why, I was grown 

before I ever saw an armadillo. I don't know where they immigrated 

from. Yestm, I think they come from Mexico; they must surely have 

because they wasn't any here when I was a young boy. We used to 

see 'em in shows berore they ever got to be around here. 

ttl 'wore a shirt that hit me down about my knees. When my mother 

made my pants, she 'made 'em all in one piece, sleeves tn all. The 

fust shoes I ever had, my uncle tanned the leather gnd made 'em. 1 

guess I was about six years old. He made the pegs, tanned the leath-
?t-

er, and made the shoes. It take~ 18 months to tan the leather. 

Berk ta:nnE)d. Huh, I c'n smell that old tannin' vat now. People 

nowadays, they're livin" too 8asy. 'F.t"aid to let a dropo! water 

fall on 'em. 

"'Ever' day was Sunday with me then. After we got up any size, 

the,. put us to 'Work, but we dicin't work on Sunday. After I got to 
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be a cowboy, of oourse, they didn't have no Sunday then. 

'" Page J'our~-

"I was twenty-two when I fust married. It Vlas in Medina County. 
I 

Her name Vias Ada Coston. She ha--qon a white dress, dr8.ggin' the 

groun' in the baol::, what you used to call these trains. I remember 

when they wore these hoops, too. .4e marri ed about 7 0 r clock in the 

evenin'. I had on one of these frock-tail coats, bla.ck broadcloth 

sui t. I had on good shop-made shoes. We had better shoe s then than 

we ever have now. We had a supper and then danced. Had a big wed-

din' cake greBt big white one, had a hole in the center, all iced 

allover. 1 think my auntie made that cake, or my cousin. We hed 

coffee, but I never did drink whiskey in my life. I think they had 

chickens -- if I remember right, chicken and dressin', Had a whole 

U1 

lot better to e8t then than I can {set nOVl.:;{e danced all night. I 

was at a weddin' where they danced three days and nights, F~d I tell 

you where it was. Have you been down to Old Bill Thomas'? You have?-

Well, th8t was where it took place. Bill and Ellen married when I 

was about twelve years old, and I think they danoed three days and 

nights, and maybe longer. NOW, if they didn't tell you that, I 

could' a told you if I had be en there. We danced these old square 

dances, what you call the virginia Reel, and the round dances like 

the Schottisohe, 1-'olka, waltzes, and all them. I was a dancin' fool, 

wanted to dance all the time. I inherited that from my mother. She 

was a terri bi: e danoer. 

"Old Man George Patterson was a very tall and a dark com.plected 

man. He was a kind. old man. He was good to my mother and all those 

that come from Ala.bama. 'J.be old mistuss would whip me, but he didn't. 

The grandchillun and I could figh t allover the house; he would jes i 
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get out of the way. But she would get on us once in awhile. 'i'he 

worst whippin' she ever give me was about some sheep. They had a 

cane patch down close to the sheep 2en and I went down there end got 

me some cane and stripped it off and I was runnin t t round down there 

whipp in r the sheep with' tha t stalk of cane and she found me dovm 

there and took me to the house and learned me better. They never did 

whip my mother. I know they whipped two others. Two was all I ever 

knew of 'em whippin'. Dillard, he ma.rried the oldest Patterson g~~l, 

and my uncle, he borrowed an auger ~m l'ill'. DilJ.ard to make a frame. 

When dinner time came, he 1a id it down and went to his dinner. When 

he got back, this bit was b~oken and.he went and tells him tDillard) 

and they came down to make a search about who had used it. They 

found that another colored Illan got it and used it to bore some holes 

with and broke it, so he took lE,a{ bacl<: and le.id it down a..~d never 

said nothin'. Them days, a thing like that steel bit was av~ul high. 

Irhey laid '1m over a log and wh ipped rim and whipped his wife for 

not tellin' it when they asked her. They had a boy countin' the 

lieks, but 1 don't know how many he sot. '.i.hey had me down there too, 

and I was ready to get away from there. I think they had us down 

there to show what we would get if we didn't do right. 

"The old lady, the mistuss, she was pretty high-tempered -- her 

head kind of bounced, like that -- when she got ma.d. She was slender 

and tall. I think they lived in a log house; .L don't remember much 

what kind of house it was. 1 know my mother weaved cloth in one 

:part of it. 

HI d.on'tthink the field was s:ary large on that place. I 

often wanted to gp back and see it. lt was right on the Sabinal, 
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right op~osite Knowlton Creek. 

, 
Page Six 

"I have heard my mother tell about slaves bein t sold. lt was 

kinda like a fa.ir they have now. Il'hey would go there, and some of 

f em sold for a thousand dollars. r.L'hey se.id somethim! about IJUttin' 

t em on a block; the highest bidder, you kno'w' J would buy t em. I 

don·t know how they got 'em there, for they wasn't much of a way for 

'em to go. 'cept by oxen, you know. It wa.s back in Alabama where she 

sawall that. Of course, there was more of that. down in l'iLississippi 

than Alabama, but she didn't know nothin' about that. 

93 

ttl remember the cotton they raised on the Patterson place. They 

~icked the seeds out with their fingers and made cloth out of it. 

they would take coarse wool -- not merino wool, for that wps too 

fine -- and use the coarse wool for a filler. That was what they 

would make me do, pick the seed out of that cotton to kee~ me out of 

mischief. I remember that ~retty well. Kep' me tied down, and I 

would beg the old man to let me go, and when he did, if I got into 

anything, I was back there pickin' seeds pretty quick. 

"lie would get u~ about daybreak. 'J.ney might have got UJ;' be

fore I knew anything about it, but sometimes I got u~ with my mother, 

"What little school I went to was German, at D'Hanis and Cas

troville. I went to the priest at D'Hanis and to the sisters at 

castroville. No education to amount to anything. Thet was after we 

were freed.. I w·ent to sChoo¥at the same time that Johnny Ney and 

his sister, Ma.ry, went to school. I would like to see Johnny end 

talk to him now. Your grandmother and her sisters and brothers went 

to that school and I remember all of 'em. well. One of them boys, 
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George, was killed and soalped by the .Indians, and that was oaused by 

them boys playin' and soarin' each other all the time. He was 'with 

them Rothe boys, and they always had an Indian scare u~ somewsy to 

have fun with eRch other, espeoially to scare George. so when they 

did disoover the Indian,s and. hollered to George, he wouldn't run, 

beoause they had fooled 'im so much~ So the Indians ~lipped up on 

him and killed 'im. 

"Yes, I knew all the rlilillers better than I did nearly any of 

the rest of the old settlers up 't..1J.ere. Aunt Dorcas, t"ba t was George fS 

mother, she nursed me through the measles. I was awful sick, and 

when my mother heard it and come u~ after me, she told my mother to 

leave me there', she would te.ke care of me. I tell you she took good 

care of me too. 

"But that was after freedom. You see, my mother didn't want to 

come to Texas. She laid out nearly two years before they got hold 

of her and got her to come to Texas. Alabama wasn't thickly settled 

then.'J.b.er3 was bot·coms of trees and wild fruit she could eat. She 

stayed out by herself, and would oome and get something to eat and 

leave again.. But -Patterson told her if she lIould c orne to Texas she 

would be treated right and not b e vihi~ped or nothin' like that. And 

so tar as I know, she never was whipped. He kep' his word with her. 

She was useful and they needed her. She wove the cloth and Vias such 

a good worker. 

"The first oow we ever owned, we c~t oockleburrs out of a field 

of about seven or eight acres. Mr. John Ware gave her a cow to out 

the burrs out. 

ffJ;fter the war, my uncle carried 'J.ll.Y mother and his wife and 
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ohillen away, and when they started wi th Margaret -- she was his 

niece and my cousin they overtook 'em and took Margaret back. 

She was house girl, she didn't do nothin' but work in the house. I 

don't know whether they ever paid her anything or not. They needed 

her to wei t on the old 'lady. 

95 

ttI don't know how that come about men they told~ 'em they W8.S 

free. I don't know whether mother read it in the paper or he come 

and told 'am. We went on, and oame right on up the same creek to a 

place where a man had a ranoh by the name of Roney. It was an old 

abonded (abandoned) plaoe, and we didn't have anything to eat. My 

uncle got out and rustled around to get some brea.d stuff and got some 

co'n, but while he was gone was when we suffered for something to 

eat. We didn't have anything to kill wild game with. We would fish 

a little. When he le:t',t he went up in the Davenport settlement, u:p 

there about where your grandfather lived. ~ got milk and careless 

weeds, but that was all we had, and we were awful glad to see the 

~ coIn come. And that was my first taste of javelin (javelina). It 

''"evidentlY was sn~ld male jaVeli!~tor I oouldn't eat it. I don't 

think my unole ever stole anyting in his life. I was with him all 

the time and I know he didn t t. My mother, she went ov er to Daven

ports' and my unole got out and rustled to see where he could get 

something to do. So they mO'l'ed up in the Sabinal Canyon and he got 

on Old Man Joel Ferileyts plaoe. 

"Old lian 'Parson t Monk, .. I think, was the first person. I ever 
'. 

heard preach. '.Dhat was down here in the Patterson settlement 

(formerly a 8e~tlement six miles south or the present town of Sabinal). 
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The preaohin t was right there on the plaoe. I joined the ohurch 

after I was grown, but that was the cullud ohurch, then. MY mother 

she joined the white church. She joined the Hardshell Baptist. She 

never did live in any colony and the oullud church was too far. They 

had lots of camp meetin's. I never was at but one camp meetin' that 

I know of. They would preach and shout and have a gopd time and have 

plenty to eat. That was What most of 'am went for. But the churches 

then seemed to be more serious than they are now. They preached the 

taltar.' You know, like anyone wanted to join the ohurch, they was 

a mourner, you see, seekint for religion. And tr~y would sing and 

pray with f em till they professed the" religion. I had a sister that 

never went to a meetin' that she didn't get to shoutin' and shout to 

the end of the sermon. I always tried to get ou.t of the way before 

I joined because if she go t to me, she would beat on me and talk to 

me. We always tried to get to her, if she had her baby in her arms, 

because she would jes' throw that baby away when the Spirit moved 

her. 

"Did you ever l<:now of Monroe Brackins over at Hondo Oi ty? Well, 

I and him was both joe' boys and was wi th Jess Campbell, Joe Dean 

and a man named McLemore. They was white men. \1e went do,,'m on the 

Frio River, and there was some pens down there on the Johnson place. 

~ey was three brothers of them Johnsons. We had a little bunch of 

cattle, goin' down there. This Jess C~pbell and Joe Dean was full 

of d~vilmen t and they knew Monroe lias awful scarey. When we :penned 

the oattle that avenin' it was late and Monroe noticed a pile of 
-

brush at the side of the gate. He asked 'em 'Whs.t you reokin that 

11'8.8 there, and they told him they yas a man kill.ed- and buried there. 
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That night after dBrk they was fixin' to get supper ready and told 

Monroe to go get some water down at the river, but he wouldn't do it. 

Well, 1 never was afraid of the dark in my life, so I had to go get 

the water. Well, we rna.de a fire and fixed sUJ;)per and then these men 

put a rope on li~onroe and took him off a little piece and wrap])ed the 

rope around a tree and never even tied the rope fast. The other man, 

MoLemore, he went around the oamp and came up on the other side. He 

had an old dried cow hide I'd th the te.il s till on it. The old tail 

was all bent, crimped u~. Here he OOmB from down the oreek, from 

where they told IvIonroe that fellow was buried, and right toward l':i:on

roe with that hlde on. Tail first and in the dark it looked pretty 

bad, and, I tell you, Monroe got to soreandn'. I believE he would 

have died if they hadn't let him. loose. I nevel' laughed so much in 

my life. When he would get soared, he would squeal like a hog. He 

sure was searey ~ 

"Sometimes, I know, we would be woke up in the night and they 

would be cookin' ohicken and dum:plints, or havin' somethin t like 

that. I'd like for 'em to come evert night and wake me up. I don't 

know where it come from; but they -would always walee the chillen up 
(This is an early recollection of 

and let 'am have some of it. hlschildhood during slavery) 

"MY mother's 'daddy, if he was here, he could tell plenty of 

things. He could remember all about them days, and sing them songs 

too. I've heard him tell some mlght'Jbad things, and he told some-
I 

thin' pretty bad on hisself. He said they oaptured some Indian 

ohillenand he was carryin one and it ~t to cryin t and he jest took 

hi8 saber and held 1 t up b~ its feet and cut its he'ad off. Couldn't 

stan' to hear it cry. He got punished far it, but he said he was a 
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soldier and not supposed to carry Indian babies. Usually when 

Indians ca.:ptured little :fellows like thAt, they carried 'em off. 

Like ~hen they carried off !~ank Buckilew, a white boy. And a cullud 

boy that got away up close to Utopia. They ke];)t the Buckilew boy 

a long time, long enough that he got to where he understood the lan

guage. It was a long time the. t the Indians didn't kill a darky J 

though. But after th.e war, when they brought these cullud soldiers 

in here to drive 'em back, that started the war with the cullud ~eo

:p1e then. 

"After freedom, I remember one weddin' the white folks had. That 

was when John Kanady (Kennedy) married Malinda Johnson. He was a 

man that lived there on the river and was there up to the time he 

died. I wasn't at the weddin', but I was at the intair. They were 

married east of Hondo City. 'l'hey had the infair then and it was a 

kind of celebration after the weddin'. Ever'body met there and had 

a hig dance land supper and had a big timee It.ey danced all night 

after the supper and then. had a big breakfast the next mornin'. I 

was little, but I remember the supper and breakfast, for I was en

joyill' that myselL.f. '.l:hey was lots to eat, and they had it too. 

After freedom, I remember these quil tin t s where they 1llould have big 

dinners. They would have me there, t.hreadin' needles for tern. rie 

always had a big time Christmas. ',Lhey had dances and dinners for a 

week. Yes'ro, the cullud 1'eo];)le did. ',L'hey would celebrate the holi

days. out. Ilhat was all free too, and they all had plenty to eat • 

. 'l!hey would meet atone place one night and have a dance and supper 

and, the next night, meat over at ano·thar place and have the same 

thing. 
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"When I got to workin' ror myself, it was cow work. I done 

horseback work for fifty years. Many a year passed that I never 

missed a day bein' in the saddle. i stayed thirteen years on one 

ranoh. The f1rs~ plaoe was right below Hondo City. His name was 

Tally Burnett and I was gettin' $7.50 a month. Went to work for that 

and stayed about three or four months and he raised my wages to what 

the others was gettin' and that.wes ~12.50. He said i was as good 

as they were. Then I went to Frio City. I done the same kind of 

work, but I went va th the peo~le that nearly raised me, the Rut,iled

ges. 
"That's where I was give twioe in the census. My mother gf've me 

in and he gave me in. That was one time they had one man too meny. 

"I married when I was with them and I worked for him after that. 

~at was when we would work away down on the Rio Grande, when Dem~ . 
Fenley and Lee Langford and Tom Roland and the two Lease boys and 

one or two more was del iverin , cattle to the Gold b'ranks t ranch. He 

wanted 8,000 two-year-old heifers. He had 150,000 acres of land and 

wanted cattle to stock it. Some taken a contraot to deliver so many 

and some taken a contraot to deliver so many, sO these men I was 

with went down below Laredo and down in there. We wound that u~ in 

'85. In '86, I went to Kerr County and taken a ranch out there on 

the head of the Guadalu~e ~iver. I stayed there two years and a half, 

till they sold out. illhis.man I was workin' for was from Bos,ton. '.:, 

and he leas.d the ranch and turned it over to me and I done all the 

hirint Bnd.payin' off and buyin' and ever'thing. When he sold out, 

I left and went on the Horton ranch about thirteen months. 

. ' j.. . .• .:..L·..j : .• ..}. - ',,: . ~ . . . 
..... , t ........ 1 .~ " 'm I,' .• ' (~' ,;"1, ~ J \.-,d .. ~ r:j , .' . 

1 , ~. 
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"MY first wife died in 1892, but we had been se~arated about 

five or six years. I married again in Bandera and ~uit ranchin' 

and went to stock fermin' for Albert Miller, then leased a place from 

Charley Montague two years, then went over into Hondo Cen.yon and 

leased a place there in '98. We stayed there till 1906, then crune 

to UValde. I leased a place out here, about two hundred acres, four 

miles from town, and had odd jobs around here too. Then, about 1907, 

we went to Zavala County and stayed till 1919. I leased a place here, 

then, and finally settled at this place I'm on now and have been 

hare ever since. 

"I've got 11 chillen livin'. One boy, Alfred, is in Lousiana 

and I don't know what he's doin', but he's been married about five 

times. I have a boy workin' in the postfoffice in San Antonio named 

Mack, and the rest of the chillen are here. ~here's Sarah, Hiley, 

Frank, James, Banett&, John, Theodore, ',L'ommy, Annie Laurie. 'l'hey 

all live here and work e.t different places. 

ttl know when we used to camp out in the winter time we would 

have these old-time freezes, when ever'thing was covered in ice. 

We would have a big, fat cow hangin' up and we could slice that meat 

off and have the best meals. And when we was on the'· cow hun~s we 

would start out wi th meal, salt and coftee end ce.rry the beddin' for 

six or eight men on t\JO horses and carry our rations on another 

horse. 1 guess it would scare people now to hear 'em comin t with 

aJ.lthem. pots and. pans and makin' all the t racket. 

"!hen we oamped and killed a yearlin' the leaf fat and liver 

"as one of the first things we would cook. When theY' would start 

.in to gather oattle to send to Kansas, they would ride out in the 
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herd and piok out a fat oalf, and they would get the 'fleece' and 

liver end broil the ribs. '.L'he meat that was out off the ri/s was 

oalled the fleece. It was a terr'ble waste, for many a time, the 

hams wasn't even cut out of the hide, jest left there. uld Man Alec 

Rutledge used to say, when they would throw out bread and meat, he 

would say, '1 tll tell you, '110m, he will have to walk alone sometimes 

because this willful waste will make woeful wants.' He was talli~A' 

about his brother -- they was two of 'em, and sure 'nough, his brother 

finally lost all his cattle, quit the business, and never had nothin' 

lei't. There would be an a'wful lot of good meat wasted, pnd noVi we 

are payin' for it. 

"The first fence .L ever seen wesn't any larger t hen this add

ition here, and it was :put up out of pickets. ·J.'he 1Iexkins used to 

build lots of fences and we got the idea from them, mostly on these 

old-timey stake-and-rider fences. lt was an awful pasture when they 

had eight mile of fence. ~he way they made the field fences was 

nothin' but brush. I remember when I was a little fellow at John 

Kanady's CKennedy's), ueorge Johnson would come over and stay with 

. his sister, Mrs. Kanady, and he would kee}) the cattle out of the 

field. une day, he crone there and put me on his horse. He had 

loosened up his girt, and .L got out there a little ways and one of 

the cows turned back. ~he horse was a regular old cow pony and when 

that cow turned back, the old horse turned just as quick and the 

saddle slipped and 1 stayed there. 

ttOh, pshaw! they turn so quick you have to be on the lookout. 

You have to watoh the horse as well a.s the oow. Some of them horses 

get pretty smart. One: time they weJ;e cuttin l oattle and a. fellow 
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brought a cow to the edge of the herd and the cow turned back and 

when she did, the horse cut back too and left him there. 'it/hen he went 

from under him, that fellow t s spur s left a mark clear across the sad-

dIe as he went over. It was my saddle he was ridin ' and that mark 

never did leave it, where the spurs cut across it. 

"We've done some ridin' even after my wife, here, and I were 

married. She's seen 'em breakin' horses and all that.pitchin t and 

bawlin t. But, I never was no hand to show off. Ii' I ke:p' my seat, 

that was all I wanted. You see lots of fellows ridin'just to show 

off, but I never was for anything like that. 

"No, I never did go up on the trail. I've helped pre~)aI'e the 

herd to take. Usually, there would be one owner takin t his os. ttle 

up on the trail. They had no place t:J hold the cattle, only under 

herd. Usually, they would stnrt with a thousand or fifteen hundred 

head, but they didn't ])ut t em all together till they got all18.Y out on 

the divide. They would have 'em shaped up as they gathered 'em and 

jes' hold what they wanted to send. It didn't tlli{e so many men, either, 

because they all understood their business. 

ttl Vias jes' thinkin' about when Mr. Damp Fenley and Rutledge was 

here. They had abcut nine hundred heaa. of cattle. We brought f em 

right in below Pearsall, right about the Shiner ranch, and delivered 

'em. there. But before we got there at a little creek they called 

Pato, they wes hardly any place to bed the cattle because they W2S 

so muoh pear. :M;r. Rutledge and I al vrays bedded the cattle do"\'vn, and 

then I would go on the last relief, usually about the time to Bet up, 

anyway. He used me all the time when they would get ready to go to 

aaIll.P in the evenin t, and '\'fe'd spread t em out and let t em graze before 
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beddin' 'em down. SometDnes he WDuld giverne a motion to come over 

there, and I knew thEft meant an animal to throw. He always got me to 

do the ro:pin' if one brolce out. 1'1e11, we was comin on with those 

cattle and they was a steer that gave us trouble all the time. As 

soon as you got away, he would walk out of the herd. Well, we got 

the cattle all bedded down and they were Quiet, but that steer walked 

out. I was ridin' Mr. Fenley's dun horse, and Mr. Rutledge says to 

me, 'I tell you what we'll do. We'll ketch thB.t steer out here and 

give 'im a good whippin'.' I says, 'We'll get into trouble, too.~ 

Well, he was to hold '1m away from the herd and I Vias to rope 'im, 

but the steer run in front of him and out-run 'imo If he would have 

run in behind him, I would 'a caught 'im., but that steer beat t 1m. 

to the herd and run right into the middle of 'em. And did he st8~pede 

'em! Those cattle run right into the ce~p, and the boys all scrfuub-

lin' into the wagon and gettin' on their horses without their boots 

on. One steer fell and rolled right under the ohuck wagon. You know, 

we run those t}attle all night, tryin' to hold 'em. It was a pear 

flat there, and next mornin' that peer was all beat down flat on the 

ground. i£hey sure did run, and all because of thnt foolishness. Mr. 

Rutledge sot to me and told me not· to tell it, and I don't reckin to 

this day anybody knows what dona that. 

~I never told you about the panther about to get on to me, did 
.P-

I? Well, we was out on the Rio Grand;, about thirty-one or thirty-

two miles beyond Carrizo. It was at the Las Islas (The Islands) 

,rossin t • I was about three days behind the outfit When they went 

out there. That waa in JUly, and they was a law passed thtt we had 

to quit "ear in t our guns the first day of J'uly and hang 'em on the 
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ho'n of our saddle. Vllien I got to the outfit, the boys was gettin' 

pretty tired herdin t • They had to bring 'em out about six miles to 

grass and to this little creek. We would put 'em in the :pen at night 

and feed 'em hay. We were waitin' there for them to deliver some 

cattle out of Mexico. I.l.'he Mexkin told me they was somethln' out 

there where they were herdin' sheep that was scarin' the sheep out 
........ 

of the pen at night. I had seen some bobcats, but I laid down under 

one of these huisache trees and went to sleep. I had my ]istol on 

and wa's layin' there and about two o'clock, I woke up. I turned over 

and rested myself on my elbow and looked off there about 12 feet from 

me and there stood a big old female,panther. She was kind of sQuat

tin' and lookin' right at me. I reached ri"ght easy and got my ~'lin

chester tbat was layin' beside me and I shot her right between the 

eyes. Why, I had one of her claws here for a long time. She had 

some young ones somewhere. I imagined, though, she was goin' to 

jump righ t on me. It wasn t t no good feel in', I know. She was an 

awful large one. 

nOh, my goodness! I have seen lobos, eight or ten in a bunch. 

TheY're sure mean. I've seen 'em nave cattle rounded up like a bunch 

of cow hands. If you heard a cow or yearlin' beller at night, you 

could go next mornin' and sure find Where they had killei her. They 

would go right into the cow or calf and eat its kidney fat first 

thing. I tell you, one sure did scare me one time. I was out ridin', 

usually ropin' and brandin' oalves, and I came across a den in the 

ground. I, heard somethin'! whinin' dom there in that hole. It was 

a curiosity to me and I wanted to get one of those little wolf ~u~s. 

!hat was what I thought it was. I got down them and reaohed in there 

-17-



Ex-slave Autobiographies -- -Tom Mill s 
, '(Texas) 

105 
Page 11ghteen 

and got one of those little fellows. They was lovos (lobos). They 

are usually gray, but he was still b~Ck. '.l.'hey are black at first, 

then they turn gray. He was a little bit of a felloV'l. 71ell, I go t 

him out and the old lava wolf run right at me, snapTIin t her teeth, 

and my horse jerked back and came neer gettin' away. But I hung to 

my vwlf and got to my horse and got on and left there. I didn't have 
. 

nothih' to killher ~ith. I wes jes' a boy, then. I took that lJUJ? 

and give it to Mrs. Jim Reedes, down on the Hondo, a.nd she kep' it 

till it began eetin' chickens. 

"I had a bear scare, too. That was in '87 J abuut fifty years 

ago. Well, Ira f.Jhee.t was sheriff at Leakey in Edwards County, then. 

I went down there, and I was ridin' a horse I broke for a sheriff in 

Kerr County. I C8lll.e to Leakey to see Wheat -- you see they was burnin t 

cattle (running ~~e brands) allover that country then. As I was 

ridin t along, I seen some buzzards and I rode out there. Somethin' 

had killed a hog and ea.t on it. I knowed it was a bear afterwards, 

but then I Vlent on down to Leakey and started back, I got up on the 

divide, at the head of a littlA canyon and I seen those buzzards 
-!r-

again. I seen two ~Ck things and I jes' thought to mJself them 

h)~ ) hogs YIaS oomin' back+md eatin t on that de8d hog. I rode up and 

seen that it vIes two bears and I made a lunge at temtmd the old bear 

run off and the little cub r8n up a tree. I thought, 'I'll ketch 

you, you little rascal.' So I tied my horse and I went up the tree 

after the cub and when I was near tim, he squalled jest like a child. 

I tell you, when it squalled thr: t way, here came tm_ t old bear and 

begin snuffin' around the tree. My horse was jes' rearin' and tryint 

to break loose out there. I tell you, when I did get down there and 
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get to him, I had to lead him about two hundred yards before 1 could 

ever get on him. He sure was scared. Like it was when I was a boy 

down on the Hondo one time and I could hear horses comin' and thought 

it was Indians and af'ter awhile, 1 couldn't hear nothin' but my heart 

beat in '. " 

Uncle Tom. Mills is one of' the most contented old dnrkies sur-

vi ving the good old days when l'ange was open and a Ii vellhood V18S 

the easiest thing in the world to get. He lives in the western I>p"xt 

of Uvalde, in a four-room house that he built himself. A peaoh 

orehard and a grape arbor shade the west side of the house. It is 

here that unole Tom spends many hours cultivating his little garden 

patch. contented and well-fed milk cows lie in the shade of the 

oak trees in a little ~asture east of the house, and he ~roudly calls 

attention to their full udders and sleek bodies. His wife, Hattie, 

laughs and joins him in co;ersation, helping to prod his memory on 
1\ 

minor events. He smiles a lot and seems optimistic about most 

things. I did hot hear him speak grudgingly toward anyone, or 

make a complaint about the old-age pension he gets. He is always 

busy about the place and claims that he can do a lot of work yet. 
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EX-SL.tVE S"CORIES 
( Tex~ts) 

LA. S.L~ MIRE, 86, nged French 
Negro of the PI'" a1" Orchp,rd 
S~ttlement. neAT ]eaum0nt. 
Texas, is alert and intel
ligent t p.nd his long, well
formed hRnds gesture whil~ 
he tAlks. He was born in 
A.bbeville Parish, Louisip.na, 
P slave of Prosper Broussard. 
His father 1i(1S a. Sp~i~lrd, 
his mot.her spoke French,"lnd 
his m[l,ster Wt\S A ,Creol~. 

La San's patOis is superj, or 
to thAt of the ~<ver~ French 
Negro. His st Qry h,a,s been 
translated. 

Page One 

"The old Wgr? No, I don't remember so much about it, because 

I was so young. I was ten ~reArs old At th~ beginnin,',: of th~ w~r. I 

was born 'l.;he 12th of Ma.y, btl t I do not know of what year, in the 

Parish of Abbevil~·, on M' sit'.u PY'osper' s pl~~,t8t ion between Abbev HIe 

and Crowley. l~' parents were sl:>~res. My fath ... r ~~ SpHnie.rd, who 

spoke SpAnish and French. H~T mother spoke French, the old mpster 

too, all Creoles. I. ps All the oth~T" slA-ves, spoke French. 

ltDuring the Welr all the childT"1"t1 h[',d fe'''.r. I drove ?n old 

ox-cart in whiCh I help~d pick up the dead soldiers 8!ld buri~cl them • 

.A. batt Ie took pl~ce about 40 mile s from the plr:mtati on on e, bluff 

n~ar a large ditch --not ne~.!' the b~rout no. We wer~ fr~ed on Jul~r 

4th. After the war I rema.ined with my 01(1 !ll[-l.ster. I worked in the 

house. cooked in the kitchen. Early l"!8.ch morning', I m~de cot'fee and 

serv~d it to my master Md his family whil~" they were in the bed. 

"T:t!e old master was mean --ma.de slA.v~s lie on the ground and 

whi"Pl)ed them. I never saw him whi:o my i'ather. He often whipped my 
Motlle:". 
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If d hide to k .... ep :from seeine: this. I was Af'rC'id. Why d:id he whip them? I 

do not remember. He did not hr->ve Po prison, just 'coups ne fm:ltl(b~a.tings). 

But not one slave from our piantRtion tri~d to esc~pe to the north that I 

can remember. 

liThe sl~,ves lived in little cabins. .lll alike, but good. One or two 

beds. Booms smAll as a kitchen. Chimneys of dirt. Good floors. We hnd 

plen:':r to eat. Cornbread and grits, beef, t ch;:'\hintes' ( coons), des rat bois 

(possum), Ie couche-couche, ~nd Irish and sweet potatoes • 
.. , .. -

"Everyone raised cotton. 
0-

In the evenin,n;s the slave wanen 3nd girls 

seeded the cotton, corded it, made threa.d of it on the sp inning wh~el. '1'" ~.ney 

ma,de it into cotton for dresses Imd suits. No shoes or socks. In winter the 

men might wear t}:rem in winter. Neve: th~ wanen or child:ren. 

"How mRny slaves? I do not recall. There were so many the yard was 

full. The" worked from sun-up to sundown, with on~ hOUl~ for dinne r o School? 

I hoed cotton a'l'ld drove the oxen to !'low the field. 

"I never went to iil'l,ss before! wr-;s twenty yeArs old. Yes, ther~ were 

churches and tht': others went, but I did not want to go. There .. y~re benches 

especially for the slaves. Yes, I was ba:ptized p, Ca.tholic in .1bb~ville, when 

I was big. 

"Sundey the Negro slaves had round dances. Formed a circle --the boys 

and the girls -- and changed partners. They sang lemd danced ~,t the same time. 

Rarely on Saturday th~y had the dances. They sang e~d whistled in the fields. 

"The mArriages of the slaves were little affairs. Before the witnesses 

they'd 'sauter Ie belais' - the two - and they were married. No cel~brat1on, 

but &W!\ys the little cakes. 
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"We hB,d no doctor. We used 'vin'~airfl!' (~ herb) for the f~ver; la 

Ichasparel (sprsapArilla); Is. 'pedechr-t(an herb). sometimes cA.lled L'absinth~ 

Arner, in a drink of whiske~r or gin, fo~ the fever. Des regulateurs(p~tent 

med1 oines) • On neArly all plant at ions the":'e were I trai teurs I. (a. chl'rm-

doctor. alw~vB a Negro). 

"Noel we had the 11 ttle c8k~s and special things to eat, but no 

presents. 

"1 was married -by the ,judge first and after the ma,rriage was blessed 

by the priest. I W~1.S 21 ye~.rs old. I wore a new suit. bec;:>use ! had some 

money-. I worked in the hous~ during the d~v nnd at night I caught wild 

horses And sold them. I remen beT my wedd ing day. It WR,S the Saturday before 

Mardi Gras. My wife came from Grand Ch~nier(Cameron) to Abbeville ~hen she 

was small. We had I 6 children, 11 boys I'lnd five girls. Three ~irls And 

two boys died when th~y were small. 

" One year after my marriA,f-;e I left the big house and mp/I.e a home of 

my own. Fl)r an enclosure I mnne I? levee of earth around. I planted cotton. 

I worked the place for, a h81f or a, third. 

"I CAIDe to :Beaumont 12 yea.rs ago, so my childrt"n could. work, b~cBuse 

I was sick. I could no longer work • 

••••• 
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CHAlUJCY MITCHELL, farmer 1n 
PanolA. Co., Texas, W~lS born in 
1852, a slave of Nat Terry. All 

~tinerant Baptist preacher of 
~chbu.rg, Virginia.. Ch.lU"leT 
le~t the Terr,ys one year after 
he was freed. He worked in a 
tobacco factory, then lUI a waiter, 
untU·188,7, when he moved to 
Panol~ Co. For fifty years he 
has fR.nlled in the Sa.bine River 
bottom, about twenty-five miles 
southeast of Mar shel 1 , Texas. 

Page One 

"I I S born in Virginia, over in Lynchburg, and it was ill 1852, 

and I 'longed to Parson Terry and Missy Julia. I don't 'memb~r my 

papPY', 'cause he' 8 sold when I's a baby, but my I!lEllDmy was willed to 
0..' 0. the TerrY's end allus lived with them till freedom. She worked for 

~ them and they hired her out there in town for cook and house servant. 
~~ 

ZP.'J 
~ "They hired me out most times A.S nuss for white folks chillen, 

and ~ DUssed Tom Thurm:m' 8 chille n. He run the bRkery there in L,nch

burg and come from the nOY'th, Bnd when war broke they mR.de him and 

'nother northener take a iron cla,d op..th they wouldn't help the north. 

Durin' the war I worked in Kassa Thurman's bake1'1t helping m~ h:ard 

tack and doughnuts for the Ifederate BOjers. He give me plenty to 

eat and wear and treated me as well as I could hope for. 

"Course, I didn't git no schoolin'. The white folks allus said 

niggers don't need no larnin'. Some niggers larnt to write their initia~s 

on the barn door with charcoal, then the~ try to find out who done th~t, 

the white folks, I mean. and SaY they cut his fingers off iff en the,r 

just lindon t who done it. 
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"Lynchburg wa.s good si:-'ed whl'!n war come on and Woodruff's nigger 

tradin' ya.rd was 'bout the b1gg~s' thing there. It was 911 fenced in 

and had a big stpJld in mid.dle of where they sold the sI2_ves.. They got 

a big price for • em and handcuffed and chained 'em together end led l~m 

off like convicts. That y?rd W'ps full of Louisitmi"! !'md Texas slave buy,::,rs 

mos' all the time. None of the nigg~rs wanted to be sold to LouisiAna, 

, C !luse thRt I s wheT'! the~~ beat 'em t i.ll the hide was rar, , and salted f em 

and beat I ~m SOiC!e more. 

"Course us slaves of white folks what lived in town wasn't treated 

like they was on most plantations. Massa. Nat and Missy Julia was good to 

us and most the folks we '!:Tes hired out to was gOl)d to UB. ~ChbUrg was 

full of pattyrollers JI.lS I like th~ countr:r, thoUf')l, f,lnd they h~d &, fenced 

.... tn whippin' post there in town':md the patty-rollers shot put it on a nigger 

iff~n they- cotch him without ~ plOSS. 

".After war broke Lee, you know Gen~:ral Lee himself. come to ~ch-

11.1 

burg and had a campground there and it look like 'nother town. The tfeder&tes 

had a scrimmage with the Y8reto.s 'bout t,.,') miles out from ,nchb1ug , 3!ld 

{ after surrender General Y{'il'cox and a bie; company of Y.ank~l'"s come there. 

De cernp wa.s clost to e big college there in Lynchburg :<nd the:r throwed up 

a. big breestworks out the other side the college. I never seed it till 

after surrender. 'cause us wasn I t 'lowed to {;O out there. Gen. Shumaker 

was cornr::wnder of the 'Fed.erate artillery and kilt the first Yan..1{:ee thRt 

come to Lynchburg. They drilled the CO lIege b::>ys, too. there in town. 

I didntt know till after surrender what they drilled. them for, 'cause 
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the white tolks didn't talk: the war 'mongst us. 

"Bout a year after the Yankees come to Jqnchburg they moved the cullud 

free school out to Lee's Camp and met in one of the barracks and had four white 
I I ~ 

teachers from the north, and that school run sev'ral years after surrender. 

"Lots of 'Federate sojers passed through Lynchbu~g gain' to Petersburg. . . 

Once some Yankee sojers come through clost by 1d there was a scrimmage 'tween 

• the two armies, but it didn't last long.Gen. Wilcox had a stand in' army in 

Lynchburg after the war, when the Yankees took things over, but everything was 

peaceful and quiet then. 

tlJ.:f'ter surrender a man calls a. meetin' of all the slaves in the fairgrounds 

and tells us wets free. We wasn't promised anything. We jus' had to do the best 

we could. But I heared lots of slaves what lived on farms say they's promised 

forty acres and a. mule but they never did git it. We had to go to work for what-

ever they'd pay us, and we didn t t have nothing and no place to go when we was 

turned loose t but down the street and road. When I left the Terry's I worked 

in a tobacco factory for a dollar a week and that was big money to me. Mammy 

worked too and we ma~d -somehow to live. 

"After I married I started farmin', but since I got too old I live round 

with mychillen. I baa two sons and a boy what I raised. One boy lives clost to 

Jacksonville and the other in the Sabine bottom and the boy what I raised lives 

at Henderson. I been gittin' $10.00 pension since Januar,r this year.(1937) 

"I never fool round with politics much. Its voted a few times, but most 

the time I don't. I leaves that for folks what knows politics. I says this, 

the young niggers ain't bein' raised like we was. Kost of them don't have no 

manners or no moral self-respect. 

"I don't t lieve moh in banta bu.t I I a heared my wife call 't1r1' name. She I s 
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been dead four years. If you crave to see your dead folks, you'll never see them, 

but if you don't think I bout them they'll come back sometime. 

"Two nigger women died' in this house a.nd both of them allus smoked a. 

pipe. My boy andme used to smell the pipes at ni@llt, since they died, and one 

morn in I I seed one of them. I jus' happened to look out the window and saw one 

of them go in I to the cowpen. I knowed her by her bonnet. 

"They's a. nigger church and cemetery up the road away from my house 

where the dead folks come out by twos at night and go in the church and hold 

service. Me and the preacher what preaches the.re done seed and heared them. 

"'!hey's a _,- of keepinl off bants. That t 8 done by tackin' an old 

shoe b.1 the side the door, or a horseshoe over the door. or pullin' off part 

of the planks of your house and puttin' on some new boards." 

••••••• 
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PIlfER KITCBEl.L, in the late 
.e'Yentie., was born in Jasper. 
Texu, a .1aT. of !had Laier. 
Be has live4 in or near Jasper 
all his 11:1' •• 

Pap One 

·Ye.la, I's Peter Mitchell and I was born right near here 

and m:r father and mother wft.sn't lawtW. aarried. Da niggers wasn't in 

de. dqa. My' PtIP:w" DalIe was Richard L811ier and rq .amyl. was Ksrtha 

Mitchell. but UI all taken -8IDB7'- name. She taken her nale froa d. 

Mitchells, what owned her beto' de Lanier. git h.r. M7 brotber, named 

Lewis Johnson end Dennis lisher, and 'Ii111_ and MOS8 and Peter JUtchwll. 

My list.r. was Sukie and Louisa 8Dd Iffie. 

·)(lIIIrT was de house gal. She •• de Kitchell. done treat hltr 

hard but Massa l.aDi.r purt,. good to us. In suamer she kepi UI chillen 

near de big hOll •• in de yard, but we couldn't go in de house. !n winter 

we st~ round de shack where w. liT.. while ~ wort. 

·.e gita plent,. cornbread and loop and peas. On Iw1dq d.e.r 

giv •• us ju.' one biscuit apiece and we tote. 1t rou.n4 in de pocket half 

de dq end ahowl 1t to d. othen, 81'ld .aya, 'See what we has for break-

fast.' 

"We wears duckiD' dpd with indigo, and hickory .mirt •• and 

.. has no ahoes till "'. git. old 'nOU8h to work. Den deY' brogans with 

de brasl toe. M~ 1r:D1 t ted de locka at night and weaTes coats in wiater. 

MaJq a night I .it. up and spins and card. for aaDIZIT. 

-)la.ssa LsDier 11Te in de f1n •• big house and baTe bwldrea.a of 

acr •• in d. plaatatioa and hal twent,...fiTe houses for de slaTe. and der. 
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faailie.. lie kepi jus' 'Dough of de niger. to work de land and d. eztl7 

h. ..lls lik» hos.es. 

lIau •• 1' larned -""'17 to read and dey have de cW.lud preacher, 

named Saa LundT. Dey have d. big b81'011 111 de field where dey' bapti.e •• 

De whit. people has de big pool 'bout 50 ,.ard ~om de house, where d.,. 

baptise. 

"Sometime. de,- runs '.81' but didn't glt far, loaua. de patter 

rollers watches night and dq. Soae de lien .111...... makea hoe handl.. and 

cotton sack. at night and de wOI.\len slav •• washe. and irans and se •• and 

knit.. We bad to .ork .0 II8D1' hour. 8v817 night, and no ho11dqs bu.t 

Christmas. 

"U. plantation so big, de,. kepi de doctor right on de place, 

and taken purty good care ~ d. sick nigger., t cauae deY' worth moneY'. 

I. was not so bad off, but we never has de tun, we Jus I works and .leeps. 

"When freedom come dq turn us 1008e and S8.,. to look ou.t far 

~rs.lv.l. Kost of de .lave. Jus' works round for de white folks den and 

gits pq in food and de clothes, but after while de Sl8.T8. lam. to take 

car. deaselv... I marrie. and .&8 dre •• up in black and -Y' wife wore d. 

purple dr.... De Bev. San lladDot marry u •• 

"I f aras 811 ., life end it !lin' t been so bad. I IS too old to 

work Reh ne., but I l18k:as a little her. and there Od de odd job •• 

••••••••••• 
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n..SLAVE STORIES 
(Texas) 

.A.NII8EW MOODY was born in 1855. 
in Orange, Texas, a slave to 
Colonel Fountain Jfloyd, who 
owned a plpntation of about 
250 @,crel!l on Lacey' s River, 
Andrew is said to be the oldest 
ex-slave in Orange County. 

Pa.ge One 

'I I was ten year old when freedom come end I '.'0 the oldest 

slave what wa2! born in Orange County st ill l1'!in' there. They called 

Orange, Green Bluff at the first, then they call it YpdisOD, a~d then 

they call it Orange. 1 used to live on Colonel Fountain Floyd's plan-

tation on Lacey1s Kiver t 'bout 17 niles from here. T!:>.ey had 'bout 

fl)rty hands big enci.lgh to pick cotton. 

"My grandmother was T.nth me, but not m;r mother, and my father, 

:Ball, he belong to Locke and Thomes. We lived in houses \11th homemade 

furniture. Yes, they had ra.whide chairs and whenever the;'T kilt a beef 

they kepi the ~in offen the head to make seat for chairs. 

"Colonel Floyd he treat 1.1.9 good, a.S if hI"!' S us father or 

mother. No, we didn' suffer no 'buse, 'cause h~ didn' 'low it and he 

didn' do it hisself. 

Uparson Pipkin, he COlile 'rou.nti. 3l1d preach to the white folks 

and sometimes he pren.ch extry to the culluo quart~rs. Som~; of the 

cullud folks cO~lld read the hymns. Young missus, she larn 'em. They 

sing, 

"Jerdon ribber so still a."ld col', 
Let's go down to Jerdon. 

Go down, go down, 
Let's go down to Jerdon. 

"Every m~ had a. book what carried his own niggers t n~es. 
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The niggers' names was on the white folks church book with the white 

folks names And them books we~ like tax books. The tax collector, he 

come I round and say. 'How JIlany 11' 1 darkiee you got? I and then he put 

it down in the '~essment ·book. 

"Folk'3 hpd. good. ti.'lles Christmas. Danc in' and big dinner. They 

gi ve 'em two or three day holida,y then. TheY' give Christmas gift, maybe 

a pair stockin' s or sugar candy. The whi tefolks kill turkey and set 

table for the slaves wi th ev~rything like they have, hr"''l.d and biscuit and 

cake and po 'k p.nd baked turkey and chicken and s leh. They cook in a 

skillet and spider. The cullud folks mak~ hoe cake and .J..!'h cake and 

cracklin' bread and they-used to sing, 'My 1m. by love shortenin' bread.' 

"When a ha.nd die they ~ll stop work the ne~' dey after he die Ane. 

!hey blow the horn and old Uncle :Bob, he pr!;f' and sing songs. They have 

a wake the night he die and come from all 'round and set up with the 

corpse all night. They mril-ce the coffin on the place and have two hAnds 

dig ? grave. 

liThe way they done when 'lnancipation come, they ce.1l up at twelve 

0' clock in June, 1865, right out the:r-e in Duncan Wood, 1 twirl the old field 

and Beaumont. They call IllY mother, ,~ho done come to live the-re. They sa,..v, 

'Now, listen, :rnu and yau.r chill~n don' 'long to me now. 'You kin st~ till 

Christmas if ?ou wants. So mother she st~...v but :1.t Christmas her husban' 

come and they all go but me. I was the las' nigg~r to st~ after freedo~ 

come, ~~d the marster and I'd would go huntin PJld fishin f in the Neches 

River. We ate raccoon then and rabbit ~d keep the rabbit foot for luck, 

jus' the first jOint. The 'Toby' wh~t we call it. and if we didn' have no 

'Toby( we couldn' git no rabbit· next tim., we goes hu.ntin'. 
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EX-SL~~~ STORIES 
( TexA,s) 

A. M. MOORE. ll6ed pr .... r:cher and 
school te~cher of Hn.rrison Co., 
TexFl6, we oorn in 1846, a slave 
of ',q. R. Sherrr:.C1 who, in th~ 
1830.1 5, settled A large planta
tion ~ight miles northenst of 
Marshall. l<1oore worked !15 a 
farmh:md for several years ~fter 
he left home, bu.t 12.ter att~nded 
Bishop ,q,nri WIley Colleg'!s, in. 
Marshall, and obtGlned a t(l\3cher's 
certific~te. Ee taught a-,"'l.d prfl';f?,ch
~d until ~e forced him to retire 
to his faTrl, \'Ih lch is on Innd thr1t 
was once a p?rt of his master's 
pl~ntation. 

liMy n::>me? is Almont M. !.l.oore i"",'1d I WAS bo:t'n Tight here in Rcrrison 

County, l.n 1846, and belonged to MA.5t""r,'i. R. Sherr::>d. My m,<lst I"r was one 

of the first settlfl';rs in the5e p!~,rts 8,nd owned !l big plAlltati')n, eieht 

1:~r :atht:r was Jiles D. Moore and h~ wes 

to ~t':xr,s a,s slaves. My grMd.mother ')n r.rr fJotherts sice "'as Chf'rry ann. sh~ 

Sh.., b;:j,:'..d the IndiQ}ls r;Ft7e th~ra a hot time 

when they first C-3JTle to Texa~ Jinal1y they b'!ulI'le :riendl'; to the white 

people. 

"My mistress was Lucinda Sherrr;cl ?nd she h'3<l a world of chi) dren. 

They lived in Fl ':Iit';, log hOllSt', b'lt yOU woulon It know it was R log housel 

unlpse you went up in tl::..~ attic where it '''B,sn't ce'iled. The slf.lves h~lped 

master build the house. The quarters lo!)k~d Itkp. a little town, with the 

house! .'311 in lines. 

"They hod rules for the slaves to be gov~rnl'\d by and the', w~re ~hipped 

when they disobeyed. Ma,ster rlidn I t have to whip his slaves much, b~cause he 

-1-
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was fair to th~mf more than most of the slaveowners. Lots of maeters wouldn't 

let the slaves ha.ve an:vt~ing and wouldn't let them read or even look at a book. 

Itve known courts in this county to fine slA.veown.ers for not clothing and feed-

ing their slaves right. I thought thet was rieJlt, because lots of them were too 

stingy to treat the slaves right unless th~y mad.tI th~m do it. 

"Corn shucking 'Was a big sport for the Negroes and whites, too, in 

slaver,y time. Sometimes they gave a big nance when they finished shucking, but 

my master's folks alw~s had a religious service. I went to a Methodist church 

and it bed too floors, one for the sla.ves and one for the whites. Just before 

the war they began to let the Negroes preach and have some b00ks. a hymn book 

and a Bible. 

"After the war they treated the slR-ves fine in this part of the country. 

The industrious ones could work and SA-Ve money. Down in Louisiana lots of owners t 

I divided syrup, meat and other things with the slaves. ~v brother a~d I saved 

enough to buy five hundred acres of lAnd. t 
( Lots of white men took one or more 

slaves to wait on them when they joined the army, but ~v master left me at home 

to help there. 

"Some owners didn't free their slav/lls and they soon put soldiers at 

Marshall and Shreveport and arrested the ones who refused to let the slaves go. 

My father died during the war and my mother steyed with Master Sherrad three 

Tears after surrender. I st~ed with her till I was bit enough and then hired 

out on a farm. They paid farmhands $10.00 to $15.00 B month then. 

"Then I went to school at Wiley and !lshop Colleges here for four years 

and I hold a county teacher' 8 cert 1:f.'1 cate. 1 have taught school in Harrison and 
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Gregg Oountie. s.nd in Caddo Parish. in Lou.1siana. I sta.rted preaching in 

1880 and for several years, was Districtll1s81onar,y for the Texaa-Lou.isiana 

:iLissionary Baptist .A.ssocie.tion. I hRve preached in and organized church~. 

allover Eas t Texas. 

-t.nn. .. ~ ,.~ 

"We raie.ed six children and two boys and tW<D girls are still living. 

The girls live in Longview ~~d one boy farms. The other boy is a preacher 

here in Harrison County. 

It I h~ve voted in countY' and other electi ana. I think they should 

instruct the Begroe. to they can vete liltewhite folks. The yOWlg Negroes 

now have a better chance then .m_t d U8 had. They' have their schools and 

churches, but I don't think they try P.8 hard as we did. We learned lots from 

t he white folks and their teaching was genuine Rnd hAd e. great effect on us. 

I attribute the Christian beliefs of our people to the earneat, faithful 

teaching of white people, and today we have man,v educa.ted Negro teachers and 

preachere and 1 ep..ders that ..,e are not ashamed of • 

........ 
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E~SLAVE STOBlES 
(Texa3) 

JERRY MOORE, a native of 
Harrison County, Texas, was 
born U~ 28, 1848, a slave of 
Mrs. !saac Van Za.ndt. wbo was 
a pioneer civic leader of the 
county. Je:"ry has alwa,vs lived 
in M.arsha11. For fifty years .. . 
after he was fre~d he worked as 
n. brick mason. He now 1 ives 
alon~ on the P0rt Caddo ro~d. 
and is SUpPQ5t~d ~r a $15.00 
per month p~ns ion from the gO"T
er:n.oent. 

Page One 

tlMy nrone is J. M. Uoore t but all the white and cul1ud folks calls 

:ne Uncle Jerry. t cause I has lived here !'lOS' !l inee Marshall at arted. I 

wa.s born on th~ 28th of. lila.,v, in 1848, up on the hill where the College 

of Mareha,ll i8 now, R.nct I belon( ... d to the Van Zandts. Th~t wa.s their old 

home plA.ce. 

"I never did 8ee Col. IS3.8c Van Zandt, rov mistresses' husbmd, but has 

he&recl her and the oldl')r :'0 lks tp,lk lots <t him. Th~y Sf>Y he \vas the one 

who helped set up Marshall nnd name it. They say h~ run -"or Gl)ve:-nor and 

12J 

hAd 1"< g00d chance, but was n~ver honorated as GO'Te !"nor , 'cA-use he died Ifore 

election. 

liMy roietress W'lS named Fanny Md 'vas one sweet l,;rYil1. She had five 

chUdren ,md they lived h~C'e in town but h:'.ve a purty qig farm east of town • 

.M~r mother sew~d for lHstreoOs Fanny, so we li't"ed in town. There were lots 

of' nigG~rs on the f .. "rm and everyoody roolrnd these ]::llrts called us 'Vall Zandt' s 

free niggers., I t cause our white folks shared with their narkies and l,rned 

fem all to read and write. The c+.her owners VIOuldn't hcwe none of Van 

Zandt'e niggers .. 

"My lllother was Amy VIUl Zandt Moor~ and was a TennessiBn. My father 

was Henry Moore and he belonged to e oJd bachelor nAm~d Moore, in Alabama. 
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Moore freed all his niGg~l's t fore 'maneipRt ion e7(C~!>t three. Thl'!Y "Nas 

to pe~' a debt And my fath~r was Moore's choice ma.n and WP',IS one of the three. 

He bought hiss~lf. He had sav~d 1111 some money ?nd when they went to sell 

him h~ bid $800.00. ~he auction~er crit'ls 'round to git a r~ise. but wouldn't 

nooody bid on m:'T fa.ther ':::a.u.se he was one of Moore's 'free nigger6'. My 

fathe:- d,one sgy after the war he c')uld hRve buy-ed hisself for $1.50. So he 

WRS a frt'l~ mnn I fore tht'! I rnancipat ion a."ld h~ couldn I t live ';:nang the slaves 

8nd he had to hnve n ~le.rdi(m who W"'3 'sponaible for his conduct till nfter 

surrender. They was lot!3 of nigr~ers here from the free states 'fort' the war, 

'-)tit they w8sn't 'lowed to uix with the slA,ves. 

ItMistre",s Fann.v nllus gbre the children n cand7 pullin' on Saturday 

ni.:~ht ,qnd the biG folks danced and h:},d pnrt illls. She ollus gavt' the child:-en 

twent~,,-fi ve centl:' Rpiece when th~ circus come to town. The patt~rrollers 

',vnsn1t Ilo"'t~d 'bout our pll'!ce an~, her darkies went most anywhere :IDd wasn't 

ever bothered. I never se~d C". slave "!hipped on our place. S;'t~ give her 

tiarkies !!loney along for doin' odd jobs and the:" CQuIn ~ ~nd it for what they 

wanted. She W?s a Christian wOOl:m ruld r~pd thf'! :Bible rilOS' ~J.l the time. She 

6ive my mother two acres of land at tmancip~tion. 

-. 
liThe first thing I sei'd of the war was tht'lTIl lIJUsterin' ,omd drillinl 

.r 

i;Z2 

sO,j ere her., in Marshall, back in Bucharum' s time. Polities was hot in '59 and 

160. I 'member 'em havin' a big dinn~r and barbecue a~d spe~~inl on our place. 

They hoRd a railroad to Swanson IS Landing on Caddo Lp..ke and the train crew 

brung news from boats from Shreveport 'md Ni~W Orle~!l.s. Soon as the train pulled 

into town it signaled. Three long, moarnful whistles meant bBd news. Three 

short, quick whistles mennt good news. ! went to town fo!' the mail with my 
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sister durin' the war. She'd say to me, 'Jerry, the sooner the war is over, 
the sooner we'll be free. All the Van Zandt Negroes wanted to be free. They 
didn't understand how well they was bein' treated till after they had to make 
their own livin'. 

"I rec'lect the time the cullud folks registered here after the war. They 
outnumbered the whites a long way. Davis was governor and all the white folks had 
to take the Iron Clad oath to vote. Carpetbaggers and Negroes run the government. 
In the early days they held the election four days. They didn't vote in precincts 
but at the court house. The Democratic Party had no chance ti 'timidate the 
darkies. The 'publican party had a 'Loyal League,' for to protect the cullud 
folks. First the Negroes went to the league house to get 'structions and ballots 
and then marched to the court house, double file, to vote. My father was a 
member of the 11 th and 12th legislature from this county. He was 'Iected just 
after the Constitutional Convention, when Davis was elected governor. Two darkies, 
Mitch Kennel and Wiley Johnson, was 'Iected from this county to be members of 
That Convention. 
"Durin' the Reconstruction the Negroes gathered in Harrison County. The 
Yankee sojers and "Progoe' law made thousands of darkies flock here for protection. The Ku Klux wasn't 
as strong here and this place was headquarters for 
the 'Freedman.' That the 'Progoe' Marshal said and was Gospel. They broke up all 
that business in Governor Hogg's time. They divided the county into precincts 
and the devilment was done in the precincts, just like it is now. 

"My father told me about old Col. Alford and his Kluxers takin' Anderson 
Wright out to the bayou. They told him, "You better pay.' Wright got down on 
His knees and acted like he was prayin' till he crawled back and jumped 
Off in the bayou. The Klux shot him fifty or sixty times, but he got away. 
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The Loyal League give him money to leave on and he st~ved away a long time. 

He came b8,ck: to appear agai,nst Alford e.t hie trial and when the jury gave 

Alford ninety-nine years, Anderson was glad, of course. 

"I left th~ Van Zandts two yP,Ars a.fter I was freed and worked in hotels 

and on the railroad and saved up money and went in businesl, helping people 

ship cotton. I've seen a thousand cotton wC:€0ns in town at one time. I stayed 
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in business till I was 'burnt out. I came back to Marshall and took up the brick 

mason trade and worked at it till I got too old to hold out. 

"I've sat on the jury in the county, justice and federal courts. I 

know enough to vote or set on a jury but I think the restriction on colored folke 

votin' is all right in this State. The white folks has a good government system. 

~xr leaders ain't hard-heart~d people and the ~~llud folks is well off or better 

as if they voted. I've lived here in Marshall most all the time since I was born 

and 2.in' t hH.d no trouble. Aslong as the Negroes t::-eat the white folks right, 

the "hite folks will trt!'Jat them right • 

••••••••••••••• 
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JOHN MOORE, 84. was born & 
sle.ve to funcan Gregg, in 
Vermill ionville, LA .•• wh~re 
h~ lived until he was fre~d. 
In 18?6 he came to Texas And 
now lives in Beaumont. 

Page One 

"I was twelve year old when fre~dom broke up. r lives 

Itween Vemillionville and Lafayette in Louisiana 2nd my Il12.ssa's 

name Duncen Grege,s and he h~ve ~urty Die farm p.nd lots of cullud 

p~ople. Bis house 1IlP..S two, three hun' erd. YRrd :from de :lieg~:r 

quarters. De old era1D.t1['s, dey took c~re I)t' de chillen when d.ere 

mothers was in de fi elds Mn took dem up t I) de big house so de 

white folks co~ud se,. 'em play. 

"We chillens was dress in a. shirt p~d we 'V;iB oR.retoot. 

SometimE" dey 'llAke wh~.t dey call moccasin out of rpwhide. Shoes was 

skeerce. 

"Dey r",ise de tood and h.<l.ve grits ~"'rouncl in de grits mill. 

Dey raise hn.wgs f'nd mp.ke syrup !:l.no. f3.l'I!1 2J1C raise chickens. hlarster 

didn I 'low de nigg-ers to hAve big garden patch but sometime he 'low 

'em have :rl~ce raise wstemillion. 

I'Marster ha.ve purty f;ood house, a box-hot..se, and have good 

furniture in it. De cullud folks have house witn chimbly in de middle 

of tw:) rooms and 01".~ fpmbl;~ live on one side de chimbly ~nd 'nother 

farrLbly on de other sid.e d~ cnimbly. De chillen hB.ve paJ.lets on d~ 

floor. 

.. A.:f'ter f:r~~dom m.,v daddy die with choler;!.. ! don' know how many 

chillen in us fambly. My daddy's np~e Valmore Moore and mAmma's name 
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U:;ey nave niggers in d~ f'ields in d.ifferent s~UAds. a hoe 

squad and a. plow sqund, and de overseer was prett:v rapid. Iffen dey 

don' do l'le: work dey buck dem down ~nd whip dem. Dey tie dey hpnds 

8l1d ft>.et togedder and lil3.ke 'em put rte hp..nds 'tween de kneew, ann put 

;;;. long st j ck I t w.,~n de hands to dey can't pull 1 em ou.t, ftnci. den dey 

Whip dem in good fasnion. 

"Jhen war stF1rts, d~y havl'l~. fight gt Penock Bridge, not f3T 

from a place dey c::ll Lp) fette. ~y burn d.e bridge a.nn ke~p d~ Y&lnk,",e5 

from takin' de town. But de Yank~es gUs fi()P.tin' bridges lUld gits 

I cross de b2YOU dat WpY. De y .. nkt'les comes to Ollr pl?ce p.l1d dAY go to 

de sug~.rho\lse p.nd t~kes barrels -:>f sugE'r and syrup, r..nd corn and :ne~t 

~nd de white folks hides de chicken,", unr!~r de bed, bu.t de old rooster 

If lIYou.ng m,qrster sa.~r he gwine to w~r to kill" Y8J'lkee 8,Ttd bring 

he head back ~>nd he tpke no servant 11011g. H~ eli en ' bring no Yr.mkee h ... ,s.c.. 

click 'but he 'brung r> shot u.p 2m, but d2t '9uJ"ty soon git well. 

"If'fen us sick dey !!l?ke med l ci ne out of weess. mos' bitter weed, 

boneset f~ey calls it. Dey bile J"~ru.s?lem o~k f., .... nd give it to us. 

IIWe has rlances SOl'1~t imes [md sinGS 

Or we ~ing5 

'Run, nigger, run, 
De pRtt~rroles git you; 
~'un, nigger run, 
It aLTl'lOS' dS{T.l 

'M"v old missus p!,"0~il:;e me 
Shoo a 1a a d2.Y I 

When she die she set me free 
Shoo a la a day. 

She live so lon~ her head git bald, 
ShOO e. Ie. 3. day. 

She give up de id.ea of dyin' a-tall 
Shoo a 111. a day. 1 

-2-
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"Sometimes we hol1ere de corn hollers. Oae was somethill' like 

this: 'Rabbit gittiu' up 1n a holler for Biggers kotch for breakfast.' 

Some,times J'JI.Y DlI.ldder jump up in de air and siag, 

'Sugar ill de gourd, 
Sugar ill de gourd, 

If'fell lou water ,it 
De sugar out--

R - 0 - 0 - 1 - 1 de ~ourd over.' 

"And all de time she shout i.' dat, she jumpint rignt straight 

up ill de a.ir. 

" I heered lottS a.bout de IQu Dux. Sometimes dey want a :nigger's 

p1s.ce and dey put up notice he better sellout and leave. It'fen he go 

see a la.wyer. de l?.wyer ","ouldn' take de case t 'c ause mOB' dem iR. with de 

Klux. He tell de nigger he better sell. 

"I come to Texas ill '76 and been here ever since. liS had 13 

chi11ell. I owns eight acres in dis place now and I got de purties' corn 

in de country but de i.seCks give it de blues • 

•••••••••••• ****. 



U.SI.A.v:m ITOlUlS 
(texas) 

V.d KOO'RJI, now 11"f1nc at 2119 
St. Charles St., HOuston, Texer 
was born on a p1antatton owned 
by the OwmiDghaa taUy, near 
itynehburB, Vlrginla. 1h1le Tan 
was sttl1 a. baby, hi. owner mOTed 
to a p lant at ion !lear Orosby. 'ex. 'an 1. about 80 78""'. 014. 

Pa&e One 

"Like I sq, liS born on de first dq ot sept_ber, Dear IqDch-

bure_ in Tirg~. but I'. reared up here in Texaa. lIT 1I8IUIl7' s 

name was IIar7 Moore end JI7 pappy's !lalle was !rOIl Moore. KamDlT 'lODged 

to de CwmlDghams but Pappy 'loaged to de IIcXiDne,ys. what W88 Mls.,. 

Owmingham'. alster and her bueban'. That 'e how ay -8/11117 aDd papPT 

eOJDe together. Ia d8!D daTa a. slaTe man aee a slaTe gel what he wants 

and he asks hi. old. Il8.Ssa. kin he see her. Iitan she owned by someone 

else, de IlaBaa ask de gal's !lsssa iifan it 81.1 ri,ght to put 'e. together. 

and if ten he s~v so, dey jus' did. hatnt DO Bible weddin' p like DOW. 

nKaDIDIY had 19 chUlen, 10 boY'S and 9 gals, but allot I em dead 

tespt me. De1 was call' Matthew and Joe and Harris and Horace and Char1.,. 

and Sam and DaTe and Mlllie e,nd Tiney and M&17 and Pqllis, and 1 forgit 

de others. 

·Wh1le I Jus' a 'babT )(assa Cunningham end he faml1y and he slaTes, 

and Kassa MeXizme,. and he slaTes come. to Texas. I ne't"er did ' ... bar old 

Kassa CwmiDghaa, t cause dq tells me he ldl.t by a rarin t beet, right atter 

we gita to !exaa. Dey 8~ he didn't taD up enough .lsck on dat rope when 

he try1n brand. de beet and de critter rared o .... r and broke ll88aat a back:. 

" .. t I I.e.ben 111 •• ,.. Karr Ellen CWm1Dgha, he wite, frca de time 

I', a little teller tUl ahe 41e. She shot was de good .,a_ and treated 

de .1&1f'ea £004. 
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McJtiD.D81'8 to come to texas. then war begi. most folks back in firglDDT what 

oms slaTe a aOTed further south, and lot. to Louisiana. and Texas, 'c ••• de,.. 

s. de Yankees won't n9Ter git dat far and de7 won't haTe to' free de ala ... e. 

iffan dey oome W87 over here. 'Side8, dey 80 1l8D1 a1aye. rwmin' 'wq to 

de north, back dere. Kauuay aq when deY' starts for here in de wa«01'lS, de 

white folka tell. de po' niggers, what was so ig'rant d87 '11ev8 all de 

white folka tell • _. 4&t where deY' ia go in' de lske. tull of 87NP and 

conred with batter cakes, and dey won't haYe to work so hard. DeY' tell. 

'8lD ell. 80 de7 don't run 8f18;T. 

, -
"Iell, Il8lIIIIY 88.7 dey oomes to de lake wha.t has round things 

on top de water. Cour.e, 91' ju.' leaves, but d. n1&gers thiDka here i8 de 

lake with de .yrup and one runs to de edge and takes de big swallow, and 

spita it out, and aq '11m!!' I reckon he thiDk. dat :tunJ:3' syT\lp. 

"De plantation at CroabT was B. great big place, and after old 

Kassa Cunninghaa ld.lt bf dat beef KissY' OuDDin&baa couldn't keep it up and 

we goes to GalTe.tOZl. Dere ahe has de great big house with de beautiful 

things in it. de airrol'll and de al1k ehain and de ruga what sott tnough 

to sleep on. IIi say Cwmingham aight,.. good to us nig&er. and OD Swldq ahe' d 

fill up de big wood tr.,. with flour and grease and ha.. aeat. so w. could 

have de 'bleau.it and white brea4. 1IaDD1' a81' back in TirgiDDl' dey called 

lIi.cui ts 'mots' and wh1 te bread I tsngle-dough. ' 

"Itfe ole! 111.87 0tum1n.;u. aia't in heaTen right now. den 

Iter. am" none. 'cause she 80 good to us we all 1",4 her. She ne .... r 
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Pap !hr.e 

took de whip to us, but I heared wq aaJDlD,1' Bar ahe Dowed a. slaTe WCII8Zl what 

cnmecl by )(usa RickBts. and she 'IIOrkh' in de fleld, and she haa'YY wlth de 

chile what not born yet, end .he haB to set d.own h de row to rest. She was 

haTh I de mlsery 8lld couldn't work good, 81'1d de 'boas aan had.a ni&ger dlg a 

plt where her stoma.ch ft t in, and lq her down and tie her 80 she can't 

squil'lB • round none, 81'1d nog her till she loae her m1nd. Yea, s'Uh, dat de 

trut, rq II8mII7 sq sbe knowed dat woman a long time after dat, and sM 

never right in de bead 'gain. 

"When de war broke, de Union Boldlers has a c8Ilp not SID far 

froa we 'uns and I slips down dare when old mls8,. not lookln'. t CallS. de 

soldiers give me black coffee and ausar what I takes to ay mSllll7. I had 

to walk in de sand up to de knee. to git to dat camp. Lots aore ehl11all 

went, too, but I neTer saeel no c~elnes. by de soldiers. Dey gives you de 

8Uiar in de big bucket and when you plts de hand in it you could pinch de 

wat er out it. 'cause it not refined sugar 1 ike you. g1 ts now. but 1 t sure 

tasted. good. 

"M8.1IaT wraps .e in both de Tarskee and de 'federate flap when 

I goel to da.t CfDP, and de soldiers take. off de 'federate flag, but I 

&11».s weara lt I round de hOlue, • cause old 818S7 tell .e to. 

"When treedoa come, old 1l1.a,. tell rAT JI8DlJI1', 'You is free now, 

and. 1'ou all jus' hUTe to do de beat lOll kin.' But 1l81lJll1 she never bem 'wa,

from old a1s17 ill her life, and she didn't want no lIore freedoa dan what she 

had, 10 we Jus' at~8 with old ai8sT till she moved back to Crosby. 

-3-
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:&21-.1&.. Sterle. 
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"WheD papp)" 80t free b,.lIaaaa .Albert IIcX1Jme;r. he dlb." ha •• 

DothiD' - Dot eyeD a lIh~rt. sO Massa .Alb.rt 'lowed h1a stq ad work 

'rO\1Dd de p1aatatioa. One clq 'tore we goe. back to C~:·osbJ". P8PP7 cOIle 

don to CJ.a1Ye8tOJl to 8e • ...., and U8 chiUen. '0&118' he 1f8Jlts to taD 

us back wUh h1a. Jl8 rid all d. WfIT on a 1IUl.., c&lT71a' a wallet what 

.. es thrOWA o.er d. back ot de aul. like de pack saddle, and he Py •• 1t 

to 1181111T. Yoa. know what .. sa in ciat .. all.t, He brwlg a coon &D4 poallWl 

and sOile corn dodger, I cause he th1Dka we don't haYe 'aoup to eat doft 

there. ~ she g1 ft on. look at d. stuft and sq. • You.. ~OJI. I I. 
atq1.' right her. with old. Mlss7 Cwmizlghaa. aDd we baa wb,lte tolk. eats,' 

and ahe throw d8 whole .e.1 .... q. I sho' ' •• ber dat happenin'. 

"hi old .isl7 gltt1D' poor1,. aDd. l1lte I told TOu, .. e aoye 'back 

to CrolbT aDd m81Ul7 and PIP)" 11"8 together t pill. I g1 tl ae sOlIe 8II8l1 

.. ork here and there t1l1 I gro .. s UP. and I' I worked hard all 87 llt •• 

"All d. old folks is gone now. Old 81.1Y'. ahe dle ln Croaby' J and 

88IDIV and Pal P1' dle, ~OO. aDd 1. 'buried there. Doctor 88'8 1 got dis and. 

dat wrong and CaIl't work DO more, so I pe.1 I go, too, 'fore long. But 

I It U1 haa love for ~ old mls.,., '!'!&use ahe loved ua aDd aho t .... cood 

to us. and 1t aake •• fe.l k:lnda good to talk 'b.' her and de 014 ti •• s • 

•••••••••••••• 
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EX-S~VE STORIES 
(Texas) 

WILLIAM MOORE was born a 
slave of.the Waller family, 
in SelmE>.. Alaba1ll8., about 
1855. His master moved to 
Mexia, Texas, during the 
Civil War. William now 
lives at l016! Good Street, 
Dallas, Texas. 

Page One 

"My mammy done told me the reason her and my paw's name 

am Moore was 'cause afore they llonge(l to Marse Tom Waller they' longed 

to Marse Moore, but he done sold them off. 

"Marse Tom heared they gwine 'mancipate the slaves in Selma, so 

he got his things and niggers together' and come to Te~s. Uy manu.ny said 

they come in covered wagons but I wasn't old 'nough to 'member nothin' 

'bout it. The first 'lections I got is down in Limestone County. 

"Marse Tom had a fine t big house painted . whi te and a. big prairie 

field front his house and two, thr~e farms and orchards. He had five 

hundred head of she~, and I spent mas' m;rr time bein' a shepherd boy. 

I starts out when I fro Ii' 1 Rnd larns right fast to keep good 1count of 

the sheeps. 

"Mammy's name was Jane and paw's "as Ray, and I hRd a brother, Ed., 

and four sisters, Rachel and Mandy and Harriet and Ellen. We had a purty 

hard time to make out and was hongry lots of times. Marse Tom didn't f~el 

called on to feed: his hands a:t'.y too ~uch. I tmembers I had a cravin i for 

victuals all the time. Wy mammy used to s~v, 'My belly craves somethin 1 

and it craves meat. I lid take lunches to the field hands and they'd say, 

'Lawd Gawd. it ain't 'nough to stop the gripe in you belly.' We made out 

on things from the fields and rabbits cooked in li'l fires. 
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"We ,had li'l bitty cabins out of logs with puncheon beds and a 

:...-.. - ... 

bench and fireplFce in it. We chillun made out to sl~ep on pallets on the 

floor. 

"Some Sunda,..'Vs we went to church some plA.ce. We allus likE~d to go 

any pla.ce. A. white preA.cher allll.S told us to tbey our masters and work 

hard and sing A.nd when we die ""~ go to Heeven. Marse Tom didn't mind us 

singin' in our cabins at night, but we better not let him cotchus pr~in·. 

"Seems like niggers Jus' got to pra,..v. Half they life am in pr~inl. 

Some nigg'-'r take turn s"tDut to watch and see if Marse Tom anyways 'bout, 

then they circle the.yselves on the floor in the cabin and prRY. They git 

to moanin 1 low and gentle, 'Some day, some d.aYt some day', this yoke gwine 

be lifted offen our shoulders.' 

"Marse Tom been dead long tiM~ now. I 'lieve he's in hell. Seem 

like that where he 'long. He was a terrible mean man and h~d a indiff'ent. 

mean wife. But he had the fines'. sweetest chillun the L~wd ever let live 

nnd breathe on this earth. They's so kind. and sorrowin' over us slaves. 

"Some them chlllun used to read us li'l things out of papers and 

133 

books. We'd look at them papers and books like they someth1n' mighty curiOUS. 

but we better not let Narse Tom or his wife know itl 

"Marse Tom was's fitty man far meanness. He jus' 'bout had to beat 

somebody every' dq to satisfy his cravill'. He had s big bullwhip and he 

stake a n~er on the ground and make 'nother nigger hold his head down with 

his mouth in the dirt and whip the nigger till the blood run ~t and red up 
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the ground. W'e 1111 niggers stand round and see it done. Then he tell us, 

'Run to the kitchen &Tld git some salt from Jane.' That my maJllIQY', she was 

cook. Hetd sprinkle salt in the cut, open places and the skin jerk and 

qulver and the lilan slobber and puke. Then his shirt stick t.o his back for 

a week or more. 

"My mammy had a terrible bad back once. I seen her tr;rin' to git 

the clothes off her back Md a woman SeW. q'.nrl.t's the matter with you b:'lck1' 

It was raw and bloody and she sn,.v l!arse Tom done beat her with a handsaw 

with the teeth to her back. She di~d with the marks on her, the teeth holes 

goin' crosswise her bRCk. When I's growed I asks her 'bout it and she say 

MRrse Tom got mad at th~ cookin' pnd grabs her b.1 the hair and drug her out 

the hOll.Se and gTClbs the SF'W off the tool bench and whips her. 

"M.v paw is the first picture I got in my mind. I was sett in' on mr->.w's 

la.p and pnw come in and sa...v Marse Tom loaned him f)ut to work on a dam thel' s 

buildin' in Houston and he has to so. One day worn. come he was ho;ljlin' a 

load of rocks through the swamps p.nd a 1 ow-hang in f grapevine cotched him 

under the neck and jerked him off the seat and the wagon rolled over him 

and kilt him de~.d. They buried him down there somewheres. 

"One day lin. d.own in the hR.wg pen and hears a loud ago~v screamin' up 

to the house. When I glt·up close I see Marse Tom got ma~ tied to a tree 

with her clothes pulled down and. he's l~vin' it on her with the bullwhip, 

and the blood am runnin' down her eyes and off her back. I goes cra~. I 

say, 'stop, Karse Tom,' and. he swings the whip and dontt reach me good, but 

it cuts jus' the same. I sees Miss Yar,r standin' in the cookhouse door. I 
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runs round crazy like and sees a. big rock, ~d I takes it and throws it ['nd 

it cotches Marse Tom in ,th~ skull and he goes down like R poled ox. Miss 

Mary comes out and lifts her paw and helps him in the hous~ and then comes 

and helps me undo m~. Ltammy and ne takes to the woods for two, three 

months, I guess. My sisters meets us p.nd greA.se mammy's bR.ck end brings us 

victuals. Purty soon they sa,.v it am safe for us to come in the c'aD.in to 

eat at night ~nd they watch for Marse Tom. 

"One day Marse Tom's wife am in the Yf:1.rd ""nd "he c;,lls me and SAY she 

got somethin' for me. She keeps her h~nd under her apron. She keeps beggint 

me to come up to her. She sa:"" 'Gimme ~rou hAnd.' I reaches out my hand Md 

she grabs it and sl ips a 51 ip knot rope over it. I sees then that's whflt she 

had under her apron and the other end tied to n 1il1 bush. I tries to get 

loose and runs round and I trips her up rnd she ~~lls and breaks her arm. 

I gits the rope off my arm ~d runs. 

"Mammy and me st!\VS hid in the bresh then. We sees Sam And Billie and 

they tell us they am fightint over us niggers. Then they done mId us th~ 

niggers 'cla.red to Marse Tom they ain't gwinebeno 110re beatin's Md VI"t'; could 

come up ?nd stay in our cabin plnd they-' d see l~arse Tom didn't m nothin t. 
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And that I s what mammy end me <iid. Sam and Billie was two the biggest niggers 

on the place and they done got the shotguns out the house some way or 'tother. 

One day Marse Tom am in a. rock~rIon the porch Md Sam and Billie am standin I 

by with the guna. We all seen five white men ridin' up. tNb.en they gits n~ar 
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Sam s~ to Marse Tom. 'First white man sets hisself inside that rail fence 

gi ts it frO%!). the gun. I Marse Tom waves the white men to go back but they 

ga11pps right up to the fence and Swings off thflly hosses. 

ItMarse Tom s~ t 'Stq outside, gen'man, please do, I done c.hange my 

mind. 1 Tbey say. 'What's the matter here? We come to whip you niggers like 

you done hire us to.' 

"Karse Tom s~. 'I done change my mind, but if you stay outside I'll 

bring· you the money. I 

"They argues to come in but Marse Tom outtalk them and they sq theylll 

go if he brings them they three dollars apiece. He takes them the money and 

they.goes twq. 

"Karse Tom cuss and rare, . but the niggers jus 1 . st~ in the woods and fool 

'way they t 1me. They sa;1 it ain't no use to work for nothin f all them days. 

"One day 1'm in a 'shmon tree in middle a 11'1 pond, eat in' 'simmons, and 

my sister, Mandy, come runnin'. She s~, 'Us niggers am free.' 1 lo~s over 

to the house and seen the niggers pilin' they li11 bunch of clothes and things 

outside they cabins. Then mammy c.ome runnint with some other niggers and m8ll1l!V 

was head runner. I elumb down out that tree and run to meet her. She ssy 

Kars e Tom done told her he pine keep me and pq her for it. She I s ar-scared 

1111 stay if I wants to or not and she begs me not to. 

"We gits up to the house and all the niggers standin f there with they 

11'1 bundles on they head and they all sq, tlbere we goin'?' 

.~. 
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lIW,ammy said, 'I don't know wh"'re you all gwine but me, myself, am gwine 

to go to Miss Mary.' So all the niggers gits in the cart with mammy and we 

goes to Miss Mary. She meets us by the back door and say. 'Come in, JElne, 

and all you chillen and All the rest' of YQu. You can see my 'door am open find. 

my smokehouse door am open to you and I'll bed you down till we figurates a 

way for you. I 

"We all cries and sings and preys and was so 'cited we didn't ea.t no 

$upper, though. mammy stirs up some victuals. 

"It' wem't long a,fore we found places to work. Miss Mary found us a. 

plAce with a fine whi t~ m81 and we works on sharance and drifts round to some 

other places and lives in Corsinana for awhile and, bUys'ma~ a 1i'1 house and 

she died there. 

III got married and hnd three chlllen, cute, fetchin' li'l chillen, and 
. 

they went to school. Wasn't no trouole 'bout school then, but was when 'manci-

pat10n come. My brother Ed was in school then Md the Ku nux come and drove 

the Yankes lady and gen'man out and closed the school. 

"N? chillen growed up and my wife died and I spent most ~ d~s workin' 

hard on farms. Now 1tm old and throwed fway. lbt I tm thankful to Gawd and 

praisetnl for the pension what lets me have a li'l samethin' to eat and a 

place to stay. 

• •• 



EX-SLAVE STORIES 
(Texas) 

iUNDY MORROW, 80, waS born a slave 
ef :Ben :Baker, near Geergetewn, Tex:;!,s. 
Mr. Baker owned U2ndy's grandparents, 
parents, three brothers and ene sister. 
After she was freed, Kl'mdy was Gev.· 
StepbmHogg's c.ok while he occupied 
the Governor's Mansien in Justin. 
Shem~ried several t !mea and gave 
birth te eight children. Twe of her 
sens were in the Werld War and one 
was killed in acti~n. She now re
ceives a $11.00 Old Age Pension cheCk 
each month, and lives at 3411 Prairie 
Av~., Fort Werth, Texas. 

Page One 

"Massa, I den' knew 'zactly hew eld I is, 'cause I never gits 

de statement from my massa. My daddy 'keep dst record in he Bible and 
rr 

I don1t know who has it. But liS old enough fer te 'member de war 

'cause I carries uncle's lunch t. him and sees de Ifederate s.jers 

practlcinl. 

"One day I steps p lil1 while and watch de s.jers and dey am 

pra.cticint sh •• tin', and I s~ed one aejer drap after d~ shot. Den dere 

lets e! 'cltement, and ,she' 'nough, dat sOjer dead. Dey SQYS it's 

a accident. 

"Its bern in Burnet County on J4assa,' s farm, and I has three 

brothers call Lewis and Monree and Hale, and one sister, Mellie. Mest 

de time Ya.ssa am in de teo, 'cause he have blaclalmith shop dere. 

Fr.m what I's larnt by talk with other slaves, we's lucq slaves, 
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'ca~se dere ne sich thing as whippin' en our farm. She'. dere1s apankin's, 

and Its de ene what gits dem frn my maJll!!1', 'cause Its de pestin' chile, 

into something all de time. I gits in de devilment. 

")Iassa sllleked and I 'aides t. try it, so I g1ts ene r.eld pipe and 

s.men.me-cured tebacey and gees to de barn and ewers up with de hq. 
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Mammy miss me, 'cause everything am quiet 'reund. She l.ok fer me and c.me 

to de ba.rn and hears de crinkIin' of de hay. She pulls me wt af d2t QIld 

den &ere am plenty Qf fire put .n my rear and I sees lots of amake. I shot 

'members dat Isperience! 

n\Ve all lives in ene big family, 'cept us hg,ve d.inin' reem rer de 

cuI Iud folks. Grandpappy am de clU'penter and 'cause ef dat us quarters 

fixed fine amd h~s regtIar windt9ws and handmad.e chairs and a real w.od 

fl.or. 

"M~ and my grandma i.lm c.oks and powerful goed :and dey's l~rnt 

me end dat hew I come t. be a clt4tk. Like everybedy dem times, us raise 

everythin~ 2lld makes preserves and cure de meats. De hams and bactns am 

smoked. Dere am nohickery we.d 'round but we uses de c.meobs and dey 

makes 'de fine flaver in de me&.t. Man..v's de d~ I watches d.e fire in 

dat smekeheuse ~d keeps it low, to git de smoke flavor. I follt"s 

de c,okin' when I gits big and goes for myself and I never wants fer de 

J,b. 

"When surrender breaks all us stay with Massa far geGd, leng spell. 

When pappy am, rea~ t. ge fer hisself, Massa gives him de team .f mules 

and de team afaxen and s erne hawgs and ane cow and same chiekens. Dat 

give him de go,d start. 

"My uncle gits de blacksmith shop fr.m de Masss, and den him and 

pappy goes together and does de blaoksmithin' and de haulill'. 1st81's 

in Geargetewn Ibw.t 20 year and den I goes t. Austin and dere I "arks 

fer de bil falks. .After I been dere IbMlt five year, Gav'n.r James 
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Stephen aogg sends fer me to be ctaok in de Mansion and da.t de best c8f)k 

jeb liS ever had. De gev'nor Rm mighty fine man and so am he wife. She , , . 
am not of de go.d health and allus have de misery, and bere' long she 

say to me, IHQIlcly, lIS gwineter Ipend on JrQU witheut MY' watchin'.' Massa 

aogg allus say I dee-s wenders with d.at feod 2nd him prcm.d for to have him 

friends eat it. 

"Yes, suh, de Gov'ner am de ge.d m:m. Yeu knows, when he old 

nigger mammy die in Temple, him drap tUl he work :and gees to de fun'ral 

and dat show him don't fergit de kindness. 

"N., suh. I don't know de names of de peeple whs,t comes tt 

de Mansion to eat. I hears dem talk but hew yeu Ispese die ign.tmus 

nigger unnerst9nd what dey talks 'bout. Lewd A.-mighty! D'\.v talks ~,nd 

talks and one thing make 'pressien en my mind. De Gov'ner talk lets 

'beut riil,ilreads. 

n I works for de Gov' nor till he wife die and den I' s quit. 

'ca~se I don't want bossin' by de housekeeper what den't know much 'bout 

c.ekin' and 2m allus tustin' 'round. 

"I cooks here 2Ild yender and den gits mixed up with dat mar-

riage. De fust hitch lasts Ibout one year and de next hitch lasts 'bout 

two ye# and 1bent feur years later I tries it again and dat time it lasts 

till I has two chillen. Three year dat hitch la.sts. After 'while I mar-

ries Sam Kerr •• and dat hitch sticks till Sam dies in 1917. I has six 

chil1enb.', him. 

"My two .1des t boys j !nes de a,rmy' and gees to !'rance and de 

yooung 011e gits ld.1t and de other cemes hee. .&11 mi· ehillen scattered now 
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pnd I don't knew where ,they's B.t. In 1920 I's married de last time and 

dat hitch lasts ten years and us sep'rate in 1930, 'cau.se dat man 8lI1 ne 

geod. Why fer I wants a man what ain't of de service to me? If I wants 

de pet, den I gits de dawg or de cat. Shuckcl It didn't take me long. 

When de~ don't satisfy dis nigger, I transports dem. 

"De l~st five and six year I does 1i'1 work, 'cause I don't 

h~.ve n. substance te me no mere. I's ,jus' 'bout .ere Gut. I gUs dat 

pension frem de state ~very manth and with dat $11.00 I has te git on. 

-_ ..... 
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EX-SLA.VE STORms 
(Texas) 

PATSY MOSES, 74, was born in 
Fort Bend Co., Texas, a slave of 
the Armstrong family. She tells 
of chanas and "conjure," many 
learned from ex-slaves. Pat SY' 
Ii ves at Wart, Texas. 

Page One 

If I was bO"1l in Fort Bend County. about de year 1863. My 

dad~'s old master Qy n~ne of Armstrong b~lng my folks from Tennessee. 

My own dadd;r and maIlWlY' was named Preston and Lu.cy~rmstrong. MA11I1DY's grand-

dad was Uncle Ned Butler, and he 'longed to Col. BUtler, in Knoxville, in 

Tennessee. Old masti",r sold he plantation and come to Texlts jes' befo' 

freedom, 'cau~e nobody thank deytd have to free de slaves in Texas. 

"My great grand-dad ft t in de Rev' h:.tionary War and my own 

daddy fit in de war for freedom, with he master,for bodyguard. He had some 

fln~;ers shot off in de battle and was tooken pris 'ner by dem Yankees, but he 

run 'way and come ba.ck to he master and he master was wounded and come home. 

Den he moved to Texas befo' Its born. 

tlMy old Grand-dad done told me all 'bout conjure and voodoo and 

luck charma and signs. To dream of clear water lets you know you is on de right 

side of Gnwd. De old voodoo doctors was dem what h~d de most power, it seem, 

over de nigger befo' and after de war. Dey h~s meetin' places in secret and 

a voodoo kettle and nobody know what am put in it, maybe snakes and spiders 

and human blood, no tellin' "hAt. Folks all come in de dark of de moon, old 

doctor wave he arms and de folks crowd up close. Dam what in de voodoo strips 

to de waist and commence to dance while de drums beats. Dey dances faster and 

faster and chant and pray till dey falls down in a heap. 

It De armour bearers hold de candles high and when dey sways and 

chants dey seize with power what sends dem 1eapin' and whirlin'. Den de 
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time dat old doctor work he spell on dem he wants to conjure. Many am de 

spall he casts dem days. Iffen he couldn't work it one war. he work it 

'nother, and when he die,do he stf\V !JUried? No, sir! He walks de street 

and many seed he ghost wavin' he arms. 

"De conjure doctor, old Dr. Jones. walk 'bout in de bla,ck coat like 

a preHcher, and wear sideburns and uses roots and sich for he medicine. J He larnt 

''bout dem in de piney woods from he old granny. He didn't cas t spells I ike de 

voodoo doctor, but uses roots for smallpox, and rind of bacon for mumps and 

sheep-wool tea for whoopin' cough and for snnke bite he used alum and saltp'eter 

and bluestone mix with brandy or whiskey. 

"He could break conjure spells with broth. He take he kettle and put 

in splinters of pine or hickory, j 8S t sO dey has bark on dem, covers dem with 

water and puts in c.e conjure salt. 

II fI. good charm bag am m?ke of red flannel with frog bones 8.nd a piece 

of snakeskin and some horse hairs and a spoonful of ashes. Dat bag pertect 

you from you enemf. Iffen dat bag left by de doorstep it make all kind mis-

fortune and sicknesses and blindness and fits. 

UDe big, blAck nigger in de C0rn field mos' allus had three cha.rms 

round he neck, to make him fort'nate in love, and to keep him well and one for 

Lady Luck at dice to be with him. Den if yOI~ ha.s indigestion, wear a penny round 

de neck. 

"De power of de rabbit foot am great. One nigger used it to ruD away with. 

His old granny done told him to try it a.nd he did. He conjures hisself by takin' 

a good, soapY' bath so de dogs can't smell him and den say a hoodoo over he rabbit 
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foot, and go to de creek and git a start by wadin'. Dey didn't miss him till he 

clear gone and dat show what de rab~it foot done for him. 

"'0, Molly Cottontail, 
Be shot not to fail, 
Give me you rigrlt hind foot, 
My luck won 1t be for sale. 1 

"De ::sraveyard rabbit am de best, kilt by a cross-eyed pusson. De niggers 

Rll 'lieved Gen. Lee cBT"ried a rabbit foot with him. To keep de rs.bbit foot's 

luck workin', it good to pour 80 . .1e whiskey on it once in a while. 

"If you has a horseshoe over you door, be sho' it from de left, hind foot 

of a white hoss, but a gray hoss am better'n none. 

"Conjures am sot with de dark or light of de moon, to make things waste 

or srow. Iffen a hen crow, it best to wring her neck and bake her with cran-

berry sauce and gravy and forgi t 'bout her erowin'. Every'body know dat. 

11 I larnt all dem spells from my druldy and mammy a.nd de old folks, and 

most of dem things works iffen you tries dem • 

.. "' ...... 
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ANDY NELSON, 76. i. leader of a amall 
rural •• ttlement of negroes known as 
Moser Vallq. ten miles e88t C1! J'ort 
forth on State Hignw., 115. He WaB 
born a slave to J. Wolt·, on a Denton 
County fa.ra. and hb mother belonged 
to Dr. John Barksnll, who owned an 
adjoining f&rll. A.t the death ot hi. 
father he was 801d to Dr. :Barks.ll. 
When freed, he and his mother calle to 
:Sirdville and la.ter moved to Moser 
Valley, which derive. it name frOIl 

Telley Moses, who gave his farm to his 
slaves. and aold parcele to other ne
groes. 

Page One 

"I don' Imember llUeh 'bout de war, but I was bo'n in 

slaY'817 near de line of Tarrant COllnty, in 1801. lq master 

was named Wolf, but 'bout de end of de war he sells me to 

Dr. Barksnll, who O'tr!l8 my maJllJY. 

"When de war is over we g1ts out and cOIles to :Sirdville 

and attar three years Master Moser gives my JlBIDDO" 17 acres of lan t. 

Re owned lot s of slaves and gives '811 all 80me land far a home. 

"For ten. twelve year9 after de war, de Klux gita after de 

niggers who is &1ttinl into devilment. De cullud tolks shoe 

quavered when they thoU8ht de nan wa.s after them. One nigger 

crawle up de ch1Jmey of de fireplace and that nigger soon git. 

powerful hot and baa to come out. You. should of eeen that nigger. 

He warn' t human look in I. He is all soot. fussed uP. choked and 

skeered. Iey warn tt after him Nt wants to ask him if he knows 

mar other nigger. i8 hid1n'. I wsa too young to git in no piCkle-

111811 t wi t.b. de nuX. 

"Years atter dat, I'ae married and have tour, five chillens. 



lEx-SlaTe Stories 
(!exaa) 
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and I'se comin' home. I'&e stopped by seven men on hoss •• end dey 

all haa rifles and pistols. I S81'8 tJ Il7self, 'De nux aho' have come 

back and dey is gwine to g1t me. It shot look. like troublement.' 

"One of dem weighs 'bout 135 pOWlds end has dark hair and 

complexlua, and he says to me, 'Bigger, wharfs de lower Dalton cros-

sin'? Dere was twOcr081in's of de Trinity Rlver, d8 upper and de 

lower. I s~s, IDe upper crossin' is back yonder.' 

"Be 881'8, 'I knowl whar de upper crossin' is, It"e askin' you 

whar de lower one is. Don' fool w1 th us, nigger ' • 

"nere was a. big fellow, 'bOl1t 250, sett in' 1D de saddle and 

sorta ant goglint, with his gun pointin' at me. De hole in de end of 

dat gun looked big as a cannoh. H. was mean loolrln I and chewin' a 

quid of terbaccy. Be sB1'S, 'Tou is goin' with us to de croslin.' 

Lead de wq'.' Den I g1 ts de quavermen t powerful bad. I knows I' S8 

a gone nigger. 

til says to dem. '1 done nothin',' and de big fellow rai~les 

his gun and says, 'Git goin', nigger, to dat lower crossin', or you'll 

be a de&d nigger .. ' 

liOn de way I never says a word, but I I se pra.vin I de good Lawd 

to save dl. nigger. ihen we reached de crOSlin ~, I s2O"s to Dty'self, 

'Dis am de end.' 

"De little fellow says. 'Do you. know who I ls?' I S8TS, '10.' 

"Be s8Ts, 'I's. Sam Baas.' 

ttl'.8 heered of Sam Bass, .ve17bod¥ had in dem days. Be Wall 

leader of a band. 
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"He says, 1\\8 doni want nooo~ to .know we been bere. Which 

you ruther be, a dbad nigger befo' or after tell1n f ?' 

"De big fellow says, 'Make a sno' joe. A. d.ead n1g~er C&in't 

talk, I and den starts raisin' de gun. 

II I want s to talk. but I I S e so skeered I can t sq one word.. 

"Den Sam Bass says, '.0, no! Let him go,' and den I kno". de 

l.ewd hal heered dis nigger I s prB1'ers. 

"De7 tells me dey" comin' back if I tells and I promiled not 

to tell. l'se skeered for a week after date 

"In a few weeks, I hears dat Sam :Bass is ltilled at Rou.nd Rock. 

Den I tells. 

"Dat's de las' troublement I' 8e been in. Since dat If Ie been 

busy earnin' vittles for de family. Itae been married 40 years and 

we'uns has 14 chillen and 10 of 'em are 1ivin'. If it warn't for dis 

farm and de work white folks give me, I don' know how I could of got 

on. We gits a pension of $21 every month fro.m de Ita". and de.t helps 

a heap. 

111' se never had no 80000lin I. Dey used to think us cullud tolks 

has no use for edumacation. 1 thinks diff'rent and sends ~ cb1llen 

to school. Dey read. to me from de papers and sicn • 

••••••••••• 

'1 ·1 ''"'1 
...i..'Jl f 



4~2011fj 

E~SLAV~ STORIES 
( TP'X@~8) 

VIP~INIA NEWMAN was freeborn, the 
da~ter of' a Nl"gTo bnRt ca.ptain 
a.nd a part Negro, part Indi~ Moth
er. When 2. ~oung girl, Virginia 
appr~nticed herself, and S~YS she 
was nu .... segirl in the faJ11ily 01' Gov, 
Foster, of Louisiana. :3he does not 
know her 3~e, but s~ys she saw the 

" Stars fall" in 1833. Sne hAA the 
appearAnce of extreme old Rge, ~nd 

is general1:, conceded to be lOr) yea.rs 
old or more. She now lives in B.--atl.
mont, Texas. 

Pp..ge One 

1I',{hen de stars fall I's 'bout six y~a:r old. They didn' 

fallon de grou'. They cross de sky like a Illillions of firebugs. 

liMy fu~' nrune Georgia Turner, 1 cause m;.r Pti.:ppy's name George 

Turner, and he a freeborn niee~r T!lali. He I s captA.1 n of a bo~t, but 

they c~ll 'em vessels them d~ys. It hav~ livin' ou~ters in it ?nd 

CO D::lck and forth I tween dis pl"!.ce Pl1d dat and go bl'l,ck to .A!ricy, too. 

IIUy grand.mudder, she an Afdcy woman. They brung her free-

torn from At'ricy snd SOJll~ people "7M.t kIiOWf"jd thlngs one time tol' UIS 

we tooJ prO"..ld bu.t us h8.d l'e;u;on t ooe proud. My grandmudder' IS fambl;v 

in Africy was a African prince of' d.e rulin' people. My udder grandmudder 

'.'{as .. pure bred Indian worn~n :;lnd sne ra.ise all my mudder l s chillen. My 

wuadp.r name Eli Ohivers. 

"When I I e small I live with my t;randmudder in a Oid log cabill 

on the r1bb~r, 'way OU,t In o.~ bresh Jus i lh:~ de uU.uer Inal.a.u.1S l~ve. I'~ 

lIO.L·U on rny fadd.er' 5 bi,t; boa.t. 'way below'Grades Isle,nd, close by Franklin, 

in LOUisiana.. They tells me ne carry c~rgo of cotton in d.e hull of de 

boat, and when lis still li'l th~y puts out to sea, and grand.'l.udder, Sarp.h 

'l'urner h~r name, ':;..1{: us and kept us with her in de)a.bin. 
I 
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"Us didn i have stick of furniture in de house, no bed, no chair. 

no nothin'. Us cut saplin~s bou.g.b.s for bed, with green moss over' em .. 

Us was h~py. though. Us climb trees and pl~v. It was hard sometime 

to git things to ~"!.t so far in de woods and us ep.t mos' everything wha.t 

roD OT o:!'F'wl OT fly au tdoorl!l. Us ent IIRJ:IY rEl.t t Ie sn~ke and theru' I!I fine 

eat in' • '/{e shoot de snlake Bnd skin him and cut him in 1 i' I dices. Den 

us st~w him slow witn lots or bro~ gravy. 

"They allus askin t me how make hoe-cRke like we et. Jus' tp...ke 

ae cornmeal 3nd sa..1. t and wat'~r and mak;e pat ties with de hands and wrop 

de soft patties in ca'tlbage leafs, stir out de ashes ~nd put de pa.tties 

in de hot ashes. Dat Wfill good. 

'IOne my grand:tadders 2 old MexicCl1 maTt call Old Man Caesar. All 

de grandfolks was freeborn and raise de chillen de same, but wht"Jl us gits 

big they tell us do what we wants. Us could st:a..v in d~ wOOQ.s and be free 

or go up to live with de white folks. liS a purty big gRl when I goee 

up to de big house ~d 'prentice myself to work for de Fosters. Dey have 
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big plantation ~t Franklin and lots of' sla:ves. One time~ de Gov"rnor cripple 

in he leg and I do nothin' but nuss him~ 

'II's been so long in d~ woods a.nd don t see nobody much dat I love it 

up with de white folkS. Dev 'lowed us have dances Rnd when dat old 'cordian . 
starts to plq, i:ri"en I ain't git lilY hair comb yit, it C1on't git comb. De 

boss man like to s~~ de niggers t~O? d~~selves. Us dance de quarrille. 

nus hR"t'e Iceptionsl mf'.J"sters. My f~dder sick ,on Me.rater Lewis' plall-

tat ion and can It walk and de marster brung him a 'spensive reclinin t chair. 

Old Judge Lewis was his merster. 
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"I git marry :from de plantatiOJl and my lmsba:a' he lldle 

:Beverly Ne_d aDd he t"roll de liewis platat10. i. Opelousas •. They reall 

~tl. de Book &ad after de readi.' us have lots of white folks to come 

aad watch us have big dance. 
,-

"When a lli"er do wrong de .. , they dib' selld hiJI. to de pelle 

TheY' put him 'cross a barrel and strop .tlim beh1.'. 

"Wnen fightill' 'gill, all our white folks and us slaves have 

to go 'wq from :Louisiaa. Opelousas and them place was free long time 

':fore a.e udders. Us strike ou.t for Texas and it took most a year to walk 

IrO!l de Ba.vau. la Fouche to de Brazos bottoms. I have to tote my two lit1 
.' 

boys t dat was J onsh and Simo.. They coulu t llei tner lfalk 1'.1 t. Us ha.ve 

de luggage i:a Cle ox cart Alid us have to walk. DeY was some mol cullud 

people and white and de mua. drag de feetses ~.Jld stick up d.e wheels so 

dey coulda t eveA move. Us all walk baref~ets and our feets break and ruB 

they so sore, and blister for months, It cold and hot sometime and rat. 

p~d us got no house or ~o tent. 

IIDe white folks settles ill Jp...Bper cOUllty, o. a pl8lltatioJl dere. 

After while freedom come to Texas, too, but MOS' de slaves stay round de 

old marsters. I Is de ol'lly one what go back to ilau.is1ua. A;fter de war 

my faab1y git broke up amd my three oldest chi Ilea .ever see de li'l oaes. 

Dose later chilleft, dey's eignt livu' now out'a .ine what wasborJL sillce 

slavery and my fourth chile die seve. year ago whe. she 75 year old. 

"When I git back to Jicuisial'la I cOile to be A. midwife and I 
-

bru.ag 80 malq babies here I caa't coat. De old priest 8ay t ought to have 

a big book with all their Daae8 to ' ... ber by. 
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"It were tbau.t dis time I have TJy f'I1r' bought dress and it was 

blue &uiaea with yaller spots. It were long at de ukle and make with 

a body' waist. Us wore'lots of u.u.erwear altd I ai.lt take 't!m off Tit. 

n I .ever beeD. sick, Its Jus I weak. I alaO! ' Co bl1.~ I SOJRe time 

back but DOW I git, my seco.' sight and I sees well I.ou.gh to sew • 

•••••••• 

• 
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4~Z0123 u..RA.VE STOElES 
(Teus) 

1U.11GRETT N:nJiiIN~ 90, was bora 
a slave to Charles Oorneallus, 
at Palestine, Texas. After 
theY' were freed, Margrett Old 
her mother moved to Cham·ber's 
Creek, Texas. She ]lOW lives 
with one of h~T childre. at 
1013 W. Peach St., Fort Worth, 
Texas. 

"Yas, sar, I's de old slave, and ''bout m.;y age~. I aJI yOllJlg 

womaJl whell de War started. Must be 90 for sure and maybe more. }Iy 

marstert s naIle was Charles Coraeallus ad hims oWDed a. SIR211 farm 

near Palestine and him had just four slaves, my mammy, my sister and 

my cousin and me, 1 dOll' know I bout my pappy, for TeaSOll he IS sold 

Ifore I's born and 1 ata' never seed hia. 

Ifl tell you. Ibou.t de place. Dere was a cabi. with bunks 

:I:'or to sleep 0 .. ana. fireplace :for to cook ill.. No wiD.dow was in dat 

cabia, just a hole with a swingin' door and dat lets flies in duria' 

de summer and COlI ill durin' de winter. But if you shu.t's dat wiRdow 

dat shut out de light. 

"De marster ai.1 de boss of dis nigger, 'cause I 'lollgs 

to Missy Coraeallus Iillld she don' Ilow allY' other perso. boss me. lq' 

work was i. de big house, sich as S4'!wiag, leni tting and 'tending Missy, 

I keeps de flies off her with de fan and I does de fetching for her, 

sieh as water and de s]lack f0r to eat t pd de likes. Whe:a s.b.e goes 

to fix :for sleep I coabs her ha.ir alld rubs her feet. I Call1t 'member 

dat she speak a»:T cross werds to dis nigger. 

llQu.r Jlarster. he good to us and take we t1UlS to cl:I.u.rch • 

.bd whuppi.'. ]tot .. him place. De worst.. seolelia t • lot IIdT have 

-1-
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Ex-slave Stories 
( Texas) 

Page Two 

sich a good home, 'cause lots gits 'bused powerfUl bad. Marster's 

neighbor, he's mea to his :a.iggers and whups 'ell a.wful. De cte'Yil l!!LlO' 

h:ave da.t man now! 

liMy 'lIammy git (i.e p'sentme.t lO~8 of times. Often ill de mOl'llin' 

she say to me, 'Chile, dere am gwine be someone die, I seed de an~l8 

la.st night and da.t am sno' siga.' Sno' '.ough t 'fore 10Jlg we heered 
, 

someone has died. Some says de haUllts brings pi sentment to mammy. 

"]!lore de War I hears de white folks talld..g 'bout it. I 'me!ll.bers 

heRrin' 'bout someon~ fires on de fort and de. de mens starts jini.' 

de aI'!Ily. De marster didn' ~o and hi~ b~y too you!l&. We didn' hear 

lots 'bout de War and de only w~ we kllows it goi.' 0:1., sometimes 

we 1 uns could:a I gi t 'llOU~ to eat. 

"After freedom we'uns see de nux &lnd dey is round our place but 

dey not come after us. Dey comes across de way 'bout a. nigger call 

Johnson, :'lnd him orawls under him house, but d.ey makes him come out 

fond gives him some licks and what de bellow come from dat lli"er! 

Him had git foolisbment ill him head and dey come to him for date 

"After de ,war mammy ud me goes to ChpJlbeT', s Creek ad takes 

de sewin' for make de liviD'. We gits 'long all ri~t after a.while, 

IUld den I marries Bell lil1in. He dies 'bout fifteel\ yeax' e.go and 

!lOW I lives with rq sOIl,Tom, and dom.' work 'cause Its too old. 

"Wha.t I likes bes, to be slsve or free? Well. it's dis wq. 

In slavery I owns llothiB'and meyer owns Bothi.'. In freedom I'e 

own de home and raise de family_ .lll dat cause lie wOTryIlellt and i. 

slavery I hal no werrymeJlt, but I takes de freedom • 

•••• * •••••• 



E;-S1AVE STORIES 
(Texas) 

JOHN OGD, 96 years old, was 
born i. Worgan Oity, ~a., i. 
1841, the propert~ of Alred 
Willi_s. Johla ran awtq to 
j .,ill the trJlioJl. A:rrrv and served. 
three years, He recalls Sher-
maR. 's lIarch through Ge orgia 
and SOIlth Carolina and the 
e iegoe ()f Vicksburg. He came 
to Jefferson C~ty in 1870. 
aRd h~,s lived there since. 

~P8ge One 

"I was born Bear :Morgan City, iouisiana in a old log cabin 

with a dirt floor, one big room was all, suh. My mother arid father 

and four chille. lived in that rOom. 

liThe muster, he live in ~ big, old house !lear us. I 'mellber 

it was a big house and my .udder done the cleani.' and work for them. 

I jus' pl~ed r~d when I'e growi.' and the fus' work I done, the~ 

st art me to plon1l'. 

"I haven't got flection like 1 used to, but I 'rAembers when 

I lsi. the a.rmy. iong 'bout '63 I go to the a.rDlY and there was four 

of us who ruJl away from hONe t me and IDY' father elld lnother l1la1l nailed 

Emu,uel Young and 'nother mall. but I disremeIlber his name now. The 

YaDkees cQmed 'bout a mile frail us amd they took eve~ ear of corn, 

kilt every head of s'tock and thirteell hawgs and lbout fifteea beeves, 

2-Tl.d feed their telUls aJLd themselves. The~ pay the old laq in Ooa-

fedtrate moae.y, bat it wereJl't long 'fore that was no mo.ey at all. 

Whell we think: of all that good food the Yuleees done got, we jus' up 

and j ine up with th_. W. fi"er we ,it lots to eat and the res' w. 
Jus' dia-It figger. When the7 1ef' we left. ~ father got kilt fro. 

aa ambush, ill lIi.s'ippi - I think it was. lackso .. 

"W. ftut to 141.s11pp1. thea to South CarOlina. I weat through 
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Page Two 

Georgia. and Scru.th Caroline. with Shernau's army. The fus' be,ttle lasts 

two days and nights aDd they was 'bout 800 men kilt, near's I kin tmember. 

Some of 'ell you co'.1ld find the head end not the body. That was the battle 

of Vicksburg. After,the battle it took three d~s to bury them what got 

kilt and they h~d eight mule throw big furrows back this Waf. and put tem 

in and cover I em up. In that town was a well 'bout 75 or 80 feet deep 

and they put 19 dead bodies ia that well end fill her up. 

"After the war we went through to Atlanta, in Georgia and st~ 

'bout three weeks. Ft:mAlly we come back to J.liss tippi when S\1rrendcb' come. 

The nigger troops waS mix with the others but they wasntt no nigger offi-

cers. 

"After the WRr I come home and the old marster he did:a' fuse at 

me ~.bout going to war and for long time I work OD. the old plantation for 

wages. I 'member then the nu Klux come and when that happen I cane to 

Texas. They never did git me but some they got and kilt. I knowed severs.l 

men they whip purty bad. I know Narcisse Young, they tell him they was 
.,,~ .......... 

comin'. He hid in the woods, in the trees and he open fire and ki,t"sevelil 

of them. They was a. cullud man with them ,-md after they goes, hJ comes 

baCk and asks can he git them dead boniee. Narcisse let him and the. 

Narciss~ he left and goes to New Orleans. 

til thinks it great to be with the Yankeel!l, but I wishes I hadnt 

after I got there. WheJl you see 1,000 gullS point at you I kaows you 

wishes you'd stayed 1. the woods. 

"The way the,. did was put 100 me. in fron.t and they git shoot 

nd fall doft, and then 100 Jlen be hi .. , git up and shoot over lem and that 

the way they goes forward. 

behill' you would shoot you. 

The:r WUll't no goin' back. 'cause them me. 

I seed 'em fight11'1' close 'nough to DOck 

-2-
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Page Three 

on~ 'nother with a b~'uet. I dida' 8~~ no breech loaders guns, thw,r was 

all muskets, muzzle loaders. and they shoot a ball 'bout big as your finger, 

what you calls a miuie-ball. 

"I come to Taylor's B~ou in '70 a.nd rid stock lOllg time for 

Mister Arcelleau~ and Mister Moise Broussard aDd farms some to. ,Then I 

comes to Beaumont when 1'15 too old to work no more, and li .. es with one 

of my girls. 

• ••••••••• 
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EX-SLA.VE STORIES' 
(Texas) 

ANNIE OSBORNE, 81, was bon 
in Atlanta, Georgia, a slave 
of Tom Bias. She WQS 'refUgeed' 
to Louisiana by the Biaa fliIllily, 
before the Civil War, and remain
ed there with them for two years 
after she was freed. She haa 
lived in Marshall, Texas, aince 
1869. 

Page Olle 

"Yes, suh, I's a Georgia nigger. I 'longed to Massa Tom Bias, and 

he lived in, Atlanta. I couldn't state jus' how old I is, but I knows 

I was eleve. years old' when we come to Marshall, and thats in 1869. 

II M&.mmy was Li z z ie and born in Atlanta, and I' 8 heared her say she 

was give to Tom Biaa to settle a dept her owner owed. I doa't know Dothin' 

tbout my daddy, 'cept he am named Tom Bias, and that am massa's name. So I 

guess h~' a my daddy. Bu.t I had two brothers, li'ra13k and James, and I dOll't 

know if Massa Bias was they dad~:or not. 

"Massa Biaa iletugees me and my m&mrQy to Mansfield, in Louisiana whell 

,Its jus' a baby. They come in wagons and was two months on the way, and the 

big boys and men rode ho~sback, but all the niggers big ':Rough had to walk. 

Ma::;sa Bias openes a farm twelve mile from Mansfield. My mammy plowed and 

hoed and chopped and piCked cotton and jus' as good as the menfolka. I allus 

worked in the house, nussia the white chillen and spinnin' and housework. Ye 

and my brother, Frank, slept in Missy Biaa house on a pallet. No matter how 

cold it was we slep on that pallet without no cover, in front the fireplace. 

"Old man Tom never give us no mOlleY' and half. 'nough clothes. I had 

one dress the year rouad, two lengtha of cloth sewed together, and I did.'t 

kmow nothia' 'bout play in , neither. If I made too much fusa they put me 

UDder the bed. My white folks didn't teach us nothi. 1 'cept how they could 

~! the whip on us. I had to put on a knittin' of stockin 1 s in the mornin' . 

-1-
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Ex-slave Stories 
('l'exltS) 

ta.l1d if I diu' t gi~, it out by :Right, Kissy put the lash Oll me. 

Page Twe 

liMy Ilammy was seeered of old. Tom Eias as if he was a bear. She worked im. 

158 

the fj,eld all day aRd c~e iJl at !light and help with the stock. After supper they 

marle her spim. cloth. Yassa red well 'nough, but made us wear our old lowel 
-, ~'. >='~-., 

. Clothes till they most fell off us. We was treated jus' like animals, but some 

. owners treated they stock better'. old Tom Eias haadled my folks. I still got 

a sc~r over my right eye .where he put me in the dark two months. We had a yOUll.g 

cow and when she had her first calf they seJilt me to milk her. and she kicked me 

and rum. me round a li'l pine tree, fightiR' and tryi.' to hook me. Uassa and missy 

standin' in the gate 811 the time, holl.ria' to me to make the cow stand still. 

! got clost to her and she kicked me off the stool and I rua to the gate, and 

massa grab me and hit me 'cross the eye with lit leather strap and I coulcbt It eee 

out my right 87re for two months. He am dea,d now, but I's gwine tell the truth 

'bout the w~ we was treat~i. 

II I could hear the guns shoot in ' in the war. It sound like a thunder 

storm whe. them COllORS booJlin'. Didn't nary one our menfolks go to war. I 

know my brother sq, 'Almie, whell them carmons stops bo O1Iill , wets gwine be 

ali freed from ola Massa Tom's beatiR's. 

~IBut massa wou.l.chl1t let us go after surrender. My mammy pretends to 

go to town and takes Fr* ud goes to Kansfield and asks the Progoe Marshal 

what to do. He say we's free as old man Tom and didn't have to stay no more. 

Framlt stays i. tOWR and rAaJI11JY' brings a paper from the progoe, but she's sceered 

to give it to Massa Tom.Ue and James out 1. the yard mati_, 8Sap. I's totta' 

water from the spriJlg aR4 James ~etcllta' firewood. to put rou.d the pot. Mama:y 

tells James to keep goi.' .ext time he goes atterwood aad her a:ad me come rou.d 
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Ex-slave Stories 
(Texas) 

Pagefhree 

'Bother way and meets him down the road. That how we got 'way from old man 

]ia.5. }.Ie and m~ waliDB off and leaves a pot of soap bUill' ill the bacq-ard. 
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Ife sot our pails down at ~he spring and ruts through the field and meets James 

down th~ bit=-' road. We left 'bout ten 0' clock: that lIlornia' and walks all day till 

it shrts to git dark. 

"Then we comes to a white 11_ I S house and aso could we stay all night. He 

give us 2 good sup1Jer and let us sleep in his barn and breakfa.st next morniD.' ad 

his wife fixes up some victuals in a box and we starts to Mansfield. We was 

sceered most t,o doath whell we come to that aaa' shouse. fear he'd take u.s back to 

old man .Bias. But we had to have sometH.ll' to eat froa somewheres. Whell mammy 

tells him how we left old m:m :Bias, he says, '!1'hat d.amn rascal ought to be Xu 

Kluxed.' He told us not to be tfraid. 

!Je come to lLansfield and finds Fraak: and mammy hires me and James out to 

a white widow lady i. Massfield, and she shot a good, sweet s~l. She told mammy 

to come on and sta.v there wi th us till she git a job. We stayed with her t1lO 

years. 

"Thell old man Charlie Stewart bl'Ullg us to },larshali t and when I's eighteell 

I marries and lives with him twenty-six years. He worked OD. the railroad and 

h"'!lped move the shops frOll Hallsville to )4arabali. He laughed and said the first 

engine they ruD from here to Jeffersoll had a flour barrel fl}r a smokestack. He 

died and I married TOil Deborae, but he's dead eight years. 

"I raises a mole p2ssel chillen and got a passelgrandchilleJl. Tbeyallus 

brings me a helt or somethin f. My boy- is cripple and lives 11'1 th me t and my gal t s 

husbud works for lile)" C.llege. Old man Bias' SOD. got iD. jaU and sellt for me. 

ae sa1, '!Julie, Tou is rq sister. and help me git ou.t of jail.' I told hia I 

did'll'!; help his ill aad 1t'oulda't help him out. I waa11ed aad irolled and .ow gita 
$9.00 pe •• i_. Ny boy gilt his leg cut off by the raUroad. ae ea't d. m.ch. 
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:u..SUft STORIES 
(!.xu) 

HCIWZ OV'.D.STRU! 1i&8 born ill 
Barnsem co •• 'er.aa. in 1856, 
a a1aft of ll. J" Hall. Be wsa 

'brOl.1ght to h&usont when a you. th 
and still 1i.,... there. 

Page One 

wa.s call RRl.l. lIIj mother name Jemie and at fathert 8 Jl:DS Josh. He 

come bae'k from de t federate ,~ end never got OT'3r it. He in de 8.l'II.7 

ri'th he 7~ &a.sa. 

"Dat old plantation IlUlt have been 'bout. 200 acre. or eTen JlO t , 

and I bOlj. t 500 he8A 0 f Il&TeS to wo1'ic i i • lilAs s& Hsll, he big lAwyer and 

bough.t DOTe nigger. eTerr ,.ear. B.e Dp f a O"f'ersee:t" lrha.t was white and 

a. nigger dri Ter • S011l8t ae d81' whip de slave. for wbat de,' call 

KDe nigger. d.1.dn l t Mye no :turniture EU.oh in de~ hou. •• s, aqbe 

i. be4.it6ad nail up t.o de lide de bou •• , and aome old seats and beebes. 

De 1'&\ions W&8 8eat lind Ileal and Iyru,p 'la.sses. De,- giT. f e. de shirt 

to .. eu f made out of lowers. Dat wha.t de,.. aake de cot\.on sack out of. 

De growe1d, people has shoes 8 but de ch111e.n ha.a no Deed. 

·Chrl.stI1SS tiH snd lou.:!"th July dey haTe de danee. just 8. regtlar 

old. bre!lltdown dance« Soae was dane in' Swing de Corner t and. 80118 in d. 

aiddle de floor c:uttin' de chicken wing. Dq has banJo picken. See. 

lilte 1fT folk. WalJ bapw when dey start. ciaaeil1'. Ifth a.e,. start without 

de pera1 i, de pat terrol.. run up on d_ a.nd. 1 t 150 1 ashes. 1.s,w. d_ 

nigger. aho' scaiter .helD. de p'~ttelTol •• eoa.l. J\1S' let a Ilieger git 

de start and de pattelTole Iho I got to git 8. aOY8 em hi ••• ' f to git 
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~x-lla.8 Stories 
(!ema) 

dat Il1ger, 'e •• e clat niger sho' ao.e '.., 1'roa 4at placeJ 

"When de war coa's, 1 eeed pletT soldiera and. 1:t dey haTe de 

unifora 1 could. tell it jus' 1. IIpOta, tor d87 ao dirt"e De,. waa TaKee 

soldiers al'lcl 80_ stops in M8.rahall and takel charge of de court .art ial. 

"101". lcmg tiM cOIDe to go up and bear de treedoa.· w. baa to 
P 

go up and hear dat we'a fre.. )iaa8& Ball, be 8&7 we kin stay enel h. 

P&7 us for de work. We dib' baTe nothin' 80 aoat of us stqa. ptherln' 

de crop. Soae of de. gits de patch of laDd fro. Ila8sa and rai.e. a 

bale of cotton. Massa b\q' dat cotton and den he ee1l it. 

"Uter 'while they a11:9- a.,., 10118 of 'e. works for de 1II1it. 

folka and aOIl8 ot t •• eGe_ to f8l'lliD' OD what thq calla de aharea. I 

wOl'"ks nearl,. eTerywhere for de whl~. folD !IDCl aaDa 'aoup to eat aDIl 

git de clothes. It Wid harder'n bein' de ala.e at first, but I llkel it 

better, 'cause I kiA go whl\!' I wanta and g1t what I wuta. 

"Dey was cOJljure.. and woaen 1a _1,,817 dqa end dq aakeout 

deT kiD do thiD&a. One 01' 's. give & old l~ d. bag 01' 8aD4 and told 
, " 

her it keep her 1IaS-. from ah1ppill' her. Dat 8811e dq she g1t too uppiV 

lAd 88.88 de au.a, I C&U88 ahe feel sate. Dat asasa, he whip dat Digger 

10 hard he cut dat bag or sand plumb ill two. Dat ruiat de coDJure ... 

bualnea •• " 

•••••••••• 
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EX-SiJ.VJC STOB. IES 
(Texa8) 

MARY' OVERTON, 117 W. Heard St., Cleburne, 
Texae, wae born in Tennessee, but mOTed 
when very youn£ to Carroll Co. t .Arkansas, 
where her parents beloniE'd to Mr. Kennard. 
Mal'Y' does not 1Ol0w her ~e. 

P~e One 

"I'se born in Tennessee but I don' 'member where, ~nd I don' 

know how ole I is. I don' 'member what de marster's name was dare. 

My mother's nae was .Liza and my father's nae Wlil.S Dick. \fnen I was 

'bout four -:rear ole, ray ma.rster ~.nd mistis ,ive me to dere daU&hter, 

who married a Dr. James Cox and dey come to Texas and bro~ht me with 

1 em. . The marster in Arkansas, which give me to hie da-u,ehter t W2.e 

nRmed Kennard. I never seed him but one time. Dat when he wae sick 

Rnd he had all his little ni","rs dressed up and broudlt in to flee him. 

"Dr. Cox and his wife and me come to Fort Gr2ham, in Hill 

Count:" Texas, from _uokansas. We was 'bout two weeks oOllin'. Fort· 

Grpham wa.sn' no reg'l8,r fort. Dare was jus' some soldiers c amp in , dere 

pnd dere was 2 little town. Lots of Indians come in to tr~de. Den 

de doctor ~ot a farm on Nolan river, not far from Whar Cleburne is now, 

and we went there. 

"While wa was on de farm, I ,ot married. My lm.sban' was Isaac 

i'iright. I had. seven chill en by him. l4..v second lm.8bsn' was Sam Overton. 

Him 8nd me bad two chillen. I w9sn't married to Isaac by a preacher. 

De elaves wun' J in I rall,.. married dat wq. De,.. JUI' told deY' mareters 

dey' wanted to be husban' and wife and if deY' ",reed, dat wu all dere was 

to it, dey was said to be married. I heered sc:ae white folks had weddin's 

tor dere nluers, but I neTer did see none. 
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Ex~s!aTe Stories 
.(~exas) 

Pace Two 

. "My' marster hJ:l.d 'bout four slaTes. He sold and bou~t slaves 

sev'r~l times, but he couldn l sell me, 'cause I belon~d to de mistis, 

pnd she wouldn' let him sell me. I cooked and washed and ironed and 

looked after de chill en , mostly. Dey had three chillen, but de mistis 

died when the· lelitst one was 'bout !!Six months ole and I raised de two 

older ones. Dey was two boys, and dey w~s 'bout ,rown when I left after 

freedom. 

"We slaves had ~ocm 'nuf houses to live in. We didn' have no 

~arden. I wore cotton dresses in summer and linsey dresses and a shawl 

in de winter. I had shoes most of de time. My white folks was pretty 

food to keep me in clothe:.:, I e:en'rally went to church wid mistis. 

"Didn' have no special clothes when I eot married. I slept in 

de kitchen ~enlrally, and had lit wooden bed, sometimes with lit cotton mat-

tress and sometimes it was a shuck mattress. 

-My mimtis teached me to read QJld write, but I wouldn' learn. 

I never went to school neither. She would read de Bible to ue. 

"1 didn' know no sone;s when I was in slavery. I didn' know 'bout 

no b:.ipt izin t • I didn' plll.y no certain e;ames, jus' pl,ved roun t de yard. 

!I wasn' at no e&le of sla,ves, but saw some bein' tuk by in 

chains once, when we lived at ReutersTille. Dey wa.s eaid to be 'bout 50 in 

de bunch. Dey was chained to,ether, a chain bein' run 'tween 'ell somehow, 

and dey Wlit8 all man and women, no chillen. Dey wae on foot. Two white lien 

was ridin' hosses and dr1Tin' de niuers like dey wae abherd of c~ttle. 

"liots of elaTes run away, but I don' know how dey cot word 'round 

'mou, de ni"ers. 
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E~!lave Storie8 

, (Texae) 
Pas:e Three 

"I don' 'member IlUch 'bout de war. Dere wa8n' no fic;htin' whar 

we was, on de farm on Nolan river. On de d~ we was made free, de 

maxeter come Qnd called us out one at a time and tol' us we was free. 

He said to me, 'Mary~ you is free by de la.w. You donI belong to me no 

more. You can go wherever you wan' to. lain' t ~ot no ~ore to ea:y 

'bout you.' He toll 1.18 if we'd !!tlaY' a,while he'd treat 1.18 good and mqbe 

we'd better etay, as de peOple ws.s pretty'IlUch worked up. De reet of 

'em st~ed 'bout iii. week, den dey went off, and never come back. 'capt 

hu..c. I didn' go, but I stayed a lone; time after we was m:;l,de free. 

I didn' care nothin' tbout bein' free. I didn' have no place to go 

and didn' know nothin' to do. Dere I had plenty to eat ~nd a place to 

St;;1Y and dat was all I knowed 'bout. 

flWhen lIef' I hired out as cook. I got ten dollaxs a month 

:?>nd all my food and clothes 2nd a place to sleep. I didn' epend but one 

dime of my plWly for ei~t months. I bought cl*ndy wid dat dime, like a 

walkin' stick. 

"I I!mre wish I knew how old I is, but I ain' sure. I don' even 
~ 

know my birthd~'~ (According to some white persons who ha.ve known Mary 

for a lon~ time, calculated from information Mar,r had given them a~ _to 

her younger day!!, when her mentory was better throl it is now, she is prob-

ably more than one hundred years old.) 

•••••••••• 
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Dibble, Fred, P.W., Beehler t Rhaba, P.W., 
Beaument, Jeffersen, Dist. ff3. 

GEORGE OWENfi, medium in height ami 
weight, seatea cemfortably under the 
shade ef an .14 oak tree, was cl&4 
i~ a blue·shirt and everalls, ani 
brogan shees with a few slits cut 
in them t. prevent hurting his feet. 
He has kinky gray hair, a bit et~ 
gray hair on his chin and a nicely 
trimmea mustache en his upper lip_ 
Geerge's right eye is completely 
closed from an injury which he re
ceived while in railroad service. 
Bern near Marshall, Texas, the slave 
of Dave Owens, he teld his story 
with great interest and enjoyed the 
oppertunity to tell about the old 
days. . 

"I was be'n right close t. ie el' powder mill up in 

Marshall, Texas, where dey uster mek pewaer. Understan'f 

Dey call it Mills Quarters. I was a right sizeable boy 

twal' yeart el' when free.em c.~e." 

"Dave Owens, tat was my ell marster' name, ana .at 

was my ci.addy" name teo. My luune' Geerge William Davia 

Owen. I use tat William 'cause ene of dem other Owens 

uster git my mal1. tt 

"01' marster he had a big farm plantati&n. Dey uster 

raise cetten, and ce'n and Itaters ani sich like. My aaiiy 

was ae shG~aker fer de plantatien." 

"One clay me and m.y iac;3.iy was tali:!.'. Dat was 4e tus' 

Crismus atter freeiem. He say t. me, 'Sen, iees yeu knew 

I 



Dibble, Freti, P.W., Beehler" Rheba, p.W., 
Beaument, Jefferson, Dist. ff3. 

how 01 t yeu is?' I say, 'Ne, sull.' He say, 'Well,. yeu 

is 12 year' el'.' I 'member dat and dat was de fus' 

Crismus atte~ free'em." 

"Williams was my fus' marster but he sel' .us t. Owens. 

He live in Marshall, but he hab a plantation 'beut t'ree 

er fe' mile' eut. Atter datOWens he buyout Mills ~uar

tars from Williams. n 

tJIvIy wuk was jis' de odds and en's 'reun' de 'lara. When 

el' mistus call me ana tell me to pick up chips, er pull 

up weeds er bring in we8a and sich, I hafter te it. Yeu 

know hew wimmen is, allus havin' yeu do fUB' ene t'ing and 

cien anufiaer. I neber did wu.k in de fiel ' • 1t 

nIt was a big plantat1an. Dey was in de neighberho.d 

ef 25 er 30 slaves en de place. Us had a gee4 marster ant 

I 'speck us was pretty lucky. 01' marster see to it dat 

us have plenty te eat. Dey feed us milk and Itaters and 

peas, ana bread and meat. Ne sir, we didn' sit iewa at 

ne trough fer to eat. Dey had tables in cie slaves heuses. 

Us sit «awn t. us meals like human bein's. My mammy was 

de ceek en de place. Her nrume was Sarah Owens.", 
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little dey can't eat outer a pan, dey have suck bettles 

fer dem. It 

rtDey milk 'bout. 12 or 14 head of cow' en ie place. 
I 

Dey had plenty .f milk and butter. Dey had a big safe 

what dey put de milk ani butter in t~ keep 'it fresh. Dere 

was a trough wid water in it and dey sot 4e milk-and but

ter in it in de summer time. Dey had a peg of we0d in 

a hele at de en', and when dey want t. change ae .,ter 4ey 

pull eut de peg and areen 4e water out and put seme eGel 

fresh water in. 1I 

~en I was a bey us uster play wid spe.ls, and pup

pies and stick hesses. Us uster have bows and arrers. 

S.metime us go out in de weei huntin' wid ae bows ani ar

rars. Us sheet at birds and sich, but us neber did haa 

no luck at it. ,t 

"De grown up fe>lks uster ge huntin' at night and kill 

deers and 'possums. Dey haa te have a permit transfer if

fen dey ,go hunt in , er ge frem one plantation te anu4der. 

Irfen aey aian' have a permit ie patterrellers weul4 git 

'em." 

-De patterrellers neber git me. I see rem chase slaves. 

When 4ey ketch 'em 4ey whip 'em, ani tell 'em next t1me be 

she' t. have a pass fre. el' marater." 
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"I neber see olt marster beat nobody_ What wh~ppin' 

he done he done it wid his rneut'. He mighty keen speakin ' 

den, but wheJ;l he speak rough te a nigger he need it." 

"De kind of chu'ch dey have in dern days en fiat place 

was fence-corner church. Dey ge off down in defence 

corner and sing and pray. Dey feerd for anybedyto see 

, em. It 

ttDey was seme cullud preacher' 'r0un' but dey warn't 

en us plantation. I jine' 4e Baptis' Church but Qat was 

way atter slavery. I uster be pre tern ieacon." 

nDe tus' meney I earn' Was wukkin' on the T8cP Rail

read. I jist blew it in, yeu knew like boys dQ. I lest 

dis eye railreadin r • I was spikin' en a c01' fresty morn

in'. I hit dat spike and it broke up in t'ree piece' and 

tie middle piece hit me in tie eye and put it'.ut." 

"Seema like I 'members de s.jers. I ceuldn' spec1t1 

weider dey was Yankees 0r net. Yeu knew dat 01' battle 

fo't (fort) was dere at Marshall, two or t'ree mile' tram 

Mills QUarters." 

"Dem s.jers had en leng blue .verceats wid brass but

tens en 'em. Dey was a eagle en aem butten. De way I 

'member aat, I f1nd one in 4e read l1ke it was tore eff 

ani I pick it up and make me a play t0y outer it." 
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"Dey uster keep two cann0ns at de colt house ana dey 

sheet aem cannen eb'ry Friday. I 'member dey uster stick 

a red in I em' and el'vate 'em. Dey had a U.S •. flag en de 

maa'-pole and iey sheot de cannen when dey xekdown de 

flag." 

"I dunn. nuthint 'beut c0njur' men. I see peeple 

sick er cripple' and dey say conjure' man acne it, but I 

dunno. I ain't neber see ne ghost needer. People try 

to shew 'em to me but I ain't see 'em. One time I see 

sump in , white in ae weed and I ge up t. see what it was 

and it warn't nuthinl 'cepln' a pillew what somebedy left 

ina swing 'tween two tree'. Iffen I hadn f had a lill 

nceffee" in me I don r guess I fa. been br~"ve 'nufi' t. ge 

see what it was." 

"I allus prenounced de patterrellers and de Klu Klux-

ers 'beut de same. Fur as seein' lem, I ainlt. I t'ink 

cley den-e go~d t. de ccuntry. Dey didn' bedder nobody 

fcep'n' aem what was eut of dere place. Iffen dey haa 

aeme new it meught 40 g.ed." 

"If yeu all keep en you gwineter hab a boek euter 

my testim.ny." 
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"Dey had a 8ta en !e plantation and de mek ae cle's 

on a spinnin' wheel and l.em. I see my mammy mek many 

a bolt .f clef f en a Ice. befe r she die." 
I .. , .. _ ..... 

"It mighter slip' my 'membrance how cley tel r us we 

free, but I 'members my aaddy sJY we free. Us stay en 

01' marster's place a while "en he buy a li'l place •• 

ether siae er Marahall. He ,. 84d jebe 'reun', t ••• • 

nFu,s f time I marry Mary Harper at Gil.Dler. Dey was 

two darters, Gettys and Alice Owens. I left her and I 

marry my secon' Wife, Betty Cheatham in 1913. I been 

Iroun' dese parts 'bout 46 or 47 year' and I been in 

Kountze 25 year'." 

~I don't t'ink I commit to mem1ry anyt'ing else. I 

ain't gwine to tell no mo' Icause I ain't to make state

ment and testify 'bout sumpln' I ain't know 'bout.· 
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EX-SLAVE STORIES 
(T~x~,s) 

'MARY ANNE PATTE..'RSONs who now 
lives with her a.ughter, Eliz
abeth Lee, in Austin. Texas, 
was born in fOUisiana, but she 
does not know exactly where. 
She is between 97 end 102 years 
old. Mary and her mother be
longed to Col. Aaron Burleson 
of Rogers' Hill, Travis County, 
Texas. 

Page One 

• 

"Way bRck yonder my name was MBTy Anne Burleson and I's born in 

Louisiana scmewherc. I knows I I s told dey brung me and my mamm"v to Texas 

when 11~ ele~teen months old, and dat Massa Turner what brung UB, so~ 

us to Col. Aaron Burleson. Massa Bu.rleson buy 'both of us, t cause he a 

good mpn nnd didn't 'lieve in sep~p,tin' a chile from de mammy. I do 

think dat man gone to Heaven. 

"YThen I growed "L1p it Wt>,S my job to wet nuss F;ufe Burleson, 'cause 

he I:lgmIDY didn't hp..ve 'nough milk for him. Beside dnt, I helped in de 

loom room and have to spin five cuts de da.,v, but 1's fAst enough to make 

eight cuts. 

"rJJ.rin' cotton pickin' time I la.ms to count 2. little, 'callse I 

piCf:S de cotton, brung it to de wagon end listen to fem count in' on dem 

scales. Purty soon I could of counted m;'T own cotton. 

"Ma.ss'=; Burleson good to ,,~Iuns and when a woman hlwe r-I, chile a.nd 

no husband to take Care of her, he make ::t. man go out and chop wood for 

her, ~md dat slA.ve had better 9,Ct like he wants to. M2,ssa so good to us 

he have lumber hauled clear from de BA,strop :pim~r.ies and builds u,S good 

wood dwell in 's. He have dt'! :!?lAnt~.tion on Rogers' Eill wh::"t am e!tst of 

Austin. 

1' .. ' - ... 
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"Now, let me tell you 'bout de cooks. Massa lhlrleson have de 

cook for de big house and de cook for de slaves. Dere ~ kitchen in de big 

house for de white folks and dere a kitchen with a long tqble for de hends. 

{!e hnd PU!"t" good victuals AAd I 'member we have so much hawg mee.t we'd 

throw oe hog's head and feet 'way. Massa raised he own hawgs and every thin' 

he et f we had it, too. Sometimes we et deer mee,t and dere times we had 

bear meat end honey, I ca;u~:;e Massa :Burleson h~ve he own bees t too. 

"I 'member how at sweet I t~ter time my mrunmyt d sneak out to 

de p:>.tch and scratch up some sweet 'taters. When lviassa Burleson finds de 

I taters gone, he j es I say, 'Now, I know nobody done dis but de Lawdl' 

"l seed many? Injun and seed 'em in droves. Dem Injuns never 

bothered us. A old Injun call Placedo and he son come on down to massa.' s 

place and he give 'em plenty food. When de Injuns come near de cattle'd 

bellow and cut up, 'cause dey knowed it ~as Injuns 'round. 

"When I's 'bout 20 years old I marries Alex Patterson and he 

W8.S brung from Tennessee to Texas and owned by Massa. Joshua Patterson. 

After freedom we rents 1.9.nd from Massa Patterson and lives dere and fams 

'bout seven years. 

"14e and Al ex has 15 chillen Bnd six of dem iss till 1 i vin' • Dere 

is two here in Te:x::ts and two in California. and one in Oklahoma and one in 

Kan saSe My husband am nead now and I I salone. 

n I owns a little farm of 36 acres out near Rogers' Hill and I 

gits sixty dollars de year for de rentint of d1it lAnd end now de folks wants 

me to sell it, :But my husband. bought dat place and I wants to keep it. I don't l gi t no pension. I know dis DIIloh. I's 

ever worked befo' freedom. 
• •••••••• * 

worked harder since after freedom dan I 



EX-SUVESTO:e.IES 
(Texas.) 

MARTHA P~TTON was born 91 vears 
, . 

&go inJliabQlia, slave to the Lott 
family, who came to Texas ~.bout 
1847 and settled near Goliad. After 
~rying and bearine; two children, 
tmrviTin~ a. famine and scar-city of 
water, she was freed. She, her 
husband and others of her family 
leased farm land on the San An
tonio River nelilX La Bahia Mission, ' 
at Goliad. 

p~ One 

"Yes'm t I was botn befo' de war. :Best I kin recommember, 

rIll be 91 years old come June 15, 1937. I was botn in Alabama. 

but was brou~htto Texae when I was nine months old. My folks 

stopped at Goliad, on de creek near to Goliad. 

"I 'member seein l de soldiers, but ttweren't 'no fi~tin' 

'rounct us no closer den Corpus Christi. One d&8' one of my uncles 

went to Corpus Christi. I 
He 8QY, Dey done toll all de women and 

chillen to ~it outta town.' We done heard tem shootin' bombs. 

De smoke was 80 thick it looked like it were cloudy. De soldiers 

come through and took anything; dey wanted outta de I!!tores. Pretty 
. " 

soon nothin' was left in de storel!! and dey couldnt iit no more. 

"My mother was a cook. We chillen' bl"o~ht in wood and 

water. My uncles had cotton pa.tches. My'master sol' dere cotton 

for dem and dey had money to b~ shoes or anything dey needed .• 

We picked cotton and picked peas. We had a. spinnin 'wheel and ,a 

weave(loom). We !lade cloth, blankets and our own stockin's. We 

made dye outta live oaltb#k, mesquite bark, pecan leaTes. They 

made a.~k brown snd1t,<1fe~ .. ·the.Clothand blank:etapretty", 
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ttl never saw any slaves whipped, nor any with chains on. 

our 'White people were very good to us. Ilheir name was. Lott. Jim 

Lott, yas~m, me and J"im Lott was chillen "tiegether. He sure was a 

good boy. He died over at Golia.d las' yea'. , 

"We made cotton and wool cloth both, . yes 'm, we made both. we 

raised cotton. 'ine sheep were so po-' they would '. die. We would go 

through de wood.s and find de dead'sheep and pick de wool offen 1 em. 
'rhen we would wash de wool and spin it into thread and weave it into 

cloth to make wool clothes. 

rrMY man, he "MJrked in de tan ya'd. He fixed de hides to make 
," 

us all de shoes we had, and dey made harness and saddles ~ot de. 

gov'nment to' de soldiers. 'ito make de lime to take de hair of-r 

of de hides, dey would burn limest.one roeks. ·J.'hen dey would hew 

out troughs and soak de hides in lime wstertill all the hair come 

off. Den dey would take 'ooze' made from red oak bark and rub the 

hides till dey WeI'e soft and dry. 

"Dey sho was hard times after de war, and durin' de war too • 
.. 

our white folk was good to us, but we had a time to get pervisions. 

sometimes we had cO"'n meal and sometimes we would have flour. We 

would pa.~'eh co.t·n meal and make Boftee. When we could git 'em. we 

used pertater peelings, pe.!·ched, for coffee. sometimes we drank 

wUd sage t,ea. 

-when we could, we would go over on : de Brazos to de molasses 

mills and get molasses and brown sugar; when we couldn't, we had 

to do widout de sweetenin t • 

"Yater alto 'n$ aea t eEl. '18 had to tote it about half a mil.a 
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from de hole. De areeks just dried up, only 'long in holes. De 

wells ,was all dried up.'fhere -.auld be dead cows l.yin' on t'other 

side of '~,de hola and. grasshoppers thick on de water, but we jist 

skimmed de: water off and went on. Didn't make us sick, lady, ,tus 

all we had and de good Lotd took cate: of us. 

-De grasshoppers sho was bad 'long 'bout i'o' or five in de 

eben in '; dey would be so thick de sun' would be cloudy lookin I ~ Dey 

was a little speckled grasshopper.' Yearm, red and speokled. De 

ahickens and hawgs et 'em. Dey at so mahy grasshoppers de meat was 

right red. You couldnTt eat it. 

"1'Wa 'n ,t no use to send fa ~ a do eta, nO'm, I cause dey didn't 

have no medicine, •. My grandmother got out in 'de, woods and got 

'erbs. She made sage bam lbalm). One thing I reoomember, she would 
" 

take oo'n shuoks -- de butt end of de shuoks -- and boil 'em and 
,. 

make tea. t'l'Would break de chills and fever. De Lo'd fixed a way_ 

we used roots for medicine tOO. 

"Dey was salt lakes, De men lIQuld get a wagonbed full of salt 
. ' 

and take it to town and trade it for flour. De men would take de 

old ox wagons and go down to Mexioo towa'ds Brownsville to git 

pervisions. Goffee -- real coffee -- was a collar a poun t • De men 

what. used terbaooer had to :pay a dollar a plug. 'cotton oloth was 

fifty and sixty oents a ya'd. 

"Durin t de war de white people had ohuroh in their homes:. Dey 

would have ohuroh in de morDin' and in de afternoon dey would preach 

to de slaves. 

"Atter de war ,we all leased land on de rlbbah fum de whi.te 

folks ;..... my uncles, my brothers and alls. 'Ie leased de land. to t 
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six years. At de end of dat time most of us bought 1>laoes. 

ItWhen de war was over and we moved, de men :put up a picket 

house. Dr. McBride, a soldier, taught school. When de orops was 

laid by, all de men and women went to school. De chil~en went all 

de time. We had log seats and a dirt flo'. We would have maetin's 

in de school house. ''Twasn't fine, but we had good times. 

"We lived olost to de old mission, built during Santa Anna's 

war, I think it were." 

"I has ten ohillen; seven of them are living. I have fif'teen 

or nineteen grandohillen, but I don't know where dey all are or 

what dey are doing." 

- 30 -
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~SLAVE STORIBS 
(Texas) 

ILLER PAYNE, 88, was born 
a slave of Dr. Evans, pioneer 
p~sician of Marshall, Texas, 
and father-in-law of former 
Governor Clark. She married 
Nelson P~e when she Was 
twenty-five, and the~ farmed 
in Marshall for fifty-two years. 
,Since Nelson t s edeath eleven 
years ago, Illtn has operated 
the farm herself and has always 
made a crop. She lives alone 
on the Port Caddo Road. 

Page One 1'17 

"My name is Ellen Payne now, but in slave times it was Ellen Evans, 

and I WA.S born on the old :Mauldin plACe right here at Marshall and belonged 

to old Dr. Evans. Dr. Evans loans the Bible what had all our ages in it and 

never got it back, so when he freed us they guessed our ages. MY mistress 

say I was 'bout sixteen years old when surrender come, and m~ daddy and DlalDlllY 

was Isom and Becky Lewis. Mam~ come from Tennessee and they was seventeen 

of us chillen. 

"Master Evans lived in 0. big brick house on the north side of Narshall 

and run his farm four miles from t't}Wn, and I stl\V8d on the farm, bu:t come in 

town some with my 'Dlazrlmi to work: for M1stress Nancy. The niggers on other 

f:3.rms had to sleep on 'Damn-it-to Hell' beds, but we didn't have thA.t kind. 

We had good wood beds and hay mattresses with lowell covers. 

ttl mostly minded the calves and chickens and turkeys. Kester Evans 

hp..d a overseer but he didn't 'low him to cut and sla.sh his niggers and we 

a.idn't have no hard tasmR.ster. They was -bout thirty slaves on the farm, 

but I is the only one livin' now. I loved all ~ white folks and they was 

sweet to us. 

"The hands worked from sun to sun and' had a t ask at night. Some 

&pinned or mad,e baskets or chair bottoms or knit socks. Some the you.ngtuns 

-1-
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courted and some j est rambled round most all night. On Saturday was the 

prAYer meetin' in one honse and a. dance in another. On Sunday some went 

to church and visitin', but not far, 'cguse that was in patte~roller times. 

"They WJ\S allus plenty to ea.t ana. One nigger C1idii't do nothin t but 

raise gardens. They ~ted coon and possum and rabbits with dogs and the 

white fol~s kilt deer and big g~~e like that. MY daddy allus had some money. 

1'78 

'cause he made b~.skets And chair bottoms and sold them, and Master Evans give 
f, 

every slave a patch to work and'the;v could sell it and keep the monJY. 

"\Ve didn't know nothin' but what went on at the place. Us slaves 

didn t t carry news t cause they wf'lsn' t none to carry and if the white folks' 

want to send news anywhere, ther put a boy on a mule to take it. 

"Master Evans ha,d a old womm what tendAd to us when we was sick. 

and he give us quinine and calomel and castor oil and boneset tea. That tea 

'Vas 'nough to kill a mule, but it c~one us good. Some wore Bsfidi ty "bags round 

they necks to keep off sickness. 

liMy young mistress married Ma.ster Clark and they lived clo~e. and 

my mammy and me used to spent part the time workin' for her. Master Clark 

got to be governor 'bout time war started and moved to Austin. I still got 

the Bible he give me. 

"I 'member the white southern men folks !Un off to the bottoms to 

git 'way from war, but I never seed nothin' of the war. When we was freed 

my Old. master calls us up and say, tyou is free, :md I lm mighty glad, but 

11m mighty sad.' We stays on till Christmas, then mammy and me leaves and 

hires out. I stays workin' with'her till I'm twenty-five and then I mar

ries Nelson P~ne. 
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"My young mistress sends me a blue worsted dress to marry in, and 
, 

we's married at m~'s house ?~d she give us a nice supper. He was a fermer 

and we kep' on livin' on the farm fifty-two years, till he.died. We loved 

i~rm life. 1 raised four boys but non~ of them is livin' now. When Nelson 

died first one then 'nother holps me and I has made a cfop every year till 

now. l'm too old now, but I still raises some corn and pe3s and garden stuff. 

They gives me a $15.00 month pension. but 1 likes to be doin' samethin'. 

"I still shouts at meetin's •. I don't h:we nothin' to do with it. It 

hits me jes' like a stre?k of lightning, and there alntt no holdin' it. I goes 

now to camp meetin's clost to Karn~.ck and tries to 'have, but when I gits the 

sp iri t, I j est can't holf that shout in t back. The young folks makes fun of me, 

but I don't mind. Style am crowded all the grace out of 'ligion, todRY. 

-....... . 



U-SL.lQ STOBDS 
(texaa) 
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lID1DBRSQI PEBXINS, about 85. "aa 
born a elaTe to John Pruitt. near 
lfaahT1l1e. Tenn., .0 owned Hea
d.erson' e mother and about 20 other 
sla.... Prior to tbe 01Ti1 War. 
Jlr. Pruitt a0'f84 to Centemlle. 
Leon 00., 'exa.s. and sold Henderson 
and his 1I0ther to ~. Garner. at 
Cen terTille. When the war began, 
Bendereon was old enough to be trust
ed with taking grain to the .il1 and 
other duties. Atter theT were tre.d, 
Benderson and hill mother worked in 
Yr. Garner's taTerll. until he ao1d it. 
He then placed the two on a piece of 
land end gaTe them too11 to work 1t. 
Bendereon later married and .o~d to 
Waco, where he reared 14 children. 
Uter the7 were grown he Ilened to 
~ort Worth and now lives at 610 Penn 
St. 

II I' Be tel18 70\1 de truth 'bout JIf3' ~e. II8e too 01 t for 

any good, but frOB what de white :tolks eqs, I's. boln 'bout 1839 

in !ren'aee, near llaahTille. In d_ daTa. 'twarn't ao p&rtic'lar 

'bout gettinl married, and rq 1l8lDJll7 warnlt betore Itse bo':c., so 

I'se dan' know my father. Dat'e one on d1. n~r. 

".After I'se 01 t enough tot ote wa.ter, plclt up kindlin t aDd 

sieh, Karster Pruitt moves to Texas. near Centerville and 801 t 118 

and .. IlaIIIIDT to Marster Garner. )Or ~ git. aarried seven tilDes 

atter we comes to Texas. 

"Mar.ter Garner runs a. tavern, de,y calls 'em hotels now. Iq 

aamoy W8.8 cook for de taTern. De other nigger' 8 named Glb. and It •• 

to do de work 'rOlUl de place and take griat to de wa.ter ail1 tor to 

grin·. Karater hs;ye de tal'Jl. too, and have seven Digger. on cla.t 

place and sometimes I goes dere for to he'P. 

-1-
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II Well , 'bout treataent, you can a81' Marater Garner all de 

bestest DlaD ever liyed. lise jua' sqs he 8JIl O. X. Ilse never 

hears .&lim sq one cross word to Dl7 I1181III7. :Baclt in !enneasee, Marster 

Pru.ltt was good, too. Hims llaye Mm's own BtUl and gi ... s de tod.dT 

to we'uns lo~s of t1mes. I'se glts a tew whuppin's, ~t 'twas mT 

fault. I'se caUStif de denl.Jlent. I tells ;rOll 'bout some. I drives 

de oxen and de two-whetll cart for to go to de water mll1 and. aich. 

In dem dqa, it was great insult to sq, '!O\1'una has bread and rotten 

egg for supper.' I'se grine to d. m111 one dq, past de sanool and I 

, sq' a dat to de chillenl. I thinks de teacher won't let ,_ cOlDe out, 

but I makes a .lstake, for it 811 11ke yellow ~ackets pou:t'inl outta de 

hive. DeT t1lrow8 aticla and stones at we"ans and dat 'aprise de ox and 

he runs. De road am r01lgb. and dat cart have DO sprag. and de coin Ila.de 

scatteraent on de road. Karster W1lIlp8 us for nat. lIot .Ilard, Jut a 

couple licka. 

"Did you' a ever drl ve de ox? Dey8 de devil sometimes and de 

angel sOllet 1mes. When deys gwine home. you CBft go to Bleep and d87 takes 

lOU dere. If deys dl7 and you co.es near water, de deyil can't atop •••• 

dey goea in de water wid de care;, and all dats in it. 

-When de war starts Karster'a girl gits married to Charlea T.,lor, 

and dey ha'\'8 big weMin.' Befol de war _ over, we'UDs ha.ye bard time. 

De soldiers cOlles and ta1cea all de coIn, all de .eat, every chicken and 

all de t 'ba.cq. You couldAl bu.y ttbaccy t.,r a dollar & pCIWld. ht we 

make. it. We takes de leaves aDd cure. de_, den place dell on de board 

and put honey 'tween 'em. We place a log on top and leave it 'bO\1t a 

month. Whi te man, dat 8IIl t t bacC71 
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".Atter de anrr took de tood. it aID scarce for awhile. Short 

time after de ana7 come, de pigeon8 goes north. If you!a never see dat. 

it am bard to bellBye. De-r am so ~hlck and so 118Il7 dey cut. or! de IWl 

like de cloud. ie'una git. lot. of 'em and dat help. with de food. I'ae 

abo I glad de ~ don t come tIJl7 aor., once was ' nuff. I'.. 8een squirrel. 
c 

traYelin' on de groun t 80 thiJOt 1t look 11ke de carpet. De,. wa.s all runnln' 

'''81' :fr_ de a.rq. 

"When freedom cOile., some 1UIZl. - dq sqs tJl"8Ilt'. 118118 - l1.e. 

we'us up side de house and 8qa, 'You.. am now free,' and we'UDs is tree. 

I wouldn' leaTe de :.far.tar, h1a am aicb a gran' maD, so I s t81'a with h1a 

till he quits runnln' de taTern. 

aIt aD a long time atter da.T I gits aarrled. ie'UDa haft .. eldin' 

supper and ailo' 8IIl happy den. Den we 110"'. to Waco and baa 14 chill.n. 

"'Ie 'un. had good t 1mea in alaTer,.. bu t I lUtes a:r freada. De 

Karster allu. giTe ua a pasa on Bundq and some nights when we has danoe 

and sieb. But 1ifen you went out without a pass, den de patterollera -

I tore de War - or de nux - after de War - would COIIl8 lookin' for 7ou.. 

Dem niggers without de pa8s shot mabs de 8cattaraent, out de window or 

up de ch1lme7. But when "a'una 1. free, we'una goes 8IlJWhara we WaDts 

to." 

............... 



420068 

STORIES OF ~SLAVES 
(Texas) 

DANIEL PHILLIPS, Sr., 704 Virginia 
Street, San Antonio, Texas. Born 
1854 Rt Stringtown, five miles south 
of San Marcos, Texas. Big framed, 
good natnred, Never has worn glasses. 

Page One 

"I was a slave to Dr. Dailey and his son, Dr. Thomas 

Dailey. They brought m"v mother and father from Georgia and I 

was born in Stringtown just after they arrived, in 1854. I 

ca~ls him Mr. Tommy. Dey has a plantation at Stringtown and a 

ranch on de Bl?nco River. We come from Georgia in wagons. 

tlMarse Dailey raised cotton and coin on de plantation. 

On de ranch dey ketches wild horses and I herds demo When lim 

on de ranch I has to drive de wild horses into de pen. De men 

catches de wild horses and I has to drive 'em so's dey won't git 

wild agin. 

"Lots of dem wild horses got colts And I has to brand demo 

Marse Dailey he helps to catch de wild horses but I has to drive 'em. 

In de morninl I drives dem out and in de evenin' I drives dam back. 

Dere's sure a lot of dem wild horses. 

"Marse Dailey brings twenty-five sla.ves from Georgia but he 

sells some after we comes to San Marcos. No suh, we niver gits paid. 

We lives in log houses built on de side of a hill. De houses bas one 

room. M..v mother ba.s a wooden bed with a cotton mattress. My sister 

Maria was housewoman. My younger sister married a man named Scott. 

tlWe feeds good. Dare's cornbread and beef. Plenty milk, 1 cause 
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Ma.rse Dailey's got plenty cows. Dere's gardens with pe!:!st c8bb~ge, 

bep~s ~nd beets. We makes de clothes ourself. My father is handy man. 

He builds a loom and a spinnin' wheel. No ffilh, we didn't do no ~ntint. 

Marse Dailey didn' let us hl3.ve gtlnS. 

"We t S treated ?..11 right. t .. iy uncle is overseer. When de war's over 

I didn't know about it. Marse Tommy comes to de ranch when 1'm herdin' 

de wild horses. He says. 'D~m, ;'TOU' se free now.' I s;~, t Wha' dat meM, 

Marse Tommy? I He sa..Vt 'Dat mean :"OU can live with ~rou mammy and :lTou 

pappy, pnd what ~ro-u mAkes ~'ou kin keep.' 

lIl\nd I leaves de wild horses a.l1d comes to de plantation. Yas suht 

we goes to church. We walks fo I mile to de church. De wi ite folks sits 

in front and de cullu.d folks sits back by de do'. 

"Yassuh, wels glad de slav'ry is over. li~y mother wou.ld go to milk 

cows pnd 1 Wp.s sent to kill a calf. And dere was my mother in de corner 

of de fence and she was prayin 1, to, Lawd, set us free 1 ' 

11 I was too -"rung for de army. My brother was a cook in de Confed-

erate Army, p.nd de Yankees run dem 60 mile s in one night. .And my brothe:l' 

is ridin' one horse and front of him is a pp.ck horse, and he cut de tra,ces 

of de pack horse and dat horse run so he didn't see him ~ain. Yassuh, 

my brother "as 108 years ole. He died two years ago. 

"Vie gits along better after we's free. Often de Yankees comes down 

to San Marcos. Dey wants to buy milk. 

1I0ne time on de plantA.tion ,-. cullud preacher wants to hold a service. 

De marster say' ?..1l right'. De preacher !!lust tell how much he collects. D~t 

so de marster fin' out if wets got any money • 

••••••• 



EX..iLAVE STORIES 
(Texas) 

LEE PIEBCE. 87, was born a slave 
of Evans Spencer, in Marehall, 
Texas. Lee was sold to a trader 
in 1861, and bought by Henry Fowler, 
of Sulphur Springs, Texas. Lee 
remained with his ma.ter until 1866, 
then returned to Marshall. When ~ 
became too old to work. he went to 
live wi th a son, in ,Tefferson, Tex. 

Pase One 

"My name am Lee Anderson Pierce. borned on the fifteenth of May. 

in 1850. up in Marshall, p.nd 'longin' to Marse ~ans Spencer, what was 

a surveyor. I never knowed my pappy. He died 'fore I was bo.med. Mammy-

~as WinnieSpencer and Old Marse's folks fotched her to Texas .from Green-

wood, what aJD over in Mississippi. 

"When I was 'bout eleven year old, Marse Spencer done got in debt 

80 bad he had to sell me off from mammy. He II old me to a spec' 1 at or named 

BIJ.ckley. and he taken me to J6fferson and drapped me down there wi th a man 

celled Sutton. I hRd It hard time there. had to sleep on the floor on hot 

ashes, to keep warm, in wintertime. I nussed Marse SuttoijlB kids 'bout a 

year, den Backley done got me 'gain and taken me to de nigger trader yard 

in Marshall. I was :put on de block p.nd sold jes' like a cow or horse, to 

Marse Henry Fowler, what taken me to Sulphur Springs. I lived with him 

till after surrender. 

"Marse Fowler worked 'bout a hundred smd fifty acres of land and 

had sev'ral cullud families. He donp. overseeing hisself, but had a black 

man for foreman. I seed plenty niggers whopped tor not doin' dey tasks. 

He'd whop 'em for not pickin' so many hundreds of cotton a day, buckle 'em 

down hawg fashion and whop 'em with a str~. Us never stopped work no day, 

lessen Sunday, and not then iffen grass in the field or crops sufferin l • 

"Most time we et bacon and cornbread and greens. Sometimes we'd git 
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deer meat to eat, 'cause a old man named Buck Thomas am clost friend to Marse 

Fowl~r and a big hunter. We got our own fish when we wasn't warkin'. 

iBG 

"The first work I done was herd in , sheep. I never done much field work, 

but I was kep' busy with them sheep and other jobs round the place. The cullud 

folks had big breakdowns Saturday n1ght and a good time then and on Christma5, 

tJUt all the res' the time us jus' worked. 

liOn Christmas we never got nothin but white shorts •. Them was for biscuits 

?nd they WR.S jus' like cake to the niggers in slavery time. Mac-se Fowler didn't 

have too much regard for he blAck folks. Two fRmilies of them was stolen niggens. 

A spec'lator done stole them in Arkansas and fotch them to Texas. 

II I didn t t know mue h t bo"u.t the war. 'caus e I'm only ten year ·1Ild when it 

st~rts I and tile white folks didn t t talk it with ue cullud folks. Long' bout the 

end of th·- war a big Y:mkee camp was at Jefferson rfght where the courthouse is 

now. but I wasn't 'lowed to go there pad never did know nothin ' 'bout it. 

II I stayed with Marse Fowler till the Ku. Klux !,?;ot to rag1n'. Th e yankees 

run it out of rosiness. That Ku nux ruslness started from men tryiu I to run 

the niggers ba.ck to they farms. They near a.ll left they mRsters and didn't have 

nothin' or nowhere~ ·to go. The cullud folks was skeered of them nuxers. They 

come round the hou8e .:.nd had some kind of riggin' SI)' s theY' coull drink sev'ral 

buckets of water. 

"A cullud mRJl at Jefferson.nam'3d Dick Walker, got up a cullud militia 

to keep the Klux off the niggers. The militia met here in the old African 

Methodist C~rch. Marse Fowler done glt up a bunch of thirty men to break up 

that cullud militia, and he org'ized h1s bunch 8.t our place. I holped saddle 
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the hosses thenight theY' went to take the clru.rch. Ben Biggerstaff'. he was 

1[j7 

one the ma in white leaders. They li:i1t sev'ral. of the militia and 'Wounded lots 

more. That I S after the yankees done leave. 

"I hired out to Col. King, Q Yankee officer in Sulphur Spdngs, and 

'.vorks for him one year. I was mak in· , $25.00 a month. Land was sellin' for twenty-

five cents an acre rut I wouldn't buy none. That same land &Ill wo~~th a fortune 

now. But I left and come back to Jefferson. 

"I never found mY' mammy unt 11. 1870. She was workin' in a. cafe in Terrell. 

Judge Estes of Jefferson and some white men done been to Dallas and stopped 

where she was workinl. She asked 'em if they knowed Lee Pierce and the ~udge 

said he did. ;'/hen she done tell :I.lim how long it am since she seed me, he put 

h~r on the tra in andsent her to Jefferson. 

"I ws .. s here when JaY' Gould tried to git them to let him put his railroad 

through this town and they told him they didn't need a railroad. Then they done 

Bornethi n' on Red-iver tlhat done take all the water out of Big Cypress and the 

t own went down to nothin'.· Oullud folks run this town 'bout them times. Paul 

Matthews, a cullud man, was county judge, And Bill Wisham wa.s sheriff. 

"I think the younger race of our folks has more 'vantages for prosper'ty 

tha.n what we hRd. Mest of them am makin I good. Ube of it. Some aiD It got no 

principle OT ambition, but lots of them are 'spectable people • 

••••••••••• 
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.EX-SLAVE STORIES 
. (Texas) -----

ELLEN POLK, born in Gonzales County, 
Texas. Age, 83. Lives at 724 Vir
ginia Blvd., San Antonio, Texas. 
Her hair is only slightly grey" a.t thp, 
temples and forehead and her eyesight 
is gnod. 

"I was a slave to Jim and Hannah Nations, Gonzales County, 

/ 
-'" 

Texas. Marse Jim was a fine looker. a heavy set man. He and Missis 

lived in a bie lumber house with a shingle roof. Dere was a nice 

yard with lots of pecan trees and de plantation fields had rail 

fences aroun' demo Dere were fields of cotton end coin and a purty 

river and p~l kind of wild flowers. 

"Marse Jim sho was good to his slaves, but his foremens twern't. 

He b~ght ~v mudder and some other slaves in MiSSissippi ~nd dey walked 

fTQ~ Mississippi to de Nations plantation in Gonzales. 

"Marse Jim had nigh a lnLndred slaves. De quartArs was built of 

logs and de roofs was river 'botto nl boards. Some of de houses was ''O-olil t 

of logs like de columns on dis house. 

"It was a fine. big plp,ntatlon. De young women slaves wukked in 

de fields and. de ole women slaves made de cloth on de spinnin' wheels 

and de looms. Den de women w01ud go in de woods and take de bark frum 

de trees and pursley fru:n de €;roun' p..nd mix dem wid copperas and put it 

all in a big iron pot Rnd boil it. Den dey would strain de water of"! 

and dye de cloth. De color was brown Rnd, 0 Lawd, all de slaves wore 

de s~ne color clothes. Dey even m~de our socks on de plantation. 

1l.j8 
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"0le Missy Hannah W?s sho good to rne. I had to feed de 

children while dare mudders was in de fields. Missy Hannah would have 

de cooks fix de grub in a big pan and I would take it to de cullud 

quarters and feed I em. 

"De plantation was on de Guadalupe River and when dare was no 

meat c.e slaves went to de river and killed wild hoes end turkeys and. 

ketched fish. -,iie groun t de coin for cornbread 8.""lld made hominy. And, 

o Lawd, de sugar cane, and what good 'lasses we used to make. De slaves 

hE:.d purty good times end de ole boss ·was awful good to I em. 1,!fe drank 

well water. In dry times we toted de water f~lm de river for washinl. 

"De houses was log cabins. De men slaves built I em. Dey goes 

into de woods ~~d chops down de big trees and den dey m~ke 'em square. 

Did dey h8ve tools? Sho, dey had a ax and a hatchet. Dey splits de 

trees in two and dat I.U&.'k:es de sides of de house and de raun' side is 

outside. Bow a.e~T rnl'!~e dem logs tight? Just wid mud. Den dey puts de 

boards over de mud so it cain't fall out. ~Then dey makes de bOHrds dey 

splits de ~nd of de log and puts de hatchp.t in de place qnd it makes a 

nice, smooth bo~rd. 

"Dey makes de beds like de,t too. Dey takes four sticks and lays 

poles in de crotches, d~n dey puts br~nches crossw~s. No suh, dey never 
I 

had no springs. For a mattress dey had h~ and straw, sometimes com 

shucks or cobs. ~ slept good, too. 

"After de war we lived on de plantation a long time, den we moved 

to San Marcos, den back to de plantation. I was married on de plantation 

and moved here 24 years ago. I liked de slavery days de best • 

............ 



EX-SLAVE STORIES 
(Texas) 

BETTY POWEES, 80, was born 
a slave of Dr. Howard PerT,f, 
who owned Bettyls family, 
several hundred other slaves 
and a large plantation in Har
rison Co., Texas. Betty mar
ried Boss Powers when she was 
only thirteen. She now lives 
at 5237 Fletcher St., Fort 
Worth, Texas. 

Page .One 

"What for you 'Vf'.nts dis old nigger's story 'bout de old sle.very 

d.ays? 'Tain I t worth anythin 1. I I S jus' a hard workin 1 person all my 

life Bnd raised de famIly and done right by 'em a.s best I knowed. To 

190 

tell the truf 'bout my ~~e, I don't know 'zactly. I 'members de war time 

and de surrender time. O's old.'nou.gh to fan flies off de white folks 

and de tables when surrender come. If you come 'bout five year ago, I 

could telt you lots more, but Irs had de head mis'ry. 

"Its bom in Harrison County, Ibout twenty-five miles fran Marshall. 

!Lass's name am Dr. Howard Perry and next he house am a li'l buildin' for he 

office. De plantation an awful big on~, and miles long, and more'n two 

hundred slaves was dere. Each cabin he.ve one fA.mily and dare am three rows 

of cabins' 'brut half a mile long. 

"Mammy and pappy and us twelve chillen lives in one cabin, so mammy 

has to cook for fourteen people, 'sides her field work. She am up way befot 

d.a.vlight fixin' breakfast and supper after dark, with de pine knot torch 

to melee def1ight. She cook on de fireplace in winter and in de yard in 

summer. .All de rations me~sure out Sundq mornin' and it have to do far 

de week. It am not 'nough for heavy eaters and we has to be real care1Ul 

or we goe. hongry. We has m"at and cornmeal and 'lasses and 'taters and 



Ex-slave Stories 
( Texas) 

Page Two 

pee.s and. beans and milk. Dem short rations ca.uses plenty trouble, 'cause de 

niggers he,s to steal food end it am de whippint if dey gits cotched. Dey fun 

in a fix if dey can 1t work for bein' bongry. 'cause it am de whipp in , den, shot, 

so dey has to steal, a11d most of 'em d.id and takes de whippin'. Dey has de full 

stom?ch, anyway. 

"De babies has plenty food, so dey grow up into strong, portly men 

and women. Dey stays in de nursery whilst dey mammies works in de fields, and 

h~s plenty milk with cornbread crumble up in it, and potlick",r, too, and 

honey end 'lasses on breed. 

191 

"De massa and he wife am fine, but de overseer Am tough. and he wife, too. 

Dat WOIr.an hAve no mercy. You see dem long ears I h~,s? Da.t's from de pullin' dey 

gits from her. De field hands works early and late and often all night. Pappy 

makes de shoes and mammy weaves, and you could hear de bump, bump of dat 100m 

2t night, when she done work in de field all dey. 

"Missy know everything wha.t go on, 'cause she have de spies 'mongs t de 

sla.ves. She purty good, though. Sometimes de overseer tie de nigger to a log 

a.nd lash him with de whip. If de lash cut de skin, dey puts salton it. We 

aintt 'low to go to church and hRS 'bout two parties a year, so dere ain't much 

f\m. Lawd, L~wd, most dem slaves too tired to have fun noway. When all dat 

work aJIl finish, deY" s glad to git in de b~d and sleep. 

IIDid we'uns have weddints? White man, you knows betterfn date Dem 

times, cullud folks am jus' put together •. De massa say, 'Jim Rnd NancY'. you 

go live together,' and when dat order give, it better be done. !H!IY' thinks 

nothin t on de plantation 'bout de feelin'8 of de wOmen and dere ain't no 'spect 

for dem. De overseer and white mens took 'vantage of de waaen lik~ deY' wants to. 
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De woman better not make no fuss 'bout sich. If she do. it gn de whippin' far 
, 

her. I shot thanks de Lawd surrender done come befe' Its old 'n~h to have to 

sta.nd for sich. Yes. sar, surrender saves dis nigger fDl sich. 

"When de war am over, thousands of sojers pa.sses our pIEl.ce. Some camps 

nearby, and massa doctors demo When massa call us to sST we's f:::-ee, dere am a 

yardful of niggers. He give every nigger de age sta.t·ement and say dey could 

TIork on halv~s or for wages. He 'vises dem to stay till dey git de foothold 

e.n~. larn how to do. Lots stays and lots goes. My folks stays tbout four 

years and works on shares. Den pappy b~s de piece of land 'bout five miles 

from dere. 

"De land ain't clear, sO we'uns all pitches in and clears it and builds 
. 

de cabin. Was we'uns proud? Ther~ I twas, our place to do as we pleases. after 

bein' slaves. Dat shot am de good feelint. We works lik~ beavers pattin' de 

crop in, ,p.nd my folks sta;rs dere till dey dies. I leaves to git married 

d~ next year and I' s only thirteen years old. and marries ::Soss Powers • 

• 'We tuns lives on rent land nearby' far six years and has three chillen 

and den he dies. After two yeans I marries Hen1jT Ruffins a..."'ld has three more 

chillen, and he dies in 1911. I's livin' with two of dem now. I never took 

de n~me of Ruffins. 'cause I's dearly love Powers and can't stand to give up he 

name. Powers done make de will Rnd wrote on de paper, 'To ~ beloved wife. 

I gives all I h~s.' la.snlt dat sweet of him? 

"I comes to Fort Wort~ after Buffin dies and does housework till I's 

too old. Now I gi ts de $12.00 pension every month and dat help me git by • 

••• 
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n..sw.VI S!ORIES 
(Texu) 

TIlJi.IE R. POWERS was barD 
free in Oklahoma. near t.ne 
Washita River. Her mother 
he,d been klhapped by Ii band 
of raiding hdia:n.s, one of 
whom was her fatner Her • 
mother, desiring to prevent 
ner from 11 ving among the 
Illdians, wrapped her ia a 
buffalo robe and laid her 
om tne road near the Washita, 
where she was found by Joseph 
Powers, an army officer, who 
took her t~ hisplaatation i» 
Edgecombe Co., Nort.n C8rol1n~. 

Sne lives at 1302 E. 11th St. 
Fort Worth, Texas. 

Pa&e o.e 

"I daR' 'mellbe,.. my mammy or papPY', and a.Ll I lalows I-bout my 

ear 1y lire was toll me by Marster Powers. He says hie 9lld he wife tekinl 

soldiers back to some fort and dey sees a bundle side de road near de 

Washita River, wropped in aou'f1'alo robe. He gits ot"f nis hoss and picks 

de bundle up and ill dat bwldle am de p1ccaninYt dis nigger. Dat 77 yea:J.' 

@~o. Dey took me to Edgecombe Co •• oyer in N'ortn Cta.r'lina, "har him ons 

sa plantation 3lld 'bout 50 slaves. Dere liS 'dopted • 

"Dey raises de cottOll and tobaccy alld corn end sicn. De .. dere 

~JD hawQ;s a,nd chickens and sheep, and sich a orchard with pee.ches pd pears 

~nd sich. Kos' de work I done ia slaver" was eat de food, '~~se 1'15 only 

six year old when de war em over. But I 'members 'bOl1t de plantatioa. 

tiDe treatment am good and bad. If de nigger &its olU"Uly. him 

gits a whipp1 .. ', but de marster's orders is for aot to draw de blood 

like I heered de,y do OR otner places. De food is pleJlty, I cept for de 

shortace cause by de War. Whe. de food e1ts s.nort, some of de R1mers am 

seat a-hutl1.' for laJIle, sleb. as de turk:ey and de squirrel, but we' •• 
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allus has plenty cormaea1 ad 'lasses and f'ru.it. 

"lI'1d we'un.s see soJers' lawd-a-mas87' Towards de 1u', jus' 

It'ore surre.der ano. a:t~er. we'una see dem b;y thousaads, de Yaaka ud de 

Ifederates, de7'8 passta l and repaasia'. ~ne. de War am over, de a.rater 

cQ1l.e haae and he calls all us cullud folks to de hou.se ao. hill read.. a 

paper and sqs, llli you,s aigeers _ 11:e8, aaci. you. caa ce wUar you wants. 

but I "'(lses 70\18 aot to go ~ l.ll yQlS .tlas a place lOr work ana. make de 

livia'.1 .All de aicgers stq at rust, de. leave ODe at'ter -.other. 

"I Jus' de C.Il.11e aJld de orpDaa, so I ua8 to stq DO. it was "es' 

tor ae. Marster Pa.Y8 lie mea 1 Die _~ 'to WO.l.'.E, and cives m.e $5.00 a 

aoD.~.tl. uo. I worD ! or hill ~ ill I' s 18 7e~'s O .. U.I.. .i)8a <1e .i8SY 0.18 aao. 

I 11:1 ... es. Dat we.s de breaic-up 01 de place. I cries uOW W4e. I tuiDka 

OI de missy, 'cause SAe allus goOd to me and I feels :for her. 

"A.fter dat, I works 'round a whUe and cits married to Jcum 

Da1liels ill l~t:SO. Dis niger was better oft ill sl&-'&17 dan with dat ai"er. 

Wh¥ f hill wont work and whips me if I complains. I stood dat for six year 

and den I'S vrauapor"ed .tlia. Dat in Roberta CoUll';)". l(a.rster Bace RODi.sOll 
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oroupt dat DO good nigger and me, wit.n 'bout 50 otner aiccerat nere to Texas. 

Ife 'us sttare cropped for hill till I traaperted dat orner,. husbd.'. 

"I aai:es a liTi.· work1a' for mite tolks tUl 'bout three ,.ears 

ago and now I cit. $15.00 every DIOath from d.e State to live Oll, 'cawse I 

!laB hign blood now and I caa't work no more • 

......... 

. .. :,~'.:' 



E:£-iLAVE STORIES 
(Texas) 

ALLEN PRICE was bOI'n in a 
covered wagon in Fannin Co., 
Texas, in 1862. His master 
was John Price. Allen re
member~ manytncideDts of 
pioneer days, and stories 
C)f the Civil War t old him 
by the Price family. Allen 
now lives in Mart, Texas. 

Page One 

"De way I comes to be born in Texas am 'In'3' papPY' and mmnmy is 

in de covered wagon, comin' to Texas with dere master, what am John 

Price, what was a Virginny man. Dey stops in Fannin County awhile and 

dere I'm born. Dat in 1862, dey tells me. 

"De Price and Blair families was first one! to come to Texas. Dey 

had to use ox teams and ford creeks and rivers and watch for Indians. 

I done hear dem talk 'bout all dis, 'cause course I can't 'member it. 

Once de Indians done 'taCk dem and dey druv 'em off, and every night near 

dey hears de bowl of de wolves and other wild animals. Some folks went 

by boat and dey had river boat songs, one like dis: 

"I'm drinkin' of rum and cbawin' tobaccy, 
Hi! Oh! The rollin' river! 
I'm drinkin' of rum and chawin' tobaccy, 
11m baun' for the wide Missouri. 
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"Dese things am handed down to me by de Price family and my granddaddy. 

De Price family done fight for de Confed'rac.y all de way down de line of de 

f~ily, to my own pappy, who went with he master when dey calls for volunteers 

to stop de blockade of Galveston. 

"My maste::- tbunk he gwine 'scape de worst of de war when be come to 

Texas and dey am livin' peaceable de year I'm bom, raisin' cotton. Dey bad 

a gin what my pappr worked in, and makea deY' own clothea. too, whe. de Taaleeea 
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has de Texas ports blockade so de ships can't git in. When dey blockades Gal

veston, our old master done take m.r pappy for bodyguard and volunteers to help. 

Fin'11' Gen. Kagrud.,r takes GalvestoJl from_de Yaakees with two old cotto»' steamera 

what have cotton bales on de deCks for breastworks. 

/" . "De last battle Master Price and lIlY papPY' wU in, was de battle of 
,/ 

/" 

/--8abine Pus, and de Yaalcee general, Beaks, done send 'b~t five theusaud troops 
/ . 

on transports with gwaboats, to force a landin'. Capt. Dick Dowling had forty-

seven men to 'fend dat Pass and ., pappy helped build breastworks 1Ih8D dem Yalceea 

firin' •. Capt. DoWLing done 'run dem Jaakeea off and t~s de steamer Clinton and 

'bout three hundred. and fift;y prisoners. Jq PIIP·PY' told me SOlIe de Captain's an 

d idn I t bave real gwu, deY' bave wood gun s, what dey call cam' nage aowadara. 

"My pappy helped at de hospital after dat battle, and dey haa it ill 

a hotel and makes band~s out of sheets and pillow cases and underwear, and uses 

de rugs aDd carpets for quilts. 

"I 'member dis song. what dey sing all de time after de war: 

110, 1'. a good old Rebel, and dati s jus' what I lUll, 
And for dis land of freedom. I do not give a dum; 
I'm glad we fought again t em, and only wish we'd wem, 
And I ain't uked no pardon for aJlything I've done. 

"I won't be reconstructed, I'm b~tter dan d.~ aa, 
"And for a carpetbagger I do not give a d.amI.. 
So I'm off to d. fronti.r, soon as I can go -
I'll fix me up a weapon and atart for Mexico! 

"I can t t get wrr ausket and fight dem now no" more, 
But It. Rot goin' to love d_, dat am certain Iho'
I doalt want nO pardo. for what I ... or .. , 
I w.'t be recoJlltru.cted. and I don't give a d_. 

II I baa mighty 11 ttle t. 1111' 'bout rqself. It 8 ouy a poor Baptiat 

preacher. n. he~ltage haaded dOWll te .e am de prOUd •• ' thing I DOW.. De Pric •• 

w .. brave .. d •• a.tter what alde, dey done tight for dq '11.1' 1& 4. r1P~ • . ,. 



~ '! I) [). n ! .) 
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JOHN PRICE, nearing 80, was 
born 2. slave of Charles Bryl'ln, 
b Morgan City, Louisi:ona .• The 
Bryans brou.cht him to Texns 
about 1861, and. he now lives 
in Liberty. Mircno.y, his wife, 
was 81so :;. "llRve, 'but hRS had 

p., par:Jlvtic stroke arln speiks 
with such difficulty that she 
cannot tell the story of her 
life. Their little home a~d 
y:"rd @.re well cared for. 

Page one 

II I IS fi ve ye~J' old when de Lincoln war broke up 8.-Yld my papa 

'>;ras n~me G(~ort:~ BrYf'n in slaveTlJ time and he corne frolll St. Louis, what 

f'ID in Missouri. Aft~r freedom (le old boss he call up de hands and 

s~r, I Iffen you wants to "1ear my np.l'1e 'roo can, but take 'nother one 

iffen you wants to. f So my d8ddy he chp..llt;e he name to George Price 

2nd d~t why my n~me John Price. 

"MyoId IDP..ssa name George Bry~n and he wife nmne Fe1 tce. Dey 

hOlY my papa when he 18 year old boy and d~v t~8ke hi~ ~nd rc.iRe him 

3110. put all dey trust in him and h~ run de pl~c~ when de old. m~n glme. 

Dat in Morgnn City I in Louisiana on de Berwick side. 

"De year I' s one ~'~:::tr old us come to '!'~xas and :3ettle in Liberty. 

I W?S a-layint in my m~!lI!I~T'S e..:!·w~ 211ft her n:->me Lizette but dey call her 

Lisbeth. She mos'ly French. I go~, thr~'" sister, Sally Hughes and Liz::1 

Jones ~md Celina, and two brothers, Pat Whitehouse and Jim Price. 

rtI)t) white folks heve a tol' able fD.ir house one mile down south of 

Raywood nnd it we:r~ a long, :rame house and a. pretty good f::trm. Us au~-
.l 

ters waS log houses built out of li'l pine poles pile one top de other. 

Dey have nail up log, country beds :and homemade tables ~md rs.whide bottom 

chairs and benches, Dem chair have de better '",eight d~n de cMir today. 

Iffen you rare bBck now, de chair gone, but de ra,whide st~y with you, 

-1-

19'7 



Ex-slave Stories 
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Pege Two 

tiD" old ml" .. ssa pretty- :fair to u.s 911. IfEen m.v papa whip me I 

slips out de house and runs to rle Mg house and crp.wls under de old. 

massa's 'bed. Sometime he wake up in de middle de night and SFI-Y, ']0:', t 

.:md I not answer. Den he S3.y 'gain, 'BoY', I know yOU under dat bed. 
I 

You done been afoul you~ papa 'gaL~,~nd he act awful mad. Den he throw 

he old. sO,1 er C02.t under de bed for to make me 2. pallet 3lld I sleep dere 

all night. 

"Us chillen have lots of time to play .md not mch time to work. 

Us allus ridin' old stick hosses and tie a rope to de at it'!k and caJ.I it 

a !!Vlrtingale. Us mAke marbles out of clay and dry '!m ;md play with lem. 

De old ooss wouldn't 'low us hnv,", no knife, for fear us cut each other. 

i.;S n~ver sick much dem d2Ys, but us hAye de tooth~che. Dey t2lce white 

tree b!"rk what taste like peppernint 8nd. stew it up wi th honey and cure 

de tooth~che. 

lIUS never go to church. Some my wife's people say dey used tr) 

have __ church in de hollow an:l (ley have runne's for to wat ch for de old. 

boss Ulan end tell 'em de massa com~.n'. 

"Us 010. mass?. say Christm~s Da:, ~ he d~.y to treat lmd he tell 

us 'bout S:mty Claus. Us taken us socks up to htl! hOllse and hang dem 

'round de big fireplace :and den in de mornin' us find candy 2nd clike 

and fruit end ha.ve de big t im~. New re~.r Day WGl.S old missy time. 

She fix de big dinner on dat day and nobody have to work. 

"'t1hen de war is breilkin l old mS.ssa come by ship to Galveston 

up de Trinity River to Liberty by boat ~o try to save he niggers, but 
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it W2sn't no use. US SM lots of tents out by Liberty and dey say it sojers. 

I t::'!g long with de big boys I dey sn~~s ou.t de spades and digs holes in de 

pr;dri~ in de knolls. Us plannin' to live in dem holes in de knolls. When 

(ley say de Yankees is comin' I sho' is 'fr~dd ann I hear de cannon s.:ay, 

'Boom, boom,' from G21veston to Louisiana. De youn~ white missy, she illus 

sinE:: de son{~ dat go: 

1I-II'e are a band of brothers, Dative to de soU, 
Fight in' for our liberty with treasure, blood pnd toil, 
And whfl!n us 'Y'ights "'8.S thJ"l'!aten', ne cry rise far a.'ld ne~l.r, 
Hurrah for t>J~ Bonnie Blue Fl~g wh2.t bears a single st~. 

tlAtter freedom my Ii~pa move away "but (ie old maSse come after 

hiJl .~nd worry him t ill he 'most h,rve to C0T'le back. When my li'l sister 

Y~ave de whoop in' coUt.::h, old m~ssa come down in [\ hurry 8,nd say, 'You 

:win~t>T kHl dem chillen, I and he puts r.ly sist~r :and "brother on o.e hoss 

in front of him and takes 'em ho:ne and rures I em hisself. It were years 

aft er d[-!t 'fore my papa leave him 'g~jn. 

"Dey driv beefs and have two riveTS to cross to git dere. de 

Sabine :md de Neches. Dey' 1 iver I em by so l!lany head and iffen day a.in't 

have 'no'lgh, other mens on de prairie help 'em fill out de number what 

dey ne~ds. I's rid many a wild hoss in my day and datls where I make my 

first money for myself. 

Ill's workin' in Hyatt when I Icide to git ma.rry and I marr;v dis 

gal, Lriir:mdy, 'bout 52 year :!.go and us still been togeth(Ar. Us marry in 

Moss Bluff and S am Harris, he a cullud. man, he de preacher what marry us. 

I have on pretty fair suit of clothes but one thing I 'member, de gal I 

marry, she hav~ $fi.OO pair of shoes on h~r feet wh?t I buys for her. 



Ex-s13,ve Stori~s 
( Texas) 

Pa,ge Four 

":Is done h~.ve five sons and three daughters and I been a. pretty 

Ifluentirll man 'round Liberty. One time dey- a man name Ed Pickett wh:.a.t 

W::cS runnin I for Clerk of de Court in L1 berty County end he come I rou.l1d 

my pl.?ce 'lectioneering, I cause he s.a.y wh@,tevt";r way I votes t dey votes. 

"Did yau ever hear a old coon dog? Old coon dog, he got Ii big, 

deep'oice what go. t A-woo-o-o. a-woo-o-o.' 'You eRn he?r him a mil~. 

"jell, (l~t "?d Pickett he say to me, 'John Price, you know wh~t I wants ;,tou 

to do? I wQnts you put d2.t other feller up Fa. tree. I wants you put him 

so fur up a tree he can't eV~Pl hea.r d:lt coon dog beller. f And I does it. 

'cause 1'8 pretty Ifluenti~l 'round here • 

............. 

~)o·r·. ,.. ~I 
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Di bble, Fred 
Beaumont, Jefferson Co.Dist.#3 Pe.ge 1 

./ STORIES 01 JX-SLA.llI:S 
!lew, 

REVEREND LA.lI'.A.Y.mTTE PRlaB, ancient and venera.ble 
minister of a small, dilapidated c~ch on the 
outakirta of Beaumont, received his education 
under hiB old Dlalter, a plantation owner of the 
SOI1th. He was born a slave of the Higginbotham 
f8l1lilY', in Wilcox o ounty , Alabama, but atter the 
dea.th of his original. master, he became known as 
II orphan children propertY' .. and went to Louisian& 
to live with Robert and Jim Carroll, brothere-in
la.w of Sam B1gginbothaln. IUring the Civil 'far, 
tala.yette, then about 12 ye.srs old( he does not 
know hie exact age) eerved as water boy for YGUDg 
Bobert Carroll at the battle of Mansfield. When 
the slaves were free4 he came to !exss and baa been 
8 minister since that time. He lives with hie one 
dellgb.ter in a small, ramshackle house Dear the 
church and conducts Eaptist services each Sunday. 
La1a;rette is small and ",err dark, and with his 
crop of almost white hs.1r and his 'an Dyke beard, 
he has facial aharacteristlc8 much like those of 
the patriarch who plqed the part of "De Law" in 
the "Green Pastures" picture. His eonversation, 
is 'that of a devou.t person, well informed in the 
Scriptures. 

"I had a statement when I was bo'n, but I don' -.ember jus' now. 

When de war fue' start I W88 n.ter toter for my mar8ter. Well, now 

den, I wan' to saY' dELt J61 marster whar I was boln in Wilcox County, 

Alabama. his name W9S Higginbotham. When Mr. Higginbotham die, his 

son, Mr. Sam Higginbotham, was 11fT young marster. When he married, he 

marry in de Carroll familY'. My father and mother belong to Mr. Higgin-

botham.. Mr. 5em, he move to Louisiana. When he went back to Alabama., 

he tuk sick wid de cholera. and die dere. Mr. Saa, he BarI7 Mis8 Cat line 

Carroll. Later on after Mr. Sam die Miss Cat line marr,r Mr. Winne I 

become orphan chillen property. Mr. Winn was de overse I ere When I was 

a small boy I had plqtime. I allus had good omers. When I get bigger 

I had some t:lme off atter work: in de evenints and oa SundaTs. Den I 

want to Iq I was hired ou.t a' de)" claimed dey W88 gain' to be a war. 

!he north and de 80uth was gom' to split apart. In 1861 war C0JlUll8DCe 
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and my mistress die. I was d.en stqin' wid de Carroll t_il)". De Carrolls 

were brothers of flIT owner. IIr. Ji. and Mr. Robert Wall soldiers in de war. 

Mr. Robert was in de infant17 and Mr. JiJD they took hill along to drive. 'Ih81 

dq was goin' to Barn Ohest (eTidentl,. the name of a place) Mr. lobert he say' 

to me, "rq. you go back home and tell me. sbe need not ~ onedY tbout me, 

tcause de Taake •• is retreatin' to Nachitoches." So I driT baCk but I dldn' 

put up de team. When I ... tell1n' her, it was 'bout three ml1e oYer to 

Kosses Jiel' (liosses' 'leld was the local name for the tract of land on which 

the battle of Mansfield was fou.ght, in part). rllen I was tell in , her. a big 

cannon shot overhead -- "Boom". She Jus' shook and sq', "Oh, 7a:1. gi t some 

coin and throW' it to de hogs and go to Cbiest." I got some cotn and start 

to git out de crib. De)" shot another cannon. She sa)" to me, "Go back and 

give de co In to de plgs." When I put 'IIJ7 feets through de crib do'. dey 

shoot another shot, and I pull 'I1J:Y :feets back. She tell me to go back and 

feed de pigs, but I don' know if I ever did git de coin to de pigs. 

":Kr. Oarrol1 Sq' ds.t at Kansfie1' where de,. W88 .hootin' de big guns 

de ladies W&I cry1n'. He tole to de,. neednl to crt now, when de, was 

shootln' de big guns d8)" 1I'8.8n't killin' men, but when de)" hear de little 

guns shoot. den de7 could start cry1nl. I eal.!.@e dat mean dat men Wd glttinl 

kill. I dunno if you eyer parch popcoln. :rat de waY' de little guns SOl.lllt. 

He s8l'dat dell dey could begin er;r1n'. ~r wl lte people(the CoDted.erates) 

was caminl from ShreTepon to meet de Tankee_ from lachitoches. ailllin' to go 

to ShreTeport. It B.JJTthing W88 a wunnertul consideration it was den.Mr. 

Robert Carroll was stood up b)" a big tree there at lIan_fiel' and de captain, 

be sald. "Ia 8D.1'bod)" here dat know de neighborhood'" lIere's de tlng de,. waat 

to know: 1f.b.en de soldiers start out dey diu' want IS to l8W1ch wi; ancl git 

aix up. Der sent for IIr. Carroll, 'cause he llTe 'bout a mile a~. He .. 
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order to stan' by de tree s.nd de captain went by wayin' a sword, and 

purty soon de c~ta1n was kill. Dey kep' on fight in' and after awhile 

a soldier come by and ax ~at he doin' there. Be said he bad orders to 

stan' dere. De soldier say dat de captain was kill and for him to go 

and help wid de wounded soldiers. When de big General come from Shreve-

port and holler, "Charge,' de Yankees git in de corner of arsil fence. 

Dey broke right through dat flel' 01' prairie and 60 men git kill dead 

be:f'o' dey git acroBS. Bex' day, cOllin' home, I want to tell you de hosses 

didn' lay on dis side nor on dat side. dey jus' squat down, de)" was dead. 

I think it was a wwmerful consideration to bring up in mem'ry. 

"One night right w' ere de battle was fought we had to camp. It was 
I 

rainin' and slestin' and snowin! I said, "1\\ at you. goin' to do tonight T" 

Mr. James Ca.rroll said, "We jus' hafts stan' w'ere w. calIIp. Just stack 

de guns and put out w~a.t yOll call de watcbman II I said, "Sentinel, tt and 

he said, "Yes." Dey had ~~at you call de relief. Dey wasn't in bed, de)" 

was out under a tree in de col. t Ev'17 hour der'd walk 'em rut 'long a 

runwa.y to walk guard. It was a wunnerful distressin' time. De soldiers 

had a little song de)" ~: 

"'Eat when you're hungry, 
Drink: when you're dry. 
Iffen a tree don' kill you, 
You'll live 'til you die.' 

"Dis was 'cause dey had to stan' under trees and when de Yankees 
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shoot cannot dey'd knoek: off limbe and tops of trees and them under de trees 

might git kill from de fallin' branches. Another Bong was: 

.. , IIi t was on de e1ghth of April, 
Dey all Imember well. 
When flfes and drims were beat1n' 
For us all to march away.' 

"In slayery tilles de .laye. went to clmrch wid dere wlite folks ud 
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heard de w'ite preacher. I never knew of cullud baptisms. DeY"d ha.ve camp 

meetin' a.."ld when CIlllud people wanted to jine de church deY"d take I em in deD. 

I didn' quite glt thr~ 'b~t de Mansfiel' battle. Dem 60 men dat was kill. 

dey jus t dig 6. big hoI e; and put' em in and threw dl rt on 'ea. I went back att er 

two or three dB\rs and de bodies dOllS swell and crack de groun I. liarster's plan-

tatioD camin' from Shreveport was on de ea8' aide of Mosses l1el'. We W88 'bout 
, ('"r "«, .... -0 

1 and 1~'GV:':2"mile :tram Mosse8 Fiel'. I V7fl,Su t t acquaint wid ID8.ny w'ites !~r:luse 

I WaS wid de Carrolls and dey was e.1lus kind. I heard dey was people dis w,g and 

dat, but I doni know 'bout date My w'ite folks see dat I was not abused. When 

news of de surrender come lota of cu1lud folks seem to be rejoicin' and siDtg, 

,Ill's free, lis free as a frog tt 'cause 8. frog had freedom to git on a log and jump 

off when he pl::ase. Some jus' stayed on wid dere wtite folks. One time dey say 

day sen' all de niggers back to Africa. I say dey never git me. I bin yere, and 

my wlite folks bin yere, and yere I goin' to stay. My young marster sq he W811t 

me for e nigger driver; so he t~ach me how to read and spell so I could. ten' to 

business. In time of de war Miss Oa'line say de soldiers been dere and take de best 

hoss. Dey sent me of! wid :Ball, a little hoss. When I come back I meet some sol

diers. Dey say dey goinl take de hoss, if dey don' de Yankees come take 'em. I 

tell 'em dey done got Karster Carroll other hoss, to leave diB one, ~ey S~t "Glt 

down, I goin' give Tou a few licks anyhow." I fall down bu.t dey neTer hit me and 

2()4 

dey 881'. "Maybe dat Mr. Carroll~ whose hOBS we tuk, let dis boy go on wid de hOss." ! 
I / 

Kiss Calline sp.y she wish she'd let me t~r8%ldy, day was de best hO~_~~----_/'/ 

11 I wan I to tell 1'0\1 one st ory • bout c1e rabbit. De rabbi t and de tortus 

had a race. De tortus git a lot of tortuses and put 'em long de Wlq. Ever now and 

den a tortuB crawl 'long de wq. and de rabbit sq, "How you now, :Brier !.ortus?" 

And he 881'. "Slol and shot, but my legs Tery short." When dey git tired, de tortus 

win' cause he dare, bu.t he nev~r Nn de race. 'cause he had tortuses stradd out all 

'long de w~. De tortus bad other tortusea help him." 

L 
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HENRY PBO:BASCO. 79, waS born a 
slave of Andrew McGowen, whe Qwned 
a plant at ion and 50 slaves in Walk
~r County, Texas. Henry lived 
with his family, in Waco, until 
1875. when he became a stock hand 
On Judge Weakly's ranch in Ellis 
County. In 1902 h~ came to Fort 
Worth and worked in packing pl~ts 
until 1932. Since that time he 
has supported himself by any litt1.~, 
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work he conld find and now has an $8.00 
per month pension. He lives at 2917 Cliff 
Cliff St., Fort Worth, Texas. 

tll's born on Easss. McGowen's plantation. He name was Andrew 

McGowen and us 1 i ved near H'u.nt sville, down in Walker County. .Lll my 

folks snd grandfolks W8.S dere. Grandpap am carpenter, grandma ~ nuss 

for cullud chillen, and pap9:r and manmy does de sheemakin' and de 

cookin' • 

"In de days I' s a boy even de plows was made on de place. De 

bl . .:;.cksmith do de iron work and de wood work run done by pappy, and de plows 

am mostly wood. Jus' de pOint and de shear am iron. My grandpap ma.de 

de mouldboards out of wood.. No, sar, 'twa.rnt no steel mouldboards den. 

I I swatch gre.ndpa±' take de hard wood block and with de ax and de drBwshave 

and de plane and saw and rule, him cut pnd fit de mwldbeprd to de turnin' 
\"\,. 

plow. De mouldboard las I 'bout one yeat. 

"Now, with de shees it 8lll dif1rent and dem last more1n twict de 

time a.s stGre shoes. Gosh for Imighty! W'e'uns can't wear dem (Jut. ' 

De leather am fr~ cattle raise on de place and tQn right dere. It ~ 

real (/)ak tan, and strong as steel. We'uns grease de shoes with mutten 

tallow and dat make dem waterproof shieS. 

"C,etton am main crep and corn' fer feed. De cern feed both de 
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critters and de niggers, 'cause de main food for de niggers am de cern and 

de cornbread and de corn mush. C<fUrse, us have other victuals, plenty meat 
. , 

and veg'tables. De hawgs allus run in de woods a.nd find dere own food, sich 

as nuts and acorns. Dey allus fat l'lIlld when massa want meat he hitch de mules 

to de wsgon and go to de woods. Dere him catch de h~wg with massa's mark on 

it and fotch it in. 

"De quarters am not mansions, dey am leg cabins with dirt fioors, 

but good 'nough. Dey am fixed tight for de winter. If you am used to 

sleepin' in de bunks with stra:" ticks, its jus' good as de spring bed. 

De fust tiille I sle~s on de spring b~d, liS 'wake most all night. 

"When surrender com.." massa told we'uns dat all us am free f.1ke 

and he reads from de paper. 'No",,' him say, yl3Us am free and dem what wants 

to go, let me know. 1111 'range for de p~ or to work de land on shares.' 

"Seme goes but all my folks stays, but in 'bout a year pappy meves 

to Waco p~d run a Shoe sh~. I st~vs with him till I 17 year old, den I 

goes to Ellis County and works en de cattle ranch of Judge Weakly. His 

brand ;un 111 ::!nd him pltil.ce c1Gst to Files Valley. II s 1e.rnt to ride seme 

on de plantation and soen It s de good rider ~nd I likes da.t work best. 

"We hQS lata of fun when we goes to tGwn, not mch drinkin', like 
r 

some people s~s, but its mesteat mlschievioas de beys am. We gits de jake 

en de preacher ence. R1m tellin' tbw.t hal"m ef drink and one of us 887, 

'Read from de Bible, Pr.verbs 31, 6 Qnd 7. Him reads and it am like dis: 

"Give de streng drink to him dat an re~ t. perish and wine to 

dem what am heavy of heart. ' Dat de last time him talk to us I bOU1i drink. 

-2-
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"We 1uns holds de XangarGo Court. If we1uns been cn de pArty and 

someone do something what ain1t right, den charges am file Igainst you. 

If dem charges file, it I s she l ycu.s found guilty. 'cause .£.e fine am a drink 

for de bunch. If you don' t b~ de drink it's a lickin' wi th a pair of 

leggin's. If y~ 'low de hoss to throw yon, dat am cause fer charges. 

IIDe 18.st round-up I works am at Oak Grove. near Fort Worth and dat 

'bout 40 year ago. Arter dat, I goes to Mulesfoot and works for T.D.M7ers 

for 'bout five year, den Its done a little farm in , on de plains for awhile. 

"I'll tell you Ibout my married 1+. I marries de fust time when 
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liS 24 year old to ~rtba Ellers and we1une live togedder 3) year and sep'rates. 

We'uns h$l.ve 11 chillen. Couple year after da.t I goes to de CGtten patch for 

de short spell and meets a woman. Weluns right off married and dat hitch lasts 

till de pickin' seuon am aver. Den, 'bou.t two year after dat cetton pickin' 

hitch I marries I4ary Little and we'une lives tegedder twe yea;r and dat .. 

two year too many, Dat de last of de marriage bu.siness. 

"New I jus' fools de time awrq and I has ne one to fuss at me 

'boot where I goes 8..'10. sich. Sich 8Dl my joyment now • 

............. 
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JENNY PROCTOR was born in Alabame. in 
1850. She was a slave ot the Proctor 
tamily and began her 4utie. about the 
house when a very young girl. AA 800n 
as· she was considered old enough to do 
field labor she was driven with the 
other slaves trom early morning un-
til late at nigbt. The driver was 
oruel and administered severe beatings 
at the slightest provocations. Jenny 
remained with her owners after the cl08e 
of the Civil War, not trom choice but 
beoause they had been kept in suoh dense 
ignorance they had DO knowledge ot how 
to make their own living. After the 
death of her master several years lat
er, she and her husband, John Proctor, 
came to Texas in a mule drawn covered 
wagon and settled in Leon County near 
the old town ot Buffalo. There they 
worked a8 ahare eroppera until the death 
ot her husband. She then oame to San 
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Angelo, Texas with her son, with 
whoa ahe bas made her home for 
many yaara. 

Page two 

Jenny, who was ill at the time ahe ... interview

ed, ahook her old white head and said, 

-I's hear tell at dem good slave days but I alnt 

nev'r seen no good times den. My mother's name was Liaa 

and when I ... a very small ohile I hear dat driver goin' 

from cabin to cabin as early as 3 o'clock in de morDin' 

and when he oomes to our oabln he saYt 'Ll.a, Liaa, git 

up from dere and git dat breakfast.' My mother, she was 

cook and I don't reoollect nothin' 'bo·ut my father. It I 

had any brothers and sistera I didn' know it. We had ole 

ragged huts made out of poles and aome of de oraok. chink

ed up wio. mud and mosa and some ot dem _an' t. .e didn' 

have no good beds, Jes' scafrolda nailed up to de wall 

out of poles and de ole rugsed bed4in' thro •• d on dem. Oat 

sho' was hara slespin' but even dat feel good to our weary 

bone. at~er dem long hard day. work in de tield. I'tended 

to de chll1un when I was a little gal and tried to clean de 

house Jes' like ole mise tells me to. Den aoon as I was 

10 years ole, ole marster, he say, 'Git dis yere nigger to 

dat cotton patoh.' I reoollects once when I w.s tryin' to 

olean de house like ole miS8 tell me, I finds a biscuit 

and I's 80 hungry I at it, 'cause we nev'r see sieh a 

thing aa a bi80uit only same time. on SUndar mornin' •• e 

Jes' have oo'n braid and syrup and 80me time. tat baoon, 

bu t when I et da t biaoui t and sha comea in and aay, 'Whar 
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dat biscuit?' 

I say, 'Mi •• , I at it 'cause Its 10 hungry.' Den 

she grab dat broom and start to beatin' me over de head 

wid it and ca1lin' me low down nigger and I guess I jaa' 

clean lost my head tcaus. I knoY'd bette!' den to tight her 

if I mowed anything 'tall, but I start to fight tar rmd 

de driver, he comes in and he gr~bs me and starts beatin' 

me wid dat cat-o'-nine-tails,· 

*A big leather whip. branching into nine tails. 

and he bea.ts me 'til I fa.ll to de tloor nearly dead. a_ 
cut my baok all to pieces, den dey rubs salt in de cut. tor 

mo' PJUlishment. Lawd,Lawd, honeyJ Dem wa.s awful day •• Wh.n 

ole marster came to de house he Bay, 'lbat you beat dat nig

ger like dat for?' And de driver tell. him why, and he say, 

'She can't work noy for a week, she pay tor several b180Uita 

in dat time.' He ahot was mad and he tell ole miaa she start 

de whole mesa. I still got dem scars on my ole back right 

now, jes' like my grandmother have .. hen she die and 1'. &

carryin t mine right on to de gr;.ve jes' l1ke she did. 

wOur marster, he wouldn t 'loY us to go rishing, he 

say da.t too eaay on a nigger and .ouldn' 'low us to hun~ 

none either, but some time •• slips ott at night and ketch 

'possums and .. hen ole mar.ter smella d_ 'po ..... oookin' 

way in de night he wraps up in a .. hite sheet and git. in. de 

chimney corner and sora. toh on de wall and wen de man in de 
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cabin goes to de door and say, 'Who's dat?' He say, ' .. It,·s 

me, what's ye cookin' in dere?' and de man 8ay,'I'. coot1n' 

'possum.' He say, 'Cook h~ and bring me de hind quarters 

and you and de wite and de ohillun eat de rest.' We nev'r 

had no chance ter git any rabbits 'cept when we was a-clear

in' and gru~bin' de new grounds, den we ketch some rabbits 

and if' dey looks good to de white folks dey takes dem and 

if dey no good de neggers git dam. We nev'r had no gardens. 

Some times de slaves git vegetables from de white tolks' 

gcirden and sometimes dey didn'. 

WUOney? Umph umJ We nev'r seen no money. Guess we'd 

a bought sumpin' to eat wid it if we ev'r seen any. Faot 
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is, we wouldn" a knowed hardly how to bought anything,'oause 

we didn' know nothin' 'bout goin' to town. 

"Dey spinned de cloth what our clothe. was made of and 

.e had straight dresses or slips made of lowel. Bomet~e8 

dey dye '. em wid sumac berries or sweet gum bark and aome .. 

times dey didn'. On SUnday dey make all de chillun change, 

and what we wears 'til we gits our clothes washed .. aa gun

ny saoks wid holes cut tor our head and arms. We dldn t 

have no shoes 'ceptin' some home made mocoasins and we 

didn' have dem 'til~ was big chillun. De little chillun 

dey goes naked 'til dey was big enough to work. Dey was 

soon big enough though, 'cordin t to our marster. We had 

red flannel for winter under clothes. Ole miss she say a 

siok nigger cost more den de flannel. 
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-Wedd.1n' 8? Ugh um' We jes t steps over de broom and 

we'a married, Hal ,Hal Hal 

212 

"Ole marster he had a good house. De logs was all 

hewed oft smooth like and de cracks all fixed wid nice chink

in', :plum '~peotable lookin' even to de plank floors, dat 

was 8umpin'. He didn' have no big plantation but he keeps 

'bout 300 8laves in dam little huts wid dirt floors. I 

thinks he oalls it four farms what he had. 

"Sometimea he would aell 80me of de slaves oft of dat 

big auction block to de highest bidder when he could git 

enough fer one. 

-When he go to sell a slave he feed dat one good for 

a few days, den when he goes to put 'am ~p on de auction 

block he takes a meat skin and greases all 'round dat nig

ger's mouth and makes 'em look like dey been eatin' plenty 

meat and sieh 11ke and .,8 good and strong and able to work. 

Sometime. he sell de babes from de breast and den again he 

sell de mothers from de babes and Ie husbands and de Wives, 

and so on. He wouldn' let 'em holler muah when de folks 

be 80ld away. He 8ay, 'I have you whooped if you don't 

hush.' Dey sho' loved dere six ohillun though. Dey wouldn' 

want no body bllyin t dam. 

·We might a done very well if de ole driver hadn' 

been so mean, but de least little thing we do he beat U8 

tor it, and put big chains 'round our ankles and make us 

work wid dam on 'til de blood be cut out all aroun4 our 

ankles. Some of de marsters have what dey call stookades 



and puts dere heads and teet and arms through holes in a 

big board out in de hot sun, but our old driver he had 

a bull pen, data only thing like a jail he had. When a 

slave do anything he didn' like he take. 'em in dat bull 

pen and chains 'em down, face up to de sun and leaves ~e.m 

dere 'til dey nearly dies. 

"None of us was 'lowed to see a book or try to learn. 

Dey say we git smarter den dey W&S if we lebrn tinytning, 

but we slips around and gits hold of dat Webster'. old 

blue back speller and we hides it 'til way 1n de night 

and den we lights a little pine torch,* 

*Several long splinters of rich pine, of a lasting quality 

and making a bright light. 

and studies dat 8~ellint book. We learn it too. I can 

read some now and write a little too. 

~Dey wasn't no church for de slaves but we goes to 

de white folks arbor on SUnday even in , and a white man he 

gits up dare to preach to de niggers. He say. 'Now I takes 

my text, which 1s, nigger Obey your marster and your mis

tress, 'cause what you git from dam here in dis world am 

all you ev'r goin' to git, 'oause you jes' like de hogs 
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and de other animals, when you dies you aint no more, after 

you been throwed in dat hole.' I gueS8 we believed dat tor a 

while 'oause we didn' have no way flndin' out different. We 

didn t aee no Bibles. 

"Sometimes a slave would run away and jes' live wild 
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in de woods but most times dey ketoh'em and beats 'em, den 

chains 'em down in de ~ 'til dey ne~rly die. De only 

w~1 any slaves on our farm ev'r goes anywhere was when 4e 

boss sends him to carry aome news to another plantation or 

when we slips oft way in de night. Sometimes after all de 

work was done a bunch would have it made up to sli~ out 

down to de creek and dance. W. sho' have tun when we do 

dat, most times on Sat'day night. 

~All de Christmtis we had was ole Marster would kill 

a hog and give us a piece of pork. We thought dat was sum

pin' and de way Christm&s lasted was 'oordin' to de big 

sweet gum back log what de slaves would cut and put in d. 

fireplace. When dat burned out, de Christmas was over. 

So you kl :ow we all keeps a look in , de whole year 'round 

for de biggest sweet gum we could find. When we jes' 

cuuldn' find de sweet gum we git oak, but it wouldn' last 

long enough. 'bout three days on average, when we didn' 

have to work. Ole marster he sho' pile on dem pine knots, 

gittin' dat Christmas over so we could git baok to work. 

"We had a few little games we play, like Peep Squir

rel Peep, You Can't Catch Me, and sich 11ke. We didn' 

know nothin' 'bout no New Years Day or holidays 'oe~t 

Christmas. 

"We had some co'n abuckin's 80metlmea but de white 

folks glts de tun and de nigger gits de work. We didn' 

have no kind ot ootton piokln'a 'capt jes' pick our own 

ootton. I's oan hear dam d~rkles now, go in , to de cotton 
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patch w8.1 'tore day a singin': 

"'PeSIT, doe8 you love me now?' 

"One ole man he sing: 

" 'Sat 'day night and SUnday too 

Young gals on my mind, 

Monday mornin' way 'fore day 

Ole marster got me IYine. 

Chorus: 

Peggy, does you love me now?' 

Page eight 

"Den he whoops a sort of nigger holler, what nobody 

can do Jest like dem ole time darkies, den on be goes, 

"'Possum up a 'simmon tree, 

Rabbit on de ground 

La1J'd, Lawd, 'possum, 

Shake dem 'simmons down. 

Peggy, does you love me now? 

Holler 

Rabbit up a gum stump 

'Possum up a holler 

Git him out little boy 

And I gives you half a dollar. 

Peggy, does you love me now?' 

"We didn' have muoh lookin' after when we glt 8~ok. 

We had to take de worst stuff in de world fer medicine, 

jes' so it was cheap. Dat ole blue mass and bitter apple 

would keep us out all night. Somatimes he have de doctor 

when he thinks we goin' to die, 'cause he say he atnt got 
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anyone to lose, den dat calomel what dat dootor would 

give us would purty nigh kill us. Den dey keeps all kinds 

of lead bullets and asafoetida balls 'round our necks and 

some carried a rabbit toot wid dem all de time to keep ott 

evil of any kind. 

"Lawd,Lawd,.honeyl It seems impossible dat any ot 

us ev'r livei to see dat day of freedom, but thank God w. 
did. 

"When ole marster oomes down in de cotton patch to 

tells us 'bout bein' free, he say. 'I hates to tell you 

but I knows I's got to, you is free, jes' as tree a8 me or 

anybody else whats white.' We dido' hardly know what he 

means. We Jes' &Drt of huddle 'round together like scared 

rabbit., but after we knowed what he mean, didn' many ot 

us go. 'oause we dldn' know where to of went. Ole marster 

he say he give us de woods land and half of what we make on 

it, and we could clear it and work it or starve. Well, w. 

didn' know hardly what to do 'cause he Jes' gives u. some 

ole dull hoes an' axes to work with but we all went to work 

and as we out down de tree. and de pele. he tells us to 

build de fence 'round de field and we did, and when we 

plants de OO'D and de ~otton we jest plant all de fence 

corners tull too, and I never seen so muoh stuff grow in 

all my born day., several eare of oo'n to de stalk and dam 

big cotion stalks was a layin' over on de ground. Some at 

de ole slave. dey say dey believe de Lawd knew 8WDpin' 'bout 

nigger. after all. He lets us put oo'n in his orib and den 
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we builds cribs and didn' take long 'fore we could buy some 

hosses and some mules and some good hogs. Dem mangy-hogs 

what our marst$r give us de tirst year was plum good hogs 

after we greas. dem and scrub dem wid lye soap. He jes' 

give us de ones he thought was sho' to die but .e was a git

tin' goin' now and 'fore long we was a bul1din' better 

houses and teelint kind of happy like. After ole marster 

dies we keeps hearin' talk of Texas and me an' my ole man, 

I's done been married several years den and had one little 

boy, well we gi ts in our cover"ed wagon wid our little mules 

bitched to it Clnd we comes to Texas. We worked as share 

croppers around Buffalo, Texas 'til my ole man be died. My 

boy was nearly g~own den so he wants to come to San Angelo 

and work, so here we is. He done been married long time 

now and got six chillun. Some of dem work at hotela, and 

cafes and tillin' stations and in homes." 
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~SLJ.VE STOmS 
(Texas) 

.A. o. Pruitt was born ab out 1861, 
a slave of the Magili family, in 
St. Martinville, La. He lives in 
a settlement of Negroes,on·,the 
road leading fram Monroe City to 
Anaml8.C, in a shanty·made of· flat
tened tin cans, odd pieces of cor-' 
ru.gated iron and scrap lumber, held 
together with rope, nails and tar 
paper. Pruitt migrated from Beau
mont to Monroe City when the 011-
boom came and ekes out an existence 
doing odd jobs in the fields. He is 
a small, muscular man, dressed in 
faded work clothes and heavy brogans, 
laced with string. 
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"I really does live in Beaumont, but when dey start dat talk 'bout 

makin' sich good money in de oil fields I done move out here to git some 

of date It ain't work so good, though, and I been tearin l down part my 

hOllse dis week Rnd plannin' to m~ back. 

"I ain't elect !DUch 'bout slavery time, 'cause I jes' too li'l 

but I can tell some things my mama and gra.nnma done told me. 

"I's born in St. Martinville, over in Louisiana. I done go back 

to de old plantation onct but it start to change den. Dave Magill he was 

de old massa ,and )4iss Frances de missy. ~ mama name Bachel 8mi th and she 

born and raise right dere ,and my daddy I ain't never seed, but mama say 

he name Bruford Pruitt. Dey brudders and sisters but only one livin' 

and dat Clementine James in Beaumont. 

"Jes' 'fore freedom us done move to Snowball, Texas, what was 

Bomewheres clost to Cold Springs. Dey told us dey tr,yin' keep us slaves 

Iway from de Yankees. Dey everywhere, jest like dem li'l black ants wbat 

gits in de sugar, only dey blue. liS jes l de li'l chile den, runnin' 

'round in 'Ill7 split shirt. tail. Dem W81 shol fancy shirt tails dey make 

us wore in d~ d~.. D8,1 make 'em on de loom, jes l in iwo pieces, with 
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8 hole to put de head through and 'nother hole at de bottom to put de lege 

through. Den (i.ey- split 'em up de side, so's us co-u.ld run and plaY' without 

, 

dem tyin' us I round de knees and throw us down. Even at dat, dey sho' "a.sn 't 

no good to do no tree climbin'. less'n you pull dem mos'~up over you head. 

"Us chillen run down to de rail gate when us see dust clou.ds comin' 

and watch d.e sojers ridin' and marchinl by. Dey ain't never do no fight in' 

I round. us, but dey's gunboats down d.e bayous a ways and us could hear de big 

guns from de other fights. Us li'l niggers sho' like to wave to dem sojers, 

and when de men on 110sse13 gg by, dey. seem like dey more enj oyin I de18elves 

dan de others. 

"I have de old gramme. what co,:e from Virginny. Her name Mandy Brown. 

Dey 'low her hire her own time out. She wasn't freeborn but dey give her 

dat much freedom. She cOccld go git her a job anywhere jes I a,s long as she 

brung de old missy half whc\t she done mRke. Iffen she make $5.00, she give 

Miss Frances $2.50 and like date 

"De old massa he plumb good to he slaves. He have a good many but 

lain 't 1Ol0wed of but one dem mens what he ever whip. He have a church right 

on de place and cul1ud preachers. Dey old Pet er Green and every . even in ' us 

chillen have to go to he cabin and he teach us pr~ers. He teach us to count. 

too. He de shoemaker on de plantation. 

1IM;y mama done told me 'bout de dances day have in de quarters. Dey 

t8.K:e de big sllgar hogshead and stretch rawhide over de top. Den de man 

straddle de balTel and beat on de top for de drum. Dat de onlies' music dey 

have. 

-0.-
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'dem cane jints to eat. Dat in June. 

Page Three 

"De field hands stay up in de big barn and shuck com on rainy days. 

Dey shuck corn and sing. Us chillen keep de yard c1een and tie weeds together 

to make brooms for de sweepin'. Us sep'rate de seed from de cotton and a old 

woman do de cardin l • Dey have 'nother old woman what do nothin' on de scene but 

weave on de loom. 

"One old, old.lad..v what am mos' too old to git 'round, ahe take care 

de chill en and cook dere food sep'rate. She take big, black iron WBshpots and 

cook dem plumb full of victuals. Come five in de .venin' us have de bigges' 

meal, dat shot seem long time 'cause dey ain't feed us but two meal a d~, not 

countin' de eat in' us do endurin' de day. 

"J.fter freedom come us leave Snowball and go back to Louisiana. Old 

massa ain't give us nothin'. I ma:::-I7 purty soon. I never go to school but one 

month in my life. and dat in New Iberia.. I can sign my name and read 1 t. bu.t 

dat all. 

"I works fust for Mr. William Week8 as de yardboy and he pay me $7.00 

de month. De fust money 1 gits I's 80 glad I runned and take it to my mama. 
-.. 

I have de steIf& and he nearly die of de yellow fever. I's hardly able wait 

till I's 21 and can Tote. Dat my idea of somethin', most as good as de fu.st 

time I wears pants. 

"I tries farmin awhile but dat ain t t suit me so good. Den I g1ts 

me de job firin' a steamboat on de Miss'aip River, de steamer Uattie. She go .. 
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from New Orleans thraagh Morgan City. I fire in de sa~ills, too. 

")4y fust wife- name Liny and ue marry and 1 iva together 43 year 

and den she die. In 1932 I marry a gal. call Zellee what live in Beaumont and 

she still dere. I ain't nev~r ~~e nO chile in die world. 

"I lams all dese things 'bout slavery from my mama. and gramma, 

. 'cause I allus ask questions and dey talks to me lots. Dat's 'cause day's 

nobody but me and I allue under dey feets. 
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ELSL.A.VE STORIES 

(Texas) 

1U.RRE Q,UJ.:RLS, 96. was bon i. 
Flardice, Missouri, a slave of 
John W. Q.uarls. who sold him 
to Charley Gu.iot. The latter 
owner moved to Texas, where 
Harre lived at the time of 
emamicipatioJl.. Harre now lives 
i. Mediao.ville, Texas. His 
memor.y is very poor, but he 
managed to recall a few i11Ci-

, dents of early days. 
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"Massa Q;uarls he live ill Missouri. Place call Flardice. He 

done give me to he SOll, BeD, a_d he sold me to Massa Charley ~iot. 

Massa CharlE'V come to Tex?s but I do:n.'t know wileJl.. It's befo' de 

freedom war. dat all I hows. 

liMy daddy name Dam. a:ad mammy HaJlllah. She was blilld. I 'member 

us have small room in back of deTe house, with de bed make from poles 

and cowhide or deerhide. Our massa good to us. 

"I must be purty big whell \IS come to Texas, 'C8,US8 I 1?lows 

and is stockman ba.ck in Missouri. I don't know 'xactly how olQ.-I is, 

but it am prob'bly 'bout 96. I thimk dat 'bout right. 

"Si r, us got one d~y [t week aBd Chri stmas Day, was all de 

holidp..y' us ever heered of, and us cOllldn.' t go Bllywhere I capt us have 

pass from our massa to 'nother. If us slips off dem patterrollers gits 

us. Patterroller hits 39 licks with de rawhide with de lline tails. 

Patterroller glts 50 ceats for hitti_' us 39 licks. Oaptai. t here am 

de words to de patterroller SOllg: 

"'R'l11l. Bigger, ru_, patterrollf1Jr cotch you, 
How kill I ruJIl, he got me in de woods 
And all through de pasture7 
White man ruB, but Bigger run faster.' 

It Sir t us have' everything to eat what's good t but here i. 

Texa,s everybody eat beef alld bread and it run cook~d ill ove. i:a de fire-

.. 1-
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place and im washpot out in de open, Sir, de great day am when massa 

brullg ill de great. fat COOlil and possum. 

"Captain, us has DO weddi:a' dem days 'mong de slaves. ltd ask 

masse. could I have a gal t if she 'lo:rag to 'llother ma.ssa, and she ask her 

m~ssa could I come see her. If dey s~s yes, I goes see her ORce de week 

with pess. Boss, say, I ha.d three wives. When liS sot free dey wouldll't 

let me liv€with but one. Captain, that ain't right, 'cause I w8llts all 

three. 

"My missus larn~d me readi.' e~d writill'. Atter freedom I taught 

de first ]ligger school. Dat ill WAdiOOll and LeoR Coullth!s. liS de ollly 
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nigger what can read and wri te 1m ho settlan e.ts. They was thousallds oouldn' t 

read and wi teo 

II I Ilieve it's 1861 when. us come to Texas. Us camps a.t Neasho 

i. Arkallsas and then come through the IlldiaR Natioll. Massa. was purty good. 

He treated us jus I 'bout like you would a good mule. 

"Us wore horseshoes and rabbit feet for good luck. Then us have 

de hoodoism to keepmessa from bet.' mesa. Us git de stick a1d llotch so 

maay notches on it a~d slip up to massa's front steps, without him seel.' us, 

aad put this stick uader his doorsteps. Ever,y Bight us go back to de sti~ 

and drive it down one notch. By time de la.st llotch doWll in de groUJld. it 

make massa good to us. Dat called hoodoism. 

"Massa tells us we's free OIl June tteellth. I leaves. I made a fiddle 

out of a gou.rd 'fore freedom aJ'ld larlls t 0 pl~ it. I play-ed for dances aft er 

Its free. 
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"I marries Emily U.ioJJ.s alld us have de home weddill' but aot BAY 

preacher. Us jus' tgreed live together as ma:a elld wife and that all they 

was to it. Us have one gal elld one boy. 

"Emily leaves aJld I marries wendy Williams. ·~·PreB.cher marries 

us. Us have three ooys and two gals. Dey all farms llOW. I has some sixty 

odd grand and great grandchilleJJ.. 

liSsy, boss, I wa».ts to sing you 'llother song Ifore you goes: 

"WallUa' ill de parlor, 
Light,l!lill' is a yeller gal. 
She live up in de clouds. 

IfThUJlder he is black maa, 
He can holler loud. 
Whell he ki sses light.ia t • 

II She dart up ia woader. 
He jump up a:ad grate de clouds; 
Tha.t what make it thu.ader." 

•••••••••••••• 



EX-SLAVES 
( 'rex as) 

~~t 2da Rains, 94, Was born a slave 
in Little Rock, Arkansas, in 1853. 
In 1860 Eda, her broth~ra and mother, 
',';ere bO'.leht by a Mr. Carter and 'brought 
to ]~e:xas. Sue now lives in Douglasville, 
Tt':xas. 

Page One 

'I d0~ft 'm€l1'lber my first marster. rcaU.se my lIlaillray a.....,.d Jim and John 

7i~'O was ray brothf:;rs. and rae was sold when I was seven and "brought to 

Dnuglas~. in Texas, to hire ry~t. B~fo' we lef' Little Rock. whar I 

";)orn, we waS vaccina':-,e1 for :;;:'dlpox. We carne thr()1.:e;h in a wagon 

to Texas 8nd camped out at ni ,r.t and fie slep' on the :voun'. 

1t"1Hle~'l I I s hired out to the Too:lins at Douglass r sho' got loneso:ne 

;or 1's jus' a little girl, .-J~~. know. ~.:ld wanted ';0 see M.:J mother. 

:'hey put )fle to work pareh in' coffee and L.:~r aIm was still aore, and 

:ltd. p8'ch and cry. and perch and cry. Finelly UisE"U.s Tomlin s~r. 

'Y,)iJ. C,')!1 quit now. I She looked at fllY ann p.nd th9n put me to tendi.n' 

cL~llen. I wa.s fannb,' the baby with a. turl:ey wing fan end I fell 

to sleep and when the missus ~c>w me she sn8.tched the fAn and struck 

me in the face with it. This scar ')n my forehead is from that quill 

stuck ir. my head. 

II I dep t on a pallet in the missus I room and she bought me some 

clothes. Ehe had nin~ chillen. two boy~ and ~even girls. But after 

awhile she sol' rne to Ma.rster RO'::1ck, f-Vld he bonght my mother Rlld 

fIly brothers, so we was togedd~r again. We had our vwn en.bin and two 

bed.s. .2very d~ at fo· .. u· they called us to the hig house and 61 ve us 

I4ilk and mush. The whi te ch ilIon hA.d to ent it t too. It waS one yf 

marste-r's ideas and he said he's rnhed thatl'WRY. 
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"Now, I mus' tell you all 'bout Christmas. Ou.r bigges f time was 

at Christmas. Marster'd give us m~be fo'-bits to spend SA we wanted and 

maybe we'd bu y a st'ring of bead8 or some sech Botion. 0. Christma8 Eve 

we played games, 'Young Gal J,ove8 Can~t' or 'Bide and Whoop. t Didn t know 

nothin' tbout Santa Clau8. never was larned that. But we allu8 knowed what 

we'd git on Chri8tmas mornin'. Old Marster allus call us togedder and give 

us new clothes, shoes too. He allus wen' to town OD the Eve and brung back 

our things in a cotton sack. That ole sack'd be cre:llDled full of things and 

we knewed it was clothes and 8hoes~ 'cause Mar.ter didn' 'lieve in no fool-

iahnesa. We got one pair shoes a year t at Christmas. Most times the)" was 

red and I'd allus paint mine black. I'a one nigger dida' like red. I'd 

skim grease off dishwater, mix it with soot from the chimney and paint my 

shoes. In winter we wore woolen clothes and got ,~ at Christmas. too. 

"We was woke up iJ!l the lilomin' by blowiag of the cou. It WSA a 

big shell. It called us to dinner and if Sly thing happened 'special t the 

conk allus blew. 

"I seed runawa;r slaves and marst".,. kep' arr:r he caught in a roOUl, 

and he chained t em till he COull reach their maratera. 

"We didD.' get larned to read and write b\4t they took care of ua 

iff'en we was sick, and we made medicine ou.tta black willow and outta. black 

snake root and boneaet. It broke fevers on UB, but, Lawsy, it was a dose. 

"A.fter freedom they toll us we could go or ata)". I stqed a whUe 

but I married ClaiDborn Bains and lived at JaCkaoDville. We had tea chil-

leI.. The Lawdls been right good to me, even if I'm blind. Nearl)" all JJy' 

ole whit. folks and my chUlea has gone to Judgment, but I know the liawd 

wo_It leave me here too long 'fore I'jines em • ...... 
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MILL IE RANDALL. w. born in 
Misslslippi, but spent .ost 
of her sla.er,r ~. Oft the 
Dan HoUillan fsna. Dear Big 
C8IlfS, Louisi8l18.. She is 
about 80 yesrs old, though 
her e8tiaP.l,te ot her actusl 
age i8 Ta&Wt. She now lins 
in Bea:uaont, Texas. 

Pace One 

II I weI je s I 'b~t six year old when peace was • elared 

and I donebeen born in Hiesissippi, but us move to Bayou Ja,cque •• 

tether side of Big Cane, in Louisiana. I mu~1 be Purt1 old. now. 

lIT nalle' Hillie Randall and .., -aIIIl7. she call' Bose. 

but I o.l)n t t know nothin' Ie out lIS' pAW. 117 old .9.88a Baae' Dan 

~ciii11an end he wife she name' Laura. It were ~ old wood ccunt rr 

where my white tolks was and U8 live "87 out. De,. raise de corn 

p.D(l de cotton and "hen dey waanft "orkin' in de field, dey d1ggtn' 

out EltumpS and movin I 10r;8 8lld clearin' up new ground. Dey haTe 

lots of goats and she8p, too, and raises dey own rice. 

"Dey give us cullud folks de ration in a sack rIght 

:reg'lar. It have jes' pl&1Jl food in it. bntplenty for eTeryb0d7. 

"Kl.sy have de 'Dig plank house and us haTe de little 

log house. Us haft jes' old plalk bed. and no furniture. Us cloth •• 

mAke out good, strong clOth, but d-,y was plain make. 

".All us white folks was mean, I tells you de truf. Y.s, 

Lawd, I seed de. beet and almost kilt on us om place. What dey beat 

dem forT 'Cause de,. c~ldn't help damselT8s. 1 guess. De white tolka 

have de nigger. like dq want de. Alld dey treat dam bad. It ware de 



Ex-~18" Stories 
( Texas) 

old, bullT. lle8ft o.erll.era what wall d01n' de beat!Jl' up with de niggers 

and I guess dey would haTe kll t me, but I '. too 11 ttle to beat BUCh. 

"I heered 'bout dam Y3 Dcees drivin' dey hossell 18 de white 

folks house end .akin' dem let dam ea.t offen de table. Another t iDle. 

dey come to de plantat ion and all de niggers locked in de barn. Dose 

sol,iierlJ go in de house and tind de white boss man hid1n' in 'tween 

de mattresS8S and de.r stiCk swords through de mattress and kilt him. 

"Some de white tolks hides dey silver and other th1rgs wha.t 

worth lot,s of money' and hang de. down in de well. so de Yankee. not 

find dell. But dey tind dem azqwq. Dey breaks open a store what was 

lock up end told de niggers to glt &11 dey wanta. De WOllen ketchel up 

de bottom of dey Bkirt round de waist and fill dem up with everything 

dey wants, 

"After freedom old massa not 'low 'S'J' I1B11IDY' have us chillen. 

Be takas me and my brother. Benq. in de wagon and dru.v us round and 

round so deY' conldn't find us. My JIlADlD1Y' has to git de .1est1ce ot de 

Peace to go make him turn us &-1008e, He brung us to our IiAlDlllY' and "'1\8 

we gl9.d to see her, 

"l don't 'Jlellbor '''actl,. when I glt Ilarry. It was At Big 

Cane and when I git marry I jest git lIarry, dates all. Dey was thr •• 

ch1l1en but dq all dead no'll and 80 my husban', 

••••••••• 
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Ex...SLAVE STORIES 
( Texas) 

LAJJRA REWOUN was born about 
1855, a slave of the Robertson 
family, in Jon.st~wn(now ab
sorbed by Memphis) Tennessee. 
Laura is a. quaint, rotund fig
ure of a woman, a living pict
ure of a comic opera mammy. She 
live, at 3809 M~o st., Dallas, 
Texas;. 

Page One 

"The funny thing 'bout me is. lIs a present to" the white folks, 

right off. They's lookin' for my mammy to have a baby and, Gawd bless, 

liS borned twins. a boy and a girl. When lis six months old, Miss 

Gusta, myoId missy's daughter, marries Mr. Scruggs, and I'. give to 

h~r for a weddin' present. 

"lS:iss Gusta am proud of me and I slep' right on the feet of her 

bed. We lived at 144 Third Exchange Street in Memphis. She didn't have 

but two slaves, me and Lucy, the cook. Law, I didntt know I was no slave. 

I thunk I's white and plumb indiff'ent from the niggers. lIS right s'prieed 

w.h.n I finds out Its ni~r, jus' llke the other black faces! 

"I had good times and jes' pl~ed round and got in devilment. So.e-

times Mr. Scruggs say, 'I's gwine whip dat brat,' but Kiss Gusta allus say, 

'No you ain't gwine lay you hands on her and iffen you does 11m gwine quit 

you.' Miss Gusta was indiff'ent to Mr. Scruggs in quality. He fooled her 

to marry him, lettin' on he got a lot of things he ain't. 

If I s.en sOJers all toggered up in uniforms and Jlk'll"chin' and "avin'. 

Plenty times they waves at me, but I didn't know what its all 'bou.t. 

It~iss Gusta allu8 took me to church and most times I .. ent to sl •• p 

by her f •• t, But when Ita 'bout eight the Ls,wd gits to workin' right inside 
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IDO and I perks up o.nd listens. Purty soon the glory of Gawd 'acended right down 

on me and I didn't know nothin' else. I run away up into the ridges and crosses 

a cruk on a foot ],og. I stays up 1 rOllJ?d them caves in tall cane and grass where 

panthers and bears is for three days tfore they finds ms. They done hear me 

praisin' Gawd and shoutin', 'I got Jesus.' VI'hc they finds me I done slap the 

sides out my dress, .hs' slappin' my hands down and praisin t the La.wd. That was 

a good dress, too. I heared tell of some niggl!rs wearin t cotton but not me - I 

weared percale. 

"They done take me home and Miss Gusta sa,.v, tyou ain't in no fittin' 

conditbn to j ine a church right now. You got to calm down, t siderable first. I 

But when It B nin9 year old she takes me to the Trevesant St. Baptist churc)l and 

lets me jine and liS baptised in the Mississippi river right there at Memphis. 

"Eout that time the Fed'rals come into Memphis and scared the dqlights 

out of folks. liiss Gusta calls me and wrops my hair in front and puts her Jewelry 

in under the plaits and pulls them back and pins them down so you couldn't see 

nothin'. She got silverware and giye it to me and I run in the garden and buries 

it. I hid it plenty good, 'callse w. like to never found it after the Fedtrals 

was gone. Th.y come right up to our house And. lir. Scruggs run out the back door 

rUld tri.d to leap the rail fence in the backy'a:rd. He cotched the seat of his 

pants on the tOp rail and Jes' hung there a---~angl in' till the Fed'rus pulls him 

down. He hurt his leg and it was a bad plac. for R. long time. When I a.ed him 

hangin' there I cut a dido and kept scr.amin', 'Yiss Gusts, hets a~~vin't' and 

th.m red'rals got plUllb tickled at me. 

tlThey went in the smokehouse and got all the sugar and rice and strowed 

it up and down the streets and not carin' at all that victuals waa scarcer than 

hen's teeth in them parts! 
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"Then Miss Gusts. done tell me I wasn't no slave no more, but, shucks, 

that don't mean nothin' to .IlI, 'cause I ain't never knowed I was one. 

"In toem t~mes the Xu Klux got to Bkullduggerin' round ~nd done take 

Mr. scruegs and give him a. whippin' but I never heared what it hl,3,d to do about. 

He don't like them none, nOW~8t and shets hisself up in the house. He a 

curious kind of man t it 'pear to me. iffen Its to tell the pla.in out truth. 

I don't think he was much but kind of tras~v. 

ttWhen I's s~vent.en Mi!".s Gusta sickened and suffered in her b!'.!d in 

terrible feshion. She begs the doctors to tell her if she's a-dyin' so she 

could clear up bus iness f fore she passed away. She t00k three d.~rs and fixed 

things up 2nd told me she didn't want to leave me friendless and lone. She wanted 

me to gi t married. I had a man I thunk 1'd think: well of !Ila.rry}n' t'lnd 14is8 Gusta 

give me [',way on her bed at the weddin t in her ro")m. She told my husband not to 

cuff me none, 'cause I never been 'bused in my life, and to this d~y I ain't 

never been hit a liCk in my life. 

"My first b?_by was born the year of the big yellow fever in New Orleans. 

I had six chillon but they all died when they's little from ereepin' spasms. 

I Advuthes round in the pp,pers and finds my !llanmy rold she come and lived wi. th 

me. She's in a pitiful shape. 'Fore the CO~S1D' of ~ar her master done sold her 

and the man what bought her wasn't so light on his niggers. She said he made 

her wear breeches and tote big, heavy logs and plow with oxes. One the men knocked 

. her on back the head with a club and from that day she allus shook her head from 

sid. to side all the time, like she couldn't git her mind straight. She told m. 

my pa.w fell off a bluff in Memphis and stuck a sharp rock right through his head. 

They wropped him in a blanket and buri tid him. That's all I ever knowed 'bou.t him. 
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"My husband was a good man and a good worker. We farmed and I worked 
. . 

for wbi te folks. We took a notioJ). to come to TeXas and I been in these parts 

ever since. 

II I don't haveno complaint to make. I, seen some hard t 1me., but Irs 

able to do a little work and keep goin'. They is 80 many mean folks in the 

world and 80 manY' good ones, and I'm mighty proud to sq my white folks was 

good ones. 

... ..... 

, . . .' . 
. ~;,~, •• ,;.,:. !.,' .:, '.. . , 
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EX-SLA.VE STORIES 
(Te :m.s) 

ELS IE BEECE, 90, was born a 
slave of John Mueldrew, in 
Grimes County, Texas. Elsie 
came to Fort Worth in 1926 to 
live with her only remaining 
child, Mrs. Luffin :Balcer. who 
supports Elsie with the aid 
of her $7.00 monthly-old age 
pension. 

Page Qne 

"It s borned in Grimes County, ninety years ago. :oat am long 

time, child. It am heap of change since den. '·Ve couldn't see dem 

airplanes flyin' in de air and hear folks sing and talk a thousand 

miles away. "hen Its de young'un de fartheres' you could hear anybody 

am 'bou.t a quarter mile and de~ dey has to holler like a stuck: bawg. 

"My massa's name am John Mueldrew and he have a small plantation 

near Nava.sota, and 'bout twenty cullud folks, mos' of 'em 'lated to 

each other. There was seven chillen in mammy's family and I's de baby. 

Pappy dies when I's a year ~ld, so I don't 'member him. 

"Dey larnt me to weave cloth and sew, and my brodder am de shoe-

maker. Uy mammy tend de dows and Uncle John am de carpenter. De Lawd 

bless us with de good massa. Yassa John die befo' de war and Kissie 

Mary marries Massa Mike Hendricks, and he good, too. But him die and 

young Massa Jim M.ueldrow take charge, and him just as kind as he pappy. 

"'Nother thing am change a heap. Dat buy in , all us wears and 

eats. Gosh 'mighty, when I's de gall, it am awful li'l us ~8. Us raise 

neady all to eat and 'lfTe&r, and has good home-raised meat and all ide milk 

and butter us wants, and fruit and 'lasses and eggs and. tea and coffee 

onct a week. N ow I bas to live on $7.00 a month and what place am I bes' 

off? Shot t,on demusa's place. 
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"We'uns has S-u.ndays off and goes to clnlrc:h. Old man Buffington 

preaches to 'us after dinner. Dere am allus de perty on Saturday night 
, 

on our place or some other place nearby. We gits de pass and it say what 

time to be home. It.de rule, twelve 0' clock. We dancej\1, de quadrille and 

sings and eich. De music am fiddles. 

"But de big time and de happy time for all us cuI Iud folks am Christmas • 

De white folks has de tree in de big house and somethin' for all us. When 

Missie Mary holler, 'Santa Claus 'bout due,' us all gathers at de door and 

purty soon Santa 'pears with de red coat and long. white whiskers, in de room 

all lit with candles. He gives us each de sack of candy and a pair of ~hoes 

from de store. Massa never calls for work fram Christmas to New Years. 'cept 

chores. Dat whole week am for cel'bration. So you sees how good massa am. 

"Young Massa Jim and Sam Jines de army and I helps make dere army 

. clothes. I's 'bout fourteen den. Lots of young men goes and lots never 

cromes back. Sam gi ts his right leg shot off and dies after he come home, 

bl.i.t Jim lives. Den surrender come and Massa Jim read de long paper. He 

say, I I t splain to yous. It de order from de gOY I ment what make it' gain.st 

de law to keep yous slaves~t You ,should seed dem cullud folks. Dey jus' plumb 

shock. Dere faces long as dere arm, and so pester dey don't know what to 

say or do. 

"Kassa never sa.y 'nother word and walks away. De cu.llud folks sa.y, 

'Ir'ihere we'uns pine live? What we'uns pine do?' Dey frets all night.· 
• 

Nex' mornin' massa S81'~ 'What you'uns pine do?' Uncle John s~, 'When-

SPelo'!l9itvW~e'~?' Den massa laU&hs hearty and sq der can stq for wages 
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"Well, sari dere a bllnch of happy cullud folks after dey larnt 
dey could stay and work, andmy folks stays nearly 
dey could stay and work. and my folks stays nearly two years after 'manci-

pation. Den us all move to Navasota and hires out as cooks. I cooks 

till I's eighteen and den marries John Love. He am ~e carpenter and right 

off builds a house on land he buy from Dr. Terrell, he old maBsa. I has 

four chillen, and dey all dead now. He died in 1881, 'way from home. He's 

on his way to Austin and draps dead from some heart mis' r.r. Dat am big 

sorrow in ~ life o _ There I is, with chillen to support. so I goes to cookin' 

'gain and we has some purty close times, but I does it and sends dem to 

school. I don t t want dem to be like dey Dl8.lIl1DY', a unlmowledge person. 

"After eight years I marries Dave Reece and has two chillen. He 

am de Baptis' preacher and bave a good church t ill he died, in 1923. Den 

soon after I gits de letter from old Kissie Mary, and she am awful sick. 

She done write and visit me all dem years since I left de old plantation. 

r draps everything and goes to her and she am awful glad to see me. 

She begs me not to go back home, ?~d one day she dies sudden-like with a 

heart mistry. She de bes' friend I ever has. 

"I comes to Fort Worth in 1926 and lives with my dm1ghter. Its 

paralyze in de right side and can't w6r.k no more, and it am fine I has de 

good daughter. 

~35 
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EX-SLAVE STORIES 
( Tex~s) 

MARY REYNOLDS claims to be 
moreth~ a hundred years old. 
She was born in slavery to the 
Kilpatrick family, in Black 
River, LouisiMa.. Mary no", 
lives at the Dallas County Con .. 
valescent Home. She has been 
blind for five yeA,rs and. is 
very feeble. 

Page One 

"My p~w' s name was Tom Vaughn and he WflS from the north, born free 

man p.nd 1 ived and died free to the end of hi s dR.Vs. He wasn't no eddica.ted 

m::!.n. but he was what he calls himself a piano T!lP.n. He told me once he lived 

in New 'York rmd Ghicago IIDd he bull t the insides of pianos And knew how to 

r:wke th~m pll'!Y in tune. He said some white folks from the south told he if 

held corne with them t(' the south he'd find a lot of w(lrk to do with pianos 

in them pRrts, ::lnd he come off with them. 

"He SA,W my maw on th.e Kilpatrick place and her mRIl was dead. He told 

Dr. Kilpr'ltrick, my massa, ne'd bu~r my mA.W and her three chillun with all the 

;:Jon~y he hn.d, iffen he'd sell her. lht j)r. Kilpatrick was never one to sell 

rmy but the old niggers who wa.s part work in' in the fields nnd pa.st their 

breedin' tLlles. SO!I\V PrJw rna.rries m;r ma,w a.nd works the fields, s:une as any 

other nigger. They ha.d six gals: Martha r.1nd PBllela. nnd Josephine and Ellen 

and K/ii her ine and me. 

"I "as born sAIlletime as Miss Sara. Kilpatrick. Dr. Kilpatrick's first 

wife rmd my m!jw come to their time :-ight together. Miss Sa.ra's maw died and 

they ·orung Miss Sara to suck with me. It's a thing "Ie ain't never forgot. 

My m;1w's nrune wg,s Sallie and Miss Sara allus looked with kindness on my maw. 
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We sucked till we was a fair size and pl~ved together, which wasn't no common· 

thing. None the other li'l niggers played with the white chillun. But :Miss 

Sara loved me so, good. 

"I was jus' 'bout big 'nough to start playin' with a broom to go 'bout 

sweepin I up and not even half doin' it when Dr. Kilpatrick s old me. They was 

a old white man in Trinity and his wife died and he didn't have chick or child 

or slave or nothin'. Massa sold me chenp, '~ause he didn't want :Miss Sara to 

nley with no nigger young'un. That old man bought me a big doll and went "ff 

and left me all day, with the door open. I jus' sot on the floor and played 

with that doll. I used to cr,y. He'd come home and give me 8omethin' to eat 

rtnd then go to bed, and I slept on the foot of the bed with him. I WaS scart 

all the time in the dark. He never did close the door. 

"Miss Sara pined and sickened. Massa done w~~t he could, but they 
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wasn't no peart ness in her. She got sicker a~d sicker, and massa brung 'nother 

doctor. He sar, 'You li'l gal is grievin' the life out her bo~ and she shot 

gwine die ifien ~rOU don't do somethin l 'bout it.' Miss Sara s~vs over and over, 

'I wants Uary.1 Massa sa1 to the doctor, 'That a li'l nigger young'un I done 

sold.' The doctor tells him he better git me bRck iifen he wants to save the 

life of his child. Dr. KilpatriCk has to give a big plenty more to git me back 

than what he sold me for, but Miss Sara plumps up right off ~.rrl grows into fine 

health. 

"Then massa marries a rich la~v from Mississippi and they has chillun 

fer company to Mi8S Sara and seem like for a time she forg1ii 8 me. 
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liMassa Kilpatrick wasn't no piddlin' men. Be was a man of plenty. He 

had a big house with no more style to it t~~ a crib, but it could room plenty 

people. He was a medicine doctor and they was rooms in the second story for 

sick folks what come to lay in. It would take two days to go allover the land 

he owned.. He had cattle and stock and sheep and moreln" a bIlndred slaves and more 

besides. He b~ht the best ot niggers near every tiae the spec'lators came that 

wq. He'd make a swap of the old ones and give money for young ones what could 

work. 

"He rahed corn and cotton and cane and 'taters and goobers, 'sides the 

peas and other feedin' for the niggers. I 'member I helt a hoe handle mighty 

onsteady when they put a old wanen to larn me and some other chi1lun to scrape 

the fields. That old woman would be in a frantic.She'd ShOlf me and then turn 

'bout to show some other li'l nigger, am lid have the young corn cut clean as 

the grass. She sq, 'For the love of Gawd, you better larn it right, or Solomon 

will beat the breath out you body. 1 Old man Solomon was the nigger driver. 

"Slavery was the worst dqs was ever seed in the world. They "as things 

past tellin', but I got the scars on .m.y old body to show to this day. I seed 

worse than what happened to me. I seed them put the men and women in the stock 

with they handa screwed down through holes in the board And th~ teets tied 

together and they naked behinds to the world. Solomon the the overseer beat them 

~ith a big whip and maSS8 look on. The, niggers better not stop in the fields 

when they hear them Tellin l • They cut the flesh moat to the bones andsome theT 

was when they taken them out ot stock and put them on the beds, they Dever got 

up again. 
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"When a nigBer died they let his folk!!! come out the fields to see him 

afore he died. They buried him the same day, take a big plank and bust it with 

a ax in the middle .'nough to bend it back, and put the dead nigger in b~twixt it. 

They'd cart them down to the graveyard on the plR,ce and not bury them deep 'nough 

that buzzards wouldn't cane circ11n' round. Niggers mourns now, but in them d91's 

they w~sn't no time for mournin'. 

liThe conch shell blowed afore ~v1ight and all bands better git out fa:-

roll call or Solomon bast the door down and git them out. It was work hard, 

git beatin's and half fed. They brung the victuals and water to the fields on 

a slide pulled by a old mule. Plenty tim~s they was only a half barrel water 

and it stale and hot, for all us niggers on the hottest daTs. Wostly we ate 

pickled pork and corn bread and peas and beans And Itaters. They never was as 

much as we needed. 

"The t1mes I hated most was pickin' cotton when the frost was on the 

bolls. My h8nds git sore and crack open and bleed. We'd ha.ve a li'l fire in. 

the fields and iffen the ones with tender hands couldn't stand it no longer, we'd 

run and warm our hands a 11'1 bit. When I could steal a 'tater, I used to slip 

it in the ashes and when I' d run t a the fire I'd take i t aut and eat it on the sly. 

"In the cabins it Was nice and warm. They was built of pine boardin' and 

I they was one long rom of them up the hill back of the big house. Bear one side 
I 
! of the cabins was a fireplace. They'd bring in two, three big logs and put on 
i 
i the fire and they'd last near a week. The beds was made out of puncheons fitted. , 
i 
I in holes bored in the wall, and planks le,1d 'cross them poles. Ie had tiakin' , 

[mattresses filled with corn snucks. Somet~es the men build cha1rs at night. Ie 
I 
i 

I didn't know JlUch 'bout hay1l'll nothin'. though.. 

t 
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IISomet~.m(';s rnA-ssa let niggers hrlVe a li'l pAtch. They-Id rnise 'taters 

or goober:;. The;r likr>.d to hrwe them to help fill out on the victu~..ls. 'Te.ters 

TOAsted in the 0sh~s was the best tnstin' eRtin' I ever h~d. I could di~ better 

sati~,fiec tCl h!Cve jus' one more 'tl'lte:- ronst~d in hot nshes. The niggers had to 

work trll" p[''VcL~s At night 'ln~ dig the' taters and go')biors nt night. Then if they 

",~.nted to sell-eny in to'.m they'd h:we to i~it r!, P,'1SS to ,;0. They hnd to gtJ At 

niE~ht, 'c~use they couldn't ever spnre FI hnnd from the fields. 

IlOnce in a while they'd give us a li'l piece of Sat 'dAY evenin' to wAsh out 

clothes in th~ brnnch. We hanged them on the ground in the wooo. s to dry. They was 

n pl!1~,ce to wash clothes from the well, but they was SO mnny nigGe~s all couldn't 

si t roun\~ to it on Sund~Ts. ifuen they'd git th" '.l.lgh with the clothes on Sat' d~ 

tven~.!'11 s t:ne nigg~rs which sold they goobe:::-s :md 'tat ers brun;: fiddles and gu Hars 

r",'1d co:ne out r'lnd P18Y. The others cln.p they hnnds end stomp they fe~t and we 

:r01LyvJ\lIlS cut 8. step round. I w~,s plenty oif~:gi t;v (lnd liked to cut n step. 

II ,'/e was SCRrt of Solomon :md his whip, thoul?;h. ;ot!1d he didn't like frolickin'. 

He dian' t like for us nigge :'3 to prt\v. either. 'Te neVAr heaTed of no chtlrch, 

but us have pr3,vin' in the cabins. W'e'd :oet on the floor ~1..l'ld pra.Y with our he~ds 

c:,)',vn low r>.nd sing lO"H, but i"" SoloClon hea.red h(~' d COr1~ and beat on the Wt'!,ll wi th 

tile stOCK of his whip_ He'd sny, '1 ' 11 corne in there tmd tear th~ hide off you 

br:cks. 1I But some the old nigge::'s tell us we Got to pr~:T to Gawd that he don't 

ti:linlc diffeY"ent of the blrcks wd the whites. I know that Solomon is burn in ' in 

hell toc.AY, "'lnd it pleFlsures me to know it. 

l'Once my m~w And p::!w taken me and KI'l,therine Ilfter night to slip to 'noth~r 

place to 8 pr8~rin' and s ingin' • ,\ nigger rnrm with white beard tol d us a day 

an comin' when nigge:rs onl:,,- be slilves of Gawd. We pr~vs for the end of Trib'lation 

-5w 
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and the end of beatin1 s and far shoes that fit our feet. We pr~ved that us 

niggers could hav,e all we wanted to eat and special for fresh meat. Some the 

old ones say we have to bear ~ll, 'cause that all we can do. Some say they 

W8.3 glad to the time they's dead, 'cause they'd rather rot in the ground. than 

have the beatinfs. What I hated most was when they'd beat me and I didn't 

know what they beat me for, and I hated them strippin' me naked as the d~ I 

was born. 

"When we' s comin' bnck from th~t pra..vin', I thunk I heared the 

nigger dogs p~d somebody on horseback. I say, 'Yaw, its them nigger hounds 

1'Jnd thp.yl11 eat us up.' You could hear them old hounds and sluts aba:vin'. 

Maw listens and sa.y, 'Sho 'nough, them dogs am runnin' and G~,wd help us! ' 

Then she and paw talk: and they take us to a fence corner and stands us up 

tgainst the rails and say don't move and if an.vone comes near, don't bres; he 

loud. They went to the woods, so the hounds chase them and not git us. We and 

Katherine stand there, holdin' hands, Shakin' sO we can hardly stand. We hears 

the hounds come nearer, but we don1 t move. They goes after paw and maw, but 

they circles round to the cabins and gits in. Maw say its thepower of Gawd. 

"In them dAYS I weared shirts, like ell the young1uns. They had collars 

~,nd comebelow the knees IUld was split up the sides. That's all we "eared in hot 

weather. The men weared jeans and the .omen gingham. Shoes was the worstes' 

trouble. We weared rough russets when it got cold, and it seem powerful strange 

they'd never git them to fit. Once when I was a young gal, they get me a new 

pair and all brass studs in the toes. They WaS too 11'1 :or me, but I had to 

wear them. Th btl i' e rass r mm n IS cui into ~v ankles and them places got mis tble 
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bad. I rubs trJ.low in them sore places :md wrops rngs round them and my sores 

got wor",er tind \'Vorser. The scars ar~ there to this da:r. 

II I w!'Isn Its ick mu.ch, though. Some theniggc!"s hrl.d chills and. fever ::!. 

lot, b.lt the:r h~ldn' t discovered so mp.ny d1sAas~s then a3 now. Dr. Kilpf.'ttrick 

gi Ire sick niggers ipeCAC FInd asai'oet ida ~"d oil and turpen tint" And bll1ck fe ver 

nills. 

"The;r was a cabin called the spinnin I house rind two looms PJ1d two 

spinnin' wheels goin' ."!11 the time, and two niiSbe:::- women se1Vtng All the time. It 

to:)k plenty sewin' to lll;lke 1'\11 the things f0r a pl~ce so big. Onc~ m~ssa goe" 

to HA.ton Rout.;e And brung br:ck a Y'~ller gal d~essed in fine st7rle. She was A. 

se~ll1ster nigger. He builns her a house 'W?y fr em the 1.unrters ~nd she done fine 

. I seWln for the whites. Us niggers know'ed the doctor tor)!c H l:Jl:~ck womAn auick as 

ne cia n white pnc to')k an;,' on his plnc~he wAnted, and h~ took th~m often. But 

mostl:! thF chillun born on tl'~e pl'lce lo~ked like niggers. Aunt Che~mey cl.lus sFl..V 

four of hers waS mnss~s, but h·> didn't ,~ive them no mind. But this y~.ller g:"ll 

~ brc;,ds SO fN.st flno gits a mess of white ;roung'uns. She Inrnt them fine ll1p.nn~jS 

o 
i."/ !j.na. combs out they hair. 

IIQnet two of them goes do'm the MIl to the doll house where the Kilpatrick 
~K 
f-

chillun Rill pb:rin'. They WAIltsto i;O in the dollhouse ~nd one the Kilpatrick boys ';'" 

tt 
1:: s~r, liI'nat I s for whit e ehil1un. I The~r s~, "';it> ain't no niggers, 'CRUSI'.! we l;ot 

~ the s:~me dacdy ;,ou has, rmd he c om·~s to see us near every dp:T ancl fotches us 
.":;' 

~~ clothes ~nd thint.;s from town.' 

I 
They is fuss in' Bnd Missy Kilpatrick is listenin t 

out her chamber window. She hpard them white nigg~Ts s~v, llie is our daddy 

and we call him daddy when he comes to our hf)us e to see ou'!' mRmn .• I 
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"When ma.ssa COllIe home that evenin' his wife hardly say nothin' to him, 

and he ask her what the matter and she tells him, 'Since ron asks me, I'm studyint 

in my mine. 'b')ut them white young'uns of that Taller nigger wench from Baton Rouge.' 

He say, 'Now, hnney. I fotches that gal jus' fer you, 'cause she 8. fine seamster. 1 

She SAY. 'It look kind of funny they got the same kind t:1l hair and eyes 8.8 my 

chillun end they got a nose looks lie yours, 1 He 8~, • Hone:" ~ ... ou jus' pa.,vin' 

ttention to ta.lk of 1111 ch1l1un that ain't got no mind to what they SBov,' She 

say, 'Over in l,ussisslppi I got a home and plenty with mY' daddy and I got that in 

my mind.' 

"Well, she didn't n~ver leave and. Massa bought her a. tine, new span of 

surrey hosses. But she don't never hnve no more chlllun and she ain't 80 cordi91 

with the massa. Margar~tt that ya1low gal, has more white young'uns, but they 

don't never go down the hill no more to the big house. 

"Aunt Cheyney "1lS jus' out of bed with a Bucklin' baby one time, and she 

run ?.wa,y. Some say that was 1 nother baby of massa's breedln'. She don I t come 

to the house to nurs" her baby, BO they misses her Q,l1.d old Solomon gits the 

nigger hounds ~nd takes her trail. They gits np.1lI' her and she grabs a limb and 

tries to hist herself in a tree, but them dogs grab her and pull her down. The 

men hollers them onto her, and the dogs tore hftr Daker and et the breasts plumb 

off her body. She get well and lived to be a old woman, but 'nother woman has to 

suck her baby and she ain't got no sign of breasts no more, 

'-"They give all the nigge!'8 fresh meat On Christmas and a plug tobacco 

all round. The highes' cotton picker gits a wit at clothes and All the wollen wha.t 

had twins that Tear gits a out:t"ittin' of clothes for the twins and a double, lfal'll 

blanket. 
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"Seems like after I got bigger, I member' moretn more n.iggera run 

They's most Allus cotched. Massa used to hire out his niggers for wage 

One time he hired me ~d a nigger boy, Turner. to work for some ornery 

of Kidd. One day Turner goes off and don't come back. Old man 

s~v I knowed 'bout it, and he tied ~ wrists together and stripped me. He 

_a., .. ,~d me by the wrists from a. limb on a. tree and sprRdd1~d my legs round the 

~nd tied mY' feet together. Then he beat me. He h~at me worser than I ever 

,?en beat before a.nd I faints dead away. When I come to 11m in bed. I didn't 

n.re so much iffen I died. 
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"I didn't know 'bout the passin' of time, but l413s Sa.ra come to me. Some 

folks done ,~:it word to her. Ur. Kidd tries to talk hisself out of it, but 

iss Sara fotches me home when I'm well 'nough to mOve. She tooli: me in a cart 

my me.w takes care of me. Massa looks me over good and S~TS I tll git well. but 

1m ruin'~ for breedin' chillun. 

"After while I taken a not ion to marry and l"lassa. and missy marries us 

as all the niggers. They stands inside the house with a broom held crosswise 

the door and we stands outside. Missy puts a li'l wreath on ~v head they kept 

re and we steps over the broom into the house. NOlf, that1s all they was to 

ma:::ryin' • .After freedom I bits married end ha.s it put in the book by a preacher. 

"One day we was warkin' in the fields and hears the conch shell blow, so 

goes to the back gate of the big house. Massa am there. He SSft ·Call the 

for every nigger big 'nOllgh to walk, and I wants them to go to the river and 

there. They's gwine be a -show and I want 8 you to see it. r TheY' was a big boat 

there, done built up on the sides with boards and holes in the boards and a 
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bit gun barrel stickin' through every hole. We ain't never seed nothin' like 

that. Massa goes up the plank onto the boat and comes out on the boat porch. 

He SA.,V, 'This am. a Yankee boat.' He goes inside and the water wheels starts 

movin' and that bOat goes movin' up the river and they says it goes to Natches. 

liThe boat wasn't more'n out of Sight when a big drove of sOJers comes 

into town. They say they's Fed'rals. -Kore'n half theniggers goes off with 

,them sojers, but I goes on back home' cause f£ my old ma.mDl1'. 

"Next dey them Yankees is swarmiu' the place. Some the niggers wants to 

show them somethin'. I follows to the woods. The ~lggera shows them sojers a 

big pit in the gr~dt blgger'n a big house. It is got wooden doors that lifts 

up, but the top am sodded and grass growint on it, 80 you couldn't tell it. 

In that pit is stock, hosses and cows and mules and money and chinaware and s fiver 

and a mess of stuff them sOJera takes. 

"We jus' sot on the place doin' nothin' till the white folks comes home. 

Miss Sara come O\lt to the cabin and s87 she wants to read a letter to mr mammy. 

It come from Louis Carter, which is brother to my mammy. and he done follow the 

Fed'rala to Galveston. A. white man done write the letter fer him. It am tored 

in half and massa done thAt. The letter sL\V Louis am "orkin 1 in Galveston and wants 

mammy to come with us, and he'll pq our wa:y. Wiss Sara. say' masea swear, 'Damn 

Louis Oarter. 1 ain't gwine tell Sallie nothin',' and he starts to tear the 

letter up. But she won't let him, and she reads it to m~. 

"After a time massa take. all his niggers what wants to Texas with him 

and mammy gits to Galveston and dies there. I goes with massa to the Tennessee 

COlony and then to Navasota. Miss Sara marries Ur. T. Coleman and goel to 11 Paso. 

She wrote and told me to come to her and I allus meant to go. 

", """'~.";"""J .... " .... , ..... : ...... , ... . , " .• I' .,"\",. ',', ,.,"... ", . ,",' -' ,., '",. _ _ . - ~ . '.. ,~,' \ .,.' 
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liMy husban cl. and me farmed round fer tiJlles, and. then I done housework 
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and cookin' far marw years. I comtt to Dollas an' cooked seven Y'ear for one white 

family. My husband died years ago. I guess Miss Sara been dead these long years. 
~ .. ". 

I allus kepi my years by Uiss Sarals years, Teount we is born so close. 

"I been blind and mos' helpless for five ye#. I'm gittin' mighty en-

feeblin 1 Rnd I ain't walked ~tside the door for a long time back. I sets and 

'members the times in vhe world. I 'members now clear as ye8terd~ things I 

forgot for a long time. I Imembe~s 'bout the d8JII of slavery nnd I don't 'lieve 

they ever gwine have slaves no more on this earth. I think Gawd done took that 

hurden offen his black chillun and I'm atmin' to praise him for it to his face 

in the days of Glory whet ain't so far off • 

................ 
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WALTER RIMM, SO, was born a slave 
of saptain Hatch, in San Patricio 
County, Texas. ~fter Walter was 
freed. he helped his father farm 
for s~vera1 years, then worked 
as a cook for fifteen years on 
the King Ranch. He moved to Fort 
Worth and cooked for Mrs. Arthur 
~oetz for twenty-five years. He 
lives at 913 E. Second St., Fort 
'Korth. 

Pag~ One 

lIyou wants to know' bout slavery? rie11, It s he,d a. deal happen 'sides 

dBt, b·L-:.t I's born on Captain Hp,tch1s plantation, 'cross de bay from Corpus 

Christi. He uRd somewheres near fifty slaves, and mammy told me he buled her 

in ~ennebsee and pappy in South Carolina. Massa. Hatch buys and sells niggers 

some dero days, but he ain't R nigger t ra.der. 

"Dera sales am onething what make de 'pression on me. I hears de old 

folks whispf'!r 'bout gwine hflve de sale and 'bout noon dere am a crowd of white 

folks in de front yard Rnd P. nigger ~rader with he slaves. Dey sets up 8. plat-

fonn in middle de yard a.nd one white man gits on dat and 'nother white man 

comes up and has 8. whi te woman with him. She 'pears to be 'bout fifteen 7ears 

old and has long, "black hair clown her back. Dey puts her on de platform and 

den I hears a scre8lll, and a woman what look: like de ge,l, cries out, 'I'll cut 

my thrOAt if my daughter am sOld.' De white mM goes and talks to her, 8,nd 

finlly 'lows her to take de yOQng gal away with her. Dat shot stirs up some 

'motion'mongst de white folks, but ciey sal dat gal have jus' a li'l nigger 

blood and can be sold for a slave, but she look white as a~body I ever seed. 

"I pulls weeds and runs errands while 1's a child. We has some good 

eats but has to steal de best things from de white folks. Dey never glve us 

none of them. We has roastin' ears better'n dey cooks dem now. We puts dem, 

shucks and all, in de hot ashes. M~v makes good Rshcake, with salt and corn 

meal and bacon grease and flats it out with de hands. 
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IIMassa aDd mis8u8 took dey goodness by spells like. Sometimes day was hard 

to sit 'long with and sometimes dey was easy to git I long with. I don't know 

de ca.use, but it 8m so. De most est trouble am 'bout de work. Dey wants you to 

work if YOU ca.n or can't. My pappy have de ba.ck mis' ry and. many de time I 8ec~d 

him crawl to de 6rist mill. Him am buyed 'cause bim am de good millhand. He 

tells us his pappy am white f and dat one reason he am de run-awayer. I' s scairt 

F.ll de time, 'cause he run away. I seed him git one whipp in , and notnin' I can 

do 'cept stand dere and cry. Dey gits whippin's every time m8SSS feels cross. 

One slav'e np...me Bob Love. when Messa start to whip him he cruts his throat and 

dives into de river. He am de,t scairt of a whippin' dat he kilt himself. 

"MypRppy wasn't 'fra.id of nothin'. He am light cullud from de white 

blood, and he runs away sev'ral times. ])ere am big woods all round and we 

sees lots of run-8,wayers. One old fellow name John been a run-away~r for 

four years and de pe.tterrollers tries all dey tricks, but dey can't cotch him. 
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Dey wants him bad, 'cause it 'spire other slaves to run away if he stays a-loose. 

Dey sots de trap for him. Dey knows he like good eats, so dey 'ranges for a 

i quiltin' and gives chitlin's and lye hominey. 
" 

John comes and am inside when de 
f 
~ 

I 
I < 
~ 

~ 
I 
I 

patterrollers rides up to de door. EverybOtiy gits quiet and John sta.nds nea.r de 

door, and when dey starts to come in he grabs de shovel full of hot ashes and 

throws dem into de patterrollers faces. He gits through a.nd runs off, hollerin'. 

'Bird in de air! ' 

"One womp.J1 name Rhodie runs off for long spell. De hounds won't hunt her. 

She steals hot light bread when dey puts it in de window to cool t and lives on 

dat. She t old my mammy how to keep de hounds from followin' you is to take 

black pepper and put it in you socks and run without you. shoes. It make de 
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hounds sneeze, 

Page Three 

"One day 1's in de woods And meets de nigger run2wRyer. He comes to 

de ca.bin and mammy makes him a b"'con Hnd egg sandwich and we never seed him 

!'g"in. Maybe he done got clear to Mexico, where A. lot of de slaves runs to. 

"De fi~st we knows 'bout war Amd when some Union ships comes into de 

Ba,yand shoots at Corpus Christi. When dat shootin' start, all de folks 

round us takes to de woods and sev'ra.l am still gone. Dey am shakin' all 

over. 

"'Bout de third :JJear of de war masse moves up to Clinton, but he moves 

back, 'cause he can't make no money del'e. Den he h;-;ve Rll de quarters move 

up close to de big house. so if we tries to make de run fer it in de night 

he can cotch us. Dat no use, 'ce.use de on':>8 what am still with him won't run 

anywrry • 

ItOne day I seed massa settin' on de gal'ry and him face all screw up. 

He says. 'Go gi t you mammy and ever;Tbody.' I goes a-flyin'. My 8h irt tai 1 

don't hit my b,;·ck till I tel18 ever;,body. Massa J:Ull cryin I and he reads de 

paper and says I 'You is fr~e a,s I is. \Yhat 'TOU gwine do? I M,qmmy says, 'We 

am stayin' right here.' But next rnornin' papp;,! borrows a ox-tepJn to tote 

our stuff Rway. lie goes 'bout sixt:r miles AAd stays 'bout six months, den 

takes a place where we can mak,;) a crop, Den maseR tells us we can live on 

de old place without de rent and hp..ve whRt we eRn make. So we moves back and 

stays two years. 

"Den we moves sev'raI places and somet imes old missus comes to see us 

and say, ',Unit you shame? De Yankees is feedin' ~rou. I But dey we.sn't, 'cau.e 

we wa.s makin' a crop. 
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II When I g it s up b 19 t nough to hi re aut. I works for old man K1 ng 

on gome drives, 'tore pap:~1y ?.nd mfWlDY dies of de fever. Den I marries Minnie 

Bennett, a lii~ht cullud gal, what am knowed e,s High Yallp!r. Her mammy am a. 

white WOr:l<1l. She was kidnapped in Kentucky by some white men Md d.ey dyed 

her hair and skin and brung her to Texas with some slaves for sale. Massa. 

14eans, in Corpus, buyed her. She was so smAll all she 'membered was her rea.l 

m'lJt' was Mary Schlous and her parents am white and she Ii ved in KentLlcky. 

;,iRSS3 Means comes in de next mann' and busts out cussin'. for dere fUll black 

d;re .'11 Over de pillow and his slave am gettin' blonde, but dem slave traders 

am gone, so he can't do nothin'. 

"He 'cides to keep her and she grows up with de !laves jus' like she 

"llll a nigger. She gits used to b~in' with dem and ma:rries one. She has one 

child 'fore freedom, What am 11 innie. She h:'l.s to run away to git freedom, I cause 

ioiassa. ;,;A<'Ins won't let he:r htwe fre~dom. Lots of slaves hc~s to do dat. 

uWell, after I ma":,'Y'ies Minnie, we go~s to de famous King Ranch. It 

was only in two sl"etions /len and I hires rtS cook on de San Gertrudis section, 

but am sent to de other sectioD, de F\lerta Agua Dulce, and works dere fift.een 

"Old man King hAS plenty trouble in dem d::ys. One time some Mexicans 

comes to Brownsville and tAkes everything as dey goes. Old man King had two 

cannons and wherl d,ey has battle dey finishes w:I.th one cowboy dead and one Mex-

icen dead. No cannons was fir~d, thou.gh. He has more troubles with rustlers 

and fellows who dont like de way he'a gittin' all de land. De.1 tries to kill 

him lots of t iInes, but he foola dern and dies in bed. 
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"I comes to Fort \Vorth and cooks. Minnie dies I fore long of de st omach 

rois I ry. I w,)rks for a Missus Goetz and marries Agnes Skelton. what works dere, 

toe). ./e has five chillen and I works dere for twenty-five years, till I goes 

blind. I's 81lus de big, stout fellow, helpinl somebody, and after 11:5 blind 

I has to 1pend on other people to help me. De white folks shot been good to 

;ae since I been in dis shape, 3l1d de st;~t e sends me $13.00 a month to pay de 

bills with. Dat a big help, but liS Ibout three. four weeks 'hind now. 

"One old mml King' 8 daughteJ"1J 1'Ul1 here and looks me up, and leaves me 

a couple dollars. I gits 'lonG some way. 

"I sets h!-"re and thinks 'bout old times. (me song we use to sing was 

I Throw de Snlokehou se Keys :Down de Well. I Da t 1 CR.use dere SO rnany thi eves 

in de country everybody have big locks on de smokehouse if dey I spect s to 

;,ceep dey meat. 

. ........ 
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Woaroe, Qeorgiay does llot DOW 

her age, but from certa. facts 
and her appearaace, is probably 
90 or over. Her master was 
Judge Hill. He gave Kariah to 
his Soa-ill-1p-w, Bob Young, who 
brought her to Texas. She lIlOW 
lives i. KeridiaA, Texas. 

--....: 
1:-'-::; 

, ."t 

,j 

I 

\:, 
"I's llor:a.ed over in Georgia, 11 dat place call MOllros. 

and mammy was Lizzie Hill, 'cause her masea Jedge Hill. I's hOlles', I 

do.lt know de 'zact date I's bOrBed. Missy Joe, my missy, put de record 

of all BgAS ill de court house for s~fe keepi.' , to keep de Illdia]ls from 

buni.' dem up, Blld dey's bur.t 'I;lP whea de court house buras. III I DOft 

is. my yOUllges t s.ister, what live i. Georgia, 'I"l"it me 'bout a year ago pd 

say. 'Last Thursday I I s 81 yeas old .• I ]Jers is fi va chills. 'twixt my a:ad 

her age and dere is six chi11e. y~agerl~ me. Dat de best I can give of 

my age. 

"Jedge Hillis daughter, Miss Josephil'le 7 married Dr. YOUllgtS scm, 

what lived ill Cartersville, in Georgia, but had done moved to Texas. De. 

my missy give me to Kiss Josephine to come to Texa.s with her to keep her I 
from de 10llely hours aRd beill' sad so far I way from home. We come by reil 

from Mo.roe to Social Circle aad dere boards de bOat 'Sweet Home'. Dere 

-
was jus' two boats Oll de lille, de 'Sweet HOme' amd de 'Katie Darling.' 

"Us sails don. de J.tlaatic Oce8.1l to New OrleSlls, myself ud 

m7 aUllt Lonllie 8llld ullcle Johll.s, all with Kis8 Josephae. Whea us g1 ts to 

New Orleaas us 'rested aad put ill de trader's office. Us slaves, I me8ll. 

Dis de way of dat. Oar ma.ssa, Kassa Bob YOUlIlg, he a cottOll burer sad he 

dOJl.e left Georgia without p~i.' a cotto. debt &ltd deY' holds us for date 
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"Miss Josephine wires b~,ck to Georgia to Dr. Young and he come 

a."'ld git us out. He come walkin' down de street with he goldheaded walkill' 

cane. Us upstairs ~n d.e trt'lder's office. I seed him comia' and cries out, 

'0, yonder comes Massa Young.' He looks up and shooked he goldhea.ded walkill' 

stick at me ann says, 'Never mind, old boss have you out i. a few millutes.' 

Den he gits de hC!,ck soon as us out altd sellds us to de port, for to cotch de 

boat. Us gits on dat boat and lea.ves dat eveJli.'. Comill' dOft de lwiississip:9i 

'cross de Gulf us seed no land for days and days and us go through de Gulf of 

Mexico .?nd lallds at de port, Galvestoll, and us come to Waco Oll de stagecoach. 

"Us lives four year On Austill St., in Waco. dat four years I fore 

de war of 1861. Us bOR.l'ded with Dr. Tinsley and he and Gell' ral Ross was gooo. 

friends. I worked in a sewin' room doill' work sieh as whipp in. ' Oll laces gd 

rufflin' And tuckin'. Den us come to Bosque County right npsr Meridiaa, 'cause 

Mass~ Bob have de ranch dare and de time of de freedom war us lives dere. 

flUS be in de house at night, peepill' out de wiRdow or pigeon hole 

and see I.di~ns comin'. De chief lead in front. De.y wild Comaaches. Sometime 

dere 50 or 60 in a bunch and dey did rai dill , at )light. :But I' s pu:r-ty brave and 

oes three mile to WalJlut SpriJ1g every day to git veg1tables. I rid de dOJlkey-• 

. iss Josephine boards All de Bosque COIaty school chillen and us have to git 

e food. I seed droves of wild turkey and btlffaloes 8lld alltelopes pd deers. 

seed wild cats and coons and buRches of wolves and heered de paathers scream 

ike de womaa. 

"Us lived ill a log cabi. with two chweys and a lOJlg shed-room aad 

ooked ia de kitchen fireplace ia de skillet a:a.d over alld de pot racks. Us 

ade meal OIl de steel mill alld homiay aad cheese. . I got de prize for spuni.' 

i 
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and weavia'. I loa1 t ted de at ockiJl' s 'but Iii. a Joe had to dr'll> ae s tit ch ) 

for me to turn de heels al'ld toes. 

. "DuriJl.' de freedom war Massa Ge.' ral :So~. Young git kilt a,t de 

last battle. Dat de Bull Ru. battle and he fit uno.er Gell' ral Lee. Dat 

.' 
left my missy de war widow p~d she mammy come live with her and she teached 

im de school. I stays with dem faur year after freedom and I IS oue of de 

family for de board and de clothes. They's good to me and likes to make me 

de best looki. t :rnd neatest slave ill ~~at place. I had sieh as purty starche 

dresses end dey holp me fix de hair :aice. 

"Us used de soft. dim calldlelight and I make de caJldle sticks. 

Us ha.ve gourd dippers a.n.d oak bu.ekets to dip water out de well Blld us make 

wooden ~bs out of stumps and battli.' sticks to clea. de clothes. 

"I dODe already met up with Peter Robinsoll. He's d,e slave of 

Massa Ridley Robinsoll what was gwine to Callfor.ftia from Jlabama, with all he 

slaves. Massa RobiRsoR git kilt by de Mexican and a white mga name Gibb 

Smith gits to on. Peter. He hires him out to a farmer clost by us raJlch aJld 

I gits to meet him and us have de courtship a.d gits married. Dat 'fore 

freedom. Us marries by Ceasar Berr,y. de slave of Massa Buck Berror. Oeasar 

am de cullud preacher. Pete was 1 telligent and 'liable altd de good mBA. He 

played de fiddle allover de country and I rid horseback with him miles alLd 

miles to dem dances. 

"Peter cOllld write de plaiD. hand and he gits to haul lumber 

from \r('.co to make de Bosque Oou.ty court house. He lal'Jls more p.nd. gits to 

be de cou. .. ty's fust cullud trustee a:nd de fust cullutl teacher. He gits 

'piated to see after de widows 1. time of war al'ld ilL de 'coastructioll days. 

FiI'11 he 'is sont to .lusti _, decap1tal of Texas. to berep's8lltlve. 
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"Pete and me begot ten chillelt. My fu.st chile am borlled two 

months 'fore freedom. After us slaves is freed us hired out for Olle year 

to git means to go free Oll. Us held by de committee call tYree Committee 

Men. t De wages is ten dollars de month to de faIllily. 

to go for ourselves, :my missy am de poor widow and she have OD.ly three 

cows and three calves, but she give one of each of dem to Pete and me. 

"Uter lesvi.' Miss Joe us move here and Yoltder till I gits 

tired of sich. By den us have several chillen aad I chaages from de 

frivol'ty of life to de si.cerenese,. to shape de dest'.y of de chi 11 ell S, 

life. I tells Pet.e whea he comes back froll fiddlilil.' one might, to 

buy me de home or hitch up <"no carry me back to Missy Joe. Dat lead him 

to buy p strip of land ill Meridiall. He pays ten. dollar de acre. We hp.s 

a t~am of oxelt, call Broad an.d Buck, arld we dOlle our farmilil.' with demo 

Pete builds me a house, ha:u.ls de lumber from Waco. Twict us gits burnt 

out, but bui1c~s it 'gab.. Us makes de orchard A."d sells de fruit. Us 

raises bees BJ!l.d sells d.e honey alld gi t e co'!'Vs and chickens PJld turkeys. 

Pete works goo,d and I puts OD. my bOml.et and walks behi:lld him and drape de 

cor:a. 

"He gits ill orgalliz1n' de fust cullud church in Lleridia..-, de cu1lud 

Cumberland Pres' tarian Church. Us has ever lived de useful 1 iie. I works 

at cookill '3nd washia t alld trOllia'. I helps de doctors with de babies. 

"But de dis'bility of age have to come a.nd now I is 'moet disabled 

and feels stIDlted and povlty strickea. It d like to wolk llOW, but I iSll't 

able, 

**.**.* 
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EX-SLAVE STORIES 
(Texas) 

SUSJN ROSS was born at Magnolia 
Springs. Texas, about 1862. a 
slave of Ch~ster Hora. Her feat
ures and the color of her akin , 
together with a secretive manner. 
would point to Indian blood. She 
lives with a daughter in the e~st 
part of North ~~rter8, ~ Negro 
settl~ent in Jasper, Texas. nnd 
is still active enough to help 
her daughter in their little cafe. 

Pe,ge One 

"Susa.n Ross mY' nruae and I' s born at Magnolia Springs duria l 

de war, sanetiroe befo' freedom come, I guess 'cout 1862. PRPPY'S 

name Bob Horn and he come fro~ ~~orgis, a.nd m~ np~e Hallie Horn, 

and she think she part Indian, but sh~ ain't sho'. Chester Horn 

our m~SSa and he have big plantation ~t Magnolia Springs, and he 

kep' one big family connection of sIeves. Sometime he sold some 

of 1 em ;md he sold my brother. Jack, Pond 'l!fJ" aunt. too. MY' other 

brother nome Jim rmd Sw and Aaron and Bill Horu, s,nd mr sisters 

n,9me Mandy and Sarah and Emily. 

"Mass? have lil1 houses 211 C71er de plrultation for he sla,ves. 

M.?,ss:;:, and he folks punich dey sll:lves awful hard, pd he used to tie 

'em up and whip 'em, too. Onee he told my mammy do somethi.' and 

she d1dJl't and he tie and whip her, and I skeert :::.nd err. MpliUll7 cook 

~nd work in de field. 

"I j "8' 'member I used to see sojers drtss iA blue UDifol'llS 

walkin' allover de country watcbill' bow thines go in' • MaSSA waltt 

one my brothers go to war, but he wouldn't, sO I se~d bill buckle my 

brother down on a log and whip hi~ with whips, den with h~nd saws, 

till ".hen he turn hill loose ;rou couldn't tell what he look like. 14.., 

brother lef' but I don't know whether he went to war cr n<t. 

It I 'members when de men Wp.B goin' to war \I somebody alluB 
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cowe git 'em. Lots of 'em didn't went to go, but dey has to. 

"Me go to school r.J"ter us free. Yihell my- oldest brother 

hear us is free htJ give a whoop, rwa and jump a high fence I and told 

rl13f.1f1! goodbye. Den he grab me up and hug and kiss !!.I.e and sa,.v, ':Brother 

gone I don't I spect ~TOU ever see me no more. I I don't know where he go. 

but I ne"~r did see him 'gain. 

II After freedom, p~py :and mammy moves off to deY'selfs and 

farms. I nlDrry when I's fourteen and de Rev. Ge0rge Hr- mds, he per-

fon de ceremony. VIe Dlarry quiet at home and I WOTe blue dress end rAY' 

hlls'band gran' bla.ck snit. I have four chillen and five grfUl' chillen. 

U;r husb:m. he work h~:re ~nd ~ronder, on de fam 3l1d what he kin git. 

II Its de ~id!)w now ?nd git s $11.00 pensi on, but have only git 

it four t ime:~. I lives her~ with my daughter and 11.8 raake '3, 11 'I in 

dis yere rest' ran' • 

"I never did see hit one ghost, but I shot see one. I cookiD.' 

at de hotel in tow~ and hRve to git up &~d ~o down de railroad track 

to xy work befo lit gi t 1 iVlt. One I!lomin' a great. tal 1 somethin I. tall 

Rnd sle?!der [,s a porch post, emne wrukin' 'long. He step to on~ side, 

b"lt he didn' t h~"e no feet s. I reckon he hcwe a. hea.d, Ou.t I couldn't 

see it. As I pa.ss him I didn't sa:' nothin' cnd he didn't either. He 

didn't h~ve tiJl~ to, befo' I broke alld run for m,. life. Dat's de onliest 

ghost! ever see, but I often feel de spirits close by me • 

••••••••• 
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EX-StAn STOElES 
(T~xas) 

.i,.JunE ROW', 86, was born. a 
slave to Mr. ~hnrl~s Finne1y, 
who ovm~d do p1gn t~ ion in 
N~cogdoches Co., n~eX Rusk, 
Texas. She n..::.s lived at 920 
Fr~.nk St., Fort 'ii'orth, since 
1933. 

te t bl)ut 86 Y'";f).r old, from what m:r l1l;:~r'lllly tells !:'le. I fi{;;Gers tn13.t, t cause 

I w?;.'C, 0111. enouGh to cle:;!n de wonl when de '/(~:r stprte :md c!.l'"-y didn't gen-

erally put d.e Chilli.l.n~ t() ''"!ork 'fl)r~ theys ten :.repr Old. 

brothE'!rl!! but I'1~" pappy W?S 01"ffi~<'i 1);, 1,fAr5ter Jot..n Kluck, ~>nd hil place was 

'bout five mile from Mr>T!;ter ~n;:r1e~,rl s :91:mtntion. My P~P"9"T was 'lowed 

a pass ever;:r tll'fO ",e~KS !'or to COrll~ .'lJ'.d S"'~ him I I!! f'P.fnil~', 'but him sees us 

!llljr~ often the>n that, 'cause him sneak off every time: hiJ:l hav~ (I.~ ch?.nc~. 

UJ.11us cullud folks livt-d in d~ cu.11ul'i quarters. De cs.bins 

w~e bui.lt witn logs :1.nd. dey hR.ve no flo'l:r. DilY have 'bunks for to 51e~T) 

on ~Q de fireplp-ce. In de fP.l."!lm~T time WO~ t d.e cullud folKS sleeps ou t-

5ide, a.Dd we'uns hrod to fight :losallito~s b. d~ night 'lnd flies in de o.r-y. 

'rhey was flies and then so;~e: Flore flies, with f'J.l d~re rel~tion5t in thf'!:n. 

cabins. 

o-.lt"~l:l.1ld h;qs to l::>st ~TOU rLe week. De truth Iilr.l, lots of time wetuns ,"oes 

hun,gry. 7::v~rythin< d.!?t pm worn ond eat wc.s raiMd :::m n.e pl~.ce, fc~pt ~alt 

2"nd. pep~er and stu:!'f like th2t. Dey raise d~ cl)tton and a~ whe:.:>.t I 'Uld (I.e 

c 'Jrn 3)1e! de c p,ne, 1 sid.es de fruit 0'1"',(1 si ch. a.'1d tie (,hickens c;l.!ld de "lheep 

enc. cle cows a.nd df'! hawgs. 
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Ex-slave Steries 
(Texas) 

11 De lIarster h;l.s two overseers wha.t tends to de work and ISiC;l1S 

eac, J.i. ai""· .... ·el· ·IiO do de certaa work "'''d keep ·de order. Sh d b - - oes was m,'. e l' 

iii. Shoemaker What 2111 also de t811ner. ClO1;h tor de clot.nes was madeoy 

d.e 8pl.w...el·s QJu1 weavers and tllat wnat they' larned me to do. My first 

work Was teasi.' de wool. I be~s you don1t know What teasi_' de wool am. 

It am pickin' de burrs QRd tras.b. and SiCil out at' de wool t'or to ~i't it 

reaay lor U.e cara.l.l'1l. 

"Now" lor a.e liJ:eatmen"to, does you.s wlUlt to know 'bout that? Well, 

'twarnt. ,ood. Wnea dis nig~er am five year old, de marster ~ve me to 

nals son. Y.a.rster :Billy. !hat am luck for me. • cause Marslier Billy.am 

real. ~ood to me, .but Marster Charley am pawer:f'u.1 cruel. to hims slaves • 

.A.t de work, him have de overseers drive' era t"rOIi d.aylight 'viI dark, 

and wmps t em for every little t.n.ing wnat ,0815 wrong. WIlen dey wuUps 

a.ey t1es de ni~ger over de barrel and gives so many licks with de rawAide 

wau.p. I seed s.l.aves what cou.1dn't 6it up after de whuppi.' s. Some 

near died' cause of ete pu:raishment. 

"Dey never give d~ cullud folks de pass for to &0 a-vlsitin', nor 

flews part:\.es f)Jl de plg,ce. ..u fer to go to church, eiIllnt the.t fra youe 

head. ~,wetus was.' eve. ~lowed to pra,.v. Once my lIa11J1Y slips off 

to d.e wood.s near de houee to prq aDd she praye powerful. loud alld !!he 9lI 

heard, and wneD she c0m1baCk. .h~ wbUpped. 

"My lIaJ111;1 _d lie .et have it so hard, 'ca.use sne de co.k and I '10.,8 

te Kars1;er :Billy. Him wen' t let • em whUp me if'fen he bews 'beu.t it. But 

one tille, when II s 'bout six year, I stumbles and breaks a plate dd de mi8S7' 

wlm.J)' me for that. Here am de scar e • ., am fro II that whup:pial 

-2-
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"J.:f'ter dey he.s ar:;ument dey never whups me when Marster Billy 

'round. Lots of time him !~Vt 'Come her~, Bunch,' - dey calls me BuRCh. 

'cause I'! pertly - and him have 50methin~ ,ood fer me to ee.t. 

"After th~tt it wasn't long 1 fore de War st:u-te and de lIaTster t IS 

tW0 ctSys, Billy I;lnd John, jines de army.'··· 1'-8 powerful griev~d and cries two 

days and all de time Marster Billy gone I worries 'bout him ~ittin' shoot. 

De soldiers comes and goes in. de crib and take! all de corn, and malces my" 

mQlllllY co?k a meal. Marst e!' Charley Cu!S every-thine and every:)ody s.nd us 

wq.tch GUt 4U1d keep out of his w~. .4.fter two years him =1 ts a letter frOll 
~ , 
M~rster Billy end him say hira be home eoon ~nd tllat JtJnn flJll kilt. M:i.s~ 

StUt3 cryin' and de Ma,rater jumps up ad starts cussin' de War and him 

picks up de not poker md say, 'Free de ni"er, will dey? I free dem.' 

And he hit my mammy on de neck and she sta.rts moanin' and cryiu' .ara.d draps 

I 
to de floor. Dere ItwS.S, de Missy a-IlGl'nin'. my mammy a-lIftrni:A.' and de 

marster ..... cussin' llmd as him C&Ul. Him takes de ~ offen de rack and 

starts for de field whar de ni~,ers 2m a-werkiu'. My sister and I sees 

that and we'uas stgrts runnin' and screamia', Ic~se we'~s has brothers 

and sisters in de field. But de good Lawd tot)k a hand in that mess and 

de marster ain1t cone far in de field when him draps all of a BuddeD. De 

death sets on de lIQI"ster and de ni&e;ers comes l"UDJlim' to hiN. Him can't 

talk or m.ve and dey tete him iD de house. De doctor comes and de uex' 

d~ de lIaTster dies. 

"neD Marster Billy comes home and de break up took plaoe with 

rreed""rer de .iClers. Mos' C)f 'em left as a,C).'· deY auld ... .r C • 
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"De miss1 ~its very co.' scendill~ after freedom. De womell was ill de 

spiRain' house and wefuns tspects another whuppin' ~r ecoldi.', 'cause that 
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de ueua.l doin's wh~n she comes. She cQJles in and says. 'Good , .. rniR', women!,' 

and She never sa.id eden 'fore. She sq she p"," w~s t. all what stays ad 

hQW cood she treat t em. :But rrry P9PPY cOlles and takes us ever to de Wid." 

Perry's land to werk: f~r share. 

"After ~hat, de missy f~d Marster Billy in de shed, dead, witn him 

thr0at ct:.t and de razor side him. TIere a piece of PliP er say he .et care 

ror t. live, 'cause de ni,uer free and dey's all broke up. 

"Arter five yeaxs I marrieBGeerce Summers and we lives in BaSk. We'u.s 

11a.s seven chilluns •. He goes and I marries Ru.:fu.s Jacks.a and on Saturday 

we marriee 2l1d on Monday we walke down de street and Rufus accident'ly steps 

en a white mals foot and ae wnite man kills him with a pistol. 

"I marries t cab afloer two years tlJ Charles Row. Dat Jligl:er I I plwa 

quits after Qne year. 'cause him wae too roue;,b.. Him j~a1ous and tote de 

razor with him all de time and sleep with it und~r him pillow. Shucke, 

him e&,.ve he carry en dat way 'cause h il.1 likes rae. I don I t W911 t p:y ni,ger 

to eh"'" his 'fection for me dat "'a.Y, so I transports mysel:t' from him. 

"I makee a l1vila.' worki.' for de wnite folkl!l t til feur year aco ud 

now I lives with M7 daachter, Kianie Row. Guess 1111 live here de balance 

.f ~ life - 'twant be l~n, • 

••••••••••••••• 



n..sw.'B STenw;S 
(Te%&ll) 

GILL RtJDIB, aa ex-alan, 11'88 born iD 
1837 on the Hugh Perry "!plantation, in 
Barrilon County, Texas. He and hie 
mother were sold to Charley Butler, in 
lIeNston Count7. and about a ,.ear before 
the 01 vil War they were bought b~ ReDl7 
lIargrove, who had pUrohased Gill's fath
er !rca JIJgh PerI7. 'bu.s the t_l17 Wall 
r@U.!lit@d. Gill now lives two 1I11e~ aouth
weat of Karnack, on State hlghw.v WOe 42. 

-I was boln on the But;h Perry plantation over near Lee. My 

papa ... n.e Bu.ben Rut"fin and mama' a name was Isabella. We was 

801d aeY,ral times, but al1us bpI the DBJDe of Ruffin. I was JUI-

a nus.in' babe when Marster Per17 lold IlaIDI7 to Marater :B1ltler and 

he carried ua to Bou.stOll County. Papa"sa left at tbe Perry' 8 btlt 

Marster Hargrove bought him and theD na bought ~ and IDe. That' a 

the firat time I I .... ber seein' 117 papa, but rq JIl8IIla had told .e 

Ibout him. 

Rl)e first marater I rem_bel. -.rster Butler, lived in a Dig, 

two-star" log house with 8 gallery. The alayes lived a short piece 

aw~ in little log cabins. Karster Butler owned lots of land and 

niggers and he shot believed in makin' -e. won.. There WdD' no 

loa:t1n' rnUll I dat white maD. Kie8Ua name was Sarah and ahe made IDe 

a houseboy when I 11'88 8Jlall. I allu8 took de coin to mill and went 

after tMags Uissus would borrow frClll de ne1chbors. She allus mact. 

IDe rid. a mule, 'cause de caunt1'7 .. as full of wild prairie cattle and 

Tanaints. Mil_8.bad a good sad.dle poUT. and I al1us rode behia' her 

when ahe went rls1t1D'. 

2(;2 



Ex-elave Stories 
(Texae) 

Page 'fwo 

"When 1 growed up Merater :Butler took me outta de house and put 

me to work in de field. We had an overseer dat sho' m.ade U8 step. We 

was used roagh durin' 81.Te17 time. We lived in log housea nth wooden 
, 

'bunks nailed to de walls and home-made ple.nk tables and benches. The,. 

give us one gar:16nt at 8 time and that had to be slap wore out 'fore we 

got another. .ul us niggers went barefoot. I never saan Ci nigger with 

shoes on till after de surrender. 

",. didn' have no gardene and all we et come from de white folks. 

They red U8 turnips, greens, and meats and cornbread and plenty of m1lk. 

We worked every day '::ept Sundq and didn' know any more 'bout a holidq 

dan climbin' up a tree back'erd. They never give U8 money, and we bit 

de field bY' sunup and stayed dere till eundom. The niggers was whl.pped 

with a ridln I quirt. 

"The wood. was full of l"\mawqs and I heered them haun's a. rwm1n' 

lem like deer .~ a time, and heered dat whip when they's caught. Re'd 

tie t em to a tree with a line and nearl,. kill 'em. On rainy d.qs we was 

in de crib shuckin' corn, and he neTer let us have parti,s. Sometimes.e 

went fishin l or buntin' on Sat'dq afternoon, but that wun' oiten. 

"Marster ~ tler was shot. He run a store on the place and one da7 

a white boY' was pilierin' roun I and he slap him. De boy goea hOllle and tell 

hi. papPY' and nis pappy kill Marster Butler. So me end 'I1f1' 1Il8Dlllly was lold to 

2C3 

Mars ter HargroTe, who owned my PapP7. Til..ctt was rreedca to me. 'cause Marst.r 

Henry diu' auf! his niggers roun'. 

harne8s and buggies and wagons. 

-a.-

'i~ 

I worked roan' dehouse moatl,... and fixlnl 
"\ 



Ex-slaY' Stories 
(Texaa) 

Page Three 

"I never knew but one nigger to run away' :from Marater Kargra"e. 

He slip off and goes to Shreveport. That was Peter Going. Marster lIissed 

hill and he goes to fin I hill. When he fin's hill in Shreveport, he s8J'. 

'Oome on, Peter, YOll knowed what you was doin' and you.ls goin' to pay for 

it.' Warster tied him _hin' de buggy and trots de hosses all way back . , 

home. Then he ties Peter to a tree and makes him st~ dere all night with 

nothln' to eat. Peter, nor none of the rea' or' the niggers didn' ever t%'1 

to run off atter that. 

"I don' Imember much 'bout de war. I see the infantry one time 

over thar close to where Karnack ls. I was a1ttin' on a mule when they pass • 

.All they- sq is. 'Bette?' git on home, nigger.' 

"Marster 1ef' for de war but didn' sta.v long. He 1fouldn t tell us 

niggera we was free after surrender and we worked on the plantalon more'n a 

year after that. 

"After I 1ef' the HargrO\'es I lived with my pappy and m8lDIlV till 

I mA.rried Incinda Greer end we rat tied two boys and two girls to be grown 

and married. TheY' all dead !!Otr, and since my wife died, aDout S Y'8e;E B ago, 

I live here with Will Jonea, ~v grandson • 

••••••••••• 
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EX-SLA.1E STORIIS 
(Texu) 

~IN RUFFIN, 83, wae bern a 
slave of J.sh Perry, near old 
Pert Caddo, in Oadd4 Lake. He 
:stayed with hie m;l.lSt(1T watil 
1876, then lived with hi. parents 
~n the farm until 1880. He then 
meved to Marshall, Texas, Wlll re 
he e •• ked f.r hEltele and cafe. 
until 1932. SiRee h~ hal been 

, Wlable t. work, the Red Crus 
has helped him, and he drro.ws Q, 

$12.00 monthly- e1d Iii",. pene1tn. .' 

)I If II bern rit~ht here in Harri.en Oou.nty, /,lin Jtlh Perry 1 1 plantat ien. 

what was right near Port Caddo, en the htke •. I wae .aly ~lovttln yell,r .,1d. 

the field wrIen "'Oilr 8tc;trted~ 1itlt I drlv up the .e •• Gad cAl" •• ail4 n.lpt4 

tend massals chillen. 

t~,~ !J:le7... .it.' t;h1~ 4m4 MaTT * 

.~ "en~n .. UTA.4. C1::l;.a,rlq' 04 't-M:YjIj "u '~~' driV'~1f t. 



Ex-sl~ve Steries 
(Texas) 

Them what fed the st .ek €;~t up at three oand the overseer would tap a bell ,150 

many times t. make' "em ~it up. The reet gGt up at f,tur and werked till ~~~d 

d~.rk. They 'd ~lve us a bundred lashes f@r not deinQl: It¥r task. The tverseer" 

put five men GIn YW; ~me en each hand, one en each f •• t, Qnd ene te held ' 

your head down to thegreund. Yeu ceuldn' t d. a.nythin~ but wi&;C;le. The 

bleed would fly 'fore they was through with y.u. 

nWhen lis a litl fellow. I seed nig~ers whipped in the field. Seme-

times they'd take 'em behind the bi,;~: cern crib and fix lem up. 

"Slaves 8.1d far $250 te $1.500. Sometimes they swapped I em IiUld had 

te ~ive 'be.t.' The Ib.~tl was allus cash. 

-,266 

"Sam Jon.es prel!lched t,j us and read the Bible. He teld us hew to do an.d 

preached Hell-fire Rnd jed~ent like the white preachers. Us had service at our 
. , . . 

church when one of us died and w~ buried in GUr own graveyard. 

"The ni,gerssun~ sengs in the field when they was feelin.:; "e.d and .-
w~sn It seart of eld raa!I52,.. SClmetime they'd sIRek up en tru;.t" hee and eld massa 

heller, 'II~ watehin'y8Us.' The hands say, IYas, suh, us sees yw, t.o.' Then 

they bri&ht'ened up 4m that hee. 

t! C.rn shucki~s WJi1.8 Q, bi~ $ccasiIJn them days and. massa give all the 

hands a quart whiskey @piece. They'd dr~ whiskey, ~et happy and make mire 

noise th~~ a little, but better not ,it drunk. Weld danee all night when the 

cern sl:Iu.ck:in' was over. 

II I heared the canneRS rwnbl in, at )4uaf1.eld all thr.~ the ni&ilt 

duri~ t~e war. It was dark and sm0lQr all reund e~ place from the war. 

I ato.d. there om Kassa Perry'splaee and eeed soldl,ers earr;y lwq todder, 



Ex-slave Stories 
(Texas) 

~nd meat and barrels ef fleur to take to war. 

Pa&e !hree 

"Massa didn't tell us we was free fllr three er f~r days after freedom.. 

Then he said, 'You i8 f.ree; den't leave, Itll pay you. I The niggers didn't 

knew what he meant at first, then someone say, 'We is free --no mere whippings 

ruad beati:n~s. t Yw lJU~ht to see • em jump ;md clap their hands and pep them 

heels. 

liMy daddy and mammy left and went to a farm to werk fer they-selves, 

but I stayed till I was near 'bout ~rGwed. Then I stayed with daddy and mammy 

and then come t. Marsha.!l. W •• ds was m.stly here tnen. I ceoked all r.-und 

town for 'bout fifty years. I didn't marry till I's forty-two. I was worki~ 

at the CapitGl aetel f .. $15.CO a week. Bube Witt, a cullud Baptist preacher, mar-

ried me and Lula Downs and us raises five chillen. 

"My ~lfe is dead and I ain't been able t~ work f.r five years. The relief 

auld the Red Cress carried me till I get my pensi.n 2nd l's ShOI th~fu.1 t. ,it 

that $12.00 a month. 

• ••• 



.~SLJ.n STORnS 
(!'exu) 

:rLORDCI IDl1'IlfS was 'born of ex
alaTe parents in ~b. 'exas. 
She talks of spirits" ghoat. and 
spells t reoU1D& incident. told 
her by her fat her and .other, who 
.. re IUpposed to baTe -the "power 
and the ap1rlt." She liTea with 
a daughter at 1020 W. Weatherford 
St •• 'ort .~rth, !exaa. 

Page One 

"Does I believe in de gboaties? I ShOi does and I tells youe wbr 

I know a dare sa ghoaties. First, I's hear end see dem and lota of other 

folks I'.· tuked to baa. Den WIT pappy and my m8l!llQ' both could see dea, 

and dey has special powers, but dey was good power., ne,.. has 110 use for 

de e,,1l spells all all sich. 

"In de old dqs ttore surrender de cullud tolks talks 'bout ghosties 

and bant8, bu.t s1nce ed:wacatiOJl am tor de cullud folks, 8011e of dem lams 

to s~ spirit, 'stead of ghDst. Bo" deY' haa de church dat s~ de preacher 

kin br1ng de ghost - but d81 calla 1t de spirit - to de aeetin' and talk 

w1 th ,_. DSIt 811 de spirl tualist-t 1_ church • 

.. I '8 t ellin t you. de things I hears 117 Ill:lJlllV and pappy tell, and soae 

I fa seed for 1178e1t Wha.t I aeed, I kin be de witness for and what a'¥ 

m&mm1 and P2P PI .",a, I kin be de wi tna.1 for 4&t. 'cause Its not grine 

l1e 'bOilt what de dead people Say8. 

"Dere am onlY' one way to beat de ghost and it 811 call de Lawd and 

he will banish tea. Some tolks don't know how to beat tea, 80 dq gita 

tan'llzed bad. Dere 8 _an call' Bftr8Oft. and he been de slaTe. De ch·ost 

eOile ana. t8l1 hl. to go 41, in de gre"~ard for de pot of gold. and to go 

'by l:l1maelf. :But he 8IIl t frat! of de ,ra"'981"d and didn't go. So de ghost 

ipears • gain, but dat .All don't go till de ghost COlle de th1rc1. time. So -be guea. but he takes two other 11811 with hill. 

2GB 



E~sl~ Storie. 
(~.%a8) 

-lTeraoa cl1gs 'bOl1t tty. teet, where d. ghoat tolt ht.. to, and 

he Ipade h1 t de iron box. Be priae. de cOYer off and dat box 51 full of 

de gold cOins. fl ...... and tens and twentiea, go14 IlODe,.. 8 whole bushel 

ill dat box. He hol1 ... to de two.en and d87 cOIle. rwmln'. but bT de 

t11le dey cit. dare, de box _ au.nk and all they CaD. aee 18 de hole where 

it go down. De,. cl1gs and digs, ba.t it aiD't no use. If him hadn't taken 

de lien with hill. him be rich. bIlt de ghost didn't want de other meD dere. 

II In dat dere a_a cOUDtly, dare am a fara what aho' _ banted. 

KaD1' taal1ea tries to 11" in dat houae, but aiD forced to move. It_ 

apo •• d de niggera what de cruel lIaS sa on dat fars kilt in alaTe time., 

cOilea back to tan'11_. De ghoatiea comea 1n de night and walks back 

and torth 'ero.1 de ,.ard, aM d87 CaD see t .. as pl.a.1n &8 dq. Dere_ 

nobody what wUl st81' Oll dat fara. 

"K,. papP7 _ COllin I hOJI. on de hoslI one night and he feel like 

SOMone on dat hosa behill' him. He tu.m snd kin lee aOliething. He s87. 

'fhat for you gli. on 'a7 haas? i, but dere all no anawer. Be trie. to toueh 

dat thing, 'blt he pus his hand r1&ht through it and he DOW 1t a gholt, end 

P8PP1' hops off dat hoa. and sm on de gl'OWld rmn1n I quicker dan greuM 

lightning. PSPW seel d.at haas, with de haDt on hia, pine through de 

.ooda like de deer. 

IRight here iJ1 dis house, a peraon d1s and dey lpir1t tan'11~ 

at l11ght. I t come aft er we goel to bed and pat tara on de noor w1 th de 

bare feet and rattle. de peper. Dat aho' git me all a-quiTeNe.tl.t. I has I 

to get de BiDle and eall de Law to ban1.eh dea. lnt I 8ee~ de aha40w of 

dat choat otten and it _ a JI8D ghost and 1t look sad • 

....... 
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JJ]'..SUU S!orQRIES 
(!ems), 

.wI.OI lWSSEL, 82, was born ~ 
slave of William Patrick,' w~~ 
awned. .Aaron's parents, a hun\ired 
other slaves, and a large plflIl
tat iall in Ouachita Parish, nl~ar 
»_l'Ge, laouisiana. .Aaron ret~in
ed with the Patrick family ujttil 
he W8.8 26 ~ tnen moved to TexiLs. 
He farmed, all hie life t un tili. old 
age forced him to stop work. i He . 
t hen moved to a suburb of FoJ··t' 

I 
Worth, to be near hi! childrtln. 

U)laesa William Patrick give my mammy q.e statement. It 88:3' I 1 s 

borne& iI~ 1855 and dat make me 82 year old. M~.ssa Patrick, he own d'e big 

plantliiti()ll clost to Monroe, over in LOUisiana. : Dat de big place, with 

over a bullerd niger •• 

. "lIaeI' de war sta.rt I ts 'bout six year Old, but I has de good 

mem'ry of dem times. Ya.ssa have no chillen so :;nobody goes from dat place, 

but 1'.)'t s de n.eighbor boys us knows goee to de army. 
" ' 

.It' u.A.t first everything go good after war ;start. but de last end am 

not so go!)d. De trouble am de Yanks come and ti3.kee de rati one from massa. 
I 

Dey takes corn and meat and lei 1 t several hawgs Imd takes two yearlin's. 

Dat StJpl n38kft massa mad. Him git 80 ma.d him crjr. If massa hadn't Ispect 
i 
i 

sieh F"nd bide de ratiolls. ue sho l suffer, but bh.ck of de cotton field massa 

"'. done hB.ve U8 dig de pit. In de pit us put de hpy and lay de ratione in 

dere. sich al corn and smoke,' meat and 'tatere.: De Yanks donlt find dat 
i 

" I 

stuff .'\1 tt what de aoJera takee make it nip an~l tuck to gi t 'b7. 
~. i 

"UlllS atcger8 I cited when de 1!Iojers t~lke1!l de rat tons. De older 
I . . . - - I 

,. ,;'''des :iawto f',pt dem Yanks. Dereld been trOt/.ble iffen ma.ssa didn't 
I 
\ 

8~ to· dero"to _eep I...,. All us like masea.,h11 treat us fine, and U8 

willin' fi~.ht fair hill. .1) 

\ -1-
\ .1 



'.,' 

Ex-slave Stories 
( !l!e:r.as) 

pa&e Two 

"De BOjerB come back after datand use one massa's buildin's for 

headquarters, for long time. Dat befo' de battle at Vieksburg. At first 

us young'uns Beart of dem, but after while us play with them. After de 

Vicksburg battle dey goes off and us sorr,r, 'cause dey treat us with candy 

and things. :But massa. glad git shet of demo 

"Us young t unl9 ha.ye de fun with de old niggers. Wassa know and shot 

have de good laugh. I'll tell you 'bout it: 

It • Twas disaway. De old niggers scart of bants. Us young'una t~es 

de long rawhide string and makes de tick-ta.ck on de cabin roof where Tom 

and Mandy 'livin'. I climbs de tree 'bout 50 foot high back de cabin and 

holds de string. It go thump on de roof, 'bout darktime. Tom and Mandy 

settin' in dere, talkin' with some folks. Us keep thumpint de tiCk-tack. 

Tom say, 'What dat on de roof?' Dey stops talkin'. 1 thumps it 'gain. 

Mandy say, 'Gosh for mighty! What am it?' One niggerssay. 'De bants, it 

de bants,' and dem cullud folks come 'way from dere right now. I hears de 

massa laugh for to split de sides. A11d Tom and Mandy. dey wouldn't stay in 

d~ cabin dat night. no, sar, dey sleeps in de yard. 

nDe bell ring 'fore daylight and de work start. When de cu.llud 

........ folks starts out in de momm' it like de army. Some goes to de fields, some 

to de spimUn'. some to de shoe shop , and so on. De hours am long, but massa 

am good. No overseer, but de leader for eaCh crew. 

ItI 'member when Maesa call us and say. 'You's free.' Us didn't 

'lieve h~ at first. Be s~ he put each fam'ly on de piece of land and us 

work it on shares. Elm have lots of married co~les on he place. I knows 

most' plantations de cullud folks treated l~cattlet but massa d1ffer~nt. 



Ex-slave Stories 
(Texas) 

Page 'rhJ:ee 

Him have de reg'lations. If dey wants to marry dey asks him and dey has de 

cer'mony, WhB~ am step over de broom laid on de floor. 

"My pappy stay with mas'sa and farm on shares. I stays till I' s 26 

year old and den gi ts de piece of land for myself. Us gi ts 'long go.od, I cause 

us stay on massa's place and he 'structs us what to do. He say to stay out 

of de mess and keep workin I. For long time us never leave de place, after de 

war, 'cause of trouble gWine. on. Dere am times it wasn't safe for no cuI Iud 

person to go off de plantation. Some foolish niggers what listen to some 

foolish white folks gits de ~rong 'structions. ·Dey comes to think dey can 

run de white folks. Now, when dey starts sich, 'course de white folks don't 

'low sich. Some of dem stubborn niggers h?s to be edumacated by de Xu Klux 

nan. Det 8Ill de tough eduml"cati on and some d.em niggers neve!' gits over de 

lesson. Dem dat do never forgit it! 

"I never hears dat any Cllilud folks gi ts de land offen dere massa. I 

heare4 some old cullud folks s~ dey told it to be sich. Sho', de igno'mus 

fools think: d.e gov'ment gwine take land from de massas and give it to dem! 

Massa patrick tell us all 'bout sich. Like niggers votin'. lIs been asked 

to Tote but I knows it wasn I t for de good. What does I know 'bout votin'? 

So I follows massB.' s I structions and stay! 'way from sieh. If de cuI Iud folks 

-can do de readin' and knows what dey do, m~be it all right for dem to vote • 

. . De way t twas after suT:r-ender, 'twas foolishment for niggers to try votin' 

and run de gov'ment. I wants to go some other place iffen day do. De young' uns 

now gittin' edumacated and iffen dey lam de right way, den dey ha.ve right to 

vote. I Jus' far.me and makes de livin l for my family. My first wife dies in 

1896 and I marries in 1907 to Elsie Johnson. She he~e with me. 

-1-
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Ex-slave Stories 
( !rems) 

"l4y life after freedom ain't so bad,' cept de last few years. 

Times lately lis wish lIS back/with de massa, 'cause I bas plenty rations 

dere. It hard to be hongry and dat lIS been many times lately. II~ old 

now and canlt work much, so dere 'tis. I has to 'pend on my chillen and dey 

have de hard time, too. I don't know what wrong, I guess de ~awd punish 

de felks for somethin' •. I jus l have trust till he cell me. to Jedgment • 

••••• 
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,I....,,;j , ~SLAVE STORIES 
(Texas) 

PECPER RYA.S, about 77 years old, 
was born a :!Slave of Volsant Four
net, in St. Martinville Parish, 
Louisiana. He speaks R French 
patOis more fluently than Eng
lish. Peter workrd at the refin
eries in Port Arthus fvr sixteen 
years but ill health forced him 
to stop work And he lives on what 
odd jobs he 2~d his wife can pick 
up. 

Page One 

"I's bomed ibout 1860, I guess, in A li'l cypress timber h01..l.se 

in de quarter:!S section of de Fournet PlRntation. Dat in St.Martinvil1e 

Parish,' over in Loui.siana., Dern li'l houses good ;'lnd tight, witr .. two 

big romilS. Two farnili'~s live in one house. J)!!,y 'bout ten houses, 

"M'sieu Vol sant Fournet, he my old massa and he wife nf?.me 

Missus Porine. ]ley have eight chil1en and de baby boy nR.IllG Bri2Jl. Him 

and me, us gr)w up to(~edder. 7Js a11·,18 pla~r tog~dder. He bec:n dead three 

year now and here I is still. 

If All dem in my fa:n i.1y am field workers. I too Ii' 1 to work. My 

mama name Annie and peep!:). ~1&l1e Alred. I have oldes I brud.der, dat Gebriel, 

nnd 'nothr~r brudder name ~ra.rice, and two sist~rs, Harriet a.nd Amy. 

"Old mass:'!' s hOllse hrlve big six or ~ight room. Galleries front 

and back. '';5 cullud chillen never go in i'e big house much. 

"Old Illassa he done feed good.. Coosh-coosh with 'lasses. Dat my 

favorite dero day. Dat ma.....ce with me&. and water and salt. Dey stir it in 

big pot. Sorneti;ne dey kill beef. Us have beef heR..d a..'1d neck and guts 

cook with graVtJ and sprend on top coosh-ooosh. Dat good food. 

"Down on Vermilion B~vou am alligators. Dey fish ~md snakes, too. 

Us eat allit'!,'8tor tail steak. Taste like fish. Jes' skin hide off alli

gator tail. Slice it int 0' steRk. Fry it in mep~ ann. hp..wg fat. Dat like 

-1-



Ex-slave Stories 
( Texas) 

Page Two 

gar fish. Sometime sit lA.roper eel. J)e~r hard to cotch. Perches and ca.tfish 

and roudcat e~ to cotch. l'rRter bird, too. D,cic rmel erR-nee Crane like fish. 

Us tAke bO.<lt, go 'long bayou, find nesties in sedg" grHs~. 

!'Old massa Allus good. He 'low p~lP:'l a.nd some to have 11 t 1 :patch round 

de~._·r dooT'_. De" eat h t ..:> • Y ',/ "I H dey raIse. Some sells it. Papa raise pu.,lpkin ana. 

wfl.termelon. He hR.v/,,; plenty bee-gum wi th bees. After freedom he m3kl".l money 

aW!lile. He sell de honey from dew 'bees. 

"Dat plantation full cotton nnci corn. Us chillen sleep in die cotton-

house. It be so so:'t. In d~ quarters houses chillen didn It M.ve no bed. Dey 

slept on tow sp..cic on de floor. DA.t why dem cott:m piles felt so soft. 

"Massa hr,ve SpeCif'l pla.ce in woo~: s"here he h~ve meanes I niggers whip. 

He n·v', r.,hip mush, but '7:artiIrle com in 'on. Some de C'C)wed ones rU.ns pway 

to dem YAl1~Cee5. He have to 'fihip some d~n. He hpvp stocks to put d.ey neck 

Massa n~ver chrl.in he sla.ves. I seed k'llkin' p~~rrots. 

Massa dicJn 't h;wfo one, but other UlaSSrlS did. Dat pttT'Tot taLc. He tell 1::tum 

d.e nigger run R"way or when r c. not w,Jrk. 

"Us white folies Ftll Ct}tholic. Us n')t go to church, but 1"11 chillen 

christ en. Dat in St. Mart invill': '~8.tholic Ch, ... rch. All '-l.S christen dere. 

After freedom I stf-il"t go to church T·eg'lar. I still does. 

ltD . 't' t tl'll us ten ' .. Tec~.'. Old. e)! aln gIve us pan 5. In wint er or SUl1lIUe r 

;ls ""ore long, split tail shirt. Us n8ver eve~ think of shoes. After I's 

twelve papa. buy my firs~~ ppi:r shoes. 'ley hrwe dinmond brass piece on toe. 

I so I fraid dey wear out I won't wei",r demo 

11 De war goin Ion. Us see sojers all (Je time. Us hide in breah 

and pll\.V snipe at demo All,:e white folkl! in town gang up. Dey send dere 

slaves out on Cypress Island. Dey do dat try keep Yankee sojers from 
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find demo It ain't no use. Dem Yankee finn. dat bridge what lead from 

ltlainlC'_nd to island. Dey CO;:i'co • CI'OSS dat bridge. Dey find us 311. Dem 

white fol~.;:s call deyselves hidin' us but dey ain't do so good. Dey guard 

dat bridge. But some de niggers dey slip off de Island. Dey j ine de Yankees. 

"Dey plenty alligators in dat b~Tou. Sometime I wonder if dem 

ni ..... .D'-rs w~1at tr,r go throu;:rh sWP,Tn P . t t yo ..... 1 .. 00 t:> 0.... ever gl 0 ~ ... ees. Dem alligat ors 

brutal. I ImembeT ble.cl<: gal CA.ll Ellen. :)he wA-shin' clothes in ba.;Tou. 

Dey wash clothes wi":h bi5 roc~s den. JJey h?.ve wooden pR,ddle with hole 

E'~nd beat clothes on rocJ.cs. Dis gnl down in '~e draw by nerself. She washin' 

clothes. BiG alligator bEtd dug hole in side de bank. He come out and snap 

her arm off jest Ibove elbow. She scream. Men folks run down r~d killed 

alltgator. Us chinen woulnn I t v'latch out for alligator. Us play in li'l 

flat, bateaux and swing on wild grapevine over water. I done see snp-kes. 

Dev look: big I nOligh swallow two Ii 11 niggers one 'bite. Dey alligator tur-

tIes, too. If dey snap you, 70U. can't git loose less ;>TOU. cut dey neck slap 

off. I kill lots demo 

"Dey old mens on plantat ion wha.t they think which mens. Dey say 

co"J.d put bad mouth on ~~ou. You dr:r up ;~nd die 'fore you tiHle. Dey take 

your strengt'. Make :-r01. ... walk on knees and ha.l1de. Some folks carr;l silver 

money 'round neck. Keep off dat bRd mouth. 

1I01d massa oldest son, Ga.briel, he Colonel in W8.r. He and old IDa,gSa 

both Colonels. Lots sojers pass our place. Dey go to fight. Dero with green 

caps was white folks. Der~ with 'blue caps we.s Ya.nkees. Us hear gu.ns from bopts 

and carmons. 

"After war over massa corne home. Dey no law dem time. 'l.'hings tore u.p. 
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Dey put mprsh?~l in to IDBKe laws. Some folks c:>ll him Progo(provost) liiarshl3l. 

He come 'round. See how us doin'. Malee ''fhi te folks 'low niggers go free. 

But us stf'Y with mflssa a year. Dey finish crop so eveI;(oody hAve to eat. 

IIDen:.l.s papa move to Edmond LeE' a~!c fano. "ork on sha:res. Second 

,nove to Cade place. run by }tJdgpr DeBlieu. J: s' railro"d station, no town. 

I snBve:~ane for money. 

"It 186'1 or 1877 yellow fever strike. People die like dem flies. 

])at fever p~ no 'tention to SKin color. White folks go. Bla.c:i< folks bOo 

Dey die 50 fp.~t dw'- pile dem in we..g'1ns. J)ey pay IDf'nS $10.00 to GO inside 

hou.se and carry dera O\.lt to wa!.:;on. Lot sniggers mal:8s $10.00. Dat fever 

strike C1,-~ick. l:i?n come dee me one rnornin! He all right. D,"l.t m.~n dead 

'fore dark. It bad sickness. It-;ev' rRl years f'.fter dat dey have smEtllpox 

sickness. It bc-,d, too. 

"All us sta.v 'round fam till I's 22 year. I never go to school. 

In 1882 I ma.rry Viney Ballieo. She Baptist. I marry in ::Baptist church. 

Cu11ud preacher. Never white p:l'sachers 'round dere. Allu8 white priests. 

Viney die And all u~ four chillen dead fl~W. I flPrry Edna LeBlank in 1917. 

"I git dissat isfy with farmin' in 1911. I come to L~..ke Charles. 

To, Port Arthur nex' year. I work pt :-efinery sixtp.en ~Te8T. I too old now. 

Us git what work us can. Jq~1 from dere to here • 

............... 
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JOSEPHINE RYLES t knOMl to the 
colored people 3,S ilMa'l'l,~ Honey", 
Was born'a 5lav~ of James Sultry, 
Galveston insurance agent. She 
does not know her age. She lives 
in G.?lv~ston, Texas. 

Pagf'! One 

tlSho, I'm Josephine Ryles, only everyon~ 'round here calls 

me 'M3;na Honp,:r' '3]"lI1 1 'most forg'')t oy name till you sa,.ys it right d!'!n. 

ain't much, for my mind ain't so good no ''lore. Sometimes I can't 

'member nothin' a-tal1. I'm too ~ld. I don't know how old, but me 

gnd dat Gulf got here 'bout de SmTIP. time, I r~ckon. 

II I'm borned in Galvi"lston 2nd James Sultry owns my mother and 

she de on.ly sIeve wr18.t he h,Clve. He have a kind of hig h011se on Church 

st and my mother don~ de ~0asework and cookin' till she sold in de 

count!"1r • I wishes ~'rou C01J.d I ve talked to her, she knowed all Ibout 

slavery. -?:,nd she come fro!!! !~ash'Ville to Mobile a-"1d den. to ,Texas. Her 

n'lme li-IEry Alexander and m:' da r1 dy's nome Matt Willirlms and lilr. Schwoebel 

"Den us sold,to l.:r. Snow whet li~Tein Polk county. Us citg sold 

right h~"'e in Gnlves~ on vvithou. t {S'Nine no pl".c~, my mother and me and my 

1 i 'I brother. My dn.d dy eoullin' t GO with us and lain' t nev~r seed him 

'gain. Ur. Snow lh'eout in r.e country and h~ve a big pl.."ce and a lot of 

field hands and us live in cabins. 

lIiiI"v mother W8S de cook for de white folks end my 1i'1 brot: .. er, 

Cherlie Evans, was de wa.ter toter in de fields. He "brung water in de 

bucket end give de hp~ds & drink. 
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"Plenty times de niggers run 'way, 'callse dey hl';l.ve to work 

awfUl hard and de sun awful hot. Dey hides in de woods and Mr. Snow 

keep nigger dogs to hunt I em with. Dem· dogs ha.ve big ears and dey so 

bad I never fools 'round demo Mr. Snow take of dere chains to git de 

scent of de nigger and dey kept on till dey finds him, and sometimes 

dey hurt him. I knows dey tore de mea~ off one dem field hands. 

tlMy mother used to send me and my brother out in de woods for 

de blackberry roots and she make medicine out of demo You jes t take 

de few draps at de time. Den she take de cornmeal and brown it and 

make coffee out of it. 

"I didn't pay much 'tention to dat war till Mr. Snow s~s us 

free and den us go to Galveston and she git work cookin l and I stays 

with her • 

.. I can't te 11 you much. My mind j es' ain t t no more good 

no more. 

"' .... 
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